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Part Four


Chapter Thirteen

 


Alice didn’t bother asking her husband first.
She had made a decision and he would abide by it. Not knowing what
would work best for him Alice opted to buy four different sizes and
styles of chastity cages and left all four out on the bed one night
when she had decided it was time for him to begin his happy
suffering.

“What the hell is this?!” he exclaimed when
he saw all four devices on his bed waiting for him.

Alice appeared at his side a moment later.
“Isn’t it exciting?” she asked. “Which one do you like the best?
We’ll try that one first.”

“I don’t like any of them.”

Alice pouted. “You don’t want to play the
same game as Judy and Sam?”

“No, not really.”

“What if I promised to fulfill your every
sexual fantasy?” she asked playfully.

“I doubt you could make that happen?”

“What if I told you I had six people lined up
for a little orgy at our place, all willing to play with you, and I
haven’t even asked Sam and Judy yet?”

Lee’s interest was piqued. “Oh?”

“And all you have to do is put on these
chastity cages.” She picked up a middle-sized cage, all silicone
and plastic. “I bet you barely fit into this one. We might have to
go to the largest size.”

As it turned out, Alice was right. The
medium-sized cage was too small. She managed to get Lee into it,
but it was obvious that even in a completely flaccid state, he was
too large for the cage. It soothed his ego for Lee to have to wear
the largest of the collection which was again made of silicone and
plastic. Alice could barely see her husband’s cock through the
translucent material and that made it all the more exciting to
view. He didn’t protest at all when she put the lock in place and
closed it on him.

“Now you’re mine until I say so,” she
whispered in his ear and kissed his cheek.

Try as he might, even Lee’s mighty cock
couldn’t defeat the power of technology. He tried to get hard
inside the cage, dealt with the pain, and fell victim to his wife’s
pleading for some oral attention to her pussy.

Alice let him work for a long time to get her
to cum. It was worth the time and effort. When she was done crying
out and humping his face with her crotch, Lee asked, “Is it my turn
now?” He had an eager grin on his face. He thought it was all a
little game.

She shook her head. “Nope. You’re going to
wear that until I say so.”

“How long is that going to be?” he asked,
playing along.

“Until the orgy,” she told him. “So you’d
better do as I say.” She reached down and grabbed his plastic
covered cock, twisted it just a little bit for better access to his
exposed balls, and abruptly slapped them making him double over in
pain. “Don’t forget who’s in charge here.”

Lee spent the rest of the night in chastity
without a complaint. He was fairly certain he wouldn’t have been
able to get hard even if Alice had freed him.

 


Alice called Judy with a proposal. At first
Judy was reluctant because it seemed she had, to her way of
thinking at least, left the realm of fun experimentation and kink
exploration and fallen down the rabbit hole of perversity. But in
the back of her mind she couldn’t deny that she was enjoying what
she was doing to, and with, her husband and Lee. There were certain
things she had missed out earlier in life and now she was bound and
determined to make up for that. There was no reason to deny herself
small pleasures in life and to hell with what other people thought
of her private life. It was private after all and none of their
business.

Besides, Judy liked having little
secrets.

On the outside the get together of the two
completely looked completely normal and ordinary, just some friends
having a little dinner party together at home. The conversation,
however, was not what anyone would expect.

“Why don’t we have them naked?” Judy asked
Alice. She was just a tiny bit tipsy from the wine and her words
were louder than normal.

“Because that would be rude,” Alice replied
with a satisfied grin. “Even at nudist resorts they dress for
dinner.”

Judy gasped. “Is that true? How would you
know? Have you been to a nudie resort? I’m shocked!”

That made Alice laugh. “Says the woman who
keeps her husband’s cock locked up tight in a steel cage. She’s
shocked, shocked I tell you, that nudists dress for dinner.” The
two women dissolved into peals of laughter. It actually wasn’t that
funny, but the wine and the situation made it seem so.

The men smiled and nodded. They knew their
wives were up to something, but didn’t know what yet. They were
casually dressed, almost alike, in plain shirts and jeans which did
wonders to hide the cock cages they wore under their clothes. The
women had them clean up after dinner with instructions to go to the
bedroom and get undressed when they were done. Once there, they
were supposed to wait.

“And no sucking each other’s cocks,” Alice
called to them as she disappeared into the guest room with Judy.
That was a physical impossibility considering what they had on
their cocks.

“You actually like this?” Lee asked Sam as
the two stripped down in the master bedroom. He casually checked
out Sam’s cock. It was well-contained in the birdcage-like device
that hung around his sex. Lee didn’t know if he should have been
annoyed Sam wasn’t getting hard or if the other man had been so
well-trained by the cage that he no longer got hard except when it
was taken off.

