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My loving boyfriend, who was the sheriff of the town, finally came home. We were a very common gay couple living together in the municipality of Falcon Haven. He approached me and I gave him a sweet kiss. 

Things began to heat up pretty quickly, and in no time we were both fully naked. My boyfriend's name was Jenny and he was a head taller than me. He was average build, black hair and had reddish cheeks.

Meanwhile, I was of average height and a little fat. My hair color was blond and my face was heart-shaped.

My boyfriend picked me up and I put my legs around his waist. I felt his cock pressing against mine when we kissed. His hot-red lips touched mine and his tongue dictated the rhythm of the kiss.

The smell of mint that came from his mouth impregnated my lungs. Then, Jenny carried me to our bedroom. He put me on the bed belly up.

“This is always the best time of the day," he said while locking my hands and feet onto the bed supports. My cock was hard as a rock and Jenny admired the size of it. Likewise, I looked at his huge member, wanting to mouth it as soon as I could.

That wasn't going to happen any time soon, because my boyfriend liked to do a lot of foreplay. He grabbed his whip and threatened to hit me with it. Out of fear, I screamed for his forgiveness while trying to free myself from the handcuffs.

“Oh please Jenny, have mercy on me!”

Jenny laughed at my reaction. Feeling his power and strength, my hole contracted on itself.

Another swing of the whip passed right by my side and I screamed in agony. Jenny kept on laughing, his face looking increasingly evil.

Finally, he stopped playing around and I braced myself for the pain. Another swing of the whip came flying down onto my leg. I screamed in pain. The whip left a very clear mark on my skin, which only turned me on even more.

Jenny was very proficient with that sort of thing. Ever since we went to Shady Town, a town northwest of Falcon Haven, we learned to love spanking and aggressive sex. The whole thing highlighted his masculinity and my submissiveness. I was the bottom and he was the top since the first time we met in the saloon over some booze.

“When are you going to gift me a baby, you brat?!” He screamed, half trying to make a point, half trying to express one of his deepest desires. The “brat” part was kind of funny, since I was 33 and he was 20.

We had a very successful life together so far, but as a man, I couldn't get pregnant. All the doctors said that was impossible, but our dream never faded away.

His question, though, came out of nowhere. Usually, he never asked that sort of thing while having sex with me. Did something happen? I asked myself. I didn't dare to ask him that because, at that moment, I was nothing but his plaything.

“Fuck me hard, you motherfucker. Fuck me until I lose my consciousness.” My sadomasochism was reaching stratospheric levels. I wanted him to make me his sex servant.

Another swing of the whip came flying down and I felt an incredible pain on my chest. Looking down, I saw the red mark that the instrument left there. It stood out from my very pale skin.

Then, Jenny grabbed another instrument from his box. This time, he was holding a bucket of ice cubes. Immediately, I felt the air around me get colder. 

Jenny smiled right before he threw some of the ice and cold water onto my feet. The skin down there immediately became redder. My feet felt numb and my cock got even harder. Seeing him humiliating me like that was one of the things I liked most about Jenny.

My husband didn't stop with that. He aimed the bucket at my junk and more water and ice came flowing down. Now, I couldn’t feel my feet and junk. My ballsack shrunk, but my cock remained erect.

Jenny sat beside me on the bed and began to stroke my cock. That was a weird situation that turned me on even more. Meanwhile, I couldn't feel his hand pressing against the skin of my cock. 

Then, his lips wrapped my mushroom cockhead. I could not feel anything, but I cherished his hot-red lips mouthing my purple cockhead. Shortly after, he was deep-throating my dick. I heard him gagging, which made me joke, “Fight the gag, you big bad sheriff. Don’t’ let it defeat you.”

Eventually, Jenny got tired of sucking my cock. I felt a little irritated when he stopped, but that feeling changed when he prepared himself for the best part of that night.

There it was, the hot rod of redemption. Jenny was going to make me scream until the whole world could hear me. I felt the pores of my skin opening as I waited for the inevitable.

