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She holds the key to our love


Iconsider myself a lucky guy. I have a beautiful girlfriend that I love, and she’s an adventurous woman with nothing but positivity to offer the world. There is a part of her that other men would immediately be turned off by, but that trait is what makes me treasure her so much. They don’t value Lola the same way in which I do, and that is their loss. Lola is a sweet, caring, gentle, honest woman; she just happens to be a futa. Her kindness could easily be seen in a way that makes her appear dull, but she has a wild and kinky side to her that I get to see. That kinky side is one of the main reasons why I find myself unable to worry about other women even if they’re knockout ten out of tens. Those women are not worthy to hold the key to my manhood like my sweet Lola.

When we go out in public, Lola likes to tease me constantly. She enjoys reinforcing the idea into my brain that she holds all of the power, and she has no problem doing things to embarrass me. Some of her good friends know that she holds the key, and I’ve even shown them the chastity device that contains me.

“He literally can’t get hard!” Lola said to her friend Julie.

“That is interesting.” Julie looked at the device closely, “so we could fool around right now, and he would be unable to do anything with it?”

“Yeah,” Lola proudly fondled my junk, “there is nothing he can do.”

I always wondered if Julie was a futa as well, but I never had the courage to ask. I didn’t want to offend her, but it wouldn’t be a question that was completely out of place. It was a known fact that Lola had a futa-cock. She never tried to hide it with anyone in our inner circle, and I appreciated that about her. It didn’t bother me that people knew about my love for it, and I had become used to ridicule because of my known chastity. My submission to my futa queen was known, and it fueled my great cockstand whenever I was free.

“I wonder if I should put my man in chastity,” Julie said after I pulled my pants up, “He probably wouldn't let me. He’s too much of an alpha to go for anything like that.”

I couldn’t help but feel slighted when Julie said that. She basically implied that I was a beta male because I was in chastity, and though she was likely correct, I saw my chastity as a way to show my love for my woman. It gave Lola a great deal of confidence knowing that I wouldn’t be out doing nefarious things with my cock, and that she could tease me to the end of the world if she wanted. I liked seeing her feel that type of security in our relationship, and I understood that other people may not see the value in it. Our bond was probably stronger because of it.

Lola defended me to some degree. She said that she didn’t see me as a beta male, but that my chastity was something that we used to extend foreplay. I was happy to know that I had given my trust to such a worthy woman, and she would always prove this to me even though she had a track record of humiliating me in front of other people. She never told people the real truth. Simply being in chastity was only a small component to our lifestyle. In the bedroom, Lola was a fiercely dominant woman. She did everything possible to reduce me to nothing more than a tool for her pleasure. The chastity was only something that was used to make sure that my intentions were good when I served her. I did not think with my little brain, but instead all of my acts of worship were pure and came from the heart.

What everyone did not know was that I was actually the one that introduced the idea of chastity into our relationship. I had seen the devices being used in videos, and I did a bit more research. Initially, Lola thought it was a crazy idea, but she did her own research after I continued to push it. She changed opinions when she realized the way that she would be able to curb my personality. With the cage on my cock, I would naturally do things in a way to please her. I would grow to accept the fact that she was the one in control, and that I should do everything in my power to keep her happy. She liked the idea and was willing to try it out. She found the teasing elements to be a pleasant side effect, and she teased me as often as she could.

Sucking her futa-cock used to be a selfish activity for me. I didn’t do it to please her, but instead I did it because it got me rock hard. That quickly changed when the chastity device prevented my hard ons, but I was still expected to drop to my knees and please her. It was different sucking a cock without the reward of an erection. I loved the way she looked at me while I was beneath her, and her futa-cock pressed deep into my mouth. My cock would try and test the chastity device’s ability contain me, and it always won.

It took some getting used to having a metal cage practically serve as an extension to my body on a round the clock basis. I nearly called off the idea after the first week. I was prepared to beg her for my release, but Lola came through and allowed me to come. She knew that it would be cruel to keep me locked up for a long time during my first time. From what I had read about other men trying this with their women, it seemed that I actually lasted a lot longer than the average man. It was strange to consider myself a naturally at being in chastity, but by the account of others, I was.
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Our first experience


When Lola first turned the key, and put it around her neck she had a cruel smile on her face. She was sitting down on the couch, and she spread her legs apart. I could see that she wasn’t wearing any panties underneath her skirt, and she told me what to do with her eyes. I lifted her skirt and put my head between her legs. It was warm, and cozy, but I was not being asked to relax. I had a job to do, and it began when I placed loving kisses on her futa-cock. I could not see her face as my head was under her skirt, but I could hear her sounds of approval when I began my worship.

