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Description

One man’s forbidden desire becomes his most brutal reality.

David’s voyeuristic nightmare has reached the point of no return. After days of watching his stunning wife, Vanessa, surrender every wet hole to the massive girth of Victor and his brothers, David is about to face the ultimate cuckold humiliation. The hidden cameras have captured everything, including David’s own pathetic failure to control his lust while locked in his cock cage. Now, the bulls are inside his home, and they are moving in for good.

The rules of their marriage have been rewritten in the most provocative way possible. Vanessa is no longer just a wife; she is a feral black cock slut who has developed an insatiable addiction to BBC breeding. David is forced to listen as Victor describes the new reality of their household. The master bedroom wall is coming down, and Vanessa will spend her nights being ruthlessly pounded by massive black meat while David is banished to the spare room. He is no longer a husband, but a domestic servant to his wife and her interracial lovers.

The heat reaches a boiling point in this explicit finale as Vanessa undergoes a brutal, unprotected breeding session. Locked in a sexual trance, she begs Victor to fill her womb with his hot, fertile seed. As she rides the fifteen-inch monster on her husband’s own lap, the shocking truth comes out. Victor has sabotaged her birth control, and David must watch as his wife is successfully impregnated by an alpha male. Witness the raw power of a pregnant hotwife who values the pleasure of a massive black dick over her husband's dignity.

Just as the psychological torment reaches a crescendo, the world around David begins to fracture. Is this the ultimate wife-sharing fantasy, or has David’s mind finally snapped under the weight of his own interracial lust? This final chapter explores the deepest depths of male chastity, the intensity of a double penetration climax, and a twist ending that will leave you breathless.

Dive into the concluding chapter of this scorching series and witness the ultimate price of a jealous cuckold's obsession. Your journey into the heart of hotwife submission is only one click away.


Chapter 1

Vanessa felt completely drained by the time she arrived back from Victor's place. Taking on a pair of Black men and their massive cocks took a lot of physical effort, even though she loved every second of it. Lord, the intense sexual fulfillment was incredible. She gave her husband a greeting kiss, fully aware he could easily pick up the scent of sex lingering on her body. Just as she headed toward the bathroom to wash up, David stopped her to see if they were going to have sex that evening. She let him know he needed to hold off until the following day because of her utter fatigue.

That annoyed him, prompting him to bring up the key for his cock cage. Vanessa's facial expression gave David the entire answer right away. Feigning absolute shock, she put on a surprised face. She brought a hand up to cover her lips and claimed that asking for the key had completely slipped her mind. It was obvious he was angry now. However, she possessed zero energy to bicker with him, and the intense soreness between her thighs meant sexual relations were off the table for another day or maybe even two. The truth was, she had already stashed the key away securely. Sticking to the exact script she and Victor had worked out beforehand, she cried out, “Oh God, Davidson! I’m so sorry. I forgot all about the key. And Victor is gone.”

"What?" he asked. "Gone... what exactly do you mean he is gone?"

"He traveled back home with his brother so they could see their mom, sweetie," she replied. "He is not coming back into town until the morning of next Saturday. I am truly sorry, baby."

He let out a painful moan and told her she was torturing him to death. Vanessa simply reached out to pat the restrictive device through the fabric of his shorts. A small smirk crossed her face. "I really am sorry about this, baby," she told him. "But you realize this might actually be beneficial for you, Davidson. I plan to grab the key from Victor during his visit on the Wednesday after next, rather than this coming one. Once I have it, I will take the cage off and let you finally blow your load. I might even suck your cock. That assumes Victor finishes fucking me early enough on Thursday morning before the kids wake up. Otherwise, you will just need to hold out until the weekend. I apologize, Davidson, but this is exactly how things work in our lives right now. Rest assured, I will absolutely unlock you by the Sunday after next. I know the pressure in your balls has to be intense by now, so I will get you off and relieve that ache. Plus, I could use the practice sucking dick. This only happens if you behave yourself around Victor and do exactly what I say, though. Do we have a deal?"

Defeat washed over him as he shook his head, completely out of options. Vanessa pressed the issue, demanding to know if her rules were clear. "Yes! I get it, Vanessa," he snapped back. "I only get release if I treat you and Victor well. My life sucks so badly that I wish I had never even met Victor."

Then he quietly muttered, "And sometimes you, too."

"What was that?" she asked. "I missed what you said."

He brushed her off with a quick nothing before wandering away into the family room to stare at the television. Waiting for the other man to return to town was literally his only remaining choice.

The reality of the situation was that Vanessa already possessed the key. She headed straight into her bedroom and stripped naked. She made sure to lock the door to prevent David from walking in and catching her in the act. Then she unhooked the tiny key from the fresh gold body chain resting low across her stomach and hips. Victor handed her that jewelry earlier in the evening as a parting present before heading out on his trip. He wanted to reward her for showing his brother such an incredible time and allowing the entire intense sex session to be recorded.

The jewelry itself was a gorgeous gold rope chain resting snugly against her lower pelvis, featuring a tiny clasp right in the front. A secondary four-inch golden strand dangled from the main piece, designed to match the exact size of her husband's penis. This smaller section held a metal letter L alongside the cage key. One additional charm was attached to the metal links. It was a tiny downward-pointing arrow aimed directly at her cunt. Victor explained that the arrow served as a permanent reminder that her pussy belonged to him now. Meanwhile, the short little chain was there to constantly highlight how pathetic David's dick was next to his own massive cock. Taking the jewelry off was impossible, according to Victor, because the main clasp required a special key that only he carried.

David's release key swung right there alongside the other charms. Vanessa climbed into the shower, feeling the metal tap gently against her skin. She had kept the jewelry hidden from her husband so far, leaving her curious about his future reaction. She had the ability to unclip the letter, the arrow, the cage key, and the dangling short chain, but the primary golden rope would remain securely wrapped around her body until Victor unlocked it. Luckily, securing the bathroom door meant David was completely blocked from snooping.

Hot water rained down over her thoroughly fucked body the second she turned on the faucet. Lord, the sensation was pure heaven. Her muscles ached with fatigue, her skin bore heavy marks from the rough sex, and she was absolutely coated in dried cum. After scrubbing herself clean, she stepped out and dried her hair. She tossed on a pajama top and a pair of panties. She carefully tucked the metal chain and the key directly beneath her underwear. The pajama shirt completely covered her torso, leaving nothing but her legs, arms, face, and neck visible.

With her husband's cage key safely hidden, she finally unlocked the bedroom door. David was waiting right on the other side. She offered him a warm smile and planted a quick kiss on his lips, mentioning that she was absolutely starving and wanted breakfast. They walked to the kitchen together. David quietly took a seat nearby while she devoured her food, and they barely exchanged a single word.

Once she finished, Vanessa announced her plans to take a nap. She suggested they grab dinner out later that evening so they could spend some quality time together as best they could. Deep down, she knew he was securely locked up in his cage. She had zero desire to get fucked tonight anyway, but she desperately craved the feeling of his soft, smooth tongue licking her pussy to bring her to orgasm a few times. Giving him sexual release was physically impossible, but she silently vowed to make the experience as pleasurable as she could for him.

As she chewed her reheated breakfast, a plan formed in her mind. If her husband behaved perfectly and catered to her every whim over the next few days, she could miraculously discover the cage key by the end of the week. She figured she could simply claim Victor had sent it through the mail. However, earning his release required Davidson to follow all her commands and give her intense sexual pleasure first. Once she finished eating, Vanessa headed straight to her bedroom. She sprawled out on the mattress and drifted off to sleep almost instantly. Her final thoughts centered entirely on the massive dick she would be missing all week. Honestly, her deep addiction to Victor's huge cock was becoming a genuine concern.

Throughout the following week, Vanessa demanded oral sex and heavy vibrator use from her husband to reach climax. She made him perform these acts almost every single night. The situation frustrated him deeply. He hated that she claimed to lack the key, and her lover's gold jewelry around her waist served as a glaring symbol of the other man's absolute control over their marriage. Despite his anger, he refused to reject her advances or make her mad, fearing she might extend his lockdown. The one upside was getting his wife completely to himself without Victor present. She spent much of her time naked lately, allowing David to hold her and bring her to orgasm using his fingers and mouth. With his rival out of the picture for the moment, he genuinely desired to pleasure his wife orally. Taking the metal trap off his dick was impossible. Vanessa repeatedly insisted she was powerless to unlock it. She claimed she could not alleviate the heavy ache in his testicles or allow them to engage in normal intercourse. Eventually, David simply accepted his fate and focused entirely on bringing her maximum satisfaction.

The first time David noticed the new piece of gold jewelry, he demanded to know its origin. She bluntly stated it was a present from Victor. His immediate request for her to remove the chain was met with a swift denial. Vanessa explained that she was permanently locked into the item, exactly like his restricted penis. The other man possessed the keys to both locks. This revelation sparked a massive argument on Thursday night. Several days dragged by in total silence before they eventually spoke to one another again.

This marked the first Monday since her return from experiencing her initial double penetration at her lover's place. By Tuesday evening, her lust had spiked, prompting her to order David down between her thighs.

He let out a heavy sigh but agreed to her demands. He climbed onto the mattress and positioned himself over her naked form. A soft smile touched her lips as he settled between her spread legs. The heavy metal trap dangled uselessly from his crotch. Looking at his wife's stunning figure caused his trapped dick to throb painfully as it struggled to achieve an erection. Lord, he desperately missed being inside her.

By Wednesday night, she expected him to devour her pussy all over again. He eagerly obliged and even brought the massive vibrator into the mix. That combination completely unleashed her intense desires. From that point forward, their daily routine changed. Every morning following her shower, she forced him to eat her right to a massive climax. Once evening arrived, she demanded a repeat performance using both his mouth and the buzzing toy, leaving him entirely sexually frustrated inside his cage.

Multiple times a day, Vanessa would grab his hand and drag him toward the bedroom with dirty demands. "Fuck, Davidson, I am so sorry," she would moan. "I already told you, only Victor has the fucking key! I totally forgot it. Now get over here and eat this wet pussy. You know how badly I am craving Victor's massive cock right now. Since he isn't fucking me tonight, I desperately need your tongue. You are going to help me, right? Please, sweetie. Lick my cunt hard and shove that huge vibrator against my clit. Make me cum, Davidson! Ahh, fuck, I am so incredibly hot and horny right now."

During one particular evening, David actually hesitated and attempted to retreat from her orders. She immediately blocked his path, staring deeply into his eyes. "You absolutely love tasting my pussy, don't you, sweetie?" she teased. "I get that you are pissed off about your locked-up dick, but we are completely alone right now. Honestly, I have really missed the feel of your amazing tongue. Haven't you missed my wet cunt? Let's go to the bedroom so I can put it right in your face. You can kiss it, lick my juices, and play with my slit for as long as you desire tonight."

He was completely under her spell and nodded in agreement. She spread her arms wide, and he instantly surrendered. He moved in close, embracing her and pressing his lips to hers just like he did in the old days. She eagerly returned the passionate kiss, sliding her tongue against his. "Oh, fuck, Davidson," she whispered hotly. "Please. I need your sweet tongue down on my pussy right now."

She directed his gaze right between her thighs, giving him a clear view of her shaved cunt. David stared as she spread her legs far apart, using her fingers to pull her pussy lips wide open. She eagerly played with her own slit, putting all her slippery pink flesh on full display. Flashing him a warm smile, she motioned for him to join her wherever she happened to be sitting at the time, whether that was the bed, the couch, or a chair in the kitchen. He offered a small smile in return before slowly working his way down her figure. He made sure to savor her tits and those beautifully stiff nipples along the way. He was absolutely obsessed with her body. Even with the lingering bruises her lover left behind, David still thoroughly loved admiring her.

As he continuously sucked and licked her hard nipples, his hands stayed busy, fingering her wet pussy. She would simply lounge there, pressing his face into her cleavage while praising how incredibly good he made her feel. His gentle, slow, and smooth approach to pleasing her was truly wonderful. Deep down, however, she still desperately craved a brutal, deep dicking from Victor. She even briefly considered letting Marcus fuck her, too, although she remained undecided on that idea.

As the days dragged on, David spent increasingly more time eating her out, all while remaining firmly locked in his metal trap. His miserable existence frustrated him endlessly, yet he cherished having her entirely to himself without Victor hovering around. Meanwhile, Vanessa's body practically ached for the other man's massive dick. Ten whole days marked the absolute longest dry spell she had endured since their fucking became a regular habit. To make matters worse, she still had to survive three more agonizing days before Victor returned from traveling.

Then, just twenty-four hours before his scheduled arrival, the telephone rang. Victor was on the line. Vanessa listened closely, only to discover his absence would extend far beyond their original plan. He revealed he needed to stay away for another week, potentially even ten extra days. The devastating news nearly brought her to tears. When she passed the disappointing update along to David, he almost started crying as well.

By this point, her nipples remained perpetually hard, and her clit throbbed with swollen sensitivity without anyone even touching it. She desperately needed a hard cock to fuck her properly. She craved intense stimulation. Getting fucked was her ultimate goal, but she was forced to rely on David's exceptionally skilled mouth and her plastic dildo instead. "There really is nothing quite like a real cock," she silently admitted to herself. "Thank God David knows exactly how to eat pussy, because it is absolutely his best talent."

"But it definitely isn't Victor's cock," Vanessa reasoned in her mind. "Tonight, Davidson will just have to use his special gift on me. I might even finally unlock him so he can actually fuck me. It wouldn't feel anywhere near as good as Victor fucking me, but at least it would be a real, breathing cock inside me."

Later that evening in the bedroom, David stared at her practically flawless naked form stretched out before him, and he immediately sank to his knees. He grabbed her lower body, dragging her hips right to the edge of his waiting mouth. Vanessa threw her legs wide open, allowing him to maneuver her completely to his liking as his face hovered over her cunt. Fuck, she wanted his mouth on her so badly right then. A loud moan escaped her lips the second she felt his hot breath, followed by his lips, and then his incredibly warm, wet tongue pressing against her bald pussy for the first time all day.

Her hips instinctively bucked upward. David firmly massaged her ass, locking his hands tightly onto her small, seductive hips. She eagerly parted her thighs as far as they would go without waiting for his command, a trick Victor had explicitly taught her. He then shoved her legs even further back, putting her completely exposed sex and her asshole on full display. His mouth drifted closer and closer. His hot breath washed right over her dripping wetness. "Oh fuck, Davidson, hurry up, baby!" she moaned loudly. "Mmmm, make me cum, baby! God, I need it so fucking bad!"

He followed her instructions flawlessly, terrified of making her mad and genuinely eager to give her the best orgasm possible. He closed the remaining distance, sealing his open mouth right over her vaginal opening. He plunged his tongue as far inside her as it would reach, knowing exactly how much she loved that move. She was completely relaxed and dripping wet, allowing her hole to swallow his tongue effortlessly. Because her pussy was completely stretched out from taking huge dicks, her husband's tongue slid deep into her tight hole with zero resistance. The sensation felt like pure magic to Vanessa. A jolt of electricity surged through her as David furiously lapped at her cunt. She arched her back once more, screaming out praises about his amazing skills and his incredibly sweet tongue. "Oh fuck, your tongue, Davidson!" she gasped. "Ahhh! My God, your tongue was specifically made to eat pussy, baby! My pussy! It belongs only to my wet pussy, baby!"

Instead of replying, he kept drinking from her wet slit, resembling a thirsty cat lapping up milk or a loyal dog eagerly licking an owner's palm. While his tongue worked, his mind drifted back to the horrific morning he was forced to swallow Victor's semen right out of her cunt. That specific memory marked his absolute rock bottom. From then on, any resistance completely vanished whenever Vanessa demanded oral sex. He stopped caring whether another man's cum was inside her or not. He simply buried his face in her crotch until she achieved an orgasm. A simple hand gesture from her was all it took for him to hit his knees. She took advantage of his obedience constantly throughout that entire week.

They had planned a week off work just to spend time together, which was entirely her suggestion. With their children away at school, the couple had full days to lounge around the house, giving her endless opportunities to make David bring her to climax. Vanessa spent her days totally naked or dressed only in brand-new baby doll lingerie. These garments were gifts from both her husband and her lover, collected over the recent months since Victor began fucking her. Her figure was absolutely stunning. Her heavy breasts filled out the fabric, resting high and firm without any need for a bra. Her nipples jutted out so far and felt so constantly stiff that they looked almost painful. David spent all his free time staring at her as she paraded around the house, relentlessly teasing him whenever the kids were gone. God, he desperately wanted to fuck his wife, but that metal trap kept him completely locked away. Her gorgeous legs flawlessly framed her beautiful cunt, which peeked out from underneath a sheer, matching thong. That tiny piece of fabric was the only underwear she ever paired with her sexy outfits, assuming she wore any at all.

Whenever the children were home, she made sure to cover up with a robe or a normal blouse and skirt combination. However, she absolutely refused to wear panties underneath. She constantly flashed David by lifting the hem of her skirt to reveal her completely shaved pussy. Outside of those family moments, or unless they went out in public where she favored highly erotic and revealing clothing, she stuck entirely to her sheer nightgowns. Once the kids went to sleep or visited their in-laws, Vanessa would hike up her skirt and spread her thighs wide open. David would instantly drop down between her legs to devour her wet slit. Alternatively, she would put on her sluttiest lingerie specifically to parade her body around and torment her husband. Countless evenings after the house went quiet, she would lounge back with her legs parted, fondling her own breasts and rubbing her pussy lips while forcing David to watch. His caged dick ached endlessly. She would simply curl a single finger, silently ordering him to approach her seat. Without fail, Davidson would fall straight to his knees and start slurping her dripping cunt.

Every single time she issued that silent command over the week, and it happened frequently, he would stand up and hold her hand as they walked to their bedroom. He finally questioned her during one of these trips. "So you just want my tongue and mouth to suck and lick your pussy again tonight?" he asked. "I seriously need to blow my load, too, Vanessa. I need it so fucking badly!"

A soft moan escaped her lips. "Oh, God! Yes, baby, I need you to eat my cunt so fucking bad," she replied. "And I really am sorry that you are locked up like that."

She pulled him close, gently caressing his face and kissing his cheek. She held him tightly, treating him exactly like a sad child in need of comfort. He quietly asked if she missed his little dick at all.

"Not really, Davidson," she admitted bluntly. "No, I just want your mouth and your tongue."

Absolute sorrow immediately washed over his face. "Oh, fuck, Davidson, I am totally kidding you, baby," she quickly added. "I actually have missed it, Davidson. I am just teasing you. I deeply miss you and your cock. You just needed to learn some strict discipline, sweetie, and you know that is true. But I do love you, Davidson, and I absolutely love your mouth, baby."

"Do you genuinely miss my dick, Vanessatie?" he pleaded.

She kissed his lips deeply before answering. "Yes, I do, and I have missed your love more than you will ever comprehend. Now, get to work, Davidson. Eat my wet pussy and do not make me wait a second longer, please."

She adored the feel of his mouth and tongue, thoroughly enjoying the intense orgasms his oral skills provided. He eagerly dove between her thighs, but paused just long enough to admire both of her tight holes up close, exactly like he always did. She stayed quiet, skipping the commands and allowing him to carefully inspect her anatomy. His undivided attention was incredibly arousing to her. As David studied her sweet pink slit, he firmly buried his nose and face directly against her flesh. She gripped his head tightly, letting out a loud moan the exact second his tongue pushed deep inside her opening. David breathed in her natural scent, finding immense pleasure in performing this act for her. The complete absence of Victor's musky smell on her skin made the experience significantly better for him. He smashed his mouth right against her dripping pussy lips while she used her own fingers to pry them far apart. This gave him full access to explore her pink interior and the tight little opening hidden at the base of her slit. His mouth and tongue immediately went to work, smoothing over her sensitive flesh and providing immense pleasure. Within seconds, David had her crying out loudly as she started thrusting her hips right into his face. "Oh, God! Fuck, that feels amazing, Davidson. Yes, lick my cunt, sweetie. Faster, go deeper, exactly like that," she moaned while he lapped at her repeatedly.

She firmly pressed both hands against the back of his head. Her body started to tremble slightly as the intense excitement demanded even more stimulation. She gazed downward, watching his head bob rapidly up and down as he devoured her wet slit. "Oh, yes! Ohhh, God, yes, Davidson! That feels so incredibly good, baby," she rasped in a heavy, husky tone. While David stayed planted on his knees between her wide-open legs, she lifted her thighs and spread them even further apart, practically fucking his face with her soaking wet pussy.

David hooked his hands right under her thighs, hoisting her legs higher into the air. He continued relentlessly licking, sucking, and eating her dripping cunt while simultaneously bringing his fingers into the mix for extra stimulation. The sudden addition of his fingers sliding against her felt absolutely incredible to Vanessa. She bent her knees outward as far as possible, allowing David to shove his tongue exceptionally deep inside her hole. Her pussy felt like it was literally on fire. She realized instantly that David's mouth skills far surpassed anything those two Black men had done to her. Sure, those men gave her a far better fucking, but nobody could eat pussy quite like David. "If only David's cock were much bigger," she pondered silently. "Then I would literally have the absolute best of every possible world."

David realized she was merely seconds away from a massive climax. The frantic way Vanessa rocked her hips and thrust her body upward against his working mouth and probing fingers gave it away completely. She was on the verge of a spectacular orgasm, and possibly a whole series of them very soon. He watched her eyes squeeze shut tightly. Her lips parted into a perfect O shape, and heavy moans spilled out as he made incredibly deep, passionate love to her cunt. All thoughts of his metal cock cage vanished entirely from his mind. He possessed exactly one goal for the evening. He wanted her to crave his mouth with the same desperate intensity she felt for Victor's massive dick. David remained completely unaware of Victor's brother and the intense double penetration session she had recently enjoyed with both men, at least for the time being.

A wild moan ripped from her throat. "Oooohhh, Davidson! Fuck, I love you so much, baby! Yes, yes, right fucking there, baby! Lick my clit! Oh, God, Davidson, that feels so incredibly good! So damn good! Oh, fuck, yes, Davidson!!! Ahhh! Now suck it! Suck my clit! Suck it hard, baby!"

David put maximum effort into satisfying her completely. He understood perfectly well that his rival possessed a significantly larger dick, yet he also understood how much his wife adored his oral skills. She belonged to him right in this moment without Victor hovering around, and that was literally the only thing that mattered to him. "Mmmmm, that feels so incredible, baby. It feels so fucking good! I am right on the edge of cumming, Davidson, so please suck my clit," she practically begged him. Right then, she felt both of his hands slide firmly between her thighs and shift directly underneath her body.

He hoisted her rear end higher into the air, causing her legs to fall backward past her head. She parted her thighs extremely wide, granting his mouth significantly better clearance to reach both of her tight holes. She felt him grip her ass cheeks tightly and pry them wide open. His wet tongue dragged from the very top of her cunt, sliding straight down across her dripping slit. He licked right over her pulsing pussy before tracing a path down to circle around her tight rosebud. He began lapping at her asshole exactly like he was eating her cunt. Before she even had a chance to process the sensation, David shoved a single finger deep inside her back door while simultaneously plunging three fingers from his opposite hand directly into her freshly shaved, sweet pussy hole.

David stared intently as his digits actively fucked both of his wife's tight holes. He cracked a wide smile as he observed his fingers vanishing inside her flesh, slowly pumping in and out of her ass and cunt until they were completely slick and sticky. He wrapped his tongue right over the fingers lodged inside her pussy. He wiggled his digits around deeply within both holes, causing her to let out a heavy grunt, followed by a loud moan, and finally a genuine scream of pure pleasure. She reacted by shifting her legs and rolling her body sideways, taking him right along with her. He ended up flat on his back. Vanessa immediately positioned herself over his face in a deep squat. This stance left her wet pussy completely exposed and perfectly aligned for him to deliver ultimate oral pleasure to her.

While lying flat, David continued stroking her tight opening with his fingers as she hovered mere inches directly above his mouth. She maintained this height specifically so he could stare straight into the depths of her cunt while his fingers plunged in and out. The visual was absolute magic to him, a fact she was well aware of. However, the angle provided incredible physical pleasure for her as well. Hovering in that squatting stance forced her thighs incredibly wide, and her strong legs locked her figure at the exact perfect height right above his face. A wicked smile crossed her lips as she gradually lowered her dripping slit straight down onto his eager mouth. "Ohhhhhhhh, yesssssss," was the only phrase that escaped her lips.

David resumed sucking and licking her wet cunt immediately. He shoved his tongue even deeper between those hot, dripping pussy lips. Whenever she raised her hips upward, he would eagerly lap at her tight asshole while she used her own fingers to pry both openings wide. This gave him full access to lick them while his other hand viciously worked over her pussy. Her cunt lips were completely stretched apart, and he was using his free hand to finger her at a rapid, brutal pace. The absolute clarity of the view made this particular angle his absolute favorite.

His fingers ruthlessly continued to make love to her dual holes, but his mouth and wet tongue shifted back entirely to her cunt. She let out a loud moan the second his tongue breached her sweet opening, joining his three fingers to relentlessly fuck her slit all over again. He gradually moved his focus higher up her pussy, zeroing in entirely on her clit to force an orgasm. The violent way she thrust her hips and pumped against his face, combined with her deafening moans, confirmed she was rapidly approaching her climax. She was pressing down aggressively, smothering his entire mouth with her gaping pussy, hovering right on the absolute edge of release.

David suddenly caught her completely off guard by flipping her over in a flash. With Vanessa now pinned flat on her back, he dragged his tongue rapidly up and down her wet slit. He used his fingers to peel the fleshy folds of her swollen pussy lips back, completely exposing her clit. As the hood retracted from her most sensitive spot, David noticed the nub was fiercely engorged with blood, incredibly stiff, and significantly larger than he ever recalled seeing it. Her massive, violently throbbing clit was practically begging for attention right in front of his eyes. He flicked it gently with one finger, causing Vanessa to scream out in sheer desperation for an orgasm. The instant David mashed his tongue directly against the swollen nerve, she let out a loud, feral animal moan. Her clit felt literally rock hard. He started humming softly straight against the sensitive flesh while his fingers maintained a steady rhythm inside her two holes. He kept a single thumb wedged deep in her asshole while his middle and index fingers remained buried inside her pussy, slowly pumping everything in and out. He used his completely free hand to massage her clit, rubbing in alternating clockwise and counterclockwise circles while simultaneously maintaining the internal thrusting.

Vanessa unleashed an even louder moan, nearly breaking his nose as she violently smashed her hips upward against his face. He focused on her wet cunt with the absolute precision of a master craftsman. Devouring a pussy was his ultimate specialty, and his tongue possessed incredible talent and skill. His oral abilities were driving Vanessa absolutely insane with pure lust. She grabbed his head with both hands, repeatedly attempting to smash her dripping pussy directly into his face while clamping her smooth, gorgeous thighs tightly over his ears. She arched her spine violently, hoisting her ass completely off the mattress, and began screaming right at him. "Suck it, baby! For God's sake, Davidson, fucking SUCK IT, BABY! SUCK MY CLIT! HARDER! SUCK IT HARDER, BABY! OH JESUS, TIM, PLEASE, BABY! PLEASE! SUCK IT!"

She kept yelling at the top of her lungs as her entire physical form reacted to the overwhelming power of the approaching climax. Every single ounce of stimulation he provided channeled directly into her sex, rolling right over her stiff clit and echoing deep inside her cunt. She yelled out in a frantic, crying tone again. "OH YES, BABY! OH FUCK YES! SUCK IT! HARD... SUCK IT... HARDER! OH GOD! OH GOD!!! OH GOD!! SUCK IT! OHHH!! YESSSS!!! HARDER... OH YESSSSSS... YES! YES! YES! OHHHHHHH MY GOD, YESSSSSSSSSSSSS!!! TIMMY!!!!!!!!"

David refused to stop sucking or pumping his fingers inside his wife as that initial massive orgasm crashed over her body. The sensation felt incredibly good and sent her completely wild, exactly like it did on most nights. He locked his mouth firmly over her clit and furiously worked his tongue against it while simultaneously grabbing the vibrator to brutally fuck her. Her entire frame violently shook and shuddered, clinging tightly to the intense climax that flooded her mind and body with pure euphoria. Suddenly, a second wave slammed into her, launching her to even greater heights. A third climax, and then a fourth, relentlessly washed over her, absolutely wracking her physical form with unimaginable pleasure. Yet, her desperate craving to get fucked by a real cock only grew stronger. "OH JESUS! YES! SUCK IT! SUCK IT, SUCK IT, TIMMY! HARDER, TIMMY! I AM CUMMING AGAIN! AGAIN, TIMMY! OH BABY, IT IS SO GOOD! SUCK, TIM! SUCK, TIM! DO NOT STOP! SUCK ME! OH TIM!! HARDER! I AM THERE! AHHH!! AHHH... AHHH... AHHH... AHHH... AHHH... AHHHHHH! AHHHHHHH!!! YESSSSS! GODDDDDDDDDDDDD! YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!"

Her body arched violently upward off the mattress. Only the soles of her feet, her shoulders, and the back of her head remained touching the bed. She continuously thrusted her wet pussy right into his face while David furiously sucked her stiff clit. The buzzing vibrator simultaneously fucked her deep and hard. She finally froze, suspended in midair as a wild, guttural noise erupted from deep within her throat. The sound was completely animalistic. She kept her hips locked in that elevated position, squeezing her thighs tightly around his ears. He yanked the plastic toy out of her cunt and immediately swallowed her entire dripping slit with his mouth. David slurped and hummed against her drenched flesh until he was absolutely certain his wife had reached pure sexual nirvana.

The moment he finally let her go, Vanessa collapsed back against the sheets in total exhaustion. She reached out and pulled her husband up next to her. She gently stroked his hair and planted a soft kiss on his lips before completely passing out. David absolutely adored the feeling of her slick pussy juices coating his entire face. He wrapped his arms around her and eventually drifted off to sleep as well. His own sexual needs remained entirely unfulfilled, but he felt as genuinely happy as possible given his current situation.

When morning arrived, she gazed at her husband with a warm smile. She quietly debated whether she should finally unlock his device that evening and grant him some long-overdue pleasure. He had followed every single rule perfectly and provided her with immense sexual satisfaction every single day of Victor's absence. She made a silent promise to herself to make a final decision about his release during his next oral performance.

That release never actually happened, though. Morning after morning and night after night, David constantly found his face drenched in her sweet pussy juices, yet his cock remained firmly locked away. Following every massive orgasm, Vanessa genuinely believed she would finally set him free the next time so he could blow his load. She just kept holding out, although she honestly had no idea why she was waiting. Then, exactly four days before Victor was scheduled to arrive back in town, Vanessa lounged in bed beside her husband and gave him an update. "Victor called me again late last night, Davidson," she explained softly. "I managed to convince him to drop your cage key in the mail today. The second it arrives, I will take that metal trap off, fuck your cock, and finally let you cum. I swear to God I will. Now get over here, Davidson, and press those wonderful lips right against my pussy lips and start licking."

He obeyed her command instantly, just like he always did. In fact, her very next request for oral pleasure came the very next morning. While the children were still sound asleep, Vanessa marched right up to him, wearing absolutely nothing except a pajama shirt. Her completely bald pussy slit was hovering right at eye level. David was sitting on the edge of the mattress when she demanded he use his mouth to bring her to climax once again. The orgasms he delivered that morning were absolutely incredible, hitting her in rapid succession, one right after another. Vanessa was in pure ecstasy as they shifted fully onto the bed so he could continue his relentless work. When he finally pulled away, he looked down at his wife. She was sprawling there and panting heavily, looking exactly like a wild lioness in heat. She remained completely motionless against the sheets, flooded with happiness and absolute satisfaction.

David sat back on his heels and finally let go of her legs so he could simply admire her naked form. A wide smile crossed his face as he watched her resting. She looked so beautifully exhausted from cumming repeatedly. He had not witnessed her lounging like this, with her eyes softly shut and a tiny grin on her face, since the very first time Victor had fucked her brains out.

He knew for a fact he had just given her a series of spectacular orgasms. Her thick cum painted his face just like always, and the distinct flavor of her deepest juices lingered heavily on his tongue. He desperately wanted this to rank as her absolute best sexual experience, especially since Victor would be back in town very soon. He felt incredibly proud of his performance. Vanessa lazily attempted to bring her knees together, but he instantly grabbed them and forced her thighs to stay wide open. He wanted to stare at her dripping pussy for as long as she would allow it. He absolutely loved how her fat, blood-engorged cunt lips hung wide open. The puffy flesh flopped around wonderfully as he gently played with her slit. He studied her intimate folds with the intense fascination of a brand new lover. Having this level of constant, close access was a rare treat lately, and he wanted to drag the moment out. Vanessa slept incredibly well that afternoon, completely worn out from the multiple intense orgasms David provided. She was immensely happy with his efforts. However, she completely forgot to remove his metal trap again, leaving him with absolutely zero sexual relief.

Their next encounter did not happen for several days because family activities with the kids kept them constantly busy. By the time they returned home and got the children tucked firmly into bed, it was simply too late for wild sex on a weeknight. Three full days passed before Vanessa finally grabbed his hand and led him straight back into the master bedroom. This time, however, she took a seat in the oversized armchair. David immediately felt a surge of hope, and his caged dick jumped eagerly with pure excitement. The metal instantly bit into his growing erection, causing a sharp pain that forced his cock to shrink right back down. Vanessa briefly considered grabbing the key so they could actually fuck. She playfully teased him instead, spreading her thighs and flashing a wicked smile as she shoved her own fingers deep inside her wet hole. She ultimately decided that giving him a real fuck could wait for later. Right now, she had a completely different agenda in mind for her husband.

She lounged completely naked in the large chair while David stood at attention right in front of her. Reaching down with both hands, she grabbed her own shapely legs and pulled them even further apart. She casually draped one leg over each armrest, mimicking the exact dominant position Victor had forced her into a few weeks prior. Stretching her legs to their absolute physical limit pulled Vanessa's dripping pussy completely wide open.

David simply stared down at her stunning figure. Seeing her legs spread wide apart in this specific pose was his absolute favorite view. God help him, he was completely obsessed with looking at her naked body. She was just so incredibly gorgeous. He watched closely as she reached up to grab both of her heavy, firm breasts. She squeezed the fleshy mounds together, pulling one stiff nipple upward so she could lick it. She ordered him down on his knees between her thighs, and he obeyed instantly. He started pressing soft kisses against her skin, mixing in gentle bites along her inner legs. Instead of leaving harsh bruises like Victor always did, David actively made love to her flesh. He simply wanted to satisfy her completely using his mouth and tongue. This oral routine was totally normal for him now, and knowing exactly how much she enjoyed his skills made him love doing it.

He reached up to pinch her stiff nipples, rolling the hard nubs firmly between his thumbs and index fingers. While she continued sucking aggressively on one peak, he clamped his mouth over the other. The entire scene was unbelievably erotic. She eventually leaned back into the cushions and locked eyes with him. He understood exactly what she needed. When she pointed a finger straight down at her gaping snatch, he flashed a wide smile and nodded eagerly. His own dick immediately started getting hard, instantly hitting the cold metal of his cage. The familiar sharp pain followed right on cue, forcing his erection to shrivel away again. He fucking despised that restrictive trap. He begged her once more to please help him unlock the device. She insisted yet again that getting it open was completely impossible without the missing key.

Looking down at his sad face made her feel genuinely guilty. She promised to phone Victor the very next day to explore their options, suggesting maybe her lover had left the key back at his house or something similar. Settling deeper into the chair, she asked, "So, Davidson, are you still going to eat my wet pussy for me, baby?"

A warm smile crossed his face as he agreed. He ducked his head down to suck her hard nipples right back into his mouth while his hands slid down to stroke her inner thighs and rub directly over her dripping pussy. "God, she is already so fucking wet," he thought to himself.

Both of them let out loud moans the second he cupped his hand firmly over her cunt, overwhelmed by the intense pleasure of the touch. He continued to suck and gently bite her tits while she physically lifted the heavy mounds, serving them right to his waiting lips. She held her breasts upward, almost like she was actively weighing them in her palms. David kept his hands planted firmly over her soaking wet pussy the entire time. Whenever her hands left her chest, she used them to shove David's face hard against her crotch. His mouth eagerly sucked and licked all around her dripping slit, exactly the way he knew she craved. While he was busy slurping on her cunt, Vanessa leaned forward to whisper hotly into his ear.

"Come on, Davidson, shift your mouth right over my tight pussy hole, sweetie. I desperately want to feel your tongue slide deep inside me and fuck me until I climax. Oh God, come on, baby! Eat my wet pussy right now. After that, we can climb into bed so you can suck on my tits all night long! I just need you to make me cum right now, Davidson. Did you remember to bring the huge vibrator with you this time, sweetheart?"

He confirmed he had the toy ready. Then he shifted even closer as she shoved his head further down her torso, guiding him directly toward her eager, waiting pussy that desperately needed to be fucked. He instantly dropped his face right in front of her, soaking his crotch. She felt his hot breath wash over her dripping wetness. She watched intently from her seat as he settled right between her spread legs, thoroughly enjoying the way he pressed outward against her thighs to force them even further apart. Reaching his arms all the way around her waist, he dragged her lower half to the extreme edge of the seat cushion. Her ass cheeks were practically dangling off the furniture, leaving her completely exposed pussy hovering right over the edge.

He started trailing his mouth up her leg, leaving a path of wet licks and soft bites along her thighs. She let out a heavy moan, grabbing his face to gently stroke his cheek while whispering about how incredibly good he made her feel. She then hoisted her heavy breasts back up to her own face and resumed sucking on her stiff nipples. David glanced upward, and she met his gaze with a warm smile. She relaxed back into the upholstery and completely surrendered her dripping cunt to him. He leaned right back into her wet flesh. God, she absolutely adored offering up her pussy so her husband could perform oral sex. Putting her cunt on full display to drive his desire to fuck her completely wild was a massive turn-on. She knew for a fact he was utterly addicted to eating her out.

Before she even had a chance to shift positions, David buried his face firmly between her thighs. He pinned her knees securely over the armrests of the chair and began lapping at her slick vaginal folds. Her pussy lips were completely engorged, swollen, massive with heavy lust and desperate need.

"Oh fuck yes, Davidson, eat my cunt, baby!" she whispered in a low, husky voice. "Lick my dripping hot pussy and make me cum hard, baby!"

The rich taste of her juices caused David's mouth to literally water. "Mmmm! God, I fucking love eating her wet pussy," he muttered out loud. He peered up at her face while simultaneously flicking his tongue rapidly across her violently throbbing clit. "I am going to make this pussy feel so fucking good for you, Vanessatie," he promised. "I need you to crave my mouth just as much, or even more, than you desire Victor's massive cock. I absolutely love staring at your silky smooth legs spread wide open, hanging right over the arms of this huge chair, while your ass rests right on the very edge. Do not lower your legs at all, baby. Keep them stretched wide open. I want this incredibly sweet, beautiful pussy of yours to swallow my tongue deep while I make passionate love to your dripping cunt."

She confessed how much she adored the feel of his mouth and tongue against her flesh. "Oh fuck, Davidson, just eat me," she demanded. "Do not say another word. Just lick and suck my clit. Lick and suck me dry, baby."

He ducked his head back down, dragging his tongue in long strokes up and down her entire wet slit. She gripped his hair tightly and let out a series of loud, heavy moans. "Keep those fat pussy lips pulled wide open so I can love on them, Vanessa," he instructed. "Your heavy musk is floating straight up into my face, and I can smell every drop of it!"

She immediately followed his command. He dove straight back into her dripping wetness, using both his lips and his tongue to ruthlessly work over her sensitive flesh. His mouth was practically drooling in pure anticipation of devouring her body, eagerly hoping to swallow her thick cum before the session ended. Peering straight up from between her thighs, David admired the magnificent cunt he so desperately wanted to claim entirely as his own once again. Her dripping lips were stretched even further apart now, reacting to both her intense anticipation and the specialized oral attention her husband was providing. He truly cherished eating her out, and he applied every ounce of his love into the act. The thrilling anticipation of his current technique, combined with the mystery of what he might do next, aroused her beyond belief. She cried out loudly as he stimulated her wet pussy, sending intense shockwaves of pleasure rippling completely through her entire body.

Vanessa had her thighs stretched so intensely apart that the tendons and pelvic bones jutted sharply against the flesh right next to her cunt. Seeing her splayed out to that extreme thrilled David completely, granting him a flawless view to study every inch of her completely shaved, gorgeous sex. He massaged those tense bones with his fingertips before pressing soft bites into the surrounding skin, suddenly plunging his digits forcefully back into her wet tunnel. A loud moan erupted from Vanessa. "Fuck, that feels incredibly good, Davidson!" she gasped. "God, I fucking love what your mouth does to me. Suck my wet pussy harder, baby. Give me more!"

He dragged a single digit the full length of her dripping slit, gently flicking her stiff clit. Tap, tap, tap. He paused just to watch the swollen nub pulse violently with pure lust. Shifting his focus downward, David trailed his hands along the incredibly delicate skin of her inner thighs. He used his index fingers and thumbs to slowly, agonizingly pinch and stroke both sides of her inner labia. He relentlessly teased her sensitive folds while blowing hot puffs of air directly over her exposed, soaking pink flesh. Vanessa instantly arched her spine upward. Her empty, dripping hole visibly clenched, desperately hunting for friction as thick juices actively spilled from her cunt. She was right on the absolute edge of an orgasm. One perfect touch would send her completely over, but David purposely held back.

Her vaginal lips protruded outward, heavily swollen and incredibly thick. Remaining firmly on his knees between her splayed legs, he sucked and nibbled on those puffy folds and the surrounding outer edges of her completely exposed snatch. His goal was to push her arousal to absolute maximum limits before clamping his lips back over her clit and brutally shoving three fingers, or perhaps the buzzing dildo, deep into her hole. He deliberately left tiny, faint hickeys scattered across her upper thighs and around her cunt. He wanted to leave physical proof for Victor, letting the other man know her husband had successfully brought her immense pleasure, too. She stared down as David pressed kisses from one thigh completely across to the other, dragging his tongue at an agonizingly slow pace straight over her dripping pussy. The second she felt his wet mouth hovering directly above her pink slit, she arched her hips and grabbed desperately for the back of his head with a loud moan. He dodged her grasp with lightning speed.

He savored the rich flavor of her thick juices as his lips skated right across her soaking opening, flicking his tongue inside and out at a rapid, frantic pace. Her rear end actually lifted completely off the seat cushion in response, her body violently reacting to the quick penetration and retreat of his tongue. The sheer gaping width of her stretched hole looked borderline obscene. David suddenly shoved three stiff fingers roughly an inch inside her, curling and wiggling the digits to repeatedly strike her sensitive G-spot. Her hips pumped frantically up and down in midair, desperately attempting to grind against his hand. He watched in awe as her tight cunt walls clamped down hard, forcefully squeezing and holding his invading fingers. A wave of jealousy hit him. He deeply wished he possessed a massive cock like Victor, yearning to fuck her properly and provide that specific type of pleasure instead of relying purely on his mouth and hands. He desperately missed the sensation of her tight pussy clamping around his dick, a feeling he enjoyed for years before adopting the cuckold lifestyle. Devouring his wife's dripping cunt triggered deep feelings of shame and humiliation, yet the act simultaneously satisfied both of their wildest, most extreme sexual fantasies. Meanwhile, his trapped dick throbbed with excruciating pain inside the metal cage.

With every fresh thrust into her tight opening, he intentionally kept his fingers buried a bit longer. He let them rest deep within her hot tunnel before sliding them almost entirely out. She arched her spine wildly with every single stroke, her wet hole visibly contracting around his flesh. Whenever he withdrew his hand completely, Vanessa's gaping hole lingered open for an extra second before relaxing. Her entire shaved pussy practically shone, completely glazed in slick cum and heavy arousal fluids as her lust approached its absolute peak. Using just his index finger, he traced slow, agonizing circles precisely around the rim of her opening, then shifted to stroking firmly up and down the length of her slippery slit. He forcefully shoved his fingers deep inside her core once more, watching her body lift and feeling her violently thrust against him. As he slipped his digits back out, he returned to pressing soft, wet kisses all over her swollen pussy lips. The changing flavor of her juices gave her away completely. David realized she had just endured a small, silent climax and was rapidly accelerating toward a completely earth-shattering orgasm.

David wanted to delay her climax just a little longer. Her moans were constant by this point as she violently ground her hips against any surface she could reach. Her tight, wet walls clamped down fiercely around his fingers with every single thrust in and out of her hole. Desperate for release, she clawed at his hair, trying to lock his face in place so he could not pull his mouth or his digits away from her dripping pussy. He swiftly dodged her grip, pressing his mouth close to exhale a hot breath directly across her soaking cunt instead. A heavy shiver of pure lust and desperate need ripped through her body. She made another frantic attempt to smash his head right back into her sex, but he easily evaded her hands again. Every time his mouth or fingers briefly brushed against her tight opening or her clit, her loud moans echoed through the room. "Fuck, my wet pussy," she begged. "Come on, David. Quit fucking teasing me and make me cum right now. Oh God, your mouth feels so incredibly good. Suck it! Oh, come on, David! Suck my hard clit and finger fuck my hole so I can cum, baby!"

He continued slurping at her wet slit before catching her totally off guard. He opened his jaws wide and literally sucked her entire dripping pussy right into his mouth. He began humming deeply against her flesh while his tongue relentlessly flicked and fucked every inch of her cunt. The intense vibration from his humming acted exactly like a buzzing toy, forcing her to violently lift her ass straight up off the mattress. He felt the heavy flow of her slick juices spilling completely over his face and greedily tasted every drop. Lapping up her thick arousal fluid exactly like a thirsty dog, he could physically feel the intense heat radiating from her core, confirming she was fully consumed by passion. The very first orgasm slammed into her system, causing her to scream at the top of her lungs. "OH FUCK YES! EAT MY WET CUNT, BABY! OH SHIT! THAT IS IT!! YES! OH FUCK YES! OH GOD, I AM GOING TO CUM, BABY! OH SHIT! EAT ME!! OHHH! FUCK... YESSSSS! AHHHHHH!!"

This had been their exact routine night after night for twelve straight days since Victor left town. Vanessa would simply drag David into the master bedroom and spread her legs wide. Asking him was not even necessary anymore. She would just part her thighs and put her soaking snatch on full display. A huge smile would cross his face as he dove right between her knees. Every single evening after returning from work, he eagerly asked if his release key had finally shown up. Every evening, Vanessa would hold him tight, kiss his lips, and offer a sad reply. "No, baby, I am so sorry," she would tell him. "But please take me straight to bed after we eat dinner and make me climax. I have been desperately craving your tongue all day long."

He never once turned her down. Right now, he peered upward without ever lifting his wet mouth away from her dripping cunt. He watched her gorgeous face transition through phases of sheer agony, desperate want, raw need, and pure lust before finally settling into absolute rapture. She went completely feral, violently fucking his face and grinding against the massive vibrator. Vanessa locked his head firmly in place with both hands, relentlessly rocking her soaking pussy against his mouth as wave after wave of intense climaxes washed over her. The sheer number of back-to-back orgasms was absolutely staggering, yet David never stopped his rapid, brutal assault of sucking, licking, and finger fucking her dripping hole.

A proud smile touched his lips as he watched her arch her spine. She thrust her legs and hips upward, launching her ass and pussy completely off the chair as she humped his face like a woman possessed by demons. David realized his wife was enduring one incredibly long, massive climax. He relentlessly devoured her cunt, slurping and licking the flesh as another brutal orgasm forced a huge flood of her thick cum directly into his mouth and all over his face. The overwhelming pleasure his tongue and lips delivered caused Vanessa to gasp heavily for air. She shoved her soft, dripping pussy lips even harder against his mouth. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck yes, Davidson!" she moaned loudly. "That feels so fucking good."

Heavy pants escaped her lips while David violently sucked on her stiff clit over and over again, simultaneously slamming his fingers as deep inside her tight hole as they could possibly reach. Her noises shifted into deep groans and desperate moans before she finally started wailing. "Oh, Davidson, yes! Oh, Jesus, I fucking love your mouth, baby! Oh yes, baby, suck it! Suck me dry, baby! Suck my dripping pussy! Suck my clit! Suck it, suck it, suck it, David! God!!! Oh God, it feels so amazing! Suck me!"

