

The Complete "Caged by his Ebony Girlfriend" trilogy

All characters and situations are fictional. All characters are over 19 years of age. Please note that this is a work of erotica which contains explicit descriptions of sexual acts including femdom, strap-on sex, harsh whipping and spanking, tease and denial, and orgasm control and is for adult readers only. If you don't enjoy the idea of a white man arching his ass for a big black strap-on and realizing just how badly he wants to please his ebony goddess, this story is not for you! All sexual acts are consensual. Enjoy ;)

Story 1: Enforced Male Chastity

Josh clenched his fists in frustration as Erika walked into the dining room wearing a tiny blue dress that clung to her body, showing off her curves and tantalizing him. The dark blue of her dress accentuated her ebony skin and Josh felt his jaw open at how gorgeous she looked. Any other day, he would have pounced on her in a second and ravaged her. She was wearing high heels and he could see every inch of her body through the tightness of the dress, and it was impossible not to imagine her nude in front of him. In high heels, she was just as tall as him, and he had always been attracted to how powerful she was. It was a sensation that he had felt when he first met her, that she was confident and in control and he loved the way she made him feel. 

“What do you think babe?”

“You look incredible,” said Josh, feeling his cock trying desperately to stiffen in its hard metal cage. “Please, will you just unlock me? I can't stand this!” He was trying to get used to the feeling of the chastity device around his cock but it was so alien. He had barely slept at all his first night with it on. 

“You know the deal babe,” said Erika, sitting on one of the dining room chairs and spreading her legs open, and he stared at her shaved pussy, frustration building up inside of him. “Two weeks of chastity as my birthday present... and it's only day two. Now why don't you get on your knees and show me just how much you love making me cum?”

Josh groaned to himself, knowing that two weeks would be torture. His girlfriend had surprised him when she gave him a present on her birthday, and when he had opened it up she had giggled at his confusion. It was metal and shaped to fit a soft cock, and he had been shocked when his girlfriend had told him that for her birthday she wanted to put him in it and have control of the key for a whole month. Josh knew he would never be able to handle it, and when he realized she was serious he managed to bargain her down to two weeks. The way she had laughed as she slid his cock down the metal tube, fasted the metal ring loosely around the base of his penis and placed the lock on the top had worried him. He had instinctively pulled at it to see if he could take it off, and found to his despair that it was firmly in place. The metal tube had an opening at the end for using the washroom, and he could fit his finger in but nothing else. As soon as Erika had locked him up, she left the room saying she was going to hide the key somewhere he would never find it. “What's the point of this,” he had asked, confused at why she would possibly want to lock his cock up, but she had simply said “Oh you'll see!” and laughed. 

“I do love making you cum babe,” he said, and got on his knees in front of her, the hardwood harsh on his legs. He was surprised. She had never straight up asked him for oral sex before, but he found himself liking being ordered around. He felt desired and he could feel his cock stiffening in the metal tube, pushing the tube away from the base of his cock and caressing him while preventing him from getting fully hard. He moved his hands to her dark thighs and his mouth to her pussy, the pinkness a beautiful contrast to her perfect black skin and started licking slowly, swirling his tongue around her pussy lips and loving the soft moan that came out of her mouth. “Mmm that's right, lick that pussy, you love it,” she said in a voice full of lust, and again Josh was surprised by the desire in her voice, the way she was talking to him. He groaned in agreement, moving quickly to her clit and licking slowly but steadily, wanting to hear her cum. His cock was throbbing in the steel tube, and he felt as if he was helpless to do anything about his horniness as he licked her clit faster and faster, listening to her moans which made him want to get up and fuck her hard. He pulled his mouth away from her and asked, “Please Erika, let me out of this cage and let's fuck,” he said, thinking that she must be horny enough to want his cock inside of her.

“Oh, I'm having fun all right. Did I give you permission to stop licking my cunt? Get your tongue on my clit, where it's supposed to be,” she said, and Josh was surprised to feel her hand grab his hair and pull his face into her pussy, and he licked her clit quickly as he felt shocked. What was going on? Since when did his girlfriend grab his hair and tell him he needed permission to stop eating her out? He could not deny that he was loving the way she was ordering him around. Josh moved his hand down to his cock by instinct and when he felt the hard steel tube he groaned as he licked her clit, wanting desperately to be unlocked so that he could slide his cock into her and fuck her hard. 

“Oh keep licking babe don't stop,” Erika said, her voice full of pleasure as she ordered him to keep on going, knowing his tongue would be getting tired and not caring. She had gotten the idea for the chastity device from her best friend Stacy who had told her she had made her husband wear one for a week and he turned into a desperate, pussy licking slut. She had always had the urge to dominate Josh and she had decided that for her birthday she was going to enjoy having complete control over him. She knew he liked to cum at least once a day and she was looking forward to seeing what the effects of chastity would be on him. She looked down at the top of his head and pushed his head even closer into her pussy, rubbing his hair and pulling it as pleasure and power made her entire body tingle with desire. She loved the way his fair skin looked pressed against hers.  

“You better get used to being on your knees and licking my pussy if you want me to unlock you at the end of two weeks,” she said, cruelly, drunk off the power and loving the way Josh was moaning in desire as he ate her out. Josh grew even hornier as he heard the words, scared that she was serious about not unlocking his cock and licking her even faster, feeling her clit on his tongue as he slid his tongue up and down over it. His tongue was getting tired and sore but he did not dare slow down as he heard her moaning louder and louder until finally she almost screamed out “Oh Josh I'm cumming keep licking that pussy you little slut!” and he kept licking as fast as he could, no one had ever called him a slut before and he loved it, loved how she was pulling his hair hard and pushing him deep into her wetness as she came, grinding her pussy against his mouth. Finally she pushed his head away, panting hard as she looked down at him.

“That was incredible babe,” she said, rolling her eyes in pleasure at the orgasm that had washed over her. It had been one of the most intense of her life. There was something about being in complete control over her boyfriend that turned her on intensely. She had fantasized in the past about spanking and whipping him, and she had always had a desire to be served by his tongue, fingers and cock that was higher than his endurance. Imagining turning his pale white ass red was a secret fantasy of hers that she had never shared. But now she could see just how desperate he was to cum, and this was only his second day locked up, and her fantasies were starting to feel like they could be realized. She smiled at the thought of what would happen to him after a week of chastity, and how desperate he would be after two. 

“Is it my turn?” asked Josh, wanting to feel her lips wrapped around his cock. He stood up and his eyes widened at the way she laughed loudly.

