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Darren’s Property

She called his name from the living room.

Per her command, Josh had been busy in the kitchen, washing the dishes from last night’s dinner. When they first got together, Josh and Lily had discussed the allocation of chores. She did the laundry; he took the dishes. She cleaned the bedroom; he took care of the living room.

It had all been so fair and egalitarian—back then.

But things had changed.

Josh couldn’t pick out the exact moment. Even before she made her announcement, he had sensed a change in their relationship. Suddenly, after work, she no longer seemed interested in talking about her day. Instead, Lily would stare off into the distance and seemed to lose herself in one thought or another.

At the time, Josh couldn’t figure out what had her so preoccupied.

Since then, it became obvious: Darren.

Things may have been fair and egalitarian back then, but she called his name, and he rushed away from the dishes. Like a butler or some other servant, he found himself standing just a few feet away from his wife.

She looked amazing in that little black skirt and the purple top. The blouse buttoned up along at the center of her torso as she continued to work on a text message.

Although she called him, Josh made a point of remaining very still.

“How does the kitchen look?” Lily finally asked without looking up.

“I’m almost done,” he said.

“Good,” she replied. “Because Darren is coming over, and he has a present for you.”

“He—he’s coming over here?”

Six months.

That was how long Lily had been enjoying her affair with Darren. But then, she couldn’t tell whether or not it still counted as “an affair,” especially because he knew all about it.

Six months ago, she had confessed something to her husband. When she took him by his hands, she guided him over to that same couch, and he had no idea this would be the moment when his life changed forever.

“I’ve been thinking about this for a long time, and I really care about you, Josh, but I need more.”

“More?”

“That’s right,” she said. “I need someone who can really excite me, someone who can push my buttons and pull my triggers. You understand what I’m saying?”

He had stuttered and stammered, but then she reached up and put a finger to his lips. “That’s why I have something of an ultimatum for you.”

When I first got together, they had both promised there would never be any ultimatums in the context of the relationship. But now, this was just the first rule that was about to change.

“What, what are you talking about?”

Rather than answer, she pulled at the picture on her phone and turned the screen to face him.

Josh didn’t even understand what he was looking at. After all, he had been adorably naïve; he had never realized just how precarious their relationship had become or how easily she would be able to shrug him off and dump him.

“Darren,” she said. “Isn’t he handsome?” Yeah, he was. While Josh considered himself to be reasonably attractive, he knew he would never be able to compete with someone like Darren. This man had short, trimmed facial hair, broad shoulders, and there was something about his clothing. Between his shirt, his jacket, his pants and his belt, he exuded the confidence of someone who had money.

“Who is he?”

“My lover,” she said. She pulled the phone away, looked down at the screen, and seemed to bask in the glow of those pixels.

“Your lover?” Josh’s brain felt as though it had morphed into nothing but incoherent static. As hard as he tried, he couldn’t comprehend what she had just told him. It seemed impossible!

“That’s right,” she continued. “Look, I know this is really confusing for you, but it’s simple. When you and I got married, I didn’t really know what I wanted. Then I met Darren, and now I do. So that brings us back to us.”

Finally, Lily lowered her phone. As hard as he tried to make his mouth work, Josh couldn’t speak. “If you would like to remain married to me, that’s fine. Of course, there’s going to be a new hierarchy in this household.”

“A hierarchy?”

“That’s right,” she continued. She flashed him this wicked, coquettish smile. “Basically, you will be my husband on paper, but I will have sex with this man whenever I want. Oh, and you are going to be obedient from now on.”

Obedient? Like a dog?

Yes, it turned out. Exactly like a dog.

“I, I…” Josh still hadn’t been able to make it the words fit together along his tongue, behind his teeth, or between his lips.

That hardly mattered because someone knocked on the door. Those sounds boomed through the air, and Lily leaped to her feet. She rushed over to the door, all while Josh stayed on the couch.

She opened it for her lover, and that’s when Lily threw herself forward. She launched herself up, and he grabbed her. As she wrapped her legs around him, Darren started kissing her.

Josh watched, dumbfounded. Again and again, he tried to come up with some logical explanation. This was a dream, no a nightmare. But he was awake. Could he have been drugged? No. Was this some kind of prank? No, Lily would never do something like that to him.

Then again, he never imagined she would cheat on him either.

Finally, Darren lowered his girl to the floor, and that’s when Josh realized just how much taller he had to be.

Instinctively, Josh got up onto his feet like he thought he might fight this man. But even as he took one tentative step forward, Darren leveled his gaze on Lily’s husband, and that’s when the boy froze.

“Is this him?”

“Yeah…” Lily said like it didn’t really matter.

Darren strode forward; his expensive shoes pressed down against the carpet as he marched right up to Josh. Lily’s husband should have been able to hold his position, but his instincts took over, fear coursed through his body, and he retreated back a step.

“That’s what I thought,” Darren said. “Did she give you the ultimatum?”

“Yes.” As hard as he tried, he couldn’t force any other words out past his mouth.

“Then decide, cuck.”

Cuck.

Josh had seen that word online plenty of times. He had understood the definition, but the insult never really affected him, probably because no one ever used this word against him.

Darren said it so casually, like it was normal or natural.

That’s when Josh realized that the definition actually fit. Online, that word might have been thrown around like somewhat of a generic insult, but in his living room with his wife, it had become the truth.

“You get ten seconds to decide what you’re going to do. Either you agree that I’m in charge, your wife owns your ass, and you serve, or I kick you out right now.”

“This is my house,” Josh said like it would have mattered.

Darren simply stepped forward, cutting the distance between them in half. Josh retreated again, bumping his shoulder blades and the back of his skull against of the wall. Fresh fear coursed through his body.

“This was your house,” Darren corrected. “Five seconds. What’s it going to be?”

“Fine!”

“Good,” Darren said. He leaned forward, reached out, and touched the top of Josh’s head.

Every instinct within Josh told him to slap that hand away, but something held him in check: animal fear. He recognized this man’s superior size, wealth, and strength. Not only that, he seemed to exude a sense of control and authority.