He suddenly shoved the massive vibrator deep inside her. Vanessa let out a piercing scream. "Oh, Jesus! Yes! Suck me! Fuck me! Oh fuck yes! OH FUCK YES! YES! YES! YES! YES! S U C KKKK MEEEEEE! BABYYYYYYY! I AM GOING TO CUM ALL OVER AGAIN!"

With the huge buzzing toy lodged completely inside her tight tunnel, David expertly maneuvered his mouth completely around the plastic shaft. Her entire body launched up off the chair yet again as another beautiful, hard orgasm ripped through her system. The sensation centered entirely on her throbbing clit, which her husband was viciously sucking. She gripped his hair tightly. Suddenly, her physical form began to violently shake and vibrate as her dripping vagina vigorously pulsed and throbbed directly against his hungry mouth. He knew exactly what was about to happen and braced himself for the wild assault. Judging by her past reactions, he knew she was about to completely lose her mind once these back-to-back climaxes hit her this hard. David swiftly slid his arms completely under her legs and locked both hands tightly around her hips. Securing her firmly in place, he smashed his face brutally against her swollen sex and clamped his lips hard over her pussy's stiff clit, sucking with everything he had.

David relentlessly sucked her flesh while Vanessa unleashed a continuous stream of piercing screams. Her entire body shook and quivered violently. She forcefully slammed her wet cunt directly against his mouth, yanking hard on his hair and clamping her thick thighs tightly around his skull. Getting a breath of air became a massive struggle for David as Vanessa approached yet another explosive climax. She screamed his name at the top of her lungs, literally squirting her slick cum straight into his mouth while shouting dirty commands. "EAT ME!!!! SUCK MY DRIPPING PUSSY!!! OH GOD, OH GOD, OH GOD! LOVE ME, TIMMY!!! OHHH GODDD, BABY!! CUMMING!! I AM CUMMING SO FUCKING HARD!! I AM THERE!! I AM THERE!! I AM THERE! I’MMMMMMM THEREEEEEE!! AHHHHH... YESSSSSSS... JESUS!! THAT IS IT!! OH GOD YES!! THAT IS IT!! YESSS! YESSS! YESSSSSSSSS!!!!!!!!"

By the time day thirteen rolled around, Vanessa was thrusting her hips even higher off the mattress, utilizing her legs to push her lower half straight up into the air. David could physically feel her form trembling with violent force as her overwhelming lust and desperate needs practically screamed right in his face. "Suck it, baby! Suck it hard," she moaned loudly. She felt his wet tongue suddenly flick directly across her sensitive clit before mashing firmly against the swollen nub. Her frame continued to quake uncontrollably as she slammed right into her initial orgasm for the evening. David recognized she was completely primed to get fucked. He viciously attacked her dripping pussy with his hand, finger fucking her tight hole at a frantic, escalating pace. Simultaneously, he jammed the thumb of his opposite hand straight up her tight asshole.

That specific combination of the buzzing vibrator and his working mouth was exactly what she needed. She reached a level of pure ecstasy matching the intense heights she experienced when Victor and Marcus had double penetrated her tight holes. David actually pulled it off! Hitting that ultimate peak sent her completely over the edge. She went totally feral, wildly grinding against his hand and the massive plastic toy. Her thick cum painted his skin, coating his hand and face as they smashed together against her soaking snatch with the vibrator buried deep inside her cunt. She completely lost her mind, vigorously humping everything that touched her naked skin. David began pumping the huge vibrator in and out of her dripping tunnel while he watched Vanessa viciously ride the toy. She fucked herself frantically, acting exactly like a woman driven to pure insanity by raw lust. She climaxed repeatedly, riding wave after wave of intense orgasms that completely drenched his face, his hands, and the bed sheets in her sweet juices.

He finally shifted upward along her body, and she wrapped her arms tightly around him. He gently nibbled on her right nipple while reaching for the plastic vibrator. He fully intended to lick the toy completely clean, exactly like he did every other time, but she abruptly stopped him. Holding each other close on the messy bed, she looked into his eyes. "Having your hot mouth on my pussy feels absolutely amazing, Davidson," she purred softly. "But I actually have a special surprise for you tonight."

Even as the intense pleasure from his oral sex slowly faded away, she could still feel the muscular walls of her vagina violently pulsing. Vanessa felt a desperate, burning need to get fucked. She craved a real, living cock. She wanted something thick, hard, and incredibly long, but it absolutely needed to belong to a human man. The cold plastic of the vibrator was no longer enough. She desperately needed a warm, stiff dick inside her. Glancing at her husband's face and hands, she noticed they were completely drenched in her slick sex juices. He had dedicated days to giving her unbelievable pleasure, never once complaining or demanding anything other than his release key. She offered him a warm smile.

David eagerly asked what his surprise was. She pulled his body snug against hers. "Oh God, Davidson! I love you so fucking much, so come here, baby," she pleaded. "I need you to fuck my wet pussy right now. I want your hard cock buried deep inside me. Please fuck me!"

David gestured down at the metal trap permanently secured around his genitals. "I literally cannot do that, damn it!" he replied in frustration.

David had truly worked miracles on her dripping pussy with his skilled mouth. Throughout Victor's entire absence, her husband had gone far above and beyond to ensure her sexual desires were completely fulfilled. He successfully kept her deeply satisfied every single night, even with her dominant lover out of the picture. They survived two entire weeks without a single argument, and David had completely stopped begging for his freedom. She recognized his genuine, unconditional love for her. As a massive reward, she finally instructed him to sit completely upright and shut his eyes tightly. "I picked something up for you today, baby," she teased. "It is something you are going to absolutely love."

David sat there wondering what the gift could be. When she finally ordered him to open his eyes, he found her holding his tiny release key. His face instantly lit up. He flashed the biggest, happiest smile she had witnessed since the day they officially invited Victor into their bedroom to start fucking her. "Now, just lay flat on your back, Davidson, and I will take this off of you, baby," she instructed.

A bright smile crossed Vanessa's face as she quickly shimmied further up the mattress. She slid the tiny key directly into the cage lock, and they both clearly heard the mechanism click. Her hands were visibly trembling as she grasped the heavy metal trap. Turning the key had popped the lock completely open, leaving it hanging loosely. She beamed down at him while slipping the padlock out, gently sliding the restrictive cage completely off his stiffening dick, and finally removing the secondary ring secured tightly around his heavy balls.

David attempted to speak, desperate to ask when that tiny key had finally arrived. She instantly pressed a single finger against his lips to silence him. With a gentle shove, she forced him to lie flat on his back across the mattress. Her hand immediately wrapped around her husband's dick, stroking the shaft. A full month had passed since either of them had last touched his genitals. As his rapidly stiffening cock filled the palm of her hand, she gazed up and met his eyes with a warm smile. She eagerly swallowed the head of his dick into her mouth and began sucking. Sliding further down the bed, she took the entirety of his cock completely between her lips. Vanessa purposely shifted her angle so her husband could clearly see and fondle her wet pussy. She fully understood his deep obsession with looking at her dripping cunt, and she desperately wanted to satisfy his visual cravings right now. She vigorously sucked and licked his entire dick while wrapping two fingers around the base of his shaft, pumping her hand rhythmically. Getting him rock hard became her wild, frantic mission. David suddenly grabbed her head and gently pulled her wet mouth away from his cock. He dragged her upward for a passionate kiss, plunging his tongue deep past her lips. They eagerly sucked and tasted each other's tongues. David thoroughly enjoyed feeling her naked body pressed against his while her hand continuously stroked his nearly fully erect dick.

He was already gripping the massive ten-inch plastic dildo. Vanessa smiled warmly at him. "Save that for later, sweetie," she instructed softly. "I need you to blow your load inside me first. You can definitely use that buzzing toy on me afterward. But please fuck me first, Davidson. You completely earned it tonight, baby! Fucking love me, Davidson. Make love to me exactly like we used to do. I have missed you so much."

She shimmied closer, locking lips with him as they finally prepared to have actual sex. David flipped her onto her back. A bright smile crossed her face as she spread her thighs completely wide, eagerly inviting him inside. He shifted his weight and settled between her legs. Vanessa felt the tip of his stiff, tiny dick brush against her dripping entrance. Reaching down, she grabbed his shaft and carefully steered it right into her wet hole. David could physically feel the intense heat radiating from her cunt. He kissed her deeply and shoved his hips forward. He drove his cock inside her as far as humanly possible. A single thrust was all he needed to completely bottom out, burying his dick until his heavy balls smacked firmly against her ass.

"OH Jesus, Vanessa, you feel so fucking good, baby! So incredibly good! Oh God, I have missed you so damn much! I have missed this wet pussy too, so fucking much, baby," he whispered hotly into her ear while his hips established a frantic rhythm to finally fuck her.

He effortlessly buried every single inch of his five-inch dick deep inside her cunt. Taking massive cocks from Victor for weeks and constantly utilizing that huge vibrator had stretched her out significantly, leaving her nowhere near as tight as she used to be. David completely ignored the difference. Her wet tunnel felt incredibly warm and absolutely soaked. Whenever she flexed her vaginal muscles, he could feel her tight walls desperately attempting to grip his shaft. He honestly did not care about the lack of friction. After waiting for so agonizingly long, simply being back inside his wife's body made him the happiest man alive. He absolutely adored the sensation.

Vanessa hugged him tightly and returned his kisses, feeling his tiny dick violently throb with pure lust. She hoisted her legs higher into the air, aiming to let his cock penetrate her pussy as deeply as physically possible. He wrapped his hands securely under her thighs and shoved her legs back even further. She thrust her rear end upward, aggressively fucking him back to increase the depth of penetration. He put maximum effort into satisfying her, and she worked twice as hard to ensure his pleasure. She let out dramatic moans, pretending his tiny dick was genuinely giving her the exact satisfaction she craved. In reality, he was simply far too small for her now. Achieving a genuine cock induced climax required something significantly thicker and much larger. She allowed him to aggressively hump her dripping slit as fiercely and rapidly as he desired, fully aware his efforts were barely affecting her. Feeling his dick inside her was enjoyable, but it was absolutely never going to make her cum.

A wave of guilt washed over Vanessa. She clung to her husband, whispering every sweet nothing she knew he desperately needed to hear. He suddenly arched his spine and unleashed a deafening moan, signaling his climax was imminent. She kept her mouth completely shut about how ridiculously fast he was cumming. She refused to mention that she was nowhere near her own orgasm, and she absolutely did not ask him to delay his release. Instead, she happily surrendered to his explosive finish. He had endured weeks of constant giving without a single ounce of personal sexual gratification, completely earning this moment. David had showered her with endless love over the past three weeks. His need to blow his load was so intensely overwhelming that he genuinely felt like his testicles might explode the second he finally started to cum.

He began violently pumping a massive flood of thick semen deep inside her wet tunnel. She wailed loudly, perfectly faking her own intense climax while he shot his load. David had gone completely without a release for an eternity, and his heavy balls relentlessly contracted, repeatedly firing thick jets of cum straight from his dick into her cunt. She recognized he was experiencing a spectacular orgasm. She held his shaking frame tightly. The moment he finally let go of her thighs, she swiftly wrapped her legs securely around his back. She dug her heels firmly into his ass cheeks, violently dragging his hips forward to force him even deeper, mimicking her exact routine with Victor. She brutally thrusted her hips and forcefully pumped her ass, fucking him back with frantic speed and raw power. She perfectly matched every single one of his thrusts, but the effort proved completely useless. His cock was simply way too tiny. She embraced him warmly, allowing him to drain his balls completely before she finally let her legs drop back to the mattress.

Davidson sprawled heavily over her body, gasping desperately to catch his breath. His climax had been absolutely phenomenal. He remained resting on top of her for a few minutes, pressing warm kisses against her skin while confessing his deep love for her. They embraced tightly, basking in that wonderful post orgasm glow together. Eventually, he shifted his weight and rolled away. His tiny, one-inch dick slipped right out of her gaping cunt, completely deflated and flopping lifelessly against his testicles. The reality was that David's balls actually hung much lower and looked longer than his actual penis. Vanessa noticed this and felt a brief twinge of pity, but she kept her face completely neutral and swallowed her comments. Her pussy was absolutely soaked, brimming with her husband's thick semen, and she felt a desperate urge to fuck anything literally right then.

David's quick session had merely primed her for a real fucking. He shifted closer and flicked the power switch on the massive vibrator. The loud buzzing reached her ears, instantly bringing a bright smile to her face. "Ohhhh fuck yes, Davidson, you know exactly what I need right now. Good boy! Fuck my wet pussy and make me cum," she practically begged him.

They shared a deep kiss as she grabbed his hand, guiding the thick, lengthy toy directly toward her dripping slit. He shoved it inward, and they both watched in fascination as the plastic shaft disappeared deeper and deeper inside her core. "Oh yes! Right fucking there, Davidson! You know exactly how incredible it feels to cum, baby. It feels so fucking good, my love! Fuck my cunt until I blow my load, Davidson."

She kissed his lips again, demanding he fuck her as brutally as possible with the buzzing machine. He started pumping it in and out at a slow, teasing pace. They watched his own leftover semen coat the plastic shaft, squirting messily around the base. Within mere seconds, her spine bowed violently. She let out a piercing scream as the climax ripped through her. "Ahhhh! Fuck me, baby, fuck me so hard! Fuck me hard and shove it deep!"

He continued ruthlessly fucking her hole for a solid five minutes to guarantee her orgasms were completely finished. Pulling the massive fake dick out of her cunt revealed a completely soaked, sticky mess. He cracked a satisfied smile and tossed the toy onto the mattress. Looking down, Vanessa immediately noticed her husband's real cock had sprung back to life. She shoved him flat onto his back, grinning wickedly as she climbed over his hips to straddle his waist. Grabbing his five-inch dick, she asked a simple question. "Do you want me to suck this cock, Davidson, or should I just fuck you again?"

She completely ignored waiting for his response. "I am going to ride this beautiful, hard dick and force it to cum all over again, baby!"

He unleashed a heavy groan of pure ecstasy as she aligned her dripping wet pussy perfectly over his stiff shaft and dropped her weight straight down. His cock glided into her tight hole with significantly less resistance this time around. She grabbed the sticky vibrator, and they took turns sucking the plastic, thoroughly licking away the mixture of their combined cum. Flashing him a warm smile, she leaned down to lock lips with him. The salty taste of his own semen flooded his mouth. He wrapped his arms securely around her, kissing her frantically while her hips established a rapid pumping rhythm against his dick that drove him wild.

Sitting fully upright, she drastically increased her speed. She bounced vigorously up and down, remaining hyper aware of her movements so his tiny cock would not accidentally slip out of her wet tunnel. It stayed perfectly lodged inside. Vanessa aggressively rocked her hips back and forth, fucking her husband, utilizing the exact brutal techniques Victor had drilled into her. She mercilessly rode his dick until he blasted a second massive load of sperm deep inside her womb. The second he finished, she collapsed onto his chest, and he hugged her fiercely. She rested quietly on top of him for an extended period. Then, David suggested something entirely unprecedented in their relationship. He ordered her to sit directly on his face. She eagerly complied, and he relentlessly licked her pussy totally clean. Every drop of his own cum drained straight out of her hole and directly down his throat. Once her cunt was completely empty, she slid off his face. She curled up beside him, showering him with kisses and swearing how deeply she loved him.

Wrapped tightly in each other's arms, they both drifted off to sleep. David's dick eventually shriveled down to the width of her pinky finger, becoming incredibly short in the process. When Thursday morning arrived, and David finally woke up, he immediately realized the metal cock cage was securely locked back in place. Vanessa wandered into the bedroom a few moments later, carrying his breakfast and a hot cup of coffee. She had literally just hung up the phone with Victor. Sitting down to eat together, she silently debated the smartest way to deliver her latest update. Last night and the remainder of today represented the good news, serving as his ultimate reward. She fully intended to suck and fuck his brains out repeatedly, going as long as she could manage to get him hard. Her goal was to drain his balls completely dry. Because later tonight, the brutal bad news would drop, serving as his punishment. How would he react to it? She honestly had no idea. Victor was scheduled to return home on Friday evening, and he planned to march straight into their house to claim her. She understood exactly what that meant for her, and Davidson would figure it out very soon.


Chapter 2

During his phone call that evening, Victor announced his Saturday return. He then brought up a favor. "Do you happen to know any girlfriends willing to take a date with my brother?" he asked. "It looks like Marcus suddenly craves white women, baby. Tasting your tight body gave him an appetite for more."

She admitted she was unsure but promised to consider it and get back to him. Her best friend Amy crossed her mind as a potential match for Marcus. However, Vanessa suspected Amy would only agree to a double date. She clearly warned Victor that she could not promise the evening would end in sex. Victor simply instructed her to set up the introduction and let Marcus handle the seduction. Vanessa agreed to give him an answer after pitching the idea to Amy.

Ending the call, she walked straight into the bedroom. David was resting on the mattress, still locked inside his metal trap. She unhooked the tiny key from her waist chain and freed her husband's dick once more. He immediately massaged his shaft, forcing warm blood back into the flesh. His oral skills were phenomenal, exactly like usual. She rewarded him by letting him fuck her dripping pussy twice that night. She even added the massive vibrator into the mix during one session to guarantee her own explosive orgasm.

She thoroughly loved these intimate moments. Fucking David involved genuine affection and deep love, completely unlike the raw, feral animal sex she experienced with her lover. Despite that emotional connection, she intensely missed Victor. She desperately craved the feeling of his huge cock stretching her wet cunt again.

The couple spent the remainder of Thursday and all of Friday entirely focused on each other. Friday evening was when she finally dropped the bomb about Victor returning. He arrived on schedule that Saturday. One look at Vanessa told him exactly how desperately she needed his hard dick. Her intense gaze, her desperate facial expressions, and the heavy musk of arousal clinging to her skin gave away her extreme lust.

She had spent weeks agonizing over his missing cock, and he felt the exact same way about her tight pussy. They had chatted on the phone at least twelve times during his three-week absence. During those calls, Victor constantly insisted that leaving David locked up until his return would teach the husband a valuable lesson. They joked together about the massive flood of semen David would eventually shoot once he finally got unlocked. Victor found the entire situation absolutely hilarious. His strict instructions were to keep David trapped in the metal device until he was back in the city.

Her lover remained completely clueless that Vanessa had actually freed David forty-eight hours earlier. She had rewarded her husband after he spent countless nights eating her wet cunt with incredible devotion. They shared passionate sex and genuinely made love right before she shattered the peace with the news of Victor's arrival.

Following Victor's cruel orders was simply impossible for her. She just could not resist. David had devoured her pussy relentlessly and proven his deep love the entire time her lover was away. Giving her husband a little sexual release felt perfectly justified. Fucking him was not a massive crime, especially since David was her legal spouse. She just made sure to keep Victor entirely in the dark about it.

While she was picking out an outfit for her lover's visit, her husband wandered into the master bedroom. "Are you honestly going through with this, Vanessa?" David questioned.

"I absolutely am, David," she answered bluntly. "Victor has been gone for three solid weeks, and he is coming over here tonight."

"I suppose absolutely nothing has changed regarding our arrangement, then," David grumbled. "I honestly prayed his absence would convince you to stop this whole affair. You completely used me for three solid weeks. Since his massive dick was unavailable, you selfishly forced me to use my mouth just so you could cum. Plus, I think your story about Victor mailing that key is complete bullshit. I bet you hid it the entire time and kept me locked up on purpose. Now that your lover is returning, my dick is shoved right back into this fucking cage. You are going to spend the night fucking him instead of me," he complained bitterly.

"Listen to me, David," she snapped. "I never once promised to end this arrangement just because Victor left town. We spent every single night together during his trip, and you loved every second of it just as much as I did. Sure, I was the only one getting off for a while. But your devotion and love were so incredible that I finally chose to unlock that cage so we could actually make love, and the sex was fantastic. We both thoroughly enjoyed all those nights. Do not even try to pretend you hated having me in bed all to yourself or exploring my naked body. I was definitely not the only person getting sexual satisfaction. I fucked your brains out for two solid nights right before Victor announced his return."

"Wow, two whole nights out of twenty-one," David retorted sarcastically. "That is not even ten percent of the time. Gee, thanks a lot!"

"Your dick was completely free, and I know for a fact you loved it," she fired back. "So do not give me that fucking attitude right now, Davidson. I took the metal trap off because your love for me felt so much stronger than it ever did before we started this lifestyle. Plus, you managed to go an entire month without jerking off even once. I genuinely believed that was a massive step toward keeping you permanently unlocked. Unfortunately, I realize now that you are acting completely selfish, just like always. You simply played along to get out of your trap. It is perfectly clear to me now, David. The second you finally drained your balls, you reverted right back to your old self. The reality of sharing my pussy again has you throwing a massive temper tantrum like a spoiled child. Go ahead and pout about it. It is a damn shame we are struggling to manage this lifestyle. You used to absolutely worship the sight of Victor shoving his massive black cock deep inside my wet cunt. Honestly, David, I prayed we had finally moved beyond all this constant whining and bitching. Victor has returned, and I am dedicating my entire weekend to him. Assuming you behave like a good, obedient cuckold during his visit, I might actually let you fuck me during the weekdays. However, acting like a complete prick guarantees severe consequences. That tiny key will magically disappear, and your cock will rot inside that cage for a very long time."

She firmly gripped his caged dick and heavy balls directly in her palm while delivering her brutal speech. He aggressively swatted her hand away. "You either need to accept the reality of this situation, or you can back out completely and refuse to watch," she practically yelled at him. "Regardless of your choice, Victor is arriving tonight. I am fully convinced his cravings for me are just as intense as my cravings for him. You better believe he will be fucking me in my own bed the exact second he walks through that door."

David stormed off, painfully aware that continuing the argument would just push her to leave and visit Victor's apartment instead. That would completely rob David of the chance to watch them have sex, which was the last thing he wanted. She had visited her lover's house previously, and David vividly recalled the absolute state she was in upon returning. He had never seen his wife look so thoroughly destroyed. Furthermore, pissing Vanessa off enough to drive her away guaranteed his dick would stay locked in that metal trap indefinitely. If securing his wife's full attention was impossible, he desperately wanted the erotic thrill of watching her black lover ruthlessly fuck her tight pussy. A silent vow formed in his mind. The very next time she freed his cock, he would absolutely refuse to wear the cage again, even if it caused her to cancel their arrangement and run off with Victor permanently. He firmly resolved to reject the metal device forever once it was finally removed.

Vanessa spotted him resting on the mattress, staring blankly down at his imprisoned genitals. "Be reasonable about this, Davidson," she pleaded softly. "You fully understand how much I adore my sessions with Victor. I truly hope you realize my love for you is real and that I cherished our private time together. Once Victor heads out on Sunday, we get the whole week to ourselves to fuck. Just like we discussed recently, our intimate moments will absolutely continue. My desire and love for you are permanent. Please do not abandon me alone with Victor. You are well aware of the crazy things he forces me to do! I have absolutely zero control over his demands, baby. That being said, I completely understand if sticking around this weekend is too much for you. I can easily pack a bag and head over to his apartment if that makes you more comfortable. One way or another, Davidson, I absolutely must see Victor and spend this weekend with him."

"I already know you are totally addicted to his massive dick, Vanessa," he replied in defeat. "I predicted this would happen. Introducing this lifestyle was a huge mistake, and I deeply regret it."

She offered a warm smile, sitting down beside him to wrap him in a tight hug. She pressed her lips against his for a gentle kiss. Pulling back from the embrace, she whispered, "I genuinely love you, baby. I love you even when your shitty attitude pisses me off. I really want you to stick around and watch us fuck. You know it turns you on and makes you incredibly horny for my body. Assuming you stay, I will gladly let you make love to me after Victor finally goes home."

Victor drove straight to their house the instant he returned from his hometown trip. He casually strolled inside, acting as though his lengthy absence had changed absolutely nothing between the three of them. The clock showed roughly eight in the evening on Saturday. The children were already tucked away in their bedrooms, and David was handling the final bedtime routines, just like he always did. Vanessa was absolutely starving for Victor's cock. She proved her desperate need by dragging him straight into the master bedroom while her husband was busy wrangling the kids. By the time David finally finished tucking in the last child and stepped out into the hallway, it was already past nine o'clock.

Approaching the master bedroom meant facing a locked door. This space belonged exclusively to David and Vanessa once upon a time. He was forced to knock on the wood. Setting up this barrier was a deliberate power play designed to remind the husband that Victor had returned to claim his spot as the dominant alpha male. Vanessa finally turned the knob. David instantly noticed that both of them were completely naked. Victor lounged back on the mattress with a rock-hard, shiny, and soaking wet dick pointing straight up in the air. The husband figured they were already busy fucking, or his wife was busy sucking that thick shaft right before the knock interrupted their session. He silently thought to himself that this was actually a good thing.

She allowed David inside before immediately shutting and locking the door again. Securing the room prevented the children from wandering in and catching their mother completely nude or getting fucked by another man. The black man casually stroked his massive erection. Vanessa crawled right back onto the mattress and snuggled up next to her lover. She reached down and completely took over the job of jacking off his dick. Seeing Victor back in his element made David realize absolutely nothing had changed. He desperately wanted his wife to act less like a total slut for this man. Instead, she behaved the same way she did before his long trip. David remained completely silent in his chair.

"Hey, David," Victor called out. "How are you doing?"

The husband stared directly at the other man without uttering a single word.

Vanessa snapped at him right away. "David! Do not be rude. Tell Victor hello right now."

"Hey Victor," David muttered quietly.

A sarcastic smile crossed her face. "Well, that was not much of an improvement, Davidson," she scolded. "You need to remember that he is a guest in our home."

Victor simply brushed the attitude off. "Oh, do not worry about it, Vanessa," he laughed. "He is probably just having a rough day. Is that right, David?"

"It feels a lot more like a rough year," David shot back. "I am actually being incredibly polite, Victor. I literally just handed over my own bed and my own wife so you could fuck her again, did I not?"

Anger flashed in her eyes. "TIM!" she yelled. "You are acting like a total asshole. Knock it off immediately or get out and leave us alone."

He ignored her completely and stayed firmly planted in his designated watching chair. His eyes locked onto his wife as she massaged her hands up and down Victor's massive cock. The gentle, worshiping movements looked far more like making passionate love to the flesh rather than just jerking him off to get him hard. His shaft was so incredibly huge that she could easily wrap both of her hands around the base and still leave plenty of thick meat exposed for her soft, wet mouth to devour. That is exactly what she did next. Her lips quickly swallowed the giant head of his dick. She started furiously sucking and deep throating her lover exactly the way he originally trained her to do. Victor grabbed a handful of her hair, pulling it back to guarantee David had a flawless view of his wife's lips stretched wide around that massive black meat.

"God damn it, Davidson, I really fucking missed this," Victor groaned. "Vanessa can suck a cock so perfectly now. She gives the absolute best head I have ever experienced. Getting my dick sucked like this makes me want to claim her every single night just to enjoy her incredible talents. Has she sucked your little cock yet? Oh, wait, I forgot. You have been locked tight inside your metal cage this entire week, right?"

David initially stayed quiet. Vanessa had previously unlocked him specifically to reward him for eating her pussy so perfectly, wanting his cock to feel incredible inside her wet hole again. Watching his wife take Victor's huge dick all the way down her throat finally pushed the husband to speak up. "Yes, Victor, she actually has sucked my cock," David confessed. "She completely removed my cage while you were out of town. She sucked her husband's dick and let me fuck her dripping pussy too! You are totally right about her skills, though. She is unbelievably good at it. I would also love to spend every single night giving her my unconditional love instead of just treating her like a piece of meat to fuck."

A loud laugh erupted from the other man. "So she finally took off your metal cage after all, David!" he chuckled.

He suddenly shoved Vanessa's head forcefully downward. He made her swallow every single inch of his massive black cock until her nose smashed directly into his pubic hair. Releasing his grip on her skull, he looked back at the husband. "Well, good for you and Vanessa," Victor mocked. "You see, having me in the picture is not so bad after all, Davidson. Your wife finally knows how to properly suck a dick. Just look at how well she learned my lessons, buddy. Oh fuck yes, baby! Exactly like that! Mmmm, yes! Suck my thick meat, sugar. I am going to blow my load right inside your sweet, warm mouth!"

Vanessa gazed directly up into her lover's eyes, flashing a wicked smile before burying his cock even deeper down her throat. Within seconds, she was choking on his meat again, her face completely buried in his coarse hair. He gripped her cheeks tightly, waiting for her to tap his hand as a signal that she desperately needed air. While she choked on the thick shaft, she shot a glance over at her husband. David was completely ignoring the bed, staring blankly out the window instead. He had witnessed this exact scenario countless times before, and it made him utterly sick. This entire lifestyle was exclusively her twisted game and her personal fantasy now. He was totally exhausted from sitting miserably in that chair, trapped in a cock cage, watching the two of them fuck and suck. Staring at the falling rain outside felt infinitely better. The dreary weather perfectly matched the heavy sadness crushing his heart.

A booming, guttural moan from the bed shattered the silence. David snapped his head back around just in time to see Victor reaching the point of no return. God help him, David simply could not look away. He sat mesmerized as thick ropes of sticky white cum blasted out of the black cock, shooting violently into his wife's waiting mouth. She kept her jaws stretched wide open, allowing the heavy spurts of semen to hit the back of her throat. She frantically stroked the thick shaft, swallowing loudly while licking and pumping the meat to milk out every last drop of his seed. David absolutely despised the situation, yet he was completely addicted to watching her perform. Seeing his wife act like such a filthy slut turned him on beyond belief. Splatters of thick cum missed their mark, landing in messy puddles all around her wet lips.

Vanessa no longer cared if Victor's thick semen splattered across her face, cheeks, and body the way she used to. Back when he blew his very first load, she scrambled to catch every single drop in her mouth just to avoid a messy cleanup. These days, whatever sticky cum she missed swallowing simply got smeared directly into her skin. Either she or Victor, and sometimes both of them together, would rub the white fluid right into her breasts and face. She treated his seed like an expensive beauty cream, acting absolutely thrilled to be covered in it. Enduring those long weeks without her lover had completely transformed her perspective on sex and swallowing loads. She completely stopped viewing the act as disgusting. Honestly, she grew to crave the slick texture and flavor, particularly when it came to Victor's cum.

Even after Victor finished emptying his balls, thick drops of cum continued to leak from his dick. Vanessa wrapped her fingers tight around the base of his shaft and slowly slid her hand all the way up to the tip. She firmly pinched the head, and David watched as a few final drops of semen oozed right onto her waiting tongue. She had thoroughly milked every last ounce of seed from her lover's cock. Swiping her tongue across her messy lips, she gazed up at him, silently begging for his praise. "Oh fuck yes, baby," Victor encouraged her. "You did a spectacular job, just like always. You really need to let Davidson experience your new cock sucking skills, Vanessa. Show him how eagerly you swallow cum now without a second thought. Perhaps you can do it tomorrow after I head out."

A wide smile spread across her face while she gripped his massive black snake. "Well, Davidson simply does not produce nearly as much cum as you do, Victor," she explained. "Plus, his flavor is not nearly as delicious. His seed tastes a bit bitter, while yours is incredibly sweet."

"That has to be related to his diet, baby," Victor replied. "Eating different things can easily turn the taste sweet or sour. I suppose he is just eating the wrong stuff."

She shifted her gaze straight to her husband. "Did you hear that, Davidson?" she asked. "You probably need to look into this and figure out a better diet. If you fix your taste, I might actually suck your cock a lot more."

"Yeah, I suppose you are right, Vanessa," David muttered in defeat. "I will look into it eventually. I am just really not in the mood to do anything at the moment."

"You seriously need to snap out of this miserable mood, David," she demanded. "You have been throwing a pity party all damn day, baby. Get over here and join us on the mattress. I want you to participate with us today. Come here right now, Davidson."

He rose from his chair and approached the bed, keeping his eyes glued to his wife as she fondled the heavy black dick that remained partially hard. Vanessa ordered him to strip completely naked before joining them, and David obediently followed her instructions. He stood there wearing absolutely nothing except his metal cage, fully aware that both Victor and Vanessa were staring right at his trapped genitals. The humiliation of the device no longer bothered him. She patted the sheets next to her, prompting David to sit right beside his wife's stunning, naked figure. She positioned herself perfectly in the middle, sandwiched right between her lover and her husband.

David stayed perfectly still, quietly waiting for Vanessa to issue her next set of commands. Deep down, he prayed she would just fuck the other man and ignore him completely. That never actually happened, though. Dragging him into the action was a crucial part of her sick game. She thrived on cuckolding him and maximizing his humiliation right in front of her dominant lover.

Vanessa maintained a slow, steady rhythm on Victor's thick shaft, working it back into a full erection. David knew exactly what would happen next. The second that the meat was stiff enough to penetrate her wet vagina, she would beg Victor to fuck her brains out. Sliding deep inside her tight pussy would instantly force his dick to maximum hardness. She stared down at the massive cock filling her hand and flashed a wicked smile at her husband. "Davidson, is this dick not absolutely gorgeous?" she taunted. "Just look at how incredibly black it is, and see how stiff it is getting for me all over again, baby. Watch how it perfectly fills both of my hands. Mmmm, fuck, Davidson, it is just so massive, baby! I do love you, sweetie, but I am absolutely obsessed with Victor's huge cock. I have craved this thick dick so damn much, Davidson. For today's session, David, I need your assistance guiding Victor's hard cock right into my wet cunt. I want you to use your fingers to pull my dripping pussy lips wide open for me."

"You have got to be joking," David protested. "You never struggle to take his massive dick anymore, Vanessa. Your cunt is completely stretched out, so it easily swallows him without a single issue. You have fucked him so many times that the pain of penetration is totally gone."

"Oh, stop whining, Davidson," she fired back. "I enjoy feeling your fingers against my wet slit. Do you not love touching my pussy, baby? Plus, I really want you to participate today. Use your hands to stretch my cunt open for Victor's huge black cock, Davidson. If you behave, I might even unlock that metal cage and let you blow your load before he heads home."

David firmly refused to budge. "There is absolutely zero reason for me to do that, Vanessa, other than to further humiliate and embarrass me," he argued. "Pry it open yourself."

A harsh, cold expression instantly locked onto her features, signaling to David that she was genuinely furious. His refusal to play along pissed her off completely. "If you ever want that fucking cage removed, you better do exactly what I command, Davidson," she snarled. "Now spread my cunt lips wide open so Victor can shove his bigger, vastly superior cock deep inside me and give me a proper fucking. Do it right now, Davidson, or get the fuck out of this room."

David felt completely numb to her repeated warnings. The threat meant nothing to him anymore. "No, Vanessa," he stated firmly. "I am putting my clothes on right now. After that, I might just walk out of here and head straight to a divorce lawyer. I am absolutely sick of dealing with this shit."

She paused her movements immediately. Before she could even respond, Victor chimed in with his own harsh warning. "I strongly suggest you rethink that plan, Davidson," the other man warned. "If you try that, I will be forced to testify in court. I will tell the judge you explicitly requested this cuckolding lifestyle and actively begged me to share Vanessa for sex, buddy. Your wife is not sneaking around or having a secret affair. She is literally just following your sick instructions. Walking out on her means you walk away with absolutely nothing. You'd better reconsider your options, buddy, and do exactly what she demands. The judge might completely strip away your visitation rights once they find out you are the actual pervert in this house."

Victor delivered the brutal reality check without hesitation. Vanessa instantly recognized how deeply the threat to their children wounded David. A strong urge to defend her husband over the custody issue briefly flared up inside her. Glancing over at David revealed a completely broken, defeated man.

"I refuse to pry my cunt open just so this fucking guy can shove his dick inside," David declared stubbornly. "I am absolutely not doing it. Furthermore, I will fight you until my dying breath for custody of our kids, Vanessa. I will turn both of our lives into a living hell. Do not even entertain the thought of taking them away from me."

"I would never actually do that to you, David," she quickly reassured him. "Victor was merely calling your bluff to change your perspective on this little game. We both know you are never leaving me because we deeply love each other. However, I refuse to stand around while you ruin my life. You begged for this arrangement, and now it is your reality. You can sit in the corner if you refuse to participate, but I am absolutely going to fuck Victor."

David rose to his feet and walked away in disgust. He grabbed his clothes and got dressed before grabbing the bedroom doorknob. The lock held firm. He had completely forgotten she had secured the room earlier. Turning back toward the bed, he demanded to know the location of the key. Vanessa simply pointed to the gold chain resting across her stomach. He stared at the delicate jewelry, noticing the tiny letter L dangling alongside the two distinct keys. He was completely trapped inside the room. For a brief second, he considered kicking the heavy door off its hinges or escaping through the glass window, but the fight drained right out of him. He slowly trudged over to his designated chair and collapsed into the seat. Propping his feet against the windowsill, he stared blankly out at the sky and the backyard lawn. Deep regret washed over him as he wondered how his life had derailed so spectacularly, fully aware his own sick fantasies were completely to blame.

With the argument settled, Vanessa returned her attention straight to her lover's stiff cock. David definitely needed to suffer the consequences for his blatant disobedience today. She figured she could invent a suitable punishment for him later. At this exact moment, her mind focused entirely on getting fucked by Victor. Three agonizing weeks had passed since that massive dick last stretched her dripping pussy. She shifted her weight and straddled her black lover's waist. She deliberately faced Victor, keeping her bare back turned entirely toward her husband. David was actively avoiding looking at the bed anyway.

Vanessa slowly lowered her wet slit straight down onto the thick shaft. She quickly realized David had been entirely correct earlier. Victor's heavy dick glided directly into her tight hole with significantly less effort than it had required a month prior. Her vagina was definitely expanding, and the muscular walls no longer contracted back to their original size during her lover's long absences. Constantly shoving that giant plastic vibrator deep inside her cunt certainly contributed to the permanent stretch. The change did not bother her much. Victor previously promised her that if she completely stopped taking huge cocks and massive toys, her vaginal tunnel would eventually tighten right back up to normal. She genuinely hoped his theory was accurate, but she possessed absolutely zero desire to quit fucking him anyway. Getting dicked down by Victor simply felt too incredibly good to ever stop.

Glancing downward, Vanessa watched her dripping pussy lips stretch incredibly wide as the massive cock head breached her tight opening. She started to grind and pump her hips directly against Victor's huge dick, swallowing more and more of his thick meat. The stiff shaft slid deeper into her wet tunnel with every single agonizingly perfect inch. She repeatedly hoisted her weight up before plunging right back down, forcing her wet hole to engulf the rock-hard black meat. Her hips maintained a steady pumping rhythm while she rolled her ass in tight circles. Within moments, every single inch of his magnificent black weapon was completely buried inside her core.

Leaning forward, she locked lips with Victor for a slow, passionate kiss, eagerly swapping spit as their tongues tangled together. While she continued fucking his massive dick, Vanessa deliberately dangled her heavy, gorgeous breasts directly over his face. A wicked smile crossed her lips as she suspended her heavy tits right above his hungry mouth. Victor instantly clamped his lips around one of her stiff, dark red nipples, sucking and licking the sensitive peak. "Oh God, Victor, it has been so fucking long, baby," she moaned loudly, making sure David could hear every single word.

David threw a quick glance at the bed before immediately turning his eyes back toward the glass window. God, witnessing this scene filled him with pure hatred and intense arousal all at once. His mind was completely twisted. Vanessa cranked up the volume of her moans, throwing her entire body into the motion as she aggressively rode Victor's massive cock. She slid her soaking wet tunnel violently up and down his thick dick. "Oh fuck yes, Victor! Oh God, yes, baby! Your huge cock always makes me feel so incredibly good. Oh, Victor, I absolutely love your dick, and I fucking love the way you suck on my nipples. Your cock feels so fucking amazing! Oh Victor! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me, Victor. Fuck me so hard and fuck me fast! Oh yes, please, please, please fuck my tight pussy! Oh God!!! YES! Ahhh! I fucking love his big cock so much, Davidson!!!"

David snapped his head back around just in time to watch his wife achieve her initial climax while riding her lover's enormous dick. She bounced wildly, fucking his thick shaft with rapid, brutal speed as piercing screams of pure ecstasy escaped her lips. Swallowing his entire length felt significantly easier and vastly superior nowadays. Victor had trained her flawlessly, allowing them to perfectly understand exactly what the other person desired. They operated together like a fine-tuned machine, dramatically improving the sexual experience for both of them. Her absolute addiction to his hard cock was insatiable.

As Vanessa ground her hips in a slow circle, Victor's massive dick delivered mind-blowing waves of intense sexual euphoria. He penetrated depths that David could never even dream of reaching. Allowing her husband to fuck her the previous night had completely failed to produce anything close to this level of pleasure. In this exact moment, she honestly could not care less if David never put his tiny cock inside her again. Her only desire was to feel Victor's giant dick completely stretching her out. She desperately wanted his massive, rock-hard boner permanently buried deep inside her wet cunt. The blunt head of his cock ruthlessly pounded unexplored, untouched territories hidden deep inside her vaginal canal every single time they fucked. Before meeting Victor, Vanessa remained completely unaware that those sensitive internal zones and hidden nerve endings even existed. Every brutal upward thrust of his incredibly long dick actively stimulated those freshly discovered areas of her pussy.

Enduring a three-week dry spell made the physical sensation feel exactly like the very first time he ever laid pipe inside her. She stayed straddled completely over his torso, rocking her pelvis aggressively back and forth. She mixed up the rhythm by vigorously pumping her hips vertically, driving her wet cunt and ass straight up and down along his stiff shaft. Swallowing his massive size happened effortlessly now, making the experience substantially better as she ruthlessly rode him while completely impaled. The painful stretching sensation had vanished entirely. His thick cock fit inside her dripping walls perfectly, and her tight pussy actively squeezed his meat, providing him with far more intense pleasure than their initial encounter. She ramped up her speed and power, and David was now facing the bed to absorb every single detail.

Regardless of his intense anger or deep disgust, none of those negative emotions could ever stop him from watching them have sex. Her naked figure looked absolutely flawless, and Victor's giant cock pounded her dripping pussy with the relentless rhythm of a piston. Their physical connection felt incredibly unique every single time they hooked up. David sat there mesmerized. If he possessed the freedom to actually blow his own load, he might genuinely accept her sleeping with Victor. At the very least, a release would make him significantly happier than his current miserable state.

A guttural moan suddenly ripped from her throat as she violently arched her spine, getting slammed by her second intense climax. She absolutely refused to slow down. Vanessa relentlessly kept pumping and grinding without taking a break. She could clearly feel the massive head of his dick aggressively scraping against her internal vaginal walls, and she poured all her energy into forcing Victor to blow his load. She completely understood his stamina was significantly higher now because he had already shot his first load straight down her throat. That specific dynamic was exactly why she preferred sucking him completely dry right at the start. Emptying his balls with her mouth allowed Victor to fuck her for hours before he needed to cum a second time. Then again, she also genuinely worshipped the act of sucking his huge dick and swallowing his rich, delicious semen.

Victor slipped his hands firmly beneath her thighs and hoisted her upward. This maneuver pulled his shaft almost entirely out of her cunt, leaving just the blunt head resting inside her tight opening. He kept her suspended right there, forcing her to desperately plead for him to lower her body and stretch her out completely again. A smug grin crossed his face as he noticed David intently watching and listening. The black man gave Vanessa a silent cue, prompting her to twist around and lock eyes with her husband. "Let us switch positions," she announced. "I want to ride you in reverse cowboy, so Davidson gets a flawless view of your thick cock sliding in and out of my dripping pussy."

Since she started sleeping with Victor, Vanessa had mastered a massive variety of new sexual poses by their actual names. Trying several of these techniques with David was literally impossible because his penis lacked the necessary size. Fucking Victor, however, meant she could easily spin her body around without ever slipping off his massive erection. Her lover guided her hips until she was facing directly at her husband. She splayed her legs incredibly wide, draping them over the outside of Victor's muscular thighs. David watched in awe as her tight cunt completely swallowed the huge cock. God, this man stretched her wet tunnel infinitely better than David ever could. The massive black dick was buried halfway deep inside her hole, leaving his heavy testicles dangling underneath. The entire display felt utterly obscene to the husband, yet it aroused him beyond belief. Tearing his eyes away was completely impossible.

Staring directly at her crotch, David witnessed the enormous dick pull almost entirely out of her tight opening, completely glazed and shining brightly with his wife's slick arousal fluids. A second later, Victor slammed the thick meat right back deep inside her core. Maintaining such a steady, brutal rhythm left David genuinely wondering how her body accommodated so much girth. Facing forward in this specific pose granted the husband an unobstructed, front row view directly between his wife's spread thighs. Her entirely shaved pussy provided maximum visibility as the giant cock ruthlessly fucked her hole. Her slick vaginal walls gripped Victor's thick dick with intense pressure, and David stayed mesmerized as the heavy meat repeatedly plunged in and out.

Watching that giant cock brutally pound his wife while she stared right back at him finally broke David completely. The sheer erotic intensity and raw lust of the scene overwhelmed his senses. He grabbed his metal-enclosed dick and yelled at the top of his lungs. "Take this fucking cage off my cock right now, Vanessa! Take it off immediately! God damn it, I absolutely need to blow my load too!"

She stared straight into her husband's eyes with zero sympathy. "Get the fuck out, David," she ordered coldly. "Leave this bedroom right now. Just walk away. Here are the fucking keys, go ahead and grab them. But you need to remember that grabbing this key means our marriage is permanently finished."

He stood up from his chair and approached the bed with his palm extended. She reiterated her brutal warning. "If you grab this key and walk out that door, I will automatically assume you unlocked that trap and masturbated. Even if you do not touch yourself, simply walking out of this room means we are completely done. I will pack my bags, abandon you before the sun goes down, and move straight into Victor's place. You can call a lawyer and start filing the divorce papers."

She was totally bluffing, a fact her lover immediately recognized. Victor remained buried balls deep inside her wet pussy while David stood frozen, staring down at his wife. He felt like he was looking at a complete stranger. "When exactly did you turn into such a cruel bitch, Vanessa?" he asked quietly. "When did you develop so much hatred for me? Fine, I admit I sparked this entire situation because I fantasized about cuckolding and wanted to watch another man fuck you. But you know damn well this current nightmare is absolutely not what I truly desired. This entire lifestyle is exclusively your sick fantasy now, baby! You treat me exactly like a pathetic slave instead of treating me like your actual husband. What the hell happened to you, Vanessa?"

She kept aggressively rocking her hips back and forth on Victor's thick shaft while delivering her response. "This lifestyle belongs to both of our fantasies now, Davidson," she declared. "I get to ride this gorgeous, rock-hard cock, and you get the privilege of watching it fuck my wet cunt if you choose to stay. Honestly, though, I do not give a shit whether you want to watch anymore or not. I desperately need to feel this dick inside me, and I am going to keep fucking it. Fine, take the damn cage off, jack off like a loser, go completely crazy playing with your own dick, and have fun fucking your hand. Just know I will never wait around for you to fuck me ever again, Davidson. I will start packing to move into Victor's apartment, or even better, I will just invite Victor to move in here with us permanently. Regardless of how we arrange it, I will keep Victor around constantly so I can ride his cock anytime I want. You need to understand this is not a bluff, David. It is a solid promise of exactly what will happen if you refuse to fix your pathetic masturbation addiction. I am never going to lay in my bed and wait for you to join me again. Whenever you decide to stroke your own cock until you are completely drained, I will just be busy fucking Victor. No, Davidson, I refuse to wait. I will go straight to Victor, or he will come straight to me. I plan to fuck his brains out constantly, whenever the urge hits me. So get out of my face! Go stand in that far corner and jerk off far away from me."

"What?" David shouted. "Move him in here with us? Allow him to actually live under this roof! I absolutely refuse to accept that bullshit. What happens with the children? They are going to question why Victor is sharing a bed with you instead of their own father. I will never tolerate that. What if the neighbors figure out you are fucking a..."