“Your turn? Oh Josh, you have no idea what's in store for you do you, you poor thing? I wasn't joking, you know. You're getting the full two weeks of chastity... if you're lucky. If you are unlucky, I might make you stay in that cage of yours for the entire month that I asked for.”
 

“An entire month, are you crazy? We agreed to two weeks!”

Erika got up and kissed him deeply, tasting herself on his lips. She loved wearing heels as it was so easy to kiss him, and she could stand even to him. “Oh babe, I bet by the end of two weeks I'm going to have you wrapped so far around my finger you'd agree to two months if I asked! You're already so desperate and horny, I can't wait to see what it's going to be like after even just one week.”
 

Josh felt his hope sinking as he realized what being in chastity meant. He had thought that it was to stop him from masturbating, and that she would unlock him every night to fuck. He had not realized that she was serious about not letting him cum, and for an entire two weeks. He kept kissing her deep, not wanting to stop, feeling his cock trapped and pounding with desire, and he broke off the kiss and groaned in frustration.

“You really won't do anything about this,” he said, looking down at the bulge in his pants that his chastity device caused.

“I recommend a cold shower,” giggled Erika, turning away from him and feeling his eyes instantly on her ass in the tight dress that she had received as a gift from her friend. She was going to enjoy dressing in sexy, slutty clothes and driving Josh mad with desire. She looked back, and saw as his eyes rose from her ass to her eyes, and smiled internally at his desire. “And when you're done with your cold shower, why don't you be a dear and make dinner?”

“Sure, I'll whip up some pasta,” he said. He did not mind making dinner, but had he been imagining that no matter how nicely she asked, it had a hint of an order to it? What had he got himself into! He growled to himself as his cock kept throbbing, and he could do nothing to relieve his lust. He walked to the bathroom and did exactly what she said, but even the freezing water over his body could only quell his desire, not extinguish it. As he showered and washed himself, his hand grabbing the chastity device that felt so strange around his cock he could only remember the words that Erika had said. Had she really called him a slut? Sure, it had been during an orgasm so maybe she was not thinking straight, but she had said it. He remembered the word and how it had made him feel so powerless but also so desirable. The way she had pulled his face deeper into her pussy, letting her desire take over and use him as her own made him shiver. He stepped out of the shower and dried himself off, using baby powder around the chastity device to make sure it would not chafe. He got dressed and checked his watch, seeing that it was just past seven and feeling his belly rumble in hunger. He whipped up a quick spaghetti bolognese and brought out a bottle of red. Erika walked into the room again and he nearly dropped the bottle as he uncorked it, unable to keep his eyes off her body which was so tantalizingly out of reach.

Josh poured two glasses and handed one to Erika. “Got to love Friday nights,” he said with a smile, and they clinked their glasses together and sipped the red. “I like it, nice and full bodied to pair with the pasta! Good choice Josh,” said Erika, and Josh felt pride that she enjoyed his pick.

Josh served up the dinner held out the chair Erika to sit down before grating fresh parmesan on each plate.

“This looks incredible! I should make you cook more,” said Erika with a smile. 

“A perfect Friday night dinner,” agreed Josh. “I do have a question though, whatever gave you the idea for the... device that's wrapped around my cock?”

“That? Oh, my friend Stacy recommend it as a treat!”
 

“A treat?”

“Yeah. She said that a week in one of those, and any guy turns into your personal slave... completely devoted to your pleasure. It's amazing how guys change when they aren't allowed to cum whenever they want! That's what Stacy says, anyways, and so far I'd have to say she has a point...”

“A week, that's hard enough to handle, but two? I can't believe you wanted to lock me up an entire month!” Josh barely finished the sentence when he felt Erika's foot rubbing against his caged cock through his pants while she wore a mischievous smile.

“I can't wait... and I've hidden the key, so maybe I will decide to make it a whole month! Oh, don't look like that Josh, I'm just teasing. I know this is going to be hard for you but this is going to be the most incredible birthday present ever. And from the way you were moaning while you ate me out something tells me you like this more than you let on.”

Josh felt his cheeks redden as he remembered the way Erika had used him for her pleasure, how she had called him a slut and a pussy licker and how desirable and sexy it had made him feel. “You know I love giving you pleasure,” he said hesitantly, feeling embarrassed.

“I think it's more than that,” said Erika, rubbing her foot up and down his caged cock and causing a shudder of pleasure to run through his body, “I think you want to be my little sex slave, don't you?”

Desire was painted on Erika's face, and she bit her lip sensually as she stared deeply into his eyes, loving the way that Josh flinched slightly at the words. “Okay, it's kind of hot when you order me around, it makes me feel really... wanted,” said Josh, the words tumbling out of his mouth. 

“Oh, you like being ordered around? Get under the table right now and eat me out, slut.” 

Josh's cheeks turned bright red. Was Erika serious? When he saw the expectant, harsh gaze on her face he could not meet her eyes and he got up hesitantly and then moved under the table. She spread her legs again and he could see that she was still not wearing panties, her pussy looking as sexy as ever and he felt his cock throbbing within its cage. He loved how the bright pinkness of her pussy against her ebony skin was so incredibly inviting. “Hurry up, my little sex slave,” said Erika expectantly, and he quickly moved his head under her skirt and started to lick slowly as he heard her moan in pleasure. Feeling her wet warmth under his tongue was blissful but also teasingly erotic as his cock filled with blood and his desire mounted. He could feel his balls as if they were on fire with desire, already full of cum and the need for them to be unleashed translated into him licking furiously at her clit, his frustration and horniness channelled into her pleasure. Erika smiled and drank from her glass of wine, contemplating making his chastity something more permanent. She could get used to him eating her out whenever she demanded, and as he licked her pussy she concocted a cruel plan for later in the night. She loved hearing his desperate moans as his tongue stroked up and down, and she could tell just how pressing his need was from the sounds coming involuntarily from him. 

“You love being my pussy licking bitch, don't you Josh? Doesn't it feel so natural and right to be on your knees in front of me, worshipping my cunt? Oh fuck, don't stop slut, keep on going.”

Josh was humiliated as he licked her clit, not understanding why he was so turned on by the way she was treating him. It was intense. He felt as if nothing else in the world mattered except his tongue on her clit and the desperate throbbing in his cock. He wanted to cum, to make her cum, to feel her hands grabbing his hair and pulling him in, to feel her use him as her toy.

“Faster, my sexy little slave, if you make me cum in the next minute I might just let you be unlocked tonight,” said Erika, the cruel plan for tonight clarifying in her mind. As soon as she said the words she moaned in pleasure as his efforts redoubled and his tongue flicked against her clit almost too intensely, pleasure washing over her as she clenched her thighs on his face, wanting to pull him in even closer. Josh could barely breathe but he loved the way she was almost crushing his face together with her strong black thighs as he licked as fast as he could. 