“Rule Number One: you aren’t allowed to cut your hair.”

Josh turned and looked over at Lily. She grinned, but she didn’t say anything, nor did she try to contradict her lover.

“What?” Josh finally asked.

“You heard me,” Darren said. “If you want, you can beg for trims to keep things tidy, but I want the loser in this house to have very long hair. You know, like a little girl.”

The moisture drained away from Josh’s mouth.

He started to say something, only Darren cut him off. “If you contradict me right now, I will make sure you regret it.”

Josh hadn’t wanted to believe him, nor did he want to think that he could be intimidated this easily. And yet, the truth was obvious. Another rush of fear coursed through his body, glancing along his arms and legs before injecting that adrenaline straight into his heart.

“And since I’m in charge, I want you to go to the kitchen and get us some wine. I’m going to have fun with your wife, and you will stay on your knees and watch.”

As hard as Josh tried to summon some real skepticism, he couldn’t do it. Instead, he found himself moving automatically, almost mechanically. He turned around, marched into the kitchen, and he could hear them whispering back and forth.

Lily actually giggled from the living room like a horny schoolgirl.

Obediently, while he spent the next couple of minutes tracking down a tray, their wine glasses, and a decent bottle, Josh had to listen to those sounds. They were on the other side of the doors, kissing, cuddling, touching one another…

He understood all of this, and yet part of him couldn’t really imagine it.

Once he was ready, Josh stepped toward the doorway and froze.

Was he really going to let his life change like this?

He tried to believe he could stare Darren down, but he knew the truth. This man wouldn’t be defeated.

So he walked out with the tray, and Darren took it without even acknowledging him. Lily, however, grinned and said, “Thank you, Josh.”

“You don’t need to thank him. He’s just a servant now.”

Josh’s mouth fell open as he heard those words.

Perhaps Darren sensed his dismay because he took a slow sip, glanced up, and told him, “It’s true. From now on, you’re a servant. Actually, no.” He snapped his fingers as a different idea occurred to him. “From now on, you’re our slave. You won’t question us, and you will do everything we say.”

Josh didn’t answer. Perhaps he thought his silence might count as defiance or rebelliousness. Perhaps that was the best he could do. Either way, Darren noticed. “Get down on your knees and promise your obedience to your wife and to her lover.”

In a small voice, Josh asked, “Do I have to?”

Darren could have jumped up onto his feet, towered over Josh, and forced him to obey. Instead, he just waited, and it was Lily who grinned and said, “Yeah, yeah, you do!” She took another sip and laughed.

Although he’d only been given a few minutes to comprehend what had happened, he found himself collapsing onto his knees. And down before this man and the woman who used to be his wife, Josh kept his eyes locked on the floor.

“I promise to be obedient.”

“Kiss my shoes,” Darren commanded.

Josh opened his mouth, and he stared at this man incredulously. He couldn’t believe it. No way. That was going too far!

…Wasn’t it?

Josh waited several seconds for Lily to intervene, but that gorgeous girl just wiggled her toes and continued to smile at him. She took another sip from the wine glass and grinned.

Biting down, Josh bent forward. He kissed Darren’s right shoe.

“Now the left,” Darren ordered.

This time, Josh didn’t hesitate for quite as long. He pressed his lips down against of the expensive leather. The aroma of shoe polish wafted up his nostrils.

“Not bad, cuck boy,” Darren said. “Now back up. Stay on your knees, hold your hands behind your back, and watch.”

“Watch what?”

“No more talking,” Lily said.

“Yeah,” Darren agreed. “No more talking, not unless you want me to use my belt on you.”

Josh could barely comprehend those words, yet he stood up and started to walk back across the room. Just as he did so, Darren’s hand flew out and swatted Josh’s butt.

Josh froze, almost as though he couldn’t comprehend what had just happened. Hot shame burned down his cheeks, along his neck, all the way to the center of his body.

That was ridiculous; Darren wasn’t supposed be able to touch him like this, yet Lily’s lover had done just that, and Josh couldn’t confront him about it.

“Go,” Darren commanded. Without checking to see if Josh obeyed, he reached out, ran his fingers through Lily’s long hair, took a firm handful, and pulled gently, guiding her up.

From there, Darren leaned in and started kissing her.

Theoretically, Josh probably could have retreated. He could have rushed off or found something else to do, and they wouldn’t have noticed. Instead, Josh stayed right there on his knees.

His backside didn’t actually hurt, but the sensations seemed to echo along his buttocks. Darren had smacked his rear end, sending him off and dismissing him like he was some little kid or something.

It was ridiculous, and yet Josh still couldn’t argue or fight back.

In the meantime, Darren held onto Lily as their lips touched. They kissed softly and gently at first as their mouths just barely came into contact. It was almost like they were flirting without uttering a sound.

But then Darren changed his mind, and he held her tight. He pulled her close and started kissing her furiously, passionately.

Josh needed to turn away. He needed to close his eyes, but he watched the woman who was supposed to be his make out with another man.

It wasn’t just making out.

She groaned as the desires spun and burned hotter and faster deep within her chest. But then he reached down, and he started working the buttons of her blouse. He did it with casual ease, as though they had been together many times before.

The two sides of her blouse fell open, and that’s when Josh saw her black bra. She only wore that when she craved sex, so he hadn’t seen it for several weeks at least.

Darren slipped his hand underneath her bra, he cupped her breasts, and he gently pinched her nipples. He played with her right point, then her left.

Face flushed, she pulled back, only to lift her chin and moan with obvious arousal. The desires mounted within her as she surrendered to his attention.

Darren shoved her onto her back, and that’s when he continued to kiss her. He worked his lips along her mouth before pulling away.

When Darren started to kiss her neck, Josh almost laughed, if only because she hated that.

Only then, she started to moan even louder as Darren’s lips, tongue, and teeth played along of the contours of her neck. She squirmed, it was almost like she wanted to push Darren off of her as the passion resonated within her body. Each moment carried fresh vibrations of need.

