
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Tricked into Cheating 
 
    Ray had always had a thing for Melissa, his friend’s gorgeous little brunette wife. But no matter how long he had known her, or how many hints he dropped, she never responded. She was a faithful and doting wife, but, with her tight athletic body and her firm, perky rack, she was better built to be a porn-star than a meek and loyal bride. 
 
    His friend, Henry, was loyal too. He had never been with a woman that gorgeous and he was totally and completely pussy whipped by her. He was mystified by the fact that he had gotten a girl that was so clearly out of his league and so was everyone else. Everyone accept Melissa, who proudly went arm in arm with her average looking, smallish husband wherever they went. 
 
    Ray tried to be happy for his friend, but the more he was around them the more and more he developed an insatiable hunger for the hot little brunette. It wasn’t like Ray wasn’t getting gorgeous pieces of ass every day. His athletic built and handsome face and his confident demeanor had him attracting hot women at every turn. But he just couldn’t get Melissa out of his mind, and he knew that if he could just get her to stray once, if he could just get her to take a taste of his own bigger, better cock, then her faithfulness would be forever a thing of that past. 
 
    He longed more than anything to see that loyal, faithful little bride totally corrupted and begging for filthy cock. Finally he decided it couldn’t just be a fantasy, he was going to make his dream a reality. He called Henry up on the phone and invited him out. Henry wasn’t a big drinker, so Ray sped the process along by slipping some pills into his drink until he was so staggeringly black out drunk that he could barely move. He supported his weight as he walked him back to a hotel room. 
 
    Waiting inside the hotel room was a skinny, skanky little slut named Tiara that Ray saw from time to time. The desperate little slut would do just about anything for a piece of Ray’s fat cock. Plus, when ray had lied to Tiara and told her that Melissa was talking about her behind her back, she was not only willing, but excited about getting some nasty revenge. 
 
    They laid Henry down on the hotel bed. He was already getting texts from Melissa. “Where are you, dear?” and “Why so late.” “Hope you’re okay.”  
 
    Soon Ray was getting texts on his phone. “Have you seen Henry? Is he still with you?” 
 
    “I haven’t seen him,” he replied. “Did he say we were supposed to meet up?” 
 
    Tiara stripped down to her thong, her small tits and tiny frame looking half-starved as she stripped Henry down. Henry was oblivious, naked and smiling as Tiara pressed her body against him. Ray took Henry’s phone and began to take pictures of him with the skinny naked girl. 
 
    “Get him hard,” he told her.  
 
    Tiara looked at him like she was shocked but then she shrugged and crawled down Henry’s body, sucking his small dick to hardness. Ray took lots of pictures of the filthy little girl taking Henry’s small dick in her thick lips. “Now ride it,” he told her. 
 
    She gave Ray that look again but he returned it sternly and she slid up and straddled Henry’s dick, sliding it into her tight little twat. She rode him with a bored expression for a while as Ray took pictures then she turned to him and asked, “Do you have enough pictures, Daddy? Can I get some real cock now?” 
 
    Ray laughed and set down Henry’s phone, a new message pinging, “Where the hell are you?” He moved up to Tiara as she was sliding off Henry’s dick. She started to move off Henry’s pale little body, but Ray pushed her down on top of it. She was across Henry’s body in a T, as Ray grabbed her thighs and spread them open, using Henry’s body to raise her skinny ass off the bed. “You ready for Daddy’s cock?” 
 
    “Yes Daddy,” she cried. “I fucking need it. I’m jonesing for it.” 
 
    “You’ve earned it, little whore,” he told her as he pressed his fat dick into her tight little slit. She moaned and thrust herself against him with unrestrained need, flailing herself against his thick cock. Ray showed her no tenderness as he pounded his rod into her, beating her little cunt with his throbbing meat. She cried out, her body convulsing in pain and ecstasy.  
 
    Henry moaned in his delirium, his little dick leaking precum like he was having a wet dream, while Ray pounded a filthy little slut on top of his body. 
 
