

Caged for Her
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“You're such a fucking slut, you know that? All you want to do is to worship my body, lick my cunt and get fucked by my big black strap-on. I can't believe how whorish you sound when you moan on my rubber cock. I should never let your cock out of its cage, because what you truly need and crave is to worship my body and to serve my pleasure. Isn’t that right, my little slut?”

The words were like a slap to his face as he licked her clit, sliding his tongue back and forth, her thick black thighs almost crushing his head as she clenched them tight around his head in her lust. Josh was eating out his ebony mistress for the second time today, his head swimming with his pent up horniness. Today marked the 14th day of chastity, and it was only the morning. She no longer even ordered him to lick her pussy, she just snapped her fingers and if he was not on his knees, naked in front of her and lapping at her pussy within fifteen seconds she whipped his ass red until he begged for mercy. His cock throbbed endlessly between his legs, pushing and pulsing against the hard steel tube that constrained it painfully, and his overwhelming pent up desire was making him moan like a whore  as he licked at her wet pussy, worshipping his ebony goddess. Every day she had kept him caged had made her crueler and crueler, and he had barely made it to the two week mark where she had promised to finally let his cock free from its cage. 

He had never been so attracted to Erika. He wanted to worship every inch of her black, lithe body, kiss and lick her feet, massage her, rub her, fuck her. Something had snapped inside of him after a week of chastity, and it was as if his body understood he would get absolutely no pleasure and his urges translated into an intense desire to please her. The slightest smile from her, the smallest moan of pleasure sent a surge of pride through him. He had come to realize that he was a deeply submissive man, something he had not even thought of before his girlfriend had locked him up in chastity. What had started as an innocent birthday present had turned into something intensely erotic, and he had learned so much about his needs and desires over the course of two weeks. The need to please her did nothing to soothe his aching balls and his constantly hard cock which was trapped by the chastity device, a curved metal tube that his cock was forced into and a ring around his balls, locked tightly in place. Every time he grew hard he could feel the cold steel pressing against him uncomfortably, a reminder that Erika was in control of him. He yearned to be released, yearned to feel his cock swell to its full size and to unleash it on her.

“You know what? You're too good to keep to myself. That's why if you want to finally be uncaged tonight after your two weeks of chastity, you're coming with me to a little event...”

Josh stopped licking for a second and looked up in confusion before she growled and grabbed him roughly by the hair, forcing his face back into her wetness and he kept licking as fast as he could, hearing her moan in pleasure. His mind, sluggish and overwhelmed by desire was trying to piece together thoughts but all he could concentrate on was his mistress’ pleasure and the deep, throbbing need, his balls aching with the need to cum hard. 

“That's right, I'm taking you to an event for other dominating women and men like me and if you better stick by me or another powerful woman will try to use that whore ass of yours or force you to lick their cunt or ass. I bet you wouldn't even resist, would you whore. You're so fucking weak.” Erika was drunk off the power, squeezing her legs together as hard she could and pulling his face deep into her wetness, knowing he could barely breath. She controlled his cock, his lust, and his very breath. She pulled his hair hard and heard his pitiful moan of pain, and panted in lust as her orgasm washed over her. She pushed his head away when she was done and got up, leaving him on the floor, panting in lust. She had enjoyed every single day of the two weeks of chastity he had agreed to, two weeks that had been infinitely harder for him to handle than he had thought. She loved the look of hopeless desire on his face, loved the way his cock throbbed in its cage when she degraded him. The feeling of dominating him had made her libido skyrocket and she used him more and more each day, loving how his tongue was trained for her pleasure. 

Josh was under constant torment. Even when his girlfriend and mistress was not teasing him he had to live with the feeling of his balls full and needing to be drained. He had to feel the grasp of the steel tube that his cock was forced into, the ring around his balls and the lock that kept him submissive. He was more attracted to his girlfriend every day, and he could see her lust and dominance growing with every dirty act she forced him to do. As she got up he saw a familiar cruel gleam in her eyes and knew that even though he had made her cum she was not done with him yet. She was nude as well, her gorgeous black body athletic and lithe, and he could not keep his eyes from her ass as she walked to the living room and got on all fours on the couch. This was a position that he had been in often of late, when she wanted to whip his ass red or fuck him with her strap-on. His cheeks turned red as he remembered how she had forced him to cum with her rubber cock, how the huge nine inch dildo had rubbed against his prostate and made him spew his load on the ground, how she had forced him to lap it up. He groaned in frustration as she arched her ass and with one hand spread her cheek. He wanted so badly to rip the cage off his cock, to fuck her in the ass hard and made her moan like a slut, something she had been doing to him daily. 

“Crawl over here and lick my asshole, bitch.” Her voice was throaty and cruel, and he knew that the more depraved the act she had him do the more she got off on it. The hardwood floor chafed his knees as he crawled to her, his face level with her thick, gorgeous ass that he now only got to touch when she so desired. This was the first time she had made her lick her ass. He could smell the lust emanating from her freshly licked pussy, and her breath was heavy and loud. He feared what she would do if he refused. She would spank him, whip him, or fuck him with the strap-on in his already sore ass so he extended his tongue and licked the tight little rosebud. She groaned a deep, satisfied moan of pleasure. “Lick it, what the fuck are you waiting for you little slut!”

He knew he could not disobey her and he started to lick at her asshole, thankful it was cleaned and to his deep, shameful surprise he started to get even hornier, his cock dripping precum at the humiliation of being on his hands and knees, licking her asshole as if it was her pussy. His tongue slid into her asshole and she moaned in pleasure, loving the wet feeling of his tongue probing into her tightness but most of all loving the feel of absolute power. She could make her boyfriend do anything she wanted. She felt his tongue probing her tight asshole and imagined just how humiliated he felt and she could not help herself, she laughed cruelly. “You dirty, asslicking slut. Stick that tongue up my ass, bitch!”

