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Amber Says No

From then on, everything changed.

Amber wasn’t in any way ready for it. But she didn’t have a choice. She was thrust into it, having to feel her way through a situation she had never imagined and didn’t really understand. Neither did Nick, really. Not completely. His desires were something he seemed to be embarrassed about, ashamed of, and trying to get him to talk about them was far from easy.

But the sex they had on that first wild night convinced her that it was worth pursuing. That there was something there, some unimagined potential that was liable to change their lives forever. And she hadn’t been looking for a change; she liked their lives the way they were, including their sex life. But this felt like something she couldn’t ignore.

She had her husband locked in chastity. And it didn’t take long for her to realize at least part of what that meant. Because when she was finally done with their sex, finally satisfied, she locked her husband’s manhood away and felt an unbelievable surge of power that radiated through her entire body. And he looked at her with new eyes, barely able to believe what he was seeing, his wife making all his wildest fantasies come true. All these things he had only dared talk about with an online robot instead of with the woman closest to him.

And they were only just getting started.

The first thing she noticed was how even the little things changed. How everything took on some new meaning, cast in a new light by the reflection of this discovery. She could imagine, of course, what it would do to Nick and his libido, not being able to have satisfaction except on her schedule. But maybe she hadn’t been quite ready for the ferocity of that, the immediacy of it. Because almost right away, it started. Almost right away, she found her husband looking at her in a way he used to do only sometimes, with a desperate yearning look on his face. And even though she felt like it probably shouldn’t have as powerful an effect on her as it did, she couldn’t help it. Truthfully, she didn’t want to. She enjoyed feeling like this, enjoyed feeling like the sole object of Nick’s desire, like some unbelievably sexy woman that he couldn’t keep his eyes or his mind off.

Of course, he tried to get out of it. Within the first couple of days, he came to her with an angry expression on his face, and before he even opened his mouth, she knew what he was about to say.

“Take this thing off,” he said.

There was no need for him to specify what he was talking about. What else could he possibly mean?

And unsurprisingly, Amber felt her heart vibrate at his words, contracting with pity. The kinky game was more fun than she had ever imagined it would be, but it was just that, a game. Having him in chastity, she had realized almost immediately, brought that game into real life. He couldn’t take it off, and that meant she was subservient to her and her whims at all times, and even as they went about the most ordinary tasks, going to work or doing housework or whatever it was, there was no avoiding the truth. Not for him, and not for her either.

And already, having been his keyholder for less than forty eight hours, she had seen a glimpse of what it meant. It meant always being in control, always being the object of his desire, always being wanted with the same desperate passion he had felt for her back when they were first dating. The same desperate and deviant passion he had apparently felt for this AI he had been talking to. Now, she was his dream girl, his little fantasy, and that seemed to turn him on and annoy him in equal measure.

But as he stood there staring at her while Amber sat on the couch, she hardened her heart against him. This was what he had wanted, even if he had been afraid to admit that. This was something he had spent hours doing behind her back with a robot, never thinking that the fantasy might become so real.

And Amber had been doing some research of her own. She had read that this would happen, that sooner or later – and probably sooner – her husband would push back against the captivity he had once wanted to be put in. Fantasy and reality are two very different things, and Nick was learning that in the most dramatic and inarguable way.

But this was no longer just about him, Amber told herself. Fantasies are part of being alive, and as long as they stay that way, as fantasies, are generally harmless enough. But the truth was, he had kept it hidden from her, had been engaging in something sexual with a computer. And when she thought about it in the right terms, she sometimes started to feel justified in some anger toward him. If he had these fantasies and fetishes, he should have just come clean with her. He should have trusted her with that side of himself. The fact that he hadn’t said something about their relationship that Amber didn’t like. It wasn’t cheating, exactly. But it wasn’t exactly a million miles away from it, either. He might be angry at now being in this outrageous captivity, and maybe he had some justification for that. But he wasn’t the only one who had reason to be mad.

Even as she thought these thoughts, Amber knew that in some sense, she was justifying the situation. Trying to find a way to make it okay to do what she so clearly wanted to do. And at that point, that still surprised her, that this was what she wanted. But there was no point denying it. Pretending things were other than they were and that her desires were different from the reality had been exactly Nick’s mistake, and she was determined not to make the same one. Being honest with each other, in the end, came down to being honest first with themselves.

“Why would I do that?”