"Fucking what, David?" she interrupted sharply. "A Black man? A nigger? Is that the word you were about to use? I apologize for him, Victor. Please take no offense."

"No offense taken, baby," he replied smoothly. "That is exactly what plenty of folks consider me anyway."

Vanessa lifted her hips straight up, pulling completely off of her lover's thick dick. David stared as the massive shaft slid slowly right out from the depths of her wet pussy. She shifted over on the mattress, crossing her legs to sit right beside Victor while facing her husband directly. Her dripping cunt remained stretched and visibly gaping wide open for David to see.

"Now that you bring it up, Davidson, I actually spent time considering exactly that," she confessed. "I had a feeling you would completely lose your mind the second Victor returned. Unlocking your fucking cage and treating you so wonderfully during his trip was a huge mistake. I genuinely believed we were rebuilding something positive between us. But obviously, you have zero desire to fix your personal issues. Without that metal trap securely fastened around your cock, you are guaranteed to disappoint me and start jerking off again eventually. We both know that is the absolute truth. Whenever that inevitably happens, David, I desperately need a solid backup plan."

"Oh, I bet you already have one ready to go," David fired back bitterly. "You plotted out every single detail to completely wreck our marriage and destroy the life we built."

"You are the only person destroying this marriage, David, definitely not me," she shot back. "Just so you know, the kids will remain completely blind to your little problem and this entire arrangement. Whenever Victor moves his stuff in here, we will simply do some minor home remodeling first. That will solve everything."

"Remodeling?" David asked in disbelief. "What fucking remodeling are you talking about?"

"For starters, we are going to tear down the shared wall separating the spare bedroom from our master suite," she explained. "We will install a connecting doorway right between the two spaces. Every single night, you can handle putting the kids to sleep. They will clearly see you walking in and out of our master bedroom, and they will know I am in there with you. The following morning, they will witness you walking out of this exact room to head to work, and I will be standing right in the doorway waving goodbye."

"And then what?" David demanded.

A smug smile crossed her face. "Well, Davidson, while they are awake and moving around the house, Victor will simply hang out in that spare room on the nights he visits. We can easily convince the children that he is just a close mutual friend, or maybe just my personal friend, who needs to crash here occasionally. Once the kids are fast asleep in their own beds, and all the bedroom doors are firmly shut and locked tight, you and Victor will simply trade places."

"What the fuck?" David gasped.

"You can slip right into the spare room, watch us fuck like animals, and jack off as much as your heart desires," she told him. "Meanwhile, Victor will climb into this bed and ruthlessly fuck my wet pussy while you sit on the computer or stare at us. You get to blow your load every single night. I get to climax too, Davidson, except Victor's massive dick will be the thing making me cum hard, baby. I will not be relying on his hands, a tongue, or even that plastic vibrator, unless we decide to spice things up. The main event will always be his huge black cock pounding my dripping cunt. You are welcome to listen to the moans, watch the show, and stroke your own dick. However, you are completely banned from ever touching my pussy again. Never again."

She paused and stared hard at David, waiting for a response. He stayed completely silent.

"Alternatively, if you stubbornly refuse to leave our bed when I am craving Victor's superior cock, and you know for a fact I will crave it, I will simply walk over to his new room," she continued. "We will just start sleeping together in there every single night. Whenever I demand he give me vastly better sex, I will absolutely get it, David. You can bet your life on that. If you refuse to let us change the house layout to keep this hidden from the kids, then..."

She trailed off for a brief moment before finishing her thought. "Then I will simply walk out the front door and leave you alone with the children on the nights I need Victor's massive dick. I will just wander back home the next day after you have left for work and the kids are at school. You will be entirely responsible for putting them to bed and waking them up. When they ask why their mother is missing overnight, you will have to invent the excuse. That burden falls entirely on you. As you can see, Davidson, every single detail is already figured out. Victor and I discussed everything. We are absolutely sick and tired of listening to your endless threats, whining, and bitching about an arrangement that you literally begged for in the first place."

David remained completely mute, glaring intensely at his wife with a look of pure, murderous rage. Seeing how incredibly pissed off he already was, Vanessa made a quick decision. She figured she had already pushed things this far, so she might as well dump the rest of the brutal truth on him and finish the job completely.

"This arrangement makes things perfectly fair for everyone, David," she explained coldly. "You get to blow your load right into your own palm while playing with your tiny dick. Meanwhile, Victor gets full access to my body, and I finally get the brutal fucking I desperately crave. That sounds completely reasonable to me, Davidson. You can just keep coating your hand in your own cum. I plan to keep this massive, beautiful black monster of a cock buried deep inside my wet pussy, and it will satisfy me infinitely better than you ever did or ever will. We can continue living under the same roof for the sake of our children, or you can pack your bags and leave. Honestly, the kids and I would absolutely hate watching you walk out that door. However, I am certainly not going to stop you. If you choose to stay and follow the rules I just laid out, we both achieve exactly what we desire. The children remain happy because both their mom and dad are still around. You get endless hours to sit at your computer, watch all the hardcore porn you want, and furiously jack off until your dick goes numb. While you are busy enjoying your solo sessions, I will definitely not be laying in our bedroom alone, frustrated and begging for sex. Victor will be right here instead, stretching my cunt with this gorgeous, thick dick and giving me the exact type of raw sex I demand."

She firmly grabbed Victor's massive, rock-hard erection and proudly displayed it to her husband. "You need to completely understand one final condition, David," she added ruthlessly. "If we proceed with this new plan, you and I will absolutely never share a bed again. We are never having sex again, David. The funny part is that we will both remain completely sexually satisfied anyway. So here, take these fucking keys. Walk out the door if you want, or just sit your ass in that chair, unlock your metal cage, and jerk off until you are blind. I am completely sick and tired of listening to your constant whining and your pathetic, crybaby attitude."

She aggressively tossed the short chain carrying the letter L and the two tiny keys straight at him. He snagged the metal out of the air, clutching the jewelry tightly in his palm as he stared down at it. David watched closely as Vanessa spun around and crawled right back over Victor. Her black lover was lounging flat on his back, casually stroking his own massive shaft. She planted her knees firmly on either side of his hips and lowered her dripping slit straight down onto his stiff meat. David had a front row view as the giant head breached her opening.

"Ahhh, fuck me, Victor," she pleaded loudly. "Fuck my wet pussy so hard and so long."

Victor thrust his hips violently upward, forcing her to swallow every single inch of his enormous cock deep inside her tight tunnel. They locked their arms around each other, establishing a brutal, relentless pumping rhythm while David watched in absolute silence. A few moments later, piercing screams erupted from her throat as she approached a massive climax. She had successfully crushed David's spirit and emerged completely victorious once again. Combining the thrilling realization of her absolute dominance with the physical sensation of that huge black dick destroying her pussy triggered a spectacularly explosive orgasm. The intense climax washed completely over her body. She started cumming violently, and the orgasms rolled through her in a continuous, never-ending wave as she wildly rode, bounced, and ground her hips against Victor's rock-hard shaft. She rocked aggressively back and forth, feeling his thick meat stretching depths inside her that remained completely untouched before Victor arrived.

The sheer physical ecstasy was completely overwhelming. Pairing that physical bliss with the psychological thrill of trapping and completely defeating her husband created pure, unadulterated rapture. The twisted dynamic completely fulfilled every single one of her darkest mental and sexual cravings. She had never experienced anything remotely close to the mind-blowing pleasure Victor provided, nor had she ever realized how deeply arousing cuckolding her husband would feel. The intense psychological domination somehow magnified her physical sensitivity. Keeping David firmly under her heel brought her immense satisfaction. If he ever decided to act like a defiant, rebellious slave, which Victor warned her would occasionally happen, she silently vowed to crush the behavior instantly. David was going to learn his exact place, his specific duties, and the strict boundaries of his new existence. He no longer possessed an ounce of control over this fantasy or her sexual life. The rules were incredibly simple now. Vanessa would reward her husband whenever he obeyed her commands perfectly, and she would punish him ruthlessly whenever he stepped out of line.

Right now, however, with Victor's thick cock buried securely inside her dripping cunt, she could not give a single flying fuck about her husband's pathetic sexual needs. Vanessa had spent countless miserable nights drowning in frustration, forced to listen to David jack off to his photos and videos when he should have been in bed making passionate love to her body. Now she possessed Victor, and his massive dick functioned like a magical wand of pleasure. He knew exactly how to wield that thick weapon to force orgasm after orgasm out of her exhausted body. Jesus fucking Christ, she absolutely worshipped his cock, desperately wanted his cock, and viciously needed his cock deep inside her right this second!

A twisted irony existed in their dynamic. While Vanessa actively trained her husband to act as a submissive cuckold, she was simultaneously being conditioned into a total slave herself. She was rapidly becoming a mindless, addicted slave to Victor's giant black dick. Victor completely understood he was actively turning both of them into total slaves to his sexual power. Vanessa submitted completely with her physical body, while David submitted entirely with his broken mind. A small part of Victor wished David would just pack up and leave so he could move in and claim Vanessa entirely for himself, completely dropping the silly white man cuckolding game. In reality, though, Victor had absolutely zero desire to raise another man's children or deal with the constant nagging of a full-time girlfriend. He had Vanessa trapped exactly where he wanted her. He knew he possessed the absolute power to fuck her wet pussy whenever the urge struck him. She was officially his obedient little bitch now, and she absolutely fucking loved every second of it.

Shifting her rear a tiny bit, Vanessa perfectly aligned her dripping wet tunnel with the massive length of Victor's hard shaft. He was buried so incredibly deep inside her cunt that she swore his thick meat was repeatedly pounding her actual womb. She remained straddled directly across his lap, her ass cheeks resting flush against his heavy balls, while the blunt head of his cock wedged itself far past her cervix. Grinding her hips in endless circles, she desperately attempted to bring her lover the exact same level of intense pleasure he was providing her. She swallowed every single inch of his massive dick, casting a quick glance over her shoulder to check on her husband. David remained frozen in place, absolutely captivated by the sight of another man fucking his wife. He still gripped the tiny cage key tightly in his palm, yet he absolutely refused to move a single muscle.

Feeding off David's visible misery brought her almost as much pure joy as taking Victor's giant cock. The black man remained buried completely deep inside her tight opening. Meanwhile, David stood helplessly right next to the mattress, clutching the keys and staring intently as the dark, thick meat repeatedly slid out and then plunged brutally back into his wife's dripping hole. She aggressively fucked her lover, tossing her head completely back and letting her jaw drop open while keeping her eyes squeezed tightly shut. The physical sensation was unbelievably gorgeous and felt so fucking good. Her husband's next move no longer mattered to her at all. Reaching the massive orgasm rapidly building deep inside her core was her sole focus. After that, she desperately needed to feel Victor shoot his hot, thick semen straight into her womb. She fully expected his climax to instantly trigger another explosive orgasm of her own, exactly like it always did.

Facing her husband once more, Vanessa leaned her torso backward against her lover's chest. Reaching under her arms, Victor grabbed both of her heavy breasts, ruthlessly squeezing a handful of flesh in each palm. He yanked her frame tightly against his own body to secure her. Simultaneously, his hips established a rapid, brutal rhythm, furiously pumping his massive dick deep in and out of her wet pussy. Her perfectly toned figure and flawlessly aligned hips proved she had thoroughly mastered the specific posture he demanded for this seated position. These practiced techniques allowed her to stay firmly anchored while she bounced relentlessly along his thick shaft. Victor ruthlessly pounded her tight hole from below, delivering the exact aggressive fucking they both desperately craved.

With the massive cock still shoved to the hilt inside her cunt, Vanessa spun her body entirely around to face Victor again. David observed closely as the two lovers perfectly coordinated the complicated rotation. Their flawless execution made it incredibly obvious they had rehearsed this exact transition repeatedly. Pressing both hands flat against his chest, she leaned forward, letting her heavy tits dangle right in front of his face. She isolated her lower half completely, violently thrusting her ass and hips to slide her wet pussy rapidly up and down his stiff shaft. She increased her speed dramatically, bouncing her soaking cunt furiously against his enormous black dick. David silently questioned how many hours she spent practicing this specific technique on Victor's huge cock. Her movements appeared completely effortless and entirely natural, serving as concrete proof that she had been sleeping with this man far more often than her husband originally suspected. Her confidence had skyrocketed. She slammed herself up and down without the slightest worry that his massive dick might slip out of her wet tunnel. She relentlessly pumped her hips, brutally riding his thick meat with escalating aggression. Deep, heavy moans erupted from both lovers, echoing loudly in David's ears.

Loud moans spilled from Vanessa's lips the moment Victor arched his pelvis upward to counter her violent downward bounces. Meeting her thrusts forcefully drove his thick cock significantly deeper into her wet pussy with brutal power. The pace turned absolutely frantic. Her hips aggressively pumped downward while his hips viciously thrust upward, perfectly synchronizing as she rode his massive dick with her dripping cunt. "Fuck, God, I absolutely love this huge dick!" she screamed wildly. "Oh yes! Ahhh, oh God yes, Victor! Harder, baby! Fuck me harder, Victor! Fuck me so fucking hard, baby!"

Vanessa's heavy tits dangled directly in front of Victor's face once more, swaying wildly side to side as she aggressively fucked his meat. Giving him instructions was completely unnecessary. He grabbed her large, full breasts with both hands and firmly squished the mounds together, allowing him to easily lap at both stiff nipples simultaneously. He relentlessly sucked and licked her nipples for an extended period until she finally straightened her spine and sat fully upright. Throughout the entire transition, their hips maintained a furious rhythm. He continued brutally pumping his thick cock deep inside her tight hole. Whenever Vanessa rolled her hips in a circle above him, Victor physically felt her wet vaginal walls clench down intensely around his shaft. A loud groan escaped his lips. "Oh shit, David, your wife's tight pussy literally gets better every single time I fuck it!" the other man taunted. "Exactly like that, baby. Ruthlessly ride my huge black cock. Keep bouncing that gorgeous little white ass until you force me to blow my load inside you. Speaking of which, David, did you remember to give Vanessa her daily birth control pill yet? If you forgot, I highly recommend you run and grab one immediately. I am about to blast a massive, incredibly hard load of semen exceptionally deep inside her womb. Oh, and you better drop that little cage key right here with us, buddy, assuming you want to avoid serious trouble."

Birth control pills were the absolute last thing on Vanessa's mind right then. She was entirely focused on working her hips to force Victor's climax. Her ultimate goal was to make him blow his load as deep inside her wet tunnel as physically possible. The intense sensation of his hot cum violently squirting into her womb felt so incredible that it guaranteed her own explosive finish. She rolled her ass in tight circles directly above him, furiously bouncing her dripping cunt up and down along his massively swollen shaft. Heavy pants escaped her lips as she barked her orders. "Oh yeah! Oh God! Fuck me! Fuck me so hard, Victor! Davidson, go fetch that damn pill right now! Go! Do it immediately! Oh yes! Oh fuck yes, Victor! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me, Victor! Drop the fucking cage key right there, Davidson!!!!"

Victor dug his fingers firmly into her ass cheeks, actively forcing her to ride his thick pole at an even faster, more frantic pace. He completely caught her off guard by suddenly flipping her straight onto her back. His massive dick was so incredibly long that it remained securely lodged deep inside her dripping hole throughout the entire violent transition. He literally never missed a single thrust as he ruthlessly continued pounding her wet cunt. Victor absolutely relished the tight, desperate squeeze of her vaginal walls wrapping around his meat. She locked her ankles securely behind his ass, utilizing the leverage to hoist both of their bodies completely off the mattress. A deafening scream ripped from her throat as a massive orgasm washed completely over her, striking with intense force directly on her throbbing clit. This particular climax was spectacular. Her physical form went totally feral, violently bucking, pumping, thrusting, and grinding as she ruthlessly fucked his hard cock. She was officially blowing her load.

She reached up to grip his broad shoulders, clinging to him tightly while continuously maneuvering her stunning pale figure underneath his weight. He mercilessly slammed his heavy black dick deep inside her. Keeping her grip firm, she dragged his chest flush against her own and started kissing him frantically, refusing to break her steady fucking rhythm. Hugging her dominant lover fiercely against her naked skin, she whispered her confession. "Your thick cock feels so unbelievably good shoved inside me. Please do not ever stop fucking me, Victor. I desperately needed you and this massive dick."

The intense peak of her climax finally passed, leaving her slowly floating down from the incredible high. She kissed her black lover deeply, embracing his sweaty body while making absolutely sure her voice carried loud enough for David to catch every single word. "Having you sleep in my bed every single night will be pure heaven, Victor," she bragged. "You provide me with a physical satisfaction that Davidson is completely incapable of delivering. Every morning while he is busy hauling the kids off to school, you can just hang around and completely destroy my pussy for hours before you finally head home. Whenever you get a day off work, we can simply stay trapped in this bed and fuck continuously without David hovering around to ruin the mood. It is going to be so fucking amazing, baby! I am going to make you hopelessly addicted to me, Victor. I swear to God you will crave me just as desperately as I need you right now, baby. I promise to fuck your brains out better than any other bitch ever could. I will blindly obey every single dirty command you give me. I will do literally anything to keep my beautiful black lover happy, because I fucking worship your giant cock, Victor."

A proud smirk crossed Victor's face. He turned his attention directly to the cuckold in the corner. "Davidson, your wife possesses the tightest fucking pussy," he gloated. "Honestly, Vanessa, I might just leave my dick buried deep inside your hole until I wake up tomorrow morning. I might literally fall asleep with it shoved to the hilt inside your cunt. How does that sound to you?"

A desperate moan slipped past her lips. "Ohhhhh God yesssss, Victoreeeeee! Even when it gets soft, it feels vastly superior to his tiny dick!"

Both Victor and David understood exactly who she was insulting. Victor instantly felt her slick vaginal walls contract, aggressively squeezing his thick shaft in response to her dirty talk. A deep groan escaped his throat as he relentlessly drove his hard meat deeper into her core. Her dripping wet tunnel locked fiercely around his cock while she showered his face with kisses. Victor aggressively shoved his tongue past her teeth. He had not blown his load just yet, but he was hovering right on the absolute edge. Her naked form began to quiver wildly with fresh arousal, prompting a loud shout from his lips as his own explosive release rapidly approached.

Vanessa's entire physical form violently shook, trembling and quivering exactly like a bowl of jelly. She abruptly broke their passionate kiss to scream out a warning. "I am going to cum again, baby! You are making me blow my load all over again, my love! Oh yes! Oh God, yes! Do not stop fucking me! God! Yes! I am cumming! I am cumming! I am cumming! Ohhhh, Victor!"

Her hips frantically resumed bucking upward, violently smashing her wet slit against her black lover. She was trembling uncontrollably, digging her sharp fingernails deep into the flesh of his broad back. A deafening shriek tore from her lungs as she slammed straight into the ultimate peak of her second climax. The pure physical bliss was absolutely marvelous.

Her tight cunt clamped down around his thick dick with the brutal, crushing force of a metal vise. She remained suspended completely in midair with Victor's heavy frame pressing down on top of her. The strength in her locked legs kept them both hovering slightly off the mattress. He desperately attempted to maintain his thrusting rhythm, but her vaginal muscles squeezed his shaft so intensely, and her thighs locked around him so securely, that he could barely slide his meat in or out of her dripping hole. She shuddered violently multiple times before her body suddenly froze in place. A dark, guttural moan rumbled from deep within her chest, echoing with a feral sound that struck David as completely animalistic rather than human. She aggressively arched her spine, hoisting her ass and hips even further toward the ceiling. She hung suspended in absolute ecstasy as the intense climax crested and relentlessly washed through her entire nervous system. The overwhelming wave of sheer pleasure hit her so brutally hard that the room started to spin. Vanessa felt incredibly dizzy, genuinely believing she might completely pass out from the pure, mind-shattering joy consuming her flesh.

Staring down at the gorgeous white woman, Victor watched her heavy breasts heave rapidly as she gasped for air. Witnessing her frantic panting thrilled him absolutely, serving as undeniable proof that his dick was bringing her immense pleasure. The stark contrast of her pale flesh pressed tight against his pitch-black skin created an incredibly erotic visual for everyone in the room. That included David, who remained frozen in place, watching another man fuck his wife. He was still gripping the metal keys tightly in his fist.

The black man kept his arms wrapped securely around her until the violent waves of her orgasm finally subsided, continuously driving his hard cock deep inside her. David stared in disbelief as his wife furiously pumped her hips. Her dripping pussy moved faster than he ever thought possible, riding Victor with a speed that practically became a blur. While Vanessa continued to take heavy, ragged breaths, Victor suddenly slid his palms completely underneath her ass. He squeezed her cheeks fiercely and began slamming her wet cunt violently up and down his thick shaft at a breakneck pace. "Fuck me, baby! Do not stop fucking me! Force me to cum, baby. Let me shoot my load deep inside you. I am... almost... right there, baby. Oh Godddddddd!" he hissed hotly into her ear.

David caught every word. He instantly locked his eyes right on the junction between his wife's spread thighs and the other man's ass, desperately hunting for any glimpse of thick white fluid. A spray of semen would stand out vividly against the dark skin of Victor's black dick, giving the husband absolute confirmation of the climax. Part of him desperately craved seeing the mess, while another part of his mind dreaded the visual entirely. He understood perfectly well that blasting hot cum deep into Vanessa's wet hole would trigger yet another massive orgasm, permanently cementing her addiction to Victor's cock. At the exact same time, watching the other man pump fresh seed straight into his wife's soaking juices was the ultimate symbol of a true cuckold. David realized his darkest fears had come true. Vanessa was completely corrupted by the raw sex the very second she first tasted that massive black dick, and pumping the brakes on her addiction was completely impossible now.

Leaning downward, Victor crashed his lips against Vanessa's mouth for a deep, sloppy kiss. She hugged his torso fiercely while he relentlessly pounded her tight tunnel. The moment they finally pulled apart, Victor asked a filthy question. "You really love taking this black cock, do you not, baby?"

"Oh God, yes," Vanessa moaned loudly. "Keep fucking my wet pussy, Victor. I absolutely adore your thick black dick stretching me so incredibly deep."

Victor decided he could delay his explosive release for a few more minutes to savor the incredible sensation. Her naked figure rested completely on top of him, allowing his massive meat to entirely plug her dripping cunt. "Who exactly owns this wet pussy now, Vanessa?" he demanded.

A heavy moan escaped her lips. "It belongs entirely to you, baby, only you," she confessed.

"Does my thick dick feel way better shoving into your tight hole than David's pathetic little white boy cock?" he taunted.

"Oh fuck yes, baby!" she agreed eagerly. "It feels a million times better than David's tiny little boy dick. Your size is unbelievable, and you fuck me infinitely better than David is even capable of doing."

"Should I pull out, or do you want me to blow my load deep inside your cunt, Vanessa?" he asked.

"Inside me, always cum inside me," she begged with a desperate moan.

"What if I ordered you to permanently stop fucking David in exchange for keeping my dick in your life?" Victor challenged her. "Would you follow my exact instructions?"

He began attacking her wet walls with a series of brutal, rapid thrusts, causing her to hold her breath in pure shock. The intense friction made her entire body shudder violently. He aggressively repeated his demand.

"I will literally do anything you command!" she cried out. "YES! I will completely cut Davidson off from my pussy if you order me to. Oh God, Victor!"

A wicked smile touched her lips. She knew perfectly well her next confession was going to absolutely blindside her husband. "I am even willing to fuck your brother all over again, exactly like I did a few nights ago!" she revealed.

Hearing his wife casually admit to sleeping with a completely different man sent an icy shockwave straight through David's chest. His legs completely gave out, and he collapsed heavily onto his knees.

Victor pushed the boundaries further, asking if she would be willing to fuck his own dad.

"Oh God, yes!" she enthusiastically agreed. "Yes, Victor, I will gladly fuck your father, and I will fuck all your friends too! Oh, Victor. Just please do not ever stop pounding my wet pussy, baby! Please!"

Victor was riding the absolute edge of his climax and preparing to shoot his load. He deliberately wanted to make sure the husband had a front row view of his next move. "Do not worry, baby, I am going to keep fucking your brains out," he promised. "I want you to reach your hand right down between us. Feel my rock-hard cock sliding in and out of your sweet, dripping cunt, Vanessa."

Vanessa immediately jammed her hand straight down between their sweaty torsos and grabbed hold of his stiff erection. Resting flat on her back, she tilted her head forward just to watch the action unfold. She wrapped her fingers gently around the base of his thick shaft while it relentlessly pounded her dripping slit. The hard meat glided smoothly through her grip as Victor continuously thrust in and out of her warm, soaking wet hole. The sheer length of his dick meant that even with her fist occupying a large chunk of the base, he still penetrated her vastly deeper than David's tiny cock ever could. The skin of his shaft felt incredibly slick, completely coated in her heavy arousal fluids. Physically feeling the hot, wet meat slip out of her tight tunnel and immediately plunge right back inside was an immense turn on for her. Vanessa threw her legs higher into the air and locked her arms securely around his muscular frame once more.

"Do not pull out of my wet pussy until you blow your load," she commanded softly. "I need you to stay in my bed for the entire night, Victor. I want you to fuck my tight hole for as long as possible and as many times as you can manage, baby. David can go sleep in the spare room or just stay in that fucking chair."

Victor planted a wet kiss on her lips, aggressively shoving his tongue deep into her mouth. Gazing down into her eyes with a warm smile, he made his promises. "You already know I will hang around here for however long you desire, baby," he assured her. "Once my dick finally goes soft, I will just go to work with my mouth and tongue! If my jaw gets worn out, I will switch right over to my fingers. I am going to make you blow your load the entire night, exactly like I always do, baby! David is welcome to stand there and watch for as long as he pleases. Just make sure you stay completely out of our way, Davidson. Speaking of which, where is her birth control pill?"

He ramped up his speed, brutally fucking her wet tunnel with serious intent this time around. Wet, slapping noises echoed through the room as his massive meat plunged repeatedly into her sloppy cunt. The slippery walls literally made loud sucking sounds every single time he shoved his shaft completely to the hilt.

Vanessa clawed her fingernails brutally into Victor's broad back, clinging to his sweaty frame with every ounce of her strength. He relentlessly smashed his lips against hers, driving his thick cock deeper and harder with every violent thrust. He sensed his climax rapidly approaching. The heavy pressure was actively boiling inside his heavy testicles, quickly climbing up from deep within his core. He mercilessly pounded her dripping hole while her own explosive orgasm started building up all over again. They attacked each other with feral, frantic energy. The massive black dick moved so ridiculously fast that it literally became a blur as it destroyed her tight pussy. Tearing his gaze away was physically impossible for David. Meanwhile, his own trapped dick throbbed with agonizing pain inside that metal cage.

Suddenly, Victor delivered one final, brutal shove. He buried his enormous cock to the absolute maximum depth and locked his hips completely in place. Arching his spine violently, his dick started blasting thick jets of hot seed straight into her deepest depths. "Holy fucking shit," Vanessa thought wildly to herself. "I would absolutely get knocked up right now if I were not actively taking the pill."

The sheer intensity of Victor's explosive orgasm brought an overwhelming wave of pleasure that actually bordered on physical pain. The sensation was so distracting that he barely registered Vanessa's entire frame violently shaking as she blew her own load. She slammed right into another massive climax at the exact moment his throbbing dick squirted the final drops of heavy semen deep into her belly. David caught a clear glimpse of the thick white fluid coating Victor's shaft as it briefly pulled back before plunging directly into her flooded cunt once more. That messy visual provided David with absolute confirmation that the black man had finally finished cumming.

The exhausted lovers clung tightly to one another, letting out soft, breathy moans as the lingering shockwaves of their simultaneous orgasms slowly faded away. Only a few seconds passed before they collapsed completely flat against the mattress. They shared gentle kisses while his massive meat gradually started losing its rock-hard stiffness deep inside her wet tunnel. Victor maintained a semi-erection for a moment. As his thick shaft progressively deflated, he carefully dragged his dick completely out of Vanessa's incredibly warm, soaking pussy. The meat eventually slipped entirely free, sliding out slick and sticky with her juices. David stared in absolute disbelief, realizing the other man's flaccid cock still measured well over five inches long even while completely soft.

Victor sprawled out comfortably, resting his flaccid dick directly against the dripping entrance of Vanessa's cunt. The instant the massive shaft fully exited her body, David watched his wife's puffy pussy lips attempt to seal themselves shut again. The swollen flesh failed to close entirely, leaving a tiny, gaping view straight into her dark pink tunnel. A genuine smile touched David's face when he noticed thick streams of Victor's white cum actively leaking out of her stretched hole. Witnessing her get ruthlessly destroyed by Victor was an incredible rush. He utterly despised the situation, yet he was hopelessly addicted to it. If only he could just rip that fucking metal trap off his own dick.

Shifting his weight, Victor crawled further up the sheets and settled directly beside Vanessa on the large mattress. He planted a soft kiss on her lips. "You are an incredibly special woman, Vanessa," he praised her. "You are a spectacular lover and a gorgeous lady. You honestly know how to sexually satisfy a guy vastly better than any other bitch I have ever touched. Honestly, I firmly believe sharing a bed with you every single night is going to be incredibly enjoyable."

He aimed that last statement directly at David. Vanessa propped herself up to kiss her lover deeply. She wrapped her arms around him and whispered her response, purposefully raising her voice to ensure her cuckold husband heard every syllable. "Oh God, Victor, you deliver so many intense orgasms, my love," she bragged. "You are a genuinely unbelievable lover! Your huge cock is so fucking magnificent. You possess the exact skills required to bring me the absolute highest level of pleasure I have ever experienced. I promise I will gladly let you stick around indefinitely. I will absolutely never kick you out of my bed, provided you just keep fucking my brains out. I desperately want you to sleep next to me, Victor. Make passionate love to my body every single night, baby! I definitely require that massive dick way more frequently than our current schedule allows, that is for damn sure."

She gently rested her head against his broad chest. Victor draped a heavy arm securely over her torso, casually fondling her soft breasts as total exhaustion dragged both of them straight into a deep sleep. David remained planted in his chair, quietly observing the sleeping couple. Standing up slowly, the husband approached the bed and carefully placed the tiny cage key directly onto her bare stomach. He turned and walked out of the master bedroom, deliberately leaving the room's main door key sitting untouched right in the lock.

Victor spent the morning staring at her naked figure, patiently waiting for her eyes to open. His hand rested gently right between her thighs. Her legs were spread just enough during her sleep to allow his finger to easily stroke her pink pussy slit. The fact that her cunt was completely crusted with his dried semen did not bother him in the slightest, so he just kept touching her wet flesh. She eventually woke up and asked if he wanted to hit the showers together, which he happily accepted. A quick glance around the room confirmed David was nowhere to be found. She absolutely refused to ruin the final hours with her lover by discussing or even worrying about her pathetic husband. She simply pushed David completely out of her mind.

The second Vanessa entered the running water, she wrapped both arms tightly around Victor's neck. She aggressively thrust her hips forward, pressing her bare cunt directly against his thick dick. He leaned down to plant a soft kiss on her mouth. "Thank you for everything you did for me last night and today," she told him softly. "That was literally the best fucking we have ever had, Victor. God, I honestly do not understand how the sex manages to improve every single time you come over... but it just keeps getting better, baby!"

A warm smile crossed his face. "You already know it takes teamwork to elevate the pleasure, baby!" he replied.

He kissed her lips one more time before she dropped straight to her knees on the wet tiles. She grabbed his thick shaft with one hand and pressed a gentle kiss right against the massive black mushroom head while staring deeply up into his eyes. He beamed down at her. "You realize you are incredibly skilled at sucking dick now, right?" he praised her. "I am completely serious, Vanessa. Nobody gives better head. You honestly need to go suck your husband's cock later tonight and patch things up. You have to remember that living as a cuckold is incredibly difficult for him sometimes. That constant emotional torture is exactly what fuels his massive arousal. Those crazy mood swings make him insanely horny and stimulated, just like your tight pussy blowing a load on my dick drives me absolutely wild. Go swallow his meat tonight and forgive him, Vanessa."

She responded by slowly guiding his huge dick past her lips. Stretching her jaw to its absolute maximum limit, she swallowed the entire shaft until the blunt head violently struck the very back of her throat. She agonizingly dragged the meat back out, keeping her eyes glued to Victor's face to watch his reaction. She swallowed his cock all over again, taking her sweet time giving him a flawless blowjob. The agonizingly slow, gentle suction drove Victor completely insane with raw lust. He ordered her to repeat this exact performance on David later that evening once he went back home.

She ignored his command completely, choosing to relentlessly tease his flesh with her wet lips, talented tongue, and soft hands instead. She deliberately edged his arousal, pushing him until he desperately needed to bust a massive nut down her throat. She thoroughly licked every single inch of his thick cock and heavy balls, even dragging her tongue directly across his asshole after she washed the soap away. Following that, she forcefully shoved the huge head past her teeth, burying it deep inside her throat for several agonizing seconds. She repeated the brutal deep throat action over and over, aggressively fucking his hard dick with her throat and wet mouth. A heavy moan of pure ecstasy escaped Victor's lips as he gazed down and met her upward stare. She deliberately swirled her head in agonizingly slow circles to maximize his physical pleasure, purely so she could watch his facial expressions twist with raw lust.

She deep-throated his black dick a few more times before pulling off entirely to focus her attention on licking and sucking his heavy nuts. She patiently sucked on each testicle, allowing the heavy sack to slowly slip from her wet lips before attacking the opposite side. Victor groaned loudly when she finally swallowed his cock whole and resumed her aggressive deep sucking. She wrapped one hand tightly around his thick shaft, rhythmically stroking the meat while her free hand gently massaged his sensitive balls. Her wet tongue swirled relentlessly across the thick veins, causing his moans to grow drastically louder. He suddenly grabbed her hair and started brutally fucking her face. His massive cock plunged in and out of her tight throat exactly like it was her wet pussy. He finally hit his limit. "I am going to cum," he warned her loudly. "Here it comes! Oh fuck yes! Yes! God! Vanessatie! I am cumming!"

He violently pumped his hips, blasting a ridiculously huge volume of thick semen that far exceeded his usual massive loads. She desperately gulped down every single mouthful, drinking the hot fluid as rapidly as humanly possible. However, Victor shot his seed with such intense power and sheer volume that she literally struggled to keep her throat clear. She kept her tongue pressed firmly against the sensitive underside of his cock while simultaneously sliding her fist up the shaft. She squeezed the meat tightly, determined to milk every final drop of cum out of his balls just like she always did. Her training was absolutely flawless at this point, and Victor recognized her complete submission.

He genuinely desired to let his brother take a turn with her once more. Victor fully realized Vanessa was well aware that his brother packed a dick even thicker than his own. However, a slight sense of worry held him back. He doubted she would agree to the idea, and even if she did, his sibling might attempt to steal her completely. That was exactly how Victor had snatched her from David in the first place, and he absolutely refused to let history repeat itself. The ideal solution involved Vanessa finding a female friend eager to explore the world of interracial sex. He planned to bring that specific topic up with her again in the very near future.

Three full weeks dragged by. Vanessa spent every single weekend with Victor, hooking up from late Friday evening or Saturday afternoon straight through until Sunday morning. The two of them fucked like absolute animals during those visits. Yet, whenever Victor finally went home, her husband's metal trap remained firmly locked. She refused to unlock his dick even once as a direct punishment for his terrible behavior in the bedroom during Victor's last visit. She denied him any oral sex, completely refused to jerk him off, and left him trapped inside the device without a single second of relief. She was actively making him suffer. After discussing the situation with her lover, Victor completely supported her decision to discipline the cuckold. She resolved to leave David locked away for three entire weeks. She explained to Victor that a minimum of three weeks was necessary to make up for unlocking her husband while her lover was traveling. She openly admitted she was entirely too generous during his absence. To correct that mistake, she planned to completely deprive David of any sexual release, including basic hand jobs, for the entire duration.

The breaking point finally arrived on Sunday at the very end of that third week. David remained completely clueless about when she might finally unlock his genitals. Intense anger, overwhelming lust, and deep frustration consumed him entirely. Meanwhile, Vanessa behaved as if his misery meant absolutely nothing to her. David eventually lost his temper completely. That Sunday morning, he sat watching his wife swallow her black lover's thick dick deep inside her wet hole for the final time before he left. She locked eyes with her husband and flashed a wicked grin. "Oh God, Davidson!" she moaned loudly. "Just stare at this massive, gorgeous cock stretching my wet pussy, baby! It feels so incredibly good. It is so fucking amazing. I know for a fact you love watching him pound me, and you definitely know how much I love taking it."

"No thanks, Vanessa, you can enjoy it by yourself," David snapped back. "I will just sit right here and watch my own wife transform into a massive whore. Every single week that passes while you keep fucking him just makes it worse." The deep emotional pain in his chest nearly forced him to cry as he spat the insults at her.

Her eyes shot wide open in pure shock. Hearing her own husband label her a dirty whore instantly ignited a furious rage inside her. She glared directly into his face. "A whore?" she screamed. "I am literally just following the exact sick instructions you gave me, Davidson. Therefore, you are the one who turned me into a filthy slut in the first place. Honestly, Victor's thick dick feels so fucking amazing that your insults do not even bother me anymore, Davidson. Watch this massive meat ruthlessly fuck my wet cunt. Look me in the eye and try to claim you do not want to see this huge cock destroying my pussy. You are the actual whore in this room, David. You desperately begged me to fuck him, and you still crave watching it happen. Now that I am getting my walls pounded out every single week, you suddenly cannot handle the reality. You are a pathetic whore, David. You literally just fuck your own fist. I am actually enjoying raw sex with a real man. You just spill your cum all over the floor and your own hand."

"That is exactly the fucking issue, Vanessa!" David yelled back. "I am completely banned from participating in any of this, and I cannot even use my own fucking hand anymore! You permanently trapped my dick inside this metal cock cage, forcing me to do absolutely nothing but sit here and watch. I get zero sex from you, and I cannot even jerk myself off. This current nightmare completely violates our original agreement, and you know that is the fucking truth. You specifically promised to love me harder and fuck me constantly as a reward for letting you sleep with Victor. I permitted you, and your immediate response was to lock my dick in a cage and completely cut off our sex life. You only ever use me as a convenient substitute when Victor leaves town. Tell me right now, when was the absolute last time you actually made love to me without obsessing over his giant black cock?"

Vanessa realized he spoke the absolute truth. She honestly could not recall a single moment when Victor's massive dick was not occupying her thoughts. This was true even during those nights she spent sucking and fucking her husband's cock while her lover was out of town.

"You cannot even think of a time, can you?" he challenged her. "It has been far too long, so you draw a total blank. You completely stripped every ounce of joy out of my life, Vanessa. Every last bit of it is gone. Lately, it feels like your favorite hobby is finding new ways to brutally punish and humiliate me. You turned into a nasty, cruel bitch. I am starting to believe that simply walking away from this nightmare is my best option."

Panic instantly bubbled up inside Vanessa. She desperately needed Victor's huge dick to pound her wet pussy, yet losing her husband was the last thing she wanted. This entire lifestyle originally sprouted from David's own cuckold fantasy. However, things spiraled out of control once she caught David constantly jerking off instead of giving her the physical attention and raw sex she craved. The whole situation had simply escalated way too far.

Victor noticed the deep conflict written across her face and decided to intervene. "Then fucking leave, David!" he taunted. "Go ahead and pack your bags. The same day you walk out that door, I am moving my shit right in. She will belong entirely to me. I will fuck her brains out harder and more often than you could imagine. Trust me on this one, buddy. Vanessa will not miss your pathetic ass for a single second. I will dedicate my time to keeping her ecstatic and constantly sexually satisfied. We both know damn well that my thick cock meets her needs way better than yours ever could. So do us all a favor and leave, please."

"What the fuck is the difference anyway?" David shot back. "She exclusively fucks you at this point, regardless. Walking away just means she loses her free babysitter. I watch the kids while you stretch her cunt wide open with your huge dick. She would also lose my financial support, my steady income, and her favorite punching bag. She just loves making a total fool out of me. That is literally all she would miss."

David spun around in disgust and marched straight out of the bedroom. Once the door clicked shut, Victor offered some serious advice. "You really need to unlock his metal cage today and let him fuck your pussy," her lover suggested. "Smooth things over with him quickly. Otherwise, he might pull a stunt that ruins this sweet setup for everyone."

"You are totally right," Vanessa agreed worriedly. "I definitely need to fix this. If I ignore the problem, he is actually going to leave me."

Her lover clearly saw how distressed she was over the threat. Victor mulled the situation over before finally speaking up. "Listen, I have a solid plan for how you should handle this," he told her. He laid out his entire strategy, and Vanessa eagerly agreed to follow his instructions. "I am going to pack up and head out immediately this morning," he continued. "Tell Davidson you want to dedicate this entire upcoming week exclusively to him. Fuck his brains out as much as physically possible, Vanessa. However, the second you finish having sex, you need to lock that metal trap right back onto his dick. Keep him caged between sessions."

"I am really going to miss getting fucked by you," she pouted.

"Do not worry about that, baby," he reassured her. "Why don't you swing by my apartment this Thursday afternoon? That is my scheduled day off, remember? Wait until your husband heads to the office and the kids are safely at school. Then you can sneak over, and I will pound your wet cunt properly. Going a full week without tasting your tight little pussy is not an option for me either. Just give me a call later. Let me know what time you can arrive on Thursday and exactly how many hours we have to play."

A bright smile returned to her face as she agreed to the secret date. She fully supported Victor's clever strategy. They resolved to grant David a temporary vacation from his harsh cuckold duties. Later that morning, she walked her lover to the front door and kissed his lips goodbye. Turning back around, she found David resting in the living room, staring directly at her.

"We absolutely need to talk right now, Vanessa," David demanded. "I am completely serious. We need to sit down and have a real conversation as a married couple. We cannot do this as a dominant woman, her bull, and a pathetic cuckold husband."

She offered him a sweet smile and perched casually on the armrest of his chair. "Of course, baby, I am always willing to talk," she replied smoothly. "What exactly is on your mind?"

"No, get off the armrest and sit right next to me on the sofa," he instructed firmly. "This discussion is incredibly serious to me, and it damn well better be serious to you."

She slid over to the couch and settled closely beside him. The front panels of her tiny robe hung wide open, putting her entire naked figure on full display, including her thoroughly fucked, dripping cunt. Vivid red handprints and bite marks completely covered her breasts and inner thighs. Instead of staring, David reached out, pulled the fabric together, and tied the belt tightly shut. She smirked at his reaction. "Are you tired of looking at my naked body, Davidson?" she teased. "What is bothering you, baby?"

A heavy sigh escaped his lips. "Literally everything is wrong right now, Vanessa," he confessed. "Our entire marriage is broken. Just listen to me, and please keep your mouth shut until I finish. I fully admit that I am the one who dragged you into this mess with Victor. I actively pressured you into the lifestyle and constantly begged you to fuck his brains out."

She immediately tried to interrupt him. "Yes, you did, and I honestly want to thank you for..."

He quickly cut her off. "I already know what you are going to say, and I deeply apologize for ever doing it," he stated firmly. "In my eyes, introducing you to him was a massive, life-ruining mistake. I never should have opened the door to this sick fantasy."

"There is absolutely zero reason for you to apologize, Davidson, because I absolutely fucking love it, sweetie," she purred. "Thank you so much. Offering up Victor's massive dick for me to fuck was an incredibly sweet gesture. He leaves me totally satisfied and incredibly happy. I constantly crave his big..."

"Vanessa! Please! Just let me finish," he interrupted quickly. "Listen, can you please take this fucking metal trap off me?"

"Oh, Davidson, I am really not sure if I should do that!" she teased. Flashing him a warm smile, she relented. "Alright, fine! However, you must stay directly in my line of sight, understand? If you wander off, this trap goes right back on your dick."

She unhooked the gold chain wrapped around her waist. Her tiny robe fell open, putting her bare tits and wet pussy on full display. Grabbing the tiny key, she unlocked the metal cock cage and slid it completely off his genitals. She immediately reached out to stroke his flaccid dick.

David gently swatted her hand away. "No, Vanessa, not right this second," he insisted. "We are not having sex right now. I need to explain something, and I absolutely must keep my head completely clear for this conversation. Just stop touching me, sit down, and listen."

She settled back onto the cushions with the open cage resting in her lap and stared at him.

"I want to end this entire nightmare, Vanessa," he pleaded desperately. "I want to completely stop the cuckolding and sharing my wife with Victor. I swear to God I will follow every single rule you make if you just stop seeing him and stop fucking him. I will gladly wear this metal cage. I will come to bed the same time you do, and we can have sex whenever and however often you demand. I will genuinely try my best. I promise I will never jerk off again. I swear to God I am done playing with myself. Just please! Please! End this arrangement with Victor. You are literally destroying me, and the emotional pain is so intense that I cannot tolerate it for another second."

She simply stared at him in complete silence.

"Well?" he pressed. "Please say something back to me."

She gently grabbed his hand and pressed a soft kiss against his knuckles. "Listen to me closely, Davidson," she began softly. "I realize you were incredibly upset earlier. I also understand that I occasionally push your limits too far or humiliate you way too harshly while trying to improve this cuckolding dynamic. Sometimes I escalate things way too fast. However, I also know for a fact that you get incredibly turned on watching me fuck Victor, and you are well aware that I absolutely adore getting fucked by him now."

David kept his mouth shut, fully aware she was entirely correct about his sick arousal from watching them have sex.

"You also need to remember how terrified and hesitant I was in the very beginning," she reminded him. "I specifically warned you that inviting another man into my pussy would destroy our marriage, but you promised me it would be fine. You literally forced me to try taking Victor's cock that very first time, and I genuinely want to thank you for doing that, sweetie. Honestly, I silently thank you every single time I spread my legs for Victor. You completely opened my eyes to real pleasure. Now, I actively crave his massive dick and eagerly look forward to him ruthlessly fucking me. You also know my cunt has stretched out significantly to easily swallow his huge size. Initially, you constantly begged me to fuck him harder and more frequently. You desperately wanted him to visit our house, or for me to visit his apartment, just so he could pound my wet hole constantly. You demanded I come straight home, describe every filthy detail, and then fuck your cock afterward. I followed those rules. I did all of that specifically for you, David. But these days, I am spreading my legs for my own pleasure too, baby. Taking his thick meat provides the absolute best sex of my entire life. Because I take Victor's huge dick so frequently, my stretched hole can barely even feel your tiny cock inside me anymore, baby. I truly am sorry, but you simply cannot satisfy my physical needs anymore, David. Obviously, it is not your fault that your dick lacks the necessary size. You were just born with a tiny cock, baby. We still shared some incredible sexual moments in the past, sweetie. I fully admit my pussy is nowhere near as tight as it was before you served me up to Victor. I am completely right about that, David, and you know it."

He slowly shook his head in defeat. "Yes, Vanessa, you are definitely much looser than you used to be, and I fully accept the blame for that," he admitted. "I never should have dragged you into this sick lifestyle. But the second you completely cut Victor off, your vaginal walls will slowly shrink back down. Your pussy will get tight again, and I will finally be able to pleasure you properly."

"Honestly, David, that is not the only issue," she bluntly replied. "You need to understand, sweetie, that your pathetic little dick will absolutely never satisfy me the way my memories of Victor's giant cock do. Sure, if I permanently ban Victor from my cunt, my hole will probably tighten up a bit, and your dick might manage to make me cum occasionally. However, your wet tongue never fails to give me a massive orgasm, Davidson. Your mouth always works perfectly. Besides, even though my dripping pussy is much wider now, it still manages to make you blow your load, right?"

He quietly confirmed her statement.

"And it takes you significantly longer to cum now compared to when my hole was super tight, correct?" she pushed.

He agreed once again, admitting his stamina improved simply because her stretched vaginal tunnel provided far less friction.

She flashed a warm smile and gently patted his hand. "Honestly, things might have worked out perfectly fine, David. I probably would have stopped fucking Victor early enough to easily adapt to a life without his massive dick. Unfortunately, I caught you secretly jerking off yet again. I quickly realized you were furiously stroking your own cock almost every single night. It escalated to the point where your constant masturbation meant you completely refused, or simply could not, give me the raw sex I desperately needed and patiently waited for. Even when I explicitly begged you to take me to bed and fuck me, you absolutely refused to stop jacking off. I completely failed to understand your obsession."

