

Cruel Devices Cuck Part 1

Lily hurried around the kitchen, constantly looking at the clock in the kitchen. Her master would be so cross with her if she didn’t have the dinner ready and prepared on his table. She had spent too much time watching TV while he was busy working hard and earning money for both of them. Lily felt terrible that she let time get away from her and she desperately hoped that traffic would slow down the master so that he wouldn’t realize she was tarry with his dinner.

Lily looked over her husband who looked just as nervous as she was. How did they end up in this crazy situation? She could still remember the excitement on her husbands face when she first saw the ad on the internet to become a cuck couple for the weekend. Now that it was actually happening, things seemed more serious and scary.

John her husband looked around nervously at the kitchen they were both in. He had always been a good provider to her, but now it was time for him to take a back seat when it came to sex in the relationship. For this weekend, he was going to be cucked by the master of the house, an engineer with a penchant for cruel devices and using his women hard.

The internet ad wanted a couple that could stay the whole weekend a woman that had been tested before the bareback sex. John and Lily both applied as soon as they saw that ad and were very excited when they passed the test! It was time to have their cuck dreams come true. John had the fantasy of watching his wife get taken hard for quite some time now.

The couple didn’t expect the chiseled and well dressed master of this house to be such a harsh man though. It was obvious by the way he looked at Lily, he wanted to bend her right over his knee and give her a few good swats on the ass while her husband watched it all take place. At times, John was afraid that this new master would be too rough with his wife, but Lily seemed to like the danger and John was not allowed to protest anything that happened between his wife and the bull.

Being tardy with the master was a one way ticket to punishment. Lily enjoyed most of the punishment that he gave out, but sometimes, her bottom hurt so bad, she couldn’t even sit on the toilet to pee! Those were the times that she was really bad. When her bottom hurt that bad, she just would hide in the woods behind the house and pee among the trees standing up. It was humiliating, but she often deserved the punishment. The master was so good to her and expected a lot from his subjects. While she was getting punished, John would play with his dick and bite his bottom lip, watching how a real man acted. Women had to be kept in line and the master knew how to do it.

Another look at the clock told her that she probably only had a few minutes left to go. The steak would be ready in just a minute, the way the master liked it, raw and pink. He often made the joke that he liked his steak just the way he liked to fuck Lily, raw and pink on the inside.

Lily would smile and laugh at the joke. Inside though, it got her turned on and wet to think about her big master using her raw and exploiting her tight pussy. It felt so good when he got rough with her, pinning her down on his bed, shifting his weight around on top of her small frame, plunging his sword into her body and spearing her with his mighty member. John quietly urged her to go faster. John was a total cuck in everyway and wanted the dinner for the master to be perfect.

There was a pause in her cooking and Lily realized that she was fantasizing too much and that would get her in trouble if she didn’t keep moving at a good pace. The vegetables were coming along nicely and she drizzled some melted butter and lemon juice onto the side dish.

The master would definitely enjoy the meal tonight. Perhaps he would even allow her an orgasm which would be nice. It felt like it had been so long since the last time he allowed her the ability to come. Lily counted back in her mind and realized the last time he caused her to come was just a few days ago.

“I am such a slut,” she thought to herself. The master had been so gracious as to give her a screaming orgasm at the hands of his very wide collection of toys. Only a bad girl would already be thinking about the next time that she could orgasm.”

Lily looked outside and cringed as she saw the car of the master come to a screeching halt outside. He slammed the door to his expensive Lexus and began to storm up the walkway that would take him to the front door. John froze, knowing what was about to happen. Most likely, this strong bull of a man was going to be hungry and horny when he got home. John was about to experience yet another cuckold session where he could only watch a man pleasure his own wife. Lily started moving immediately.

She hurried to get to the front door to open it for him. The master was not in a good mood and it was her job to make sure that he was happy. Lily quickly threw the front door open and the master said nothing to her as he barged in and tossed his work boots off, spreading dirt and leaves on the expensive white tile.

“You can clean that crap up later Lily. I need a foot massage now. The damn heat has been sucking my strength all day and I need somebody working the kinks out of the damn soles of my feet.”

“Right away master,” said Lily with a slight bow. “Sorry to hear you had such a rough day.” John slinked around in the background, watching with jealousy as his wife prepared to service a real man and not him. Still, he could feel his erection growing at the thought of this man who was in full control commanding his wife.