“Kiss it Mike,” she said as she exhaled deeply, “make me hard while you’re locked up. Give me what I deserve.”

“Yes Lola,” I said as I kissed her futa-cock.

I loved seeing her flaccid cock blossom into a stiff, monstrous cock. My cock ached with desire as it tried to break free from its bondage, but there was nothing that I could do. I had to please my woman before worrying about my own needs. I had given up control.

“Come on bitch,” she said gaining more confidence in herself to talk down to me, “worship me.”

I kissed with more passion and vigor, and began opening my mouth so that I could taste her futa-cock. I took her crown into my mouth, and sucked as she placed her hands on my head and began to slowly push me down. I never tried to take the whole thing, but it appeared evident that she was testing my abilities. I wanted to impress her, so I continued to soldier on as I tried to get her massive cock all of the way in.

“You’re doing so good,” she said in an effort to encourage me, “maybe locking you up was the key all along.”

My heart pumped strong as I approached the base of her cock. I felt like I was accomplishing something monumental by being able to take the whole thing. She was well hung, considerably more than I, and she continued to praise me as I reached the bottom. I could feel her futa-cock pulsing inside of my mouth. It seemed to react to my hot breath as I slowly exhaled through my mouth. Looking up, I could see her smiling down on me, and I imagined the power that she felt knowing that I was there to serve her. There was love in her eyes, but it wasn’t pure. Mixed in were feelings of condescension and a feeling that could only be described if one were to find themselves in a position of great power. She had reached the same level of a goddess.

Her cock was surging, and I could tell that she was soon to climax. Lola was telling me with her eyes to brace myself for her massive, sticky load. My heart was beating as I anticipated the first squirt to shoot into my throat, and when it came I could not keep up with its power. She gradually pulled her futa-cock from my mouth as she filled my mouth with her love. I could taste her being as she bit down on her lip and watched me endure the strength of her load.

“Oops!” She said sarcastically, “I hope you don’t mind I came in your mouth.”

There was no way for me to even reply to her, but I didn’t mind. I only wished my cock was not in chastity so that I could masturbate as I tasted her come.

“Don’t you dare spit out my gift!” She said as she pulled her massive cock from my mouth, “you don’t want to insult me, do you?”

I didn’t even see spitting her come out as an option. I wanted to have it in my belly, and I quickly made work of it.

“Thank you love,” I said as I finished the last gulp, “I would never throw away your gift.” I wrapped my arms around her legs, and hugged her tight.

“Such a sweet man I have,” she said while patting my head, “that chastity device is really working wonders on your behavior.”

I had no response to what she said, so I turned my head and kissed her inner thigh to show agreement. Lola allowed me to stay at her feet for a few moments before she got bored of standing still. She walked to the other side of the room, and I watched as her tasty ass wobbled with every step. Her ass was one of my favorite things about her, and one of the first things that I noticed. It was round and plump, and when she allowed me to stick my tongue between her precious cheeks I would find myself in a state of bliss. Being wedged between her ass was something I craved constantly, and I wanted to experience it while in chastity. The tease it would be with my cock unable to harden while my senses were overloaded with her wonderful scent.

I stayed on my knees and waited for her to make the first move. As a way of showing my submissiveness I kept my hands neatly behind my back. I was exposed to her, and she could do anything with me, and I could see her thinking about what she wanted to do as she took a long drink from a bottle of water.

“I’m not done with you,” she said as she started to go into the other room, “don’t move.”

“Yes ma’am.” I said unable to stop thinking about what she had planned for me.

I watched as her ass went out of sight, and I could only hear her rummaging around in the other room.

She came back holding a roll of duct tape, and she had a sinister smile on her face. Lola walked towards me, and while saying nothing, began taping my arms behind my back. I did nothing to contest it as I was actually pleased that she was continuing even though I had just made her come. Her sex drive was complicated, and she often made me feel like she had powers far above my own.