David quietly confessed that he barely understood it himself, explaining that the behavior had just morphed into an incredibly difficult addiction to overcome.

"That is exactly why I started letting Victor fuck my wet pussy more frequently," she explained. "I needed to guarantee my own sexual satisfaction, Davidson. At this point, I am totally addicted to riding his hard cock, and I absolutely refuse to give it up. My cunt has adapted to swallow every single inch of his massive length, and the sensation is purely fantastic. Furthermore, I completely mastered sucking his huge dick. I can slide that giant meat all the way down my throat now. I am officially capable of deep throating a massive cock, Davidson. I fucking love doing it so much that I practically cum just from sucking his dick. But when it comes to you, baby, your tongue is literally the only tool left that actually pleases me, Davidson. If you want to get me off and force me to climax, you have to eat my wet pussy. Your short, skinny little dick is utterly useless to me now."

"But you actually climaxed when we were fucking during the time Victor was gone, right?" he asked.

She gave his hand another kiss, offering a gentle smile. "No, David. I have actually been faking nearly every single orgasm we have had together for a long time now. I only did it to keep you sexually satisfied. The reality is that I am not satisfied, Davidson. I truly apologize, sweetie, but your tiny cock simply cannot make me cum anymore. I am so sorry, but that is the harsh truth."

A heavy sigh escaped David's lips. He stared at the floor, resembling a completely defeated puppy.

"However, I can absolutely still make you blow your load, baby," Vanessa continued. "You are well aware of that fact. You blow a load every single time we make love, and you fuck my pussy. Is that correct?"

He slowly shook his head in defeat.

Flashing another smile, she explained her side. "Unfortunately, I do not get off, baby. Even after I explicitly threatened you to quit playing with yourself and focus on my needs, you completely ignored me, Davidson. Catching you or hearing you jack off constantly broke my heart. Your selfish habit completely ruined your ability to properly pleasure my body. Because of that, my mind constantly wandered right back to Victor. I obsessed over the incredible way he pounds my wet cunt. That is exactly why I started sneaking off to see him behind your back. Once he fucked my brains out and gave me genuine sexual satisfaction, I confessed the entire situation to him."

"You actually revealed the intimate details of our personal life to him?" David asked in disbelief. "You admitted that I preferred jerking off over fucking you?"

"I confessed absolutely everything to him, baby," she replied firmly. "I told him you chose masturbation over real sex. I explained that whenever we did finally fuck, you completely failed to make me cum. I also admitted that his massive black cock was the only thing capable of giving me an orgasm. Victor knows every single detail about our broken marriage, David. After discussing the mess, we both decided locking your dick in this metal cage was mandatory. We also established an arrangement where he would fuck my wet pussy whenever I demanded it, and he absolutely delivers, Davidson. God, he sexually satisfies me far beyond anything you ever achieved. I am not trying to be a cruel bitch by saying that, because it is just the truth, baby! I do love you, and your wet tongue definitely feels amazing, but I strongly prefer Victor's huge dick over your little cock now."

David kept his gaze locked on the ground, fighting back tears. "I am perfectly aware of that fact, Vanessa," he finally choked out. "My biggest fear is that he is intentionally stealing you away from me, piece by piece. He is using that mind-blowing sex to completely claim you. You have been physically present, but you have not genuinely made love to me in ages without obsessing over his thick meat. Even while I am devouring your wet cunt or desperately trying to fuck you, your thoughts are entirely focused on him. We both know that is true. That is exactly why I need this entire nightmare to end, Vanessa. You might remain completely blind to it, but I can clearly see that I am losing my wife to him."

"First of all, I strongly disagree with that theory, David," she argued. "I would never abandon our marriage to be with him. However, completely removing this metal trap guarantees you will inevitably relapse into your masturbation habits. You desperately require this restriction, David. Your need for this cage equals my intense craving to get fucked by Victor's massive dick. We both know you will sneak off to jack your cock the second my back is turned if you are left unlocked. My situation is the same, Davidson. If you genuinely demand I cut ties with Victor, and I believe you are serious rather than just acting jealous, I will end things with him. I might survive without his dick for a little while. Eventually, though, Victor will track me down, flirt with me, and relentlessly tease my body. Just like your addiction, baby, I will ultimately fail to resist his advances. I will desperately crave his huge cock again. You will inevitably catch me, because hiding my affair will be just as impossible as hiding your constant jerking off. The moment you uncover my lies and realize I let him fuck my pussy again, our marriage will instantly shatter. You would absolutely refuse to tolerate that betrayal. It would instantly transition from a consensual cuckolding or swinging arrangement into straight-up infidelity, and I know exactly how you operate. You would never accept being cheated on. Oh God, I absolutely do not want our relationship to end that way, baby! I love you so much."

"Then how do we fix this mess, Vanessa?" David pleaded.

She wrapped her arms around him and planted a soft kiss on his lips. "Well, step one requires you to keep wearing this metal cage for me, and after that..."

"Fine!" he interrupted. "If I commit to wearing the trap, will you permanently stop fucking Victor?"

"It is unfortunately not that simple anymore, sweetie," she confessed. "Just listen to my words. I love you deeply, and Victor is definitely not going to steal me away from you permanently. Unless..."

"Unless what, Vanessa?" David demanded.

She let out a heavy breath. "Unless you completely surrender and abandon our marriage. Listen, I have spent the last few months analyzing our entire situation, David. I am absolutely certain that surviving without you would literally kill me. However, my future with Victor is totally unpredictable. If you walk out that door, Victor will immediately push to move his stuff in so we can live together. I struggle to deny him anything, so he would eventually convince me to agree. Replacing you around the clock means he would completely dominate my life. He would constantly push my limits and fuck my wet hole relentlessly. We would start sharing all the mundane daily routines that belong exclusively to you and me right now. If that happens, David, the dynamic shifts completely. Victor could easily permanently replace you in every single aspect of my life. Do you comprehend what I am saying?"

David admitted he did not fully understand.

"Let me explain it like this, David," Vanessa replied gently. "Currently, he visits mostly on Wednesday nights and weekends. You and I spend all the remaining time together. We share all the normal duties a married couple handles. Raising our children, running errands, and taking family vacations actively build our love. We still have sex. It might not be mind-blowing, but it keeps you satisfied. Your mouth and that massive fake cock keep me content enough. Those everyday routines strengthen our bond. Our genuine love gets reinforced all week long, regardless of the sex quality. Plus, we usually share intimate moments right before he arrives and right after he leaves. At this point, Victor is literally nothing more than a giant cock for me to fuck. Yes, we are friends, and we chat on the phone, but he is absolutely not a romantic partner to me. I do not love him, David, and I guarantee he does not love me either. He just worships my body, and I am addicted to his dick. But please, baby, do not abandon me alone with him. If you walk out, I honestly do not know how living with Victor full-time would play out. You already know he will immediately move his stuff in the second you leave. Whenever he pounds my wet pussy, I become way too weak to deny him anything. In those moments, I belong entirely to him. He completely realizes that power, so he will definitely exploit it. He will constantly demand that I fuck him or suck his meat. Eventually, things would change between you and me. Furthermore, my emotions regarding Victor could shift into something deeper. That transition will happen much faster if you are not living here."

David sat there speechless before grabbing his head in pure frustration. "My fucking brain feels like it is going to explode, Vanessa," he groaned. "I honestly have no idea what to do. I absolutely know for a fact that I need way more than what you are currently giving me. I desperately need more from you, Vanessa. I crave more sex and more affection. I just want to hold you and spend a normal weekend together with our kids so we can actually function as a family again. Do you realize how much time has passed since the four of us did a single-family activity? Five solid months, Vanessa. It has been five agonizing months. It feels like you are completely absent! I take care of the kids and manage the house while you stay trapped in that bed getting fucked by Victor all weekend. I go to work, raise our children, and watch you take another man's dick. That is my entire existence now. My weekends have become pure fucking hell, and I refuse to tolerate it any longer. Things must change immediately."

"Your words earlier really made me think, David," she confessed. "I originally planned to share this with you later today, but I might as well drop the news right now. I officially asked Victor to cancel his Wednesday night visits. I also instructed him to stay away this upcoming weekend. We can easily take a few days off or even a full week of vacation just for the two of us, Davidson. We will spend the daylight hours doing whatever makes you happy. Then, every single night will belong exclusively to us, baby. We can do absolutely anything you desire. I will surrender my naked body to you completely, exactly like I submit to Victor. However, you absolutely must lock your dick inside that cage whenever we are not physically together. I am completely serious, Davidson. You must wear the trap. If I catch you jerking off, or even suspect you played with yourself, both of us will be utterly miserable. Victor, on the other hand, will be thrilled. Do you clearly understand my conditions?"

Her strict rules prevented him from smiling. However, the confirmation of Victor's absence this week brought him immense relief. "That sounds fantastic, and I desperately wanted this break, Vanessa," he replied. "But what happens when the next Wednesday and the following weekend roll around? What is the plan then?"

She gripped his hand and gently stroked his cheek. "As of right now, Victor is scheduled to visit during those days," she admitted. "Alternatively, I could always just visit his apartment if that makes things easier for you. Of course, that means you lose the privilege of watching us fuck. Listen to me, David. Getting completely comfortable with Victor coming over and pounding my pussy constantly took some serious adjustments on my end. You literally begged for this arrangement. You cannot suddenly demand I cut him off completely. The raw sex is simply way too incredible to give up. You fully understand the intense pleasure he gives me. I plan to keep fucking him until I am completely satisfied. I apologize, David, but you share a massive chunk of the blame for creating this monster. Still, I swear to you right this second that we will carve out significantly more time for just the two of us."

"How much extra time?" he challenged.

"I honestly do not have an exact number, David," she replied. "But I will guarantee we connect way more frequently than we currently do. I genuinely apologize for cutting you off recently, but you absolutely refused to cooperate with my rules. You deliberately tried to sabotage my hookups with Victor. I explicitly warned you to knock that shit off. If you had just behaved, I would have gladly let you fuck my wet pussy every single Sunday after he went home. I denied you because you need to accept a harsh reality. Victor's visits prioritize my physical pleasure over your voyeur fantasies now. You enjoy watching him rail me, but I absolutely worship the feeling of his dick destroying my cunt. On top of that, David, he gets a massive thrill out of pounding me right in front of your face. Fucking a white woman while her pathetic husband watches from the corner makes him feel incredibly superior. This entire dynamic satisfies all three of us, baby. Whenever you throw a tantrum and ruin the mood, both Victor and I get furious. If I am pissed off at you, I am certainly not going to spread my legs and offer you my body. Hell, I operated exactly like that long before Victor ever entered the picture. However, if you simply play along, I promise I will never deny your needs again. I will stop cutting you off. We will absolutely share intimate moments every single weekend, Davidson. We will be perfectly fine as long as you keep your cock locked up and silently let me have sex with Victor. You must immediately stop making threats about packing your bags or calling a divorce lawyer. Hearing that kind of talk genuinely terrifies me! We might skip sex on certain Wednesdays or weekends if Victor stays too late or leaves my hole way too sore. Even with those exceptions, I swear we will be together much more often."

"Do you actually promise?" David asked hesitantly. "Do you swear?"

A warm smile crossed her face. "Join me in the bedroom the exact second I decide to sleep every single night," she instructed. "We will unlock that metal trap and make passionate love every evening Victor is absent, assuming you can actually keep an erection going every night. Do not worry, sweetie, I will absolutely help you stay hard. You already witnessed my new oral skills on Victor's huge dick. I know exactly how to suck a cock perfectly now, Davidson. You honestly owe him a massive thank you for training my mouth. Receiving a sloppy blowjob a few times a week right before you fuck my wet pussy sounds pretty damn good, does it not?"

He quickly nodded his agreement.

"There are two crucial conditions, though, David," she warned seriously. "First of all, I am begging you to never jack off again unless I explicitly grant you permission. Discovering you touched yourself will piss me off beyond belief. Secondly, you must constantly remind yourself that whenever Victor is in this house, my attention belongs exclusively to him. I will probably scream things that sound incredibly loving or deeply hurtful to you. You need to realize that filthy talk is entirely part of our sick little game. You must engrave this truth into your brain, Davidson. No matter what dirty words slip out of my mouth while he pounds my cunt, it is absolutely never about love, baby. He is literally just fucking me. We never actually make love. I save that intimate connection exclusively for you, my sweet husband."

After their extensive conversation, David ultimately chose not to pack his bags and walk out the door. He planned to patiently analyze the entire situation instead. He fully acknowledged that he sparked this massive mess in the first place. Even so, he firmly believed he needed to keep pushing Vanessa to end the arrangement. Reclaiming this upcoming Wednesday night and the weekend away from Victor felt like a huge step in the right direction. David made a firm decision to surrender completely to his wife's demands. He vowed to permanently stop jacking off and swore never to unlock his metal trap unless she personally granted permission. He promised to relentlessly eat her wet pussy until she begged for mercy. He fully intended to fuck her as perfectly as physically possible, utilizing the plastic vibrator to guarantee her orgasms. Their new agreement dictated that she would dedicate one full weekend every month entirely to him, while limiting Victor's visits to every other Wednesday. This compromise seemed highly beneficial for both of them. He committed to obeying her every command, regardless of how intensely degrading, humiliating, or embarrassing the tasks became. His deep love fueled his submission, and he recognized how much pleasure she drew from his obedience. They agreed to test this dynamic and reevaluate the situation in three months.

David finally comprehended her argument about the transition period. Convincing her to spread her legs for Victor initially required immense patience, followed by several more sessions before she fully embraced the lifestyle. Now, she was completely addicted to the raw sex and actively craved it. He logically reasoned that breaking that deep addiction would also require a lengthy adjustment period. She openly confessed her deep love for Victor's massive dick and admitted how eagerly she anticipated his Wednesday and weekend visits. David understood that cutting her off completely and suddenly was absolutely impossible. Her request for a three-month grace period made logical sense to him during their discussion, allowing his cuckolding journey to continue for a bit longer. Ninety days simply did not feel like an eternity.

For the time being, David fully embraced his pathetic role as a cuckold husband. He promised to follow Vanessa's strict orders whenever Victor was present. He accepted her terms for the immediate future, reminding her that a serious discussion was mandatory once the deadline arrived. She was the one who specifically requested the ninety-day extension before their next major talk. David considered the arrangement perfectly reasonable, especially since Victor's visits were restricted to weekends, with one entire weekend each month reserved strictly for family time without the black man around. They established a solid mutual agreement.

He did admit his lingering fears, confessing that his self-respect was rapidly draining away and that she likely viewed him with pure pity. She quickly dismissed his concerns, labeling the emotional torture as standard cuckold training. David's overwhelming love for his wife pushed him to accept her harsh explanation. She kept the metal cage resting gently in her palms instead of locking his dick away immediately. She deliberately allowed him to experience the incredible sensation of an unconfined cock. Her ultimate goal was to make him appreciate that freedom so deeply that he would absolutely refuse to risk masturbating. She had clearly warned him that catching him jerking off meant permanently locking his genitals away for a miserable, agonizing eternity.

Once their heavy conversation finally wrapped up, she grabbed David's hand and guided him straight into the master bedroom. She ordered him to sit patiently on the mattress while she disappeared into the bathroom for a lengthy shower. She meticulously scrubbed her flesh, ensuring she looked incredibly gorgeous for her husband, putting in the same effort she usually reserved for Victor. Stepping out of the bathroom completely refreshed and spotless, she crawled onto the sheets next to David. He was already sitting there, practically vibrating with anticipation, firmly gripping his stiff dick.

Staying true to her word, she leaned in for a passionate kiss. His eyes locked onto her entirely naked figure, causing his tiny dick to twitch and swell even thicker instantly. A warm smile crossed her face right before she swallowed his cock past her lips. Her wet tongue swirled completely around the base of his shaft before she eagerly sucked the blunt mushroom head deep into her warm mouth. Her talented sucking and teasing rapidly drove David to the absolute edge. Within mere moments, his erection surged so intensely that the sensitive skin stretching across the head physically ached. He was overflowing with raw lust, feeling hornier than he ever had in his entire fucking life.

Vanessa shifted into a sixty-nine position. David watched her entirely shaved pussy hover directly above his face and head. She dropped her hips straight down onto his mouth. David instantly started licking her wet flesh. He swirled his tongue in tight circles around her pink opening before aggressively plunging it deep inside her tight hole. He could physically feel her spine arching as she violently smashed her dripping cunt directly against his lips. He absolutely adored her natural scent and delicious taste. He attacked her wet slit with intense passion, desperate to bring her incredible pleasure. Fear drove his frantic movements. He wanted her to completely fall in love with his oral skills. His ultimate goal was to make her crave his mouth way more than she craved Victor, assuming that was even humanly possible.

Vanessa eagerly swallowed the head of his dick. She slowly pressed her face downward until her cheeks brushed directly against his pubic hair. Her mouth engulfed his entire shaft. Swallowing his full length was incredibly easy because David possessed a rather tiny cock. She performed this exact deep throat trick constantly with Victor, so she knew handling her husband would be a breeze. A heavy moan escaped her husband's lips as the tip of his dick struck the very back of her throat. He felt the hot rush of her breath washing over his heavy balls while her wet tongue eagerly licked the sensitive underside of his shaft. She flicked her tongue outward, gently lapping at his testicles while maintaining a tight suction on his dick. David fully realized she picked up this filthy technique straight from her black lover. He absolutely refused to complain about it because the physical sensation was purely unbelievable.

His loud groans echoed through the room, and she felt his stiff meat violently twitching inside her mouth. She kept his entire dick buried deep down her throat for another agonizing second while he ruthlessly shoved his tongue straight into her soaking pussy. His nose was literally mashed directly against her tight asshole. He honestly did not care at all because she was completely clean and smelled exactly like fresh flowers. Vanessa slowly dragged her wet lips upward, pulling her mouth completely off his shaft. She turned her head slightly to stare right at him. He was relaxing on his back, thoroughly absorbing the intense pleasure she provided while simultaneously devouring her dripping cunt as she ground her hips against his face. He lapped at her wet tunnel exactly like a thirsty cat drinking milk. His tongue moved with incredibly rapid, yet wonderfully gentle, strokes.

"Exactly like that, baby, lick my hot pussy," Vanessa encouraged him. "Oh, Davidson. Suck it right now. Suck my wet pussy! Oh fuck yes, baby! You are so unbelievably good at doing that. Suck my cunt, Davidson. Suck it hard and force me to cum all over again this morning. Then I will suck your dick and make you blow your load too."

They spent the afternoon dragging the children through a local store before heading over to the neighborhood park. The long family day completely exhausted them, but she still fucked his brains out like a wild tiger later that evening. They had raw sex every single time David walked through the front door for the rest of that week. She would banish the children to their bedrooms to play. Then she would secure the master bedroom door and immediately unlock his metal trap. She ruthlessly fucked his hard cock until he violently blasted his semen. Following family dinner, once the kids were completely tucked into bed for the night, Vanessa would drag David straight back into their room. She removed his cage once more, and they fucked relentlessly until total exhaustion knocked them both out. Monday and Tuesday were absolutely incredible.

Wednesday finally arrived, and Victor honored his promise to stay away. Vanessa rewarded David with a spectacular blowjob, which led straight into two solid hours of passionate sex. She swallowed his meat, aggressively sucking his dick right to the absolute edge of a climax before suddenly stopping. She repeated this cruel teasing process endlessly. Her wet mouth relentlessly worked his shaft until he finally erupted, blasting a massive load of hot cum directly onto her tongue. Vanessa eagerly swallowed every single drop of his seed, treating his cum exactly like she treated Victor's loads. She flopped flat onto her back, spread her thighs completely wide, and smirked.

"It is your turn now," she announced.

David enthusiastically attacked Vanessa's dripping pussy for an extended period, successfully forcing her to blow her load three separate times. Her clit eventually grew incredibly sensitive, prompting her to physically drag his head away from her crotch. She wrapped him in a tight hug, showering him with kisses while explaining how unbelievably fantastic he made her body feel. She genuinely worshipped his wet mouth and talented tongue! His ability to eat her dripping cunt vastly surpassed Victor or any other person she had ever slept with.

She aggressively sucked his dick back to full attention, and they immediately resumed fucking. He quickly blew another load. Unfortunately, his tiny cock completely failed to satisfy her lingering physical cravings. David made a silent vow to do absolutely whatever it took to keep his wife totally content. He dove right back between her thighs to finish the job with his mouth. He happily lapped his own messy semen right out of her gaping hole. He successfully drove her into a massive, extended climax while she firmly gripped his skull. She violently fucked his face, his wet mouth, his tongue, and his working fingers with her dripping pussy.

Afterward, they strolled hand in hand straight into the shower stall. She carefully scrubbed his sticky face clean while he gently washed the fluids from her wet cunt. She repeatedly confessed her deep, unconditional love for him. She genuinely thanked him for eagerly eating her incredibly messy, cum filled hole. They actually started sixty-nine nining each other right there under the running water. He blasted another load of cum directly into her mouth, and she squirted her own juices straight past his lips.

They finally finished rinsing off and wandered back into the master bedroom. As the late Wednesday hours ticked away, they curled up together. They gently explored each other's naked bodies, behaving exactly like a deeply devoted married couple. Vanessa was hovering right on the edge of sleep when she suddenly sat completely upright and grabbed the metal cage resting on the wooden nightstand. She carefully secured the restrictive trap directly around his soft dick. He let out a sleepy moan and shifted his weight on the mattress, but he never actually opened his eyes. She firmly clicked the padlock shut and pressed a gentle kiss against the tiny, exposed mushroom head before leaning up to kiss his lips. She settled back down against the pillows. Grabbing his heavy arm, she dragged his body snug against her back, and they drifted off to sleep perfectly spooned together.

Victor fully recognized his incredible luck in getting to fuck such a gorgeous white woman. He was perfectly willing to grant her a brief window to soothe her husband after their last brutal cuckolding session completely wrecked the man. Staring at the video playback, Victor watched intently as Vanessa shifted her weight, straddled her husband's torso, and slowly lowered her wet pussy straight down onto his tiny pink dick. A smug smile crossed the black man's face. He knew with absolute certainty that David could never sexually satisfy her the way he did. The married couple started fucking on the screen. Victor actually timed the pathetic performance while she completely milked Davidson's cock, draining his cum directly into her dripping pussy in under three flat minutes. The weak husband simply could not compete with his wife's dominant lover. Victor possessed vastly superior girth and length, and he could pound her wet hole for hours compared to David's incredibly quick finish.

The hidden camera was positioned flawlessly inside the master bedroom. Vanessa was entirely aware of the recording device and had grown totally comfortable with Victor capturing her dirty exploits on video. He originally recorded her back at his apartment during their very first hookup, which happened on the same night she lied to her husband about attending some festival. He also possessed recorded footage of her ruthlessly fucking his brother Marcus right before both men completely stretched her out with a brutal double penetration. Vanessa fully understood that compiling these explicit videos was a crucial piece of Victor's master strategy to permanently keep Davidson in line.

Thanks strictly to Victor's intense training, Vanessa had evolved into an incredibly talented slut in the bedroom. She mastered exactly how to get David incredibly horny, bringing him significantly more physical pleasure than she ever managed in the past. Both she and her lover found it absolutely amazing how effortlessly she could bend David entirely to her will. Beyond the psychological mind games, Victor remained completely mesmerized by the intense physical connection between his dark black skin and her pale white body. That visual contrast felt especially incredible to him after their agonizing three-week separation. He patiently bided his time, collecting hardcore footage of her taking his thick cock, getting fucked by Marcus, and now riding Davidson's tiny dick. He was rapidly gathering enough leverage to finally trigger the second phase of their devious plan finally. Very soon, he would gain unrestricted access to her naked body whenever he craved a fucking or whenever she desperately needed his meat. And very soon, her pathetic husband David would have absolutely no choice but to sit back and accept his permanent reality.


Chapter 3

David gave Vanessa a quick kiss before heading off to his job right at seven o'clock on Thursday morning. By eleven o'clock, Vanessa was already pulling up to Victor's place. They scheduled this afternoon's hookup specifically to compensate for skipping their regular Wednesday night fucking session. She had actually kept her promise to David the previous night by dedicating all her attention to him. She unlocked her husband's metal cock cage, and they spent hours making passionate love, successfully fucking twice. Then, right before he headed out the door Thursday morning, she sucked his dick completely dry and let him blow a hot load right inside her wet mouth.

The second David drove away, Vanessa headed upstairs to wash off in the shower before dialing Victor's number. They chatted about her recent sexual encounters with her husband and officially finalized their eleven o'clock date. Her entire goal was to spend the afternoon sucking and fucking her black lover, making sure to sneak back home before David clocked out. She fully believed her husband would remain completely clueless about her little adventure because she had absolutely zero intentions of fucking David later that evening. She planned to leave his trap securely locked until Friday morning. As long as he obeyed her strict rules about not jerking off, she promised to suck his cock every morning before work, and she fully intended to stick to that routine tomorrow.

Victor greeted her at the door, wearing absolutely nothing but a pair of shorts. He immediately dropped the news that they needed to alter their routine. He explained they either had to fuck in his spare bedroom or relocate the session back to her house. When she asked for an explanation, Victor revealed that his father, Darius, had unexpectedly stopped by for a visit and was currently fast asleep in the master bed. Today happened to be Darius's sixtieth birthday. Victor planned to treat his dad to a nice dinner and some drinks later that night, after Vanessa headed back to her husband. However, he made it clear that he was going to spend the entire afternoon stretching her out with his massive nine-inch black dick until it was time for her to leave.

The thought of getting fucked while his father slept just one room away definitely made Vanessa anxious, but her intense craving for that huge black boner easily won out. She admitted that the location did not matter to her as long as she got dicked down, though she was still pretty nervous about Darius catching them in the act. Naturally, Victor smoothed over her worries with zero effort.

He quickly stripped the clothes right off her body. She watched in awe as his large, dark hands scooped up her heavy, beautiful breasts. He aggressively attacked her pale flesh, using his thick lips to suck and lick her mounds while gently biting down on her stiff, red nipples. He thoroughly loved playing with her white figure. Meanwhile, Vanessa yanked his huge black dick straight out of his shorts, slowly stroking the thick shaft to make it rock hard.

It did not take long before their filthy sexual grunts and loud moans echoed throughout the entire house. Victor settled right between her spread thighs, brutally thrusting and ramming his massive cock deep inside her desperate, soaking wet pussy.

What Vanessa failed to realize was that her husband was standing right outside a nearby window, completely absorbing the sight of Victor having incredible sex with his wife. She had sworn to David that she was completely cutting Victor off for the week so she could focus her body entirely on her marriage. Instead, she was sprawled out on Victor's living room floor, taking a brutal fucking exactly like a filthy whore while David watched the whole scene unfold from the yard.

The only reason David found out was a pure accident. He had driven back to their house earlier that morning to grab some crucial work documents he had left behind in his home office. He walked through the front door while she was still upstairs chatting with Victor on the phone. Standing in the hallway, David clearly heard his wife begging her lover to fuck her incredibly hard for hours, confirming she would be at his house right at eleven o'clock.

David completely ditched his job that Thursday morning to track his wife. He drove straight over to Victor's neighborhood and parked out of sight before Vanessa even arrived. Sitting in his car, he dialed his office on his cell phone and called in sick. He instructed his highly capable secretary to cancel and reschedule every single appointment for the day, which she easily handled.

Vanessa eventually pulled up to the house and stepped out of her vehicle. David watched in absolute shock as she casually unlocked the front door using her very own key. Discovering her lover had given her a personal house key left the husband spiraling. He sat there wondering exactly how many secret visits she had made to this house completely behind his back. However, a much more massive shock was waiting for him.

Staring through the living room window, David witnessed his wife totally surrendering her naked body to the other man. Victor brutally rammed his thick dick into her wet cunt, successfully forcing her to blow her second load of the morning. Meanwhile, the black man purposely delayed his own release.

Standing outside the glass, David clearly picked up the muffled sounds of her filthy sexual screams. Visually, he could only track Victor's head and broad shoulders, vigorously bouncing up and down right in front of the couch. Even so, David knew exactly what was happening. Victor was ruthlessly pounding Vanessa's tight pussy directly on the living room floor. They never even bothered walking to the bedroom. He could clearly hear Vanessa begging her lover to shove it deeper and fuck her significantly harder. David watched Victor violently hammer away at her wet slit. The faster the man pumped his hips, the louder their filthy grunts echoed through the glass. A soft, breathless shriek suddenly pierced the air. That specific noise confirmed his wife was climaxing hard while getting dicked down on the carpet.

Deep inside the house, the loud cries of a woman experiencing pure sexual passion interrupted Darius's quiet nap. Victor's father instantly recognized the filthy sounds. He immediately wondered exactly who his son was fucking and which room they were using. Hearing the loud moans and erotic slapping noises echoing from the front of the house, the older man climbed out of bed entirely naked.

He strolled casually down the hallway and stopped right in the living room doorway. A stunning white woman was sprawled out on the floor. Her pale legs were locked tightly around his son's dark back. She was frantically thrusting her ass and hips upward with brutal speed. Darius listened to her loud groans as Victor buried his thick black cock completely to the hilt inside her tiny pink pussy.

The older man stood frozen in the frame, completely captivated by the sight of his son's dark ass cheeks vigorously pumping back and forth. The white woman suddenly hoisted both of their bodies completely off the floor. Victor's muscular ass violently clenched tight and remained entirely rigid. Darius knew perfectly well his son was currently blasting a massive load of hot cum deep inside the bitch's dripping cunt. He correctly assumed she was blowing a massive load right along with him.

Witnessing the raw, filthy sex instantly gave the older man a raging hard-on. He reached down and started rubbing his stiffening dick. He stayed planted in the doorway, proudly watching the two young lovers reach an explosive climax together. It was an incredibly gorgeous scene. He firmly squeezed his rapidly growing shaft, absolutely refusing to look away. He stood there, slowly stroking his meat until the couple finally finished their intense orgasms.

Darius watched closely as Victor finally dragged his thick cock out of her sloppy hole and rolled his heavy body aside. The older man got a perfect view of her completely shaved, bright pink pussy gaping wide open. Thick drops of fresh semen continuously leaked from her stretched tunnel. Her physical form was spectacular. She boasted heavy breasts, a flat stomach, gorgeous hips, and some of the most beautiful legs he had admired in years. Watching her aggressively lift his son's entire body during her climax proved she was an unbelievably talented fuck. Her wet cunt was literally still twitching and spazzing, practically begging for another hard dick to stretch it out.

Victor suddenly glanced up and spotted his naked father observing them. He gently tapped Vanessa's arm. She tilted her head back and instantly locked eyes with the older black man. He was standing casually in the doorway, gripping the most massive, pitch-black, and intensely ugly cock she had ever witnessed. Victor's dad firmly held his huge meat in his fist, aiming the blunt head straight at her face.

Darius's dick was significantly thicker and vastly larger than his son's impressive cock. She was absolutely stunned to see it was also completely uncircumcised. Vanessa stared in total disbelief at the sheer magnitude and dark color of the flesh. The massive weapon looked incredibly obscene, pointing stiffly into the air. It literally jumped and throbbed while the older man continuously stroked the shaft. She was absolutely certain that the ancient black cock measured well over twelve inches long. As his hand slid up and down the uncircumcised skin, the darker, hooded head repeatedly popped out and vanished again. The enormous shaft was literally as black as midnight.

Vanessa shifted her gaze repeatedly between Darius's face and his massive genitals. The older man flashed a warm grin, deliberately bouncing his heavy dick vertically before swinging it back and forth. Catching her absolutely hypnotized by his huge meat caused his smile to widen even further. She happily returned the grin.

She remained entirely clueless that Victor's father had witnessed their entire fucking session and explosive climax. A deep blush instantly flooded her cheeks the second she remembered she was totally naked. Thick streams of Victor's hot semen were actively leaking from her gaping, dripping cunt. She scrambled into a sitting position, desperately grabbing at the discarded clothes scattered across the carpet to hide her bare flesh.

Darius shifted his attention to his boy. "Are you just warming up my birthday gift for me, son?" the older man asked. "Who exactly is this gorgeous, sexy white lady? What do they call you, baby?"

Victor chuckled as he noticed Vanessa completely mesmerized by the older man's vastly superior black cock. "That is literally the most massive dick I have ever witnessed in my life, Vanessa," he laughed. "It measures a full fifteen inches, and he absolutely adores white bitches."

A wicked smirk touched her lips as she climbed to her feet. She faced Victor and casually tossed her garments straight into his hands. Outside the glass, David had previously spotted the elderly man entering the space right as Victor finished pounding his wife. The cuckold now watched his naked spouse stand up and stroll directly toward the completely bare older gentleman. Because of the thick windows, David remained totally deaf to their conversation.

Vanessa completely abandoned any attempt to hide her naked figure. She planted herself right in front of Victor's dad. "My name is Vanessa, Darius," she purred. "You appear incredibly thrilled to meet me. Honestly, your body makes that extremely obvious. And it happens to be your special birthday today! Oh, my fucking god!"

A loud burst of laughter erupted from Victor. Darius immediately snatched her wrist, forcefully dragging her naked frame flush against his own. Peering through the window, David watched the older man aggressively grab his wife's bare ass with both palms, mashing their bodies tightly together.

The most enormous dick she had ever encountered smashed directly into her pale stomach. David stood paralyzed as his spouse melted against the older man's muscular torso, freely allowing his massive hands to violently squeeze her soft ass cheeks. A sudden shiver of intense arousal traveled straight down her spine.

"Dad, meet Vanessa," Victor introduced her properly. "She is a tremendously close friend. She is also an incredibly sexy slut who recently developed a serious addiction to my black cock. I honestly believe she wants to give you a proper birthday greeting."

"Yeah, I can definitely tell, Victor," Darius replied smoothly. "So, Vanessa, how about you follow me straight into the bedroom so we can properly celebrate turning sixty?"

A fit of giggles escaped her lips as he started dragging her away by the hand, completely ignoring the need for an actual response.

"Dad!" Victor called out. The older man kept walking silently. "You need to actually ask her first, because she might not be down for that! Dad!"

Darius paused, glancing back over his shoulder to glare at his son. "Shut the fuck up," he ordered. "She is clearly not resisting. Plus, I caught the hungry way she stared at my meat. She absolutely craves it. Since you already warmed up her tight holes, I am going to teach her what a real fucking feels like. You desperately need this dick, do you not, baby?"

A wicked grin spread across Vanessa's face. "Well, it is your special day after all," she teased. She tossed a quick glance back toward Victor. "You should definitely record this on the camera, Victor," she suggested. "This footage could be exactly what we need."

From his vantage point outside, David observed his wife getting led out of the living area by the elderly man, while Victor rushed off toward a different section of the house. The husband remained oblivious to Victor's shouted response.

"Hey! That is a brilliant fucking plan, Vanessa," Victor agreed excitedly. "Hold up a second, baby! Just wait for me!"

"Not a fucking chance," Darius shot back. "You'd better move your ass if you want to join, because I absolutely refuse to wait around for anyone. This is one incredibly sexy white bitch."

He continued dragging Vanessa down the hall while she laughed happily. She playfully patted his knuckles, begging him to slow his pace since she planned to stay for the rest of the afternoon.

A deep chuckle rumbled in his chest. "Well, sweet thing, that gives me exactly enough time to properly finish you off!" he promised.

David remained glued to the exterior window, completely unable to decipher their words. However, as the pair exited the living room, he finally caught a clear glimpse of the older man's entire naked physique. David's eyes instantly locked onto the humongous cock the man gripped in one fist while simultaneously towing the cuckold's wife down the corridor. He watched Vanessa cheerfully holding the elderly man's fingers, giggling the entire time. The second Victor also vanished from the living area, and David urgently began sprinting around the perimeter of the property, desperately hunting for the specific window that matched their new location.

Darius guided Vanessa straight into Victor's massive master bedroom. Their fingers were tightly laced together until they reached the doorframe. At that exact moment, Darius scooped her naked body entirely off the floor and carried her the remaining distance to the mattress. His gigantic black dick swung heavily back and forth directly beneath her dangling legs. David desperately searched the outside of the house until he discovered an open window. Peering through the glass, the cuckold clearly saw the elderly man packing a cock that easily measured twelve inches. The thick flesh was pitch black, perfectly matching the dark skin of the older man holding her.

Darius settled onto the edge of the mattress with David's gorgeous wife still cradled in his strong arms. He immediately attacked her heavy breasts, latching his lips onto her flesh. Vanessa affectionately stroked his cheek and held his head securely while he aggressively bit and sucked her sensitive nipples. Outside, David relocated to a different open window that provided a vastly improved view and crystal clear audio of the filthy action. Vanessa straddled the older man's lap, giggling happily as she actively ordered him to suck her tits. His massive hands mercilessly groped her full mounds, violently pulling and sucking the tight peaks. Her nipples swelled up, looking incredibly massive and bright red. David genuinely worried that Darius was inflicting physical pain on his wife. However, her breathy sighs and filthy dirty talk proved she was absolutely loving the rough treatment. Vanessa firmly gripped his skull, physically mashing her heavy tits right into his hungry mouth. "Mmmmm, fuck yes, baby, that feels so incredibly good," she purred in a deep, husky tone.

While Vanessa straddled him, Darius forcefully shoved her knees apart and situated his own thick thighs right between hers. Spreading her legs even wider caused his massive black dick to spring straight up between her pale thighs. She instantly grabbed the thick meat, squeezing the shaft tightly while loudly moaning about its ridiculous size. A proud grin crossed Darius's face. "Have you ever handled anything this massive before, baby?" he asked her.

She returned his warm smile and shook her head. "God, absolutely not. Your son's cock was the largest dick I had ever encountered."

A loud chuckle rumbled from his chest. "That tiny thing! Hell, sweet thing, Victor is just packing a little boy's cock, baby. Today I am going to teach you exactly how a grown man's thick meat feels stretching out that tight little white cunt."

Vanessa silently wondered what Darius would think of David's pathetic cock if he considered Victor's nine-inch monster to be juvenile. Would he call her husband's dick an infant's toy? The hilarious thought almost made her laugh out loud. She continuously stroked and rubbed his massive weapon, forcing the flesh to grow even stiffer. She needed both of her hands to grip the shaft, and her pale fingers looked exactly like a tiny child's hands wrapped around that enormous black meat. Darius aggressively fondled her heavy breasts and wet pussy while she played with his erection. David listened closely as she spoke. "Oh my fucking God, it is literally still getting bigger," she gasped. "Oh, baby! I desperately need you shoved deep inside me. I absolutely have to test out this massive old cock of yours."

Darius adjusted his position on the mattress and laid Vanessa down beside him. David watched his wife lean directly over the man's thick thighs, slowly sinking her wet mouth straight down onto the giant head of that dark monster. She eagerly started sucking him off. Vanessa relentlessly licked the massive shaft, pumping the thick base with both of her fists. Once the meat reached maximum hardness, it literally looked as stiff as a steel pipe. Both David and Vanessa could clearly see the terrifying weapon, which measured well over a foot in length. The rigid shaft pointed straight up at the gorgeous white woman's lips. She shifted onto her knees, taking the blunt head back into her mouth while simultaneously angling her dripping pussy directly toward Darius's face. Peeking through the window, David watched the old man use his thick, heavy fingers to pry her wet cunt lips wide open from behind. The older man ruthlessly fingered her tight hole while she eagerly sucked and licked his giant cock.

Darius shifted his weight lower onto the bed, forcing Vanessa's legs even further apart. He aggressively plunged three thick fingers deep inside her shaved, dripping pussy and started brutally fucking her wet hole. His motions lacked any trace of gentle romance. Darius was forcefully preparing her tight walls to take his massive black dick. She briefly popped her wet lips off his cock just long enough to scream. "Oh fuck yes! Oh god, baby, it feels so incredibly good, and your huge fingers are making me so fucking hot," she wailed with pure lust.

From his spot outside, David observed Victor positioning the video camera to record his father aggressively fingering Vanessa's soaked pussy. Loud, wet slurping noises reached David's ears while his wife swallowed roughly half of the elderly man's thick dick straight down her throat. David's own cock instantly swelled, pressing tightly against the fabric of his pants. He stood paralyzed, watching his gorgeous wife take a brutal pounding from a guy well over sixty years old.

The old man's fingers ruthlessly attacked her sloppy, dripping cunt, driving her into a frenzy of excitement. He suddenly grabbed her sensitive clit, mashing his heavy thumb directly against the swollen nub and rubbing it frantically. The intense friction made her violently squirm across the mattress. "Oh yes, my Darius, you are making me feel so fucking good," she moaned loudly. "Come on! Shove that massive cock inside me, baby!"

She sucked the old man's meat with fiery passion. David noticed her pale ass bucking upward, perfectly matching the rapid rhythm of Darius's invading hand. His massive fingers completely gripped her wet snatch, aggressively plunging several digits deep into her tight cunt while jamming another finger straight up her asshole. She abruptly pulled her wet lips off the thick shaft and practically begged for more. "Please, honey, I desperately need you inside me right this second," she pleaded. "Let me feel your huge dick stretching my tight white cunt."

Darius immediately shifted his weight, rising onto his knees directly behind her spread thighs. He firmly gripped her hips and issued a filthy command. "Reach down there, my little slut, and wrap your hands tight around my cock."

She quickly snaked her arm between her own legs and firmly grasped his gigantic erection. Staring through the glass in pure amazement, David heard his wife let out a heavy moan the second she felt the burning heat and absolute hardness of the flesh.

"Now, baby, guide the head exactly where you want it to go," the older man instructed.

While Victor captured every single second on film and David observed from the window, Vanessa eagerly obeyed the command. Her tiny hands wrapped around his massive black dick, carefully resting the blunt head right against the wet opening of her completely shaved mound. David had a flawless view of the giant cock head pressing into her dripping hole. The sheer magnitude of the weapon was staggering. The thick meat honestly looked exactly like a small baseball bat as she prepared to shove it deep inside her body.

Given their perfect angle on the mattress, David had an unobstructed view as Darius thrust forward. The dark head effortlessly breached Vanessa's soaked, thoroughly stretched pussy. He initially penetrated her with just the tip and roughly two inches of the shaft. Vanessa aggressively pushed her ass backward, desperately begging him to plunge deeper. Darius teased her by fucking her wet hole with just those few inches before violently slamming more than half of his massive dick straight into her core. She unleashed a wild scream as the gigantic meat stretched her completely open. He ruthlessly pounded her with half his length for a few minutes before aggressively forcing the rest of his shaft inward. Vanessa's head collapsed heavily against the mattress. Darius hoisted her hips high into the air, perfectly aligning her dripping cunt, and brutally buried every remaining inch of his enormous cock deep inside her. Vanessa had actually done it. She swallowed the older man's terrifyingly huge dick completely to the hilt. The thick shaft bypassed her cervix entirely, forcefully lodging the blunt head directly inside her womb. She had absolutely never experienced a physical sensation like this in her entire life! A guttural wail ripped from her throat, sounding exactly like a dying animal, yet the loud cries were completely filled with raw lust, extreme pleasure, and absolute joy.

The wet, heavy slapping sounds of Darius's massive balls violently smashing against her pale skin echoed loudly as the older man established a brutal fucking rhythm. David knew those heavy sacks were absolutely loaded with thick semen. Darius pounded her wet hole with increasing aggression while Victor recorded the entire scene, and David watched from outside. The husband's heart hammered wildly in his chest. His tiny white dick desperately struggled to achieve a full erection but completely failed. Despite remaining soft, his intense arousal pushed him dangerously close to a climax. He stared in awe as Darius relentlessly rammed that giant cock in and out of Vanessa's totally stretched cunt. Suddenly, the inevitable happened. David actually started blowing a massive load right inside his pants. His dick remained completely flaccid, yet he was cumming uncontrollably. Totally unable to stop the explosive release, he clamped his thighs tightly together, pinning his tiny cock underneath his legs. Thick jets of hot semen continuously sprayed backward toward his asshole, heavily thumping against his skin. It was arguably the most intense orgasm he had ever experienced in his pathetic life. Messy puddles of his own sperm completely coated his thighs and ass cheeks. At the exact moment David blew his load, his wife slammed right into her own massive climax.

Piercing screams erupted from Vanessa's lungs. "Oh, God! Oh God! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh God, fuck my wet pussy! I have absolutely never felt anything like this before! My God, he is completely filling my womb! He is shooting his cum straight into my fucking womb! Oh Jesus! Oh God!! OH yes!! It feels soooooo fucking good!!"

David's testicles contracted painfully while thick streams of semen dripped slowly down his inner thighs. He remained entirely captivated by the two lovers going absolutely feral on the bed. He noticed Victor shifting his position, bringing the video camera much closer to capture high definition footage of the brutal penetration. David honestly could not care less about being filmed. Standing there with his own cum soaking his pants, he viewed the scene as a genuinely beautiful masterpiece. Watching his petite white wife endure a relentless power fucking from Darius's gigantic black cock brought him an incredibly sick sense of satisfaction.

David continued watching the brutal sex act for an extended period. Suddenly, Darius's entire muscular frame went completely rigid as he viciously shoved his thick cock to its absolute maximum depth inside Vanessa's dripping cunt. David instantly realized the older man was currently blasting a ridiculously massive load of semen into territories vastly deeper than Victor, Marcus, or David himself had ever reached. The elderly black man violently arched his spine, locking his thick thighs directly against Vanessa's pale legs. Gripping her hips with crushing force, his dark ass cheeks clenched tightly together. David knew for a fact that Darius was forcefully milking every single drop of his hot cum directly into his wife's core. The older man remained buried to the hilt while Vanessa rested her head gently on the mattress. She flashed a look of pure, unadulterated rapture directly toward the open window and the recording camera. It was an expression of utter bliss that David only ever witnessed when a dominant black man completely destroyed her pussy. Victor continued filming her gorgeous, satisfied face. David watched her smile brightly while keeping her eyes squeezed tightly shut. Darius was completely drenched in heavy sweat from the lengthy, aggressive fucking session. The older man remained totally oblivious to his surroundings, entirely focused on the stunning white ass currently swallowing his massive meat.

It was incredibly obvious that Vanessa thoroughly enjoyed taking a brutal fucking from the elderly man. He packed the largest dick that either she or David had ever laid eyes on. She suffered through back-to-back orgasms while he relentlessly plowed her wet pussy from behind. Eventually, he blasted an incredibly massive amount of cum deep inside her walls.

David watched the sloppy juices from their orgasms slowly dripping straight out of her gaping hole. She stayed perched on her knees, keeping her ass aimed high in the air. Darius slowly dragged his gigantic meat right out of her stretched pussy. As the blunt head emerged, David clearly spotted thick white semen coating the dark skin of the shaft. Some of the sticky mess started trickling heavily down Vanessa's bare thighs. The old man's cock was actually still rock hard! David stared in absolute disbelief.

Darius ordered Vanessa to move, but he impatiently shoved her sideways before waiting for a response. He laid flat on his back against the mattress and yanked her right back on top of his torso. He casually stroked his slippery, cum coated shaft. The moment she straddled his hips, Darius smoothly slipped the thick meat right back inside her soaking wet pussy. Victor kept the camera rolling. David watched huge amounts of his semen squeeze directly out of her flooded cunt as the giant cock moved back inward. The fluids leaked out around the massive shaft as it buried itself completely deep in her pussy once again. Darius immediately resumed fucking Vanessa. David suddenly realized the elderly man's cock had literally never even gotten soft!

Vanessa sat entirely upright while the enormous cock stretched far into her belly. She slowly rotated her wet pussy, gently riding the thick shaft using tight circular motions. A warm smile touched his lips as he reached upward to cup her breasts. Darius eagerly played with her chest while she bounced her ass up and down. Sitting across the large man's thick thighs made her look exactly like a young eighteen or nineteen-year-old girl. This man was literally old enough to be her grandfather, yet he had his cock shoved deeper inside her cunt than any other guy had ever come close to achieving.

