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Mike could not believe how his life had changed. Instead of the sweet, caring wife he had grown used to, his Penny had been replaced by powerful, dominating woman who enjoyed humiliating and debasing him. Things had changed in an instant when she had locked him up in the chastity cage. He stepped out of the shower and looked into the foggy  bathroom mirror, the metal of his chastity cage gleaming the mirror, seeming to laugh at him. It had been two weeks since she had made him take a strapon up the ass, and she had simply laughed when he begged for her to uncage him. His cock constantly strained against its prison, and she enjoyed teasing him by wearing sexy, revealing outfits. Her newfound libido had not waned either, and Mike was getting used to giving her oral multiple times daily. His need to cum translated into him feeling constantly aroused and horny, and he found little respite in hearing her moan and cum as he licked her pussy, only able to please her and not himself. How could life change so quickly, he thought to himself. Before it had been her who wanted sex more and him who got it whenever he wanted, but now it was her with a sex drive that was uncontrollable and him desperate to please in the hopes that she would have mercy on him and uncage him. He dreamed of fucking her tight pussy again but it had been so long that he was starting to want her to play with her ass again, if only he could cum. 

Mike heard the door open and felt the mixture of pent up horniness and fear that he always had when she came home. It had not been his choice to be caged up, but her response to finding the femdom pornography on his computer and realizing that the reason he had not been fulfilling her sexually is because he had been too busy masturbating to videos of strong, dominating women taking control of their slaves and imagining what it would be like to submit to such a woman. Little did he know that Penny had always had the secret desire to make him her bitch. Ever since she had first met him she had wanted to spank his ass red but had hid her desire, not wanting to appear abnormal. Now she was unleashing years of pent up domination on her unwilling husband who was constantly pushed to the limits and barely able to think from his horniness. 

Mike pulled a towel around him self and walked out of the shower to greet his wife. While he was insanely frustrated, he also was suppressing the fact that he was loving being dominated. He felt wanted and hot, and loved the way that she stared at his body with unfettered lust. 

"Hey darling," she said, looking at his body with desire and eating him up in her mind. She had told him that if he wanted a chance at being let out anytime soon that he better start working out, and the pushups and sit ups were giving definition to his body that he had ignored for too long. She loved the way that his biceps were looking larger and stronger and she felt that he was turning into the strong man that she had yearned for. That was her most intense kink, to dominate a strong, muscular man and she was going to use his cock to make her dream become a reality. She was enjoying using her power over his cock to make him make improvements in his life, and he was eating healthy and running again in the hopes that a better body would please her enough to let him out. Little did he know that Penny was enjoying how desperate and slutty he got from his lack of orgasms that she was considering putting him in chastity for the indefinite future. Her only problem was that she wanted to get fucked, and fucked hard by his cock and she was debating whether to unleash him and let him use all of his pent up frustration on her willing body. What would it feel like to have him fuck her after so long in chastity? Would he be desperate to please her in the hopes that if he did a good enough job, she would let him out forever? Or would he fuck her like an animal, all of his burning passion and suppressed rage for being locked up used on her? 

"Hey Penny," said Mike, "How was your day today at work?" No matter what had changed in the bedroom, he still loved his wife and knew she loved him too. There was still normalcy in their relationship despite the fact that she was completely controlling his libido and horniness. They still went out to dinner together, still went to the movies and discussed recent events. The only difference was that now Penny sometimes signaled for him to meet her in the restaurant bathroom where she enjoyed making him eat her out while holding her up on the sink. 

"Wonderful, I signed up a new client, a big fish that I know my boss is going to give me a big bonus for reeling in. Things are going wonderfully at work, thank you for asking. I also had time to pick up a fun new toy for us that we can enjoy tonight..." 

Mike felt his heart beating quicker. He wanted to know what exactly it was she had bought. It was a mix of fear that the new toy would be something cruel like nipple clamps that she enjoyed telling him she would buy to make him whimper in pain. She loved to whisper the dirtiest, nastiest things as she made him eat her out, how she was going to whip him if he did not do a good enough job, and he licked her pussy until his mouth was sore and aching, hoping to avoid having his ass turned red by her hand if she was feeling kind or her whip if she was feeling particularly sadistic. Would she let him cum tonight? He tried to push the hope out of his brain, but he could barely think of anything else. The desire to cum was overwhelming and his balls felt full to the bursting. He wanted to spray his load all over her mouth as she sucked his cock deep, wanted to fuck her doggystyle and spank her hard as he took control again. He had no idea how badly he wanted her until he could no longer ever have her. 