Josh was forcing his tongue as far into her asshole as he could, feeling her ass contracting around his tongue. Erika moved her finger to her clit and played with herself, wanting to cum with her boyfriend's tongue up her ass. Josh felt complete and utter embarrassment. He thought he had lost all of his pride when she had first fucked him up the ass but this was a new low to sink to in his degradation. He was constantly reminded he was her plaything, hers to use in any way she wanted and he tried desperately to force his tongue deeper up her ass, sliding it around in the hopes of pleasing her. His cheeks were bright red but even more powerful than the shame was his desire to pleasure her, to serve her. He was addicted to being her slave, to being used by her in any way she wanted. Erika was moaning deeply with pleasure, playing with her clit and feeling waves of pleasure ready to cascade over her as her body tingled with desire.

“I'm going to whip your ass in front of a crowd of hundreds of people tonight you dirty little fucktoy!” Hearing herself say what she was going to do tonight at the bdsm convention turned her on so much that she could no resist anymore and felt the waves of pleasure of her orgasm washing over her as her boyfriend and sextoy kept licking diligently at her asshole.

“Stop.”

Josh stopped, removing his tongue from her ass and leaning back. 

“Get on all fours. No, facing the other way.” He turned, facing the wall on all fours and Erika leaned back and put her feet on him, using him as a footstool as she turned the television on. “You're going to stay like that while I use you as a footstool and watch TV, and if you move or shudder or even flinch I'm going to turn your ass bright red. And don't talk, either, I don't want to hear a sound from my furniture.”

Josh stared at the bland grey wall, not daring to resist. He was literally being objectified by his mistress. He heart was beating rapidly and he tried not to breathe too loudly but the situation was making him mad with desire. The way she treated him as if he was nothing, as a worthless piece of meat to be used for his tongue and fingers was something he had no idea he wanted so badly. His cock was still throbbing in desperation, fighting against its cage and giving him no respite from his constant desire. This was the longest he had ever gone without cumming since he first discovered masturbation. The first week had been torture, but every day after had been a new hell, his balls hanging heavily from him and full to bursting with cum. He thought about their release every second of the day. At work he was distracted, unable to concentrate and constant thoughts of being whipped and spanked by his girlfriend filled his mind. He could barely sit in a chair, so sore was his ass from her punishments that she meted out sometimes for no reason at all except to make him moan and whimper in pain. He had no idea how long he stayed there motionless on all fours as she enjoyed her shows, but then her voice came out of nowhere, finally addressing him.

“We will be leaving at 8pm. It's going to be a very long night for you, and by the end of it you will be glad I've been fucking and stretching that sexy ass every day. Although by the way you moan like a whore every time I fuck you I know just how much you love it. There's going to be lots of other dominant women there, but don't worry, I'll protect that sexy ass of yours from them. You're my property and any bitch that steps within ten feet of you better watch out. I can't wait to show you off.”

Josh remained in silence, trying to bite back words. This had been his secret with Erika, no one else had known that he was deeply submissive to her. Imagining being paraded around and disciplined in public with a crowd watching was both erotic and terrifying.  Just two weeks ago, everything had been normal, but now his girlfriend had turned into a sadistic dominatrix who humiliated and punished him at any chance she could get. 

“Get up and wait on our bed.”

He rose shakily on his legs which had fallen asleep and almost stumbled as blood rushed into them and walked up the stairs to the bedroom, lying down on the bed naked except for the metal cock cage that was always between his legs. It was only moments before Erika came into the room, her white teeth gleaming brightly in contrast to her dark skin. Naked and powerful, she stood there for a second drinking him up with her eyes. She grabbed handcuffs from the drawers and quickly secured his hands to the bedposts, leaving him naked and vulnerable to her. He shuddered in pleasure as she nipped at his neck and kissed down his chest, kissing and biting his body. She looked up at him with a crocodile smile.

“I get so fucking turned on seeing like this, helpless and submissive to me. You love every minute of it, don't you?”

His eyes rolled back in pleasure as she pinched and played with his nipples, then ran her nails slowly down his chest, white lines appearing, marking her property.

“I do love it,” said Josh, biting his lip and continuing, “I can't believe how turned on I get by how powerful you. You've taken complete control of me and I love more than anything to serve you, to pleasure you and make you cum. But I'd be lying if I didn't say I'm looking forward to finally being out of this chastity device. I'm so thankful that this is the last day of the two weeks, I don't think I could handle another day.”

Erika showed him the key she had been hiding in her palm and he moaned as she unlocked the cage around his cock, pulling the metal tube from his member. As soon as his cock was free it stood to full attention, fuller and thicker than she had ever seen it before. The desperation of two weeks locked up was apparent in how it bobbed furiously, twitching and pulsing with need. Erika simply watched him as he bucked his hips up and down, desperate to have her mouth, her hand, anything touching his cock. He had not felt anything against in cock in so long and he fantasized about her lips on him, her pussy riding him. She had said she would fuck him as long as he did not cum, but then had decided it was more fun to simply train his ass every day with her strap-on, and he had not felt pleasure from his cock in so long that it was driving him insane. Now that he was finally released he was bucking and panting in desperation. He pulled at the handcuffs hard enough to leave red marks on his wrists as he fought to free himself, to stroke his cock and cum instantly. He had no pride left as he tried desperately to bring his cock closer to her mouth and she laughed sweetly at his desperation.

“Oh look how horny my little slut is.” She reached out and put her hands on his hips, pushing him down and he tried to calm himself, getting control of his body again.

“I want you to not move a muscle... the first twitch, the first little buck of your hips, and I'm locking your cock right back up. You need to learn self control, my little whore.” 

