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Part One

Ren squinted at his computer, trying to focus on his presentation, but he could hardly think through the pounding bass coming from the apartment next door. He could kick himself for being stupid enough to move into a building primarily occupied by college students. Every weekend it was the same story- his neighbor, whoever they were, was obviously some kind of party animal. If it wasn't them, it was someone else.

Ren slammed down his laptop screen and put his head in his hands. He was only twenty-three, fresh out of school, and trying desperately to prove himself at his new job. The stress was enough to make it hard for him to sleep already, and with music blaring at all hours of the night, it was nearly impossible.

Ren never imagined becoming the kind of person who would even think about contacting the landlord. Still, he knew the effort would be futile anyway. This place was cheap, where anything would fly as long as the rent showed up in the box every month.

Ren knew he would have to take care of this himself. He stood, took a deep breath, and headed to talk to his neighbor. As Ren stepped out of the confines of his own apartment, the music bumped even louder in the hall. He stood in front of the door, and a wave of nervousness crashed over him.

Ren had always been shy. Growing up, he was scrawny enough to feel intimidated by the other boys his age, and that sentiment followed him all the way through high school. In college, he started working out and managed to put on some weight in the form of lean muscle, but it was hard to shake away two decades of feeling inferior.

Still, he needed to work, and no matter what hulky frat boy answered the door, he would insist that they turn down their music or take the party somewhere else. He steeled his resolve with a deep breath and lifted his hand to knock on the door. He held his breath as he waited… and waited.

Ren sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose. Of course, they couldn't hear a polite knock at the door. He would have to change tack. Ren balled his hand into a fist and pounded the door. This time, the door did open, and sure enough, some over-muscled guy in a loose button-up and a backward baseball cap opened the door.

"Door's open, man, just come in," he said, a lopsided smile on his face and a slur in his voice.

"Um, actually," Ren shouted to be heard over the still-thumping bass. "The music is just really loud, and I have some work I need to do…."

The guy looked confused for a moment before realization dawned on his face.

"Oh, okay, man, I'm sorry," he nodded. "Hey, look, I don't actually live here, so I can't mess with the music, but I'll go get someone, okay?"

"Awesome, man, thank you," Ren shouted again, and the door hung open while the guy disappeared into the crowd of bodies mingling around in the cramped space.

Ren’s head spun at the smell of cheap liquor and sweat wafting from the room. He hadn't been to many parties like this in his college experience. When he did, he always ended up too drunk to remember much of it and too hungover to care. Still, part of him regretted not being more outgoing, and now he felt even more like an outsider. Worse than an outsider- a disgruntled adult trying to shut down the party.

“Can I help you?” a high, feminine voice snapped Ren out of his thoughts, and he looked down to see a short woman at the door.

Ren froze. It was her.

She was short, even shorter than most women, with black hair and large brown eyes. She actually looked a lot like him, and he suspected she shared his Japanese heritage. Of course, he'd never dared to ask or even speak to her in the first place.

Ren first saw her on the night he moved into the apartment. When he first got there, he didn’t have much, and though he struggled to get all his things up the stairs himself, it wasn’t that big of a deal. On one of his trips up and down the stairs, he saw her and stopped dead in his tracks.

She was wearing a short skirt and a tank top, but those weren't what caught his attention. The shiny black leather heels wrapped around her muscular thighs made his mouth dry, and he had to work hard not to openly stare at them. She, of course, hadn't even noticed him as she moved past him down the stairs.

Ren, however, could never forget that singular moment; it replayed in his mind every time he saw her around the building. He always hoped to see her in those boots again, which had yet to happen. That is, until now.

She was dressed in a similar outfit tonight, though she wore a tight long-sleeved shirt this time, but the boots were once again the focal point of his attention. The heels must have been six inches tall, and if she was this short with him on, she must be even tinier without them.

“Um, hello?” she spoke again, and Ren shook his head.

"Um, hey…" he stammered, suddenly nervous, rubbing the back of his neck. "D-do you live here?"

“Yeah, this is my apartment,” she nodded, her brows raised as she impatiently waited for him to get to the point.

"Oh, okay…" he nodded, losing more nerve with every passing second. "It's just really loud, and I live right next door, and I have some work I need to get done…."

“So… you want me to shut it down?” she asked, crossing her arms, the movement pushing her breasts against the obviously thin material of her shirt.

“Um, no…” Ren’s face burned as he tried to ignore the tingle in his dick. “But if you could turn the music down, maybe?”

The girl’s eyes narrowed, and Ren stood awkwardly as she looked him up and down. All his insecurities about his small stature came back in full force, and he wished he had never said anything.

“Look,” she sighed. “It’s the weekend, and we’re having a party, so I’m not going to turn the music down.”

Ren swallowed, looking down at the floor and accepting his defeat. He might have pressed his point if he was talking to another guy, but she made his brain feel scrambled.

“But you should come over,” Ren’s eyes flicked up at the invitation and the gentler tone of her voice. “No offense, but it looks like you could use a good time.”

Ren was sure he looked like even more of a train wreck than he felt. Every time he looked in the mirror, the dark circles under his eyes seemed to have deepened, and he didn’t know if the stress from work or his inability to sleep was more to blame.

"I really shouldn't…" he shook his head, thinking of the documents he had to sift through over the weekend.

“Oh, come on,” she rolled her eyes, and again Ren felt a physical response to the sound of her voice. “Don’t be such a nerd. You can do the work some other time.”

Ren was reluctant, but how could he resist the offer? He didn’t know if it would come again, and it was hard to resist, with her eyes twinkling up at him. Ren had been so stressed recently. Maybe this really was what he needed to unwind.

"O-okay…" he finally nodded and was rewarded by her wide smile.

“Great," she sounded satisfied with herself. "Oh, but before you do… you might want to put on some jeans or something…."

Ren looked down, embarrassed to be seen by her in nothing more than a white T-shirt and a pair of blue pajama pants. Even worse than his outfit was that he could clearly see the beginnings of an erection through the thin material. His face burned, and her smirk told him that she could see it, too.

"You can come right in whenever you're ready. The door’s open,” she said, a mischievous glint in her eyes. “I’m Akari, by the way.”

With a wink, she stepped back, and the door shut in Ren's face. Flustered, he rushed back into his apartment, leaning against the door and taking a deep breath to settle himself. He was shaking, and his cock was shamelessly hard, tenting his boxers and pajamas.

“What is wrong with you?” he hissed at his traitorous dick, willing it to return to a flaccid state.

It was hard, though, when all he could think about was that girl, Akari, and those stupid, hot boots. Ren groaned, stepping away from the door and moving to his closet. He looked through his selection of clothes, and almost nothing seemed appropriate for a college rager. He had a selection of slacks, button-ups, and suit jackets that were perfect for the office but would look very out of place next door.

Ren found his lone pair of jeans, tossed them onto the bed, and then picked out a simple black shirt. It wasn’t ideal, but it would have to do. He kicked off his pajama bottoms, relieved that his erection was flagging as he pulled on his jeans. He was still semi-hard, and he arranged his junk so that it wouldn't be too uncomfortable if he did get hard again.

Ren couldn't believe he had to plan for an erection. Usually, his anxiety kept him from being even halfway aroused at parties. Still, he knew it would be different with Akari there. He hated to admit it, but he had fantasized about her since the first time he saw her, and the thought of being close to her made his head spin.

Ren slathered on some deodorant before slipping the button-up over his t-shirt, his hands shaking as he fumbled with the buttons. He finally finished and looked into the mirror over his sink. His stomach sank. He looked miserable, his hair a mess, and his face pale. Since he started work, he had lost some of his muscle tone, his trips to the gym becoming fewer and farther between with each passing week.

Ren ran a comb through his hair, doing his best to work it into a style instead of the bedhead he was rocking. After several minutes, he set down the comb, still unsatisfied, but it would have to do. He returned to his closet, decided on his black shoes, and picked a matching belt.

Finally, he was dressed, but his heart pounded at the thought of returning there. He could deal with the throng of raucous co-eds, but the idea of being in the same room as Akari made his knees weak. He scolded himself for letting this girl, a complete stranger, have such an effect on him, but he couldn't help it. He wasn't overly attracted to the girls he had managed to pull. His experience with women was limited to the occasional tinder fuck when his hand wouldn't do the trick.

Akari was a different story. She was everything he’d ever dreamed of in a woman, and she seemed to have a smart and flirty personality too. Ren worried he would make an ass of himself somehow, or even worse, that she would completely ignore him.

For a moment, he almost abandoned the idea altogether. He was too old for this. He had a job and shouldn't be running after some college girl. He ran his face over his hand and sighed.

Then again, she had personally invited him. She could have just told him to fuck off, to leave her alone, or slammed the door in his face. But no. There was something about the gleam in her eyes that made him think maybe there was some interest there on her part as well…

Ren almost laughed as he dismissed that thought. He was a skinny nerd, and she was way out of his league. Even now, she was surrounded by guys twice his size with the confidence to match.

Still, he was already dressed, and it couldn’t hurt to go over and get a drink, at the very least. God knows he needed it. He headed out of his apartment before his nerves got the better of him. He only hesitated a moment outside Akari's door before he let himself in.

The music was even louder inside the apartment, and Ren could hardly even move for how tightly people were packed inside. He looked around, first for Akari, disappointed when he couldn't find her, and then for wherever the drinks were. Finally, he caught sight of a little folding table in the back, set up with a stack of plastic cups, rows of bottles, and a bowl full of blue punch.

Ren shouldered through the crowd, eager to get liquor into his system. He took a cup, picked up a half-drunk bottle of gold tequila, and poured himself a shot. The cheap booze burned down his throat, but it was enough to extinguish some of his nerves.

"You should really try the punch," Ren stiffened at the familiar female voice, and he turned to see Akari standing behind him.

“Oh yeah?" he tried to sound relaxed and confident, but he could hear the tremor in his voice.

Akari nodded, and his heart pounded as she stepped toward him, taking the cup out of his hands. He watched silently, his heart pounding as she dipped the cup directly into the punch with her manicured hand, then drew it out. She held it out to him with a pleasant smile, and he took it, trying to keep his hand from shaking. She watched him expectantly, and he took a sip of the punch. It was surprisingly good.

“That’s really smooth,” he said.

"It's dangerous," she bared her teeth, which gleamed wickedly, and Ren felt a tingle through his dick.

“I bet,” was all Ren could manage, and he promptly took another drink.

"Come on, let's find somewhere to sit down," Akari said, and Ren's eyes shot wide as she hooked a finger into one of his belt loops, pulling him through the crowd.

Akari led him over to a couch fully occupied by three huge guys, each in tank tops or open shirts. She tapped one of them on the shoulder, and Ren recognized him as the guy that had initially opened the door.

“Move,” she said simply, and the guy stood up with a groan. He looked over at Ren, and a smile broke over his features.

"Hey, it's you!" he said, and Ren could smell the alcohol on his breath. “My name’s Anthony. Let me know if you need anything."

Ren offered him a weak smile, and he nearly lost his balance as the guy, Anthony, gave him a good-natured but very hard pat on the back.

"Have a blast, man. I'll see you around," he said, and before Ren could respond, he was gone, ambling through the crowd. The other two guys on the couch followed suit, apparently off to bigger and better things than sitting and chatting.

“Here, sit down,” Akari gestured to the couch, and Ren sat.

Instead of sitting beside him, Akari perched herself on the arm of the couch, and Ren's heart pounded as she used his shoulder as an armrest. She crossed her legs, and Ren tried not to stare as her gleaming boots lingered so close to him. He took a long drink of his punch, willing himself not to lose his composure.

“I don't think I caught your name at the door," Ren blinked at her, glad for some conversation to keep his mind from running wild.

“I’m Ren,” he offered. “Nice to meet you. Well, officially, I guess.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Akari tilted her head, her brows furrowed.

"I- I just mean, I've seen you around the building before," he stuttered, his ears burning.

“Oh,” Akari blinked. “That makes sense. I run into a lot of people in the day.”

Ren nodded. Of course, she didn't notice him. He was about as unremarkable as a wooden fence. He took another drink, relieved to feel the effects of the alcohol already taking hold.

“So, what’s your major, Ren?” she asked, and he felt a tingle along his spine at the sound of his name.

"Oh, I'm not in college," he said, shaking his head. "I work over at a law firm down the street. But I just graduated last spring, so…."

“I see,” Akari seemed surprised. “So, you’re a lawyer?”

“I’m actually a para-legal right now,” Ren admitted, embarrassed. “I’m trying to work my way up through the firm. Gotta start somewhere…."

Ren's words were slurred already, and he was mildly surprised to be sharing so much. Usually, he spent his time at parties pressed against the wall, downing shitty beer and counting down the minutes until it was polite to leave.

"That's really cool," Akari said, and Ren schooled himself not to overthink it. She was just being polite and making conversation.

"So, what's your major?" Ren countered, and his eyes flicked down to her boots as she uncrossed, then recrossed her legs.

“Hospitality,” she smiled. “I’m in my senior year.”

"Well, you've been very hospitable to me, so I'm sure you'll be great," Ren said, shocked at the ridiculousness of his words and even more shocked that she laughed.

“You’re funny, Ren,” she said, and his throat tightened at the compliment.

"Thanks," he croaked and lifted his cup to his lips again.

Akari smiled down at him, but the music changed to a different song before she could say anything. Ren didn't recognize it, but apparently, everyone else did. Everyone who was seated hopped up, and everyone just standing around rushed to the open area of the room serving as a makeshift dance floor. Akari was no exception.

“I love this song!” she hopped off the armrest, her eyes wide and her smile beaming. “You want to dance?”

Ren, horrified, shook his head.

“No thanks,” he tried to smile. “I’m good.”

Akari shrugged, and Ren watched regretfully as she scampered into the crowd. She started dancing, and Ren was thrilled to watch the gyration of her hips, his cock coming to life and straining against his jeans. He shifted on the couch to try and relieve the pressure, but it was useless.

Akari wasn't dancing alone for long. Ren felt a surge of disappointment and jealousy as the guy from the door, Anthony, crossed the floor and approached her from behind. He placed his hands on her hips, and soon they were grinding together to the thudding beat of the music. Ren could only sit and watch, too shy and uncoordinated to find a place for himself on the dance floor, and much less with Akari.

Ren wished he was in Anthony’s place as Akari moved her hips in dynamic circles, and his dick throbbed as he watched her. He would have thought seeing her with another guy would cool him off, but that certainly wasn't the case. If anything, the jealousy only spiked his body’s reaction, the emotion burning along with the arousal in his gut. As it was, he could only watch.

Ren was relieved when the song finally ended, and while some people remained on the dance floor, drinks in hand, Akari filtered back toward the couch. Sweat glistened on what he could see of her skin, and she released a sigh as she settled beside him on the sofa. Ren's dick jumped in his pants as she crossed her legs again, draping one of them over his knee.

Ren’s head spun, and he could not take his eyes off the shiny leather dangling over his leg. His heart pounded in his chest, and he was frozen in place. He knew he had to find some way to break the moment's tension.

"So, how long have you and Anthony been together?" he asked, his voice tight as he tried to keep his words from running together. God, what the fuck was in this punch?

Akari laughed, and Ren’s dick surged against his pants again, nearly making him groan.

“We’re not together,” she said. “We’re just good friends, and we both like to dance.”

"Oh," Ren managed and made to take a drink of his punch, but it was gone.

“Do you need another?” Akari asked, and Ren finally looked up from her boots as she took the cup from his hands.

Before he could answer, she was gone, and he watched, entranced, as she crossed back to the table in the corner. He felt himself salivate as he watched her easy strides, the leather shimmering with each step. Her hips moved seductively, even just walking, and he was sure her heels had no small part in that.

Get a grip! Ren mentally scolded himself and trained his eyes on his lap to ensure his erection wasn’t evident. Thankfully his jeans were dark-wash, and with the way he was sitting, the bulge aligned with the bend of his waist, so it was hardly visible, if extremely uncomfortable.

“Here you go,” Akari was back, holding the cup out to him.

Ren cleared his throat, his face hot as he took it from her.

"You're still so uptight," Akari purred as she settled beside him again, sitting to the side to face him, her elbow propped on the back of the couch and her legs tucked underneath her. “You should chug it.”

Ren’s eyebrows shot up. Akari looked up at him, batting her eyelashes as she waited for him to take her dare.

“I don’t know if that’s a good idea…” he resisted. He already felt more intoxicated than he'd been in a while.

“Come on,” Akari insisted, and Ren froze again as she placed a hand on his shoulder. “You’re so tense. You want to relax and unwind, right?”

As she spoke, she rubbed her hand down his shoulder to his bicep and then back up again. Ren's head spun at her touch, and his dick surged. Without another word, he brought the cup to his lips and tilted it back, downing it in just a few seconds. Suddenly, he doubted whether just one more cup would get him through the night.

Ren put down the cup, and his vision was more than a little blurry as he looked at Akari. Between the sugar and the alcohol in that drink, he knew he would have an awful hangover the next day. Still, the smile on his face was worth it, and he smiled dumbly back.

"I didn't think you'd do it," she laughed. "I almost feel bad for peer-pressuring you. Almost.”

Ren shivered as her tone changed at the last word. Akari shifted, scooting closer to him, and he nearly groaned as her knees pressed against his thigh. His dick throbbed again, and Ren only hoped that Akari didn't notice it like she had at the door.

“I’m really glad you came over, Ren,” she leaned in close and spoke into his ear so that she didn’t have to work to be heard over the music.

“Thank you for inviting me," he tried to keep his voice even, though it was obviously strained. Akari's hand was still on his shoulder, and his breath was tickling her ear.

“Did you like watching me dance?” she asked, and Ren felt the blood run out of his face, caught. “I saw you watching me.”

“I… yes,” he admitted. There was no point in denying it. "I'm sorry…."

“Don't be," her soft lips brushed against his ear, making him shudder. “I liked putting on a show for you.”

Ren turned his head, coming face-to-face with Akari. Her beautiful eyes beamed up at him, and he had the sudden urge to lean forward and kiss her, but his self-consciousness held him back. He felt like she could hear every thought passing through his head, and a sense of powerlessness washed over him.

“Did you like watching me dance with Anthony?” she asked, her tone huskier. A knot formed in Ren's stomach to remember the other man's hands on her hips and how his jealousy only made him harder. “Be honest…”

Ren swallowed. She was already onto him; he had always been a terrible liar.

“Yes," he admitted, looking down into his lap as shame curled inside him. What was wrong with him?

“I’m glad you can admit that,” Akari said, and Ren looked back up at her, surprised. "A lot of guys would just be mad or jealous. But it's something more with you, isn't it?"

As Akari whispered into his ear, her hand moved from his shoulder, traced down his stomach, and finally rested in his lap. He bit his lip to hold back a moan as she grazed her nails over his bulging jeans.

"It is…" Ren gulped as she revealed a distinctly predatory smile.

“I’m sorry,” Ren apologized again, humiliated and embarrassed. "I- I shouldn't have come. I'll just go…."

"No," Akari countered, draping one of her legs over his again. "Stay."

Ren was trapped. Unless he physically removed her leg from over his knee, he couldn’t move. He had to work hard to keep his hips from bucking against her delicate touch. Her hand was still in his lap, and his mind rapidly dissolved as she trailed her nails in small circles over his trapped erection.

“You see all these guys here, Ren?” she asked, her voice high and breathy in his ear. “They’re all so big and muscular. They could just throw me over their shoulder and walk right out the door with me if they wanted to.”

Ren’s face burned as he wondered what he must look like compared to them. And yet, Akari was curled up on the couch next to him, teasing his aching dick and whispering tormenting words into his ear. Her fingernail flicked over his tip, and he gasped as a spurt of pre-cum wet his boxers.

“I really wouldn’t be able to stop them if they tried,” Akari went on, and Ren was both degraded and entranced by her words. “And they know it, too. It makes them so cocky and arrogant. They really think they're God's gift to women."

Ren looked around at the other guys. There was a range of them, but many clearly put their hours in at the gym. If he looked like that, he would probably think he was God's gift to women too. Still, it was hard for him to understand his thoughts with Akari's fingers dancing over his manhood. He didn't know whether to be more relieved or frustrated when she moved her hand back up his stomach to rest on his chest.

“Granted, I’ve fucked my fair share of guys like that,” Akari shrugged, and Ren knew she must have felt the way his dick surged at her words. "They're always self-centered, focused on blowing their load and moving onto their next target. It gets old after a while."

Ren nodded to show he was listening, but his mind was racing. He could barely breathe and worried his dick might explode if he didn't get off soon. He was leaking pre-cum, and he knew it was only a matter of time before a wet spot would form on his jeans. He couldn’t believe this was happening.

“You seem… different,” Akari said, flicking her nail over his nipple.

Ren couldn’t contain a soft gasp, and he looked pleadingly over at the woman who seemed intent on torturing him.

"You're just so sweet and shy," she said, and Ren panted as her fingertip circled his nipple. “You could never be so egotistical and self-centered…."

Ren shook his head, his eyes wide as he looked into hers, his stomach twisting at the smirk on her lips. She withdrew her hand from his chest with a flick to his nipple, leaning back to look at him.

“You like me, don't you, Ren?" she asked, her lips turning into a pout.

“Y-yes…” he confessed eagerly.

“Good,” she purred, and Ren’s eyes followed her hand as she trailed it down the front of her shirt and into her lap. “I like you too. I liked you from the moment I saw you in the doorway, barely able to talk to me...”

Akari’s voice got breathier as she spoke, and Ren’s mouth went dry as her fingers slipped beneath her skirt.

“I really like boys like you, Ren…” she said in a soft moan, and Ren’s jaw dropped as he saw her wrist flex under the material of the skirt.

Ren couldn’t believe this was happening. His dick spurted pre-cum again as she put them in her mouth and moaned as she sucked them clean. His eyes were locked on her hand as she withdrew it from beneath her skirt, and his jaw dropped as she revealed the tips of her middle and index finger, glistening with her juices.

“Wouldn’t you like to taste me, Ren?” her voice was pouty and high, and Ren nodded eagerly. He was seriously starting to worry that he would cum in his pants.

“You will,” she smirked at him again. “But you’ll have to wait. I can’t just make you eat my pussy right in the middle of the party.”

Ren’s heart raced with excitement at her words. He could hardly believe this was happening.

“What’s your phone number?” Akari asked, and Ren recited it to her without a second thought.

Akari typed on her phone for what felt like a long time, and in the next moment, Ren felt the vibration of his phone in his back pocket.

“I just sent you a text,” Akari said, her tone suddenly more commanding. “I want you to go back to your apartment now, and when you get inside, I want you to read the text. Oh, and don’t forget to save my number.”

Ren was disappointed at the thought of leaving but curious to know what the message said. He nodded his understanding, and Akari removed her leg from across his knee.

“Good,” she said. “Off you go.”

Ren shakily got to his feet. He swayed, realizing for the first time just how drunk he really was. He stumbled across the room, letting his empty cup fall from his hand onto the floor as he headed for the door, missing the handle a couple of times before he managed to get it open. He staggered a couple of steps toward his own door. He leaned heavily upon it as he went inside, accidentally letting it slam shut behind him.

Ren’s hand shook as he reached into his back pocket, eager to read the message from Akari. He quickly saved her contact information, not wanting to forget, and then eagerly read the message.

If you really want me, you’ll follow these instructions exactly, the message read. Leave the door to your apartment unlocked, go into your bedroom, strip down to your underwear, and lie back on your bed. Leave a lamp on. If you understand all this and are willing to do it, respond with a 'yes.' If you don’t, respond with a ‘no.’ This is a one-time offer.

Ren must have read the message ten times, his dick throbbing with every word. There was no question about what his body wanted. Even as his mind was altered by the alcohol in his bloodstream, he worried this might be a bad idea. He had only just met her. This could all go very wrong and very fast.

Ren's thumbs hovered over his phone's keypad as he agonized over his decision. He could hardly believe he had to make this decision in the first place. Overall, his life was orderly and boring. He never imagined meeting someone like Akari, much less letting her into his home to have her way with his naked body.

Ren's insecurity reared its head. What if this was a setup? She was probably doing all this to humiliate him. She would come in with everyone from the party, who would find him in tented boxers on the bed and probably take pictures on their phones before he could scramble up and get dressed.

Discouraged at the thought, Ren seriously considered typing 'no,' and letting the experience he'd already had with her provide enough inspiration for him to jack off and sleep. He knew if he did that, though, he would regret it, and he would never be able to stop wondering what might have happened.

So, Ren took a deep breath and typed out his response.

Yes, he stared at the little word for a long moment and then hit send.

Immediately, he saw Akari typing a response.

Good boy, Ren’s stomach flipped to be called that. Oh, and one more thing. Keep your hands off your cock.

Ren groaned as his dick wept, seeming to understand its plight. Still, he was hopelessly turned on by how Akari was ordering him around, and he couldn’t get the memory of her legs wrapped in those shiny boots out of his head. He had sealed his fate, and now all he had to do was wait.

Ren stripped out of his clothes, sighing in relief as his cock sprang free from the tightness of his jeans. It leaped forward, almost uninhibited by his loose boxers, and Ren had to resist the urge to slide his hand under the elastic and give it a few pumps. Akari had explicitly instructed him not to do so, though, and he sighed, not wanting to disappoint her.

Ren brushed his teeth before lying on the bed, not wanting to risk bad breath if Akari kissed him. The thought of her lips made his cock twitch, and Ren braced himself against the sink to keep from falling over. He finished brushing his teeth, and after he rinsed his mouth, he drank water from the faucet, hoping that it might help clear the fog of alcohol that had settled over his brain.

Ren thought about trying to take a piss, but he knew that it would be nearly impossible with his dick as hard as it was. So, he returned to the bedroom, his stomach twisting into knots as he laid down on his back, staring up at the ceiling as his heart tried to beat its way out of his chest.  

Seconds stretched into minutes, and minutes stretched into what must have been close to an hour. Ren’s dick finally flagged as his excitement was replaced by anxiety and looming disappointment. He was embarrassed to believe that someone like her was even remotely interested in fooling around with someone like him. He suspected this was all too good to be true.

Ren was tired even before he went to the party, and now with the alcohol in his system, staying awake was a real struggle. Even the thumping music of Akari’s party wasn’t enough to keep him awake. Eventually, he had no choice but to succumb to his exhaustion, and he let his eyes fall closed.

“Wake up, sleepy…” a high voice and the feeling of a hand on his stomach startled Ren awake.

“Akari?” Ren was embarrassed at how hopeful and pathetic he sounded.

“Yes, it’s me,” she smiled down at him.

Ren's eyebrows shot up, and his mouth opened wordlessly. He couldn't believe it. She was really there. More to the point, she was running her hand up from his stomach to his chest, and he groaned groggily as she flicked his exposed nipple, which immediately hardened. His dick was not far behind, rising to tent the thin material of his underwear.

"Thank you for following my instructions," she purred, her hand moving over to caress his other nipple. "Though I don't remember telling you to go to sleep…."

Akari gave his nipple a rough pinch and yelped at the pain even as his dick twitched.

"I'm sorry…" he whined, already starting to feel breathless and working hard to keep from squirming on the bed as she toyed with him.

"I'm only teasing," she laughed and trailed her nails over his pecs. "I'm sorry I took so long. Some people just never know when to leave the party."

"That's okay," Ren managed, his throat tight as goosebumps rose along his skin. Her feather-light touches drove him wild, and he was thrilled to see she was still wearing her leather boots tucked neatly under her body as she sat on his bed.

“You like these, don’t you?” she said, stroking her free hand over their slick texture. “My boots.”

“Yes…” Ren confessed, even as his face burned.

“I love the way you blush,” Akari whispered, and Ren’s breath caught as she dragged her hand up to wrap it around his throat. “It makes you look so flustered and vulnerable. You haven’t stopped since you first laid eyes on me.”

Ren gulped, and Akari laughed at him. The sound only deepened his feelings of helplessness, which in turn spurred his arousal.

“You said you'd seen me around the building before tonight, right?" Akari loosened her grip around his throat and trailed a finger down his sternum.

"Yes," Ren answered, worried about where the conversation would go.

“Very interesting,” Akari smirked, and Ren’s stomach clenched. “And were you attracted to me then? When you saw me around the building?"

Ren’s mouth went dry. He already knew the answer, but he was afraid of her reaction. She might think he was weird or creepy.

"Be honest with me, Ren…." Akari pressed, and he shivered as she circled his navel with her manicured nail.