“Oh yes slut, I'm cumming, I'm cumming!” Erika was almost yelling, not caring if anyone heard as she squeezed her thighs as hard as she could on Josh's face and felt herself cumming intensely, the orgasm making her pleasure too intense to handle but his tongue did not stop on her clit as wave after wave of deep pleasure flowed through her. Finally she let her legs go and heard Josh gasping for breath, and a cruel smile came to her lips as she realized that she had been restricting his breath the entire time. 

“Does this mean you will unlock me?” she heard Josh say from underneath the table as he got out, rubbing his knees.

“Gosh, is that all you think about? Your pleasure? Why don't we finish this delicious meal and then we can think about that... oh, you've let my glass be emptied,” she said, looking at the small amount of wine left in her glass that she had been enjoying as he was on his knees. He poured her another glass and she took a sip and a bite of the delicious pasta, feeling the wine start to go to her head. Was it the wine, or was it the feelings of power and might that were flowing through her? She marvelled at the way that Josh was obeying her every command. She had thought that locking him up in chastity would simply make him more attentive and considerate of her needs, but it was turning out that she was enjoying not just the feeling of his tongue on her clit but the feeling of calling him dirty names, of humiliating him and knowing he was loving the way she was taking control. 

Josh felt like his head was spinning. Every little thing about his girlfriend seemed to be changing. The way she had asked him to make dinner, the way she was making a point of letting him know that it was his duty to keep her glass full, every little gesture and word seemed to have a certain edge to it. It was as if she thought he was lesser than her. He was imagining what she had in store for him tonight as he gazed at her, her mischievous eyes glimmering and her luscious lips seemingly in a permanent slight smile that made him feel as if she knew something that he did not. 

“How was work today?” 

“Oh, same old. You remember Leo, he took off work because he and Jane had a baby? He's back, brought an album of pictures too. Real cute little guy.”
 

“Aww, does he look like Leo?”

“Yup! Same eyes,” said Josh as he and Erika exchanged the mundanities of their days. But every little word and sentence that would have been so banal just days ago now seemed to be strange in their ordinariness. When Erika told him about who got what haircut, which movie she wanted to see, it was as if she had some sort of secret she was not telling him, and it was too easy to fall in the trap of thinking that nothing had changed if he let it. But halfway through her telling him which actor just got married, he would feel the cold steel around his manhood and remember that he was firmly in her control. They finished their meals and the bottle of wine, which Josh had only had one glass off. He could tell that Erika, who was always a lightweight, was being affected by the drink and only hoped that it would help make her horny enough to let him out of the chastity device to fuck her. 

“Now, what was that you asked earlier on,” asked Erika with a gleam in her eyes.

“I was... I was asking if I did a good enough job to be let out of this device tonight. Come on babe, you know you want to feel my cock inside of you.”

“Oh, do I? We'll see about that... now why don't you run along and get in bed, I want you completely naked and waiting for me. You can do these dishes later.”

Josh waited a second before quickly getting up and speed walking to the bedroom, where he ripped off his clothes, worried that she would be there before he was ready. The light was on and he looked down at himself as he lay in bed over the covers, seeing how pitiful his cock looked all locked up. He wanted to rip the metal off and be free again. How could he last a whole two weeks? Just 12 more days, just 12 more days, he thought to himself, wincing internally as he imagined how hard it would be to last. 

Erika came into the room and looked in approval at how naked and vulnerable he looked. She loved the power dynamic of being dressed while he was nude. The bedroom lights made his pale, white skin almost gleam and she loved how pure he looked. Josh looked at her, the way she stood in her high heels and tight dress and he wanted badly to get up and rip her clothes off and fuck her right there and then, and he could feel his cock aching to be released. He had never wanted to cum so badly. Erika walked to the bedroom drawers and he was surprised to see that she brought out a pair of handcuffs.

“Handcuffs?” His voice sounded incredulous even to his own ears.

“Oh yes, we can't have a sexy slave like you getting away... hands up!” Her tone was joking and mischievous, but Josh could only feel worry as he raised his hands and she crawled sensuously on the bed, almost mounting him and then reached up, handcuffing his hands to the bedpost. Her breasts were right in his face as she did so, and he was looking down her shirt at the slopes of her breasts, wanting so badly to pinch her nipples, to grope her and make her moan with lust. When he was firmly secured, Erika straddled him, feeling the hardness of the metal against her as she gazed down at him, loving how helpless he was.

“Please babe, are you going to unlock my cock?” 

Erika loved hearing the craving urge in his voice, and knew that every day that she did not let him cum he would thirst for release. She showed him the key that she had been hiding in her hand, and Josh groaned in need as she reached down and unlocked him, pulling the tube off his hard cock and watching as his white cock sprung and bobbed, his hips already thrusting for release. Erika could not believe that he was so out of control after barely a full day of chastity. She moved back on the bed, her mouth level with his cock and Josh watched helplessly as she blew gently on his cock, the cold air making him moan with desperation.

“Please Erika, this is torture, please just suck my cock,” he begged, and Erika let the tip of her tongue extend to the tip of his cock, moving it up and down tantalizingly as he thrust his hips upwards and she backed her mouth away, letting him only have the most minute pleasure. She was planning on teasing him cruelly like this for as long as he could handle. Josh was incredibly frustrated and pulled against his handcuffs, wanting to be able to grab her head and push it down on his cock as he was forced to watch as she teased him mercilessly with just the very tip of her tongue. 

“How bad do you want me to suck your cock?”

“Erika I want it so bad,” he moaned out in complete desperation, begging without a thought to his pride as lust overcame him, “I need to feel your mouth on my cock so-” his eyes rolled back in pleasure as Erika slid her mouth down on his cock almost to the base and then back up. He let out a moan of hopelessness as she removed her mouth and started to tease him again with the tip of her tongue, barely letting it touch his sensitive cock head. Erika felt in complete control. She could take away his ability to  talk, to even think if she wanted to by overwhelming him with pleasure. She was enjoying seeing the hopeless look in his eyes as he was starting to realize just how much she was enjoying dominating and teasing him. 

“Please Erika, please mistress please,” moaned Josh, barely able to form words with his desire. He had no idea why he had called her mistress, it just felt... right. Erika's eyes opened at his words. She loved that he had called her mistress without being told to. 

