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Looking at my wife’s awesome body, I wonder how everything ended reaching this point. She bent over to retrieve something from the bottom shelf of the fridge and I couldn’t help but notice her amazing butt. Madison has curves in all of the right places. Huge tits and a nice, round ass that feels great when you take her from behind. It is crazy to think I am going to be sharing that amazing ass tonight with her boss.


Just a few days ago, Madison slept with her boss for the first time and she liked it. It wasn’t like she was cheating on me. I knew exactly what was going on. Madison forced me to stick my face right next to her pussy as Tony penetrated her for the first time. Madison likes to be in control. She likes to humiliate me and let me know that she is the boss.


It was such a turn on to be cucked by her boss Tony. He roughed her up a little while she was giving him head, forcing her head down on his shaft so that he penetrated her tight throat. I can still hear those gurgling and choking noises in my mind. My dick got so hard at the thought of another man jamming his meat into her air hole. Madison seemed to like the rough sex just as much as I liked watching it. Her hole was wet and ready when he finally decided to take her pussy.


With my eyes just inches from her hole as she got stretched out, my erection seemed to be so hard it would rival a brick. Tony didn’t take it easy on her either. Madison was a brand new fuck for Tony and her broker her in with some serious pounding. The sound of flesh smashing up against wet flesh still echoes through my mind.


My mind is suddenly pulled away from the hot memory as I realize that I have a huge erection building in my pants. I look over to see if Madison had noticed yet. She is still feeling around in the fridge, trying to find something to make for breakfast.


I shake my head a few times, trying to clear my mind. Every since we got married, Madison has been turning me into a bigger and bigger cuck. It started with the pool boy on our honeymoon and then turned into her banging her boss right in front of me. In a few months, I could be forced to watch her take on a whole football team. After they all finished with her, she would make sure I did the clean up duty for the whole team and sucked their cum out of her used snatch. My stomach flipped upside down at the thought of having to drink down so much cum. Would I even be able to handle all of it?


Madison finally found what she was looking for and removed some bacon and eggs from the fridge. Her cute butt moved back and forth in those tight, black yoga pants. Sometimes I wonder how I even was able to land such a hottie. Sure, I had to share her with the world, but it was worth it. Madison was worth it.


“Honey,” she said in the most delicate tone. “I can tell you have an erection from here. You don’t have to hide it. I know you are thinking about what is going to happen tonight.”


I was nervous about tonight so I just smiled weakly at her. After her boss got a taste of her tight snatch, he wanted more. He even implied that he might not be the only guy that would be taking my wife tonight. A chill ran through me as I thought of my wife taking on multiple men at the same time. Would she be able to handle it? Would she like it? What if she liked it too much and then she wanted to only get fucked by multiple guys forever. I would never have her all to myself again.


My mind was running out of control as I thought about all the possibilities. I can’t say there were no doubts in my mind since a total stranger might be joining, but what could I do? Madison is the boss in our relationship. If she wanted to fuck everyone in the neighborhood right now and make me clean her up afterwards, I would have to do it.


Madison sighed, dumping the bacon into the frying pan and starting up the electric range. She walked over to me and put her hand on my growing cock.


“Listen, Cole. I can tell you are worried, but you don’t have to be. I trust my boss Tony. He wouldn’t bring in another guy that wasn’t right for the job. Who knows, the guy might even be really hot. I still get chills when I think about getting taken by that pool boy on our honeymoon. Now that guy had a great body.”


I nodded and shrugged a little. “Ok, I might be a bit nervous about adding a new guy here. It just seems so sudden. I like watching you fuck other guys because it makes you happy, and it is a pretty big turn on to see you take so much cock, but it just worries me when we start adding new people to the mix. They might not understand this lifestyle.”


Madison put her finger to my lips so that I would stop talking.


“You worry too much Cole,” she said. “How about this then? I can make you breakfast and get you off before work. Will that take your mind off our little adventure tonight?”


I shrugged again and turned away from her.


“I guess that would be ok. I do have a serious boner going on right now.”


Madison giggled and started to strip off her black yoga pants to reveal her lean and tone legs. My cock jumped when my eyes locked onto the camel toe that could be seen through her skimpy underwear. It looked like she got a new pair of panties from Veronica’s Secret. 


I touched her pussy through the thin fabric and immediately felt wetness on the white material. She turned around with a flourish to reveal her new underwear were actually thong underwear.


“Do you like what you see Cole?” she said in a husky voice. I nodded, trying to catch 
my breath. I wanted her so much right now. I wanted to just throw her down on the table and take her hard, filling her hot pussy with my seed just to have her force me to eat it.


