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One

 

 

Jason adjusted the throw pillow they left him to use as he slept. Sleep, however, was not something Jason managed to do. Not with the way his wife and their neighbor carried on in the bedroom all night. Jason laid under the thin blanket, his cock hardening in the frilly panties they sent him out of the room in, a small dribble of pre-cum staining the front. Closing his eyes, he sighed as he recalled the night that led to his banishment to the couch and their neighbor staying over. It could have been worse, he knew. Rick could have taken Jodi to his house, leaving Jason alone all night to imagine the things his neighbor did to her. Jason much preferred being in the same house. At least then, he could hear the moans and whimpers coming from his wife as the other man took her in all her holes, Rick using her for his pleasure with no regard for her marriage or Jason’s dignity. Jason’s life had been that way since Jodi cuckolded him, and it only grew worse from there as Jodi became the neighborhood hotwife with Rick claiming her for himself to do with as he pleased, whenever he pleased. The thought shamed Jason while at the same time, making his cock throb with his horniness.

Jodi cried out, the sound bouncing down the hallway to reach Jason’s ears. Rick always made sure he left the bedroom door open, so Jason wouldn’t miss one whimper from his wife or smack of Rick’s hand on Jodi’s heart-shaped ass. Tonight was no different, except in the fact that Rick made it a date night, turning Jason into their sissified servant for the evening.

Before Rick arrived, Jodi dressed Jason up in a lacy pair of panties and a frilly apron with nothing else. She even decorated his lips with dark red lipstick. As soon as their neighbor arrived, Jodi made Jason fix them drinks before preparing their candlelight dinner on the back porch where Jason served them. While they ate, he knelt to the side, watching them enjoy themselves, touching each other, playing footsie under the table, until they needed refills, and then they ordered Jason to serve them once more. He did, of course, his tiny cock aching in his panties, which Rick was quick to point out with a mocking chuckle.

Jodi giggled at her husband as well, which only added to his embarrassment as he took their glasses and moved inside to fix them fresh drinks. He watched the others through the window, saw his wife slip out of her seat and down onto the ground, kneeling in front of their neighbor. Rick pulled his cock out of his pants, quickly gripping the back of Jodi’s head and pulling her mouth down onto his monster rod.

Jason stood there, glasses in hand, as he watched his wife suck their neighbor off, her dark hair covering her face as Rick forced her mouth up and down on his cock with hard pushes of his head, skull-fucking her hard. Jason could imagine the sounds filling the backyard as Jodi gave their neighbor head.

Rick glanced to the window, almost as if he knew Jason stood there watching, and smirked.

Jason sucked in a quick breath and went to fix their drinks.

The rest of the night was more of the same. Jason stood to the side in his apron and panties as the others finished their dinner and drinks, moving into the living room afterward. Jason did the dishes to the sounds of Rick pounding Jodi over the arm of Jason’s recliner, Jodi’s cries filling the house as she begged for Rick to fuck her harder. Jason finished the dishes, entering the living room just as Jodi screamed out from her first orgasm, Rick standing behind her, his fingers digging into her waist as his hips beat her ass as he fucked her.

Rick heard Jason behind him and turned as the black man slid his enormous shaft out of Jodi’s married pussy. “Welcome back, Jason,” Rick said, grinning as he smacked Jodi’s upturned ass. “You’re just in time. Your wife’s used cunt needs cleaning, so I can use her again. You know what to do.” Rick walked around to the front of the chair, lifting Jodi slightly as he sat his bare ass down in Jason’s chair. Rick then gripped Jodi’s head and shoved her mouth down onto his cock to clean their sex from his shaft.

Jason walked to his wife’s ass and knelt down on the carpet, his tiny cock barely making a tent in the apron. Spreading her ass cheeks, he leaned in, running his tongue up her cum-filled slit, sucking the other man’s cum from Jodi’s cunt. Jason remained there, sucking his wife’s pussy, shoving his tongue into her stretched hole as he felt her body shaking from where she sucked Rick’s cock, both of them being used as cleaners. Jason held his wife’s ass cheeks apart, sucking harder at her wetness, relishing the taste of the black man’s seed in her married pussy even as the fact of what he did shamed him.

Once Rick was satisfied the others did their duties well, he made Jodi crawl to the bedroom, while telling Jason he was to sleep on the couch tonight. The brawny man followed Jodi as she crawled out of the living room and into the hallway, calling her nasty names as he leaned down and smacked her bare white ass every once in a while.

Jason stood there, watching as the other two left him alone in the living room. Before Jason could fix himself a makeshift bed on the couch, Jodi’s cries filled the house as the sounds of sex filtered out of the bedroom. They went at it for another hour before drifting off to sleep, leaving orders for Jason to fix them breakfast in the morning.

“What time would you like breakfast, sir,” Jason asked before the others drifted off to sleep.

Rick grinned. “Oh, trust me, you’ll know when. Just listen for your wife’s screams of pleasure.”

It took Jason another hour before he fell into a restless slumber, his wife’s moans ringing in his ears.


   

 

Two

 

 

“Jason, fetch us some coffee,” Rick called from the bedroom. “We’ll be in the kitchen just as soon as your wife takes care of my morning wood.”

Jason heard Jodi giggle, followed by the squeak of the bed. He could only imagine how Rick pulled her over to him, shoving her head down to his throbbing erection. Jodi would eagerly open her mouth, swallowing Rick’s monster cock, savoring the black rod in her mouth as she sucked him off.

Jason groaned as he tossed the thin blanket off his legs and stood. As much as he wanted to sit there, listening to his wife giving their neighbor his morning blow job, Jason knew that if they came out and he didn’t have the coffee ready, there would be hell to pay. Rick had already punished him once, draping Jason over his lap and spanking his pale ass in front of Jodi until Jason’s ass burned a bright red and tears actually dribbled from his clenched eyes. The shame on his face matched the flaming hand prints on his ass. Jason did as he was told after that.

By the time the coffee finished brewing, Rick and Jodi entered the kitchen, Rick wearing his boxers, Jodi in nothing but her birthday suit. Her ample breasts swayed slightly as she bounced into the kitchen, walking over to Jason, and kissing him hard, shoving her tongue deep into his mouth. He could taste the cum on her breath and groaned into her warm mouth, feeling her reach down and rub his tiny cock. When she pulled away, she kissed his nose, grinning at him. “I’ve already had breakfast,” she said. “Protein shake.” She winked at him, patting his cheek as she turned to join Rick at the small kitchen table.

Jason watched as his wife sat next to their neighbor before turning and pulling three coffee cups out of the cupboard. After pouring each of them some coffee, Jason carried the cups over to the table, sliding into the chair across from the others.

“You’re planning on attending the block party tonight, right?” Rick asked, picking up his cup as he glanced at Jodi. He never looked at Jason when he asked them about their plans. Jodi was the head of the house in all ways. That is, when Rick wasn’t in control.

Jodi grinned over at their neighbor. “Are you going to be there?”

“Of course,” Rick assured her, leaning back in his chair, one hand holding his cup. “My house sits at the back of the cul-de-sac. I’m planning on ending the party there. I was thinking you might provide some closing entertainment for the men of our block.” He cocked his brows at her. “Might be a fun way to end the party.”

Jodi giggled, wiggling in her seat. Biting her lower lip, she nodded, bouncing her eyebrows at Rick. “Sounds like fun,” she said. “Any particular way you want me?”










