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Chapter 4


If we go out dancing, are
you going to wear your cage? Mary asked,
texting the message to Andrew. 

He answered fairly quickly, which
impressed her because he was supposed to be working, fixing the
various computer problems in the office. 

I would have
to.

Why? She wanted to know. 

I couldn’t deal with that
many people around me. Soc Anx. I don’t want to go to a dance
club. 

Mary had to give him credit for being
honest.

What if I just came over
to your place and fucked you silly?

 


They compromised on going to Bard and
Board instead of a dance club. Mary thought she was in for a night
of Monopoly or maybe chess. Instead she wound up losing terribly at
a game called Tiny Towns but doing decently well at Ticket to Ride.
She sat next to Andrew the entire time, occasionally reaching down
under the table to first rest her hand on his thigh, and then move
it upward to make sure he was still wearing his chastity
cage.

He was. 

Andrew was self-assured and confident
throughout the night. He knew some of the people in attendance at
the game cafe. He was so different here than he was at work. It
wasn’t just because he was wearing a Star Wars t-shirt and was in
his somewhat nerdy element. It was because hidden under his jeans
he had on his chastity cage and only he and Mary knew the whole
truth.

After the second game, Andrew leaned
into Mary’s ear and whispered, “I’m exhausted, let’s go.
Okay?”

She nodded and they were out of there,
walking down the street, hand-in-hand, like they were
boyfriend-girlfriend. His place wasn’t that far from the cafe.
Outside on the street they talked about the most innocuous
things. 

Once they were inside, behind the
closed door of Andrew’s apartment, they were all over each other.
She wanted to grab him and slam him against the wall and kiss him
all over, suck his cock and make him cum down her
throat.

Mary was much smaller than Andrew and
he was surprisingly strong. He still allowed her to move him
around, kiss him, and start undressing him.

“Are you sure you want to
do this?” he asked her and she had to stop herself from
laughing. 

“What? Have sex with
you?”

“Yeah…”

“I’m going to have sex
with you,” she said definitively but put her hand between his legs
and felt the hardness of his cage. She had met him at the cafe and
hadn’t seen him put it on, but when she felt it under the table,
her pussy had all but gushed and she knew she was going to fuck
him, even if it was only yesterday when she was in Zach’s bed, and
had only been two days since she had first had sex with Andrew.
“But we’re going to keep this on for a bit.”

“Ooh. Okay…”

“I want to undress you. Is
that okay?”

He nodded and she got right to work,
kissing him while pulling off his shirt to expose his tattoos and
then going down to her knees to unzip his jeans. He kicked off his
shoes as she worked down his pants and underwear, pausing when his
small cock came into view.

It was the same cage as before, clear
plastic with the brass cage wrapped with a rubber band, but she was
looking at it with new eyes. He didn’t fully fill up the cage, but
he wasn’t really hard yet either. Unable to help herself, Mary
leaned in and kissed the cage, causing his manhood to
twitch.

“Can you feel that?” she
asked, suppressing a laugh.

“No.”

Mary pouted. “That’s too bad…it might
be all you get tonight.”

“Oh please…”

Now she laughed and stood up. She was
almost a head shorter than him and had to tilt her head back to
kiss him, but it felt empowering to be fully dressed while he was
naked except for the cage. 

“You need to make me cum a
dozen times before you can take off your cage,” she told him,
backing away but curling her fingers around the small device that
kept him in check.

“A dozen?!” Andrew didn’t
know whether to be outraged at the impossible task or intrigued
that Mary thought she could cum that many times or excited that
this woman would want to try this with him.

“Aren’t you up to the
challenge?” she asked him, turning around but keeping her hand on
his caged cock. She knew the way to his bedroom and led the way,
swinging her hips more than necessary. He followed. He didn’t have
much choice.

“Uh…shouldn’t you be the
one with your clothes off?” he asked as they walked through the
apartment. 

“I’ve been reading up on
guys who like to wear chastity cages,” she said. “You’ve got a lot
of issues, don’t you?” she asked, looking over her shoulder at
him. 

Andrew didn’t answer. 

“That’s okay. I’m curious.
I want to see what I can make you do.”

“Sure…”

“You like to eat pussy,
don’t you?” she asked.

“Hell yeah!”

She pointed at the floor. He took the
hint and knelt in front of her. 

It was easy for Mary to lift up her
loose skirt and show off the tiny pair of panties she was wearing.
He leaned in and saw that while they weren’t soaked, her scent of
desire filled his nose and he could see that the gusset to her
purple panties was a shade darker than the rest of the
material.

Keeping all her clothes on, she sat on
the edge of his bed, skirt up, silk panties pulled tightly to her
smooth labia, and spread her legs. “Make me cum with my clothes
on,” she ordered him.

