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Chapter 19




“Oh…fuck,” Cooper moaned.
He was clutching his cock through his cage now. Never more had he
wanted it taken off, and this one he had on for less than an hour.
He would have done anything in the moment to jerk off. He would
have happily gotten pegged by either woman—by both women!—just for
the relief of cumming, even with the cage on.

“Did you like the show?”
Harmony asked him.

She sat up and moved to
the edge of the bed, her bare breasts jiggling as she moved.
Mallory remained spread-eagled, panting lightly, the wet stain on
the sheet between her legs slowly spreading. She had never cum so
hard in her life. 

“Fuck yes,” he said. “Are
you going to peg me now? Please?” He hated how it sounded like he
was whining, but he needed some relief.

Harmony, naked and
beautiful, slightly sweaty from sex with Mallory, approached him.
She was almost a foot shorter than him so she had to tilt her head
up for a kiss. 

He kissed her eagerly.
Cooper was positive that he tasted Mallory’s pussy on her lips
though Harmony hadn’t gone down on his girlfriend. 

Then he saw a flash of
white and he was down on his knees, gasping and clutching his
stomach.

It took him a moment to
realize that the curvy brunette had kneed him in the balls,
crushing them against his cage and body.

He focused on breathing
and not puking.

“I told you not to ask for
sex,” she said coolly. “Pegging is sex,” she clarified.

Cooper opened his mouth to
answer, but only moaned. He then clamped his lips together so he
wouldn’t puke.

“Is he okay?” asked
Mallory.

“He’s fine.” Harmony
dismissed the other woman’s concern.

Still, Mallory got out of
bed and went to her boyfriend, kneeling down next to him. With her
help he was able to get to his feet and then to sit on the edge of
the bed. He remained hunched over while Mallory hurried to get him
some water to drink.

“You shouldn’t have done
that,” Mallory said to Harmony, but gently, not wishing to upset
the older woman.

“He’d been warned. Look,
there’s a reason that men are called the weaker sex—”

“No they’re not,” Mallory
contradicted her.

Harmony paused. “Maybe you
don’t call them that, but I do. Look how weak he is right now. If
you continue to treat him like he’s in charge of everything it will
go badly for you.” She wrapped a floral robe around her body,
leaving her as the only person in the room with any clothing. The
robe and stockings. She was positively overdressed compared to the
naked couple.

“You don’t have a
boyfriend,” Mallory pointed out.

“I don’t want one. I have
plenty of men coming to me…mostly to get pegged, but some special
ones want their cock fully controlled. You should be thanking me.”
Harmony leaned back against her large dresser, cool and
undisturbed. “Don’t forget that he was the one that came to me. He
wanted my girlcock up his ass and he loved it.” She paused and
tilted her head. “And I think that you came to me for advice on how
to do that with him.”

Mallory was about to give
her a sharp retort, but Cooper interrupted. 

“No. She’s right. I
shouldn’t…shouldn’t have done any of that. I’m sorry.”

“See?” said Harmony, a
smug smile on her face.

“You didn’t have to hurt
him.”

“It’s fine,” said
Cooper.

“See?” Harmony repeated.
“He’s fine. And he’ll think twice about contradicting you or me
again.”

“You’re cruel.” Mallory
started to gather her undergarments.

“He likes it.”

Mallory looked to Cooper
for a second, looking for guidance. 

He gave his girlfriend a
tight smile. “I wasn’t expecting it, but I do like it.”

“Take him home. If he’s a
good boy for the next few days, you can give him a pegging. Don’t
let him out of that cage for at least twenty four
hours.”

Mallory didn’t know what
to say, so she said nothing. She dressed. Cooper went to the living
room and gathered his clothes as well. Mallory joined him there to
finish dressing.

By then Cooper was mostly
recovered. He insisted on driving home.

They didn’t say goodbye to
Harmony.

 


At home, they didn’t talk
about what had happened. Mallory found herself wanting to offer to
unlock his cage. Maybe they—maybe Cooper—was done with all of
this.

But he didn’t ask. He
didn’t give any indication that he wanted the cage off. Mallory was
too nervous to offer. Even now Harmony’s words were ringing in her
ears. 

She wanted to see his cock
and balls to make sure he was okay, but she didn’t know how to ask
that. He didn’t offer.

The next day, of course,
she had a date with Al. At breakfast that morning she brought it up
with Cooper, fully intending to cancel with Al.

“No. You should definitely
go.”

Mallory couldn’t
comprehend what he was saying to her. “But…last night…”

“I hated what Harmony did
to me,” he said. “But at the same time…I sort of liked it and I
sort of deserved it.”

She shook her head. “You
didn’t deserve that.”

He shrugged. “Maybe. But
it happened and I’m fine with it.”

She asked the question
that had been bugging her. “Does it still work?”

