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Chapter 1

The floral scent of her perfume still clung to his neck. Does he really think I’m that stupid that I won’t notice?, I asked myself as I kissed my husband’s neck. Little did he know I caught him in the act just a few hours ago when surprising him at the office. Instead, I found his office empty and the sounds of his escapade with his secretary led me to see her on her knees sucking his cock.

 "Sonya, I’m exhausted.” Rob said, moving me aside.

“You’re always exhausted lately. I need that fat cock of yours.” I grinned, running my hands down his chest.

 Rob shook his head and opened the fridge to search for some food. He missed dinner again. Probably when he was fucking his secretary. I bit my lip and shook my head. This was it. Five years of marriage and he’s already cheating. 

“Fine.” I said. “There’s no food in the fridge, so don’t bother looking.”

 Rob frowned. “Alright, what’s going on?”

“You tell me.”

 Rob shook his head. “Look, I’m sorry I had to work late again.”

“I know. I saw. Actually, I saw your cute secretary swallowing your load.”

 I laughed, seeing his mouth drop so quickly.

“Babe, I -”

“Save it. I’m going out to the bar. Come along if you want.”

 Rob cocked his head, confused. “You aren’t mad?”

“Nah, I get it.” I lied. I was mad. Pissed, in fact, after sobbing alone. He wouldn’t see that, though. I had other plans.

 Rob raised an eyebrow, watching me with curiosity as I slipped on a red dress that hugged every curve of my body. His eyes lingered on my chest, evincing his attraction to me. Good.

 "Where do you want to go?" he asked, running a hand through his hair. His frustration was visible, a storm brewing behind his eyes.

 "Somewhere we can let loose," I said smoothly, "a place where no one knows us."

 We drove to the other side of town, arriving at a dimly lit bar with neon lights flickering outside. The music was loud, and the air was thick with smoke and alcohol. Perfect.

 I saw a man across the room, his back against the wall and his eyes following us as we walked in. He had that look–the smirk that said he knew what he wanted and wasn't afraid to take it.

He would be perfect, I thought. My heart raced as I dove into this uncharted territory. 

“Listen, Sonya, I’m really sorry.” 

 I nodded, my eyes still watching the man in the corner. 

“I don’t know what I was thinking.”

 "We should forget about it for tonight." I suggested, unsure if he could hear my racing thoughts. "Let’s focus on having a good time."

 Rob nodded, his eyes still skimming over my body as we sat down at a booth. He knew the game I was playing, but he didn't seem to mind. In fact, he seemed to turn his sights elsewhere, oblivious to everything but me.

 I smiled to myself. The plan was coming together perfectly.

 As we danced, I felt the tension between Rob and me dissolve, and our connection strengthened once again. We laughed and joked as if we had never been apart, our banter as natural as ever. But in the back of my mind, my thoughts raced to my next steps.

 The night wore on, and the bar gradually filled with more and more patrons. The atmosphere was electric, the music harder and louder than before. It was then that I locked eyes with the man in the corner once more. I felt a rush of adrenaline course through my veins as I took a deep breath and unsteadily rose from my chair.

 "Rob," I said, "I need to use the bathroom."

“Sure Babe. Just don’t take too long.” He winked.

 The man watched me intently as I crossed the room, feeling his eyes on me like a sharp blade cutting through the air. My heart beat faster with each step, anticipation building like a thunderstorm on the horizon.

 As I passed by, I could feel his radiating heat—an insatiable desire burning within him. The man in the corner watched me leave with rapt attention, his gaze never faltering. There was almost a predatory hunger in his eyes. Turning to face him, I bit my lip and nodded to the restroom. Now it begins, I thought. My heart pounded in my chest as I opened the door and heard him stand from his chair. Out of the corner of my eye, I could tell he was massive. Tall and covered in muscle. He will do.

 We walked into the restroom, and I couldn't help but feel the electricity in his presence. I glanced at him out of the corner of my eye, marveling at how he easily filled the small space. He was a force to be reckoned with.

 The man inhaled deeply, taking in the sight of me in that red dress. His eyes widened as if he couldn't believe his luck, as if he was seeing a mirage. He moved closer, his eyes never leaving mine. The air between us seemed to crackle with tension. I felt like the hairs on the back of my neck stood on end.

