

The Gardeners Bitch 2

‘WOW, you are looking good sissy’ Vincent looked impressed with my slutty outfit, I had bought a PVC maid outfit and felt every inch the slut I was in it, We had been seeing each other every Thursday for months now and it was now my favourite day of the week.

‘Show me your cage’ I Lifted the front of my frilly dress and pulled my pink satin panties to the side until my locked cage was showing, I had been wearing one lately as it stopped my premature ejaculation, I loved how submissive I felt when I had it on and it really enhanced the sex and orgasms. I could see the lust in his eyes as he looked at the little pink cage in between my legs checked his padlock was installed. He moved closer to me I could smell the familiar manly aroma it sent shockwaves to my cock, but it was restricted from growing. He grabbed my chastity and pushed me back against the wall, I stumbled in my pink 6 inch platform stiletto, they were the highest heel I had ever worn, but they were perfect match to the dress.

‘Get up the stairs bitch and get into position’ he pulled the elastic on my suspender belt hold ups it stung, I tried no show how much it stung by biting my lip, he slowly ran his hand along my ass, he held my ass until I got to the stairs.

As I ascended the stairs, I could feel his eyes on me, my dress was so short it only covered half my ass cheeks, with my high heels on my ass was really sticking out, I went slowly enjoying the feeling of being lusted for.

When I got inside my marital bedroom, I dropped to me knees being careful not to rip my white fishnet stockings, I was at the side of the bed exactly where I knew he wanted me to be, I dipped my head and kept my eyes on the floor. It felt like and age as I waited for him to come up the stairs, my heart was pounding, we had been fucking every week for months now and it had been getting kinkier every week. He was so dominant now and making me wear the cage has taken it to a whole new level and I love it.

Once I heard his heavy footsteps on the stairs my cock started to twitch, he slowly entered the room and headed toward me, I could feel his presence, but I did as instructed and kept my head to the floor. Then I see his black boots come into my eyeline, he put his hand on my head and squeezed my pink PVC head band that was helping hold my blonde wig in place. He ran his hand down my cheek and tilted my head up towards his, my eyes caught his and he looked serious and lustful, he nodded and I knew my role I leaned up pushing my hands up from thighs, my fake nails were pink and excessively long so my sure I didn’t catch them on the string of my fishnets, I rose up until my head was in in line with his crotch. I took my right hand and rubbed his cock over his chinos, I rubbed and rubbed keeping my eyes locked on his. My eyes were begging for his cock to be released but I knew better than to ask, part of our rules now that I only answered when spoken too he was in charge and he decided what happened and when, if I broke the rules I would be punished and he would leave without fucking me. Also, he wouldn’t do the garden and I would have to explain to my wife why it wasn’t done.

‘Go on then sissy boy, give it a kiss’  I was relived, I was desperate to get my lips on something even if it was only over the trousers, I leaned and kissed the outline of his head, then I held my lips on it and ran it up and down the then outline of his shaft, my pink lip gloss was marking his cotch were his cack was hidden, I knew I would be made to clean that off later.

‘Lick that cock bitch, more tongue you little slut.’ Every time he scolded me I was a little more turned on, I couldn’t help but show it. ‘MMMM’ I was letting out moans constantly.

‘If you want to suck my cock it’s time to beg for it’ he pushed my head away from his crotch, I let out a sigh, it was disappointing to have my lips moved from his cock.

‘Please let me suck on your big cock, I will suck it so good for you’ I begged while looking up into his face. My eyes pleading with him.

‘Show me how good you will suck’ He held out two fingers from his right hand, I knew what to do, I parted my lips and sucked on his fingers until they were soaking with my saliva. ‘mmMMMmm’ I moaned.

‘You like that sissy?’ he looked mean, demanding a response.

‘U HU.’ I said with his fingers still in my mouth.

He pulled his fingers out my mouth, they left with a pop. I felt empty as they left. His fingers were soaked in my saliva.

‘Get up bitch’ I did as instructed, confused now, what did he want from me, but I knew whatever it was I was going to let him. I stumbled to me my feet feeling light and, in a haze, as I always did while sissified being dominated. My heels were so high I stumbled again, I just managed to stop my self-falling, I caught a glimpse of myself in the mirror behind Vince, it made me think twice. I am a man, a husband, yet I am standing there fully feminised in the sluttiest outfit you could imagine and even in Chasity fully submitting the man that tenders my garden.

‘Stop admiring yourself sissy, Haha you crossdressers get so turned on by looking yourselves. Get over here and bend over.’ The comment was a shot to my heart, it was another confirmation I wasn’t his only gurl and I couldn’t help it hurt.

I turned round and bent over in front of him, he slipped my panties to the side and slipped the fingers I had been sucking on right in my ass hole, they slipped in easy not surprising with all the anal action I had been having, I instantly started to thrust my ass back on to his fingers, riding them like they were a real cock, I rested my hands on my thighs and kinked my knees toes pointing to each other and my knees touching, thrusting in and out, it was enough I needed more.

