

The master worked tirelessly in the garage, building what he designated as the bondage bike. Lily had no idea what that meant, but she knew that she was in for some heavy duty punishment. She anxiously looked around the exercise room as she ran on the treadmill that had been set up for her. Sweat poured off her body, but if she slowed down, she was going to get a surprise up the butt. John licked at his lips with a dry tongue. The master already had him running around looking very prissy in this maid outfit. Would he also have him take something up the ass? He already was slurping up so much semen from the bull, he could practically taste the goo on his tongue right now.


A quick look behind her confirmed there was still a giant dildo waiting behind her. If she slowed down too much on the treadmill, the thick phallus would slide right up her rear. The master had left her like this to run while he finished up in the garage with the latest device he wanted to use on her. Well, to be more specific, the device would use her. The bull warned John that he should just jack off in the corner, or something big would go into him as well.


Lily was sweating like crazy, beads forming on her brow and dripping down all over her face. The master liked to see her sweat while she was running and it turned him on to take her while she was dripping wet. He always told her that it was a good way for her to lose water weight, even though she was very thin and fit.


On and on Lily ran, trying to get away from the dildo that loomed behind her. She knew that no matter how far she went, the dildo would still be waiting, ready to slide right up her firm bottom as soon as she lost her nerve and decided to slow down. The master continued to work in the garage and she could hear him banging away on something. She shivered, thinking about the new punishments that he was dreaming up for her.


The master was good with his hands. He always had been. That was just what he did. He worked with his hands for a living and when he came home, he took care of anything around the house that needed to be addressed.


Lily was jealous of how self-assured and confident her master was. She was never like him. She was known for screwing things up, getting them wrong over and over again. Even when she tried to make a cake for the master, she managed to screw it all up and drop the cake on the floor of the kitchen. Between the cleanup and the time it took to make a new cake, the master had given her a punishment that she deserved.


First, she was required to deepthroat his wide and thick cock. She was on her knees this whole time of course. Even now, her knees were still sore from being on them so much. The master never believed in doing things the easy way. He required compliance and above all obedience. He could tolerate her screw ups as long as she knew when he told her to get on her knees, she did it without any hesitation. John loved to watch the bull push his lovely wife down on the big dick. He would stick a hand up under his maid skirt and play with himself as he watched the stronger man have his way with his cute bride.


Lily was glad the master could find some use for her. She loved the way he coated his cock in whipped cream and frosting and then had her suck it all off him. He even coated his nutsack in frosting which gave a new flavor to the frosting when she pulled his whole cock and his balls in her mouth.


Never had her mouth felt so full before! It was intense having both the balls and the bat stuffed deep into her mouth, her cheeks popping out like a chipmunk as the master looked down at her with lust in his bright eyes. 


The dildo behind her prodded at her tender, pink asshole and Lily poured on the speed, trying to stay one step ahead of the giant phallus that was knocking at her backdoor. The master had such a big cock, her pussy frequently stretched out to the max. The master rarely used her backdoor. He saved her ass as a treat for him so her butthole wasn’t nearly as stretched as her pink folds. This meant a big ass dildo sliding up her butthole would not be very comfortable.


Her foot slipped a few inches and the big sex toy jammed up her ass. Lily yelped and ran faster, getting her ass off the toy that was skewering her from behind. She didn’t dare look back since she might lose track of where she was on the treadmill and end up taking the whole toy at once. The master knew what he was doing with his crazy contraptions and games.


The door to the garage downstairs shut loudly. Lily felt her ass tense up as he came up the stairs. He had prepared some new crazy device for her body. This man was a dark genius, throwing together new things to test her limits.


“Oh yes, glad to see you are exercising so much for me slave.”


“Thank you master. I am glad you are enjoying my progress,” answered Lily as she continued to sweat all over her master’s treadmill.


“Well, I grow tired of this little problem that you find yourself in. Sure, it would be fun to watch you run your little heart out, slowly taking inch after inch in that cute little butt, but I have something so much more fun for you to try out.”


By fun, the master meant that his new idea for her would turn him on and probably be extremely uncomfortable for her. Lily continued to jog, hoping that he would notice and finally shut off the treadmill. Her legs were burning, but she didn’t want to have her backdoor used anymore than needed.