 "I have been watching you all night," he said, his voice a deep rumble that resonated through me. "I can tell you want a real man to fill that tight pussy."

 I swallowed hard, feeling an unfamiliar heat within me coursing through my veins. "You do not know how much I need it.”

 Throwing his head back, he laughed. He didn’t care who heard him. His goal was to give me the fuck I wanted, and he was the man for the job.

 The man smirked, taking a step closer, his eyes never leaving mine. His presence was overwhelming, yet electrifying. He reached out and brushed my hair behind my ear, his touch sending shivers down my spine. I could feel his trembling breath against my face as he leaned in close.

 "You want it, don't you?" he growled. "You want to feel a real man inside of you, to know that you're not just some forgettable fuck to your husband."

 I nodded, unable to speak. The man's words filled me with an insatiable desire I had never experienced before. His voice was like fire, setting my innermost desires alight and driving me deeper into this forbidden fantasy.

 "You want me," the man whispered, his hot breath caressing my cheek. "And I want you."

 "What are you waiting for? You have me," I whispered, my voice barely audible over the pounding music from outside the restroom.

 The man didn't hesitate. He seized me, his large hands grabbing my waist and pulling me closer. His lips devoured mine in a passionate kiss, his tongue invading my mouth with fervor. The feeling of his powerful arms around me sent a rush of excitement through my body that I had never felt before.

 As we kissed, he undressed me, peeling the red dress off my body, revealing the lacy red lingerie set I wore underneath. My heart raced as he revealed more and more of my body to him. From the way he looked at me, it seemed like he could not bear the sight of any more clothing between us.

 "You are so beautiful," he growled, his hands now finally reaching for the clasp of my lacey bra. As he unhooked it, I felt my breasts spill out, free and exposed to his hungry eyes. A shiver ran down my spine as he took one of my nipples into his mouth, sucking and teasing it gently with his tongue. The sensation was overwhelming, sending a jolt of pleasure straight to my core.

 "Oh God, yes," I moaned, clutching at his strong shoulders as he continued his assault on my sensitive breasts. I couldn't hold back the moans of pleasure escaping my lips, each one driving us deeper into our forbidden passion.

 The man seemed insatiable. He reached down, unzipping his own jeans and releasing his thick, throbbing erection. His eyes never left mine as he pushed me against the wall, and I willingly spread my legs for him. He positioned himself at my entrance, and without a word, he thrust himself deep inside me in one smooth motion.

 I gasped, feeling him fill me completely. He was every bit as large as I had imagined, stretching me in ways I didn't know could be possible.

“Fuck, what’s your name?” I asked.

“Remember the name Jason. This is the day Jason fucked you senseless.”

 I laughed, unable to contain my excitement. "Jason, I'm not sure I can take much more of this," I whispered, bracing myself against the wall as he thrust deeper and harder with each passing moment.

 Jason grinned, his eyes shining with lust. "Hold on tight, baby. We're only just beginning," he whispered back, his voice a low growl that sent shivers down my spine.

 And so we continued, our passion reaching new heights as we lost ourselves in the intensity of our encounter. The rest of the night seemed to blur into one endless moment of forbidden pleasure as Jason relentlessly ravaged my body, taking me to heights I had never dreamed possible. With one last thrust, Jason’s cock twitched as he released his torrent of cum inside of me.

 As the night drew to a close and we finally emerged from the restroom, I could feel the smoldering looks of jealousy from Rob. Jason’s cum clung to my thighs. Now he sees me.

 Rob's eyes locked onto us as we emerged from the restroom, the lust and envy in his gaze clear as day. I could feel his eyes tracing the cum-coated thighs of my red underwear, a visual reminder of what had just transpired between Jason and me.

 I smirked at him, running my fingers through my hair, knowing full well that the sight of me covered in Jason's seed was driving him wild. His jealousy only fueled my excitement further, making me eager to see his reaction once he saw where the night would take us.

 "You ready to go, babe?" Jason asked, wrapping an arm around me possessively. The way he held me, if anything, only further provoked Rob's jealousy.

 "Absolutely," I replied, leaning into Jason's embrace.

 Rob stormed to where we stood in our embrace. “What the fuck is this?”

 Jason put a massive hand on his chest. “Easy there little man”.

