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The Cuckold's Ecstasy


Chapter one:
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The house was alive with a symphony of moans and laughter as I weaved through the sweaty, writhing bodies. The air was thick with the scent of sex and alcohol, a heady concoction that sent my heart racing and my senses reeling. I had stumbled upon this party quite by accident, my initial intentions to meet an old friend, John, for a quiet dinner. But as soon as I stepped into the grand Victorian house, the pounding bass and the sounds of pleasure drew me in like a moth to a flame.

I needed this, I thought to myself.

I needed this release, this chaos. I had been living in a self-imposed prison of monotony, my life a tedious routine of work and sleep. But tonight, I wanted to feel alive, to witness the raw, untamed side of human nature. And as I stepped into the dimly lit living room, I knew I had found what I was looking for.

The room was a sea of bodies, tangled and twisted in various stages of undress. A group of people huddled in the corner, their laughter echoing as they passed around a bottle of whiskey. To my left, a woman bent over the back of a plush velvet couch, her skirt hiked up, revealing her bare ass to the man behind her. He pounded into her with brutal force, his grunts of pleasure filling the air.

The woman moaned, her hands gripping the couch tightly as she took every hard thrust. I watched, transfixed, as the man's hips moved like a piston, his body slick with sweat. He leaned forward, his hand wrapping around her throat, and I could see the red imprint of his fingers on her pale skin. She gasped, her eyes widening, but her body arched back to meet his thrusts. The raw, primal scene was intoxicating, and I felt my cock harden in my pants.

Suddenly, a sharp laugh cut through the air, and I turned my head to see her - Elena.

She stood in the centre of the room, her long, red hair cascading down her back like a fiery waterfall. She was stunning, her curves accentuated by a shimmering, silver dress that clung to her body like a second skin. Her eyes, a piercing green, scanned the room with a predatory intensity that sent a shiver down my spine.

She held a glass in her hand, and as she threw her head back, a stream of golden liquid arced into her mouth. She swallowed, her eyes never leaving mine, and I felt a jolt of electricity course through my body.

I knew, in that moment, that I was hooked. I had to know more about her, had to be a part of this world she inhabited.

A man approached her from behind, his hands gripping her hips tightly. He was tall, with dark hair and a body that screamed of hours spent in the gym. He leaned down, his mouth capturing hers in a brutal, passionate kiss. She melted into him, her body pressing against his, her hands fumbling with his belt.

Another man joined them, his hands roaming over her body, squeezing her breasts through the thin fabric of her dress.

She moaned into the first man's mouth, her hands now working the zipper of the second man's pants. He growled, a low, primal sound, and she broke the kiss to look up at him, a wicked smile playing on her lips.

"You're a dirty little slut, aren't you?" he said, his voice a low rumble.

She nodded; her eyes gleaming with excitement. "Fuck yes, I am."

His hands left her breasts, moving instead to grip her hair tightly.

He pulled her head back, exposing her throat, and she let out a gasp that was part pain, part pleasure.

"Look at me while they fuck you, you little whore," he growled, his voice a low rumble that sent a shudder down her spine.

Elena's eyes flickered up to meet mine, a wicked glint in them. I felt my heart pounding in my chest, my breath coming in short gasps. The sight before me was beyond anything I had ever seen, and I was transfixed.

The first man spun her around, pushing her roughly against the wall.

Now coming back to my life, I have a great job, sometimes very stressful, pays me very well. Sometimes to change my world, I attend such clubs. These clubs are for specific group. Some of them come here to watch women get fucked, some come here to get fucked. Now about me, I come to watch these women get fucked and I have never fucked any of these women. Why because i only enjoy watching them get fucked. You can also call me a cuck.

This started when I was in my twenties. I used to date the girls in my college but ask them about their previous partners and listen to their sex stories, talking about their previous experiences made me hard. Shortly after few years, my obsession increased and even during sex, I would ask them to imagine, she was getting fucked by a huge dick or by several dicks.

One of my dates ended, when she said, that I was a cuckold, that's when I started to find dates online, only if they were interested in me being a cuckold.

However, this all changed, when I started working and my time in dating and becoming social was limited.

Now when I'm successful and can afford almost everything, I have no relation and my only hope for sexual release is such clubs.

Now back to the event that was taking place in front of me.