“Do you want me to shut down the treadmill and set you up with your modified bike? I can just leave you on the treadmill if you don’t want that. I am sure your butt can take that giant sex toy just fine.”


“I would love to ride my new bike master.” John started to object, still dressed in his prissy maid outfit. “Are you sure that is safe for her ass sir? I mean, it looks so big.” 

The master laughed as he told John and Lily that she should get her ass ready otherwise that dildo would be going inside of both of them. John promptly shut up and accepted his position as the cuck that was not in charge.


“I can tell with that quick answer that your poor legs are reaching their limit. If you beg to ride your new sex bike, you must be about ready to give out. My new device will push you in all new ways honey.”


“Let me ride my new bike that you put so much work into master.”


“Flattery now eh slut? That will get you far with me as you already know. If you ever want to tell me I have the biggest cock you have ever seen, I won’t disagree with you. Now, as for this treadmill, I think you have had enough. Let me turn that off for you.”


The treadmill finally came to a halt and Lily sighed a huge sigh of relief. It felt like the ride from hell would never end for her. Her calves were in rough shape, her buttocks were burning, and her thighs were rock hard. The occasional muscle spasm would pass through her lower body and make her yelp on occasion.


“Get on down to the garage and we can take a look at the bike that I built for you slut. First though, we need to get you into some kind of wardrobe. As much as I would like to have you waltzing around the neighborhood naked, I don’t think the police will understand our alternative lifestyle.”


Lily knew that she had to get on some work out clothes, but she had no idea what the master had in mind for her. Would he ask her to have a giant butt plug planted in her tight little rump while she was riding around the neighborhood? Perhaps he would have her wear the shirt where he had embedded tiny shock inducing leads. Every time she would get out of line, an electric current was applied to both nipples. If she was really bad, the shock was directed at her clit. It really was something being in a relationship with a man that could build anything with his hands.


Inside the bedroom, the master took out one of her workout outfits. It was not much to look at. Just a plain, black polyester blend that could breathe and still wick away the sweat that seemed to just stick to her at all times. Lycra was just never her thing. The master had also chosen a cute maid outfit for John as well. John didn’t say much at first as he was pushed into the outfit, but he was growing to love it just like he grew to love watching his wife get banged by another man.


The master looked the outfit up and down, trying to decide what he wanted to do with it. A pair of scissors appeared from his pocket and he picked up the pants. Lily didn’t dare question him as he began to cut out a small and discreet hole in the crotch of the workout pants. The hole was about two inches in diameter, tiny enough so that it wasn’t obvious if you were walking around in the pants.


“Come along my little slave. We are headed down to your bike which I lovingly modified. I had to give these pants a little modification as well. You will understand once you see the bike.”


Lily walked into the garage and gasped. The seat of the bike had been replaced with a big, fat, black dildo. The thing was at least two inches in diameter. She suddenly understood the change the master had made to the pants. The giant phallus that he engineered to slide up her twat was to fit right through the work out pants.


“Why don’t you get into your nice, little outfit and take this beauty for a spin? I want John to watch and if he has anything smart to say, he will ride the dildo with that tight little ass of his. For now, he only has to wear the maid outfit and clean up my seed, but he should not press me further.”


There was no effort from Lily to disagree with the master. She had to be punished and this was how he saw fit today. She slowly pulled on the workout pants, feeling the draft sweep in through the hole the master had created right were her pussy would be. The workout shirt came next, thankfully no electric leads near the nipples to administer shocks while she was riding around with a fat cock in her pussy. Lily noted that everything fit very snug, conforming to her body like a glove. The master always said that he refused to be with someone if other men were not jealous of what he had.


The bike itself was crafted in a very clever way. The seat was removed and the dildo was hidden away in the metal shaft that normally supported the seat. Only a small amount of the dildo head was visible, ready to spear right into her tight twat and fill her out completely.


“Why don’t you get your pretty ass up there honey? Go ahead and line your sweet pussy up with the toy that I prepare for you.”


Lily obeyed, climbing onto the bike and lining up her hole with the hidden dildo. The master smiled and gestured toward the pedals.


“Give those pedals a push. I think you will get quite the surprise.”