Josh breathed deeply, shutting his eyes tightly and forcing his body to remain still. It was torture. He relaxed his hands, wanting to rip the handcuffs off and stroke his cock which he knew would explode within seconds. Erika could not keep her eyes off him, his cock the only thing moving, throbbing endlessly as the rest of his body stayed perfectly still. He was already leaking precum and she could see by his full balls that he needed so badly to cum. Next she got out a blindfold from the drawers and wrapped it around his head, and then waited, simply enjoying the sight of his desire. Josh was breathing deeply to try to control himself and he waited for her touch, wanting it more than anything. Erika leaned forward, watching his rock hard cock and getting within an inch of it when she let her tongue slide out of her mouth and gently touch the tip of his cock, tasting his precum and watching the slight shiver in his body as he tried as hard as he could not to move. Josh felt his sense heighten from being unable to see and all he could concentrate on was the feeling of her tongue teasing him, just barely flickering against his cock head. He was infinitely more sensitive than before he had been caged up, and even the slightest touch made him groan in deep pleasure. 

Erika loved how even the tiniest flick of her tongue on his cock made him moan like a bitch. She controlled him utterly by his cock, and could choose whether to give him teasing pleasure or to lock him up again in frustration. She felt powerful and sexy and knew she had him wrapped around her fingers. She let her tongue slide all around his sensitive cock head, loving the way his body shuddered and the pitiful moan of desperation and pleasure that escaped his lips. Technically, she could punish him for shuddering, but she was having too much fun teasing him to do so... yet. Erika loved to give oral and the only problem with locking him up in chastity is that she wanted his cock badly, so badly that she sometimes had to stop herself from unlocking him and letting him have his way with her. The pent up aggression and lust that he was feeling would be intense when unleashed and she wanted to feel him fuck her like an animal. She knew that soon she would unlock him and that this night, after all the events she would be taken by him again. But for now, she was enjoying his desperation and the control that she had on him. She let her mouth take his cock head in it, savouring the taste of his precum and feeling it throbbing in her mouth as she swirled her tongue around it, his moans music to her ears. She knew he was already on the edge of orgasm from two weeks in chastity and she was enjoying knowing just how difficult it was for him not to lose control. Josh wanted to thrust his hips up and fuck her mouth and it took every ounce of strength and control in his body not to. He knew she would not only end his pleasure, she would cause him pain for his disobedience. 

She let his cock fall out of her mouth and kissed her way down the shaft to his full balls, taking them in her mouth one at a time and sucking lightly. She could feel how badly they needed release. Josh was panting so quickly he sounded like he was hyperventilating and his body jumped in a shiver as lightning bolts of pleasure flooded through his body. As soon as he moved, her mouth was off his cock.

“Tisk tisk, my little slut. You don't have enough control over your body.” Her voice was condescending and cruel. 

“Goddess, Erika, please don't stop, please I need it so bad...” Erika loved how he pleaded, and Josh could barely speak through his desperation. His mind was clouded by his lust. 

"Oh, I love it when you beg. But that doesn't mean I'm not going to lock your cock right back up. You're going to have to earn your release... if you are the perfect, obedient little slut at our event tonight, I'll let you out of the cage... and I'll let you fuck me any way you want. You can cum in me, on me, as many times as you can handle."

Josh imagined finally being able to take her as his own and groaned with lust. He would do anything to have her again. Just thinking of sliding his cock into her tight wetness made him buck his hips again in lust. He was no longer thinking with his brain at all. Every thought was controlled by cock and his desperate need to unleash the huge buildup of cum in his balls. 

``I’ll do anything goddess, anything.”

“Good, because that's exactly what I've come to expect. I'm going to leave you here until you are soft enough to fit into your chastity device... from the way your cock is throbbing, you could be here awhile.”

Josh waited naked on the bed, handcuffed and unable to move. He almost wished she had not given him a taste of pleasure. It was so much easier when he was not brought to the brink of orgasm and cruelly denied. Time passed, but he had no idea if it was minutes or nearly an hour before his heart calmed and his cock finally started to soften. Erika had been waiting silently and patiently, enjoying the view of her bound boyfriend, and as soon as he softened she forced his cock into the metal tube, feeling him stiffening under his touch and locked the chastity device in place with a satisfying clink. She loved looking at his caged cock. It made her feel so incredibly powerful to know that he could have no pleasure without her permission. Josh groaned as he felt his cock trapped once again, and Erika smiled her slight, cruel smile at his discomfort. It was as if her hand was constantly wrapped around his cock, trapping him, a constant reminded that he belonged to her. She pulled the blindfold off of him and unlocked the handcuffs, lying on him and letting her hand trace up and down his chest, tracing the scratch marks she had put there this morning. She loved to mark him as her own. Josh rubbed his sore wrists and thanked her for letting his hands free and he caressed her hair, letting her rest her head on his chest. 

“Josh, this is day 14 and I did promise I would uncage you tonight. I want to talk a little bit about how things have changed between us. When I first suggested putting you in chastity for a couple of weeks, I was not sure what to expect. But I had no idea I would enjoy it so much. And I can tell that you have been enjoying it as well.” 

Erika looked up at him, wanting to see how he would react to her words. She knew he had loved every second of being dominated, even when she was whipping him hard. 

“When you suggested locking up my cock, I honestly thought you just wanted me to not masturbate and that you would unlock me every night to have sex. After the first couple days, I could see something change in you. It's like you were getting addicted to the power you have over me, getting addicted to dominating me. And I love it, Erika. I've honestly never been more attracted to you.” 

Erika traced her hand down his stomach, letting her fingers rest just above his caged cock.

“I've loved this... I love the way you look at me, like you just want to serve my needs. I love the way you moan like a bitch when I fuck you with my strap-on, I love the way that when you eat my pussy, it's like it's the only thing that exists for you. But I'll be honest, I've missed your cock so badly. I'm excited to let him out of his cage... I can't imagine just how badly you want to fuck me, and I want to feel all that pent up need unleashed on me.”