The master smiled and grabbed Lily’s ass with a hard squeeze. “Knowing that I was coming home to a good meal and a sloppy blowjob is what helped me get through it all babe. Get that thick ass over here and take care of your master. The worm can watch in the corner.”

Lily scurried after him, quick to appease him and take care of his every need. The master was demanding but fair. If she did a good job for him, he would reward her with one of the giant vibrators or wands that he liked to use on her. Only a few seconds contact with one of those shaking monsters and she would be screaming so loud, the neighbors might even call the police for attempted murder.

The master set his feet up as he turned on the sports channel and nodded toward Lily, expecting her to peel off his sweaty socks. Lily did as she was expected to, getting his dirty socks off and throwing them toward the laundry room.

“Worry about those later slut. Get your hands working.”

Lily nodded and got to business, using her delicate and polished fingertips to work out the stress and pain that her master felt. She felt privileged to get to work for somebody so much better than her husband. The master was kind to allow her a place in his home, a bed to sleep on, and food to fill her belly. After this weekend, she was sure that John and her would be back many times.

Something else would soon be filling her belly if the bulge in his pants was any indication. His cock was getting hard with just her hands on his feet. That definitely meant that she was going to get a little snack before dinner. Lily enjoyed swallowing everything the master gave her. If he decided to spit in her mouth, she would swallow it all down. If he wanted to fill her mouth with three different loads, she put them all in her belly and asked for fourths or even a fifth helping of jizz. She was a total slut and she knew her place in the world. This man could produce so much more semen than her husband ever could.

The master groaned loudly as she let her fingertips do the work and dance over his feet. She could feel the stress leaving his body and she could see his cock growing as he got more comfortable around her.

“I had enough of this pussy shit babe. Get the tongue on my toes. It has been too long since I had my toes in your whore mouth. Look at your husband as you suck my dirty toes!”

Lily quickly got to work, sticking his big toe into her mouth and salivating all over it like it was a juicy steak. The master threw his head back and enjoyed every minute as she sucked on his big toe like it was his big cock. Lily shivered with lust. Her pussy was juicing up and working overtime, getting hot and soaking when she let her tongue dance all over his dirty toe. The master talked dirty to her, telling her that she was the perfect whore with a toe in her little mouth.

The master seemed satisfied, but that didn’t last long. He kept pushing his foot deeper and deeper into her mouth, jamming all five toes into her tiny mouth. Lily gagged a few times and retched, the toes going too deep into her mouth. The master just chuckled, his hands resting on his hard abs as he observed her with hard and cold eyes. To him, she was just something to be used and abused. Lily loved that feeling that she got as she looked into the eyes of her husband and continued to suck hard. John looked like he might pop at any moment. It was obvious he was very turned on by sharing his wife with such a competent man.

“I grow tired of watching you dine on my feet honey. It is time to go to the kitchen. I assume you prepared a good meal for me already? If you haven’t…I am going to be very disappointed in you.”

Lily hurried into the kitchen, wiping off the drool which spilled down her chin as she gave his foot so much oral attention. She hoped the food was still warm. If it wasn’t, that would be a hard beating on her butt.

She picked up the steak and quickly checked it with a knife to make sure the inside was raw and pink like her wet pussy. The master would be pleased with the job that she did with his food. If he was pleased, he might even let her come which would be such a treat.

The master waited impatiently, grinding his teeth in wait, ready to snap if the food wasn’t brought out soon.

“Lily, if you take even one more moment in that kitchen, my foot is not going to be the only thing that you taste. It will be my belt that tastes your ass over and over until you beg me to spare you. Don’t think your cuck husband will do anything to stop me.”

The threat was real and she pushed herself to hurry even though everything was happening so fast. The master held himself to a high standard and expected the same from her. Her small bare feet skittered across the floor as she brought over the steak and his sides. Rushing toward him though was too much for her to handle. The steak made it safely on the table, but as she maneuvered the side dishes, her hand slipped and they all came clattering down to the ground.

Lily cringed the moment she watched mashed potatoes and vegetables hit the ground. The master would not be pleased with this turn of events.

He sighed and shook his head, motioning toward the mess on the kitchen floor.

“You already know what you have to do. Don’t make me threaten you with the belt on that pretty ass. I really want to keep you in good shape for when I ass fuck you later this weekend. It gets boring seeing so many bruises on such a nice body.”

