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Mike yawned and stretched as he woke, feeling utterly drained from yesterday's romp. He could not believe how passionate and dirty sex was after being locked up for so long. It was almost worth being in chastity for so long for how incredible the sex was and the dirty, filthy things his wife now enjoyed. He remembered the way her ass had felt as it milked his cock and he grimaced as he realized that it would be a month before he could feel anything close to that again. Of course, it was easy to think that chastity was not so bad after being satisfied by four orgasms the day before, and his cock still ached from the workout he had yesterday. He closed his eyes in frustration as he imagined going an entire month locked up in his chastity device, and the scary thing was, he believed his wife was completely serious. How could he handle an entire month caged up? And was she serious about him being the entertainment at her friend's bachelorette party? Surely she had just been saying dirty, filthy things for fun. Then again, there was no telling what his wife was into. If a month ago you would have told him that he would be getting anally abused by his sweet wife, Mike would have laughed. 

His life had changed utterly when Penny had discovered his new obsession with masturbating to femdom videos, and his addiction to watching men being dominated by sexy, powerful women had turned into an addiction for the way his wife was now treating him. Little did Mike know but Penny had been aching to dominate his ass for ages, and this was just the opportunity she needed to take complete control. Mike climbed out of bed, still woozy from the day before and saw that there was a note on the dresser.

"Hey there lover, 

Open the top drawer..."

Mike opened the top drawer of the dresser and groaned as he saw what was inside. A large, bright red butt plug stared up at him, and no matter how much his wife had enjoyed stretching his ass it was far larger than anything that had been in it before. It looked to be perhaps seven inches long, but it was the wideness of it that scared him. The base had to be at least four inches wide, and was attached to a longer handle and then a square bottom which would prevent the massive plug from being lost inside his ass. There was no way in hell that it would fit in his ass, he knew. There was a small, pink envelope next to it which he opened hesitantly, not wanting to know what his wife was up to this time. Inside was a hand written letter.

"Hello my sexy little slut. You've been so good and obedient when you've been locked up. Let's see how obedient you can be when you've been satisfied the day before, and maybe I'll be more willing to let you fuck me in the future. I've set up video cameras in the living room so that I can watch you from work so that I'll be able to keep an eye on my property. You're going to work that big butt plug into your ass and then do bodyweight squats for the camera, I am going to love watching that tight little hole stretched to the limit. We only have a month to prepare you for Giselle's bachelorette party, and I can't have you being shy when I pass your ass around to all of my friends!"

Mike felt his eyes widening as he read the note in disbelief. Not only was his wife expecting him to force the huge plug in his asshole, she was planning on watching every moment of him struggling to work it in. And that was not even the worst of it. The note meant that she was serious about letting her three friends and her fuck him with strap-ons after a month of chastity. His cheeks turned red and he felt dread in his stomach... and a deep embarrassment. He tried to convince himself that he was embarassed by how humiliating it would be for her friends to see how submissive he was, but the true embarrassment was that somewhere, deep down, he knew he was going to love every second of being treated like a whore and passed around. 

Mike remembered how desperate not being able to cum for two weeks had made him and shivered to himself as he imagined an entire month without relief. He felt his cock starting to throb as he remembered the day before, how his wife had let him out of his chastity and he had fucked her like an animal, finally released and unthinking as he took her utterly and completely. He tried his best to push the thoughts out of his head, not wanting to start his month of chastity already turned on but found that the situation he was in was too intense to push out of his mind. He looked down at the butt plug again, dreading how huge it was. Even worse was the fact that he dreaded liking how it felt, stretching his ass to the limit as his wife watched and laughed at how she had turned him into a slut. Could he refuse to put it in? Could he simply ignore her? Maybe he could say that enough was enough, that she had proved her point by putting him in chastity and he would never take her for granted again. Mike groaned out loud, remembering the look of crazed, drunken power and lust that his wife had when she looked at him now and knew that she was not even considering releasing her hold on him. If he did not somehow force the butt plug into his ass, she would simply wait until he was too horny and desperate to resist her and then punish him severely with her whip or her strap-on. His cock throbbed as he imagined her whipping him mercilessly, and his heart beat quickly with fear and lust, knowing that when she was in her particularly sadistic moods she would whip him for no reason at all, not for any punishment or because he did anything wrong, but because she loved to hear him whimper and watch his ass turn red. Mike was beginning to realize that his wife loved having power over him, that she had hid her desire to dominate him so well for the length of their marriage and that now that it was coming out, he was taking the brunt of years of repressed, pent up fantasies. 

Mike grabbed the butt plug and a bottle of lube that was so caringly placed beside it, stripping off his pyjamas as he knew his wife would want to watch him naked. He walked into the living room and saw that she had placed a towel on the floor, obviously to prevent the lube from dripping on the hardwood. He placed the butt plug on the ground and it stood by itself, at least seven inches long and so wide at the base that he bit his lip, wondering how his ass would be able to handle it. He feared the pain of his wife's whip and anger at being disobeyed far more than the uncomfortableness of his ass stretching and he lubed the butt plug. Suddenly, he saw his phone vibrate and saw he had a text.

“That's a good whore, now sit on that thing.” 

His cheeks flushed bright red as he looked up at the tv to see that there was a webcam above it that he had not noticed, which was aimed right at him. He felt humiliation at what he was about to do but also sexy and desired. He still could not believe that his deepest, darkest fantasies were exactly what his wife loved as well. Still, there is a huge difference between fantasy and reality, or at least there was before his wife had decided to cage his cock up mercilessly. Mike looked down at the metal device on his cock, wishing he could force his fingers through the steel rings that wrapped around his cock, allowing him to almost get completely hard but which prevented his cock from reaching its full girth and length. His cock was already throbbing as he knew his wife was watching him from work, that he was more important than whatever files or accounts he had to work on. 