“Erika, I'm going to take you like an animal tonight... as soon as you uncage me, you be ready for what I'm going to do to you because I am going to fuck you like you've never been fucked before.”

Erika bit her lip, imagining his desperation unleashed on her and she wanted so badly to uncage him and let his hard, thick cock have its way with her. 

“Mmm you make me want to unlock you right here and now. But I have to have self-control too, you know. I know we've done a lot of really kinky things, but it's always been between you and I. I wanted to know how you feel about going to this event tonight.”

“What exactly is it?”

“It's part of a group that a friend is in. It's a party at some rich woman's house, well, more of a mansion by the looks of it. It's a swingers club, lots of wife swapping and husband swapping, but I am not at all interested in that. I want to be with you and only you. What did intrigue me is the voyeurs room... I saw a picture, it looks incredible. It`s a room, about the size of our bedroom, with all manner of toys... whips, paddles, you name it. And what excited me the most is that there are windows all around where anyone can watch us. Apparently people can sit at the bar and enjoy a drink, and look through a giant window at us while I fuck you hard. No cameras, of course. Does that turn you on? Does the idea of me dominating and fucking you with my strap-on while strangers watch excite you?”

Josh felt his cock swelling in its cage at the thought of the humiliation of being dominated in the view of strangers. Everyone that watched would know that his girlfriend owned him. 

“That... that sounds really hot. I'm not interested in having anyone else actually in the room with us, but the idea of them seeing that you own me.. if it turns you on, it turns me on as well.”

Erika smiled, her white teeth gleaming against her black skin and red lips. Josh smiled as well in anticipation.

“I'm so excited, I'm so glad you're into this. I had no idea we were both into this kind of stuff.”

“To be honest, I didn't know I was into this kind of stuff. Seeing how powerful and beautiful you are... it's made me crave your dominance. That doesn't mean I don't want to have vanilla sex, and it doesn't mean I'm not excited to be unlocked tonight, but I want you to know that when I'm unlocked tonight this isn't the end. I wouldn't be able to live without feeling your power and control over me again.” 

“I'm so glad to hear that babe. I love the sexy sounds you make when I play with your ass and I love seeing the helpless desire in your eyes when I tease you. Hold on, wait here... I want to show you what I'm wearing tonight.”

Erika got up slowly, loving the way his eyes were transfixed by her nude body. Every day she could see his arousal and need for her growing and it made her feel like the most beautiful and desirable woman in the world. She took a plain white bag from the top drawer, seeing the look of anticipation in his eyes and walked to the bathroom to change. Josh waited impatiently, wanting to see what sexy outfit she would be wearing now. Would it be a slutty miniskirt and a low cut top, to tease him and keep him constantly horny? Or something classy and elegant to match the mansion tonight? When she walked in from the bathroom, he could only stare.

She was wearing skintight latex that covered her body from her neck to her feet and tall, black heels that made her tower over him. She was even taller than him now and he could see every curve of her body. She had on long black gloves and she had a sexy elegance to her. Her brown eyes were watching him intently and he instantly felt the surge of fear and lust that overtook him when he realized just how dominant she was. 

“What do you think?”

“I think... I think you look like a cruel goddess, sent to punish me and use me for your own enjoyment.”

Erika smiled at the compliment, knowing just how sexy she looked to him. She grabbed another bag from the drawer and tossed it to him. 

“Now run along to the bathroom and get that on!”

Josh hurried to the bathroom and opened the bag. His mouth dropped as he realized all that was in it was what looked like a bright red latex pair of tight underwear. It had a buckle in the front and he could tell it would be a tight squeeze. He pulled it on, feeling the latex sliding and rubbing against his skin and buckled it tight, looking in the mirror and seeing just how submissive he looked. The latex felt like it was grabbing him, it was so tight against his ass. He turned and saw that it was small enough that the cheeks of his buttock were visible, and then looked at the front again, seeing just how impressive and large his bulge looked from the chastity device. He walked into the bedroom hesitantly. Did he look ridiculous? Was Erika going to laugh at him?

“Oh Josh you look like my perfect little slut!” Erika walked up to him and he felt instant relief and a surge of pride from the compliment. She grabbed his ass cheeks with her latex gloves and he loved the feel of it on his body. It was as if the latex was enhancing the feeling of his own skin. Erika kissed him, loving how she was finally taller than him in her tall heels and she cupped his chin and pulled his head up to return the kiss. When she broke off the kiss a low moan escaped from his lips.

“Now everyone who sees us together is going to know just how submissive you are to me. Oh, I almost forgot!”

Erika reached behind her and grabbed a leather collar. Josh leaned forward and she clasped it around his neck, tight but not restricting his breathing. It felt so right to have it around him. It was bright red and matched his latex undergarment, and had a large ring on the front which Erika tugged on, bringing his face close to her for another kiss. 

“Let's change into something normal for lunch,” said Erika, and they both changed into their regular clothes and enjoyed a light lunch of salmon and potatoes. Neither of them wanted to eat too much before a night of fun. While they went easy on the food, they polished off a bottle of fine white wine with lunch, both feeling warm and content from the wine by the end of their lunch. They decided to spend a normal, mundane afternoon together and read in the living room. There was an underlying tension and anticipation that both of them could feel in the air. Somehow, the act of doing normal, couply things like reading together only made their sex life more intense. It was the contrast from suburbia to dungeon that turned them on so much. Erika knew that at any moment she could turn her boyfriend into a moaning, pussy eating slut and she savoured the feeling of power, but she too could turn off her need to dominate in order to enjoy a relaxing afternoon. 

