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Chapter 1

Ryan slumped in the doctor’s examination room, the fluorescent lights above stinging his eyes. This was a waste of time. He had already seen psychiatrists, and tried so many anti-depressants. He had resigned himself to waste away in bed, but the words of his wife, Tina, from that morning finally got through to him.

“Please go and see Susan, okay? She was my best friend in college and is now one of the best specialist psychiatrists in the state. I don’t ask you for much, do I sweetie? Just do this for me.” Tina was right. She supported both of them now and did almost all of the household chores. The guilt trip had worked, pulling him out of bed for the first time in—how long had it been?

Months. Ever since he’d lost his job, his days blurred together, an endless cycle of waking up, eating crappy food, doomscrolling on his phone, and going back to bed. His wife was amazing, so supportive through it all, but that just made him feel like shit. She deserved better than him.

How did he get so lucky with Tina? She had thick wavy brown hair framing her bright blue eyes, toned legs and perfect breasts. She was smart as hell and quickly climbing the ladder at her consulting job. The complete package, Tina seemed out of his league, leaving him feeling like dead weight, only dragging her down.

His negative train of thought was interrupted by a quick knock on the door. A woman in her late twenties walked into the room, with short blonde hair, glasses, stylish skirt and pantyhose accentuating her legs. If Ryan’s depression hadn’t destroyed his sex drive too, he would’ve gotten hard just at the sight of her.

“Hello, you must be Ryan,” she said, closing the door behind her. “I’m Dr. Parker.”

They shook hands, and she launched right into it. “So, Tina told me a little bit about how you weren’t feeling well, but I want to hear it from you. Tell me about your symptoms. What’s been going on?”

Ryan tried his best to answer her questions. “I’ve been struggling to get out of bed most days. It started when I lost my job almost a year ago now. It’s the economy or whatever, but I haven’t been able to find a replacement job. I know it’s not good to tie your self-esteem with your job, but getting fired just triggered something in me.”

Dr. Parker nodded and said, “Tell me more.”

Ryan continued, “I sleep most of the day away, but it’s not even good sleep. I eat junk food and feel like crap all the time.” His hands fidgeted in his lap. “I’ve lost interest. In everything.”

She made notes as he talked, then continued, “What about your sex drive?”

“Yeah, that’s not great either. It’s been months since Tina and I have had sex. I used to manage to masturbate just to get some dopamine or whatever, but even that feels like a chore recently.”

Dr. Parker asked questions for a few more minutes, and eventually concluded that Ryan was indeed suffering from depression. “I’m going to prescribe an anti-depressant,” she said.

Ryan couldn’t hold back his skepticism. “No offense, but I’ve already been down this road after losing my job. Different doctors, different pills, but nothing’s worked. I was also depressed in college, and tried some back then too. Some of them even made me feel worse.”

Dr. Parker asked for his medication history. Ryan had indeed tried almost everything that existed on the market. He almost expected Dr. Parker to throw up her hands and tell him there was nothing she could do for him.

Instead, she smiled and said, “I can see why you’re skeptical to try yet another medicine. But luckily, they are inventing new drugs every year, and they get better and better.”

She continued, “There is a brand new anti-depressant that just came out that I’d like to try you on. It works on an entirely new mechanism in the brain, so I’m hopeful this one will be effective for you. Studies have shown that the pill improves functioning globally in the brain. It’s particularly effective for people struggling with their sex drive too. I’m going to prescribe you 10 mg of Errexor daily.”

She scribbled a prescription and handed it to him. “Start taking the pills today, and we’ll reassess your progress soon. Errexor starts working relatively quickly, so you might even start feeling better within a few days.”

Dr. Parker stood up, and smiled. She said, “Send Tina my regards, and that I’ll call her soon to catch up.”

Ryan nodded, and headed out. He filled the prescription at the adjacent pharmacy, and went back to his home. He collapsed pathetically back into bed, popped the pill in his mouth and swallowed. With his head resting against the pillow, he hoped that this time, something would change. Little did he know that the medicine would change his life forever.


Chapter 2

The next day, Ryan woke up with an unfamiliar, pulsating sensation beneath the sheets. He reached down, grazing his cock against his fingers, and it took him a moment to realize that he had a throbbing erection. Something that hadn’t happened in such a long time. Tina had already left for work, so he laid in bed, savoring the feeling, slowly stroking. He rolled over to Tina’s side of the bed and inhaled her scent. All of the intense sexual attraction he had ever felt for her suddenly coming to the front of his mind as he stroked.

Had the medicine really worked so quickly? He couldn’t remember feeling so horny in years. Every stroke of his hard cock made him moan and squirm on the bed. It felt like masturbation had never felt this good before, but it had been a long time since he indulged himself. Despite the pleasure his body could barely handle, he never got even close to the edge of orgasm, and he eventually had to stop touching and start his day.

It was a little bit frustrating not to finish, but this was a great first sign. Of course, the fog of depression had still returned, but in the few minutes of masturbating, he actually forgot about it. Maybe this medicine would work after all.

Despite all of that, Ryan ignored his still hard cock, and went to the kitchen and started his old routine. He prepared his usual sugary cereal and flopped onto the couch to scroll on his phone again.

But for once it actually got boring. The cereal wasn’t satisfying. The video shorts were a waste of time. After only thirty minutes, he put his phone down and didn’t know what to do with himself.

So he went for a walk. It was cliché advice for depressed people, but now it felt pretty nice. It had only been a day, and he seemed to feel better. He still wasn’t sure if it was placebo or a miracle drug. Maybe it would be best to remain cautiously optimistic.

After his walk, Ryan felt somewhat energized. It was late in the afternoon, but he had just enough energy and willpower that he wanted to do something nice for Tina.

Tina had been providing dinner for months now. Usually she brought home some prepared food from the grocery store, or made a quick and simple dinner. Tonight, Ryan wanted to treat her to something tasty and healthy.

When Tina returned home, she was greeted with the delicious aroma of roasted chicken and vegetables.

“Wow honey, what is all this? This is amazing! Thank you for making dinner.” Tina said. Her face was full of gratitude as she took in the spread of roasted chicken and vegetables. It wasn’t just the food itself. It was the thoughtfulness behind it, the effort Ryan had put in to make her feel cared for after a long day.

They chatted and laughed over dinner, falling into the easy banter that had once been a staple of their relationship. For a little while, it felt like old times again.

After dinner, they cuddled up on the couch. It was nice to feel close to Tina again. Eventually, she yawned and did a big stretch. “I think I’m ready to go to bed,” she said, giving Ryan a kiss before heading off to the bedroom.

Spending the evening with Tina felt good. He turned his attention to his phone. He scrolled through videos, the glow of the screen casting light across his face in the darkened living room. After an hour or two of watching videos, he went to bed too.

The rest of the week seemed to get better and better.

Each morning he had a crazy hard cock, and throughout the day he began masturbating again too, although the inability to cum left him frustrated. He figured the medicine just needed more time to work on that area. It was hard to complain though. Every day he felt his depression becoming lighter.