He sat sat down on the butt plug slowly, feeling the tip of it stretching his asshole. His wife had ignored his trapped cock almost entirely for the last two weeks and enjoyed making him moan from toys in his ass, and he was starting to crave the feelings of being filled. The butt plug widened quickly and he stopped, trying to push it further into himself but scared at how it felt as it slid his ass open. It felt strange but intense, and he tried desperately to push it in further, wanting to get it over with and have the plug fully in his ass. Mike started to bob up and down on it, pushing it further in each time and moaning as he felt his ass stretched further apart that it ever had before. The strap-on his wife had used on him before was nothing compared to the thickness of the butt plug which was stretching his ass out with the help of copious amounts of lube. Mike groaned as he forced it further and further into himself, feeling the width of it rubbing against his prostrate as he let his weight drop down on it, the lube allowing it to slip inch after inch in his no longer tight hole. Mike gasped as the full width of the butt plug entered him and he slide easily down the handle and to the end. He simply breathed deeply, trying to handle the hugeness of it and the way it pressed directly against his prostrate. He knew he had to do body-weight squats with it inside him but he needed badly to get used to its fatness up his ass. It was overwhelming. Not quite pain, not quite pleasure, but causing his cock to drip precum madly as he moaned in frustration. Suddenly, the tv turned on and he gasped as he saw not only his wife but her and three of her friends watching him with open mouths.

“Oh my god, I can't believe that fit up your ass Mike!” said Giselle, with a shocked, laughing expression on her face. The ebony beauty who was having her bachelorette party in a month had always treated him rudely, and he felt even more humiliated that it was her that had just watched him force an enormous sex toy up his ass. 

Mike grabbed the towel and wrapped it around his waist, his cheeks turning bright red as he realized that it was not just his wife who had been watching him, but that she had decided to share him with her friends! 

Penny looked sternly at him. “Now now Mike, don't be shy. That towel might cover you but we all know that huge, fat butt plug is stretching your ass under the towel. Drop it so I can show my friends exactly how I turned you into my little slut.”

Mike slowly dropped the towel, unable to disobey his wife as if under a spell. His cock was straining against its metal prison, throbbing desperately. Each twitch of his cock caused an equally pleasurable throb in his ass. He felt overwhelmed and too turned on to function mixed with extreme humiliation as Penny and her friends laughed and giggled at him. Mike recognized that all four of them were at Giselle's house, as he had been at a dinner party party there just months ago. 

“You lock him up?” said Allison, impressed by the metal surrounding his cock. “So he can't even masturbate? How perfectly cruel!”

“He can't touch himself or cum at all,” said Penny with pride in her voice, “and he has become quite obedient.”

“When was the last time you let him cum?” asked Giselle, with obvious lust in her eyes that made Mike feel uncomfortable. 

“Actually, yesterday. I let him out of his chastity device for the first time in two weeks because I wanted to feel his hard cock in me. You will be amazed at just how desperately they fuck you after so long caged up, it's like being taken by an animal! This time I am going to lock him up for a complete month, and you can decide at your bachelorette party if you want to let him out or not... trust me, after a month without cumming, he will do anything you want. I've been getting eaten out three times a day, and he even licks my ass if I make him. He's turned into quite the desperate little slut to please, haven't you Mike?”

Mike swallowed hard. It had been overwhelming enough to have his wife treating him this way, but he had never imagined that she would let her friends know exactly what a submissive he was. How would he leave the house? Hell, Giselle practically lived down the street, and she would be laughing in fits every time she saw him. Mike steeled himself to respond.

“Yes Penny, I'll do anything to please you,” he said, feeling abject humiliation as he realized just how deeply his wife had dominated him. Penny smiled as he said the words, loving the way her husband would do absolutely anything to please her. 

“Good, now don't you remember it's time to squat? Turn around so we have a nice view of that ass.”

Mike turned, hearing the four women whistle and catcall as he did. He slowly squatted, feeling the butt plug forced even further into his ass and he groaned in pleasure as he lowered his body. He did ten squats as they laughed and hooted, making comments about his ass as if they were a gang of construction workers and he was a woman passing by in a miniskirt. He finished the squats and turned, his cock leaking precum and asked as politely as he could, “Penny, may I please take it out?”

Penny laughed at him. She had known from the moment she had bought the butt plug that she was going to make him keep it in for an entire day. “Oh no Mike, you're leaving that in all day. You're ass is going to be nice and gaping when I get home and stuff it full of the nine inch strap-on I bought today. We have to get you nice and ready for the bachelorette party! See you tonight love.”

The TV turned off and the red light on the webcam turned off, leaving Mike alone with his thoughts. What the hell had happened in the last month? His life had been turned completely over. Nothing had changed – he still had the same job programming from home, still made and had dinners with his wife, still relaxed and watched tv together. Except now, whenever his wife had the urge to whip his ass red or force toys up his ass, she did and there was nothing he could to stop it. If he tried to resist, she would simply keep his cock locked up eternally until he was submissive again. 