Lily nodded and quickly got down on all fours like the dog that she was. The master was strict which meant that no food could go to waste. There were a few times that she spilled food on either the floor or the rug. Every time, she was expected to lick it all up. Lily was just happy that she didn’t spill it all over the rug like last time. She had spent weeks getting rug fibers out of her teeth.

The master happily enjoyed his food while she used her tongue to clean the floor. In this case, she had just washed it a few hours ago so it wasn’t all that bad. There was only a little dirt in the mashed potatoes as she slurped them up just like she would soon slurp up cum from the master’s stiff prick. John had stuck a hand in his pants and was jacking off. It turned him on so much to see another guy that knew how to order his wife around while he prepared to bang her hard.

As the master enjoyed his raw meat, he saw an opportunity with his faithful subject down next to him and on all fours.

“Hold still for a moment now slave. I need a place to put up my tired feet.”

The master began to use her back as a foot rest as she continued to slurp up the dinner that should have gone to her superior. Lily noted that it made it harder to eat off the floor while she was also supporting the master in this position, but she couldn’t complain. The master would never accept any sort of complaint from her pretty pink lips. It would swiftly be met with a sharp slap to the hind quarters or the rump.

Finally, she got up all the food. The master noticed and let her up off the floor with a sigh. He motioned for John to come over and placed his feet on the cuck as well, using the man as a footstool for awhile until he got bored of the humiliation.

“Can I please have more food master? The food off the floor was all that was available.”

The master thought for a while, contemplating her request as he dabbed at his face to soak up the meat juice that ran in rivulets.

“Lift up the shirt you are wearing pig. I will let you know if you can have any food that has not been splashing all over my damn kitchen.”

Lily lifted her shirt, anxious to see if her figure would allow her just a little extra food. The master would surely screw her mouth and empty his balls in her stomach, but she was still hungry and even five cum shots in her belly would not be enough to stop the rumblings.

The master shook his head when he saw even just a small amount of fat hanging over the edge of her tight as hell blue jeans.

“You don’t need any extra my sweet. In fact, I think we need to do some exercise to get you back into shape. You are looking too thin just like your cuck husband. All skin and bones with no muscle.”

Lily felt her face fall. She had to do even more exercise? That seemed overboard to her, but she was not the one in charge. The master had final say in everything that she did and said in his home.

The master gestured toward his plate and Lily quickly scooped it up and moved to the sink to wash his dirty dish. The master snapped his fingers and told her to remove herself from the kitchen and to head upstairs.

“We are going to hit the treadmill love. You have disappointed me with your looks and that is going to be the last mistake you make tonight. Move upstairs and we will see if you can lose some weight finally. The cuck can join. I am sure he is jacking it hard already. Fucking degenerate.”

Lily started to walk toward the stairs and the master reached for his leather belt, a scowl souring his face.

“You will crawl up those stairs young lady. You need the extra exercise. We are not going to be doing anything the easy way until you lose those pounds around your middle.”

Lily wanted to roll her eyes and disobey. The only reason it looked like she had any extra hanging over was the fact that he required that she wear pants that were much too tight for her. They didn’t even fit her natural figure. The master didn’t care though. He demanded that she strutted around in the tightest clothes possible so as to show her off to anybody that she might meet. As if the UPS man needed to know how hot his slave was if he came to the door.

Lily crawled along the ground, slowly going up the stairs like a pet that was owned by her master. It took twice as long to go up the stairs on all fours like a dog. The master didn’t care. He was content to watch her tight ass work in her blue jeans as she crawled before him.

“That is what I expect pet. Crawl faster or my leather will taste bare skin sooner than you expect.”

She moved faster, heading into their bonus room where the treadmill was kept. The master smiled as she started to strip off her clothes.

“Good bitch. You know how much I like to see that firm ass move without any clothing to obstruct my view.”

The master laughed to himself as he cranked up the temperature for his little slave. She looked so much better drenched in sweat. It saved a lot of cost on oil. Why cover a good for nothing slave in valuable oil, when you could have her just covered in her own sweat anyway? Sure enough, John could not get enough of the hard discipline that was getting doled out to his wife. This was stuff he only dreamed of. There was no way that he could take control of a woman like the master did. It turned him on to see his lovely wife working so much to please this hard man.