They skipped dinner and instead tried to relax with a drink in the kitchen, Josh sipping on a whiskey on the rocks and Erika pouring herself another glass of wine.

“I can't believe... I can't believe we are really going to a bdsm party. It seems so crazy. We never would have done anything remotely like this two weeks ago.” Josh swirled his whiskey as he talked.

“I know. It's crazy and it feels so... intense. It feels like exactly what I want us to do. It's going to be an adventure together, and an exploration of what we enjoy. I want everyone to see just what a slut you are for me. I want to humiliate you in front of strangers. I want to dominate you so deeply that you crave it for the rest of your life. I'm going to call you dirty, filthy names and make you moan like a bitch for me. Does that turn you on?”

“Fuck yes, Erika. I can't wait. It hurts so much when you whip me, paddle me, spank me... but I crave it so badly. Feeling just how in control you are. Feeling so dirty and like a complete whore. I can't believe the things you do to me and the way you make me feel, and I had no idea how badly I needed this. I can't wait for complete strangers to see just how badly I need you.”

Erika drank deeply of her wine, loving the way her boyfriend was opening up about his sexual needs. She loved that he was into being dominated by her because she was drunk off the power of it. Hearing him tell her how badly he needed her to punish him turned her on incredibly, and she could barely wait for tonight. 

“It's almost time to go. Let's get changed and call a cab?”

“Sure,” Josh said. He finished the last of his whiskey and went upstairs, and they both changed into their latex outfits. Erika loved the feel of the latex covering her body like a second skin, loved how she was both completely clothed and fully on display, the latex hiding nothing from the eye. Josh, on the other hand, felt naked and expose, the bright red latex undergarment barely covering his ass. 

“Turn around and bend over, you look so hot in that latex I need to give that ass a spanking.”

Josh felt his cock filling with blood, confined in the chastity device that ruled his life. He leaned over the bed, his ass in the air and Erika ran her latex covered hand up and down his ass cheek, loving the whiteness of his ass compared to the bright red of the latex undergarment. She slapped his ass hard, hearing him grunt and then groped his cheeks with her hands. She loved how thick his ass felt under her hands. Josh was imagining the night of punishment his bottom would be taking and he bit his lip in nervous anticipation. She spanked him even hard, loving the sound of her gloved hand on his flesh.

“You look so fucking good my sexy little slut. No man would have an ass this sexy if it wasn't suppose to be used and fucked... and I've got exactly what you need. I'm going to make you moan and squeal on my strap-on tonight.”

Josh let out a gasp of desire as the words ignited his lust. 

“Oh mistress use me any way you like!” 

“I will, slave, don't you worry about that. We're going to have everyone coming to watch you get fucked by my strap-on, they will be unable to tear their eyes off of you. I bought an extra little surprise for tonight – I'm leaving the nine inch cock, you're ass is too used to it. Tonight it's going to be an inch longer and even thicker than before. You'll see soon enough. Does that excite you, my little whore?”

“Oh goddess I need your big black strap-on to stuff my ass,” moaned Josh, knowing how slutty and desperate he sounded and getting even more turned on by his submission to her.

“You'll get what you need soon enough,” purred Erika and slapped his ass one more time before slipping a dress over her latex to hide her outfit from the cab driver. Josh got up and pulled on a pair of jeans and a shirt. Erika put the collar around his neck.

“Looks like even the cab driver is going to know I own you,” Erika said. The collar was clearly visible from above his shirt, and everything about it screamed kinkiness, from its bright red color to the ring in the front of it that allowed him to be pulled or attached to a leash. Josh shivered with fear and embarrassment that it would be so easy to tell what he was, a submissive man to his dominant girlfriend. 

The cab arrived and they got in, Josh pulling his jacket as high as possible but still noticing the way the drivers eyes paused at the flash of red that was still visible. He felt his cheeks redden. Erika told the driver where to take them, and Josh knew it was a beautiful, rich area of town. As he sat in the back of the cab and they drove he looked down to see Erika's hand sliding up and down his thigh. She gaze him a squeeze and he shuddered in anticipation for what the night had in store for him.

The cab pulled up to a huge, white mansion and stopped at the gates, where a security guard looked in. 

Erika took the lead. “Hello there, we are here for the special event.”

The security guard, a tall, white haired man peered down from his booth. He did not move to open the gates and Josh felt a surge of worry. Erika calmed him with a hand on his leg and continued talking.

“Oh, of course. We're here for the display.”

“Perfect, thank you very much.” The guard was much friendlier now and Josh realized that “the display” was some sort of code for the event. The gates opened and the cab drove up the long, winding driveway, passing luxury cars and depositing them in front of the massive doors. Erika paid the drive and they got out, amazed by the luxury of it. The house was huge and had a Roman influence to the pillars that dominated the front of it. The long winding driveway was lined by trees and the estate was perfectly manicured. The entire place oozed with opulence.

“Just how do you know these people?”

“Remember my friend Stacy, who told me about male chastity in the first place? Well, apparently her and her boyfriend go to events like these all the time... she set us up as a favour.”

Erika pulled him forward and as they approached the doors they opened wide, pushed by a butler in a suit and tie. 

“Welcome to the event. May I take your coats?”

Josh suddenly felt completely under-dressed as he looked into the giant front hall, chandeliers hanging from high ceilings and artwork gracing the walls. Josh handed his coat to the butler mindlessly, fixated on what was happening inside. 

It was like nothing he had ever seen before. There were men and women dressed in full evening wear, chatting and sipping champagne from crystal flutes. Servant bustled around with plates of delicacies, and there was the titillation of ladies and the deep voices of men in animated conversation. It was an elegant, almost noble event that oozed of class. This was contrasted by the other party goers. Josh felt his eyes open widely as he saw that one woman, dressed in a blue gown and glittering with expensive jewelry casually held a leash in her hand, and attached to it was a man on all fours, naked except for the collar around his neck. He saw a man relaxing back in a chair, talking to two other gentlemen, none of them seeming to acknowledge the naked woman who had unzipped his fly and was sucking his cock. 