Amber’s stomach fluttered as she said the words. She was almost as nervous as she had been when she first slipped the cage onto her husband and made him her sexual prisoner. Because this felt like a big moment in their relationship, a kind of seismic shift. And now, it was all up to her. She could let him go like he said he wanted, and maybe they might even laugh about the crazy game they played. Or, keep him locked up, and risk actually making him mad.

In her reading and her research, Amber had already decided a lot of how she was going to play this. If Nick really and genuinely wanted out, then of course she would release him. She wasn’t a lunatic, and she wasn’t interested in hurting or tormenting the man she loved – provided that wasn’t what he wanted. But her reading had also taught her that men can be fickle, especially when locked in chastity. The man who begs for release from a cock cage, especially early on, is the same man who will beg for it to be put back on once he gets what he thinks he wants. And you can’t go back-and-forth, she had read. It’s one or the other. You’re either in control, or you’re not. She had been warned not to let her husband top from the bottom, not to give in too easily to the begging and pleading that was almost guaranteed to happen now that she had this ferocious power over him. It was all a thrill, of course. The excitement of learning something new, of exploring new facets of her own personality and desires as well as his. Still, she felt the enormous pressure it placed on her, the fear of getting it wrong and doing damage to their relationship.

And along with that, she had her own preferences. Her own way she wanted this to go. This might’ve all started because Nick had a kink and was working it out with an online chatbot, but total honesty with herself required her to admit that this had lit something up inside her, too. She had never thought of herself as the dominant type, never been a woman to take pleasure in the pain of anyone else, least of all her husband. But she couldn’t ignore that wild thrill of power she felt when she locked the cage onto Nick’s cock and took ownership of her favorite toy. It was a thrill unlike anything she had felt before, a wild burst of excitement that seemed to eclipse everything else. Truthfully, she didn’t want to go back to the way things were. Not yet, anyway. She wanted to explore this new wild world she had found herself plunged into, to see just how far she could take things. And she hadn’t forgotten the conversation she had had with Nick when he was in her power, the things she had threatened to do. It still lit her up with excitement whenever she thought of it, making her vibrate with disbelief and excitement that such a naughty idea had ever crossed her mind, let alone that it might actually be fulfilled.

“Because… It’s uncomfortable.”

“Is it?” Amber almost laughed at that. “Isn’t it supposed to be? I mean, you were the one who had all these fantasies with that stupid AI.”

It was true. Nick couldn’t deny that. And Amber had the proof. She had made a copy of his texts and downloaded it to her own phone so that she would always have access. Not for blackmail or anything nefarious like that; she just wanted to know what made him tick. Just how far did he want to go with this? Just how deep down the rabbit hole should they explore? And yes, she had been shocked reading the text and seeing how far Nick had gone with this nonhuman mistress. But at the same time, it was undeniably exciting. She never knew he had this kinky side to him, just as she never really knew about her more deviant desires, and the thought of exploring together filled her with so much excitement, it sometimes felt like more than she could take.

“Well, yeah,” Nick said uneasily, looking down at the floor. “But it’s too hard.”

Amber looked at him, considering carefully.

“Look,” she said, shifting in his seat. “If this isn’t what you want, that’s okay. Maybe the fantasy is different in real life than it was online. That’s okay. That’s fine. If you want to stop, we’ll stop. No problem.”

She looked up at him, her eyes holding his, trying to impress the seriousness of what she was saying on him through the expression on her face as well as the tone of her voice and the words used.

“But we’re not going back and forth with this. Either you want to play this way, or you don’t. If you don’t, just tell me, and we’ll stop. I’ll unlock it. But don’t ask me to do this again.”

And then she waited. Seconds were bound to feel like hours in that situation, as she waited for an answer from her husband. And as she did, she was reminded again that she very much had a preference toward what his answer would be.

Nick took a long time to answer. She could see the thoughts turning in his head, and she was glad to know he wasn’t taking the question lightly. But it seemed impossible that he would go for it, even though she knew this was what he wanted. Even though he had been having these wild conversations with this online chatbot, saying the craziest things and begging for punishment from her. From it, she reminded herself, catching her own tendency to anthropomorphize what was, at the end of the day, a computer program.

The longer he took to answer, the more she started to believe that the answer would be no. But Nick surprised her again. Slowly, he nodded. His mouth hung open, but it was as if he couldn’t bring himself to actually say the words. He could only give his approval in this mute way, like saying it aloud was a spell too powerful for him to contemplate.