From there, he unhooked her bra, jerked the cups away, and let them sail down onto the floor. Her bra landed right next to Josh.

He was about to pick it up, if only to feel the heat of her body, like this was the only intimacy he could enjoy, but Darren glanced at him. With a ferocious shake of his head, he stopped Josh.

With his fingertips inches away from the bra, Josh froze. Obediently, he held his hands behind his back. He kept his spine rigid, and he felt like some well-trained pet on display even as the room started to smell of sex and arousal.

Darren reached under her skirt. He started fingering her.

Within minutes, she twitched and moaned. He kissed her again, and then he brought his lips down toward her nipples.

The last time Josh had tried to suck on her nipples, she had pushed him away, saying she didn’t like that either. At the time, he had assumed there was something wrong with her, like she wasn’t feeling well or maybe she had a headache. Now he knew the truth.

She was getting fucked by someone taller, stronger, and better.

And now, Josh knew he would have to witness it for himself.

Darren continued to enjoy her breasts. He massaged and fondled her mounds. He cupped and kneaded her yielding flesh, making her moan and whimper every few seconds. Then he grabbed her nipples and twisted, forcing her eyes open wide.

If Josh had ever tried anything like that, he would have been severely scolded—or worse.

But Josh and Darren were very different men, so her lover could do whatever he liked, and she yearned for more.

While she moaned, Darren reached one hand beneath her skirt. He started fingering her. Josh couldn’t see the exact details, but it was easy to imagine this powerful man moving his fingers over her panties, pressing down, rubbing her, and driving her wild with primal need.

It had been a while—a very long while—since Josh had been able to make his wife come. Even so, he thought he recognized the sound, only now he heard what it was really like as she screamed, panted, and moaned, seemingly all at once. Her body twitched, she arched her back, and then she dropped down to the leather couch.

Despite her apparent release, Darren wasn’t done with her.

As his lips continued to tease her right nipple, he grabbed her panties beneath her skirt and pulled the black satin down along the length of her legs.

Josh watched. At several points, his mouth opened like he wanted to say something, but Josh still couldn’t find the words or the bravery necessary to utter them. Luckily, her lover hadn’t seemed to notice.

Darren grabbed her underwear, pulling it away completely before balling it up and tossing it to the cucked husband.

“Put them in your mouth,” Darren commanded. Perhaps he had spotted Josh’s desperate desire to speak after all.

Darren intended to gag Josh with his wife’s panties! But Darren was far too important to bother getting up. Instead, he expected Josh to do it himself.

It was a test of obedience, not to mention his control over the cuck.

When Josh grabbed the panties, his insides tightened. They were still warm from the heat of her body, but he could also smell her arousal.

Darren would only give Josh a couple of seconds at most. This was obvious.

Frightened, Josh balled the panties up and stuck them in his mouth.

“I’ll tell you when you can spit them out,” Darren said, but he didn’t bother to glance up and see whether or not Josh acknowledged his implicit order. Everyone in the living room knew a boy like Josh wouldn’t be able to defy this man.

Sure enough, Josh remained in place.

In the meantime, Darren focused again on the beautiful girl on the couch. He ran his fingers along her legs, up to her torso, and finally to her cheeks. Then he kissed her again, all while Josh had to watch.

Perhaps Josh could do this because he didn’t realize how much had changed. Or maybe some part of him still existed in denial, as though he figured there would be some logical explanation.

Darren played with her.

He touched her and stroked her, teasing her body as his fingers roamed along her skin. He enjoyed the feel of her breasts, the contours of her legs, the toned give of her buttocks, every inch.

“On your knees,” he commanded.

Lily glanced up at him.

Josh didn’t know what to expect, but he almost thought she might laugh at her new lover. Instead, she obeyed. It seemed impossible to believe, but Josh could only watch helplessly from the side as his wife slipped down onto the carpet as though she had done this dozens of times before. Not only that, there wasn’t any kind of reluctance on her pretty face. It seemed impossible to believe, but her irises shined with something like hunger.

Positioning herself on the floor, Lily licked her lips as Darren set his feet on the carpet. He unzipped his pants, pulled out his shaft, and suddenly his erection was right there.

Josh wished he could speak; he wanted to beg her not to do this.

He didn’t want to watch; he couldn’t!

And yet, something held him back.

Darren.

It was his strength, his power, his authority and gravitas.

All of this made it impossible for Josh to utter a sound. Gagged by his wife’s panties and bound by this man’s authority, Josh remained in place with his spine straight and his wrists crossed behind his back as Lily licked her lips.

In the next moment, she glanced up at him one more time. “May I?”

She sounded so sweet, so humble and demure.

“You may,” he said with equal solemnity.

She licked her lips again, leaned to down, and she started nuzzling his cock.

Hot jealousy surged through Josh, but he still couldn’t bring himself to utter a word. He couldn’t make a sound. Nothing technically bound him to his knees, nothing except the knowledge that Darren was bigger and stronger. It was enough—more than enough.

Her tongue flicked out, and she teased the base of his shaft before finally licking his length. She slid her tongue all the way from the bottom of his manhood to the tip. From there, she swirled her tongue around his opening and finally wrapped her lips around his circumference.

“Oh, that’s good. That’s very, very good,” he said. Even as the pleasure surged through his body, he embraced those sensations playing along his nerves.

“You’re very good at this,” he said.

She pulled back for just a moment, “I’ve been practicing.”

If she had, it wasn’t with Josh.

“Keep sucking,” he ordered.

And she obeyed.

Like some eager little housewife, she wrapped her lips around him again, bobbed her head down, pulled back, hollowed her cheeks, and kept sucking.

Bound by his inability to act, Josh just stared. He watched all of this, knowing he should have been able to stop it, yet still being unable to do so. The shame burned along his cheeks and down his neck.

It wasn’t fair!

Josh found himself getting hard as he watched. His own desires flared within his body, but he didn’t know what to do with them. Darren and Josh were far too different.

“Good girl,” he said. “That’s right. Keep sucking.”

Darren and Josh made eye contact for just a moment.