"I'm so glad to hear," said Mike with a smile, proud that Penny was so successful. While he pulled in a decent salary programming from home, it was Penny who had the ambition and smarts to work her way up in a major banking institution. He had always been attracted by her drive to succeed and he was just now getting a taste of the determination and iron will that she used in the boardroom which had never before strayed into the  bedroom. 

"Let's drop that towel and give me a twirl, I want to see how those squats have been paying off on that sweet ass of yours," said Penny with a cruel smile. She knew exactly how much power the key that dangled from her neck had over him and she was enjoying the way he leaped to fulfill her commands in the hopes that she would let him out. The towel dropped and he turned slowly, giving Penny a view of his toned ass. 

"I always thought it was unfair for you to have such a nice ass without it being used," she said mockingly, remembering how she had fucked him with a strapon two weeks ago and then caged him up again after she had made him cum from her rubber cock. Mike felt his cheeks flushed red as he remembered the same events. He had never knew that he would enjoy being fucked like that and he was ashamed to admit that he thought about asking for it again, in the hopes that she would uncage his cock and make him cum again. It was pure, endless torture to be in chastity. He completed his twirl and stood naked except for the constant, metal weight of the chastity device around his cock, staring at his wife in her short skirt and heels. She was in her businesslike skirt and white top, with tall, sexy heels that were driving the entire office mad. But the only gaze that she cared about was the desperate, pathetically horny stare of her husband that was focused on her intensely. She felt beautiful, gorgeous in his eyes and she knew she had made the best decision of her life to lock his cock up and make him her bitch. 

"I've changed my mind, I don't want to wait to try out the new toy. Run along to the living room." Penny felt herself growing wet as she imagined what she was going to do to her husband. She was loving his transformation from uninterested to obeying her every order. Mike groaned inwardly. The last toy she had brought home had been a buttplug that she made him wear occasionally out in public which drove him insane. Walking through the supermarket with a thick toy in his ass that rubbed against his prostrate with every step was torture, and his cock leaked endlessly throughout the day. Penny had enjoyed taking him to the mall and trying out sexy outfits, making him wait outside the change room for a glance at her before changing into something else. All throughout the day at work she would send him picture messages on her phone of her pussy or her nipples, with stern, commanding messages of how he would be serving her with his tongue as soon as she got home. The day before, she had driven home for lunch from work to whip his ass red before leaving, knowing that the entire day while he sat at his desk and worked he would be reminded of the power she had over him. 

"Anything you say Penny," he said, walking naked to the living room. Penny had decided to make him walk first so she could gaze at his toned ass. She loved making him squat with the buttplug up his ass, teasing him and making him moan in unrelenting pleasure. He had never had anything bigger than a finger up his ass before and she loved watching his tight hole stretch to accommodate her toys, loved how his cock bobbed and reacted as he squatted and the buttplug made him moan like a bitch. Sometimes she made him go into the store and ask for toys, knowing he felt humiliated and ashamed to go up to the cashiers and ask for a buttplug, or lube, or a new whip. She had taken complete and utter control of him and was enjoying every single moment off it. She reached into the bag she had and pulled out a red box and placed it on the floor in front of the TV, with it resting against the couch.

"What is it?" asked Mike curiously, relieved that it did not look like anything that could hurt him. Lately his wife had been taking a paddle to his ass whenever she got the urge, and he had been sitting with a cushion on his chair. He stared at the red box. It was padded, as if for sitting on, and had a large, head sized hole in the top and another hole on the side. There were straps on each side. 

"It's called a queenbox, and you are going to get quite well acquainted with it. Penny reached over and undid the clasp, opening up the device that reminded Mike slightly of the stocks that were used in medieval England. "Lie down on your back with your head in it," ordered Penny.

Mike lay down on his back, putting his head into the device. Penny closed it and he looked up at the ceiling. The box was tight around his head and neck and he found he could barely move. He could see the ceiling and nothing else, forced to look directly upwards. He felt exposed and trapped. He felt his wife pull his hands to the sides of the boxes, forcing them up as if he was raising his hands in surrender and clasping them to the sides of the box. He was completely trapped and unable to move and the position of helplessness turned him on. He moaned as he heard the unfamiliar click that meant she was undoing the chastity device and he felt her remove it from his cock, letting his cock swell up to its full girth finally after being trapped in its constricting prison. Mike could feel himself already on the verge of cumming just from being released and was panting with desire. He felt complete humiliation at the compromising situation he was in and it only turned him on more. A low, desperate moan escaped his lips as Penny let her tongue lick, just barely, teasingly, the sensitive tip of his cock then she quickly moved it away as his cock jumped up in response, leaking precum. 