 Rob backed off at seeing the size of the man in front of him.

“So, this is how it is?”

 I giggled. “Babe, we’re heading home. You can follow us if you want, or not.” I grinned, grabbing a handful of Jason’s massive package. “But I guarantee you’ll like the show if you follow.”


Chapter 2

I didn’t bother to look back to check on Rob. He could pound sand as far as I was concerned. Instead, my mind was on Jason pounding me. 

 The sound of Jason’s truck rumbled as he cruised down the side streets, and my hand wandered to his muscled thighs.

 The warm summer air blew in through the open windows, tousling my hair and carrying with it the scent of Jason's cologne. His gaze flickered to me briefly, a hint of a smile playing on his lips before returning his attention to the road ahead. I traced my fingers along the seam of his jeans, feeling the heat radiating from his skin beneath the denim.

“Your little cuck boyfriend is following. Looks like he might be in for a show after all.” Jason said, his voice deep and raspy.

 I bit my lip, a mix of excitement and nerves coursing through my veins. "Oh, do you think so?" I asked, feigning innocence as I slipped my hand under the waistband of his boxers, wrapping my fingers around his growing erection.

 Jason let out a low growl, his knuckles turning white as he gripped the steering wheel. "If he's smart, he'll learn from this lesson." He said, his voice tinged with dominance. 

 I couldn't help but feel a thrill at his possessiveness. "What lesson is that?" I asked coyly, rubbing the length of him softly.

 "The lesson that he doesn't compare to me," Jason replied sharply, turning onto a more secluded road. 

 Wrapping my hand around his cock, I couldn’t help but admire his girth. 

“I want to show Rob what a real cock is while you fill my pussy.” I moved closer and began stroking him harder. 

 Jason grunted, his breathing becoming heavier as I continued to stroke him. "That's it, baby. Show him what he's missing," he said, his voice low and commanding.

 I leaned in closer, my lips grazing his earlobe as I whispered, "I want him to see how much better you make me feel."

 The heat of his body seemed to intensify, and I knew I was getting to him. Jason’s muscles tightened beneath my touch, and his hips instinctively began bucking against my hand in response.

 "Fuck! You're going to make me come if you don't stop that," he panted, his grip on the wheel tightening even more.

 I couldn't help but smirk at his reaction. "Maybe that's the point," I said, feeling a thrill of excitement at the power I held over him.

“My apartment is right there, I said, pointing it out for him. 

 Picking up the speed of my hand, I could feel his massive cock pulse faster and become rock hard. Jason had all he could do to park this truck in the space. 

 I hurried to unbuckle my seatbelt, my heart pounding with anticipation as I watched Jason's struggles.

 "Before we go inside," I said, my voice low and sultry, "I think he needs to see what he's missing."

 Jason's brow furrowed in confusion for a moment before realization dawned on his face. "You want to fuck him in the ass right here?" He asked, his tone incredulous.

 "No," I smirked, walking around the truck and opening the driver's door. "I want to fuck you."

 A low growl rumbled in his chest as his eyes darkened with desire. "Then get in this truck, baby," he ordered, his voice rough with need. 

 I climbed into the cab, straddling his lap as he adjusted the driver's seat so that we were eye-to-eye.

 Rob’s car pulled up next to us and I glanced at him, biting my lip, feeling Jason’s heat against my skin.

 Jason's eyes burned into mine as I glared at Rob through the window. "You fucking dare," he snarled under his breath.

 In one swift movement, I reached down and unzipped Jason's fly, pulling out his throbbing erection. My heart pounded in my chest as I presented it before Rob, making sure he could see every inch.

 Rob's jaw dropped in shock as he watched me stroke Jason off right in front of him. A competitive fire ignited within me at the sight of his jealousy, and I couldn't help but smirk devilishly.

 Jason's hands gripped my hips tightly, guiding me closer to him. 

 Ignoring Rob's gaze, I focused on Jason's pleasure, feeling his cock twitch under my touch. His breathing became ragged, and his hips moved against me, trying to thrust into my hand.

 "Are you ready to see what a real man is, Rob?" Jason growled, his eyes never leaving mine.

 Rob's face flushed crimson with anger, his frustration clear as day. I could feel Jason's cock pulse in my hand, ready to explode at any moment.