Mike tried to work in his home office, feeling the huge butt plug deep in his ass as he worked on the most recent project his boss had sent him. He was incredibly thankful that he had gotten into the habit of working slowly, as now he was having trouble completing work in a week that would have taken him half a day before. It was incredibly tough to concentrate with his cock aching for relief, and now that he had finally came recently his ass was filled to the brim and making it impossible to think about work. Honestly, Mike was not sure how he felt about his wife's sudden change into a dominatrix. On the one hand, he missed being able to concentrate on something other than sex, but on the other he had to admit that he was loving every second of being dominated. There was something so deeply erotic about being used like a slut by the woman he loved. He had never before felt so desired, felt so perfectly sexy as when his wife let dirty words drip out of her mouth, let her lust pour from her eyes and overwhelm him in her power. He looked down and saw that his hand was unconsciously trying to touch his aching cock, and he tried his best to force his fingers through the openings of the metal chastity device which loosely enveloped his cock. He could just barely touch the skin of his cock, tantalizing close to being able to give himself satisfaction but only able to tease himself further. He started to bounce slowly up and down on the huge butt plug, feeling it deeper and deeper inside his ass. He shuddered, realizing that if this was how horny and desperate he was feeling already under the domination of his wife, a week would be endless torture, much less the entire month of chastity that his wife had promised him. He had pulled boxers and jeans over the butt plug, but knew that it must be visible, meaning that he could not go outside.

The doorbell rang, making Mike jump up in his seat. He got up and walked to the door, the butt plug pressing into him with each step. He was practically moaning by the time he got to the door, but composed himself as he opened it. A smiling woman was standing. “Hey there, I have a delivery for you,” she said, motioning to large box. “Please sign here.” 

Mike signed, wondering what it could be. As soon as he signed, the woman motioned to the delivery truck and two men walked out with another large box, barging past him and depositing it into the entrance hallway.

“Thanks a lot!” said the woman, walking away before he ask any questions. He opened the box and saw that it was a weight bench. His wife had been encouraging him to work out lately, and she obviously wanted him in good shape for the bachelorette party. As he expected, the other large box that had taken two burly men to carry was filled with large rubber weights. He brought them into the living room piece by piece, and assembled the weight bench which he found quite simple and quick. When he had set it all up and thrown away the packaging, he figured he might as well fit in a quick workout in the hopes of pleasing his wife. As he started on his sets, lifting the weight easily, he saw that the red light of the webcam was back on and felt pride, knowing that his wife and perhaps her friends were watching him lift and sweat. His ass clenched against the butt plug as he lifted the weights, and he could feel himself getting close to cumming as he powered through a workout. He also wanted to look good for the bachelorette party. He wanted to see the desire in all of the women's eyes as he stood naked in front of him. It was the perfect motivation for a productive workout.

He finished his last set, sweaty and exhausted and dropped the rubber weights to the ground. He sat up from the bench and looked to the left, seeing his wife standing with an approving glance, wearing only black lingerie and a huge, wiggling strap-on between her legs. It was dark purple and bobbed as she walked to him. He started to stand but she put a hand on his chest, pushing him down. 

“Mmm, getting all sexy for me aren't you,” she said, letting her nail run up his sweaty chest. While Penny loved how submissive he was, she also loved his sweaty masculinity, and the way that he fucked her hard when she finally let him out of his chastity. She had been encouraging him to work out with push ups and situps for the last two weeks and had decided to step things up with a small home gym. She loved the way his biceps were growing, how his stomach was getting the definition that he had when she had first met him in college. More than anything, she loved his ass and the way it looked with toys filling it, how it stretched for her and how she could make him cum with just her strap-on if she wanted. She felt complete power over him and she too was feeling overwhelmed by how their lives had changed. When she had first walked in to him jerking off to femdom videos after a week where he had had no interest in fucking her, she had felt betrayed and hurt, but then had decided to take control of the situation and buy a chastity device. She had had no idea that dominating him would turn her on so much but she was already wet from the sight of him working out in his black boxers. She pulled them off of him, exposing his caged cock and positioned him on the weight bench so that he was still on his back but so that his ass was right on the edge of the bench. Mike watched as she pushed his legs up until he was on his back with his legs up, exactly how he loved to have his wife, or how he had his wife in the past before she had taken control of him. Penny grabbed the base of the butt plug and slowly pulled, savouring the sight of his ass forced open. The bottom end of the plug was the widest, and she heard him groan in a mixture of pain and pleasure as she pulled until his ass was gaping over the plug, forced to its widest. She pulled it out quickly, and moaned as she saw how his ass was invitingly open, red and wide for her use. She laughed as she watched his ass trying to close and then forced her strap-on in his already lubed ass, pushing it halfway in already and hearing him moan.

“Please Penny, please go slow,” he begged, his ass sore from the plug and the strap-on entering him far too easily for his liking. The nine inch strap-on that would have destroyed his ass just weeks ago was now a relief after the huge width of the butt plug and he could feel his ass trying to grip onto the rubber cock which slid in and out of him easily. His ass struggled to close on it and he could feel her strap-on opening him up against his will, unable to do anything to stop the onslaught of his wife on his ass. Her strap-on was rubbing against his prostate and sending him into agonizingly teasing pleasure, making him moan on his back as his wife enjoyed the view. Penny loved every inch of her husband and watched with glee as the entire strap-on buried into his ass, rewarding her with a low, defeated groan from deep within her husbands throat. She knew she owned him and she loved to exert her dominance by fucking him hard, and she started to bring the strap-on out completely, letting his ass try desperately to close and then forcing all nine inches back in as he moaned like a slut. 

“You are such a whore for my huge, thick rubber cock aren't you? You love getting deeply fucked by me, don't you? Admit it, bitch!” she said, spitting on his face and loving how his face was scrunched up with his eyes tightly closed, trying to handle her thick strap-on in his ass.

“Fuck, Penny, you can do whatever you want to me I'm your slut,” he managed to moan out, surprised by the words coming out of his mouth but knowing they felt so right as his wife ploughed his ass hard. Mike could feel himself nearing an orgasm and his cock had a thick stream of precum leaking from it and out his chastity device.