"Y- yes," Ren squeezed his eyes shut as he answered her, afraid of seeing her face. "I'm sorry. I know I shouldn't have been looking at you that way. It's just…."

Ren trailed off with a groan as Akari’s hand slid lower, teasing at the waistband of his boxers. He rocked his hips off the mattress, unable to resist his body’s natural instinct to respond to her touch.

“It’s just… what?” Akari pressed, seeming to delight in his torment.

"You're so gorgeous…." Ren admitted, gasping as Akari’s fingers teased his erection through the material of his boxers.

“Well, I’m very flattered that you think so,” Akari purred, and Ren opened his eyes to see a satisfied smile curling her lips. "You're pretty cute, yourself…."

Ren’s self-consciousness flared, and he blushed again, convinced she was making fun of him. His emotional walls started shooting up, and he shifted uncomfortably away from her touch. Apparently unhappy with his attempt at evasion, Akari landed a hard slap against his thigh. He yelped, looking up at her in shock.

“Stay still," she clipped, her lips set in a stern line. "And when I compliment you, you should at least be polite enough to thank me."

"Th-thank you…" Ren replied almost immediately, again shocked at his body's response to how she was treating him.

“Tell me how you’re feeling right now,” Akari’s hand returned to his erection, and he whimpered as she started teasing it. “Other than ridiculously horny. Your cock is already telling me that much.”

“Confused…” he answered honestly, and Akari hummed in response. “Excited, shocked…”

“I see,” Akari's trailed back up his stomach, and her fingers found his nipples again. "You've never had someone talk to you this way, have you?"

Ren shook his head, his lip trembling as emotions swirled inside him.

“You’ve thought about it before, though,” Akari accused, her smile wicked. “And you’ve jacked off to the thought, isn’t that right?”

Ren whimpered again and nodded his admission. For years he had fantasized about being at the disposal of a sexy, confident woman. Still, he had never imagined it could be his reality. He religiously deleted his browser history lest anyone discover the amount of porn he consumed, most revolving around dominant, leather-clad women.

That is, until right now. The reality was different than Ren imagined, but it was enough to send his sex drive through the roof. His body trembled under her touch, and he still ached for relief from his painfully hard dick. The other emotions- embarrassment, helplessness, and fear- only enhanced his lust.

“It’s alright,” Akari soothed, flattening her palm against his chest and rubbing in smooth, slow circles. "It's nothing to be ashamed of. Boys like you are just made to be with girls like me…."

Ren gazed up at her in awe, and he didn't know if it was from the emotions pinging around inside him like pinballs or from the alcohol, but tears filled his eyes. He was always afraid that if anyone ever found out about this side of him, he would be ridiculed or rejected. But here he was with a gorgeous woman who seemed to accept and enjoy the cravings that caused him such shame.

"Oh no, don't cry…." Akari’s eyes flickered with emotion, and she cupped her face in his hands. “Is this all too much?”

Ren shook his head and sniffled.

“I’m sorry,” he blinked up at her. "I just… I can't believe this is happening…."

“I know," she soothed, running her thumbs along his cheekbones. "You have no idea how long I've waited to find someone like you. I know I shouldn't have moved so fast, but I had to see if I was right…."

Ren heard the same sense of wonder in her voice that he was experiencing for himself. Their eyes locked, and he felt like he could get lost in her gaze.

“So…” her voice resumed its teasing edge. “Do you still want to play with me tonight, or do I need to take it a little slower…”

Ren still battled with all the emotions whirring inside him, but he knew one thing for sure. His dick was the hardest it had been in his life, and a beautiful, sexy woman was curled beside him on his bed, and he would be damned if he didn't take advantage of that.

“I still want to play…” he blushed again at the desperate edge to his voice, and he shivered at the smile it brought to Akari’s face.

"Excellent," she said, and he pouted as she took her hands from his face. "In that case, how would you like to lick my boots? Since you like them so much…."

Ren thought his head and his dick were going to explode at the same time. He nodded emphatically. Akari laughed.

“Well then,” her voice rang with an air of command. “You’ll have to get on your knees. On the floor, at the foot of the bed. Now.”

Ren hesitated for only a second, but it was long enough to draw Akari's ire, and he cried out as another hard slap landed on his thigh.

“When I tell you to do something, you’ll do it immediately,” she scolded him. “Is that understood?"

“Yes, yes…” Ren’s face burned as he scrambled off the bed, getting to his knees at the foot of the bed and gazing up at Akari, eager for her next instruction.

“Put your hands behind your back,” she ordered. “The only part of you that should be touching these boots is your tongue.”

Ren obeyed, his eyes wide as Akari shifted on the bed, leaning back to extend her leg just in front of Ren’s face. Ren salivated as the smell of the leather filled his nostrils, and he could feel the precum leaking from his cock and soaking his boxers.

“Go on then,” Akari sounded aloof, but the burning emotion in her eyes betrayed her lust. "Lick."

Ren immediately dropped his jaw and pressed the flat of his tongue against her calf, unable to keep his body from shaking as he tasted the boots. He whined and thrust his hips against the air, getting as much friction as he could from his boxers. He loved the smooth texture and kissed along the line, already wet with his spit.

“Stop,” Akari commanded, and Ren regretfully withdrew, his eyes flicking back up to hers. "Time for the other one…."

Akari lifted her other leg, and he eagerly worshipped the boot with his mouth. His whole body was alive with sensation, desperate to be touched. At the same time, he doubted even the most pleasurable touch could compete with the heady satisfaction he got from licking her boots. For the first time, in front of her on his knees, he felt like he was where he belonged.

Ren wondered if it was the alcohol making him succumb to all this so quickly. He wondered if he would have resisted or outright refused her advances if he had been sober. Ultimately, though, he was too engrossed in her boots to care.

"Stop," Ren released a groan at Akari’s command, but he obeyed and once more looked up at her, ready for her next instructions.

Akari said nothing, smirking down at him as she scooted closer to the edge of the bed. Ren's mouth watered as she spread her legs, and his dick jumped as she hiked her skirt up to the tops of her thighs, revealing a set of black lace panties.

“Oh, God…” Ren groaned, his hands itching to run up her thighs.

“I see you like the view,” Akari purred, running her fingertips over the lace. “Would you like to see more?”

Ren nodded again, nearly panting from his arousal. He watched with wide eyes, his blood pounding as she closed her legs, then dragged her panties down the length of her boots. She left them to dangle off the toe of her left boot and lifted them in front of his face. Ren could smell her arousal wafting off the material, and he shuddered.

“Hold onto these, won’t you?” her eyes glimmered.

Ren immediately opened his mouth and took the material between his teeth, groaning as her scent swirled within his nostrils. He wanted to wrap those panties around his cock and fuck them. The thought evaporated from his mind as Akari spread her legs again and revealed a much more preferable destination for his swollen prick.

Akari’s pussy was pink, swollen, and dripping wet, and Ren groaned at the sight of it. He helplessly rolled his hips into the air, his dick bouncing with each heartbeat.

“I seem to remember telling you that you would taste me,” Akari said, spreading her glistening lips. "Is that right?"

Ren nodded and whimpered his affirmation, unable to speak with her panties between his teeth. The thought of sliding his tongue over her soaked pussy made his head spin.

“Stand up,” Akari ordered, and Ren shot to his feet. He followed Akari's eyes to his dick, eagerly twitching from the attention.

Ren held his breath as Akari ran her nails down his ribs, trying not to laugh as she tickled him, and he nearly whined as she hooked her fingers under the elastic of his underwear. She lowered them down his thighs, torturously slowly, and Ren moaned as his cock sprang free, bouncing up against his stomach before bobbing in the air. 

"Someone's very excited…." Akari smirked as she continued to drag his boxers down his legs. "Step out of these for me."

Ren kicked out of the boxers, breathing in hard pants through his nose. Akari hummed and blew warm air over his dick. He moaned at the ticklish feeling and whimpered as he tilted his hips toward her.

“What a beautiful cock…." Akari praised him, running her fingertip along his underside from his base to his tip, making him release a strangled cry. “I loved seeing it get hard for me in your pajamas…."

Ren blushed, but he could hardly care about his embarrassment when her finger sent shocks of pleasure to his core. He grunted and thrust against the teasing touch and groaned as she pulled her hand away with a laugh.

"Be patient, Ren," she scolded him. "I wouldn't want you to get too excited and cum without permission…."

Ren shuddered at the word. Permission? Half of him wanted to protest, but he couldn't deny how his cock twitched at giving her that control.

“Now, come and lay down on the bed,” Akari patted the mattress, and Ren was more than happy to comply.

Ren laid back and waited as Akari looked him up and down for a moment. His heart pounded as she swung her leg over his stomach and knelt, straddling him. Her skirt settled on his dick, and he resisted the urge to hump against the material.

“Now, I don’t want us to get carried away,” Akari said, and Ren met her eyes. “We only just started, after all, and I think it’s important that we set a precedent for how things are going to unfold between us.”

Akari reached behind her body, and Ren groaned as she wrapped her soft hand around his cock and gave him a long stroke. His body shook, and he whined as his cock jerked in her hand, the copious amount of precum coating his shaft serving as the perfect lubricant. She dragged her hand back up, and Ren couldn’t help himself as, with a pathetic whimper, he began to fuck her hand.

“Be still,” she admonished him, a hard edge to her voice, and Ren whined as he tensed his body, trembling from the effort of obeying her as she worked his cock ever so slowly.

“I know this is new for both of us," she said, her voice aloof and unaffected. "But before we even get started, I need to know that you're not like all those other guys, Ren. I need to know that you'll prioritize my pleasure above your own."

Ren had a bad feeling about where this was going, and he did his best to enjoy the heavenly sensation of her hand while he could.

“So I'm going to give you a choice, and your decision will determine whether we can keep doing this," she explained. Ren resisted the urge to buck into her hand and bring himself over the edge.

"Option one," Akari started, and Ren moaned in bliss as she tightened her grip around his dick, jacking him faster. "I can bring you to an orgasm with my hand and release all this delicious pressure in your cock."

Ren was desperate to cum, and he whimpered through the lace, but he knew he needed to hear the second option.

“Or…” Akari purred, and a devious smile curled her lips. “I can sit on your face and let you lick me to an orgasm.”

Ren groaned at the idea of tasting her delicious juices, and his cock twitched eagerly in her hand at the thought.

“You can only choose one or the other,” Akari said. "And that means only one of us is going to cum. Your decision tonight will determine whether we're able to continue our fun. And answer carefully. I think you already know what your answer needs to be.”

Ren groaned and squeezed his eyes shut. Her hand already felt so good on his cock, and he knew he was only a few strokes away from what would undoubtedly be the most incredible orgasm of his life. But would a single orgasm be worth losing what he could have with Akari? He knew she was testing him on purpose, and he knew that his shot with her would be over if he failed.

“Here,” Akari picked up the panties and pulled them out of his mouth. “So… what’s it going to be?”

Ren panted and met her expectant gaze, his face already burning as he tried to give his answer.

“I... I want…” he fumbled with the words. “I want to lick your pussy, please.”

Akari smiled, and Ren knew he was so, so fucked.

"Good answer," she said simply and unwrapped her hand from around his cock.

Ren felt tears in his eyes as his dick wept yet another stream of clear, slick fluid.

“Oh, don’t cry,” Akari leaned down and kissed his forehead. “You’re going to learn that giving me pleasure is so much sweeter than getting your own…."

Ren sniffled, and his stomach twisted. His balls felt heavy and tight, and he craved release more than ever.

“For now…” Akari trailed off. "It's time for you to get busy with that tongue of yours…."

Excitement rose in Ren’s stomach as Akari moved up his body and straddled his face. Her leather-clad thighs pinned his arms against his ribs, and he licked his lips as she pulled up her skirt to reveal her pussy and the string of juices rolling down her thighs. Ren looked up at Akari, silently pleading for permission to taste her.

“I hope for your sake that you do a good job,” the veiled threat in her words made his dick throb. “Lick it.”

Akari lowered her hips so that her pussy rested on his lips, and Ren wasted no time devouring her. He loved the moans that fell from her throat as he drank her in and groaned into her body. The taste and smell of her drove him wild, and he was helpless to keep from bucking his hips, aching for friction against his prick.

Ren swirled his tongue inside her pussy, then circled around her clit.

“Oh fuck…” Akari said from on top of him. "Your mouth is so good…."

The desperation in her voice told Ren she was close, and he redoubled his efforts. He sucked her clit into his mouth and flicked his tongue over it, drawing a ragged scream from her throat.

“Ren! Don’t stop, don’t stop!” she cried, burying her hands in his hair.

Ren growled at the pain and rhythmically nursed her clit between his lips, suckling it as he flicked his tongue over its tip. His sexual experiences were few and far between, but eating pussy was his fixation, and he always insisted upon it. Akari shuddered on top of him, and Ren knew she was close. He sucked her even harder and lightly bit down on her tiny bud as he pressed his tongue against it.

Just like that, she shattered on top of him, and she ground her pussy into his face as she rode out her orgasm. Ren couldn’t breathe, but that discomfort was nothing compared to the pain in his swollen cock and balls.

Akari caught her breath and shakily swung her leg off him, settling beside him and claiming his mouth in a hard kiss. She pulled back, and Ren panted as she looked at him with wide eyes.

“That was incredible…” she breathed, stroking his face.

Ren smiled as he nuzzled his face into her palm, appreciative of her praise but wishing she would put her hands to better use. His hips still rocked into the air, and he whimpered as Akari looked down at his erection, hoping she would have mercy on him.

"Oh, dear…" Akari sounded amused, and Ren sobbed in relief as she lightly circled his dick with her thumb and forefinger. "You must be so frustrated…."

Ren nodded, panting hard as she kept her grip loose, moving the circle down his cock and back up at a torturously slow pace.

"Please, please…" he begged, his balls already pulled against his body, desperate to blow their load.

“You made your choice, Ren,” Akari shook her head. “So I’m afraid you’ll just have to wait.”

With that, Akari released his cock, and sat beside him on the bed. Ren groaned in defeat and shoved his hands under his ass to keep from wrapping them around his dick. Akari stood from the bed, leaning over to kiss his forehead, and he blushed at the soft gesture.

“I’m very glad you came to my party tonight, Ren,” she smiled down at him. “I think this is going to be a lot of fun for both of us.”

Akari reached down and caressed his balls, and Ren melted.

“Come walk me out,” Akari’s demeanor changed in an instant. “You might want to throw on some pants.”

Ren huffed a sigh and got out of bed. He threw on another t-shirt, took a pair of sweatpants from his dresser, and stepped into them, shivering as the soft material brushed against his sensitive cock. It stimulated him relentlessly with each step, and he was a mess by the time they made it to Akari's door.

Once there, she looked up at him with a smile.

"I want you to keep your hands off your cock for the rest of the night," she ordered, and Ren's jaw dropped. "No arguments. You'll have to get used to being frustrated anyway, so we may as well start now."

Akari cupped his dick through his sweatpants, and Ren’s knees nearly buckled right there in the hallways.

“I control this now,” Akari's voice had a hard edge. "It belongs to me, and I am in charge of when you touch it, if you touch it, and whether or not it gets to cum. Is that perfectly clear?”

Ren nodded and bit his lip as he fought not to hump her hand.

"Good boy," she said, making his dick jump in her hand. "I'm going inside now. I have one more set of instructions for you before you go to sleep, so be sure to check your phone. Goodnight, Ren.”

“Goodnight…” he barely said the word before the door shut.

Ren rushed back into his apartment, hastily bolting the lock behind him as he raced to his phone. There was nothing yet, but no more than a couple of minutes passed before it buzzed, his heart leaping as he received her message.

My panties are still in your bedroom, it read. I want you to put them on and spend the night in them for me. Send me a picture once you’ve put them on.

Ren’s throat tightened at the idea of wearing her panties, and his hands shook as he read the message over and over again. Another message arrived as his mind was reeling.

Don’t keep me waiting, Ren, she said, and he shivered.

After a few moments of looking, he found the panties under one of his pillows, and his stomach twisted as he slid them up his legs. It was a struggle to fit his erection into the lace, but he finally got most of the material to cover his hard-on. His face burned as he snapped the picture and sent it to Akari.

Good boy, she praised. Make sure you keep those on for me all night, and you might get rewarded in the morning. I'll know if you don't. Goodnight.

Goodnight, Ren texted and set his phone down on the nightstand.

The lace felt like steel wool rubbing against his trapped cock, and he tossed and turned in bed, trying to get comfortable. His cock ached, and he fisted his hands into his sheets to keep from jacking off. As much as he ached for release, the chance of ruining things with Akari deterred him, so he had no choice but to suffer.

It was going to be a long night.


Part Two

Ren was never more grateful for the sun to come up. All night, the lace of Akari’s panties provided just enough sensation to keep him from losing his aching erection. In the rare moments of sleep he did get, his dreams were haunted by Akari. A constant stream of pre-cum leaked from his tip, and he groaned in discomfort and lust as he flipped over onto his other side in search of relief.

Ren picked up his phone and held his breath as he unlocked it, only to be disappointed again. He was hoping for a message from Akari, but he knew it was still early. She had probably fallen straight to sleep last night, fresh off an orgasm from his tongue.

Ren was getting antsy, and his thumbs hovered over the keypad as he deliberated over whether to send Akari a message. He didn’t want to risk upsetting her if he woke her up, but he didn’t want her to think he had forgotten about her or their arrangement. 

Ren scolded himself. He wasn't some teenager. Relationships, even unorthodox ones, were a two-way street; she needed just as much assurance as he did. So, even though it made him nervous, he typed out the words 'good morning' and sent them.

Ren sighed in relief. He rolled onto his back and waited to see if she would respond, but his phone was quiet. Without the distraction of anticipation, Ren had nothing to keep his mind off his neglected cock. It was semi-hard, throbbing against the lace of Akari's panties, and Ren's fingers itched as he yearned to yank them off his body, wrap them around his length, and jack off right there.

Even the thought of it made his dick harden, but a voice in his head kept him from acting on it. He spent so much of his life ashamed of the things that turned him on, and now he could explore them with someone. Someone incredibly hot, at that. Even as much as he wanted to cum, he wasn't willing to throw away the chance to have something special with her.

Resolved to wait, Ren tossed back his covers and sat up in bed, shivering as the cold air of the room brushed over his near-naked body. He thought about pulling on some pajamas, at least, but he wasn't sure whether Akari would want him to. He decided against it and then went into the bathroom to clean himself up for the morning.

Ren brushed his teeth, and by the time he finished, his cock was soft enough to take a piss. He thought about hopping into the shower to clean himself of the precum that had collected on his stomach and thighs throughout the night but again thought better of it, unsure if Akari would want him to.

Ren settled on washing his face, then reached into his medicine cabinet for pain relievers. His head pounded an unmistakable reminder of how much he had to drink last night. He vaguely wondered if he would have had the courage to go so far with Akari if he'd been sober, but he suspected not. Still, he wished he'd gone for something with less sugar, so his head didn't hurt as much.

Finished with what he could manage in his morning routine, Ren moved into the kitchen. He needed some coffee to wake him up and warm him up. He arranged his dick to be more comfortable in the lace panties and collected his coffee grounds from the freezer. Just as he started the machine, he heard a knock at his door and froze.

Ren made sure his steps were silent as he crossed over to the door and looked out the peephole. Relief, excitement, and anxiety curled in equal parts in his stomach as he saw Akari. Not wanting to keep her waiting in the hall, he hastily undid all the locks on his door and opened it.

“Good morning,” her voice was easy as she breezed into his apartment.

Ren swallowed drily, shutting and locking the door behind him.

“Thank you for texting me when you woke up," Akari's voice was sweet as she batted her eyes at him. "I always like when guys do that."

Ren smiled, glad he was able to prove he cared. His smile faded as her eyes ran down his body, exposed but for the black lace decorating his dick.

“Would you like some coffee?” he managed weakly, trying not to be self-conscious.

“I would, thank you,” she purred.

“It should be ready in just a minute,” Ren’s voice was strained, and he cleared his throat. “I'm sorry, I don’t have any cream or sugar. I take mine black."

“That’s fine,” Akari waved off his concerns. “That’s not really the cream and sugar I was worried about today.”

Ren blushed at her joke and busied himself with fetching a couple of mugs from the cabinet so she wouldn't see the redness on his face. The coffee machine beeped, announcing the coffee was ready, and he wasted no time pouring their drinks, then heading over to the couch.

Ren set Akari's mug on the coffee table, and he sat down on the other end of the couch. He lifted his mug to his lips and sipped at the too-hot liquid to try and keep himself collected. Akari hummed, and Ren's heart jumped into his throat as she crossed her feet in his lap. He nearly groaned at their soft weight on his thighs, and a thick droplet of precum surged from his dick.

"So, how did you sleep last night?" Akari didn't make it any easier for him, shifting her feet to knead her toes against him like a satisfied cat.

“Not very well,” he answered honestly, and Akari laughed.

“Was someone a little…” she trailed her foot up his thigh, and Ren gasped as her toes brushed his dick through the lace. “Frustrated?”

"Yes…" he panted, setting his coffee down on the side table, so he didn’t spill it.

“Good,” Akari said, and Ren groaned as she withdrew her foot. “You might get a chance to relieve some of that frustration later.”

Ren’s ears perked up, and excitement fluttered in his stomach.

“Did you have any plans for the day?” Akari smiled over at him, nursing her coffee.

Ren immediately thought of all the paperwork he had to sift through, but not even a mountain of files would keep him from the chance to spend time with Akari.

“No,” he answered readily, embarrassed at the eagerness of his response.

“Perfect,” she smiled, lifting her mug to take a sip. “Let me see what I'm working with here…."

Akari rose, and Ren hopped up to follow her as she entered his bedroom and opened his closet. He felt self-conscious as she looked through his closet, regarding each garment one at a time.

“Wow,” she turned back to regard him, a surprised look in her eye. “You actually have a really nice collection here.”

"Thank you," Ren shifted, sitting on the edge of his bed. He watched as Akari withdrew a blue shirt and slacks of the same color, then picked out his tan belt, matching shoes, and some blue socks.

“This should look nice,” she said, and Ren agreed. “Go ahead and get dressed.”

Ren’s chest tightened.

"Dressed?" he blinked at her as his dick strained against her panties.

"Of course, silly," she gave him a dazzling smile. "Unless, of course, you'd like to go to the mall as you are."

Ren shook his head, his cheeks flaming as his dick throbbed again.

"I'm going to head back over to my place so I can get dressed, too," she said, already moving toward the door. "I won't be long. Thanks for the coffee!"

And just like that, she was gone. Ren huffed his frustration and did his best to arrange his erection within the lace for what must have been the hundredth time. He knew she expected him to keep them on.

Ren picked out a white t-shirt to go under the button-up, and he mumbled to himself as he dressed. Even the brush of the clothing against his skin was enough to set his nerve endings on fire. He moaned at the pressure of his pants against his hardness. He fretted at the mirror for a long minute, checking every angle to make sure no hints of the lace were visible through his pants and that his erection was as discrete as possible.

Once his shoes were tied, he collected his keys, wallet, and phone. He wasn’t sure if he was supposed to wait for Akari or if she wanted him to go to her place, but he figured there was only one way to find out. His coffee was little more than lukewarm at this point, and he quickly drained the rest of it, then put the mug in the sink on his way out the door.

Ren took a deep breath to settle himself as he stood outside Akari’s door, then lifted his hand to knock. He heard her footsteps crossing the apartment, then the jiggle of the handle just before the door swung open. Ren's throat went dry as he saw her standing there, dressed only in tight jeans, a bra, and a pair of heels.

“Come in,” she smirked. “I’m just about ready.”

Ren nodded wordlessly, stepping into the confines of her apartment. It was dramatically different today than it had been last night. It was immaculately clean, and except for the faint traces of smoke and alcohol lingering in the air, nobody would have ever guessed a party had unfolded there.

Ren hardly cared about the state of the apartment, though. His eyes were fixed on Akari's exposed skin and the swell of her immaculate breasts.

"It's rude to stare, Ren," Akari scolded him, and his eyes snapped to meet hers.

“I’m sorry,” he breathed the apology, his stomach twisting in fear of the repercussions that might follow.

Akari didn’t respond verbally, cupping his straining cock through his pants. Ren’s knees nearly buckled, and he grabbed onto the kitchen counter for support as her fingers flexed around him. He released a shuddering breath and held back a groan of frustration as she stepped back.

"Let me finish getting dressed, and we can get out of here," Akari's voice was unaffected, and Ren barely managed a nod to acknowledge her words. "You can have a seat on the couch if you like."

Ren nodded again, resisting the urge to rearrange his junk as he crossed to the same couch that Akari had ensnared him in the previous night. Memories of her gentle teasing through his jeans only made his cock strain more against his slacks, and the lace against his tip started to itch maddeningly. Ren bit his lip and squeezed his eyes shut, doing his best to compose himself before they went out in public.

"Ready!" Ren's eyes snapped open at the sound of Akari's voice. His stomach fluttered as he took in her full ensemble and smiled at her blue blouse that matched his own.

“You look beautiful,” he said, almost without thinking.

“I know,” she gave him a wink. “Come on, we don’t have all day.”

Ren stood as Akari gathered a small purse and her keys, following her out the door as she locked up. Ren offered her his arm and smiled to himself as she took it, delighting at the soft weight of her hand on his forearm.

"So what are we shopping for?" he ventured as they descended the stairs.

"Well," Akari's tone barely concealed her excitement. "While your wardrobe is quite impressive, I think it's missing a few key essential additions for our relationship."

Ren smiled, blushing at the word.

“Relationship?” he looked over at her, unable to keep a smile off his face. “And what is that relationship, exactly?”

Akari raised a brow, and he shivered at the dangerous gleam in her eyes.

"By night," she started, her voice a low purr as her fingertip moved in small circles over his forearm. "You're my toy. And as such, I'll play with you; however I like."

Ren's heart beat hard in his chest, and he felt his blush travel down his neck. A part of him hoped nobody else in the stairwell could hear what she was saying, and another part of him secretly hoped there was.

“And in the daytime…” she seemed to think. “You can be my sweet little boyfriend, and I’ll still play with you however I like. How does that sound?”

Ren gasped as her nails sank into his forearm, not enough to be painful but enough to send shivers down his spine.

“I like that very much,” his voice shook, and tears pricked at his eyes from the intensity of his emotion.

“Ren?” Akari stopped, and Ren blinked rapidly to banish his tears before he looked at her. “Is that really okay with you?”

Akari's eyes were vulnerable as she gazed up at him. For a moment, he was struck by the thought that she might feel as lucky as he did, just as scared of accidentally dispelling the magic that seemed to be unfolding between them. Overcome with a sudden need, Ren leaned down and pressed a soft kiss to her lips. Much to his delight, she kissed him back.

Ren almost moaned as his body tingled at the feeling of her soft lips, and he was more than a little disappointed when she pulled back.

“I’ll take that as a yes,” her voice was tight, and Ren smiled as her lashes fluttered. “Let’s go.”

Ren followed as her grip tightened on his arm, more than happy for her to lead the way. She took them out of the building, and he easily kept pace with her as they walked the street, crossing the short distance to the mall. He felt a moment of self-consciousness as the other shoppers milled around them. He shifted on his feet, hoping that nobody would notice if he happened to pop another erection, which he feared was inevitable with the way Akari constantly teased him.

Ren didn't bother to ask where they were going, content to follow her lead, confident that his curiosity would be satisfied in short order. He had his suspicions, of course, and they were confirmed when Akari stopped short in front of a lingerie shop. His mouth went dry, and his dick stirred as he followed her inside.

Ren was silent as Akari led him to a collection of lace panties, all too similar to the ones already encasing his dick.

“I think five pairs is a good start for now,” she purred. “You’d probably be most comfortable in a medium.”

Ren's jaw clenched, and his heart pounded in his chest. He could feel how red his face was, and he stood frozen as he looked at all the various colors and patterns. Not wanting to upset Akari, he raised a shaking hand and selected a pair in a deep purple, then another in navy blue, sifting through the neatly folded stacks to find the mediums.

"Very nice," Akari praised. Ren was comforted by the soft kiss she pressed to his shoulder as she guided him toward another table featuring silken panties that looked soft and shiny.

Ren's knees nearly buckled at the thought of how these would feel against his cock, and he worked hard to keep his breathing even as he picked out a red pair, as well as a light blue pair, adding them to the neat stack in his hand. He couldn't stop shaking as Akari led him further into the room, her hand trailing up and down his back as they walked.