That was when Darren slid his hands into Lily’s hair. He took a firm grip, tightening his fingers through those soft tresses before he started to work her face. He used her, tugging and pulling, all while Josh watched.

Ridiculously, Josh wanted to call out something like, “You can’t treat her this way! It’s disrespectful!”

If he had said something like that, Darren would have sneered and laughed at him. Worse, Lily probably would have joined in. After all, she started moaning even as she licked, sucked, and slurped. Her mouth remained tight around his cock as she bobbed her head down and up, working hard to please this man.

With each second, he worked her hard and quick. Every moment brought him closer and closer to that point of release.

Josh didn’t know exactly why he couldn’t look away. With every moment, he tried to close his eyes, to bow his head down, to hide from the truth of this moment.

As hard as he tried, he couldn’t.

“Enough,” Darren finally announced. At the same time, he released her hair, and she pulled back. She licked her lips and asked, “Where do you want me?”

“On your hands and knees,” he replied.

Lily didn’t say a word; rather, she dropped down onto her hands and knees.

He positioned himself behind her, grabbed her hair, yanked, and forced her to raise her head. He pulled again. It probably didn’t really hurt her, yet those tugs on her scalp reminded her of where he wanted her to look: right at Josh.

Again, Josh should have simply raised his gaze and stared off into the distance. He could have let his eyes become unfocused, but something compelled him to watch this, to see every second of it.

As the shame burned through his body, he did just that. He looked on as his wife had sex with another man. Each moment seemed to be burned into his memory as Darren did whatever he wanted with this beautiful girl.

After another tug on her pretty hair, Darren pulled himself forward. He teased her with the tip of his shaft, gently caressing her sex.

She grinned, giggled, and finally whimpered before gasping when he shoved forward, thrusting his cock deep into her damp sex. After making out on the couch and getting fondled, her opening was nice and slick. She was ready for him!

“Yes, please, more!” she cried out. The desperation reverberated through every sound she made.

Josh had never, ever heard her make that kind of noise, not with him, not when they made love.

Then again, this wasn’t making love.

As Josh watched, he knew what was really happening. She was getting fucked—hard—and she craved more!

She gasped and moaned, crying out as he plowed into her, thrusting forward, pulling back, and giving her the friction she craved.

He reached down, smacked her ass, and that’s when she moaned. A little, miniaturized orgasm seemed to race through Lily’s body.

“That’s right,” he said. “You belong to me!”

“Yes! Yes, I’m yours! Please, please just don’t stop!”

I’m yours. Those words seemed to echo and reverberate between Josh’s ears. As he contemplated those sounds, he tried not to believe it. Again, he needed to think that this was some kind of joke or nightmare.

And yet, his wife was right there, poised on her hands and knees as she got taken hard.

Her face was flushed, her bottom lip trembled, and Darren continued to pump into her. He gave her another smack on the ass. It probably didn’t hurt, not really. Instead, it was a sign of something else: his control, his power, and his ability to keep her right there, especially when he held her hair with one hand and gripped her ass with the other.

Josh could never do anything like this.

Then she cried out, only this orgasm so much bigger and more powerful.

At the same moment, Darren claimed his own satisfaction as hot pleasure burned through his body. He didn’t make as much noise as Lily, but he didn’t need to either. Instead, there was that low, resonating growl as his lips hardened and he grinned with satisfaction.

Josh watched it. He watched all of it.

That first night, Josh tried to talk to his wife, but she just held up a finger and said, “Either you get with the program or you get out.” If he had pushed her, there would have been consequences. He would have to face Darren, but Josh knew he wouldn’t be able to do that.

When Lily went off to take a bath and relax after the pounding she had taken, Josh hadn’t known what to do with himself. He had paced back and forth, contemplated a divorce, and ultimately settled on the fact that he would never be able to fight someone like Darren.

Worse, his shaft was so hard.

At first, he sat down on the couch, he reached into his pants, but something felt wrong.

This was the same couch where Lily and Darren had made out only a little while before…

Humiliated and ashamed of his own arousal, Josh instead dropped down onto the floor. On his knees, he bowed his head down, kept his hand in his pants, and gripped his underwhelming manhood. He knew he would never be able to compete with someone like Darren, yet he needed this relief.

At first, Josh told himself that it was just a question of proximity. He had watched two people have sex, so of course he would become aroused.

But now, he wasn’t going to think about what they had done. He wouldn’t remember the shaper contour of Darren’s cock. He wouldn’t think about Lily or the expression of wild satisfaction on her gorgeous face. He wouldn’t remember how she had moaned or cried out.

And yet, He couldn’t help himself. He kept stroking, all while that image played out in his imagination.

Then he lost control, and he came hard.

Josh needed to get cleaned up.

Bowing his head down, he already knew he wouldn’t be able to fight back.

He would accept whatever they told him to do. At least for now. Maybe, maybe he would be able to save his strength and confront Darren eventually. Yeah. He would do it eventually. He would pick the right moment. And then he would make his wife see him as a real man again.

Six months.

Each day, Josh woke up, and he tried to tell himself he would be able to overcome this new dynamic. Each day, he told himself that this might be the moment when he could push back.

Over the following six months, Josh started to learn more and more about his place. They treated him like a servant, ordering him to cook and clean. He became little more than a house spouse. Sure, he continued his job, but his paycheck was deposited into an account he could no longer access.

His life spun out of control, and it all seemed to happen so fast.

But now, he kneeled before his wife.

“Darren is going to be here in a little bit, and he has a gift for you,” she said.

“A gift?” Josh asked tentatively.

“That’s right,” she said.

That’s when he heard Darren’s knock on the door. Oftentimes, Darren simply strode through the front door like he owned the place. As far as he was concerned, he was at the top of the hierarchy, so there was no need for him to wait.

And yet, sometimes he knocked. Why? Because he wanted to see Josh scurry over and get the door like a servant.

That’s exactly what Josh did.

Under his wife’s watchful gaze, he jumped to his feet, rushed over, and opened the door. He stepped out of the way and bowed his head down.