“A good mistress treats her slut nicely...” said Erika, loving how Josh was rocking his hips up and down uncontrollably. He was more turned on that he had ever been in his life. She swirled her tongue around his cock head, hearing his deep groans of pleasure and then she slid his cock as deep as she could in her mouth, loving the feel of his cock throbbing in her mouth. She could taste the precum dripping from his cock, mixed with her saliva as she sucked him deep and fast, bobbing her head up and down his thick cock and getting turned on by the intensity of his moans. She could tell he was getting close to cumming and she decided to try something she had never done before, in the moment she slid her finger up his ass, feeling his tight hole clenching against the first digit of her finger and he did not try to pull away as she sucked his cock as fast as she could. She could do anything she wanted to him and he would be helpless to resist. 

“Oh goddess Erika I'm going to- dammit no,” moaned Josh as she pulled her mouth from his cock and the finger from his ass, watching as his cock bobbed up and down from the blood pumping into it with each of his quickened heartbeats. He wanted to cry as she simply watched his cock bobbing up and down, and she laughed cruelly.

“Josh, you didn't really think I was going to let you cum, did you?” 

The expression of pure frustrated desperation and despair in his eyes turned her on unimaginably. 

“I thought... Erika I was so close, my balls are so full they need release, you've been teasing me all day and I need to cum so bad.”

“You need to cum? You need to get an attitude change, remember this is my birthday present,” she said, picking up the chastity device and loving the fear in his eyes. 

“Don't put that back on me,” he pleaded, and she felt more powerful than she ever had in her life. She could feel how wet she was and she could not resist his thick white cock which was so hard and strong that it was standing straight up and she mounted him, sliding him slowly in at first and loving the feeling of his cock as it pushed past her lips and into her wetness, and she groaned in pleasure as he filled her. She leaned forward and whispered in his ear.

“Mmm, I love your mouth on my pussy but I also love feeling your cock inside of me... it's up to you now. If you cum, I'm not going to let you fuck me for the next two weeks, it's just going to be you eating me out and never getting any pleasure. But if you can handle fucking me without cumming... I might just allow you the pleasure when I get the urge.”

Josh fought against his orgasm, squeezing his eyes shut and trying to get a handle on his pleasure as Erika rode him, her tight pussy sliding up and down his shaft. His eyes shot open as he felt her hand rubbing against his full balls, and he started to thrust up to meet her as she bounced up and down on his cock. He was fighting against the orgasm as hard as he could. 

“I can tell you're getting close to cumming, but that would be very bad... you don't want me to have to punish you, do you?” Erika was bouncing up and down on his cock faster, loving the way she could tell he was doing everything in his power to stop himself from cumming inside of her. She squeezed her pussy tight as she rode him, knowing he could not handle much more. She was drunk on the power of it and a new idea, a dirty, filthy idea came to her mind as she rode him. Josh moaned as the hand moved from his balls to his ass and she slid her finger deep inside, and she leaned back as she rode him to give herself better access to his asshole. 

“You love it up the ass, all sluts do,” said Erika, the words coming out of her mouth and turning Josh on even more. His girlfriend was treating him like a whore and he had no idea just a day before that it was something he craved. He felt humiliated as he was overwhelmed with pleasure, the finger in his ass making every movement as she slid up and down his cock even more intense. 

“If you cum with my finger in your ass, I'm going to fuck you with a strap-on,” growled Erika, and the mental image of his girlfriend dominating him up the ass overwhelmed Josh and he felt his orgasm starting. His cock filled with absolute pleasure and his balls felt relief coming, felt relief so close and then Erika pulled her finger from his ass and hopped off of him, laughing as his cock tried desperately to cum and only a few drops leaked out, his orgasm ruined. Josh got absolutely no pleasure or relief from the failed orgasm and he wanted to cry in frustration. 

“You're a bad slut, trying to cum like that,” said Erika cruelly, and gave his cock a little slap which caused him to wince in pain. “And now tomorrow I'm going to have to punish you for your lack of control... you are for my pleasure, not yours!”

She left the room, leaving Josh panting and moaning, pulling against his handcuffs and wanting to be free, to stroke his cock and to cum and get relief finally. His cock was barely softened after the failed orgasm and he knew that with only strokes he could have a real one and that his desperation would end. He heard the clinking of ice from the kitchen and felt worried, wondering what was next. Erika strode into the room with a bowl full of ice and a mocking expression on her face. She placed one ice cube on his chest and he shuddered, moving to make it fall off.

“Tisk tisk, we need to get that cock of yours calmed down so we can lock it up again. If you let another ice cube fall off of you, I'm going to whip that ass of yours red.” 

Josh could not believe the words coming out of his girlfriend's mouth. He remembered the femdom porn that he had came to in the past, when he was feeling particularly kinky, but he had never thought anything like that would be of interest to Erika. He was not sure how to feel about this sudden change. It was as if a spell had been cast over his girlfriend. Erika wanted to make him squeal and moan in pain, and the taste of power that locking his cock up in chastity had given her was intoxicating. She wanted to feel more. She wanted to look down and see a strap-on sliding in and out of his tight white ass, she wanted to whip him, spank him, make him beg for mercy. Even more, she wanted to make him beg to be punished for her pleasure, to feel like his goddess, no, to be his goddess. She placed another ice cube on his stomach and watched as his abs tensed as he tried not to let it fall. She got an incredibly cruel idea in the moment.

“Now remember, if you let that ice cube fall...” she said threateningly, and then watched as his body jumped slightly, almost upsetting the ice cube on his abs as she rubbed another ice cube against his asshole. Josh felt the numb pleasure in his ass as the cube teased him, up and down, so cold against him yet somehow feeling good and as it melted slightly he clenched his eyes closed as he felt her sliding it into him. The ice cube was inside him and freezing him painfully and then suddenly another was rubbing against his cock, painful yet easing the desperation he felt. As soon as he was soft enough, Erika forced his cock into the tube and locked the chastity device shut, laughing at how she had transformed her boyfriend into such a submissive slut in only one full day of chastity. She knew that in a week, he would be so desperate that he would not know how to function.

“Please, please don't make me go the entire two weeks of chastity,” begged Josh, feeling helpless as the device was firmly around his manhood. The ice cube was painfully cold in his ass but he did not dare ask her to take it out. He was in her complete control, and he was worried by the look of malice that was in her eyes. He could tell that she was enjoying making him beg, enjoying seeing how desperate he was and it made him scared that she would enjoy it even more as each day passed. But secretly, he loved the way she was treating him, the way she was using him as if he was her property, and he had never felt sexier than when she ordered him to get on his knees and eat her out.