He lifted his hips high into the air. Vanessa perfectly matched his rhythm, sliding her wet cunt up and down along his gigantic shaft. Her tits violently shook around. He suddenly yanked her downward, aggressively sucking each nipple hard into his mouth. A loud moan escaped her throat before she leaned down and kissed his lips. She aggressively shoved her tongue deep past his teeth. Her lower body maintained a furious bouncing pace while Darius relentlessly thrust his hips upward to meet her downward pushes.

Victor spoke up and asked if he was hurting her.

"Oh God no!!" she wailed loudly. "Oh, Victor, it feels so unbelievably good! Keep fucking my wet pussy, Darius! Do not stop, baby. Please do not stop, because I have never experienced anything like this before. Your huge cock feels so fucking amazing shoved inside me. Do not stop, baby! Oh God, Victor, he is entirely inside my womb! My God, it feels so good. I have absolutely never felt anything like this before. Oh God!! Oh God!! OHHHHHHHH, GOD!!"

David felt like a heavy hammer had just smashed directly into his heart. This arrangement was originally supposed to be a shared fantasy designed for their mutual pleasure, but the reality had drastically changed. Things were incredibly different now! She was the only one receiving any physical pleasure, and he was suffering far more pain than he ever could have imagined.

When he finally gathered the courage to look back into the window, he spotted Vanessa resting completely on her side. Darius was positioned directly behind her. His enormous black cock was still crammed tight inside her pink pussy, ruthlessly fucking her hole. The old man's massive hands firmly held her breasts. She actively guided the fucking by rolling her ass backward in a steady rhythm. The raw sex had become purely animalistic at this point.

Squeezing her eyes shut, Vanessa let pure ecstasy wash over her face. She focused entirely on the incredible feeling of that massive, long dick sliding deeply in and out of her wet flesh. "Ohhhh yessssssss!" she hissed wildly when his huge cock completely filled her tight tunnel once more. Her loud cries of pure satisfaction echoed through every single room of the house. Victor captured every filthy moment on his camera. Outside the glass window, David stood completely paralyzed as he listened and watched. He witnessed his own wife taking a brutal pounding from an elderly black man who fucked her infinitely better than the husband ever could. That gigantic horse cock destroying her wet pussy literally looked like a hardcore porn movie featuring Vanessa as the main slut. Darius relentlessly pumped his massive dick straight into her totally stretched pussy hole. The sheer girth and ridiculous length of that black cock completely blew David's mind, and he knew it absolutely shocked his wife, too. The older man repeatedly buried his thick shaft deep inside her core, violently forcing endless moans and loud screams of pleasure from Vanessa's lips.

Wet slapping noises from their raw sex filled the entire house and drifted clearly right through the window to David's ears. The cuckold listened closely as Darius agonizingly dragged his thick meat completely out of her dripping cunt before ordering Vanessa to flip flat onto her back. She obeyed the command instantly. David stared as she spread her thighs incredibly wide in a totally pornographic pose, offering her soaking wet pussy directly to the black man. Darius stepped right between her spread legs, firmly gripping his gigantic, slippery, wet cock. He casually shook the heavy meat right in her face and aggressively slapped it against her slick cunt a couple of times while flashing a warm grin. He slowly rubbed the thick head straight up and down her pink slit. "She is an absolute fucking beauty, Victor," the older man praised. "This is easily the prettiest white bitch I have ever fucked. Thank you so much for this incredible birthday gift, son."

Hearing those exact words made David suddenly realize Darius was actually Victor's dad. His wife was literally fucking her way through the man's entire family. Vanessa gazed up at Darius, and then both of them shifted their eyes downward to watch the action. They stared intently as his massive, throbbing erection slid smoothly deep into her dripping hole and pulled back out. Even from his distant spot outside, David clearly saw Vanessa's wet tunnel gaping incredibly wide. The stretched hole stayed completely open, desperately waiting for that giant dick to return and plug it up. Whenever he withdrew, she stared down and watched Darius's thick cock completely glistening with her own wetness after resting so deeply inside her belly. Her heavy arousal fluids made the dark meat shine brilliantly as it slowly dragged out of her flesh. Then he brutally penetrated her all over again. David watched the older man tease her by inserting just the blunt mushroom head before viciously slamming the entire shaft back inside to the hilt. The husband observed the elderly man's muscular frame continuously tense up and relax. He watched Darius stretch her wide with just the tip, bury the meat entirely, and then pull out just to reveal her gaping cunt. "God damn, he really knows exactly how to fuck," David thought silently.

The older man suddenly grabbed one of her pale legs, followed quickly by the other, and tucked both ankles securely underneath his armpits. He hoisted her limbs high into the air, completely lifting her wet cunt and bare ass right off the mattress before violently plunging inside her once more. If it was even physically possible, the brutal thrust felt significantly deeper to Vanessa this time around. Darius folded her legs totally backward over her own head. This extreme posture allowed him to achieve his absolute deepest level of penetration. A loud scream ripped from her throat as the blunt head and a solid portion of the thick shaft actually shoved directly into her womb. He relentlessly fucked her wet pussy over and over. Vanessa had absolutely never experienced anything remotely similar to the mind-blowing pleasure Darius's massive cock delivered.

David stared as the older man kept her legs pinned back and started pounding her dripping hole with much harder, faster strokes. The violent thrusting violently shook the heavy bed frame, and David clearly heard the wood loudly slamming against the bedroom wall. Darius established a brutal, steady rhythm, completely abandoning any previous teasing. Vanessa aggressively bucked her hips upward from below him. She was desperately trying to milk a climax out of the old man's huge cock, using the exact same methods she used on David's pathetic little dick. As Darius continuously hammered into her tight flesh, David noticed his wife squeezing her eyes shut and letting her jaw hang completely open. She tightly gripped the old man's thick arms while his heavy hips relentlessly pumped straight down into her wet core. "Jesus fucking Christ, this old guy can seriously lay pipe," the husband thought in awe.

Darius absolutely refused to slow his pace or stop his brutal assault. He buried his meat to the absolute maximum depth before pulling back just enough to avoid slipping completely out of her soaking wet hole. The massive shaft glided flawlessly in and out. He consistently fed her ten solid inches of stiff, smooth meat that aggressively rubbed against her vaginal walls and violently ground across her swollen, bright red clit. "Ohhhhhhh fucking God!!! Ahhhhhhh!! It feels so incredibly good!" she shrieked wildly while Darius relentlessly pumped her full.

He was viciously destroying her pussy exactly like a high-speed engine piston. Because he had already blown his first load, he was absolutely nowhere close to climaxing again anytime soon. She, however, was incredibly close and proceeded to blow her load repeatedly. After a massive amount of time had passed, David finally heard the man speak up. "Vanessa, I need you to look right down between us," he instructed firmly. "I want you to watch closely while I fuck your wet cunt, baby."

His deep voice carried the heavy weight of an absolute command. Outside the window, David watched his wife quickly lift her head to stare directly at the junction between her pale body and her elderly black lover's dark skin. She got a perfect view of his gigantic dick violently sliding in and out of her wet hole with every single thrust of his hips. She tightly gripped his muscular arms to anchor herself. She watched in total awe as the thick, soaking wet black shaft completely disappeared into her flesh and quickly popped right back out. She already felt his massive meat destroying her insides, but now she actually got to watch the huge cock ruthlessly fuck her wide open.

"Do you enjoy taking this old dick, baby?" he asked.

She beamed up at him and admitted she had never experienced anything better in her entire life.

"Does it feel superior to Victor's cock, baby?" he pressed. "Well, does it?"

Glancing over at Victor with a warm smile, she replied, "Fuck yes! It honestly feels infinitely better than any other dick I have ever taken, Darius. Do not stop pounding me, sweetie, because I am about to blow another load."

"Better than any other cock, huh?" Darius challenged. "Does that include your husband's tiny white dick?"

A loud giggle almost escaped Vanessa's lips. "His pathetic cock is absolutely microscopic compared to your massive meat, Darius," she confessed.

Right at that moment, he brutally shoved his thick shaft to its absolute maximum depth. She wailed loudly in response. "Oh, God!! It stretches me so incredibly deep! Oh fuck yes! This is vastly superior to my husband's tiny dick! Yes! Oh yes!! Keep fucking my wet pussy, Darius. Stop talking and just fuck me."

"Does it feel completely huge and rock hard stretched inside your tight white cunt?" he demanded.

"Yes! It is so incredibly big! Just so fucking big! The sensation is absolutely wonderful!" she moaned in ecstasy. "I have literally never felt anything compared to you, Darius. Fuck meeeee!"

A deep chuckle rumbled in Darius's chest. "You know what, baby! I actually have some terrible news for you," he warned.

When she failed to respond, he waited a few more brutal thrusts before repeating himself. As the pair relentlessly fucked on the mattress, David realized the older man had been destroying her dripping hole for a ridiculously long time. His gorgeous wife remained pinned underneath the elderly man while he continuously plunged in and out, happily fucking her brains out. David clearly saw the intense mutual pleasure they shared.

Darius suddenly accelerated his violent pace. The wet, slapping sounds of the older man's heavy testicles violently crashing against her bare ass reached David's ears once more.

"I said, I have some terrible news for you, sweet thing," Darius repeated firmly.

"What.........what exactly is it?" she gasped breathlessly. "Ohhhhh! God! Your thick cock! Your massive cock! It feels so incredibly huge and reaches so unbelievably deep. It feels so fucking good!!! What........what is the bad news?"

He nearly laughed out loud again while staring down at her face, fully recognizing she was experiencing absolute physical rapture. "You need to realize that whenever I get close to blowing my load, exactly like I am right now, my old cock gets significantly hotter, stretches even longer, and swells much thicker," he revealed.

Her eyes fluttered open, and she flashed a bright smile right into his face. "That is perfect. That sounds so fucking good!" she declared simply.

She immediately fell silent, entirely dedicating her focus back to the spectacular physical sensations. That gigantic black dick was currently pounding her wet tunnel significantly deeper, noticeably faster, and brutally harder.

"Can......can you actually feel the change, baby?" Darius grunted heavily.

"Oh fuck yes! Oh God, yes! I definitely can! I can feel it growing," she moaned loudly.

He let out several deep groans before finally speaking up. "I.......I absolutely cannot hold this load back any longer, baby!" Darius warned. "I am about to cum."

She clung to his muscular frame and practically shrieked. "God, yes, please do it! Excellent! Shoot it deep, sweetie. Do not hold anything back... just blow your cum deep inside my wet pussy, baby!"

"I need you to reach your hands right down between us and feel this happen," he ordered.

Vanessa immediately followed his strict command, instantly recalling Victor forcing her to do the exact same thing. She suddenly realized exactly who taught Victor his filthy bedroom tricks.

"Spread those legs significantly wider for me, Vanessa. Surrender your naked body to me completely! Yes, exactly like that, baby! Now grab me! Wrap one of your hands tightly around my thick shaft! I want you to feel this meat throbbing. Squeeze it tight, baby! You need to hold onto my cock the exact second I start shooting my load so you can physically feel the pressure. I want you to feel my hot cum pumping straight down this thick shaft and blasting deep into your sweet, dripping pussy, baby!"

Vanessa understood his filthy instructions perfectly. She had performed this specific routine with Victor before. She wrapped her tiny fingers securely around the older man's slippery, soaked shaft. She eagerly felt the massive meat gliding smoothly through her grip and violently plunging in and out of her dripping hole. Darius beamed proudly down at her.

Standing outside the window, David listened and watched the entire scene unfold. He clearly saw how incredibly aroused she became just from wrapping her fist around that slick black meat while it repeatedly invaded her wet tunnel. Her hand moved in perfect rhythm with her bouncing hips. She aggressively fucked him back, desperately attempting to force Darius's explosive climax.

"I can literally feel your dick swelling bigger... getting hotter.........oh god, it is getting so much thicker too," she panted heavily. "This meat feels absolutely massive! Cum for me, Darius! Blast your load deep inside me, baby! Cum deep inside my wet pussy and let me give you a spectacular birthday present. Oh fuck yes! Yes! It feels so incredibly good. Oh! Oh!! Ohhhhhhh! Fuck yes!"

With every single brutal thrust inside her tight hole and every slick withdrawal, Vanessa physically felt the massive cock stretching both her wet pussy and her gripping fingers. His thick meat and heavy testicles were completely drenched in her slick arousal fluids and the hot semen he previously blasted inside her. Standing outside the window, David listened closely to the raw fucking. The heavy bed frame violently slammed against the bedroom wall, perfectly matching the loud, wet slapping noises of Darius's heavy balls crashing against her pale skin. The older man aggressively increased the speed and brutal power of his thrusts, causing the furniture to bang even louder. Heavy, guttural moans tore from Darius's throat while he relentlessly pumped his hips. Suddenly, his entire muscular frame locked up completely rigid. He buried his thick dick to the absolute maximum depth possible while her fist still squeezed the base. "I cannot hold this load back any longer!" he roared wildly. "I absolutely cannot stop! I am about to blow my cum, baby! You are so fucking sexy! You make me so incredibly horny... oh fuck yes! Oh yes! I am cumming!"

Her tiny fingers remained tightly wrapped around the base of his thick shaft while the rest of his massive meat stayed firmly lodged deep inside her dripping cunt. Exactly as he promised, she distinctly felt the very first thick pulse of his hot cum violently traveling straight down the throbbing flesh. The heavy jet of semen viciously slammed into her deepest depths. "I... I can physically feel it pumping!" she shrieked in pure ecstasy. "It is so fucking hot... and soaking wet, and ohhhhh God, it feels sooooo incredible! Oh God, baby! Fill my pussy completely up!"

Peering through the glass, David watched his wife's naked body violently shudder, tremble, and buck uncontrollably for at least a full minute or two. The older man remained totally frozen in place, using his heavy weight to pin her down and keep his thick cock shoved as deep into her core as physically possible. The intense pressure of her tight fist, combined with the crushing grip of her vaginal walls, gave Darius a spectacular climax.

The two exhausted lovers stayed locked in a tight embrace while he finished shooting his thick load, completely flooding her tight hole. Once he emptied his balls, he slowly resumed a gentle, easy pumping rhythm. He dragged his meat halfway out, allowing David a clear view of the thick white semen totally coating the older black man's thick shaft. After thoroughly enjoying his massive release, he gradually started pulling his huge dick out of her dripping flesh. Without warning, he violently slammed it right back to the hilt. He ordered her to let go of his shaft, and she instantly obeyed the command. He started grinding his hips with soft, shallow strokes, deliberately forcing his heavy load of cum even deeper into her core. She was absolutely certain his seed was completely overflowing her womb. He kept up the slow, almost romantic grinding for several more minutes. Eventually, he completely stopped moving, choosing to simply rest his massive meat deep inside the cuckold's wife and soak up the lingering physical bliss.

Several quiet minutes passed before Darius finally rolled his heavy frame off her pale body. David watched the sloppy mixture of hot semen and wet juices slide right out alongside the thick cock. Sticky, thick strings of his messy load stretched directly from the dark meat down to her dripping pussy. Long white trails of heavy cum dangled from his massive, still stiff black dick and splattered across her bare thigh. David absorbed every filthy detail while Victor captured it all on camera. A desperate, burning desire consumed David. He wished more than anything that he possessed the sheer size of that elderly black man's massive cock, just so he could ruthlessly destroy his own wife the way Darius just did. The urge to fiercely jack off was completely overwhelming, yet he somehow managed to resist playing with himself! Staring intently at his wife's completely wrecked cunt, he noticed her stretched hole gaping incredibly wide. The pink flesh absolutely refused to seal shut. He watched thick, heavy globs of Darius's hot seed continuously leak out, pooling into a messy puddle on the sheets right beneath her ass. She stayed completely frozen in place.

Despite having already blown two massive loads deep inside Vanessa, Darius maintained a thick semi erection that easily measured six inches or more. Even after cumming twice, the older man's resting dick was vastly larger than David's pathetic cock at maximum hardness. Vanessa relaxed flat on her back for a moment before lazily rolling completely onto her side. Looking through the window, David watched Darius's humongous load of thick seed steadily dripping out of her wet tunnel. The husband knew perfectly well that a significantly larger amount of that semen remained pooled deep inside her belly. Thank fucking God she remembered to take her birth control pill.

David pressed closer to the glass and clearly picked up their casual conversation. "I really need to throw my clothes on and head back to the house," Vanessa murmured. "If Davidson beats me home, he is definitely going to wonder where the hell I spent my entire afternoon."

A rich, deep chuckle rumbled from Darius's chest. He casually stroked his thick, semen coated half boner. A wicked grin spread across his face. "Well, I know for a fact my boy is completely eager to pound your wet pussy all over again, baby," he suggested. "You should honestly just dial Davidson's number and announce you are not coming back tonight. Just openly admit that a father and son duo are currently gang fucking your brains out."

He shot a quick glance over at Victor and caught the younger man grinning in agreement. "Tell David that two actual, real men are taking care of your physical needs right now," Darius added smoothly. "Inform him that you will not set foot in his house until tomorrow morning."

She returned the grin, letting her eyes drop right back down to his thick meat. Shifting her gaze to Victor, she flashed another sweet smile. "I absolutely cannot do that!" she laughed. "Oh, Darius, I completely worshipped taking your massive cock, baby. Have a wonderful, happy birthday. Your dick is just so incredibly huge. We can definitely hook up again tomorrow if you are interested, baby! Just swing by my place right around eleven in the morning. I will completely clear my schedule, and you can ruthlessly fuck my wet pussy for the entire afternoon all over again."

He extended a heavy arm toward her, and she eagerly crawled straight into his embrace. Meanwhile, Victor quickly swapped a fresh memory cartridge into the video camera, preparing to capture round three if the action kicked off again. However, Vanessa made the filthy decision to personally clean Darius's sticky, cum drenched cock with her wet mouth.

"Happy birthday, Dad," Victor announced to the older man. "I genuinely hope you enjoyed my little gift."

A loud laugh escaped the elderly man's lips. He firmly grabbed Vanessa and forced her straight onto her hands and knees, angling her directly toward Victor and the recording lens. David watched his gorgeous wife eagerly suck the older man's thick dick. A muffled, filthy groan vibrated in Vanessa's throat the exact second Victor stepped away from the tripod and brutally shoved his own hard cock deep inside her gaping, cum flooded pussy.

Darius firmly gripped her skull and aggressively fucked her mouth while Victor anchored her hips to relentlessly pound her wet pussy from behind. The recording captured her face completely coated in fresh semen as she eagerly sucked the older man straight into an explosive orgasm. Pulling away from her wet lips, Darius grabbed the camera and adjusted the angle to film Victor ruthlessly destroying her dripping cunt. Swallowing Victor's thick meat was incredibly easy for her now. The older man's massive dick had thoroughly stretched her tight hole.

Experiencing Darius's gigantic cock completely addicted her, and she absolutely craved another session with him. Just as David finally turned to leave his spot outside the glass, Victor's loud voice echoed outward. "Do not even think about washing yourself off, Vanessa," he ordered. "Just throw your clothes right back on after I blast my load deep inside you, because I want your pathetic husband to smell our scent buried inside your hole tonight. We are going to shove a thick plug straight up your wet pussy the second I finish. You can head back to the house and force Davidson to eat your messy cunt the absolute moment he walks through the door."

"Do you clearly understand those instructions, Vanessa?" Darius chimed in. "You will make that cuckold eat your dripping pussy tonight, and you must leave that plug firmly inserted until he actually gets down on his knees to do it. You can let him fuck you afterward if you feel like it."

She quickly agreed to follow their filthy commands. After taking a few more brutal thrusts, she announced her absolute physical limit and collapsed face-first onto the mattress. Victor stayed firmly buried inside her wet tunnel and followed her body downward against the sheets. He finally blew his load and rolled heavily to the side. Darius immediately grabbed a butt plug and shoved it directly into her flooded cunt.

Victor forcefully pushed the toy inward, guaranteeing a perfectly tight seal. She watched him secure the plug inside her dripping hole while his father pinned her legs high above her head to trap all the hot semen inside her belly. Resting quietly on the bed, she could physically feel the thick device holding their massive loads deep within her core. Victor handed her a cool, damp towel so she could wipe the sticky mess off her face. After finally adjusting to the uncomfortable fullness in her pussy, Vanessa started getting dressed. However, she deliberately decided against wearing her panties. She happily handed the tiny thong directly to Darius as a special birthday gift. She drove the entire way back to her house with both men's hot seed slowly leaking past the plug. Without a doubt, a massive amount of their cum would still be waiting for her husband to lap up later that evening.

David was already standing right in the entryway, the exact second she unlocked the front door. His face completely lacked any trace of anger or joy. He simply stood there, completely frozen in place. His bizarre behavior immediately made her suspicious. She leaned in to greet him with a hug and a kiss, fully aware he could easily smell the raw sex lingering on her skin. Beating him to the punch, she confessed she had spent her afternoon visiting Victor. She also casually mentioned meeting Darius to celebrate the older man's sixtieth birthday.

"Did you make sure to wish him a very happy birthday, Vanessa?" David asked quietly.

"Oh fuck yes, he turned sixty today," she replied. "But I actually did something vastly superior to that, Davidson. I gave Victor's dad a very special birthday present."

"Oh, really? What exactly did you give the man?" David questioned.

A wicked, filthy smirk crossed her face. "Ohhhhh Davidson, he possesses the most incredibly massive, pitch black cock I have ever witnessed," she bragged. "It is completely gigantic, stretching so much longer and thicker than Victor's meat. The absolute second I laid eyes on it, I knew I desperately needed it shoved inside my body, baby. Taking his thick dick felt absolutely fucking amazing. Mmmmm, just pure bliss!"

She practically moaned those filthy words out loud before taking a step backward, fully expecting a massive explosion of rage from him. David stayed totally silent. His only coherent thought was a desperate need to shove his own cock deep inside her wet pussy before the night ended. Watching his gorgeous wife get brutally pounded by that elderly man earlier had literally forced him to cum right inside his pants. She remained completely oblivious to the fact that he watched the entire scene from the yard, but the brutal truth was about to come out.

"I already know all of that," he stated bluntly. "I was standing right there, Vanessa, and I watched everything you did with both of them!"

Her gaze snapped to his face before quickly dropping down to his trousers. "What exactly is this?" she demanded. "You have a stiff, crusty stain right on your slacks, Davidson. Have you been secretly jerking off behind my back? Did you blow a load in your own pants, Davidson?"

He immediately denied touching himself and insisted the mess was completely out of his control. He confessed his dick never even got fully hard, yet he still blasted his semen without ever laying a single finger on his flesh. He admitted he stood outside their window and simply could not stop himself from climaxing while watching Victor and Darius completely destroy her wet hole. A brief wave of genuine pity actually washed over Vanessa. He had ruined his pants without even achieving an erection. Staring at two black men mercilessly stretching her out with vastly superior skill had forced an involuntary orgasm from him. She desperately tried to articulate the physical sensation of taking the older man, but she quickly realized mere words could never accurately describe how a dick of that magnitude felt invading a woman's cunt and womb.

Listening to her husband describe his pathetic orgasm left Vanessa completely paralyzed with shock. She never suspected he had trailed her car and witnessed her filthy behavior inside Victor's living room. She suddenly understood that David finally grasped exactly how much of a dirty slut she became around black men whenever he turned his back. She actively desired to become Darius's personal whore. She openly declared she would run to the older man whenever he demanded her body. However, she admitted she would much rather invite Darius over to their own house, purely so David could sit helplessly and watch a sixty-year-old man violently pound her wet pussy with his gigantic black snake. She fully expected this confession to ignite a furious rage inside David, permanently altering or completely destroying their marriage forever.

Surprisingly, David showed absolutely no signs of anger or distress. This sudden shift in his mood left her completely unsure of how to react. A warm smile finally crossed her face.

"Follow me to the bed, baby!" she purred. "Mommy is going to suck that cock so hard, fuck your brains out, and make you blow a proper load."

She grabbed her husband by the hand and guided him straight into their master bedroom. "Oh my god, Davidson, his dick was unbelievably massive!" she bragged. "It easily dwarfs Victor's meat. I blew my load harder than I ever have in my entire life. He was a spectacular fuck, and the man is sixty! Sixty fucking years old! Jesus Christ, Davidson, just try to picture how thick he was at thirty! Get in here right now so I can swallow your dick while you feast on my wet pussy. After that, we can fuck until we pass out."

"Vanessa, you need to take a shower first because I absolutely cannot do this," he pleaded. "I refuse to swallow that old man's semen straight from your hole! I just cannot bring myself to do it. Licking all that messy cum out of your cunt is impossible for me, Vanessa. Please! I am begging you not to make me do this. Please."

Despite his desperate protests and refusal, she continued dragging him by the hand right to the edge of the mattress. She plopped down, planted her feet firmly on the mattress edge, and spread her thighs completely apart. David instantly spotted the butt plug. Thick semen completely coated her gaping pussy lips. A wicked grin spread across her face as he stared at her sloppy hole.

"Since you watched the entire show, you already know I swallowed both of those massive cocks today," she taunted. "You realize I sucked every last drop of cum out of their balls, right?"

David gave a slow nod of agreement.

Reaching out, she gently stroked his dick. "Do you desperately want to fuck my pussy right this second, Davidson?" she asked.

He quietly reminded her that she already knew the answer.

"Would you enjoy leaving that metal cage in the drawer for an entire week, or maybe even two, while I am out of the house?" she offered.

A genuine smile finally touched his lips at the thought of freedom. "Oh God, yes, Vanessa! Please!" he begged. "Allow me to keep my dick out of that trap because I absolutely despise it."

"Blowing your load without even touching yourself clearly proves you loved watching my performance this afternoon," she reasoned. "Did you enjoy the show?"

He nodded his head once more.

"Are you seriously telling me you climaxed without even getting an erection? Is that the truth?" she questioned.

"I was completely soft," he confessed. "I watched you swallow every single inch of that enormous dick, and suddenly my own meat just started shooting semen. I instantly realized I was blowing my load. I swear to God, Vanessa, I never intended to jerk off. My body just reacted on its own. Please do not get angry with me, baby! I promise I was not trying to masturbate. My hands were nowhere near my dick. The cum just started blasting out. I squeezed my thighs tightly together to stop the mess, but the hot semen just kept pouring right down my legs. Yes, watching you deep throat one massive cock while the other man violently pounded your pussy from behind made me incredibly fucking horny."

"Oh, so you witnessed that part as well?" she smirked. "Since you managed to blow a load without even using your hands, I suppose locking you back up in that cage is unnecessary. Victor actually warned me that it might happen. I guess you no longer require any physical relief or milking tonight."

"OH NO!!! I absolutely do!!" he panicked. "I desperately need to climax properly, Vanessa. Please, baby! That spontaneous load felt terrible, and it was completely unsatisfying. It did not even feel like a real orgasm because I just leaked semen everywhere. Oh, baby, I am begging for a genuine release. Please. Just let me fuck your pussy."

A tiny smirk appeared on her face. She fully understood his desperate physical state and his intense craving to remain permanently unlocked. She knew David would cross absolutely any line to avoid the metal trap.

"Well, if eating my wet cunt is completely off the table, then we are skipping sex entirely tonight," she decided. "That means the cage gets locked back on immediately."

Bringing her knees together slowly, she stood up from the mattress and took a few steps straight toward the master bathroom. "This is your final warning, Davidson," she threatened. "The second I wash this cum off, I am going straight to bed. You get zero sex, no blowjobs, and I am absolutely locking your dick back in that cage."

He quickly reached out and grabbed her bare arm. Staring deeply into her eyes, he begged, "Please!! Please, Vanessa, do not force me to do this!"

"I am absolutely not forcing you to do a single thing, Davidson," she replied coldly. "I honestly assumed you wanted to satisfy your own wife. Now get your hand off my arm."

He refused to let go. Instead, his legs buckled entirely, and he dropped straight to his knees on the carpet right in front of her standing figure. Her dripping pussy hovered mere inches from his nose. She firmly grabbed the back of his head and forcefully shoved his face directly into her dress, pressing him right against her sloppy cunt. The pungent stench of raw sex and heavy semen flooded David's nostrils while she held his nose firmly against the fabric. The moment she finally let go of his skull, David tilted his head back up. His lips clearly formed the words, "Please do not," yet his throat failed to produce a single sound.

Spotting a stray tear escaping his eye, she gently patted his head. "Take your hands off me, Davidson," she commanded softly. "I am completely exhausted and desperately need a hot shower before getting some sleep. Taking those massive black dicks from two huge black men absolutely drained all my energy."

She yanked her arm completely free from his grasp and spun around. Her clothes dropped to the floor one by one as she strolled slowly in the direction of the bathroom. Remaining frozen on his knees, David watched the dress pool at her feet, giving him a flawless view of her naked backside. Her bare ass swayed enticingly with every step, showcasing the thick plug still shoved securely inside her wet cunt. Her fingers barely brushed the bathroom doorframe before his desperate voice echoed behind her.

"Alright!!! Okay! I will do it. I will fucking do it."

She pivoted gracefully and planted her feet to face him directly. The harsh red marks left by her two dominant black lovers decorated her pale skin, and the thick toy jutted visibly from her dripping hole. "Do exactly what, Davidson?" she teased. "What are you agreeing to do?"

A heavy sigh escaped his lips. He stayed planted on the carpet and offered his complete surrender. "I will eat your messy pussy. Just please do not lock that metal cage back on my cock."

A wicked smile spread across her face as she sauntered right back over to him. Standing completely naked just inches from his face, she laid down the law. "That is not how this works, Davidson. You feast on my wet hole first, and then I will make my decision regarding your little trap, baby. Keep in mind that your dick gets to stay completely free all week if you perform your oral duties perfectly. Honestly, Davidson, I might even leave it unlocked permanently, provided you absolutely never jack off again."

She paused deliberately, glaring down at his pathetic form. "You'd better keep your hands off your own meat. The absolute second you jerk off, your fun ends permanently, while my filthy games will just be shifting into high gear. Is that crystal clear to you?"

He started rambling frantically, sounding exactly like a frightened child begging for forgiveness. He swore endlessly that he would behave perfectly. He promised to devour her dripping cunt, fuck her brains out, and permanently abandon his masturbation habit, as long as she kept his genitals out of that trap. Vanessa assured him that strict obedience and keeping his hands off his cock would earn him wonderful treatment. He eagerly repeated his desperate promises.

With the terms officially established, Vanessa wandered lazily over to the mattress and laid flat on her back. She parted her thighs in an incredibly filthy display, flashing a bright grin at her cuckold husband. "I preserved this special treat just for you, Davidson," she bragged. "Victor specifically shoved this plug inside me to trap his massive load deep inside my wet pussy, ensuring you got your delicious dessert, baby."

David watched closely as she grabbed the base of the toy and slid it smoothly out of her stretched hole, instantly unleashing a thick river of hot semen. She curled her fingers, silently ordering him forward. David crawled hesitantly between her pale thighs, his eyes glued to the heavy streams of cum spilling steadily from her sloppy cunt. As he crept closer to her wet flesh, he fully accepted his humiliating task. He continuously muttered how much he utterly despised the degrading act she was forcing upon him.

Vanessa easily saw completely past his complaints. She recognized the intense blend of genuine terror and massive sexual arousal burning brightly in his eyes. She knew for a fact this filthy degradation turned him on immensely. Victor was entirely correct when he claimed David secretly craved this exact humiliation. The exact moment David pressed his lips against her cum flooded slit, Vanessa casually dropped the tiny metal key right onto the pillow next to her head. David caught sight of the shiny key resting beside the open cage. Realizing his cock was officially liberated, he forcefully buried his entire face deep between her dripping folds.

The initial brush of his tongue nearly sent Vanessa straight into an explosive climax. Her arousal was absolutely through the roof, entirely fueled by the knowledge that her husband was currently swallowing his second authentic creampie. He was actively gulping down the hot seed of a dominant black man. Or rather, he was feasting on a massive double creampie produced by two different men this afternoon.

She spread her knees significantly further apart, fully exposing her dripping snatch to her husband's hungry mouth. She aggressively ordered David to shove his tongue vastly deeper and lick every single inch of her wet flesh totally clean. He wedged his shoulders tightly between her gorgeous white thighs, lowering his gaze to get an intimate view of her thoroughly destroyed, gaping vagina while he lapped at the mess. The incredibly pungent stench of raw sex radiating from her soaking cunt was absolutely intoxicating to David. He stared intently at her gaping tunnel and the puffy, bright pink labia framing the entrance.

She had maintained a completely bald pussy for several months, and David was the one personally shaving her bare every single week. Victor strongly preferred the hairless look, and David honestly enjoyed the aesthetic too. A massive volume of thick semen was heavily crusted across her entire slit, completely surrounding her gaping hole and coating her upper thighs. The hot seed of other men smothered her flesh entirely from her throbbing clit straight down to her vaginal opening. He scanned her lower body, noticing thick trails of dried cum plastered down her pale legs and smeared all over her ass cheeks. Taking in the absolute ruin of her wet cunt, David fully comprehended the sheer brutality of her fucking. The visual proof perfectly matched his memories of watching her swallow the massive cocks belonging to Victor and Darius over and over again.

Thick loads of semen steadily leaked out of her wet pussy, trailing right down the crack of her ass to create a messy puddle beneath her hips. "Hurry up, baby!" she hissed frantically. "Get to work before the mess leaks everywhere. Lick me entirely clean before their hot seed officially reaches my egg. Oh, please hurry, sweetie, eat my cunt out!"

David fully understood the heavy cum had been resting inside her womb long enough to easily fertilize an egg. Spouting that filthy talk while he lapped at her dripping hole was simply a twisted little game she absolutely loved playing. The soft skin of her inner thighs featured distinct white streaks of semen, proving without a doubt that those men had brutally fucked her from behind on multiple occasions.

Pressing his nose directly against her wet slit meant David inhaled nothing except the overwhelmingly sharp, distinct scent of two black men's raw sperm. He eagerly tasted the messy fluids. The flavor was intensely bitter, incredibly salty, and highly sticky. The consistency varied across her flesh, but the overall texture clung heavily to her pink pussy exactly like a melted, watered-down marshmallow. Only two specific facts gave David the desperate motivation to continue this degrading act. First, the incredibly pungent smell and the hot semen were intimately connected to Vanessa's naked body. Second, perfectly obeying her filthy commands guaranteed she would leave his dick out of that metal cage and eventually let him fuck her. Those two simple realities meant absolutely everything to the pathetic cuckold.

He buried his entire face straight into her gaping opening, aggressively shoving his wet tongue as deep inside her tight tunnel as physically possible. Her spine arched instantly. "Ohhhhhh Davidson!" she moaned wildly. "Fuck yes, baby! Yes, eat my messy hole! Swallow all that thick cum right out of your wife's wet pussy, hurry up, baby! Hurry! Force me to blow a load, and then I promise I will make you cum! Eat it, baby! Feast on it! Oh, Davidson, your wet mouth feels so unbelievably good against my sore, thoroughly fucked pussy. Keep licking, baby, and give my cunt a hot bath with your warm tongue."

Her loud moans became completely muffled as she clamped her thighs fiercely around his skull. She held him totally captive while feeling his tongue furiously working her depths. As her back remained arched, she actively pumped her wet pussy downward to aggressively meet his hungry mouth. David shifted his focus, transitioning from gently sucking her swollen clit to rapidly flicking the very tip of his tongue around the stiff, bright red bud. He quickly sealed his lips entirely over the sensitive flesh and sucked hard. That intense suction triggered a rapid, explosive climax. She violently humped her gorgeous figure straight against his face, locking his head tightly against her cum flooded snatch. Getting her wet pussy devoured by her devoted husband right after taking a spectacular pounding from Darius's gigantic dick felt so fucking phenomenal. "Jesus Christ, Davidson seriously knows exactly how to eat a pussy!" she thought to herself in pure bliss.

David finally lifted his chin and locked his gaze with her eyes. She softly confessed her love for him before ruthlessly shoving his face right back down into her crotch so he could continue kissing and licking her flesh. She physically felt his tongue probing deep inside her gaping hole, fully aware that David was meticulously scrubbing her insides clean. She suddenly ordered him to pull away and lie flat on his back. David obeyed in a flash, completely convinced she planned to mount his stiff little cock and ride him.

Vanessa, however, possessed a totally different agenda for the moment. She crawled directly over his torso, deliberately dragging her dripping cunt right past his hard, tiny dick. A wicked smile touched her lips. She explicitly announced her desire to sit right on his face and force him to suck her wet hole a bit longer before they actually fucked. He hesitated for merely a second before willingly letting her guide his head backward against the mattress. She completely straddled his face. Beaming down at him, she slowly lowered her soaking wet, gaping slit directly onto his eager lips and talented tongue. "Keep licking, Davidson," she moaned softly.

A fresh wave of thick semen immediately poured out of her stretched tunnel. She hoisted her hips slightly upward just to get a clear view of his face. A sudden, profound realization hit her. She possessed absolute, total control over every single aspect of their sex life. Dominating him completely sent a thrilling, unexpected shiver of pure electricity straight down her spine. She flashed another warm smile and gently patted his cheek. While he ruthlessly lapped at her dripping flesh, her mind drifted back to the very beginning of this journey. She remembered feeling incredibly anxious about sleeping with Victor. She recalled being utterly terrified to let David taste another man's cum on that very first night. She had also deeply feared his reaction when she finally confessed just how much she worshipped taking Victor's massive dick. Now, she perfectly understood that this extreme degradation turned her husband on infinitely more than any other experience in his entire pathetic life.

Vanessa stared intently at her husband's messy face. "You genuinely love doing this, do you not, Davidson?" she challenged. "Give me the honest truth. You absolutely adore eating my wet pussy, regardless of whether it is stuffed full of hot cum or completely clean."

She delivered the words as a concrete fact rather than a simple question. She clearly saw the absolute truth burning in his eyes, and he eagerly nodded his agreement. She instantly shoved her hips down significantly harder against his mouth. A heavy sigh escaped her lips.

"Oh, David!" she whispered passionately. "This might sound completely perverted, baby, but I honestly do not think I have ever felt more deeply in love with you than I do right in this exact moment! Oh fuck yes, Davidson! Sitting right on your face while you feast on my wet cunt, knowing my pussy is completely overflowing with another man's hot semen, I just have to admit that I love you so fucking much."

David caught her words, but speaking was physically impossible. Hot semen constantly poured straight down his throat. Several agonizing minutes passed before she finally hoisted her dripping cunt off his face. He looked like an absolute disaster. The messy fluids coated everything. Thick cum filled his nostrils, smeared across his lips, and painted his cheeks. The sticky mess even dripped into his hair and pooled across his bare chest. It literally covered his entire face.

Vanessa grabbed the bedsheet to wipe his skin clean. Glancing down, she spotted his rock-solid erection. The stiff meat violently throbbed the exact second her fingers wrapped around the shaft. She knew perfectly well he desperately needed to fuck her or he would completely lose his mind. Surprisingly, she craved his cock just as intensely. Watching David feast on her wet pussy always made her incredibly horny.

A loud groan escaped his lips. "Please, Vanessa, just sit straight down on my dick and fuck me!" he begged.

She immediately pressed her fingers flat against his mouth. "Very soon, baby! Soon!" she moaned softly. "You need to soothe my puffy, bruised cunt with your sweet tongue for just a little bit longer."

"But his semen tastes terrible," David whined. "The flavor is awful. I seriously cannot do this anymore. I am literally going to puke! I just cannot do it, Vanessa, I cannot."

"You absolutely can handle a few more minutes, sweetie," she insisted. "Just do this for me, baby. I desperately need your soft tongue right now. My body took as much huge dick as it can physically tolerate for a single day. Give my pussy a wet bath with your mouth first, Davidson. If you do, I swear I will fuck your brains out in a few minutes!"

He frantically shook his head in protest. Her voice instantly turned into a harsh shout. "Do it right fucking now, Davidson!"

David surrendered completely to his fate. His intense physical reaction to his wife's brutal command genuinely shocked him. The degrading task of eating her out actually turned him on vastly more than he ever expected. He fully accepted that vastly superior, much larger men had just ruthlessly fucked her. His specific duty was simply using his tongue to cool her throbbing hole down. He existed purely to serve as his wife's relaxing, obedient pussy eater. Huge cocks brought her mind-blowing pleasure that he could never provide, and his job was to lick away the soreness they left behind. His wet lips, eager mouth, and talented tongue were meant to calm her intense sexual arousal. He would bathe her dripping cunt with his saliva until the flesh felt completely soothed. That was his permanent role whenever she returned home from a brutal fucking.

She leaned her body forward, grabbing the wooden headboard for support. David watched her gorgeous, completely bald, and incredibly messy cunt hover right above his face once more. The heavy stench of raw sex and massive black dicks instantly flooded his nostrils. A deep, guttural moan rumbled in her chest the exact second his mouth brushed against her swollen labia.

"FUCK YES! LICK IT!" she screamed wildly.

He aggressively sucked her flesh and vigorously lapped at her hole. "Oh, Davidson, fuck yes, baby!" she praised him loudly. "Exactly like that. Keep going, sweetie. Your wet tongue feels unbelievably good." She moaned every single word while his mouth continuously bathed her dripping pussy.

His tongue darted relentlessly in and out, delivering pure ecstasy. She fully anticipated David forcing another massive climax out of her body, and she eagerly awaited the release. She silently promised to fuck him long and hard afterward as a reward for being such an obedient cum eater.

"Oh fuck yes! That is perfect, baby. Rub your mouth and tongue all over my wet pussy," she begged. "My hole is so incredibly sore. I need you to kiss the swelling and lick it completely clean! Lick it, Davidson. Swallow all that hot cum right out of my snatch. It feels so amazing, baby. So fucking good." She moaned the filthy praise continuously while he relentlessly lapped at her flesh.

David started pressing a series of gentle, tiny kisses up and down her outer lips. He traced the swollen edges of her pussy and kissed the soft skin of her inner thighs. The delicate stimulation made her squirm excitedly against the mattress. However, she desperately wanted his tongue shoved deep inside her gaping hole.

"Oh, Davidson, come on, baby!" she demanded. "Jam your tongue straight back inside my cunt and lick me entirely clean. My juices do not taste that terrible. You already know Victor and Darius blasted massive loads directly into my mouth earlier today, David. I absolutely adored swallowing their thick cum. I was so incredibly horny right then that I would have let literally anyone fuck me. Honestly, it is mind-blowing. I have taken three different black men so far, but making you eat my messy hole like this turns me on more than anything else. I promise to suck your cock completely dry every single morning when you wake up and every night when you get home. You just have to promise never to jack off again, baby! I will give you the best orgasms of your life. Keep licking my wet pussy, Davidson. I am so fucking close to blowing my load."

She physically felt his tongue jam deep inside her dripping tunnel. He lapped up her natural juices and the thick semen exactly like his life depended on it. The explosive climax was rapidly approaching, but she had not quite reached the peak.

"Oh fuck yes, baby! That feels so incredible. Do not stop licking, honey," she cheered. "Swallow every last drop of that hot cum. See? I told you it tasted delicious. It is such a shame your tongue is way too short to reach the deepest spots where Darius shoved his thick dick and blasted his seed. God, Davidson, that old man was literally pounding my womb! I have absolutely never taken anything that massive, and no other cock has ever stretched me that deep. It felt so fucking phenomenal, David. He possessed so much girth, Davidson. Can you clearly see how badly my tight pussy got stretched out, baby? My hole is literally hanging wide open right now, just waiting for your wet mouth to clean it."

He aggressively licked and sucked her wet folds while she continued her filthy talk. Vanessa firmly grabbed his head, gently stroking his hair. "My tight hole has absolutely never been stretched out like that before," she confessed. "I swear to God I will remember that brutal fucking for the rest of my entire life. And honestly, Davidson, you already know I desperately need to fuck Darius all over again. You completely realize that fact, right, Davidson! Oh, baby, please do not hate me for it, honey! I promise I will fuck your brains out, too. I will ride your cock harder than you have ever been fucked in your life. But Jesus Christ, Davidson! Oh God, he made my body feel so incredibly good. Absolutely no bitch on earth could ever reject a man packing a massive dick like that. I honestly do not give a single fuck how old or hideous he looked, because his giant meat totally compensated for everything."

She took a deep breath before dropping her next confession. "I actually told the old man I loved him, Davidson. The exact second he buried himself completely inside my core and started blasting his load, I screamed that I loved him. I obviously did not mean a word of it, Davidson, because I only love you. He just brought me so much intense pleasure that the words slipped right out. Did you hear me screaming it through the window?"

David let out a muffled groan while his tongue worked relentlessly against her flesh.

"Well, I definitely screamed it," she confirmed. "I certainly did not mean it. But holy shit, Davidson, the physical sensation was totally unbelievable, baby! You cannot even begin to comprehend what taking a huge dick straight to the womb feels like. No guy could ever possibly understand. You will never grasp how fucking incredible it was, Davidson. I sucked his huge cock clean, and when he started pounding my pussy the second time, it took him significantly longer to shoot his hot seed deep inside me. I swear I must have blown my load a million times. Everything is perfectly fine, Davidson. I truly love you, so please stop worrying, baby. However, David, I absolutely must have Darius another time. I desperately need him to fuck me again. I want you to sit there and watch me take every single inch of that giant black cock, baby! Does that sound good to you?"

The couple shifted positions, leaving Vanessa completely flat on her back once more. David stayed planted right between her spread thighs, aggressively lapping at her wet cunt exactly like a thirsty dog licking its owner's hand. He briefly pulled his mouth away from her dripping slit just to confirm he would absolutely love watching her fuck Darius. He quickly added that he loved her deeply. She gently patted his skull, strictly ordering him to shut his mouth immediately and hurry up with her climax.

"Exactly like that, honey, keep licking my wet pussy," she moaned. "Davidson, go ahead and grab your tiny dick right now. Your metal cage is completely unlocked, baby. You have total permission to play with your cock as much as you desire while you eat me out. That is it, baby. You can finally jerk off if you want to. I am giving you the green light. I genuinely want you to do it, Davidson. Furiously jack your cock and let me enjoy the show. I realize exactly how desperate you are and how badly you need this first release. Jerk your meat, baby! Keep stroking it while your tongue works my pussy. I know you are dying to blow your load, sweetie. Do not wait another second. Eat my wet cunt and blow your load for me. Afterward, I promise to aggressively suck your dick again before we finally fuck. But right now, you need to eat me, Davidson! Eat my dripping pussy!"

She physically felt him shift his weight on the mattress. She watched him rise slightly onto his knees, keeping his face firmly buried inside her wet hole. His hand immediately wrapped securely around his newly freed dick. She stared intently as he started furiously jerking off with rapid, brutal strokes. She knew perfectly well that reaching his climax would take barely any time at all. He pumped his fist rapidly up and down his tiny shaft. She clearly saw the flesh turning bright red and completely rigid. His desperate, overwhelming need to blow his load was incredibly obvious to her.

"Fuck yes, baby! Aggressively stroke that tiny dick of yours!" she cheered. "I want you to blow your load, Davidson. Yes, baby! Exactly like that, jerk your cock for me. Blast your semen all over these sheets while your tongue laps up a black man's hot cum straight out of my dripping wet pussy. Oh fuck yes, Davidson! You are doing it perfectly! I absolutely love this, David! I love you too, baby! Cum for me right now! Stop worrying, baby. It literally does not matter how incredibly well Darius or Victor pound my tight hole, because I will always return home to you. I will always let your magnificent tongue give me a wet bath and lick me completely clean. Your mouth feels so unbelievably good. It is pure heaven. You are the absolute best. Yes! Fuck yes! Just like that! Keep going, baby!"

She firmly grabbed a handful of his hair and violently yanked it backward to lock his face directly against her dripping cunt. She aggressively humped his nose and mouth over and over again. Her wet pussy ruthlessly ground against his magnificent, magical tongue and busy lips. "Ohhhhhh God yesssssssss baby yesssssss Davidson," she shrieked wildly.

