

Jackson could barely keep his eyes open and found it more and more difficult to focus on his work. The long hours in the office were starting to take a toll on his body. It wasn’t like he got any sort of breaks in his own home either.

Kate, his once loving and kind wife, decided that he was much better off becoming her sissy slave around the home. It wasn’t like he could back out of things either and decide that he no longer wanted to be the sissy in his own home.

Kate had video of him doing things that would blackball him in the industry permanently. Jackson had gone from confident and cocky lawyer to a guy that was walking around in cute outfits almost every day, his heavy cock barely getting held in by skimpy panties.

It was crazy to think how he ended up in this position. How could a guy with everything in the world go from hotshot lawyer riding around in cars that cost as much as a small house, to getting dolled up like a woman and having to be humiliated by both women and men. Even worse, Elaine walked in while he was cross dressing and now had plenty of photos and maybe even videos that she could spread around.

Jackson breathed out hard. Right now, he was still in his expensive Italian suit and working his ass off. This case that was coming up could be a huge win for them, but it also meant that he was working over a hundred hours each week.

The giant corporation that hired them didn’t take weekends and also didn’t take no for an answer. Somebody was walking into his office and he looked up to see his wife enter.

“Hey honey. Thought that you could use some extra coffee right now.”

Jackson was so grateful to see her. She looked gorgeous tonight. Kate had been growing out her hair so the thick waves reached all the way down to her back. She also used some blonde highlights in it which really made everything shimmer and shine under the recessed lighting that they had installed in this expensive office.

Scooping up the nearest cup, Jackson chugged the espresso laden latte, wiping a hand across his lips after he sucked down more than half of the drink.

“This is going to be another late one for both of us. It seems that InerCorp decided that they don’t want to settle with any of the people that came forward in the suite. That would have made things so much easier for us if they just paid out, but you can never trust a corporation to do the right thing.”

Kate slid onto his desk, looking over the documents that were spread out all over the desk.

“Looks to me that if they don’t settle, we are going to be working on this for another year. Are you sure that you can keep up this pace for that long?”

Jackson sighed, slapping his fist against the table in front of him. “I don’t have a choice. Not like I can just turn away a company as large as InerCorp. Once we got involved with them, they pretty much own us now.”

He looked up again at his wife who was still smiling at him. Why was she still grinning? Was she not paying attention at all to what he was saying? They were in deep now and it didn’t matter how much money they had coming in if they were going to get hit with an avalanche of work that they could not keep up with.

“Uh babe. Shouldn’t you seem more worried about the giant workload that we have to do now? I mean, even with both of us cranking away, we are going to be here until midnight. It seems like you would be a bit more pissed.”

Kate laughed, rubbing her thick and nice ass up and down on the desk that he was working on. Jackson pressed his lips together, trying to keep his mind on the work that was at hand. In the past, he would have just ripped her black dress off right now, throw her over his desk, slap her ass a few times, and start thrusting away.

Those days were long over. Jackson no longer had permission to access her ass or her pussy. Hell, since he was turned into a fem sissy boy, he didn’t even get blowjobs from his wife anymore which was totally fine with her. She didn’t really like giving him head as he started to become a cute little sissy slut. No blowjobs? Kate was onboard right away.

“I am smiling and happy Jackson, because I know something that you don’t.”

He rolled his eyes. She was seriously going to make him guess what was going on? He didn’t have time for this shit. They still had so much crap that was coming down the pipeline, if they started now they might just barely get it all done before they fell asleep. Kate just kept smiling though, those pretty eyes batting her lashes at him like he was just being silly for thinking about the firm all the time.

“Ok, I give up honey. Why are you so happy? Did you find out that they are going to have a sale at the Party Bonanza store that is across town and now you are going to dress me up like Snow White before you start fucking my ass with your strap on?”

Jackson paused after he said that. That was actually a pretty hot idea. Maybe he should go online and find something that he could dress up in like Little Red Riding Hood or even Cinderella. Once he started to dress like a sissy, he started to learn to like it.