“Oh, two weeks will be getting off easy... I love this, I might have to consider keeping you locked up for as long as I want... now, let's get these handcuffs off of you!” 

Josh rubbed his wrists as she took off the handcuffs, and went to grab his pyjamas. “Oh, you won't be needing pyjamas tonight. I don't want anything in the way of me touching and caressing your body, I'm going to drive you crazy...” 

He looked up at his ebony girlfriend who looked as if she was in pure bliss. She leaned in and one of her hands caressed his face and she kissed him. “Now go do the dishes and then come to bed,” she said, and as he got up to go to the dining room he jumped with pain and surprise as she slapped his ass hard and the cracking sound echoed through the bedroom. “And if you miss one little spot on a dish, I'm going to turn that sexy white ass of yours bright red! Now run along, be quick or I'll be very displeased.”

Josh almost ran to the dining room to do the dishes, and as he washed them in the kitchen he shuddered in fear at the thought of an entire two weeks of being treated as if he was her slave. He could only hope that things would go back to normal when they were done!

End

Story two: Caged Lust

Josh had not slept well. Now that his cock was trapped, he realized just how often he got hard in his sleep, and he was awakened constantly by the pressure of the metal cage against his cock. His eyes would open and he would groan as he looked over at Erika who was in a deep, comfortable sleep. It was not just the chastity device wrapped tightly around his cock that worried him. It was not even the thought of going an entire two weeks of being teased and tormented. It was the look in her eyes as she did it, as she made him moan and beg for relief. When she had told him all of the dirty things she was going to do to him the night before, her eyes had been more passionate than he had ever seen. It was as if she had a deep, animal need to dominate him, to control him and to use him as her personal toy. 

And Josh was loving it. 

He woke up with the sun and got out of bed carefully, not wanting to disturb Erika's slumber. He smiled to himself as he looked at her, content in her sleep. He had to stop himself from reaching out and stroking her flawless ebony skin, from running his hands through her hair and kissing her. She looked stunning in her natural beauty. He ever so carefully fixed the blanket that had fallen and left her shoulder uncovered, and she made a sleepy sound of contentment, her eyes still closed. 

Josh made pancakes, hearing the water running from upstairs and knowing Erika was up. He started to feel nervous. Could he handle another day of her dominance? The way she ordered him about, gave him commands without giving him a choice was almost too intense for him. He plated the pancakes and placed them in the oven to keep them warm and had just finished the washing up when his wife walked into the kitchen, wrapped in her thick white bathrobe. He loved the way her dark black skin contrasted with the pristine whiteness of her robe, each color with its own purity. 

“Pancakes, you sweetheart!” Her voice was light and kind, with not a trace of the cruel dominance she had displayed the day before.

“I thought you might appreciate them.”

“And I do.” Erika walked to him and gave him a kiss. She stroked his face adoringly and looked into his eyes. Then, her other hand slipped down the front of his pyjamas and fondled the steel tube of his chastity device which controlled his cock and then moved down to his balls, gripping them almost painfully tight as she nipped at his lower lip with her teeth. He felt his heart quicken and his breath was heavy from the brief contact and she pulled her hand from his pants as if nothing had happened and sat down at the table, leaving him standing frustrated and confused, his cock tightening in its cage. Erika sat patiently, a small smile on her lips. She knew that if she so desired, she could order him on his knees and licking at her pussy within seconds and he would jump for the chance to do so. She could sense that he was growing more and more submissive, or maybe it was her that was becoming more used to the feeling of domination, of superiority. It was addictive. She wanted to make him feel like a complete whore for her. She wanted to make him beg, whimper, and cry out in pain, all for her pleasure. And she knew he wanted that too, or if he did not know yet he would soon. She watched his chest rising and falling as he tried to control himself, her brief touch enough to send him into lustful, dirty thoughts. This was only his third day locked away and she looked forward to spending the weekend teasing him. She had not forgotten that he had come so close to orgasm the night before as she rode him, and ruining his orgasm had given her a cruel satisfaction. The way his cock had pulsed pitifully, unable to achieve any satisfaction had been perfection. It was the desperation on his face that turned her on so much. She was looking forward to punishing him for not being able to control himself. She wanted to see his white ass turned bright red. Erika was surprised by the intensity of her thoughts. When she had made him agree to chastity as her birthday present, she had simply imagined a more attentive lover and oral a little more often. Her first taste of power had awakened something inside of her and she wanted to see just how deep her control of him could extend.

Josh forced himself to forget her hand gripping his full balls and to breath, regaining control of himself as he smiled at his girlfriend and lifted them both plates of pancakes. He poured two cups of coffee and sat in the seat across from his girlfriend. He waited for her to pour maple syrup on her pancakes and take a bite. 

“This is excellent Josh.”

“Glad you're enjoying it.” Josh tucked into his meal now that he knew she enjoyed it. He felt silly, but he had a small pride that she had enjoyed his cooking. It was not that she had not enjoyed his cooking in the past, but there was something different about it now, about the idea of serving her a meal. To him tt felt as if every pleasure and satisfaction he gave her made him happier, made him more content.

“Any big plans for today Josh?”

Josh swallowed a bite and replied. “No, nothing much today. I was thinking about taking it easy, watching the game. How about you?”

“Oh, I have a few things to pick up.” Her voice was friendly but there was a hint of secret to it, something that she knew and he did not. 

“Want me to come along?” He could hear the worry in his voice, sounding almost petulant and knowing the answer before he even asked. 

“I want you to keep that sexy ass of yours home today. The things I'm going to be picking up are going to be a nice surprise for you.”

This time Josh swallowed out of nervousness. He remembered what she had said the night before about fucking him with a strap-on and punishing him for his orgasm. It was not fair. He had been given absolutely no satisfaction or pleasure from the ruined orgasm and yet he was expected to endure a punishment. He remembered how her finger had felt probing his ass and he was ashamed when he realized the thought of her using a strap-on on him was turning him on. How would it feel, sliding in and out of his ass? How would it feel to know he was her slut, to be dominated completely and utterly by her? Erika finished her meal and pushed her plate away, and he watched as she pushed her chair back and undid her housecoat, pulling it open and exposing her body to him. He wanted instantly to have his tongue on her round black nipples, and his eyes were drawn down to her pussy. She gazed at him with undecipherable eyes and spread the black lips of her pussy, and he could see the inviting hint of pinkness within. 

“What are you waiting for?”

He got up, feeling his cock straining against its prison.

“No. On your knees.”

He was on his knees before she had finished her sentence. Erika watched as he crawled towards her, and she could see his eyes were focused on her pussy, unable to look anywhere else. He was transfixed and incapable of tearing his eyes off of her wetness. She let her head roll back as she felt his tongue lapping at her pussy lips, sending electricity through her body. 

