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"Mark, you've got to leave now," Robert called out, his voice echoing through the empty house. Mark, their neighbor, had a habit of lingering after their weekly poker nights. His laughter had faded into the background as Susan cleared the table of chips and empty beer bottles.

"Alright, alright," Mark mumbled, staggering towards the door. His eyes had that glazed look of someone who had had one too many drinks. "See ya, Bob. Tell Susan I said goodnight."

With a final clumsy wave, Mark disappeared into the night, leaving Robert and Susan alone in their living room. The tension was thick, almost tangible. Robert felt it in the way Susan's eyes lingered on him, a smirk playing at the corners of her mouth.

"Looks like we're finally alone," she said, her voice dropping to a sultry purr. She sauntered over to him, her hips swaying with an exaggerated sensuality. "You remember our little chat earlier tonight?"

Robert nodded, his throat suddenly dry. He had been hoping Susan had forgotten about that part of the conversation. They had talked about their cuckolding lifestyle and Susan had hinted at a role reversal. "Yeah, I remember," he croaked out.

"Good," Susan said, her smirk growing wider. "Because tonight is the night." She leaned in closer, her breath warm against his neck. "Stefanie is coming over."

Robert's heart skipped a beat at the mention of the amateur bodybuilder. He had seen her around the neighborhood before, flexing her muscles at the park and often leaving men and women alike to stare in awe. The thought of her dominating him was both terrifying and incredibly arousing. "Stefanie?" he repeated, trying to keep his voice steady.

Susan nodded, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "The same one," she said. "I told her all about our little arrangement, and she's more than happy to help out."

Robert felt his cock twitch at the thought of being with a woman like Stefanie. He had fantasized about her many times before, her muscular body and the power she exuded. "What exactly did you tell her?" he asked, trying to keep the eagerness out of his voice.

"Oh, just that she'd be fulfilling a little fantasy of mine," Susan said with a wink. "But don't worry, she's got something special planned for you."

In his mind's eye, he saw himself standing naked in their bedroom, the cockcage removed, and Susan watching with hungry eyes as he approached the bodybuilder. The cage had been a staple in their cuckolding lifestyle, a symbol of his submission to Susan's desires. Now, the thought of being free from its constraints and experiencing something new was electrifying.

Stefanie was a vision before him, her muscular frame glistening with a light sheen of sweat. She knelt on the bed, her back arched, and her hands resting on the pillow, presenting her ass and pussy to him. Robert approaching her, holding her on her hips and fucking her from behind while Susan watches. Swapping places as he was usually watching Susan and her Bull fucking in their bedroom.

The doorbell pierced through the anticipation-filled silence, jolting Robert back to reality. His heart raced as Susan strode over to the door, her confidence unshaken. He took a deep breath, trying to calm his nerves as he heard the murmur of a familiar, yet deeper, voice outside.

Stepping into the room, Stefanie's presence was like a tidal wave of testosterone and sex appeal. She was even more imposing up close, her muscles rippling beneath her tight tank top. Robert couldn't help but feel a mix of fear and excitement as she looked him up and down, her gaze lingering on the bulge in his pants.

"Hey, Bob," she said, her voice a gruff purr. She had a way of saying his name that made it sound like an endearment and a challenge all at once. "Ready to play?"

Robert swallowed hard, his eyes darting to Susan for reassurance. She just nodded, a knowing smile playing on her lips. He felt his cock strain against the cage, begging for release. "I... I think so," he managed.
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