Kate winked at him, giving a small laugh. “I don’t care about dressing up my little slut boy tonight. I am going to get with a real man tonight. No need to fuck around with your girl cock when I have the real thing coming in.”

This was shocking to Jackson. He was no longer allowed to have the sweet pussy of his wife any longer, but he never thought that she would throw this in his face. It made him start to tremble to think how little power he had now. He had gone from the slick lawyer that had it all worked out, to running around in cute outfits while his wife started to brag about how she was about to get banged. It Jackson thought that was bad though, it was about to get a whole lot more strange for him.

“Are you going to at least tell me who you are going to be fucking? I think I am still at least owed that much considering I am here busting my ass while you are smiling on my desk.”

Kate chuckled. “If you don’t watch your tone sissy boy, I will make sure that your ass is truly busted. Not in the way that you would want either.”

That got Jackson to change his tone. He turned back to his work and started to type in the ledger the amount of payment that InerCorp could expect to settle with for every person that their chemicals had affected. Kate just continued to smile, running her fingers up and down the hairy arm of Jackson.

“You know those Mafia guys that we got in bed with?”

Jackson stopped typing, his blood running cold. He had almost forgotten about the arrangement that they had set up with those cold hearted bastards.

“What about them? Let me guess, they want to make my life even harder? I can’t pay complete attention to those guys when we have a real company breathing down our necks that doesn’t specialize is breaking balls and breaking knees.”

Kate sighed, rolling her eyes. “Listen you sissy little man. When we both decided to take the offer from the outfit, we went into that deal knowing that they do business in a different way.”

“You are damn right about that. They had me get into a sissy fem outfit and then made me do things while they were recording.”

Kate laughed. “Well, it is not like you didn’t like it honey. You seemed pretty excited to strap on those heels once you got home and you kept talking about how nice it was to have a pair of silky panties wrapped around your dick.”

Jackson had to give her that. It wasn’t like he was totally against what was going on becoming a sissy. It was fun and taboo to get to run around in such special clothing. He looked at his computer and the mountains of work that were around him.

“Let me guess. The mafia wants some work down right now while we are slammed.”

Kate chucked. “I am not slammed yet, but I am hoping I will get slammed.”

Jackson felt confused by this statement. “What do mean? You would never let one of those guys touch you right? Who knows what a street guy like that is up to.”

Before he could get an answer, there was a ding that indicated somebody was coming up in the elevator to the floor that they were on. Jackson felt his eyes go big. He had gone from being worried about getting all of his cases down for the night to wondering if his wife might get pregnant from a streetwise hustler or gangster.

Kate ran her hands over her breasts, feeling along her smooth skin and licking her lips. “Once you started to become more femine...I knew that I could no longer view you as a whole man.”

That really stung and hurt for Jackson. He tried hard to provide for his beautiful wife and did his best to make sure she was always taken care of. The money that he brought in from the law firm was enough to make sure that he was always giving her nice earrings, expensive trips, and rides in cars that had a price tag that would exceed the annual wage for most people even in their very affluent area.

None of the things he provided were enough for her. Kate looked at Jackson, smiling and rubbing a hand down his cheek.

“Don’t worry honey. I am sure they will be gentle with me.” As she talked, she looked deep into the eyes of her man. She smiled and rubbed at his hair. “This is going to work out for both of us. When they came to me with the deal, I knew that I had to take it. This deal is going to be for both of us.”

Jackson looked down at the desk that had been created custom for him and had a special message engraved into it when it was given to him by his once very buttoned up wife. She lifted up his chin, making him look her in the eyes and shook her head.

“Sometimes, people just change honey. You changed and now I need somebody that can satisfy me sexually. They have people that work on The Board of Commerce. They told me that if I did this for them, I am going to have the case with InerCorp in the bag.”

“They can promise that? Their tentacles reach that far?” When Jackson said this, there was venom in his voice. It was one thing to accept that you were not man enough for your wife. It was hard to stomach that she was smiling about the idea of getting railed by some thugs that could pull strings and then make all of the work on this case null and void.

