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Oliver was waiting for me when I returned home, like the good cuck husband he had become. I had just finished a long day at work with Vincent, and we had been covering the results and fallouts from the elections.

Well, that's how it started anyway.

It ended with me flat on my back and getting fucked into the next universe. I had seen stars, planets, and other things.

"You're late, again," Oliver whined as I entered the house.

"You noticed," I spat back at him.

It wasn't just Vincent I had been fucking; it was also Kenneth from next door. The tall, muscular man whom Oliver hated so much.

Kenneth noticed me one day limping after Vincent had his way with me one day. He offered to help me get to my house.

When I told him exactly how my limp came about, he picked me up and tossed me over his shoulder like a sack of potatoes and took me to his house.

Even with Vincent's cum still fresh inside me. Kenneth fucked me raw, pushing Vincent's cum deeper into me.

He fucked me right in front of the bedroom window, the window looked directly into our bedroom, so I knew Oliver was over in our house, jerking his cock off, watching another man fuck me.

"I am so tired!" I plummeted onto the couch.

"If you didn't..." 

"Don't start!" I shook my head at Oliver. "I am not in the mood."

Oliver always started this way; he would whine for an hour or two about my indiscretions, and then he would get himself all worked up, and then he wanted his turn.

It was fun at first, seeing him getting all worked up, his cock springing to life. But after a while, the routine got boring.

"Here," I hiked up my skirt and spread my legs. "Be useful!"

Oliver didn't hesitate for a second before he was on his knees between my legs, lapping at my cum filled cunt.

"That's it," I held his head against me as his tongue worked itself inside me.

I had Vincent's cum leaking out of me for over an hour. It would keep Oliver occupied for some time. He was good at getting all of it.

"I was thinking," I smiled as I looked down at the back of Oliver's head between my legs. "Dying my hair blonde," I told him.

"Uh-huh," Oliver murmured, his tongue probing deeper. He spread my legs wider.

I knew when he got like this, it was easier for me to get my way. "And getting implants," I added.

"Sounds good," Oliver continued, doing his due diligence.

I hadn't told him I had pushed Abby aside and taken over. The bitch couldn't handle the new lifestyle, so one day, when she was getting fucked, and her tiny brain couldn't take it anymore, I pounced.

I was no longer taking the back seat of this ride.

"Okay," I moved my feet and pushed Oliver away from me. "That's enough!"

"What?" Oliver stared pathetically at me as he sat on the floor.

"I've got to get cleaned up and ready for bed," I told him.

I didn't know how Abby had married such a pathetic loser. I had begged her to go for someone better. Someone who could match us, or should I say me. But no, she had to marry the safe guy, the guy that wouldn't hurt her.

I went upstairs and into the bathroom.

I hated looking in the mirror, not because Abby was always there, screaming and yelling to take back control. No, I hated looking at it because it showed her weak and frail body. I wanted the body that Abby was wearing now. My body.

"I hate you!" I yelled at Abby as she screamed at me.

The best part of this was that Abby made me up; she could hear me. Since I didn't make her or need her, I couldn't hear a word she said.

"I am going to dye my hair blonde, and get the biggest implants possible, both in my ass and my tits," I told Abby as I got undressed. "Afterwards I am going to divorce that fem boy of a husband you have downstairs, and then I am going to fuck my way through your job, and probably your neighborhood."

I smiled as Abby shook her head. "And when I am done and I don't want to fuck anyone anymore or be used as a fucking play toy, I am going to let you take back control, and I will laugh at the things I have done."

Abby started crying. She pounded on the mirror, trying to get back out.

"Mental health is such a big problem," I shook my head. "You probably should have listened to your therapist and started taking those pills," I shrugged. "But you didn't, so actions have consequences!"

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"Wow!" Mark said as I came into the studio.

"You will catch a fly if you keep your mouth open like that," I smiled.

I had taken a leave after the divorce and was going under the knife. I did exactly what I wanted to do. I had left the other studio and gone to the competitor. One look at me and my new body, and they put me on the television instantly.

Long blonde hair, huge tits, and a nice round ass. I was the total package.

Plus, I loved sucking my boss's cock.

"Hey boss," I swung open his door.

"Abby!" he grinned as I sauntered into his office. "Just the woman I wanted to see," he smiled and got up from his seat.

"Really?" I asked.

I was wearing a pencil skirt and a button-up shirt that didn't hide anything, and the buttons were straining to keep my chest in check.

"Yes," Johnny pulled out the chair, and I sat down.

"Our ratings are going through the roof, since you joined," he sat down on the desk in front of me. "Some of our biggest sponsors and donors are throwing a party tonight and I think you should come."

"Of course," I nodded. "You want me to wine and dine and show them what they are paying for," I grinned, staring at his crotch.

"Yes, and more," he winked, knowing what I wanted as he stood up. "If you catch my drift."

"Absolutely," I stared at him. "Anything for the boss!"

He unzipped his pants and let them fall to the floor. His cock was hard and ready for me to suck it.

"Nope, not until you do it," I shook my head.

