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Foreword

​


The right of the first night—also known as droit
du seigneur (the lord's right)—is an ancient tradition where a
feudal lord or king had the right to take the virginity of a bride
before her husband. There are various legal and traditional
arguments for this right, but the most logical one is the one most
often ignored, that the bride desires another man besides her
husband because her marriage will end her dalliances with other
men…







Share Six


Chapter Sixteen

​


“WHY DO I HAVE TO WEAR IT?” Kevin asked, already
knowing the answer.

“Because you’d never succeed on the honor system,”
Jenn told him as she carefully placed the new chastity device on
his cock.

Trixie had told them it would take at least two
months for Kevin to fully heal. After a couple of days, the pain
and soreness had faded to nothing. After a week there would be
times when Kevin forgot he had a cock ring. As they neared the one
month mark, Jenn insisted that Kevin resume wearing a chastity
belt. He resisted, naturally, having had his cock free for a nearly
a month, he was torn between wanting to be free forever and wanting
to go back into the cage so that Jenn could fully control him
again. He hated and loved the idea of chastity.

They had been debating the best way to deal with the
problem when the specially ordered chastity device arrived in the
mail and Jenn made the decision for him. Determining that he was
healed well enough, he was going to go into the tube jacket and
that was that.

“I’ve been on the honor system for a month.” And of
that Kevin was very proud. The first week had been easy. Any
untoward contact was just sheer pain, after that the soreness had
faded enough that he was able to pleasure himself, in secret in the
bathroom at work, but never to orgasm because he was afraid of what
it would feel like. After the first week of healing pissing was no
longer a project of pain, but he still didn’t want to risk what an
orgasm felt like.

Jenn had taken a bit of pity on him after three
weeks. By then he was desperate to cum, but didn’t want to because
he didn’t want to upset her and he didn’t want the intense pain
combined with the ultimate pleasure of orgasm. It had been far too
long for him, an adult man, to go without physical release and he
was on a hair trigger and Jenn knew it. In bed one night she simply
told him he was going to cum. She wanted to make sure everything
was still working.

He had begged her not to, but he couldn’t resist his
wife.

She took his cock into her mouth and sucked on him a
bit. It was like a miracle rebirth the way his cock rose up in the
blink of an eye. Having his cock back in her mouth was heaven, and
a little strange for Jenn because she felt that odd collision of
hard metal and pliant flesh in her mouth. It didn’t take much to
make Kevin rise up. She then left off sucking his and just focused
on stroking the underside of his cock, massaging his balls, and
occasionally licking the glans until—not more than two minutes
after the whole process had started—he erupted in one of the
powerful orgasms that men had after going too long without.

As predicted, it was painful for Kevin…but not as
painful as he had feared. There was a mixture of pain, some of it
from going so long without cumming that the involuntary muscles
that drove his climax were out of practice. Some of it was pushing
his semen by the silver ring. Certainly some was the still
sensitive flesh that was still healing, but most of it was just his
fear of what would happen.

“Happy?” she asked him passing a hand towel to clean
himself up. Jenn wasn’t going to lower herself to handle her
husband’s spunk.

“Sort of,” he groaned, trying to sort out how his
cock felt and how his emotions were roiling inside him.

“Good. We’ll get you back on track in no time.”

Back on track was determined by the arrival of the
custom order in the mail. Kevin pushed back, saying he needed to
heal a little longer. Jenn ignored his plea and told him he was
going into traditional chastity right then and there.

“Don’t you want to be back in this nice, tight metal
tube?” she taunted him. Kevin watched as she sterilized the entire
unit in boiling water. That had been a piece of advice that at
first seemed silly, but not that the metal device of unknown origin
was going on his most important bit of anatomy, it didn’t seem so
silly.

“Well, sort of yes, but I’ve been doing so well on
the honor system.” Not that Kevin had much opportunity to defy the
honor system.

“And I want this on you and it’ll be so much more
fun for the both of us once you’re wearing one again. Don’t you
want to show off for your friends?”

That was an odd question, but Jenn had already
elicited from him a promise of pictures to be shared with a list of
their intimate partner: Evan, Mr. King, Theresa, and Richard. She
reserved the right to add more at her whim.

“Fine.”

She fished the metal cage out of the pot of boiling
water with a pair of tongs and placed it on a towel to cool and
dry. “Get your pants off,” she told him. “I can’t wait, can
you?”

While the new cage had been boiling, Jenn had gotten
the pliers needed to open the CBR that Kevin was wearing. It took
some doing, because she needed to work carefully to make sure she
didn’t damage his penis while removing the bead of the ring. Kevin
watched nervously, because his cock and fate was literally in her
hands. Eventually she widened the ring enough for the bead to be
removed and then slip the ring out of the hole in the underside of
his cock.

“We won’t need that for a while,” she commented as
she put it aside and
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