 With a final smirk, I positioned Jason's thick shaft at the entrance of my core, slowly lowering myself onto him inch by inch. My eyes never left Rob's raging with jealousy as I felt Jason fill me completely.

 Jason's hands clawed into my hips as he took control of the situation. His hips moved in sync with my motions, each thrust bringing a moan from both of us. Rob's face contorted in fury as he watched me pleasure Jason right in front of him.

 My undergarments grew damp with arousal as Jason's thrusts became more urgent. The scent of our combined passion filled the air and I could feel Rob's gaze boring into me, his jealousy fueling my desire.

 With a growl, Jason jerked me closer, his eyes never leaving mine. "You're mine," he snarled, and the possessiveness in his voice sent a shiver through me. "And he'll never compare."

 I threw my head back and let out a loud moan as Jason slammed into me, each thrust bringing us closer to our climax. My Body arched with pleasure as I felt Jason's cock hit that special spot inside of me.

 Rob couldn't take it anymore, the anger and jealousy seething off him like heat. He scrambled out of his car and stormed over to us, shaking with rage. Jason didn't miss a beat, continuing  to piston into me with relentless determination.

 "You fucking whore," Rob spat, his fists clenched at his sides. "How could you do this to us?"

 I smirked, feeling empowered by the display of dominance. "Because I want this," I said, thrusting myself onto Jason's cock while looking directly at Rob. "And I want it more than anything else."

 Rob's face twisted in anger, and he took a step backward, shaking his head in disbelief. “I can’t believe you would do this.”

 I could see a hint of arousal hidden behind his rage and grinned. “Look at him. He’s enjoying this.”

 Jason's eyes never left mine, but his lips tilted into a smirk as he thrust into me with renewed vigor. "That's right, Rob," he growled. "Watch as your woman enjoys getting fucked by the real man."

 I could hear traffic in the background and realized we were being watched by my neighbor from her window. I can’t believe I’m doing this. What should have been an embarrassment for me was instead fueling my desire.

 I arched my back once again, feeling Jason's cock hit that special spot inside of me, sending waves of pleasure radiating out from my core. His words only fueled my desire, making me need him even more.

 Rob watched, unable to look away from the spectacle before him. His jealousy was palpable, and it only heightened the passion between Jason and me. Every time he snarled or flailed his arms about, our passion grew stronger, making our bodies tremble with need.

 Jason's thrusts became feral, his hips slapping against me with a force that sent shivers of desire down my spine. The smell of sweat mixed with arousal filled the air, and I could feel Jason's heart pounding against my naked body.

 "You're mine," he growled, his eyes never leaving mine. "And I'll show you what a real man can do."

 With each word, Jason thrust deeper inside me, and I could feel him swelling even more within me. His hands gripped my hips tightly, pulling me closer to him with every movement. 

 In a tidal wave of bliss, I gasped, clenching Jason’s shoulders harder, and a torrent of warmth flooded through me. Jason thrust one last time and I could feel his cum overflow, dripping out of me.

 Rob watched, unable to tear his gaze away from the sight before him. A whirlwind of jealousy and rage overwhelmed him.

 Jason glanced at Rob and laughed. “You see what she’s been missing? Do you understand now?”

 Part of me felt sad for Rob, but mostly I felt awakened. Jason’s cock, still deep inside of me, oozing his hot seed, twitched and I wanted more. Rocking slightly on Jason’s lap, I coaxed as much of his cum as I could from his cock. 

“Why don’t we go inside and you can show me our bed.” Jason said and glanced to Rob. “You will sleep on the couch from now on.”

“Babe, you can’t say you didn’t enjoy the show.” I said as I slipped off Jason’s lap, his cum dripping down my thighs. Sliding my finger across my thigh, I scooped a little to taste. “He even tastes good..better than your little cummies.”

“Fuck. I’m only getting my stuff.” Rob said, but the bulge in his pants defied his show of anger.

 I smirked at him, feeling empowered. "Whatever you say, Rob." I called out over my shoulder as I followed Jason inside, leaving a trail of his seed behind us. The night was just beginning.


Chapter 3

Jason slapped my ass as we walked through the door to my apartment, stinging me with both pleasure and pain. 

“Your cuck is following us. He’s really throwing a hissy fit, isn’t he?” Jason said in his low and raspy voice.