    “Oh Daddy,” Tiara whimpered. “Oh fuck Daddy! You’re so big! You’re so fucking strong! Fuck!” Her body was already rocking with an intense orgasm.  
 
    Ray could keep this up forever, but he was already bored of this stupid little skank, so he focused on the sensation of her tight cunt squeezing his fat dick until he felt the vibrations of an orgasm beginning to radiate out from his monstrous cock. He closed his eyes, picturing Henry’s sweet little wife as he began to fill Tiara’s tight little cunt with hot jizz. 
 
    Tiara lay across Henry’s body, panting and whimpering as Ray pulled his dick out of her now gaping hole. Ray wiped his wet cock on the hotel blanket, cleaning Tiara’s gleaming pussy juice off of it. Ray ran his hand across Tiara’s wet cunt. She was dripping with her own juice and Ray’s cum and the scent was overpowering. Ray took the wetness and smeared it across Henry’s stomach, and thighs, marking him with the thick, musky scent of heavy fucking.   
 
    Tiara looked up at him, needy and desperate for him. “Thank you Daddy,” she said. 
 
    “You should go now. I’ll call you later.” 
 
    She looked at the ground, swallowing and nodding. They both knew it would be months before he was going to call her again. 
 
    “And tell your boyfriend I said hi,” he added. 
 
    After Tiara left, Ray dressed Henry and loaded him into his car and drove him home. He carried him delirious and mumbling to the door. 
 
    Melissa opened the door, looking frantic but stunning. She wasn’t expecting company so she was wearing a sheer little silk nightie that showed off her long, gorgeous legs. Ray noticed a distinct impression of her thick, dark nipples through the light white fabric. 
 
    She didn’t even think about how she was practically naked as she through open the door. “Thank god he’s okay,” she said. Then looking at him she asked with shock, “Is he drunk?” 
 
    “I’m afraid so,” Ray said, as he carried him in and flopped him down on the couch.  
 
    “Is that why he didn’t return my texts? He was drunk?” 
 
    “Actually,” Ray said. “He got drunk after he got to my house less than an hour ago. He was saying he was ashamed and that he did something terrible.” 
 
    She looked at the lump of a man passed out on the couch and said, “What did he do?” 
 
    “That’s not really my place to say,” Ray said as he handed her Henry’s cellphone. 
 
    She stared at the screen of the cellphone for a minute, not noticing as Ray stared at how the frame of her fit little body sat under the light silk of her nightie. Her thighs were creamy smooth where the hem of the little slip brushed against them. She swallowed then she swiped the screen and opened the device. The gallery was already open to the pictures Ray took. 
 
    She gasped as if she had been slapped. Ray’s dick tingled, imagining that she would make that noise as he pushed his fat dick into her for the first time.  
 
    “How could he do this?” she asked, turning the phone towards Ray. 
 
    Ray looked at the pictures as if he’d never seen it before. “I can’t imagine,” he said, sympathetically placing his hand on the small of her back. “Who would ever dream of cheating on a girl like you? I mean, I knew he did something bad, but that. I’m shocked.” 
 
    “That asshole,” she said. “That fucking asshole!” 
 
    “He is,” Ray agreed. “He always has been. He seems nice, but deep down, he’s a dirty, disgusting little man. He doesn’t deserve you. He never did.” 
 
    “All our plans, all our life together, now I’ve got to throw it all out and start over. How can I start all over? How can I trust again?” 
 
    “Maybe you shouldn’t throw it all out,” Ray suggested, moving a little closer. “Maybe that’s too good for him. I mean, cutting him loose easy so he can just go out and do this all again to some other poor girl.” He reached up and wiped a single tear from her soft face with a delicate hand. “Maybe you shouldn’t let him off that easy. Maybe you shouldn’t let him win. Maybe you should get even. Prove that he never ever should have messed with you.” 
 
    “How do I do that?” Melissa asked. 
 
    Ray moved even closer, both hands on her hips now as he said, “You do that by doing what he did to you, only better. Doing it dirtier, harder and meaner… Don’t tell him what you know. Don’t break up with him. Make his life hell, and punish him until you feel like you’ve actually won instead of just giving up.” 
 