Ryan craved sex with Tina again. If his hand wouldn’t bring him to climax, Tina certainly should be able to. Tina’s pussy was divine, and always made him cum so quickly. That’s why he usually ate her out and gave her at least one orgasm with his tongue before penetrating her. She always seemed tired after work, and would go to bed shortly after dinner. Ryan planned to surprise her that weekend with one of his glorious new erections.

He tackled all of the household cleaning that had been neglected. All the laundry was done. The floors were spotless.

By Thursday, Ryan had even gone back to the gym. He had an active membership this whole time, so why not use it? Working out felt amazing.

On Friday, after eating a lovely pasta dish that Ryan had made, Tina and Ryan cuddled up on the couch again and watched their favorite British baking show. After the episode, Tina yawned and gave him a nice kiss on the lips and went off to the bedroom, in her usual nighttime routine.

Ryan would usually stay up longer and waste time on his phone. He watched videos for a few minutes, but after a whole week of chores and working out he was actually sleepy too. He walked to the bedroom, hoping Tina was still awake and wanted to cuddle.

As Ryan opened the bedroom door, he heard the soft buzzing of a vibrator, and he realized Tina was masturbating. He froze, his eyes fixed on the sight of his wife writhing on the bed, her hips arching up to feel every bit of pleasure the vibrator could provide. He knew she was already so close to climaxing.

Within moments, she began moaning into her pillow and her body twisted in orgasm. Her hips arched off of the bed, and she pushed the vibrator against her clit in one final surge of pleasure.

Ryan could do nothing but watch his beautiful wife orgasm. His cock was straining against his shorts.

As her orgasm faded, she recovered and noticed him.

“Oh hey sweetie. I didn’t see you there,” she said quietly as she smiled at him.

“I didn’t know you were masturbating,” Ryan said.

“Yes, I usually bring myself to an orgasm or two when going to bed. You know my sex drive is really high,” she said.

“Oh.” Ryan didn’t know what to say. He felt like he had let her down.

“Don’t feel bad sweetie! I know you haven’t been in the mood for sex, so I’ve been taking care of myself. And I didn’t want you to feel bad, so I’ve been trying to be discreet.”

“Sorry, I know you love sex, but I haven’t been in the mood-” He walked over to the bed and sat down next to her.

“Sweetie it’s okay, really.” She smiled and sat up to hug him. Ryan couldn’t help but look down as her breasts pressed up against his body. How did he ever deserve such a loving, caring, and sexy woman?

As she let go of the hug, her arm brushed against his erection.

“Oh! You’re really hard! Is it ok to touch?”

“Yes. Please. Ever since Monday I’ve been getting harder and stronger erections again. I’ve even been masturbating some throughout the day.”

Tina grasped his cock over his shorts.

“Oh that’s hot. I do miss this cock. You mean you’ve been hiding this sexy cock from me all week?”

Ryan moaned at her touch and said, “I thought-” He moaned from her touch and had to concentrate to talk. “I thought you hadn’t been in the mood. I was planning on bringing it up this weekend.”

“Aw, you’re so considerate. I love that about you. Are you up for some sex tomorrow? No pressure, of course.” She asked.

“Yes!”

She let go of his cock and leaned over to give him a kiss.

“I would love that too. I’m still kind of horny to be honest, but I’m exhausted for the night. I’m going to go pee and then go to bed. But I can’t wait for tomorrow.”

Ryan went to his side of the bed and stroked. It was hard to ignore the erection he got from seeing Tina orgasm, and each stroke just felt so good. He wondered if the medicine made stroking feel even better than usual, or if he just forgot how amazing sex was. He was still horny as hell, and still hadn’t cum that week. Tomorrow’s orgasm would be glorious.

When Tina came back to bed he stopped touching himself and hoped his erection would go away soon. If the medicine really did improve his sensitivity, he couldn’t wait to feel Tina’s pussy around his cock again.


Chapter 3

Ryan woke up with his hard erection yet again. It felt so nice to touch. He slowly stroked himself and just enjoyed being hard. It was crazy what depression had done to his sex drive. He was horny, but he was also happy. It had been a long time since he woke up happy, and now it had happened several mornings in a row. Thank God for Errexor.

Tina started making noises in the kitchen, and Ryan put away his hard erection and got dressed.

“Good morning sweetie!” Tina smiled at him. “I made us some breakfast.”

There was a plate of bacon, eggs, and toast ready for him. Tina joined him at the table, and sipped some of her coffee.

“Wow. Thank you. This smells great.” Ryan said. This would make him feel much better than the sugary cereal he usually ate in the mornings.

“I figured you might need your strength today. I’ve really missed being intimate with you.” Under the table, she stretched her leg, teasing his cock with her toes. Within seconds, he got rock hard again.

“Oh wow, someone is as horny as I am.” She continued teasing him with her toes while she ate.

“Tina that feels so good. I love when you tease me,” Ryan said. He enjoyed his breakfast, but was already distracted by horny thoughts.

After breakfast, Tina sat on the couch, and Ryan sat beside her. He kissed her lips and then kissed down her neck. She moaned. He still knew exactly how to turn her on. He cradled her face in his hands as he kissed her, his fingers sliding into her hair. He savored the softness of her lips, and his hands slowly made their way down to her breasts. His hands lightly circled her nipples before he gave them a teasing squeeze.

“Ryan, I need you. Now.” Tina moaned, taking off her pink camisole and panties. “Feel how wet I am already.”

His hand left her breasts and slid down to her pussy. She was right. She was wet and ready for him. He took two fingers and started teasing her clit. She moaned and pressed her body against his fingers.

“Yes please,” she said, grinding her clit against his fingertips.

“Wow you really can’t control yourself can you?” Ryan teased.

“No, it feels too damn good,” she said.

It felt so good to give his wife pleasure again. She loved dirty talking, and Ryan knew just the right things to say.

“You need my cock now, don’t you? I don’t think you can wait any longer,” Ryan said.

“No, please give it to me. I need you inside me,” she begged.

Tina grabbed his hard penis through his shorts and began pulling his shorts down.

“God I missed this cock of yours.” She started stroking him. “I’m ready for you. Fuck me. Please.”

She stood up from the couch, walked over to the side arm, and leaned over, presenting her pussy to be fucked doggy style.

“Fuck me.”

Ryan jumped up and took his position behind her. He loved teasing her, but he could barely contain himself already. He grabbed her hips and pressed the head of his cock against the entrance of her pussy. He slid his cock up and down her lips, coating his penis in her wet juices.

After only a few seconds, he could wait no longer and sank his cock into her pussy with a single, powerful thrust. Wet, tight heat enveloped him, her slick walls gripping his cock. Each stroke sent searing pleasure all over his body.

Ryan’s cock throbbed with each thrust, her pussy clenching in response. It had been far too long since he had enjoyed her body like this. He felt the way she shuddered, how the soft curves of her ass met her hips at just the right angle. Ryan knew her body, mapped every curve, understood when to slow down to tease out a gasp, when to increase the pace to make her moan in ecstasy. Her body responded well to the fucking he was giving her, and after only a few minutes Ryan could tell she was getting closer.

