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Prologue

 


“What the fuck?” exploded Debra. “You were
going to tell me why the fuck Sam is wearing that on his
dick, and instead you tell me about convincing your husband to let
you put a cage on his dick. What the actual fuck?” she
repeated.

“Patience,” said Kathleen. “I just can’t say Sam’s a
chronic masturbator who needs to have his cock taken away from him
otherwise he’ll keep hitting the pleasure button until his brain
fries. You need background.”

“I need to get the hell out of here,”
muttered Debra.

“Thom and I had been engaged six months
before Sam came to live with us,” Kathleen said, ignoring the other
woman’s complaint. “This is where things get strange…

 



Chapter One

 


“My cousin Sam is going to visit us for a few
weeks,” Thom told Kathleen.

“What cousin Sam?”

“Second cousin, actually. When we were
growing up we were pretty close. It’ll only be for a couple of
weeks.”

“Um, this isn’t an overnight thing?” she
asked. “Where’s he going to sleep? We only have the one
bedroom.”

“Couch.”

“Couch? For a week?”

“Maybe longer.”

“Why?”

“He’s moving back to the area and needs a
place to stay for a little bit so he can find a place of his
own.”

“This will severely cramp our lifestyle,” she
told her fiancé as she gently twisted the steel device around his
cock.

“I know,” said Thom trying to focus on
anything but his fiancée’s manipulation of his steel-covered cock
which tried to swell up inside the device, but was defeated as
always.

“Tomorrow is your last treatment with Indra,
isn’t it?”

“Yes.”

 


Shortly after getting pierced and placed in
the steel cage, Kathleen had insisted upon Thom undergoing laser
hair removal treatment. While he wasn’t an especially hairy man,
when he looked down at his lower abdomen, Thom was always surprised
at the band of nearly naked skin that would normal be covered by
his underwear. His leg hair stopped at the tops of his thighs and
everything from there nearly to his waist was bare skin. It wasn’t
terrible, just…different than what he was used to. Esthetically, he
could understand why Kathleen wanted him to be hairless around his
sex. It was more attractive against the steel and it was easier to
maintain good hygiene without his natural body hair.

It had been almost humiliating to go to Indra
the first time, have her shave him and then continue with the laser
treatment all around what other might refer to as his “private
area.” It wasn’t so private any longer. He had been worried about
how the treatment would go while he was wearing his chastity
device, but Kathleen, who had set everything up, had planned ahead.
As soon as Thom had dropped his pants, Indra, the woman who owned
and ran the beauty spa, displayed the second key to his cage.

“Kathleen gave me this,” she told him upon
seeing the cage. “I only half believed her. She wasn’t lying, was
she?”

“No.”

“Do you like wearing that?” she asked.

“Sort of.”

Indra laughed at Thom’s half-hearted
answer.

“She told me to take if off during your
treatment, and to make sure it went back on when I’m done.” The
dusky-skinned woman grinned. For her job she had obviously seen
more of people than the average American. Thom quickly figured out
that nothing would surprise her. “She also told me that you were
not to have an ejaculation during your free time.”

Thom couldn’t meet her gaze. As much as he
liked being in chastity for Kathleen, he didn’t like being
humiliated by a woman he barely knew. “I know the rules,” he
said.

“I’ve seen a lot of cock rings in my time,”
Indra said conversationally as she put on nitrile gloves and
inspected the steel cage, “but this is the first time I’ve seen a
guy in full chastity.”

“Really?”

“Oh yeah. Lots of gay guys get pierced.” She
glanced up at Thom right before slipping the key into the slot.
“You aren’t gay, are you?”

“No!” he said a little too vehemently.

Indra laughed. “I didn’t think so. Few gay
guys want to get married to a woman. I’ve had a few gays pop a
boner on me, so maybe they were bi, who knows? But never had one
cum. I’m under specific instructions not to let you cum.”

“That won’t be a problem,” he promised as
Indra opened the lock and slid the shaft off his penis. Almost at
once he started growing an erection.

“Uh-huh,” Indra said doubtfully. “I’m not so
sure.”

“Just some ice,” Thom begged.

As it turned out he managed to keep control
of himself and didn’t have an ejaculation with Indra that time or
any of the times he visited her to continue his hair removal
program. Obviously his fiancée got a report from Indra every time
he went to the spa. Every time she report he had been a gentleman
and if his penis hadn’t stayed soft, it hadn’t cum either.

 


Kathleen ran her finger over his mostly
hairless groin. “When does Sam arrive?”

“Tomorrow afternoon.”

“Jesus, thanks for giving a girl sufficient
notice,” she complained.

“Sorry. It was sort of a last minute
thing.”

“Sam doesn’t plan very far ahead, does
he?”

“No. Sorry.”

“You’re the one who is going to be sorry,”
she vowed. “Get my toys.”

 


After reading about the many ways that she
could use Thom to enjoy her sex life, Kathleen had started on a
personal quest to try as many of them as possible. She kept up her
occasional affair with Cliff, the salesman at work, having sex with
him perhaps once a month. The sex was fine, exciting because she
was cheating on her fiancée and he was cheating on his wife, but it
was hardly mind-blowing. Cliff thought he was better in bed than he
actually was and he was hiding the affair from his wife rather than
being honest with her.