Lily did as she was instructed, pushing the pedal forward with one foot and keeping the other firmly planted on the ground. She gasped as the huge dildo came out of hiding and shot right up her pussy. Lily was used to having a large cock in her from the master, but she didn’t think the dildo would be able to match his enormous prick. It felt amazing to get stretched out to the full, her pink walls totally spread out wide to accept the toy into her folds. The master looked on with a smirk…


“It appears that my engineering is going quite well for you. Take a ride around the block.”


The master hit the garage door button and waved her on, urging her to take his dildo bike out for a spin. Lily full mounted up, both feet on the pedals and began to pump her legs. The dildo once again erupted upward into her body, pressing against her opening and taking her from the bottom.


The feeling was incredible as Lily coasted out into the street. Each time she would pump on the pedals, the dildo would emerge and pierce her pink pussy, driving up into her, spreading her hole open. Her legs still ached from the run on the treadmill, but the master would not accept anything but total obedience to him. 


Lily pumped on, the sweat already starting to go down her breasts and leaking down the crack of her tone ass. Her mind was urging her on, telling her to just pedal a little more to bring her closer to an orgasm, but her legs were screaming out from pain. Everything ached and felt like it would fall off if she kept pushing it. She looked back and John was prancing around in the neighborhood with his little maid outfit on, looking like a girly man and trying to keep up with her while holding down the hem of his skirt. The master would really laugh hard at the cuck for this one. John had just gone from private humiliation to now public humiliation. Would John get a huge erection right there in the middle of the neighborhood?


The sun beat down on her, the heat seemingly increasing the more she pedaled around the neighborhood. She didn’t dare come crawling back to the master until she was sufficiently punished by his sex bike. Neighbors waved to her from their windows, happy to see somebody out and about, exercising while they stayed inside to eat dinner with their families.


Little did everybody know she was getting penetrated deep and hard by the dildo that kept sliding up into her hot pussy. Lily continued to press on despite the pain. She was used to a lot of pain with her pleasure. The master saw to that on many occasions…


Sweat started to come out of every pore in her body. If she thought that the run on the treadmill was rough, this bike ride in the blazing sun was brutal. Lily soldiered on, trying to get the dildo to ram her tight twat faster with each push of the pedals.


Amazingly, she found that if she went faster with the pedals, the dildo would pump her pussy faster. Even though she felt like she might be at the end of her rope physically, the pounding that the dildo was giving her promised a thundering orgasm if she just kept on going.


It was a delicate balance. The faster she pumped, the better she felt, but then her legs felt like they would detach from her body. The endorphins were flying through her body now, a runner's high combining with the pleasure of having such a huge toy slamming up into her cunt from the bottom.


The combination of physical exercise and a hard fucking was bringing Lily quickly toward one of the best climaxes of her life. The master must have know how crazy this would drive her when he designed this crazy fuck bike. Then, as if the fates conspired against her, Lily saw something that she really didn’t want to see right now.


One of her annoying neighbors was waving her down. Fuck. It was the nosy, little Asian lady. John saw what was happening and didn’t want to get caught outside in his frilly outfit. He moved behind a bush and ducked down, keeping his hands pressed tight to his skirt so that nothing would fly up and reveal his engorged erection now. He swallowed hard. He had never gone so far with being a sissy cuck. He could get caught at any moment as he watched his wife ride this dildo bike. 


“You working out. Good for you. I want to work out with you.”


“Thank you Ms. Chang. You are free to work out with me when you want.”


“Why you sweating so much? Not good for you. Come inside. You take my water and you feel better.”


It was impossible to explain to this woman that she couldn’t come inside for any water. In fact, Lily couldn’t go anywhere right now. There was a dense, thick, black dildo that was jammed up deep and far in her twat, her pink walls shaking from the strain of taking something so big and monstrous.


The only way that Lily was getting off this bike now would be to continue pushing forward on the pedals until the dildo lowered enough for her to dismount. Lily felt light headed from the heat and physical exertion. She wanted to stop, but she was so close to that electrifying orgasm that she was trying for. Just another mile and she would be there.


The Asian woman stared at her in surprise.


“No water. You crazy lady. Look like you about to faint any minute now. Not my fault. Don’t blame me. Where you get those workout pants from? Look good from here.”


The woman approached Lily and there was a chill of panic that ran through her. If the woman got too close, she would notice that there was a huge hole in the crotch of the pants so the dildo could easily penetrate upward. Lily just giggled and tried to act coy.