 I bit my lip. “It’s all new to him. He’s never seen me with another man.” I said, grabbing Jason’s massive package and pulling him to me.

 Rob whisked past us, his face red and his lips pursed like a cat’s asshole. I couldn’t help but giggle at seeing him put on such a show. Good! He cheated first. He started this! I said to myself. I never expected to enjoy this so much, though.

 "Relax, babe, it's just going to get hotter from here," Jason reassured me as he led me into the bedroom. He nuzzled me against the closet door, his lips ravenous and hungry on mine. My heart pounded with excitement and anticipation as I felt our cuck's presence looming closer.

 Glancing over my shoulder, Rob stood a few feet away, running his hands through his hair, muttering. 

“Fucking Bitch! How could you do this to us?”

“That’s enough cuck. Your woman wants my cock stuffing her from now on,” Jason slipped his hand down between my legs, feeling my dampness from our round earlier, “and if you are good, I’ll let you have a little reward at the end.”

 I gasped as his fingers found my most sensitive spot. 

“I don’t think he gets it.” I said, rubbing against Jason’s hand.

“Fuck, they never do.” Jason said, whirling to face Rob. “Listen, cuck, sit the fuck down.”

 Rob finally lashed out at the massive man standing in front of him, but Jason was quick on his feet. Grabbing Rob’s wrist, he wrapped it around him and pushed him to his knees. 

 Jason laughed, shaking his head. “I thought you’d put up more of a fight. Fucking sissy.” 

 Kneeling down to face Rob, he spat on the floor. “Now here’s the deal. You can leave whenever you want, but I suspect you secretly want to see your whore fucked senseless by me.”

 Rob shook his head. “No, I don’t!”

“Then fucking leave. If you stay, you will do as I say. I’m the man of this house now.”

 Rob glanced at me, pleading with me. 

“Do as he says, babe. Learn from him.” 

 I stepped behind Jason, reaching down to his pants buckle, and snapped it free to pull out his massive cock. Wrapping my hands around his girth, I held it, stroking him slowly. “You see? This is a fucking cock!”

 Rob looked away but stopped himself. His internal struggles about what to do were clear. 

“Now sit in that fucking chair and don’t move.” Jason said. “I’m going to show you how to fuck your girl.”

 Rob slowly stood and shuffled to the chair and sat down as he was told.

 Jason smirked triumphantly as he directed Rob's gaze towards me. "See this? This is what a real man does. He takes control, he takes what he wants, and he doesn't tear down the women he cares about when he gets it." His fingers traced the contours of my body, wringing a shiver of excitement from me.

 I swallowed hard, glancing at Rob, who looked defeated and humiliated. I felt a mixture of sympathy and excitement that overwhelmed me. I found the prospect of a threesome thrilling, yet simultaneously felt our lives irrevocably changing.

 Jason approached Rob with purpose, his powerful presence nearly overwhelming as he brought out restraints from his bag. "You have two choices," he said solemnly, his eyes never leaving Rob's. "You can wear these and be my good little cuck, or you can leave."

 Rob looked like a beaten dog, his eyes pleading as he took in the situation's gravity. 

 He reluctantly reached for the restraints, his hands shaking slightly as he secured them around his wrists. 

My heart pounded seeing Jason taking control and forcing Rob to submit. 

Jason pulled down Rob’s pants to his ankles, smirking when he saw his cock. “Now it all makes sense.”

Turning b ack to me, Jason’s demeanor shifted once more. He became playful and dominant, his eyes never leaving mine as he approached me. He lightly ran his fingers along my sensitive skin, sending shivers down my spine. 

“Such a slut.” 

“Yes, your slut.”

 He leaned forward, breathing in my scent. His warm breath against my neck sent my imagination into a whirl of thoughts about what he might do with me.

 He unbuttoned my shirt, slowly revealing more and more of my skin to his hungry eyes. I could feel the heat coming from him, setting my skin on fire with every touch.

 "Such a pretty slut," he said again as he ran his hand up the inside of my thigh, causing me to shiver once more.

 He whispered in my ear, "We're going to teach your cuck a lesson, and you're going to enjoy every second."

 My heart raced as his finger slid between my wet folds, finally entering me. I moaned softly, unable to control myself around him.

