
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
The Cockslut
Chronicles: Part 4 - The Bear, The Husband, and a Dark Theater


By

Naughti Gurl

 


***

PUBLISHED BY:

Naughti Gurl

 


The Cockslut
Chronicles: Part 4 - The Bear, The Husband, and a Dark
Theater

Copyright © 2025. All Rights Reserved.



Thank you for downloading this eBook. It remains the copyrighted
property of the author and may not be reproduced, scanned, or
distributed for any commercial or non-commercial use without
permission from the author. Quotes used in reviews are the
exception. No alteration of content is allowed. If you enjoyed this
book, then encourage your friends to download their own eBook copy
today!

Your support and
respect for the property of this author is appreciated.

This book is a work
of fiction and any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or
places, events or locales is purely coincidental. The characters
are productions of the author's imagination and used
fictitiously.

 


Adult Reading
Material

Author's Note: All
characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or
older.

 


***

Other Works by
Naughti Gurl




~Lucky Series~

Lucky
Gets Lucky

A Day
at the Beach with His Boys

The
Doggie Cock Dildo



~Erotic Tales of a Dog Sitter~

Caught
on Camera

Camera
Whore

The
Doggie Gang Bang



~My Neighbor and His Demon Dog~

Demon's
Bitch

A
Bitch's Duty



~Tales of a Dragon's Mate~

Beloved
of the Dragon



~Perverted Doctors, Animal Fucking and Medical Experiments... Oh
My~

Boomer
the Gorilla and His Pussy Boy

The
Pussy Boy and His Beastly Friends Take the Stage



~The Pet Bitch Series~

Master's Pet,
Fenrir's Bitch



~Frathouse Fuckboy~

Shy
Boy… Fuckboy

 


~The Cockslut
Chronicles~

The
Priest’s Blessing Seed

The
Stepson’s Seduction

The
Sheriff Station Slut

 


~Standalone
Novellas~

Mother
of Monsters

Becoming
Bitch

Daddy’s Whore…
Mommy’s Shame

 


***


The sound of a car
crash sounded out as Bryden sat in his seat, Jason’s arm around his
shoulders as they shared a bucket of popcorn in Bryden’s lap. The
movie wasn’t very good… too much bad acting and too little plot for
his taste, but what did you expect from a blockbuster action
movie?

It was Date Night for
Bryden and his husband. However, with Jason’s busy schedule, the
only time they could do it was at a midnight showing on a dead
Tuesday night. There were very few people in the entire theater
house, let alone in the theater room where they were watching the
movie.

Bryden was feeling a
little antsy at the moment. He’d hoped Jason would give him some
cock before they left for the movie, but he’d been waylaid at the
sheriff’s station and barely made it home in enough time to pick
Bryden up so they didn’t miss the start of the movie. When the urge
to pee came, he got up because it wasn’t like he was gonna miss
anything really important anyway.

“I’m gonna go pee, be
right back,” Bryden whispered to his husband, who barely
acknowledged him to engrossed in the movie on the screen. He rolled
his eyes at his husband’s obliviousness and quietly left the dark
theater to make his way toward the bathroom.

Quickly peeing,
Bryden had just finished when a big bear of a man entered the
bathroom, passed several perfectly usable urinals, and took the one
right beside Bryden. The man had to be nearly seven feet tall and
weighed probably four hundred pounds. What little Bryden could see
of him was covered in a thick, coarse layer of dark hair, and he
was no doubt covered in a lot more under his clothes. His massive
pot belly hung low over his sweatpants, peeking out from under his
stained shirt, the size and shape of a huge beach ball. As the man
pulled out his dick and began peeing, Bryden couldn’t help but let
loose a weak whimper at the thought of bouncing on that monster
with the man’s fat belly jiggling against Bryden’s muscled chest.
He wondered what it would feel like to be smothered into a mattress
by the man’s huge body it hammered into his pussy without care if
he could breathe or not.

Peeing like a
racehorse, the man turned his head and blatantly looked down at
Bryden’s quickly hardening cock with an assessing look on his face.
Once finished, he walked over to the handicapped stall two feet
behind Bryden’s back, dropped his sweatpants, and sat on the toilet
seat with the door wide open.

“Well, I ain’t gonna
ask, boy, get over here and hop on. Right quick now.” The bear of a
man growled, a mean look on his face.

Bryden didn’t
hesitate to stumble over to the stall, pulling his jeans down
frantically while he walked.

“You got lube,
boy?”

