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Ryan sat tied to a chair, completely naked and waiting for his girlfriend to return home with whichever guy she had decided to hook up with that night. With his hands tied behind him and rope binding his feet to the wooden legs, all he could do was wait in the darkness of the small dorm room, his eyes covered by a blindfold. His cock twitched with anticipation every time he thought he heard someone come in, but the headphones over his ears blocked out most outside sound with the noise of sex and in the tight confines of its chastity cage there was no room for it to grow.

There was no only way a couple of weeks ago that Ryan would have ever thought he'd be in this situation. He had always thought himself kinky. The porn he watched and fantasies he had were proof enough of that. But it had taken until meeting Alice for him to experience it all for real.

They had shared many classes together in college, but while he had always noticed her he had never known if she noticed him. She would always rock up looking incredible in whatever she wore, and Ryan had crushed hard on her despite never summoning the courage to ask her on a date, let alone talk to her in the first place.

So it was to his great surprise, and excitement, that at the start of one lecture she sidled along to join him in the back row of the hall, high up and away from their professor and most of the other students. And despite the free seats around them, she sat directly next to him.

"You're Ryan, aren't you?"

She smiled at him and he felt his cheeks glowing brightly. Today she was dressed almost like a goth: boots and fishnet stockings, a mini skirt and what could only be described as a corset, one that accentuated her impressive cleavage. For such a petite figure, her large breasts had always attracted Ryan's attention. So, while looking at her cute face and the raven hair that matched the rest of her black outfit, he struggled to keep his eyes from wandering down to her chest.

"Yes," he said, having to clear his throat.

"I'm Alice. Do you like having fun, Ryan?"

"I suppose . . ."

"Hmm, well you look like the sort of guy who does."

At that point their professor started speaking, and with the rest of the students falling silent Ryan couldn't question the girl beside him, even though her intentions and what she had said had left him completely baffled.

He tried to focus instead on the lecture, to limited success. His notes were minimal and his thoughts, and gaze, kept turning to Alice, who had already filled two pages with her own jottings. Then, after half an hour, Ryan suddenly felt her leg push against his. It was pleasant and warm and he didn't think anything of it, not until she leaned over and whispered in his ear.

"So, do you wanna have a bit of fun?"

Her hand trailed across to his thigh. With her long nails she gently clawed at it, reaching between his legs and running up to the bulge in his pants. Ryan slowly nodded, turned on beyond belief by the light touch, her warm breath, and her sultry words.

He might have tried to stop her if they were more visible, but from their vantage point they were too far away and there were enough rows of chairs to block the professor's view of anything below Ryan's chest. So when Alice's hand brushed over his crotch and pulled at the waistband of his pants, he didn't tell her to stop. He just gasped with pleasure as she slid underneath the tight fabric and wrapped her fingers around his cock.

Alice kept looking down at the professor, showing to anyone around that she was actually paying attention to the slideshow and what was being said. Meanwhile, Ryan was struggling to keep still in his seat as his cock was stroked slowly. There wasn't much room for Alice's delicate hand to maneuver, but nor was he big enough for her to need long strokes to achieve what she wanted.

He was putty in her hands and soon his fingers were digging into the padding of his seat. He hoped desperately that no one would notice, but as he was driven closer to orgasm he found himself caring less and less. He just wanted his release. But as he pulsed harder, Alice seemed to know exactly when he was about to burst. With him on the edge, she loosened her grip and stopped stroking. She gave one last squeeze and ran her thumb over the tip then nonchalantly pulled her hand out of his pants.

Ryan's heart raced. He had been so close and now his cock still needed finishing off. He was tempted to do it himself but instead he watched Alice, hoping she would complete the job. She was examining the drop of precum that she had collected on her thumb. Then, turning to him, she sucked it all off, making a show of the sensual motions and the sight of her lips wrapped tightly around it. It made Ryan throb all the more intensely.

"If you want to experience a more satisfying end," she said, whispering in his ear again, "you'll have to come with me."