Kate hopped off the desk, shaking her ass back and forth in her form fitting outfit. “Well, it just makes sense Jackson. If we can insure that we are going to get the case to fall on our side, that means the proceeds will fund the firm for the next decade easily. It would be crazy to turn these guys down if they really can help us win this case without any fuss.”

Jackson felt like he was getting replaced. First he was expected to dress like a sissy so that the mafia would have some dirt on him. He went along with it because that was how you got the high priced clients.

Next, Jackson was dressing in things frilly and pretty when he didn’t need to. That just resulted in even more people learning about what he was slowly getting into. Now they were here. He could barely believe it, but all of that was washed away as his own wife started to tug off his tie.

“I need to change for them when they come over, and you need to change as well. Get out of this nice suit and go change for them right away. They said that you need to be looking just as feminine as I do when they come through the door.”

Jackson started to complain and protest until he remembered that this was the mafia they were talking about. If they wanted him in a ballet outfit, he better do it and get changed quickly. He was handed a light blue dress with thin, white lines running through it and large buttons the size of quarters.

He nodded, holding up the thin and soft fabric, enjoying the way it felt against his skin. Jackson looked over at his wife and saw that she was switching over to a similar outfit that was pink with the same thin white stripes running up and down it. She gave him a little grin and tossed over a blonde wig.

“They requested that you wear this as well while you watch me get fucked honey. Soon we are going to be matching. This is so exciting.”

Jackson sighed and pulled the blonde wig on, brushing the strands out of his face and finding that the wig felt surprisingly nice against his scalp. Heavy footsteps could be heard coming down the hall, like the march of men in an army. He rushed to get fully changed and threw this expensive suit on the ground, pushing it under his desk and then paused.

“Was this really worth it? If they went through with this...there was no turning back.”

The door to the office was kicked in by a black, leather shoe. Jackson froze as he reached for the panties that would complete his outfit. There was no time to pull on the smooth feeling underwear. The mafia men were here and they were looking for his wife’s pussy.

A low and hearty chuckle could be heard as the three men entered. In the middle, a hard nosed man with hands the size of giant hams, his face twisted into a smile of lust and desire for Kate, the now sexy and very available woman in the office. On either side of this hulking gorilla, Sicilian men stood with twisted expressions, both of them tan and with eyes that leered at Kate, sizing her up for a hard fucking.

“Hey boys,” said Jackson with a slight smile, aware that he didn’t have panties on under his tight dress. The boss in the middle took one look at the sissy Jackson and gestured toward the thug on his right.

“Bruno, help our friend out here. That outfit is not sissy enough.”

Bruno lumbered forward, pulling out a gleaming knife and cutting the clothing right off Jackson. The wealthy lawyer trembled in fear, thinking that he might be killed. Instead, Bruno just threw any even more sissy outfit at him. “Put it on slut while we start touching your wife.”

“Yes sir,” he said, his body trembling as it slowly pulled on fuck me stiletto heels, sheer nylons that were red as his blushing face, and a sexy thong that matched the checkered skirt that almost didn’t cover his hanging nuts. Jackson really struggled with the black blouse since it was so tight. Bruno helped him pull it on with rough hands before he grabbed Jackson by the mouth and started to smear black lipstick on his very full lips.

Jackson stood there and accepted the bigger man putting the lipstick on his face as his eyes went over to the right, watching as his wife had her own dress cut off her body just like he had his clothing stripped off him.

The boss was rubbing over his wife, stroking her face and rubbing her breasts. Once she was totally naked, fingers started to probe at her silky core and rub over her erect and excited clit. Jackson was disappointed to see that his wife was enjoying all of this. He could not blame her. It had been so long since she got any sex from him, so all of that energy had to go somewhere.

Kate didn’t even have to be told to get down on her knees. She did it willingly, getting down on her knees and smiling at the men that were pressing in on her. “Suck my cock doll,” said the boss in charge, ripping out his tan prick and presenting it to his wife like it was a prize that she would drool over.

“Get a good look you fucking sissy male. At first, we just wanted you looking fem for blackmail, but when your cute doll wife told us that you totally stopped fucking her, we knew that it was time to lay some pipe.”