"Oh, right," Johnny nodded. He knew exactly what I wanted. He reached over his desk and turned the picture of his wife and their three kids, so it faced me. Then he picked up his phone.

I watched as he called her. His wife.

As soon as she answered, I started.

I love sucking his cock while he talked to her. He called her sweet names while my lips were wrapped around his cock.

His hands gripped my head as he talked to her about their lives, the kids, the house. All the while his cock was inside my mouth, he face fucked me the hardest as Laci, his wife, talked about date nights and parties and the house renovations.

Johnny loved fucking my mouth, but what he loved most was fucking my tits. I had seen Laci many times, and she was as flat as a board. Sure, she had an ass, but that came with having kids but up top, she had nothing.

I unbuttoned my shirt and got down on my knees. Instantly, Johnny gripped my shoulders and pushed his cock down between my tits.

He groaned as I held my tits up for him so he could fuck them.

Poor bitch on the other side thought her husband loved her, that he was loyal to only her. Fuck her and her ginger hair.

I grinned as I knew he was close to cumming. How he kept a straight face when he went back home was beyond me. Johnny had begged me to allow him to fuck me, but I told him the only way I would let him fuck me was in his house, on their bed.

He had yet to come through, but I knew he was thinking about it. I even told him he could do anything he wanted to me if that day came.

I wanted to see their house, their pictures on the walls, and lie on her bed as her husband fucked me.

Johnny grunted as he came between my tits. I felt his cock throb as it shot cum between my tits.

When he was done, he waved me off like an unneeded child. I smiled and got up.

All in a day's job, I thought as I exited his office and headed back home. I wasn't needed today; there was no big scandal or anything, so I wouldn't be missed. The other anchor could handle the news today.

I loved my job.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ 
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Eyes were all over me as I entered the party, which was lavish and invite-only. The outdoor setting was nice; there were lantern balloons hanging from wires, and people were drinking champagne.

Abby had spent most of her life trying to get into parties like this, and I got it done in less time.

"Abby!" my boss yelled at me.

'The next thing I was going to do was change my name!' I thought as I walked over to him.

He introduced me to some of the higher investors and sponsors of the news channel. They told me their dreams and hopes for the company and hoped that one day it would be as big as many of the other news networks.

While they talked to me about their thoughts, their eyes were locked on the black dress that I was wearing, but mostly on my chest, which was bulging outward.

I had my eyes on something else. Something that was going to get me exactly what I wanted. All I had to do was reel him in.

"Isn't that," I paused as I pretended to be stuck on his name.

"Ted," one of the men nodded. "Ted, come over here."

Ted, the son of a media mogul, slowly walked towards us.

"Hey guys," He smiled with a giant smile filled with brilliant white teeth. "Thought I would pop by, hope you don't mind?"

"Of course not," one of them smiled.

Ted's father owned most of the social media, sports, and gambling apps. As well as some networks. He had his hands in everything, and Ted was second in line.

"One day we hope you would...."

Ted held up his hand. "Now guys we've talked about this, no talk about me getting involved or putting investments into your little company until you have the ratings to back it."

"That's why we called you over," my boss smiled. "Abby here has improved our ratings by triple the amount."

"Oh really?" Ted grinned as he approached me. His eyes met mine, then drifted down to my chest, where they lingered.

'Got you!' I exclaimed as I turned away from him. "I have to go to the woman's room; I will be back."

I sauntered away, making sure I swung my hips just right so that he had an eye full of my ass. The tight skirt made sure to accent my ass and showed no panty lines.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I made sure the bathroom was empty before locking the door. I counted to five inside my head, and then there was a knock on the door.

"Who is it?" I teased.

I knew Ted was on the other side of that door.

"It's me," he called.

"Me, who?" I replied.

"Open it," he growled.

I opened it a little, and he pushed his way inside. "Fucking tease!" he grunted as he slammed the door behind him and locked it.

He grabbed me by the neck, and I pretended to fight him off. With one hand on my neck and another on my waist, he lifted me easily off the ground and planted me onto the counter.

"You know I like blondes with huge fucking tits, don't you!" his voice crackled and growled as he stared me up and down. "You're fucking perfect!"

He took his hands off me and unbuckled his belt, and his pants fell to the floor. "What are you going to do?" I feigned surprise.

"I am going to fuck you!"

Ted was a man possessed as he got between my legs and pulled me toward him. "As I thought," he shoved his cock into me. "No panties! Easy access, right!"

He shoved himself in deep, sheathing his cock into me in one push.

"Fuck you feel good and tight!" he stared at me, peeling the top of my dress down and revealing my huge tits. "I've always wanted a woman like you!" his mouth met my tits, and he sucked on my nipples. "A fucking perfect doll!"

He grunted as he fucked me bare. His cock pounding into me. I grabbed his blonde hair, fisting it and pulling his face up to mine. "Do it then, fuck me!" I challenged him.

I started grinding on his cock as he fucked me.

"You're such a fucking doll!" His hands gripped my ass and pushed me against his cock as he fucked me.

"That's
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