THE ULTIMATE BETRAYAL

PART SIXTEEN

John

I have no control over my wife’s movements and, most time, have no idea whether she will come home so I was surprised to find the downstairs’ lights on but no sign of Diane. A sound coming from our bedroom caught my attention and I held my breath as I realised that Diane was at home and that she was not alone. I felt my heartbeat increase and I was breathing shallowly as I started climbing the stairs and nearly jumped out of my skin when I heard the hateful crack of the riding crop followed by a groan of agony.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

With my heart pounding in my ears I crept along the corridor and saw that the door to our bedroom was wide open. I wondered which man was abusing her and perversely hoped that he would give her a sound trashing the kind I would give her if I had the chance. Imagine my surprise when I saw that my wife was naked except for a corset, hold-ups stockings and very high heels. She was standing and, kneeling at her feet, was an olive-skinned young man who was completely naked. I managed to squeeze myself into a corner where I wouldn’t be seen but could see all the action. The first thing I noticed was the burnished red cheek of the man’s bottom and knew that he must have been kneeling there for some time receiving punishment. I was completely stunned as I’d expected to see my wife being abused by a man. I watched the riding crop strike one of the man’s buns and heard his cry of despair echo around the room.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

“It hurts me almost as much it hurts you that I have to use the crop to remind you that I’m in charge and I demand unquestioning obedience.” My wife hissed as she drew her arm back and brought it down hard against the man’s backside. “What don’t I tolerate?” She asked as she flicked the crop cruelly against the blazing bottom.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!
“Disobedience, Mistress!”
“So why am I punishing you?” Diane asked as she snapped the crop against the top of his thighs and the sound echoed like a thunder-crack.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

I could hear the man drawing a breath of tortured ecstasy into his lungs before replying. “Because I put my mother’s wishes before yours, my Goddess.” His voice was shaky and I could see that he was trembling all over so that his dangling testicles swayed from side to side and the cheeks of his bottom rippled fearfully.

“That’s right, Theo. Your mother is an aging bitch with a dried-up body and you put her first even though you promised me complete obedience, now stands up!”

I now had a name for the poor victim and I watched Theo painfully getting to his feet and turn to face Diane. He was sporting a proud erection, bigger than mine, despite the pain which must still have been gripping his fiery backside. I was so busy studying Theo that I didn’t realise, till it was too late, that my wife had stepped into the corridor. She gripped my left ear and used it to drag me into the room and I knew that I was in for some severe punishment yet could not find the strength to pull away. She ordered me to take all my clothes off and, to my eternal shame, I took them off as quickly as I could then stood next to Theo as she’d ordered me to do.

“Well, well isn’t this fun! Two for the price of one mind you, looking at your miserable cocks, not such a good bargain even if added together but it will have to do, for now.” She snarled as she used the crop to flick my cock up and, to my embarrassment, it immediately swelled to a full erection.

“Kneel down, John,” she barked crisply. “Kneel down and face Theo, do it now!”

I was trembling with fear as I did as I was told.

“That’s better,” Diane said grinning widely.

I could see that her nipples were poking out like twin bullets and her breasts were dancing from her excited breathing. My face was eye-level with Theo’s erection and I tried to keep my eyes away but was aware that it was jerking up and down, as if it had a separate life from its owner, then my worst fear came to life.

“Suck him, John!”

I looked up at her pleadingly but her face was twisted into a mask of cruelty, her eyes blazing with anger and I knew that there was no pity to be had from this woman who once had been my sweet, loving wife. She laid the riding-crop on my shoulders to remind me what refusal would bring and hesitantly. I moved my head closer to the rigid length of the other man’s cock and could feel the heat emanating from it. I was surprised to feel my erection twitching.

“Get on with it, suck him!” Diane growled with a hint of threat in her voice and she was making no attempt to conceal the obvious contempt she felt for me. As if to remind me what would happen if I refused she flicked the crop and it caught my nipple and I roared with pain and moved further forward.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

My cheeks were burning with embarrassment and humiliation as I quickly looked up to see how Theo was reacting to Diane’s orders. He looked extremely uncomfortable and was trying not to look down at me but his erection was still hard and pointing directly at my face. With my face glowing crimson I opened my lips and took the tip of the man’s cock into my mouth then immediately released it and looked at Diane hoping that she was satisfied.

