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“Fuck, Cal! I love your fucking cock!

The lewd words burst from my mouth as my back arched, my nails dug into the sheets of my marital bed as a man’s massive cock, a man who was not my husband, fucked me senseless. Powerful arms, so much stronger than my husband’s lifted my hips, making it easier for him to slam that beautiful fleshy spear deep into my core.

"That’s right, slut!" Cal growled, his full lips twisted into a wicked sneer. "Your pathetic husband could never make you feel like this."

The sudden image of Brian, alone in the guest room listening to Cal fucking me, filled me with a conflicting mixture of lust and guilt. It had been two weeks since he'd lost a humiliating bet to his boss's son, and my life had changed entirely. With Brian’s defeat, the barriers to my lust had come crumbling down.

No more secrets, no more hiding. The thought sent a thrill through me, intensifying the waves of pleasure that crashed over me. My body convulsed under Cal's weight, each stab of his cock burning inside me, stretching me, laying waste to everything but pure pleasure..

"Scream for me," Cal laid the length of his slick body against mine and huffed into my neck, his hot breath sending shivers down my spine. "Let’s let Brian know what he's missing."

Cal straightened up again, lifting my legs and mashing my thighs down against my heaving breasts. My swollen cunt angled upward, allowing Cal even greater access to my body. As he slammed into me, driving that monster into my belly, I felt the sweaty crumpled sheets of my marital bed bunch under my back, Cal driving me into the mattress. The scent of sweat and lust filled the room where Brian and I had consummated our marriage, pledging our lives to one another in a tender embrace.

The wicked irony struck me like a slap across the face, as I watched Cal’s thick shaft disappear into my cunt, the beautiful length of his cock driving so hard inside my core, I thought Cal might break me and the bed at the same time.

"Such a fucking slut," Cal hissed, sweat dripping off his brow and onto my chest. "You love this, don't you? Being my slut?"

"Fuck!" I gasped as his words seared into my brain. I had never let a man call me a slut. But, Cal wasn’t just a man. He was more and he could call me whatever he wanted as long as he never stopped fucking me.

“Yes! Yes, I love it! “ I cried, unable to deny the shameful truth. His hips snapped hard against mine, sweat glistening on his skin as he buried himself deeper inside me. The sounds of his grunts and my cries filled my marital bedroom, bounced off the walls and echoed in my ears. Every stab, every touch, every hammered stab of his cock drove me towards the edge.

"Please, Cal," I begged. "Don't stop... I need it."

"Of course you do," he sneered, leaning down to whisper in my ear. "Your husband's never made you feel like this, has he?"

As if to punctuate his point, Cal dug his hands into the flesh of my breasts, his thumb scraping across my swollen nipples. The rough pleasure made my mind go blank and I held back my cries, trying in vain to maintain a last shred of dignity as Cal sought total control over my mind and body.

"Say it, slut!" he growled in my face. "Tell me who you belong to now."

"Y-you," I stammered, my heart pounding in my chest. "To you, Cal."

“Louder!” he hissed and gave my body a vicious thrust that I felt all the way to my heart.

“YOU! YOU OWN THIS PUSSY!” The tortured scream ripped from my throat as I gave Cal what he wanted. “YOU OWN ME, CAL!”

As the words burst from my lips, the weight of my surrender settled upon me. The marital bed, once a symbol of love and fidelity, had been transformed into the stage for my submission to another man... a better man. It was over. Cal’s raw power and sexual prowess had destroyed  everything.

"Good girl," he praised, his breath hot against my neck. "Now scream for me, Sam. Let your husband know just how much you love being fucked by me."

And I did. I screamed as, with one final, brutal thrust, he sent me spiraling over the edge into a mind-shattering climax. Every nerve in my body exploded as I convulsed on my marital bed, my arms and legs flailing in the dirty sheets as the intense climax burned through my limbs. My vision went white as waves of pure fucked out bliss coursed through me, leaving me completely spent and wasted.

"Fuck, yes," Cal hissed between gritted teeth as he continued to drive into me, his own release imminent. "You're mine, Sam. Every inch of you is mine, understand?"

"Y-yes," I gasped, struggling to catch my breath as I felt his cock twitch inside me.

"Your husband can't give you what you need," he hissed. "But I can, and I will. You're going to take every last drop of my cum, and you're going to love it."

"Please," I whispered, knowing that I had no choice but to submit to his will. “Please give me your cum, baby!”

And then, with a guttural roar, Cal pulled his cock from my gaping cunt and scooted up on the bed. He straddled my chest, laying his dripping cock between my tits and pressing my soft flesh together until he could fuck the fleshy crevice. I moaned as I felt the throbbing heat of his cock fuck between my tits and I looked down at his hard abs, unable to see the flared head of his cock under my chin, but knowing it was there and knowing what Cal had in mind for me.
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