Amber Satisfies a  Need
[bookmark: _GoBack]Amber staggered into her home late, slightly tipsy from the drinks she’d had over the course of her shift that night at the club. Free drinks came as part of the territory when one was the most popular exotic dancer, not just in the club, but for miles around. And one look at her body, was enough see why; big, round, imposing breasts that were impossible to ignore, a tall statuesque frame, narrow waist and long legs, often supported on 5” heels as she was wearing tonight. Combined with her spectacular body, Amber was extremely pretty as well, with full lips, a button nose and eyes that one never forgot.

     She shook her long brunette hair out of her way as she closed the door behind her. The house was quiet and she knew her sissy would be asleep in his crib but that didn’t change her plans. She was horny after a long night at work and needed a good orgasm before she went to bed.

     Giggling to herself as she went down the hall, she opened the closed door to sissy’s nursery, flipping on the switch inside, and bathed it with soft light. The room’s only occupant, a panty-waist named Denna, sleepily rubbed his eyes, his teddy bear still clutched tightly in his arms and a pink pacifier lodged in his mouth. He was wearing a fuzzy fleece top with puffy sleeves and a pattern of baby blocks on the bodice. His blankets had been pushed down, exposing a thick set of diapers and shiny pink nursery print plastic panties.

     “Hi Sweety,” Amber greeted him with a sensuous tone.

     Still half asleep, Denna could only mumble incoherently through his pacifier.

     Moving over to his crib, Amber unlatched the side of the crib and lowered it, reaching her slim hand down and squeezing the thick seat of Denna’s diapers.

     “Looks like someone has already had a very wet night,” she said with amusement.

      Denna blushed, his long lashes batting with embarrassment before his stunning caretaker.

      She smiled down at him as she sexily slide her clinging skirt down her curvy hips and let it drop to the floor.

      “Mommy is horny,” she said lustfully, “so you know what that means.”

      Moving over to a pink dresser on the other side of the room, Amber opened the second drawer and bent down to find a strap-on d_ldo and its harness. Denna took the opportunity to gaze longingly at her perfect shaped derrière, framed by a pair of see-thru black panties that stretched tightly over her pert buns. He watched apprehensively as she stepped into the harness and pulled it up her firm thighs, securing the straps firmly around her hips. The d_ldo was truly massive, a big, thick, rubbery phallus that was wide enough she could barely get one of her finely manicured hands around its girth. It bobbed up and down as she adjusted it, it’s shape and size so in contrast with her feminine figure.

      Coming back over to the crib, Amber reached down and began pulling Denna’s clinging plastic panties down his smooth, hairless legs as the sissy squirmed and whimpered weakly through his pacifier.

      “Don’t worry, Sissy—I’ll change you after I’m done,” she said with a smirk.

      Denna looked up to see Amber’s big breasts swaying within the tight, thin material of her buttoned halter top and he chewed his rubber pacifier hungrily.

      Unpinning his soaking wet diapers, she pulled them down and out of the way, leaving his hairless crotch and caged member exposed. Taking a moment to grasp the chastity device that imprisoned Denna’s tiny p_nis, she smiled wickedly.

      “Sissy’s not horny too, is he?” she said with mock concern.

      He knew the question was rhetorical but he gulped anyway and nodded anxiously—he couldn’t even remember the last time she had let him out of his device for an orgasm. 

      It was an extremely short device, and made with the cruel addition of small spikes that faced inwards at the tip. They weren’t overly sharp, and so long as Denna didn’t become too excited, he hardly felt them at all. But any sort of sexual arousal was quickly rewarded with their unforgiving bite at the end of his tender p_nis and it would continue relentlessly until he became soft again. He had learned it was best to think about something else to try and keep it limp or the pain would soon become excessive.

       Dipping her monstrous d_ldo into a nearby jar of nursery jelly, Amber coated it liberally, and then put a thick dollop on one of her fingers. Looking the emasculated sissy in the eye, she pushed her slippery finger into his puckering anus to fill it with the greasy lubricant.

      Denna squealed at this intimate invasion and he squirmed on top of his wet diaper but he knew better than to resist her. His bottom still bore the pink and dark bruises of a blistering spanking she’d given him the night previously for a sissyish temper tantrum he’d thrown. Disagreements in Amber’s house were resolved in one way only—with Denna draped over her lap and his diapers pulled down as he received a humiliating, painful lesson from her wooden paddle.

      “Okay Sissy, spread those legs, it’s time for you to get a nice big coc-k,” she informed him.

      Denna whimpered helplessly as Amber positioned the fat, blunt head of the d_ldo at his hole and began pushing against it, gently at first but with steadily increasing pressure.

      Clutching his teddy bear desperately, Denna shook his head, the pink plastic guard of his pacifier covering the front of his mouth and preventing any sort of comprehensible response from him. Amber looked him directly in the eye, the sight of the weak, sissified male making her feel tremendously powerful. She loved nothing more than dominating her inferiors and it made her juices flow to see the look of fear in Denna’s eyes, not unlike a trapped animal about to meet its fate.