“I’m about to cum,” she moaned, and he renewed his thrusting with even more energy.

Ryan focused on every little sensation. Each thrust was ecstasy, and he had never fucked Tina so hard before. It felt so fucking good. He wanted to cum at the same time as her. He was so close. He just needed a few more thrusts.

Her muscles tightened and gripped him. She screamed in pleasure. Her orgasm was pulsing and clenching his cock. It felt incredible.

He was so close. So so close. He felt like he was ninety-five percent there. Ninety-nine percent. So damn close. And just as he was about to reach the point of no return and cum, it dropped down to eighty-five percent.

He tried like crazy to regain the orgasm that was so near, but Tina’s pussy became too sensitive, and she had to guide him off of her. She turned around and saw his cock throbbing with need.

“Oh, poor guy. You still didn’t cum?” Tina sank to her knees, her beautiful blue eyes locked with Ryan’s as she took his throbbing cock into her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue danced along his shaft, each movement deliberate and teasing, making Ryan gasp.

Everything else faded away, and Ryan’s world narrowed to the sensation of Tina’s mouth on him. He slipped his fingers into her luscious brown hair, guiding her up and down his shaft.

Tina’s head rose for a moment, and her hands took over. “You can cum in my mouth,” she said and then took him deep inside her throat. She didn’t usually like the taste of cum, and Ryan doubled his concentration. If he could just focus a little bit more, his orgasm would come any second.

After a few minutes, Tina released him, his cock sliding from her mouth with one last teasing kiss. Ryan almost sobbed with frustration, his hands clenching in her hair.

“Don’t worry, I’m going to take care of my sexy man. I’m ready for round two.” She laid on her back, spreading her legs and showing off her beautiful inviting pussy. “Fuck me again please,” she begged.

Ryan didn’t need any more encouragement. He was so close to cumming now. It was hard to think straight. His mind was just a haze of lust and desire.

He quickly positioned his body above hers and began thrusting.

There were no thoughts in his head. There was nothing but pure pleasure. Each thrust felt better than the one before.

He wasn’t sure how long it had been, but Tina’s legs began trembling again.

“Oh god. Yes yes YES.” She screamed.

Again her pussy squeezed and massaged every inch of his cock. Every single sensory input screamed at him to cum.

But he couldn’t.

After her orgasm, she pushed herself onto the couch and lay in bliss. Ryan fell back onto the floor and stroked his cock.

He gave himself the exact pressure and speed needed to cum. Over and over again, he reached the edge and his body refused to go over.

Tina enjoyed the sight of her horny husband at first, but after a few minutes, she became concerned and spoke up.

“Hey honey, are you okay? I’m worried you might rub yourself raw. It doesn’t seem like it’s going to happen now, so why don’t you take a break?”

Even though he didn’t cum, Ryan was exhausted by this point.

“Yeah. Yeah. Okay,” he mumbled, “God damn, I’m so close! I just… can’t.”

He let go of his cock and laid down on the carpet with his arms out, trying to recover.

“I’m sorry honey, that seems frustrating. Maybe it’s the new medicine?” She said softly, still recovering from the intense fucking she received.

“Maybe. It’s driving me crazy. Sex feels incredible though. Better than before even. I know it’s supposed to be just an anti-depressant, but it’s like Viagra or something too. I’m just so fucking hard and horny,” he said.

“You know, I can kind of relate. Sometimes it’s a lot harder for women to learn how their bodies work, and it took me years to have my first orgasm. I was in my early twenties when I finally figured it out. Just a couple of years before I met you,” she said.

“Really? I never knew that. Wasn’t that frustrating?” Ryan asked.

“Yes, sometimes it was. A lot of the time. But sex was still super fun and enjoyable, even without a big climax at the end. I loved being intimate with my partners. What I didn’t like was how some of my boyfriends would treat me differently, try to fix me or pity me. I just wanted to be treated like normal. So that’s how I’ll treat you too, okay?” she said.

“Okay, sweetie. That makes sense,” he said.

After a few minutes, they got up and got dressed.

Tina was completely sexually satisfied and enjoyed the rest of her day. She read some of her book and then left to play some Saturday afternoon tennis with her friend, Dr. Parker.

Even though he was sexually frustrated, his horniness eventually faded into the background. Overall, Ryan’s mood was still great. There was little sign of the depression that haunted him these past months, and he went outside and swam laps in the neighborhood pool to try to calm down.

Later that night, they shared some sushi and cuddled on the couch.

“I talked to Susan about your problem today at tennis,” she said.

Ryan felt a little weird about other women knowing he couldn’t cum, but then realized it was silly. Dr. Parker was exactly the person to ask about this.

“I told her that we had some amazing sex, but that you couldn’t orgasm, no matter how hard you tried. She said she would look into it further, and she was kind enough to set up an appointment for you, not this Monday but next Monday. I told her you were already feeling a lot better depression-wise, and she was happy about that. She insisted that for now you definitely need to keep taking the Errexor, even if you can’t reach orgasm.”

Ryan nodded, feeling hopeful. They cuddled more and went to bed. Tina slept soundly, and Ryan tried to ignore his needy throbbing cock before finally drifting off.

Sunday was much a repeat of Saturday. They fucked and fucked and Tina had more amazing orgasms. Ryan again could not cum no matter how much he tried. No matter how amazing sex with his wife felt. He had hoped this side effect would wear off soon.


Chapter 4

Monday morning, Ryan woke up before Tina. His energy levels were high again, something he was coming to enjoy. His now-normal morning erection was raging as hard as ever, but he ignored it today. Tina deserved a nice breakfast before work, so he slipped out of bed and made his way to the kitchen. The sizzle of bacon and aroma of freshly brewed coffee filled the air.

Seemingly drawn by the scent of breakfast, Tina soon emerged from the bedroom, excited to find breakfast was prepared for her. “Thank you so much, honey. This is very kind and I really appreciate it.”

The smile on Tina’s face made Ryan feel proud. He was finally making her life better. He was finally contributing again to their relationship, even if it was something as simple as preparing breakfast.

Tina must have noticed Ryan’s improved mood, and said, “These past few days you’ve seemed happy again, honey. You’re standing up straight and tall and you have that beautiful smile of yours on your face again so much lately,” she said.

Ryan couldn’t help but blush at his wife’s flirting and said, “Thank you, honey.”

“What are your plans for the day?” she asked.

“I’ve got the garage on my list today,” Ryan said, his voice full of his new enthusiasm for life. “I know it’s been bugging both of us for a while now. But I’m on it. By the time you’re back, it’ll be completely clean and organized again.”

“That would be very nice,” Tina said.

“After that, groceries. I really liked cooking for us. Of course this is obvious, but I just feel so much better eating healthy foods,” Ryan laughed at himself and continued, “And I’m going to keep going back to the gym. Getting my body back in shape is a big priority.”

Tina just looked at Ryan for several moments, then said, “It’s like I have my husband back. I’m so happy that you are excited for things again. I love you so much.” She kissed him tenderly.