“Oh, don't you think you're going to be cumming. I'm not letting you have an ounce of relief until the month is up, bitch,” she said, loving the look of hopeless desperation on his face. She undid her bra with one hand and slowed down her thrusts in his ass, loving the way his eyes fixed on her nipples which she played with while she fucked him. She could not take it anymore and reached down to her clit, her hand sliding under the strap-on and playing with herself as she fucked him. It took only a minute for her to cum while she pounded him hard, bringing him to the verge of orgasm and then stopping cruelly, pulling the 9 inch strap-on out quickly and leaving him on the weight bench, desperate, overwhelmed, and with a gaping asshole. 

Two weeks later

              Penny leaned forward in front of the mirror, pushing her generous cleavage together with her hands as she took the picture which she sent to her desperate husband, knowing that it would be even more torturous for him to receive the sexy picture. She loved teasing him with pictures of her body and pussy, loved knowing how hard it was for him to handle them but knowing that he would look at the pictures even though he could get no relief from them. She thought of her husband with a smile, already able to see the difference in his body that his daily workout routine was doing and knowing that he would be a hit at the bachelorette party. A giggle escaped her lips as she remembered how he had gone down on his knees the night before and kissed her feet begging for her to undo the cage, to unlock his cock and let him cum. She had laughed at him long and hard, then pretended to consider it, seeing the hope in his eyes before telling him that if he could make her cum by using his tongue on her ass, she would let him out. She had let him lick her desperately for twenty minutes, loving the feel of his long, wet tongue in her hole before bringing herself to a climax with her fingers and telling him that it did not count because she had used her fingers and then whipping him when he complained that it was not fair. Every day she grew crueler and teased him more, loving the way he begged and pleaded for relief and knowing that she had the ultimate power over him. She remember how just a little over a month ago he had preferred to jerk off to porn than to fuck her, and laughed to think that he must long for the days when he had the freedom to get off whenever he wanted. She loved that she had him locked up against his will and how he would do absolutely anything for the chance to cum. 

“Oh please Penny, you're so fucking gorgeous will you please let me eat you out as soon as you get home,” he sent to her, and Penny looked, surprised at the message. So, he was finally getting the idea that begging to cum was no use and that being concerned with her pleasure was the only chance for him to get off, she mused to herself. Of course, she had no plans to let him get off anytime soon. An idea popped into her head, wanting to see just how desperate her husband was.

“Why should I have to wait until I am home? Be in my office in twenty minutes,” she sent, wondering if he would come.

Mike saw the text and looked at it with disbelief. Did she really want him to give her oral in her office? Was this some kind of test? He gulped, realizing that if traffic was good, it was a fifteen minute commute and he did not have much time. He stopped thinking and raced to get his car keys and headed out, weaving in and out of traffic in order not to be late. He could only imagine what she would do to him if he was late, but also wondered if as soon as he got there she would simply laugh in his face at how desperate he was. He parked on the street and walked into her building. The last time he had been in her building was a few years ago, before her promotion. Working from home, he rarely had a reason to visit her at work as she always came home right after without fail. He walked to the elevator and realized that they had installed a scan card entry pad for all floors, and walked to the front desk where a grey haired security guard sat with a wooden expression.

“Hey there, I just need to pop up and see my wife,” he said, which prompted absolutely no change in expression from the security guard. 

“Name?”

“My name is Mike -” the guard interrupted him. “No, her name.”

“Oh, Penny on floor 14.” 

The guard looked at him skeptically, as if to say that there was no way Penny was his wife as she was well out of his league. He grabbed a phone and dialled.

“Miss Thornwell, I have a Mike to see you? Perfect. I will send him up.”

Mike let out a tiny sigh of relief. It was absurd, but he had had the strangest feeling that the guard would deny him access to see his own wife. He walked to the elevator and saw that the scan card pad was lit green and pressed the up button. He walked in and chose the floor, impressed by the smooth quickness up to the 14th floor of the 15 floor building. He walked out down the hall to the end where his wife's large office was situated and knocked.

“Come in babe,” he heard, and opened the door, walking in and locking it behind him.

“Oh don't lock that, what are you afraid someone will come in?” said Penny, mockingly. Little did Mike know, but Penny had scheduled a meeting in five minutes. Her large mahogany desk blocked all sight of her lower body and was quite roomy by her legs, and she was looking forward to what she had planned for her husband.

“No, I just thought we might want some privacy,” he said, looking around the beautiful office which was done in tasteful shades of mahogany and oozed wealth and success. Penny had had a meteoric rise and he had always been proud of her success, but he had not seen her office since she had her new promotion and he loved the richness of the new furniture she had put in. Well, new to him, he thought, realizing that the pieces looked quite antique.

“Oh, I can have all the privacy I want. You know why you're here though, so what are you waiting for? Crawl over to your rightful place, on your knees and in front of me.”

Mike obeyed the command, feeling his trapped, ignored cock stirring madly as he crawled on the floor, the thick carpet comfortable on his knees. This would have been unthinkable just a month ago. Crawling to his wife in the middle of the day in her office? He moved quickly, wanting to hear her moan from his tongue on her clit and she pushed her chair back to give him room in front of her, then moved it back, trapping him under her desk. She had placed her panties in the drawer and was wearing a tight black dress with nothing under it, and moved slightly forward in her chair and spread her legs. Mike looked at the inviting view for a split second before diving in, lapping hungrily at her pussy and feeling his trapped cock throbbing desperately as he licked her. Penny leaned back and enjoyed the feeling of his wet tongue probing her pussy and settling in on her clit. She had trained him in the arts of pleasing her orally extensively over the last three weeks, and smiled as she remembered the practice she had given him twice or even three times a day. She felt him stop suddenly as the knock came at her door and she reached forward and grabbed his hair firmly, pulling his head into her wet cunt as she said “Come in,” and the door opened.