“You can have me once you agree to one thing baby,” she said, her voice so hot and sexy I wish I had recorded it.


“Anything babe,” I say breathless. At that moment, I would agree to anything she said. I needed release and I needed it bad.


“Tonight, when those two men take me, I want you to swallow a snowball.”


“Of course Madison. Anything for you. Just let me fuck you. Let me take you right now.”


She smiled, spitting on her hand and rubbing the natural lubricant all over my hard shaft. “That is what I like to hear from my big boy. Now fuck me hard and fast.”


Madison straddled me, jamming my whole cock up inside of her. My body strained to not shoot right then and there. It was so erotic watching her take control. Her thighs working at a furious pace, Madison bounced up and down on my cock as I stayed seated at the kitchen table. The wooden chair under me groaned and threatened to snap as she rode my dick hard.


A minute into our furious love making session, I was already breathing hard. Madison was just attacking my cock with her pussy right now, riding with so much energy that I wondered if I was in danger of having my dick folded in half. 


Trying to catch my breath, I put two hands on her thighs, doing anything I could to just slow down the hot assault on my cock. This had to last. After she gets fucked by the two guys tonight, she might not want anymore cock for weeks. Madison wasn’t giving in to my feeble attempts to slow her down though. Putting my hands on her thighs only seemed to spur her on even more. She thought that I was just grabbing her body.


The wet sounds of our joining became louder as more natural lube flowed into her pussy. She was wet as hell now and nectar was just splashing out of her excited hole. I did my best to hold back my orgasm, but it was to no avail. There was no way to slow down her frenzied riding. I was going to cum in my wife in the next ten seconds as I passed the point of no return.


I grunted and clenched my jaw, grabbing both of her hips and holding her to me, pinning her in place so that I was fully buried in her. Madison squealed with delight, happy that I was finally taking charge a little in the bedroom. It always excited her when I got a little rough with our love making. 


“Make me take your cum Cole. Force that hot seed up inside my unprotected cunt. Fill me up all the way with your tasty cum.”


Those erotic words were just enough to push me over the edge and headlong into a screaming orgasm. My head jerked back and forth like I was taken over by someone else and I felt like for just a second, I wasn’t in control of my limbs.


Hot semen shot out of the head of my dick, pumping, blasting, filling Madison up with the hot and sticky fluid. She responded by biting my neck, growling in my ear, and demanding even more of the creamy fluid.


“Keep shooting that hot load inside of me big guy. This is just a preview for me. This is the warm up for tonight.”


My whole cock jerks in random spasms as I finish blowing my full load of white gunk into her cute pussy. The semen begins to leak out of her hole before I even pull out of her. Madison reaches down with one finger and scoops up a big dollop of delicious cream and I expect her to feed it to me. To my surprise, she pops the mouthful onto her tongue and swallows.


“Mmmm, flavorful Cole. Have you changed your diet?”


I shrug; surprised she would eat my load instead of making me eat my own mess. At this point, I am so used to the idea of eating my own cum, it is weird to not have it pushed into my mouth.


“Why didn’t you make me eat my own load Madison? I thought it was a turn on for us both when you make me clean up after myself.”


Madison just giggled and ran her hand through my hair. “Cole my dear, you are going to be eating so much cum tonight, I wanted to make sure you had room. I mean, you agreed to a snowball. You are going to have your mouthful.”


“What does that mean exactly? What is a snowball?”


She raises an eyebrow at my question. “Cole, you agreed to a snowball and you don’t even know what it is? You are one brave boy. I guess you will find out tonight.”


The rest of the day seemed to fly by in the office as I waited for night to come. Madison had made it clear that she was going to be taken by several guys and she wanted me to watch. Even though Madison had pulled a huge amount of cum from my balls, I was already horny again just thinking about watching multiple guys take my beautiful wife.


I could never let the guys at the office know about my fetish. It was just too, well, it wouldn’t go over well with the guys I work with. In the finance field, there are a lot of egos and I had one of the largest. When I was in the zone, making the company thousands in just one day, nobody could tell me anything.


I walked around the office with a certain swagger that intimidated the less experienced traders. They looked up to me, but they also envied me. They wanted what I had and I was driven to stay on top.


Most nights, I stayed much later than the rest of the guys, doing extra research, putting in extra time to make sure my trades went off without a hitch. Trading on the exchanges was a dog eat dog world and you always had to be on.


One of the new guys, Patrick, approached me in the break room.