“Repent, brother! Or this will cure your sins!” Jenny joked. A long series of evil laughs came rushing out of his mouth. My body shivered.

The heated rod finally touched the skin of my leg. I screamed in pain and continued doing so even after Jenny moved the rod away. I opened my eyes and looked at him. The expression on my face begged him not to stop.

How did Jenny and I meet? Well, at the time, he didn’t even know my name. It was only a few days after that I told him that my name was Michael Estrada. I worked on my family’s farm before I started to live with him.

Jenny, on the other hand, was already the sheriff in town before I met him. Because of that, he was well known in Falcon Haven, but nobody ever suspected there was something going on between us. Even having sex with him was safe, since his house was relatively far from Falcon Haven.

Other than being his sex servant, I worked in the saloon we met. The owner was very happy to hire me since I was the "sheriff's best friend." Having that reputation meant I had extra privileges, which was something I took advantage of whenever I could.

People outside of town would be surprised by the fact that Jenny was the sheriff, given how young he was, but Falcon Haven residents knew that his promotion was simply expected. His father, who died long ago, was the previous sheriff and Jenny showed great promise while his old man was still alive.

While I thought about our lives, Jenny made me scream again with another touch of his rod. This time, he burned the skin around my pubic hair. I felt the characteristic smell of burned hair in the air. 

We kept on doing that until Jenny and I had enough of it. Then, he grabbed some uncooked corn and threw them onto the floor. “Time for your final punishment”, he said, an evil smile across his face.

He unlocked the handcuffs and ordered me to pay for my sins. I kneeled on the corn and began to walk. It hurt like hell, but it also made me feel so much pleasure that some pre-cum came flushing out of my cock.

“Now that is over, it is time for some vanilla and less crazy stuff”, Jenny said before he picked me up again. I felt his strong arms around my back. He looked so hot and kissable at that moment. He was an exemplary alpha male.

Slowly, he carried me towards the bed. He put me belly up on it again. Then, he climbed on top of me and invited my hungry lips to mouth his cock. His manhood was easily eight inches long, fat and very veiny. The overall look was grotesque, which was a reason that made me love him even more. I liked having sex with someone so much bigger and manlier than me.

I opened my mouth and took in his mushroom cockhead. Jenny closed his eyes and moaned loud. I sucked his cock slow and nice, always making sure to hit every sweet spot I knew he had there. Some pre-cum started coming out of his dick and I felt its characteristic tackiness.

I could never get tired of his cock. It was so juicy and fat. It rushed in and out of my mouth effortlessly; my saliva completely covered his very manly instrument. I put my hands on his asscheeks and pulled him closer, and my boyfriend almost fell to the side.

Soon after, my boyfriend’s huge member was throbbing. It almost caught me by surprise and I bit his cock. Jenny looked annoyed at me and I looked at him half saying I was sorry. I continued mouthing his cock and he forgot about the incident in no time.

His cock didn’t stop throbbing and I felt the familiar flow of cum into my mouth. I swallowed every drop that came rushing in and Jenny looked very happy that I was not wasting his seeds. His cum was precious to me, and wasting any amount of it was a sin.

Having finished that, Jenny proceeded to suck my cock. Finally, the numbness was gone and I could feel his delicious lips wrapping themselves around my mushroom cockhead.

I moaned and groaned while he sucked my cock. Jesus, he was so good at it. Jenny was the definition of perfection with everything he did. He could hit every sweet spot I had with very little effort. If the world had one Jenny for every town, it would be a much better place.

I straightened myself on the bed when I felt I was closer to orgasm. Jenny noticed my swift movement and readied himself for the avalanche of manly milk I was about to release. The first wave came pouring out right after and my boyfriend swallowed every drop.

Jenny looked at me and smiled. His face was the very definition of gratitude. He loved me as much as I loved him, and thinking back about the baby... that was the least I could give to him. Maybe searching for a way to accomplish that should be my top priority.

I decided, then, that the next day we would spend finding a way to
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