“Ohhh yes lick my pussy, you love being on my knees in front of me, you love it!”

Josh was getting used to the feeling of being on his knees in front of his girlfriend and mistress. He had known that at any moment she might order him to get on his knees and eat her out. He had been waiting for it with anticipation mixed with frustration at the knowledge that she would be satisfied over and over while his cock throbbed desperately and ignored. He could taste her arousal on his tongue as he licked her wetness passionately, letting his tongue swirl all around her wetness, darting everywhere at once. She only allowed him to tease her like this for seconds before she pulled his hair and forced him closer to her wetness and he focused on her clit, sliding his tongue up and down.

“Slowly, bitch, I want to enjoy this.”

Bitch. The word triggered something deep inside him. The humiliation of being on his knees in front of her and licking her while his knees chafed on the hardwood floor was nothing compared to the feeling of powerlessness he got when she called him dirty names. Erika ran her hands through his hair, loving the feeling of grabbing on to his thick hair and pushing his face closer into her pussy. She loved how pale he was, how his ivory skin was so white and innocent against her darkness. The feeling of having him between her legs was intoxicating. It was more than just the pleasure of his talented tongue slowly lapping at her clit. It was the feeling of absolute power over him. 

“You're such a good, perfect little slut. Oh yes, keep licking my cunt.”

The words washed over Josh, the deep groaning need of them making him shudder as he continued to stroke her clit with his tongue, unable to stop himself from speeding up. He could feel his cock straining against its cage. He could feel his balls full and hanging. It was not a pain, but simply a constant feeling that they were there, unable to release their load. His manhood itself was captured by her. The chastity cage around his cock was like her hand grabbing him tightly, constraining him. Before she had locked him away, she had never been so vulgar in their love games, never been so explicit about her wishes and he had not realized just how badly he wanted to feel sexy and desired by her. He looked up into her dark, stormy eyes and it was as if he was looking at a force of nature. Her power emanated off of her and she was moaning in desire as he licked faster and faster, wanting to make her cum. It was all he could think of. The throbbing of his cock and his absolute need to hear her moaning in pleasure as she came from his tongue. She pulled his head deeper into her wetness and he felt her thighs closing around his head, gripping him in her passion as he made his tongue flick faster and faster on her clit.  His hands moved up to her nipples, pinching them between his thumbs and index fingers, rubbing and rolling them in his fingers as pushed his face into hers wetness. With a loud groan of pleasure she came, her hips rocking up and down, rubbing her pussy against his mouth. As she bucked her hips in the throes of her orgasm, she imagined what she was going to do to her boyfriend later in the day, relishing the image of whipping his ass hard. When the pleasure subsided she released the tight grip of her thighs on his head and pushed his head away. Josh gasped for air, finally able to breath normally, and he was panting in more than just the need for oxygen. His cock was driving him wild with desire, and as he looked at the black lips of Erica's pussy he wanted to slide his cock into her and fuck her senseless. Just like the she stood, closing the bathrobe up once again and hiding her body from him, and he could only look on as she walked out of the kitchen.

“Do the dishes, will you?” The words were a question, but the sentence was an order as he stood up slowly and watched her walking away. 

“Will do.” 

He washed the dishes almost violently. He was so frustrated and he needed so badly to cum. It was only his third day in chastity and he was powerless to stop thinking about fucking Erika. He tried to push his mind away from it, but as he scrubbed the dishes cleaner than they had been in their display case when they had bought them all he could think about was taking her hard. He finished the dishes and went to the living room to watch football, trying to lose himself in the game. Erika walked into the room and stood in front of the television. She had changed into a yellow tank top and jean shorts and he found himself getting up from his seat, unable to resist her. He was about to lean in to kiss her when she put a finger up in front of his face, stopping him. 

“No time for that. I'm going to go out and get a few toys... I'll be back for your punishment. Don't get too comfy, it's going to be hard for you to sit soon enough.”

Josh could not find words as she walked away with a mocking smile. He closed his mouth when he realized that it was open in surprise and sat down, mulling over her words. He could tell that she was going to punish his ass. What was her new fascination with it? Yesterday, for the first time, she had slid her finger into his ass and he was ashamed to admit that it had felt good, it had made every touch of his cock even more intense. 

He tried to concentrate on the game but he could not. All he could imagine was Erika's hands slapping his ass, her voice calling him demeaning, humiliating names. When he heard the door open a few hours later, his cock already jumped up by Pavlovian instinct and he felt stress knowing that she was going to punish him. He had spent the last 2 hours imagining what it would be that she decided to do to him. He heard her walk up the stairs, and it sounded like she was carrying multiple bags with her. When she entered into the living room again, his jaw dropped. 

Erika was up to her neck in black latex that clung to her body like a glove, showing off every curve. Tall black heels meant that even when he was standing she would stand at least an inch above him, looking down. Her dark brown eyes were staring at him like he was an insect to be squashed, but it was the black whip that she twirled eagerly in her hand that caused him the most fear. She was clutching the black grip in her hand and the tendrils of it were twirling as she slowly played with it, each one sure to cause a sting wherever it landed. 

Erika was trying hard not to laugh in eagerness. She let her face be stern and commanding, and the way his eyes were wide and staring was exactly the reaction she had wanted when she went out and got the latex suit. There was no longer any doubt to it. She was not dressing up as a dominatrix, she was a dominatrix. She was looking forward to whipping him as much as he could handle and maybe even a little over the edge. She wanted him to be in fear of her wrath, wanted him to please her with all of his might to avoid her punishments. 

“Strip.”

Josh pulled off his shirt and pants as fast as he could, and under her insistent, impatient gaze he slid off his boxers and stood completely naked and exposed in front of her. She loved his body, loved his strong arms and athletic frame. It made it all the more intense to have him submit to her to know that he was no wimp. She had a strong man begging to do whatever she wanted. She strode towards him slowly, savouring the look of arousal and fear in his eyes as she put her lips to his and kissed him as her nails raked ever so slowly down his chest. She felt him wince but he only made the slightest whimper as she drew blood, digging her nails into him. She was excited by his whimper and could not wait to have him begging for her mercy. Her hand continued down, no longer digging into him until she held his balls in her hand, squeezing firmly and knowing his cock was desperate to be released. She held his manhood in her hand. She had the key to his pleasure and she was in no mood to let him out. The sensation of power was like being drunk, was like walking into a room and knowing you are the most beautiful, the most talented, the most desirable. She broke off the kiss and Josh panted in lust, his cock throbbing pitifully in its confines. She pulled him closer to her and then pushed him down, and he went to his knees instantly.