“Hey Cole,” he said, trying to sound nonchalant.” I heard that you really nailed that last trade man.”


I shrugged, not eager to brag right now. I had to get in and get out tonight. I couldn’t put in crazy hours because Madison expected me to attend her little cuck party. There was no way that I could tell Patrick that. He would look at me like I had two heads and then have me run out of the company. If anybody here figured out that I was a cuck, my life would be over.


Patrick moved in closer to me, lowering his voice so that people outside the break room couldn’t hear what he was saying.


“How do you do it Cole? I know you have some sort of insider. Just give me a name and I will split it 70/30 on every trade. Seventy percent is a lot of money, but I am willing to give it up if it means I have an inside line.”


I just shook my head and smiled at him. “I don’t have anybody on the inside Patrick. I just have my research. Long after everybody heads home, I am still crunching numbers and making sure everything is in place. I will probably check the news more than anybody in this office just to make sure my trades are not going to get smashed by some news blip.”


Patrick raised an eyebrow and moved back a step.


“You don’t have an inside guy? Even I have some lower level guys I know at these companies. You can’t tell me all of that trading is just you. You must have an advantage or something.”


I laughed a little as I replied. “I am serious Patrick. I didn’t take any tips in the past and I don’t plan on it. If the wrong people found out, that would mean the end of it. We couldn’t do what we do anymore.”


Patrick gave me a smirk and a thumbs up. “Whatever you say man. If you want to go with the whole hard work beats everything, be my guest. I know the truth though. You never get ahead unless you have an edge. Hard work only takes you so far.”


Before Patrick could walk out of the break room, I tapped him on the shoulder.


“Hey man, could I ask you a question real quick? I know you are a bit of a ladies man. I always see you out with different women at the bars around here. I wanted to ask you a question. What is a snowball? When you go down on a girl, do you fill your mouth with ice or something?”


Patrick started laughing before I even finished my statement.


“You really don’t know Cole? Dude, a snowball is when a girl takes multiple loads in her mouth. You know how a snowball gets bigger and bigger the more you add to it? You just keep adding loads to her mouth until she swallows the biggest load she has ever had. Why are you asking me about that shit? Are you cheating on your wife? Did you figure out how to hook up with two girls at once?”


There was no way I could tell him that I was going to be on the receiving of this particular snowball. Thinking fast, I turned away and nodded.


“I need a little bit more pussy than the wife can provide so I hook up with randoms. This one chick, fine as hell bro, nice thick Latin ass, she tells me that she isn’t satisfied with just me screwing her. She wants to bring a friend and she starts talking about this crazy shit like snowballs and stuff. I don’t even know what half of the stuff is that she mentioned.”


Patrick had a look of awe and admiration as I finished speaking, his whole demeanor changing. “Cole, you are a fucking rock star. I can’t believe you are going to be banging two chicks at the same time. I mean, you are not a bad looking dude, but come on, that is like the fantasy for every guy.”


Patrick walked out the office, still muttering to himself that I was the man. I cringed a little inside. Sure, I was like every other guy, two girls on my dick at the same time would be the ultimate feeling. Instead, my wife was going to be taking on two dicks tonight and I was going to watch. This was probably her ultimate fantasy that was going to play out tonight.


I sighed and pulled a flavored water from the fridge. Now that I knew what a snowball was, I had to ready my mind for the fact that several loads would be deposited into my mouth at once. Would I be able to handle all of the cum? I didn’t even know if I could take it? What if I spit some up on the nice carpeting that Tony had in his office?


The day continued, meeting after meeting just flying by as I worried about the activities that would occur that night. I texted Madison a few times, but she never responded. She must have been busy with something.


When I finally lumbered into my car, traffic was light and it allowed me to make a beeline straight back to the house. Madison wasn’t home for some reason. I plopped down on the couch and started to unwind, allowing my body to relax finally. Trading was so stressful. If I could do something more low key that would actually pay, I would take it in a heartbeat.


The sound of Madison pulling up outside could be heard through the kitchen window. I looked up to see her entering with a couple shopping bags.


“What do you have there?” I asked.


Madison just giggled and ran upstairs. “Make sure you are ready to go over to Tony’s bar in ten minutes Cole. I have a surprise for everybody.”


This was a new one to me. Madison was buying things now for the bulls that were going to bang her? She didn’t buy any new toys for us. Why would she buy things for the other guys that got to cream her hot pussy?