Lily did a good job of peeling off her clothes quickly. The master enjoyed seeing her hustle for him. He walked over and gently stroked her between the legs for a few seconds, getting her pussy primed for later when he would use her like a woman should be used. She responded as intended, mewling like a little kitty that wanted a good fucking.

The temperature in the room immediately went up several degrees in just a few minutes. The master made sure that everything in the house would be in good working order. Sweat started to form on Lily before she even started running on the treadmill, a good sign that this was going to be a hard day of training for her. John was sweating as well, his hand going to his dick and moving his fist up and down faster.

“Get moving Lily. If you are not jogging in the next five seconds, we can see how well you run with a sore ass as well.”

Lily felt her stomach rumble, but she kept quiet. The master wanted her training to be vigorous. He always knew best. She started to run, first on just the slowest setting, until the master deemed it fit to increase it to the medium setting. The treadmill started to make a loud whine.

“I said you need to lose weight honey. How does it reflect on me when a woman I am seen with can’t manage to keep her weight in check?”

Lily didn’t answer and kept running. She knew that she had to keep a good pace or she would be subject to the wrath of a hard leather belt across both buttocks. She looked down at her stomach and saw her hard abs flexing as she ran on the machine.

“Stop admiring yourself whore! You think that you look so good that you can ignore that bite of my belt.”

“Master no,” she whined. As soon as she said those words though, that was when she knew that he was going to lay into her. The master didn’t tolerate shying away from punishment. He was of the opinion that you faced it head on. John was of no help. It looked like his dick might bust at any second as he watched her with a hypnotized stare.

Wack! The leather bit into her flesh, changed her white cheeks into a bright pink shade. A few more wacks, and her ass was now cherry red and sore as it bounced up and down in time with her jogging. The treadmill began to whine louder, blocking out her plaintive cries.

“Faster woman. If you don’t want to feel this belt several more times, you are going to pick up the pace.”

Lily began to push herself even further, her legs burning, her calves begging her to stop. She didn’t listen to her body as she kept running, afraid of disappointing the master.

“That is better my pet. You need to show me how much you are willing to work to avoid punishment. This is what I want to see whore.”

Lily kept moving her thighs, the deep burning in her muscles nothing compared to what her master would dole out if he suspected that she wasn’t moving as fast as her body would allow. Sweat began to pour out of every pore and the master smiled at her, loving the way that her body looked when it was slick with sweat.

“This is what I want from you Lily. Do the work. Do the work and you can save yourself from my punishment. Punish yourself for me. Faster doll.” John was groaning in the corner. His dick was rock hard at the thought of another man using his wife and ordering her around.

Sweat was all over her body, slick wetness between her thighs as sweat mixed with the liquid that started to spring forth when the master treated her like his little experiment. The sweat was spilling out onto the treadmill and creating a slick surface. Her master didn’t care that she might fall at any time. His cock was already in his hand, watching her with a grin as she continued to lose water weight.

Lily stumbled, the slick surface of the treadmill finally catching up with her as she felt the tread on her shoes slide. She would have fallen from the treadmill if she hadn’t grabbed at the metal bars on the sides. Lily steadied herself and stopped from flying off, but the master was not pleased.

“You dare slow down so much that you almost slip off? Ungrateful whore. I could try and motivate you with the belt more, but I don’t want to damage such a precious commodity.” He caressed her rear slowly, squeezing both buttocks and watching it shine under the light of the exercise room.

“A different motivation is needed. Continue to run while I fetch something that will cause you to act correctly.”

Lily didn’t turn to see where he was going. Turning around now would risk her falling right off the rapidly moving treadmill. She just focused her attention straight ahead, trying to avoid thinking about the burn that was spreading through her legs like wildfire.

She was able to block everything out until she felt hands grabbing her ass again. This time, the master didn’t want to just fondle her backside. No, this time, he was trying to put something right up her ass as she jiggled and bounded on the treadmill.

“This is what you made me do woman.”

Lily gasped as she felt something pushing up against her tight, anal opening. She had never had something in her rear before. The master had always found her tiny, pink pucker to be too small to accept any toys.

She didn’t dare to look back, but Lily knew that there was a big toy just hovering at the opening to her anus. The master laughed as she started to move faster to get away from the black dildo that was pointed right at her asshole.

“I knew that you could move faster Lily. You just needed to be properly motivated.”

