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Chapter 1: How It All Began
Rebecca and James had what most people would call a picture-perfect marriage. They had been together for over ten years, living in a comfortable apartment in Queens, New York. On the surface, everything looked stable: James worked as a day trader on Wall Street, Rebecca kept the household running smoothly, and they shared the quiet routines of everyday city life. But behind closed doors, the spark had faded. While James always enjoyed sex with Rebecca, his short stamina and even shorter penis had made sex less enjoyable than Rebecca had expected. On top of that, sex was predictable, infrequent, and ultimately unsatisfying for Rebecca.
It started innocently enough during the long months of the pandemic lockdown. Bored and restless, Rebecca began exploring online with her best friend Allison Bloom. Allison, already living the hotwife lifestyle, introduced Rebecca to hotwife and interracial cuckold videos. She loved the visual contrast of thick, powerful BBC stretching and pleasing women in ways she had never experienced as well as the power dynamic the hotwives had over their cuckold husbands. The more she watched, the more she wondered how a big black cock would actually feel. One day, while James was at work, she ordered a large BBC dildo. When it arrived, she wasted no time. As soon as she slid the thick, heavy toy inside her, her eyes rolled back and a deep moan escaped her lips. The stretch was incredible, far more intense and satisfying than anything James had ever given her. She rode it slowly at first, then harder, losing herself in the fullness and the way it hit spots she didn’t even know existed. She came harder than she had in years, her legs shaking, her body trembling with pleasure she hadn’t felt before. She used the big black cock dildo again and again over the following weeks, each time fantasizing about the real thing. That first session left her addicted. That was the moment she truly understood she was a size queen. She craved the real thing, a thick, long, powerful BBC, more than anything.
That was when their journey truly began.
Rebecca is a confident woman in her early thirties with a striking and memorable appearance. She has noticeable vitiligo only on her pussy, which creates beautiful contrasting patches of lighter and darker skin across her labia. She has a fit, athletic-yet-curvy build: toned legs, a tight waist, full natural breasts, and a firm, spankable ass that reddens easily from play and looks incredible when arched or spread. Her hair is dirty blonde. It is naturally very curly but she occasionally wears it straight, giving her versatile looks from wild and bouncy to sleek and polished. With expressive eyes and a teasing, wicked smile, she carries herself with natural confidence and dominance.
James is her devoted husband in his forties. He has a noticeably balding hairline with short hair remaining on the sides and back, giving him an everyday, unassuming “average guy” look. His build is average also, which made him less sexually appealing to Rebecca as her cravings grew. His cock was only four-and-a-half inches long when fully hard, making the contrast with the thick BBC she now desired even more stark and frustrating for her.
Their progression was surprisingly fast once Rebecca decided she wanted more. They started with soft fantasies and light role-play using the large big black cock dildo. Soon they moved to their first real MFM experience with a vanilla friend who was decently hung but still nowhere near what Rebecca now needed. Within months Rebecca was dating regularly. She quickly built a rotation of well-endowed BBC bulls, beginning with Rex, Ro, and Sam for solo and occasional group sessions. These three quickly became favorites, especially Sam. Over time, she began filming teasing clips of herself riding them enthusiastically and eventually started making James lick her clean after.
Rebecca’s best friend, Allison, entered the picture a bit later and added a whole new layer of excitement. Allison is a fiery, playful PAWG redhead hotwife also in her early thirties. She has bright red/auburn hair (often in a high ponytail), fair freckled skin, and a voluptuous thick PAWG body: wide hips, a round jiggly ass, thick thighs, and large natural breasts. Allison loves joining sessions with bratty, enthusiastic energy. She helps guide Rebecca during intense moments, films, or joins in on the fun. Her presence turns many nights into what felt like a wicked girls’ night.
It was Allison who first brought Big Badman into their circle. One evening she introduced him during a joint session, and the chemistry was immediate. Rebecca rode him with raw enthusiasm while Allison assisted, and the footage quickly became some of her hottest teasers. Big Badman’s size and stamina stood out even among her regular bulls, leaving Rebecca unbelievably addicted after that first night.
By the time they reached the point shown in Rebecca’s recent X teasers, the lifestyle had become their new normal. Rebecca had fully embraced her role as a confident, addicted hotwife and cuckoldress, while James had fully accepted his role as her devoted cuckold husband. Viewers saw high-production bedroom clips: Rebecca in fishnet bodysuits with a reddened, spanked ass riding powerful BBC bulls (including her first anal scene with Big Badman while Allison guided her), her vocal dirty talk about superior cocks, and James performing his cleanup duties, often with her grinding on his face while she recounted how much better the bulls felt. The full explicit scenes, longer sessions, visible creampies, and deeper cuck participation lived on OnlyFans.