With his cock still rock hard, her suggestion had Ryan eager to follow her wherever she wanted. The lecture was coming to a close and he tried to stifle his erection while Alice packed her bag. He had to hold his jacket in front of him as the rows of students began to empty out and he rushed after Alice who had made off with no concern for his delay.

"Follow behind me," she said when he caught up outside the lecture theatre.

Her command only heightened Ryan's sense of excitement, and he dogged her route through campus, remaining several paces behind. She paid him no attention, not looking back at all to check he was still there. She just walked, leading him to her building, up some stairs, and to her dorm room. She had already disappeared inside when he reached the door. Finding it standing ajar, he pushed it open and went inside.

"Shut the door and take off your clothes."

Alice barked her order from her bed where she was lying, already naked. Ryan stared at her large breasts and trimmed pussy, then did as he was told. He removed his clothes quickly, feeling her eyes on him as he was spurred on by the desire to join her on the bed. He was already hard by the time he pulled down his underwear, and after having been touched by her already he wasn't nervous about showing what he was packing.

"Is that as big as it gets?" Alice asked as he came over to her.

"Yes," Ryan gulped, worried that it wouldn't be enough for her. He was below average in length, though not tiny. It was just the lack of substantial girth that made it pale in comparison to others that Alice had seen.

"Show me what you can do with it," she said, pulling him onto the bed and twisting around to get on top of him. They kissed while she got into position over his cock, her pussy ready for it. She bit his lip and tugged at it while running her fingers through his hair and pulling it. Ryan had never been with someone as rough as this, but his cock was all the more hard because of her enthusiasm.

"Holy shit," he gasped as she slid him inside her.

"Fuck, you hardly fill me up," Alice said, starting to ride him. "You think you can make me cum with this?"

"Yes." Ryan grabbed her hips, determined to prove himself.

"Do it then. But don't you dare cum inside me."

Alice remained planted on his cock and she let him thrust up inside her. She squeezed her tits as they wobbled, moaning with every teasing pull of her nipples. But she quickly became impatient with his fucking, and with two fingers she began rubbing her clit.

"Mmmm," she moaned, bringing herself towards orgasm. "Fuck. Stop."

She put a hand down firmly against Ryan's chest. He stopped thrusting while she kept fingering herself. Her eyes were screwed shut as her pussy began to clench around his cock, driven to climax by her fingers.

Ryan just had to watch, his cock leaking precum inside her, as she came. The small movements of her body on top of him were driving him crazy and he knew could cum if he had half a minute more to fuck her. But he remained still and Alice released a final orgasmic groan before pulling her hand away from her sensitive clit.

"Fuck, that was good," she sighed, grinning at him. "What?"

"Can I please cum?"

Ryan looked at her desperately. He had asked the question because it felt natural to get permission. He hadn't been able to make her cum by himself so it was only right that she got a say.

"Maybe, if you're patient." She slipped off his cock, took a hold of it, and moved just a couple of inches back. "There are two types of guys in my life: those who can satisfy me with their cocks, and those who can please me in other ways. You, I'm afraid, are in the second category. So, don't think you're entirely useless to me."

Ryan let out a soft moan as she began to stroke his hard, wet cock.

"I guess you can tell that I'm dominant," Alice said, moving her hand smoothly over him. "But how kinky are you? Do you know what a chastity cage is?"

"Yes."

"I've been looking for a chastity slave for a while. Most guys get scared off when I mention it. So what do you think? Fancy letting me own your cock?"

Ryan, who had often fantasized about that very scenario, groaned in reply. "Yes, fuck, it's yours."

"Really? Because I don't want you chickening out after I make you cum. And you need to understand this won't make us exclusive. While you're locked up your orgasms will be a rare treat and I'll need to find someone else to satisfy me in bed."

"I understand. I want to be yours. However you want me."

"Good. Then do you want to cum for me, slave?"

"Yes. Please"

"Then cum."

Her hand squeezed tight and twisted around his sensitive head. Ryan grasped her hips as the waves of orgasm crashed out, shooting through his cock as it sprayed ropes of thick cum over his chest and stomach. Alice stroked and stroked, making every bit of pleasure blast through him. She drew all the cum out, making the final drops ooze out of the tip.