 Rob watched with a mixture of envy and humiliation, his erection straining against his pants as he saw Jason take control of his woman. I could tell he was secretly enjoying what he was witnessing.

 Jason's fingers delved deeper, his firm hand gripping my hip, pulling me closer with each thrust. I bit my lip to stifle my moans. Rob's eyes widened as he watched our intimate dance. 

 "Sit down there, cuck," Jason ordered, pointing to a spot in front of us.

 Rob obeyed, a mix of nerves and excitement coursing through him as he realized what was about to happen. 

 Jason said to me, "Grab the bottle of lube from my bag, and pour some on that sad little cock."

 I hesitantly did as I was told, pouring the clear liquid into Rob's hard cock. He looked at me questioningly, but submission took over his reluctance. 

 "That's it," Jason said. "Look at him, begging for your pussy.

 I added, "You're going to learn the proper way to be a cuckold."

 Rob nodded, looking down at his glistening cock with a mix of fear and anticipation.

 Jason stepped forward, placing a firm hand on Rob's shoulder, guiding him upward and toward my waiting pussy. I panted as I felt the anticipation grow with each step my betrayed husband took toward his humiliation. 

 "Now," Jason said authoritatively, "Show us how you want your woman to pleasure you."

 Rob hesitated, his eyes flitting between Jason and me. He swallowed hard, feeling the weight of the situation bearing down on him. A cuckold in the flesh, being forced to display his humiliation for control and dominance. He looked so weak in his restraints.

 His cock glistened with lube as he slowly entered me, feeling the tightness of my pussy around his hard length. His eyes scanned my face, searching for some sign of approval or rejection, before focusing on Jason. 

 A low growl escaped Jason's throat as he watched Rob thrust into me, each movement pushing him further into my waiting body. His tone was commanding as he spoke again, "Think on this moment, cuck. The pussy you are fucking is now mine.” Jason grinned, pulling Rob away from me. His cock slipped out and bobbed with want. 

 I giggled, seeing him so distraught. 

“From now on, you only get her mouth,” he walked over to me, and spat on the floor, mirroring Rob's action. "You see, cuck, if you hadn't been such a useless lover, maybe you could have kept this pussy for yourself. But alas, here we are."

“I’m going to fuck your wife now and you are going to watch it all.”

 Jason pulled me to my feet, leading me over to the wall where our clothes lay in disarray. He pushed me down onto the stack of our belongings, spreading my legs open for him.

 "Watch your wife get fucked by a real man," he growled at Rob as he positioned himself between my legs. His cock swelled and throbbed as he looked down at me, his eyes locked onto mine.

 "Fuck yes, give it to me!" I moaned, reaching up to run my fingers through the stubble on his cheek. His eyes never left mine as he positioned himself at the entrance of my soaking wet pussy. "You want this cock, don't you?" Jason whispered harshly, grinding against me just enough to tease me.

 "Oh fuck," I groaned, arching my back as he moved within me. Rob watched, a mix of jealousy and desire in his eyes. I could see he wanted to be the one fucking me.

 Jason finally thrust inside me rough and forceful, his eyes never leaving Rob's. He pumped, each thrust pushing deeper into me. My moans grew louder, each one driving Rob more and more insane with desire.

 "Look at her," Jason said harshly to Rob. "She loves it when I fuck her like this."

 Rob swallowed hard, his eyes wide with desire as he watched Jason’s muscles flex and contract with each thrust. 

 I pressed my hips closer to Jason, wanting as much of him as I could get. His massive cock filled every inch of me. 

 "Fuck me harder," I begged, my eyes pleading with him. "Show my cuckold husband what he's missing."

 Jason grinned wickedly, his eyes never leaving our joined bodies as he thrust harder and faster into me.

 "Watch your wife get fucked by a man who knows how to take control," Jason sneered at Rob, his hips driving into me with each word. "A man who knows how to make a woman scream out in pleasure."

 I screamed out in pleasure as Jason's cock hit all the right spots inside me. His domination of me was intoxicating.

 With each thrust, I could feel Jason's muscles tense and release. My body responded eagerly, meeting his every movement with glee. The feeling of his thick cock inside me was unlike anything I'd ever experienced. And the knowledge that my husband was watching only heightened the experience.