After a few blissful moments of kissing, Tina said, “As for me, I have a preliminary meeting with my boss today. They’ve reviewed my last project and said that I’ve blown them away. I’m supposed to write a new proposal for a huge upcoming project. If I do well enough, this could really make my career.”

“Wow. I’m sorry, babe. I’ve been so self-centered these past few months. I haven’t even asked you how your job has been. But I’m really proud of you, and I’m going to do everything I can to make your life easy when you get home. That way you can focus on work.”

Tina left for work, and Ryan tackled his day with enthusiasm. The garage slowly transformed from chaos to order after several trash bags were filled, and boxes moved around. He filled the kitchen with healthy groceries. The gym was a great success, despite how difficult it was to start jogging on the treadmill again.

Yet between each achievement, his cock consistently demanded his attention. He found himself compelled to reach for his cock, stroking and edging. Organizing the garage became a rhythm of sorting and stroking, each box put away followed by five minutes of desperate, fruitless pleasure. The couch became a frequent spot for him to sprawl out, touching himself with a focused intensity that left him yelling “FUCK!” in frustration into the couch cushion.

Nothing he did seemed to pushed him over the edge into orgasm. With his appointment with Dr. Parker still being a week away, it looked like it would still be a while before he had a chance to cum. Yet despite this ever-present distraction, the day took shape around him. His goals were met, and his tasks completed.

When he kept himself busy, he could sometimes forget about his need to cum. Erections were the trigger. Erections that were too hard and throbbing to ignore. He decided to keep himself busy, just to keep his sanity.

He had accomplished everything he set out to do and now had some free time before needing to start dinner. Ryan found himself drawn to his old guitar, something he used to play all the time. He picked it up, his fingers strumming the familiar strings, and began to play.

It was hard to imagine why he ever quit playing. He loved playing guitar. Yet, just a week ago, it would have been impossible to imagine having so much fun. Errexor was a miracle drug.

Tina came home about an hour later, and Ryan had prepared a wonderful dinner again. The sweet aroma of fresh basil filled the kitchen as Ryan drizzled olive oil over the Caprese salad. He carried the plates to the table where Tina was chatting about her day. Ryan was happy. He was providing for her, supporting her career in these small but meaningful ways.

“You’re spoiling me,” Tina said, her fork already in hand. She took a bite, closing her eyes. “This is incredible.”

Ryan slid into the seat across from her. “I grabbed some tuna steaks for the main course. Figured we could both use the protein.”

Tina’s gaze lifted to meet his, a playful glint there. “Mmm, sounds perfect. Though, I think I already know what I want for dessert.”

She pointed down to his groin and teased her nipples, causing a soft involuntary moan. Even after giving her three orgasms last night, Tina’s sexual appetite was far from sated. And he was more than happy to oblige.

Later, underneath their bedsheets, Ryan held Tina’s hips as she rode his throbbing dick. No matter how amazing her pussy felt gliding and gripping his cock, his orgasm always was out of reach.

Ryan was less bothered by it than he had been on Saturday. After trying so hard to reach orgasm this past weekend, he doubted it would happen that night. He focused on what he could enjoy. Feeling his wife’s amazing body respond to his. Feeling her amazing orgasms while pressed against his body. He stopped thrusting madly into her and tried his best to create the most pleasurable rhythm for her instead.

He knew he was doing something right, as Tina had reached no less than five shuddering climaxes, pulling his hair and crying out his name. She finally slid off of his still rock hard cock, and cuddled next to him.

“You’re fucking incredible. I didn’t… I didn’t know sex could be this amazing.” Tina managed to say while recovering from her orgasms.

He let his penis throb against the air. As much as he wanted to, he knew that stroking it wouldn’t actually help. His appointment with Dr. Parker was in a week. He just had to make it one more week without cumming.

This pattern repeated itself over the rest of the work week. Ryan attacked each day with enthusiasm and determination, getting his life back together, and being a true partner to Tina. Every day, the house was clean, and dinner was hot and ready for Tina’s return from work.

Ryan continued to edge and stroke himself throughout each day. It was impossible not to. He felt he had no control over himself. His cock demanded attention. It demanded to cum. But no matter what Ryan tried, he couldn’t give his body what it desperately needed.

His only real sexual outlet was Tina, and luckily she was insatiable. Every night of the week, Ryan pleasured his wife. Tina never had so many powerful orgasms in her life, and Ryan tried his best to cope with not cumming.

He wondered if masturbation was starting to become a detriment to his life. It was starting to interfere with his plans. He left later than he intended for the gym, because he lost track of time while stroking. Sometimes he made simpler and quicker dinners than he intended, just because he was stroking his cock instead of cooking. It wasn’t that big of a deal yet, but it seemed like his addiction to his cock was getting worse. He just needed to be patient. It was just a few more days until he met with Dr. Parker.


Chapter 5

On Saturday morning, light filtered through the blinds, casting striped shadows across Tina’s face as she stirred awake. The sheets rustled beside her, followed by a soft murmur from Ryan. “What the hell?” His voice was rough with sleep and confusion.

Tina rolled over, her hand coming to rest on his bare chest. “What’s wrong, sweetie?” she asked, her voice still heavy with the remnants of sleep.

For a moment, Ryan didn’t respond. Then, “I think… I think I came in my sleep,” he said, sounding confused.

Tina’s eyebrows shot up in surprise. She sat up, her eyes drawn to the huge, sticky puddle on his side of the bed. “Oh! I think you had a wet dream!” she said, unable to hide the smile in her voice. “Do you remember your dream? Was it a sex dream?”

“Yes, actually,” Ryan admitted. “We were fucking again. It was just like yesterday. I was thrusting inside of you, and you were moaning my name. I was so close to orgasm. So so fucking close. And then it was finally going to happen. I was actually going to cum deep inside your pussy. And then I watched my body pull out, and I felt nothing. I just sat there with my throbbing cock and watched the cum slowly drain out, but there was no pleasure. It was the biggest load of my life, and I felt nothing. Oh my god, it was maddening. I wanted so badly to cum inside of you, but I couldn’t control my body.”

“I think it’s hot that you had a wet dream,” Tina said, grinning. “You dreamed about fucking me, and your body couldn’t help but have an orgasm.”

“But it wasn’t an orgasm,” Ryan protested. “As soon as it started, I felt nothing. It was actually so frustrating.”

Tina reached out, her fingers lightly scratching his shoulder. “Well, at least you’re less horny now, right?”

Ryan shook his head. “No, actually. Fuck. It feels like I might even be hornier now.” He locked eyes with Tina and grinned. “You wouldn’t be in the mood for some morning sex, would you? Maybe that wet dream unlocked my orgasms again. I’d love to try it out and see if I can have a real orgasm now”

Tina’s grinned and said, “You’re insatiable, and I love it.” She leaned in, pressing a soft, teasing kiss to his lips. “What do you say we start the day off right, then?”

Ryan started getting into position and said, “So, do you want me on top, or do you want to ride me again?”