"Please Penny, please oh please suck my cock," begged Mike, his pride completely shed ever since being fucked up the ass by his wife. He was living in a world of desperation and pleasure and wanted more than anything to feel his wife's luscious lips on his cock, slurping up and down.

"Mmm, I don't think you get that pleasure just yet," said Penny, watching her husbands cock jumping up and down, pulsing with desire. She wanted nothing more than to mount him, to ride him for hours but she wanted to tease him more before letting him out. She pulled another toy from her bag, a small vibrating butt plugs that she lubed up and slid into his ass. Mike jumped at the cool feel of the lubed up toy as it entered him but could barely move to resist as it worked its way up his hole. Penny turned on the vibrating feature and laughed as Mike moaned and writhed, trying to escape the pleasure and desire that was tormenting him eternally. 

"I love seeing you moaning like a little slut," said Penny, enjoying the view. She loved being able to have him whenever she wanted and she was growing incredibly wet from the sight of her husband trapped and in constant pleasure. He had little resistance left in him and he could barely think as he felt the vibrations in his asshole. Penny had given only his ass pleasure for the last two weeks, ignoring his cock entirely, and was enjoying making him turn into a slut for her fingers, toys and strapon. She pulled her panties off and placed them aside, leaving her skirt on. 

She mounted the queenbox, sitting down and centering her pussy on his mouth and tongue. He started licking instinctively, and she relaxed on the cushioned seat, loving the desperation that she could feel in his tongue. She had spent the last two weeks of his chastity training his tongue and she enjoyed being served orally two or three times daily, sometimes forcing him to slow down so she did not cum for ages, simply enjoying the feeling of his tongue serving her clit and pussy. She leaned forward and enjoyed the view of her husband completely trapped and helpless, his cock throbbing and aching. A low moan of pleasure escaped her lips and Mike redoubled his efforts, wanting to make her cum badly, hoping that because she had uncaged him that he would let her cum.

"Slow down," she said, and she relaxed as his tongue lapped slowly at her clit. She grabbed the remote and was briefly tempted to turn on the television before deciding against it. She had bought the queen box for this very reason. She wanted to be able to sit comfortably and watch television while getting serviced orally while Mike was forced to concentrate only on her pleasure and his own desperation. Unfortunately, her own desire was getting the better of her and she knew she would be unable to focus on a show, even though she knew it would be humiliating for Mike to hear the television and be unable to watch as he serviced her. That would come with time, but for now she wanted to enjoy the feel of mounting his head and keeping him trapped and licking her wetness desperately. 

Mike could see nothing but darkness as his wife had mounted his head. She was leaning forward to give him access to her pussy but no light got through and he was deprived of his senses, only able to taste her pussy as he licked and feel desperation coursing through his body. Her skirt while short was long enough to block out any light. He felt on the verge of orgasm and wanted nothing more than to stroke his cock. He knew that a few pumps of his hand and he would be cumming endlessly and the thought was pure torture as he tried to pull his hands out of their bonds unsuccessfully. Penny leaned forward even more and decided she wanted to drive Mike even more insane and blew gently on his bobbing cock, causing him to moan in frustration as the head of his cock felt the teasing air flowing over it. He thrust his hips up and down uncontrollably, unable to think through his horniness. The butt plug was vibrating endlessly in his ass, and it was if his whole body was connected to it, sending waves of pleasure through him and he could feel himself on the verge of having a hands free orgasm. He was panting and moaning as he licked his wife's pussy, almost crying from desperation as he felt himself so close to cumming yet unable to unleash his two weeks of pent up cum out of his balls. 

Penny watched her husband bucking and moaning and felt more depraved than ever, wanting to humiliate her husband and she moved her body until her asshole was above him mouth, laughing as he instantly starting to tongue her tight hole. She had never before had her asshole licked and she was surprised that it felt amazing to have his wet tongue stretching her hole. She had simply wanted to make him feel humiliated and powerless but she was getting off on more than just the act. If felt incredible. Mike could not believe what he was doing. He could hardly breath from her ass cheeks blocking his nose and he was getting desperate for relief, licking her asshole and feeling like a depraved slut as he realized with horror that he was enjoying licking her pert hole. The dirtiness of the situation was too much handle and he felt himself starting to come close to orgasm, the butt plug vibrating endlessly in his ass. Penny could no longer resist and played with her clit, feeling waves of pleasure washing over her as her husband desperately forced his tongue into her ass. Mike felt his cock fill with pleasure and then gasped and moaned as he came and heard his wife laughing.