A massive climax suddenly crashed completely over her body. She screamed loudly as his talented mouth delivered unbelievable pleasure to her flesh. Once Vanessa caught her breath, she forced him to flip completely onto his back. She crawled right above his head and firmly mashed her wet cunt straight down onto her husband's waiting lips. While David relentlessly lapped at her flesh, Vanessa reached down between his face and her groin. She used her own fingers to pry her vaginal lips as far apart as physically possible without causing herself any pain.

"Suck it, David," she commanded.

David watched helplessly as a thick, hot blob of slimy white semen dropped right onto his waiting tongue. He immediately began to gag. He might have been unsure about his next move, but Vanessa knew exactly what needed to happen. She violently shoved her wet snatch deeper into his mouth and securely anchored herself right on his face. She gripped his skull tightly to prevent any escape. A massive puddle of thick cum that had been resting deep inside her vaginal tunnel, likely all the way up in her womb, began slowly pouring straight into her husband's throat. She clamped her thighs against his ears and used her heavy body weight to trap his face completely. She fully intended to make him swallow the filthy mess.

"Drink it, Davidson! Gulp that fucking cum down!" she ordered strictly. "Every single drop, Davidson, swallow all of it. Fuck yes, exactly like that, baby! You know you desperately want to do this for me."

He fought against her crushing weight for a brief second before totally surrendering.

"NOW swallow it!" she aggressively demanded. "Drink the fucking cum, David. Swallow that hot load and keep me completely satisfied, baby. Yes, baby, I realize the taste is awful, but you absolutely must do this for me, Davidson. Do it right now because keeping your wife happy is your ultimate goal, right, sweetie? Yes, fuck yes, exactly like that, baby, just drink the cum."

David completely obeyed her strict orders. She stared down into his tear-filled eyes and flashed a warm smile.

"You actually did it, sweetheart!!" she praised him. "You swallowed that massive load, baby. That is so incredibly good, Davidson, just so fucking good. You have made me insanely happy tonight, David. I promise that whenever I am this happy, baby, I will make sure you are extremely happy too."

Pure mental willpower was the only thing stopping David from violently vomiting. He absolutely despised the filthy taste, but he had squeezed his eyes tightly shut and gulped down the massive mouthful of semen the exact second she issued the command. He choked it down strictly out of deep love for Vanessa. A few moments later, he surprisingly realized the disgusting fluid was not actually going to kill him.

David slowly returned to licking her wet slit. He reached up and used his own fingers to stretch her gaping hole completely wide open. Vanessa removed her hands and sat up slightly once she felt him taking over the task of prying her open. As she shifted her posture, another heavy wave of thick white semen dumped straight into his mouth. This time, he eagerly swallowed the hot fluid without a single moment of hesitation or complaint. She did not even need to issue a command. Vanessa leaned forward and smashed her weight right back down onto his face. She pressed her crotch downward, fully enjoying the sensation of his eager mouth entirely engulfing her dripping cunt.

"This feels so incredibly fucking good," she thought to herself. She silently vowed to give him a massive reward once he finally finished devouring her pussy and drinking every last drop of that hot semen.

Suddenly, she felt his entire body begin to violently twitch and spasm underneath her. She glanced down at his stiff dick and instantly realized he was blowing a massive load without even using his hands. Witnessing his hands-free climax drove her absolutely insane with lust. She instantly launched into her own explosive orgasm, viciously fucking his face with her dripping snatch. They were experiencing a massive, simultaneous joint climax. It obviously lacked the traditional feeling of actual intercourse, but she felt incredibly thrilled for her husband and deeply grateful that his mouth brought her such intense pleasure. They managed to blow their loads at the exact same time.

The violent tremors finally faded as she slowly descended from her massive climax. She glided her naked body down his torso, pressing her bare flesh flush against him. Locking her lips onto his mouth for a deep, passionate kiss, she felt his tiny dick continuously twitching and jerking right against her skin. The sticky puddle of cum resting on his stomach smeared heavily against her own belly. She wrapped her arms tightly around him, showering him with gentle kisses while making sweet love to him. He rambled on about how absolutely incredible it felt to finally escape that metal cage and experience a real orgasm. He proudly confessed that he managed to blow a load without even touching his cock. A wicked smirk crossed her face. She promised to make his meat rock solid once more before fucking his brains out completely.

She climbed off the mattress, instructing him to keep his eyes squeezed tightly shut until she returned. He obeyed her command, waiting patiently until the bathroom door finally clicked open. As she approached the bed, he attempted to sit upright. She immediately pressed a firm hand against his shoulder, ordering him to relax flat on his back. He complied instantly. She took a warm, damp washcloth and carefully wiped his messy face completely clean. Moving lower, she scrubbed the sticky semen right off his stomach and thighs. She even took the time to gently wash his tiny, shriveled cock. A dry towel easily removed the remaining moisture from his face and genitals. Satisfied with her cleanup job, she tossed the rags onto the carpet. She crawled straight back into the sheets, blanketing his body with her own weight while pulling him into a tight, affectionate embrace.

The couple began making love exactly like they used to in the past. Her quick trip to the bathroom left her smelling incredibly fresh and perfectly clean. The scent of her perfume filled the air. She specifically chose the fragrance David absolutely adored, completely abandoning the brand Victor bought her that she normally sprayed on every single day. Wearing David's favorite scent, she made sweet, romantic love to him, perfectly mirroring their intimate connection from the days long before Victor ever entered the picture.

He returned her affection, genuinely making love to his wife for the first time in several agonizing months. The experience felt absolutely spectacular for him. Once his dick reached maximum hardness, David blasted a massive load of hot cum straight inside her body. She kept him wrapped in a tight hug, continuously showering him with pure love. Her wet mouth eagerly swallowed his cock, sucking the meat until it grew rock solid one final time before they resumed making passionate love. She aggressively mounted his dick, relentlessly fucking him with absolute everything she had. Her brutal riding forced David to shoot a fourth massive load, officially setting a brand new personal record. They stayed tangled in each other's arms for an extended period before finally drifting off to sleep.

Sunlight poured into the room the following morning. The couple remained completely silent about her filthy actions and the degrading oral tasks David performed. She entirely avoided mentioning his excellent skills at eating hot semen right out of her dripping cunt. Likewise, he kept his mouth totally shut regarding the humongous double creampie he eagerly swallowed. They simply relaxed in the bed, holding each other in the exact same intimate position they fell asleep in. Absolutely, neither of them shifted their weight during the entire night.

Their minds slowly cleared from sleep, and Vanessa suddenly noticed David's sticky semen still pooled deep inside her pussy. "Davidson!" she whispered softly. "You completely forgot to handle something last night, sweetheart. Both of us passed out before you got the opportunity to lick me clean after blasting your load deep inside my hole. Please! I desperately need this, baby!"

He gazed affectionately at her gorgeous face and planted a soft kiss on her lips. His mouth slowly traveled down her naked form, stopping first to suck aggressively on her heavy tits. He wetly lapped at her stiff, tiny nipples, putting genuine effort into bringing her physical pleasure. David absolutely worshipped her breasts, dedicating a massive chunk of time to kissing and fondling them. Eventually, he trailed his wet lips further down her torso, crossing her flat stomach and bare mound as he navigated directly toward her soaking wet pussy. Dragging his tongue across her smooth belly left a distinct, slippery trail of saliva. He eagerly licked his way past her stomach and pubic mound, continuing his downward journey. Watching him stare up at her face brought a bright smile to her lips. She happily spread her pale thighs incredibly wide to grant him total access.

David positioned his face directly in front of her completely shaved, totally bald cunt. He spotted fresh cum plastered entirely around her gaping hole, but this time it belonged exclusively to him. Her wet pussy actually looked remarkably clean compared to the absolute disaster she brought home after getting gang banged by those two huge black men the previous night. Dealing strictly with his own semen caused him absolutely zero hesitation. He inhaled deeply, thoroughly enjoying the erotic scent of dried sweat, natural arousal juices, and her sweet perfume. His hot seed rested right at the entrance of her tunnel.

"Lick my wet slit, Davidson," she moaned loudly. "You know exactly how this works. Eat my cunt and swallow your own hot cum right out of my dripping hole, baby! Fuck yes, exactly like that! Lick me completely clean, sweetie. Yes, Davidson, you are my adorable little cum eater, and I absolutely worship your wet tongue, baby! Yes, Davidson, fuck yes, swallow every single drop of it, sweetheart! Lick me clean, baby! Scrub my wet walls with your magnificent tongue all over again."

He eagerly obeyed her filthy commands. She reached down, dragging his body upward so she could swallow his soft, tiny dick completely past her lips. She immediately began licking his meat clean. A deep groan escaped David's throat the exact second he felt her warm mouth entirely engulf the blunt mushroom head and the full length of his short shaft.

He aggressively lapped at her slit, using his fingers to scoop more of his own semen directly out of her dripping hole. His talented mouth forced her to blow two separate loads. "Eat my wet pussy, baby," she moaned loudly. "Shove that magnificent tongue much deeper. Lick my tight walls. Swallow every single drop of your sticky cum."

She completely abandoned sucking his dick so she could focus entirely on issuing strict commands. She no longer requested anything. She aggressively ordered him exactly how to navigate between her spread thighs, and David obeyed without hesitation. His cock was completely unlocked, and the friction against the bedsheets felt incredible as she shifted his body away from her mouth. He sported a rock-solid erection while he eagerly licked around his wife's soaking cunt to bring her absolute pleasure.

David pulled his face back just enough to blow a warm breath of air directly onto her soaked snatch, making her entire body shiver. He stared intently at his wife's gaping pussy. Her hole remained completely stretched open from their aggressive sex the previous night and his relentless oral worship this morning. The puffy, swollen labia hung wide apart, totally exposing the bright pink, dripping wet tunnel. Vanessa spread her thighs significantly further, revealing a fresh trickle of thick white semen pooling right at her vaginal entrance. David eagerly lapped up the messy fluid, completely convinced he had simply missed a drop of his own seed. Vanessa, however, knew the absolute truth. That heavy drop definitely belonged to Darius. The older black man had blasted his thick load so incredibly deep inside her guts that she fully expected to leak his hot cum for an entire week.

"Swallow every single drop, my adorable little cum licker," she teased. "Lick it completely clean before my hole leaks and ruins the sheets again."

A wicked laugh nearly escaped her lips as she assigned him that degrading title. David honestly did not give a single fuck about the humiliating name, or at least he hid his reaction perfectly. He simply followed her strict orders without a second thought. She possessed total control over him, and they both fully realized he would happily execute her every dirty command.

Leaning forward again, he started aggressively plunging his tongue in and out of her dripping tunnel. He literally fucked her wet hole with his mouth, performing the exact routine she always craved after getting licked clean. She gently stroked his cheek and held his skull tightly, constantly praising his incredible skills. Relaxing completely flat on her back, she casually fucked his face by bouncing her hips in perfect time with his rapid tongue thrusts. He kept his nose mashed forcefully against her slick slit. A deep, guttural moan rumbled in Vanessa's chest the exact second his tongue aggressively flicked across the swollen folds of her sensitive clit. He relentlessly probed her tight walls, prompting her to violently crush his ears between her thick thighs and wail even louder. David instantly recognized the physical signs. She was hovering right on the edge of a massive climax, and he desperately wanted to push her over the cliff.

He shifted his weight, rising onto his knees right between her spread legs. She trapped his head completely, using both her hands and her powerful thighs to lock his face in place. That specific grip guaranteed she was about to blow another explosive load. He eagerly waited for her dripping cunt to completely drown his face in fresh arousal juices.

"Swallow it all, Davidson, my perfect little cum licker," Vanessa groaned loudly.

She physically felt his tongue violently plunge deep inside her core once more. He aggressively sucked her swollen clit, forcing her to arch her spine and violently hoist her bare ass completely off the mattress. She was climaxing incredibly hard. "Suck my wet pussy, Davidson!" she shrieked, her loud cries slightly muffled by his face. "Oh fuck yes, baby! Suck every last drop right out of my hole. Force me to blow my load, baby. Make me cum, my sweet little cum licker. Oh fuck yes, Davidson! Ohhhhhhhh yessssss babyyyyyy! I genuinely love you so fucking much, baby!"

David completely lost track of time while she ruthlessly pinned his face against her dripping snatch. He simply continued his oral assault, seamlessly switching between brutally finger fucking her wet walls and swirling his tongue in tight circles around her stiff, bright red clitoris. He eventually combined the dual sensations, jamming his fingers and his tongue deep inside her tight tunnel to maximize her physical pleasure. Every single hungry lap inside her juicy hole delivered a heavy dose of salty, bitter female arousal fluids straight onto his eager taste buds. He happily swallowed her messy juices over and over again. He honestly doubted she would even possess the physical strength to climb out of bed after blowing so many back-to-back loads.

Glancing upward, right past her pubic mound, David noticed her aggressively pinching her own stiff nipples. She ruthlessly rolled the tight peaks between her thumbs and index fingers while he continued devouring her wet pussy. He intensified his oral attack, pressing much harder as he swirled his tongue around her swollen clit. She rewarded his efforts with a loud, appreciative moan. David's incredibly soft, talented tongue successfully forced one final, massive orgasm out of her exhausted body.

"Oh God, fuck yes!! Eat it!!! Devour that dripping pussy, Davidson!! Swallow every last drop, my sweet husband. Eat it, you little cum licker," Vanessa mumbled incoherently as a massive orgasm violently ripped through her body.

Her naked frame violently shuddered and trembled. She hoisted her hips and bare ass completely off the mattress, panting heavily and moaning loudly as her final climax hit its absolute peak. The moment she finally let go of his skull, David immediately scrambled upward and pulled her into a tight embrace. He waited patiently for her intense shaking to gradually slow down and completely stop. He knew for a fact he had performed his filthy job perfectly.

David shifted his wet mouth onto one of her stiff, elongated nipples. She cradled his head gently against her chest, perfectly mimicking a mother nursing her infant. David delivered soft, gentle licks and sucks to completely satisfy her. His careful attention provided that wonderful, comforting warmth every woman intensely craves after experiencing multiple explosive orgasms. They stayed wrapped tightly in each other's arms. She affectionately stroked his neck and hair while he quietly nursed on her breast.

A heavy sigh escaped her lips. "Oh, Davidson, I love you so fucking much, baby!" she whispered. "Oh, baby! Your wet mouth feels exactly like pure heaven. Just give me a quick minute to catch my breath, and then I will fuck your brains out and make you blow a massive load. You absolutely earned it, sweetie, and I can clearly feel your stiff dick pressing right into my thigh. Let mommy make you climax just as perfectly as you made me cum."

After a brief rest, Vanessa started making sweet love to David's dick using her mouth. David displayed incredible affection. She held him tightly and openly confessed how much she truly enjoyed him and his tiny cock, despite barely being able to feel it stretching her out. She knew without a doubt that he was experiencing a spectacular fucking. A massive amount of time had passed since he enjoyed uninterrupted access to his wife without another guy ruining her holes first.

Resting peacefully together without Victor or anyone else around, Vanessa rested her head directly on her husband's bare chest and stared deeply into his eyes. He caught her intense gaze and asked her what was on her mind. She casually brushed it off and claimed it was absolutely nothing.

He instantly recognized she was holding back a specific question. He firmly insisted she speak her mind and ordered her to just ask. She let out a deep sigh. "I honestly just want to avoid making you angry with me," she admitted. "The time we spent connecting today has been absolutely perfect, baby. I simply do not want to ruin the mood, and that is the honest truth."

"As long as you keep my dick out of that horrible metal cage and dedicate your love and gorgeous body entirely to me instead of Victor, absolutely nothing you ask will upset me," he promised.

"Well, I seriously believe this specific topic might trigger you, David, so I am going to keep my mouth shut," she decided.

He immediately sat upright and pulled her close. They shared a deep kiss and held onto each other while he gently stroked her hair. Cradling her cheek in one palm, he kissed her lips again and suddenly felt her fingers grazing his flaccid dick. She wrapped her thumb and index finger completely around his soft shaft, slowly stroking and squeezing the drained flesh. His meat felt incredibly tiny whenever he was totally fucked out of his mind like this.

"Do you genuinely swear you will not get furious or upset with my question?" she verified.

He repeated his firm promise, assuring her she could ask absolutely anything without making him angry. Vanessa paused for a full minute, internally debating whether dropping the question was worth the risk. Ultimately, her burning curiosity completely won out. She realized she desperately needed to hear his honest answer.

"Alright, David, but you swore you would stay calm," she warned him one last time.

He assured her he would stay calm and urged her to speak. A soft smile touched her lips as she planted a gentle kiss on his mouth.

"Well, David, I was honestly wondering how the mess tasted?" she asked cautiously. "You know exactly what I mean, the hot cum. What flavor did it have, and what made you actually swallow it? Do you genuinely get turned on by eating another man's semen? I swear I am not trying to be cruel or evil; I am just incredibly curious. Please do not lose your temper."

He managed to contain his anger, but a deep blush instantly flooded his cheeks. "The taste is absolutely terrible, Vanessa, it is genuinely awful," he confessed. "Swallowing it is completely disgusting and intensely humiliating. The entire act makes me feel incredibly pathetic, practically subhuman. I feel exactly like a worthless slave, or honestly, even worse. However, I swallow that mess strictly because I know it makes you happy. You need to understand that I love you vastly more than anything else in the world, and I will gladly endure it just for you, Vanessa."

A massive, overwhelming wave of pure guilt instantly crashed down on her. Intense sadness gripped her entire heart. She pulled his body flush against hers, crushing him in a tight hug. Vanessa slowly pressed her mouth against his lips, delivering an incredibly long and wonderfully gentle kiss. She held him securely and repeatedly confessed her absolute, unconditional love. Dropping her head downward, she eagerly swallowed his tiny dick past her lips. Her wet mouth effectively sucked his soft meat straight back into a rock-solid erection for the second time that day.

She locked eyes with him and forcefully shoved his shoulders flat onto the mattress. Vanessa aggressively mounted his stiff shaft, and they enjoyed a frantic, incredibly quick fucking session. She put extreme effort into her movements, desperately trying to provide her husband with the same raw passion she normally reserved exclusively for the other men destroying her wet pussy. David relentlessly pumped his hips, driving his dick hard and fast into her core. Suddenly, she felt his cock pulse wildly. He blasted another hot load of cum deep inside her tight walls, delivering a physical manifestation of his pure love.

Her dominant black lovers consistently fucked her brains out, but David provided genuine romance. Their sex lacked any filthy, raw aggression. It was deeply affectionate, perfectly representing how a devoted married couple should treat one another. Vanessa absolutely cherished every second of the intimacy. She continuously whispered her deep love for him while they spent the entire afternoon holding hands and making sweet love. Eventually, they were forced to climb out of bed and wash their bodies before driving over to pick up the children from their grandmother's place. The couple ultimately decided to treat everyone to a nice dinner. It turned into a genuinely wonderful family evening.

Later that evening, she eagerly swallowed his meat once more, and he happily lapped at her freshly scrubbed, completely bald cunt. They wrapped their arms around one another and peacefully drifted off to sleep.

The sun rose entirely too fast for the couple. When Monday morning arrived, she decided to leave his metal trap unlocked before they headed to their respective jobs. She dialed his number three separate times during the shift, demanding he honestly confess whether he had played with himself. He swore he kept his hands off his dick, and she fully trusted his word. She openly expressed her happiness and told him how incredibly proud she felt.

Once the children were safely tucked into bed that evening, she rewarded him by eagerly sucking his cock and fucking his brains out two separate times.

She repeated her strict phone interrogations on Tuesday. He firmly denied touching his meat once again. That night, she gave him another incredibly wild fucking.

Wednesday passed without a single phone call. The moment they reunited at the house, Vanessa announced that Victor was visiting and she planned to spend the evening with him. She explicitly ordered David to take the children out to a theater, and he obediently complied. Her husband was visibly frustrated, but she honestly could not care less about his feelings.

Later that night, Vanessa welcomed both Victor and his dad into the house. They enjoyed a lengthy conversation before she spent two solid hours aggressively sucking and fucking both men. Victor eventually headed out, but Darius remained behind.

David finally returned from the movies and immediately spotted Darius. She casually introduced the older man to her husband and the children. Shortly afterward, Vanessa instructed David to tuck the kids into their rooms and report straight back to the living area for a serious discussion. He followed her commands flawlessly.

Sitting together in the front room, Vanessa firmly gripped David's fingers and calmly declared that Darius was sleeping over. The news completely shocked David. He dragged her into the kitchen to confront her. "The guy is literally sixty years old, Vanessa! What the hell is happening?" he demanded.

She simply instructed David to walk into their master bedroom, take a seat, and observe the action. He agreed to the terms. After taking a few brief moments to peek in on the sleeping children, he wandered into the bedroom. He froze completely in the doorframe, staring in absolute awe at the most gigantic, pitch-black dick he had ever witnessed in his life.

A wicked smirk spread across Vanessa's face. "Do you finally understand, baby?" she asked. "God, have you ever encountered a massive monster like this cock before? Darius is going to demonstrate exactly how brutally he plans to pound my pussy tonight, David. He completely agreed to let you sit there and watch us. Listen to me closely, David. I deeply love you, baby. However, I desperately want this meat, Davidson. I absolutely require this dick, and I simply must take him again. You need to understand my cravings."

David settled into his designated cuckold chair. He watched intently as his gorgeous wife positioned herself over Darius's enormous erection and gradually lowered her hips. David stared while the gigantic shaft buried itself deeper and deeper inside her wet hole, finally stopping while three or four inches of thick meat still remained exposed outside her body.

She twisted her head toward David and flashed a bright grin. "Oh, Jesus, Davidson, I wish you could physically experience exactly how this gigantic dick feels stretching my insides. If you could feel this, baby, you would totally get it, Davidson. You would completely grasp why I crave his meat so intensely. You would understand why it makes me want to scream loud enough for the neighbors to dial the cops. This is purely amazing, Davidson, just stare at it! This dark shaft measures a full fifteen inches long, David. I know that for a fact because I personally measured the flesh tonight. Furthermore, Davidson, Darius's stamina is absolutely unbelievable, baby. He is vastly superior to Victor. The man is a total professional, baby! He can literally fuck my brains right out of my skull. Just kick back and enjoy watching him destroy my wet pussy, Davidson. You are going to fucking love this!"

Because she left his tiny cock completely free from the metal trap, he simply sat in his chair and absorbed the filthy scene. After watching her aggressively hump the thick meat while moaning uncontrollably for several minutes, he finally spoke up. "Am I allowed to jerk off, Vanessa?" he begged. "Please!!"

She locked eyes with her husband. Her gaze was completely glazed over, looking entirely dreamy and overflowing with pure lust and desperate sexual hunger. David easily recognized the intense raw need burning in her expression, and she clearly spotted the exact same desperation mirroring in his face.

She offered her husband a warm smile. "Fuck yes, baby! You can do absolutely anything you desire. Just let me focus on riding his massive dick. Furiously jerk off, David! Blow your load!! Blast as much cum as you possibly want, exactly like I plan to do, baby. Climax hard and soak up all the immense pleasure, baby! I certainly am!! Oh God, Davidson, this feels so unbelievable. It feels so fucking good. Yes, jack your cock! Jerk off and deeply enjoy yourself exactly the way I am enjoying this gorgeous, huge black cock pounding my womb. Shoot your hot cum for me and prove how much you love watching me ride this enormous black dick."

David urgently shoved his denim jeans and underwear straight down to his ankles. Darius caught a clear glimpse of the cuckold's tiny pink dick. The older man slowly shook his head, smirking directly at Vanessa. "Now it makes perfect sense why you are constantly so tight and unbelievably horny, baby," he chuckled. "His pathetic cock is literally smaller than my grandson's meat, and that boy is barely seven years old."

"I know, but I still love him so incredibly much, Darius," she moaned loudly. She wailed in pure ecstasy while aggressively bouncing her hips up and down, letting his gigantic cock ruthlessly destroy her wet pussy exactly like a heavy sledgehammer.

Darius aggressively pounded her wet hole. From the bed, they both kept their eyes on David while he furiously jacked off. The pathetic husband completely blew his third load of the evening just by watching his gorgeous wife ride that massive black cock. Vanessa completely lost count of her explosive climaxes, but she definitely shot way past four. The evening was absolutely spectacular for both her and the older man. Surprisingly, David also had a completely fantastic night.

She was completely addicted to Darius's enormous meat. While they rested from his third brutal climax that totally flooded her womb, she showered his face with kisses and happily smeared his thick dick all over her cheeks. She managed to suck him back to full hardness two separate times. However, his heavy dick absolutely refused to get stiff when she attempted a third blowjob. He was completely drained of energy, so he finally called it a night and headed out.

The exact second the front door clicked shut, she approached her husband. She locked her lips onto his and aggressively shoved her wet tongue deep past his teeth. "I saved a very special gift just for you, Davidson," she purred. "It is waiting right down here between my spread thighs. Darius shoved that thick plug inside me right before I climbed out of bed. He blasted his massive load unbelievably deep into my wet cunt. Extracting all that hot semen before it actually gets me pregnant is going to require some serious effort. Hurry up, Davidson, follow me straight into the master bedroom because your tongue has a job to do."

For the very first time, David showed absolutely zero hesitation. He completely abandoned any protests, skipped the arguments, and stopped fighting his filthy desires. He happily allowed his wife to drag him by the hand directly toward the mattress. He quickly laid flat on his back, resting right on top of the sticky, wet cum stains soaking the sheets. She crawled right over his chest, delivering a single soft kiss before aggressively hovering her dripping snatch directly above his nose. David fully anticipated her next move. He stared in absolute awe as she straddled his face and carefully dragged the thick toy straight out of her wet hole.

A massive river of hot semen instantly poured from her stretched tunnel and flooded straight into his eager mouth. David literally felt like he was drowning in the heavy fluids for several long seconds. He furiously gulped down mouthful after mouthful of the thick cum until her sloppy hole finally stopped draining. Once the heavy flow ceased, he immediately got to work. He ruthlessly devoured his wife's dripping pussy exactly like he had done during their previous session. Filthy moans, soft cries, and guttural grunts tore from her throat. She relentlessly ground her soaked cunt violently against his hungry lips and talented tongue, mashing herself tighter and tighter against his face. She tightly gripped his skull and physically lifted his head completely off the mattress. She forcefully buried his nose so deep inside her sloppy slit that he genuinely struggled to breathe. God only knows how much time actually passed before she finally dragged her wet flesh away from his face.

She climbed off his chest and wandered straight into the master bathroom. Returning a moment later with a warm washcloth and a dry towel, she gently scrubbed his messy skin clean while constantly whispering how incredibly much she loved him. After completely wiping the sticky residue off his face and chest, she immediately swallowed his flaccid dick. Her wet mouth went aggressively to work on the soft meat. Coaxing an erection out of him took a massive amount of time because he had already blasted three separate loads just by watching her ride Darius's gigantic cock. Pushing David to the absolute edge of another explosive climax required even more patience. She eventually glanced up and offered him a choice between getting his brains fucked out or having his dick sucked completely dry. She explicitly reminded him about the enormously thick meat that had brutally stretched her walls all night long. Hearing that detail instantly convinced David to select the blowjob.

A warm smile crossed Vanessa's face. She aggressively sucked his shaft, heavily lapped at his flesh, and deeply licked his heavy testicles. She performed every single filthy trick she normally used on the massive dicks belonging to Victor and Darius. Swallowing his entire length straight down her throat was incredibly easy for her. She ruthlessly fucked his tiny dick with her wet mouth and tight throat. She repeated the brutal deep throat action endlessly until he finally let out a loud groan. He firmly gripped her skull and violently arched his spine. A proud smirk touched her lips when she physically felt his ass cheeks lift completely off the mattress. He violently blasted his fourth load of the evening straight past her lips.

The couple curled up together on the sheets. Once again, she desperately tried to articulate the sheer perfection of being a woman. She continuously rambled about the marvelous, intoxicating sensation of having a ridiculously thick, rock-solid cock shoved impossibly deep inside her wet pussy.

"Oh, Davidson, you cannot even begin to comprehend the feeling of a genuine man's thick dick buried that far inside my cunt, baby," she whispered. "The physical sensation is beyond absolutely anything you could ever possibly imagine, sweetie. Taking massive amounts of meat is literally the absolute best sexual stimulant a woman can experience. Yes, baby, it is honestly vastly superior to your talented tongue. I genuinely apologize, Davidson, but Victor's father possesses an absolutely fantastic fucking cock. You stared right at the massive weapon, you watched the man in action, and you know for a fact he knows exactly how to wield it. Jesus Christ, Davidson, getting stretched completely full brings so much intense stimulation that you literally question if you will survive the climax because it feels so incredibly fucking good. I honestly felt like that giant head was going to poke right out of my own mouth. I have absolutely never encountered anything that even comes close to the unbelievable stretch of Darius's huge dick completely filling my core. I genuinely wish you could physically experience that exact feeling, sweetheart. I wish there were some magical way for you to take it, David, just so you could fully understand my addiction. I realize that is totally impossible, but God, Davidson, the feeling is pure fucking heaven. I absolutely cannot properly describe the sensation to you, because human words simply do not exist to do that massive meat any real justice, baby."

Vanessa shifted closer to David, wrapping him in a spooning embrace before instantly drifting off to sleep. Moving very carefully to avoid waking her, David slipped out of bed and headed straight for the bathroom. He desperately scrubbed his mouth over and over again, using toothpaste, gargling heavily, and finishing with an intense mouthwash. Unfortunately, the distinct flavor of semen stubbornly lingered and refused to completely wash away. He eventually accepted defeat and crawled right back into bed to get some rest.

Vanessa woke up first the following morning and eagerly sucked his dick before he left for work completely cage-free. During his shift, she phoned him twice just to declare her love and strictly order him to keep his hands off his cock. He swore he would behave, and he actually kept that promise. Once they both returned home, they shared a family dinner and played a game with their children. After tucking the kids into bed, Vanessa wandered into the master bedroom where David was anxiously waiting. She crawled onto the mattress, spread her pale thighs wide, and commanded him to fill her wet hole. They fucked relentlessly until one o'clock in the morning. David blasted two massive loads that night and swallowed his own cum both times. She aggressively sucked him rock solid three separate times and swallowed his semen once. They ultimately fell asleep tangled in a tight embrace.

When David woke up on Friday, he felt incredibly anxious about Victor arriving for the weekend. She reassured him that Victor was not scheduled to show up until Saturday. They enjoyed another round of sex right before he clocked in for work. She checked in with two more phone calls, and he proudly confirmed he had not jerked off at all. He actually admitted his meat was totally flaccid because her constant sucking and fucking had completely drained him. He confessed how much he adored her sexual attention and how incredibly satisfied and happy his body felt. Later that Friday evening, they dropped the kids off at their grandmother's house for the weekend before enjoying a romantic dinner and some dancing.

The second they stepped through the front door, they began ripping their clothes off while walking toward the bedroom. David sported a violently throbbing, rock-hard erection. It only took a few minutes before Vanessa swallowed a massive mouthful of his hot cum. She eagerly sucked him back to full attention and aggressively rode his stiff cock for a very long time. Once he blasted his semen deep inside her walls and completely finished, she immediately shifted her hips directly over his face. David knew exactly what she wanted. He honestly did not care anymore. He was connecting with his wife sexually more than ever, and he fully understood her intense craving to get her wet pussy eaten. Without a single moment of hesitation, David lapped at her dripping cunt while she sat on his mouth. He successfully licked her into three explosive orgasms and happily drank his own hot cum all over again. Thoroughly exhausted, they rested and eventually fell asleep.

David jolted awake around eight o'clock on Saturday morning after hearing deep voices echoing from the living room. Walking into the space, he discovered Victor and his father lounging on the furniture. His completely naked wife sat right between the two black men, firmly gripping both of their massive cocks in her hands. David stood completely frozen as he watched them aggressively grope and fondle her bare flesh. He definitely did not expect Victor to arrive until much later in the afternoon. Furthermore, he absolutely never anticipated Darius showing up at all. Finding both men in his house this early in the morning felt like a terrible sign, especially since she was busy stroking their thick dicks while they handled her body.

The men casually noticed David standing there and invited him into the room as if they actually owned the property. David took a seat and silently watched the two black men ruthlessly work his wife's naked body over for a very long time. Four heavy hands aggressively fingered her dripping cunt and violently rubbed her swollen clit. Meanwhile, their two wet mouths relentlessly sucked and bit down on her stiff nipples and heavy breasts, successfully forcing her into a massive climax.

After a marathon session of fucking, sucking, and getting completely destroyed, Victor finally stood up and shot David a bright smile. "Well, I have some errands to run today, so I need to head out," Victor announced. "I will catch you later, David. Goodbye, baby, and thank you for the incredible fuck, just like always."

She bid Victor farewell, and the younger man walked out the door, leaving Darius behind. The three of them remained seated, and Vanessa instructed her husband to stay put because they needed to have a serious conversation. She bluntly explained that Darius was traveling to California, and she casually announced she was tagging along with him for a few days. She absolutely did not ask for David's permission; she simply stated it as a fact.

He stared at her as she had completely lost her mind. "Wait, you are seriously taking a vacation with Darius?" he stammered. "What... what exactly happens to us? Who is going to watch the kids?"

She inhaled deeply and dismissed his concerns, claiming the children were absolutely not an issue since he could easily handle them for a couple of days. She insisted this trip was absolutely necessary and demanded he be understanding about it. While she spoke, her fingers gently stroked Darius's flaccid meat. The thick flesh was significantly longer than her entire hand, with the heavy, blunt head dangling completely past her palm as she slowly rubbed the shaft. David fully realized the older man's cock was absolutely gigantic, even in its softest state.

David opened his mouth, fully preparing to scream and protest the insane plan. She quickly cut him off, firmly stating she lacked any other choice and simply had to accompany Darius.

"This is definitely going to cause you a lot of pain, David, and it will hurt my feelings too," she reasoned. "I am incredibly sorry, but leaving with Darius today is mandatory. I will be away for roughly four or five days. I must go with him, David, because he specifically requested my company. He desires to take me along, and he wants you to be fully aware that he plans to fuck my brains out all day and all night before eventually returning me to you. I swear I will only do this trip one single time, Davidson. But I absolutely must do it right now because I have zero options. I desperately need to flush him and this gorgeous, massive cock entirely out of my system. I have absolutely never taken a dick anywhere near his size, Davidson, and after taking it a few times, I literally cannot get enough of his meat. Listen, I swear to God that if you permit this trip, I will permanently end all this cuckolding bullshit. We can transition back into being normal lovers and a happily married couple, assuming that is what you still want. I will even leave your dick out of that metal cage the entire time I am away."

Tears welled up in David's eyes. "What happens if I refuse, Vanessa?" he asked. "Do you expect me to file for a divorce? I am deeply in love with you! I absolutely refuse to let you travel with him. You can fuck his brains out right here. Just please do not abandon me for four entire days. I am begging you to stay."

She firmly shook her head in denial. "Do not even attempt to fight this arrangement, Davidson," she warned. "Victor explicitly threatened that if you cause any problems for his dad or me, he will return with Marcus to ensure your children lose their father for a very long time. I would permanently lose my husband. He swore he would literally chop off your tiny cock and balls, force them down your throat, and then dial for an ambulance. On the other hand, Victor promised to leave our family entirely alone if I agreed to travel with Darius. Everything will finally be over, baby. Marcus and Victor will never bother us again."

"Are these men actually forcing you into this trip?" David questioned. "Do I need to contact the cops?"

She climbed to her feet, releasing her grip on Darius's meat. David noticed the older man's dick had already swelled to eight inches, and plenty of loose skin remained around the head for further growth. She dropped to her knees right in front of her husband. "Nobody is forcing me to do a single thing, David," she explained gently. "They simply want you to stay completely out of our business. Oh, David, you need to see that I absolutely must do this. Please understand the situation, baby, and love me enough to let me take this trip with him. I honestly lack any other choice because I am totally his slut."

David stared at her in absolute disbelief. A heavy sigh escaped her lips.

"He completely transformed me into his personal whore by fucking my pussy better than I have ever experienced," she confessed. "Denying him is totally impossible for me, David. I will happily do absolutely whatever he commands. He promised that if I accompany him to California, he will eventually return me to you, Davidson. However, refusing this trip means he will drag me infinitely deeper into his filthy lifestyle. He threatened to turn me into a street hooker for him and all of his black friends, Davidson. And God, please forgive me, baby, because I would absolutely do that for him. You desperately need to understand my position. Taking this trip is mandatory, Davidson."

"What happens if I refuse to understand?" David challenged. "What happens if I force you to choose between your own family and him, Vanessa?"

Tears began streaming down her cheeks. "Oh God, please do not do that, Davidson," she sobbed. "I am begging you not to make me choose between the two of you. I honestly cannot guarantee I would pick you right now. Walking away from him is physically impossible for me at this moment, David. I absolutely must travel with him and completely surrender my body to his every desire for the next four days. Once that finishes, he will send me straight home, and our nightmare with these men will end permanently, baby. Please try to comprehend my situation, sweetie, PLEASE."

Her quiet sobs echoed through the room. "I absolutely cannot do this, Vanessa," David argued. "I completely fail to understand you or this insane situation destroying our marriage. If you actually walk out that door, I have no idea what I will do."

She continued weeping heavily. Suddenly, Darius ordered her to approach him. She instantly released her husband's fingers and crawled across the floor on her bare knees toward her newest lover.

"Shut your mouth right now, crawl over here, and suck my thick dick again, you little bitch," Darius commanded.

She eagerly took his rock-solid meat and swallowed the blunt head past her lips. The older man flashed a wicked smirk at the cuckold. "Do you finally understand, David, or do you prefer Davidson?" he mocked. "Honestly, your name makes zero difference to me. I completely own your woman now, white boy. The exact second a bitch feels my massive cock stretching her womb, her brain totally short-circuits. She becomes hopelessly addicted to the sensation. She transforms into a dedicated black cock slut. But she cannot take just any random black dick, David, absolutely not. The meat must be thick and long enough to stretch her guts properly. Vanessa got a delicious taste of my massive shaft, and now she is permanently my filthy whore. Is that correct, baby?"

David watched closely as Vanessa enthusiastically nodded her head in agreement, completely refusing to pull her wet lips off Darius's huge cock. David clearly saw the rigid meat currently measured well over twelve inches long.

"I strongly suggest you learn how to fuck her tight ass, Davidson," the older man taunted. "You need to realize her wet pussy completely belongs to me for as long as I desire to use it. Sit there and watch."

A heavy groan rumbled in Darius's chest while she swallowed nearly his entire shaft down her throat. "Lean forward, get down on the carpet, and aim your dripping pussy right at me, Vanessa," he instructed.

She shifted positions immediately. Dropping onto all fours, she glanced backward over her shoulder at the elderly black man.

A satisfied smile crossed his face. "Now press your forehead flat against the rug," he ordered.

She obeyed instantly, and he stepped directly behind her bare ass. "Reach down with your hands and show your pathetic husband exactly where you want this huge black cock, baby," he demanded.

She quickly reached between her own thighs, firmly gripping the ridiculously massive, obscene shaft. She perfectly aligned the dark head right against her wet vaginal opening. Darius shoved his hips forward, effortlessly sinking half of his enormous length deep inside her slick hole. David sat frozen, watching the brutal penetration. She let out a loud grunt and aggressively pushed her ass backward against his pelvis. David stared in horror as vastly more of that gigantic black dick vanished straight into her core. He honestly had no idea how her tiny body accommodated that massive weapon. She moaned, gasped, and screamed wildly, loudly declaring to the entire world how fucking phenomenal Darius's gigantic dick felt stretching her wide open.

She maintained unbroken eye contact with David while Darius relentlessly fucked her wet cunt. The brutal pounding seemed to last for hours right in front of her helpless husband. After a solid thirty minutes of raw fucking, the older man violently gripped her hips and unleashed a deafening groan. David instantly realized the black man was blasting a massive load of hot cum deep inside Vanessa's pussy. She had already suffered through multiple explosive orgasms while staring directly into her husband's face with tears streaming from her eyes. Absolutely nothing could be done to stop the horrific scene unfolding before them.

Moving entirely on her own, Vanessa resembled a mindless toy as she relentlessly slammed her body backward against Darius. The older man simply stayed on his knees, completely still, while she aggressively rode him. "Fuck this thick black dick, baby," he growled.

David clearly saw his wife handling the entire physical burden. She ruthlessly pounded her wet hole against the man for an incredibly long duration. Suddenly, Darius's muscles tensed violently, signaling to David that an explosive climax was imminent. The husband watched closely as the older guy aggressively buried his massive meat to the absolute hilt inside her dripping cunt. A drawn-out, filthy groan escaped her lips. The blunt mushroom head shoved straight past her cervix, and he instantly started blasting hot semen directly into her womb.

Physically feeling his thick cum painting her deepest internal walls pushed her absolute lust right over the edge. She shrieked in pure ecstasy as her naked form lost total control. Darius firmly gripped her hips, allowing her to ruthlessly ride his meat with a feral intensity David had never witnessed before. She violently bucked, trembled, and pumped her hips backward. David watched her forcefully clench her lower muscles around the invading shaft. Loud grunts and filthy wails tore from her throat. "Ohhhhh fuck yes! Your huge cock feels so fucking amazing, flooding my womb with sticky seed!" she screamed to the entire world.

A wicked grin crossed the older man's face. "Blasting my hot load directly into a bitch's womb always triggers something insane inside their brains, Davidson," he bragged. "These sluts simply cannot get enough of my cum. Your wife will enthusiastically obey my every single command right now, David. So this is exactly how things will play out. She is traveling to California with me, and eventually, I will send her back to this house. If you decide you do not want her anymore, Victor will gladly swing by, collect her, and keep her permanently at his place."

David swallowed the harsh reality that Vanessa would happily perform any filthy act for this elderly black guy.

"We are hitting the road in exactly one hour, Davidson," Darius continued. "She will return to you in roughly four or five days, assuming I feel like giving her back."

Absolute shock paralyzed the husband. Darius let out a laugh and quickly corrected himself. "Relax, man, I am just fucking with you, so stop panicking. Vanessa is definitely coming back here. Honestly, the world is packed with way too many gorgeous bitches for me to settle down with just one permanent piece of ass. I will personally deliver her back to your doorstep, and I am sending this massive black dildo home with her."

The old man lifted a ridiculously large artificial cock into the air. "Whenever she desperately craves a huge dick, you are going to brutally stretch her out with this toy. You must aggressively pound her wet hole with this massive fake meat if you want to prevent her from running off to find Victor, Marcus, or some other huge cock. You have to handle her right until I decide to return. As long as you fuck her properly with this toy, she will stick around simply because I ordered her to."

While the man outlined his rules, David watched his gorgeous wife eagerly scramble around to swallow Darius's messy meat. She ruthlessly sucked the thick shaft, meticulously cleaning away the fluids with her mouth while he finished talking. Thick streams of Darius's hot semen continuously leaked straight out of her sloppy cunt, splashing heavily onto the carpet below to form a massive puddle.

Darius finally climbed to his feet and casually pulled Vanessa up from the floor. David stayed glued to his spot, helplessly watching the two lovers stroll out of the living area and head straight for the master bedroom. She briefly glanced backward over her shoulder. David clearly spotted fresh tears spilling down her cheeks. The devastating reality hit him completely. She was genuinely abandoning him for this elderly black guy, and he possessed absolutely zero power to prevent it. Unless he literally murdered the old man or slaughtered them both, his stunning wife was walking out that front door. The entire nightmare was unfolding right in front of his face, yet David could barely process the betrayal.

He eventually followed them down the hall. Vanessa was busy stuffing clothes into a suitcase while Darius relaxed on the mattress, casually stroking his thick dick. The exact second her luggage was zipped shut, she crawled onto the bed and eagerly deep-throated that enormous black meat. She relentlessly sucked the shaft until Darius violently blasted another heavy load of cum right down her throat. She immediately retreated to the bathroom to wash up, leaving the older man to finally put his clothes on.

Completely ready for her trip, she leaned in to give her husband a farewell kiss. "I love you deeply, David, so please just wait here for me," she pleaded. "Victor and Darius explicitly ordered me to warn you against playing with yourself while I am away. If you dare to jerk off, there is absolutely no limit to the punishment we will unleash on you. So please, baby, keep your hands off your dick. Do not jack off!! Listen to me, it is merely four days. Seriously, David, horrific things will happen if you disobey that rule."

She spun around and marched straight out to the driveway. The two lovers climbed into Vanessa's personal vehicle and quickly sped off, driving down the road heading south.

David quietly shut the front door and collapsed back into his chair, burying his face deep into his palms. He questioned if this agonizing separation was simply another twisted phase of his cuckold training. A dark fear consumed his mind as he wondered whether this trip was actually the end, leaving him terrified that he had permanently lost his gorgeous wife to Darius.


Chapter 4

Intense sadness mixed with boiling rage and total confusion, the second David watched his wife drive away with Darius. He constantly wondered if their marriage was officially over. Was she abandoning him for good, or was he supposed to pack his bags before she returned? David honestly had no fucking clue. Hell, he was not even sure if he wanted to stay married to her anymore. He stomped around the empty house, screaming at the walls that he was going to divorce the filthy bitch for fucking other men. He smashed things in pure anger. However, a deep depression quickly swallowed him when a full forty-eight hours passed without a single phone call from her.

He barely managed to get the children ready and sent them off to school during those first two days. He eventually cracked and begged his parents to watch them. He lied and claimed his boss demanded mandatory overtime while Vanessa was out of town attending some classes. His folks happily agreed to babysit, so he dropped the kids off later that evening.

That left him completely isolated in the quiet house to obsess over how fast his life and his wife had derailed. The third day was finally wrapping up. He pulled into the driveway fully expecting to spend another miserable night entirely alone. Instead, a surprise was waiting for him right on the front porch. A square FedEx package sat abandoned on the landing.

He carried the cardboard box inside and immediately ripped it open. A handwritten note rested on top of the contents. "David, your wife is perfectly fine," the letter began. "Actually, she is doing much better than fine because she is absolutely outstanding. Expect her back home sometime on Saturday, or Sunday at the very latest. We included this DVD to keep you entertained while she is out of town. The footage perfectly demonstrates exactly where you and your gorgeous wife, Vanessa, currently stand in this interracial cuckold dynamic. Your wife desperately wants to hide what a filthy slut she has become and how much she genuinely worships taking black cock. This video will expose the absolute truth. We honestly hope you enjoy watching this recording over the next few days just as much as we enjoyed filming it with her. Producing this movie for you was incredible. We thoroughly enjoyed using your wife's naked body in literally every single way three grown men can possibly use a woman. We genuinely hope watching her get destroyed makes you blow a massive load. That is the exact reason we decided to leave your dick out of that metal cage this week. You have our full permission to furiously jerk your tiny white cock and blast as much cum as you possibly can." The bottom of the paper was officially signed by Darius, Victor, Marcus, and Vanessa!

David frantically cracked open the plastic case and shoved the DVD straight into the media player. He collapsed onto the couch just as his wife's image flashed across the television screen. She was resting on the carpet directly in front of the lens while Darius lounged right behind her. David correctly assumed Victor was operating the recording equipment. Both of them were totally naked. Vanessa had casually draped one of her gorgeous legs right over Darius's thick thighs. She was positioned directly toward the camera, completely exposing her gaping wet pussy to the lens. The shot slowly zoomed in tight on her dripping cunt, giving David a crystal clear view of fresh semen steadily oozing out of her stretched hole. The camera hovered just inches from her gaping slit when her voice echoed through the speakers. "Yes, David, that is absolutely hot cum," she confirmed proudly. "Darius literally just finished fucking my brains out, and we are definitely going to do it again the second he catches his breath. The man is sixty years old, after all."

The camera lens pulled backward slightly. Vanessa reached down and used her fingers to pry her wet vaginal lips even further apart while she stared at her own crotch. David watched thick, heavy globs of Darius's semen steadily leaking from her hole and splashing directly onto the floor beneath her ass. The camera zoomed out completely, revealing her entire naked figure and capturing the wicked smile on her beautiful face. She gently dragged her fingertips right through the messy puddle of cum actively dripping from her pussy. David stared in total shock as she scooped up the slick fluids and eagerly sucked her sticky fingers clean. A bright grin crossed her lips.