Lately, however, Rebecca had been feeling the need to take things further. The current videos were hot, but she wanted to spice them up even more to push the boundaries. She wanted new layers of intensity and to make the experience significantly hotter for both her and James. She craved fresh scenarios that would heighten the humiliation, deepen James’ submission, and give her fans something even more addictive to watch. James, fully conditioned to his role, was both nervous and undeniably excited by the idea. That shared craving for something darker and more intense is exactly where this story begins.
 

Chapter 2: The First Lock
Their anniversary fell on a quiet Friday evening. Rebecca had been planning this night for weeks. James came home from the trading floor a little after six, loosening his tie as he stepped through the door of their Queens apartment. The lights were already dimmed to a warm glow. Soft R&B played from the bedroom speakers. James noticed the air smelled faintly of Rebecca’s favorite vanilla-scented candles.
When he walked into the living room, Rebecca was waiting for him wearing a black garter belt and stockings with only a semi-sheer black robe covering her, the silky material barely covering the tops of her thighs. Her dirty blonde hair was down in loose curls, and that familiar teasing smile played on her lips.
James stopped in his tracks, eyes widening. It had been months, maybe longer, since Rebecca had dressed up like this for him. His mind immediately went to one place.
“Wow! Happy anniversary,” he said, a hopeful smile spreading across his face as he stepped closer. “You look incredible. I guess you want to celebrate properly tonight?”
Rebecca’s smile deepened, but there was something else in her eyes. She let the robe slip open just enough to reveal the black lace thong and bra underneath, giving him a little teasing glimpse of her body.
“I dressed like this because tonight is a very special night” she stated, tilting her head. “It will be special for both of us, baby. Come with me.”
She took his hand and led him straight to the bedroom. James’ heart was already racing. His mind jumped to how he would finally get to fuck his wife again. It had been months of only being allowed to watch her fuck her bulls. He sat on the edge of the bed as Rebecca stood in front of him. She slowly untied the robe and let it fall to the floor.
“Strip,” she commanded gently.
James obeyed quickly, his cock already stirring as he pulled off his shirt and pants. When he was completely naked, Rebecca picked up the remote and turned on the large TV mounted on the wall.
“I want you to watch something with me first,” she said, settling beside him. “A video you’ll remember very well.”
The video started playing. It was one James had been present for just two weeks earlier. It was with Sam, her favorite bull, in their own bedroom. James’ stomach dropped as the memory flooded back. He had been kneeling right beside the bed the entire time, holding Rebecca’s left hand while Sam fucked her. Her wedding rings were sparkling right in front of his face.
On screen, Rebecca was riding Sam in the reverse cowgirl position. Her dirty blonde curls were bouncing wildly as she slammed down onto his thick shaft. Her voice filled the room, loud and mercilessly filthy. It was the most humiliating verbal takedown she had ever given him in front of a bull.
“Look at my husband, Sam,” she moaned loudly, staring straight at James in the video. “Look at his pathetic little dick just sitting there, hard and leaking while he watches you stretch me open. He’s never made me feel close to how you’re making me feel in ten years of marriage. Never. This is how a real man fucks, James.”
He remembered every word. He had been kneeling there, cheeks burning, as Rebecca continued without mercy.
“Tell him, James. Tell Sam how much better his cock fucks me than yours,” she had demanded right in front of her bull.
In the video, James’ shaky voice could be heard. “His cock fucks you so much better,” he said completely humiliated.
Rebecca had laughed cruelly on camera. “Louder, cuck. Tell him your tiny white dick could never satisfy me. Tell him you’re just here to watch and clean up after a superior man.”
James had repeated it louder, voice cracking with humiliation while Sam grinned and pounded Rebecca harder.
Now, watching it again with Rebecca beside him, James felt the same wave of shame wash over him. His cock was rock hard in his lap from the humiliating feeling that was returning as he watched that night replay.
Rebecca wrapped James’ own hand around his cock and began to stroke him with it slowly. “That’s right, baby. You remember this one, don’t you? This was the most humiliating night so far. Keep stroking that little thing while you watch what a real man does to your wife.”
