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 Chapter
9

 


The pregnancy went quickly. Kyleen’s family
wanted her to get married right away, but she demurred, saying she
wanted to wait until after the baby. Dennis’s family didn’t take a
strong stance on it either way. 

No one asked Brett his opinion because
it didn’t matter. He hadn’t exactly moved into their apartment, but
during her peak pregnancy horniness, Brett was fucking Kyleen
almost every day. He would fuck Dennis at least twice a
week.

It was borderline
crazy. 

Oddly, Dennis found that he
enjoyed being in his small metal cage. He liked the bright shiny
bars that kept him from touching his own dick.
The cage only had one lock but a special metal bar that went down
through the device and threaded through his PA so there was no way
for him to pull out.

When Dennis and Kyleen went through
the whirlwind process of actually buying a house to have it ready
before the baby was born, Brett proved to be invaluable with his
assistance. He helped move them. He helped fix things. He was the
third in their unexpected triad.

After they were finally moved in,
Kyleen was in bed, exhausted from the work. Her belly was showing
now. Her tits had grown with the pregnancy. They weren’t huge yet,
but she joked about having to add a line to their budget for new
bras.

Dennis gave her a kiss on the
forehead. She moaned and rolled over. He exited the room to go to
the living room where Brett was fiddling with Dennis’s Box. “She’s
asleep,” he reported.

“I didn’t realize that
pregnancy would make her sleep all the time.”

“Yeah, who knew?” Dennis
struggled to keep the sarcasm out of his voice.

Brett was either distracted, didn’t
pick up on the veiled sarcasm, or didn’t care. “Well, since she’s
asleep, want to go to the other room and fuck?”

The house had three bedrooms. One was
for Kyleen and Dennis. One had already been designated the nursery.
The other one was officially a guest room, but Brett had been the
only one to actually use it as a guest room.

“You know you’re really
asking if I want to suck your cock and then have you fuck my
ass.”

“Yeah. Like I said. Do you
wanna fuck?” He put down his controller and put his hand on
Dennis’s knee. “I know where your key is if you
want out of your cage.”

Dennis didn’t know what he wanted.
Yes, getting out of his cage would have been great. He could use an
orgasm, but he had trained his body to cum when been buggered by
Brett. It wasn’t as good as cumming from his cock alone, but it was
better than nothing. There was also the trick of pressing one of
Kyleen's vibrators against the steel cage and cumming that way,
from a flaccid cock, but that too was
unsatisfying. 

He preferred to stay in
chastity until Kyleen gave him permission
to unlock and then fuck either her or Brett. Yes, he was in
chastity, but it was because he wanted to be. He wasn’t trying
constantly to escape the cage. It was a sacrifice he had made for
Kyleen and he was happy to do it.

He lived for it.

“I don’t want you to
unlock me,” said Dennis. He had a good idea of where Kyleen kept
the key, but it was hers to do with as she wished. He was violating
one of the terms of their relationship if he took it
off.

“Great. I don’t mind
fucking you.” Brett paused the game he was playing and slid over
next to where Dennis was sitting. He
boldly kissed Dennis. 

Dennis liked the contrasting kissing
styles of Brett and Kyleen. Brett was much more aggressive while
Kyleen was soft and inviting. Fucking a man always meant fucking
with all its violent and aggressive connotations. Sex and fucking
with Kyleen was more loving. 

Dennis loved that he had access to
both and didn’t have to choose one over the other.

Brett’s hands insistently
helped him out of his clothes. In almost no time Dennis was nearly
naked, his jeans caught around his ankles and his ManPanty still
around his hips. These were a soft lavender color and
nearly see-through. The small bulge of
his steel cage was visible through the silk-like
material.

Pulling back Brett stood up but left
Dennis on the couch. He didn’t start undressing. He just unzipped
his jeans and pulled out his thick cock from his tight red
underwear. Dennis would have liked to admire the man’s natural
bulge inside his clothing, but they were past that
already.

Licking his lips, Dennis leaned
forward and placed one hand on Brett’s hip and the other on the
base of his cock, right behind the balls. He guided the thick rod
of flesh into his mouth and sucked the little smear of precum off
the head.

Dennis liked to think that since he
had been in chastity his cocksucking skills had dramatically
improved. For the past few months he had only been practicing on
Brett, but the younger man gave him plenty of
compliments.

There wasn’t any one thing that Brett
loved more than another. Dennis varied his routines, finding what
the other man responded to. This evening it seemed to be when
Dennis squeezed his balls just hard enough for Brett to feel but
not so hard that he was causing actual pain.

But close.

Dennis wasn’t nearly as good at
deep-throating as Kyleen. While he could get Brett’s thick cock
easily into his mouth, he had more trouble getting the length of it
down his throat. Brett didn’t seem to care, but Dennis felt like he
was in a strange competition with his girlfriend over who could
deliver the best blowjobs to their mutual boyfriend.

That was the word that Dennis stumbled
over more than once. He had no trouble referring to Brett as
Kyleen’s boyfriend, usually because he was teasing her about it.
Brett might have been a boyfriend, but he took a backseat to
Dennis. He was the secondary; Dennis was the primary. Dennis was
the father of the baby growing in Kyleen’s belly.

But referring to Brett as Dennis’s
boyfriend was more difficult. It was true by almost any measure:
they spent time together, they hung out and played video games
together, they had sex together both with and without Kyleen. What
was Brett if he wasn’t Dennis’s boyfriend?

Dennis moved his hand back between the
other man’s legs, gently rubbing his perineum and guiding his
middle finger up towards Brett’s anus. Just before he reached his
goal, Brett pushed him away.

“What?” Dennis spluttered,
upset that his favorite suck toy had rudely been pulled from his
mouth. Brett’s cock bounced up and down, still wet from Dennis’s
saliva.

“I want to fuck you,”
Brett said. “Where’s the lube and condoms?”

Dennis frowned. As if Brett didn’t
know. “In the bedroom. Where Kyleen is sleeping.”

“We should really keep
some in the guest room,” Brett commented. “Do you want to go get
them or should I?”

There wasn’t much risk of waking
Kyleen. Once she was out, she was out and it took a lot to wake her
up. Dennis was confident he could retrieve the tools they needed.
The lube was definitely necessary if he was thinking the same thing
that Brett was, but the condoms weren’t really needed. He was
certain that Brett was safe and was reasonably sure that Brett used
them with his other partners. Still, it never hurt to be extra
safe.

“I’ll get them,” Dennis
sighed and disentangled his jeans from his ankles, leaving him in
just his ManPanty. 

As he moved to go back to the bedroom,
Brett stopped him. “Take off your panties.”

Dennis paused. “Why?”

“I want to see your cute
naked ass.”

It was supposed to be playful, but
Dennis found it annoying. Still he stripped off his panties and
tossed them at his lover, hitting Brett in the chest before walking
confidently away. His small cock was still in the steel cage that
defined half his personality, but he walked cock first because he
was confident in himself. 

“I’ll meet you in the
guest room,” Brett called after him.

They could have fucked in the living
room, but why not put a perfectly good bed to use?

Dennis walked into the bedroom he
shared with Kyleen, but left the light off, allowing only the light
from the hall to seep in. He moved to her dresser and carefully
opened the top drawer.

She didn’t even stir as he grabbed the
lube and condoms. He took the whole box because maybe
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