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Chapter 4


We had discovered the joys and misery of the
caged orgasm.

I could make Nick have an ejaculation of
sorts, but it wasn’t satisfying for him as if he had been erect. I
found this fascinating. Nick said he never wanted to do it
again.

I knew we were going to do it again, without a
doubt.

“Did you like cumming in your
cage?” I asked him after he had gone to the bathroom to shower. I
had followed him in and was watching as the water streamed down his
body. Our master suite remodel had included a shower space that was
only semi-private.

“I hated it.”

“I’m going to make you do it
again.”

“Now?!” He was clearly
alarmed.

“No! Of course not. Don’t be
silly. That would take too much effort.” I looked down his body. He
had soaped up and the cum had been washed away. “Come here. I want
to take off your cage now.”

I had his key in hand. I had taken it out of
the nightstand when I had put my vibrator back in.

“Now you want to take it off,” he
complained.

“Don’t be like that. We have to
try these things otherwise you won’t know if you like them or
not.” 

He turned my way and stepped out of the spray
of water. I manipulated the lock and removed it, the curved shaft,
and the retaining ring. His cock was free. It almost looked
sad.

While Nick soaped up his dick to clean it and
any remaining cum, I went to the sink with the cage’s shaft to
rinse it out. Hygiene is very important when it comes to
chastity.

When he got out of the shower I put the lid
down on the toilet and sat on it while putting the cage back on
him. We needed the assistance of some baby oil, but eventually his
little guy was put back into place. 

“You aren’t going to leave it off
me for the night?”

“You’ve gotten used to wearing it
all the time. Why stop now?” I worked the oil into the soft skin of
his balls, caressing him. I knew he liked it when I did
that.

“This is so
frustrating.”

“Not half as frustrating for me,”
I commented. “I have to wait a whole week before you and I can suck
cock together.”

I was smiling up at him, his cock in my hand,
but he blanched at that comment.

“I’m not sure…that was just…sexy
talk.”

I shook my head. “Uh-uh. I
know you, Nick. I know when you’re lying. When did you decide that
you wanted to be bi?”

“I didn’t fucking decide to!” he
snapped at me and moved away, pulling his cock from my hand.
“It’s…sort of always been there but I figured they were just
intrusive thoughts and there was no need to act on them and I loved
you and everyone has twisted thoughts and fantasies.”

“Hon, hon, it’s fine. It’s sort of
sexy. We’re going to have fun with this. I’m not going to tell
anyone you’re bi.”

“I’m not bi,” he snapped. “I
just…I’m just curious about having sex with a man.”

I dropped the issue. Almost.

We went back to the bed and slipped under the
sheets.

“I’ve been reading up on chastity
for men,” I began.

“I never should have done this,”
Nick complained. “You like it too much.”

“We can always stop.”

Nick sighed. “No. I like it
too much too. You fucking Deegan and Rich…that was too fucking hot. We can’t stop now.” 

“Anyway, since you mentioned that
you want to play with sucking cock a bit and maybe have sex with a
man…”

He prompted me since I let my thought just
peter out. “Yes?”

“Maybe we should give pegging a
try.” I smiled.

We had tried anal in the past. It was…fine.
Sometimes even good. It took a lot of prep and when the kids were
around, that wasn’t so much fun. And I was on the receiving end. I
was eager to find out what it was like to be on the giving end.
Maybe I wouldn’t have a real cock, but I was eager to see Nick take
a strapon cock I would be wearing up his ass before he did it with
a man.

A little practice is always a good
idea.

Naked in the bed next to me, Nick shivered.
“You want to fuck me in the ass,” he said.

“Only if you want me
to.”

“With a strapon dildo?”

“I don’t have any other way to do
it…”

“I was afraid to ask you for
that…”

I gave him a kiss. “This is why we’re still
married.”


As much fun as kinky sex is, there is always a
lot of prep for it. The more complex and involved the kink, the
longer it takes. I couldn’t peg my husband for several days. Amazon
delivery is fast, but not that fast. 

It was fast enough. 