Darren strode past him as though he wasn’t even there.

Lily jumped to her feet, and he grabbed her. He kissed her. He held her tight, and then, just because he could, he slipped his hand under her red, pleated skirt. His fingers found that spot just above her slit, and he started teasing her. He pressed down on her panties, rubbing and massaging.

Josh understood exactly what was happening, and he remembered when he had tentatively tried to finger her while they were dating.

Each time, Lily had politely put her hand on his wrist, nudging him back. Without saying anything, she had made it quite clear that she wasn’t interested in that sort of attention.

When it came to Darren, however, he could do whatever he wanted.

There seemed to be no rules, no limits. When it came to Darren, Lily was his obedient girl, and she took anything and everything he gave her.

Josh clenched his jaw and searched for the courage to finally push back. Deep down, he told himself his moment would come. There would be a point where Josh wouldn’t be able to take it any longer! Then, he would throw a punch, fight back, and show Darren what kind of man he really was.

Lily whimpered, moaned, and finally tensed. Her shoulders twitched, and she stumbled back, dropping down onto the couch.

“Good girl,” he told her.

Lily beamed, apparently grateful for the complement. If Josh should try to call her something like that, she would have glared and maybe even smacked him across the face.

“Get over here, cuck,” Darren commanded. He snapped his fingers and pointed to the spot right in front of him.

Instantly, Josh understood precisely what this meant. He rushed over, dropped down onto his knees, and bowed his head down. In some ways, this was easier.

“I have something for you,” Darren stated flatly.

“What?” Josh asked even as the nervous energy flared through his body.

Darren hadn’t given him anything before, so the possibilities made him very, very nervous. His heart skittered, his stomach tightened, and that’s when Darren reached into his pocket and pulled out a small box about the size of his fist.

Josh studied the nondescript black box for a second. Then he glanced up and froze. He hated this, but he felt like he needed to ask for permission, “Can I open it, Sir?”

“Yes, you may,” he replied magnanimously.

Sir.

Josh absolutely hated addressing this man as “Sir,” but it had been one of the new rules put into place at the start of their arrangement.

At first, Josh had told himself that he would get used to it. It was just a word, after all, so it shouldn’t have made any significant difference. And yet, the flashes of shame never went away each time he addressed his superior.

“Go on,” Lily encouraged from the couch. Some of the heat had faded from her cheeks, but she still flashed him a grin.

Clearly, she knew exactly what it was.

With a little shiver nervous energy, Josh opened the box, he looked down inside, and he saw some sort of plastic tube. It had a rounded tip, and then there was a larger, plastic ring, several connectors, and he finally looked up. “What is this?”

“It’s your chastity cage!” Lily called out. She rose to her feet, strode up to her cuckolded husband and reached up to pinched his cheek. “Darren has decided that you’ve been having too much fun. This way, we can control you just a little more thoroughly.”

“Just a little more thoroughly?” Josh echoed the words like he couldn’t quite understand them.

“Put it on him,” Darren commanded. He stepped back, crossed his arms over his chest, and watched.

Josh understood the concept of a chastity cage well enough. He had seen them online, although he couldn’t remember where. It had probably been part of some joke or maybe a random article about the stranger facets of the internet.

But now, he looked at Lily with these big, frightened eyes.

“Don’t. Please, you can’t be serious.” Then he turned back to Darren. He hated doing this, but he saw no choice. “Please, Sir. I don’t think this is necessary.”

“Then it’s a good thing no one cares what you think,” Darren replied, his eyes shining with amusement. “Lily told me about how you still love masturbating. Don’t worry. You’ll get the privilege from time to time, but you’ll have to earn it. More importantly, you’ll have to ask for it.”

“Ask for it?” Josh repeated. He made those words sound like they came from a foreign language.

“It’s going to be good for you,” Lily promised.

How? How could this possibly be good for him?

“How? How is going to be good for me?” Josh asked, surprising himself. His words shot out onto the air and ricocheted against the walls, but he didn’t get an answer right away. Instead, Lily ran her fingers through his hair.

It was a lot longer now.

After six months of not being allowed to cut it, it had grown almost all the way down to his shoulder blades. He had never imagined his hair could grow this quickly. For her part, Lily’s now reached to the small of her back, but she was a woman. Her hair was gorgeous.

Josh, on the other hand felt feminized and weaker, as though some key component of his psyche had been weakened or trampled.

As she gripped his hair, she pulled, forcing him to look down into her eyes. “Pull down your pants right now, or there are going to be consequences.”

Obviously, Lily knew this boy quite well. Perhaps she didn’t want to have sex with him, but she could still read his expression quite easily. As some of the color drained away from his cheeks, she chuckled and said, “You’re going to wear this one way or another. The only question is when you get your next orgasm. Is it going to be a couple of hours? A couple of days? A couple of weeks? Longer?”

Longer? The possibility had never entered his mind. After all, it was his body, and he should have had control. But they were taking away this last vestige of his independence and freedom.

He didn’t have any money. He didn’t have any say over how the household operated. Darren was in charge, and if he didn’t make a decision about some aspect, then Lily stepped forward.

For the last six months, no one had cared if Josh touched himself. But now, they had apparently changed their minds. They would seize this small freedom.

Lowering his voice, he looked back at Lily, “Please, don’t do this.”

“Take off your pants,” she commanded. After another second, she amended that, “Actually, you should probably just be naked. Strip.”

Josh glanced over at Darren and instantly knew the man’s patience had worn thin. Something darkened in Darren’s gaze, so Josh pulled off his shirt, he yanked off his shoes, peeled away his socks, and finally pulled off his pants and boxers.

He stood there, naked, he understood exactly how Lily saw him. He was smaller and slender, especially compared to Darren. Worse, Josh’s longer hair definitely highlighted his feminine features.

Lily leaned in and whispered, “You’re lucky he doesn’t make you shave off all of your body hair.”

Josh’s eyes widened; he had never considered that as a possibility.

“Please…” Josh said again, straining. Hot worry pumped through his body, but he still didn’t know what to do or say.