“Oh, that sounds lovely, honey, but I’m still sore from all the sex this week. You could lick me gently with your tongue and touch yourself though.”

Ryan was momentarily disappointed, but it soon passed, and he dipped his head, his tongue exploring and licking every part of her. He loved her taste, her scent, the softness of her thighs against his cheeks. His own cock throbbed, demanding equal attention.

“Fuck yes, Ryan,” Tina gasped, her fingers gripping his hair. Her hips bucked, seeking more, and he gave it to her, his lips sealing over her clit. He could not ignore his penis any longer and reached down, stroking himself in time with the flicks of his tongue.

Ryan lost himself in the pleasure he was giving and feeling from his hand. Eventually, Tina tightened her grip on his hair and pulled him closer. “So close. Don’t stop,” she whimpered. Ryan obeyed. Her hips arched off the bed, and Ryan’s tongue followed. She cried out in pleasure. Ryan rode out her orgasm, loving each and every shudder, each whimper and moan. He could tell his own orgasms were still inaccessible, so he pushed aside his own aching need and just focused on her orgasm. Tina’s pleasure, her ecstasy - this was enough. More than enough.

In the aftermath, she held him tight, kissing him deep, sharing her salty sweet taste on his tongue.

“That was really nice, sweetie.” Tina whispered to him, still recovering. “I’d like to do this more often. I love it when you fuck me like a sex god, of course, but my pussy needs to take more breaks. Sometimes it’s nice to just have your tongue spoiling me.”

On Sunday, Ryan’s libido continued to grow. The wet dream hadn’t helped his horniness at all. The erections became more and more persistent, demanding to be touched and played with. He spent most of the day stroking right on the edge. Tina tried to distract him by inviting him to go out shopping, or to go swimming in the pool. When he tried to do other activities, his cock just throbbed and throbbed until it was touched again. He didn’t cook. He didn’t go to the gym. He could just stroke himself, searching for any kind of momentary relief.

His depression had all but disappeared, but now he had a raging masturbation addiction. He just wanted to enjoy life again, and it was clear that something had to change.


Chapter 6

Ryan arrived at Dr. Parker’s office for his appointment, hoping for a solution to his frustrating lack of orgasms. He would even settle for manageable erections at this point. After a short wait, the receptionist called his name, and Ryan followed her down the hall to Dr. Parker’s office. The room felt inviting this time, with soft lighting and comfortable furniture. Ryan thought it was funny how much his perspective on everything had changed in just a few short weeks. Dr. Parker greeted him with a friendly smile and gestured for him to take a seat.

“So, how have you been feeling since starting the Errexor?” Dr. Parker asked, settling into her chair across from Ryan.

“Much better, actually,” Ryan replied, leaning back on the couch. “I’ve been waking up feeling great, excited to start the day. I’ve started playing my guitar again. I’ve even started going back to the gym and eating healthier.”

“That’s fantastic!” Dr. Parker smiled, jotting down a few notes in her notebook. “And how about your sex life? Has that improved as well?”

Ryan hesitated, rubbing his hands together nervously. “Well, in some ways, it’s never been better. My libido is through the roof, which Tina appreciates. We are having some of the best sex of our lives, but… I still can’t orgasm. It’s driving me crazy. Like, severely interfering with my life.”

Dr. Parker nodded, her expression turning thoughtful. “That’s a shame, because the medication is working so perfectly for every other aspect of your life. Tell me more about your trouble having orgasms.”

“Yeah, I literally can’t cum anymore. No matter how much sex I have with Tina. And no matter how much I touch myself. I haven’t been able to orgasm once. Believe me, I’ve tried everything. It’s impossible.”

“There is some research that men could benefit from a release every so often for prostate health. There is a difference between orgasms and ejaculations, however. Even without orgasms, have you had any ejaculations since starting the Errexor?” Dr. Parker asked.

“Well, technically I did have a wet dream this weekend,” he said.

“Oh perfect! That’s great news, actually. As long as your body can produce nocturnal emissions then I am not worried at all.” Dr. Parker smiled and jotted down more notes on her pad.

“No. No no no. That wet dream did nothing for me. I need to have a real orgasm,” Ryan insisted, frustration seeping into his voice. “If anything, that stupid wet dream made me even hornier. It’s driving me crazy.”

Dr. Parker leaned forward, her voice gentle. “I can tell this has been really challenging for you, but medically, you don’t need to have orgasms. Your body is able to provide itself with relief with these nighttime releases whenever it needs.”

“Well then fuck this. I’ll stop taking this stupid pill that won’t let me cum.” Ryan was flustered and emotional.

Dr. Parker felt pity for him, and tried to comfort him. “Let’s not be too hasty. Errexor has basically cured your depression faster than any other anti-depressant I’ve seen. This orgasm thing is a minor side effect in the grand scheme of things. And there’s reason to believe it’s temporary.”

Ryan looked up, hopeful.

Dr. Parker continued, “I did some research over the past week, and it’s a documented side effect. A small percentage of men experience anorgasmia while taking Errexor. However, after three months of daily use, ninety-five percent of them reported it was no longer an issue.”

“Three months?” Ryan groaned, leaning his head back against the couch. “The past week has been torture. I don’t know if I can wait that long.”

“It might resolve sooner,” Dr. Parker reassured him. “It’s just that the follow-up survey was conducted three months later. Unfortunately, there’s no way to know exactly when it might happen for you.”

Ryan sighed, his shoulders slumping in defeat. Dr. Parker leaned forward. “I know it’s hard, but think about all the positive changes you’ve experienced since starting Errexor. You’re no longer depressed. Tina is so happy. Everything in your life is getting better. You’ve tried all the other anti-depressants, and this is the only one that works for you. Do you really want to throw all of that away for a few seconds of pleasure? Pleasure that might return to you soon, if you’re just a little bit more patient.”

“No, I guess not,” Ryan mumbled, rubbing his forehead. “But even if I can withstand the lack of orgasms, my arousal is stupidly strong. I don’t think I can express how much self-control it takes not to masturbate all day long. My penis gets so hard and throbbing, and it’s impossible to ignore. I mean that literally. I cannot help but touch myself.”

Dr. Parker tapped her pen against her notebook, lost in thought for a moment. “I might have a solution for that, but it’s not exactly medical advice. It’s an amazing little device that I’ve used with previous boyfriends to help them control their urges. It works extremely well, and I think it could be perfect for you. I could mention it to Tina when I see her for drinks after work today, if you’d like.”

Ryan nodded, confused why she wouldn’t just tell him what it was. But he wasn’t going to turn down anything that could help him. “Yeah, that would be great. Thanks.”

As Ryan left the office, he felt a mix of disappointment and hope. While he didn’t have a definite answer about when he’d be able to orgasm again, he was grateful for Dr. Parker’s support and the possibility of finding a way to manage his intense libido. As he stepped out into the bright afternoon sun, he decided to focus on the positive changes in his life and trust that, in time, everything else would fall into place.