Akari stopped in front of the back wall, which featured all manner of bras, and Ren’s lip trembled as his stomach twisted. He was embarrassed enough to be picking out the panties. The thought of selecting bras as well almost sent him to his knees.

"Not today," Akari murmured against his arm, kissing him again through his shirt.

Ren felt a surge of relief as she moved on to another table with a selection of simpler cotton panties. Akari selected them this time, and Ren blushed as she added the soft pink cotton to the stack in his hand.

“Alright,” she sighed. “I think that’s enough. For today, anyway.”

Ren followed as she led them to the counter, and he didn't miss the cashier's knowing smirk as she started to ring up the panties. Ren barely heard her quote the price, simply handing over his debit card and watching, near hypnotized, as the woman bagged the panties. His panties.

“Have a nice day,” the woman said with a wink, pushing the bag forward on the counter.

“Thank you,” Ren managed, gingerly taking up the paper bag, which seemed heavy as it dangled from his fingertips.

"Thank you!" Akari tossed over her shoulder as they left.

Ren’s heart pounded as they weaved their way back through the mall. Everyone could clearly see where he had gotten the bag he was holding, and he knew his knuckles were white from how tightly he clenched the paper handles.

"Relax," Akari soothed, and he released the tension in his shoulders as she ran her nails up and down his back. "Are you hungry?"

Ren nodded. Now that she mentioned it, he was ravenous, and his stomach was more than a little unsettled from the drinking last night.

“Come on then,” Akari moved at a faster clip. “I know a great little place.”

Ren relaxed with each passing second as Akari weaved in and out of other people, keeping her arm linked with his. They finally arrived at a small café within the mall, and he was grateful for the dim lighting inside as they followed a host to a small table.

Ren held out a chair for Akari and settled in the chair across from her. He looked over the menu and jumped as he felt her foot traveling up the inside of his calf and then trailing back down. The sensation sent a jolt of electricity down his spine, and he shot bolt upright, staring across the table at her.

Akari, however, didn't spare him a second glance, wholly impassive as she perused the menu. Ren’s heart pounded, and he had to set the menu back down to keep it from shaking. Inside his pants, his cock throbbed, once again painfully hard, and he bit his tongue to keep a moan from escaping his lips.

“Good morning!” a cheery waitress greeted them, and Ren offered her a pained smile. “What can I get for you two?”

“We’ll start with two mimosas and some water, please,” Akari answered seamlessly.

"Perfect, I'll get those right out for you," the waitress smiled and turned on her heel to deliver the drink order.

Meanwhile, Akari smirked at him as her foot traveled higher still, and Ren's jaw dropped as she settled them atop his thighs, crossing her ankles. The heel of her shoe just so slightly brushed his encased shaft, and he shook with the effort not to rock his hips.

“Have you decided what you want to eat?” she batted her lashes, looking deceptively innocent.

Ren shook his head but couldn't take his eyes off her. She gave him a fierce smile, her eyes twinkling before she looked back down at the menu. All Ren could do was tremble, the weight of her feet in his lap keeping him from thinking clearly. He felt a surge of precum travel agonizingly from the base of his cock to the tip, and he clenched his fists at his sides.

"Here you are," Ren jumped at the waitress's voice as she returned with their drinks. “And have we decided what to eat?”

"I'll have a bowl of oatmeal with a side of fresh fruit," Akari answered as she gathered their menus and handed them to the young woman. "And he'll have the vegetarian omelet with a side of toast."

“Perfect,” the waitress smiled, and Ren did his best to smile back. “I’ll go ahead and put that in for you.”

“Thank you,” Akari replied, but her eyes were fixed on Ren.

Ren had difficulty maintaining his composure as Akari shifted her foot, rhythmically pressing the toe of her shoe against his dick. He shook helplessly, clenching his jaw and tightly gripping the seat of his chair.

"What's the matter, Ren?" Akari's brow creased in mock concern. "You look tense.”

Akari accented the last word by pressing her toe even harder against him. He gasped as he felt a spurt of precum escape his trapped erection.

“Please stop!” he gasped in a whisper, fighting the urge to take hold of her ankles and shove them off his lap.

Akari laughed, but to Ren's relief, she removed her feet from his thighs, content to run one foot up and down his calf like before. Ren sagged, propping his elbows on the table and burying his face in his hand as he released a shuddering breath.

“I’m sorry,” Akari said, but she sounded far more amused than apologetic. “You’re just so much fun.”

Ren's mind whirled. This time yesterday, he was a lonely, single paralegal without a hint of interest from a woman. Today, he was having his junk fondled under the table at a restaurant and wearing a pair of lace panties. It was all so much to process, and the fact that he desperately wanted to cum did nothing to help him wrap his mind around it.

“Ren?” Akari’s voice pulled him out of his thoughts, and he relaxed as he saw the concern in her eyes.

“I’m sorry,” his voice shook. “This is all just… overwhelming.”

“I understand,” Akari nodded, reaching across the table to take his hand. "I'm sorry if I'm moving too fast…."

“No!” Ren shook his head. “I mean, I just… I like it. A lot.”

It was true. Even as overstimulated as he felt, his heart was fuller than he ever imagined it could be. He was utterly entranced by Akari. Ever since he moved into the building, he had nursed a crush on her, and he was over the moon that she had taken even a passing interest in him.

“I believe you,” she nodded, but there was reservation in her voice. “But I know this is a lot to process. And if you ever need me to slow down, no questions asked, I want you to say the word ‘yellow.’ And if you need me to stop completely, say ‘red.’ That goes for in public, as well as in private.”

Ren nodded, committing the words to his memory.

“I want this to be a good experience for both of us,” she said, rubbing her thumb along his knuckles. “And if I end up hurting you or pushing you too far, that’s not a good experience for either of us.”

Ren nodded, comforted by her assurances. Once again feeling bold, he lifted her dainty hand and kissed the back of her fingers. She smiled at the gesture, her eyes twinkling.

"You're so sweet I can hardly stand it," she murmured, and for another split second, Ren caught a glimpse of how much he was affecting her, which made him swell with pride.

As the waitress brought their food, things settled between them, and Ren eagerly set to work on his omelet. He was even hungrier than he thought, and having food in his stomach helped him clear his head.

“So, what do you want to do once you get your degree?” he asked between bites, remembering bits and pieces from their conversation the previous night.

“I want to be a flight attendant,” she answered, and Ren raised his brows, interested. “I’ve always wanted to travel, and I like talking to new people, so I thought that would be a good fit for me.”

Ren agreed. She was gorgeous, and he could easily imagine her taking a host of passengers through the safety protocols before a flight.

“That’s really smart,” Ren nodded, taking another bite.

“What about you?” Akari returned, stirring some of her fruit into her oatmeal. “What made you want to be a lawyer.”

"Money," his answer sounded so much less interesting, but it was the truth. "And my dad was also a lawyer, so I have a few connections in the industry. It just seemed like the easiest route."

Akari nodded, and they lapsed into silence as they worked on their food.

“And what about… this?” her eyes were more intense. “Like… what made you want what you have with me?”

Ren shifted and swallowed, taken aback by the curious vulnerability in her voice. He glanced around the restaurant, ensuring nobody was close enough to overhear.

“Well, I…” he kept his voice low. “I don’t know, honestly. When I was younger, I just started gravitating toward a certain type of… entertainment…."

“Porn, you mean,” Akari smirked, and Ren’s face burned.

“Yeah,” he confirmed, clearing his throat and taking another bite of his food, trying to ignore the pressure in his pants. “And I mean, with you specifically? I thought you were gorgeous the moment I saw you, so how could I say no?”

Akari looked genuinely flattered and smiled softly as her eyes dropped to her oatmeal.

“Um…” Ren was suddenly flustered again. “I guess the real question is… what are you doing with me? I mean… you could have anybody. I mean anybody.”

“I don’t want just anybody,” Akari’s eyes snapped up, and Ren burned under her intense gaze. “I want an eager, desperate little panty boy, ready to please or entertain me at a moment’s notice.”

Ren's throat went dry, and his cock twitched. His ears burned as his eyes flickered around the restaurant again, worried someone would hear their conversation. His eyes focused back on Akari, and she blinded him with her smile.

“And I think I’ve finally found one,” she purred, and Ren nodded, again shaking in his seat.

Ren was grateful when Akari finally took the last bite of her oatmeal. Between the sight of her beauty and the constant teasing of her foot over his leg, his dick stayed achingly hard throughout the whole meal. He was relieved beyond measure when the waitress returned with his debit card. He made sure to leave her a nice tip before he stood, again joining arms with Akari, not forgetting to collect the small bag of his panties on their way out.

Akari led them out of the mall and headed back to their building. He didn't want to assume they would do anything sexual, but he was hopeful they would. The friction of the lace against his cock was more than enough to keep him overstimulated as they walked, especially as they climbed the stairs.

Ren held his breath as they stood outside the doors to their respective apartments. Was she waiting for him to invite her in? Would she invite him in?

Ren was saved from having to wonder as Akari reached into his pants, fondling his cock before withdrawing his keys. Ren had to hold onto the doorframe for support as she unlocked his door and breezed in, leaving him to trail after her like a puppy.

"I think it's time you tried on all those pretty new panties," she said as she gracefully sat on his sofa, and Ren's stomach clenched. "Don't forget to take all the tags off. You definitely won't be returning them."

Ren gulped but nodded and made to go into his bedroom to change.

“Where do you think you’re going?” Akari posed, and Ren stopped short. “You can undress for me right here.”

Ren shook, his stomach twisting with nerves but set to work undoing the buttons of his shirt. He didn't know why he was so nervous. She had seen it all before. Still, there was something much more intense about deliberately stripping in front of her, and his heart pounded as he shrugged out of his blue shirt. Akari frowned as the shirt hit the floor, and Ren paused.

“I don’t remember picking out that t-shirt,” she said, obviously displeased, and Ren’s stomach sank.

"I'm sorry," he offered, his voice tight. "I just always wear an undershirt…."

“When I pick an outfit for you,” Akari’s voice was stern, her mouth set in a hard like. “That’s the outfit you will wear. Nothing less, nothing more. Understood?”

"Yes, I'm so sorry…." Ren nodded, horrified to have upset her, and relieved when she leaned back into the couch.

“Very good,” she said. “Proceed.”

Ren knelt down and quickly untied his shoes, then stood to toe them off. He also took off his socks, lifting up one foot at a time and hopping around to maintain his balance. He knew he looked foolish, and the amused gleam in Akari's eyes only confirmed as much.

Ren whipped off his undershirt and let it fall to the ground with his button-up. Finally, all that remained were his slacks. He eagerly unfastened his belt, letting it hang from his belt loops as he eagerly moved on to the button and zipper.

“Not so fast,” Akari’s voice stopped him. “I want the belt all the way off. As a matter of fact, hand it over.”

Ren’s chest tightened, but he obeyed, his eyes wide as he surrendered the tan leather.

“Proceed,” she said again, but Ren could not take his eyes off the belt as she doubled it over in her hand, letting it rest in her lap.

Ren’s hands trembled as he undid his pants, and his breathing was ragged as he shoved them down to his ankles and stepped out of them, leaving him clad only in Akari's lace panties. The tip of his dick, engorged and leaking, poked out of the waistband, unable to be contained.

Akari hummed, her fingers stroking along his belt as she licked her lips at seeing his trapped erection.

"Go ahead and try on the cotton ones," she instructed. "You can keep the black ones. They just look fantastic on you."

Ren blushed and hooked his thumbs under the waistband of her, well his, panties and dragged them down his legs, kicking them off. He took all the panties out of the paper bag and spread them along the coffee table, his throat tight.

Ren picked up the pink cotton and cleared his throat as he stepped into them. The material was soft, but it was a struggle for him to arrange himself inside them, altogether too small to contain his boner. He did his best, then stood upright, letting Akari get a good look, and he shook at the uncontained delight in her expression.

“Very cute,” she said, and Ren cringed at the word. “They must feel so nice and soft.”

Ren nodded but couldn't find his voice.

“Do the lace pairs next,” Akari commanded, shifting on the sofa to get more comfortable as she watched.

Ren removed the cotton panties, replacing them with the purple lace. He nearly groaned as the intricate material chafed against his dick, and he bit his lip to keep from squirming. Akari gave him a nod and pointed to the navy pair.

Ren repeated the process, feeling more exposed with each passing second. Trying on the panties was humiliating, and doing it in front of Akari was downright torturous. Still, his cock made no secret of how much it was turning him on. When it was time for him to try on the satin pairs, he almost shivered at the way the slick material caressed his cock and balls. The red pair was the last he tried on, and he was breathless as he restlessly shifted on his feet, whimpering as he rubbed his cock into the material.

“I thought you might like those,” Akari’s tone was amused, and Ren could only nod as he tried to create even more friction. “Now, we need to take care of your punishment.”

Ren froze, and his eyes snapped to hers.

"P-punishment?" he hated how pathetic his voice must sound, and he hated how his cock surged at the word.

“Yes, for that little white shirt you decided to wear today,” she gestured to the garment with the belt, and a shudder ran through Ren’s body.

"I- I'm sorry…" he simpered, wishing he could sink into the floor. "I didn't mean to do anything wrong…."

“Oh, I know you didn’t mean to, sweet boy,” Akari cooed, rising from the couch and stalking toward him. “But you did, didn’t you? And you have to learn that your actions have consequences.”

Tears burned in Ren’s eyes, but he nodded. His erection still raged inside the red satin, making it clear how he really felt about being punished by her.

“Get down on your hands and knees,” Akari commanded, and Ren instantly dropped, shaking as he assumed the position.

Ren flinched as Akari dragged her nails down his back, then hooked her fingers under the waistband of his new panties. He panted as she dragged the elastic down just enough to reveal the globes of his ass. Akari dragged the leather of his belt over his exposed skin, and he released a soft whimper.

"Since this is your first offense, I'll start with three strokes," Ren stiffened as Akari placed her free hand on his back to steady him. "Are you ready?"

Ren couldn't find his voice, but he nodded, despite his stomach churning. The belt sliced across his ass without warning, and he gasped at the pain.

“That’s one,” Akari counted, and tears pricked at Ren’s eyes as she smoothed her palm over where she’d just struck.

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry…." Ren mumbled, his voice already shaking from his tears as he tried to mentally prepare for the next one.

“I know,” Akari soothed, and Ren screamed as the next blow landed across his ass. He moaned, and his muscles tightened as he tried to process the pain.

“One more,” Akari talked him through, and Ren sniffled as his chest heaved, dreading the final kiss from the belt.

It was harder than the previous two, sending a sickening snap through the air as it landed against his ass. Ren's elbows buckled, his body trembling as his torso crashed to the floor. His lower lip trembled as he tried to keep from openly sobbing on the floor.

To Ren’s surprise, it wasn’t the physical pain of the belt that was his undoing, but the weight that came from knowing he upset her. It gnawed at his stomach, and he was crushed that he had disappointed her already.

“I’m sorry, Akari…” he sniffled, his eyes blurry. “I won’t do it again, I promise.”

"It's alright now, Ren…." Akari soothed her palm over his stinging ass. "You took your punishment, and now the matter is finished. It's done now. You made me very happy."

Ren’s ears perked up, and he looked back to see a peaceful smile on Akari’s face. He shivered as she took the panties' waistband and drew them over his ass again. He gasped as she slipped her hand between his legs and moaned as she squeezed his cock, still hard, through the panties.

“Do you like the way these feel?” she asked, her nails sending tingles through his dick as she trailed them over his length.

“Yes…” Ren moaned, unable to hold back the sound of lust that poured from his throat.

“I thought you might,” Ren could hear her smirk, and he groaned his disappointment as she released him.

Ren heard her heels clicking against the floor as she crossed to the couch again.

“Come here,” she ordered, pointing to the ground between her knees.

Ren swallowed but obeyed. He crawled into the small space between the couch and his coffee table, settling between her legs and gazing up at her, tears still hazing his vision. Akari's eyes softened, and she cupped his face in her hands, leaning down to kiss his lips softly before wiping his tears away with her thumbs.

“You look so beautiful when you cry,” she whispered, and Ren shivered at the reverence in her tone. “Are you alright?”

Ren nodded, his throat too tight to speak. He was more than alright. He thought his heart might burst from how fully owned and cherished he felt. His ass was still sore from the belt, but it served as even more evidence of how completely caught he was in her web, precisely where he wanted to be.

“Good,” she seemed to relax, and the air of dominance settled around her once more. “Now, I think I recall telling you that you might get the chance to relieve that hard cock of yours.”

Ren nodded eagerly, arching his hips again to grind his erection against the material of his panties.

“I think it’s only fair,” Akari went on. "I know how frustrated you must have been all day and even last night."

"Yes, yes, my dick has been so hard…." Ren finally found his voice, and his face burned as his frustration poured out in his desperate words.

“I know, and that’s just the way I like it,” Ren shivered at the words. “Hands behind your back.”

Ren obeyed immediately, his heart pounding. His eyes flickered down to Akari’s legs as she crossed them in front of him, and he shuddered as she teased him through his panties with the toe of her shoe.

“I know how much you liked me teasing you with my feet in the restaurant,” Akari purred, and Ren moaned. “And I think that if you want to cum, that should be how you do it.”

Ren whimpered. He yearned to wrap his fingers around his cock and jack it to a powerful climax. Or even better, to plunge his aching length into her hot, wet pussy. The thought of humping against her shoe was humiliating, but he was too desperate to turn down the opportunity.

Akari held her foot still, the sole pressing lightly against his trapped erection, and with a deep breath, Ren began to buck his hips against it. He couldn’t contain a shuddering moan as the friction, combined with the slick material of his panties, sent a flood of precum to pour from his dick, making the sensation even more slick and delicious.

Ren whimpered, his arms straining as he squeezed his wrist behind his back. His hips moved in a frenzy as he humped her shoe, and while it took him a moment to establish a satisfying rhythm, he soon felt himself ramping up toward an orgasm.

Ren panted with effort, looking desperately into Akari's eyes. He shivered, his cock surged at the ravenous hunger there, and he moved faster still, his orgasm creeping closer and closer with each thrust.

"Look at you…." Akari said, and Ren blushed, not just from her calling out his apparent desperation but at arousal from what he was doing. "You're about to cum into those little red panties, aren't you?"

"Yes, yes…" Ren panted through clenched teeth as his body shook. It was hard to maintain the speed he needed to create enough friction between his cock and her shoe through the panties, and his orgasm seemed to linger just out of his reach.

“I’m not quite sure what’s taking you so long,” Akari taunted, and Ren's stomach twisted even as he bucked against her. "I thought you were so frustrated you could have cum in just a few seconds…."

Ren huffed as he moved faster still, whimpering as he tried to find the angle that would send him over the edge.

“I think I’ll give you just a few more minutes,” Akari drawled, her tone impassive. “But if you can’t cum in that time, I guess you just didn’t need it bad enough.”

"Oh, god…" Ren shuddered, sweat gathering as he frantically thrust against her foot. "Please, please, please…."

"Just a few more seconds, Ren…." Akari teased, and panic rose in his chest.

“Come on, come on, come on…" he chanted, urging his tight balls to release their load and give him the relief he craved.

“That’s enough,” Akari snapped, removing her shoe and leaving Ren to sob and thrust uselessly against the open air. “I might give you another chance before the day is out.”

Ren panted, exhausted and disappointed from his failed efforts, as his cock strained and throbbed inside his panties. He wanted to cry but was too tired to form tears. All he could do was look helplessly up at Akari and wait for her next command.

"I do think you deserve a little bit of a reward for trying, though," her eyes glinted with malice as she lifted her shirt over her head. Ren's eyes widened at the sight of her breasts in the bra accentuating them so well. "So, I'm going to let you suck on my titties. Doesn’t that sound nice?”

"Yes…" Ren whimpered. He knew the taste and feel of her breasts in his mouth would make his cock ache even more, but the very idea gave him too much pleasure to even think of passing up.

“Good boy,” Akari said, and Ren’s jaw dropped as she reached behind her back to undo the latch, then freed her bra.

Ren groaned. Her breasts were perky, firm, and perfectly sized, with hard nipples at their peaks. She caressed them momentarily, moaning as her fingertips swirled around the hard buds, and it was almost too much for Ren to take.

“May I please taste them, Akari?” he begged, his hands itching to reach from behind his back and take them into his hands.

“You may,” Akari’s mouth curled in a smile, and in the next instant, Ren wrapped his mouth around her nipple, sucking it hard into his mouth as he moaned.

Ren delighted in the soft whimpers and sighs that poured out of Akari’s throat as he worshipped her breasts, switching between them and making sure each one got as much attention as the other. He growled and groaned as he pressed his face into them, delighting in their soft texture, his heart full even as his dick craved more attention.

“Enough!” Akari’s voice was flustered, and Ren was breathless as he pulled back, once again waiting for instructions.

Akari said nothing, but her hands shot to the button of her jeans, and Ren’s cock jerked in his panties as she jerked her jeans down to her knees. Her hand dipped between her legs, and Ren bit his lip at the sound of her moan as she twirled her fingers. The soft wet sounds of her pleasure filled his ears even as her scent swirled in his nostrils, and he shook as he watched her pleasure herself.

“Do you want to know something, Ren?” she asked, her voice husky as she continued to seek her pleasure. He nodded, unable to take his eyes from between her parted thighs.

"I really do want to feel your cock inside of me…" she bit her lip as she confessed, and Ren thought he might pass out. "I would love to feel you sliding all the way inside me, filling me up while I touch my clit and cum all over your cock…."

"Oh, god, Akari…." Ren whined, his cock tingling with need just at the thought. "Please, please let me put it inside you…."

Akari only moaned and pushed her jeans down to her ankles so she could spread her legs even further.

“I need to feel your tongue, Ren,” she whined, and Ren marveled at how she was so obviously still in control, even with how needy she sounded.

Ren eagerly dipped his face between her thighs, shuddering at the moan she released and how her fingers curled into his hair. He whimpered, achingly hard and still desperate as he pleased her with his mouth, her scent and taste only drove him wilder.

"Oh, Ren, your fucking mouth…." Akari moaned, and Ren only increased his efforts, loving the praise and eager to please her. "God, it's just not enough. I want your cock…."

Akari pulled his head up, his scalp stinging as she pulled his hair.

"Ren, I need you to fuck me," Akari's eyes were wild. Ren nodded even as he whimpered, his eyes filling with tears at the thought of burying his cock into her. "But I need you to promise me you won't cum."

Ren’s chest seized, and his jaw dropped in an incredulous expression. How was he going to be able to keep from cumming? His cock was already only seconds away from exploding into his panties. There was no way he would be able to hold himself back.

Even as he doubted his ability to resist an orgasm, Ren knew he couldn't even think of turning down the opportunity. He knew how wet she was, and the idea of sliding into her was enough to send pleasure rolling down his spine.

“I promise,” Ren nodded before he even had a chance to think clearly. “I promise I won’t cum.”

“Really, Ren?” Akari’s eyes hardened, and he shivered as she raked her nails over his chest. “Would you really do that for me?”

Ren nodded and mentally kicked himself. It was worth it, though, for the smile that crossed Akari's face.

"Take off my shoes," she ordered, resuming her air of command even as her hand returned to her pussy.

Ren’s hands shook, but he was able to undo the straps of her sexy heels, setting each one of them down carefully on the floor beside the couch.

“And my jeans,” she instructed, and Ren slid her dainty feet out of the tight jeans, his cock pulsing again as he realized she hadn’t been wearing any underwear with them.

“Good boy,” she said when he was done, and she rose to stand.

Ren's jaw dropped at seeing her fully naked in his living room, his eyes locked on her perfect ass as she crossed toward his bedroom. She looked over her shoulder at him, still kneeling by the couch, and raised an expectant brow. Ren scrambled to his feet and followed her, eagerly joining her in the bedroom.

“Lie down on your back,” she commanded, and he did so immediately. “Put your hands under your ass.”

Ren flattened his palms and slid them under his ass, as instructed. He could see his cock twitching with every beat of his heart, the tip pouring a steady stream of precum as it poked out from the elastic of his panties, too swollen to be contained by them.

Ren's eyes were wide as Akari straddled his thighs, and he moaned as she lowered her head over his cock, her hair tickling his legs as she pressed a kiss to the tip of his cock. The sensation of her soft lips made him gasp, and he whined as he instinctively thrust his hips forward, desperate for more contact.

“Settle down, Ren,” Akari scolded him, swatting his shaking thigh. "Now, let's get these off of you…."

Akari swung one of her legs off him, freeing her to drag the panties off. Ren moaned as his cock sprang free, finally unencumbered after spending so much time trapped within panties and slacks. Akari flicked the panties off his feet and gathered them in her hand.

“Open your mouth,” she ordered, and Ren did, though he had a bad feeling about where this was going.

Akari balled the panties into a wad, and Ren choked as she shoved them into his mouth. He squirmed, hating the taste of his own precum, but Akari delighted in his discomfort.

"I don't want you making too much noise," Akari said, and Ren shivered, remembering the reason they were in the bedroom in the first place. His cock bobbed excitedly, and his heart raced.

Ren bit down on the panties as Akari straddled his thighs again. She settled her weight just over his hips, and Ren released a desperate moan as she teased the head of his cock with her soaked pussy.

Ren's eyes rolled into the back of his head as his body shook uncontrollably. He steeled himself, remembering his promise not to cum. Still, his resolve was already faltering as she moved back and forth ever so slowly. He needed to be inside of her. He moaned around the panties in his mouth, whimpering and pleading with his eyes for more.

Akari’s eyes were clouded with pleasure as she swirled her fingertips around her clit.

“Are you ready, Ren?” Akari panted, and Ren nodded eagerly, moaning emphatically through the satin in his mouth.

"Remember not to cum, you promised…." Akari warned, and in the next second, she began to lower herself onto his cock.

Ren nearly fainted. It was incredible. It was torture.

With each inch of his cock that slid into her tight wetness, Ren thought he would spill. He held his breath and forced his body to relax as she took him deeper and deeper. Ren's mind swirled. He never imagined a woman could feel like this, and he could only whimper when she finally took his entire length inside of her.

Ren wanted to beg her not to move. He knew that even one roll of her hips would send him over the edge, and he was desperate to prove himself to her. Tears welled in his eyes as his cock throbbed, and he fought his base instinct to thrust his hips. He was so close, and his head spun as he struggled to get enough oxygen through his panties.

Ren knew he would break his promise, and despite the pleasure he knew he would feel, he felt guilty for lying to Akari. Tears spilled out of his eyes, and he sniffled as his chest rose in short sobs. He wanted to be good, but he was already hovering on the edge, and he knew he would cum as soon as Akari started riding him.

Seconds turned into minutes, though, and Akari didn't move. She was content to kneel on top of him with his cock nestled inside her. Aside from a few flutters of her pussy, she was still. Ren blinked away his tears to look up. He saw that Akari was settled comfortably on her knees, her fingers working intently on her clit as she panted. It was the most erotic thing Ren had ever seen.

“You’re such a good boy for me, Ren,” Akari's voice cracked around the words, and he could see her body shaking from pleasure. "I know how hard it is for you not to cum inside me."

Ren's dick jerked inside her just at her words, and he whined through the panties, but he was mercifully not pushed any closer toward the edge.

"I just needed you inside of me so badly…." Akari whined, and her fingers moved in an even faster circle over her clit. "I just want to ride you…."

Akari tilted her hips, and Ren's chest heaved as his cock began to tingle. He shook his head desperately, trying to ignore her weight on top of him and the grip of her hot pussy.

“You're going to make me cum, Ren…." Akari's voice hitched, and he could feel the walls of her pussy quivering, confirming her words. "Oh my god, oh my god…."

Akari's body jerked, and she cried out as her body succumbed to her orgasm. Ren gasped beneath her, his body trembling from the force of holding back his own ejaculation as her pussy relentlessly milked him. He bit down hard around the panties and growled, screwing his eyes shut. When Akari suddenly dismounted him, the intense pleasure of the motion was almost enough to send him toppling over the edge, and he screamed into the gag as his cock throbbed.

His orgasm didn't come, though. With a mix of relief and frustration, Ren sagged into the bed as his mind spun. Even the air swirling around his slick cock was enough to frustrate him, and he helplessly thrust against the air.

“Your cock feels so good, Ren,” Akari’s voice was husky and satisfied as she reached into his mouth and slowly pulled out the panties.

“Please, please, please….” Ren couldn’t keep from begging as his mouth was freed. “Let me cum, please let me cum now…."