Even as Lily ran faster, the master just moved the toy up further so that it was still right at the opening in the middle of her ass cheeks. With one hand, he held the toy right next to her asshole and with his other hand, he jerked himself off, getting extreme pleasure from her discomfort. John was biting his lip, doing his best not to orgasm. It was incredible the things that this man could think up. John wished that he was half the man this master was. Right now, he just wanted to see his sexy wife fucked hard.

“Faster bitch. You know what happens if you slow down.”

The sweat began to drench her whole body. Lily knew that she couldn’t keep this up forever, but the tightness she felt back there kept her legs moving. The burning finally caught up with her though. Her step faltered and she sank back a few inches, the dildo sliding right up her ass and stretching out her most protected hole.

Lily was shocked how wide it was going in, her eyes going wide. The master licked his lips as he kept the dildo still, ensuring that if the dildo went up her ass, it was all her own doing. Her weakness would bury the giant phallus right up her backside to the point that she could taste the plastic on her tongue.

She jogged faster, pulling away from the dildo that was imbedded in her tight buthole. The master sighed as she escaped her fate temporarily, the dildo popping free of her ass. He was licking his lips at the thought of her slowing down and not being to get away from the probing shaft.

“You will run out of strength soon my dear. We both know where this will be going when those pretty legs go through all their energy. Your ass has a date with this thick cock, and there is nothing you can do.” The master looked over at John and laughed. “The more you are punished, the more your cuck husband enjoys what is happening.”

Lily felt her get wet as hell as he talked to her. She knew what was coming and she knew she couldn’t stop it. Her legs ached, but knowing that such a thick dildo was waiting to impale her tight ass kept her moving.

The sweat covered treadmill once again caused her to slip, her step not coming down right and causing her to lose speed. This resulted in a good six inches sliding right up her bottom, stretching her out to a degree that she didn’t even know how she was still running with something so large in her fanny.

The master loved watching her run like this. She was covered in sweat, her ass cheeks bouncing back and forth as Lily tried to lift her ass off the probing dildo that reminded her to never stop moving.

“You ass looks so much better with something in it honey. If you just submit to me now, this will be all over. I will leave the dildo buried in those tight buttocks, push you to the ground and have you taste my load. Then you get the vibrator as much as you want. If you want to come twelve times, I will leave my toy on your clit until your body is so convulsed with coming, you won’t even know who you are anymore.”

John was jerking back and forth, whispering to himself that he just wanted to see his hot wife swallow some big loads. This was the culmination of this cuck session and it didn’t seem like John could last much longer. The master would be so pissed if any jizz landed on his floor...

Lily knew that he wanted her to give into him. She resisted though. The six inches of cock in her virgin ass were burning her and stretching her out hard. If the master wanted to bury that whole fucking thing in her tiny hole, he would need to work for it.

She started to pick up the pace, moving her thighs faster and pulling away from the sex toy, getting a few inches out of her rectum. The issue was though, she wasn’t fast enough and the dildo was impeding her progress. She normally was in very good shape. In most cases, she could actually run much farther than the master could. He might have been faster, but she had him beat when it came to distance.

However, with such a large toy in her bottom, Lily felt it was difficult to run like she was used to. She had to space out her legs more, run at an awkward angle. It was too hard to keep up this crazy pace with something so gigantic sticking out of her slippery bottom. The master would win soon, her own weight pushing her back onto the giant sex toy and spearing her ass all the way.

Lily prepared her anus, trying to unclench as she got ready for several more inches flowing up her butt. No matter how much she tried, she knew couldn’t seem to just relax her anus. Her mind knew what was going to happen if she slowed her pace even a little. She would have a sex toy buried in her most private hole. “He is stretching out my ass so good honey. This is how a real man takes control of a woman.”

She stopped running and let the sex toy slam right into her ass. The master cried with joy as he watched her get reamed, her tiny anus swallowing up his black toy and snaking into her young body. John was literally shaking as he saw how hot all of this was. He wanted to be like the master, to be like this bull that knew how to tame his wild wife and keep her submissive.

“You always give into me bitch. Take it all the way into that little body and beg me to give you a snack that you will never forget.”

With now ten inches in her bottom, Lily slowed waddled off the treadmill and turned to face her master who had been stroking his big dick this whole time.

“How does it feel to have something the size of a baseball bat imbedded in that tight ass my dear? Maybe you like it. I think you did that on purpose. You still have much more fight in that tiny body.”

