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The Living Room Show







Dante hadn’t slept.

All night he’d lain in bed, staring at the ceiling. He couldn’t get it out of his head.

He’d kept two cars back, following Jake to that seedy motel, then stuck to the shadows until his boyfriend went into a room. Then Dante had quickly crossed the parking lot and peered through the cracked window, thanks to a gap in the curtains. And what he saw is what still haunted him.

Jake wasn’t alone in that room, not that Dante reasonably expected him to be. A big, powerful man was there too. A man hung at least twice as large as Dante. A man Dante could never hope to measure up to.

Dante had watched every brutal thrust, every moan, every thick rope of cum leaking from Jake’s ruined hole. And now he was replaying it in his mind on an endless loop. His narrow five-inch cock had stayed hard for hours, twitching angrily every time he remembered Troy’s low growl or the way Jake had begged for it. He’d come twice in the dark just from the memories, then felt sick with shame immediately after.

Now it was the next evening. Dante sat on the couch in their small apartment, still in the same clothes from work, nursing a beer he barely tasted. The front door clicked open.

Jake stepped inside looking fresh, smug, and far too relaxed. His hair was still damp from a shower, and he smelled like that same woodsy cologne from the motel. He kicked off his shoes and smiled at Dante like nothing had happened.

“Hey, babe,” Jake said casually, dropping his keys on the table. “Miss me?”

Dante’s stomach twisted. He stood up, heart hammering. “Jake…we need to talk about last night.”

Jake raised an eyebrow, already pulling off his shirt to reveal his smooth, lean torso. “What’s there to talk about? You followed me, watched Troy fuck me through the window, and jerked your little dick while he bred me. I saw the come on the wall outside when we left this morning.”

Dante’s face burned. His cock twitched traitorously in his jeans. He hated himself for being so turned on by watching his boyfriend cheat.
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