“Try it out,” she said, “go on. See if you can get out of it.”

I struggled hard and fast to get out of the bondage. It held up well, but there were some obvious weak points that she noticed. Lola began adding extra tape to certain parts to reinforce my bondage.

When she was finished, I tried to break free once more, but this time I wasn’t able to move half as much. She smirked as she placed the duct tape on the table. On the couch there were several pillows that she grabbed, and she began placing them on the floor. I watched in silence as she set up the environment to her liking. She laid down on her stomach, and she used the pillows to get comfortable. I watched as she wiggled herself around until she found the right spot, and then my eyes were fixated on her perky ass. She was flexing her cheeks, and I knew what she was going to tell me to do.

“Come on,” She said as she put her hands on her ass and spread her cheeks, “get in there.”

Carefully, I lowered my face towards her ass. I couldn’t use my arms to support myself, so I had to move slowly. Every inch that I moved brought me closer to her heavenly ass, and I reached a point where I had no choice but to let my head fall forward. My face was shoved deep between her ass, and I was in heaven as I began to kiss and lick frantically as if it was my last opportunity to worship her.

“Sniff it!” She yelled, “Make that little cock of yours try to get hard!”

I opened my nostrils fully, and sniffed loudly for her to hear. She laughed as I took in her odor.

For a few minutes she seemed to pay a ton of attention to me. She shook her butt around and laughed, and occasionally humped the floor to make my face go up and down. I was unable to do anything, but ride the movement of her ass. Eventually, she stopped paying attention to me, and grew comfortable with my face between her cheeks. She pulled out her phone, and began texting her friends.

“I just told Julie what we’re doing.” She was moving her legs up and down while talking, “she’s totally jealous right now!”

It was worth noting that Julie was her good friend, and it was likely that she had already known a lot about me. I wasn’t upset, but I sure felt the humiliation of another woman knowing the fact that I was licking Lola’s butt. To most people, licking a butt was off the table, but for me it was one of my life’s passions.

“Hey there sexy lady!” Lola was talking into her phone, “what’s up?”

I looked up from behind her bubble butt to see that she was on a video call with Julie.

“Nothing, I take it you had a good time today.” Julie said, “you’re a lucky lady!”

“I’m still having a good time,” Lola put the phone towards my face. I was face to face with a laughing Julie. “Say hi!”

“Hi Julie,” I said feeling shame as I buried my face between her cheeks to try and hide my face.

“Oh my god! That is so hot!” I heard Julie say while she was laughing, “so you’re just getting your butt licked while you talk on the phone. I see you have things under control.”

I listened to the two of them talk while licking her ass. It was an odd experience, and my cock was constantly testing the cage. I failed more than once to break free from my chastity, and I accepted my fate as a humiliated man. There was no denying anything with a witness account of my submissive nature. I realized that I would be better off embracing my role on the sexual totem pole.
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Lola owns my ass


Having held me in chastity for a week with constant teasing, I was ready to be released, but Lola had no intentions of doing so. Instead, she texted me to come over and see her as soon as possible.

“I’m going to take your ass.” Her message said.

It was the first time she had ever mentioned penetrating me with her massive futa-cock. She would let me suck it, but she never showed an interest in fucking my ass. I had assumed that she just wasn’t into it, and I speculated that the chastity cage had sparked her curiosity.

“I’m on my way love.” I replied as I began quickly getting myself ready to see her.

I took the quickest shower that I could, and I only took the time to make sure that my butt was properly cleaned. I wanted to be at her place right away, but I knew that I had to at least be presentable. Turning her off was not part of my plan, and I didn’t think it would help my case as far as getting the right to come. As I scrubbed myself, I thought of how dominant she was the first time she locked me up. Her desire to humiliate me was strong, and it made me want more of it. I wondered if her friend Julie was sincere when she said she was jealous, or if she was just pretending because she thought it funny that I was licking Lola’s butt.

Lola was sitting outside on her porch when I pulled onto her street. She was sipping something from a coffee mug, and she looked as if she was purposefully not looking at me. I knew that she was aware of me walking up her steps, but it was like she didn’t want to give me the satisfaction of knowing for sure.