"Oh you dirty little whore Mike cumming from licking my ass oh god I'm going to cum too" she screamed, cumming hard as she played with her clit and watched her husbands hard cock cumming endlessly, two weeks of hot cum spewing out as he bucked wildly, overwhelmed with the pleasure and she finished her orgasm and pinched his nipples hard, causing his cock to shoot out the last few drops of cum left. Penny stood up shakily, her legs tremoring from the force of her orgasm and looked down at her husbands exhausted, panting face.

"Mmm you're such a dirty little slut for me, aren't you," she said, laughing as he moaned in relief from finally cumming.

"Oh thank you for making me cum," he said, hoping beyond hope that she would not put the damned cage back on his cock if he just played nice. 

"Me? I did not do anything, you just get off on being a dirty little asslicking slut, don't you, bitch?" Penny was happy to see that his softening cock twitched at the words. She could tell he was getting addicted to being treated like her personal fucktoy and that he was starting to accept his role as her submissive slut. She watched his soft cock, which was still half erect and thick and bit her lip as she imagined riding him hard. After all, why did she have to deny herself? Surely it could not hurt his training to let him fuck her for a night. Oral sex was incredible but nothing, nothing could replace the feeling of his cock inside her as she gripped him tightly into her with her pussy. 

"Should I lock you back up my little slut? It does keep you so desperate to please..." she said, knowing he was imagining another two weeks in his cage. Mike was still in the afterglow of his intense orgasm, and the vibrating butt plug was still driving him insane, his cock dripping out the last drops of cum. 

"Please Penny, please don't lock me up again. I need you, I need to fuck you again. I think about taking you hard every day and I cannot endure another two weeks of this torture. Just please, please let me fuck you," he begged, hearing how pitiful his voice sounded. Penny loved hearing the desperation in his voice, loved hearing how willing he was to debase himself and beg for the chance to fuck her again. She could not lie to herself. She wanted it, bad. She wanted to feel him spank her and fuck her from behind, and she could see he was already growing hard again talking about fucking her, just minutes after having cum.

"You think that cock of yours can handle fucking me after that orgasm?" she asked, lying beside him and stroking his cock slowly, feeling it harden. She started to tease the cum covered head, watching his body jump from the pleasure of his oversensitive cock.

"Yes Penny, just let me out please, I'll do anything." 

"Oh, you'll do anything? I can already make you do anything by locking that cock of yours up," Penny said, wanting to take his cock in her pussy but not wanting him to know it.

"Look, if you just let me have one night with you, you can lock me up for as long as you like, I don't care I just need to take you hard, please I am begging you."

Penny was intrigued. She imagined letting him lose on her for a night, letting him take out weeks of frustration on her body, fucking her in every position. He would fuck her like a man knowing it was the last time, as he would know that in the morning he would be locked right up again for who knows how long. She wanted to feel his desperation, wanted to feel his desire and heat unleashed on her. 

"As long as I like? Would you take a month all caged up for a night with me?"

"Yes Penny, anything," begged Mike, imagining fucking her doggystyle, then forcing his cock down her throat, pinching her nipples. He wanted to fuck her until she could not resist letting him be free again, could not resist his cock every day. He wanted her so badly he would have promised anything for a chance to be free of the queen box and to have his way with her.

"Let me think about it," said Penny, disguising the lust in her voice as she imagined his two weeks of frustration unleashed on her, and then pleasure she would have in locking him up again afterwards. She left the room, leaving the vibrating butt plug on and took a long, relaxing shower, letting the heat wash over her as she imagined his hard cock finally getting a chance to take her. She dried herself off and walked back into the living room, wearing only a towel and laughing at the sight of her husband already rock hard again, trying desperately to escape the pleasure in his ass. She opened the queen box but left his hands tied.

"I've made my decision... tonight I'm yours, if you promise that you will let me lock you up again in the morning."

"Yes yes, I promise," said Mike, "Please can you take the vibrator out of my ass it's driving me insane!" 