Josh was trying to process the sights when the butlers voice cut through. “Will you require a spot to change? Please, follow me.”

Erika grabbed Josh's hand, pulling him to follow the butler. They walked past exotic and erotic scenes, but they could both tell that this was just the tip of the iceberg. Josh could feel the latex under his clothes and the collar wrapped tightly around his neck. He could not help but stare at a woman being paddled by a man in a suit, her ass bright red and her moans of pain loud to the ear. The butler lead them into a private change room and they both took off their regular clothes, looking at each other in disbelief. They had never done anything like this, and both were nervous yet excited.

“You look... beautiful, Erika.” Josh could not take his eyes off his ebony girlfriend. Her perfect skin was covered completely by the jet black latex suit, and her tall black heels made her tower over him. He watched her slowly put on her long black gloves and shuddered at the knowledge that soon they would be spanking him. Erika looked at her boyfriend, naked except for the red latex undergarments that barely covered his ass and could not wait to make him yelp in pain in front of an audience. 

“Thank you, slut. Now, when we go out there, you let me do the talking. You don't look at anyone in the eyes. I want you demure, obedient, and submissive to me. Anything I say, you do, and you don't hesitate. You aren't going to embarrass me out there, are you?”

“No mistress. I would never embarrass you.”

“Good. Because if you do one little thing wrong, I'm going to fuck you with my strap-on with no lube, you got that you worthless little slut?”

“Yes mistress.” Josh winced at the thought of his ass trying to take her massive black strap-on without the help of any lube. It would be the most painful experience of his life. 

“Good. Hold this,” said Erika, handing him a small briefcase which he knew contained her toys and strap-on. He would have to carry it, never able to forget that soon she would be punishing and fucking him in front of a crowd of strangers. While he held it she opened it and pulled out a long black leash, smiling wickedly as she clasped it into the ring at the front of his collar. 

Erika walked out first, and Josh could not tear his eyes from her ass, hugged by the black latex. He wanted to grab it, spank it, see it naked, and even more humiliating he wanted to lick it again. There had been something so deeply and humiliatingly erotic about licking her asshole while she called him dirty names. She gave the leash a tug and he walked quickly forward before it choked him. 

They left the changeroom and were in a long hallway, with portraits of aged men and woman all along it. Erika chose to go right, walking away from where they had first come and she chose a door at random, entering a lounge room with a bar. Erika led him to a couch where she sat down next to another woman in leather, who also had a man attached to a leash dangling from her hand. He was on the floor on all fours, looking at the ground and staying silent. Erika gave a tiny shake of her head, motioning Josh to get on all fours as well and he did so, his cock throbbing at the humiliation of being treated like a dog. 

Erika relaxed in the comfortable sofa, leaning back with satisfaction of how well Josh had obeyed her non-verbal order. The lady she had sat down next to was a stern looking white woman of perhaps forty, who gave her a small smile.

“First time coming to one of these?”

Erika was surprised and disappointed. She had thought she looked natural. “Yes, how did you know?”

“I've been doing this a long time. You can always tell a new domme by that eager look on their faces... you've just started dominating him, haven't you?” 

“Yes, I put him in chastity just two weeks ago.”

“My goodness, and he's already on his knees, obeying you so well. You're a lucky woman to have such an obedient submissive so quickly. Or perhaps I should say a powerful woman. What have you done with him so far?”

Josh felt his cheeks turning bright red. They were talking about him as if he was not even there. The thought of her exposing his dirty submissive nature to a complete stranger was exciting and humiliating. 

“Oh, a little bit of everything. Spanking, whipping, plenty of him worshipping my pussy orally and my favorite, fucking his sexy ass with my big strap-on. I love the sounds he makes when I’m taking him hard.”

Josh heard a slight moan escape his lips as his dirtiest, most shameful secrets were exposed. He had never felt like such a slut before. 

“I don’t blame you, he has such a sexy ass. Do you share him? I’d love to see how much he can take.”

Erica reached out and stroked his ass, rubbing him up and down. “No, he’s all mine. I own that sexy ass and no one else gets to touch it.”

“Pity. I’d love to have an hour alone with him.”

“You won’t get to have him, but if you want, you could watch. I do plan on taking him publicly, very soon.”

Josh shivered at the matter of fact way she was saying she would fuck him in public, spank and whip him hard in front of a crowd. 

“The viewing room, how exciting! He does deserve to be shown off.”

“He doesn’t just deserve it, he needs it. Don’t you my little whore? Don’t you need to be punished in public?”

Josh swallowed hard, worried that he was not allowed to talk. He did not want to anger her and gambled by responding. “Yes mistress, I need to be punished for being such a whore.”

Erika smiled in satisfaction at how obedient he was being in front of complete strangers. “What about you? What do you do with your slut?”

“This slut has been a bad boy, so nothing right now. It’s funny, you know. After a while they start to crave being punished, crave being treated like the dirty little whores they are. The most useful punishment, I have found, is to simply ignore them. This slut is not allowed to talk for an entire week. I only brought him here so he can watch the other slaves enjoying themselves while he is ignored. Please, don’t bring him up again, he is not worth the bother. I’m Janeen, by the way.”

“Erika.Pleased to meet you. Although, I have to cut this meeting short. I don’t think my whore can wait another minute before getting fucked in public.” 

Erika stood, pulling on the leash and Josh rose, feeling the choking material cinch tightly around his neck. He made sure to grab the briefcase, knowing that her rage would be unsurmountable if he was so stupid as to forget it. She lead him by the neck out into the hallway and through a new set of doors, these ones completely black. Erika’s friend had explained the way to the viewing room and she opened the doors slowly, savoring the moment. Josh’s eyes opened even wider when they walked inside and he saw exactly what the viewing room was.