“Get on all fours.”

Josh swallowed hard, his heart beating loud as a drum as he got on all fours. Erika walked behind him and he knew she was staring at him. Instead of feeling embarrassed, he felt self-conscious. He was worried she was finding him disgusting.

“Arch that sexy ass of yours for me, slut.”

The words made him moan and he arched his ass up, feeling her eyes staring at him. Erika was watching his white ass and she trailed the whip up and down it, seeing him winch in nervous anticipation. The latex clung to her skin as if it was holding her tightly, and she loved how it felt with every movement. She could not resist. She lifted the whip and brought it down on his white ass, wondering why a man should need such a gorgeous, plump posterior if not to be used and punished. Josh cried out in pain. Whipping was much more difficult to handle than he had expected. He had thought it would feel like the slap of a hand, but it was a fiery, shocking pain that made him jump forward. 
 

“Ask me for another.”
 

Josh was panting in confused desire and pain, his cock throbbing and trapped between his legs. He realized incredulously that if Erika wanted to whip him, if it gave her pleasure, then he wanted her to. He wanted to be in pain if that is what turned her on. He tried valiantly to arch his ass becomingly in the air. 

“May I please have -” 

He was cut off by the next stroke of the whip, even harder and felt tears coming to his eyes. The crack of it was like a gunshot. He wanted to be strong enough to handle more but he was scared of the pain. It was as if his ass was on fire. Suddenly, the cool feeling of her latex covered hand rubbing against his ass helped with the pain. She lovingly stroked his flesh, letting her gloved hand trail up and down the red marks that she stared at in fascination. She loved knowing that it was her that had put them there, her that had marked him. He felt her grip his left buttock, squeezing and pulling him open. Then her hand was gone and he braced himself for the next stroke.

Erika was looking down at his plump, already reddening ass and she had never seen such a sexy sight. She loved how she had complete control over her boyfriend. She felt how firm his asscheek was as she gripped it hard again, then let go to whip him. She knew from his whimpering in pain that he was having a hard time handling this, and that made it all the more intense when he begged for it.

“Beg for another, bitch.”

“Please mistress, please whip me again!” Erika was satisfied by the way he had to work to force the words out of his mouth. She truly believed he wanted to be whipped by her, and she was relishing the way he got so turned on by her dominance. She could see it in every inch of his body. How he breathed, how he panted, how he shivered but did not get up. He could refuse her at any moment. But he needed this, as much as she needed to experience dominating him he needed to submit to her. Every breath felt more intense, every color was more clear in this moment as she brought the whip down again, his cry of pain music to her ears. His white, pale ass was now covered in whip marks, and she rubbed it with her latex covered hand, feeling power and mercy combined in one. She admired how he still tried to keep his ass arched up for her, and she spread his cheeks, looking at the little rosebud of an asshole that she wanted to be the first to dominate. She could continue whipping him until he cried if she wanted. She knew this, and Josh knew it as well. How much more could he handle? Tears were welling in his eyes which were shut tight, hoping against hope that she would not desire to whip him again. It was her desire that he craved. He loved feeling like her sexy, personal slave. 

“Don't move an inch. If I come back and you're rubbing your red ass, trying to get some relief, then I am going to go right back to whipping you.”

“Where are you going?”

“Did I say you could ask questions? Be silent and wait, like a good little slut.” 

Erika went up to the bedroom and pulled the other toys out from the bag. She had a harness belt that she wrapped around her hips, and through the hole she pushed the thick, black strap-on she had bought. She looked down at it dangling between her legs. Was this how men felt? It was such a sensation of power. She could not believe she was going to get to watch as it slid in and out of her boyfriend's ass. She stroked it, feeling how thick and hard it was and grabbed a bottle of lube and went back downstairs, trying her hardest not to walk too quickly for her tall heels. She walked into the living room and watched his eyes staring at her strap-on, just like sluts stared at a huge cock, not knowing if they could take it.

“Erika, I don't think that's going to fit! Please, can't we start with something a little smaller?”

“Oh Josh, what do you think gives you the right to ask something like that? Don't you want to please me? Shouldn't a powerful mistress like me have just as powerful a cock?”

“Yes goddess,  I want to please you... it's just...”

“Shhh. I'll go slow for your tight little ass. Of course, it won't be so tight when I'm done with you...”

She walked behind him, staring down at his ass and dripped lube on her latex covered finger and started to rub his asshole, watching how he shuddered in desire. She could tell that after last night and feeling her finger inside him, he was eager for more. She slid her finger in and loved how his asshole tried to resist the intrusion. Josh was moaning in pleasure. His cock was dripping precum and he concentrated on the finger sliding into his asshole. He knew he would not get any pleasure in his forgotten cock but the finger sliding deeper and deeper into him was giving him a different, deeper pleasure. His buttocks were still stinging from the whipping and he felt her grab his right cheek with her latex covered hand and he winced in pain as she groped him, not caring how sore he was. A second finger pushed at his asshole and he could feel it sliding in past his resistance, the cold lube making it impossible to keep out.

“Mmm look at that hungry white ass gobble my fingers. I bet you can't wait to feel my strap-on in you, can you?”

“I want it...” 

“What do you want, slut?” 

“I want your big black strap-on to fuck my slutty white ass. I'm your little whore Erika, I'm yours to use as you want.”

Just saying the words made him feel humiliated and desired. He felt like a whore to be used and discarded, but the obvious passion and lust in Erika's voice made him even more turned on. She was loving his transformation into her submissive slut. 

“Beg for it.”

Erika pulled her fingers from his ass and his groan of need made her lube the thick black strap-on and push it against his asshole, not letting it slide into him yet. She had perhaps gone overboard in her selection of a rubber cock. She knew that if she took a nine inch cock in her ass, she would be unable to walk the next day, but she wanted to see the entire, thick length of it buried in his pale ass. She wanted to make him moan like a bitch in heat. 

“Please Erika, please mistress fuck me with your big black strap-on, please I'm begging you I need to be filled!”

