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Tom

The air in the hotel room was heavy with the scent of sex and sweat. I sat in what Jessica jokingly referred to as the "cuckold chair," a plush armchair positioned just far enough from the bed for me to have a perfect view of her riding a young man’s muscular body. My heart raced and my cock throbbed as I watched his thick shaft split my wife’s tight pussy, stretching her tight pink lips as she moaned on top of him.

"Fuck, you're so big," Jessica moaned, her long blonde hair cascading down her back. I couldn't help but be captivated by her beauty, the way her full breasts swayed with each thrust, and the wicked glint in her eyes that told me she was thoroughly enjoying the younger man’s huge cock.

"See how much better he is than you, Tom?" she teased, smirking at me and bouncing harder on Chad’s muscular body. Chad was a trainer at the Ivywood Gym, and looking at his ripped body and bulging muscles, I could certainly see why. He was bigger than me in every way. "This is what a real man feels like."

The words stabbed into me and Jessica giggled, then groaned as Chad gripped her hips and forced her down on his cock, a powerful thrust to capture my gorgeous wife’s undivided attention.

“Fuck! I love that fucking cock, Chad!” she whined, and I saw Chad flash a cocky smirk, his ego soothed, and his body moved with my wife, fucking her as she rode him.

I felt a stab of jealousy mixed in with my excitement. How could I not? Here was my wife, fucking a younger, more muscular man while I watched. Each thrust made my heart ache but every groan from Jessica’s full, pink lips only made my cock harder.

"Harder, Chad!" Jessica demanded, grinding her firm ass down on the tops of his thighs. "Show my husband how a real man fucks."

Chad obliged, growling as he thrust upward into my wife’s cunt with renewed strength. The sound of their bodies slapping together filled the room, punctuated by Jessica's lustful cries and Chad's labored grunts. It was a symphony of raw, animalistic lust.

As my wife continued to ride Chad, I felt a lewd sense of pride. Jessica was an irresistible force of nature, dominating Chad as much as me. And as much as I hated to watch her pleasing herself with other men, I loved seeing her like this — powerful, confident, and completely in control.

"God, you're so tight," Chad groaned, his face contorted in pleasure.

"Of course I am," Jessica purred, leaning down to whisper into his ear. "I'm not like those loose sluts you usually fuck, am I?"

Chad could only nod dumbly, lost in the intoxicating blend of lust and submission that my wife had ensnared him in.

"Good boy," Jessica cooed, smacking his cheek affectionately before sitting back up and resuming her relentless ride. She threw a look over at me, flashing me a confident smile that told me she was in complete control of Chad’s pleasure.

A deep, angry growl erupted from Chad’s throat. Evidently, the younger man didn’t like the patronizing way my wife was treating him. He grabbed Jessica under her arms and rolled his thick body. I saw Jessica’s mouth open and her eyes widened as she was thrown onto her back, Chad already back between her legs before she could take a breath. 

"Fucking bitch!" Chad panted, his body glistening with sweat as he slammed his thick cock into my wife. Jessica moaned completely focused on her own pleasure. 

Chad grinned, sweat dripping down his face as he slammed his thick cock into my wife with frenzied stabs of his body. The sight of my wife being taken so roughly worried me. I had never seen Jessica lose control, not in life and certainly not in bed. Weirdly, the more fear I felt my wife might lose control, the harder I got.

But, Chad couldn’t keep it up. Despite his physique, he must have neglected his cardio because his slowed pace, panting heavily.

"Come on, big boy." Jessica suddenly stopped moaning and grinned up at Chad, wrapping her legs around his waist. "Is that all you’ve got?"

Chad howled with anger and pounded into Jesica with an animalistic fervor that I'd never seen from one of her lovers. His thick cock disappeared into her again and again, each thrust causing the bed to shake and rattle beneath them.

Jessica's laughter was hammered out of her, replaced by moans, then cries as she succumbed to the younger man’s relentless fucking. I watched in awe as her body lifted off the bed with each withdrawal, only to slam back down onto the mattress with a hard smack. Her moans grew louder and more desperate, her nails digging into Chad's back as she urged him on.

"Harder," she panted, her voice barely recognizable. "Fuck me harder."

Chad obliged, his hips snapping forward with even more force. I could see the sweat dripping down his back, the muscles in his arms and shoulders straining with each thrust. He was reaching his limit, my wife’s cunt taking every thrust, gripping his shaft greedily, and drawing him towards him to his peak.

Suddenly, Jessica's body arched off the bed, her long golden hair fanning out around her head as she cried out with joy. Her chest rose and fell rapidly, her skin flushed and glistening with sweat. Chad continued to pump into her, his face red and contorted with lust.

"I want to come on your pretty face," he grunted through clenched teeth.

Jessica came back to herself almost immediately and hissed through his thrusts.

"I'm not one of your whores, Chad. But you can come inside me."

Jessica wrapped her legs tighter around Chad, pulling him inside of her. It was amazing how her voice switched from teasing to anger, then to cooing in Chad’s ear, urging him over the edge.

“Think of it, baby! Filling up another man’s wife with your cum! What if you got me pregnant? Oh, my God! Wouldn’t that be fucking hot?”

I started in my chair. I looked down at my cock as it twitched, oozing pre-cum at the thought of Chad filling my wife with his seed. My primal brain screamed at me to fight, to rip, to tear open this asshole before he took my wife’s womb.
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