Nodding eagerly,
Bryden pulled a lube packet out of his pocket, having started just
keeping a supply of lube always on hand because with the amount he
got fucked on the regular he might as well be prepared for the
inevitable need. Quickly stretching his pussy, Bryden hopped on
that monster cock 30 seconds later with a loud, whoreish moan of
delight at being filled to the brim.

Since Jason hadn’t
fucked him yet today, he was sorely lacking in his usual cock
count. He’d only had one measly cock this morning on his run and
that was it. He had a guy who would always run at the same time as
him and now expected a fuck every time they met. Which Bryden
always gave him. This morning he’d taken Bryden up against a tree
in the woods just behind Bryden’s house, telling him what a dirty
slut he was as he watched Jason make coffee through their kitchen
window. The feel of the rabbeted thrusts and the scrape of bark
against his back had been all he needed to tip over the edge,
screaming in pleasure as he creamed the inside of his jogging
pants. He’d ducked down instinctively in fear when Jason had looked
out the window at the sound of his scream, even though he knew they
were too far away in the shadowed woods for his husband to see
them. He should know after all, his nameless running buddy had
fucked him dozens of times in the same spot… each time he’d watched
Jason as he went about his usual morning routine, ignorant of his
husband 100 feet away getting his morning dose of cum from the
nameless man.

Back in the present,
the man whose cock he was currently sitting on groaned and grabbed
Bryden’s hips in a vice-like grip. “Dirty bitch, you let every cock
you take raw dog the fuck out of you, don’t cha’?” the bear said
with a growling laugh.

Bryden whimpered and
nodded. At first, he’d tried to use condoms, but gave up pretty
quickly. Most guys he met wanted a quick, dirty fuck and got off
watching their cum ooze out of Bryden’s used up pussy. To be
honest, Bryden did too. He loved having load after load fucked into
him, going home to Jason and kissing him, making him dinner,
sucking his cock… all while he leaked buckets of creamy, sticky,
cum. Besides, Bryden was young, fit, and healthy; nothing was
gonna’ bring him down, especially not some disease.

So yeah, he let
anybody and everybody raw dog him and moaned every fucking time
like the cockslut he was.

“Get to bouncing,
son, my wife ain’t gonna wait forever.” When Bryden quickly did so,
the bear huffed out a “Good boy” that sent a thrill through
Bryden’s body.

The man stunk, sweat
clinging to his dirty wife-beater shirt that had once been white
but was now a dingy yellow with stains all over it. It made this
all the more dirty, all the more thrilling being fucked by a
disgusting, fat slob. Whimpering, Bryden got a good grip on the
man’s shoulders and started bouncing on the huge cock filling him
so nicely. The slap of skin on skin, the wet squelch of a good
fucking, and the man’s cursing grunts filled the bathroom as Bryden
moved. He rolled his hips, mewling as the big cockhead butted up
against his prostate with each thrust up from the bear.

“That’s it, little
fag, show me how much you want my baby juice in your cunt.”

Crying out as the man
twisted one of Bryden’s nipples savagely, he couldn’t help but lean
into the pain as his cock twitched in pleasure. “Got yourself a
nice pair of tits, boy, you ever given a tittyfuck, huh?”

Bryden shook his head
no, but as the man used his free hand and grabbed a handful of his
other tit while still twisting his nipple, he wished he had.

“If I had the time,
I’d make you squeeze those pretty tits together and fuck them until
you begged me to shower them in baby juice. Fuck, you live here in
town, pussy boy?” The bear growled and gave a particularly hard
pound up into Bryden’s wet pussy, making Bryden squeal and splatter
cum onto the man’s fat, jiggly belly.

“Well, answer me,
boy.”

Opening his eyes at
the cruel slap delivered to his face, Bryden answered. “Yeah.”

“What was that?
Answer again and give me the respect I deserve, boy, or you’ll
regret it.”

Clearing his throat,
he spoke again. “Yes, sir, I do.”

“Hmm, well, ain’t
that nice. I could use some good pussy now and then when my harpy
of a wife isn’t willing to spread her legs for me.” Then the man
slapped Bryden’s ass brutally after he had started to slow his
bouncing while they talked. “Did I say you could stop bouncing on
my cock? You want my baby juice, you better get to work, boy.”

After that, Bryden
focused on his task, bouncing with a single-minded focus. He wanted
the man to fill his eager pussy with his stinky baby juice. He
wanted to walk back into the theater and sit next to Jason while
the bear’s goopy splooge dripped out of him onto the seat below.
Bryden felt his dick getting hard again as the man started huffing
and puffing, grunting his foul breath right in Bryden’s ear as the
man got close to cumming.

“Dirty fucking whore,
eager little bitch
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