"Did you enjoy that?" she asked, letting his cock slump limply in a puddle of its own ejaculate.

"So much." Ryan had almost been made breathless by her handjob.

"Well, you'd better remember this feeling because you're mine now, and I don't give my slaves orgasms cheaply."

Alice got off the bed and grabbed a roll of toilet paper.

"Clean yourself up," she said, chucking it at Ryan who was still lying on the bed, covered in cum and sweat.

While he tried to clean up his mess, the brunette went to her bedside cabinet and found what she was looking for in a small velvet pouch. She hopped back between Ryan's legs and showed him his new cage.

"It's so beautiful, isn't it? I have a few to choose from but my friend recommended this model. It's perfect for smaller cocks like yours."

The nub-sized chastity device seemed impossibly small to Ryan. His cock, even now that it was soft, looked like it would never be able to fit. But Alice put the cage on him regardless and he was squeezed easily into the short metal shaft. It wasn't uncomfortable but there certainly wouldn't be any room to grow. His new mistress then put the key on a necklace and let it dangle between her breasts.

"So, slave," she said, grabbing his exposed balls and admiring the caged cock that now belonged to her, "are you ready to be owned by me?"

*****

For two weeks he remained her devoted chastity slave, seeing her at least once a day to be teased and to pleasure her with his tongue or hands or one of the many sex toys she owned. But they also began meeting up outside the bedroom, and after a few more conventional dates, where the permanent symbol of the kink-fuelled relationship was the chastity cage hidden in Ryan's pants, they declared themselves boyfriend and girlfriend.

That did, however, come with a caveat.

"We're not completely exclusive though, right?" Alice asked as they discussed what their new status meant. "I mean, you're my chastity slave after all. If I want a big cock to satisfy me, I can't exactly come to you for that."

Ryan, who was handcuffed to her bed while she knelt between his legs and played with his recently-released cock, had known this was her intention and agreed to go along with it.

"I can try to fuck you again," he said. "But if I can't fulfill you then I guess you deserve something better, or bigger."

"That's the thing. This will never fully fill me." Alice licked the precum dripping from the tip of his small cock. "I'm going out with friends on Friday. If I find someone I like, I'm bringing him back here."

"Whatever you wish, mistress." Ryan gasped as she wrapped her lips around him and sucked, just for a moment.

"I'll have to check he's worth it first though, maybe I'll give him a handjob in the club. That'll be enough for me to tell. I could feel how thick you were in the lecture theatre."

She stroked him again.

"But I also want you to be there. I need you to see, to know exactly what a real man can do to a woman like me. You can watch and learn, even if you won't be able to put it into practice yourself. Sound okay?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Good. Then it's time to lock you away. Come see me on Friday to help me get ready."

*****

Alice had only a bath towel wrapped around her when Ryan came to see her on Friday evening.

"Are you as excited as I am?" she asked, shutting the door then moving to her open wardrobe. "Sit on the bed, slave, and help me decide what to wear."

She chucked her towel on the floor and picked out two dresses. Ryan's cage became tight as she showed off her naked body for just a moment before covering it with one of items of clothing. He had been let out of his cage plenty of times for long and excruciating teasing sessions, but that was as far as it went for any type of release. He dreamed of being allowed to cum again, and he hoped that if Alice was in a good mood after her plans for tonight then she might reward him.

"What do you prefer?" she asked. "Which one would make a guy want to fuck me?"

The first option was a classic little black dress, one that Ryan could imagine hugging her body tightly and riding up her thighs as she danced. The second was red and had a much deeper neckline that would show off her amazing tits. Ryan wanted to see her in it and watch the swishing of the frilly skirt.

"The red one," he said.

"Okay, I'll try it on!"

Alice put the dress on with no underwear beneath. Ryan grew harder just watching her petite body moving and squirming as she squeezed her breasts in and zipped herself up at the back.

"Ta da! How do I look?"

She spun around, sending the skirt twirling around and almost exposing her bare pussy.