The middle of the room was dominated by a set of stocks. They looked like something out of a medieval town. Solid wood, with a hole for the head to go through, and two smaller holes for the wrists of the victim. It was exactly like the stocks used to publicly humiliate criminals in the middle ages. Erika lead him towards it, and Josh tried to process the rest of the room as they walked into it. One wall had a huge window spanning the length of it, and Josh could see that the other side was some sort of bar where people were sitting, drinking, and talking together, laughing and smiling when they saw that a new round of entertainment was entering the room. Him. They could easily see anything that happened in the viewing room, and they were there to be voyeurs to the punishment within. 

Josh dropped the briefcase as Erika lead him to the stocks, placing his head and hands carefully in place and then closing the top half over him. It was tight around him and he could do nothing to move. He felt completely helpless and he knew that the viewers were getting a full view of his red latex covered ass. Josh bit his lip and moaned as he felt Erika running her hands up and down his backside. There he was, feeling like a slut in front of countless strangers. It made him feel weak and whorish, and turned him on intensely. His cock throbbed and he knew that if he could just get through tonight, finally he would be allowed to cum. 

Erika was enjoying the sight of her boyfriend and slave helpless and with his ass exposed for her pleasure. She was going to do everything she wanted, no matter how badly it hurt him. His need to be dominated was dwarfed only by her need to take control of him and push his boundaries. Hearing his moans of desire filled her with a lust of her own, a lust to make him beg for mercy. Her hands moved up and down his ass, pulling the latex and kneading his thick, firm flesh. She loved how white and pure his ass looked compared to her midnight black gloves. Erika had never felt so in control. 

She brought her hand down on his right buttock, loving the little yelp of pain and surprise that escaped from his lips. Josh felt shame and humiliation deeply, knowing that everyone watching knew what a slut and a submissive whore he was. As she slapped his ass, some of the viewers laughed and cheered, and Josh could hear them and knew just how much of a slut they thought he was. Their comments were cruel. The glass was set up so those inside the room could hear the comments from the viewers. 

“Look at that little white whore, I hope his black mistress brought a nice big strap-on for his ass.”

“I can’t wait to see her whip him hard. Bet he cries like a bitch.”

He clenched his hands tight as Erika started to slap his asscheeks methodically, harder and harder each time. She was unrelenting and he was moaning in pain by the time she had spanked him ten times. He tried as hard as he could not to make a sound, but whimpered in pain. His cock strained against its cage, wanting desperately to be let free. 

“You fucking slut, I love hearing you moan for me. Do you like getting spanked? Do you like your ass getting punished?”

“Yes mistress,” groaned Josh as she started spanking him again, even more ferociously. This time was different. He could tell that each time before she had been holding back, but now it felt as if she really wanted him to cry in pain. Josh felt tears coming to his eyes and knew that this was just the beginning of his ordeal.

Erika slowly pulled down his latex underpants, loving the contrast between the redness from where she had been slapping his ass and the pure whiteness where he had been protected by the latex. Had been. Now, she had him exposed, his asshole on display for anyone to see. She turned around and saw that a crowd was growing, including Janeen. Most of the viewers were in suits and cocktail dresses, laughing and pointing at him. Erika reached out and spread his asscheeks, letting them have a view of his most intimate part.

The crowd was getting even more into the lewd scene in front of them. “Look at that tight little asshole, she’s going to fill it!” 

“I’d love to take a turn with him, really make him moan.”

“That’s right, whore, everyone can see your little asshole. And they are going to see it again when I’m done with you and it’s gaping wide open.”

“Erika, fuck this is so intense!” Josh could see nothing, but he knew that there were countless eyes on him. Their comments humiliated and debased him. He was unable to predict when her hand would slap against his ass, unable to do anything to protect himself. 

“You can handle it, slut. At least, I hope you can.” Erika opened the briefcase and took out a ball gag. Josh felt it invade his mouth and he tried to talk but could only drool on the ball

gag filling his mouth.  She had taken away even his ability to communicate. Erika pulled her whip from the briefcase and rubbed it up and down his ass, loving the knowledge that she was going to make his entire ass bright red before she was done with him. She lifted her hand with the whip and brought it down hard, hearing his yell cut off and muffled by the ball gag. She loved how now he was so helpless he could not even beg for mercy. 

The crowd loved the way she was punishing his ass. “Whip that slave! Whip his ass, he deserves it!”

“Make that bitch beg!”

Josh had never felt so much pain before. He shut his eyes as he felt tears welling up. Could he handle more? Erika was no longer holding back and seemed to have become sadistic in her domination.  Even through the sharp, endless fire of her whipping and spanking, he was more turned on than ever before. His caged cock was dripping precum like a facet and he felt her hand wrap around his balls and squeeze them and he groaned in pain. Erika had never seen his balls so full and huge, needing to be released more than anything.

Josh whimpered as she whipped his ass again, even harder than the first time and landing the blow on his other cheek. He was breathing as fast as he could through his nose, unable to pant and get enough air because of the ball gag in his mouth. Hope surged in him as he felt Erika unlock his chastity device and pull his cock from the metal tube. 

Erika could not believe how sexy he looked, locked in the stocks, forced to stand hunched over and trapped for her pleasure. His cock was harder that she had ever seen before, bobbing and leaking precum lewdly. She whipped him one more time, hearing him cry out and then dropped the whip. It was time to give him a different sort of punishment. 