That was all she needed. Amber felt a wild smile breaking across her face as she looked at her husband, still struggling to believe that this was where things were going but unable to deny the truth.

“Yeah? You sure?”

Nick nodded soundlessly again.

“All right. Remember, you asked for it. You can stay with your cock locked for me until I decide I want to use it.”

Nick let out a sigh at Amber’s words, almost more of a groan really. And it encouraged her. It boosted her own desire to know that she was turning him on so much, just with the things she said. Just the idea of what they were planning was so unbelievably exciting, that he couldn’t even contain himself when she talked to him like that.

It wasn’t just him. Turning him on so much was having a very predictable effect on her own libido. She could feel desire rising inside her, fueled by all the wild things she was saying, and she knew that whatever happened next was completely up to her, and it excited. To be able to dictate what would happen next, only to do exactly what she herself wanted, wasn’t something Amber had ever really felt before, and straightaway, she knew it was something she could easily get used to.

Again, she shifted on the sofa, adjusting her position, but for different reasons this time. Now, she reached for the front of her pants, pulling them down. And Nick gazed with an expression of longing on his face, pure desperation showing as he looked at her like she was the sexiest thing he had ever seen.

“I’m not going to unlock you,” Amber said with a sly smile on her face, feeling the full force of her unstoppable power over her husband. “But that doesn’t mean I should have to go without, does it? Get down on your knees and make me cum.”

It was astonishing to hear the words coming out of her mouth. But even more astonishing to see him comply. Nick dropped to his knees right there in the living room. And as she shifted on the sofa with her pants down around her ankles, spreading her legs to give him access, she tried to act as if this was normal, as if she had expected nothing else. Somehow, she felt it was important to her dominatrix persona to act as if this was all completely normal, when in fact it was anything but. She couldn’t believe it was working, couldn’t believe he was so humbly doing exactly what she told him to. Even though all the things she had read about male chastity had told her that this was exactly what she would experience, she hadn’t been quite ready for it. Maybe in some way, she had thought Nick would be different. But as it turned out, wasn’t. He was just as deeply submissive and easy to boss around as all the other guys in chastity she had read about. Her husband was a true submissive, and that meant she was going to have to learn to be a dominatrix.

She groaned as he pressed his mouth against her. He had always been quite good at giving her oral sex, but it never been quite like this. Never with this kind of passion, this kind of hungry desperation, as if his life depended on giving her pleasure. Certainly, his own orgasm did, she thought with another thrill of excitement.

Nick practically worshiped her pussy. He kissed and licked, sliding his tongue between her silken folds, and she let out another groan of wild pleasure at the sensations it was giving her. His tongue slid easily inside her, her sex well-lubricated by her wild excitement. And she put aside any reservations she might have, any doubts about what they were doing, trying to focus instead on the pure pleasure of the moment.

Frankly, it had never been easier.

She raised her hands up behind her, gripping the back of the couch, closing her eyes. She could feel her husband’s hands on her thighs, stroking the smooth skin, luxuriating in the feel of her. Like he couldn’t get close enough, even with the intimacy of the act he was already performing. He wanted more, just as she did, their desires now intertwined, driving them both to new pleasures and filling them with wild heat.

It was amazing. Ordinarily, for them, oral sex was just part of foreplay. Something they did to get Amber in the mood, something to get her juices flowing and increase her excitement in the hope that he would give her an orgasm later. It wasn’t usually the main event. But now, and realized with a thrill of excitement, it was. At least that was what she wanted. All that mattered was what she wanted, and all she had to do was tell her husband, and he would do it. It felt wonderful. It felt like all her birthdays had come at once as orgasm bloomed inside her, and she didn’t even try to hold anything back. She surrendered completely to the wild pleasure of the moment, letting it fill her, letting it burst out of her in a loud cry of unrestrained passion.

And as she lay back against the couch cushions, basking in orgasmic pleasure and the unexpected thrill of being in charge, wild ideas raced through her mind. She thought of what she had said to her husband, and how it had driven him wild with desire. She thought of the AI chats he had had, ones in which he was teased by women who took whatever they wanted, including other men. She thought of the guy at work that she had never considered doing anything with, that she had tried to pretend she didn’t know had such a crush on her.

Her heart pounded as she looked down at her husband. And he raised his eyes to look at her, astonished by what she had become, amazed at the change in her.

