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Chapter 1
Christmas Morning
I woke up Christmas morning just as I did every day, to the feeling of my dick straining against my chastity cage. I rolled over and adjusted it before sneaking out of bed. Quietly, I put on a pair of pants and made my way out of the bedroom on my way to the kitchen.
It had been four months since my birthday which meant it had been four months since the last time I had my chastity cage off. When my girlfriend, Kira, had first locked me up in chastity I thought it was a kinky game that might last a few days at most, but now that it had crossed months, I knew what her real plan was. She intended to turn me into her submissive slave who would do anything and everything she wanted. And turn me into her slave she had, which is why I woke up early not only today, but every day, in order to prepare her breakfast and coffee.
Becoming her submissive boyfriend wasn’t just the result of locking a chastity cage on my dick, however. As my days locked up tallied up, her plan began to unfurl. She started asking me to do more around the house, usually involving cooking and cleaning. When I would do as she said, she would be happy, but if I forgot or did a poor job, a new side of her came out. Her dominant side. I quickly learned what my new role in our home was.
In our first year of dating she was always the sweetest girl, both caring and loving. But once she had me locked in chastity, it was clear that her true nature was coming out. She loved to tease and punish me. She loved to take my cage off and act like she was going to let me cum and then deny me at the last second. She loved to tie me up and spank me and tell me how pathetic I was. And I loved it, too.
Now that it was Christmas, I thought there might be another chance to have my chastity cage removed. But in order for that to happen, I had to first hope she liked the gifts I had bought for her. As this was our first Christmas with chastity, I wasn’t sure how she would react if my gifts weren’t to her liking. Even if she did love my gifts, I wasn’t actually expecting to receive anything from her or get unlocked. While she had unlocked me and let me fuck her for my birthday, these days she seemed more content with keeping me locked up. She also liked to say that being with her was gift enough and I couldn’t disagree with that.
When I had finished preparing our breakfast, I brought our food and coffee out to the living room where our tree was set up. It was just two of us living here so we didn’t bother with a fancy tree. We just had a small fake white tree with ornaments and a few presents underneath. So far, all of the presents were from me to Kira, which is what solidified my thought that I wouldn’t receive a gift.
Soon, Kira woke up and joined me on the couch for breakfast. She gave me a loving kiss and then sat down and wrapped herself up in a blanket. I got up and started the fire to help warm her up from the cold winter morning. I was eager to give her my gifts, but I wanted to give her a chance to wake up first. So instead of opening presents, we both watched the crackling of the fire as we enjoyed our food and company.
It was hard to stay calm though, I was quickly becoming like a kid, excited for our gifts. Once I had finished my coffee, I finally decided it was time. I set my mug down and turned to face her. She looked so cute bundled up in her blanket on the couch as she clutched her mug of coffee with two hands. I still loved this side of her, but couldn’t wait until she saw my gifts and turned into her other self to use them. “Would you like to open your first present?” I asked her.
She perked up and smiled. “Absolutely,” she said. “Let’s see what offerings my slave has for me.”
I smiled at her as I felt my dick swell up in its cage. I could tell she was already in a dominant mood and I was excited for it. I walked over to the tree and picked up her first present. It was a small box wrapped in red paper with a gold bow. I handed it to her and sat down to watch her open it.
She wasted no time in ripping the box open, tossing the bow and paper to the side for me to clean up later. She opened the box and pulled out her first gift. It was a gag that was four inches long and shaped like a penis.
“You always say that I talk too much when I’m cleaning the house. I thought you might like this to use when I won’t shut up,” I explained.
Her eyes lit up from my explanation. “I love it! What a great idea,” she exclaimed. She leaned over a gave me a kiss. “What else do you have for me?”
I walked back and picked up the small blue box and then presented it to her. She opened it excitedly and pulled out a shiny silver necklace. “I thought you would like a nice silver necklace to wear my chastity key on,” I said.
She let out an excited gasp. “That’s brilliant. Then I can carry the key to your little dick between my big breasts. Another great offering to your mistress, slave,” she replied as she put the necklace around her neck.