"I think it'll be more exciting without any panties," she said, noticing where her boyfriend was looking. "Good choice, slave, this makes my tits look great."

Ryan only nodded, knowing that if he had ever seen her in a club her enticing cleavage would have drawn him to her.

"Now just sit there and wait, slave, I need to do my hair and makeup."

Ryan waited on the bed silently for at least half an hour, watching with curiosity at the little routines and procedures Alice was following as she transformed herself into a beautiful club-goer.

When she was done, her hair had incredible volume that held its shape with every movement of her body. Her eyes were surrounded by a sultry pink-grey shadow. Her cheeks glistened with colour. And her lips were big and red and Ryan shuddered with arousal when she blew him a kiss.

"I'm almost done," she said. "But you aren't. Come here, get naked, then sit down."

She pulled over a chair from the corner of the room, one that was usually concealed under piles of clothes, and Ryan sat down once he had removed all his clothes. His caged cock looked so small above his dangling balls, and Alice gave it a little flick, laughing.

"If you're good," she said, going to find some of her bondage gear, "I'll let you out later. But all you need to do is sit here and wait for me to get back. Hopefully I'll have a friend with me too."

She tied his hands behind his back, then secured his feet and torso to the chair so there was no way that he could even try to stand up.

"Comfortable?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Good, then you can have this too." She grabbed a roll of tape and sealed his mouth shut. Then, after a squeeze of her breasts in front of his face, she put a blindfold over his eyes. "You look perfect. Before I go, do you want some entertainment to keep you busy while I'm out?"

Ryan nodded, wondering how long he was going to be made to wait. Alice placed her headphones over his ears and connected them to her laptop. After a couple of minutes, she found a compilation video that was long enough for her liking, and Ryan was met by the sounds of porn.

Finally, she pulled one side of the headphones away just for a moment to whisper in his ear: "Be good, my slave. And wish me luck."

With that, she gave him a long and passionate kiss on the lips which had his cock straining in its cage. And then, after squeezing his balls to remind him that she owned him, Alice left to meet her friends at the club.

*****

Ryan lost count of how many men and women he had to listen to cumming. Repeatedly his cock tried to grow hard, becoming uncomfortable in the small chastity cage. After a while it would give up and stay soft until it was ready to try again, spurred by another orgasmic moan.

"Cum on my face," a woman begged, prompting Ryan to imagine being in the man's position, his cock in her hand, big and throbbing and ready to burst. It served to make him more frustrated and strain against his bonds. But he couldn't escape, neither from the ropes nor the relentless sound of porn being blasted into his ears. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't distract himself from it, always picturing the scenes and images that could be accompanying those noises. And if he could for a moment cast his mind somewhere else, it only went so far as thinking about Alice.

What was she doing right now? He wondered that time and time again. Was she dancing, her hips swaying seductively, her skirt rising up, tantalisingly close to revealing her bare pussy. Or had she already found a guy to take home. Had she checked to see if he was adequate, perhaps slipping her hand inside his pants as they pressed together amidst the throng of sweaty dancers.

Ryan only tortured himself more with these thoughts, but he couldn't stop it. And as the hours passed, he could feel his cock dripping precum, his arousal heightened to an extreme by the sheer anticipation of his dominant girlfriend's return.

When he thought he heard the sound of the door opening and closing, the vibrations shuddering through the chair, he immediately tensed up. Despite the sounds of a woman begging to be fucked, he was sure he could feel the thud of footsteps reverberating beneath him. And then a hand touched his thigh. It was small and delicate. He knew it was Alice's. She lightly scratched up and down with her fingernails, drawing close to his cock which had begun throbbing. She gripped his balls and squeezed, making him squirm and moan. The headphones were taken off, and then the blindfold.

"Slave, this is Liam."

Alice stood in front of Ryan, looking dazzling as ever in her red dress, despite the fact that her hair had lost some of its volume and her makeup had become slightly faded from the sweat of dancing. And watching from behind her with a slightly puzzled look on his face was a tall, broad-shoulder guy, dressed smartly in a shirt and jeans.