“Hey,” I said as I reached her porch, “how’re you doing?”

“Don’t talk,” she was in character right away, “prove to me that you’ve been an honest bitch.”

“Umm,” I wasn’t exactly sure what she meant at first, but I only knew of one way to prove anything. I dropped my pants slightly, and showed her the cage firmly wrapped around my cock, “see?”

“Very good,” she lit up a cigarette, “go inside, and remove your clothes. Make sure that you’re ready for me.”

“Yes ma’am.” I said going inside.

I removed my clothes, and neatly folded them and placed them to the side. I knew that my ass was already clean, so there was nothing for me to do other than getting on all fours with my ass pointed towards the door.

“I wonder if she’s going to fuck me here,” I whispered to myself as I tried to think deeply about her instructions for hidden meanings. “I hope I don’t fuck this up.”

I waited on my hands and knees for what felt like thirty minutes, but I knew that she was only out there for the duration of a cigarette. My asshole tightened at the sound of the screen door slamming behind her as she entered the house. I felt something on my ass, and when I looked back I could see that she had placed her foot on my ass. She towered over me with such grace, and I saw her slowly begin to work on removing her pants.

“I know you’ve always wanted this Mike,” she said as she slipped out of her pants, “you’ve just been too afraid to be honest with me. Now that I know that you’re so submissive I can’t ignore the obvious.”

She was speaking the truth. I always wanted to feel her inside of me, but I was too afraid to ask. I thought that she wouldn’t respect me as a man if I begged her to take me from behind. Once I shattered that image of masculinity, it became easier to get what I really wanted, and I was surprised to see that she was apparently just as interested as me.

Her foot was taken off of my ass, and I could hear her getting down to the floor. She grabbed my ass with her hands, and I could feel her fingernails gently digging into my skin. Lola spread my ass apart, and the cool breeze tickled me slightly. She noticed my reaction, and playfully spanked my ass.

“Are you ready for it bitch?” She said as she rubbed her futa-cock against my ass.

“Yes!” I called out. I was ready to beg, “please fuck me!”

I felt her spit running down the center of my crack. I could feel shivers down my back as I waited for her to poke her cock inside.

She used her futa-cock to spread the spit around. Once my ass was lubricated, I could feel her putting the crown of her cock slowly inside of me. Surprisingly, I got used to the feeling quickly as she tested me by going in and out. She was very soft and sweet, but I knew that she was likely to switch gears soon.

“Harder.” I said hoping to make her feel confident that she wasn’t going to hurt me, “I can take it.”

“Be careful what you wish for,” she said menacingly as she slapped my ass.

She pushed her cock deep inside of me, and I could feel her hips touching my ass. She was all of the way inside, and I was surprised that I could take it all so soon.

Lola, once she knew that I could take it all, began thrusting with more power. She was breathing heavily, and I could feel her energy level increasing with every thrust. Her power was accumulating from the feeling of being inside of me, and my cock was angry with me for allowing it to be contained under the circumstances. She reached her hand around my leg, and fondled my cock. She laughed as she realized that it had taken up all of the room inside of its bondage.

“You’re only going to like this half as much as you want,” she said aptly as her futa-cock continued to stimulate me, “you haven’t earned the right to come yet!”

I didn’t respond to her. I was too busy experiencing her massive futa-cock plow into me with power that I was unaware of. Her body was so strong as she thrusted into me, and I began to moan like a woman.

“You sound like bitch!” She grew aggressive with her cock, “bitch.” She laughed at her basic insults. She knew that they were effective simply because of the position I was in.

I could feel her cock swelling as it filled my ass. There was hardly any space between her cock and my walls as she pumped into me. Her futa-cock was contracting, and I knew that her semen was about to pour into my ass, and it would be the first time I ever received her load inside of my ass. I tried to imagine what it would feel like, but was unable to as the semen provided the actual sensation. There was no need for me to visualize anything, as I lowered myself onto my shoulders and took her final few pumps.

She kept her cock inside of my ass until it began to shrink. I could do nothing but breath as I laid there half satisfied. She was right about not being able to fully appreciate the experience. If my cock had been free I am sure I would have come, but my sweet Lola seemingly did not care for me in that way in this moment. She stood up, and began getting dressed.