I was feeling really excited now. She had liked both of my small gifts so far and I still had one big gift left that I knew she would love. I walked back to the tree and picked up the last present. It was a much bigger box wrapped in red paper. I set it down on her lap with a big smile on my face. “I think you’ll really like this one,” I said confidently.
She looked up at me before opening it. “You had better hope so with that attitude,” she said sternly. I nodded for her to open it and she did. Inside was a pair of thigh high leather boots with heels that were six inches tall. She pulled them out and hugged them. “They’re stunning! You’ve out done yourself, slave,” she let out.
I was beaming with pride from the success of my gifts. I stared at her brimming with excitement while I waited and hoped for a gift of my own from her. If she had any for me that is.
“I suppose you probably want your gift now, don’t you?” she asked.
I could tell it was a loaded question by the tone of her voice. I had to answer it with tact. “If you deem me deserving of a gift this year then I would be honored,” I said.
A smile grew across her face. “Good answer,” she said. “Wait here while I go get it.”




Chapter 2
Opening my Gift
As Kira disappeared into our bedroom I grew even more excited wondering what she was getting. Mostly, I hoped she would be opening the lockbox that she kept underneath our bed; the box that held the key to my chastity cage. I knew better than to get my hopes up, but it was a special day and I had been a good slave. Maybe I would get my Christmas wish granted.
A few minutes later I heard footsteps approaching and looked back to the bedroom door. Kira was doing a sexy strut into the room wearing nothing but a large red bow over her pussy and ass. I was floored. My dick started straining hard as I realized that my wish was about to come true. She was going to let me fuck her for Christmas.
I noticed she was playing with her necklace. I looked closer and saw that she had put my key on it like I had hoped she would. As if she noticed me looking she said, “I really do love my new necklace. I can’t wait to show it to all my girlfriends.” My dick pressed harder against its cage.
Damn that’s hot.
She turned around and looked at me over her shoulder, the bow on full display over her ass. “Why don’t you come with me to open your Christmas gift.” she said as beckoned me with her finger and walked back towards the bedroom.
“Fuck yeah!” I shouted as I jumped up from the couch to chase her.
When I made it into the bedroom she was sitting in the middle of the bed. Her legs spread wide open and a large box wrapped in pink paper with a pink bow was sitting between them. Seeing the gift deflated me a little. Was her outfit just another cruel tease? Did she lure me in here to give me a different gift?
“Is that for me?” I asked her.
She nodded and said, “Yes, but this is part one of your Christmas gift.” Hearing that again rejuvenated my hope for sex. I reached down to pick up the box. As I did, I tried to subtly lower my head down just enough to get a peek of her pussy from behind the red ribbon. She quickly snapped her legs together and shook her finger at me. “Not yet, lover boy. Open your present.”
I carefully unwrapped the present and opened up the box. My eyes bulged open when I saw the contents. Inside was a large dick shaped dildo and some straps. I grabbed the dildo and held it up towards her. “Uhh, what’s this for?” I asked.
She cocked her head to the side and looked at me curiously. “It’s for me to fuck you with, of course,” she said nonchalantly. “If you can take ten minutes with this, then you can have your second gift.” She pointed to the ribbon that covered her pussy to show me what she meant.
I was stunned. I knew she had been wanting to try some anal play, but I didn’t expect it now or to start it with such a large dildo. On the other hand, I was desperate to feel the inside of her warm, soft pussy after all these months locked up. “Couldn’t you start with something… smaller?” I asked desperately.
Her eyebrows furrowed at me as I saw her dominant side come out. “Are you rejecting my Christmas gift?” she asked me.
I gulped nervously. Things would only get worse if I rejected her gift or questioned it further. I shook my head wildly. “N-no! Of course not!”
She crossed her arms and continued to glare at me. “So then you want me to fuck you?”
Emotions stirred inside me. I finally forced my mouth open and spit out the words. “Yes, Mistress. Please fuck me,” I said.
She stood up and took the box from me and set it on the bed. Her breasts were staring at me and I longed to touch them. I controlled my urges however as I was now in the midst of her gift to me and I had to let her control everything. I would only touch her if she told me to. She spun around and pushed back her ass towards me. “Would you please unwrap me?” she asked.