 The sound of Jason's hips slapping against my skin filled the room, arousing me even more. My breath quickened, each slap bringing me closer to an intense orgasm.

 Shuddering, a tidal wave of bliss washed over me as I shuddered in Jason’s arms, my body twitching with the ecstasy of my release.

 Jason grunted and thrust deep. His cock twitched inside of me and the heat of his cum splashing against my walls just added to my ecstasy. Pressing me harder against the wall, he lifted me off the ground with each of his thrusts. Breathing heavy into my ear, he slowed his movements, his cock still twitching violently inside of me. Hot cum overflowing from my pussy dripped down my thighs.

 Jason slipped his cock free of my gaping wet pussy. 

“That’s how it’s done, cuck.” Jason said, grinning. “Now ask your wife nicely if she can help you out with your little dick.”

 Rob's eyes widened at Jason's blatant humiliation, but he knew he couldn't argue. He swallowed hard, his heart pounding in his chest as he looked at me, his wife. "Please," he whispered hoarsely, "Can you help me with my little dick?"

 The raw, dominant energy between the two men was palpable, and a part of me was almost envious of the connection they seemed to share.

 Grinning, I walked over to Rob and knelt down in front of him. His erection pulsed, the pre-cum glistening on the tip. Grasping it, I could feel it twitch in my hand even more at our sudden attention.

“He only gets your mouth from now on, slut.” Jason said, watching intently. His cock, now limp, was still massive compared to Rob’s.

 Rob’s cock wasn't huge, but it wasn't small either. It was just right for a humiliating comparison to Jason's mammoth cock that had just ripped my orgasm from me only moments ago.

 Leaning forward, I wrapped my lips around Rob's dick. His cock twitched in delight as my warm mouth engulfed it. His hands still clasped behind his back, he bucked his hips in delight.

 I could feel Jason's eyes on me the entire time, watching his pathetic creation suffer under my control. The smell of his sweat, the sound of his grunts and gasps filled my senses, making me so turned on that my already wet pussy became even more desperate for attention.

 "Oh, fuck yes!" Rob cried out, thrusting into my mouth as much as he could. I could sense the tension building up inside him and he knew I would soon be the one to take him over the edge. 

 His cock throbbed in my mouth as I sucked harder, knowing it was about to burst. With a last thrust and a loud groan, he came into my mouth, his cum filling me with pleasure and guilt at the same time. 

 I pulled away, wiped my lips and looked up at Jason, who grinned down at us. "That's it, cuck," he said. "You're going to have to work hard to live up to Jason's standard."

 Rob's face turned red with shame, but I could sense he had discovered a newfound determination within him. The humiliation in front of his wife only strengthened his resolve to prove himself. 

 Jason walked over to us, his massive cock still glistening with my arousal. He grabbed Rob by the hair and pulled him towards his throbbing member. "Clean me off, cuck," he ordered.

 Rob hesitated for a moment before bending down and licking the length of Jason's cock, savoring every inch as he did so. Jason watched him intently, enjoying the sight of his domination playing out in front of him.

 As he cleaned Jason, I slipped behind him and kneeled down, my pussy still throbbing from the intensity of our encounter. I reached up and grasped Jason's cum-covered cock, bringing it closer to my aching hole. 

 "No," Jason ordered, stopping me in my tracks. "You're not the one who needs punishment today, Rob is." 

 I whimpered at the thought of Jason's cum slipping out of my pussy as I looked at Rob, who was still licking Jason's cock clean with a determined look in his eyes. I knew he would do anything to please Jason, but I also knew that he wanted to be the one to fill me with his cum again.

 Jason smirked, enjoying our reactions as he took control of the situation. "You may clean her up, cuck," he said to Rob, gesturing for him to move over to me. 

 Rob quickly stood up and made his way to me, his erection still prominent in his pants. He kneeled down and began licking my pussy clean, savoring the taste of Jason's cum leftover on my skin. His tongue probed deeper and deeper, exploring every inch of me. 

 I moaned with pleasure as he attacked my pussy with zeal, wanting to please Jason as much as possible. 

“That’s it, baby. Lick me clean.”

 Moaning as he hit all the right spots, I leaned back to enjoy the show. Never had I thought this would be a possibility. Life took an amazing turn in such a short time for me. Rob cheated, but I won in the end, and his training had only begun.
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