Mike had been shocked by the knock on the door and had pulled back in surprise, only to feel his wife's hand pulling his hair firmly and pushing him right back into her pussy. He kept licking, his cheek's reddening as he heard the sounds of steps muted by the thick carpet. How many people were in the room now? 

“Thanks for coming in on such short notice,” said Penny, gesturing to the seats in front of her. She had invited Charlene and David in, two of her assistants. Ever since her recent promotion she had two underlings who would do anything she wanted, from getting her lattes to faxing documents and scheduling meetings. She loved the convenience and loved the status that her company had accorded her. Of course, she was making them millions a year by roping in clients left right and centre, so it did come with the territory. She felt drunk off the power of feeling her submissive, caged husband licking her clit while she knew his cheeks were bright red from the embarrassment and stress of being caught between her legs. He could have no idea that she had scheduled a meeting, and for all he knew she had been caught by surprise and had gone crazy with pleasure, making him eat her out even though she had unexpected company. In fact, the meeting was nothing in particular, she just liked to make her subordinates jump to meet her whenever she pleased.

“I just wanted to say that both of you have been doing a great job, and that I hope you will continue to work at a high level. If you do, I can see you both going far in this organization under my guidance.”

Warmth and pleasure flowed through her body from her clit as her husband expertly licked as fast as he could. Mike was incredibly turned on that his wife was making him eat her out while there were other people in the room, and he wanted to make her moan and squirm now that he realized it was her assistants rather than her boss. Penny felt her heart racing with the pleasure and tried to control her breathing, realizing she sounded slightly breathy as she continued.

“Do either of you have any questions?” she asked, knowing that it made absolutely no sense for her to ask that and seeing the slight confusion on Charlene and David's faces as they looked at her, wondering why their boss had called them in if only to compliment them. Not that they were complaining, but it was the first time anyone had brought them in for the express purpose of praise and something felt a little off, especially the look in Penny's eye with was more akin to pleasure than pride in her assistants ability to fetch coffee. 

“Uh, no, no questions, we are just happy to serve,” said David hesitantly.

“We just want to do everything we can to make your job easier,” piped in Charlene, not wanting to be the only one not talking.

Penny could feel her orgasm washing over her and gritted her teeth, trying not to moan. “And you have served me so very well. Thank you, that will be all for now,” she said, and as soon as she said the words Mike's tongue stopped on her clit, giving her respite as she waved her two assistants out. She rolled her chair back and put her hand under Mike's chin, leaning his panting face up and looking in his eyes. “Mmm, and you are the best servant of all. You make me so horny I'm almost considering letting you out of that cage and fucking me on my desk right now...”

Mike looked hopeful but knew that Penny must me just teasing him. “Penny, I know you won't let me out for the entire month.” 

“Tisk tisk, your first problem is thinking you know what I will do... I'm going to unlock you and let you fuck me however you like, with one condition... if you cum, I'm going to lock you up, throw away the key, and whip you until you are bleeding.”

Mike's eyes opened wide with lust. His balls were swollen and huge from the build up of cum and he had no idea if it was possible for him to fuck her without cumming instantly. He was terrified of her fury and her whip if he came but he could not resist. “Yes Penny, unlock me,” he said, standing beside her and pulling his pants and boxers down quickly. Penny reached into her desk drawer and took out a key, unlocking and pulling the chastity device off of him. His cock sprung fully erect instantly, throbbing with every heart beat and she turned her chair towards him, letting her mouth take his cock head within its warmth and hearing him moan deeply and overwhelmingly with the sudden pleasure after being locked up for two weeks. Mike was already trying his hardest not to cum, knowing that to do so would be to have his cock trapped for months and his ass whipped bright red, something he knew he could not handle. He looked down at his wife expertly licking his cock, and she looked up with fire in her eyes, knowing she was driving him absolutely insane with her tongue on the sensitive head of his cock. She let his cock escape her mouth as she leaned her head back slightly, feeling a bead of drool on her tongue fall to the floor. She loved the way his cock was dripping precum and she could tell he was constantly on the verge of losing control and cumming. She was not sure what she wanted, to make him cum and see the fear and hopelessness on his face or to keep him in chastity until the bachelorette party. She decided that she would let him decide his own fate as she stood and then leaned against her desk, arching her ass up and looking at the unlocked door which could burst open at any moment. There was so much risk involved in the kinky situation that she was already horny and wet again just minutes after her orgasm. Mike looked at the tight black dress which wrapped around the curves of his wife's ass and knew that her wet, inviting pussy was panty-less underneath and with a groan of lust mixed with worry that he would not be able to control himself he pulled up her skirt, exposing her ass and pussy to his hard, throbbing cock. He could no longer control himself and pushed himself into her, feeling how tight she was after two weeks without penetration and feeling her pussy gripping his cock as he gasped in pleasure, his cock feeling hot from the pleasure which was building up inside it. Penny moaned as she felt him enter her, stretching her tight pussy open as his cock-head slid in, lubed by his mouth earlier and the dripping precum which coated his cock-head as he slowly pushed his cock deeper and deeper inside her. Mike was barely hanging on, feeling himself deeper and deeper in her slick wetness and knowing that he was making a huge mistake, that it would be nearly impossible to keep from cumming after two weeks in chastity but unable to resist her body. He was moaning as he slid all the way into her, his full, bulging balls pushed against her. He fucked her slowly while panting, wanting more than anything to fuck her hard and fast but knowing that he would last only a second before spilling his seed inside of her. Penny loved the teasing feel of his girth inside her, wanting him to go fast, wanting to push back against his cock and drive him insane but also feeling the urge to keep him in chastity, to see if he was able to hold back from cumming hard. 