All the guys laughed at that one, enjoying the look of awe that Jackson had on his face. The boss motioned to his other thug as Bruno made Jackson watch.

“Flavio, why don’t you give this sweet chick a little flavor of your dick.”

The thick henchman ripped open his pants and shoved his drooling dick in his wife’s mouth. She accepted it willingly, enjoying the taste as it started to drip out nectar on her pink tongue. Jackson felt his jaw drop. His wife was enjoying this. She was smiling like crazy as she sucked on the massive member.

“This slut will service us all,” grunted the boss, rubbing his dick on her cheek as it got pushed out by the cock that was already deep in her mouth. “All of these cocks are going to get sucked except for the fucking cuck that looks like a little girl. Nothing for that fag to do except for just beat his meat in the corner.”

Jackson looked down and realized that he was already stroking his dick to the sight in front of him. How did that happen? Already he was beating his dick while watching his wife get it from two guys. Why did this turn him on to see his wife get used by men that were thugs and lowlife gangsters?

His wife was all too eager to service each member, opening wide so that her small mouth could accept both dicks at one time. Her lips got stretched out by trying to absorb two massive Italian dicks at the same time. Jackson tried to maintain at least some part of his pride. He forced his hand away from his dick while he was still dressed up like a pretty girl.

Bruno laughed when he saw that look of frustration on the face of the sissy man. “Don’t worry bro. You can whack your little dick off while I fuck your wife. I won’t tell anybody.” Bruno laughed again rudely and lumbered over to his small wife. With a grunt, Bruno pushed his cock deep into the mouth of his love.

She now had three massive dicks in her mouth and she couldn’t even close her tiny mouth. Drool was spilling out between her lips, slopping down onto her breasts that were exposed for the men to tweak and pinch.

His wife cried out in pleasure as the men began to molest her and slap her tits around. All three thugs had those massive pricks stuffing the mouth of Kate and they liked the fact that she looked alarmed. Her mouth was trying to keep up with all the cock, but it was hard to fit three giant pricks into one hole. Those tan rods were jammed in there deep, making her the star of the cock show.

Jackson whined, his face twisted in a mask of both denial and lust at the same time. This was crazy. How could he still view himself as a man while these mafia guys were stretching out his wife like they were breaking in a new whore? Still though, another part of him could not reisist how hot and erotic it was to see so many guys surrounding his wife and using her for their own selfish pleasure.

Jackson looked down and realized that his cock had never been larger!

Jackson felt like he was going crazy with lust watching these men fuck his wife. His cock rock hard, he looked on as each man took a turn with his wife, stretching her mouth out to the limits. When none of the thugs were looking, he rubbed on his own little male clitty. His cock was very small compared to the dicks that he saw going into his wife's mouth.

Bruno used his strong arms to lift Kate up high in the air, placing her down in a leatherback chair. "No need for your knees to get sore honey." Now more comfortable, Kate smiled as she felt along each of the giant schlongs that made her drool all over her gorgeous body.

The mafia boss looked over at Jackson and laughed as he saw the once prestigious lawyer rubbing his own dick at the thought of other men ramrodding his wife. "Would you like to watch as our cocks go into your wife you sissy man?"

Jackson could not bear to answer. It was obvious by his actions that he enjoyed to watch. Kate let her hands roam all over the giant dicks that were getting presented to her. "These are so much bigger than his dick. His cock is like a little clitty compared to these fucking monsters."

Her mouth kept going back and forth, licking at a hairy nutsack here, or nibbling on a purple head that was inflated and dripping with juice. It was like she was at a dick Buffet, and she just could not choose which cock to suck. As she sucked the dicks of these strangers, her pussy began to drip like a leaky faucet. Presented with so many delicious choices, her body was going into overdrive with lust. She was sucking back and forth among the three mafia players, trying to satisfy each man and gain their favor.

The hard men enjoyed feeling her wet tongue all over their dicks, but they didn't come all this way just for a simple blowjob. The big boss grabbed Kate roughly and she giggled, enjoying the way these men would manhandle her small frame.