“Clean up this mess,” she ordered as she was heading back towards the porch, “when I’m done smoking it better be spotless in here!”

“Yes ma’am,” I said unsure of whether I should move or not.

My ass took time to slowly close up from her size. I got into a crouching position and watched her semen drip out of me onto the floor. I zoned out at the sight of it, and I was impressed that such a load was shot into my ass. When I snapped out of my trance, I got up and walked into the kitchen to grab the cleaning supplies. Walking felt weird, and for some reason it felt like there was a part of me missing.
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I’ll let you come, but only if…


Icleaned up our mess just in the nick of time. Lola burst through the door, and I could tell that part of her wanted to see me fail to do as I was told. Had I waited a moment longer on the ground I would not have been finished in time.

“Hmm,” she said, “maybe you have earned the right to come.” She eyed me up and I could feel her trying to read me, “I’ll let you come, but only if,” she paused and my heart was pumping as I waited for her to come out with it, “only if you understand that I’ll lock you back up, but this time it’s going to be for a very long time.”

“H-how long?” I asked unsure as to whether it was a bright idea to even try to get any more information.

“Two months,” she said coldly, “but if you can resist the urges, I’ll let you out in one month.”

“I want to come.” I answered not caring about the extra month. I knew that I would later regret it, but I had a ridiculous desire to drain my cock.

“You sure about that?” She asked.

“Yes.”

“Okay,” she giggled as she knelt down to unlock me.

I watched as she took the key from around her neck, and put it in the lock. She held her hand still for a minute, watching my body language, and finally she turned the key and removed the chastity device.

“Go at it.” She said sounding disappointed in me. “Here.” She placed a small trash can between my legs, “shoot it in there.”

I looked at the trash can and laughed to myself. Even when alone, I never would masturbate into a trash can, but here I was faced with the prospect. I had imagined being able to put it inside of her, but that was not the case. It became clear that I was not a very good negotiator as I could have easily figured out the terms of my orgasm. Despite the disappointment, I was still happy to release my load.

“You could have waited,” she said sensing my disappointment, “well here you can play with this.” She put her foot to my face.

“Thank you.” I said hiding my sarcasm.

I was happy to be given something as a masturbation aid, but I was still let down. I wouldn’t risk letting her know that I was unhappy to suck on her toes.

As her toes wiggled in my mouth, I sucked them in an effort to fuel my cock. Stroking slowly in an attempt to prolong my freedom was proving to be pointless. My cock reacted quickly to my touch, and I found myself coming immediately.

“So soon?” She said taunting me, “wow. You poor guy. How are you going to last two months?”

“T-thank you,” I said as I kissed her foot. My cock was shooting its last bit of come into the trash, and I wanted the feeling to last forever.

“Okay, that’s enough.” Lola pulled her foot from my face, “on your feet. Hands in the air.”

It felt like I was going through some sort of police protocol when she had me put my hands in the air. We both laughed at the ridiculousness, but my laughter faded as the chastity device returned to my body.

“You fucked up,” she said, “you should have just waited.”

I felt like an idiot for not trying to get more information.

“Julie!” She said after dialing her number, “the plans off. Apparently he’d rather touch himself than have a threesome.”

“You stupid fuck,” I thought to myself, “what the fuck is wrong with you!”

There was a part of me that suspected that the phone call was fake, but I heard Julie’s voice when Lola walked past me. I had just been slapped in the face by my own doing, but there was nothing that I could do to salvage the prospects of getting with Julie. It served as a valuable lesson, however, to be sure of what I was being offered when it came to Lola.

“Two months of chastity, and no threesome.” She said, “smart. Real smart.”

I kept my eyes to the floor as she piled on the words. If I could have seen myself in the mirror I knew that there would be nothing but shame on my face. I had always had a secret thing for Julie, and it hurt to know that I would never get the chance to have my moment with her. I could have accepted never being with her, but Lola told me that it was on the table.

“Why did she have to tell me about it?” I thought to myself, “god damnit!”

It became obvious that I had to figure out a way to be back in her good graces. For now, the only thing that I could do was serve my chastity sentence without issue.
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