‘Give me another finger Daddy, I need more.’ He rammed another finger in before I had finished the sentence. ‘Oh yes baby’ I moaned.

‘Who’s daddy’s little slut?’ Vince spanked me as he asked.

‘AHH…I AM DADDY’ I yelped before replying his spanks were sting, his hands were huge and could really do damage.

He pulled the fingers from my ass, they slopped out, I moved my ass back trying to find the fingers that I had lost, ‘Back on your knees bitch, hope you have done a good job cleaning you ass out’ as he held the fingers out ready for me to lick them clean. I did I devoured all three fingers licking my own ass juice of them. I swirled my tongue around his fingers until there was no remnants of my ass left.

‘You ready for a real cock?’ he said as he rubbed my head, I nodded my eyes wide showing how desperate for cock I was.

‘Get it out then.’ He said, I moved my eyes to his belt line I grabbed his buckle and undone the strap, I opened his button and pulled his trousers down until his cock sprung free it was semi hard and looking appetising, I moved my lips of his fingers  and dropped my head to meet his cock, I took his member in my right hand lifted it up to face me and slipped my glossy pink lips over the tip of his head.

‘MMMMM, it tastes so good.’ I said as I pulled back and looked up to my master. I was so horny and desperate to be used as the little slut I was. I dipped my head back on the cock and opened my jaw as far as it would go to let the cock fill my mouth up completely. I ran my tongue up the bottom of his throbbing cock tasting every part of it, following every bump and vain. I pulled back until it left my mouth, I held my tongue out and he slapped his dick of my mouth, I tried to catch his tip each time failing, then he sat it on my tongue and grabbed the back of my head. He pushed his cock deep into my mouth, the tip was touching my tonsils my cock began to twitch it was leaking from my cage I could feel the wet patch on the front of my panties, oh I was in sissy heaven.

After serval minutes of using my mouth as a fuck toy, was lost to complete lust, he stepped back and sat on the bed, I followed him eagerly crawling. never letting his cock get more that a few inches away from me, he spread his legs and I crawled in between them. I ran both my hands up his legs, the hair ticked my palm, I loved the way my fake nails looked running up his muscular legs. I got to his thigh and scratched it a little with my nails.

‘Be careful bitch, I don’t want scratches on my leg.’ I Jumped as he was stern with his warning, I turned my attention back to his cock, I decided to tease it a little, I spent time liking and kissing his cock and balls. He finally lost patience, ‘get up on the bed’ he said as he patted the bed next to him, I jumped up on all fours, but he pushed me off. ‘Take your panties off, you have made a mess of them anyway, you’re little clity’s is leaking.’ He said pointing to the wet patch at the front and laughing.

I slipped my pants of shimmying them until they were at the top of my knee, then letting them drop to my ankles, I stepped out of them and Vince grabbed my wrist and pulled me onto the bed, as I fell on to the bed my cock cage and padlock were jingling and clicking the sound added to my submissiveness. I spun myself until I was on all fours and my head was above his rock-hard penis, I got straight back to work servicing his member with my mouth. He reached round to my ass and reached for my hole; he pulled me by the ass cheek towards him I adjusted my knees to move my ass closer to him so his hand to could reach my opening. He slipped his fingers in with ease, he worked them to a rhythm, and I copied the rhythm with my blow job.

‘MMMMMAAAAAHHHHH’ I couldn’t contain my moans of pleasure it felt so good the way he fucked my ass with his fingers. I sucked on his cock I caught another look at myself in mirror my ass sticking out of the frilly dress was too much to handle my cock was leaking like mad.

‘Think it’s time for that sissy little ass to take a real cock’. He pulled his fingers from ass and grabbed my head holding my mouth on his cock. I moved my eyes to his face with my mouth full of his hard cock. ‘UUUHHH’ I tried to tell him I was desperate for my ass to filled by him, but I couldn’t speak with my mouth full. He pulled my head up and off his cock, it left my mouth with a POP! Saliva dripped done my chin, his cock was glistening with it.

‘What was that?’ he looked straight into my eyes.

‘I am ready for your big cock to fuck my ass, I need it, I want you to use my sissy hole.’ I sounded desperate; I knew that’s what he wanted to hear. He jumped of the bed and stood at the edge he grabbed my hips and pulled my ass towards his cock.

Two big slaps came next right on my right ass cheek, ‘MMMMMM’ two more slaps ‘AHHHHH’. it was painful and again ‘Stop please Daddy, no more, I am your bitch you don’t need to slap me again, I will do anything you want.’ I begged him, it was too sore, and I really needed his cock to fuck me.

‘Good gurl, that’s what I want hear, you know my sissy bitch and I own that ass and mouth?’

‘Yes, Daddy, you own me.’