Mike ran his hands over his wife's ass, squeezing the firm flesh and wanting to let his body take control of her, wanting to dominate her with his cock and knowing he was helpless to do anything more than slowly pump his cock in and out of her, the feel of her tight pussy driving him insane. Penny squeezed her pussy tightly every time he entered, making herself even tighter and Mike felt cum building up in his cock and stopped entirely, panting desperately.

“You stopped, that's it,” said Penny sweetly, unable to let herself be teased any longer by his cock sliding in and out maddeningly slowly. She turned and put the chastity device on him before he could react, barely able to fit his pulsing cock in which wilted slightly under the pressure. “But that doesn't mean I shouldn't have any fun, after all you're my little sex slave, aren't you?” She reached into her drawer and grabbed a seven inch dildo, handing it to him and then returning to her position on the desk, arching her ass up. Mike slid the dildo into her pussy, fucking her almost violently with the frustration that it was the dildo and not his cock that was pounding her pussy, and as she came he felt completely powerless. “Now lick it off, bitch,” said Penny, and Mike pulled the dildo out of her pussy and licked her juices off of it, feeling humiliated and used.

“Now off you go,” said Penny, slapping him on the ass hard before he did up his pants and walked away, feeling used completely by his wife. He knew there was no arguing, and that his cock being locked up was simply the way life was now. He drove home slowly, almost crying from frustration and the soreness in his balls that longed to cum more than anything else. 

              The Bachelorette Party

“Now this is what all my training of your ass, all your pussy eating and all your working out was leading up to,” said Penny, looking with admiration at her newly muscular husband. Mike had been taking out his intense sexual frustration by working out hard, and he now had respectable biceps and definition in his chest and abs. He had never felt better about his body. The metal weight of the chastity device was tight around his cock, a constant reminder of his servitude but he was even hornier than usual today at the chance that he might get to cum, finally, after an entire month of torturous waiting. Even his dreams were invaded by images of him licking her cunt and ass, fucking her, wanting to cum more than anything and waking up to the harsh reality of being locked away, with his dominant wife in control of the key. Mike had thought it was bad after two weeks, but each day afterwards he wished he had let himself fuck his wife hard in the office and came, giving him relief because his balls felt swollen and sore from the need to cum, and cum hard. He longed for the moment he could finally be released. Penny was driving and he was in the passenger's seat. She was wearing a blue cocktail dress which fitted her form perfectly, and she had bought him a new tailored suit for the event which fit his now muscular figure well. He had to admit, he looked damn good, and he just hoped that he looked good enough to be allowed to cum. They arrived in a hotel and parked, and then went up the elevator to the 21st floor, with Penny grabbing his ass in the elevator and making him jump. She loved treating him like her property. Mike was feeling the same constant mix of frustrated horniness and trepidation, only this time it was a thousand times stronger. He also felt very worried about the briefcase in his wife's other hand that was not cupping his ass, the briefcase that she refused to tell him the contents of. The last week, every time he gave her oral she would cum giving him descriptions of how she was going to pass his ass around like a ten cent whore to her friends who would fuck him senseless. The doors opened with a ding and he walked into the hallway, Penny's hand still on his ass and guiding him forward and to the hotel room. They knocked and it was opened by Giselle, who was smiling her wide, wicked smile and ushered them in. In the room was Giselle and her close friends Allison and Vena. Giselle was a fit, ebony woman who was getting married tomorrow to her fiancee, a high profile lawyer and Allison and Vena looked alike, curvacious brunettes who were often mistaken as sisters. Mike gulped as he walked in and at the way they were eating him up with their eyes, all looking at him as if he was a piece of meat. Penny took the key from her necklace and handed it to Giselle, and Mike's heart sank as he realized that the bachelorette had complete control over his cock for the night. She had a cruel, sadistic gleam in her eye that scared him and excited him. 

“Thank you for this wonderful gift Penny, I'm sure he will be excellent entertainment for the night,” she said, with the slightest slur to her words, “Now who would like a drink!” 

“I think I'll have some of that delicious looking wine,” said Penny, “and pour a glass for our entertainment too!” 

“Oh, our entertainment is having more than just wine.” Giselle grabbed a bottle of high quality vodka from the freezer and poured five shots, including one massive shot that must have three or four drinks worth of alcohol in it. She handed Mike the massive shot and raised her glass. “To my last night of freedom!” 

Mike downed the shot and grabbed a glass of wine, but was surprised that the oversized shot went down easy. This was the first time he had good vodka and it was tasteless and fiery in his mouth, smoothly going down his throat and making his head swim. He sipped a proffered glass of wine and felt himself getting quite drunk, quite quickly. Giselle reached forward and put her hand under his chin, kissing him deeply and then whispering in his ear, “Penny has told me all about the kinky things you're into, and tonight she's given me the keys to your cock. And, she's told me that it's all up to me if you get unlocked tonight or if you stay in chastity... for as many days or weeks as I like. So you better do everything I say or else that cock of yours is going to be locked up for a long, long time.” Mike gulped. “Yes Giselle, I'll do whatever you say.”

“Oh, that's so boring,” said Giselle, “From now on you address me as mistress or goddess.”

“Yes mistress,” said Mike, looking deep into the ebony woman's gleaming eyes which had the same lust for power as his wife. 

