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To Matt,

I hope the whole world learns to abuse little cuckold sissies like you.

I love you.

Don’t mess with Heather. She keeps several boys in chastity and now has decided her boyfriend needs to suck cock and get fucked. What Heather says goes and there will be hell to pay if Matt disobeys. He would rather have a cock up his ass than to get punished again.
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Heather’s Boys

Matt has dated Heather for three years. He loves their relationship and he loves Heather; even if they barely ever have sex. Well, not normal sex and he is the one who mostly doesn’t get to experience sexual intercourse. Heather is a bit of a slut and has several regular lovers. She also has Matt go down on her often as well as uses her strap-on him. Anything Heather wants, Heather gets.

Heather is a true alpha female. She has been controlling men since she was a young girl. Given her beauty, it was easy. She was tall and thin, but still carried a natural C-cup. Her breasts were firm and perfectly pear shaped. They were so good looking that several of her friends had assumed they were fake and wanted the name of the doctor.

By the time she was sixteen, she had all the boys wrapped around her finger. By 21, there was no stopping her; she was the queen. Boys wanted to date her and she controlled the terms. If a boy was cute, she would agree to date; whether they had sex was solely determined by one measurement – his penis size.

Heather never accepted a lover who was smaller than 7.5 inches long. She even did not like lovers on the wrong side of eight inches. She needed big penis and wanted boys who had them. The only problem she faced was boys with big penises are harder to control. Smaller boys can be more easily manipulated and ordered around. Heather learned this in high school when she put her first boyfriend into chastity. It was a revelation and something she has done ever since.

Throughout college and her early twenties, Heather kept her boyfriends locked up. She also often kept other boys locked if they wanted her services. To this day, she still holds the keys to two other younger boys: Sam and Craig. Matt doesn’t mind, but it is not like Heather would stop even if he did. If he has accepted being a cuckold to bigger cocks, why should he care that Heather owns the key to two other small cocks. It is not like she is fucking them anyways. Heather gave him the rules at the beginning of their relationship and he needs to follow them.

Sam and Craig are the newest addition to Heather’s collection of locked men. She met Sam at work. He was infatuated in her beauty, but heard she had a boyfriend. Despite hearing about a boyfriend, Sam kept watching Heather hit on their boss and even once walked in on them having sex. He finally worked up the nerve and asked her about her status. “Yes I have a boyfriend, but that doesn’t mean I cannot fuck around. How big is your penis?” was all Heather responded. She thought he was cute and willing to date him, but did not like his answer: “six inches.”

“Sam you are cute, but you are also too small for a girl like me. I cannot have sex with you. I can help you become a better boyfriend for when you eventually find someone. If you would like I will lock you up in chastity and help you. We will not have sex, but I will tease you. You will love it. I may suck your cock or stroke your balls. I could give you a quick hand job, but you only orgasm when I let you. You will need to buy a chastity device and bring me a small Masterlock in its sealed package. I need to open the package to make sure you don’t keep a secret copy of the key. Will you do that for me?”

Sam just saw Heather full brown eyes and became putty in her hands. He instantly agreed to her terms. Without even thinking again, he was suddenly another controlled boy in her collection. That night, he bought the exact device Heather had told him and the sealed lock. Heather let him wear the device on his own for a week before he met her for the ceremonial cock locking. That week allowed him to adjust the different rings and sizing as welling as get used to the device. After all, once Heather had the key, there would be no turning back.

Craig was a college boy who had a crush on Heather since he was young.  He is five years younger than Heather, but they grew up in the same neighborhood. All through middle school and high school, Craig dreamed of the sexy older girl down the block. He never acted on the impulse and Heather left to go to school and then work in the city. He tried to move on, but never had luck with the ladies. One day in college, he emailed Heather trying to get her help finding a summer internship. The two met for drinks and the conversation quickly turned from internships.

Heather thought he was cute and asked whether he was enjoying college. “You must have several girls after you,” Heather told him. Craig just blushed and looked away. He was nervous and didn’t want to tell her the truth. Finally after a few drinks, Craig worked up the courage.

“Actually, there are no girls. I have never been with anyone before. I have tried, but it never worked out. I think I always compare them to the girl I had a crush on in middle school – you.”

