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Part 2


Chapter Five




“But have you really earned it?” Dorothy
asked.

“What else could I do?” Basil pleaded.

She slowly twirled the key around her finger. It was
attached to a short keyring and chain which facilitated the
twirling. Basil was wearing nothing…nothing but his cock cage and a
desperate look. He was kneeling on the floor in front of her as she
sat on the edge of her bed, legs slightly apart so he could kneel
between them. She was wearing a thin, tight t-shirt emblazoned with
the command “Think Beaches!” along with a palm tree and sunset. The
outlines of her prominent nipples were easily discernable through
the thin fabric. Her nipples and barbell jewelry. That’s what Basil
was focusing his attention on at the moment. He didn’t like meeting
her steely gaze right after he had eaten her out and came her cum.
While he liked being submissive, sometimes it was too much.

“You’ve gone a week in lockup. You’ve given me over
a dozen orgasms during that time,” she said ticking off each item
on her fingers. “You’ve taken me out to dinner twice. You were
polite to my roommate when I made you walk around naked.”

“Naked except for my cage,” he reminded her.

“Naked except for your cage,” she agreed. “And you
haven’t asked to be released once. That’s very good behavior,” she
complimented him.

“Thank you.”

“But I don’t think it’s enough.”

Basil gritted his teeth and tried to take the news
like a man, but it was hard. No. It was difficult, not hard. “What
more could I do for you?” he asked politely.

Her smile was thin. “It’s not what you can do for
me,” she said. “It’s what you can do for yourself.”

He waited expectantly and after a moment’s pause she
continued, reaching out and resting one of her soft hands on his
shoulder.

“I know you love being in your little chastity cage.
And I know you love being released from it too.” She smiled,
remembering the first time he had done a weeklong lockup for her
and when he had been released he had been so eager to fuck her he
had barely gotten into her pussy and pumped two times before he
came. That was funny and disappointing. But he quickly recovered
and fucked her twice more that night before agreeing to go back
into his cage. “But that can’t be the extent of what you want.
Surely there’s so other deep, dark secret about your little cock
that you want to tell me.”

Using her toes she gently nudged his trapped cock.
It wasn’t painful, but it reminded him that he was completely under
her control. The more she dragged out the interview, the more eager
he became to please her.

“What is your little secret?” she all but whispered
to him. She leaned in and automatically Basil’s eyes dipped down to
sneak a peak at her hidden breasts. It wasn’t like he needed to do
that. It was an automatic male response. She saw it and frowned at
him. “Eyes where they belong,” she reminded him.

“Yes, Thena. Sorry. It’s just that…”

“It’s just that you want out of your cage, but
that’s not going to happen unless you obey the rules, right?”

The rules were the basis of their relationship.
Obedience meant rewards, disobedience meant punishment, which was
usually a longer lock up.

“Yes, Thena.”

“What do you want?” she asked again. “What do you
need? Do you want to see me fuck another man? Do you want to fuck
another man while I watch? Do you need a painful ruined
orgasm?”

“I want you to fuck me in the ass,” he quickly
blurted out, trying not to think of the words and what it meant.
The only way his kink worked was when he didn’t think about what he
was doing.

Showing the poise and coolness she had learned over
the past few months of indulging Basil in his kink, Dorothy said
sweetly, “The only problem with that plan is I don’t have a dick
where I could fuck you in the ass.”

“You’d have to wear a strapon one,” he said quietly.
“With a harness.”

“And do you have one of these toys?” she asked,
caressing his cheek with the back of her hand. She felt the light
stubble that had grown there over the course of the day. It was a
caring gesture that was also designed to make him feel inferior to
her, submissive.

“Y-y-yes.”

“Of course you do. And has anyone else worn it?” she
continued on.

Basil swallowed. He should have lied, but if he was
caught in a lie, the punishment would be more severe than if he had
just told the truth in the first place. “Y-y-yes,” he stammered out
again.

They both knew who he was talking about but neither
of them wanted to say her name.

“Then I think you should get me a new one,” she
said. “A nice one. Pay the extra for the overnight shipping.”

“I can…I can do that,” Basil said bravely.

“Good. When I fuck you in the ass, will you
cum?”

“Yes,” he said quickly, almost too eagerly. “I mean,
I have before and I’m sure you can make me do it again.”

“It’ll make a mess of your cage, won’t it?”

He looked at her blankly.

“I’m not going to fuck you without your cage on,”
she told him flatly. “And I know you can cum with it on, so that’ll
make a mess.”

“I can clean it up,” he said.

“Good. I’ll have to inspect you when you’re done. I
don’t like it when a boy can’t keep his chastity cage clean.”

“Yes, Thena.”

She bent forward and kissed him on the cheek. A
chaste kiss. “Then get dressed. I’ll see you tomorrow. Make sure
you have that strapon cock ready to go for me. And make sure it’s
bigger than yours. We both know who is in charge here, right?”

“Right.”

She cleared her throat.

“Yes, Thena.” She smiled again.

Over the weeks Dorothy had learned a lot about
Basil’s kink and she had come to enjoy playing the game with him.
The sex was definitely exuberant and different from anything she
had ever had before, but one thing was missing.

Dick. Good hard dick. There was some of it, of
course. But not enough. Fingers and tongues and lips were well and
good. A nice vibrator was even better. His cock—when it was time to
use it—was nearly perfect, but she wasn’t getting enough of it.

But she had a plan for getting more.

 


Caroline looked at her with more than a modicum of
dubiousness on her face. “You’ve got to be fucking kidding me.”

“No. Why would you say such a thing?” Dorothy said
this with all the sweetness and innocence she could muster. Over
the past few months she had managed to practice that to
near-perfection.

“I should say the same thing to you,” Caroline
replied while shaking her head. “Why would you ask such a
thing?”

“Oh come on. It’s not like you love Rich—”

“Rick.”

“Rick. He’s just the guy you’ve been fucking for the
past month.”

“But I like him.”

“But you don’t love him. I know your patterns, Car.
At most you’re going to continue to fuck him another few weeks
before dumping him and moving on. I’m giving you and him both too
much credit to say he’s your boyfriend.”

“Yeah. About that. You want to fuck Rick—”

“Rich.”

“Rich.” She paused and shook her head. “Don’t
fucking do that, Thena. His name is Rick.”

“Right. I forgot.”

“You say you want to fuck Rick because it’ll make
Basil jealous. And that he’ll love it.” She repeated her dubious
look. “Even for you and his…weird kink that’s fucking bonkers.” She
paused and took a breath. “And why the fuck should I let you fuck
my boyfriend?”

“I was just asking as a favor. Basil will get off on
it.”

“I think you’re trying to drive him away. Get him to
dump you. That’s what you do, Thena. Date for a few months, sleep
with another guy, let guy number one know and get him to dump
you.”

Dorothy’s voice caught in her throat. “It’s not like
that this time.”

“Uh-huh.”

She frowned at her taller and prettier roommate.
“Then just tell me how much longer you intend to fuck Rick. Or if
he’s the one, should I look for another guy to fuck?”
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