“Make him take another shot!” said Allison and Vena in unison, giggling as they realized they had spoken at the same time. Giselle poured another oversized shot, spilling vodka and Mike realized that she was quite drunk indeed. He was not sure if his stomach could handle another, but he knew better than to disobey this sadistic woman who Penny had given the key to his cock. She held out the shot and he took it, downing it as quick as he could and realizing that he was getting very drunk indeed. He realized as soon as he downed it that there had been a tiny little pill at the bottom of the shot glass and he was about to spit it out when he heard his wife's soothing voice.

“Oh don't worry my little slut, that's nothing harmful. Just a nice little erection pill that Vena's doctor husband so graciously supplied, and don't worry this one has no negative interactions with alcohol, it's been custom made for tonight.” 

Mike knew that it must take sometime for the pill to kick in, but the way that they were already using him made his cock throb painfully. He was surrounded by gorgeous women and he had not cum for an entire month. He was ready to do anything they wanted, his head full of the alcohol and lust, and he was not sure which was making him drunker. Vena or Allison, he was not sure which, put on some club music, the heavy beat thumping in his head. 

“Strip! Strip! Strip!” Allison started chanting, and the four woman chanted in unison, egging him on. Penny had forced Mike to practice giving a lapdance and he did so, trying to keep his balance as he performed for Giselle, pulling off his suit. He took of the coat jacket and she whistled, urging him on to rip off his tie and throw it. Next came off the white shirt, and he was shirtless in front of her. Her long, manicured nails scratched his chest deeply and he gasped in pain, loving the way she was looking at him.

“Oh, you've been working out haven't you, getting all buff for my party,” she said appreciatively, “no, don't talk, just strip bitch,” she said as Mike opened his mouth to say that he worked out every day. Next came off the pants, to hoots of appreciation from the four women. The thick bulge of his semi hard cock in its steel chastity device stood out impressively, and she reached forward to stroke the hardness of the metal cage. Mike was panting now from the alcohol and the experience of being a stripper for his wife and her three friends, and Giselle reached forward and pulled his boxers off, leaving him wearing nothing but the metal cage around his cock that had tormented him endlessly. He could feel his cock trying desperately to burst out of its cage, pounding endlessly with desire. He was moaning with desperation, completely humiliated by his desire in front of the four women. Allison and Vena were giggling in unison, laughing at his frustration.

“I can't believe you turned your husband into such a slut!” said Vena, her eyes wide as she stared at Mike's cock, trapped and throbbing. The words made Mike feel even greater disgrace but he was so horny and desperate that nothing would stop him from obeying anything the women said, if only it would let his cock be free of the chastity.

“Get on all fours on the bed, looking at the mirror,” ordered Giselle, and he obeyed quickly, his cock hanging down beneath his legs as he watched the site in the large mirror in front of him. 

“This is a game I made up,” said Penny, bringing out a deck of cards. “If you've ever played Kings Cup, it's a lot like that. We draw cards in turns, and then we do whatever it says.”

“I like it!” said Allison, “Let me go first!”

“Nu uh,” said Penny, “Giselle goes first of course.”

Giselle grabbed a card with glee, reading it out loud. “Three whips, as hard as you like. Oooh, I do like it hard... where's the whip!” she said, and Penny opened up the briefcase she had brought from home. She pulled out the same whip she had first used on him when she put him in chastity. Unfortunately for Mike, Giselle had none of the mercy that Penny had.

“Get that ass up, slut, and watch in the mirror.” 

Mike was forced to arch his round ass, which had been toned by daily squats, and looked in the mirror wanting to shut his eyes as Giselle lifted her arm and brought the whip down with a deafening crack. Mike squealed in pain and winced as she brought the whip down two more times, then dropped it with a disappointed look. She obviously wanted to hear him whimper more, and she got her wish as he breathed deeply, trying to control himself as tears leaked from his eyes. This was his ultimate, kinkiest fantasy but in real life it was so intense that he could barely hang on, his cock throbbing desperately from the situation and the pill that they had slipped him. 

“Please, please let me out of this cage,” he begged, humiliating himself in front of the laughing ladies.

“Oh, don't beg, it's so pitiful,” said Allison, laughing. Mike's cheeks were bright red from humiliation but he needed to cum so badly that all of his pride was gone. 

“My turn!” said Vena, grabbing a card from the top of the pile. “Ooooh, time to get the handcuffs! It says I get to handcuff his arms behind his back!” Penny smiled and grabbed a pair of fuzzy red handcuffs from the briefcase, handing them to Vena who got on the bed and handcuffed his hands tightly behind his back. He was feeling even more trapped and on display.

“Now me!” said Allison, and took a card. “Ooooh, what does 3 minutes to cum mean?” 

Mike looked up, hopeful, hoping beyond hope that it meant he would get to cum. Penny's voice robbed him of that hope. “That means you get on that bed in front of him and he does the best he can to eat you out and make you cum... because if after three minutes you don't cum, you get to whip him 5 times!”

Mike's heart pounded as he imagined five more lashes. Allison got on the bed in front of him, spreading her thick thighs and exposing an unshaven pussy that she brought forward. She was not wearing panties under her dress, obviously in preparation for this very event. Her pussy was clean and inviting with thick black hair and he leaned forward and dove in. “Clock's ticking,” said Allison, and then let out a squeal of pleasure, “Holy fuck he's good!” 

“Trained every day,” said Penny with a proud smile, watching her husband licking her friend's pussy expertly. 

Mike was buried deep in her pussy, in a world of his own as he tried desperately to make her cum. “One minute left,” came Giselle's cruel voice, with a hint of hope. She wanted to watch his already sore ass get whipped red. Mike could tell by the way that Allison was grinding her pussy into him that she was getting close, and her loud moans urged him on. He licked faster and faster, and suddenly she screamed in pleasure and he felt her squirt wetness on him, and he kept licking until she pushed his head away. “Oh my god, that's incredible,” she said, her legs trembling from the orgasm. She went back to her seat and Penny took a card. 

