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Part Four


Chapter One




“Why would I?” Jason asked as he used a wet washcloth
to wipe up the remains of his cum and Mrs. Welvring’s pussy juices
from his cock.

Every time Jason thought that there was nothing more
that could surprise him about the turns in his life, he discovered
he was wrong. Finding Keith watching while he fucked Mrs. Welvring
wasn’t the surprise. The surprise was finding him in a humbler and
crawling on hands and knees to the bathroom to beg that he didn’t
reveal this little secret to Maddie.

“Because…because you could,” was Keith’s answer.

Jason tossed the washcloth aside and looked down at
the man who had watched multiple times as Jason had fucked his
wife. With permission. Add to that Keith’s eagerness to get his
face in Maddie’s pussy after Jason had cum in it…well, it was more
than passing strange. At best Jason had been hoping that while in
college he would have to juggle dating a couple of women at the
same time or maybe be lucky enough to get involved in a literal
three-way with two women. He had never imagined himself drawn into
a cuckolding relationship as the bull.

“I don’t want to,” he told Keith. “My sex life is
already complicated enough as it is.” He left silent the
implication that it was Keith and Maddie that had made it
complicated.

Never in a hundred lifetimes would Jason have
imagined that getting paid to fuck women all summer would actually
not be as much fun as him at eighteen would have imagined it.

He never would have thought that at twenty one he was
mature beyond his years.

“Just don’t tell Maddie,” Keith repeated.
“Please.”

Despite himself, Jason was intrigued. “Why?” He had
his suspicions of the answer, but he wanted to hear it from
her.

“She can’t know I’m cheating on her,” he said with
all sincerity.

It took all of his willpower not to laugh at the man.
Keith was naked on his hands and knees in a resort hotel’s bathroom
while wearing a humbler around his cock and balls. Turning his head
just enough Jason could see that Keith’s cock was cage-free at the
moment though the thick PA ring still dangled from the end of his
cock.

“How did you get the cage off?” Jason heard himself
asking. “I thought that it was impossible it get off.”

Somehow Keith had the ability to look shamefaced. If
Jason was being honest with himself, maybe Keith was even blushing
a little bit. “Carrie has a key,” he admitted. “She can take it off
when she wants.”

That opened up a whole slew of questions that Jason
wanted to ask, but not only didn’t he not know where to start, he
realized he didn’t want to hear Keith’s whole sexual history.
“That’s…that’s more than I want to know.”

“Just don’t tell her,” Keith begged a final time.

“No problem. I won’t tell Maddie that you cheat on
her with a woman who has a key to your cock cage.”

“Thank you.”

Jason nodded and headed back into the bedroom. Mr.
Welvring was done eating out his wife but he was still on his hands
and knees on the bed, the humbler in place. Mrs. Welvring was
kneeling next to him, her hand pumping up and down on his erect
cock. It looked painful to Jason, and judging from the noises that
Mr. Welvring was making it probably was painful, but that didn’t
stop his wife from jerking him off.

“Care to watch?” she asked Jason. “I think Chuck has
earned this.”

Once more Jason found himself confused as to what to
do. This was another situation he had never anticipated finding
himself in.

“Or would you care to join in?” she asked politely.
It was almost as if she were giving him the most mechanical handjob
possible; it was more of a chore than a loving act between a
couple.

“Uh. No thank you.” Jason didn’t know what else to
say.

“It was just that you were staring for a long time,”
said Mrs. Welvring conversationally. “Some of the boys I’ve used
here at the resort go both ways.”

“Uh…what?”

“Go both ways?” Mrs. Welvring giggled. “Like both
boys and girls. I sort of like watching men have sex together. I’ll
make it worth your while.”

As the conversation was going on, the little noises
from Mr. Welvring became more and more urgent. Jason recognized the
sounds and knew the man was close to cumming when he didn’t want to
cum. If Mrs. Welvring noticed, she didn’t care. Jason was about to
again politely decline her offer when Mr. Welvring let out a
strangled cry and she pulled down on his cock, squeezing out the
cum that erupted. The spurts of the gluey white liquid spattered
all over the bedsheets.

“You made a mess,” she said in a disapproving tone
that was moderated with laughter. She glanced over at Jason. “I
guess you don’t need to join in…unless you want to.”

Jason politely declined, grabbed his clothes and
left. He got dressed in the hallway. One of the cleaning staff
walked by and saw him partially naked.

It was a testament to his new experiences and his new
life that he barely acknowledged the strangeness of the situation.
He just nodded and smiled at her. “Hey.”

Her look lingered a little longer than was strictly
necessary. She smiled back and returned his greeting.

Under other circumstances Jason might have struck up
a conversation with her possibly hoping it would lead somewhere.
She was pretty enough and close to his age, he guessed, but he knew
he was already in too deep to the situation. After quickly tying
his sneakers he all but ran away down the hall.

He wasn’t afraid of sex. He was afraid of the
repercussions of sex.

 



Chapter Two


“I don’t care, Andi. I’m meeting your father for a
vacation for the two of us and that’s that. Stay home and have a
party with all your high school friends. That’s what any normal
teenager would do. I’ll even give you the money for a cleaning
service so after the place is trashed you can have it cleaned up
and your father won’t be pissed.

“Don’t fucking call me Andi. It’s not my name!”

The stepmonster rolled her eyes. “Fine,
Andrea. But you’re not coming on vacation with your father
and me. You’re an adult now. Be an adult. Get a job. Have some fun
before you get old like me.” With that she slammed the door on the
way out.

It wasn’t that Andrea hated her stepmother, it was
just that they didn’t understand each other. Andrea had precious
few friends in high school and most of them weren’t spending the
summer home working shitty jobs. Most were traveling for education
or fun. She was the only one stuck home. It sucked even if she did
have a house all to herself.

Normally her father and stepmother were very good
about giving her all the information she needed about their private
vacations. Andrea got it. They wanted time alone without a teenager
around—and Andrea hated being called a teenager even if it was
technically true—but they could have at least told her where
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