    “I don’t know…” she started to say but Ray stopped her. 
 
    “Let’s face it. You’ve been settling for him. You are way out of his league. Look at the girl he cheated on you with. Is that the best he could do? Next to you she’s nothing.” He ran his hand down her gorgeous curves as if to demonstrate her worth, but the skill and the warmth of his touch made her skin tingle. “Look at you. You’re fucking flawless.” Ray looked at her. Not only was she thinking about what he said, her body was succumbing to his natural power, she was finally open to the possibility of his touch and her body was responding without her even thinking about it. 
 
    “I… I’m…” 
 
    He pulled her to him and kissed her on her wet mouth. Her tight body felt exquisite in his arms, and pressed against his muscular frame. One hand dropped to her perfect, perky ass as the other ran up her spine, sending tingling chills throughout her body. As long as she had fought to be faithful her body instantly and completely yielded to the touch of a more powerful man the second she gave herself permission to surrender. She was compliant against him, surrendering to his touch as he groped her tight body in the living room next to her passed out husband. 
 
    Ray pushed his tongue deep into Melissa’s soft, wet mouth. Suddenly something inside the girl snapped and all that passion she’d been repressing seemed to break loose. She threw her weight against Ray’s body, locking herself around his hips by her thighs, legs crossed behind him as she wrapped her arms around his head, passionately sucking his tongue like she was starving and it was her first taste of real food. 
 
    She whimpered in his arms as Ray pressed her body against the wall, his hands exploring her soft curves. Her hot breath was against his neck as she panted into his ear, “You’re so strong.” 
 
    He pulled up her nighty, exposing her white silk panties which were already wet with lust. “I’ve wanted you for so long,” he told her. 
 
    “I know,” she said. “I wanted you too. But I had to be a good girl.” She reached her arms up and let him pull her nighty up over her head, throwing it aside and revealing her gorgeous breasts, purple nipples thick and hard as they pressed against his chest. 
 
    “You don’t have to ever be a good girl for me. You don’t ever have to be a good girl again,” Ray told her, kissing her. 
 
    Her thighs were parted wide, her hips grinding against him as their tongues hungrily licked at each other in her small, wet mouth. “I need you,” she whimpered. 
 
    Ray pulled her from the wall and laid her down on the floor right next to her husband. Then he stood up. He looked down at her fit, firm body as he stripped over her. Her beautiful eyes looked up at him with lust as he revealed his body. He was jacked like a weight lifter but tight and toned and she couldn’t help but lick her lips with her wet little tongue as she looked at him. Then he dropped his pants and revealed his huge, throbbing erection. 
 
    Her eyes went wide. “Shit,” she gasp with awe and a little bit of fear. 
 
    “It’s okay doll,” he told her. “It will only hurt a little, but it will make you feel like you never have before. I should warn you, you’re never going to want to go back to Henry’s after you’ve had this.”  
 
    She glanced over at the man, eyes closed, delirious and mumbling on the couch and she laughed. “Fuck him and his weak little dick. Who cares?” 
 
    Ray laughed. “That’s what I like to hear.” He took his massive cock in his hand and stroked it slowly as he lowered himself down over Melissa. He could feel her nervous excitement pulsing through her body as he knelt over her, pushed her panties to the side and began to gently stroke the head of his bulging cock up and down her little wet slit. She relaxed back onto the floor, moaning and spreading her legs. “This is going to hurt,” he warned her. “But it’s going to be worth it.” 
 
    “Fuck me,” she whimpered. “I want to know what a real cock feels like.” 
 
    Her eyes rolled back and she groaned with a deep and primal sound as he pushed his fat dick inside her. Her tight cunt felt amazing, stretched across the skin of his massive, throbbing shaft and he pushed deep into her, deeper than anyone had ever been, pressing his thick rod into the depths of her soft, wet womb. 
 
    “Oh fuck!” she cried. “Oh fuck Daddy! You’re so big. You’re so deep inside me!” 
 
    He listened to the sound of her sexy voice whimpering and crying for more as he worked his meat back and forth inside her ruining her tight little married pussy so that she wouldn’t ever want Henry’s inferior little dick again. “How’s that feel, girl?” 
 
