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The text arrived at 3:47 PM on a Thursday that already tasted like defeat. Need to discuss the Morrison project tonight. Your place, 8 PM. David stared at his phone screen until the words blurred, his stomach dropping like a stone through black water. He knew exactly what "discuss" meant by now. His wife Sarah had been "discussing projects" with her boss Jake for three months, and David had been watching from his designated chair in the corner for all of them.

The worst part? He'd agreed to it. Begged for it, actually, after catching them grinding against each other at the office Christmas party. Instead of demanding she quit or threatening divorce like a normal husband, he'd whispered his sick request into her ear that night: "I want to watch."

Sarah's laugh had been sharp as broken glass. "You want to watch Jake fuck me? You sick little pervert."

"Yes."

That single word had cracked something open inside their marriage, something rotten and hungry that couldn't be sealed back up.

David's hands shook as he typed back: I'll make sure we're ready.



Jake arrived twenty minutes late, because powerful men don't knock on cuckolds' doors on time. He filled the doorframe like he owned it—six-foot-three of muscle wrapped in an expensive suit that cost more than David's monthly salary. His smile was predatory as he stepped inside, not bothering to wipe his feet.

"Evening, David." Jake's voice carried the casual dismissal of a man addressing furniture. "Sarah ready for our meeting?"

"She's upstairs changing." David's voice came out smaller than intended. "Can I get you a drink?"

"Scotch. Neat." Jake loosened his tie, already making himself at home in David's living room. "And set up your chair. You know where it goes."

The chair. Christ, the fucking chair. David had bought it specifically for this—positioned it in the corner where he could see everything but remain invisible, a voyeur in his own bedroom. He dragged it upstairs now, his legs unsteady, his cock already stirring despite the humiliation burning in his chest.

Sarah emerged from their bathroom as he positioned the chair, and David's breath caught. She wore a black slip that barely covered her ass, her dark hair falling in waves over her shoulders. No bra—her nipples pressed against the thin fabric like accusations. No panties either, he could tell from the way she moved.

"Hello, Jake." Her voice was honey over broken glass.

Jake's eyes devoured her, his gaze sliding down her body like hands. "Goddamn, Sarah. You look good enough to eat."

"Maybe later." She pressed against him, her tits flattening against his chest. "First, let's discuss that Morrison project."

David sank into his chair, his mouth dry as dust. They always started with the pretense, this sick little theater that made everything worse. He watched Jake's hands slide down to cup Sarah's ass, watched her grind against the bulge in his expensive pants.

"The Morrison project requires very... hands-on attention," Jake growled against her neck.

"Mmm, I'm very hands-on." Sarah's fingers found his belt buckle. "David, you're just going to sit there and watch, aren't you?"

The question hit like a slap. "Yes."

"Good boy." Jake's laugh was cruel. "Stay in your corner while I show your wife what a real man feels like."

David's face burned, but his cock throbbed harder against his pants. This was the poison he craved—the shame and arousal twisted together until he couldn't tell where one ended and the other began.

Sarah dropped to her knees, her slip riding up to expose the curve of her ass. Jake's belt hit the floor with a metallic clink, followed by his pants. His cock sprang free, thick and veined and longer than David's by at least two inches. Sarah's eyes widened with genuine hunger.

"Fuck, you're huge," she breathed, wrapping her fingers around his shaft. "David, look at this cock. Look at what I'm about to swallow."

David's stomach clenched. He forced himself to look, to see his wife's small hand barely circle Jake's girth. Pre-cum glistened at the tip, and Sarah's tongue darted out to taste it.

"Mmm, salty," she purred, looking directly at David. "Much better than yours, baby."

The words hit like physical blows. David's hand found his own cock through his pants, stroking despite the humiliation flooding his system. Or maybe because of it.

Sarah opened her mouth wide and took Jake's head between her lips, her eyes rolling back as she tasted him. Jake groaned, his hand tangling in her hair.

"That's it, baby. Show your pathetic husband how a real woman sucks cock."

Sarah's response was a muffled moan as she took him deeper, her throat working around his length. Saliva dripped down her chin as she bobbed her head, her lips stretched obscenely around his girth. The wet, sucking sounds filled the room like accusations.

"Deeper, slut," Jake commanded, his grip tightening in her hair. "I want to feel your throat squeeze my cock."

Sarah gagged as he pushed deeper, tears streaming down her cheeks, but she didn't pull away. Instead, she relaxed her throat and let him slide in until her nose pressed against his pelvis. David watched his wife's throat bulge around another man's cock, watched her submit completely to Jake's dominance.

"Jesus Christ," Jake groaned. "Your husband's watching his wife deep-throat my cock like a thousand-dollar whore. You like that, don't you, David? Watching me use your wife's mouth like a fuck-toy?"

David's hand moved faster against his own cock, his breathing ragged. "Yes."

"Say it properly."

"I like watching you use my wife's mouth."

"Like a what?"

The words burned his throat. "Like a fuck-toy."

Sarah pulled off Jake's cock with a wet pop, gasping for air. Her lipstick was smeared, her eyes wild with lust. "Did you hear that, Jake? My husband likes watching me be your fuck-toy."

"Because that's what he is," Jake said, stepping back to admire his handiwork. "A pathetic cuck who gets off on watching real men claim his woman."

Sarah rose smoothly, her slip clinging to her sweat-dampened skin. Jake's hands immediately found her tits, squeezing roughly through the thin fabric. She arched into his touch, her head falling back with a moan that went straight to David's cock.

"Take this off," Jake commanded, tugging at her slip. "I want your husband to see every inch of what he's losing."

Sarah pulled the slip over her head in one fluid motion, standing naked before Jake like an offering. Her body was perfect—full tits with dark nipples, a flat stomach that curved into flared hips, long legs that went on forever. David had seen it thousands of times, but never like this. Never while another man's eyes claimed every inch of her.

Jake's hands roamed her body possessively, palming her tits, sliding down to cup her pussy. "Fuck, you're already soaking wet. You love being watched, don't you, slut?"

"Yes," Sarah gasped as his fingers found her clit. "I love knowing David's watching us. I love knowing how much it hurts him."

The confession hit David like a physical blow. She loved hurting him. This wasn't just about her pleasure or Jake's dominance—it was about his pain, his humiliation, his helpless arousal. She fed on it like a vampire feeds on blood.

Jake lifted her easily, carrying her to the bed David shared with her every night. He laid her down like a sacrifice, her legs falling open to reveal her
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