Penny pulled the small butt plug out slowly, placing it on a tissue and then moved her mouth onto his cock. She could not resist taking it in her mouth and see sucked it clean of the cum, bobbing her head hungrily up and down it. Mike was fighting against the bonds, pulling as hard as he could, his arms flexed and strained as he tried to escape. Penny's hot, wet mouth was driving him crazy and he wanted to push her head deep onto his cock, wanted to bed her over the couch and fuck her hard. Penny looked up in surprise as he suddenly burst free of the bonds, his wrists red from the effort and a triumphant look on his face. Penny felt a quick burst of nervous fear as he jumped forward and ripped the towel from her body. He picked her up and pushed her over the side of the couch, and in a moment thrust his hard, wet from he mouth cock into her pussy which had had nothing in it for two weeks and was incredibly tight. Penny moaned as she felt him enter her angrily. There was no other word for it. Mike thrust himself as deep as he could, feeling his balls slap against her and a deep animal growl coming from his throat. He had missed the feel of her tight, wet hole on his cock and he was thrusting as hard as he could, hearing Penny moan in pleasure from the onslaught of his rock hard cock. He slapped her ass, hard, remembering how she had whipped him mercilessly and wanting revenge. Penny gasped in pain as his hand came down on her ass firmly and violently, and she was having trouble handling his thick, bulging cock that was pounding her into submission. She loved the animal passion that he was bringing into her, and had not felt this heat and lust for him since the first months of their relationship. He was not speaking, only growling in lust and pleasure as he grabbed her hips and plowed into her, letting his cock almost leave her pussy and then pounding it back in hard. 

"Oh fuck Penny I've been wanting to fuck you for weeks you sexy little vixen," he growled as he pounded her harder than ever before, lost in the act of finally taking her as his own. Penny had never felt so desired before in her life, her face pushed against a pillow and biting into it to stop from screaming in pleasure. His cock was driving her wild as it rubbed against her g spot and she felt herself nearing her second orgasm of the day. She screamed with pleasure as he gripped her hips so hard she knew there would be bruises the next day as she came hard, her orgasm washing over her body as she felt him unleashing a load of cum deep into her pussy. Mike was holding her down against the edge of the couch as he growled and unloaded his cum into her, starting to finally feel the relief of being able to cum again and slapped his wife's ass as he shot his load deep into her. He almost collapsed onto her from the force of his orgasm and they lay there with him on top of her, her turning her head to kiss him passionately and deeply as his cock wilted inside of her. 

"Not bad at all," said Penny with a gleam in her eye, and sighed contentedly under his sweaty weight. There was nothing that could compare to a good, hard fuck no matter how much she enjoyed keeping him in chastity. As they lay there together she imagined locking him up again after she was satisfied, this time for an entire month and making him do even more degrading and humiliating things for the chance to cum. 

"Holy hell I'd been wanting to do that for ages," groaned Mike. He pulled his cock from her, grabbing the nearby towel to catch the river of cum that oozed from her pussy. He walked away unsteadily, his legs aching from the exertion. "Shower and dinner?"

"Sounds perfect," said Penny, following him to take another shower. She loved the feel of hot water coursing down her body. In the shower they washed off and cleaned each other, and the Mike starting kissing her again, feeling her pert nipples with his hands and grabbing her ass hard, exploring her body as if he had never had her before. His cock started to harden again, which he had never experienced before. Normally after two orgasms he would be finished for an entire day but the pent up cum of two weeks had changed things. Penny loved how aroused he was and how quickly he was horny again, and as she felt him push lightly on her shoulder she lowered herself to her knees eagerly, taking his semi-hard cock into her mouth. She had been wanting to suck him for ages but had been too busy denying him pleasure to let herself enjoy the feel of his hard cock in her mouth. She licked eagerly at the head, feeling him harden in her mouth and loving the way his body reacted to her lips and tongue. Mike loved to finally feel in control again and grabbed the back of her head, holding her lightly as he thrust into her waiting mouth. The hot water was running down his back and he closed his eyes and relaxed, letting his wife work her tongue on his thick cock. After a few minutes he realized he would be unable to cum and pushed her away, pulling her up and then forcefully turning her and pushing her against the wall. Penny was surprised at his force but loved that he was taking control, and then felt herself jump as he slid a soapy finger into her asshole. Her ass clenched tightly on his finger and she remembered how good it had felt to have his tongue licking and rimming her and the finger up her ass was making her even hornier as she moaned, his other hand stroking his already hard cock as he imagined fucking his wife up the ass for the first time. He slid a second finger, his middle finger into her ass and Penny felt herself stretching to accommodate it, moaning as he worked his fingers deeper into her tight hole. Penny had never allowed any man to take her in the ass before but ever since locking her husband up she was craving kinky, dirty sex and wanted to feel her ass taken by his cock.