"I told him all about you and our little arrangement," Alice said. "And I'll admit we've already been a bit naughty. I did say I had to feel him up first, but now I know he's got a big package, and a big load, waiting for me. Isn't that right?"

She turned to Liam, who nodded and bit his lip as she strutted over and kissed him, having to get onto her tiptoes and pull him closer by the front of his shirt.

Ryan could only watch. But as much as he wanted to struggle, he knew that Alice was his dominatrix first and girlfriend second. She could fuck whoever she wanted and he couldn't argue. Instead, he was grateful to her for giving him this attention and choosing to spend her time being his keyholder.

So he just watched as Liam's hands roamed over her curvy body, down her back all the way to her thighs, before lifting up the back of her skirt and squeezing her soft flesh. Ryan could see her bare ass being fondled by Liam's fingers. He could even see her pussy. She let out a soft moan as it was touched and played with.

"Fuck, I need you," she said softly, beginning to undo the buttons of his shirt. "I need you inside me."

Soon Ryan could see the muscles of Liam's abs flexing as he held on to Alice, groping and playing with her body. He then removed his pants, which she had been desperately trying to pull down, and finally he let her take off his underwear, dropping it down to his ankles.

"Fuck, I knew I was right," said Alice. "Isn't he so big, Ryan?"

The man bound to the chair could only groan in response, but he knew she was right. Liam's cock was bigger than his, in length and width. In fact, he couldn't imagine what must have been a full eight inches fitting inside her.

"I'm sorry," Alice said, "I'm going to need to taste you."

She stripped off her dress, letting her large breasts free. She let Liam play with them just for a moment as they went back to kissing, but then she pulled away and got onto her knees.

Her bull stood with his legs slightly apart and his big cock pointing at her. He was able to ignore Ryan and focus on Alice, whose sheer sexuality and enthusiasm for his cock was turning him on immensely.

"Mmmmmm," she moaned when she first took him into her warm mouth, sucking on the head and taking pleasure in the feeling of him swelling even more inside her.

"Fuuuuck, you're so big," she said after pulling back for a moment to stroke him, her small hand only just able to make a complete ring around his shaft. "I can't wait for you to stretch me."

Alice wrapped her lips back around him again, having to open her jaw wide. She was determined to test herself, to take as much of him in as possible. And halfway down his shaft she almost gagged, so she began to suck him harder, bobbing her head up and down faster as he held the back of her head.

Ryan shifted in his seat, his cock raging inside it's cage as he remembered how good Alice's blowjobs were. But he had never had one like this. She had only ever used her mouth to tease him. With Liam, however, she was letting him almost fuck her face, making drool fall in strings down her chest.

"I can't wait any more," she said, having been rubbing her clit. "Fuck me."

Alice got up onto the bed, resting on her hands and knees. Liam knelt behind her, his cock wet and throbbing, and now that she had filled him with desire he didn't need telling twice. Even with a chastity slave watching the show, Liam was ready to fuck her. He grabbed her waist and pushed his big cock inside.

"Fuuuuck," she moaned, feeling him slowly slide deeper into her core. "Oh my god, just fuck me, use me."

Liam thrust in and out, her pussy seeming to clench so tightly around him. He held her by the waist, his strong hands gripping firmly as he fucked harder, using her like she commanded. Her petite body wobbled, her tits swinging beneath her.

"Faster." She gasped as he grabbed a tit with one hand, pulling her closer, and she looked over at Ryan. "Are you enjoying this, slave? Your little cock could never fill me like his. Mmmm. Holy shit. Faster."

Ryan watched the big thick cock ramming in and out of his girlfriend's tight pussy, making her ass and tits jiggle with every slam. He was straining inside his cage, imagining being free and in Liam's position. But his hands were too firmly bound and try as he might he wasn't breaking free from the chair.

He just had to accept that he was her chastity slave and so he belonged in this position. His cock couldn't satisfy her, but his obedience could. And so he sat there, throbbing and leaking precum, as Alice's moans grew louder.