“Like what?”

“Being caged up all the time.” Lee’s silicone
and plastic cage was bigger and softer to accommodate his
impressive cock, which wasn’t all that impressive at the moment
considering how it was being forced to stay small.

“Um. Yeah. Well, not at first. I couldn’t
jerk off and cum all I wanted, but now, yeah. Judy keeps me happy
and the orgasms I do have are much better than the ones I had twice
a day.” He grinned. “One gigantic bang a week instead of a dozen
pathetic ones.”

“I don’t know,” Lee grumbled. “I’ve been
wearing it a few weeks now and I still don’t like it.”

“You have to give yourself over to Alice,”
Sam assured him. “Just let her be in charge and you’ll be so much
happier.”

Lee was bisexual, which didn’t bother Sam,
even though at the moment he was receiving the vibe that Lee wanted
to kiss or mess around with him. But that was physically impossible
and had been verbally forbidden. The two men had had sex before
under the watchful—and excited—eyes of their wives, but being alone
and naked together was a different experience. Much to Sam’s
relief, Lee was apparently content to wait for the arrival of the
women.

Judy wished she had thought ahead to dress a
little more sexy than her black lace thong panties and matching
bra. Alice had dressed up in a tiny fuchsia g-string that matched a
bustier that barely contained her tits. Not that the short woman
had all that much in the chest department, but she still came off
as looking sexier than Judy. “Help me on with mine first,” Alice
said.

The matching toys that Alice had purchased
seemed a little silly. Judy knew their intent and purpose but she
knew she had to get over her instinct to giggle at them. The
strapon dildos were really just fake penises attached to a harness
that was pulled on like a pair of panties and then had the straps
adjusted. For some reason Alice had bought harnesses that were
black and silicone dildos that were purple, more a pretty lavender,
actually. Because of her slight frame, Judy wound up adjusting the
straps on Alice’s harness to the smallest setting. It took some
doing but eventually an impressive done was jutting out from her
crotch.

“It looks silly,” Judy said.

“The boys will love them,” Alice declared.
“Time to put yours on.”

Alice was more skilled at making the
adjustment to Judy’s harness which indicated to her that the
smaller woman must have used a strapon before, but Judy didn’t
question her on it. When she was done, from the waist down they
looked a bit like twins, or perhaps garden variety dominatrixes in
uniform.

“These aren’t too big for the guys, are
they?” Judy asked, running her hand along with smooth length of her
dildo. It felt nice under her fingers.

Alice shook her head. “Nope. I measured Lee’s
cock and these are the same size as what he’s packing.”

“Well, Sam’s taken Lee before, but what about
Lee?” Judy grinned wondering what her friend thought about her
husband’s bisexual adventures.

“Who knows what’s been up that man’s ass? I’m
not worried.”

The two women marched into the master bedroom
where the men were waiting. Both were a little surprised at what
their wives were wearing. Immediately they knew what was in store
for them.

“First one to cum,” Judy explained as per her
and Alice’s plan, “has to wear his cage another week. The other guy
gets to have his cage off and gets to fuck actually pussy tonight.
Two pussies if he can handle it.” A big smile was plastered across
her face. It was a ridiculous game and they all knew it, but they
all wanted to play it as well. “Ready?”

Alice had already drawn Sam to the bed,
pushed him down on hands and knees so she could get behind him.
Judy was a bit more nervous with Lee since as far as she knew, he
had never been fucked by a strapon before. “I want to see your face
while I fuck you,” she said, pushing him down on his back. “Lift up
your legs so I can get to your ass.”

His cock was well-contained in its silicone
prison. It was odd seeing it dangling half-limply in front of her
as she sought out his opening with her fake cock. Lee reached down
and helped her find the correct angle in order to push inside him.
Once the head had pushed by his tight sphincter it was almost too
easy for her to push all the way deeply into her lover. Lee groaned
as she sank all the way in.

“Am I hurting you?” she asked, alarmed at
what she might have done to him.

“No, no. It just takes some getting used to,”
he grunted. “Go slow. But it feels good.”

She nodded and started moving her hips slowly
back and forth like she knew men did. The straps and pads on her
harness pulled oddly into her flesh, but once she found the right
movement to make, it was easy to settle into a nice little routine.
And then she looked over at Alice and Sam.

Her husband had a beatific look on his face
as Alice worked her big faux cock in and out of his ass. They were
an oddly matched pair, but it didn’t seem to matter in the moment.
Alice had one hand on Sam’s upturned ass and the other was reaching
around to hold his steel-encased cock. “You like that,” Alice was
whispering fiercely to him. “You like being fucked
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