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Handcuffed to his neighbor's chair, still staring at his wife, to totally relaxed after having been thoroughly fucked with Jean's huge strap-on, Joey heard the voices and knew that he was about to have a much, much more thorough lesson of being a cuck. 

The door bell rang. Tom and Jean looked at each other with a grin.

The doorbell rang again.

Tom said, happily, “They're here!”

Jean looked at Joey. “I hope that is really true, that you enjoyed watching someone fuck your wife. Because now it's going to be put to the test!”

Joey stared back at her. The pain welled up, because he knew that she was right. It's one thing to see another woman fuck your wife with a strap-on It's quite another to see another man fill your woman's cunt with his seed! However, his hard cock put lie to that idea.

Jean pulled out as the bell rang again. She stepped around Toni's leg and slapped the dripping head of the dildo against his cheek. “That's right,” she said, “the whole squad is here.” She stuck the thing into his mouth as she unhooked the belt. Joey tasted Toni's juices and, in exquisite self-loathing, wondered what it would taste like mixed with semen.

The doorbell rang yet again.

Jean threw on Tom's robe, and looked at Joey again. “You know, this is always under your discretion. If you want it to stop, all you have to do is say the safe-word.”

Tears in his eyes and throbbing in his loins, Joe asked. “What is it?”

“Just say the word 'dwarf' and it all stops.”

He nodded.

Jean hurried to the door. From his position on his knees, hands cuffed behind his back, he couldn't turn to well to see, but he could hear. It was them! The same three men – same colleagues – as he had interrupted that afternoon.

“Damn, baby,” said Antwon. “That's sweet way to welcome a brother!”

Jean giggled. “Come on in, guys.”

“Shit,” said Jake, “looks like y'all already got started!”

Joey watched the three men follow Jean into the living room. Toni pushed herself up to sit. Joey was deliciously horrified to see that glint in her eye as she caught those of the three men. Kaleef rumbled, “Hey, Toni. Been looking forward to this all week.”  He rubbed the bulge in his trousers. Joey was pained to see the avid glance Toni gave it.

Antwon pulled his shirt over his head, revealing his cut physique. He pulled Jean to him and pressed his lips to hers. His hands slithered up and grasped the neck of the robe. He peeled it down like a banana peel, revealing once more Jean's pale, naked body. “Mmmm,” he muttered. “It's been too long, baby. I need that hot, white pussy of yours.” He turned her around so that she faced her husband. His dark hands slipped around her body. One squeezed at tit. The other plowed through her golden pubic curls. One finger slipped easily between her lips. “You don't mind if I fuck your beautiful bride, do you? Boss?”

Before Tom could reply, Jean said, “Of course he doesn't mind. Because it's not what he wants. It's what I want.”

Antwon looked at Joey. “What about you, son? You mind if my boys get a little better acquainted with your woman?”

Toni looked at Joey with a look of longing. He knew she wanted this. He knew that it would hurt like hell. He knew that he was harder than he had ever been in his life. Almost imperceptibly, he nodded. Toni smiled. She turned to the others. “He wants what I want.”

“That right?” said Kaleef. “And what do you want, baby?” 

She smiled. “I want to see what you're hiding in there.”

Kaleef grinned. “Well then, so you shall.”

All three men kicked off their shoes, peeled their shirts and shoved their pants to the floor. All three stepped out of the pooled pants, a dark, godlike figure. Antwon was obsidian. Kaleef dark chocolate. Jake was milk. All three sported long, thick rods, throbbing with their desire.

Kaleef stepped over to Toni, who still sat, sprawled on the coffee table. Her eyes followed the bobbing rod that preceded Kaleef to her. Presently, to bobbed in front of her face, timed to Kaleef's heartbeat. Gingerly, she reached out and grasped it at its base. “It's so warm,” she said. She glanced at Joey, then up at Kaleef's face. “This is the first penis, other than his, I've held in a long, long time.”

“Well, I hope you like how it feels in your mouth and pussy, too.”

Toni giggled. Then, with a momentary glance at her husband, she pressed her lips to the tip of Kaleef's cock. She rubbed it back and forth, left to right and back. She opened her mouth and rubbed it along her lower lip. “That's nice.” Her tongue flicked out and across the opening at the tip. “Mmm. Your precum tastes good.” Then she opened wide and lowered her mouth over Kaleef, swallowing the head.