Heather shrieked at hearing this from Craig. It was music to her ears. She needed to have him for her collection of locked boys. He would be in chastity and he was a virgin. The ways she would tease him just kept running through her mind.

“If you want Craig, I we can have a type of relationship. I have a boyfriend, but I am always available to hold the keys for other boys. Would you wear a chastity device and let me tease your cock? It would be so much fun and if you are good, maybe I will even let you go inside of me. How is that? You could possibly lose your virginity to the girl you fantasized about since middle school.”

Of course Craig instantly agreed. Now, Heather had her locked boys: Matt, Sam, and Craig. She also had her regular fucks like her boss and the guy in the apartment below her. Then she had her bulls. The ones she really enjoyed because of their giant cocks. If she still needed action, Heather would take Matt to a bar and pick up guys. Matt would pay for the drinks, and she would just slide her hand down their pants until she found a nice cock for the night.


Heather’s Rules

There is really only one rule Matt needs to know: Heather is in charge. He is her submissive cuckold, there is not too much more he needs to worry about. Since she owns his cock, she makes the decisions for their household. From where should they eat to what kind of car they should buy? Heather decides what is best for both her and Matt.  

The rules particularly extend to their sexual activity. While Matt can give an opinion on the different types of cars, he is not allowed to opine on whether Heather brings people to their bedroom. She is the alpha. He is the cuck boy. If he disobeys her, there will be repercussions.

Matt learned that the hard way once. It wasn’t even really his fault. Back when he was wearing a stock chastity cage, one of his testicles slipped out. Heather thought he was trying to play with himself. Needless to say, she was mad. Matt wasn’t even allowed to correct her that it was an accident. He was guilty and she was going to punish him. For his crime, she sentenced Matt to 100 lashings, a fucking by her largest strap-on and 6-months without release. The fact he had already gone three months since his last release meant nothing. Matt couldn’t even complain or else Heather would have increased the penalties. He simply lowered his head and uttered, “Yes mistress” before going to get Heather’s cane and largest strap-on. When he returned, he kissed her feet to apologize and beg for forgiveness.

Matt stood naked with his hands against the wall. He knew what was coming and tried to ready his mind. It didn’t work and soon he felt the first sting of the cane across his ass as he heard “One.” He bit his lip and prepared for another strike. Again, Heather flicked her switch sharply against his bare ass. “Two,” she counted. Heather continued to strike Matt’s ass for the next five minutes. She counted every strike as she went along. By the time she hit 100, Matt was nearly in tears. His ass was burning and bright red with deep purple streaks. It didn’t even take a close inspection to see the marks he received from his lashing. The day’s punishment wasn’t even over.

With his spanking complete, Matt dropped to his knees and kissed Heather’s feet. He grabbed the large strap-on and helped her step into the harness. He lifted it to her waist and secured the straps. He kissed the 15 inch dildo and looked into Heather’s eyes. “Thank you for giving me this mistress,” was the only thing he was allowed to say. He kissed the dildo again and walked to the couch. Matt kneeled on the couch and leaned over the back. In this position, his ass was aligned perfectly for Heather. She started to lube his ass and the giant dildo. After rubbing her fingers around Matt’s hole and sliding her fingers into his ass, she knew he was ready. She lifted the massive dildo and started to push it deep into Matt. Heather struggled at first as Matt is more use to her normal 8 inch dildo. She just kept pushing until eventually she managed the head into his ass. After clearing the tip, Heather had no problems sliding the long shaft all the way in. When her thighs touch his, Heather slapped Matt’s bruised backside with her right hand and shouted “That’s it baby. Take that big black cock.” She started to fuck him with her big cock and drive him deep. For the next twenty minutes, Heather pumped her massive cock and slapped Matt’s ass. While the giant dildo hurt when it entered, it was Heather’s bare hand spanks on his freshly caned ass that drove Matt to tears. Eventually, Heather was done and slowly pulled out her cock. She watched as the tip finally left Matt’s gaping ass and made sure to comment how he was such a used slut.