“I’d love to,” I said eagerly as my mouth salivated. My fingers grabbed an end of the bow and pulled it until it unraveled. The untied ribbon then fell to the ground, exposing her perfectly perky ass. My dick was throbbing at the sight. If not for this cage I would push her over and fuck her right here, but for now that would remain just a fantasy.
I watched as she reached into the box and pulled out the straps. She arranged them in her hands and then stepped into them and pulled them up around her hips. Her hands pulled on the straps on each side to tighten them. Then she grabbed the dildo and attached it to the front and let go so that it dangled like a real dick from her crotch.
“To be honest, this thing is a lot bigger than I was expecting. I don’t even think I’ve taken a dick this big!” she said with a giggle. “Especially not since I’ve been with you,” she added with a sound of disgust in her voice.
It was true, I didn’t have the biggest dick especially when compared to the dildo hanging from her crotch. But I always thought I knew how to use it well enough to make up for my inadequacies. Or at least I did, after all this time locked up I worried that I might have forgotten how to use my dick properly. I would have to hope to find out later if I could last getting fucked for ten minutes.
“You know… I think I’m going to use all of the gifts you bought for me while I fuck you. Won’t that just make it so fun?” she let out excitedly. She ran back into the living room, her breasts and dildo both bouncing and wiggling as she moved. She soon came back with the gag and heels that I had bought her.
She sat down on the edge of the bed and handed me the gag. “Put this in,” she said. I grabbed it and put the dildo gag into my mouth, filling it up. I attached the straps behind my head and then watched her as she slipped on her new thigh high boots. She looked amazing in them. They were perfect for a woman as dominant as her. She stood up tall and proud and I felt the energy in the room shift towards her. Some how she was drawing even more power away from me.
She grabbed my gag and scoffed at me. “This is pathetic. Why would I want your gag to be so loose? Turn around.” I did as I was told and felt her unbuckle the gag’s strap and pull it tighter. The dildo surged deeper in my mouth and I gagged as the head of the dildo poked into my throat. She buckled the strap and then pushed me over the bed and slapped my ass.
“Let’s not waste any more time,” she said as I tried to get used to the gag deep in my mouth. “I can’t wait to get my cock inside you.”




Chapter 3
Taking My Present
As I lay bent over the bed, Kira towered over me in her tall stiletto boots. Her fingers crawled into the waist of my pants and then she yanked them down to my ankles. I suddenly felt so vulnerable now that I was half naked in front of her while she had her large dildo in her hands. She began rubbing the tip up and down my ass crack, causing my asshole to quiver every time the dildo brushed pass it.
“I’m going to have so much fun making you my sissy bitch. This is the perfect next step in making you my perfect submissive slave,” Kira said.
I couldn’t imagine becoming any more submissive for her. I already did all the house chores, cooked all of our meals, and generally did everything she wanted me to. What else was there? Then it dawned on me. There was her cock. I had been too resistant towards it. She was right, I wasn’t submissive enough yet.
I pushed my ass back towards her and wiggled it, inviting her to get started while trying to be a good sub for her. “Mmm, eager are you? That’s a good start,” she said sensually.
I heard her squirt lube and slather it along the dildo. She squirted more and this time I felt cold drips on my asshole. Her finger followed and she rubbed it around. And then she shoved it inside me.
I flinched at the feeling of her finger penetrating me and then pushing in further. “Let’s loosen your tight asshole up a little bit first,” she said. She started moving her finger back in forth inside me. The more she did, the more sensation I began to feel and the more I liked it.
She pushed it in deeper until I could feel her knuckles on my butt cheeks. I moaned at the feeling of her finger going in all the way. Soon, I was finally able to relax which let her finger slide through me easier. After a few more fucks I felt like I was ready for more. I wished I could ask for more or even beg for it, I knew she would be proud of that, but with my mouth gagged I was at her mercy.
Luckily, she removed her finger and said, “That’s enough foreplay. It’s time to fuck.” She grabbed the shaft of her dildo and aimed it towards my asshole. I could feel the tip start pressing against my hole, trying to get in.
I gasped when it suddenly popped inside and entered me. I could feel it stretching my ass as the thick cock pushed in further. I groaned at the feeling and closed my eyes to brace myself.