“Not sure Ms. Chang. You know how I am. Need my head screwed to my neck or I will lose it.”


The older woman nodded and tapped at her own head. 


“Keep it screwed Lily. Just get some water ok.”


Lily was already pushing on, the dildo once again slipping up and into her pink canal. The feeling was back as she closed her eyes, enjoying the way it filled her out so fully and with complete control tied to her thighs. The faster she pumped her legs, the faster she was fucked. It was an amazing feeling that was resulting in a pain/pleasure high that was unmatched by anything else she had done with the master.


A cool breeze flowed in suddenly and drifted over her body, shivers of near ecstasy like tiny pin pricks all up and down her burning lower body. And then it was done. The start of her orgasm washed over her, a tidal wave hitting her body like an electric shock as it swept over her.


Her bike swerved as the orgasm flowed through her body. Lily had to jerk her handle bars back into position as the climax peaked and ripped through her limbs. She was shaking as she rode faster and harder, the dildo pumping her like the strongest and hardest lover she ever had. It was the experience of a lifetime.


Lily found that she couldn’t stop shaking as she slowly came off her amazing peak. The neighbors looked on at her as she tried to continue navigating with her sex bike. Her legs were wobbly. Her arms wouldn’t stop twitching. She was still showing all the signs of her intense climax. Did they know? There was no way they could know, but still, Lily looked on with her flushed face at all the eyes that looked back at her. John was doing his best not to start stroking his dick right there as he continued to dance through the neighborhood while cross dressing.


Her upper body was warm and red with the power of her climax. Lily wanted to just get off this damn bike now and walk the rest of the way, but there was no way to do that. The master made sure the hole in the crotch of her outfit was large enough so that any attempt to dismount the bike would result in the police being called in for public exposure.


Lily had to push on with her poor legs shaking and quivering. She was glad she finally hit her orgasm, because her body didn’t have anything left to give. With weary legs, she pulled into the garage and the master was there to welcome her arrival. He closed the garage door behind her and stood with scissors in hand. 


“What are those for master? You already cut the hole for my tender pussy.”


“That was for you love. This next hole is for me.”


He grabbed her ass roughly, turning her around with a firm grip. Pinching the fabric between both fingers, he stretched it out and Lily could hear the familiar sound of her workout pants being cut into. 


“What are you doing?” asked Lily. The only response she got was a hard slap to her firm ass. It stung and reminded Lily to be quiet while the master was working. A few seconds later and Lily could now feel two drafts going over her privates. The cool air wafted over her exposed and still sensitive pussy, and it also flowed over her shaved and exposed butthole.


“Master, my ass is now exposed.”


“Of course my slut. We need easy access to your most prized hole. How else am I going to have you ream yourself up the ass with the new sex bike I fashioned for you?”


“No,” wailed Lily. “I just rode for so long to achieve an orgasm. You are going to make me ride even more?”


“There is nothing I want to see more than your ass getting reamed under your own power love. Get that ass back on the bike. Literally. I won’t make you ride around the hills of the neighborhood again. That would be cruel and unusual. No, right now, you will service me while you get the ride of your life up the ass.”


Lily wearily hiked herself back on the bike fit only for a slave. The master appeared with a large bottle of lube by her side. He squeezed out three very generous dollops of oil-based lube onto her hand and coated the whole length of the sex toy hidden inside the bike. 


“We must take extra precaution with that precious ass that you possess my love. We can’t let your tiny starfish get damaged. Not when there is so many things I want to do with it.” John remained silent. If he said anything, the bull might decide that he would be the one that was going to go up on the dildo bike with his frilly dress on.


The lube felt slippery against her exposed ass and Lily did her best to relax as she lowered herself onto the giant tool. Rude noises came from her ass as the sex toy began a slow and long journey up toward her intestines. She could hear her stomach gurgle and rumble as her ass ate up the big, black toy.


Lily let out a sigh of both pain and pleasure as she felt her tightest hole give way to the toy that wanted to burrow all the way up into her throat. The feeling was one of slight pain as her body was pushed and stretched, but also a feeling of intense fullness that she could never get from a man. The toy was hitting places in her rectum that had never been breached before as the lube and gravity allowed her bunghole to expand outward in ways that she didn’t even know were possible.