His physical punishments happened that first night; but Matt was still in the doghouse. Between the caning and the giant strap-on, Matt had difficult sitting for four days. Eventually, the pain subsided and bruises cleared. Still, he had to earn his way out by loyally obeying mistress’s demands for his assigned lock period. The next six months, he gave her extra affection and supported her. Heather would go out and fuck her bulls. Sometimes, she would bring them home. During the punishment chastity period, he was not allowed to watch Heather have sex. She would simply come home with someone and make him listen from the living room. When she was done, Matt would be instructed to enter the room and lick cum off her tits. Once she was clean, he had to leave again. It was rough. He missed their old life where Heather allowed him to service her and she snuggled with him at night. He loved the look in her eyes when she was getting fucked by a large cock. For six months, he could not see her orgasm to another man.


Ending the Punishment

The six months term was nearing its end when Heather invited her friend Sarah and her boyfriend, David, over for drinks. Matt just had to make it through the night and he would get a release the next day – his first in over nine months. No matter what Heather had on his mind, Matt was determined to do anything she asked. It didn’t matter. He was horning and did not want to give her an excuse to repeat his punishment.

The group started to drink wine and relax. Heather and Sarah had a long week at work, so they wanted to relax. The group quickly finished the first bottle and Matt went to open a second. When he returned, the girls were talking about Matt and his situations.

“He tried to escape chastity six months ago. I thought we had a more trusting relationship. I am so disappointed. I punished him then, but I am just not sure it is enough. One hundred lashing, a large strap-on fucking and six months without release, maybe I should do more so he really will have learned his lesson. I want him to know that I am in charge. That he must always do as I say.”

Sarah just sipped her wine as Heather complained about Matt. The conversation didn’t faze her since she has known Heather and Matt’s lifestyle since the beginning. David just relaxed in a chair and winked at Matt. He did not seem shocked to learn that Matt wears a chastity device or he has been fucked by a strap-on. Clearly Sarah or Heather had told him the truth before. All this time, Matt thought he did not know. A sudden waive of humiliation swept his face. Matt quickly poured everyone a drink and sat down. Silently, he started to chug his wine hoping everything would go away.

“I think you are right Heather. He needs to be put in his place. You know that thing you want him to do? Well David has agreed to let him. Tonight could be Matt’s first of many. I think your bulls will also let him. I think a show would be appropriate. Maybe grab you big strap-on and we can fuck Matt right now.”

Matt just lowered his head further. Sarah was talking about fucking him in front of David and he had no idea what other thing she was referring to. Heather has wanted several things and he has tried them all. Chastity, check. Eating his cum, check. Cleaning other men’s cum, check. Strap-on sex, check. Was there anything else?

“You’re right Sarah. Tonight is perfect. I have wanted a reason to Matt to start sucking cock and this could be it. Are you sure David won’t mind Matt giving him a blowjob? If you want, I will let you use the big strap-on on Matt while he sucks David.”

That was all it took. Matt knew his fate. He quickly finished his wine and walked to the other room to get the strap-ons for the ladies. Without saying anything, he handed the large strap-on to Sarah and the regular strap-on to Heather. He kissed her feet and looked into her beautiful brown eyes. She just smiled down at him.

“Not tonight darling. Sarah is going to fuck you. I will watch. Maybe when you are done, I will fuck David. If you do a good job, maybe I will let you watch. We will see how it goes.”

Matt didn’t want to suck David, but he didn’t want to disappoint Heather more. With his instruction given, Matt got naked and helped Sarah into her strap-on. He crawled over to David and thanked him for allowing him to suck his cock. He unbuckled David’s pants and started to kiss the head of his penis. Matt concentrated on David’s cock. He slid his tongue over David’s shaft and flicked the tip. Matt started to suck David’s balls as he stroked the cock. With his ass in the air, Sarah started to rub lube on Matt’s asshole. She worked quickly and soon was sliding her fingers in and out of his ass. Matt’ could feel the strap-on enter his behind as attempted his first deep throat. 

For fifteen minutes, Matt sucked David’s cock. He kissed and sucked the sides and rubbing the balls. Matt would run his tongue the length of David’s shaft. Occasionally, he would suckle the balls will stroking the dick. While his first attempt of a deep throat was poor, eventually Matt could take everything down his throat. He kept liking and fluttering the shaft. It was almost like he was professional cock sucker instead of delivering his first blowjob. Heather had trained him well with all his practice on her strap-on. During this time, Sarah just pounded away at Matt’s ass. In and out, Sarah kept driving the strap-on. She would rock her hips and splat Matt’s ass with her hand. She ran her fingers down his back and pushed his head deeper onto David’s cock. She loved fucking with a strap-on and her experienced showed.