Akari only hummed, and Ren sobbed as she slipped the wet panties over his feet and pulled them again up his legs.

“Lift up your hips,” she ordered as the material got stuck around his thighs, and he nearly wept as he did so.

Ren groaned as she tucked his cock back into the material, again leaving his tip sticking out of the waistband.

“Do you really want another chance to cum?” Akari asked, tracing her nails over his tense abs.

“Yes! Please, yes!” Ren panted, his eyes locked onto her as she smirked.

“Fine,” she conceded, and he sobbed in relief. “I’ll allow you to hump against those silky red panties, and if you can manage it in five minutes, you have my permission to cum.”

Ren’s jaw dropped in disbelief. He couldn’t possibly work up enough friction to cum just from the panties.

“Starting…” Akari obviously didn’t care about the likelihood of his orgasm. “Now.”

Ren couldn’t afford to make excuses, and as soon as the word passed her lips, he started frantically working his hips. It took a few seconds of adjustments, but he finally found an angle that caused his frenum to rub just right against the waistband of his panties.

Ren twisted and moaned, exhausted from the frenetic speed it took to create even the barest hint of pleasure. He could feel his orgasm building up, though, a result of all the teasing and torment it had received within the past twenty-four hours. He finally felt his balls tighten up against his body. His heart jumped into his throat as he felt his orgasm finally approaching.

"One more minute…." Akari warned, and Ren almost laughed with joy. He knew he could make it, and he bit his lip as he moved his hips faster still, gasping as his cock twitched and jerked.

Ren’s hips sprang taut as the first hot load of cum shot from his dick, landing in a long strand along his stomach. He groaned as the next one followed, and tears burned hot in his eyes. The sensation was hollow, and his stomach burned as he ached to wrap his hand around his shaft and try to get at least some fulfillment from his climax.

As it was, though, he could only twist and thrash on top of his bed, getting as much pleasure as he could from the feeling of his panties. His head spun, and his face was hot. He gasped and sobbed, his cock still hard and aching even after his ruined orgasm.

"Good boy," Akari ran a gentle hand through his hair, and Ren squeezed his eyes closed as he dissolved into tears. "That's alright…."

Ren was grateful for Akari's affection as she pulled his head into her lap, gently caressing his face as he cried. He felt exhausted and overwhelmed, and his cock still ached as it strained against the red satin, somehow weary and horny at the same time.

After a while, Akari got out of bed, and he heard the water running in the other room. She returned with a damp washrag, and he flinched, his skin still sensitive, as she cleaned his cum off his stomach and chest. She tossed the rag into his hamper, then rejoined him on the bed, wrapping her body around him and draping her leg across his thighs.

“Are you alright?” she asked, her lips brushing his ears as she whispered.

"I… I'm feeling better now,' Ren admitted. "That was really hard."

“I know,” she said, guilt at the edge of her voice. “I’m very proud of you. You did such a good job.”

Ren's face burned, and a smile tickled at the corners of his lips. He experienced a flicker of doubt, wondering if he could put himself through more of that treatment long-term. Regardless of how exhausted he was and how sexually frustrated he felt, he was genuinely happy to have pleased her.

“Am I ever going to be allowed to have sex with you?” his voice sounded weak. “I mean, really have sex with you.”

“Maybe,” Akari gave a non-committal shrug, and Ren’s stomach fluttered at her ambivalence. “What does that matter to me?”

Ren's throat squeezed shut, so he couldn't speak. Akari leaned forward and kissed his lips, claiming him with her mouth and tongue, and he shuddered. When she pulled back, her eyes burned with possessiveness.

"Ren," she said, and his name on her lips made him tremble. "I promise that I will always take care of you. You're my sweet, good boy, and I will never push you beyond what you can take. Do you believe that?"

Ren nodded immediately, finding that he genuinely did believe her words, and Akari relaxed.

"Now, just relax," she said, her voice gentle. "And let me hold you."

"Thank you…" Ren murmured, letting his eyes drift closed, warm and spent in her arms.


Part Three

Ren woke, as usual, with a straining erection. He groaned as the scent of Akari's hair wafted into his nostrils. She had taken to sleeping over at his place, which was fine with him. He snuggled closer to her, pressing his hard dick against her ass through the cotton of his panties.

Akari insisted that he wear them at all times, even when sleeping. They were a constant reminder of her control over him, especially when he was at work. He shuddered to think of what his coworkers would think if they knew a college girl had such complete control over his life.

Ren nuzzled his face into Akari's hair and subconsciously rolled his hips, delighting in the soft friction. Akari hadn't allowed him to cum since he'd ruined into his panties the previous weekend, and it was starting to take its toll. She told him he wasn't allowed to touch his cock without her permission, and even when he begged her, she said no.

That's not to say he was left entirely without pleasure. Akari took sadistic glee in edging him, getting him so close to an orgasm, only to leave him hanging on the brink with no chance for relief. As a matter of fact, that's how they had spent every night of the past week, and Ren's balls were full of unspent cum, his dick ready to harden at even the slightest provocation.

Ren knew Akari would be irritated if she woke to him humping her ass, so he forced himself to settle down and be patient. At least it was finally Saturday, and he didn't have to calm his erection before going to work. Now, Ren could just enjoy Akari's warmth in his arms. She was so beautiful, and he could still hardly believe that he was lucky enough to share a bed with her in the first place.

It wasn't long before she woke up and arched her ass against him, making Ren bite his lip at the teasing sensation that assaulted his dick. He wanted to take hold of her hips and slide into her right then and there.

"Good morning," she purred, not bothering to turn around and face him.

"Good morning," he replied, gasping as she palmed his hardness through the panties.

"Someone’s happy to see me,” she sounded satisfied, and Ren’s head spun as she gave him a few soft strokes.

“Uh-huh…” he confirmed, helplessly arching his hips into her touch.

“You’re so sweet,” Akari turned around and pressed her lips to his neck. She started to suck, and he moaned.

Ren wrapped his hands around her waist, relishing the feeling of her soft skin in his hands. Akari kissed her way up his neck, then nibbled on his ear. Lust flickered in his stomach at the sensation, and his dick twitched.

Akari laughed, and Ren whimpered as she slipped her hand beneath the cotton panties to touch him directly. His hips rocked into her hand of their own accord, and his muscles twitched. She cupped his balls, gently massaging them, and he buried his face in her hair.

“Does that feel nice?” she asked, her nails lightly grazing his skin.

“Yes…” he whined, his thighs shaking.

"Well, I'll keep it in mind for later," Akari pulled back with a smirk, and Ren whined as she took her hand away. "Go to the bathroom, brush your teeth, then start the coffee."

Ren rolled off the bed, ready to comply, and he gave a soft squeak as Akari swatted him on the ass. Ren didn’t bother shutting the bathroom door as he brushed his teeth, willing his erection to soften so he could take a leak. When it did, he lowered his panties to the tops of his thighs and relieved himself, then rearranged his junk into the soft cotton.

Akari passed him on the way out of the bathroom when he finished washing his hands, pressing a soft kiss to his shoulder. He couldn’t stop smiling as he put the coffee grounds in the filter and started the machine.

Akari came out of his room, and his stomach fluttered to see her dressed in one of his button-ups. He wasn't huge, but his shirt still dwarfed her tiny frame.

“So, what’s the plan for today?” Ren asked, pulling out a couple of mugs from the dishwasher.

“I thought we could stay in,” she shrugged. “It seems like a cozy day.”

Ren cast a glance to the window, and he agreed. It was an overcast day, perfect for staying inside. He felt his dick stir to think of what they could get up to within the confines of their apartments.

Ren brought their coffees into the living room and sat beside Akari. She snuggled up against him, and he was grateful for her body heat, still dressed only in panties. They were quiet as they sipped their coffee, and Ren slipped an arm around her waist, peppering her hair with kisses.

Despite all the sexual frustration she rained upon him, he felt genuine affection for her. He had only known her for a week and was already falling in love with her. He loved the way she laughed and the twinkle in her eyes. He loved how she told him about her classes, gushing over the finer details of her industry.

Ren's tender feelings, though, didn't subtract from the way she drove him crazy. Even his wildest fantasies couldn't compete with his current reality. Akari was a dream come true and so much more. Thinking about what she might have in store for him today made his cock stir within his panties.

“What do we have here?” Akari reached between his thighs, and Ren shivered as she ran her nail from his base to his tip.

"I want you…." Ren breathed, shakily setting down his coffee cup and spreading his thighs wider.

“Good,” Akari said, dragging her nail back down. Ren dug his nails into his thighs as his muscles twitched.

“How would you like to be in charge for a little while?” Akari whispered into his ear, and goosebumps rose along his flesh.

"I-I don't know…." Ren answered, half afraid there would be a consequence if he gave the wrong answer.

“I think I’d like it very much,” Akari went on, and Ren groaned as she trailed her nails up his ribs and teased his nipples. “I’d love to see what you would do if I cut you loose…."

Ren’s imagination swirled at the thought, and his dick surged. He thought about everything he wanted to do to her in bed earlier this morning, and his hands twitched to think of pinning down her wrists.

“In fact…” Akari’s lips ghosted against his ear. “I think we should give it a try.”

Ren’s breath trembled as he looked down at her, and he shivered as he met her sparkling gaze. She was just asking for trouble at this point. And in his current state, he was all too eager to deliver it.

“Are you serious?” his voice was weak, and his dick was already throbbing.

“I’m serious,” Akari confirmed. “I want to see what you’re really capable of. I know you want it.”

Ren couldn’t help but rock his hips, getting only the slightest friction from his panties. The thought of trading that for the embrace of her hot, wet sex made him shake.

“My pussy is so wet thinking how frustrated you must be,” Akari’s voice was tight. “How long has it been since I let you cum anyway?”

“A week,” Ren already knew the answer, and his dick throbbed as if to confirm it. It felt longer since he'd gotten no pleasure from the ruined orgasm in his panties.

"Not so long, then," Akari hummed, and Ren shivered at the implication. "Still, I know it's probably longer than you've ever gone before…."

Ren nodded and ground his teeth, his hand itching to wrap around his length. What he would give to jack off onto her face, or even her tits…

“Well, I won’t promise to let you cum,” Akari went on, and Ren was crushed by his disappointment. “But I don’t mind letting you manhandle me a little.”

Ren’s ears perked up, and he looked down at Akari with raised brows.

“Really?” he didn’t want to sound too eager, the idea seeming too good to be true.

Akari nodded, biting her lip and batting her eyes at him. She looked good enough to eat, and he was ravenous.

“I want you to, Ren,” Akari ran her nails along his thigh. “As long as you don’t cum, you can do anything you want with me. And I do mean anything.”

Ren’s mind spun as he imagined pinning her down and ramming his cock into her. The memory of her pussy milking his cock as she came on top of him last weekend was burned into his brain, and he longed to feel her tight wetness again.

“But,” Akari held up a finger, and Ren felt a surge of anxiety as he anticipated her addendum. “As soon as you get close, you have to stop, so if I was you, I would take it slow. Understood?”

Ren nodded, licking his lips as a predatory urge overtook him. His fingers twitched, and he was compelled to pin her down and fuck her right then and there. He knew, though, that he had to be careful not to get carried away and blow his load within three seconds.

“And, Ren?” he kept himself in check as Akari spoke. “As soon as you stop, it's my turn again.”

Ren nodded, his heart pounding, but he waited a few more seconds, lost in Akari’s burning gaze. As much as he wanted to take control and fuck her senseless, he knew who really held power between them.

“Alright,” she finally said. “I’m all yours.”

Ren felt a growl tear out of his throat, and he wasted no time seizing Akari's waist and pulling her against him. He was shocked at the ravenous sounds from his throat, but they were nothing compared to Akari's desperate whimpers.

Ren hiked Akari's thigh over his hip, and he gasped as he ground his raging erection against her pussy through his panties. She was already so hot and wet, and the cotton quickly became slick with her juices. The sensation drove him wild, and he lost track of how long he simply dry-humped her.

Ren felt a tingle through the length of his dick, and he forced himself to slow down. He didn’t want this to end any time soon, and he refocused his attention on Akari's breasts. He dropped his head and moaned as he sucked one of her nipples into his mouth, loving how she trembled in his arms.

Ren switched to her other nipple as he trailed his hand up her thigh, then slid it between her legs. She gasped as he slid two fingers inside her, pressing his thumb against her clit.

"Ren…" he shivered at the sound of his name in her voice, and he curled his fingers against her g-spot, making her arch her back.

Ren released her nipple with a soft pop and worried her collarbone with his teeth. His dick was desperate for attention, and he dragged the tip against Akari’s thigh, leaving a trail of precum along her skin.

"I want to fuck you…." he hissed into her ear, half asking for her permission, still afraid to cross a line.

"Fuck me, then!" Akari sounded as desperate as he felt, and her plea flipped a switch in his brain.

He sat on the couch, hooking his hands under Akari's knees, then stood up, taking her with him as he strode across the living room. Ren tore his fingers from her pussy and brought his hand to his mouth, eagerly licking her wetness. He moaned at her taste, and he felt a drop of pre-cum surge from his dick.

Once inside his bedroom, he tossed Akari on the bed and braced himself on top of her. Akari’s legs were still hooked around his waist, and he took the opportunity to roll his hips, groaning as his erection brushed against her pussy.

Akari had teased him relentlessly all this time, only allowing him inside of her once. Now, he had full permission to fuck her, and he didn't intend to waste the opportunity. This was what he had been waiting for.

Ren wanted to tear the panties off his body, but he felt Akari wouldn't be too pleased if he destroyed them. So, he shoved them down his legs and kicked them off, not caring where they ended up. His cock bobbed free, and he dragged the tip along Akari’s soaked slit.

The sensation sent a sharp bolt of pleasure up Ren’s spine, and his dick gave a hard twitch. As much as he wanted to plow into her, Ren knew he would have to take it slow if he wanted it to last. He aligned his dick with her tiny entrance and pressed forward, gasping as he slid the tip in.

Ren trembled helplessly, his mind reeling as he tried not to edge. He gave his hips tiny thrusts, just enough to tease his tip, and even that was almost too much. His mind swirled, and he bit his tongue, using the pain to distract him from the surge of pleasure.

“Oh my god…” he whined, his arms shaking as he supported his weight.

"Fuck, Ren…" Akari's hips thrust in time with his. "Please, I need you…."

The words sent another jolt of pleasure up his spine, and Ren had to stop moving. His body shook, his cock twitching, and he took several long, deep breaths to calm himself.

Feeling more stable, Ren pressed his hips forward, his whole body tingling as he slid deep inside her. She was as hot and tight as he remembered, and he could feel her thighs trembling around his hips as he filled her up. He groaned and dropped his head as he bottomed out inside her, his balls drawn up tight against his body.

The nerve endings of his dick felt like they were on fire. He felt just as close as when Akari slid down on him the first time, and he knew that a single thrust would be enough to send him over the edge.

“Are you close?” Akari hummed, her nails trailing circles over his shoulder.

"N-no…" Ren denied it, and Akari laughed. He groaned as she flexed her inner walls around his cock, and his thighs trembled.

“Well then, fuck me…” she urged, her voice husky with her own desire as she rolled her hips, urging him on.

Ren’s breath caught in his throat. He wanted to indulge her more than anything, but he knew it would be nearly impossible to stop as soon as he started.

"What if this is the only chance you get?" she whispered, and his stomach twisted. "What if this is your only opportunity to really fuck me?”

Akari laughed, and embarrassment pooled in his gut. The idea made his dick convulse, and he moaned. He pulled back and delivered a few shallow thrusts, but he had to stop again as his balls drew up against his body.

"So far, I have to say I'm not very impressed…." Akari sounded disappointed, and Ren whined in protest. "Are you going to do anything to prove me wrong?"

Ren’s lust overcame him, and in the next instant, he pulled out of Akari, ignoring the raw pleasure that assaulted his dick. He seized her hips and flipped her onto her stomach, loving her surprised yelp. He dragged his teeth down her spine on an impulse, drawing a ragged scream from her throat. When he arrived at her plump ass, he buried his teeth into that, then landed a hard slap over the mark he left.

Akari looked back at him over her shoulder, an expression of shock on her face, and he gave her a devious smile. He buried his nails into her hips as he lined up his tip with her pussy from behind and teased her, groaning as he tantalized himself.

“God, Ren…” Akari shook beneath him, fisting her hands in his bedsheets.

“Do you want me to fuck you?” he seethed, gripping tightly to the control she had granted him.

“Yes, p-please!” she stammered, and her thighs twitched as he rubbed against her clit.

Ren growled and took hold of his shaft, lining it up with her entrance and bottoming out inside of her in a single, swift thrust. Akari cried out at the roughness, but Ren blocked the sound as he set up a punishing rhythm. He squeezed his eyes shut as he focused on the movements of his hips, trying to ignore the raw pleasure accompanying them.

Ren rejected the pleasure trying to gather in his core, focusing instead on his frustration. Akari had toyed with him all week; now was his chance to pay her back for it. He released one of her hips and slid his hand between her legs, making her scream as he rubbed her clit.

"Oh my god! Ren!" Akari cried, her voice catching on each word. Her desperate voice tightened his balls, but again he focused on his frustration, rapidly boiling over into primal anger.

“Do you want to cum, Akari?” his throat felt raw as he uttered the words through clenched teeth.

“Ren! Yes! Please!” she begged, and he could feel her inner walls starting to spasm.

“Too fucking bad,” he growled, groaning as he pulled out.

Ren panted as his cock surged and twitched beneath him, threatening to spill his load. He watched it in horror, afraid he would succumb to another ruined orgasm. He trembled in relief when his impending orgasm finally subsided. He tried to catch his breath as he returned to his senses, frustrated as ever, and rolled onto his back beside Akari.

“You’re so mean…” she purred into his ear, raking her nails down his chest.

"I'm too close…." Ren panted, exhausted, his cock still pulsing with his heartbeat.

"Well, I must say," Akari sat up and swung her leg over his body, straddling his chest. "I was very, very impressed with your performance. I’ll have to let you fuck me again sometime…."

Ren’s dick twitched at her words, feeling proud that he had managed to earn a compliment, if not an orgasm. He licked his lips as she inched her body upwards, her pussy hovering over his face, her ankles keeping his arms pinned to the bed.

“But for now,” Akari’s voice hardened. “You’re going to give me that orgasm you denied me.”

Akari didn't allow Ren to argue as she dropped onto his face. Ren eagerly devoured her, burying his tongue inside of her. He wrapped his arms around her thighs and held her tight against him as he made love to her with his mouth. His hips thrust against the air, helplessly seeking pleasure he knew he wouldn't find.

Akari came, her pussy milking his tongue, and she trembled on top of him. She panted as she rose up on her knees, humming her satisfaction. Ren gazed up at her, a pleased smile curling his lips. He loved eating pussy, Akari’s pussy especially, and he had only gotten better at finding out what made her tick throughout the past week.

“God, that mouth…” she said, and Ren blushed at the praise. “Between that and your cock, I don’t know which one I love more… speaking of which…."

Ren’s dick twitched as Akari moved to lay beside him, her hand trailing down from his chest to cup his balls. He groaned and helplessly bucked his hips as she massaged him, and he shivered at her dark laugh.

“I think I need to give you some time to settle down,” she said, giving his balls a soft smack that made his stomach lurch. “You stay right here. I have to go get a few things from my apartment.”

He heard the door to his apartment shut and breathed a sigh. Ren was slightly disappointed but also grateful, and he nodded as Akari rolled off the bed. He watched as she slipped into a pair of his shorts, and he nearly laughed at the odd combination of her clothing, but then she was gone.

Ren had no idea how long she was gone, but it was enough for his cock to soften. It felt oddly exposed without the sensation of panties encasing it. He let his eyes fall closed, feeling tired after his vigorous lovemaking. It was everything he had imagined and more. He only wished he had been able to cum from it.

Ren heard his door open again, and he opened his eyes. Akari was back, and he raised his brows in curiosity as she placed a bag on the end of the bed. She gave him a conspiratorial smirk, and his stomach twisted as she withdrew a pair of handcuffs.

“Hands over your head,” she instructed, and Ren gulped but obeyed.

Akari moved up the bed, kneeling beside him as she looped the chain of the cuffs around his headboard, firmly securing the metal circles around his wrists. He gave an obligatory tug against the cuffs, but they were secure, and his heart raced.

Akari had already rolled off the bed again, and he watched as she rifled through the bag again. She withdrew a small rubber ring this time, and he immediately knew what it was. His dick was already starting to harden, so Akari had to work quickly, though gently, to slip his shaft and his balls through the small ring.

Ren had seen cock rings in porn, but he had never been brave enough to try one himself. He gasped at the constriction as he hardened and bit his lip as he felt more engorged than ever before in his life.

"Oh, god…" he moaned, rocking his hips as his desperation again found a focal point in his swollen dick.

Akari wrapped her fingers around his length and gave him a few slow strokes. It felt exquisite, and Ren moaned, then whimpered as she withdrew her touch.

“That’s right,” her voice dripped with malice. “It’s my turn now.”

Ren shivered, and excitement pooled in his stomach. Something about being bound made him feel even more helpless and turned on. He knew Akari was also feeling the effects of his helplessness, her eyes twinkling with dark glee.

"The cock ring should let me push you even further without the risk of making you cum," she smiled, and Ren bit his lip, wondering what she planned on doing to him. “But first, I want to make sure you feel really helpless.”

Akari reached into the bag, and Ren swallowed as she withdrew a length of rope. She ran it under his bed frame, then tied it around his ankles, ensuring he was spread with a little stretch in his thighs. Ren twisted, testing the bonds, and his stomach fluttered as he realized he was very much at her mercy.

“Perfect,” Akari purred, and Ren gasped as she flicked one of his nipples.

Ren panted as his cock strained against the ring, nearly painful from the blood pounding inside it. His eyes widened as Akari withdrew a bottle from the bag, and he let out a shuddering breath as she poured what looked to be oil into her palm. She offered him a smirk and then wrapped her hand around his dick.

Ren could only gasp and squirm as Akari dragged her hand up and down his length with firm, slow strokes. The sensation was incredible; all he wanted was for her to push him over the edge. His balls pulsed as they tried to pull up against his body, but the ring kept them from releasing their pent-up load.

"Oh, god, please…." Ren begged and then sobbed as Akari took her hand away.

Ren moaned as his cock bobbed in the air, twitching hard. If it weren’t for the cock ring, he would shoot, and even the relief of a ruined orgasm seemed preferable to his desperate frustration. He wanted more than anything, though, for her to push him over the edge and grant him a full, ball-draining orgasm.

"It looks like you really want to cum…." Akari observed, and Ren nodded hastily.

Akari made no further comment but turned the bottle upside down once again. Ren shivered as the oil trickled directly onto his cock. He fully expected the warmth of Akari's hand again, and he moaned when instead, he felt the barest touch of her fingertip as it circled the tip of his cock.

The sensation was maddening, and he groaned as he started to shake in his bonds. When Akari began to tease his frenulum, he couldn’t help but rock his hips against the bed. The light touch sent erratic tingles through his length, but it was not enough to make him cum, especially not with the ring.

Eventually, Akari stopped moving her finger altogether. The only thing creating the teasing friction was the frantic motion of his own hips as she held the pad of her finger against the underside of his tip. When she pulled away entirely, he released a pained groan.

“Not so fast,” she admonished him, flicking his nipple again. “We have a long day ahead of us.”

Ren’s cock twitched helplessly, but Akari took no pity. Eventually, he calmed, but the rubber ring kept him from going soft. Ren watched as she fished around in the bag again. His curiosity ran wild as she withdrew what appeared to be a leather shoelace.

"I can't help but think…." Akari dangled the shoelace over his dick, and he whimpered as it teased his sensitive flesh. "I didn't get to properly ride you last night…."

Ren shivered at the implication, but his thoughts were suspended as Akari massaged his tight balls. He hissed in pain as she pulled them away from his body. Ren panted as she began to wind the leather around his sack and between his balls. She wrapped it tight, and he hissed in discomfort as she made a figure eight with the leather, separating his distended balls from his cock and each other.

Akari tied off the shoelace and tapped his trapped balls with her nails, making Ren groan and wince. She lowered his mouth and laved over them with her tongue, and Ren strained against his bonds at the raw pleasure of her wet mouth as she wrapped her lips around them and sucked.

“God, please…” he begged, his body shaking as his balls tried but ultimately failed to contract.

“That should hold you off for a while,” she smirked at him, and Ren’s eyes widened as she straddled him, her pussy hot and wet against his tip.

Before Ren could protest, she lowered herself onto his length, moaning as he filled her. Ren groaned as his balls churned but could not pull against his body to release their load. Still, that didn't keep them from twitching and pulsing painfully against the leather as Akari rode him, getting faster with each passing second.

Ren could only groan and gasp at the pleasure, and he frantically thrust in time with her rhythm, despite the helplessness of his trapped balls. In some ways, it was a relief that he couldn't cum, and he moaned as Akari's pussy milked him as she fell over the edge into yet another orgasm.

Akari caught her breath and then dismounted him. Ren looked down at his cock, alarmed at the dark shade of red and the near-purple shade of his abused balls. They throbbed in the tight bondage of the shoelace, and he twisted restlessly against the handcuffs and the ropes at his ankles.

"Aw, that must be sore…." Akari mocked, trailing her nails over his swollen balls.

Ren shivered as the pain only made his cock surge. He was relieved, though, as Akari began to unwind the leather. He hissed as his balls were freed, and blood pooled back into his sack. He shuddered at the pain as Akari massaged them and sputtered as his stomach ached.

“Aw, does that hurt?” she laughed, mercifully withdrawing her hand.

Ren panted raggedly, and his head fell back against his pillow. Sweat coated his body, and as ever, his cock throbbed with need. All he wanted was some relief, but he got the idea that Akari wasn’t through with him.

He was surprised, then, when she untied his ankles and undid his handcuffs. He massaged his wrists and flexed his toes, marveling at the red marks leftover from his bondage.

“I think we could both use a shower,” she said, and Ren could only agree. He was sweaty, and his dick was still slick with oil.

Akari didn’t wait as she headed into the bathroom and turned on the shower. Ren winced as he sat up, his balls still sore and his cock throbbing, and then followed her into the bathroom. The cock ring was still encasing his cock and balls, but he got the idea that she’d left it there on purpose. When he entered the bathroom, his clothes were already in a pile on the floor, and she was gloriously naked, the curtain open as she waited for him to join her.

Ren gingerly stepped into the shower behind her, wincing at the heat. Akari hummed and stepped backward, teasing his cock with her ass. Ren’s knees nearly buckled, and he braced himself against the back wall of the shower.

“Well, go ahead, wash my hair,” Akari ordered, and Ren took up her small bottle of shampoo, pouring some into his palm.

Ren bit his lip as he worked the shampoo into a lather in her thick hair. He made sure to massage her scalp as he worked and carefully removed all the suds from her glossy locks. It was hard for him to concentrate, though, as the soapy water slid down her back and ass to tease his engorged cock.

Ren repeated the process with her conditioner and had to remind himself to breathe on more than one occasion. He was grateful when he finished the process. He groaned as he realized he would have to wash her flawless body next.

Ren poured some of Akari's body wash into his hands, and he couldn't help but moan as he massaged the soap into her warm skin. He wasn't shy about cleaning between her legs, and he got a sense of pride from making her shudder before he moved down her legs. His cock twitched, and his head spun as she arched into his touch, and he helplessly rubbed his erection into the crease of her ass.

Ren thought his cock might explode as he knelt to wash her delectable feet. She held his shoulder for support as he washed and massaged them. Akari hummed her satisfaction; again, he was happy his efforts could please her.

“Stay right there,” Akari spoke once she had rinsed all the soap off her body. “Your turn.”

Ren melted as Akari worked shampoo into his hair and then conditioned it. She had him stand as she worked soap all over his body, and he moaned wantonly as she soaped up his cock and balls. He gasped as she ran a soapy finger over his asshole and only circled it again.

"Do you like the way that feels, Ren?" she asked, and he gasped again as the digit slipped inside him. He wanted to deny the pleasure it caused, but the hard twitching of his cock belied the notion.

“Y-yes…” he confessed, gripping the railing in his shower as she very shallowly finger-fucked his tiny hole.

“That is very good to know,” she purred but veered away, leaving Ren both relieved and disappointed.

Akari worked her way down his legs and feet, allowing Ren to rinse himself off. They dried one another off with the same towel, and Akari pulled on a pair of Ren's boxer briefs, which he never wore anymore, and one of his black undershirts. 