My mind was still swirling with questions by the time she sauntered back downstairs. She looked like a real knockout right now. Hair done up with black pins. A cute red spaghetti strap top and a matching black skirt that was way too short for her. The short skirt revealed black garters the stretched up her tone legs. Wow! I really wished I was the guy that got to ravage her tonight. Even if I was just one of the groups that got to take her, that would be awesome.


“Cole, stop gawking and start up the car. I don’t want to be late for Tony. He is my boss after all. When I tell him we are going to meet at his bar at 7:00, I really mean it.”


“Ok, ok,” I said, eager to get her over to the cuck party she organized for me. My cock was already getting hard at the thought of her being skewered like a piece of meat by multiple guys at once. There was no hiding my erection while we hit the highway and sped off toward Tony and his friend. It was really happening and it was going to happen tonight.


When we got to the bar, Tony let us in and motioned us toward the back office again. When the door opened, I saw the friend that had come along for the fun. Tony introduced him as John. John was very interested in Madison as soon as she walked into the room and I was very interested in John as I watched him. His muscular body soon was sporting a huge bulge in his pants as he started to think of all the things he could do with my wife. My mouth started to water at the thought of eating his cum out of a hot pussy. What would his load taste like in my mouth?


John didn’t waste any time and stripped off Madison’s bottoms, spreading her legs on the couch and going down on her. Madison was already so wet it was like she was getting hosed off down there. As John licked at her clit, he also pulled his pants off to reveal a hefty and sizeable cock. His uncut dick was nearing the ten-inch mark. A true monster in his pants.


While John continued to eat her out, Tony began to pull his clothes off as well, his big belly and cock coming into view. He didn’t even ask as he stood on the couch next to Madison and shoved his cock into her face. She smiled up at him and licked at his sensitive head, tonguing the slit and catching a little pre-cum on her tongue. She licked her lips and swallowed his pre-cum. 


“Mmmm. Tony, your cock tastes so good baby. Stick that bad boy in my mouth and make me taste it some more.”


Tony smiled down at her, his massive monster just a few inches from her rosy cheek. Grabbing his cock by the base, he slid it over her cheeks and forehead for awhile to cover her in his sticky fluid. This is what passed as foreplay for Tony.


Meanwhile, John was enjoying his free dinner, eating out my wife like it would be the last meal he would ever have. He groaned in pleasure as he dipped his tongue into her honey hole.


“You taste so good baby,” moaned John, his erection continuing to swell as he breathed in the smell of my wife’s pussy. I could tell he was getting more turned on with each moment. With that giant cock, I wanted to tell him to be careful with my wife, but I didn’t say a word. I just watched, carelessly stroking myself through my pants. I wanted this to happen. This is what got me off.


Madison was really enjoying having the attention of two guys strictly focused on her. I could tell she also loved having Tony get a little rough with her. Once he was done smearing his pre-cum all over her pretty face, he grabbed her by the back of the head, holding her tight and aiming his giant cockhead right for her pretty lips. He sank half of his behemoth cock into her face with his first stroke. Madison tried to pull away to stop from gagging, but he held her still, making her take his dick to his liking.


My cock bucked in my pants as I watched him take my wife like a man, using her for his pleasure and making her taste his big dick so deep. I quietly lowered my pants. I needed to get off. I had no choice. If Madison was going to get mad at me, then I just didn’t care. Watching this hot scene unfold was too much for me to handle. I had to come and I had to come fast. I felt like I could just burst at any minute.


Nobody in the fuck group seemed to notice that I spit in my hand and I was slowly and quietly stroking off. They were all still caught up in their own feelings of pleasure. Madison had come off Tony’s dick just long enough to duck her head under his tree trunk like cock so she could suckle at his full balls.


My dick jumped a little in my hand as I thought about how much cum was probably locked away in those heavy balls. All that cum was going to go straight into my wife and then into my mouth and stomach. My stomach gurgled and groaned as I thought about how full I would be after this little cuck adventure.


Madison kept on stroking Tony as she sucked both of his cum filled balls into her mouth. She was using a technique on him that I had never seen, opening her mouth really wide so that she could pop both of his oversized balls into her mouth and still some how stroke up and down the full length of his shaft.  From my perspective, it looked like she had some great sucking skills that she had never brought to our bedroom for my benefit.


The blowjob continued as John finally got tired of sucking on her clit. Madison protested a little when he stopped licking her, but the protests quickly faded as she realized he was ready to bang her. My heart stopped in my chest just a little and my stroking hand froze completely. This was it!


John was gentle as he pried my wife’s pussy open with his cock. He was as hard as a crowbar as his length penetrated her, his meat stick pushing up inside of her body. Madison groaned around the heavy balls in her mouth, happy to finally get fucked by one of the three men in the room.