The words tumbled out of Josh's mouth, dirty filthy words that brought redness to his cheeks but he could not resist saying them. He loved how debased and humiliated he felt. He felt like an ant before the sun, like an insect in front of his gorgeous ebony girlfriend and mistress. He groaned in anticipation mixed with fear as he felt the tip of her black strap-on slowly pushing into him. It was too big to imagine. Erika had a cruel smile on her lips as she heard him moan in discomfort as the head of her strap-on slowly pushed into his lubed asshole, spreading him for her. She could not believe that it was sliding in. He was moaning like a whore for her, and she pressed a button on her latex suit. There was a tiny vibrator positioned right against her clit on the inside of the suit, the suit which was pressed into her as if it was a second skin hugging her tightly. She moaned with pleasure as she felt the vibrations buzzing against her clit and she pushed her strap-on into him. As she pushed into his ass the vibrator was pushed even more firmly against her clit so that with every thrust she got more and more pleasure from it. He was now moaning in pain as his ass was stretched to its limit as she managed to get the first three inches into him and then paused, wanting to give him a slight break but also wanting him to be able to think for a moment. She wanted him to accommodate the massive rubber cock in his ass and to feel like a complete slut as he realized exactly what he was doing right now. 

Josh was trying his hardest to keep his ass arched up for her but it was painfully hard to handle the rubber cock in his ass. It was pressing against his prostate and making his cock leak precum even more lewdly, and his cock was pulsing painfully against its metal cage. He wanted so badly to free himself but he was helpless. There was also the same pleasure that he had gotten from the fingers, the same overwhelming, deep pleasure from having his ass spread and entered. He felt her slowly sliding in another inch of her black strap-on and he clenched his teeth, trying to handle it and then felt her hands groping and kneading his buttocks, spreading him apart so that he had no defences against the intrusion.

“Look at that sexy ass spreading for me... you're such a good. Little. Slut!” Each word was punctuated by her pushing the cock deeper into his ass. 

“Anything for you mistress anything,” moaned Josh in response. Every compliment, every moan of pleasure that she emitted made him feel proud. He knew his place, and his place was to give her as much pleasure as he possibly could. He wanted to do anything she wanted. He wanted to be her fantasy.

And all Erika desired right now was to see her black strap-on pushed completely into his white ass. She was sliding inch after inch into him, feeling the vibrator pushed against her clit and loving the view as he tried valiantly to handle her length. She had nearly half of the strap-on in his ass and she decided to start fucking him, pulling the entire rubber cock out of him and letting his ass try to close before forcing it back in. She added more lube to the end of the strap-on and watched as it kept sliding more and more easily into his loosening asshole. Josh was not able to string thoughts together anymore. He had never fucked his girlfriend anally and now it was her who had him on all fours. The pain and discomfort was leaving as his asshole slowly spread to accommodate her and now it was replaced by the deep, impossibly powerful pleasure that was making moans and whimpers come from his mouth uncontrollably. He knew he sounded like a whore and he knew his mistress was loving it. 

“Maybe I should pimp this sexy white ass out on the street,” Erika said, wanting to debase and humiliate him even more. “You're getting to be an expert at taking it up the ass.” She shoved another inch into him, watching him jerk forward, trying to get away and she laughed and spanked him hard, right on the marks from the whips. She was done being gentle. She wanted to fuck him hard and establish her dominance forever. She slid inch after inch into him, and his low, pitiful moans of pleasure turned her on even more as she finally had all nine-inches inside of him. She sight was exquisite. Her white boyfriend on his knees, struggling to handle the entirety of the thick strap-on inside of him, whimpering in pleasure and pain. She could feel herself getting near to an orgasm and she started to slid her strap-on in and out of him, fucking him just like he had fucked her days ago. 

Josh was just trying to stay upright, his legs shaking as he felt the overwhelming pleasure of being fucked up the ass. He was gritting his teeth it was so intense. Every time she pulled out of him he could feel his asshole trying to tighten only to be stretched again as she thrust her strap-on deep inside of him. The rubber cock was rubbing against his prostrate and he could feel himself somehow getting close to an orgasm even while his cock was caged.

“Mistress, I think you're going to make me cum!” 

Erika was fucking him hard now, slamming her strap-on in and out of him mercilessly. She could not believe that he was getting close to orgasm even with his cock caged. “Don't you dare cum, you dirty little anal whore.” She made the words biting and cruel, so that he knew he should be embarrassed that he was getting pleasure from being fucked hard. The vibration against her clit was getting more and more intense as she fucked him harder, and she loved how loud it sounded when she spanked his ass crisply. She loved the feeling of it, his thick, juicy ass as she slapped it. It was the dominance that was turning her on the most as she fucked him hard, the fact that he was submitting to her so fully, so completely and she felt more powerful than ever before. Josh was trying his hardest not to cum but the pleasure was so deep and intense that he felt an orgasm building up inside of him.

“Mistress please stop fucking me you're going to make me cum!”

He wanted the release more than anything but he feared her wrath, feared what she would do to him if he could not control himself. Erika came hard to the sound of the fear in his voice, the absolute terror and desperation made her scream in pleasure as she kept fucking him hard, and she heard him groaning loudly and knew he was cumming on her massive black strap-on, knew she had made him cum from his ass like a true slut. She was secretly very happy. This gave her the perfect excuse to punish him even harder tomorrow.

“You fucking whore! How dare you cum!” Erika turned off the vibrator and kept fucking him, each thrust making his cock spurt out more cum. He had only been in chastity for three days and he still came a huge puddle which gather on the carpet. “You better clean up every last drop of your filthy juice or I'm going to whip you till you bleed!” She grabbed his hips and starting moving backwards, pulling him back until his face was level with the pool of cum. “Lick it up, slut!”

Josh stared down at the huge pool of cum. It stank like sex and he did not want to be near it. He already was scared of what she was going to do to him for cumming and he knew he could not disobey her. He leaned forward hesitantly, still groaning as she continued to ravage his asshole with the strap-on. He took a first lick of the strong tasting substances and then started to lap it up, hating the taste, feeling completely and utterly humiliated.

“Keep licking, bitch, I'm not giving your stretched out ass a break until you are done!”

Josh kept sucking up the cum, and finally he had swallowed it all, feeling sick and humiliated and somehow even more turned on. Erika pulled the strap-on from his ass and then spread his cheeks, spitting on his asshole and loving how widely it gaped. She loved knowing that she was the cause of it. 

“I can't believe you disobeyed my direct order, you anal slut. I should have known you could not resist cumming from my big black cock. Tomorrow I'm going to punish you so hard you are going to beg me for mercy and know deep in your heart you don't deserve it, that you are too much of a stupid little whore to deserve anything other than rough punishment.” 

Erika left him like that, on all fours and walked to the shower, the afterglow from her orgasm and the deep power she felt making her feel drunk and on top of the world. She could honestly say she had never been so turned on before in her life and she wanted to explore even more the depths of her boyfriends submission to her might.

End

Story 3: Caged for Her

“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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