“We can dispense with your panties for now,” she purred. “Just throw on a pair of shorts and a t-shirt.”

Ren was surprised they were getting dressed, but he obeyed. He was grateful for the modesty of clothing, and once he was dressed, he followed Akari to the living room. She smiled at him from the couch and patted the seat next to her.

“I thought we could watch a movie,” the request seemed innocent enough.

“Sure,” Ren sat down and picked up the remote. “What kind of movie did you have in mind?”

Ren pulled up the Netflix menu and began sifting through the various categories. He felt a warm tenderness at the idea of settling down to enjoy a movie with her.

“I’m not sure,” Akari answered his question, and Ren stiffened as he felt her nails moving in small circles along the inside of his thigh.

“Um…” Ren panted, unable to form words. His junk was still painfully hard within the cock ring, and even the friction of his shorts was overstimulating.

"Here, I'll pick it out," Akari held her hand for the remote.

Ren didn’t hesitate to hand it over. Akari flipped through the selection of movies with one hand, and with the other, she teased him through his shorts. Ren whimpered and bucked into her touch, only to earn a scowl.

“Settle down,” she gave his cock a sharp flick, and he groaned as his stomach twisted with the pain.

Ren tried to stay still, holding his breath as her fingers sent tingles down his dick. Eventually, she must have settled on a movie, and he could hear the familiar inflections of dialogue. Still, there was no way he could concentrate on what was going on. The teasing became too much for him, and he rocked his hips into her hand, releasing a soft moan.

“That’s enough!” Akari scolded, and Ren yelped as she swatted his balls.

“Be still and quiet, or you’ll lose your couch privileges,” she warned, and Ren bit his lip, nodding.

Akari took pity on him for the next several minutes, though Ren's cock still throbbed angrily under his shorts. Even without Akari's touch, the material teased him. Without consciously realizing it, he began to rock his hips, dragging his cock against the insides of his shorts.

“Ren!” Akari’s voice snapped him out of his haze, and he blushed as he realized what he had been doing.

“I-I’m sorry,” he blushed, sitting stock-still. "I didn't realize…."

“You didn’t realize what?” Akari’s glare burned into him. “That you were dry-humping your shorts?”

Ren nodded, humiliated and still so very turned on. He couldn’t even hope to maintain his composure when even a stray breeze could reduce him to tears.

"It- it's the cock ring…" he simpered, looking for any shred of her sympathy. "It's making me so sensitive…."

“It sounds to me like you don’t appreciate me using my toys on you,” Akari raised her brow, and Ren’s face fell.

"No! No…" Ren shook his head as he appealed to her. "It's just… I can't think straight with it on. I'm sorry…."

Ren's heart pounded as Akari regarded him for a long, silent moment. Finally, she rolled her eyes and returned her attention to the movie.

“Either way,” her tone was curt. “You’ve lost your couch privileges. On the floor. Now.”

Ren’s face burned as he slid off the couch and sat cross-legged on the floor. His crossed legs drew his shorts tighter against his crotch and only put more pressure on his aching dick. He nearly groaned but bit the sound back, not wanting to irritate Akari more than he already had.

Ren tried to focus on the movie, and for a while, he was successful. He leaned back against the base of the couch and started to relax. That is until Akari’s foot made its way into his lap. She mercilessly teased his trapped, swollen cock and balls with her toes, and he bit his lip as frustrated tears pooled in his eyes.

Ren was obsessed with her feet, and he couldn't help but shake as she teased him with her toes. He arched his back helplessly as she tormented him, and a ragged gasp leaked from his throat as he suffered. His balls pulled tight against the ring, and his dick leaked a stream of precum that soaked into his shorts.

“A- Akari…” he whined, his desperation too much to take.

“Ren,” her eyes blazed down at him. “If you say one more word before this movie is over, I’m going to give you a reason for all that whining. Is that understood?”

Akari tapped his balls with her foot, and he bit his lip to hold back a groan as he nodded his understanding. He had to use all his concentration and willpower but was determined not to make so much as a peep before the movie ended.

Ren didn’t know how long the movie was, but it felt like hours unfolded as Akari teased his weeping dick with her foot. He was sure his lip would end up bruised from how hard he was biting it, and his muscles felt like liquid from how hard he was shaking.

He thought he would dissolve when Akari's toes lingered at his tip. She knew where his most sensitive place was and teased it relentlessly, teasing it with soft flickers of her big toe. Ren's mind melted, the pleasure and frustration coming to a head. Still, he dared not speak and dug his nails into his knees, eager for the pain to distract him from his trapped dick.

Ren could hardly believe it when the end credits finally rolled down the screen. He looked up at Akari with tearful eyes, and a blazing smile crossed her features as she blessedly removed her foot from his lap.

“Thank you for being patient,” she cooed, and Ren nearly wept.

“Please, please…” he begged, getting on his hands and knees as he pleaded.

"Please, what?" she asked, and tears poured down Ren's face as his thoughts abandoned him.

“I don’t know!” he wailed, shaking his head as tears blurred his vision. “My dick is just so sensitive, I need… I need…”

Ren knew he needed to cum, but he was anxious about saying as much to Akari as she smiled down at him.

“Do you want me to take off that mean cock ring?” she offered, and his eyes lit up.

"Yes!" he nodded frantically. Maybe if his cock could soften, he wouldn’t feel so keyed up.

“Alright, sweet boy,” Akari smiled. “Go take off your shorts and lay down on the bed.”

Ren didn’t hesitate. He scrambled to his feet and darted into the bedroom. He shoved the waistband of his shorts down to his ankles and kicked them off, then laid back in the bed. It wasn’t long until Akari appeared in the doorframe, and Ren whimpered as he saw an ice pack in her hand.

“What is that for?” he asked, reluctance curling in his stomach.

“It’s for your cock, of course,” Akari answered with her dazzling smile. “There’s no way we’re getting that ring off with you so hard.”

Akari settled between his thighs, and Ren’s heart pounded as he anticipated the cold.

“Just hold your breath,” Akari instructed, and before he could protest, she pressed the ice pack against his aching cock.

Ren hissed at the cold and buried his hand in his bedsheets. It was agonizing at first, but it certainly did reduce the swelling in his cock. Finally, it felt numb, and he breathed a sigh of relief as his dick lay flaccid against his stomach.

“There we are,” Akari approved, working his balls out of the rubber ring.

Ren winced as they were still sore from the leather shoelace, but he breathed another sigh of relief when the cock ring was off, and he watched Akari toss it back into the bag.

Ren felt exhausted, and his dick throbbed painfully as the numbness from the ice wore off. He let his eyes drift closed, relaxing his body into the bed.

Akari lay beside him, and he offered her a small smile as her lips peppered soft kisses across his chest. She nuzzled her head into his chest and pressed her smooth body against him, and he couldn’t resist the urge to turn onto his side and wrap her in his arms. If nothing else, at least he could cuddle her.

“It's okay, Ren," she whispered, and he hummed to acknowledge her words. "Just go to sleep. I'm not going anywhere…."

Ren smiled at her words. It was a welcome respite from the relentless teasing he endured, and he was grateful that he didn't dream of any further torments at her hands. He reveled in her warmth for a while, but soon, he drifted off to sleep.

Even so, his body must have felt Akari’s proximity, and by the time he woke up, his cock was hard again and pressing into her ass. Ren grumbled, wishing for once he wasn’t so damn responsive and that he could enjoy a tender moment with Akari without his dick hopping to attention.

Ren pulled her closer and dipped his head to kiss her neck. He smiled at her soft sigh and kissed her again.

"Feeling better?" she asked, and Ren nodded, kissing all the way down the slope of her shoulder. "I see someone else had recovered as well…."

Akari arched her hip back to grind her ass against him, and he groaned.

“What’s the matter?” she laughed.

"I just…" Ren huffed, flustered. "I just want to hold you…."

Akari stilled and then turned around to face him. Her eyes were soft, and she cupped his face, offering him a shy smile.

"You can hold me, sweet boy," her words were little more than a whisper, and she cemented them with a soft kiss on his lips.

Ren kissed her back, wrapping his arms around her tiny body and holding her close to his chest. He loved the softness of her body, and he sighed as her hands tangled into his hair. She finally pulled back from their kiss, and he smiled as she looked into his eyes.

“Have I been too mean to you today?” she batted her lashes, and Ren pressed his forehead against hers.

“Of course not,” he denied, though his sore balls disagreed. Still, he wouldn’t trade any of it for the world.

“You’re so much fun,” Araki whispered, her eyes twinkling, and Ren melted.

Akari snuggled closer against him, and he hummed as she softly ran her nails up and down his back. His eyes fluttered closed again. He was more than happy to drift in the softness of her touch, even if his dick pressed insistently into her thigh.

"You know, I've been thinking," Akari said, and Ren pulled back to see her face.

"Yeah?" he asked, shifting his arm to prop his head on his elbow.

“Maybe there should be one day a week where you can just do whatever you want,” Akari said, her voice reserved.

Ren blinked.

“What do you mean?” he pressed.

“You know…” Akari cast a meaningful glance at his erection. “You can jack off and touch yourself and cum without worrying about upsetting me.”

Ren thought about it for a moment. His first thought was to seize on the opportunity. He could endure all of Akari’s torment during the week and then get himself off over the weekend and start over.

A part of him, though, was saddened at the idea. Even as frustrating as it could be, he loved being under Akari's control. He loved being keyed up and frustrated for her. The thought of being left to his own devices again, even if only one day a week, made him feel lonely.

“Ren?” Akari’s voice shook him from his thoughts.

“Sorry,” he offered her a smile and pushed a stray hair behind her ear. “I was just thinking.”

“I know this has to be torture for you,” Akari’s voice carried a sliver of guilt. “I just don’t want you to feel trapped.”

Ren’s heart sank at the vulnerability in her eyes, and he knew he had to reassure her.

"I mean, that's the thing, though," he said, frowning as he searched for the right words. "I don't feel trapped… I feel… kept.”

“Kept…” Akari tried out the word, seeming to consider it.

"I… really like what we have together," he said, shifting as the words made him feel vulnerable. "I don't want a day to myself if it means I have to go without you.”

Akari blinked at him with an expression he could only identify as wonder. She leaned forward, pressing a kiss to his lips, and he was all too happy to kiss her back. She pulled away, and his stomach fluttered at the impish glimmer in her eyes.

“Well then,” she tapped her lips as she seemed to consider something. “Maybe not a day on your own, but what about a day where you get to empty your balls?”

Ren’s ears perked up as his dick twitched.

“I would really like that, Akari,” his voice was strained, and he couldn’t help but rock his hips, dragging his cock along her smooth thigh.

“I thought you might,” she laughed, and Ren blushed. “But don’t get any ideas, Ren. There are plenty of ways to empty your balls, and you may not like some of them.”

Ren swallowed but nodded. His balls felt so full he would do anything just to relieve some of the tension.

“So we have a deal, then?” Akari raised a brow. “Once a week, we’ll say Saturdays, you get to spill for me however I choose. Yes?”

Ren nodded without hesitation as excitement pooled in his stomach.

“Starting today?” he pressed eagerly, rolling his hips harder against her, and she laughed.

"Yes, sweet boy, starting today," she tapped his nose with her finger. "As a matter of fact, take off your shirt."

Ren sat up and whipped his shirt off over his head, tossing it haphazardly across the room. Akari rolled off the bed and headed for the bathroom.

“I’m just going to fetch something for us,” she said. “In the meantime, would you like to stroke your cock for me so it stays nice and hard until I get back?”

“Yes! Please…” Ren nodded eagerly. It felt like ages since he had last touched himself.

“Go on then,” she nodded. “Nice and slow.”

Ren held his breath, wrapped his fingers around his stiff shaft, and moaned as he gave a long downward stroke. His dick tingled with pleasure, and his hips trembled. God, how had he ever taken this for granted?

Ren closed his eyes and bit his lip, concentrating on keeping his strokes slow and measured even as his hips rolled to meet his hand.

“That’s enough,” Akari’s voice called him out of his bliss, and he reluctantly returned his hand to his side. “Did you enjoy that?”

“Very much,” Ren nodded, more than a little breathless as pleasure still radiated from his dick.

“Good,” Akari smiled. “Now get up on your hands and knees.”

Ren was a little surprised, but he obeyed. Akari set to work laying out a towel beneath him. That must have been why she went into the bathroom. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw her set the bag on the edge of the bed, and he swallowed, his stomach twisting as he hoped she wouldn’t use the cock ring on him again.

Ren was relieved when instead, she pulled out the bottle of oil, and he hummed with pleasure as she liberally coated his cock with the slick substance, as well as his balls. Ren's arms shook under his weight as she slowly massaged his shaft, and he eagerly rocked his hips into her touch.

“How does that feel?” Akari’s voice was thick and husky.

"So good…" Ren moaned, feeling sweat break out along his hairline as pleasure rolled over his body, and he felt an orgasm slowly approaching.

“Yeah?” she encouraged. “What about this?”

Akari reduced her touches to a lone finger, and Ren trembled as she rubbed it softly along the underside of his tip.

“G-good…” his teeth chattered as he answered, the feather-light sensation sending tingles up and down his cock.

“Do you think you could cum just from this?” she asked, her movements as soft and teasing as ever.

“Yes, yes…” Ren nodded as he panted, his balls already tightening. “Please…”

“Hm…” Akari seemed to consider it. “Maybe some other time.”

Ren cried out in frustration as she took her hand away, and he gave a few weak thrusts against the air. He whined when a few moments passed without her touch and looked pleadingly over his shoulder at her.

“What’s the matter?” she batted her eyes. “Is your cock feeling all lonely and neglected?”

Ren's face burned, but he nodded, desperate for friction.

"Let me see…." Akari looked around the room for a moment before she stopped, a smile flashing across her features.

Ren followed her eyes, and they landed on his pillow. She took it up and folded it in half, then situated it between his legs.

“Since you need to rub your cock against something,” she smiled deviously, and Ren felt a surge of humiliation.

Ren knew he could hardly deny her, though, and he bit his lip as he lowered his hips and dragged his cock against his pillow. Unbidden, a moan poured out of his throat, and he deepened his thrusts. It was just enough sensation to take the edge off, and he growled as he fell into a rhythm, humping his pillow.

"Wow, you really are desperate…." Akari's voice was laced with condescension, but that wasn't enough to deter him. "Would you cum all over your pillow if I gave you the chance?"

Ren was revolted at the idea of dry-humping his way to orgasm against his pillow, but he knew the truth.

"Yes," he confessed through gritted teeth, quickening his thrusts as his balls tightened.

“Stop,” Akari said, and Ren moaned as he forced himself to be still.

Akari took the pillow from between his legs, and he moaned as she wrapped her hands around his cock. She moved slowly, twisting from his base to his tip and then back down again.

“Oh, god…” Ren nearly drooled at the intensity of her touch.

Akari hummed her acknowledgment, and Ren floated in the pleasure of her touch. If only she would move faster, he knew he would spill right into her hands. He softly bucked his hips, moaning incoherently, and he cried out in protest as she released his cock.

“No, no, please…” he begged, again bucking his hips against the empty air.

“Don’t worry, Ren,” Akari gave him a reassuring pat on his back. “I’m going to make sure your balls are empty before the night is out.”

Ren whined but nodded. He knew he needed to be patient.

"I'm sorry…" he sniffled as he tried to keep still. "I just feel so desperate…."

“I know you do,” Akari stroked his thighs. “I promise I’m going to take care of it.”

Ren nodded, but her words sent a chill down his spine. He saw her pick up the bottle of oil again, and his stomach tightened in anticipation of feeling her slick hands on his cock again. His throat tightened when he felt the oil trickle instead between his ass cheeks.

“Have you ever had your prostate massaged, Ren?” Akari asked, and he shook as she trailed her finger along his cleft to circle his tight hole.

"N-no…" he answered. He had thought about fingering himself before but could never summon the courage.

“It’s supposed to be very pleasurable,” she said, and Ren bit his lip as she added pressure. Her other hand encircled his cock, stroking him ever so slowly.

“O-okay…” Ren nodded, even as his heart threatened to beat out of his chest.

"Is this okay with you, Ren?" she asked, her finger barely rimming him. "You have to tell me if it's not."

Ren struggled to breathe. He was nervous and afraid, but more than anything, he was horny and wanted to know what it felt like.

“I- I want it…” he finally managed, arching his ass back to give her better access.

“Good boy…” her voice was husky as she praised him, and the words sent a warm shiver down his spine. “Now, just relax…."

Ren nodded and struggled to keep his breathing even as she continued to tease his cock and his ass. She pressed more intently, and he whimpered as her finger stretched him. She stilled, waiting for him to settle.

Ren breathed raggedly, and his fingers dug into the sheets beneath him. The stretching was painful, but the pain was starting to fade. Akari gave him a few shallow thrusts, and he moaned as tingling pleasure shot into his cock.

“M-more?” he asked tentatively, and he gasped again as Akari acquiesced, sinking her finger deeper into him. Ren bit his lip, sighing as the slight itch melted into a strange pleasure.

Akari fucked him slowly, dragging her finger in and out of his ass as she stroked his cock. Ren hummed as his body became accustomed to the new sensation, and he floated again in a cloud as she touched him.

When she added another finger alongside the first, he gasped, his muscles springing taut as he was stretched wider.

"It's alright, Ren," Akari soothed him, massaging his dick with her other hand. "I've got you…."

Ren moaned and melted at her words. True enough, he stretched to accommodate her other finger, and he hummed in warm delight as she slowly fucked him. When she curled her fingers inside him, brushing against a hot spot he had only ever dreamed of finding, his cock twitched in her hand.

“There it is…” she whispered, and Ren nearly came undone as she worked her fingers over it.

The sensation was strange but undeniably pleasurable. More than anything, it reminded Ren of how he felt when he had to pee. Akari’s hands worked in tandem, stroking his prostate and cock simultaneously, and Ren was reaching his limit. He groaned and rolled his hips into her hand, gasping as she pressed harder along his prostate.

“God, god, please, please…” tears welled in his eyes as he begged, working his hips faster, choked whines pouring out of his throat.

"Be still," Akari ordered, and Ren did, though he couldn't keep from shaking. "Let me take care of you…."

Ren could only moan. Akari’s hand and fingers moved agonizingly slowly. Ren was on the edge, and she kept him there for what felt like hours. He didn’t want to disobey her, but his cock was throbbing, and his ass was sore from stretching around her fingers. Sweat poured off his body, and he panted with the effort of keeping himself upright.

“Akari…” he sobbed her name. “Please, please make me cum…."

Akari hummed, and Ren gasped as she tightened her grip around his cock. Her fingers were more insistent against his prostate, and he felt his urge to pee more than ever.

“Oh, oh!” he panted as she jerked his cock harder, and he felt his balls tightening.

“What if I just stopped as soon as you started to leak?” Akari whispered deviously into his ear. “Just took my hands away and ruined it like you did into your panties last week?”

“Please, no…” Ren shook his head as dread pooled in his stomach.

"I don't know…." Akari shrugged. "I haven't decided yet."

"Please don't, please don't…." Ren begged as her hand moved faster still, and he groaned from the effort of keeping still.

“Do you think you would cry?” her voice was amused, and Ren was already close to tears just from her merciless teasing.

“Yes, yes…” he nodded, his voice already breaking around the words.

"Aw, how sweet…" she cooed mockingly. "Well, I guess it's time that we find out…."

Akari’s grip tightened around his shaft, and her fingers curled hard against his inner gland.

"Please don't stop!" Ren begged as she jerked him, and his balls drew against his body.

Ren screamed raggedly as the first shot of his cum surged out of his cock, half in raw pleasure and half in fear that Akari would release him, abandoning him to another ruined orgasm. She didn’t let go, though, and he moaned in ecstasy as she worked him to a full orgasm, his hips helplessly bucking into her hands.

Ren panted as the last of his cum spurted from his cock. He trembled as Akari guided him to lay down beside the towel, barely managing to keep him from collapsing into his own cum. He winced as she pulled her finger from his ass and noted that he felt empty without their warmth.

Ren faded in and out of awareness as Akari retrieved a cloth from the bathroom, using it to wipe the remnants of his cum from his stomach and dick. His mind spun deliriously as she gathered the towel and tossed it into his hamper.

Akari lay beside him, and he immediately curled up on his side, nuzzling his face against her chest. He couldn't believe she was real, much less here and in his arms.

"Thank you, thank you, thank you…." he uttered, tears pooling in his eyes.

“You’ve been so good for me this whole week,” she kissed his head. “You earned it. You’re my good boy.”

Overwhelmed with emotion at her words and the chemical dump after his orgasm, Ren started to cry. Akari let him, simply stroking his hair as he cried in the bed. When he finally felt more settled, he looked up to find her warmly watching him.

"Are you okay?" she asked softly, her hand running through his hair.

“More than okay,” he laughed lightly, winding his hand around her body. “That was amazing.”

“Worth the wait?” Akari teased, and Ren chuckled.

“Totally,” he confirmed.

“Well, good,” Akari’s voice took on a familiar edge. “I won’t be so easy on you next time.”

Ren sighed, and his eyes fluttered closed again. A contented smile spread across his face.


Part Four

Ren sifted through the papers on his desk, his brow furrowed as his eyes flicked back and forth between them and his computer screen. He worked hard to avoid falling into autopilot, trying to absorb the information he was typing rather than just copying it into the computer.

So far, the workweek was trudging along at a glacial pace. Ren's job was never interesting, but this week seemed even more tedious than usual. Ren sighed and rubbed his eyes, then rolled out his tight neck. He looked around the office, not surprised to see everyone else occupied by their objectives, typing away at their computers or talking on the phone.

Ren was about to settle back into work when he felt his phone buzzing in his pocket. A flutter of excitement warmed his stomach, wondering if it was Akari. He unlocked his screen, and sure enough, her name appeared as a banner at the top. He looked over his shoulder to see if anyone was coming, then opened the message.

I’m so bored, it said, and Ren smiled.

Akari regularly texted him in class. Sometimes he could not reply immediately, and he opened his phone to a barrage of messages detailing her minor thoughts or experiences throughout the day. Ren loved looking through all of them, happy that she wanted to share so much of her day with him.

Me too, he replied. What class are you in right now?

Sustainable tourism, she answered, her response instantaneous. This professor teaches straight off a PowerPoint. This whole lecture could have been an email.

I’m sorry, Ren typed. I’m just archiving some notes.

There was a delay in Akari’s response, and Ren set his phone down as he waited, managing to type a few more lines into his document. His phone buzzed again, and he picked it up.

Want to keep me entertained while I’m stuck in class? Akari asked. I could make it fun for both of us…

This was definitely a first. The idea made Ren’s chest tighten, and his dick tingled. He knew that Akari’s idea of fun usually involved making him horrifically desperate. It wouldn’t be hard for her to do. It had been two weeks since she’d let him have an orgasm, ruined or otherwise, and his libido was at an all-time high.

Ren knew he probably shouldn’t play with Akari at work. Then again, if he was candid, there wasn’t much interesting going on today or any other day. He looked around the office again, paranoia creeping into his chest, but everyone was as focused on their work as ever. Nobody spared him a second glance, and he was so low on the totem pole in the office that nobody ever asked him any important questions.

Ultimately, the idea was too intriguing to pass up, and he picked up his phone to compose his response. His hands shook as he tapped at his keyboard.

Of course, he replied, always eager to bend to her will. What did you have in mind?

There was another delay in Akari’s response, and he knew she was thinking up just how to key him up. Ren’s heart beat fast in anticipation, and he shifted in his seat, trying to make room in his pants for his rapidly growing erection. If he had known the day would turn in this direction, he might have worn a looser pair of slacks in a darker color. His current attire of light gray, tight-fitting slacks would leave little to the imagination if anyone happened to look.

Ren jumped in his chair as his phone buzzed again, and his throat was tight as he read the message from Akari.

First of all, she said. I don’t think you'll need underwear for the rest of the day.

Ren’s stomach dropped, already anticipating where this was going.

I want you to go into the bathroom and take off your panties for me, she instructed. Send me a time-stamped pic of you in your panties and another of the panties in your hand with your pants back on to prove you’ve followed my instructions.

Ren's gut twisted as his mind grappled with her instructions. Still, his dick was at full attention, uncomfortable in the confinement of his pants. He had chosen one of his lace pairs of panties today. He could already feel the material chafing against his sensitive skin. He was somewhat relieved to take them off, but the idea of doing it at work made him tremble.

Oh, Akari sent a follow-up message. And I want this done within the next ten minutes, starting as soon as you get this message.

Ren nearly groaned at this new condition, and he wasted no time standing from his desk and making a beeline for the men’s room. He would have to remove his shoes and pants to remove the panties, so he would need to occupy one of the few stalls. Ren kept his head down as he walked, and his heart pounded, hoping nobody would glance up and see the prominent bulge running down one of his thighs.

Finally, he made it safely into the men's room. Blessedly, nobody else was inside, and he hastily locked himself into one of the stalls. He yanked at the laces of his shoes and tied them off so he could step out of his pants. His hands shook as he undid his belt, and he whimpered in relief as he pulled down his pants, relieving some of the pressure on his dick. They were still confined in the panties, though barely, and he wanted to get his pants all the way off before he removed them.

Ren made sure to hang his pants on the small hook inside the door so they wouldn’t get wrinkled. His heart pounded as he turned his attention to the tiny lace undergarments, and he fished his phone out of his pants pocket, then held it out in front of his crotch. He used a filter to provide a time stamp and immediately sent the picture to Akari. He felt a flush of embarrassment, hoping there wasn’t anyone sitting behind her that might see the picture, but he couldn’t ignore the way the fear made his dick twitch.

Having finished the first part of his task, Ren put his phone back into his pants and hooked his thumb under the waistband of his panties. His cock bounced free as he lowered them down his thighs, and he nearly groaned as he fought back the sudden urge to wrap his fingers around it.

Ren knew he didn’t have permission for that, though; however badly he wanted to jerk off, he wanted to obey Akari more. He lowered the panties around his ankles and gingerly stepped out of them, then shoved them into the unoccupied pocket of his pants. Ren took the pants off the rack and put them back on, wincing as he arranged his cock so his erection wouldn’t be so obvious. He was careful to tuck his shirt back in, ensuring he wouldn’t look disheveled when he returned to his desk.

Once he buckled his belt again, he reached into his pocket to withdraw the purple lace, holding it in his palm as he used his other to take the second picture for Akari. His face burned at the sight of it, and he shoved the panties into his pocket again, then used the same filter he used on the first one to provide a time stamp. Again, he sent it, then set about putting his shoes back on.

Once his shoes were tied, Ren stepped out and examined himself in the mirror along the back wall. Ren was surprised but grateful that nobody else had entered the restroom while performing his task for Akari. He was sure they wouldn’t have noticed him much, but the thought of doing all that with someone else in the room taking a piss made his gut clench.

Ren’s clothing looked just as when he arrived, though he worried that people might be able to tell he wasn’t wearing any underwear. He did notice the still prominent bulge in his pants, now tucked up toward his hip rather than down his leg. He felt the same way when he started wearing the panties to work, but he soon realized that people were too busy doing their jobs to examine his ass or crotch.

Ren knew, though, that he had little hope of his dick softening as long as Akari was intent on toying with him. He had already spent enough time in the bathroom and needed to return to his desk. He left the men's room, again keeping his eyes glued to the carpet as he made his way back to his desk.

Ren winced as he sat down, the bend of his hips forcing his pants to further constrain his dick, and he sat up as straight as possible to reduce some of the pressure. His erection throbbed, and he felt dizzy, wondering how to make it through the rest of the workday. Thankfully there were only a few hours left, but he knew Akari wouldn't make it easy.

Ren's phone buzzed, and his stomach fluttered as he held his phone in his lap, careful to keep the photos and messages out of sight of anyone that might pass behind him.

Very good boy, Akari texted, and Ren blushed, unable to keep a smile from curling his lips at her praise. I can see your cock is already nice and hard for me.

It is, Ren confirmed, and felt it twitch as if to remind him.

I love how responsive and obedient you are, Akari sent. You’re already making my day so much better.

A smile blossomed across Ren's face, and warm pride pooled in his stomach. He loved that he could improve her day and was grateful that she acknowledged him for his efforts.

I’m glad I could help, he typed, feeling like it was a sheepish response but unable to think of anything else. It made me really nervous to send you the pictures. I was worried that if someone was sitting behind you, they might see.