He tore at her dress, exposing her breasts, and took one into his mouth, sucking and biting her nipple until she cried out. His other hand snaked down her body, finding the heat between her legs, and he began to rub her clit through the damp fabric of her thong.

She moaned, her hips bucking against his hand, as the second man slid his cock out of his pants, stroking it slowly.

"You like that, don't you, you little slut?" the first man growled, his voice muffled by her breast. "You like having your little cunt played with while you watch your man stroke his cock."

Elena nodded, her breath coming in short gasps. "Yes...yes, I do."

The second man stepped closer, his cock now in full view. It was thick and long, the head already glistening with precum.

They made her kneel in front of them.

He positioned himself in front of Elena, his cock just inches from her face. He gripped her hair, forcing her head back and guiding his shaft towards her open mouth.

"Suck it, you little whore," he commanded, his voice harsh and demanding. "Show me what a good little cockslut you are."

Elena opened her mouth, taking the head of his cock between her lips. She looked up at him, her eyes watering as he pushed fuck deeper into her throat. He groaned, his hips moving slightly, as she took more of him into her mouth.

She gagged slightly, but he didn't relent, holding her head still as he slowly fucked her face.

The first man pulled his cock out and said, "My turn with your mouth now." As the second man pulled his glistening cock out of her mouth, he left a trail of saliva dripping down her chin. She grinned up at him, her eyes glazed over with lust.

The first man pushed his cock into her mouth, forcing her to gag as he hit the back of her throat. He held her head still, his hips moving in a rhythmic motion as he used her mouth for his pleasure.

Elena's eyes watered, but she made no move to break free. Instead, she reached down and began to rub her clit, her fingers moving rapidly against her sensitive flesh.

The first man groaned, his cock throbbing in her mouth as he watched her pleasure herself.

"Fuck, that's hot," he murmured, his hips moving faster. "You're a fucking dirty little slut, aren't you?"

Elena moaned in response, her fingers moving faster as she approached her orgasm.

I watched, my cock aching with need, as the two men began to share her mouth, their cocks sliding in and out of her lips in a brutal, violent dance. They held her head still, their hips moving in sync as they both used her mouth for their pleasure.

Spit dripped from her chin, her eyes watering as they both fucked her face. The sight was obscene, filthy, and utterly intoxicating. I could feel my pants growing tighter, my cock aching with need.

Suddenly, the second man pulled out, his cock glistening with her saliva. He grabbed her by the hair, pulling her to her feet. He spun her around, pushing her roughly against the wall.

"Time to fuck that dirty little cunt," he growled, his voice a low rumble. He yanked down her dress, tearing the fabric as he exposed her to the room.

Her breasts bounced free, her nipples hard and sensitive. She was panting, her body flushed with desire and need.

The second man threw her over his shoulder, carrying her to the nearest couch. He tossed her onto it, her body bouncing slightly before settling. He wasted no time, flipping her onto her back and spreading her legs wide.

"You're a fucking slut, aren't you?" he said, his voice a low growl. He spat on her pussy, the saliva dripping down her slit.

She gasped, her body arching off the couch as he rubbed it into her, coating her folds with his spit. He looked up at her, a wicked smile on his face.

"You like that, don't you, you little whore? You like feeling dirty, don't you?"

She nodded, her breath coming in short gasps.

He chuckled, a low, dark sound. "Good.

Because you're about to get fucked like the dirty little slut you are."

He positioned himself between her legs, his cock rubbing against her wet folds. She moaned, her hips arching up to meet him, but he slapped her thigh hard, making her yelp.

"Not yet, bitch. I'll fuck you when I'm ready."

He grinned, a wicked glint in his eyes as he looked up at the first man, who had been watching from the side. "Why don't you come over here and help me out?

I could use another cock in her mouth while I'm fucking her," the second man said, his voice laced with desire.

"Want to give it a try, buddy?"

The first man nodded, his eyes never leaving Elena's body. He approached her, his cock still glistening with her saliva. He shoved it into her mouth, forcing her to take him deep. She gagged slightly, but he held her head still, fucking her face with brutal force.

The second man chuckled; his eyes gleaming with lust. "That's a good little slut," he said, positioning himself at her entrance. He rubbed the head of his cock against her wet folds, coating himself in her juices.
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