Dragging her over to the expensive lawyer desk, the main mafia man placed her on all fours, just like an animal in heat. He slapped her ass, making those cheeks wiggle and dance for him. The mafia guys enjoyed watching this beauty become more depraved and cock hungry. They liked it when a woman became down and dirty just like them.

Bruno looked over and seemed to notice Jackson stroking on his small dick. "We are about to fuck your wife," he barked. "Stop stroking that little dick man. Makes me feel weird knowing that you enjoy watching us fuck your babe."

Jackson nodded, pulling his hands away from his own member. It was so hard not to touch his thing. It was like everything in his mind was ordering him to just give his cock one last stroke. Bruno nodded with a gruff and dangerous look. "You touch that cock again while I am in your bitch, and there will be consequences cuck boy. Your sissy ass will be cleaning up all the cum spills if you even think about touching that gross little thing again."

Jackson knew he was in trouble. These guys might beat him up or worse if he touched his dick. Cleaning up their cum would be the best case scenario for him. "Don't worry sir. I won't touch my dick. Please fuck my wife and then I will just watch in my little dress."

"That is better you fag boy." Bruno used two fingers to spread out the pink lips on Kate, inspecting her like he would inspect a car. He pressed one thick finger in, testing the tightness before he pulled back on her hips and lined his dick up.

The other two were jerking off, keeping their cocks hard while Bruno sank into her heat. Flavio slipped under her dangling tits, sucking on them hard and squeezing them as he massaged each teat with his tongue. The main boss grabbed her head and shoved his dick in her mouth again.

"Look at that boys," said the boss. "She sucks dick way better when you two knuckleheads are not shoving your greasy cocks in here with me. How the pussy feel on this broad?"

Bruno was chugging away, his cock ramming in hard. He wasn't taking it easy on little Kate. He wanted her to feel it in the morning after taking a fucking from his big monster. Her dangling breasts were flopping away as the other henchman kept trying to catch the erect nipples in his mouth to suck on them while he rubbed his shaft.

"Deeper. Go deeper in my pussy." Kate said this as the boss fucked her mouth. The boss laughed and told his man to bang her harder, to keep the broad satisfied. Bruno withdrew his cock, rubbing against the engorged clit that was pulsating with each heartbeat that Kate felt go through her core.

The stiff cock continued to get pressed into her firm clit, rubbing over and over in circles now, bringing little Kate closer to that point where she would be pushed over the edge. Not only was the mafia fucking her hard, now they were going to make her come all over their stiff shafts.

Jackson looked down and felt his hand trembling. The closer his wife got to that point of ultimate pleasure, the harder it was for him to not touch his cock. With Kate knelt down in front of the big boss, watching her service three men at the same time, Jackson found it harder and harder to resist his own pleasure seeking.

Back and forth they pushed his wife around with their dicks, the boss going deep in her mouth and pressing her onto the giant dick that was exploring her pussy. Bruno jammed himself all the way in and used his fingers to stimulate her clit. Before, it was just his cockhead rubbing over her exposed and excited clitoris. With his giant tool tucked into her heated folds, it drove her to the point of exhaustion holding back her orgasm. Kate looked over with eyes full of love at her husband. It was so nice of her sissy husband to allow her to fulfill her desires with all of these manly men.

That was when Kate gasped with the stiff dick in her mouth. She realized that Jackson was touching himself again. If the mafia men knew that he was rubbing his cock while watching them exploit his wife, they would be very upset and Jackson would be punished.

As the guy behind her continued to ram in, Kate tried to indicate with her eyes that Jackson should stop stroking his cock. It was like he was in a trance, totally turned on by all these men using his own wife. Her head was guided back and forth on the huge prick splitting both lips that lead to her soft throat and her stomach that was growling for hot semen.

She didn't want to give Jackson away, but her eyes kept going to her man as he rubbed on himself and would not stop. The big boss finally noticed, his face going red with anger. “You weirdo fuck. You dare to get off to this shit?” He rammed into the mouth of Kate hard and fast, going deep into her pretty mouth, blasting her down with a shower of sperm.