"David, I am currently relaxing inside the living room of Victor and Darius's vacation rental down in California," she explained to the lens. "Obviously, Darius is right behind me. I am sure you remember Victor, who is operating the camera right now. I was strictly ordered to perform everything you are about to watch, and we recorded it all last night. Darius's gorgeous, massive cock literally just finished fucking my wet hole, and Davidson and Victor captured every single second of the action. You get to see the footage very soon, baby. These men genuinely want you to enjoy the filthy show, but I am specifically ordering you not to jerk off. Is that understood? I know you will be absolutely desperate to touch your dick when you witness exactly what they did to my body. However, Davidson, you already know my strict rules. I deliberately left the house the other day without locking your cock back inside that metal cage. I am putting total trust in you to keep your hands off your meat, Davidson. This is going to be your absolute greatest test, sweetie."

A brief silence passed before she finally spoke. "You are probably questioning the purpose of this video," she began. "The truth is that leaving with Darius was absolutely necessary for me. I desperately needed to exist alone with him, allowing him to completely fuck my brains out without the constant anxiety of your presence. I wanted to take his dick without worrying about my location or stressing over a curfew. Taking a break from you and our normal routine was mandatory, baby. I require this space to deeply evaluate our marriage, our dynamic, and the ultimate direction of this entire cuckold lifestyle. You honestly need to do the exact same thing, sweetie. My love for you is incredibly strong. However, once you finish watching this footage, I believe you will recognize how far this situation has escalated. We are vastly deeper into this lifestyle than we ever anticipated during that initial night when you first begged me to fuck Victor. I am certain you recall that specific evening, David. I will definitely never forget it. Regardless, you seriously need to process everything that has happened, baby. Reaching a solid agreement is completely necessary the moment I walk back through the front door."

On the screen, David observed his wife gathering more hot semen and actively smearing the mess completely across her naked skin. "Listen closely, Davidson," she instructed while rubbing the cum. "Before the real action begins, I need your absolute promise that you will behave and refrain from jerking off while viewing this recording. Your obedience could easily dictate my ultimate verdict regarding our filthy little game. You need to view this as a massive test for both of us. Your actions right now hold the power to sway my future decisions in either direction. Therefore, as you witness exactly how much massive cocks completely turn me on, I am strictly ordering you not to touch your dick. You are going to see me consumed by a feral lust that you have never witnessed before. I fully understand the struggle will be agonizing, baby, but I am begging you to resist. Master your urges and patiently wait for my return. I specifically want you to witness the dirty slut your sweet, innocent wife has transformed into. Seeing this will help you completely understand my recent choices and exactly why taking this trip with Darius was mandatory."

A soft smile touched her lips as she finished her speech, and David clearly spotted a single tear glistening in her eye. Vanessa immediately hoisted her hips, shifting her weight further up the older man's thighs. David stared closely as she elevated her bare ass just enough to free the elderly man's massive black cock from beneath her cheeks. The exact second the heavy meat popped loose, she settled right back onto Darius's lap and firmly gripped his dick using both of her palms. Flashing another wicked grin directly at the lens, she began eagerly jacking the enormous shaft with both hands.

David completely froze as he watched her clutch the gigantic meat right in front of her chest. The fucking weapon was absolutely humongous, easily rivaling the dick of a professional porn star. The sheer girth and length were so staggering that her two pale hands wrapped around the base still left a massive portion of the shaft completely exposed. David clearly saw the thick, blunt black head and inches of extra meat extending high above her gripping fingers. Her fists only managed to cover roughly two-thirds of the entire cock. A huge section of dark flesh protruded from her grasp while she pumped it. He noticed the thick meat was completely stiff and hard as a literal rock as she slowly stroked the skin. The camera suddenly zoomed in tight on her pale hands while Vanessa happily jerked the massive erection. David remained glued to the couch, totally mesmerized by the largest cock he had ever witnessed in his life. His gorgeous wife was openly worshipping the gigantic dick with her bare hands.

"Just stare at it, baby," her voice commanded through the speakers. "Look closely at this incredible cock, David! It is incredibly massive, totally gorgeous, and so fucking hard! Do you agree this is a beautiful dick, David? Can you truly appreciate the sheer size of it, baby? This meat is literally three times larger than your pathetic little dick, sweetie. Exactly three times the size! Do you recall our conversation from the other day regarding the physical sensation of a huge cock stretching a woman's vaginal tunnel? You surely remember my comment about how you will never truly understand the feeling because you lack a pussy. But just try to visualize exactly how this gigantic monster feels completely buried inside my tight little cunt, baby. Oh, Davidson, I desperately wish you could physically experience the intense pleasure I feel whenever this massive meat pumps in and out of my core! Oh, Jesus, David, my pussy is literally dripping wet just thinking about it. I honestly wish there was a way for you to comprehend the magnificent, beautiful feeling of a giant dick violently scraping against my deepest vaginal walls. It reaches places you could never hope to touch, Davidson. Oh God, whenever Darius brutally pounds my wet hole from behind, and that thick shaft grinds aggressively across my stiff clit... Jesus Christ, I feel like my entire body is going to violently explode from the intense ecstasy! Honestly, Davidson, just wrapping my fingers around his thick meat makes me feel like I am about to blow a massive load right now, baby."

David plainly recognized the feral lust burning in her eyes. Her facial expression clearly broadcast an overwhelming, desperate need to get brutally fucked. "Anyway, I genuinely hope this footage helps clarify exactly why escaping with Darius for a few days was completely necessary," she continued. "I needed to get far away from you, our children, and all our normal responsibilities. I wanted... actually, I absolutely required the freedom to indulge in this raw sex without a single interruption. I refused to let anything ruin the spectacular physical pleasure this man delivers to my body. Building a deep connection with him and thoroughly enjoying his massive black dick without any outside interference was my top priority. Please promise me you will make an effort to comprehend this entire situation. Try to understand the current reality of our marriage and the true depth of your cuckold training. I sincerely hope we can navigate through all this drama the second I return. Maybe then we can actually resume enjoying our shared life together."

David remained seated, completely captivated as he watched his gorgeous wife's pale fingers lovingly glide up and down the massive black erection jutting between her spread thighs. She pulled the thick shaft slightly backward, and David stared as she aggressively rubbed her entire wet slit straight up and down the smooth underside of the rigid meat. A filthy grin spread across her face while she continuously ground her dripping pussy against the thick shaft. "Oh, Davidson, this cock is incredibly hard, remarkably thick, and unbelievably massive," she moaned directly to the camera. "You honestly cannot even begin to imagine how it feels, baby!"

She continued dragging the heavy meat up and down her cunt, intensely focused on the sheer girth and staggering length, aggressively rubbing against her wet flesh. Suddenly, she locked eyes with the camera lens again and flashed a warm smile. "He literally just finished fucking my brains out roughly an hour ago, Davidson," she explained. "Yes, David, that is absolutely Darius's hot cum constantly leaking right out of my wet hole, sweetie. And honestly, do you want to know the truth? This messy fluid is going to continuously leak from my body for a very long time, Davidson. That is simply because Darius blasts his thick loads unbelievably deep inside me, sweetie. You need to understand, David, that when Darius cums, he does not just dump his seed inside my vaginal tunnel like you always do. Your pathetic cum actually has to travel down the tunnel just to reach my cervix. But thanks to Darius's vastly superior, massive cock, baby, he physically blasts his seed directly into my womb! Straight into my fucking womb, baby!! Can you possibly visualize what that physical sensation feels like? Well, let me explain it. It literally drives me absolutely insane with pure lust and animalistic passion. I instantly transform into more of a feral beast than a human being. Trust me on this, baby! Oh, David, I fully realize you will never completely grasp the feeling, but I swear to God, baby, taking his meat unlocks filthy things inside me I never considered possible. He is already fully prepared for round two thanks to that incredible new medication designed to maintain a rock-hard erection for up to thirty-six hours after swallowing a single pill. You definitely know the specific medication they advertise constantly on television. I am pretty sure the brand name starts with the letter 'C'. Anyway, while he was relaxing and catching his breath, Victor happily took over, and I eagerly sucked his thick cock for a solid thirty minutes, Davidson. That short break is literally all Darius requires to completely recover his stamina, and the man is sixty years old, David. Sixty fucking years old, baby! So, for the first part of the show, you get to watch Victor aggressively fuck my wet pussy. After that, you will witness exactly how Darius absolutely destroys me, Davidson. We filmed the entire session specifically for you last night. But remember the rules, Davidson! Absolutely no jerking off, baby. You gave me your word. The second I return home, I am going to fuck your brains out as you have never experienced before. I have learned so many incredible new tricks from these men, David, so incredibly many. Once I am back, we can sit down together, watch this DVD repeatedly, and you can feast on my wet pussy and fuck me while I suck your cock and ride you. Oh, Davidson, everything is going to be perfectly fine, baby! I swear it. Now, just sit back, relax, and watch your devoted little wife eagerly swallow these two gigantic black cocks."

David watched her playfully wag her index finger back and forth at the lens, exactly like a stern mother scolding a misbehaving child. The video briefly faded to black for a couple of seconds before instantly cutting to a brand new scene. Vanessa was positioned entirely on her knees, leaning aggressively over Victor's thick cock while the younger man relaxed flat on his back against the mattress. She was viciously deep throating his meat exactly like the highly experienced cocksucker she had become. The camera angle provided a flawless view of her bare ass and wet pussy from behind while she relentlessly sucked Victor's entire length straight down to the thick patch of pubic hair at the base. David was always completely blown away by her ability to swallow that massive dick so easily. It took practically no time at all before Victor achieved maximum hardness and started aggressively fucking Vanessa's mouth. Eventually, she pulled away, shifted her position to directly face the camera lens, and confidently straddled the younger man's hips. The recording continued, capturing their movements head-on. David watched intently as his gorgeous wife smoothly slid her wet hole straight down onto the thick nine-inch cock, easily taking the massive meat entirely inside her dripping pussy. She flashed a filthy smile at the lens. "Fuck yes! Oh fuck yes, David!" she cheered loudly. "I can take his thick dick so much easier now. You see, Davidson, Darius has brutally stretched my tight pussy incredibly wide over the past forty eight hours by ruthlessly fucking me repeatedly, baby. I can easily swallow Victor's entire cock deep into my pussy without pausing, and it absolutely does not hurt at all. Watch closely, Davidson, as I drag myself entirely off the shaft and then smoothly slide it right back inside."

She hoisted her hips upward, and David clearly saw Victor's massive cock slide entirely out of her wet hole and aggressively bounce against her belly. She grabbed the thick meat in one hand and carefully guided the blunt head straight back to her gaping entrance. As she aggressively plunged her hips all the way back down onto the shaft, she practically screamed at the camera. "Did you see his cock slide completely up inside my guts, Davidson?" she asked. "Oh fuck yes, that feels absolutely wonderful, Victor. Now, just relax in your chair and watch exactly how brutally he fucks my wet pussy, Davidson. Pay close attention, but do not even think about jerking off, sweetie."

She started aggressively fucking herself on Victor's enormous dick, leaning her torso completely backward to rest flat against his muscular chest. David stared as Victor's massive hands wrapped entirely around her torso to firmly squeeze her gorgeous, heavy breasts. The pair started violently rocking, pumping, and ruthlessly thrusting as they fucked with wild abandon. It took merely a few minutes before Vanessa started moaning loudly, explicitly announcing to her husband that she was blowing a massive load right on his huge black dick.

This time around, David noticed his wife was acting completely feral, relentlessly fucking Victor exactly like a highly trained whore. "Jesus Christ," David whispered as he watched her contort and maneuver her naked body in ways he never thought possible. She absolutely never performed those filthy moves on him. She was acting totally unhinged, delivering the absolute fucking of a lifetime directly to Victor. Over and over again, Vanessa let out loud moans and filthy cries as endless waves of intense pleasure and raw lust completely dominated her facial expressions. And that was merely her reaction to Victor's meat. David could not help but wonder what her face would look like when Darius brutally pounded her hole with his vastly larger dick.

Completely oblivious to his own actions, David's hand firmly gripped his tiny dick while he remained glued to the screen, watching his wife violently ride Victor with a skill he had never witnessed before. Without consciously deciding to do it, David started slowly stroking his cock while he stared at his wife relentlessly fucking Victor. Up and down, up and down, she bounced her hips aggressively and rapidly, returning the brutal fucking just as intensely, if not better, than Victor was delivering. David watched Victor violently thrust upward deep into her guts over and over again. Her bare ass pumped up and down with such frantic speed that the movement became a total blur across the shaft. As David unconsciously began stroking his meat with significantly more force, the sex scene looked exactly like an intense competition to determine who could fuck the hardest, and at that specific moment, it appeared that Vanessa was easily dominating the match.

"Do not jerk off... oh God, baby! He fucks my wet pussy so incredibly well," she moaned loudly.

David aggressively stroked his own cock, desperately trying to match the frantic pace playing out on the television screen. His meat was completely rock solid while he stared at his gorgeous wife bouncing her bare body up and down on the dark, invading shaft. The camera angle slowly pushed inward, giving David a perfectly clear view of thick white semen completely coating the black dick right inside her wet hole. That sticky mess proved without a doubt that Victor had just blown a massive load. The lens then tilted straight up to capture Vanessa's flushed face. She licked her wet lips, flashed a filthy smile, and moaned while explaining to David exactly how magnificent Victor's enormous cock felt buried deep inside her guts. She repeated her strict command once more.

"Please, baby! Please... do not... jerk off! Please!"

Vanessa successfully blew two massive loads while riding Victor's thick meat before the video suddenly faded to black. Barely a second passed before the screen cut directly back to the original footage. She was sitting right in front of the elderly man again, actively stroking Darius's gigantic erection. Relaxing on the floor with her pale thighs spread completely wide, fresh cum continuously dripped from her sloppy pussy. A wicked grin crossed her face.

"I genuinely hope you enjoyed watching that scene, Davidson," she teased. "I absolutely loved it. But honestly, baby, I hope you kept your hands off your dick. Did you touch yourself, Davidson? You better not have, because you fully understand the rules."

David had definitely rubbed his rigid meat, but he managed to stop himself from actually climaxing. He desperately wanted to blast his cum, though. The footage faded out again, transitioning into a totally different scene featuring David and Vanessa having a serious conversation. The clip showed them sitting together in their own kitchen while she directly asked if he truly wanted Victor to visit their house and pound her wet pussy that evening.

It was a recording of the exact night they originally invited Victor into their home. Staring at the screen, David listened to his own voice and vividly recalled that pivotal first invitation. The video displayed David explicitly calling the fantasy incredibly hot and openly stating his desire for her to take Victor's meat. He actively pushed her to do it. The entire damning conversation was captured perfectly. He listened to his past self practically begging Vanessa to fuck the black man. Ultimately, the couple reached a solid agreement to invite Victor over, with Vanessa promising to fulfill David's deepest desires exactly as he wanted.

David remembered that specific evening flawlessly. Vanessa had aggressively demanded they film the entire discussion to prevent David from ever denying it was his original idea. She strictly required the video evidence, so David could never blindside her with divorce papers for simply executing his own filthy fantasy. She bluntly refused to move forward with the plan until he verbally recorded his enthusiastic consent to let her fuck the black guy.

Every single detail of that night flooded David's memory. The recording clearly showed him acting hesitant while they ate their dinner. He remembered explicitly asking both of them if they could discuss the arrangement further. The camera captured every moment exactly as it unfolded. The footage then showed David, Vanessa, and Victor relocating to the living room area. The lens recorded Vanessa and Victor getting comfortable together on the couch while David took a seat in a separate chair. Vanessa had deliberately framed the camera to capture the center of the room, ensuring the lens caught every single word exchanged between the three adults.

David clearly recalled moving into the living space and watching Vanessa and Victor instantly start aggressively making out. He stared at his past self sitting in the chair, passively observing their intimacy. He completely failed to put a stop to it. The video then captured Vanessa explicitly inviting her husband to approach the couch and join the fun. He eagerly obeyed, and the footage showed him sucking hard on one of her bare breasts while Victor wetly devoured the other. David did absolutely nothing to halt the sexual escalation then, either!

The next clip featured Vanessa resting on her bare knees, aggressively stroking both of their exposed cocks at the exact same time. The recording rolled continuously, eventually showing Vanessa eagerly sucking David's tiny dick until he blasted a hot load of semen straight into her mouth. Finally, the video showed Vanessa desperately begging David for permission to fuck Victor. The microphone perfectly picked up David's own voice, granting her total approval to go ahead and do it.

The final segment of that specific night showed Vanessa and Victor walking hand in hand toward the master bedroom. David was captured standing entirely still, simply watching them leave. He made zero effort to intervene.

He recalled that pivotal night with absolute clarity, acknowledging it as the very first time Victor destroyed his wife's tight hole with his full blessing. David tightly squeezed his eyes shut, finally accepting that he genuinely craved this entire cuckold lifestyle. Things might have escalated far beyond his original limits, but David possessed countless opportunities to cancel the arrangement, and he consistently chose to let it happen.

David was entirely aware of the recording equipment during that initial conversation. Vanessa firmly refused to even entertain the idea of having sex with Victor unless David consented to filming their explicit negotiations. The tape served as ultimate protection for everyone involved.

Moving past that initial evening, the DVD skipped forward into a massive montage featuring David watching Vanessa and Victor having raw sex on multiple different dates. David sat paralyzed on the couch, counting at least twelve distinct encounters captured on the disc. Every single clip showcased David quietly observing his gorgeous wife taking a brutal pounding from Victor's gigantic cock. The DVD displayed accurate dates and timestamps for every sequential event. Clip after clip documented the intense cuckolding sessions and highlighted the undeniable truth that David willingly sat in the room and absorbed every filthy detail. He desperately craved the humiliation. He simply sat in his chair and watched Vanessa get ruthlessly fucked in countless different physical positions and various locations throughout their entire house.

The video then cut to the evening she visited Victor's personal residence right before they attended a concert in the park. When she finally returned home that night, the DVD showed her explicitly describing the brutal fucking to David while the camera captured his highly aroused reaction. The final chapter of the disc documented the exact moment David was permanently locked inside his metal cock cage. The footage perfectly recorded his pathetic words while he helplessly watched Victor ruthlessly pound his wife while completely trapped in the chastity device.

The concluding segment displayed David resting quietly in the exact same bedroom with Victor and his gorgeous wife. The footage captured him staring while she relentlessly fucked the black man. David was either furiously jacking his meat or completely locked inside his metal chastity cage during these clips. He simply sat in his spot and watched them ruthlessly pound each other continuously without ever making a single attempt to intervene.

A new timestamp appeared on the screen, revealing even more of the identical filthy behavior. Vanessa aggressively rode Victor, and then a totally new clip showed her getting completely destroyed by Victor's brother, Marcus, specifically to celebrate his birthday. The recording even included the exact moment she confessed to her husband about fucking Marcus, capturing David's totally silent, pathetic reaction.

The screen soon displayed the two men ruthlessly stretching Vanessa with her very first double penetration. Witnessing his wife's mind-blowing climax from the brutal stretching pushed David right over the edge, causing him to blast a massive, spectacular load of semen across the room. He had officially broken the rules and jerked his meat. This marked his very first climax since she left. Finally treating himself to a genuine physical release felt absolutely incredible. The sheer intensity of his explosive orgasm nearly made him black out.

With his dick completely flaccid once more, he paused the television. He wandered away to grab a quick snack before scrubbing himself clean in the shower.

Roughly an hour passed before he returned to the couch completely naked. He settled right back into his original spot and grabbed his tiny, soft pink dick while hitting the play button on the remote. The disc spun up, and David quickly fast-forwarded to the exact scene where he previously stopped.

Watching the continuous timeline made David suddenly realize that her sexual encounters with Victor grew significantly more brutal and animalistic with every single visit. This realization made him incredibly horny all over again. He honestly considered this the absolute greatest pornographic film he had ever witnessed.

The video documented Vanessa spending an entire evening aggressively sucking and fucking both black men without any breaks. The camera zoomed in tight, perfectly showing her dripping hole gaping completely open when the brutal marathon finally ended. The men immediately shoved a thick plug inside her wet pussy and firmly ordered her to preserve their messy load specifically for David. She promised to do her best, threw her clothes on, and drove straight back to her house.

David vividly recalled her walking through the front door right at eight o'clock the following morning. To his absolute horror, the DVD actually contained hidden footage of him slurping the hot cum straight out of Vanessa's dripping slit the second she arrived. The recording then cut to a completely different scene, showing his face buried firmly between her pale thighs while he swallowed even more semen. That specific clip came from an entirely separate evening where David willingly performed the degrading act.

The disc documented three totally distinct dates where he enthusiastically lapped the sloppy mess out of his wife's cunt right after Victor pumped her full of seed. Staring at the screen, David clearly noticed that he genuinely appeared to love the filthy task while his talented mouth successfully forced endless orgasms from her body.

The footage showed him pulling his face away from her spread legs, revealing his skin entirely smeared in thick semen produced by Victor's massive cock. The video provided absolute, undeniable proof that David eagerly swallowed the mess without any force. Watching himself eat another man's seed caused David to furiously blast a second massive load of cum. He paused the media player immediately so he could wipe the sticky fluid off his body. Despite having already jacked off twice, a deep craving to blow another load still burned intensely inside him.

The recorded dates eventually caught up to the present timeline. David watched his wife getting completely destroyed by Darius for the very first time. That brutal birthday fucking was permanently burned into David's brain. The older man was incredibly rough, absolutely filthy, and downright cruel. David clearly saw exactly how much Vanessa loved the degrading treatment from the black man. Darius violently smacked her bare ass until the pale skin turned blood red completely.

Neither of them realized it at the time, but David recalled standing right outside Victor's window to watch the entire scene unfold. He continued staring at the screen, absorbing clip after clip of his wife taking a massive pounding. The filthy footage eventually forced him to jack off and blast his third load of the night right into his palm. Utterly exhausted, he laid back against the cushions and passed out. He woke up the following morning, sat straight up, and powered the DVD player back on. He grabbed his flaccid cock and resumed the filthy movie exactly where he stopped the previous night.

Static filled the television screen for a brief moment before Vanessa's gorgeous face reappeared. She remained perched right on Darius's lap, actively stroking his gigantic black meat with both hands. The thick shaft somehow looked even more massive now. She offered a tiny smirk to the camera lens. "I am guessing you watched and listened to every single second of that footage, David," she stated calmly.

A heavy silence stretched between them before she finally spoke again. "Listen to me, Davidson," she sighed. "These men are literally forcing me to prove exactly what a filthy black cum slut I have become. I honestly never wanted you to witness me acting like this, baby. I am deeply sorry for what I am about to do on camera. However, Davidson, I am completely powerless to stop any of this. Those three men completely own my body, and they use my holes however they please. The most terrifying reality is that I desperately crave their abuse. Above all else, I absolutely need Darius's enormous dick to ruthlessly fuck my wet pussy, Davidson. He gave me his word that he will send me back to your house in a few days. We absolutely must figure this out, David. We need to reach a solid agreement, and you must learn to accept his presence. You need to realize that after taking his fifteen-inch cock, returning to a normal life is physically impossible for me. I crave his thick meat so intensely that I will absolutely cheat on you if you try to ban him. If he refuses to visit our house, Davidson, I will literally track him down. Victor, Marcus, Darius, and I actually sat down to discuss this specific issue. Darius officially promised to visit my pussy once or twice every single week just to service my holes and keep my intense lust satisfied."

David sat completely upright on the couch, listening intently while his wife confessed her absolute addiction to Darius's massive meat. "They also established a strict rule forbidding me from ever divorcing you for another husband," Vanessa explained. "If you actually leave me, I am absolutely not allowed to remarry. I would exist purely as his personal whore! I refuse to do a single thing that might upset him now. I will even obey him if he forces me to fuck random black men. Yes, David, he explicitly warned me that he will make me swallow other black dicks whether you are in the room or not. If you are home, you can sit and watch the show, but either way, my wet hole is getting pounded. He literally does not give a single fuck about your feelings. He only cares about himself and my dripping pussy. He demands total access to my body, David, every single inch of it. I absolutely refuse to stop him from claiming me, and honestly, I could not stop him even if I tried. You must understand that whenever he wants a release, he takes it. That means you are completely excluded on the specific nights he decides to visit my bed. Oh, you are definitely allowed to hang around the house and watch the action. But David, the exact second he shoves that gigantic dick deep inside my wet cunt, you cease to exist. Neither of us will care about you until his balls are empty and we are completely satisfied."

David genuinely struggled to process the horrific reality unfolding before him. Deep down, he always suspected things might spiral out of control if Vanessa ever started fucking well-endowed black men. He originally sparked this entire nightmare by admitting he desperately wanted to watch her take another guy. However, Darius's meat was not just large. The fucking thing was absolutely gargantuan! She started crying as she continued her speech. "Davidson, he is only going to claim me one or two nights a week, usually just a single visit," she sobbed. "He possesses a massive stable of other bitches who constantly crave his thick cock, too, Davidson. I am literally just another random slut in his rotation. But Davidson, he will completely leave the very next day, sweetie. The second he walks out the door, David, my body totally belongs to you again until the next time he gets horny. He might occasionally spend the entire night sleeping over, but he strongly doubts it will take that long to force the massive orgasms I desperately need now, David. Well, maybe at first. Once my tight hole fully adjusts to his ridiculous girth, the fucking might last considerably longer. You already know he is going to make me blow my load countless times before he finally leaves, David. He actually told me that two or three solid hours should be plenty of time to destroy my pussy, assuming I cooperate and perfectly obey his dirty commands. And...... I am definitely going to obey him, Davidson. I literally have zero choice, baby."

David buried his face in his hands while absorbing her confession. He completely stopped watching her pale fingers stroke the old man's gigantic cock. "You need to see the bright side, David," she reasoned. "We still get to stay married and live together, baby. Marcus and Victor are going to leave us completely alone from now on, unless you explicitly invite them over to pound my pussy. You retain total control over that specific part of the arrangement, David. Honestly, I do not even need their cocks anymore now that I have experienced Darius's massive meat. Darius is the only man who will visit my wet hole now, Davidson, so the situation is really not that terrible. Just look at the positives, sweetie. Oh God, Davidson, I am desperately praying you will accept these new terms and welcome me back home. If you refuse, we are definitely going to split up and file for divorce. I simply cannot survive without getting fucked by his giant dick, David. I just cannot do it, baby. Please try to understand my cravings!"

A heavy, agonizing silence filled the video. David finally lifted his gaze toward the television screen and watched fresh tears aggressively spilling down his wife's face. "I suppose that covers everything, David," she murmured wetly. "He is about to violently fuck my wet pussy, and he specifically wants you to sit there and watch us. You are going to witness exactly why this elderly man drives me absolutely fucking insane, Davidson. You will see exactly what he forces me to do with his meat. God, David, you will see exactly how brutally he destroys my body, baby! But I genuinely hope... no, I actively pray that you will finally understand exactly what he does to me and why I desperately need his cock. I deeply love you, David."

Without another word, she whipped her head backward and aggressively smashed her lips against the old man's mouth for a passionate, filthy kiss.

Vanessa's tears fell even faster as she shifted her focus straight back to the camera lens. Through the screen, David listened carefully as Darius issued his command. "Shove it inside, baby!" the older man growled. "Bury my dick deep inside that tight white pussy and fuck my brains out, you little bitch. Show your husband exactly how deeply you worship this massive black cock."

The husband watched his gorgeous wife raise her hips high enough to hover directly over the blunt tip of the giant meat. From his vantage point, David stared in absolute awe at the ridiculous sheer volume of flesh resting right beneath her dripping cunt. The massive weapon visibly throbbed. It literally looked like a living, breathing creature just desperately waiting to stretch her completely full.

Reaching downward, Vanessa wrapped her fingers around the enormous head and carefully steered it straight toward her gaping vaginal opening. David clearly noticed how incredibly soaked her flesh had already become. Her wet pussy absolutely glistened the exact second the thick tip grazed her parted labia. David watched her vaginal lips stretch impossibly wide as the meat started pushing inward. The pink flesh parted obscenely, expanding further and further until her dripping cunt managed to completely swallow the gigantic black head. A highly erotic moan tore from her throat as he invaded her depths. "Oh God, fuck yes! This feels so incredibly good, David. He is totally amazing! Oh, Davidson, just watch him bury this entire shaft deep inside me, baby!" she hissed wildly while Darius forced vastly more of his massive dick straight into her belly.

She began lowering her weight completely onto his thick shaft while he thrust upward. "But please, baby... I desperately hope you never want to abandon me," she panted heavily. "Saying this right now probably sounds completely insane to you, Davidson, but I genuinely love you so incredibly much. However... you can clearly see the truth, Davidson... Darius absolutely owns me now. I seriously cannot control myself... David... I just absolutely must stay with him now. OH GOD, HIS HUGE COCK FEELS SO FUCKING AMAZING!"

She quickly wiped the wet tears away from her eyes. "I seriously never want us to get a divorce, and I do not want you to walk away from me, David," she pleaded. "I honestly do not. Every single man I slept with decided I needed to record all of this as raw proof. It was actually Victor's specific plan. You probably understand exactly why he set it up this way. He officially owns us now. I genuinely hope you can tolerate staying with me despite the filthy things I am forced to perform for Darius. I am praying we can just move past this together the second I return to our house. I deeply love you, Davidson, but I am simply hopelessly addicted to Darius's gigantic black dick. I absolutely cannot speak another word, Davidson, so just sit there and watch."

Those were the final words she directed at her husband. David sat completely paralyzed, watching her ride Darius with a brutal intensity she had never shown anyone else. She bounced her hips high into the air, intentionally pulling almost entirely off the shaft until only the blunt head remained lodged inside her tight hole. Darius sadistically teased her by holding her suspended, refusing to let her slide back down onto his meat. She desperately begged the older man to fuck her pussy. David listened to his wife weeping for that massive dick. She loudly pleaded for his thick cock, openly swearing she would perform absolutely any degrading act if he would just stuff her completely full again. The black man finally released his grip and let her plunge straight down onto his erection. Swallowing him entirely to the balls forced a loud, primal animal grunt from the deepest part of her guts. She enthusiastically praised her lover, bragging about how much she adored feeling his massive cock buried completely to the hilt inside her cunt. She aggressively pumped, rocked, and perfectly executed every single filthy command Darius gave her without a moment of hesitation. She furiously bounced up and down on his rigid meat. She hoisted her hips high enough to give the recording a flawless view of the enormous shaft disappearing into her flesh, along with the chest and face of the man who owned it. As she slammed her weight back down, she aggressively ground her wet pussy in tight circles around his thick dick.

Darius stayed totally frozen in place while she handled the entire physical burden of riding him. She repeatedly hoisted herself up and aggressively twisted her hips while plunging back down, over and over again. The relentless fucking seemed to last forever. David quickly found himself furiously jacking his own stiff cock, rapidly pumping his fist in a desperate attempt to blow a load. He let out a loud groan while watching her eagerly swallow that gigantic black dick deep inside her wet pussy countless times. She violently threw her head backward, screaming loudly in absolute, rapturous ecstasy. David totally lost count of her massive orgasms. Her physical reaction resembled one continuous, never-ending climax. She violently bucked and bounced on that thick meat exactly like a rodeo cowboy breaking a wild stallion, or a passenger on a thrilling Universal Studios roller coaster. She moved exactly like a bewitched slave acting entirely under his absolute command.

She was completely losing her mind while aggressively fucking herself on his meat. Without warning, Darius barked a single command. "Stop!"

She froze instantly. David stared as she held her wet pussy hovering right over his pelvis, leaving roughly eight solid inches of his dark shaft still buried deep inside her tunnel.

"Drop all the way down onto this meat, you little bitch," Darius ordered strictly.

She obeyed his dirty command flawlessly. David watched his gorgeous wife sink her hips completely down onto Darius's humongous cock. The older man firmly gripped her waist to keep her locked in place, ensuring every single inch of that massive dick remained shoved deep inside her tight hole.

"Exactly where is the tip resting right now, Vanessa?" he demanded. "Look straight at the camera and tell your husband exactly where the head is currently sitting, baby."

For the very first time since she initially swallowed his meat and started riding him, she shifted her gaze back to the recording lens. A wicked smile spread across her flushed face. "The blunt head of his thick cock is resting entirely inside my womb, Davidson," she confessed. "His massive dick is fully lodged inside my actual womb. And whenever he blows a load, David, he completely floods my insides with his hot sperm. Oh, Davidson, you cannot even begin to comprehend what that physical sensation feels like. It literally drives me completely insane! I absolutely have to fuck it, David. I simply must ride his gorgeous, enormous cock, because I need it so badly, baby."

David sat there completely mesmerized. He had absolutely no idea how long his wife spent aggressively riding Darius's massive meat. The older man simply relaxed with his hands laced comfortably behind his head. Vanessa ruthlessly worked her wet pussy against the thick pole, acting exactly like a feral beast. She violently thrust her lower half up and down along the gigantic dick. "Ahhhhhh! Oh fuck yessss!" she shrieked wildly. Loud moans, heavy cries, and wild screams ripped from her throat. David instantly recognized that every single shriek signaled another explosive orgasm. She completely lost her mind on Darius's rigid shaft over and over again. Heavy sweat poured down her flushed face and naked torso while she viciously ground her soaking cunt against his rock-solid cock.

The video feed briefly faded to black. When the image reappeared on the television screen, Vanessa was positioned entirely on her hands and knees. Darius knelt directly behind her bare ass. He fiercely gripped her pale hips and shouted a filthy command. "Fuck this massive cock, you little bitch! Move your tight white ass and ruthlessly ride my thick dick!"

Sitting on the couch, David lazily stroked his stiff little cock. He watched in total awe as his gorgeous wife took the most gigantic, pitch-black dick he had ever laid eyes on. Vanessa rocked her hips backward and forward, establishing a brutal, steady rhythm against Darius's massive meat. The cuckold noticed the elderly man reach a heavy hand around her torso to viciously rub her swollen clit. Vanessa immediately arched her spine and unleashed a deafening scream. A wicked smile crossed Darius's face as he stared straight into the recording lens. He suddenly shifted his posture, squatting heavily over her exposed ass to violently drive his thick cock deep inside her dripping pussy. He officially took over the fucking. She rested her forehead flat against the carpet, leaving David wondering if the rough fabric would leave a nasty friction burn. Darius practically piledrived his massive meat straight down into her wet hole. She absorbed the brutal pounding unbelievably well. David could not help but wonder exactly how many times she had secretly fucked the older man before this recording. She genuinely appeared to be experiencing the absolute greatest sex of her entire life. A bright, filthy grin stretched across her lips while she maintained intense eye contact with the camera. David watched the black man pull his shaft almost entirely out before viciously slamming it back into her depths. The brutal impact literally knocked the wind straight out of Vanessa's lungs because the man was pounding her wet hole with such unbelievable force.

Watching the violent scene caused David's tiny dick to swell rapidly and turn rock hard. Hot semen suddenly erupted right out of the blunt tip. He let out a loud, pathetic moan while witnessing his beautiful wife receive the absolute fucking of a lifetime. His hot cum continuously blasted out in thick spurts. Darius relentlessly pumped his wife's tight cunt at the exact same frantic speed David used to jerk himself off.

Once his orgasm finished, David leaned back against the cushions to absorb the rest of the filthy action. The footage faded out once again. The next scene revealed Vanessa lying totally flat on her back while Darius hovered directly above her chest. David clearly saw the ridiculously long shaft protruding from her stretched holes. The older man hoisted her pale legs incredibly high into the air. He pinned her bent knees firmly back over his own muscular shoulders before burying that gigantic dick all the way down to the hilt. Her entire naked frame violently shuddered and shook as the massive length invaded her guts once more. She clung tightly to his body, and he responded by shoving her legs even higher. David felt his own meat starting to stiffen all over again. This was easily the most spectacular thing he had ever witnessed. Absolutely nothing could have prepared the husband for the sight of his wife impaled so deeply on that enormous black cock.

Darius was currently destroying her wet hole with a brutal intensity David had never seen before. The elderly man possessed absolutely incredible stamina. David felt totally stunned by how long the aggressive fucking had already lasted. The husband slowly resumed stroking his growing erection. The older man rapidly increased the speed of his violent thrusts. David honestly started wondering if the guy was ever actually going to climax.

With her legs still pinned completely over her head, Vanessa desperately thrust her hips upward to aggressively meet Darius's brutal downward strokes. "Ohhhhh God! It feels so fucking good!" she wailed continuously, screaming out loud to inform the entire world exactly how phenomenally good the fucking felt. David furiously pumped his fist faster, desperately attempting to match Darius's violent rhythm. The elderly black man ruthlessly slammed his thick cock into Vanessa's gaping hole repeatedly. Without warning, he unleashed a primal, savage roar. He violently arched his dark spine and brutally shoved his heavy pelvis flush against her flesh. He let go of her thighs, and she instantly locked her pale legs tightly around his dark torso. She threw her arms securely around his neck, dragging his heavy chest completely down on top of her naked body.

David heard Vanessa whimpering loudly while Darius let out deep, guttural grunts. When the older man dragged his meat halfway out of her tight tunnel, David instantly spotted thick white fluid completely painting the stiff, dark shaft. He knew immediately that the black man had blown his massive load. Seeing that messy proof was the only trigger David needed to push himself over the edge. His pathetic little dick started blasting wave after wave of hot cum directly onto a towel he had tossed on the floor. While David's climax shot a measly two feet through the air, Darius aggressively flooded his wife's dripping cunt with incredibly thick black seed. A sudden, bloodcurdling shriek ripped from Vanessa's throat. The sheer intensity of the sound made David's blood run totally ice cold. She wailed a second time wildly, and then a third. David suddenly realized she was screaming purely from the physical sensation of every single hot spurt of cum pumping directly into her womb. The heavy semen entirely coated the black cock, steadily leaking out around the massive shaft to completely overfill her sloppy pussy.

Vanessa's expression appeared completely delirious. The intense sex Darius delivered left her looking heavily drugged. The older man violently buried his thick dick to the absolute maximum depth and kept it lodged there for an incredibly long duration. Flinging his head backward, he unleashed a loud cry while arching his dark spine. David noticed the black man's ass cheeks clench extremely tight and lock into that flexed position. The husband instantly realized Darius was climaxing and blasting his seed deep inside Vanessa's wet pussy. The hot load was probably flooding her womb, exactly like she bragged about earlier. David's tiny cock simultaneously finished blowing its own load. While staring at the screen, David heard heavy grunts escaping the black man with every single thick spurt of cum pumped into her pale cunt. Darius then began slowly dragging his massive cock completely out of his wife's dripping hole. A loud moan of protest immediately escaped her lips. David's own dick felt completely drained and shrank back to its softest state. He climbed to his feet and grabbed a towel. He meticulously wiped the sticky semen off his hands, his bare thighs, the living room rug, and the couch cushions. Standing completely naked in the room, he glanced back at the screen and noticed Darius's totally drained meat. Surprisingly, the flaccid shaft still measured easily over seven inches long, with the huge blunt head dangling significantly lower than his heavy testicles. In pathetic contrast, David's soft dick barely reached two inches. His tiny meat rested totally flat against his balls instead of hanging below them.

David eventually leaned back and powered off the DVD player. A sudden wave of exhaustion hit him, so he closed his eyes and quickly fell asleep right on the sofa. He finally woke up to total darkness outside the windows. The naked cuckold climbed off the couch and wandered straight into the kitchen to grab some food and a cold beverage. He returned to the living room, clutching a beer, took his seat, and hit the play button again. A deep curiosity consumed him as he wondered exactly how much footage remained on this filthy sex tape and what dirty acts his wife would perform next.

Darius's face suddenly filled the television screen. Right at that exact second, the house phone began ringing loudly. David picked up the receiver while watching the older man flash a wicked smile on the recording. The video played Darius's voice loud and clear. "Listen up, David. We are sending your wife back to your house tomorrow. I absolutely intend to pound her tight ass later tonight, but she needs to suck my cock rock solid first. I desperately need a short break right now, though. I assume you probably require a rest as well."

Instantly, a deep, terrifying voice echoed through the telephone receiver pressed against David's ear. "I notice you already grabbed a drink, David. That is perfect, so sit down and listen to me."

Complete confusion washed over David. He frantically wondered who was speaking on the live line and what those terrifying words actually meant. Meanwhile, Darius stepped fully into the camera frame on the television, grinned widely, and asked a bizarre question. "So exactly how many times did you do it, Davidson?"

David totally failed to comprehend Darius's recorded question. The ominous voice on the live phone call immediately provided the terrifying context. "Exactly how many times did you frantically jerk off over these past two days? Absolutely do not try to deny it, Davidson. We already know the truth. We have been secretly monitoring you. As a matter of fact, we are watching your every single move right this very second."

Panic seized David's body. He wildly scanned the living room but completely failed to spot any hidden cameras. The recorded version of Darius continued speaking through the television speakers. "You need to understand a few crucial facts, David. First of all, your gorgeous wife genuinely loves you, and she always will. The brutal reality is that she simply gives zero fucks about your tiny cock anymore. Whether you fuck her or not makes absolutely no difference to her now."

Vanessa suddenly stepped into the video frame and stared dead into the camera lens. Her actual voice then echoed directly through the live telephone connection. "That is the absolute truth, David. You simply could not resist breaking the rules, could you! You furiously jacked off six fucking times. I can confidently guarantee that if I walked through the front door right now, you could not even manage a half-mast erection. And let us be honest, Davidson, considering how pathetic and tiny your meat is, you desperately need it fully hard just to function."

David heard Darius's deep laughter rumbling in the background. Vanessa continued her cruel speech. "Honestly, your tiny dick does not even matter anymore, David. I officially possess the massive cock I desperately want and absolutely require. I fully intend to fuck his brains out. The second I return home, I am launching the remodeling project we previously discussed for the master bedroom. We are knocking down the wall separating the two bedrooms. Whenever Darius visits to stretch my wet pussy, he gets the main room with me, and you are getting banished to the spare bedroom."

The television screen showed Darius holding up a massive toy. "I gifted her this gigantic black vibrator to provide some physical relief until I return to fuck her wet hole again," the older man stated on the recording. "Tell him the truth, Vanessa." He proudly displayed the huge fake cock directly to the camera lens.

Darius's voice then returned to the live phone call. "Vanessa might actually permit you to fuck her once her anger fades, David. If you get on your knees and beg like a good boy, she might eventually allow you to mount her. Honestly, David, your absolute best option is strictly pounding her tight ass while she aggressively rams this enormous vibrator deep inside her cunt. That specific arrangement allows her to experience some actual satisfaction from the encounter, and you might actually feel some friction. Attempting to fuck her loose pussy right now will literally feel like throwing a hot dog down a massive tunnel."

The recorded version of Darius spoke again on the television. "Get this straight, David. Vanessa is officially my personal whore now. I have total authority to treat her like a queen or ruthlessly degrade her. I can force her to swallow any random dick I choose, or I can keep her wet holes entirely for myself. I could literally force her to turn tricks and earn cash for me if I wanted. Her ultimate fate rests completely in your hands."

Absolute terror consumed David. He froze entirely, completely unsure of his next move. He stood completely naked in his living room, clutching the telephone receiver while staring helplessly at the television screen. Darius's deep voice boomed through the phone line once more. "Turn that fucking TV off right now, David, and listen to my instructions."

David instantly paused the DVD player and gave his full attention to the live telephone call.

"Listen closely, David, because this is the exact arrangement," Darius declared. "You get absolutely zero room for negotiation or debate. These rules will remain strictly in place until I finally get bored with your gorgeous wife. Once that day arrives, the two of you are completely on your own, and God help you both when it happens, Davidson. Rule number one requires you to welcome her back inside that house and shower her with the same love you always have. I am completely serious, David. You will cherish, honor, and deeply respect her. If you fail to do that, I will personally make sure you get fucked up beyond recognition."

The older man continued laying down the law. "Rule number two dictates absolute obedience. You will perform exactly what she demands, whenever she asks, and precisely how she wants it done. You'd better fully understand this reality, David. You will submit to her every single whim if you know what is good for your health. Assuming you behave properly, I will honor my end of the bargain and restrict my visits to a single night per week. Honestly, it might actually require two weekly sessions in the beginning until she successfully adjusts to going a full seven days without my meat. That is exactly why I gave her that massive vibrator. Your wife is an absolutely spectacular fuck right now, David, and I thoroughly enjoy destroying her wet holes. However, the schedule will permanently drop to once a week very soon. You must realize I have a massive stable of other bitches waiting to get satisfied. That leaves her in your hands for six solid days every week. You'd better show her endless affection and eagerly fuck her pussy, however she demands it. If you play the role of an obedient little cuckold and fulfill her desires, she will ride your cock better than you have ever experienced in your pathetic life. Vanessa picked up an incredible amount of filthy new tricks from us, and she desperately wants to practice them on you. Just never forget that your entire existence now revolves around serving her sexual needs."

David remained totally silent while the older black man spoke.

"On the flip side, if you decide you no longer want the bitch, I will gladly take her off your hands," Darius threatened. "Once I finish breaking her mind and body, I will sell her tight holes to the highest bidders and turn her into a highly profitable, big-time whore. She can easily generate enough cash to make my luxurious lifestyle even more spectacular. The ultimate decision rests entirely on your shoulders, Davidson. I will discover exactly what you chose when I deliver her back to the driveway tomorrow. Now, power that television back on and finish watching the filthy movie we shot specifically for you."

The line went completely dead before David could utter a single word in response. He slowly placed the telephone receiver back on the cradle and unpaused the media player.

The recorded footage flashed back onto the screen, launching straight into the most agonizing sequence David had witnessed so far. He stared helplessly as his gorgeous wife rested entirely on her bare knees right in front of Darius. She was aggressively sucking his gigantic, pitch-black cock while it dripped heavily with sloppy, slimy semen. David watched in total horror as his wife passionately worshipped the massive dark meat hovering right against her face. He gasped when she aggressively shoved vastly more than half of that enormous shaft straight past her lips and deep down her tight throat.

Darius flashed a wicked grin directly at the recording lens. "By the time I finish training this filthy slut, Davidson, she will easily swallow every single inch of this huge dick straight down her throat," he bragged loudly. "She is going to take my entire length so deeply into her pretty, tight airway that she will actually be able to stick her wet tongue out underneath the heavy shaft and explicitly lick my balls while simultaneously sucking me off. Give it a little more time, Davidson, and her throat will officially become the absolute tightest hole she possesses."

David simply watched the screen while tightly gripping his own dick. He witnessed his wife performing all the filthy oral tricks on that massive cock that he desperately craved for himself. She eagerly pleased Darius's meat with her mouth and tongue, and she genuinely seemed to worship every single second of the act.

Darius firmly grabbed her skull with both hands and began aggressively fucking her mouth. "Listen up, David," the older man announced. "I explicitly told Vanessa I required a few uninterrupted days alone with her, far away from you, the children, and any other annoyances. She immediately agreed because she happily obeys my every command. However, Davidson, this trip was actually a massive test for you as well. She desperately needed to know if you could finally control your filthy masturbation habit. That is exactly why we decided to leave your pathetic, tiny white boy cock out of its metal cage. You already knew a severe punishment awaited you if you touched yourself. And guess what, Davidson? You completely failed and jacked off six fucking times. We know exactly what you did because we have secretly been recording you while you watched us having raw sex. You should also know that Vanessa watched you do it, too, David. Honestly, she is absolutely furious with you right now and considers you a pathetic little fag. Hey Victor, how many times was it? Did he pump his pathetic little load into his hand and onto the carpet five or six times? Oh, and David, Vanessa specifically said you better not have ruined her rug or the couch cushions."