Kathleen had purchased on the internet a
variety of sex toys. Beyond the standard vibrators and dildos she
opted for some nipple clamps that had been used on her and Thom,
but those weren’t the thrill she thought they would be. She had
also bought an anal plug but had figured out anal sex wasn’t for
her after she had Thom go down on her and give her an orgasm with
his mouth. The orgasm was intense, she didn’t realize how much her
sphincter contracted when she climaxed. It was almost too intense
and a little painful.

Seeing that it was intense and painful, she
put it up Thom’s ass.

“Fuck,” he complained as he held his knees up
to his chest to let her approach his ass.

“Too much?” she asked.

“Sort of. It feels like I need to take a shit
even though I know I don’t.”

“Put your legs down and keep your hands away
from you cock,” she told him as she started unlocking his cock.
This was unexpected by Thom. Normally she gave him plenty of notice
as to when he would be unlocked and allowed an orgasm, which were
generally about once a week if he behaved himself. This was an
unexpected release.

“What are you doing?” he asked even though he
knew exactly was she was doing. The silver shaft came off and, as
usual, he got hard right away, but she left his retaining ring
on.

“Tell me if you like this,” she asked as she
poured some lubricant over his cock and carefully, lightly, and
quickly started rubbing his cock.

“I like it,” he told her right away.

She laughed at him. “I know you like it,” she
said. “You need to tell me if you like the orgasm, is it better
with the plug in or not.”

“Don’t ruin it,” he begged her as she
continued lightly stroking him. She was using just her fingertips
running over his cockhead and down the underside with just enough
pressure to feel it but not fully enjoy it.

“Ruin an orgasm, never,” she teased him. “But
I don’t want you to have one that’s much for you to handle. I don’t
want to expel all of your energy at once.”

Thom didn’t reply he was vacillating between
wanting to cum and wanting to draw out the experience as long as
possible. As usual, he didn’t have much control over his cock.
Kathleen made him cum with her hand. It was a firm orgasm, not one
that was a whisper of a tease. It was intense enough that when his
muscles contracted against the plug in his ass, it truly hurt. The
pain wasn’t terrible, but it served to make the orgasm—of which he
had precious few—that much more powerful.

“Did you like cumming with a plug in your
ass?”

“Yes,” he admitted. If he had been talking to
anyone else, he would have been ashamed. But this was Kathleen, his
fiancée and the woman he loved, telling her the truth never
hurt.

 


Thom brought her the wooden box they kept
under her nightstand. They had come to call it the toy box because
it contained their toys. Their adult sex toys; there was nothing
childish about it at all. He wasn’t surprised to see her pull out
the harness. What was new was when she pulled three different
dildos of different sizes and styles and placed them on the
bed.

“Choose,” Kathleen told him as she stepped
into the harness and tightened the straps around her hips. The
harness was designed to hold a dildo, of course, but on the inside
of the leather device was a small dildo along with some ridges
placed in the exact right spot.

“Which one?” he asked.

“Do you think there’s a wrong answer?” she
asked as she fitted the interior dildo into her pussy which brought
the ridges into contact with her clit.

“No,” he said cautiously.

“Then pick the one you want to be fucked
by.”

Eventually Thom chose the one of medium
length but had large, firm ridges.

“Don’t feel like having a huge cock up your
ass tonight?” Kathleen asked him as he handed the toy over to her
and she carefully adjusted it into place.

“The ridges look exciting,” he told her and
she laughed.

“You’re a liar. Hands and knees,” she told
him as she rubbed lube onto the dildo. Once Thom was in place she
applied more lube to his anus. She definitely liked that Indra was
aggressive in her hair removal. Her fiancée looked much better
hairless around his ass.

“Don’t you want to take off my cage?” he
asked as she positioned himself behind her.

“Not tonight, dear,” she replied absently.
“And don’t ask for it either or I won’t let you out this
weekend.”

“Sam will be here anyway,” he said.

“Another reason we need to do this
tonight.”

Before when Kathleen pegged Thom, it was for
one of two purposes. If she left his cage on, it was because she
wanted to essentially masturbate and make herself cum. He was just
the device she was using. If she took the cage off it was to
pleasure them both, but only if she also opted to reach around his
body to stroke his cock. He was forbidden at all times to touch
himself to make himself cum.

Thom had taken well to being pegged. He was
built for such activity. While he might never be able to admit to
friends and family that he liked it when his fiancée fucked his
ass, he would take great pleasure in being used by Kathleen in that
way.

Once the head of the dildo was pushed by his
sphincter, it was easy for Kathleen to push it all the way in. He
felt each and every ridge as it went in and then pulled back out.
He groaned with each expansion and contraction of his ass around
the silicon shaft.

“Good?” she asked him.

“Uh-huh.”

She didn’t bother with any warmup for him.
Kathleen just started thrusting her hips like a man would, feeling
the shaft inside her pussy and the ridges rubbing on her clit. She
came quickly and exultantly. The orgasm shook her body for half a
minute and then she slapped Thom’s ass. “Was it good for you?” she
teased
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