Ren hesitated before sending the confession, but he knew it would delight Akari to hear the full effect of her task on him. She relished his mental anguish and encouraged him never to be shy about expressing it.

I guess you’ll never know, will you? Akari teased. She always knew how to take his discomfort and push it even further.

No, he answered, at a loss for what else to say.

No, she echoed, and he could imagine the smirk on her face. All you need to know is that they made me very wet.

Ren nearly doubled over in his chair as her admission made his dick jerk in his pants. He bit his lip, desperate for a distraction from his near-painful arousal.

That’s so sexy, he typed back. I’m so hard I can barely think.

Good, Akari replied. That’s exactly how I want you.

I know, Ren replied.

Ren set his phone down and took a shuddering breath, forcing himself to transcribe more of the notes on his desk. His hands shook as he typed, and he had to correct far more typos than usual. His trapped erection offered him no relief, and he regularly twisted in his chair, parting his legs to try and find a better position. He hoped none of his coworkers noticed how restless he was, and his face burned to think of an excuse if they asked.

"Ren?" he heard a female voice behind him and jumped in his chair, whirling around to see who it was.

His face flooded with heat as he looked up at his boss, Trisha.

“Sorry…” she raised her brows in surprise. “I didn’t mean to scare you.”

"Oh, no, it's okay…." Ren stammered. His heart raced in his chest, and his hands shook as he shoved his phone back into his pocket.

Ren's mind whirled with anxiety. Why was she coming to talk to him in the first place? Had he done something wrong? Was he getting a new assignment? He knew that if Trisha dropped her eyes into his lap, she would clearly see his excitement, and the thought made him want to dissolve into the floor.

"I was just coming to see how you were doing with Watson's notes," she said, her expression aloof. “I know his handwriting isn’t the best, so I just wanted to make sure you were getting through them without any issues.”

“I think so…” Ren nodded, vaguely looking down at the stack of papers on his desk. “I saw a lot worse in school.”

“I’m sure you did,” she smiled, but a look of concern passed over her features. “Are you sure you’re alright?”

Ren was sure he looked like a deer caught in the headlights. The feeling was exacerbated as he felt his phone buzz in his pocket, undoubtedly a message from Akari. His dick surged reflexively at the sound, and his face burned as he looked wide-eyed at Trisha.

“Yeah, I’m fine,” he forced a smile, but his voice was tight, and he didn’t miss the suspicion that flickered behind Trisha’s eyes.

“Alright,” she didn’t press the issue, and Ren almost sagged in his chair. “Take care of yourself, Ren.”

“Thanks,” Ren offered in response, relieved.

Trisha gave his shoulder a friendly pat as she left, and Ren released a pent-up breath. He allowed himself a few minutes to settle, cradling his face in his hands. There wasn’t anything inherently intimidating about Trisha except the fact she was his boss and that his dick was pressing angrily against his slacks.

When he felt calmer, Ren reached into his pocket and withdrew his phone, opening the latest message from Akari.

Still frustrated? She asked, and Ren nearly laughed out loud from exasperation.

You have no idea, he answered. My boss just came over to talk to me, and I thought I was going to die.

Were you afraid she could tell how horny you are? Akari asked.

Yes, Ren blushed as he typed his response, again shifting in his chair. She could tell I was acting weird, but I don’t think she knew what was going on.

For your sake, I hope not, Akari sent. How embarrassing would that be?

Very, Ren answered, his stomach tightening at the thought of Trisha seeing the bulge in his pants.

Is she gone now? Akari asked.

Ren looked over his shoulder to check, paranoia still rippling up his spine. He relaxed slightly to see she was in her office, sifting through papers on her desk.

Yes, Ren responded, letting out a long breath through his nose.

Good, Akari’s response was quick. Now we can get you started on your next task.

Ren’s throat tightened again. He knew he shouldn’t be fooling around at work, but a part of him- primarily his aching dick- was too excited not to.

Okay, he sent, and his heart thudded hard in his chest as the typing icon appeared at the bottom of his screen.

You said your cock was hard right now, right? She asked, and Ren subconsciously flexed his thighs.

Yes, it is, he confirmed, wondering where this was leading.

Send me a pic, she instructed, and Ren bit back a groan. I want to see the bulge in your pants. You have three minutes.

Ren's hands shook as he promptly dropped his phone between his legs. He tried to find a good angle from under his desk but couldn’t get a good shot. His stomach clenched as he scooted his chair back so the fluorescent lights would illuminate the outline of his trapped dick. He quickly checked to see if anyone was watching, then snapped the picture.

Ren sent it to Akari and promptly locked his phone, not wanting to run the chance of anyone catching him off guard and seeing it from behind his desk. His leg bounced as he waited for Akari’s response, and he made a weak effort to get a few more lines of notes typed into his document. The vibration of his phone snapped his attention back to Akari, and he snatched it off his desk.

Good boy, she said, and a warm tingle rolled down his spine. I bet that’s really uncomfortable.

Yes… Ren typed, his slacks feeling rough and tight, and he waited eagerly as Akari started typing another message.

I want you to touch yourself through your pants for me under your desk, Akari replied, and the blood Ran out of Ren’s face.

The idea of touching himself right there in the office made him uncomfortable. He looked around for what felt like the hundredth time. All his coworkers looked busy, but that didn’t shake his fear that they would catch on to what he was doing.

I don’t really know if I can do that… Ren sent. His discomfort with the idea was only matched by the ache in his pants.

Akari didn’t reply for several minutes, and Ren grew more anxious with each passing second. He hoped he hadn’t disappointed her, but there were certain boundaries he wasn’t ready to cross. When his phone announced her reply, he was more than a little relieved.

Alright, that’s fair, it read. The idea makes me really hot. Maybe I can do something else to work you up instead.

Ren didn’t know how to respond, so he said nothing, but his mind went into overdrive as he wondered what she had in store for him. His phone buzzed again, and he opened her message, only to stifle a gasp.

Akari must have slipped her phone between her spread thighs under her desk in class. Her pleated skirt was pulled up just enough to offer him the perfect view of her panties. Ren’s dick strained against his zipper, and he bit his lip as he rolled his hips against his chair.

Oh my god, he typed with shaking hands. That’s so beautiful and sexy.

Thank you, Akari responded. I’m very wet thinking about how desperate and trapped your poor cock must feel right now.

Ren did feel very frustrated, more so than he thought possible. His dick pulsed angrily with the beat of his heart, and he was having second thoughts about refusing her order to touch himself through his pants. If he scooted all the way under his desk, maybe nobody would be able to tell.

I think I’d like to touch myself through my pants, Ren’s face burned as he typed the request. If I’m still allowed to.

Akari didn’t respond immediately, leaving Ren to simmer in anticipation. His hips arched as he rubbed his dick against the inside of his pants. His palms were suddenly itchy to grip himself and offer at least some measure of contact to his hardness.

If it doesn’t make you too uncomfortable, Akari said. I would really like that.

Thank you, Ren was relieved Akari hadn’t changed her mind, though his heart still pounded at the thought of touching himself at the office.

Ren tried to look more composed than he felt, checking over each of his shoulders to make sure, yet again, that nobody was looking his way. Holding his breath, he slid his hand up from his knee, along his inner thigh, until finally, he cupped his aching dick through his slacks.

Ren’s body shuddered as he gripped his cock, and he fought to keep his hips still as he rubbed it through his slacks. Pleasure, dull though it was, made his cock jerk in its confinement, and he flexed his hand around his shaft, moving it faster up. His head spun at the sensation, and lust pooled thickly in his abdomen.

Ren held his breath and bit his tongue as his dick pulsed, and he snatched his hand away, gripping the base of his chair as he felt precum surge out of his tip. His eyes widened as he looked down at his slacks, horrified to see a tiny wet spot showing through the material. Seeing it made him feel even more desperate, and heat flashed through his body.

Ren forced himself to take several calming breaths and focused on the stack of notes he had yet to compile. As horny as he was, he did need to finish his work for the day. That fact, though, did little to steady his trembling hands or the subtle flexing of his hips. His phone buzzed again, and he tentatively opened the message, blanching as he read it.

Make sure your sound is off… it read, and Ren hastily turned the volume down on his phone.

As soon as he did, he received another message. His chest burned to see a video of Akari's spread legs beneath her skirt, revealing her panties. He shoved his phone beneath his desk and pressed play, his eyes widening as he watched Akari drag her nails up along her inner thighs, then hook them under the waistband of her panties, dragging them down off her legs.

Ren almost moaned as her shaven, glistening pussy came into view. He nearly gasped as Akari slowly but surely pressed her panties between her slick folds. He could tell from how her thighs quivered and her hips tensed that she must feel incredibly full, and another shot of raw pleasure ran up his dick.

Ren tightened his grip on his phone with one hand as the other shot once more to rub his aching dick. He held his breath to keep back the stream of whimpers and pleas that threatened to escape his throat, and he could feel his pulse throbbing along his engorged length. When Akari started running her manicured fingers up and down over her clit, another glob of precum shot into his pants. Ren's face burned as the wet spot grew more prominent.

When the video finally ended, Ren was nearly beside himself with need. Still, he forced himself to take his hand away from his crotch to tell her the profound impact the clip had on him.

Oh my god, Akari… Ren typed out, correcting several typos brought about by the trembling of his hands. That was so fucking hot. I can’t believe you’re doing that in class right now.

I was just going to put my panties in my purse, Akari replied. But I didn’t want to leave a wet spot on my chair when I left.

Ren bit his lip at the thought of her leaving a wet spot, and his face burned as he remembered his own.

I’m dealing with one of those myself… Ren’s heart pounded as he typed out his confession, and his stomach fluttered as he saw Akari typing.

Really? She asked. Show me. Now.

Ren was embarrassed, but his stomach fluttered with excitement. He worked hard to keep his hand steady as he rolled his chair out just enough to let the light of his shine down on his gray slacks and the dark spot at the tip of his raging erection. He snapped the photo as quickly as he could, then sent it immediately to Akari.

Oh, fuck, Ren… she replied. That must be so embarrassing.

Yes, Ren confessed, his stomach twisting even as his balls churned.

How long has it been since I let you cum? Akari asked, but Ren had a feeling she already knew.

Two weeks, he answered, and his balls tightened up just at the memory of the last time he’d been emptied.

My poor, sweet boy… Akari typed, and Ren shivered as he could all but hear the mocking sweetness in her words.

I just feel so frustrated all the time… Ren whined, grinding his hips even as he typed. His heart pounded, and the muscles of his thighs bunched involuntarily as his cock burned its need for release.

I bet you’d love to touch it right now, wouldn’t you? Akari taunted. I mean, really touch it. Wrap your hand around it and jerk like you used to.

God, yes… Ren’s mind spun. He would give anything to wrap his fingers around his shaft and jack off to a full, satisfying orgasm. Still, he knew Akari was in complete control, and the odds of her giving him permission for that were slim to none.

Good, that’s exactly how I want you, Akari texted, and Ren’s stomach fluttered at the reminder of her ownership. Well, I need to focus on finishing up my class. I only have about thirty minutes left, and then I’m going to head home for the day. Make sure that cock stays nice and hard for me.

I will, Ren typed, as if he could help it. Be safe on your way home.

Thank you, Akari typed. Talk soon.

Ren sighed and shoved his phone back in his pocket, wincing as it caused his pants to tug against his dick, which still throbbed and ached fiercely. He took a long, shaky breath to steady his heartbeat. However, his anticipation was still coiling tightly inside him to think of what devious tasks Akari could conjure for him in the time it took her to finish her class and walk home.

Ren knew the fastest way to pass the time would be to keep busy with work, and his fingers moved in a flurry as he archived the notes on his desk. His eyes flicked over to his phone, and his stomach twisted into knots with each passing minute. His dick didn’t flag as he worked, and he wondered if it was healthy for his erection to last this long.

He was relieved when the spot on his pants eventually dried up. At least now, his arousal wouldn’t be so painfully obvious to his coworkers if he had to stand up. However, the prominent bulge might still be a giveaway.

Fortunately, though, it seemed that he was at least finished leaking precum for the time being.

Ren had lost himself in formatting files when his phone buzzed again. His chest snapped tight as the vibration spread through his slacks and into his dick. He pulled his phone out and opened up the message.

Just got home, it read, and Ren relaxed, glad she had safely made it home. Akari was capable, but it was always dangerous for a woman to be alone in the street.

Thank you for letting me know, he typed. 

Of course, Akari replied. Are you still nice and hard for me?

Ren's dick throbbed in answer, even as his thumbs worked on his keyboard.

Yes, he answered. Very.

Perfect, Akari said, and Ren could practically hear the satisfaction in her voice. I was thinking of what I want to do with you all the way home.

A chill ran over Ren’s body, and his hands shook again as his mind whirled. He marveled at just how easily and quickly she could unravel him.

I thought about giving you permission to touch for me, she went on. But only if you were willing to do it right there at your desk.

Ren knew his face must be beet red as it burned with his blush. He knew he could never do anything like that at work, even if it did turn him on to no end. There were just certain lines he couldn’t cross at work. He loved Akari, but he would never be able to provide for her if he ruined his career for the sake of his lust.

Ren made to respond, but he saw Akari was still typing, so he waited, unintentionally holding his breath as he did.

But then I thought a little more, Akari went on, and hope surged in Ren’s chest. And I thought that was too mean, even for me.

Relief washed over Ren’s body, and he eagerly typed out his response.

Thank you, he said. That would have just been too much for me.

I know, sweet boy, she replied, feeling a rush of warmth at the sight of his nickname. But I still wanted to give you a chance to touch if you wanted to.

Ren’s skin prickled with excitement, and his hips flexed of their own accord.

Please, Ren begged. I need it so badly.

Good, Akari typed. I know you’ve been so desperate all day. I want you to go back into the restroom, wrap your cock in your panties, and spend three minutes jacking your cock with them. I would say five, but I think that’s a little long to spend in the restroom at work.

Ren nearly leaped with joy, but he managed to keep himself collected enough to form a response.

Yes, thank you, I can do that, Ren typed eagerly. Even the thought of earning some relief had his dick surging in his pants, and it took all his willpower not to race back into the men's room.

Good, Akari responded. I won’t put a time frame on this, just whenever you can. And, of course, send me a short video clip if you can.

I will, Ren responded, and his eyes shot immediately to the door of the men’s room. Akari hadn’t given him a time stipulation, but he was impatient to find relief.

Ren rose from his desk and tried not to appear too rushed as he crossed the office floor and entered the men's room again. This time there was someone else at a urinal, and he blushed to himself but eagerly ducked into one of the stalls, hoping the other man hadn’t gotten too much of a look at who he was.

Ren’s hands trembled, and he fumbled to undo the latch of his belt and the button of his slacks. He bit his lip to keep from moaning as his cock sprang free as he shoved his pants down to his knees, making sure to take the lace panties from his pocket. Ren held his breath as he heard the other man zip up his pants, and his heart pounded as the sink turned on.

Ren did his best to ignore the sounds, and he focused on wrapping his cock with his panties. He shivered, and his hips twitched as the lace hugged his oversensitive shaft. He had to brace himself with a hand against the stall’s inner wall to keep from losing his balance. Not wanting to forget, he set a timer for three minutes on his phone, then wrapped his hand around his aching erection.

Ren almost moaned, blushing about what the other man might think if he heard it. Ren was almost past the point of caring, though, as the lace against his desperate cock shot his nerves into overdrive. He moved slowly at first, but soon his motions were frantic, his hips jerking to meet his quick thrusts.

Ren was grateful when the sink turned off, and the squeak of the door told him that his coworker had left. When the door slammed shut, he released a hiss through his teeth and tightened his grip, sending sparks of pleasure through his body.

As his right hand worked over his dick, Ren clumsily opened the camera on his phone with his left. He managed to hold it steady long enough to get a video, which he promptly sent to Akari. Satisfied with the proof of completing his task, Ren leaned back and closed his eyes, focused on enjoying the rest of his few minutes of pleasure.

Ren forced himself to slow down, not wanting to get himself too worked up before he had to get back to work. He loosened his grip and let the lace trail softly over his distended dick, relishing the soft tingles that ran up and down its length. His head buzzed, and his hips flexed as bliss coursed through his veins.

Precum leaked in a steady flow from his tip, and he used his panties to gather up the wetness, making them glide slickly over his girth. The sensation was new and heavenly, and he languished in the soft waves of pleasure radiating from his dick.

All too soon, his phone buzzed in an erratic pattern, signaling the end of his three minutes. He regretfully removed the panties from his dick, shoving them back into his pocket as he yanked up his pants. It was even more challenging for him to situate his straining erection inside his pants. Still, he managed well enough, trying to make his bulge as imperceptible as possible.

Ren washed his hands and checked in the mirror to make sure he was presentable. His face was flushed, and he could clearly see the outline of his dick pointing up in a slant toward his pocket, but there was no chance of settling down at this point. He dried off his hands and took a deep breath to slow his frantic heart before leaving the restroom and returning to his desk.

Just as he sat down, his phone buzzed, and he flinched as the vibration once again traveled into his cock.

Wow, Akari typed, and Ren blushed. I knew it was going to be hot, but I had no idea.

Thank you, Ren replied, shifting in his seat to try and put less pressure on his cock.

You know… Akari went on. My panties are still shoved into my pussy.

Ren’s dick surged at the knowledge, and another bead of precum burned out of his tip to soak into his pants. She was still typing, so he was saved from having to respond as his mind melted.

I am saving them for when you get home, she said, and Ren’s thighs twitched. I’m going to pull them out right in front of you and then shove them into your mouth.

Ren bit back a gasp as another hot surge of fluid shot from his dick with a hard twitch. Thinking about how those panties would smell and taste sent him into a frenzy.

I can’t wait to get home, he typed, helplessly rocking his hips to drag the tip of his cock against the inside of his pants.

I know, Akari replied. Now be a good boy and finish up the rest of your workday. But text me when you’re finished- I want to give you another chance to touch your cock. I want you really worked up for me by the time you get home. Be sure to stay nice and hard for me until then. As if you could help it. Talk soon.

Talk soon, was all Ren could manage to type, then put the phone back into his pocket.

Ren’s heart raced, and his mind whirled to think of what was in store for him when he got home. His cock was so hard it hurt, and it took a great deal of effort for him to simply sit still. Occasionally, the thought of her panties in his mouth crossed his mind. Each time it did, another spurt of precum wet his pants.

Ren looked down at the growing spot on his gray pants, and his face burned, but a part of him delighted at how Akari could reduce his dick to a drooling mess even from afar. He hoped that he would get to feel her hands on it tonight. Touching himself had been pleasurable, but her soft hands were heavenly. Even thinking about them made another glob of clear, thick liquid shoot from his tip.

Time seemed to pass impossibly slowly. Ren had finished most of his work for the day, and now he was caught in a dull cycle of checking his emails for additional assignments. He edited and re-edited his archived notes, even formatting them into easy-to-read bullets and subsections. He was sure his boss would be pleased, but that was honestly the last thing on his mind.

The last five minutes of the workday crawled by, and Ren's heart pounded as he all but watched every tick of the clock at the bottom of his computer screen. The ache from his trapped dick had spread to his whole body, and his leg bounced helplessly under his desk. All Ren could think about was going home and finally surrendering to Akari.

The second it read five o'clock, he nearly leaped out of his desk. He bent over awkwardly as he collected his things, arranging his satchel to conveniently cover the quite large spot of wetness in his slacks. He gave passing nods and smiles to his coworkers as they filtered out for the day.

Ren pulled his phone out of his pocket as he made his way out the door and eagerly texted Akari.

Just got finished with work, he said, his heart beating fast as he anticipated her response.

Excellent, Akari replied. Have you left the office yet?

Ren paused, wondering where she was going with this.

Yes, he answered.

Well, if you want the chance to touch your cock, Akari responded. I would highly encourage you to go back in. Maybe just pretend you forgot something at your desk.

Ren immediately turned around, clutching his bag tight against his body as his dick twitched again. He moved against the flow of his coworkers to get back into his office. A few people cast confused glances, and he blushed but ignored them.

At a loss for where else to go, he returned to his desk, standing awkwardly as he texted Akari back.

I’m back inside, he said, holding his breath as he waited for her to reply.

Good, she said. Is there anyone else around?

Ren’s chest tightened as he got a distinct idea of where this was heading. He looked around the office, checking if there were any lingering coworkers. A few people still chatted inside their offices, and for a moment, Ren worried that he was going to lose his chance for whatever Akari had planned.

Yes, he answered. A lot of people work into the night.

That’s a shame, Akari replied, and Ren’s heart sank. I was going to let you play with your cock at your desk, but I guess you can’t really do that.

No, Ren confirmed. His dick throbbed, and his hand itched to squeeze it through his pants.

Oh well, Akari went on, and Ren couldn’t shake his disappointment until another message arrived. Would you be able to at least spend some more time in the bathroom?

Ren’s spirits perked up.

Yes, he typed, hope rising in his chest.

Perfect, Akari replied. I want you to go in there and touch yourself for five minutes. Do you think you can do that?

Yes, thank you so much, Ren typed the message as he made a straight line for the bathroom.

Ren was relieved there was nobody else there this time, but he couldn’t have cared less at this point. His dick was leaking a steady stream of precum, and it ached for the relief of his touch. He locked himself in his preferred stall and looked down at his phone as it buzzed with another message from Akari.

I want you to sit down on the toilet while you edge for me, Akari instructed, and Ren’s face burned. I wouldn’t want your knees to buckle. Take a picture for me when you’re settled. Don’t touch your cock until I get it.

Ren had to admit that was a valid concern. He'd nearly fallen over even when he’d edged with his panties. Ren unbuckled his belt and the button of his pants, shoving them down to his knees, moaning softly as his angry dick was freed from its tightness. He sat down on the toilet, feeling embarrassed. Still, he obediently snapped a picture for Akari and waited for her permission to touch himself.

Akari seemed to be making him wait on purpose, and his dick twitched in mid-air as his balls churned. He bit his lip and pumped his hips into the air, the flexing of his muscles offering at least a simulation of relief. Ren’s phone alerted, and he eagerly opened Akari’s text.

Good boy, she said, and Ren’s stomach flipped at her praise. You may touch yourself now. Make sure to send me a little video of it. You have five minutes.

Thank you, thank you, thank you, Ren typed, his throat tight with excitement as he held his breath, then released it in a long hiss as he started a timer on his phone, then finally wrapped his hand around his swollen shaft.

Ren held up his phone with a shaking hand and opened the camera, angling it so that his dick was in clear view of the camera, and then started recording. Ren saw stars behind his eyes, and a whimper pulled from his throat as he squeezed his length in a long stroke from his tip to his base. His muscled quivered at the raw pleasure, and he rapidly found himself short of breath.

Ren did his best to keep his phone steady as he stroked himself for Akari, making sure to pepper the audio with a few whimpers and moans. He knew she loved the sounds he made, and he had to admit he loved making them. After about twenty seconds, he ended the recording and sent the clip to Akari.

Ren shoved his phone awkwardly back into his pants as they hung around his knees and devoted his attention entirely to his long-abandoned cock. His brow furrowed in a blissful grimace as he caressed his balls with his left hand and jacked himself off with his right. Pleasure pooled in his blood and blazed through his veins as he drew nearer to the orgasm he was still not permitted, and he growled as he forced himself to slow down.

Ren dragged a ragged breath in through his nose as he squeezed his dick, bringing himself back from the edge before he lightened his touch, just running the tips of his fingers up and down the underside of his cock. The light sensation sent tingles through his prick, and his balls drew up as more precum dribbled from his slit.

Ren couldn’t keep his hips from flexing into his hand as he touched himself, using his precum as lubrication as he made a fist and fucked himself with it. He let his eyes drift closed and imagined he was sliding in and out of Akari's pussy. The thought was enough to make his dick jolt, and he tore his hands away with a gasp as his release threatened to overcome him.

Ren’s heart pounded in his chest, and he all but gasped for air as his orgasm receded. He knew he had to be careful, but he was already so close, and he had been tormented all day. Again he bucked his hips into the air, and when he was settled, he ran his thumb and fingertips up and down his length, making sure not to overstimulate himself.

It seemed that no matter how lightly he touched, his body was primed to reach for the orgasm he’d been so long denied. His balls were full and heavy, and even his ghosting touches were enough to keep them tucked tightly against his pelvis, ready to shoot their pent-up load at any moment.

Still, Ren wasn’t about to lose this opportunity to finally grant himself pleasure. He was allowed to touch himself infrequently, and wasting an opportunity like this was unthinkable. So, he focused on keeping his breathing even, and his muscles relaxed as he wrapped his hand around his shaft and tightened his grip.

Ren moaned, and his back tightened reflexively at the increased pressure, tingles shooting up his spine. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t relax. His muscles strained, and his dick pulsed in his hand. He felt the familiar warning signs of an orgasm, and he held his breath as he once again teetered on the edge. His muscles trembled, and he whined through his teeth as a raw jolt of pleasure shot through his body.

Ren’s phone buzzed erratically in his pocket. He snatched his hands away from his cock, digging his nails into his thighs to resist the urge to pump himself even more. He was caught in a torturous haze, and his cock bounced in the air, desperate for one more touch. Ren’s mind raced with lustful images, and he couldn’t settle down despite the lack of stimulation.

With a sense of dread, Ren felt all his pleasure gather at the tip of his cock, which tingled so fiercely it was almost an itch. Ren whimpered and gave his hips a pitiful thrust as if the air would alleviate his torment. That motion of his hips, though, did kick his lust into overdrive. Ren groaned as another burst of pleasure shot into his core, and his dick seemed to swell.

Ren's eyes widened as heat traveled from his balls slowly up his urethra, making him hiss in discomfort. He gasped in horror as pearly liquid trickled from his slit in a stream that gathered at the base of his cock. His balls throbbed and pulled as they wrung out their load, and tears burned in Ren's eyes as it leaked out of him without relief.

Ren sat up straighter on the toilet, and his hands shook violently as he fished his phone out of his pants. If anything, his dick was even more sensitive than before, and Ren suddenly felt cold as he realized he had cum without permission. Even if it was ruined, it was an orgasm, and he shook as he realized he needed to confess his transgression to Akari.

Ren's chest was tight as he turned off his still buzzing alarm and opened up the thread of messages to Akari. His thumbs hovered over the screen for a long moment, and his heart thudded hard in his chest as he tried to come up with the right words to tell her what had happened.

I’m so sorry, Akari, Ren’s stomach twisted as he typed his apology. I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to. I was just edging, and when the timer went off, I took my hands away, but I was already too close, and I had a ruined orgasm.

Ren’s throat closed tightly, and he fought back tears as he anxiously awaited her response. He thought about cleaning himself up in the meantime, but part of him didn’t feel like he deserved it. He was guilty, and sitting in his mess would be part of his penance for his unpermitted orgasm. As if that wasn’t enough, his flushed dick still throbbed, erect between his legs, reminding him that no pleasure had been gained from his mistake.

Finally, Akari texted him back, and he looked at his phone with apprehension.

How did it happen? She pressed. Was it a big twitchy ruin, or did it just trickle out?

It just trickled out, tears finally escaped Ren's eyes and trickled down his heated face. He was humiliated and remorseful; all he wanted was for Akari to forgive him. I’m so sorry.

I have to admit it’s disappointing, she said, and Ren’s heart was crushed. A ruin is still an orgasm, and you know you’re not allowed to cum without permission. I’ll have to think twice about letting you touch yourself if you can’t exhibit some kind of self-control.

I know, Ren acknowledged, shame brimming in his body.

I’ll have to punish you for this, Akari asserted.

I understand, Ren sniffled as he typed. I deserve it. I never meant to disobey you, Akari. I don’t want to give you any excuses. I just want to make this right.

It was true. Ren was disappointed in himself. He had been doing so well, being so good for her, and now it was washed away in a moment. He wanted to sob then and there in the restroom, but he was doing his best to keep from dissolving so he could still make it home.

You will, Akari assured him, and strangely Ren was relieved by the threatening promise. Have you cleaned up your cum yet?

No, Ren confessed.

Good, Akari replied. I want you to use your panties to soak up your mess. Make sure you collect all of it into the lace because whatever you leave will just have to soak into your pants.

Thank you, I will, Ren was relieved she was letting him clean up at all.

Ren stuffed his phone back into his pocket, then reached into his other one to pull out his panties. His hands trembled as he futilely wiped off his pelvis and his cock. The lace was hardly absorbent, and it took him a while to get himself cleaned up and dried off. Eventually, he resorted to mostly rubbing his cum into his skin, leaving the lace soaked but his body mostly dry, if very tacky.