"Fuuuuuuck, I'm gonna cum." She looked at Ryan, finding herself becoming more aroused by his presence. "Cum inside me. Please. Give me everything you've got."

Liam grunted, ready to burst. His strong arms wrapped around Alice's body. Both of their bodies quivered at the edge of climax, letting their primal, animalistic urges take over. Liam buried his cock completely inside and held it there as it began to pulse. His hands fondled her breasts, pulling her up closer to him. And together they let their shared orgasm consume them.

"Fuck fuck fuck," Alice groaned, almost shaking as the pleasure reverberated through her.

Liam's cock pumped shot after shot of cum inside her tight pussy, feeling it being drained. Ryan watched, his own cock desperate to feel that same release, to burst out with all the cum that had been building up through weeks of teasing.

"Fill me," Alice said, feeling the last of Liam's orgasm emptying with every throb.

Slowly, the tensions in their bodies dissipated and they were left a hot, sweaty mess. Alice dropped onto her back when Liam eventually pulled out of her, unblocking the white cum that pooled between her wet pink lips.

"Fuck," she sighed heavily, looking up at Liam who was kneeling between her legs, his cock becoming limp. "Thank you for being a real man. I might need you to come and fuck me again some time. But do you mind doing me a favour?"

"Sure," Liam nodded.

"Untie my slave. I need him."

A string of precum dripped from the tip of Ryan's caged cock to the seat of his chair as he wondered what she was going to request from him. He didn't struggle as his girlfriend's bull came over to free him.

"Take the tape off, slave," Alice said, still lying on the bed, exhausted from her activity. "I need your mouth."

Once he had been untied, Ryan ripped his gag off and stretched his jaw before coming over to her and taking his place between her legs as she requested.

"I need you to clean me out." Alice pointed at her cum-filled pussy. "Go on. Lick it up."

With Liam watching from the sidelines Ryan obeyed without question. He leaned down, his tongue ready, and he licked his girlfriend clean. The taste of her pussy melded with the taste of the other man's cum, which he tried not to think about too much as he swallowed it down on her command.

"Mmm, taste good, slave? This is all you're good for, really: cleaning up after a real man, a real alpha. Does your cock want to be let up, does it want to cum in me like he did?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Well it's not allowed. I've been satisfied. I don't need your cock. I just need you to finish licking up all that cum. Go on. Swallow it all down. I don't want anything left over."

Ryan stuck his tongue in deep, eating her out and making her moan again. He sucked and licked, getting every last drop of cum and leaving her pussy pink, pristine, and utterly satisfied.

"Good boy," Alice said, revelling in the control she had over her eager slave. "Stop now, sit down."

"Yes, mistress."

"And you," she turned to Liam, "you can go now."

"Oh. Okay." He went to collect his clothes, having been watching Ryan's obedience with a bemused curiosity.

"I've got your number," Alice continued, "so if I need you again, I'll give you a call."

She moved over to kneel beside Ryan, stroking his caged cock and purring in his ear while Liam got dressed.

"Did you enjoy watching my bull fuck me, slave?"

"Yes, mistress." Even through the hard metal, Ryan was enjoying the touch and attention she was finally giving him.

"When he's gone, should I let you out?"

"Yes please, mistress."

"Hmmm." Alice seemed to consider it, but her focus then turned to Liam who had just finished putting his shirt on. "Go on," she said. "Leave me and my slave be."

"Okay," he said, about to head out. "Nice to meet you, er, both."

When the door shut behind him, Alice turned back to Ryan, her hand gripping his balls.

"Your treat, slave. Was being allowed to eat up all his cum. So I've decided you don't need anything else. You're not being released today."

"Okay, mistress."

"But I do have another surprise for you: I've planned a weekend away with Tara! She's bringing her slave so I get to bring you! Sound fun?"

"Yes, mistress." Ryan suddenly looked less dejected.

"Good, because until then I'm not unlocking you." Alice relaxed her grip then gave her boyfriend and slave a loving kiss on the lips. "But if you can survive some more denial, I'm sure the four of us will have a lot fun together."

The End
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