      Amber’s eyes took on a lustful fire, as she grasped the thick shaft and pushed it harder, forcefully willing her captive to submit. Using her toned hips, she pushed even harder until the big, bulbous tip finally slipped past the sissy’s tight, reticent hole.

      “OHHH!!” He squealed as his pacifier tumbled out of his mouth.

      Amber grinned victoriously down at him as she slowly slid the slippery d_ldo deeper into his pouting rectum.

      “There...” she said breathlessly, a stray strand of hair falling before her dark, beautiful eyes, “that’s just what my little sissy needs.”
      Denna shook his head but it was all he could do to accommodate the thick rubbery shaft slowly being pushed inside of him. He felt like he was being impaled by a baseball bat!

      Grasping the sissy’s narrow hips, she slowly used her own superior weight and strength to push the d_ldo deeper inside him. His little hole was stretched tight, filled to capacity and straining to take the massive object she was forcing into him.

      As she bent down over him, her deep cleavage yawned before him, and he looked up alternately from the two ponderous melons squeezed together and then up into the look of superiority she wore as she surveyed the defeated sissy boy beneath her. She let him get used to the feel of the d_ldo, or as much as one can, considering he felt like he was being split in two, before she began slowly pumping him with it.

      A moan escaped his lips as she gradually pulled the d_ldo partly out before easing it back in again. Denna gasped from the fullness of it, and he knew with certainty that he was at her complete mercy, once again. 

      Smiling down down on him, Amber reveled in her superiority over the weak sissy. Her power was absolute, and it filled her with an animalistic passion that consumed her. She felt—no—she needed to dominate her sissy completely, in body and in soul.

      “Take my coc-k, sissy boy,” she said huskily between gritted teeth.

      Gradually, the tempo of her thrusts increased as she plunged the thick, slippery shaft deeper and deeper, bottoming out inside him and eliciting fresh cries of helplessness from the tortured sissy. As he lay on his back, clutching his teddy bear and gasping for air with a look of pleading on his face, Amber reached forward and grasped the fat silicone coc-k pacifier hanging from the side rail of the crib. Denna gave her a look of fear but she only smiled wickedly and brought it before his lips. He turned his head away desperately but she followed his movements and when a strong, deep thrust caused him to involuntarily moan, she stuffed the coc-k shaped device into his mouth.

      “There, that’s just what a sissy like you needs,” she said smugly.

      Grasping his hips again, she began thrusting hard in earnest, using her pelvis to make the sissy take in every rubbery millimeter of the massive d_ldo.

      Denna squealed and moaned, not just from the pounding that his poor, stretched hole was taking, but because between the visual and physical sensations, his tiny little p_nis had expanded in its tube and was pushing painfully against the spikes inside his chastity tube. He bit down in angst against the fat coc-k filling his mouth, trying in vain to ignore the image of her big sexy breasts that were swinging and jiggling before him.

      If that were not enough, Amber was starting to moan lustfully, her thrusts becoming more urgent. The sensuous sound of her voice filled Denna’s ears, torturing him even as he unconsciously spread his legs wider like a cheap slut to accommodate her titanic phallus.

      Before long, her cries reached a crescendo, as she pumped Denna relentlessly. The sissy was becoming dizzy from the pounding he was getting and both his hole and his p_nis were growing painfully sore.

      With a shriek of ecstasy that filled the room and shook the walls, Amber plunged the d_ldo as deep as it would go as she experienced multiple orgasms in rapid succession. Of course, poor Denna experienced no such release at all, his little wiener still throbbing in agony against the spikes in his tube.

      Amber was breathing heavily, a fine patina of sweat adding a thin sheen to her heaving breasts that looked ready to burst from her top at any moment. She braced herself by putting her hands against Denna’s chest until she could catch her breath. Unfortunately, her sissy could do nothing but lay there, his hole filled to capacity with the unforgiving girth of the fat d_ldo as he waited impatiently for her to get up.

      At last, Amber stood up and the slick d_ldo slipped out, much to Denna’s relief.

      “Oh my god, I needed that,” she said out of breath.

      Taking him by the hand, Amber lifted Denna up and led him to the changing table, where a thick cloth diaper was laying out, ready for use. Gingerly, Denna took his place while Amber removed her strap-on and tossed it aside. Kneeling down before her sissy, she took a handful of diaper rash creme and smeared it across Denna’s still pink bottom.

      “Does baby want a fresh diaper now?” she teased him in a voice reserved for toddlers.

      Denna nodded as she powdered him liberally with fragrant baby powder. In no time at all, she pulled the bulky front of his diaper up and pinned either side together snugly. Denna sucked submissively on his coc-k pacifier as she took a pair of ruffled white nursery print plastic panties, pulling them up his legs and maneuvering them over the thick, soft cloth around his hips. With a brief powdering between his legs, Amber lifted her sissy up and led him back to his crib, tucking him in and pulling his baby blankets back up. Swinging the crib sides up, Denna heard the familiar double click as it latched closed, sealing him in for the night.

      Amber turned back to face him at the doorway, her hand on the light switch.

     “Nighty-nite, Sissykins,” she said, a crooked smile on her beautiful face, “sleep tight, my little bedwetter princess.”

The End