Her slick lips parted for his girth over and over, her small body taking everything that he was giving her. The thrusts were powerful, shaking her tiny frame and causing her big breasts to jiggle with each pounding movement. It was getting me so hard watching him pound my wife. This was what I lived for, the greatest thrill.


I began to stroke my dick to John’s rhythm, fucking my hand at the same pace he was fucking my wife. I couldn’t believe how fast he was pounding himself into her without spilling his big load. I watched his face contort in pain and pleasure as he bottomed out in her tight cunt and his face twisted to the side. His whole body was being overtaken by her wet snatch as his semen began to finally flow.


Watching him cum in my wife pushed me to that ultimate point and began my own orgasm, hot and sticky lines of seed spilling out of the top of my head. The orgasm was so intense I had to catch my breath to stop from passing out. When I looked at Madison again, John was already dismounting her used pussy, cream bubbling out of her hole. 


Tony looked down and saw her cream filling and smiled. “More lubricant for my dick. Thanks John.”


With that, Tony pulled himself from her mouth and shoved his big prick right up into her jizz filled hole. Madison cooed like a dove, stretching out her legs farther to accept his big size. I had to get closer. I had to see the action up close. Walking over to the intense fucking, I put my head just inches from Tony’s cock as it began to work. I could see it all. Every detail of his prick as he pierced my wife with his shaft.


Madison didn’t even seem to notice me as her eyes locked with Tony’s intense stare.


“Fuck me Tony. Fill me up with your cum just like John did. Ride your little bitch. Ride me like a whore.”


I was shocked at the language that she was using, but found that it spurred Tony on even more. He liked it when she started talking nasty. It made him want to pound his full shaft into her even more.


Tony pulled back his hips, coming forward again and slapping his flesh against her wet crotch. Madison groaned in pleasure as her body stretched out to take this big man inside of her. My dick was already starting to rise again being so close to this hot scene. How could something so wrong make me feel so good?


He continued to bang my wife, his grunts taking over the whole room as he plowed away at her unprotected cunt. I could tell he was going to cum soon. No man could last that long in a pussy this tight. I was right as I watched Tony begin to spurt his seed into my wife, white batter coming out of her hole as she was filled to the brim.


Before I even knew what was happening, Madison had me by the back of the head, pushing me toward her creamy center.


“Eat it all up Cole. You know what you are good for. You are here to clean up the mess and eat the cum right from my hole.”


Her words increased the blood flow to my cock, making my dick expand even more.
Madison knew exactly what she was doing when she talked dirty to me and it drove my dick wild. My tongue shot into her vagina, tasting the seed of two other guys. Madison flexed her pussy muscles and squeezed more cream out of her pussy and into my mouth. I swallowed it all, letting the sticky substance slide down my throat like a good cuck.


Tony and John looked on in amazement, surprised I was actually eating their double load. Madison just smiled and rubbed the top of my head.


“Cole here is such a good cuck gentlemen, I think we are going to have a lot more of these little meetings together.”


I smiled, my stomach feeling good and full.


THE END


That was such a great ending. I always like to write a nice ending where our special little cuck gets his stomach full of the sperm from real men. I hope all you bad boys out there enjoyed my little tale all wrapped up into a nice and big story that is ongoing. Do you desire to read even more cuckold erotica? Maybe you even fancy your hairy ass dressed up nice and cute in something prissy and nice? Sometimes it is fun for the cuck to look like a pretty woman while men have their way with the wife. From Victoria Midnight, we have The Sissy Cuckold Lawyer. I think the title says exactly what you are going to get from the writer. Check out the preview below. 

“Shake it you dirty slut. Yeah, move that ass for us.”

Jackson was starting to get used to the idea of being exposed and looking pretty like a girl. He started to understand just why some guys might like this whole crossdressing thing. It was thrilling and he felt so pretty and admired right now.

As he continued to prance around the office, Vito, the main mafia guy, got frustrated and smacked his hand on the desk.

“You are enjoying this kinky shit too much lawyer boy. We need something where you are not enjoying yourself. Something really freaky.”

With a thick finger, Vito directed Kate over to the thick, black chair that was normally for executives. “Yeah, girl. You are his wife. Get this little prancing pretty boy to lay across your lap like he was a bad little girl. Pretend that it is spanking time for his kinky ass.”

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Sissy-Mafia-Humiliation-Punishment-ebook/dp/B0833HCD7N/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=mafia+sissy&qid=1578503925&sr=8-1
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