Gently, she pushed him away. Nick sat back on his knees, his face shining with her juices as he looked up at her. And she grinned down at him, stretching out on the sofa and lying on her side. The air that had so recently been ringing with her noises of pleasure now seemed almost oppressively silent, but she basked in that silence, letting it linger, knowing it was nothing but a prelude to what came next. What would that be? She had no real idea. She wasn’t planning any of this, instead winging it, embracing each idea as it came to her. It was more exciting that way.

“I bet you want me so bad right now, don’t you?”

“You have no idea.”

Amber laughed at her husband’s words. Probably he was right. She could imagine the state he was in, the desire burning inside him, bright and hot enough to show in his eyes when he looked at her. But it could only ever be vicarious. Maybe she had never wanted anyone as much as he wanted her just then. Maybe it really was impossible for her to imagine what it was like for him, and that idea excited her. It made her feel so sexy, so beautiful, so powerful. She thought of the chastity key that she kept hidden, not letting her husband know where it was, not trusting him not to free himself. For a moment, the thought crossed her mind of freeing him, of letting him have his way with her, of letting that sexual tension that had been building up between them so mercilessly find expression in a moment of wild passion.

But she didn’t do it. Already, Amber was coming to understand that her power, the power she felt as if she was becoming addicted to, lay in not giving Nick what he wanted. And if it happened that it was what she wanted too, that was just a sacrifice she was going to have to make.

And as Nick had so ably proved, there were plenty of other ways he could make her happy.

“Yeah, I guess not. I’ve never had someone else have total control over whether I could have an orgasm or not.”

She giggled as she spoke, and her husband visibly winced, and that only made the whole situation funnier to her. And she felt that strange sadistic urge to go further, to twist the knife. It wasn’t that she wanted to hurt Nick, exactly. But she wanted to feel more of this power, more of this total control, wanted to feel herself like this desirable goddess that he had wanted her to be, that he in his own way, had turned her into. She wanted to see just how far she could go.

“Remember I told you about that guy at work?”

Nick’s face couldn’t really fall. After all, he already wore a look of despair, of desperate and unfulfilled desire, wild lust burning in his eyes whenever he looked at his newly dominant wife. Still, you could see the effect her teasing was having on him. She could see how it made him nervous, how it made him afraid. He never doubted her ability to do what she threatened to do. He never doubted her attractiveness to other men, her ability to seduce anyone she wanted to. It was part of the massive compliment he paid her by submitting to her like this, part of the unbelievable power trip she was on.

“Are you going to do it?”

“What? Cheat on you?”

Amber’s fingertips made small circles on the couch cushion in front of her. As if she was thinking about what he said, turning it over in her mind. But really, she already knew what her answer would be. What she didn’t fully know yet was whether that answer was actually true, or just something you say in the heat of the moment to keep a kinky game going.

Still, the idea had taken hold of her. There was no denying that. And she thought of what she had read in Nick’s kinky chats with the AI, and she knew the ideas that were going through his head. Thoughts of her being a total slut, being so cruel and unfaithful and flaunting it in his face while he pined and begged for even the slightest crumb of her attention. It was amazing. Amazing that her husband had come up with such things, and even more amazing that she was actually contemplating doing it.

“I mean, it sounds pretty perfect, doesn’t it? You’re all locked up, and I fucking love that. I’m having so much fun having total control of your cock. Owning it. But it does mean I can’t do everything I might want to do.”

Pushing herself upright, Amber sat up again. She still had her pants around her ankles, her wet pussy still exposed to the husband who had made her cum so recently, and she was hardly surprised to see his eyes drop down toward it, taking in the object of his desire, hungry for her body. Hungry for whatever she would give him.

Sitting forward on the edge of the couch, she looked down at him. Again, her eyes were locked onto his, staring right into him to see that expression of desperate desire on his face, the confusion and fear and uncertainty that made this all so much fun. She felt as if she was high on it, drunk with it, intoxicated by everything that was happening. She could see how she could get addicted to it, if she let herself. And she couldn’t come up with a particularly pressing reason not to.

“Want me to cuckold you, baby? I know you do. I know you think it will be hot, me getting dressed up sexy for another guy, doing whatever I want while you have to wait at home, pining for me. And guess what? So do I. So yes, I’m going to make you my chastity cuck. And there isn’t a single thing you can do about it.”
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