Chapter 7

Ryan spread out on the couch after the appointment with Dr. Parker. Three months of this sexual frustration seemed like an eternity, yet everything else in his life had turned around dramatically. Tina was happy. He was happy. Genuinely happy. Losing the ability to orgasm seemed like such a huge deal initially, but the world continued to turn, and his perspective was starting to shift.

He fell asleep for a few hours and was awoken by the familiar throbbing sensation in his groin. Almost anything would trigger an erection these days, and his erections were so intense they verged on being painful if ignored. Tina would be going out to eat with Dr. Parker tonight, so he didn’t need to cook dinner. He had free time, so he unzipped his jeans, pulled down his boxers, and started stroking his rock-hard cock.

Every stroke sent waves of pleasure coursing through his body. His penis was just a tool for ecstasy now, always ready to do its job at a moment’s notice. It felt so good to touch, and he got lost in the pleasure.

Ryan didn’t hear the front door opening over his heavy breathing and quiet moans.

“Well hello there!” Tina giggled, catching him in the act.

“Oh, hey honey.” Ryan felt a brief flash of embarrassment at getting caught masturbating. He started to tuck his erect cock back into his boxers, but Tina stopped him.

“Actually, would you keep your cock out for me? Keep him nice and hard. Just give me a minute to put away my things,” she said

Ryan slowly stroked himself, feeling a surge of excitement at her request. That’s all his cock was good for now - giving his wife pleasure whenever she wanted it. Maybe that was all it was good for, but it was damn good at it. As good as his hands felt, Tina’s body was the ultimate pleasure. Ryan was more than happy to oblige his wife’s wishes.

Tina returned shortly, stripping off her work clothes to reveal her curvy naked body. She straddled Ryan’s lap and sank down onto his throbbing erection with a deep moan.

“Fuck, you’re so big and hard…it feels incredible,” she almost whimpered as she started riding him, her hips rocking up and down in a sensual rhythm.

Ryan gripped her hips, his fingers digging into her soft flesh as he thrust up to meet her movements. He could feel her slick walls clenching around him, the pleasure driving him to thrust deeper inside of her.

She was close already, he could tell. Her moans took on a higher pitch, her nails dug into his shoulders. Ryan watched as she used his cock to bring herself to a shattering orgasm, her body shuddering, muscles clenching and unclenching. But she didn’t stop, didn’t give herself a moment to recover.

Instead, she leaned forward, her breasts pressing against his chest, and kept moving. Her breath was hot against his ear, and her movements became more erratic, driven by pure instinct and desire. Ryan matched her pace, his own need building inside him like a coiled spring.

The second orgasm hit her hard. She threw her head back, crying out, her whole body tensing. Still, she refused to stop, refused to give in to exhaustion. Ryan could only marvel at her orgasms. Had any of his orgasms even come close to the sheer pleasure she must be experiencing right now?

Tina’s voice was dripping with desire, her body was still trembling from her previous climax. “Ryan, I still need you. Make me cum again, but this time with your mouth.” Her words continued to melt his already melting brain. It felt so good to be desired.

Ryan settled between her thighs, inhaling the scent of her arousal. He placed a soft kiss on her inner thigh. Her fingers threaded through his hair, tugging him closer.

He began slowly, savoring her, his tongue tracing her swollen lips. Tina gasped, hips rocking up to meet his mouth. Ryan lost himself in the taste of her, the way she moved beneath him.

Every sound she made was a vibration against his lips, every breath a caress. He focused on the details: her heavy breathing, the muscles twitching in her thighs, the exact angle that made her moan.

Tina’s fingers tightened in his hair, her legs shaking. “Right there,” she breathed.

He flattened his tongue, licking her clit with a firmer pressure. Her hips bucked wildly, chasing her orgasm. Ryan followed her rocking hips with his tongue, sending as much pleasure directly through her clit at the height of her orgasm, only stopping when her shaking subsided. He gave her one last, lingering kiss before moving up to wrap her in his arms.

They lay there for a long moment, panting and basking in the afterglow.

“God, I love sex with you. Your tongue is incredible. Your new cock. It’s like a magic wand that grants me pleasure whenever I want,” Tina panted, running her fingers through his hair.

My new cock, he thought to himself. He felt a deep sense of satisfaction despite not finishing himself. Seeing his wife so sexually blissed out, knowing he could give her that intense pleasure at any time, felt so fulfilling.

After a few minutes of cuddling, Tina sat back up with a playful glint in her eye.

“So, I had a very interesting conversation with Susan at dinner. We talked about how hard it is for you to resist touching yourself. How your erections are just so hard and needy that you spend hours a day masturbating,” she said.

Ryan blushed, wanting to protest, but it was true. He had no self-control. He said, “Yeah, it’s impossible to ignore when I’m hard as steel all the time. I wish I could relieve some of the pressure, but since there’s no finishing point, I usually end up stopping when my hand gets tired.”

“Well, after dinner we stopped at a special adult store, and I brought home something that could help with that.” Tina hopped up and grabbed her purse. She pulled out a small box and handed it to Ryan with a grin.

“Have you ever heard of a chastity cage?”

Ryan opened the box and examined the small metal device, his brows furrowing in confusion. It looked like a little tube with a ring attached. It quickly dawned on him that his penis was supposed to go in that little tube. He must have made a funny face, because Tina started giggling.

“Yep, this will help control your erections sweetie. It may look small, but the whole point is to stop the erections before they get a chance to grow. Susan says they’re very comfortable once you get used to it.”

Ryan studied it some more. The cage was just large enough for his flaccid cock to rest comfortably, but there was zero room for expansion. Even the slightest twinge of arousal would cause his penis to press against the unyielding steel bars.

“Okay, but I don’t really know when my erections will happen. Even if I had the cage nearby, once I realize I’m getting hard it’ll be too late to put it on,” Ryan said.

Tina just giggled again. “Sweetie, that won’t be a problem. It’s designed for you to always wear it. Day and night. It’ll stop all your erections. It even has a little lock so that you can’t be tempted to take it off and touch.”

Ryan was intimidated. Would he really have to be locked in this thing all the time? This tiny cage that would stop all of his erections. That’s what he wanted though right? Still, it seemed intense. He had more questions.

“Okay, but what about using the bathroom, and showering? And the gym?” he asked

“No problems with any of that. Susan picked out a great cage for us. It is designed for long term wear. You can do everything in your life that you normally do, except get hard,” Tina said, looking so pleased with herself. “Do you want to try it on?”

“Y-yeah. I guess so.” Ryan said.

He had gotten soft since fucking Tina, and he was surprised at how easy it was to get the cage on. The ring fit behind his balls, and his penis fit perfectly inside the little tube.

“Don’t forget the lock.” Tina snapped a padlock on the device.

Ryan tugged at it, and pulled. Tina was right, it was a good one. There was zero chance he would be able to get it off himself. It was the perfect device to control his unruly erections. As long as he wore it, he knew his cock would behave itself.

“You should keep the key until you adjust to it. It might take a while to feel comfortable in it.” Tina handed him the key.

“Thanks, honey. It doesn’t feel too bad, but I feel silly wearing this, to be honest.”