Ren was able to collect himself as he cleaned off, his breaths coming more evenly. His dick finally softened with his disappointment, and he was at least grateful for that much. His face felt swollen from his tears, but he knew he deserved no less.

When satisfied that he was clean enough, he draped his panties over his thigh and picked up his phone to text Akari. 

I’m cleaned up now, he informed her.

Good, she said. Have you used the bathroom recently?

Ren thought for a moment and realized he hadn’t taken a piss since Akari had started texting him. A dull nagging in his bladder confirmed the fact. His arousal must have been enough to overshadow it.

No, he replied, a little embarrassed that his own bodily needs had escaped him for so long.

Go ahead and take care of that now, Akari said.

Okay, Ren replied, then put his phone in his pocket as he stood, holding his panties in one hand, so they didn’t fall onto the floor.

He didn’t bother leaving the stall, and he flinched as he took his oversensitive dick in hand and aimed it into the bowl. The long stream offered more relief than his ruined orgasm, and he sighed as his body relaxed. When finished, he shook off the few remaining drops from his tip. He made to pull up his pants but hesitated, wondering if Akari had other plans.

Thank you, I’m finished, he said.

Good, Akari replied promptly. Now I want you to put your panties back on.

Ren felt the blood run out of his face at the thought of wearing his sum-soaked panties, but he knew he had no room to argue. He had brought this upon himself. Ren kicked off his shoes, shoved his pants around his ankles, and stepped out of them.

Ren gingerly stepped into the panties, trying to keep the damp material from touching his legs as much as possible, but ultimately could not avoid it. He shivered as the cold wetness once again confined his dick. He hissed as the now even more abrasive material scratched against his cock, which couldn’t help but swell slightly in response. He was horribly uncomfortable and itchy, but he knew better than to complain.

They’re on, Ren told Akari.

Show me, Akari demanded, and Ren’s face burned hot as he snapped a picture on his phone and sent it over to her.

Good, Akari approved. I should make you walk home like that as part of your punishment.

Ren’s throat closed again, and his body shook. It would be humiliating, and there was a good chance someone from the office would see him on his way out. Not to mention his dick was barely contained by the flimsy material.

But I think that’s too harsh, even for me, Akari went on, and relief washed over Ren’s body. Put your pants back on and wash up, then come straight home. Text me as soon as you get there, then I want you to strip down to your panties, kneel beside your bed, and wait for me. Make sure to leave your door unlocked.

I will, Ren promised, his stomach working into knots as he wondered what would be in store for him.

Good, Akari said. Be safe on your way home. And don’t try to stall.

I won’t, Ren’s chest tightened, and he awkwardly put his phone back into his pocket as he stepped back into his pants.

Ren's body surged with nerves as he fastened his button and belt, smoothing out the wrinkles as best he could. His every move forced the lace to rub against his delicate skin, sending chills down his spine. He tucked his shirt back in, wincing as the material brushed against his dick, which was mercifully soft but still incredibly sensitive after his ruin.

Finally, he was put together again, and he shouldered the strap of his satchel, then made his way over to the skink. His hands shook as he lathered them with soap, and he sniffled as fresh tears gathered in his eyes. He looked up into his mirror, not surprised to see that his face was swollen and his eyes bloodshot.

Ren cupped his hands, gathered some water, and then splashed it onto his face. It helped to cool him off, and he braced his hands against the sink as he took several deep breaths. His heart was still pounding, and he felt he might throw up from the dread sinking into his stomach.

He’d fucked up. He knew that. And now he had to face his first punishment. He already felt guilty for disappointing Akari, and now he could only dread what awaited him when he got home.

Ren doused his face with water again, hoping to seem composed as he left the office. He dried off his hands and face with paper towels, then sighed as he made his way out of the restroom.

Ren hoped the physical exertion of walking home would help him find some relief from his anxiety, but he was wrong. His apprehension rose with every step he took, and a sweat broke out along his hairline.

What was she going to do to him? He had already caught glimpses of her cruelty, and that was only in play. He couldn’t imagine what she could do if she was upset with him.

When Ren finally arrived at their building, he was trembling. His hands curled around the strap of his satchel so hard his knuckles were white, and he had to take a breath to find the courage to walk inside.

Each step up the staircase felt like a march toward certain doom, and by the time Ren made it to his door, he was a complete wreck. He could barely breathe, and his eyes shot to Akari's door. He desperately wanted to go inside and plead for her mercy. Still, he knew even the slightest deviation from her instructions would likely increase her ire.

So, he pulled out his key, shakily turned it in the lock, and entered his apartment. As soon as he made it in, he pulled out his phone to text Akari.

I’m home, he told her.

Good, she responded immediately. Now follow the rest of my instructions and wait. I’ll be there to deal with you shortly. 

Okay, Ren replied.

Ren's throat was tight as he made his way into his room. He fumbled with the buttons of his shirt and then shrugged it off, tossing it into the hamper. He removed his belt and rolled it up, setting it atop his dresser. He removed his wallet, phone, and keys from his pants, then toed off his shoes, putting them on the rack.

His pants followed his shirt into the hamper, then his socks. Finally, he was clad only in his still-wet panties and knelt obediently on the floor of his bedroom. Now, all he could do was wait.

Ren bit his lip as his throat tightened, and his heart pounded. He shifted on his knees, dreading when Akari would walk through the door. More than his dread, though, he felt shame. He didn’t even deserve to be in her presence. He secretly hoped she would make him wait like this for a long time. He deserved to wallow in his regret.

Ren's thoughts were interrupted by the sound of the door, and fear lit up in his veins. He trembled as he heard the door shut. He listened to the soft click of Akari's shoes against the kitchen floor and couldn’t help when he started to shake.

Finally, he felt her presence close behind him and dug his fingers into his thighs. He wanted to turn back and apologize to her, but he knew he needed to remain silent. She seemed to wait for hours, and Ren thought he would implode if she didn’t say something soon.

Akari let out a long sigh, and Ren shivered at the sound. He flinched as he felt her hand stroking through his hair, and he nearly melted at her touch. Again tears flooded his eyes, and he wanted to sob out his apologies, but he somehow managed to stay quiet. Her hand left his hair, and his eyes locked onto her as she crossed before him.

Akari sighed again, and Ren's face burned as she glared at him. She didn’t seem angry but disappointed, making him feel worse. Ren dropped his head and squeezed his eyes shut, but Akari took hold of his jaw and gently tilted his head to look up at her.

Ren felt a calm wash over him as he looked into her eyes. She was undoubtedly disappointed with him, but the deep emotions swirling in her eyes told him that she also cared for him. He knew she was only punishing him for his own good, and he knew he could take whatever she doled out.

"Oh, my poor, sweet boy…." Akari sighed, running her thumb over his chin. "What am I going to do with you?"


Part Five

"I'm so sorry…." Ren's voice wavered as he finally voiced his apology, and Akari released his chin, taking a step back to look down at him with a raised brow.

“I accept your apology,” she said, her voice sober. “But you still need to be held accountable for your actions.”

"Please…" Ren nodded frantically, his eyes shining with tears. "I need it. I feel awful…."

“I know you do,” Akari’s lip turned up in a sad smile. “And I know it was just an accident. You would never disobey me on purpose, would you?”

“No, Akari, never…” a tear finally slid down his face as he shook his head.

“Good,” Akari gave a single nod. “I know it had been a long time since you were allowed to touch yourself. I’m not surprised your body couldn’t take so much pleasure all in one day. I’ll have to be very careful about letting you touch in the future.”

Ren's stomach twisted at Akari's words and the implication of what they meant for him. Again, though, he could only blame his own lack of control over his body, so he nodded, hoping to be as agreeable as possible through his punishment.

“For now…” Akari looked him up and down. “We have business to take care of.”

Ren swallowed and kept his eyes locked on Akari, using her as an anchor to keep himself from dissolving into a sobbing mess.

“Stand up,” she commanded, and Ren eagerly rose to his feet. “Stay there.”

Ren nodded and stayed stock still as Akari returned to his bed. He vaguely noticed he was still wearing the skirt and blouse she’d worn to school. His mouth watered, and his dick swelled as she sat down and hiked up her skirt, spreading her thighs.

“Do you remember what I have in my pussy?” she asked, slowly stroking her beautiful folds.

“Your panties,” Ren answered automatically, his eyes locked between her legs.

“Very good,” she praised him, her voice carrying a sharp edge. “And do you remember what I said I was going to do with them when you got home?”

"You said you were going to pull them out…." Ren was nearly panting as he watched her fingers dip down to circle her clit. "And shove them into my mouth…."

"Very good memory…." Akari smirked, her voice slightly husky as she played with herself. "Unfortunately, there's been a change in plans. I don't really think you deserve to taste my juices anymore."

Ren’s heart sank, but he knew he couldn’t hope to be rewarded for his failure.

"But…" she said, and his ears perked up. "I do still want to stuff your mouth…."

Akari closed her legs and leaned forward. She dragged her nails down his ribs to the waistband of his cum-soaked panties, then pulled them down his legs. Ren’s face burned with the realization of what she had planned as he stepped out of them, and he watched in growing disgust as she crumpled them into a ball in the palm of her hand.

“Open your mouth,” she commanded, and Ren knew better than to hesitate.

He shook where he stood, clasping his hands behind him to resist the temptation to yank the disgusting underwear out of his mouth. Akari roughly shoved the soiled lace into his mouth, and he gagged as the panties pressed against the back of his throat. He tasted his acrid cum, and tears pooled in his eyes as humiliation ran through his blood. He knew this was part of his punishment, but that didn’t make it any easier to bear.

"There we are," Akari shot him a dark smile, but it faltered as she looked him up and down. "I'd still really like you to be wearing panties, though…."

Akari laid back on his bed, and another surge of arousal shot into Ren’s dick as she spread her legs. This time instead of playing with her clit, she slipped a finger inside. Ren could only watch and burn in embarrassment as the taste of his cum filled his mouth.

Ren shivered at Akari's moans, and his dick hardened as she whimpered, fully pulling out the pair of panties she had kept inside her. Ren whined through his panty gag, and his hips flexed unbidden as she dangled the soaked material from her fingers. He watched as she straightened them out, held them by the waistband, and then stood up.

Akari pressed the wet panties into Ren’s face, and he could only moan as she rubbed her juices into his skin. The smell was intoxicating, and his dick jumped each time he inhaled. All too soon, though, she withdrew them, though her scent still lingered on his tingling skin.

Akari lowered the panties to his knees, and he knew what she wanted. He carefully stepped into them, allowing her to draw them up his shaking thighs. He bit down on the panties in his mouth as she arranged his erection inside the soaked material, and he worked hard to keep from bucking into her hand.

“There,” she stepped back to admire her handiwork. “That looks perfect. Back down your knees.”

Ren obeyed, immediately dropping into a kneel and waiting silently for whatever would come next.

“I know I can be ruthless,” Akari stroked her chin as she looked down at Ren. “But I like to make sure that punishments always fit the crime.”

Ren said nothing, but his mind whirled with curiosity as he tried to imagine an appropriate punishment for an accidental orgasm. He didn’t have long to wait, though, as Akari knelt in front of him and smoothed her hand over his dick through her panties. Ren tried to contain himself, but soon a ragged moan tore out of his throat at her soft, slow touch.

“Does that feel good?” Akari asked sweetly, and Ren nodded quickly, his thighs shaking as he tried to keep still.

Ren moaned through his panties as pleasure swirled in his core and his dick swelled. Akari ran her nails softly over the panties encasing him, making sure not to make direct contact. The sensation was deliciously soft and teasing. She dipped her hand to caress his balls, softly squeezing them in her hand, and his hips bucked toward her.

Akari laughed, and the sound sent shivers down Ren’s spine. Whimpers trickled out of his throat, largely absorbed by his makeshift gag. His heart raced, and he grimaced as her nails danced along his length, pushing him close to the edge. He managed to release some of his load with his ruined orgasm, but that had done nothing to relieve the sexual tension inside him.

More than anything, Ren was conflicted. She was giving him so much pleasure, but he knew he still had to be punished. Sweat coated his skin, and he bit down hard on the panties to try and ground himself. Nerves coiled in his stomach even as pleasure pounded through his blood, and they worked together to unravel him.

Akari was calm as ever, and she focused her fingertips on the sensitive head of his cock. Usually, when he was hard, his tip poked out of the waistband of his panties, too big to be contained by the flimsy material. Akari made sure, though, that he was angled so that the soft material surrounded his erection, and he could only feel her touch through the panties.

Akari focused her touch under his slit, and he shook as she flickered her fingertip over his sensitive nerve endings. His thighs clenched as her touch made his dick burn, and he felt a moment of panic as his balls tightened, pulling up against his body. He whined through his panties and tilted his hips back to try and escape Akari's touch. Still, she quickly followed him, offering him no respite from the intense pleasure at his cockhead.

Ren drew ragged breaths through his nose as precum burned its way up his shaft and soaked into the panties, the wetness only making Akari’s teasing even more unbearable. Ren twisted his hips and tried to beg through his gag, finally going as far as backing away from her on his knees, which promptly earned him a slap in the face. The impact shocked him, and he met Akari’s fiery gaze with wide, remorseful eyes.

“Stay still,” she ordered, and Ren whimpered but nodded. “Lean back on your hands.”

Ren obeyed, leaning backward, stretching out his quadriceps as he braced his hands against the floor. Akari hummed, apparently pleased by his new angle, and Ren’s eyes fluttered closed as she ran her nails up his stomach and teased his nipples. He moaned and shook as she ran her fingertips back and forth over them, and his dick strained even more in her panties.

Ren panted through his nose as she began to tweak and twist his nipples, the pain only adding to his pleasure. He was only slightly disappointed when Akari dragged her hands back down his body. Still, the emotion was immediately banished as she wrapped her hand around his girth through her thin panties and began to slowly jack him off.

The pressure was exquisite, and Ren's eyes rolled into the back of his head, helplessly rolling his hips in time with her movements. When she again massaged his balls, he could only moan, his skin tingling with the pleasure radiating between his legs. Soon, though, Akari focused on his tip again, fluttering her nail against his frenulum through the soaked panties.

Ren keened at the hot, aching pleasure that shot down his dick at her ministrations. His balls churned and strained, throbbing and burning as they threatened once again to find their release. The buildup was slow and intense, but Ren was unmistakably on his way to another release. He tried to keep his breathing even to ward off his looming orgasm, but Akari didn’t relent, and he knew that if she didn't stop soon, she would make him cum.

Ren whimpered and pleaded at her with wide eyes, but she only smirked at him, moving her fingernail faster. Ren felt unbearably hot as he balanced precariously on edge. Tendrils of erotic bliss unfurled from his groin up into his abdomen and down his shaking thighs as they clenched involuntarily.

“Uh… unf…” Ren tried to beg her through the panties, but his mouth was too full to form intelligible words, and all he could do was furrow his brows as sweat trickled from his forehead.

Akari's eyes sparkled, and even as she worked him with her fingertip, she moved her other hand to trace her fingers over his tight balls. The sensation was too much, and Ren screamed into the panties as his muscles tightened and his balls churned, ready to shoot. No sooner had those signals gone off Akari dropped her hands.

Ren gasped and tried to rein himself in, but again he was too late. He could only shudder and buck his hips futilely against the wet panties encasing his cock as his semen trickled into them, leaving him flushed and unsatisfied. Ren flexed his aching cock, desperate for even a hint of sensation to contribute to his pleasure, but it was useless. Frustration gathered in his stomach like a rock. His eyes pooled with tears as he looked up at Akari, horrified and embarrassed.

“That’s one,” she said, and Ren tilted his head, confused. His body still pulsed with need, and he felt so hot he could barely think.

“Stand up,” Akari ordered, and Ren shakily straightened up, then got to his feet. He nearly lost his balance, but Akari steadied him with her hands at his waist. Even that touch was enough to make him tremble. 

"Oh my…" Akari purred, and Ren's throat tightened. "Look at the mess you've made…."

Ren looked down, and his face burned to see the dark spot of his cum soaking into Akari’s panties. He could feel the wet material clinging to his dick. Despite his embarrassment, he couldn’t resist flexing his hips, trying to drag his erection against them to create friction and relieve his unsatisfied dick.

Akari swatted his thigh, and he stopped but couldn’t contain another soft whimper. Akari hooked her thumbs beneath the waistband of his panties and slowly pulled them down his thighs. Ren felt the wetness of his cum against his skin, and he shuddered in disgust. When he felt the panties at his ankles, he stepped out of them, and his stomach tightened as Akari let them dangle off her fingertip.

“And what shall I do with these?” her voice was teasing as she batted her eyelashes up at him.

Ren could only stare blankly back at her, exhausted and wholly frustrated. He nearly groaned as Akari wadded up the cum-stained panties, then tapped his chin with her finger.

“Open wide…” she flashed a devious smile, and Ren reluctantly obeyed, allowing Akari to shove them into his mouth.

Ren gagged as the second pair of panties shoved the first even deeper into his throat, and his eyes burned as Akari laughed. Humiliation spread out from his chest as the taste of his fresh cum only seemed to make his dick ache even more.

“Lay down on the bed,” Akari ordered, and Ren obeyed, grateful to at least get the chance to rest. “I’m going back to my place to get a few things. Keep your hands off your cock while I’m gone.”

Ren nodded as he stretched out on his bed, letting out a long sigh through his nose as Akari left. He heard the door shut, and his eyes fluttered closed. His skin was hot and sensitive- even the feeling of his comforter beneath him was almost too much to stand. He worked hard not to writhe against the material. His jaw ached from the panties keeping his mouth from closing, and his nose was dry from being forced to manage all his breathing.

All that discomfort, though, was nothing compared to the raw need still throbbing through his cock. Mercifully, it was starting to soften. His balls didn’t feel as heavy, but he was still achy and unsatisfied, his ruins doing nothing to relieve him. Moreover, his cock was becoming almost unbearably sensitive. Even as it lay flaccid against his stomach, the itchiness from his drying cum made him squirm.

Ren froze at the sound of the door and held his breath as Akari returned to the room. His stomach sank as he caught sight of her familiar bag- the one that held all her toys and implements.

“Now we can really get started,” Akari’s eyes blazed as she set the bag on the foot of the bed, making Ren flinch.

Akari unzipped the bag and rifled through it for a moment, finally withdrawing a pair of padded leather cuffs with a chain clipped between them. Ren stayed still as Akari wrapped them around his wrists, ensuring they were secure but not too tight. She looped the chain around the railing of his headboard, and Ren raised his arms so she could clip his cuffs into place.

Akari returned to her bag, pulled out a second pair of cuffs, and carefully tightened them around each of his ankles, spreading his legs until he could feel a soft stretch in his thighs. Then, Akari reached back into her bag and pulled out a long length of chain. She attached it to one of his ankles, then ran the chain under his bed before attaching it to the other cuff, keeping him from pulling his legs together.

Ren’s heart pounded as Akari’s eyes ran up and down his bound, naked body, but she wasn’t done yet, and his stomach twisted as she withdrew a roll of duct tape. She tore off a short strip, and Ren tried to shrink away from her as she approached his face. She cast him a scathing glare, and he stilled, shivering as Akari pressed the tape over his mouth.

“There,” she smiled, giving his taped lips a soft pat.

Ren’s face burned. He knew he must look a sight, spread out on top of his bed with tape over his mouth. He gave an obligatory struggle against his bonds, but they only allowed a few inches of slack in any direction. He could fight, but he would never be able to escape them entirely. Huffing through his nose, he stilled and looked back up at Akari, who seemed to be waiting for him to settle down.

“Finished?” she raised a brow at him, and he nodded sheepishly. “Good. Now we can continue.”

Ren was afraid Akari would reach into her bag again, but she simply moved and knelt between his spread thighs on the bed. He watched with wide eyes as she dipped her head, tucking her silky hair behind her ears as she wrapped her lips around the head of his cock.

Stars spun behind Ren’s eyes, and he moaned into the panties and tape as his dick stirred again. His pelvis clenched immediately, and his balls quivered, hot lust pouring through his body in pulsing waves. Akari set a languid pace, drawing him deep into her throat in long, slow strokes and then pulling back.

Akari’s mouth was nothing short of blissful- tight and warm around his dick, and tears filled his eyes from the raw pleasure. His balls throbbed and tingled, sore from having to force out two loads already, but that did nothing to diminish the burning heat of his arousal.

Ren arched his hips into Akari's mouth in short, desperate thrusts, hoping she would allow him a full orgasm rather than just an ejaculation. She did nothing to reprimand his movement, so he went even faster. His dick burned with how much he needed to cum. It was only exacerbated as Akari wrapped her hand around the base of his cock, quickly bobbing her head over his tip.

The tightness of her lips and the wet heat of her mouth made Ren’s mind melt, and it didn’t take long before the tendrils of an orgasm wrapped around his balls. He trembled and whined into his gag, clenching his ass as his body shook. Akari didn’t stop, and Ren screamed as finally, blessedly, he was allowed to cum.

Fire shot through Ren’s body in deep, pounding waves as his cock jerked into Akari’s mouth. He groaned at the intensity of the relief, and his body sagged into the bed. His orgasm subsided, but he found he couldn’t relax, as Akari’s hand and mouth were still at work on his overly sensitive cock.

Ren twisted in his bonds, and his stomach tightened as she wrapped her lips around his glans and sucked. Her fingers danced up and down his shaft, and Ren's eyes widened as he looked down at her. The sensation was unbearably intense, and he drew ragged breaths through his nose as it felt like electricity was dancing over him. His balls ached even more after forcing out their third load.

Ren tried to beg her to stop, but his words were swallowed by his ad hoc gag. His thighs trembled, and he wanted to pull them together to get Akari away. Still, the cuffs at his ankles held him wide and helpless to her torturous ministrations.

Akari did nothing to stop his frantic motions, steadfast in her course. Despite his discomfort, Ren’s cock responded to her ministrations, unable to go soft in the face of her deliberate sucking as her hand wrapped around his shaft. Ren’s balls tingled again, and he groaned, knowing she would make him cum.

Akari’s tongue was devious as it pressed against his underside, and he screamed as her teeth scraped over the top of his glans. Ordinarily, the pain would have been little more than an enhancement to his pleasure, but with the current state of his dick, it was agony. His body was rapidly becoming unable to discern the difference between pain and pleasure. Her teeth grazed his swollen head again, sending him over the edge.

Ren shuddered in pain as his balls clenched, aching, and exhausted to expel more semen. Ren knew he was backed up, but even so, he wondered how much could be left inside him. His orgasm was excruciating, and he screamed into his gag as Akari’s lips teased his tip throughout his orgasm, keeping him agonizingly overstimulated.

Ren felt a flicker of hope as Akari raised her head. Still, it was only replaced by further pain as she shifted her hand to swirl her fingertips over his tip, perpetuating the hot jolts of pain that kept his dick from softening or feeling any relief. Akari shot him a smirk, and he furrowed his brow as he sobbed into his gag, pleading with her to stop.

“That’s three,” she announced, and though Ren could barely register her words, he was catching onto her game. “I know you think your balls will be empty soon, but no worry there…."

Akari kept one hand busy on his pained dick as she reached into her bag with the other, pulling out what Ren recognized as a butt plug. She pressed a button at its base, and it sprang to life with a hard, buzzing sound that made Ren want to shrink.

"Let me just lube this up for you…." Akari smirked, and Ren's aching dick surged as she lowered the toy between her legs, moaning as she pressed it into her pussy.

Ren could hardly enjoy the show with the pain lancing through his overstimulated erection. He tried to escape her fingertips and the occasional sharp glance of her nails. Still, Akari followed his every move with ease as she fucked herself with the plug. She withdrew it, and he shivered to see her wetness glistening along its length.

“Now, just relax,” Akari smirked, lowering the plug between his legs.

Ren was relieved as Akari momentarily abandoned his tortured head, only to sob as she squeezed his balls, forcing them up and out of the way as she ran the tip of the plug up and down his ass crack. Finally, she found his tight pucker, and he moaned and writhed as she pressed it inside of him. It was bulbous enough to stretch him painfully despite the lubrication of Akari’s juices. When entirely situated inside him, it stretched his tiny ring and pressed insistently against his prostate.

Ren arched his hips helplessly at the pressure, and when Akari turned on the vibrations, his back shot into a tight arch. The plug buzzed hard against his sensitive gland, and unbearable pressure shot through his body. Akari released his balls, and he could feel them swelling again as his prostate was overworked, keeping his dick hard.

Between the orgasms Akari had rung out of him and the toy's merciless prostate stimulation, Ren was forced into a realm of arousal he could barely process. It was beyond pain and pleasure, and his muscles shook as sweat rolled off his body. In his overwhelmed state, Ren hardly noticed when Akari straddled his hips. It was only when her hot, tight pussy enveloped his cock that his eyes snapped open.

Ren trembled as she rode him slowly, but she rapidly increased her pace. There was nothing Ren loved more than being inside Akari. With the current sensitivity of his dick, the combination of her slick heat, and the buzzing against his gland, he couldn’t help but roll his hips up to meet her. His balls clenched and throbbed rhythmically. He grunted as Akari stilled, leaving Ren to thrust into her of his own accord. He didn't realize he was doing it as his mind grew hazy with pleasure.

Akari leaned forward, and she moaned as the new angle made his dick rub harder against her clit. Ren keened, and his balls pulled up tight against his body. A soft whine escaped Akari’s throat as she started to twirl her fingers around her clit, and the sound sent a shudder through Ren’s body.

"Oh, god, Ren…." As she looked down at him, Akari's eyes glazed over with her own lust. "I'm going to cum…."

Ren moaned into his gag and thrust even harder into her. He felt Akari's thighs trembled even as sweat gathered in his hair. His dick burned with agony and lust, but he yearned to give Akari the pleasure she craved. Biting down hard on the panties in his mouth and squeezing his eyes shut, he pulled hard against his bonds, using them as leverage to pump hard and fast into Akari's pussy, staving off his impending orgasm all the while.

Akari cried out, and Ren felt the walls of her pussy clench down around his dick. The feeling alone was enough to send Ren over the edge, and he growled as his cock jerked and strained inside her. He had no idea if he even had any semen left to shoot into her at this point, and the contractions of his pelvis were achingly painful.

Akari rose on her knees, and Ren hissed as his cock, still hard and glistening, was exposed to the air for only a moment before Akari once again descended upon him. Her pussy was tight and wet as ever, and he whined into the gag as she bounced on top of him, her entrance milking his tip and sending shocks of pain down his length into his balls. The butt plug was ever diligent, vibrating against his prostate, only deepening the ache in his exhausted and spent balls.

Ren whined frantically into his gag. He looked up at Akari with wide eyes as he twisted beneath her, trying vainly to escape his torment.

“Was that… four?” Akari shot him a dark smile, and Ren sobbed. Had it really only been that many? His balls felt like they had been wrung out dozens of times, sore and swollen from their labor. 

Akari leaned forward as she rode him, reaching up to his mouth and ripping the duct tape off his lips. It stung, and Ren gave a high whine through the panties. Akari hooked a finger into his mouth and yanked out the first pair, then the second. Ren gasped for air as his mouth was finally empty, but before he could speak, Akari shoved three fingers deep into his throat, making him gag.

Ren’s eyes burned as Akari fucked his dick and mouth, and his back arched tightly off the bed. He choked around her hand, even as his mind tingled with submissive bliss at being so thoroughly used by her. The mental thrill was offset by his physical agony and exhaustion as she rode him closer to another orgasm that was indeed past his physical capability to produce.

Akari finally withdrew her hand from his mouth, only to land several slow, hard slaps on either side of his face. Ren groaned at the pain, and blackness crept into the corners of his vision as he looked worshipfully up at her, unable to speak as his chest swelled with humiliation and adoration.

Akari stopped slapping him, and her hands fell to his chest, where she teased his nipples. Pleasure shot from his tiny nubs to his abdomen, which clenched painfully as his balls tightened again. Tears poured out of his eyes as he gasped, straining so hard against his bonds that his muscles quivered and ached.

“Akari, Akari…” he sobbed, her name equal parts plea and prayer.

"I'm right here…" her voice was surprisingly soft and warm, and it only brought even more tears to Ren's eyes as he remembered why this was happening to him. He wouldn't be in such pain if he had been good and held back.

“I’m s-sorry, so sorry…” his voice was high, punctuated by a ragged cry as his balls pulsed with Akari’s pussy as she clamped it down around him.

“I know you are,” she said, but only bounced faster atop his cock, making him gasp as a dreaded jolt of arousal shot through his cock.