For her part, Lily just pushed the box back into his hands. She started removing the different pieces. She started with the longer tube and slipped it over his shaft. As the fear pumped through his body, he wondered if her proximity might be enough to give him an erection.

Apparently not.

She slipped the plastic ring underneath his balls so it came close to the tube now imprisoning his cock. She pulled out the connectors, slipped them into place, and locked them down one after another.

Finally, she held up the last piece, the one which would truly trap him.

“You don’t have to do this,” he whispered, his voice frantic and stretched with desperation.

“You’re right,” she said. “I don’t have to do this, but I definitely want to!” She tittered with amusement.

Biting down, Josh didn’t know how to answer. His thoughts turned blank as he contemplated what she had in mind for him.

The worry pulsed through his body as his pulse sped.

She slipped the lock into place, pressed down, and then he heard it.

CLICK.

That noise only lasted for a second, but it froze him in place.

“Come here,” Darren ordered.

When Josh didn’t move right away, Lily slid her hands into his long hair, took a firm grip, and tugged him along, pulling him toward the man of the house.

Since Josh didn’t instinctively fall to his knees, Lily continued to use his hair. She pulled on those tresses like they were reins and pushed into his knees.

Naked and locked in chastity, Josh kept his head down. Lily pulled, forcing him to look up along the length of Darren’s body.

As Josh stayed there, humbled before this man, he could smell Darren’s cologne, see the shine along his expensive trousers, and marvel at his perfectly tailored coat.

“What you think of your cage, cuck?”

“I hate it,” Josh breathed out honestly.

“You can try to take it off,” Darren replied.

Josh’s brows creased with confusion before he glanced over at Lily, but she didn’t have any additional information for him either. What were they saying? What were they talking about? Was this another game, another way for them to mess with his head?

“Don’t worry,” he said. “If you remove it, you won’t be punished.”

“I can’t…” Josh said.

That’s when Darren reached down, slid his fingers through Josh his hair, pulled, and drew this boy back up onto his feet. He didn’t let go right away. Instead, he made sure Josh couldn’t retreat. He held onto this boy’s soft, shiny hair like it was a leash.

“I’m giving you an order, cuck. Understand?”

“Yes, Sir!”

Darren let go of him, so Josh stumbled back. Then, still naked, he looked down. Some of his hair fell along his shoulders and the contours of his cheeks. Breathing out slowly, he tentatively pulled on the chastity cage.

It was snug around the base of his shaft and his scrotum.

He tried again, pulling at a different angle. He shifted his weight, adjusted his footing, and continued to work at it.

Distantly, Josh could hear the sounds of giggling and snickering.

Lily.

He glanced over at her. Sure enough, she had one hand over her mouth as she watched her husband to try free himself.

As she laughed at him, his resolve hardened, and he tried to work at the segments. There had to be some way to get this thing off of him!

He kept working, tugging and pulling, shifting his weight and adjusting his breathing like that might make some difference.

Nothing seemed to help.

“What’s wrong, Josh? Can’t get out of your cage?” Lily teased him.

Finally, Josh gave up. He shoulders slumped, the embarrassment burned bright through his body, and he glanced over at Darren. At first, Josh thought he might be able to meet this man’s stare, but he couldn’t.

Darren would always intimidate him. Darren would always be bigger and stronger, wealthier, more attractive, superior in every way…

Feeling defeated, Josh admitted the truth. “No…I can’t get out of the cage.”

Turning his attention back to Lily, Darren asked, “How long should he stay in it until he gets an orgasm?”

“Should we even bother setting a time frame?” Lily asked.

Josh froze as he heard those words.

“Good idea,” Darren said. “Now be a good slave and go get us something to drink. I think I feel like a beer. What would you like, Lily?”

“A glass of wine, please,” she said.

“I can’t,” Josh said.

Just as those words left his lips, Darren reached out and grabbed Josh by the hair again. He pulled, practically dragging the boy back into the kitchen. With every step, Josh tried to pull away, only to feel the pressure against his scalp.

He hated his long hair! He hated looking like a girl from the back! And yet, Darren loved the ease with which he could control this boy. And ultimately, Darren’s pleasure was the only thing that truly mattered in that house.

In the next moment, Josh found himself back in the kitchen.

“Ready?” was all Darren asked.

Realizing the consequence could be far more severe, Josh swallowed back his trepidation and gave this man what he wanted. “Yes, Sir.”

“Then get on your knees and say it, cuck.”

Josh obeyed this time. He dropped to his knees, gulped, and looked up, “Yes, Sir!” Something close to enthusiasm vibrated through those two syllables.

“That’s right,” Darren said before stepping back and sauntering into the living room.

As Josh worked to satisfy their orders, he understood what he was giving up. He kept looking down at his trapped shaft.

Like the servant he had become, he brought the beer in a large mug along with her wine glass. Darren took his drink; Lily did the same.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” Darren asked. Apparently, they had been whispering back and forth while Josh worked.

“Absolutely,” Lily practically purred.

Do this? Do what?

Josh tried to figure it out, especially because he figured they intended to humiliate him.

He wasn’t wrong.

Lily hopped to her husband, cupped his cheeks in the palms of her hands, and she pulled him close. Then she kissed him. Hard. Passionately. Her tongue danced along the edges of his teeth, and she groaned with wild desire.

It had been six months. Six months since she had kissed him. Six months since she had teased him like this.

The arousal roared to life through his body, and his shaft twitched, but he groaned with dismay. She let go as the look of confusion morphed into horror.

“What’s wrong?” Lily asked sweetly. “You look upset.”

“Get this thing off of me!”

He tugged and pulled again, but he couldn’t free himself from the chastity cage.

“That’s a high-end device,” she pointed out. “You aren’t breaking free, Josh. We have you, and we aren’t letting you go.” Then she flashed him a wicked smile.

“But we are going to be generous,” Darren said. “Tonight, you get to watch.”