Andrew was certain he could do that.
He felt more than up to the challenge. This was exactly what he
wanted to do, a fantasy fulfilled, a fantasy made
real. 

“I can do that,” he
promised and kissed her inner thigh.

She shivered at the light kiss. It was
all she could do to not shove her hand down her panties and start
masturbating in front of him. At the very least she wanted to pull
her panties to the side so they could have skin-to-skin, but she
managed to restrain herself.

Andrew threw himself into the moment.
Mary had chosen the right panties for the event. They were of the
thinnest silk. The only way it could have been better would have
been if the panties were white and all but transparent, in contrast
to the nearly opaque purple. 

That didn’t stop Andrew, of course. He
licked the material, getting Mary’s scent and flavor and making her
and the panties wetter. He licked and sucked and she moaned and
writhed about.

While he didn’t like the barrier
between his tongue and lips and her pussy, Andrew was willing to
deal with it. After all, he couldn’t just pull the cage off his
cock. Well, he could, but he wasn’t going to do it without
permission from Mary.

He threw himself fully into the
cunnilingus. He told himself that if he couldn’t make her cum this
way, he wasn’t deserving of eating her out.

As he worked, Mary’s panties slowly
worked their way in between her lips, pulling tighter against her
clit. He was able to slip his tongue by the panties and almost
explore her pussy, but that wasn’t going to get her off. Instead he
focused on sucking her clit through the silk. That was the
key. 

In less than a minute she came on his
face.

Andrew wondered that, if not for her
panties, how much amrita she would have made. Maybe Mary wasn’t
exactly a squirter, but she left a puddle on his bed. He didn’t
mind.

“That was…that was…I don’t
know what that was,” Mary all but giggled.

Andrew asked, “Did I make you cum?” He
already knew the answer but he wanted her to say it.

“Yeah. It was nice. But I
want more.”

“You want to cum a dozen
times before I get to take off my cage. I can do that.”

She liked his boldness. It wasn’t at
all like when he was at work. It wasn’t even the confidence he had
at the games cafe. It was something else entirely. She hoped that
when she took off the cage and she got to play with his small cock,
he suddenly wouldn’t lose that confidence.

“How are you going to make
me cum?” she asked him.

“I need to take off your
panties,” he told her.

“Do I?” she asked
skeptically.

“Yeah, but you can leave
everything else on.”

She lifted up her hips and pulled down
her underwear. It was an effort because the garment had wedged up
between her substantial buttocks and clung wetly to her pussy.
Eventually she was able to free herself and tossed aside the
well-used shred of material. 

Without any shyness she parted her
legs for him again. “Go ahead. Make me cum.”

“I like a challenge,” he
said, but instead of diving back into her pussy face-first, he
instead moved up the bed next to her and gave her a
kiss.

Mary kissed him back, somewhat excited
by the pungent taste of her pussy on his lips. She kept her legs
apart because his hand was between her thighs as he kissed her. A
pair of his fingers slipped easily into her pussy and she moaned in
the back of her throat. 

“I think your fingers are
as big as your cock,” she teased him.

Andrew had the good manners to blush
but he did his best to ignore her words. “You like being
fingered?”

“It brings me back to
going to the movies in high school. I’d take my panties off in the
bathroom before the movie started so my boyfriend could finger bang
me.” She licked her lips.

He smiled but didn’t question her
further. He didn’t even kiss her. He moved so that he was kneeling
next to her. 

“What are you doing?” she
asked.

“Just relax,” he replied,
putting one hand gently on her breastbone, keeping her down on the
bed, while he adjusted the hand that was between her legs. “I know
what I’m doing.”

“Maybe I don’t want to
relax,” she told him.

“Then maybe think of a
fantasy. Maybe a guy with a big dick fucking you so hard that you
can’t breathe.”

She didn’t tell him that was almost
exactly what had happened between her and Zach the night
before. 

He placed his thumb on her clit and
rubbed while he moved his fingers around inside
her. 

“That’s nice but it’s
going to take a bit more…oh!” She let out a little squeal of
pleasure as he found her little spot hidden inside her pussy, right
behind her pubic bone and fiddled with it as he kept his thumb
circling her clit.

“You like
that?”

“Yeah…” Mary drew out the
word. She wasn’t going to cum from it right away, but she didn’t
need to cum right away.

They were quiet together as he studied
and manipulated her pussy. She wanted to sit up and kiss him while
he played with her, but his hand on her chest kept her down.
Instead she did what he suggested and just relaxed.

It was the most relaxing orgasm she
had ever had in her life.

“That’s two,” she
moaned.

“I’m just getting
started.” Andrew adjusted his kneeling stance a bit, opening it up,
letting his cage dangle
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