Watching her best friend fuck Matt while he sucked a cock made Heather extremely wet. She just played with her pussy through her tiny black lacy thong. Her fingers were dripping with cum and she just started to suck them. Heather came twice by the time David exploded in Matt’s mouth. Heather made Matt show her and Sarah the large load inside his mouth. The two girls just laughed as he swallowed. She was never more turned on in her life. For the first time, she made Matt suck a cock. It would definitely not be the last.    

Despite cumming in Matt’s mouth, David was ready to keep going. Heather just looked at him with lust in her eyes. She grabbed his hand and led them to the bedroom. She looked at poor Matt still getting fucked by Sarah and simply said, “You inspired me. I think David should fuck my ass while Sarah fucks yours.” She left the door open, and Matt could see the man he just sucked stick his dick into her ass. For twenty more minutes, Sarah just pounded his ass as they both watch David plow Heather. Sarah was exhausted from working the strap-on, but she didn’t want to stop until David did. She matched the rhythm with David so it was like he was fucking Matt.

Finally, David pulled out of Heather and came on her tits. Sarah stopped and let the strap-on slowly fall out of Matt’s ass. Without saying a word, he crawled to Heather. He simply licked up the cum and sucked her nipples as Heather stroked his hair and whispered, “That’s a good boy.”


The Release

It has been 9 months and 4 days since Heather had last let Matt out of his chastity cage. She had punished him for partially slipping out of his cage and forced him to suck his first cock. For the last six months, he could not watch Heather have sex but did watch many of her teasing sessions with Craig and Sam. Their cocks may have been teased, but it was Matt always wanting more. He was horny and wanted to explode. Heather knew she had him in the palm of her hand.

“How long has it been since you last came baby? Do you think you deserve a little release today?” was all she would say. Matt just looked at her with puppy-dog eyes praying she would let him out. Ideally, she would give him a blowjob but he would settle for anything. Even if it just meant he would masturbate in front of her.

“I will let you out today, but you will first need to agree to my terms. If I let you out, I want you on the couch with your legs in the air. I will stroke you and I want to try to shoot your load directly into your mouth. I am tired of having to scoop up your mess from a cup and feed it to you. Hopefully this works.

Also, if I let you out, this will be your last orgasm until you accomplish a list of chores I have decided. They are sexual in nature and involve other people. You will not get another release until the list is finished. If you finish everything within 1 month, I will reward you with a threesome with Sarah. She has already agreed as long as she can watch you complete your chores.

Do you understand? I don’t want you to complain later that I am unreasonable. For the first time, I am giving you the power to decide whether you get an orgasm.”

Matt didn’t care what was on the list. He was horny and wanted his release. He agreed immediately and climbed naked onto the couch. His legs hung over the back of the couch and had his head hang low. Heather walked over next to him and removed his key from around her neck. She carefully traced it over his body and slid the key into the lock on the chastity device. In what seemed like an eternity, she undid the lock and removed the cage. Matt was instantly hard and Heather laughed slightly. She just started to stroke his tiny cock. Her fingers were like angles. She knew exactly how to handle a cock and Matt just lay there enjoying every minute. In no time, he was about to explode. When he was ready, Heather pulled Matt’s legs forward so his cock was directly over his mouth. She just kept stroking as the first ejaculation left his penis. It shot perfectly down and landed cleanly inside of Matt’s mouth. Every squirt landed on target as Heather just smiled. Matt had his release and she relocked his cock.

“Now that you had your fun, it is time we start on your list. Here it is. Craig’s birthday is coming up so some are time sensitive. I would like numbers 2-4 to happen at his party.”

Matt opened the envelope Heather handed him. The calm from ejaculating was starting to wear off and he began to regret his decision. What would be on the list of chores? He needed to know. The paper was not long, but the list was definitely effective.

The list

1)      Suck all of my bulls’ cocks.