His hand continued after she removed hers, moving up and down his shaft as the video continued. Rebecca’s recorded voice grew even filthier. “I can’t believe my useless husband is right here watching, Sam. He knows I’m never going to feel him again. And that’s if I even allow him to fuck me after this. His pathetic little cock is worthless. This pussy belongs to big black cock now.”
Rebecca leaned in close to James’ ear, her breath hot against his skin. “Look at how happy I look getting fucked by a real cock while you kneel there like a loser. Keep stroking. I want you right on the edge.”
She reached under the pillow and pulled out the small black box. She opened it, and inside lay the custom steel chastity cage, tinted pink just to make it even more emasculating.
James’ stroking faltered, his eyes widening in shock. “Rebecca? What… what is that?”
Rebecca smiled sweetly, holding the cage up so he could see it clearly. “This is your anniversary present, baby. I’m going to lock you up tonight. But first, I want you to cum one last time as a free man.”
James’ hand slowed, a mix of fear and arousal washing over him. “Wait, you’re really going to—”
“Keep stroking,” she cut him off, her voice turning firmer as she started to rub her pussy. “Don’t you dare stop! I’ll throw this key away after I lock you up if you don’t do what I say. I want you to jerk that pathetic little cock while I tell you exactly what’s going to happen after you cum.”
James reluctantly resumed stroking, though his grip was shaky. Rebecca’s dirty talk became even more relentless and cruel.
“That’s it, cuck, stroke that tiny four inch dick for me while you watch Sam’s big cock ruin me. Once you cum, I’m sliding this cage on you and locking it shut. Your little cock is going to be put on hold until I decide it comes out. From now on, the only thing you get to do with that worthless thing is leak and throb while I get properly fucked by real men.”
James tried desperately to hold back, slowing his strokes, but Rebecca grabbed his wrist and forced his hand to keep moving.
“Don’t stop, cuck! I want you to cum knowing I’m locking you up right after you shoot your load. Imagine me coming home tomorrow night after Sam destroys my pussy again. You’ll be waiting here on your knees locked up tight. You’ll be so desperate and leaking, that you’ll be begging to lick every drop of his thick cum out of me. That’s your new role, baby. You don’t get to fuck me anymore. You only get to watch and clean.”
James was panting, fighting the orgasm with everything he had, but Rebecca kept pushing harder.
“Faster. Stroke it thinking about the pathetic locked cuck you’re going to become. Think about how you’ll have to be careful changing clothes at the health club. You wouldn’t want anyone to see you wearing that cage, I bet. Do you know how good it’s going to feel when I grind my used, cum-filled pussy all over your face while you’re trapped in steel and denied. You’re going to thank me for every drop you swallow while your tiny cock strains uselessly in its cage.”
The combination of the humiliating video, her cruel words, and the sight of the cage dangling in front of him was too much. James tried one last time to hold back, but Rebecca leaned in and whispered the final push:
“Cum for me, little cuck. Cum knowing I’m locking your worthless dick away tonight. Cum for me while you watch a real man take your wife on camera.”
With a broken, humiliated moan, James came hard. Thick ropes of cum shot up onto his stomach and over his hand as his body shuddered.
Rebecca watched with hungry satisfaction, cooing softly. “Good boy,” she said, smiling, “such a big load for such a useless little cock. Look at that mess.”
She wiped the cum from his stomach and hand with a towel, then picked up the cage again. “Now it’s time.”
James was still panting as Rebecca carefully slid the base ring behind his balls. Even though he had just cum, his cock was already trying to twitch. She pushed the soft shaft firmly into the short steel cage. The curved metal was designed so his cock could not extend longer than two inches. Any attempt to get hard would be painfully restricted and completely prevented.
She pressed it down until the cage clicked shut with a final, decisive snap. She turned the tiny key to lock it in place and draped the chain holding the key around her neck to dangle between her breasts.
“There we go,” she whispered, giving the locked cage a possessive tug. “All mine now. Locked up tight for your slutty wife. How does it feel knowing that every time I go out with one of my big black bulls, you’ll be caged, aching, and waiting to clean my pussy?”
James let out a shaky breath, the steel already biting into him as his body tried but failed to react. Rebecca straddled his chest again, grinding her soaked thong against the hard cage.
“Tomorrow night I’m seeing Sam again,” she continued, voice dripping with lust. “You’re going to help me pick out the sluttiest outfit, watch me get ready, and then stay home like a good locked cuck while he stretches me open. When I come back, you’ll drop to your knees and lick every drop of his cum out of me while I tell you exactly how much
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