“What the fuck are you doing? Get sucking!” She snarled and, beneath her fearsome gaze, I felt the last of my will disappear and I swallowed the lump in my throat and took Theo’s knob back into my mouth. The humiliation I felt was indescribable and yet my cock continued jerking around as if seeking something to sink into. I knew that the act I was about to perform was to be an exercise in control and I was going to do it because I was too scared to disobey.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

It was only when the fiery shards of pain began to sting like crazy that I realised she’d used the crop on my bare bottom. Driven by pain and fear I forgot how degrading this was going to be and took more of his erection into my mouth and started sucking as if my life depended on it, which in a way it did. From the corner of my eye I saw that Diane had moved around so that she could see everything. A cruel smile adorned her lips and a malevolent light illuminated her eyes leaving me in no doubt that she was fully in charge of both of us. Trying not to think about how humiliating it was I concentrated on the cock in my mouth. I could feel the bulbous dome pressing against the back of my throat as I took more of his length inside my mouth. Rolling my tongue against the throbbing flesh I began to move my mouth back and forth nearly bursting into tears as I remembered that once upon a time Diane would have done this to show me how much she loved me. I felt Theo’s hands gripping my head and wanted to scream for him to take them away but realised that I wasn’t in control and that I was just a pawn in Diane’s plans. Holding my head still he began moving his hips and I realised that he was fucking my face and it was so humiliating that I started to cry but, at the same time, I felt my cock jerking wildly and had to admit to myself that submission was the source of a great deal of pleasure.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

The crop cracked again and Theo drove his cock all the way inside my mouth so that the knob became lodged inside my throat. As I tried to cope with the intrusion and somehow get air into my lungs, through my nostrils, I realised that Diane must have whipped his buttocks causing him to lurch forward. While he was still dealing with the pain I took advantage of the distraction and moved my head back, so that his knob lay on my tongue and I rolled it around and around desperately willing him to ejaculate. Sneakily I used a hand to cup the tight sac of his balls hoping that this would drive him over the brink especially as he groaned with pleasure. Suddenly his hips bucked again and I felt him tug hard on my head and realised that once again Diane had whipped his bottom.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

I was desperate to keep him aroused so pulled my head back and slipped my lips up and down the knob while my tongue flicked against the slit. I felt a blow land on my buttocks and my lips slipped further down the man’s cock as spreading fire whipped through my bottom. The agony started so close to my bumhole that I wondered whether she’d done it deliberately. Strangely the spreading pain brought with it a euphoric sensation and the pulse in my cock was becoming more and more urgent, and I felt surprised by my body’s treacherous response to pain.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! TWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

Desperately I tried to ignore my agony and I squeezed his balls gently as I worked my mouth up and down his erection and thankfully I felt his balls tighten and then his cock throbbed and the first spurt of jism hit the back of my throat in a gooey spray. To my complete humiliation I felt my cock jerk and seconds later I was spraying my spunk all over the carpet. Even when Theo held my head and forced me to suck the last drop of his jism I continued dribbling the last of my sperm down the inside of my leg while I greedily rolled my tongue around the diminishing erection, savouring the last of his seed.

“You can stop that immediately, John!” Diane snarled as she brought the crop down on my abused bottom. “Get out of my face or I’ll thrash you within an inch of your life!”

I leapt to my feet and, without bothering to collect my clothes, I fled down the stairs. The fire in my bottom was raging but I didn’t care knowing that I had to get out of the house, before she killed me. Fortunately my gym bag was in the car so naked I crept outside and retrieved it and slipped on my track suit before driving away from the house hoping that when I returned I wouldn’t find Theo’s corpse in the house. I wonder who this Theo is and where did she meet him?

If I didn’t have Hilary to work my rage and frustration on I don’t know what I would do, probably have a nervous breakdown.