2)      Put on a show fucking Sam with a strap-on

3)      Give a birthday blowjob to Craig

4)      Let David fuck your ass


Craig’s Birthday Party

Heather planned a lavish party for her lifestyle friends and Craig’s birthday was the perfect excuse. She invited Sarah and a few other girls. Of course David was in attendance. The only other guys at the party where Heather’s locked boys: Matt, Sam and Craig. Heather wanted to drive home their place so she ordered them to remain naked except for their cages.

Heather wanted the party to be perfect. For tonight, both Matt and Craig would lose their virginity. Heather was going to let Craig enter her. Matt was going to get fucked by David. It was going to be a great show and a fun night for the girls. Well actually three shows. The locked boys would get to play together for everyone’s amusement.

Since it was his birthday, Heather wanted Craig’s big day to happen first. She had told him about it for the last few months. Every time she stroked his cock and teased him, she would tell him how he was going to enter her on his birthday. Never once did she let him cum, but he never minded the frustrations. On his birthday, he would get to have sex with Heather.

The moment had arrived. Heather quieted the room and told all the girls the great gift she was about to give Craig. He was going to be allowed inside of her. First, Matt and Sam would need to secure him to a chair. Heather was in charge and she didn’t want him to get over excited until she was ready. Once Craig was secured, she unlocked his cage and started to play with his tiny penis. In no time, Craig was fully erect. Heather removed her dress so she was just wearing a sexy black bra and panty set. In front of everyone, she shouted to Sarah, “One minute. Start the timer when he is in.” With the instructions relayed, she slid her panties over and slowly lowered herself onto Craig’s cock. Craig was fully inside of Heather and she just looked into his eyes. She stroked his hair. She did not otherwise move. For one minute, Heather just sat on Craig’s erect penis. She did not want him to have any other stimulation and she had no plans for him to cum. He would lose his virginity, but barely. As soon as the alarm went off, Heather climbed off of Craig and kissed him. “You’re now a man,” she said with a chuckle. To help calm and relock Craig, Heather grabbed an ice cube and started to play with his cock. Quickly, the ice returned it to a flaccid state and she returned his cage. The girls applaud the first show and apparent act of love.

Heather released Craig from his restraints. While he was disappointed he could not fuck Heather, he really enjoyed feeling her pussy over his cock – even if it was only for one minute. The second show was to make sure he and the other locked boys didn’t let things go to their head. For the party, Heather had bought strap-ons that fit over their cages. She tested them once by letting Matt fuck her while he wore it. Satisfied that it worked, Heather wanted Matt and Craig to wear the contraptions and fuck Sam. The two locked boys put on their harness and started to lube Sam’s ass. Again, Craig was given honors and allowed to fuck Sam’s ass. Matt simply had Sam suck his strap-on like a good school girl. For 30 minutes, the three fucked in front of the crowd. Girls laughed and cheered. A few took pictures. Heather just played with herself as she drank her wine. The evening was going swimmingly and the main even was about to begin.

For the third time, Heather quieted the crowd. With Heather’s permission, Sarah pulled out her phone and started to record the final show. Matt kneeled next to Heather. He was still wearing his chastity device, but he removed the strap-on from fucking Sam. David came out to join them to a vigorous applause. The girls were excited and wanted to see some hot guy-on-cuck action. Matt started to suck David to get him hard while Heather prepared Matt’s ass. When both men were ready, Matt bent over the couch as David started to push his cock into Matt’s ass. The sight of Matt getting entered by another man made Heather cum. She the slapped his ass and ran her fingers up his back. David just drove his cock deep into Matt and kissed Heather. He just pounded away at the little locked bitch. As Heather pulled away from her kiss with David, she told him “make sure you cum on his face.”  For 10 minutes, David just kept going and fucking Matt. When he was ready, he pulled out and removed the condom. Having heard Heather, Matt spun around and placed his face in front of David’s still erect penis. Almost instantly, David started to shoot cum on Matt’s face and down his cheek. Sarah made sure to capture all the action on her phone including Heather devilish laughter.

“Oh poor baby, it looks like you got some cum in your eye.” Heather said as she stroked Matt’s cheek. Soon she scooped up the cum and started to feed it to Matt from her fingers. The girls just shrieked with joy as Matt getting fucked was the hottest thing they had ever seen.

Matt looked at Heather with loving eyes. She just kissed him deeply. One she stopped, Heather simply remarked, “I love how we can share our bulls from now on.”
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