“No, don’t feel bad! I think it’s so cute in there. A nice cozy home for your penis. Thanks for being such a good sport about it. Susan thought I might have to do a lot more convincing for you to try it on.”

Ryan looked down at the cage. It was hard to imagine that this would be a near-permanent fixture on his body now.

He experimented with locking himself in chastity that night, and the following days. His penis attempted to get erect constantly, but the metal cage was always stronger. He still had the key, and ran into the same problems as before. Sure, the cage could contain his erections, but he had the key to the cage. So he still unlocked himself frequently and masturbated for hours throughout the week.

Thursday arrived, and Ryan decided to wear the cage all day, no matter what. It was challenging as hell, and he constantly wanted to use the key to unlock himself. But he knew he needed to stay strong. He would not have an orgasm anyway, so any masturbating he did would only make him hornier and more frustrated. No, he needed the chastity cage. It was something he would simply have to get used to.

After fighting off the temptation to unlock himself a dozen times, it was late afternoon, and Ryan found himself in the kitchen, preparing dinner for Tina. The aroma of sautéed onions and garlic filled the kitchen, and the sizzle of the pan provided a comforting background noise. However, as he stood at the counter chopping vegetables, his thoughts began to wander, and he felt the familiar stirring of arousal.

Earlier this week, this erection would have been a problem. He would have run for the key and unlocked himself. He would have masturbated, and probably caused dinner to be late again, or for the garlic to burn. But now, he relied on the strength of the chastity cage. He let his penis throb and expand as much as it liked. He would not be using the key.

As he finished preparing the meal, he noticed that his penis had given up at some point, and he was able to plate the food just in time for Tina’s arrival. When she walked through the door, her face lit up with delight as she took in the delicious scents wafting from the kitchen.

“Wow, this looks amazing!” Tina exclaimed, looking over the lovely meal prepared for her.

Ryan smiled, appreciating that the chastity cage had allowed him to serve his wife without her even being aware of its influence. Tina loved the meal, and Ryan found it oddly arousing that keeping his penis denied in its little cage had directly contributed to making his wife happy.

As they finished their meal and settled in for the night, Ryan realized how effective the cage truly was when there was no temptation to use the key. The cage had allowed him to focus on Tina’s needs without his own desires getting in the way, and he knew that this was something he wanted to continue.

After dinner, they settled on the couch again. Instead of turning on the TV, Tina started caressing Ryan’s neck.

“Ryan,” Tina whispered, “I’ve been thinking about you all day. Thinking about you being locked in that cage, all of your arousal building up for me.”

His cock sprang to life in its cage, already fighting against the metal bars.

Tina’s hand trailed down his body, down to his cage. She gripped it and massaged the bars. Even through the cage, her touch turned him on like nothing else.

“How many times did you unlock yourself today?” Tina asked seductively.

“None. I wore it all day.” Ryan said.

“Oh. Wow. I’m actually impressed. You definitely deserve a reward then, don’t you? Where is the key?”

Ryan reached over to the side table, and handed Tina the key. She inserted it and unlocked the cage. She pulled off the tube part, and Ryan’s cock sprang to life immediately, throbbing with the rush of newfound freedom. A grin spread across Tina’s face as she leaned down, her warm breath caressing his sensitive skin.

“I’ve been thinking about this all day,” she whispered.

Ryan’s breath caught in his throat as Tina’s lips wrapped around his erection, the wet heat of her mouth enveloping him. She worked him with passionate intensity, her tongue swirling around the head of his cock. Ryan’s hips bucked involuntarily, his body screaming for more. After being confined in its cage all day, his penis was responding to her every touch stronger than it ever had in his life. She continued to toy with him, making him squirm with so much pleasure.

Tina eventually released him with a pop, her eyes filled with lust. “I need you inside me,” she moaned, straddling his hips. Ryan’s hands went to her waist, guiding her as she sank down onto his throbbing cock. A shudder ran through them both at the exquisite sensation, Tina’s slick pussy clenching around him.

They moved together in a quick rhythm. Tina rode him hard, her nails digging into his chest. Ryan met her thrust for thrust, his hips snapping up to meet hers. The only sounds were their moans and breathing, and the slap of flesh against flesh. Ryan’s cock eventually drove Tina to an orgasm, and she threw her head back as her climax crashed over her, screaming Ryan’s name.

After a few moments of recovery, Tina looked into Ryan’s eyes and gave him a kiss. “I’ll just say it again. I love our sex life,” she whispered. “Now let’s take care of your penis.”

She stood up and left for the kitchen, leaving Ryan’s cock still throbbing. She returned with a bag of frozen peas, pressing it to Ryan’s cock. He winced a little bit at the cold, but understood the necessity. Once he was sufficiently soft again, Tina gently maneuvered his penis back into the chastity cage, and clicked the lock into place.

Tina handed back the key to Ryan, but he refused it. It was time that she held onto it. He had gone the whole day without problems, and his release tonight was out of this world.

“I want you to have the key now. If I can access it, then I’m always tempted to unlock myself throughout the day. But as long as you keep it safe, then my brain will just accept that I’m locked and there’s nothing I can do about it,” Ryan said.

“Of course, sweetie. I’ll keep this safe until we want to use your cock again.” Tina tossed the key into her purse.

It was better for him to stay securely caged and have his penis reserved only for her enjoyment from now on. And Tina certainly had no complaints about that arrangement, casually accepting ownership of his erections.


Chapter 8

On Friday, Tina left work with the keys, and Ryan knew this would be his first real day of chastity. Although the device kept him achingly aware of his arousal throughout the day, he was learning to ignore the near-constant throb between his legs. He found himself reaching for his needy cock constantly, only to find a tiny metal cage in its place.

But each time he failed his attempts at masturbating, he quickly continued his plans for the day. Life felt like it was getting back to normal. He did chores, he went to the gym, he played guitar, and he cooked dinner. Before, each erection could waste hours of his time, now they only took a second as his hand touched the metal tube.

That evening, Tina arrived home and excitedly called for Ryan. “Honey, sit down. I have great news,” she said, beaming as she closed the door behind her. “I got a huge promotion at work today. I’m going to be a director!”

“That’s amazing, I’m so proud of you!” Ryan replied, pulling her into a tight hug, pressing his cage against her body. He was so proud of Tina as she shared more details about her new role and significant salary increase.

“Of course, it’s going to be a lot more work too. But with you taking care of literally everything at home, I don’t think it’ll be a problem,” Tina said. “In fact, I’ve been thinking, and I want you to continue taking care of the household. I want you to take care of me and yourself. Your last job made you miserable. I don’t want you going back to an office job if it’s going to risk your mental health again.”

“Are you sure? I’ve been thinking about maybe sending out applications…” Ryan started, but Tina cut him off. “We’ll be richer than ever. Besides, seeing you happy and thriving at home has been such a turn-on.” She gave him a suggestive smile. “Speaking of which, how about you take me to bed and give me some celebratory orgasms?”