A loud, booming laugh escaped Darius's chest. "You literally blasted your cum into your own hands six separate times, Davidson," he mocked. "We captured absolutely every single moment on hidden cameras. We have video evidence of you watching this DVD and initiating this entire cuckold fantasy exactly like you requested. We recorded you desperately begging her to do it. We have crystal clear footage of you sitting completely still and doing absolutely nothing except jerking off while your gorgeous wife swallowed three different black men. We recorded you allowing Victor and Vanessa to lock that cage onto your genitals before you helplessly watched him ruthlessly pound her wet pussy repeatedly. And now, we have fresh footage of you frantically jacking your meat like a desperate schoolboy while witnessing me violently destroy her holes over and over again. Every single humiliating moment is perfectly documented for you, Davidson, and for anyone else, I feel like showing exactly what a sick, pathetic little white boy you have become. Jesus Christ, man, you are a total fucking loser! You possess a stunning wife like this, yet you are reduced to jacking yourself off in the corner!"

Darius maintained his firm grip on Vanessa's hair, forcefully tilting her face upward so she made direct eye contact with him while continuously sucking his thick shaft. "Do you have any idea what awaits you when she finally returns home tomorrow, David?" Darius taunted. "You have no clue? Well, allow me to explain your exact punishment. First of all, your dick is going straight into that metal cage for six solid weeks without a single release. That equals one full week for every single time you touched your cock. If you even dare to ask for the lock to be opened, she will instantly tack on an extra two weeks. If you attempt to argue with her or fail to obey her strict commands, your sentence increases by another full month. And the best part, David? She honestly gives zero fucks about your punishment because I will be visiting the house to pound her tight holes, and she also has that gigantic vibrator to keep her completely satisfied. Your tiny cock is completely obsolete now. However, she absolutely still requires your wet mouth and talented tongue. You'd better keep your jaw muscles stretched and ready, Davidson, because your oral skills will be in incredibly high demand over the next few months."

David watched Darius release his tight grip on Vanessa's skull. She slowly dragged the enormous black dick entirely out of her mouth and gasped heavily for air. Her skin was flushed bright red straight from her shoulders up to her forehead, proving the massive cock had been aggressively choking her tight throat. Darius flashed a wicked smirk at the lens. "So just sit your pathetic ass on that couch and watch me ruthlessly destroy her tight asshole," he instructed. "Go ahead and stroke your tiny cock so you can blow another load. Why not make it a lucky seven, right? Yeah, locking your sad little dick away for seven full weeks might actually force you to adjust your miserable attitude regarding your marriage."

David was completely oblivious to the hidden cameras recording his every move day and night while he consumed the filthy sex DVD. He had walked blindly into a massive trap, and the brutal reality finally crushed him. They successfully filmed his entire downward spiral, starting from his initial cuckold request all the way to him blowing six pathetic loads while watching his wife get tag-teamed by three well-endowed black men. The video evidence was undeniable and impossible to hide. Darius possessed the master recordings, and Vanessa fully realized her husband had jacked off while watching the older man pound her guts. Absolute hopelessness consumed David as he remembered she was returning home the very next day.

While he sat completely frozen on the sofa, his wife's voice suddenly played through the television speakers. "Watch me get absolutely ruined by all three of them, David," Vanessa announced. "Darius is going to brutally stretch my asshole, Victor is going to violently pound my dripping pussy, and Marcus will completely seal my face by forcing me to suck his cock. Every single wet hole I possess is going to be completely stuffed with massive black meat. Have a wonderful time jerking off while you still have the freedom, and we will see you tomorrow."


Chapter 5

His wife finally walked through the front door right at one o'clock in the afternoon. She was dressed exactly like a cheap street whore. David knew perfectly well she deliberately wore that filthy outfit specifically to please her black lovers. Stepping inside the house, she immediately spotted her husband resting on the couch. He was still glued to the screen, watching the exact same footage of her getting fucked by those men.

"Turn that fucking TV off, asshole," she ordered sharply.

David grabbed the remote control and killed the power. She planted her hands firmly on her hips, looking absolutely furious.

"Well, you just could not control yourself, could you?" she yelled. "You seriously had to jack off exactly like a pathetic high school teenager. You just had to completely ruin this entire arrangement, Davidson. Exactly how many times did you do it? How many times did you jerk your meat since the moment I walked out of Victor's house? I explicitly asked you to behave. Fuck, I literally begged you to keep your hands off your dick. Here, put this metal trap right back on, David. You officially get absolutely zero pity or respect from me ever again. You are nothing but a pathetic little jerk. Honestly, I think you might actually be the undisputed king of jerking off. I said lock your meat back inside the cock cage because you obviously cannot be trusted at all!"

She violently chucked the chastity device right at his chest. The metal cage clattered onto the floor near his feet. David leaned downward to retrieve the item. He stared up at his wife before rising to his feet to confront her.

"You know what?" he snapped. "Absolutely not! Fuck you, you filthy bitch! I refuse to wear it. Honestly, just fuck you completely. Fuck you right in your black heart! I am never putting this metal cage back on my dick for anyone or anything ever again. Our marriage is officially over, bitch. I made a firm decision to file divorce papers on Monday morning. Now that I possess this filthy video, I have all the legal proof I could possibly need to completely dump your whore ass. So why do you not just turn around, run right back to those black guys, move in with them, and let them fuck your brains completely out? We are finished, Vanessa. It is over."

She simply stood in the entryway and flashed a wicked smile. Reaching behind her, she pulled the storm door wide open. Victor, Marcus, and Darius instantly marched straight into the house. The three men walked directly into the living room, where David stood his ground.

"You are no longer welcome inside my home, Victor," David declared firmly. "Take your family members and get the fuck out."

Instead of obeying his strict command to leave, David watched the massive black men casually take seats on the furniture. They relaxed in the chairs and stared directly at the husband.

"I seriously doubt that is going to happen, David!" Vanessa laughed. "We totally expected you to try that pathetic threat, Davidson. But do you want to know the absolute truth?"

David refused to give her a response. She strolled casually toward the television set. Reaching high onto the shelf above the screen, she retrieved a tiny hidden spy camera. She then wandered over to the small table sitting right next to his couch and extracted a second hidden camera from inside a fake potted flower. Turning around, she walked straight back to the television stand and bent completely over.

David got a crystal clear view beneath her skirt and realized she was completely bare underneath the fabric without any panties. Witnessing her return home totally naked under her clothes after visiting Victor was certainly nothing new for him. However, staring at her bare ass and dripping pussy still deeply upset him. Her wet flesh looked incredibly red and violently swollen. It was blatantly obvious her tight holes had been ruthlessly abused and aggressively rammed by massive black cocks over and over again.

A huge grin stretched across her face when she noticed her husband and the three black men openly staring at her exposed cunt. She reached her hand underneath the television console and yanked out a third hidden camera. She immediately strutted over to the sofa and took a seat directly beside her husband.

"In case you did not realize, Davidson, these specific devices are micro spy cameras," she explained clearly. "They successfully filmed absolutely every single filthy masturbation session you enjoyed all weekend long. We literally watched you fiercely jerk off multiple times, David. We captured the action from three completely different angles. One of those specific angles perfectly displays the exact footage you were actively watching while you stroked your tiny pink dickie."

David already understood he was being monitored thanks to that terrifying phone call from Darius earlier. The older man had laid out the strict rules and warned him that they would be arriving shortly. However, the husband had absolutely no clue exactly how extensive the hidden surveillance actually was. He suddenly realized the combined footage from those three concealed devices flawlessly captured his exact physical actions and the specific filthy video that fueled his frantic jerking. His previous surge of anger and confidence completely vanished. To make matters worse, having three gigantic black men sitting directly across the room severely intimidated him.

"Furthermore, Davidson, we made absolutely certain to record your physical movements and every single word you spoke while you watched me take three huge black cocks," Vanessa continued. "We know for a fact you ate your meals and slept right here on this exact couch while watching me get completely destroyed repeatedly. We clearly heard you loudly announce exactly how fucking hot I looked taking those three men at once. We also listened to you moan in pure ecstasy while you shot your pathetic, sad little loads of cum directly into your own palm while real men actually fucked my pussy! And believe me, Davidson, I definitely was not fucked by tiny little boy cocks. Absolutely no boys touched my wet holes. I took real men. I took men who actually fuck my brains out instead of just jerking their meat in the corner. Those three men totally destroyed my tight pussy. Every single one of them possessed a significantly thicker, vastly harder cock than you. They delivered infinitely more physical pleasure than you ever managed to provide. Best of all, Davidson, we captured every single filthy moment on film and burned the entire thing onto that exact DVD you obsessed over all weekend long."

He stared blankly at her before finally speaking. "What exactly are you demanding from me, Vanessa? What is the goal?"

"For starters, Davidson, I absolutely refuse to get a divorce," she replied calmly. "But you need to understand something right now. If you actually try to file the paperwork, I might face some public embarrassment, but I will personally make sure you are humiliated so severely that you will be forced to pack up and leave town. Sure, the public will find out I was getting fucked by these guys. However, the actual trial will expose that you specifically forced me into it. My defense will rely on the fact that I was simply trying to please my husband and save our marriage. That is exactly how the narrative will look in court with my three boyfriends testifying as witnesses, David. The divorce proceedings will clearly prove you manipulated me into doing those filthy things and that you absolutely loved every second of it. The evidence will highlight you frantically jacking off time after time while watching me take those massive black dicks. Furthermore, you already know exactly what is recorded on that second DVD. It perfectly documents how this entire twisted game began and how much you desperately craved the lifestyle. How exactly do you expect a judge to react to that evidence, David? What kind of ruling do you anticipate? I am incredibly confident the court will award me full custody of our children instead of giving them to you. The judge will also grant me the family house so I can raise them properly, and you will be stuck footing the entire bill. You are going to pay massive child support and cover the mortgage on a house you are permanently banned from entering. Because you are a documented, filthy pervert, I will easily secure a ruling that restricts your visitation rights to the absolute minimum. I will get exactly what I want in court. And the second you move out, you already know I am going to let any man I desire fuck my brains out. We already discussed exactly what happens if you walk away. These massive black men are going to visit my bedroom constantly and sleep in my bed. Is that understood, Davidson?"

A cold shiver violently crawled straight up David's spine as he listened to his wife lay out her brutal blackmail. He felt totally trapped and completely unsure of his next move. Murdering her was entirely out of the question since three giant men stood right there ready to protect her. He could not simply pack a bag and walk out the front door because she would instantly file desertion charges against him. Losing his children completely was his worst nightmare. Securing a clean fifty-fifty custody split was his absolute best-case scenario, assuming he could even negotiate that much. He fully realized the romantic spark with Vanessa was completely dead. Making her sexually satisfied was officially impossible for him, and he honestly doubted he even possessed the desire to try anymore. The marriage, as he knew, was officially terminated.

"What exactly are your terms, Vanessa?" he asked again in defeat.

"I demand that we remain legally married and continue living under this roof together," she instructed. "I want to maintain this specific arrangement until the kids finally leave for college. Once they move out, we can officially file for divorce and go our separate ways if we still want to. I simply refuse to let you abandon the children right now. They desperately require a father figure in the house, and I expect you to maintain your role as my husband. Look, I completely understand you probably despise me right now. But honestly, David, as crazy as it sounds, I still genuinely love you. Obviously, I do not love you sexually or in the romantic way I did when we first got married. That pure connection died completely before you forced me into all this cuckolding bullshit. My current feelings are much closer to the affection I would hold for a very close friend, or, honestly, maybe a loyal pet. I certainly do not view you as a romantic lover or a real husband anymore, Davidson. Your pathetic actions this weekend proved beyond a shadow of a doubt that you are totally incapable of fulfilling that role. Regardless, I still care about you. It is just that my absolute favorite thing in the world is getting fucked by other men. When you really think about it, David, the irony is actually pretty fucking hilarious. Our lives have completely flipped. In the beginning, you constantly begged me to take another guy's dick, and the mere thought absolutely disgusted me. But you relentlessly pushed the issue and desperately pleaded with me to try it for your own twisted pleasure. So I finally caved and let a man fuck my pussy. Now look at us! I am completely addicted to it, and you absolutely despise the situation. Do you not appreciate the dark humor in that? You have to admit the situation is at least slightly amusing, right?"

"No, Vanessa, I fail to find a single amusing thing about this entire nightmare," he shot back. "The situation is incredibly depressing, and I seriously doubt I can survive in this marriage any longer. I absolutely refuse to witness you getting fucked by another guy ever again. I am finished sitting in the corner watching you take your lovers." He aggressively pointed a finger directly at the three black men lounging in the room.

The men remained completely silent.

Vanessa simply shrugged her shoulders. "Whatever you say, David. We can officially transition into a completely open marriage right now. You have my full permission to fuck absolutely anyone you desire, and I plan to do the same thing. You can chase your own women, assuming you can actually convince a girl to sleep with you. Meanwhile, I will keep Darius and likely a few other guys. We will maintain the illusion of a happy family for four or five days every single week. We will hang out with the kids, attend their sporting events, show up at PTA meetings, and handle all the normal parenting responsibilities together. However, once a week and throughout the entire weekend, I am leaving the house to get fucked by Darius or whoever he decides to share me with. You get to keep the kids during those weekends and handle whatever activities you want with them. I will take over parenting duties for my four designated days, and I consider that a perfectly fair trade. Our free time gets split straight down the middle."

She noticed him staring at her in disbelief, so she happily elaborated. "Yes, David, you get weekend duty permanently because Darius requires my company. He already explicitly warned me that he plans to pass my tight body around to his closest buddies. I am going to be constantly shared and ruthlessly fucked by random guys. They will primarily be black men, and every single one of them will be packing the massive meat I desperately crave now."

"And what exactly occurs if I completely reject your terms?" David challenged.

"Well, I highly doubt you will enjoy the consequences of that choice, David," she warned with a smirk. "You already know exactly how this plays out. We will file the divorce papers, and the entire town will discover the filthy truth about the real David. Keep in mind that you are the pathetic cuckold in this dynamic, not me. Once your sick sexual fantasies are dragged into the light, you will instantly be crowned the undisputed king of the cuckolds throughout our entire community. I will happily continue taking gigantic black cocks while you turn into a massive laughingstock. You will probably be a joke across the entire state. If you try to dump me, David, we are fully prepared to upload every single DVD straight to the internet. I possess hours of high-definition footage showing you locked helplessly inside your metal cage. We have clear shots of you eating hot cum straight out of my freshly fucked cunt. The camera captured you furiously jerking off while watching me take massive meat. Those specific DVDs will also be mailed directly to every single person we know. Your golf buddies are getting a copy. Your coworkers are getting a copy. Hell, I might just mail a disc to all two hundred and fifty-nine employees at your company. And yes, your parents are definitely receiving the footage too. The videos will clearly demonstrate exactly how you forcefully dragged me into this filthy lifestyle and how incredibly much you worshipped the humiliation. When everyone inevitably confronts me about the footage, I will simply break down in tears and beg for their mercy. And honestly, David, your parents will absolutely forgive my actions just so they can maintain access to their grandchildren. Your reputation, however, is completely doomed. Releasing those tapes will permanently obliterate your life as a respected man in this town, David. Sure, the scandal will cause me some temporary embarrassment, but the damage will not even come close to the absolute destruction of your life."

David slowly shook his head. He fully realized she was absolutely ruthless enough to execute that threat. Even if she hesitated, those black guys would definitely release the footage. His entire existence would turn into a massive joke. He would eventually be forced to pack up and flee the state entirely. Running away meant losing almost all contact with his children. Rebuilding his life from scratch sounded incredibly difficult. Eventually, the kids would discover his sick secrets and probably refuse to ever look at him again.

She reached out and grabbed his chin, forcing him to make direct eye contact. "The ultimate decision belongs completely to you, David," she stated. "If you stick around, we keep the DVDs locked away and absolutely nothing gets leaked. If you walk out that door, we will destroy your life. However, David, if you stay here and treat me well, we might actually manage to fix our marriage somewhere down the road. I will probably get bored with this filthy lifestyle eventually. Once we get older, this kind of raw sex might not appeal to us anymore. Maybe then we can actually resume a normal relationship, David. My wet holes might even tighten up enough to actually feel your tiny dick again. Things were actually pretty good between us when we first met. You constantly begged to fuck my pussy back then. That is exactly how we ended up having our children. You fucked me, and we both had a decent time. I definitely did not love it as much as you did, David, but it felt okay. At this point, though, I literally would not feel your meat stretching me at all. You witnessed exactly how gigantic Darius's cock is and how brutally he pounds my guts. I am completely accustomed to taking massive meat now, Davidson. Your tiny dick would literally just slip right out of my loose cunt. As long as Darius still desires my body, I get to experience vastly better fucking than you could ever provide. That man possesses an absolute magic wand between his thighs. Unlike you, Davidson, he knows exactly how to utilize every single inch of his gorgeous, enormous dick."

David held her gaze until her cruel insults started flowing. He then shifted his attention to the three men lounging across the room. They simply stared right back at him. A wicked grin spread across Darius's lips. The older man clearly saw that Vanessa had her husband completely trapped, and she fully intended to make him suffer. The men remained totally silent while Vanessa ran the show. David firmly believed they were only sitting there to act as her personal bodyguards.

Darius finally broke the silence. He locked eyes with the husband. "You need to get another fact straight in your head, Davidson," the older man threatened. "If you ever harm the piece of meat sitting next to you, you will answer directly to all three of us. She is my personal woman, my wet cunt, and my tight pussy. I will hold you personally accountable for absolutely anything that happens to her, David. You'd better treat her like a queen whenever my sons and I are out of the house. Get this through your skull, David. Vanessa is officially my filthy bitch now. She eagerly obeys my every single command. If I order her to cut you off permanently, she will completely deny you sex for the rest of her life. On the flip side, if I tell her to suck your cock and drive you insane, she will do it without hesitation. You are permanently banned from fucking her wet pussy as long as I am claiming her holes, David. Plus, she already explained the brutal truth. Your meat is too pathetic to feel anything inside her loose tunnel anyway. Getting a blowjob from her with my permission is vastly better than suffering from blue balls. Understand the reality, David. She completely belongs to me, and you'd better keep her perfectly safe."

David stayed completely silent and simply stared at the older black man.

Victor suddenly shouted at the top of his lungs, causing both David and Vanessa to physically jolt in surprise. "DID YOU HEAR HIM, TIM? Did you listen to exactly what my dad just ordered you to do, white boy?" Victor bellowed.

"Yes! I fully understand," David mumbled quietly. "It is three against one."

"You are wrong, David," Vanessa corrected him sharply. "It is actually four against one."

He slowly turned his head to stare at his wife. Defeated, he dropped his gaze to the floor and started pushing himself up from the sofa.

"Where exactly do you think you are going, David?" Darius barked. "Nobody permitted you to leave this room. You clearly require a live demonstration of my absolute control over your gorgeous wife. I need you to realize how serious this situation truly is. We are completely finished playing games."

"No, that is really not necessary. I absolutely believe you," David pleaded.

"This has absolutely nothing to do with what you want, David, does it?" Darius mocked. "This is entirely about what I desire. I want to show you exactly how much of a filthy black cock slut your wife has become for me."

David watched the older man carefully. "I highly recommend you stay exactly where you are and obey my commands, David," Darius warned. "Vanessa, take your clothes off right now."

David watched his wife immediately climb to her feet and slide the thin sundress straight off her shoulders. She wore absolutely nothing underneath the fabric. She stood proudly in the center of the room, completely naked, wearing only a pair of tall high heels. All four men had a flawless view of her bare flesh.

"Spin around and show him exactly how brutally we destroyed your body," Darius commanded.

Vanessa slowly rotated in a full circle. David gasped when he noticed her pale skin was entirely covered in dark bruises and deep hickeys. He instantly realized they had ruthlessly abused her flesh, deliberately branding her body to prove she was officially Darius's filthy bitch. David also spotted distinct rope burns circling her wrists and ankles. It was painfully obvious they had kept her tightly bound to the bed during their sessions.

David remained frozen on the couch. "Just sit back and enjoy the show, David," Darius instructed. "You have absolutely nothing to worry about unless you decide to act stupid. If you try anything crazy, Victor and Marcus are going to physically restrain you. I am going to fuck her right now, whether you approve or not. Honestly, I bet you are going to love watching this. You definitely will not enjoy it as much as I will, though."

David relaxed against the couch cushions, staring quietly while his gorgeous wife remained completely still, patiently anticipating Darius's upcoming order. The older black man finally spoke.

"Walk over here and get on your bare knees, Vanessa," he instructed.

She instantly obeyed his strict command.

"Now suck my sons' thick cocks," Darius demanded.

David watched the two younger men rise to their feet and let their trousers fall straight to the floor. Absolutely, neither of them had any underwear on. She crawled directly between their spread legs while they towered above her, firmly grasping both of their heavy dicks in her pale hands. She started eagerly shifting her wet mouth back and forth between the two dark shafts. It took almost no time at all before she coaxed both cocks into rock-solid erections. David watched closely as the two black men proudly hoisted their massive meat, offering the stiff shafts directly to her waiting lips. Vanessa ruthlessly sucked and swallowed their flesh repeatedly, causing both men to start groaning loudly in pure ecstasy. David stared as his wife aggressively deep-throated every single inch of each thick dick, seamlessly transitioning between the two huge weapons.

While absorbing the filthy show, David physically felt his own tiny meat beginning to swell. He absolutely despised his physical reaction, but he totally lacked the power to stop his dick from getting stiff while watching his wife perform these dirty acts. She briefly twisted her head sideways, clearly noticing that her slutty behavior was making him incredibly horny. Vanessa relentlessly sucked the dark flesh until Marcus suddenly blasted a massive load of hot semen completely across her face and directly over her wet lips. He allowed her to lap his skin totally clean, and she carefully ensured every last sticky drop was swallowed before finally releasing his meat. The drained shaft flopped right back down to rest heavily against his massive black testicles.

David stared as his wife completely shifted her attention to directly confront Victor's throbbing erection. She positioned her face squarely in front of the younger man's pelvis, giving David a perfect profile view of the filthy action. She aggressively swallowed Victor's vastly thicker dick, taking the entire massive length straight down her tight throat. David watched her pale cheeks violently smash right into Victor's thick pubic hair. She managed to deep throat the humongous meat with a casual ease that David never could have previously imagined. She eventually popped the thick head out past her lips to gasp for oxygen.

She locked eyes with her husband. "God, I absolutely adore doing this, David!" she cheered loudly. "I genuinely love sucking down a massive dick like Victor's because the sheer size actually provides a serious challenge for my throat. I can clearly see your pathetic little hardon sitting there, but taking your meat offers absolutely zero challenge to my mouth anymore."

She instantly returned to aggressively sucking the thick shaft. It required a few extra minutes of effort, but she eventually pushed Victor right to the absolute edge of his climax. Victor violently grabbed her skull and aggressively pumped his huge cock deep into her wet mouth, brutally fucking her face. She offered absolutely zero resistance. Instead, she firmly gripped his muscular ass cheeks with both hands while he violently thrust his hips forward against her nose. He suddenly arched his dark spine and wailed loudly.

"Suck my thick dick! Swallow it, Vanessa! Suck it so fucking hard, I am blowing my load right now!"

David watched intently as she kept her lips tightly sealed entirely around Victor's massive shaft. He could literally see the muscles in her neck flexing and swallowing as she milked the thick dick and eagerly drank his hot semen. The heavy fluid was dumped straight down into her belly. A few stray drops escaped the corners of her mouth, slowly trickling downward to splash onto her gorgeous, heavy tits. Once she felt completely certain Victor had finished blasting his load, she released her grip on his meat, letting the flaccid flesh drop heavily against his swollen balls.

She glanced downward at her bare chest and noticed the messy drops of spilled semen. Using her fingertips, she carefully scooped the sticky fluid right off her pale skin. She eagerly slipped the coated fingers past her lips. She then opened her jaw to explicitly show her husband the humongous puddle of hot cum pooling inside her mouth and resting thickly on her tongue. David completely understood she had swallowed a massive portion of the load while deliberately holding the rest back simply to taunt him with the visual proof. He stared helplessly as she flashed a wicked smile, clamped her jaw shut, and audibly gulped the mess down. She wetly licked her lips before parting her teeth one more time, providing absolute proof that she had swallowed every single filthy drop.

Darius's voice suddenly broke the silence. "Walk over there, sit directly on your husband's lap, and face my direction," the older man ordered.

She offered Darius a warm smile before shooting a filthy grin straight at David. Climbing to her feet, she immediately started walking directly toward her husband on the couch.

"Absolutely NOT!" David shouted in panic. "I want absolutely zero part in this sick game, Darius. Do not come any closer to me, Vanessa."

"Are my boys going to be forced to physically restrain you, David?" Darius threatened coldly. "Calm your pathetic ass down. You are merely going to act as a chair and hold her on your thighs. You will absolutely not participate in any of the actual fucking. You are permanently banned from enjoying that physical pleasure ever again, unless, of course, she requires a thorough cleaning. We are all completely aware of how much you genuinely adore slurping our hot cum right out of her dripping cunt."

All three black men erupted into loud, cruel laughter. David looked up to find Vanessa standing directly in front of his knees. She slowly spun around, brazenly shoving her bare ass right into his personal space. She forcefully dropped her weight straight down onto her husband's thighs and smirked wickedly.

"Oh, Davidson, I can distinctly feel that your pathetic little dick is totally rock solid," she teased. "You obviously had a fantastic time watching me eagerly swallow the meat of my gorgeous black lovers."

A deep wave of absolute disgust washed over David, yet he remained completely silent and paralyzed. Vanessa settled onto his thighs and aggressively wiggled her bare ass against his crotch.

Darius stared at the pair and smirked. "What a truly beautiful couple we have here. Do you guys agree?" he asked.

The three black men erupted into cruel laughter while Vanessa continued aggressively grinding her wet hole right against the pathetic erection trapped beneath David's pants.

While she rested heavily on his lap, Darius explicitly ordered the husband to spread her pale thighs completely wide. David instantly obeyed the humiliating command. The older man stepped right into the space between her legs and forcefully instructed David to stare at his massive meat. Seeing the gigantic weapon right in front of his face finally allowed David to grasp its true, terrifying size.

"Pay very close attention, David," Darius warned. "Keep your eyes totally focused while I slowly shove my thick dick straight inside your wife's wet snatch."

David literally could not look away. The older man barked another strict order, demanding that David use his own hands to physically pry her wet hole apart. David immediately complied. He dug his fingertips directly into Vanessa's swollen labia and stretched her pink flesh wide open.

"Fuck yes!" she screamed wildly. "Oh fuck yes, my dominant black master. Bury that gigantic cock deep inside my guts and completely breed me tonight! Pump your baby straight into my womb, Darius. Brutally fuck my wet pussy, blast your thick cum inside my hole, and breed me, master."

David stared in total horror as Darius gradually pushed his enormous shaft deeper and deeper down Vanessa's vaginal tunnel. He watched the impossibly long dick vanish inch by inch until the older man's dark pelvis finally slammed flush against Vanessa's pale skin. The devastating reality hit David like a ton of bricks. His tiny wife had actually managed to swallow the elderly black man's entire massive cock deep inside her dripping cunt.

A primal, filthy moan of pure lust tore from her throat. David had absolutely never heard her make that feral noise before. He instantly recognized she was finally getting the exact brutal fucking she desperately craved. Vanessa immediately started violently bucking her hips upward, aggressively attempting to ride the massive pole stuffed inside her hole.

Darius remained totally still, happily letting the bitch do all the physical work to please his meat. "Fuck yes, baby!" he encouraged loudly. "Exactly like that. Go much faster! Ruthlessly fuck my thick dick. Clench that tight white pussy around my shaft and surrender your entire body to me, baby. Hand over all your filthy lust, your raw passion, and your deepest desires. Prove to Davidson exactly what you worship vastly more than him."

David sat totally paralyzed, watching the older guy violently slam his hips forward and backward. Darius ruthlessly pounded Vanessa's dripping guts while she simultaneously bounced on his massive black meat right on top of her husband's thighs.

"Look closely, Davidson!" Darius taunted. "Do you see exactly how aggressively she rides my dick, boy? Are you watching your gorgeous wife completely lose her fucking mind on my gigantic black cock? She is totally addicted to it, Davidson. She adores my thick meat vastly more than anything else in the world. She worships my dick significantly more than she will ever love you. Look right at him, Vanessa. Explain to your pathetic husband exactly how much you desperately crave and love taking this massive black dick."

She let out a loud groan and twisted her neck backward to lock eyes with the man acting as her human chair. Staring directly into David's face, she delivered the final blow.

"It is the absolute truth, Davidson!" she confessed wildly. "I genuinely adore his massive cock! I honestly believe I would lose my fucking mind if I could not take his meat. Oh God, you cannot possibly comprehend the unbelievable physical sensation of having this much thick dick shoved completely inside your tight tunnel. Feeling him violently pump this gigantic shaft in and out of my wet pussy is absolute perfection. Oh God! Oh fuck! GOD! YES GOD! AHHHHHHHHHHH FUCK MY WET PUSSY, ANTWAN!!!"

An intense climax violently ripped through Vanessa's body. David sat completely paralyzed while he watched her ruthlessly slam her dripping pussy up and down against the massive meat jammed between her spread thighs. "Ahhhh fuck, it feels incredibly powerful!" she wailed blindly. "This feels so unbelievably good! It is so fucking perfect, David. I am totally addicted to this!"

The cuckold stared helplessly at her pale torso rising into the air as her hips frantically pumped her wet snatch along the gigantic dick, completely stretching her guts. A crushing realization hit the husband right then and there. He possessed absolutely nothing that could possibly compete with the elderly black man's ridiculous weapon. Matching the brutal pounding Darius delivered to his gorgeous wife was totally impossible. He completely lacked the physical equipment to ever fuck Vanessa like that.

A feral shriek tore from her throat as a brand new orgasm suddenly took over her quivering flesh. Darius strictly ordered the husband to keep his eyes wide open and watch his filthy slut completely lose her mind, blowing another load on that dark shaft. David obeyed the command, staring in pure shock at the older man's unbelievable stamina and sheer ability to delay his own explosive finish.

The husband just sat there gripping her bare calves to keep her pale legs spread completely apart. He watched her waist violently jerk and twist. She relentlessly pumped, humped, and brutally rammed her soaking cunt directly onto the thick meat, lifting her hips high to swallow as much flesh as possible while the massive climax washed over her entirely. Pinned against David's chest while Darius ruthlessly pounded her wet hole, Vanessa behaved exactly like a wild beast. Heavy hisses and filthy groans escaped her lips. The feral, guttural noises echoing through the room sounded vastly more animalistic than human whenever she blew a load.

Pinning her thrashing thighs apart with just his bare hands became an impossible struggle for David while she violently rode the massive shaft. The sheer physical power of her thrashing legs easily overpowered her husband's weak arms. She violently ripped her ankles right out of David's grasp and instantly clamped her pale thighs securely around Darius's dark waist. The black man immediately lunged forward, entirely impaling her guts with his humongous meat.

Darius aggressively buried his blunt head to the absolute maximum depth. David watched his wife arch her spine violently, relentlessly pumping her dripping pussy directly against the fifteen solid inches buried inside her tight tunnel. The exact second she felt the hot semen erupting from his dark tip, she let out a deafening scream.

"Yes! OH FUCK YES! He is blowing his load, Davidson!!" she shrieked wildly. "Oh God fuck yes! He is blasting his hot cum straight into my fucking womb! Oh God, yes! Fill me completely up, Darius, pump every single drop of your breeding seed deep inside my belly. Oh God, David, this feels absolutely incredible! It feels so incredibly fucking perfect!"

Every single heavy spurt of thick semen blasting into her guts forced another loud, filthy scream from her throat. David instantly realized the older man was depositing his load impossibly deeper than the husband could ever dream of reaching. Knowing the gigantic cock was lodged so deeply inside her wet pussy, David silently thanked God she was actively taking birth control pills. Otherwise, that massive load of semen would definitely get her pregnant with Darius's child right on the spot.

The massive climax finally finished. Darius noticed the cuckold staring blankly at the thick white fluid totally coating the dark shaft. A wicked smirk crossed the black man's face. "I secretly confiscated her birth control, David," the older man revealed casually. "She has not swallowed a single pill for two entire weeks. Her body is currently at its absolute peak fertility tonight, and you literally just sat there and watched me breed her wet hole."

The horrifying truth totally shattered David's brain. He simply could not process the devastating news, prompting Darius to repeat the cruel facts. "You heard me perfectly, David, she has absolutely zero protection, and I skipped the condom," the older man bragged. "Vanessa got successfully knocked up tonight. I gave her my word I would breed her tight pussy right in front of your face. So I am officially ordering you to sit back and watch your gorgeous wife grow heavy with a brand new baby. You get to watch her carry my child."

The brutal fucking continued relentlessly for a massive amount of time despite Darius already flooding her womb with his thick seed. Vanessa collapsed completely backward, resting her sweaty back flush against her husband's chest. Following Darius's strict orders, David grabbed her pale thighs and physically forced them totally wide open once again. The husband stared in absolute awe while the gigantic black dick violently slid in and out of his wife's dripping pussy. The monstrous erection had not lost a single fraction of an inch. Darius was easily burying a solid twelve inches of thick meat deep inside Vanessa's guts with every single thrust.

David listened to her constant, delirious moaning. She was completely locked in a filthy sexual trance, endlessly bragging to the entire room about how deeply she worshipped her black lover's massive cock. She proudly announced exactly how phenomenal the gigantic dick felt stretching her insides. She openly mocked her husband, loudly declaring the dark meat was infinitely superior to his pathetic, tiny white cock. A series of loud shrieks ripped from her lungs while Darius successfully forced three explosive, back-to-back orgasms from her trembling body. The older man then blasted a second massive load of cum deep inside her womb while she remained trapped right on top of her husband's lap.

The gigantic erection finally began to slowly soften. David watched intently as the older man halted his brutal pelvic thrusts and issued a brand new command.

"Wrap your pale legs tightly around my waist right now, Vanessa," Darius instructed. "We are heading straight into the master bedroom so I can finish destroying your wet pussy right on top of David's mattress. You boys follow us down the hall, and bring David along too."

She instantly obeyed his command. Darius scooped her right up into his arms, keeping his semi-stiff dick shoved further up her wet pussy than David's tiny cock could ever hope to reach. The older man ordered David to walk behind them straight into the bedroom. He demanded the husband watch his gorgeous wife ruthlessly hump his heavy meat, swallow another massive load of his hot cum, and get completely stuffed full of his dark, baby-making seed. He bragged openly that Vanessa was getting properly bred tonight, and she would definitely be pushing out his child in exactly nine months.

"Fuck yes, Davidson, you are going to spend your life raising another man's baby," Darius taunted. "You will bust your ass working to support my kid and your filthy wife while I stay here to fuck her wet holes and please her all day and all night."

David started trailing them down the hallway. The exact second Darius dropped Vanessa flat onto the mattress, David stared at thick semen actively dripping out of her sloppy hole. The older man commanded his two sons to grab her ankles and hoist her pale legs high above her head. He wanted gravity to force his hot cum to merge directly with her eggs to guarantee she got completely knocked up. While each younger man hoisted one of her legs into the air, David watched his wife wrap her hands around both of their stiff cocks while aggressively deep throating Darius's dark dick.

That filthy sight completely broke him. He reached his absolute limit! Vanessa caught the sheer rage and burning hatred flashing violently in her husband's eyes. She kept her gaze locked on him and suddenly heard him snap.

David let out a deafening, agonizing scream because he literally could not take another second of the humiliation. Through her eyes, she watched him grab a heavy baseball bat while roaring in pure fury. He desperately attempted to swing the wooden weapon right at Darius's skull, but he suddenly realized his arms and legs were totally paralyzed.

He fought and thrashed frantically against the invisible weight. Strange noises started echoing in his ears. No, those sounds were actually human voices coming from all directions around him. However, his eyes could not focus on a single thing! Blinding rage fueled his frantic screaming as he struggled like an absolute lunatic. He pushed himself even harder, summoning every ounce of his remaining strength to violently tear away from whatever invisible force kept him pinned down. He miraculously tapped into a hidden reserve of energy and successfully ripped one of his arms completely free.

His blurry vision slowly began to sharpen. He eventually saw his wife standing right next to the mattress. She was screaming frantically, but her words sounded totally muffled and impossible to understand. A moment later, his hearing finally cleared up, and he distinctly heard her loudly shouting for assistance. He felt certain the massive black men were going to rush into the room, snatch the baseball bat out of his hands, and violently beat him to a bloody pulp for trying to attack their dad.

Absolutely nothing like that occurred. David groggily shook his head and finally woke up from a devastating three-month coma. He quickly realized his wife was urgently shouting for help while desperately pinning his shoulders against the mattress so he would not rip the medical IV tubes straight out of his veins. She kept him restrained, urgently warning him to stop moving before he accidentally injured himself. The sterile surroundings finally registered in David's brain. He was actually lying inside a hospital room.

He immediately stopped fighting her grip. Looking around, he noticed several of his family members standing close by, actively assisting his wife in holding him down. A group of people wearing white coats suddenly rushed through the doorway. David correctly assumed the strangers were doctors and nurses. A sharp pinch stung his arm as a medical needle pierced his skin. A comforting, warm sensation instantly flooded his entire body.

He completely abandoned his struggle and gradually relaxed as the heavy medication took effect. He managed to stay conscious while his wife stepped closer and gently stroked his cheek. He deeply felt her tender affection, and her soft touch communicated nothing but pure, unconditional love.

Vanessa leaned forward and pressed a soft kiss to his lips. A pathetic groan escaped his throat because his damaged brain genuinely believed she was trying to spit thick black cum directly into his mouth. He weakly attempted to turn his head away before totally giving up.

"You are perfectly safe now, David, everything is completely fine," she whispered gently. "It has been an incredibly long time since you last opened your eyes, and even longer since you attempted to say anything."

She quietly confessed her deep love for him. David finally grasped the undeniable truth. He was genuinely resting in a medical facility surrounded by his relatives and hospital staff. He completely failed to remember what was actually going on. He stared at his wife in total confusion.

"What... what exactly happened?" he attempted to ask.

However, only silent, garbled noises escaped his dry lips. Vanessa perfectly understood he was desperately trying to communicate. She glanced over at the attending physician and requested permission to give her husband a drink of water. The doctor nodded in agreement, allowing Vanessa to place a plastic straw between David's lips for a quick sip. The cool liquid finally allowed him to project his voice loud enough for her to actually hear him.

"What the hell happened? Why... why exactly am I trapped in this hospital? Where are Darius, Marcus, and Victor?"

Vanessa gently took a seat right on the edge of his bed. She calmly informed her husband that she had absolutely no clue who Darius or Marcus were, but she promised to explain everything regarding Victor at a later date. David frantically darted his eyes between the faces of the people standing in the room. He repeated his urgent questions, begging someone to explain the situation. He openly admitted he had absolutely no idea what was going on.

She gently stroked his cheek once more. She explained that he suffered a terrible car crash right after leaving a rained-out baseball game.

"You actually missed the rescheduled game, too, baby," she added. "Your brother and his wife went with me."

The news completely shocked him. "Wait, you went all alone?" he stammered. "You went without me, Vanessa?"

She quickly corrected him, pointing out she was with his family and not completely alone. "Victor originally gave us four tickets," she clarified. "He invited all four of us the same night you crashed your car. You have been stuck in a coma for three solid months since that happened. The wreck actually killed two people, David, and Victor was one of the victims."

He stared blankly at her face. "Victor is actually dead?" he finally managed to ask.

"Yes, he is gone, and I honestly have no idea who the second guy was," she replied. "Attending that game was literally the only night I took a break from sitting right here next to your bed, Davidson. Another woman was riding in the back seat during the crash, and she got injured just as horribly as you did, baby."

Looking down at his own body, David finally noticed his broken arm and fractured collarbone. Total confusion still clouded his brain. "So we are perfectly fine?" he asked cautiously. "We are still a couple?"

She gazed down at him, assuming the heavy hospital drugs were making him delirious. She planted a soft kiss on his lips. "Just get some sleep, David, because we can discuss everything later," she suggested.

He gripped her forearm tightly, completely refusing to release her. "Absolutely NOT!" he shouted. "Give me the truth, Vanessa. Are you currently living with Victor or Darius?"

"God, absolutely not!" she gasped in shock. "I do not even know anyone named Darius. Do you think he was the unidentified guy in the wreck? Look at me, David, I drive straight back to our own house and our children every single night. You surely remember our marriage and our kids, right?"

He confirmed that his memory regarding their family was intact. "Thank God for that!" she sighed with relief. "What possibly made you think I was shacked up with another guy?"

His racing thoughts finally started to organize themselves. He remained deeply confused but pressed forward. "So everything between us is genuinely fine?" he verified. "We have zero issues, and absolutely nothing weird is happening?"

She leaned in for another gentle kiss. "Yes, we are perfectly fine," she assured him. "I put on a bit of extra weight lately, but once the baby finally arrives..."

He completely cut off the rest of her sentence. "A baby?" he yelled wildly. "What fucking baby?"

"This exact baby right here, David!" she exclaimed. "Jesus Christ, you actually forgot my due date is next month. You seriously need to sleep off these drugs!"

David shifted his gaze downward and clearly saw her massive pregnant belly. An icy shiver violently raced straight up his spine. She flashed a warm smile. "Just as a quick reminder, David, I am a solid eight months along," she told him. "This kid is coming next month, baby."

She gently rubbed her swollen stomach, and David instantly burst into tears. She wrapped her arms around him, desperately asking what was causing him so much pain. He choked on his words, clinging to her tightly before finally managing to speak. "Can everybody please step outside?" he requested of the crowd. "I desperately need a private conversation with Vanessa."

The visitors completely cleared out of the hospital room. She pulled a chair close to the mattress, firmly gripping his fingers while staring into his eyes. "What is going on, Davidson?" she pleaded. "You are really starting to terrify me!"

"Do not ever call me that fucking name!" he roared.

"Are you talking about the name Davidson?" she asked cautiously.

He nodded to confirm.

"Alright, fine, I understand!" she surrendered. "Jesus, David, just try to relax. What on earth is happening inside your head right now? Why are you sobbing uncontrollably and looking absolutely terrified? What is causing this frantic behavior? Your panic is making me lose my mind with worry. Talk to me, baby."

"Vanessa, I have exactly one question to ask you," he stated seriously. "I am begging for absolute honesty because I desperately need to hear the real truth."

She squeezed his fingers even harder, perfectly sensing his intense fear. She managed a weak, supportive smile. "You can ask me absolutely anything, Davidm... I mean, David," she promised softly. "I have always been completely honest with you. Please tell me what is wrong."

He locked eyes with his wife. "This specific question might sound totally insane, Vanessa, but I simply must ask," he whispered. "Is this unborn baby actually ours? I need to know if this child genuinely belongs to me."

Absolute shock completely washed over Vanessa's face. "Who exactly do you think the father is?" she asked in total disbelief. "David, what is happening right now?"

"It was actually just a fucking dream?" he whispered quietly. "Nothing but a nightmare! Oh my God!"

He burst into sudden laughter, prompting his wife to aggressively demand an explanation.

"Vanessa, you cannot even begin to comprehend the absolute hell I just endured," he confessed. "It honestly felt like two agonizing years slowly passed by. My brain cannot even process the fact that none of that twisted nightmare actually happened. Thank God it was all completely fake."

His entire body started violently trembling. Heavy tears poured down his cheeks as he dragged his gorgeous wife into a tight embrace. He refused to let go of her for a massive amount of time. Once they finally pulled apart, she repeated her urgent question about what caused his massive panic attack.

A warm smile finally touched his lips. He promised to explain the entire crazy story eventually, but he firmly refused to discuss it right then. Reliving those filthy memories was the last thing he wanted to do. He planted a gentle kiss on her mouth and requested she stay right next to him. They simply sat together in absolute silence while tightly holding hands.

The hospital door eventually swung open, and the rest of his relatives filed back into the room. David finally locked eyes with his children. He desperately gathered the kids into a clumsy hug while Vanessa carefully hovered nearby to ensure they did not accidentally bump his severe injuries.

The attending physician eventually walked inside and announced that the patient required immediate rest. Everyone started saying their farewells. David kissed his family members goodbye, silently thanking God that he still had them in his life.

The quiet hospital room gave David plenty of time to deeply analyze his horrific nightmare after everyone left. He quickly concluded that chasing a sexual fantasy might sound spectacular in theory, but the actual reality could easily turn into pure torture. Experiencing the cuckold lifestyle firsthand proved to be an absolute fucking horror show for his mind.

Every single desire to watch his gorgeous wife get fucked by another guy totally vanished. He wanted her wet pussy strictly for himself, completely regardless of whether the other dude was black or white. He made a silent vow to never suggest sharing her body with another man or a woman ever again. He absolutely swore to permanently banish the idea of inviting a black man into their bedroom.

A profound sense of peace instantly washed over his exhausted body. He had not experienced that kind of wonderful calm in a long time. His real life remained perfectly intact. His stunning wife never actually transformed into a filthy whore addicted to taking massive black cock. Darius and Marcus were completely fictional characters, and Victor was officially dead.

Introducing her to another black guy was permanently off the table, and he completely abandoned any plans to try swinging. A standard, deeply romantic sex life with his beautiful wife provided more than enough excitement moving forward. Simply knowing she belonged entirely to him and anticipating fucking her tight hole again gave him a massive amount of mental stimulation.

His meat actually started to swell into a stiff erection just visualizing his wife's gorgeous, youthful body. In his new daydreams, he was the only man burying his dick deep inside her wet pussy. A satisfied grin spread across his face as he peacefully drifted off to sleep while sporting a rock-solid hard-on.

People constantly warn you to be incredibly careful about what you secretly desire because those filthy wishes might actually come true in the worst possible way. David fully realized that a more accurate statement had never been spoken in human history.
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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 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?

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.

The Pierced Hotwife: A Cuckold’s Descent into Lust, Control, and Madness 

She was the perfect wife until her husband’s fantasy turned her into something far darker.

It started as harmless role play, a little game between a devoted couple who thought they could handle anything together. But when curiosity became obsession, and fantasy turned to reality, he discovered what it really means to be a cuckold.

Lola’s descent began the night her interracial lover touched her in ways her husband never could. What began as a forbidden thrill soon spiraled into full-blown cheating, raw lust, and an addiction she couldn’t escape. With every kiss, every moan, every rough fuck, she lost another piece of herself, and her husband watched as his beautiful wife transformed into a slut who craved being used, marked, and taken.

But the deepest betrayal was yet to come. When she missed her period, reality came crashing in. Was it her husband’s child… or the result of her latest reckless impregnation? Could he handle watching the pregnant wife he adored carrying another man’s seed?

What started as a fantasy about sharing his wife becomes a nightmare he can’t stop living. Now, she’s trapped between guilt and desire, while he’s haunted by the knowledge that he asked for this… and got exactly what he wanted.

🔥 A raw, explicit journey into cuckold desire, interracial lust, cheating, domination, and the dangerous power of sexual obsession.

The Hotwife's Vow: An Intoxicating Hotwife Confession

Vanessa never imagined her quiet married life would explode into a storm of lust, betrayal, and desire she couldn’t control. One drunken night, one wrong decision, and her husband’s young friend saw more than he should have. What began as a forbidden mistake soon became an addiction neither of them could escape.

Mark watched his wife surrender; the sounds, the sighs, the way her body responded to another man’s touch. That single moment should have destroyed him. Instead, it awakened something deep and dangerous. Watching her come undone under someone else’s cock didn’t break him… it consumed him.

Now Mark can’t stop craving what he once hated. Vanessa can’t deny the heat that still burns when Scott’s name is whispered. And as their marriage twists around guilt and pleasure, they begin to explore the one fantasy neither dared admit: the thrill of sharing, watching, and giving in to the forbidden.

What happens when love, lust, and jealousy collide?
When the lines between punishment and pleasure vanish?
When the only way to save a marriage is to surrender to the darkest need of all?

“The Hotwife's Vow” is a raw, unapologetic erotic story that dives deep into infidelity, cuckold temptation, hotwife desire, voyeurism, and taboo passion. Gritty, emotional, and irresistibly carnal, it captures the dangerous beauty of what happens when control is lost and pleasure takes over.

Prepare to feel every pulse, every breath, every forbidden touch.
Once you start reading… you won’t stop until you’ve gone too far.
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