Mike slid his soaped up fingers out of her hole and Penny felt instantly empty. He used both hands to spread her ass cheeks, exposing her pink hole and then pressed his thick cockhead against it, marveling at how tiny her asshole looked compared to his cock. He wanted more than anything to see his cock embedded completely inside her but knew that he would need to be gentle if he did not want to cause any damage. Then he remembered how she had forced the strapon up his ass, how she had taken him and he pushed against her tight hole, hearing her moan as his cockhead slowly worked its way into her ass. Penny reached down between her legs and started to play with her clit as she felt her asshole expanding to try to accommodate her husband's impressive cock. Penny groaned as she felt the head of his cock pop into her, slightly painfully but also feeling incredible. Mike was driven crazy by the feel of her tight asshole clutching onto his cock and trying to push it out and he forced himself deeper inside of her, hearing his wife moan in pain and pleasure and working his cock in and out of her asshole, watching it stretching to accommodate him. Mike could not believe how much his life had changed since his wife's abrupt change into wanting to lock him up and dominate him, and he had the urge to do the filthiest, dirtiest things to her and make her moan and beg for his cock. 

Penny loved how he was taking complete control of her and loved feeling the brutality of his pent up frustration unleashed and wanted to urge him on to take her even harder as she started to get used to the new feeling of his cock up her ass. "You better get all you want because tomorrow I'm locking you right up again for a month," she said between gasps of pleasure, rubbing her clit as fast as she could as his cock pounded into her. Mike growled angrily at her words, forcing his cock balls deep into her ass and wrapping his hand around her throat as he pounded her into the shower wall, her hand slapping against the shower wall as she played with her clit. He was barely allowing her to breath and she came on his cock as his cock continued its unrelenting onslaught on her ass. Mike could not handle the tightness of his moaning, screaming wife and felt himself cumming deep in her ass, his balls unleashing themselves inside of her. He let go of her neck and they panted as his cock slowly slid out of her ass, letting the cum fall out of her and down the shower drain as they both were amazed by the sex they had just had. 

They washed each other off and dried off in a daze, both of their heads swimming and completely satisfied. That night they ate together, smiling at each other and unable to stop staring deep into each others eyes. There was a tension that had been gone for too long that was rekindled and they felt again the passion that had brought them together in the first place. Mike's cock was aching from the exertion of cumming three times, and Penny was sore and could barely walk from the intensity of his passion. 

The night they lay in bed kissing and teasing each other, both exhausted by the day's events. Penny was imagining what she would do to him next and decided to see if she could turn him on enough to coax another fucking out of his tired, exhausted cock.

"Mmm Mike, today was incredible but don't think you earned your way out of being locked up again. I'm going to keep you all caged up for a whole month and every night I'm going to fuck you up that sexy little ass of yours with bigger and bigger strapons, I know you love being my little slut."

Mike felt his cock growing hard at the dirty, filthy words coming out of his wife's mouth. She reached down and stroked his cock, slowly at first in order to bring him to his full hardness. Mike felt overwhelmed not by only desire but conflicting thoughts in his brain. He hated to admit it to himself but he loved the way his wife had been dominating him, loved the way he could only think of fucking her and how he felt desired and sexy. He loved the power she had over him and he loved the way she was turning him into her personal fucktoy.

"And every day I'm going to make you eat my cunt until your jaw aches. I'm going to sit on your face and watch tv while you lap at my pussy and asshole, while your cock is throbbing and neglected and the only way you can cum is from the pleasure in your ass if I let you," she continued, feeling her nipples harden from the erotic vision in her mind. She started to stroke his cock harder, her other hand moving to his ass and sliding a finger in, feeling his ass gripping it hard. 

"You love my finger in my ass, don't you? It feels selfish keeping such a sexy little whore all to myself, maybe I should bring you to my friend Gisella's bachelorette party and you can be the entertainment. Imagine that, five sexy, drunk women all watching you... and each one will have a strapon larger than your cock to use on you."

Mike moaned at the image of five women, clothed and watching him as he played with his ass and cock for them, how they would force him to suck their rubber cocks and fuck him up the ass until he could barely walk and the image made his used and exhausted cock swell as she pumped it endlessly, cumming but not nearly as hard as earlier in the day. The fourth time of the day drained every last drop of cum from him and she pulled her finger from his ass. As he leaned back, suddenly completely fatigued he groaned in helplessness as he heard the familiar click and felt the chastity device firmly around his cock once again. 

If you liked the story, let me know by leaving a review. Any story with a positive review gets a sequel!
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