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Part Three

 Chapter One

 


As spring had warmed the time that Jason had to fuck
Maddie had decreased because final papers and projects and exams
were coming to end the semester. That didn’t mean he stopped. It
just meant that he had less time to waste and less time to focus on
Drea.

He tried not to think too much about the young woman
who was supposed to be his girlfriend, though they had both
starting keeping each other at a metaphorical and emotional arm’s
length.

It didn’t stop them from having sex with each other,
however.

On this day Jason wasn’t on campus. Maddie had called
with a desperate need for his cock. He promised he’d come over as
soon as he finished his last problem set. It took him an hour
longer than it should have. Still, he hurried over to the house
Maddie lived in with her husband. He texted her that he’d be late.
She never replied. That didn’t worry him. The only thing to do was
to follow their usual routine: he parked his junker of a car in the
driveway, went in through the side door, and climbed the stairs to
the master bedroom.

There were faint sounds of sex coming from the
partially opened double doors that were the entrance to the master
suite (so named because, as Jason had learned, it was essentially a
small apartment of a bedroom, bathroom, dressing room and walk-in
closet). This didn’t stop him. It wouldn’t be the first time that
Maddie was viewing porn while masturbating on the bed awaiting his
arrival.

What he found was not what he expected. This was
theme with the relationship that Jason had with the married
couple.

It was only late afternoon so he didn’t expect to
find Keith on the bed with his wife. He normally worked late into
the evening unless a special arrangement had been made.

He wasn’t surprised to find them both naked. Or
mostly naked. They were married and had a right to have sex
whenever they wanted. It was just they rarely had sex. Or rather,
they rarely had sex in the usual manner for a married couple
because Keith wore a chastity cage on his cock that Maddie only let
him out of once a month if she decided he had earned the right to
an orgasm.

Even then that didn’t mean Keith got to have sex with
her. Often it meant he got the chance to masturbate while she
watched. Maddie told Jason that Keith rarely lasted more than a
minute of jerking off. Once in a while she would use her hand on
him. She had confided in Jason she had given her husband a blowjob
for Christmas last year. It was her only gift to him. Keith was
overwhelmed, she reported to Jason, at her generosity.

Today they were having sex but it took Jason a few
moments to figure out exactly what was happening. That was fine
because it took the two of them a few moments to realize he was
there and stop going through the usual gyrations of sexual
congress.

Keith was naked except for the cage around his cock.
Jason had never seen him not wearing it. Even now, in the middle of
what they were doing. It hung down between his knees but it was
bouncing around in what had to be an uncomfortable manner, to say
the least.

Maddie was kneeling behind Keith and he crouched on
hands and knees. She was wearing a thin sheer bathrobe that hung
loosely open, exposing one nipple while the other was half
concealed behind the translucent fabric. To call it a robe was
almost a crime. It didn’t really fall low enough on her body to
cover her ass which was currently outlined by a set of straps that
formed a harness around her hips.

Jason had seen more than enough porn to realize she
was pegging her husband. That only made sense.

Maddie was the first to come to her senses. “I got
bored waiting for you so I had to fuck me husband.”

Jason didn’t have a reply to that. The strained look
on Keith’s face said he couldn’t answer.

“Why don’t you take off your clothes and when I’m
done with Keith you can have your turn.”

“Oh…okay,” Jason too easily agreed. He wasn’t sure if
she meant he could fuck her when she was done with Keith or if she
intended to use the harness-mounted dildo on Jason as well.

He began undressing while she resumed buggering her
husband. It was almost painful to watch. Certainly Keith knew what
he was doing and what he had gotten himself into. Jason was fairly
certain the fifty-year-old man had requested that his wife do this
to him.

Fairly certain.

What Jason wasn’t certain of was if he was willing to
go along with Maddie fucking him in the same manner.

As he took off his clothes instead of watching
Maddie’s wonderfully curvy and beautiful body he instead kept his
eyes on Keith’s straining cock. It was dark red, almost purple, as
it tried to get hard and erect inside the incorruptible cage. It
looked painful. Jason didn’t want to experience that pain but he
was fascinated that Keith no only wanted to go through it, but he
willingly had done this before.

Other than the reversal of the usual position of the
male and female bodies, this was sex like any other sex. The
sweating. The moans and groans. The passionate facial expressions.
The sound of flesh on flesh. The couple was surprisingly silent on
dirty talk, which Jason was fine with.

By the time he was dropping his underwear on top of
his jeans, Keith was at his moment of crisis. He was making a
nearly inhuman and emasculating noise. Jason’s hand was on his
cock, slowly stroking his already firm erection as he watched this
scene. Maddie’s head was back as she slammed her pelvis into her
husband while she steadied him by gripping his hips. She was
smiling, happy with herself and thrilled with her situation.

“Fuck no. Fuck!” Keith screamed. Jason flicked his
eyes back to the man’s cock. The thick white fluid of ejaculation
was forcing its way through and around the salt-shaker top to the
cock cage. Keith began moaning. It sounded like he was truly in
pain and wasn’t playing to please Maddie.

Hearing him gasp and nearly cry from the pain made
her laugh. “Did you enjoy that?” she asked as she unceremoniously
pulled the dildo she had been using on Keith from his ass. It
wasn’t a comically huge toy, but nothing more than the size of an
average man’s cock…except it was bright purple and had sparkles
embedded in the shaft. This detail was slightly obscured by the
lube smeared along its length.

“Yes,” Keith moaned into the bedclothes. He had slid
all the way to the mattress and was gasping heavily from the
ordeal.

“I’m glad to hear it,” said Maddie, a touch of
sarcasm in her voice. “Now get off my bed so I can fuck my
bull.”

Jason’s eyes went wide at her statement and she
laughed again. “Or he can fuck me if he wants.”

Without waiting for an answer from Jason she pulled
on the harness straps and let the device slide over her hips and
down her legs. She struggled out of the crisscrossed straps and
then lay on the bed, half covered by the robe and her legs crossed
so that she effective hid her pussy from Jason’s sight.

“Well?” she asked Jason. “What are you waiting
for?”

That prompted both men into action. Keith moved off
the bed as Jason moved on to it, taking the two steps up to the
huge mattress in one smooth stride. As he approached the older
woman who had taught him so much, she frowned. Her eyes weren’t on
him; they were on location where Keith had just left. She turned
her head to her husband.

“Before you do anything else, clean up that mess you
left.”

Jason flicked his eyes to the drops and wet spots on
the sheet where Keith’s cum and dripped down.

“Of course,” he said moving unsteadily across the
room. “Sorry.”

That wasn’t enough to stop Jason. He went to Maddie,
cock first and cocksure, pushing her legs apart, not even asking
permission. There was no need for him to put on a condom. She liked
it when he came inside her. Glancing down at her pussy he saw the
obvious signs she was aroused—swollen and red labia, moisture
seeping from between her lips and even reaching up to the little
strip of hair that she didn’t shave away
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