Josh already knew what would happen. They would fuck in the bed Josh and Lily had purchased together. Darren would have his way with this beautiful girl. He would pull on her hair, smack her ass, and enjoy himself. She would lick and suck, she would get down on her knees or on her back.

Darren would be in charge, and Josh would remain off to the side, silent and observant. He would keep his head up, his spine straight, and his hands crossed behind his back. He would watch as another man rammed into his wife over and over again.

But this time, he would know that he wouldn’t be allowed to touch himself after. He wouldn’t be able to slink off and relive those memories. Yes, he’d think about it, but he couldn’t get off, not anymore.

They had taken that away from him.

The next day, Josh spotted a new detail. For the most part, he ignored the jewelry his wife bought with the money he made. But this time, he saw the small key dangling from a gold chain around her neck.

When she noticed him staring, she asked, “Yes?

Lily was messing with him. It was obvious, but he didn’t know what to do or say.

“Your necklace…” Josh finally said.

“Yes,” she replied. “It’s the key to your chastity cage. What do you think?”

“I, I…” Josh attempted to finish the idea, but he didn’t know what to say. His thoughts turned to fuzz and static all over again. Lily just smiled, stepped over to him, grabbed him by his hair, and forced him to look down. As she tugged, he gulped. He was so close, just a few inches away from her chest now.

“You’re locked in a chastity cage for a reason,” she said. “Your Master doesn’t want you to get off. So now, go do your chores like a good slave boy.”

When she finally released his hair, he rushed off to obey her. Yes, he would complete his chores as commanded.

The next day, Josh hoped she might let him out.

She didn’t.

The day after that, he glanced at her at several points and silently pleaded with her.

She still didn’t let him out.

After that, he had to ask. “Please, would you please release me just for a little while? Please?”

“Ask Darren,” she had ordered.

Just a little while later, Darren had come into the room, and Lily called out, “Josh has something he would like to ask you.”

Horrified and humiliated, Josh didn’t know how to reply. His heart hammered away in his chest, but he finally managed to lower himself down.

Darren grabbed Josh by his hair, pulled his head back, and forced him to look up. “Say it.”

“Please, could you please let me out of the chastity cage for a little while? Please?”

Darren seemed to ponder this for several seconds before he said, “No.”

That was it. Just no. No debate. No discussion. Just no.

The next day, Josh promised himself he wouldn’t ask or beg for release. Even as his desires mounted, pumping through his body, he told himself he could handle this.

Nearly a week went by. Finally, he found himself down before them again, begging. “Please. Please, I have never gone this long without an orgasm. Please, please, Sir. Please, Lily? Please?” He held his hands together as he pleaded with them.

Darren grinned and finally said, “No. Not yet. Maybe in a few more days, assuming you don’t ask again.”

“What?” Josh’s voice rang with disbelief. “But if you keep me locked up like this, it feels like I’m going to go crazy!”

“Too bad,” Darren replied.

Josh tensed up, his shoulders locking in place. Finally, he jumped to his feet. “No. I, I’m going to just cut this thing off.”

Theoretically, it would be easy enough. He could find some bolt cutters and slice through the thin lock.

“Is that really what you think?” Darren asked.

He stepped forward. “You’re a slave. You weren’t good enough for your wife, so now she’s mine. And by extension, you are mine.”

“I’ll fight you,” Josh spat out. The adrenaline slammed into his body, washing along his veins even as he stood there.

Darren stared right back at him for several long seconds. Then he reached up, and he grabbed Josh by his hair. He tugged on those long tresses, wrapping his fingers between the strands of Josh’s hair.

Despite being held, Josh refused to back down.

“I’m not going to let you keep me like this.”

“Do you really think you can stop me?”

“Yes,” Josh insisted as his nostrils twitched. Like some wild animal, he snarled out his answer, but it didn’t seem to do anything. As hard as he tried, he couldn’t intimidate a man like Darren.

“Okay, Josh. Let’s fight. Right now.”

He let go and Josh stumbled back.

“What? Really?” Josh asked. The adrenaline remained, but now a jolt of fear shot through his body.

“We wrestle.”

“But, but I don’t know how to wrestle,” Josh protested.

“It’s simple enough. If I can hold you down, I win. If you can hold me down, you win.”

“But…”

“This is your chance. If you win, I will let you go. When I win, you’ll stay in chastity for a month.”

Josh’s lips parted as he heard those words. A month? He had meant what he said before. He thought this would drive him absolutely insane. And yet, he had to assert himself, didn’t he? When this first started, he had been waiting for the day when he would show Darren what kind of man he could really be.

This was that day.

Lily plopped down on one of the chairs, crossed her legs, and watched. “You’re in trouble, Josh.” She flashed him a coquettish smile and even winked.

For his part, Josh leaned forward, held out his arms, and tried to get ready. He attempted to think of what sort of strategy he might be able to use.

Darren shrugged off his coat and stretched his neck from side to side. Then he leaned forward as well.

“Are you ready?” Darren asked politely.

“I’m going to win. I’m going to win this, and I’m going to get my wife back. You’ll see I can fight you.”

“You can try!” Lily called out playfully.

Josh didn’t know what to do, not exactly. Then Darren started to lunge forward, only to stop at the last moment. He retreated back.

Almost over correcting, Josh nearly slipped, falling down. At the last instant, he recovered, stayed upright, and could only listen as Darren laughed.

“What’s wrong? You don’t want to do this naked?”

“It doesn’t matter,” Josh spat. He glanced over at Lily, only this was a mistake.

Their impromptu match had already begun.

Darren threw himself forward, grabbing Josh in some sort of hold. Suddenly, Josh’s arms were crossed behind his back.

He didn’t know what to do, so he just threw himself forward. His arm was nearly wrenched from its socket, but he managed to get his hands in front of himself. The floor came up hard, but he rolled to the side, jumped back onto his feet, and faced Darren again.

It felt ridiculous, but Josh let out a roar, and he rushed at his opponent.

Darren quickly sidestepped, avoiding the tackle.

Darren landed on the couch. He bounced, and that’s when Darren grabbed him by his hair.

With a cry of dismay, Josh reached up and tried to get his opponent to let go.

