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Chapter 14


“Poor boy looks like he’s
going to cum in his pants,” Barbara observed of Andrew when she was
done licking Tony’s cum from Mary’s pussy. She licked her lips and
grinned, savoring the cream pie that her husband had deposited in
the younger woman. “Did you cum in your pants?” she directly asked
Mary’s boyfriend.

“N-n-no,” he
stuttered.

“Do you want to?” asked
Mary, loving to tease him.

“Not in my pants,” he
said. “I can’t even get hard. The cage hurts.”

“I bet it does.” She
rolled over and looked at him from the correct vantage. “Show me
your little cage.”

Andrew eagerly unzipped and pulled
down his pants. The steel tube cage came into view and Mary
couldn’t help but smile. It was small and cute and sexy and it
emasculated him and she loved that he wore it and so did
he. 

Except for right now. She could see
that he was trying to get hard inside the cage. The base of his
cock was swelling; the flesh was red and for the first time it
seemed like he completely filled the cage. It looked painful and
not the fun sort of painful that they occasionally played
with.

“Does that hurt?” Mary
asked him.

Andrew nodded and put on a sad face.
“Yes. Fuck yes it hurts.”

Mary turned pensive and tapped her
lips with her fingers. “Should I take it off or not? I mean,
everyone else here already got their cookies. Should you be
included or excluded?”

“Keep it on him,” Barbara
taunted. “He likes it like that, doesn’t he?”

“Mostly he wears it during
the day to give him confidence,” Mary informed her. “When he has it
on in private time…that’s the sexual thrill.”

“Take it off,” said Tony
with a little too much worry in his voice. “He’s suffered
enough.”

Barbara looked at her husband with
some suspicion. “That’s because you don’t want to wind up like
him.”

Tony looked away. He was more
comfortable looking at another man’s cock in suffering than he was
facing his determined wife.

“What’ll you do if I let
you out?” Mary asked him.

“Whatever you
want.”

She snorted. “That’s not an
answer.”

“Uh…fuck you? Make you
cum?”

“I have Barb and Tony for
that. And he’s got a bigger cock.”

“You don’t like big
cocks,” Andrew protested.

“I
don’t?” she asked archly. “But they both have fingers, that’s
twenty digits all of which are better than your little
cock.”

“He stretches you too
much. That’s what you said about the last time,” said
Andrew. 

“Anyone stretches me too
much compared to you.” She tapped her lips again. “Maybe we should
give you some relief.”

“Please…” he
begged.

Mary rolled off the bed and headed out
of the bedroom. “Wait here. I’ll be right back.”

The couple was left looking at Andrew
who was obviously in pain and suffering. 

“Can you get that off on
your own?” asked Tony. “Without the key, I mean.”

“Not really. Sort of, but
it fucking hurts.”

No one knew what else to
say.

A moment later Mary rushed back into
the room, her breasts bobbling, with the key in hand. “You’re going
to love this,” she told her boyfriend as she knelt down in front of
him. Before she released the lock, she gave the cage a little kiss.
He didn’t feel it at all.

It was easy to pop the lock. Unlike
when he was soft, it took some time to pull the tube off his shaft.
Mary didn’t want to damage the delicate skin and stretching out the
procedure was just another bit of torture for Andrew to
enjoy.

Finally he was free. He was semi-erect
and instead of removing the retaining ring from behind his balls,
Mary leaned in and sucked on his cock for a moment.

“No…”

She stopped. “Why not.”

“The ring…”

“You can keep it on,” she
said, working his cock with her hand. “It’ll make you
harder.”

Barbara grinned. “I had Tony use a
cock ring once. Biggest mistake of my life. He was
huge.”

“I’m already huge,” Tony
reminded her.

“Huger.”

“That’s not a
word.”

Barbara turned to Mary. “I only had
him use it once. I’ve had other guys use them, though. Makes them
nice and hard and they last forever.”

Mary nodded. “I don’t
think Andy’s going to last for very
long.”

The blonde knelt down next to her and
pushed Mary’s hand out of the way. Andrew was fully erect now, but
it was unimpressive, thin and short. Maybe it was bigger than last
time, but it wouldn’t have caught her attention for anything other
than being small. 

“Can I suck him off?” she
asked Mary.

The younger woman frowned. “No. He
hasn’t earned it. Just give him a handjob.”

“Sure. Can I make him cum
on your tits?”

Mary grinned. “Why not?”

“But—” Andrew started to
protest.

Mary slapped him in the balls causing
him to gasp and almost double over from the pain. 

“Handjob or nothing,” she
told him.

“Okay…” he said
weakly.

“Some guys are really into
having their balls slapped,” Barb observed as she started working
his cock. 

“Not me…” said Andrew. His
voice hadn’t improved.

Barbara stood up and moved behind
Andrew, jerking him off from that position. “Kneel up higher,” she
instructed Mary. “Unless you want him to cum on your
face.”

“I wouldn’t
mind…”

“Really?” gasped Barbara.
“That’s sort of hot.”

“But he hasn’t earned it,”
Mary said firmly as she presented her tits directly in front of
Andrew’s cock.

“Fuck,” he muttered under
his breath.

“Just cum,” Barbara
whispered in his ear. “You know you want to.”

“I can’t. The ring…” It
was holding him back.