“Oh, that's fun. Something I have not done in a month... with Giselle's permission, of course, this one is the unlock card.”

“Well, he's all handcuffed so there's no way he can do anything about it, let's see that big desperate cock of his,” said Giselle, reaching through his legs and massaging his swollen balls before unlocking him and pulling the chastity device off of his swollen member. His cock throbbed and was harder than ever before, pulsing in desperation and Mike moaned in desperation, finally free but unable to do anything to sooth his lust. Giselle reached under and squeezed his cock once, firmly, making him whimper in pleasure before she released it to grab a card.

“This one's just a picture...” she said, and turned the card over so everyone could see. It was a picture of four thick strap-ons.

“Oh, that means the main event is about to start,” said Penny with a little laugh. She reached into her briefcase. “Now I've got three pink 9 inchers for us and one big, thick foot long black one for you so you can really punish that sexy ass of his. I recommended seeing how fast you can make him cum by being fucked by a strap-on.”

“If I let him cum,” said Giselle cruelly, grabbing the ridiculously large rubber cock and undressing, her lithe athletic body naked as she secured the strap-on to herself. Within minutes, Mike was surrounded by four drunk, sexy women with rubber cocks of varying sizes, and he was handcuffed and unable to do anything to protect his ass from them. 

“You're not going to be able to walk when I'm done with you,” said Giselle menacingly, slapping his ass as hard as she could. He gasped as she lubed a finger and slid it in, then two in rapid succession, and started to curl her fingers in him, making him gasp. “You're such a little anal whore, aren't you bitch. Answer me! Tell me what a little slut you are for my big black strap-on!”

“I'm a little slut for your big black strap-on, mistress!” said Mike, drunk off lust and alcohol and his mouth opened as she slid the heavily lubed strap-on directly into his asshole, pushing herself in further and further as he moaned in overwhelming pleasure. Giselle looked down in admiration, incredulous that she had managed to get almost the entire length of her rubber cock deep into his ass. She knew that Penny had been training his ass, but had no idea that the training had made his asshole so willing to take her rubber cock. Penny stood up and forced her pink strap-on into his mouth, and the two of them thrust themselves into his holes mercilessly. Mike could not control himself as he gagged on one rubber cock and felt the other buried deeper and deeper in his ass and he felt his cock fill with cum and shoot load after load as he was held up only by the two rubber cock, his cock endlessly pouring out a months worth of hot, sticky cum on the bed. Penny pulled her rubber cock out of his mouth but Giselle continued fucking Mike's ass hard. “Yeah, cum from my cock, bitch!” she shouted triumphantly, watching his cock spewing. She sawed her strap-on in and out of his ass which had no fight left in it as she pounded away. Mike looked in the mirror and saw himself getting dominated by the ebony beauty and knew he would be forever submissive, that this was his place serving dominant, strong women.

Meanwhile, Vena and Allison had been chatting and giggling and they left the strap-ons off, wanting to feel his tongue on their pussies. “It's your turn Vena, you won't believe how good he is at eating pussy,” said Allison, and Vena spread her legs in front of him, pulling his head into her pussy. Mike's body was aflame with pleasure and his cock was still rock hard even after his orgasm as he licked her shaven pussy as fast as he could, pushed deeper into her pussy with every thrust from Giselle's massive strap-on. Giselle's grabbed the whip and whipped him hard, urging him on to “Eat that pussy, if you don't make her cum quickly I'm going to turn your ass red!” Giselle was like a madwoman, and Penny sat back to watch, playing with her clit. It had been a secret fantasy of hers for ages to watch her ebony friend destroy her husband. In fact, she too was attracted by the dark beauty. Vena came quickly, moaning with pleasure as Mike licked away in a frenzy. “Oh my god, he's cumming again!” yelled Allison, watching as Mike's cock unleashed another torrent of cum. 

“His cock gets so sensitive after cumming,” said Penny slyly, and the hint was all it took for Giselle to bark out the order to Vena. “Return the favour, suck his oversensitive cock!” she yelled, and Vena loved the idea, moving her mouth to his cock and licking the sensitive head as quickly as she could. Mike's eyes rolled back in his head as he moaned in the overwhelming pleasure, one dominant woman fucking his ass hard and the other sultry woman licking his cock-head after he had came sending ticklish, overwhelming waves of pleasure through him. 

“Turn over!” yelled Giselle, pulling the massive cock from his ass quickly and leaving his hole gaping for all of two seconds as she flipped him over into missionary, his hands behind his back and rammed the strap-on back in his hole. Penny reached into her briefcase and brought out nipple clamps which she put tightly onto Mike's nipples, loving how he moaned in pain.  Allison mounted Mike's head, straddling him while facing Giselle, her thick thighs and ass covering his face as she forced him to lick his asshole, letting him breath only once every fifteen seconds, short gasps before sitting right back down on his mouth and nose. Penny motioned to Vena to come closer and suck on Mike's still swollen balls as she started to jerk off his overstimulated but still rock hard cock while Giselle pounded his ass faster and faster. Mike felt himself cumming one last painful time, moaning into Allison's ass as another orgasm overtook him, way too overwhelming and making him shudder, trying to get away from all of the pleasure. Giselle slowed down her assault of his ass and clamped the chastity device firmly on his finally wilting cock, smiling happily.

“Mmm Penny, that was the best bachelorrete party ever... I say you lock him up for two months this time!”

Mike moaned in horror at the words, accepting his fate as he passed out from the pleasure, completely and utterly dominated by his wife and her friends. 

The end! If you enjoyed these characters and stories, please leave a review and I will continue the series :) 
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