“Spit that shit in his face,” demanded the boss as Kate continued to get fucked from behind. Jackson stumbled over in his sissy shoes,  getting his face lower so that the sperm could be spit right onto his face.

Kate continued to get fucked as she covered her man with the sperm that had been deposited right onto her tongue. The boss smiled, rubbing his hands together and pointing to Flavio now. “Give this bitch another creampie in the mouth. This fuck seems to like that first one.”

Kate kept her tongue out as the thickly muscled henchman spurt out more white gobs on her tongue. “Don’t you dare swallow that. I know you are cum hungry, but I want you to spit it right in the mouth of your husband.”

Jackson opened his mouth, his head trembling as he got his second spray of spit and semen that splattered all over his chin and his cheeks. The shaking sissy boy felt like he would come at any moment. It was so hot to be bossed around by these real men. It wasn’t over yet though.

Bruno, the last mafia man, was still plugging away from behind, his face going red from the effort of ploughing the pussy of his darling wife. “This bitch is fucking air tight,” he choked out, unable to contain the semen in his balls any longer. His arms were gripping down tight on her ass as he blasted a heavy load into her cunt box.

Before his cock was even done exploding in a white fountain, Jackson felt his face pressed into the still hot and fresh creampie, sucking up sperm and letting it all slide into his stomach where it would slop around with the other two sperm samples he already swallowed.

Jackson sighed in contentment as all the guys got their clothes back on. The mafia boss just shook his head. “We thought we were fucking going to punish you with this cuckold shit, but this fucking guy loves it. He could not wait to watch my men fuck his wife to the moon. Even if we released all this blackmail on you, I don’t think it would do a thing to be honest. How do you hurt somebody with being a sissy or a cuck when they secretly love it.”

The huge erection that Jackson still had was like the exclamation point on that statement. The mafia had gone into this thinking that they would have a man that would do anything they said just to hide the fact that he was a sissy. Instead, they discovered Jackson loved the lifestyle and each time they tried to punish him by fucking his wife, it was getting him off and getting him hard.

Kate was still soaked in sperm, desperate to make sure their gang fuckings never ended. “Just because my husband is a total cuck, please don’t stop fucking me. I need this. I need to feel those hot loads in me. Don’t punish me just because he enjoys watching my pussy get blasted apart.”

The mafia was already headed out the door, their boss with a grim expression. “Clean yourself up doll. We might be back again, but the punishment for the cuck husband will be even more serious next time. Keep that man under control and his hands off that dick.”

With that, the door to their office was shut. Kate looked over at Jackson who was busy rubbing himself while in his sheer nylons. She sighed. “Can you at least wait to jack it until you have finished all your work for the night?”

Rolling her eyes, Kate started to pull on her clothes. It was never a dull moment being married to a cuck and then getting in bed with the mafia.

***

Ready for even more sissy and cuck action? It is going to happen in Clean it All: Sissy Cuckold Maid. In the next adventure, a man realizes that he really enjoys dressing up like a French Maid and his wife now wants him working for her! He is sent to the home of another couple to do some cleaning, and ends up cleaning up more than he bargained for. It all happens in the next installment from Victoria Midnight. Here is a preview.

There are slapping sounds and I cringe, thinking that Amanda is slapping my ass again. I realize instead, Steven is slapping his palm against my wife’s rear as he begins his ride to cumming inside of her.

Over and over he is popping her right on the fleshy part of her cheeks. The sound is reverberating through the whole living room. Amanda is panting in lust watching her husband screw another woman and she reaches down to grab me by the ear and pull me up.

“You are going to watch this shit sissy boy. I want you to see how a real man does it.”

For more cuckold action, see what happens when a dutiful wife can’t keep her eyes off of her massive black boss...and now she wants her husband to watch!

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B08338Q2DD/ref=sr_1_fkmr1_1?keywords=black+bull+in+the+gym+cuckold&qid=1577221156&sr=8-1-fkmr1
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