    “Amazing! Fucking Amazing! I should have done this sooner!” 
 
    Her voice was high and unrestrained, filling the room with the sounds of her ecstasy as Ray began to work his dick in and out of her small cunt with steadily increasing force and speed. He wondered if her voice was making it into Henry’s dreams, filling his imagination with the filthy reality of his new cuckold life. He reached up and grabbed her perfect tits, squeezing them as he began to pound her small body harder and harder. 
 
    “Oh fuck,” she cried. “Oh shit. I’ve never felt like this! I’ve never been fucked like this!” 
 
    “Anytime you want it,” Ray groaned, the pleasure of her warm wet cunt radiating and pulsing across his throbbing rod. “Any time you want to ride this hard cock it’s yours. Tell your little bitch husband you’re going to the store and come ride a real man’s dick.” 
 
    “I will,” she cried. Her voice high and unrestrained, as she rocked her hips against him, taking the pounding of his heavy shaft. She wrapped her legs around his hips once more and pushed her tongue hungrily into his mouth, whimpering with pleasure and uncontrollable excitement. 
 
    She bit down on his lip suddenly, her nails digging into his back as her body began to convulse with a sudden and intense orgasm unlike any she had experienced before. Her body locked around him, her legs and arms squeezing him tight as her body went ridged. He could feel her pulse pounding through her breasts and her little wet cunt as her whole body exploded in orgasm. 
 
    She threw her head back then and cried out. “Fuck yes!” she screamed. “It feels so good to finally get fucked! It feels so good to be with a real fucking man!” 
 
    As her orgasm subsided and her body relaxed beneath him Ray couldn’t fight the arousal building within him anymore. “I’m going to cum,” he told her, getting ready to fill her little married cunt with his seed. 
 
    “Wait,” she purred. “Something that feels this good, I need to know how it tastes. I want to eat a real man’s cum.” 
 
    Ray leaned back, kneeling in front of her, his hard dick slick from her cunt and glistening as it throbbed, his heavy balls at the edge of bursting.  “Dirty little thing,” he called her. “You have a filthy little mouth.” 
 
    “Not as filthy as it’s about to be,” she said as she flipped over onto her hands and knees. She slid her beautiful lips over his engorged shaft. She made pleased little noises as she swallowed his cock, sounding like she was enjoying a pleasant meal at an expensive restaurant. “MMMM,” she purred. 
 
    Ray exhaled, the pleasure of her mouth radiating across his dick and pulsing through his entire body. He was so close. 
 
    Melissa slid her pretty, red lips off his fat rod and looked up at him, stroking him as she moaned. “Cum for me, Daddy. Make the mouth he kisses into the fuck hole you fill with your semen.” 
 
    Ray’s balls released their filthy seed, firing hot cum across Melissa’s pretty face. She opened her mouth wide and pressed her lips around the fat head of his  spurting shaft, catching the third string of jizz in her small mouth, looking up at him with his cum splattered across her face as she eagerly stroked and sucked him, milking the next few violent eruptions of sperm out of his throbbing meat. She greedily and hungrily sucked every drop out of his big, hard cock, and then she smiled wickedly, letting his cock fall from her mouth, a long line of jizz running from her wet lips to his swollen rod. 
 
    “Oh fuck,” Ray grunted, relaxing back to sitting on the floor. “That was fucking good.” 
 
    She smiled, not able to speak because her mouth was still full and dripping with his cum. She leaned over her husband, the gorgeous lines of her perfect body almost making Ray swell again as she took Henry’s face in one of her hands and pulled his mouth towards her. She pressed her lips to his and spat some of Ray’s thick, filthy cum into his mouth. The rest of Ray’s seed she swallowed with a gulp. Then she looked down at her still unconscious husband and said, “Fuck you asshole.” She then spat on his face, her thick spit dripping down his cheek. 
 
    Ray laughed, picked up the beautiful brunette and carried her into the couple’s bedroom where he couldn’t resist fucking her again. 
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