Cooper laughed. “The pain
has passed, if that’s what you’re asking. But I don’t know if my
cock can get hard, you know, because I’m wearing a cock
cage.”

“I can take it off for
you,” she quickly offered.

“No. I want to wear it.
I’m going to call Harmony today and apologize again.”

“This is so
twisted.”

As much as the whole
situation was unusual, Cooper had to laugh again. “What part of it?
That I like to get pegged? That I have a PA ring in my dick? That
my girlfriend had sex with the woman who likes to abuse my cock?
That my girlfriend is going to have sex with another man
tonight?”

“Yeah. That. All of
it.”

“I agree. But I like it.”
Somehow having his cock finally under control he was able to find
himself. “Can I make a request?”

“I suppose…”

“Come home with your
panties full of his cum.”

She rolled her eyes.
“You’re twisted.”

“We’ve established
that.”

“It’s
dangerous…”

“I know.”

“For both of
us.”

“I know.”

“Are you going to eat his
cum out of me?”

Cooper hesitated because
he knew the answer, but saying it made him vulnerable to
humiliation. “Yes.”

 



Chapter 20


Cooper waited for her all
night and fell asleep in bed. Seeing that he was asleep, Mallory
undressed except for her panties and crawled into bed with him. She
moved quickly and was essentially sitting on his chest when he woke
up.

“Surprise, sweetheart,”
she said as he stared at the damp crotch of her red panties. For a
moment he couldn’t understand how she had gotten into that position
without entirely waking him up.

Then his body started to
respond. His cock wanted to stiffen. It couldn’t because he had the
goddamned cage on it. The throb hurt and he loved it.

“What’s this?” he asked
though he already knew. His brain was fully awake now.

“I fucked Al tonight. He
came in me.” She was still floating on the sexual high from sex
with Al.

He could smell her strong
scent. He loved the smell and taste of her pussy, but now it was
combined with something else. He knew that smell also: it was
semen, but it wasn’t his.

“You fucked
him?” 

She looked down at his
face and smiled fiercely. “Yes. Isn’t that what you wanted me to
do? Didn’t you want me to fuck another guy because your dick is in
a little cage and can’t come out to play?”

He awkwardly nodded his
head; it was trapped between her knees, the pillow, and the
bed.

“Don’t you want to fuck me
now?” she asked.

“Yeah…”

She licked her lips. “But
you can’t. You’re in a chastity cage.”

“But you have the key…”
His cock stiffened but only a tiny bit. It was trapped by the cage
and he knew it wasn’t coming off, but he still asked.

“I do. But you aren’t
getting free tonight.”

“What do you
want?”

The words were barely out
of his mouth when she said, “I want you to eat my
pussy.”

“But his cum…”

“You knew it would be in
there. You want this, don’t you?”

Cooper didn’t say
anything. His eyes flicked back and forth between her face and her
crotch. The bright red panties didn’t show anything other than a
dark wet spot right where her pussy’s entrance would
be. 

He moaned. “I
can’t…”

Mallory reached down and
fumbled around a bit before tugging aside the gusset to her
panties, fully exposing herself to him.

“You can. I bet it looks
delicious. Don’t you want to make me cum?”

Cooper didn’t answer her.
He just grabbed her thighs and pulled his face into position and
licked her pussy’s entrance.

It was like his brain was
overloading with sensation. He tasted her…and he tasted her lover.
He knew he should have been disgusted by eating another man’s cum,
but somehow it being inside his girlfriend made it okay. There was
nothing wrong with it at all. She was incredibly wet, probably from
being turned on and eaten out and full of her lover’s
cum. 

Cooper couldn’t stop
thinking about that.

As he continued to lick
and suck at her, his cock struggled inside the cage. The only thing
to do was to endure the pain. There was no way he was going to stop
eating her out, not until she came.

“Suck my clit,” she begged
in a small voice. He realized she was holding herself up on her
knees and wasn’t directly sitting on his face. It would have been
an honor to him for her to actually sit on him that way and smother
him, to assert her dominance.

He did exactly that while
holding her ass in his hands, moving her into the exact position to
firmly suck the little organ into his mouth. It made her shiver in
delight.

“Oh fuck…oh fuck…shit!”
she exclaimed.

She didn’t squirt like she
had when Harmony had finger blasted her, but Mallory’s orgasm
caused a little gush of fluid to wash over Cooper’s chin and neck.
She managed to hold herself up for a few more seconds before
rolling to her side and flopping to the mattress.

“Thank you,” she said
politely.

“It was my
pleasure.”

She laughed at him. “I
seriously doubt that. It was my pleasure. But I will tell you this,
you eat pussy better than Al. He’s got a better cock,
though.”

“He does?” Cooper felt
emasculated.

Mallory gripped his cage
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