The master pulled her toward him, kissing her neck and nibbling at her earlobes. Lily felt her legs shaking and she couldn’t tell if it was from the orgasm that was so close to overwhelming her or the fact that her legs just couldn’t move anymore. Her master saw her distress and pushed her down to her knees.

“You have run well for me honey. Time to finish up your dinner. Open wide for me. Let your husband see your reward. You are going to get a big mouthful of cream. After that, make John taste it as well. He should know what it tastes like to have the seed of an alpha.”

Lily obeyed and the master pushed his dick deep into her mouth, pummeling her throat and groaning with appreciation for his slave. Saliva poured out of her mouth, mixing with the sweat that covered her face and dripped down onto her firm thighs. The cum came streaming down her throat so fast that she didn’t even have time to prepare. She could feel it filling up her stomach, slowly expanding her belly just like the butt plug expanding out her ass. There was too much for her take it all down as she looked over at her husband, she noticed his own cock blasting off at the sight of this strong man taking his woman.

Lily crawled over to her husband and gestured for him to open his mouth. He did as was instructed and she began to drool the hot semen into the mouth of her precious little cuck. John was in a daze watching his wife get taken care of like this. It was like he was hypnotized as he swallowed so much semen that he was going to get full off only jizz. The taste from the alpha male was strong and frothy. John kept his mouth open for a long time, swallowing everything that was given to him by his wife.

She was grateful for the meal and nodded in appreciation as she watched the long, black vibrator wand move toward her inflamed clit. The vibrator hit her like a pick run along a guitar string. Her whole body vibrated at the same frequency as the toy pressed tight against her clit.

Lily felt like she couldn’t catch her breath as her stomach moved in and out with her ragged breathing. Her tits shivered as the first orgasm poured through her sweaty and hot body. The high was so powerful that her head started to spin and cause her eyes to see bright lights. John swallowed the last part of semen in his mouth and watched, totally engaged with how his wife was getting off due to another man.

The master stroked her hair like a tender lover as he pulled the wand away so that she could recover. He bent over and moved the dildo around a little in her ass. The master liked to stir it around to make sure she remembered that it was still in her bottom.

“You need to remember who is in control here my love. I give you everything that you need. If you need food I will come down your throat. If you need to come, my toys will serve you well. Everything good comes from me.”

“Thank you master. I don’t deserve you.”

“That is something we both can agree on. Now spread those slutty thighs. I can’t get my wand in there unless you open up for me.”

Lily obeyed and her eye started to twitch as she felt the rubberized head of the vibrator rub against her clit and drive her insane with lust and endorphins. This orgasm came even faster than the last one since her whole pussy was still very sensitive. This was so much more intense than anything her husband could give her.

Her body jerked like she was a puppet on strings, coming for her master, loving the way that he made her feel. When he finally pulled the vibrator away, she was laying in a puddle of her own sweat on the rug, a huge dildo still imbedded deep in her rump. The master gave her a kiss on the cheek as he left, anxious to wash his toy and put it away for future use. When he finally returned, Lily realized that she had fallen asleep for some time. The multiple orgasms had flowed through her like an electric current with no end.

The master pulled his second toy from her bottom with a slurping sound as her ass tried to hang on to it.

“Your pretty ass really wanted to keep this bad boy in there,” said the master with a slight chuckle. He disappeared again to care for his toy and then returned, scooping her up like a little doll and carrying her over to the bed that they shared every night. Lily was still in a daze, trying to collect herself as the master stroked her red bottom and lightly ran his fingers along her asshole.

“You are so pretty my love.”

“Thank you Master. You always know how to make a girl feel good.”

“Did I go too far this time? I know you were preparing with the butt plugs, but I was still anxious to not hurt you in any way.” John was silent during this question. As a cuck, he was not permitted to speak right now.

“You were a perfect gentleman as always. You could never hurt me. Maybe next week, we can do the same scenario, but this time, John will be the one on the treadmill.”

“That sounds…exciting.”

TO BE CONTINUED

Want even more hot cuckold action? Check out another story from Veronica Midnight where a hot shot lawyer becomes a cuck for the mafia and watches his wife get pounded by larger and more muscular enforcers.

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Sissy-Mafia-Humiliation-Punishment-ebook/dp/B0833HCD7N/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=mafia+cuckold&qid=1577806096&sr=8-1
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