“A big boy like you can
cum for me,” she encouraged him. “You don’t want your girlfriend to
go home with Tony’s cum in her pussy and not anything from you. Are
you a little weak boy?” Barbara adjusted her stance slightly and
used her free hand to cup Andrew’s firm ass, moving her fingers
between his buttocks, seeking out his asshole. As soon as she
touched him there, he erupted all over Mary’s
chest. 

While Andrew might have had a small
cock, it worked just fine. So did his balls and the rest of his
equipment. The amount of cum he produced impressed the hell out of
both Tony and Barbara, especially with the number of spurts and the
volume of each. It might not have been a firehose, but it was still
impressive.

“Wow,” Barbara
complimented him—and Mary—breathlessly.

“That’s a lot of cum,”
Tony sagely observed.

“Do you mind?” Barbara
asked.

“Mind what?” Mary had been
about to wipe away the cum with her hand and find the bathroom to
clean up, but Barbara grabbed her hand and leaned in, licking her
chest and tits, consuming the cum that Andrew had made for
them.

Mary laughed at the gesture. Clearly
Barbara got off on this sort of thing, and judging by the way that
Tony’s cock was starting to rise again, so did he.

“Does he eat a lot of
pineapple?” Barbara asked between licks.

The reference to the old wives’ tale
made Mary laugh. “It’s the only thing I let him eat. Well, that and
pussy.”

Barbara abruptly gave her a kiss,
sharing some of Andrew’s cum. It wasn’t exactly something that Mary
would have asked for, but it was a fun tease in front of her
boyfriend.

“So fucking hot,” Tony
said. 

“Want to take a turn
cumming on me?” asked Mary. “We can compare who makes
more.”

“No,” said Barbara, done
now with her little kink. “I’ve got something else in store for
him.”

“No,” Tony
protested.

“You promised,” she said,
getting to her feet and moving to the closet. Both Andrew and Mary
watched her shapely ass wiggle as she crossed the room. “I want to
compare you and Andy and I want Mary here to help, if
needed.”

“Help with what?” asked
the younger woman.

Barbara pulled a small paperboard box
from the closet and displayed it to them. “I got the largest size
available, mostly to massage his ego.” She indicated her
husband.

The packaging was rather discrete
considering what it contained. As Barbara opened up the box,
everyone else looked on with interest. The cock cage that came out
was a typical birdcage design. It was also the biggest cage that
Mary had ever seen, which wasn’t saying all that much considering
she had only seen in person the three that Andrew
owned. 

“It’s big,” was Mary’s
comment. 

“It’s fucking tiny,” Tony
complained.

She gave him a stare. “Why would you
say that? It’s huge compared to what Andy already
wears.”

Everyone looked at her
uncomfortably. 

“This is for Tony,”
Barbara said finally. 

Mary blushed because she felt very
foolish. Why would Barbara be getting Andrew a cock cage? Even so,
it was only slightly more logical that she would buy one for her
own husband. 

“I don’t want to wear it,”
Tony said flatly.

“You promised,” said
Barbara as she fumbled with the pieces of the cage.

“Let me help,” Mary
offered.

“Really?” Barbara
replied.

“What?” interjected
Andrew.

“I know what I’m doing,”
said Mary boldly. “I can show you.”

“So could I,” Andrew
pointed out.

“No thanks,” Tony said to
the other man.

“See,” said Mary.
“Besides, if Barbara’s going to be his keyholder, then she needs
someone to show her what to do.”

“You figured it out damn
quickly,” Andrew muttered.

Mary gave Barbara a wink. “I’m sure
Barb wants someone to guide her. A woman’s touch.”

The women giggled. Tony,
while open-minded, wasn’t all that
enthusiastic about Andrew helping. Andrew couldn’t do much more
than just shrug and watch.

“It’s not so bad,” he said
to Tony. “You’ll enjoy it more than you think.”

“Doubtful.”

“Well, it’ll turn me on,”
said Barb, twirling the pair of keys on her finger. “And that’ll
pay dividends for you.”

“But my cock will be in a
cage.”

“Not forever,” Mary
pointed out. “Think of it as…foreplay.”

What followed was a long, drawn out
explanation of how to get a soft cock into a hard cage. Andrew
found it boring; he had already lived that life. Barbara was
fascinated and hung on Mary’s every word of advice. Tony felt like
he was a mannequin being used as a teaching tool.

It took some effort. Oddly, Mary found
that because Tony had a bigger cock, it was more difficult to cage.
She was used to being able to easily stuff Andrew’s little member
into the cage and snap the lock shut. In the end they had to have
Tony wash his cock, apply cold water and ice to shrink it, and then
finally use an old stocking of Barbara’s to entice it into the
cage, pulling the stocking through one of the birdcage’s
bars.

“I’m so excited,” Barbara
said with a little shriek of glee when she finally snapped the lock
shut on Tony’s manhood.

“This is stupid,” he
complained. 

“Now I can fuck whoever I
want and you don’t get a say in the matter,” Barbara teased
him.

“Like I ever did.” Tony
sighed. “This feels weird,” he complained, shaking his cock and the
lightweight cage now locked onto his manhood.

“You get
used to it,” Andrew said.

“He
needs to wear it the next time we go on a
get-toknow-you date,” said
Barbara.

“Get-toknow-you date?” asked Mary,
confused.

“Part of the lifestyle,”
Barbara explained. “You meet a new couple
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