Erika slid her gloved finger up his ass, pushing past his resistance and forcing the entire length of it into him. A second unlubed finger joined the first, opening him up. If he was going to be able to take the entire thick, ten inch strap-on, he was going to have to be stretched. One hand rubbed and pulled apart his ass, and the fingers of her other hand invaded his tight asshole. She could not wait to see all ten inches buried deep inside of him. Erika took her hands off of him and walked around the stocks, seeing the desperate face of her boyfriend. Drool was dripping down his chin and tears were streaming down his eyes. She took off the ball gag and he panted for air.

“I want to hear every moan as I shove all ten inches of my strap-on down your ass.” Erika opened the briefcase in front of him and pulled out the massive black cock. It was ten inches long but what really scared Josh was how thick it was. It was veined and he knew that it would not just be the head of it that would split him open, the entire length was thicker than anything he had taken up the ass before. He was secretly thankful that Erika had been stretching his ass out on her nine inch strap-on every day, because there was no way he could handle it otherwise. 

The crowd responded to the hugeness of it with disbelief and excitement. “There’s no way he can take that massive black cock up his ass!”

“I bet 1000 dollars he takes every inch! And 2000 she makes him cum from it!”

“I’ll take that bet, that whore won’t take more than half of it.”

Erika attached the harness to her latex suit and slid the giant strap-on through it, loving the way it bobbed between her legs. She had been getting used to the feeling of power that wearing a strap-on gave her, and she realized now that the size of it was what made her feel so in control. There was nothing like watching her massive black strap-on buried deep in his submissive, white ass. She turned to the window, seeing the mass of faces staring at her and she let them get a good look at just how thick and big her strap-on was, and then spread his ass again for them, giving everyone a view of his asshole. This action was met by cheers and whistles. Josh could feel his ass on display, spread wide, and he was humiliated by the fact that everyone, complete strangers could see his asshole spread open. They were all going to watch as he was taken hard in the ass. 

Josh felt the coolness of lube on his asshole and moaned in deep pleasure as Erika started to finger his ass, sliding two fingers in and out of him roughly. Every throb of his cock made his ass close on her fingers and made more cum leak from his dick. She pulled her hands from him and positioned the lubed head of the strap-on against his asshole, slowly pushing against his resistance. Josh was moaning non stop, wanting his ass to be invaded by his mistresses thick strap-on.

The crowd was eager and wanted to see him get fucked hard. “Force that cock up his ass! Slide it all the way in!” 

Josh had never felt so turned on and humiliated before in his life. 

“Please mistress, I need you to fuck me so badly.” He regretted the words instantly as Erika decided not to let him have it slowly or gradually and simply forced the thick head of the strap-on into his tight hole and kept pushing, hearing his low groan as she slowly slid inch after inch of lubed strap-on deeper and deeper inside of him. Erika felt supremely powerful and grabbed his hips, forcing herself deeper and deeper inside him. His pitiful moans made her even more turned on and she growled as she plunged the strap-on fully inside of him.

Whoever had made the bet hooted loudly. “He took every fucking inch! You owe me a grand!”

“That’s a grand well spent, I’ve never seen a white slut take so much black cock before!” 

Josh was gasping in pleasure and shock. He was being treated like the whore he knew he was. He had never been filled so fully. It was like his body was being held up by her massive cock. She started to fuck him slowly, and every time she pulled the strap-on from him he could feel his ass trying to tighten up and then be forced loose again as she slid it back in. It was rubbing something deep inside of him and causing him deep, intense pleasure. He could feel himself getting closer to cumming. After so long he was desperate for it, all he wanted was to unleash his load and spray his cum all over the floor. He longed to finally orgasm. His balls were aching and getting closer and closer to relief as she started to pound his ass hard, spanking him with each thrust.

“You’re my dirty little slut, taking it hard up the ass for me! I’m going to make you cum on my big, black cock! Fuck yes, take every one of my ten inches deep inside of you!”

Josh was moaning and panting from the overwhelming pleasure. He could no longer think. He could feel the eyes of all the strangers on him, and every last shred of dignity was stripped from him as he was fucked like a whore in front of whoever wanted to watch. His asshole was stretched and aching and the huge thickness of the strap-on was driving him insane with lust. He sounded like a whore even to himself and Erika loved how much of a bitch he was for her huge cock.

“Moan like a whore, cum from my cock in your ass, bitch! Take it you fucking whore, take it!”

The wet slaps of flesh and the smacking sound of her hand on his ass was almost drowned out by his desperate moans of pleasure as he felt his orgasm washing over him. 

“Oh my fucking goooood mistress,” he moaned low and deep as his cock pulsed and shot load after load of thick cum, the pleasure turning his brain into mush. It felt like he was filled with lightning and his entire body shook as she made him cum, fucking him harder and harder as his cock pulsed and spewed. His orgasm lasted almost 30 seconds of pleasure, and she did not stop fucking him, his still twitching and softening cock dripping as she kept slamming her strap-on deep inside of him, milking every last drop from his cock. When she was satisfied that he had nothing left inside him, she pulled out her strap-on and spread his gaping ass for the crowd who cheered loudly at the sight. 

She undid the stocks, letting him loose, and the satisfied, blissful expression on his face brought a smile to hers. She put the chastity device away in the briefcase along with the other toys.

“We won’t be needing those for now. Now why don’t you drive me home and give me a good fucking? I’ve missed that cock of yours."

End

If you enjoyed this story, you will love Caged in Chastity: The Complete Trilogy, which can be found at: http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00OHRUQY2

Blurb: This bundle includes Becoming Hers, Hers to Use and Hers to Share, the increasingly erotic tale of a husband's submission to his newly dominant wife who locks him in chastity and brings him into more and more intense and humiliating situations as she becomes addicted to using him and he becomes more and more desperate each day that he is locked up. Watch as he grows increasingly frustrated and submissive as he starts to accept his new reality as her toy... almost 25,000 steamy words! 
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