Kira started pulling the dildo back as she said, “Oh my, you really are tight. Don’t worry, baby. I’ll loosen you right up.” Then she pushed it in again, this time a little harder and a little further. “I’m starting the timer now. Ten minutes more to loosen your sissy hole.”
After just two thrusts, ten minutes felt like it would be an eternity. Kira started pulling the dildo back again. I started sucking on the gag in my mouth to distract myself, but as she rammed the dildo back inside I could still feel it. But this was the first time I had really noticed the gag in my mouth. As I sucked it I could feel the ridge of the dildo’s head and the bumps of the veins along the shaft. I couldn’t help but wonder if this is what it would feel like to suck a real dick. And then I wondered if I would suck a real dick if she brought me a man and told me to do so. Would I be a good submissive slave for her then?
I felt Kira pull the dildo all the way out and heard her squirting more lube on it which I was grateful for. When she pushed it back in, this time it slid in much easier and felt much better. The extra lube let her fuck me faster and she was starting to get a rhythm to her movements. In and out, in and out.
“There we go, now I’m really fucking you. Think you can take more of my cock?” she asked.
I hadn’t even considered that she wasn’t putting it all in me yet. I wasn’t sure if I could take more, but I knew she wouldn’t accept that answer. I let out a mumbled affirmation, letting her know to try. And she did.
I sucked in air as the thick dildo pushed in deeper and released it as she pulled it back. Again she went deeper. I moaned in pleasure and felt grateful for her cock’s length. She spanked my ass hard and said, “Mmm, yeah. You like my cock don’t you?”
I let out another mumbled agreement as I nodded my head. I was surprised by how much I was liking it.
After a few more thrusts she said, “Okay, I’m going to give you all of my cock now.”
My eyes bulged at the idea that there was even more cock to take, but before I could react, I felt it filling me up more. I groaned loudly until I felt her stop. I could just feel her skin on my cheeks and knew she really was all the way in this time.
I gasped for air as she pulled the cock back and then breathed it all out when she filled me with the entire cock again. Her hands grabbed my hips tightly and she started pulling me back vigorously against her strap on. The feeling inside me intensified. It was beginning to feel so good. My dick was stirring in its cage and almost feeling like it might be able to cum.
And then she suddenly stopped. “Alright, that was fun, but your ten minutes is up,” she said. She started pulling the dildo out, but I shook my head and tried to beg her not to as much as I could through my gag.
“You want more?” she asked me.
I nodded my head.
“What a good little sub, begging for more cock. I guess I can grant you this wish since it is Christmas after all.” With that she slammed the cock back inside me. I gasped in pleasure as it pounded against my prostate.
The pounding continued as Kira cried out in glee. “You fucking cock slut. I knew you were a beta bitch from the second I met you. And there’s still so much more I’m going to do to you,” she laughed out.
I didn’t care what she said, I couldn’t focus on anything but the feeling of her fucking me. But now my arms were growing weak from holding myself up and I soon collapsed into the bed. She came down with me and pinned my arms down as she mounted me. The change of angle made it feel like the cock was going deeper in me. My pinned down arms made me feel helpless to my dominant wife.
She continued fucking me hard. Her thrusts made my body and caged dick rub against the bed as if I was humping it, driving it even more crazy.
“You’re going to beg for me to fuck you again, aren’t you?” Kira spat out at me.
“Mmhmm,” I managed to breath out.
“That’s right. Because you’re a cock hungry slut.”
Her words resonated through me. Her dominance over me turned me on more than ever. I could feel my dick filling up and then it shot cum out. I groaned as my dick pumped out an excess of backed up semen.
She must have figured it out because she slowed down and came to a stop. Then she released my wrists and unlocked my gag. She pulled it out of my mouth and then climbed off of me, taking her dildo out of me as she did which left me feeling empty. “Did you really just cum, slave?”
I felt exhausted, but I forced myself to roll over and look at her. “Yes…,” I admitted.
She grabbed the key dangling between her breasts. She looked at it and then back at me. “I guess we won’t be needing this key today after all,” she chuckled. “Maybe next Christmas.”
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