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Chapter 6


Brett and Dennis were sitting
side-by-side at the bar. Dennis realized it wasn’t a gay bar—there
were precious few of them any more—but he felt that anyone someone
looked at them, the truth about the relationship he had with Brett
would come out.

While he knew there was no way for
anyone to know the full extent of their relationship, Brett was
still uneasy about going out on what Kyleen had called a “man
date.”

“How long have you been
with Kyleen?” Brett asked conversationally as he sipped from the
glass in front of him.

“Almost two
years.”

“And how long have you two
been...doing what you do?”

There was no one close enough to hear
their quiet conversation and no one would have cared to listen, but
still Dennis was nervous. He wasn’t at all out about his sexuality,
either with his strange kink or with his occasional attraction to
men. Brett was different. He presented as straight but Dennis knew
the dating profile he had up on a couple of different apps
specifically stated he was bi. There was no way Dennis would ever
be that bold.

“From the
start.”

“Her tits were...were
lactating from the start?” Brett was amazed.

Dennis winced at Brett’s question. It
seemed too revealing. Glancing around again, he saw that no one was
listening to them in their booth. “No. She started shortly after we
started dating.”

Brett nodded. “And what about you and
your...cage?” Brett was being uncharacteristically aggressive
toward Dennis but it was subtle, not obvious. Dennis started to
wonder if Kyleen had put him up to it.

After their intimate three-way, Brett
had been invited to stay the night and fuck Kyleen again and
again.

Each time after Brett had a chance,
Dennis was allowed to fuck her as well. It didn’t sit well with
Dennis that they hadn’t told Brett everything and the risk they
were taking, but Kyleen had made him swear not to reveal any more
than necessary. She assured him everything would be
fine.

And after that first night Brett had
been invited to come over every night and fuck Kyleen. Dennis went
along with Kyleen’s crazy plan because it meant more and more time
out of his cage. It also meant that he got time to play with
Brett.

Dennis was having some difficulty
reconciling his sexuality and kinks. It was one thing to secretly
walk around with a cage on his cock and maybe occasionally have
some guy-on-guy play with his wife around, but to actually be out
on a date with another man. Another man who he had already had sex
with...that was next level.

“We
started the chastity thing at the same time.” He kept his voice
just low enough and dropped it even more when he hit the
word chastity. 

“I admire you two,” Brett
declared.

Dennis was confused. “You do?
Why?”

“An almost
two-year long relationship that’s extra kinky. Isn’t that the
American dream?”

Dennis snorted. “Yeah. Sure. Why not?”
He continued to snigger for a bit.

“Okay. Well. Want to go
back to my place and have sex?”

Now Dennis froze. He’d never been so
directly propositioned before. He didn’t know what to say, so he
just repeated himself. “Yeah. Sure. Why not?”

He was wearing his cock cage. There
was little he could do with his cock but he was certain that Brett
would appreciate a good blowjob and maybe wanted to fuck
him.

 


Brett’s apartment was nice. Small, but
nice. Dennis tried not to make a connection between a gay man and a
tidy house, but it was right there, even if Brett wasn’t gay. He
was bi.

It was a big step for Dennis. Never
before had he had sex one-on-one with a man. Always before Kyleen
had been there, watching and participating.

Brett didn’t waste any time. The
moment the door was closed and they were inside, Brett moved close
and kissed Dennis. He had to tilt his head back to kiss Dennis, the
taller of them. Pressing their bodies together Dennis could feel
the other man’s hard cock inside his jeans. More than he wanted to
admit it, he wanted to feel Brett’s thick manhood in his hand and
in his mouth.

Instead he had Brett’s tongue in his
mouth. He could feel the scratch of the other man’s stubble against
his own face. Once he gave into the kiss, it was just like any
other kiss. It was perfectly natural and arousing.

Dennis was surprised that Brett broke
the kiss, but it was only so that he could start undressing. Brett
wasted no time and before Dennis could do more than remove his
shirt, Brett was naked, his thick cock standing up, waiting for
attention.

“Hurry up,” Brett said,
his hand going to his cock. “I can’t wait…” He pulled on his pride
and joy, getting himself harder.

Increasing his speed, Dennis kicked
off his shoes and opened up his pants, dropping them down. They
both looked at his underwear. Tonight’s selection was bright pink
lace; underneath they could both see his silicone cage. Once again
he was wearing a ManPanty. Brett smiled.

“Does she make you wear
those?” he asked.

Dennis’s face flushed and he rolled
his shoulders, trying to avoid giving an honest answer. “Not
really, but sort of. They work well for the cage. They aren’t
really women’s underwear—”

“I sort of guessed that
from the name.”

“—because it has a pouch
up front for my cock.”

“Your small cock,” said
Brett with a grin.

“My small cock,” Dennis
confirmed.

“Why don’t you leave them
on, get down on your knees, and suck mine for a while?”

That was an easy request for Dennis to
honor. Since there was no way to remove his cock cage, there wasn’t
any real reason to hurry up and take off his panties.

He had been eager to get alone with
Brett and suck his cock. While it was fine to blow a guy while
Kyleen was watching, it was almost like he was performing for her.
Alone with Brett meant that he actually had an interest in other
men.

Brett was already half erect as Dennis
took him into his hand. Brett’s cock was much meatier than his own.
Some precum was forming on the tip so Dennis licked it off. The
taste was mild, almost like thin egg whites. He then proceeded to
lower his entire mouth on Brett’s cock and suck it with
enthusiasm.

Dennis tried to push the thoughts of
being called “faggot” and “gay” and “cocksucker” from his head. He
had used those insults back in middle school because he didn’t want
to stick out among all the other boys. He knew it was wrong but he
also knew that he wasn’t gay and would never have another guy’s
cock in his mouth or anywhere near him.

Now he was on his knees in front of a
younger guy and happily sucking his cock. Dennis told himself that
he had grown up and matured and who he was when he was thirteen was
a completely different person than the one he was now, more than
two decades later.

There wasn’t anything wrong with
sucking cock. Lots of women did it. Lots of men did it. Most men
enjoyed it. Brett was certainly enjoying it. He cupped Brett’s
balls as his sucking became more enthusiastic. The only real
difficult part of going down on Brett wasn’t fitting the cock into
his mouth, but suffering the pain on his knees as he performed the
act. Brett had hardwood floors in his apartment. Dennis wished he
had thought ahead to put a pillow or blanket or any padding on the
floor. Even bobbing his head back and forth wasn’t that difficult
compared to the pain on his knees.

He thought he was doing an excellent
job sucking on Brett’s cock, massaging his balls and stroking his
shaft, but Brett abruptly pushed him back, taking back control of
his cock. 

“What’s the matter?”
Dennis asked confused.

“I don’t want to cum too
soon.”

“What’s too
soon?”

Brett grinned. “I really want to fuck
your ass.”

Dennis’s stomach tightened up. Was
being fucked any different than sucking another guy’s dick. It was
all just sex. “Okay. Sure. Yeah. Do you have—” 

“Lube? Condoms? A bed?
Yeah. Come on.” He helped Dennis back to his feet and kissed the
taller man with an enthusiasm that Dennis at first confused him,
but he then returned happily.

Brett drew him to the bedroom of the
tiny apartment. It was a full sized bed, barely big enough for the
both of them, but they were determined to make it work.

“Take off
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