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Chapter One


Being alone with Evan in his house was not a
situation that Yolanda had prepared herself for, though she knew
that she should have. Ir wasn’t like the situation had happened by
chance; it had been carefully laid out by her and
Morgan. 

And yet still she was nervous.

“What do you want to do?” Evan
asked her. Morgan had left with Jerry. They were alone. They could
do anything they wanted...except have sex because the key to Evan’s
chastity cage was locked away in the little tube safe for close to
the next two hours.

“I was going to say go to the bed
room but…” she shook the key keeper that Morgan had handed her. Two
hours wasn’t long, but it felt like an eternity when all she wanted
was to pull off Evan’s clothes and get his cock inside her. She
couldn’t even give him a blowjob, the cage he was wearing was
unyielding steel and there was no way for him to even get hard
inside of it.

“Why not?” Evan asked
innocently.

“We can’t have sex,” she explained
unnecessarily to him. “Duh.”

“We can,” he said, “or at least I
can go down on you. Oral sex is sex.”

“Oral sex is real sex’s black
sheep cousin,” she said, frustrated. “I just want to cum like a
woman.”

Evan nodded and asked, “Do you mind if I take
off my clothes?” He didn’t wait for an answer. He just started
stripping. 

Yolanda watched. He had a beautiful body.
Obviously he worked out, but he wasn’t overly muscular. Nice
forearms, though. She focused on that rather mundane feature until
he pulled off his jeans and underwear. It was odd seeing a man who
was completely devoid of hair from just below his belly button all
the way to the tops of his thighs. 

It was sort of nice.

She then focused on the shiny metal tube and
ring and lock that covered up his manhood. 

It was almost cock-like, which only made sense
since it encased his shaft. She couldn’t really see any of his
penis, but his balls were red and swollen just behind the tube he
wore. 

“Does it hurt to wear it?” This
was the first time she had truly asked him about wearing the cock
cage. She figured it was just the way it was between him and his
wife. Normal and natural for them, even if it was extra weird and
unusual for her.

He shrugged. “Sometimes.Only when I get turned
on and I can’t turn it off.”

She laughed at that. The whole situation was
ridiculous, but she went along with it. “What man can turn off
their desire?”

“Well, I can’t, not really. I
mean. I’m getting hard right now, but…”

“But…?” she prompted him. Maybe it
was rude to stare but she imagined his cock cage was twitching not
with the movements of his body but because he was getting hard and
he wanted to fuck her. She wanted to fuck him as well, but she
could be patient for a couple of hours. After all, it wasn’t like
she couldn’t get some pleasure out of the time while they
waited.

“But I’ve learned there are things
I can do to stay soft.”

She was running her fingers up and down the
row of buttons that closed her dress. Normally she didn’t unbutton
them at all and just pulled the whole thing over her head, but
maybe slowly undoing them one by one would be a good way to prolong
their banter and turn him on.

“What things?”

“Cold water or ice.”

“That doesn’t sound fun.” She
popped open a couple of the buttons. There were two dozen of them.
Normally three was all it took to make sure her head could get out
of the dress.

“It isn’t.” He watched her fingers
pop open a few more buttons. “But there are things you do for love
and lust.”

“Uh-huh.”

“And when it gets bad, I think of
dead puppies.”

She stopped moving her fingers.
“Gross.”

“It works.

“Yeah. I bet. I’d rather think
about your cock and my wet pussy.”

“Is it wet?” he asked going down
to his knees in front of her.

“Why don’t you check for
yourself?” she asked as she pulled the dress up over her hips,
revealing her stockings and garters. Evan helped, exposing her
panties and garter belt. Working together they got it all the way
over her small breasts and she tossed it aside.

Evan looked up at her with eyes of admiration.
“You dressed for the occasion,” he said, commenting on her matching
bra and panties and garter belt. It was a lingerie outfit she only
got out when she was interested in seducing a new lover. Evan
wasn’t exactly new, but they were truly alone for the first time
where they could fuck with abandon and so he deserved the
treat. 

“I did. Do you like?”

“What’s not to like?” he asked as
he reached for the panties that surrounded her hips. He wasn’t as
yet familiar with her body as he was with his wife’s, he was eager
to learn. She was leaner and more angular than Morgan; that was a
nice change. 

She stood with her feet firmly planted
shoulder width apart as he lowered the lacy panties down her hips
and off her legs. He assisted her in getting them over her high
heels before he dared looked at her naked pussy.

It was exactly as he remember it. Dark brown
curls shaped into a small triangle, pretty and different from his
wife’s. Their scent was similar and he inhaled her musk before
pressing his face into her crotch.

Yolanda let her head fall backward a bit as
she grabbed his head and held it to her sex. The gesture wasn’t
done out of lust, but to help keep her upright. His tongue sought
out her clit, but standing upright it was practically impossible to
reach, even as she opened up her stance. It was still enjoyable,
but she wanted it all.

They hadn’t made it to the bedroom yet, so she
took two careful steps backwards and found the
couch. 

“You’re wet,” he reported to
her.

“I know.”

Evan let her sit down on the edge of the large
couch. As she parted her legs, he moved in eagerly and applied his
tongue to her pussy. While Yolanda enjoyed a good pussy licking,
for her it was only a preliminary. She loved having a cock inside
her body; her pussy, her mouth, her ass. She could cum from oral
but she had her preferences and she didn’t care what anyone else
thought of them.

Evan proved he was an accomplished
cunnilinguist and slipped a pair of fingers up inside her pussy as
he tongued her clit. She wouldn’t have minded him teasing her anus,
but one thing at a time. Since they had plenty of time, she decided
to let him do with her as he pleased. The cock cage wasn’t coming
off any time soon, so it was just as well that he get her worked up
with his mouth and tongue and lips and fingers. A few little
orgasms would be a great way to start the evening. 

She rode his face, lifting and lowering her
hips, proving that she was in control, but eventually she stopped
that. He knew what he was doing; she didn’t have to help at all.
That was nice. It was nice to be waited on and treated as a queen.
She was starting to see the attraction of keeping a husband’s cock
caged at all times.

His fingers knew exactly what they were doing.
Between his sucking on her clit and moving his fingers inside her,
a pleasant little orgasm erupted much quicker than she would have
guessed would happen. Abruptly she pushed his face away with the
heel of her hand.

“Did you cum?” he asked
innocently.

“You know I did,” she
breathed.

He grabbed her hands and moved them out of the
way so he could dive back in. She was sensitive from her initial
orgasm, but she allowed him to go back down on her. His fingers
went up inside her pussy and she realized what he was
doing.

Yolanda had never squirted in her entire life.
She couldn’t decide if the women doing it were just peeing or if it
was something else, but she knew it wasn’t something for her,
something that she could do.

She was wrong. Evan stopped using his mouth
and moved to the side, holding her in place while actively using
his whole hand on her. When his palm came down on her swollen labia
there was
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