Darren didn’t. Instead, he swung Josh to the left, then the right. Forced to follow his hair, Josh squirmed helplessly. He wiggled and tried to tear himself free, but Darren knew exactly what he was doing. More importantly, he had an extremely strong grip!

“You shouldn’t play with him like this,” Lily said.

“Really? Is that really how you feel?”

Lily answered with an impish grin, so Darren didn’t let go. Instead, he held on tight, forcing Josh to follow him around the room.

Finally, they came back to the spot in front of the couch, and Darren released him.

“If you want, you could just get on your knees and beg. Maybe, if you’re very nice, I will only keep you locked up for three weeks, not four.”

Josh didn’t listen.

Instead, he jumped forward, leaping like some wild, uncontrollable creature.

He tried to shove Darren down onto the ground, but Lily’s lover braced himself. He managed to remain up on his feet with his back straight. Then he grabbed Josh, shoved him down, and the cuckolded husband hit the carpet hard.

“Get up,” Darren said, his tone snarky and amused.

Josh didn’t bother answering even as he tried to kick out or somehow squirm back up onto his feet. He wiggled helplessly, but Darren had him down on his stomach with a knee pressed to the small of his back.

In fact, Darren didn’t even have to use both hands to hold Josh in this position.

“Let me go! Let me up!”

“First, admit that you’re never getting her back.”

Josh froze. At the same time, he pressed his face down into the carpet and closed his eyes.

He could only hide for a few seconds, however.

Darren grabbed Josh by his hair again, pulling, forcing Josh to raise his gaze and look up at the woman who had been his wife. “Say it. You know it’s true,” Darren demanded.

“I’m never getting her back!” Josh called out pathetically.

Humiliation burned along his body. He could feel the heat in his cheeks, down his neck, and all the way to his feet.

“Tell us you belong in chastity.”

Josh’s breath quickened. “Please, don’t make me!”

Darren simply answered with another tug on Josh’s thick hair. Maybe he didn’t like growing it out this long, yet that hardly mattered because Darren was in charge. A taller, stronger man could demand whatever he liked, so Josh had to acquiesce again and again.

“Say it,” Darren replied with another sharp pull.

“I belong in chastity!”

“And why is that?”

Josh’s eyes watered slightly, but he didn’t have a ready answer. His lips moved, and he started to say a couple of different answers, but he understood that he would have to stay there until he finally satisfied this man.

“I belong in chastity because I’m not as good as you,” Josh finally admitted.

“Very nice. And accurate,” Darren said with a chuckle. “But you know, I think my girl over there wants an orgasm. It’s been a while since you’ve gone down on her, hasn’t it?”

“Yes,” Darren said.

“Crawl over to her. Ask if you can serve her.”

“Yes, Sir,” Josh answered.

Then, with his cock still twitching in the confines of its cage, Josh crawled across the floor. Right as he started to make his way across the floor, Darren reached out and gave him a quick, encouraging spank. That little pat was the kind of humiliating reminder Darren seemed to use at every opportunity.

Josh’s heart kept hammering, but he asked, “May I serve you? May I go down on you?”

“Yes, you may,” she said. She stood for a moment, lifted her skirt, and pulled down her panties.

Josh couldn’t pull his eyes away. He watched, savoring the delicate contours of her body until she sat again. Then she spread her legs, she grabbed him by his hair, and she pulled.

As his wife held onto his hair, Josh started licking. He tasted her excitement and knew what this meant for her. She enjoyed every moment of it; she reveled in her power over him.

When they first met, they had been equals. After they got married, their relationship remained egalitarian.

But now, he was her slave.

Better yet, she could enjoy the attention and focus of a superior man.

Lily continued to enjoy the flickering movements of his tongue. He licked and lapped, gliding his tongue up and down, all to please her. She tugged on his hair, pulling and twisting, forcing his head to the left or right, all because she could. Better yet, she could use his hair as a leash and set his rhythm however she liked. She could speed him up or slow him down, all without uttering a word.

She kept using his hair. She kept using his face.

Within minutes, her inner thighs tensed against his cheeks. She was panting faster now.

“Just like that. Keep going. Faster! Faster!”

Of course, he obeyed. Of course, he gave her the pleasure she demanded.

After she climaxed, he still had his face between her legs, at least until Darren grabbed him by his mane. There it was again, that humiliating pull on his scalp.

“On your knees, and don’t make a sound,” Darren ordered.

Josh hardly knew what to expect, but he obeyed nonetheless. Then it all made sense. Even as Josh licked away the last taste of his wife’s excitement, he watched them as they started kissing.

This only lasted for a couple of minutes. Then Darren pushed her down onto her back. He pinned her, pulled out his cock, and Josh couldn’t help but look down at his own imprisoned member. His manhood could never compete with someone like Darren. He was bigger and stronger. He was so much more powerful!

Right there, Darren proved it again.

He pushed down, thrusting into Lily. She cried out, moaning as she felt one thrust after another. Every moment sent hot spasms of pleasure coursing through her.

The oral sex had been nice, but this was what she had truly craved.

Josh tried to look away. Again, he couldn’t.

Worse, he could feel his shaft pushed against the boundaries of his cage. They kept him locked up.

A month…

He would have to go through another month of chastity.

And what if he messed up before then?

Josh had never known he could be this foolish. He had confronted Darren, thinking he might have a chance.

“This is my girl now,” Darren promised. “And that means you’re my property. You stay in that cage for as long as I want. She might wear the key, but I’m in charge.”

“Yes, Sir,” Josh answered even as this man continued to have sex with his wife. “Yes, Sir. You’re in charge. We both belong to you!”

Right as he said those words, Lily lost herself to an orgasm. Then it was Darren’s turn to embrace that wild rush of satisfaction. His shaft throbbed, and he came hard, pumping into her just a few more times before he pulled back.

As Josh watched, he knew there would be no escape, not for him. He was their property, their slave. He dipped his head down and felt his long hair fall like a curtain around his face as one more reminder of his subjugation.

The End
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