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Chapter
One


“You can’t be fucking
serious.”

I looked at Jessica. My stomach was already
tight because I was so nervous but I pressed on anyway because
there was no reason to waste time on a relationship that had no
future.

“I told you I was serious. Now
it’s your turn.” I waited expectantly.

She looked down at the object I had placed on
the table. Maybe it wasn’t a conscious choice, but she had hidden
her hands under the table so she wouldn’t be tempted to touch
it.

I knew I was dumping a lot on her,
but what was she expecting? We were six weeks into a fairly intense
relationship and if she wasn’t going to participate in my kink then
I wasn’t going to waste any more of my time on her. 

The cock cage on the table between us was
expensive. For the amount of money I had spent on it, it wouldn’t
be a stretch to consider it a work of art. I had often wondered how
much time Michelangelo had spent on sculpting David’s small, soft
cock in his famous statue. It was probably less time than had been
spent on the surgical steel containment device.

“I don’t think I can touch that,”
she said finally. 

Disappointed, I looked at her face. Her eyes
were wide open and projecting shock. My eyes were drawn to the
little birthmark on her right cheek. It was an imperfection that
was both sexy and intriguing to me.

With a sigh, I stood up. We were
in her apartment. I had given her the I
think we need to talk about our relationship line to get the conversation started. 

She had been nervous. I don’t
think that telling her about my kink had helped.
Nor had demanding that I know what her kinks
were.

“Then I don’t think we’re going to
be able to continue on,” I said. “I knew I was into this since I
was like...I don’t know...sixteen? Eighteen? I want you to be
completely in charge of my cock and if you aren’t willing to do
that...let’s just part as friends, okay?”

I picked up the cage from the table and
started to make my way out of the place.

“Anal!” she suddenly blurted
out.

I stopped in my tracks.

“Excuse me?”

“Anal,” she said. “I love anal
sex.”

“We haven’t had anal
sex.”

“I know...I’ve been trying to
stop...and maybe if you are wearing that cage...maybe I can
stop.”

Though I had stopped walking away, I now froze
completely. I just wanted Jessica to be my keyholder. Now she was
talking about keeping me inside the cage just because she didn’t
want to have anal sex?

“We’ve never had anal,” I
repeated, mostly for myself because I was confused.

“I know. And I want to keep it
that way.”

“Most women don’t have anal sex,”
I said, though that seemed self-evident. 

She grimaced in a way that was somewhere
between embarrassment and pain. “Yeah. I do. I did. I don’t want to
do it any longer.”

“Well...that seems like a simple
request.” I’d done anal with other girlfriends. It was a nice
change of pace from the usual vaginal and oral, but it had to be
the right circumstances to make it worth the effort.

“Have you worn that thing before?”
she asked me.

I looked down at the cage in my hand. “Yeah. I
have. With a couple of girlfriends.” I didn’t go into detail. She
didn’t want to hear more than that I was sure.

“If you wear it, we won’t have
anal sex, right?”

“If I’m wearing it and you’re my
keyholder, I won’t be having sex at all. You can still have
sex.”

She looked blankly at me. “What? You think
I’ll be fucking other men?”

My heart skipped a beat and I
found myself thinking If only!
But that was a step too far right now. “No.
No...of course not,” I lied. I sort of lied. Wanting her to do it
wasn’t the same as demanding that she do it. “I mean we can have
oral and manual sex. That’s sex.”

“Manual?”

I had already partially fried her brain so it
wasn’t a question out of nowhere. In response, I held up my hand.
“Fingers. I can make you cum from manual manipulation of...of
whatever you want.”

“Oh.”

The curiosity was killing me.
Maybe I’m part cat. “Why don’t
you want to have anal? And I’m going to point out
that I wanted to know what kink you like to do. Not one you
don’t like to
do.”

“I love anal,” she said with more
enthusiasm than I ever would have guessed.

“Ookaayy…” I carefully approached the table and sat down. In
the back of my head I was hearing my college roommate’s
advice, Never stick your
dick in crazy! Never stick your dick in crazy! This happened after he had been dating Juliana, a
particularly hot girl who wound up spray painting his car bright
pink because he talked to another girl in his chemistry lab.
But it was the best sex of my life!

I often wondered what happened to Mark after
college. 

“If you love anal, why don’t you want to do it?” Jess
hadn’t struck me as particularly religious or uptight about sex or
anything, but maybe this was the first red flag that I was
seeing. 

“I love anal,” she repeated, her
eyes getting a dreamy look. “When I have anal, I have the best
orgasms. The best. Ever. Nothing else compares.”

I felt a little emasculated. Sex with Jess had
been fun and wild and I thought rather great. But she was saying
the best orgasms she had were from anal. 

I hadn’t even put a finger up her
ass.

“So sex with me has
been...adequate and now you want to avoid having better sex,” I
said carefully.

“No...I just want to stop having
anal,” she tried to explain, but she was lacking in her actual
explanation.

“Why?” I especially wanted to know
why because, as much as I liked Jessica, I didn’t want to be the
only man she had sex with who didn’t get to have anal with
her.

Of course, if I was wearing my chastity cage,
she wouldn’t be having sex at all.

Except manual or oral. 

With me.

If she wanted vaginal—or anal—she’d have to go
elsewhere for it.

I was hoping she wanted to go elsewhere...and
let me watch.

But first steps.

“Why what?” she
replied.

“Why don’t you want to have anal
sex if it’s what you really like?” I asked her.

“I could ask you the same
thing.”

“I’ve never been fucked in the
ass,” I said quickly, though I realized right away that was the
wrong thing to say since she apparently loved it. “Not that there’s
anything wrong with liking anal. I’ve only ever done it a few
times.” I kept the details vague. Two women, Josie and Mandy. Josie
wanted to try it because her gay best friend said she had to.
Getting out of that relationship was easy
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