He grabbed my hips and pulled me back until my heels were dangling over the edge, he stepped in between them, and I felt his cock touch my ass. ‘MMMM….yes daddy I cant wait to feel your cock inside me. He positioned the cock right at my hole and started to push, I instinctively tried to pull away.

‘Where you going, don’t you dare pull away.’

‘Sorry daddy, I didn’t mean too.’

He grabbed my hips tighter, so there was no where for me to go, and forced his cock inside me, opening my sphincter.

‘Oh fuck its too sore, oh oh ahhhhh.’ I bit my lip to hold myself from shouting more, I grabbed the satin bed sheet my wife had bought, the pain was manageable when I grabbed tight, one of my fake nails popped of as I held tighter. I could feel every lump and vain on his dick as it spread my cheeks and rearranged my insides. As soon has his cock reached my prostate the pain gave way for pure pleasure.

He could see I was past the pain and started to up the rhythm of his thrusts inside me, as he fucked me harder the sound of my cage and padlock clicking off each other filled the room as it jingled about in between my legs. He fucked me harder and deeper I had never felt more submissive and slutty, I didn’t even feel the pain as he spanked me I wanted to be abused I wanted to be his bitch. I needed fucked harder and harder, with my cock locked away in its prison the only way I was getting pleasure was my prostate being pounded but came slowly built up inside me I needed it quicker.

‘Oh yes daddy, fuck me, fuck me harder, I need you deep inside me.’ I begged for more.

He repositioned his hands he reached for my left shoulder and pulled it tight, so I had to arch my back further, my wig hair swing over to my right side. He grabbed my right leg at the top above my stocking and tucked his hand in the suspender strap at the front, once adjusted his fucking became harder again pulled back until his cock almost left my ass, then when the head was just at my hole he drove it back with all his power. He didn’t stop until his balls slapped of my ass, the voraciousness of his drives inside me made me move a little forward and I was whimpering like the bitch I longed to be.

‘AHHHH’ ‘OHHH’ ‘IIITTTSS TOOOGGOOD’

He fucked me so hard we had soon made it to my headboard of the bed I used my head as leverage to stop us moving. Suddenly he stopped, I was confused had I done something wrong, I was aching to be fucked more.

‘Are you enjoying yourself bitch?’ he said as he looked down at his cock entering my ass.

‘Yes Daddy, you are fucking me good, please keep going.’ Once again, the desperation was clear in my voice.

‘Now its your turn to do some work, start riding my cock bitch.’ He grabbed my hips just under my frilly dress and started moving my hips back and forward so my ass ran up and down his rod, after a couple of lengths he took his hands away, I kept the motion going, I ran my ass up and down his cock, I looked back at him as I was lowering myself back his base. I picked up the pace, once again my locked cage was jingling away, and I could feel my cock beginning to leak precum but I knew I was miles away from orgasm yet.

I rode his cock for several minutes as his free hands explored my body, he ran his hand up my stocking clad leg, he grabbed my ankles and even held my feet up by the heel. He rubbed my back and neck and of course carried on spanking my ass when I slowed down.

He pulled his cock out and flipped me on my back ‘I want to see your face when I cum in your ass.’ He looked determined a serious and I wanted him to see me. I lifted my legs into the air to expose my now gapping hole, he grabbed my thighs and pulled me towards his dick, he positioned his cock at my hole and drove it in it slipped in with ease, he was soon pounding hard into my ass, I wrapped my legs around his back and arms around his neck, his pounding was driving my mind into feminine overdrive, I felt as close to a woman as I could imagine, my ass was clenching round his cock I never wanted it to leave. I could finally feel my orgasm rise up inside me, I wanted him to cum first but was also desperate feel my cum flying from my cage.  I could feel him tense and his cock twitch, oh yes he was about to cum too, could this night get any better, I felt the first shots of his pre cum fire from his dick and spray my prostate.

As the first remnants of cum filled my ass, I could feel a slight breeze enter the bedroom, I thought It was be part of my orgasm, before I could consider this any further my limp cock started to leak profusely for the slit at the top of the cage.

‘Oh fuck daddy IIIIIAAAMMMMCUUMIING!!!!’ I screamed.

Without a word only a grunt Vincent leaned over me as he sent cum filling my ass, as he leaned over, I pulled my self up to his chest, at this point I could see over his shoulder to the room doorway. ‘OOOHHH Fuck.’ I shouted.

My Wife Jules was at the door, two bags of shopping in each hand, she stood with her mouth open looking like she seen a ghost.

‘It’s not what it looks like’ I shouted out not knowing what else to say, I pushed Vincent off and jumped off the bed.

She just looked me up and down, she looked terrified. 

As I walked towards her, I could feel Vincent’s cum leaking out my ass, she couldn’t take her eyes off my cage.

As I got to the door, she dropped her bags and ran for the door, as she left, I turned to Vincent he was smiling as he walked by me. He grabbed my ass ‘see you next week sissy’ he knew no matter what happened I wouldn’t be able to give up my new sissy life.

THE END
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