A few tentative pushes on the bike and Lily sighed in contentment. The toy was doing it’s job as the master secured the bike to the floor of the garage so that she could push on the pedals and still stay stationary.


Once all the preparation was done, the master began to strip, tossing his clothes into a pile on the oily and dirty ground of the garage. Lily winced. She would be cleaning those later. The fucking bastard never played fair.


He grinned at her, his sly and sexy smile that made her melt as her tired legs pushed on the pedals so that the toy would pump her tiny ass.


“Lean forward for me love. Get that face over the handlebars and your head down. Pretend you are going for speed. You are going to be my little racer for a bit. I want you streamlined and pushing hard on those pedals. Fuck yourself with my invention love. Fuck yourself good.”


Lily did as she was told, pumping hard so that the dildo would rise up from the bike and penetrate her deep. The old and familiar feeling of an orgasm started to come on again. It was deep inside of her, threatening to take over everything as she became a slave to her own pleasure.


She leaned forward and the master used his fingers to open up her pretty lips, sticking his dick in her mouth and using his hips to drive forward past her tongue. The master wasted no time in grabbing the back of her head so that she was going nowhere while he fucked her pink lips.


“Pump harder on those pedals. I want to hear it entering your ass over and over babe. Pump those little legs for me.”


Lily did the best she could, the burn all through her body really getting to her now. The ache would stay with her for weeks, but this was what the master wanted, a hard and deep ass fuck from her.


His hips came forward over and over, plunging his man meat deep into her waiting throat. She took it all, saliva running down over chin as her mouth became a fuck toy for the master that she loved. Large globs hit the dirty garage floor as the face fuck became harder and faster, the master getting closer to his goal.


“Pump those legs harder or I am going to pump your face harder love.”


Lily tried as hard as she could, making her legs move as fast as they could. It was too slow for the master as he gripped her handlebars and used them as leverage to slide his full length down her extended throat just like he was fucking a sex doll.


“Oh yes. Oh yes. Right there. Hold your whore throat right there and take this load.”


The torrent shot out like a gun, a blast of magma hot sperm launching past her tongue and lodging deep into her throat to slowly slide down in the stomach and give her a good snack. Blast after blast took her in the mouth, the smell, the taste of salty sperm permeating everything.


Lily took it all with a smile, the pounding in her ass taking hold. No matter how wore out her legs felt, the master taking her with his load was enough to drive her toward her second and even more intense peak. Her head shook and her body quaked as the next climax took over her body. She started to speak gibberish with his cock in her mouth like a woman possessed. Slimy jizz coated every part of her cute, pink mouth.


When her vision finally cleared, the master was helping her off his latest contraption. He laughed and pet her hair, running fingers all over her slick body and giving her a small kiss on the forehead.


“The sex bike suites you little one. You seemed to be getting your exercise while getting off. It seems to me, I need to design up a few new toys for your ass. I can watch you lose weight while I lose myself. Now feed that cum in your mouth to the cuck husband who watched all of this while dressed like a little girl.” 

John was panting, his tongue already out as they began to have a deep french kiss. He pressed his tongue against her own, getting a strong taste of the seed that the master deposited into his wife. John could not get enough. He continued to deep his tongue into the white and deep pool of cum that was sloshing around in the mouth of his wife. He did his best to steal as much cum out of the wife that he had given over to the bull completely.

John hungrily sucked down the semen as fast as his lips and throat would work. The bull laughed and pat him on the head, giving him a little pat on the ass as well. “Keep drinking down that cum like it is life giving elixir. You never stop amazing me you cuck. Glad that you are learning your place in all of this. I can try and find and even more sexy outfit for next time as you chase your wife around my nice neighborhood.”


Lily smiled. “You always know how to treat a girl master. For now, I need to sleep. Try not to be too hard on my cuck husband.”


With that, the master carried her to their bed, kissing her on the forehead as she drifted off into a restful slumber. John stroked his dick and felt a huge orgasm building… 

TO BE CONTINUED


That was so fun to write. I love to imagine a strong man taking me hard while my husband watches from the corner, just as turned on as I am. If you want even more sissy and cuckold action, check out some of my other work. It is sure to get you going! 

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Sissy-Mafia-Humiliation-Punishment-ebook/dp/B0833HCD7N/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=mafia+cuckold&qid=1577987409&sr=8-1
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