“Of course, baby. Let me just grab the key.” Ryan said, started to grab her purse, and look for the tiny key that would free his cock.

But Tina stopped him. “Actually, why don’t you just use your tongue again? I want to feel spoiled. Besides, you just got to fuck me last night.”

Ryan nodded, arousal and frustration already stirring within his cage. While he would have loved to feel Tina wrapped around his cock again, he kneeled between her thighs without argument. This was her achievement to celebrate, and he would give her anything she wanted. He breathed in her heavenly scent, his mouth watering as he spread her wet lips with his tongue.

Licking her pussy while locked in the cage was more intense than Ryan had anticipated. He felt each one of Tina’s gasps and shudders deep in his cage, his penis already throbbing against the tiny metal tube.

But he forced himself to focus only on her pleasure, fluttering his tongue against her clit as he savored every drop of her arousal. “That’s it baby, make me cum with your mouth,” Tina moaned, fisting her hands in his hair.

Hearing her breathy moans and feeling her thighs squeeze him sent waves of satisfaction through Ryan. Even if he couldn’t get off himself, bringing his incredible wife to the heights of ecstasy was nearly as rewarding.

I may not be able to use my cock, but I can still make her feel incredible, Ryan thought to himself. I’ll worship her pussy for as long as she’ll let me.

He doubled his efforts, sliding two fingers into her wet entrance as he continued to swirl his tongue against her clit. Tina cried out, soaking his hand and face with her juices as she came hard on his fingers.

They continued like that for what felt like hours, with Ryan working his wife through multiple intense orgasms with only his mouth and hands. By the time Tina finally pulled him away, his face was coated with her wetness.

“Wow. That was amazing,” Tina panted, her chest heaving as she recovered. “I love it when you spoil me. "

“It’s my pleasure,” Ryan grinned, and he meant it. Despite the aching arousal trapped in his pants, giving Tina this kind of toe-curling pleasure was deeply fulfilling, and he couldn’t wait to do it again.

Ryan thought that Tina might get the key and give him some pleasure too, but she did her nightly routine and fell asleep. They already had incredible sex. It’s not like he could have an orgasm anyway.

Ryan’s head lied on his pillow, and his mind drifted off to visions of his future with Tina. He saw himself by her side, dedicated to her happiness and pleasure above all else. He imagined days working to have the house perfectly in order, healthy, amazing meals prepared, and every wish and desire of Tina’s attended to. With the cage to keep his impulses in check, he would be able to do everything possible to make her life easier, as she worked all day to provide for the both of them. They would both be happier than ever before. As he pictured her smile, a deep sense of contentment filled him. This life, this future, felt right in a way nothing ever had before.


Chapter 9

As Ryan chopped the vegetables for dinner, the aroma of sizzling chicken wafted through the air and mingled with the sound of rock music playing softly in the background. Ryan had created a routine for his days, and he loved every hour of it. There was no more depression. No more crappy job he hated. He kept the house in perfect condition, tackling all the chores with ease, and had a healthy dinner ready every night, just in time for Tina’s return from work.

The gym had become his second home, a place where he could clear his mind and push his body to new limits. Since starting Errexor three months ago, he’d lost twenty pounds and, for the first time in years, sincerely loved his body.

Tina started returning to the gym on her way from work too, despite working more hours than before. But with Ryan taking care of all the household chores, Tina felt like she had more free time than ever. Her already sexy body became even more toned and fit. Ryan and Tina’s libidos had already been high, but now they really couldn’t keep their hands off of each other.

As he stirred the sauce, a familiar throbbing sensation began to build in his pants. The chastity cage, a device he’d grown to love, kept his erections under control, allowing him to focus on the important things in life. In the months since he started wearing it, he had done a lot of research on chastity. Ryan was amused that most guys found them frustrating to wear. Not Ryan, though. It had become an integral part of his life now. While other guys might view the cage as restrictive, Ryan loved that it gave him the freedom from his constant temptations to touch himself.

Tina held the key, unlocking him once or twice a week for passionate and intense penetrative sex. On most other days, he remained locked inside the cage, his arousal simmering just below the surface. The cage stored up all of his sexual energy, and he used it to focus on giving Tina as much pleasure as he possibly could. Ryan had gotten extremely good at giving oral, and Tina’s need for his tongue only seemed to grow. He’d spend hours a week between her legs with his caged cock throbbing and fighting for any kind of stimulation.

Occasionally, he’d have a wet dream, waking up to find his cage soaked with semen. Those nights would be filled with dreams of fucking. Every time, it was the same. Crazy and intense dreams of fucking. Although he knew he would never cum in real life, the dream version of him never realized it. He would be fucking Tina in any and every position and feeling such amazing sexual pleasure. Every time, he would feel himself building up to an orgasm, Tina’s pussy clenching on his cock just as he was about to cum, and then nothing. Completely ruined as always. It wasn’t the same as a real orgasm, but the small amount of relief kept him sane.

As he pictured Tina cumming on his cock, he felt his cage tighten again. It didn’t take much to set off an erection attempt these days. Thank God for the chastity cage. He imagined her moans, her nails digging into his skin. No matter how nice his orgasms might have felt in the past, they were nothing compared to the satisfaction he got from pleasing Tina.

He was imagining Tina’s legs wrapped around his face later tonight, the sweet taste of her pussy, when the phone rang. He wiped his hands on a towel and picked up, expecting it to be Tina, but instead, Dr. Parker’s voice came through, warm and professional.

“Hey Ryan, it’s Dr. Parker. Your prescription is about to run out, so I’m just calling to see if the medication is still working well for you.”

Ryan hesitated for a moment, reflecting on the past few months. “Yes, Dr. Parker. It’s changed my life.”

“That’s wonderful to hear,” Dr. Parker replied. “Now, I remember you had quite a bit of trouble with sexual side effects. I remember shopping with Tina to get a chastity device. Has that been helpful at all? Tina has mentioned over the past few months how wonderful sex had been lately, so am I correct to assume that you aren’t suffering from those sexual side effects anymore?”

Ryan’s mind went blank for a second. Yes, he knew he hadn’t had orgasm in a long time, but he forgot that he used to think of it as such a huge problem. The chastity cage he wore nearly 24/7 had given him complete control over his arousal. He’d grown so accustomed to his new sex life that the absence of orgasms had become a non-issue.

“You were right,” he said finally. “It took some adjustments, but I’m happy to say I’m experiencing zero unwanted side effects.”

Dr. Parker’s voice was filled with warmth. “That’s great, Ryan! I’m happy we found something that worked for you. I’ll write a refill, and we can do a telehealth check-in in three months again. A few new studies have come out about Errexor, and long-term use has proven to be incredibly beneficial. With how well you’ve adjusted, I think it’s best if you continued on Errexor indefinitely, perhaps even for the rest of your life.”

Ryan thanked Dr. Parker, and as hung up the phone, he couldn’t help but think about how much his life had changed this year. He was truly happy now, and wanted to never let go of that happiness again. The sound of the door opening signaled Tina’s arrival, and he smiled, knowing that their evening was just beginning.
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