Then I had to figure out how to put on the
harness and get the dildo properly attached.

That doesn’t take into consideration what we
had to do for Nick.

“Cage on or cage off?” I asked
him. I was giving him a choice, but I had already made my decision.
He could say whatever he wanted, but I was going to overrule him if
I wanted.

My question caught Nick as he was in the
middle of undressing. He paused before answering.

“I just sort of thought I was
going to have it off…”

“What made you
assume that?” I was wearing a bra, a camisole over that, and pretty
panties that matched the cami. Of course, over the panties, I was
wearing my strapon harness. I hadn’t done my makeup for the
occasion, though that would have been fun. And, as always, I was
wearing my wedding rings and a necklace; I wasn’t one for a lot of
jewelry, but
what I had, I liked to wear.

The dark blue dildo hung down from the
harness, centered over my pubic bone. I was sort of disappointed
that it wasn’t sticking out at a ninety degree angle from my body,
though I had hoped that it would have stuck out at an oblique angle
toward the ceiling. I understood that a cock on a man stood up that
way because the penis is rooted inside the man, but I was still
disappointed. 

I grinned at my husband. I was already holding
the base of my girlcock. I had greased it up with lube and I was
ready to go. 

“Because I wanted to cum…” he said
carefully.

“We’ve already established that you can cum
inside your cage.
You just want to play with yourself while I peg you, don’t
you?”

Nick said nothing. He unzipped his jeans and
pulled down his underwear, showing off his clear plastic cage. His
cock was swollen inside it. I found myself desiring to remove the
cage so I could have his cock inside me, but I found the
self-control necessary to stop that.

“I don’t even have your key,” I
pointed out.

His emergency key was in the nightstand. He
didn’t know where my key was.

“You’re going to make me cum
inside my cage again?” he asked. It wasn’t a petulant question, but
it was close.

“We’re already established that
you can. And this is just a practice session with the strapon. If
you’re good I’ll let you eat me out and make me cum.”

“This wasn’t what I was
imagining,” he said. 

I noted that he didn’t stop undressing. He got
on the bed, found the lube, and prepped his asshole. I watched as
he pushed a finger inside his sphincter, making sure he was ready
to take my girlcock. 

“I’m in charge,” I told him. “I
have the cock. But let’s make this fun.”

He wiped his hands off on
the towel we had handy. I crawled onto the bed and
gave
him a kiss. The charm to my necklace hung down
between us.

“I’m going to fuck you like a
virgin girl on her prom night and you’re going to love it,” I
promised to him.

Either he decided to have an attitude change
or maybe my kiss was just that good. “I can’t believe I get to do
this with you!”

I liked his enthusiasm.

“The benefits of being an old
married couple,” I told him. “Do you want to suck my
cock?”

He shook his head. “No. Just fucking stick it
into me.”

I could smell my amrita; it was seeping out of
me, wetting my panties. It wasn’t particularly pungent, but I knew
my body and my smells. I was ramped up and ready for this. His cock
was as swollen as it could be inside the little cage. I was so
tempted to release it just then.

I managed to constrain myself.

It’s sort of weird to think that our most
intimate partners are the ones to see our assholes the
most.

Nick pulled his legs up to his chest and
hooked his hands behind his knees, exposing himself to
me.

I knelt between his legs and fumbled with my
slippery girlcock, trying to stuff it into his equally slippery
asshole. It was more difficult than I had anticipated. I briefly
thought that maybe I should have had some practice fucking a woman
with the strapon, but I wasn’t a lesbian.

“That’s not it,” Nick said as I
floundered

“I know.” My teeth were gritted as
I tried to get my girlcock to cooperate along with his
asshole.

“I just wanted to say that once,”
he laughed. “You know, the young girl losing her virginity and the
guy she’s with not being able to figure things—OOH!”

I shoved half my girlcock up his ass. I hadn’t
meant to go that deep on the first thrust. Lube and lust are a
dangerous combination.

In shock, I looked up at him and we locked
eyes. 

“Did I hurt you?”

“No…it’s
just…different.”

It occurred to me that this was the first
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