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Chapter 12


Dennis knew something was amiss the
moment he pulled into the driveway and saw a strange car parked
behind Kyleen’s. Other people might have thought their girlfriend
simply had a friend over from work or something equally
innocuous. 

Dennis knew his girlfriend better than
that. Everything that involved her involved sex on one level or
another.

He couldn’t help it when his cock
started to swell inside his hard metal cage. That’s all it could
do: swell. He couldn’t get hard. It was impossible. His body was so
trained by now that he would really only try to get hard when
Kyleen took the cage off him. 

Parking his car next to Kyleen’s, he
sat there a minute and fantasized about what Kyleen was doing in
the house with her newest lover. He knew her. There was no way this
was just a friendly visit; if a friend or family member had been
planning on coming over for a visit, she would have mentioned in
that morning, or she would have texted him.

Seeing that he had little information
Dennis was faced with a dilemma: he didn’t know if she wanted to be
caught or not. Either she had lost track of time and hadn’t gotten
her lover out of the house before he was scheduled to arrive home,
or she was actively fucking the guy right now and she wanted him to
walk in so she could force him to watch.

He hoped it was the latter.

There wasn’t any doubt in his mind
that there was a man in the house fucking his pregnant girlfriend.
He was the bisexual one, not Kyleen. She would never fuck a woman;
that just wasn’t Kyleen. Oddly, Dennis wasn’t sure if he could
handle her with another woman. That would be a level of insult he
wasn’t prepared for. He knew he had a small dick and most men
easily outsized him; that was humiliation he could handle, but for
her to take up with a woman because he wasn’t a real
man…

He tried to ignore his
cock as it attempted to stiffen in the cage.
Getting out of the car he walked to the house and went in as
quietly as possible. It was his house too and he could have entered
any way he wanted, but the truth was he wanted to spy on Kyleen and
catch her in the act and then have her catch him spying on
her.

The moment he walked in the door he
could hear them. They weren’t being quiet. Why would they? He could
hear Kyleen’s near-constant moans, the thump of the headboard
against the wall, and the sound of a man talking or making noise as
well.

Having fucked Brett more times than he
could remember, Dennis knew it wasn’t Brett in bed with Kyleen. The
anticipation was making his fingers tremble and he curled them into
fists, but immediately realized that perhaps that wasn’t the best
way to approach the bedroom.

Forcing himself to relax as much as
possible, Dennis breathed in and out. He could hear them moaning
and was able to make out some of the words. His cock stirred again,
trying to get hard, but that wasn’t going to happen.

In the back of his mind he had a
desperate hope that maybe Kyleen would want to release him when she
was done with her new lover. It had only been a couple of weeks
since he had last been released. There was no way she was going to
let him out, but he needed to see her fucking this new
guy. 

Moving as slowly and carefully and
silently as possible he removed his shoes before walking down the
hallway to the bedroom. Maybe a real man would have stormed in and
challenged the man fucking his girlfriend to a duel, but that
wasn’t Dennis. 

He wanted to see the stranger fucking
Kyleen.

 


“We need to change
positions,” her voice came wafting down the hallway.

“Getting
tired?” 

“Yeah, I need to be on
top. My belly.”

Dennis knew she was lying about being
tired, but she loved to be on top, literally and
metaphorically. 

There was a pause and the sound of
bodies moving. Dennis took a chance and peered around the edge of
the door.

She was riding the stranger. Her tits
were leaking milk. The man reached up and grabbed a breast to
squeeze it, forcing out milk which sprayed all over him.

“Nice,” he complimented
her.

“You like
that?”

“I want to suck on those
tits.”

“Make me cum one more
time.”

He did the best he could. It was more
than enough. She came again. To help things along Kyleen grabbed
both her tits in her hands as she bounced on his cock and sprayed
down his face and body with the milk.

He laughed and lapped at the milk,
trying to catch it in his mouth.

It was too much for Dennis. He walked
through the doorway. It took Kyleen a moment to see him and only
then did she stop bouncing on the stranger’s cock.

“Like what you see?” she
said to Dennis, her head turned enough to alert the man underneath
her.

When that man looked at Dennis there
was a brief moment of panic in his face. Dennis might have been
emasculated by Kyleen because she fucked other men and had him wear
a chastity cage, but he still cut an impressively intimidating
figure with his broad chest and large shoulders and arms. He
carried himself like an athlete, a fighter. Robert might have been
a smooth seducer, but on size alone he fell short of
Dennis.

“Oh shit! I’m so sorry
dude!” He started carefully pushing Kyleen off his body. He’d been
caught with the wrong woman before. He’d taken a couple of punches
to the face and always said afterwards it was worth it. Half the
time the man was angry at the girlfriend and just ignored
him. 

Robert was ready to run out of the
door naked if need be. He had a spare set of clothes in his car. He
always planned ahead. 

“Don’t worry about him,”
Kyleen said, grabbing Robert’s chin in her hand and making him look
back at her. 

“Is that your husband?”
Robert blurted out worriedly. He didn’t want to get his ass kicked.
It was one thing to fuck a woman who was married, but it was
another entirely to fuck her in front of the husband.

“No, my boyfriend,” Kyleen
said as she ground her hips down on him. Her baby belly bulged
against Robert’s stomach. He didn’t know what to do. Throwing her
off was anathema to him; there was no way he was going to risk
hurting her in front of her partner.

“I’d better go,” he said
as he tried to lift her up off his cock. He encountered two
problems. First, his dick was long enough that he needed to raise
her up a good distance. Second, she was resisting him because she
wanted to keep going.

“No. You need to cum.” She
slapped at his hands on her hips and thighs. “Keep fucking
me.”

“I can’t,” Robert said
nervously, glancing at Dennis who was staring at them like a
pervert. Robert was surprised that Dennis hadn’t walked over and
started punching him in the face. After a few more seconds passed
by he was surprised that Dennis didn’t whip out his dick and start
beating off.

“Sure you can, don’t go
soft on me,” said Kyleen as she resumed riding him like they hadn’t
been interrupted at all.

Dennis watched—thrilled and fascinated
as he always was when he watched Kyleen fuck a new lower—and wished
there was something he could do.

Robert realized he was caught up in
the couple’s kink and decided to make the best of it. While he
preferred to fuck women alone when they were cheating on their
partners, he could make do with this, especially since her tits
were full of milk.

Still, it was creepy to fuck a woman
while her boyfriend was watching.

“Get it out, Dennis,”
Kyleen ordered as she continued to ride Robert. “I want to see you
little cocklette.”

Robert tore his eyes away from
Kyleen’s leaking tits and looked at the other man in the room. To
his amazement Dennis unzipped his pants and lowered them, exposing
a pair of small frilly underpants that were only appropriate for a
woman. His fascination continued as Dennis then took down the
panties to expose his cock.

Or what he could of his cock. Robert
wasn’t the least bit surprised that Dennis was shaved like a female
porn star. He couldn’t see a single hair on or
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