Joey's eyes were locked on this. His mouth was slack and his breath ragged. This was the dream. This was the nightmare. His wife handling another man's dick – and not only another man's dick, but a big, black cock. Was she really sucking this man – this man he would have to face at work tomorrow, and every day after that? Could this be true. For a moment, it was all overwhelming and he was tempted to say the safe-word.

He heard a noise and turned his head. Tommy was rocking back and forth, sobbing as he massaged his balls. In front of him, Jean was on her knees and handling both Antwon and Jake. She sucked one, then the other, alternating with each move. Her face was covered with her own saliva and the precum of the two men.

He looked back. Toni had managed to stuff most of Kaleef's dick into her mouth. He had his dark hands on her head. “That's it, baby,” he crooned. “Suck that dick!” 

Toni gurgled around his meat. Her hands stroked the length of his rod between her lips and his thick, black pubic hair. She was still sitting, half sprawled, on the coffee table. Joey could see a trickle of her juices pouring out of the inflamed pink of her snatch and pooling on the table itself. Obviously, she was totally turned on.

Joey sobbed. How was it possible that she could give into this idea so easily and completely? He felt pain in his heart and in his crotch. He looked down and saw that his own dick was a rigid bar of iron. From the tip trailed a this stream of his own semen. He wept silently, knowing that he had come just from watching his wife suck another man's cock!

What would happen when she allowed them inside her cunt?

He did not have long to wait.

Kaleef pulled back and out of Toni's mouth. “Man, that is nice, baby.” He looked at Joey. “Did you know she was that good at sucking dick, boy?” He shook his head. “Nice as it is, I really want to put it up your snatch! You mind if I fuck your wife, boy?”

Joey coughed a sob and rattled his chain. But he said nothing.

“Thought so,” said Kaleef. He looked at Toni. “What about you? You want to feel my dick all up inside you?”

Toni, bright eyed, her face glistening with a couple of fluids, nodded. “Yes,” she said. “I want you to fuck me. Right here. Right now.”

Joey heard Tommy sob and glanced over. Jean was on all fours. Antwon was behind her. He had his hands on her ass cheeks as he thrust like a rabbit in and out of her cunt. At the other end, Jake fucked Jean's mouth. Hands on her ears, he helped her deep-throat him. Tommy rocked back and forth, tears, drool, and snot dangling. His hands were locked on his caged cock.

He turned back.

Kaleef had taken Toni's place on the table. His hips and legs pointed at Joey and he knew he was going to have and up close, and personal view them fucking. Pain and desire twisted in his heart and mind. It felt good and bad at the same time. He knew this was going to be one of the worst things, and one of the hottest. As Toni swung a leg over Kaleef to straddle him, he wondered if he could go on like this or not. He considered saying the safe-word. To his amazement, he didn't want to say it.

He wanted to watch. He wanted to feel the pain, too. And he knew that life was going to be much more interesting from now on.

He watched avidly as the pussy he knew so well and intimately descended. He felt squirming pain as the vagina that had been his exclusive domain came into contact with Kaleef's cock. His eyes were locked as the beloved cunt was impaled by a black spear. The pussy, already slightly open from its treatment by Jean's huge strap-on, easily stretched around the smooth, helmet of Kaleef's cock. The pale, delicate, pink tissue made a wide 'O' around the thick, veined shaft. Toni's inner lips, plump in her excitement, made two pink ridges on either side of the invading member. The well-known outer lips, frosted with her dark pubic curls, separated wide. Below, he glimpsed  the bean of his wife's clit emerge from its hood, glistening. Above, surrounded by a scattering of black, curly hairs, his wife's anus twitched and winked.

“Oh, Jesus,” he whispered with a sob.

“Oh my god,” said Toni. “That feels so good. I feel totally filled!”

Kaleef laughed. His hands came down on her cheeks. His dark fingers pressed into the white skin of her ass, the fingertips close to the asterisk of her sphincter. “We're just getting started, baby.” He started rocking his hips, slipping his cock in and out of her cunt in short thrusts.

Joey found himself rocking back and forth. His attention was locked on the sight of Kaleef's big, black cock impaling his wife's white and pink pussy. He followed the movement of both prick and pussy, amazed at the shiny shaft, coated with his wife's juices. The pleasure of seeing sex twisted with the painful knowledge that his wife was fucking
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