"Please! Please…" he begged mindlessly, shrinking his hips to try and escape.

“You’re going to cum again, Ren,” she said, and Ren knew it was true.

Akari reached down behind her, and Ren moaned as she pressed against the butt plug, fucking him with it in short, quick strokes. The added pressure against his prostate was enough to push him past his last barrier. He howled as his exhausted pelvic muscles clenched again, and another painful orgasm ripped from his body.

Ren’s pleas were unintelligible as he burned beneath Akari. He knew he deserved this, but that didn’t make it any more bearable. He twisted his wrists and ankles as Akari dismounted him. He screamed as her nails returned to swirl around his glans, spiking the pain in his overstimulated manhood.

“Oh, God!” Ren cried, his chest heaving as he gasped for air. “God, it hurts, it hurts…."

“Five," she said simply, moving her hand even faster, digging her nails deeper into his skin.

"Please! Please, no more…" Ren cried. As ashamed as he felt, he was rapidly approaching the limit of what his body could take.

"I thought you would have been a little more grateful that I'm allowing you to empty your balls after keeping them full for so long…." Akari raised an eyebrow and gave the tip of his dick a hard flick, making him scream. "I think a little more gratitude is in order."

"Th-thank you, Akari…." Ren sniffled through his wavering voice, and Akari hummed her appreciation.

“Better,” she said, giving his dick another hard thump before returning her fingertips to his swollen, sore glans.

With her free hand, Akari reached once more into the bag, and Ren watched as she withdrew a clear, thick cylinder with what looked to be rounded spikes lining the inside. A dome on one side of the sleeve looked like it could be attached to a wand vibrator. Ren had seen it before, but Akari had never used it on him. He would have been thrilled at the thought of her using it on him if he wasn't so exhausted and achy. In his current state, though, all he felt was dread.

Akari set it on the bed, then withdrew a bottle that he knew to contain lube. She mercifully removed her hand from his cock, only to squirt a few pumps of the clear, oily lube onto his dick before tormenting him again. Ren hissed, the lubrication only adding to the sparks of pain that shot through his abused member.

Akari smirked, then closed her hand around his tip and dragged it down to his base, wrapping her forefinger and thumb tightly around his base to hold him steady. She picked up the clear sleeve and placed it over his tip, and Ren held his breath as she slowly pressed down.

Ren whimpered as the soft spikes yielded at first and then enveloped his aching cockhead. Akari spun the sleeve back and forth, and shocks of pleasure shot up from Ren's tailbone to his neck. She moved it slowly up and down, lightly fucking just the tip of his dick. Ren sobbed as what would typically be so pleasurable brought him nothing but sharp pain.

Ren felt like Akari worked him that way for hours. His cock and balls were exhausted, and though he could feel himself ramping up toward another painful climax, it was in no hurry to come forth. The butt plug was still hard at work against his prostate, which was also beginning to feel horrifically abused.

Akari’s hand dropped between his thighs to caress his balls, and he gasped as she squeezed them in her palm. His legs instinctively tried to close, but his restraints held him back.

"I don't think these are quite empty just yet…." Akari purred, and Ren's stomach twisted with dread, only replaced by another wave of torment as she moved the toy faster over his tip.

“Akari!” Ren pleaded, his blood swirling with heat as he gasped for air, crying as his balls churned, ready to release. 

As he came, Akari kept up the minute up and down motions, and Ren gasped as his muscles clenched. The spikes swirled over his sensitive tip, further lubricated by the stream of cum that shot out of his slit. He sobbed as Akari only moved in deeper strokes, dragging the sleeve up and down his shaft.

“Seven,” the number burned into Ren’s mind as it tumbled from Akari’s mouth.

Akari reached down to the plug and pressed the button at its base. Ren gasped as the vibrations became faster, and he subconsciously ground his ass back against his bed. Even as he did, Akari pressed the cock sleeve down to his base and simply twisted it from side to side, allowing the soft spikes to tease him.

Ren’s dick had still received no rest, and it felt like he had been fucking sandpaper. Even as Akari added more lube, it stung and ached, and he couldn’t help but cry, even if it did nothing to dissuade her.

“Are you starting to learn your lesson?” Akari’s voice was stern, and she picked up the pace at which she twisted the sleeve.

“Yes!” Ren nodded frantically, choking around the words as another wave of pain rolled over his clenching muscles.

"And what might that be?" she pressed, quickly moving the sleeve up and down, the spikes wreaking havoc on his engorged shaft.

“I- I don’t cum without permission!” he answered and sobbed at the slight relief as Akari pressed the sleeve down to his base once again. The twisting was torturous but nowhere near as intense as the fucking motion.

“No, you don’t,” Akari confirmed. “I don’t care how full or achy your balls get. They’re mine, and I decide when they get to be released.”

Ren cried out as she accented her assertion with a hard slap to his balls. His legs tried to pull together again, and Ren’s face burned hot as he was held back by the relentless restraints.

“Is that perfectly clear?” Akari’s voice was steely.

“Yes! Yes…” Ren nodded, hoping that through his eager surrender, he could expedite the conclusion of his punishment.

“Good,” Akari said, and Ren’s stomach fluttered with hope as Akari released the sleeve. The spikes still put a lot of pressure on his dick, but at least they weren’t moving.

However, Ren could hardly enjoy the brief respite as Akari reached into her bag and pulled out her wand vibrator. She stood up from the bed and unraveled its long cord, plugging it into the outlet under Ren's nightstand. She turned it on, and Ren moaned as she pressed the powerful vibrations against his nipples, giving him a taste of what was to come.

Akari flipped it off and once again settled between his legs. Ren hissed and shuddered as she drew the sleeve off his cock, and he whimpered as she applied more lube, then ran her hands in long strokes from his base to his tip.

“Having trouble staying hard for me?” Akari’s eyes sparkled deviously.

Ren's face burned. His cock was semi-hard at best, and if it weren't for Akari stroking it, it would be shriveled back into his body. He knew that after being forced to cum so much, he could hardly expect to have a raging boner. Still, he was embarrassed that Akari was seeing him in such a pathetic state.

Akari kept stroking him but reached into the bag again, and Ren’s throat tightened as she withdrew a silver ring. He shuddered at the memory of the last time she had used it on him, and his stomach clenched.

Akari smirked, apparently relishing the impact the sight of it had on him. He could only whine and tremble as she slid it down to his base, squeezing him painfully. With the blood unable to escape his member, his cock swelled to a full erection again, though it felt painful and forced.

Ren felt sick as he anticipated how the spike would feel against his dick, with powerful vibrations coursing through them. Satisfied with his enforced hardness, Akari turned her attention to the wand and the cock sleeve. Just as it appeared, the small dome on one side of the sleeve allowed it to be attached effortlessly to the head of the wand.

Ren knew he wouldn’t have to wait long to find out as Akari slid the sleeve down again, letting it rest on the metallic ring. The spikes were even more intense now that he was harder and bigger. Ren tilted his hips back, trying desperately to escape the sensations. He looked up at Akari with watery eyes, hoping he could compel her to show mercy.

“Akari, I’m sorry…” his voice was rushed as she smiled at him, her nails running in small circles over his pelvic bones. "I'll be good for you from now on, I promise…."

“I know,” she said, batting her lashes at him as she turned on the vibrator.

Ren’s jaw dropped in a silent scream as his dick was assaulted by hellish vibrations, even more intense than the ones still tormenting his prostate. His tip stuck out of the top of the sleeve, but he could see it quivering and pulsing as a stream of clear liquid pumped steadily out.

Akari watched it too, and Ren screamed, high and unmanly, as she dipped her head and wrapped her lips around his glans, sucking him hard.

“Akari! Please!” Ren sobbed, his voice ragged. “I’ll be such a good boy! I promise! I swear!”

Ren’s body seemed to hover off the bed as he pulled at his bonds, and his muscles vibrated with tension. He gasped for air, but each breath sent more fire through his veins.

The stimulation, in combination with the cock ring, sent him straight to the edge, but it wasn’t enough to send him over. Akari's lips and tongue at his tip felt like electricity and fire, and he lost what little he had left of his composure as his cock surged, swelling even more with blood. This time, though, instead of craving an orgasm, Ren desperately tried to stave it off, unable to bear the thought of cumming even one more time.

Akari’s nails began to trace over his throbbing, spent balls, and his thighs trembled. He tilted his hips back as far as he could, but she followed easily. Ren had no escape as his balls pulled up, helpless to resist such intense stimulation. His orgasm was slow and painful. It felt like his cum was being wrung out of him like a wet rag, and he burned with humiliation as Akari sucked it out of him.

Ren watched as she leaned up and made a show of swallowing it. The vibrator was still buzzing away at him, and his throat was dry from his heaving breaths. Ren could barely acknowledge just how sexy she looked.

“Eight,” Akari counted, and Ren ground his teeth.

“Please, no more!” Ren’s voice broke around the words as he squeezed tears from his eyes, his frantic breaths accented with a sharp cry as his dick was tortured.

“Poor, sweet boy…." Akari shifted beside him on the bed, and he whimpered as she rubbed his chest.

Ren groaned and bucked, trying with all his might to fling the sleeve and wand off his aching dick, but it was no use. It was too heavy, and he couldn’t get a good angle. All he could do was accept the torment.

Akari hummed as she watched him, her hand trailing down from his chest to the base of his dick, and he hissed as she took a handful of his short pubes. Somehow that pain was a welcome distraction from the burning and tingling in his dick.

“Who do you belong to?” Akari’s voice was stern.

"You!" Ren answered immediately, screaming as Akari swatted his balls.

“Who does this cock belong to?” Akari pressed.

“You! You, you, you… ah!” Ren screamed again as another hard slap crashed into his spent sac.

"Are you allowed to cum without my permission?" she inquired again.

“No! Never!” Ren flinched instinctively, but it did nothing to diminish the pain as she rained five hard smacks against his balls.

Ren sobbed aloud, his body jerking hard with each stroke. His balls ached like he had never thought possible. Still, they churned in response to the relentless vibrations, trying desperately to produce enough cum to keep up with his contracting muscles.

“I am going to make sure there isn’t a single fucking drop of cum left in your balls,” Akari squeezed them as she spoke. “I won’t be satisfied until your orgasms are completely dry.”

Ren cried as Akari released his balls, only to howl as she pressed the button on the base of his butt plug again. This time, it fell into a pattern of fast, hard pulses that made him feel like his ass was being fucked. His hips twitched and bucked helplessly, his muscle memory overriding his aversion to what was being done to him.

Akari's hand moved to the wand, and Ren's dick burned as she turned up the vibrations. Even the lowest level was too much for him to handle, and this one was unbearable.

“Too much! Too much…” Ren begged, his nerves dancing over his body as adrenaline surged through his veins. He jerked hard at his restraints, but his bed frame was sturdy enough to hold fast.

“I think two more should do the trick,” Akari mused, tracing over his slit with her fingernail, the pain icy and exquisite. “That will bring us to an even ten.”

Ren wanted to faint. He could barely stand the thought of even one more, much less two.

“Please, no…” Ren shook his head, groaning as another spasm wracked his exhausted body.

“Three, then,” Akari snapped, and Ren’s stomach twisted in fear.

"Please, I'll do anything…." Ren protested shamelessly, horrified.

Akari’s eyes sparkled down at him.

“Oh yeah?” she propped her head on her hand. “Do tell.”

Hope lit up in Ren’s chest. Maybe he could save himself from this fate after all.

“I’ll eat your pussy!” he offered. “I’ll worship your feet, I’ll suck your toes, I’ll eat your ass! I’ll make you cum as many times as you like! Please!”

Akari hummed, acknowledging his list.

"Well, I do think the idea of you eating my ass is intriguing…." Akari tapped her chin thoughtfully. "But I'm sure you're just saying that to try and manipulate me into letting you out of your punishment…."

"No, no!" Ren shook his head, even as another orgasm built up in his aching balls. "Please, please let me eat your ass, Akari! Please, I need it!”

Akari’s teeth flashed deviously.

“Alright, fine,” she said smoothly, and in a single motion, she was straddling his face in reverse cowgirl.

Ren’s nostrils filled with the scent of Akari’s drenched pussy and the slight musk of her ass, and he wasted no time as she lowered herself onto his mouth. He groaned as his tongue delved into her tight hole, and his lips sucked at her rim. Ren’s body bucked at the taste of her. Despite his overwhelming exhaustion, he knew this would push him over the edge.

The sounds coming from Akari's mouth weren’t helping his case, as she moaned frantically, riding his face. Her voice grew higher in pitch, and Ren matched her whimpers and cries with his own, keeping helplessly ad his hips seized with another orgasm, quickly followed by Akari's. Ren whined and groaned as her ass clenched down around his tongue, and he did his best to work her through her climax even as he suffered through his own, the vibrator relentless on his dick.

Ren heard Akari release a satisfied sigh, and Ren whimpered, hoping she would remove the vibrator now that he’d satisfied her. She dismounted him, and Ren looked up at her pleadingly as he tried to wriggle his hips away from the vibrations.

“A- Akari??” he begged, looking meaningfully at the wand between his legs.

“Oh, how could I forget,” Akari smirked. “Nine.”

Ren’s chest seized.

"I- I thought…." Rem uttered through his teeth as despair clouded his mind.

“You thought what?” Akari’s voice was icy. “You thought that giving me pleasure was going to get you out of the rest of your punishment?”

Ren was silent. That was precisely what he thought, and his face reddened as he realized how wrong he was.

“In fact…" Akari propped her hands on her hips. "Maybe I should add a few more for you, even daring to think as much."

“No!” Ren shook his head, groaning and shuddering as his stomach clenched at the thought.

“Then stop trying to manipulate me and take the rest of your punishment,” Akari snapped, and Ren could only nod as he squeezed his eyes shut.

Ren had never been so sexually exhausted or in so much pain. His pelvic muscles burned and trembled from contracting; the same was true of his balls. His poor dick, still hard only because of the ring at his base, felt like he had put it through a meat grinder. He wondered if Akari had any idea just how much he was hurting. Still, he didn’t dare make any more protests, horrified he would only add to his sentence.

Akari moved between his legs, bumping up the speed of the vibrator again. Ren released an animal scream at the jolt of agony it sent through his dick and directly into his balls, which couldn’t help but twitch as they responded to the intense stimulus.

Ren wept, tears flowing freely down his face as Akari squirted more lube onto his tip, and he could feel the smooth liquid trickling between the spikes surrounding his shaft. Akari picked up the wand and moved it up and down his cock, jacking him and adding to the sensations spurring him toward release.

Ren’s brain was dissolving as he was forced to endure the torment. He could barely breathe, the intense stimulation and his orgasm lingering so far away. He knew his body was spent, and his balls lurched as they tried to spurt. Ren gasped as his cock twitched, and he panted as a single drop of pearly liquid forced its way out of his tip, his cock painfully jerking in the sleeve.

“Ten…” Akari dipped her finger into the tiny droplet, rubbing it against his piss-slit and making Ren groan as it twitched madly under her touch. “Barely anything at all… let’s hope the next one is dry.”

Ren ground his teeth as Akari settled the sleeve back down at his base and withdrew her hand, applying yet another coating of lube. She reached down between his legs again and pressed into the bottom of the plug, and Ren gave a loud sob as the pattern sped and the intensity of the vibrations increased. His prostate felt battered, and his tiny ring of muscles quivered around the plug.

As if that wasn’t enough, Akari laid her finger against the dial on the vibrator. Ren screamed as she turned it to its maximum setting, keeping her eyes locked on him.

Ren could barely see her through his tears. His cock burned and stung, sweat coated his body, his chest heaving with ragged breaths. Akari took hold of the vibrator and pressed it down further, forcing the sleeve hard against his pelvis and then relenting, pulling it back up so that the end of the sleeve encircled the base of his glans.

Ren groaned as the last layer of spikes danced over his frenulum, and electricity sparked through his dick.

“Fuck it,” Akari ordered, and Ren opened his mouth to protest, only for an incoherent groan to fall out. “Don’t make me tell you again.”

Ren nodded hastily and steeled his resolve. His hips shook, and he keened through his teeth as he slowly forced his dick through the hellish tube.

“Faster!” Akari snapped, and Ren flinched at her tone but whimpered and screwed his eyes shut, obeying her, forcing his body to move at a record pace as he fucked the tube like a rabbit.

Ren never knew he could feel such acute pain. All he wanted was for this to stop. Yet, the motion of his body betrayed him, pushing him closer to the edge even as sharp pain radiated from his balls into his stomach and thighs.

Ren knew better than to beg, but that didn’t keep him from giving high, ragged cries with each thrust. Akari used her free hand to trail her nails over his nipples, and Ren was grateful to have some pleasure to offset the pain. He hovered in anguish for what felt like an eternity as he became exhausted from plowing into the sleeve.

Ren’s rhythm faltered, his heart pounded from the force of his exertion, and he whimpered weakly as his muscles failed. He barely managed even an inch of motion, most centered on his tortured glans. He collapsed onto the bed against his will, whining squeakily as he pitifully rocked his hips into the tube.

Ren felt a dreaded familiar tingle start at his tip and slowly drip down his shaft and into his balls. The itch slowly permeated the rest of his body, and he helplessly shook and cried out as his cock jerked. Ren’s eyes were glued to his tip. His piss slit twitched and gaped, but nothing came out, his balls finally unable to produce more cum.

“Eleven,” Akari announced flatly, and in the same breath, she turned off the vibrator and the butt plug.

Ren wept with relief as the torturous sensations stopped, only to hiss and cry out as Akari lifted the sleeve off him in a quick, upward stroke that lit his nerve endings on fire. She took hold of the cock ring next, and Ren thought he might pass out as she wasted no time forcing it up his length, dragging over his raw skin until, finally, she managed to tug it off.

Ren's dick immediately collapsed, limp, onto his stomach. It throbbed, sore, and plump, a dark shade of red. Ren could barely recognize it. His heart still pounded in his chest, and he let out a weak groan as he sagged into the mattress, shivering as sweat cooled on his body.

"Stay right there, baby…." Akari leaned down to kiss his forehead, and Ren instinctively flinched at the touch. "I'll be right back."

Ren managed a weak nod and closed his eyes. He heard Akari cross the room, then the sound of running water. He felt the mattress sag under her weight, and his eyes flickered open to look up at her. His lips trembled as he was overwhelmed by emotion at the sight of her dark, concerned eyes.

"I'm sorry, Akari…" his lip trembled as he apologized again. Still, Akari dipped her head and pressed her lips to his in a soft kiss, silencing him.

“Hush,” Akari whispered as she pulled back. “You don’t need to apologize anymore. You took your punishment, and now it’s over. Just relax and let me clean you off.”

Ren nodded and sighed as Akari ran a warm, damp washcloth over his face. She dragged the rag down to his chest, massaging him softly as she gathered his sweat. Ren hissed and squirmed as she cleaned off his sore dick, but she was gentle and soon moved down to his thighs. By the time she was done, Ren was surprised by how clean he felt.

"You can take a full shower later," Akari tossed the rag across the room into the hamper and sidled beside Ren, running her nails over his hair. "How are you feeling?"

Ren took a moment to gather his thoughts, his mind only just beginning to settle.

“Tired,” he whispered. “Sore. Cold.”

“Well,” Akari stood up from the bed again, much to Ren’s displeasure. “I can fix at least one of those things.”

Akari stepped out of the room and returned with one of the throw blankets from his couch. He hummed his gratitude as she draped it over his body, then joined him underneath it, pressing the length of his body against her own. Emotion filled Ren’s chest at her closeness, and he couldn’t help but snuggle closer.

"That's it, sweet boy…." Akari pressed kisses to the top of his head as she held him.

The sound of her soft voice was too much for Ren to take, and finally, he dissolved into a sobbing mess, turning onto his side and burning his face in her shoulder.

"It's okay… it's okay…." Akari wrapped her arms tightly around him. "I'm right here. You’re my good boy… I love you very much…."

Ren melted at the words, and his tears eventually subsided to soft sniffles. He relaxed against Akari as she rained faint praises on him, and her words filled him with warmth. He was glad this was all over, and he was more determined than ever to serve her.

Ren's exhaustion eventually caught up with him. Though he wanted to cling to the bliss of being surrounded by Akari's warmth and love, he soon drifted into a peaceful sleep.


Part Six

Ren leaned back into Akari's couch, his arm casually draped over the back as he read the subtitles that flickered across the bottom of the TV screen. He was at Akari's, watching a movie on mute and keeping her company while she studied for a test in one of her classes. Every now and then, his eyes flickered over to watch her. He couldn't help but smile at the crease between her brows as she ruffled through her notes.

Akari huffed, tossing a notebook onto her coffee table and rubbing her temples.

"I need a break," she announced, and Ren's stomach fluttered as his dick stirred within his cotton pajama pants.

That was his cue. Every time Akari said those words, he would drop to his knees and pleasure her with his mouth. Ren was too happy to comply, which added an exciting element to her study time. This was her third break of the day, and he was eager to supply her with the pleasure she craved.

Ren immediately slid off the couch and crawled between her legs. He ran his hands up along her thighs, feeling goosebumps rise under his palms. Ren's mouth watered at seeing them, but he would have to wait. Ren slipped his fingers under the waistband of her cotton shorts and slowly tugged them down her legs and off her dainty feet.

Once Akari's shorts were off, he rested his hands on her knees, slowly parting them. Ren's throat tightened at the sight of her pussy, but he took his time. After all, this was to help her relax, and he took his role very seriously. He nuzzled his face against her inner thighs, relishing the sigh that poured from her throat. He ran his hands up to her hips and gently tilted them forward, then finally pressed his tongue between her folds, massaging her clit.

Akari moved her hand to grip his hair, and a shiver rolled down his spine as she tugged on it. Akari released a soft gasp, and her hips rolled into his mouth. Ren shifted on his knees as his dick hardened, and he sighed through his nose as her taste filled his mouth.

"God, you're so good at that…." Akari's voice was little more than a whimper.

Ren felt an unfamiliar surge of masculine pride at her compliment and husky tone. He knew he was good with his mouth- he'd certainly had enough practice. Still, it was rare that Akari allowed herself to dissolve in front of him like this, and he intended to take full advantage.

Ren growled low in his throat and tightened his hold on Akari's hips, yanking her closer to the end of the couch. Ren wrapped his lips around her clit and fluttered his tongue over its swollen tip, feeling her pussy clench. Ren opened his jaw wide and devoured her pussy, rewarded with Akari's ragged gasp and the tightening of her fist in his hair.

"Oh my god, please slow down…." Akari whined beneath him, and Ren's dick jerked at the sound. His head swirled with his newfound power.

Ren didn't slow down in the slightest, even as Akari dug her nails into his shoulders, trying in vain to push him away. She tried to close her legs, but Ren quickly ended that struggle, moving his hands from her hips to her knees and forcing her legs open even wider. His tongue, meanwhile, moved to her leaking slit, and he teased her entrance, then fucked it with his tongue before moving down to her ass and doing the same thing.

Akari bucked into his mouth, and her body trembled with pleasure as her breathing hitched. Her hands flitted between his head and shoulders, alternating between pushing him away and pressing him harder against her cunt. Ren felt her inner muscles convulse, and he knew she was close.

Ren returned his attention to her clit, once again sucking it and pressing against its tip in a soft, persistent rhythm that he knew would send Akari over the edge in no time. Sure enough, Akari panted and rocked her hips in time with his tongue, her throat leaking breathy cries as she climbed toward her peak.

"I… I'm going to cum…." Akari whined, and Ren growled against her, thrusting his hips against the material of his panties.

Akari gave a ragged gasp, and her hands tangled hard into Ren's hair as her pussy finally spasmed with her orgasm. Ren eagerly licked up the juices that gushed out of her, his head spinning at her taste. He relented in his firm grip on her knees, softly massaging her thighs as she came down. Ren kissed her swollen folds once she settled down. He softly licked up the glistening juices before he collected her shorts again, easily sliding them back up her legs.

Akari's eyes were closed as she leaned back against the couch, panting heavily. Ren moved to sit alongside her, pulling her close against his chest and kissing her forehead as he held her.

"That was… different…" Akari spoke after several minutes. "I never knew you could be so… forceful…."

"I'm sorry…." Ren felt a flicker of guilt in his stomach. "You were just making sexy noises, and it got me really worked up.”

“No, no,” Akari shook her head, looking up at him with a broad smile as she brought her hand to caress his face. "I liked it…."

Ren was relieved, and again pride swelled in his chest.

“I’m always happy when I can please you, Akari…” he said, shivering at the dark hum that poured out of her throat.

“Well,” her tone resumed its usual teasing edge. “I think that little aggressive streak of yours is something we should definitely explore in the future…."

As she spoke, Akari’s hand trailed down into Ren’s lap, and he bit his lip as she softly stroked his dick through his pants. It was still hard, of course, and he gave a frustrated whimper when she stopped touching him all too soon.

"Well, I suppose I should get back to it…." Akari sighed, and Ren nodded, moving away from her to take his place on the other end of the couch.

Akari resumed studying, and Ren's attention was once more occupied by the muted movie. Eventually, his dick softened, and he was able to relax. Overall, it was not a bad way to spend his Saturday.

Akari required a few more breaks for the next couple of hours, and Ren took full advantage of his opportunities to worship Akari. He loved her taste and her smell, and he loved how submissive he felt between her knees. His own delicious frustration pooled hotly in his core, but it only added to his determination to fulfill Akari’s needs.

At around lunchtime, Akari sighed heavily and closed her notes and books. Ren watched as she collected her materials and carried them to her desk, noting the exhaustion in her eyes. He remembered the strain of studying for school and felt sympathy for the woman he loved so much.

Akari crossed over toward the couch, and Ren was surprised as she straddled his lap, wrapped her arms around his shoulders, and then covered his mouth in a soft, tender kiss. She rocked her hips against his lap, and Ren gave a soft grunt as his dick rose to attention, his body tingling at the friction against Akari's pussy.

Akari pulled back from their kiss and offered Ren a warm smile as she ran her hand through his hair. He didn’t know whether to feel more relieved or frustrated as she stopped grinding against him, and he let out a sigh through his nose as he caressed her flanks with his hands.

“Thank you for keeping me company…” Akari’s voice was timid as she batted her eyes at him, and Ren’s dick jerked at the sight.

“Of course,” Ren’s face flushed.

“I don’t know about you,” Akari leaned forward and nuzzled her nose against his. “But I’m getting hungry.”

Ren had been distracted by the lust and arousal pooling in his gut, but now that she brought it up, he felt hunger swirling among their ranks.

“Me too,” he smiled.

"Perfect," Akari gave him a soft peck on the lips. "Let's make some lunch, and then we can figure out what to do with the rest of our afternoon. I think I've had just about all the studying I can take.”

Ren nodded, and Akari dismounted him, breezing her way into the kitchen. Ren shifted his hips to try and find some comfort for his straining erection, but he knew it was a lost cause. He stood to follow Akari, unable to keep his mind from wondering what ideas she had for how to spend the rest of the day.

Ren and Akari weaved in and out of each other's way in the kitchen as they made a small meal. Ren made them each a sandwich while Akari cut up some lettuce and vegetables to make a salad. About halfway through their preparations, Ren realized that he was much hungrier than he thought, and he regularly snatched pieces of veggies from Akari's cutting board.

“Hey!” she scolded him laughingly after the third or fourth time. “If you don’t stop, there won't be any salad."

“Sorry,” Ren blushed but gave a playful smirk.

Ren’s body filled with tenderness and warmth as they enjoyed the mundane activity. As much as he loved the erotic elements of their relationship, he was every bit as fond of just occupying the same space as Akari. She made him feel safe and loved, and he could only hope he made her feel a fraction of the same way.

Finally, they finished making their lunch and sat down together at the breakfast bar. They were mostly quiet as they ate, and Ren was grateful to quell the nagging of his stomach. When they finished, Ren took their plates and brought them to the sink, washing them and putting them away as Akari watched from across the breakfast bar. Ren couldn't help but blush under her regard, and his stomach twisted at her smirk as he reached into the cabinet to put the plates away.

“You’re such a good boy,” Akari praised him, and Ren’s face burned.

“Thank you,” he accepted the compliment meekly, feeling a tingle along his dick at her praise.

Akari rose from the breakfast bar and moved back over to the couch. Ren followed eagerly, his heart pumping faster as Akari patted the place next to her on the sofa. He sat, and as soon as he was settled, Akari draped her legs over his thighs.

Ren’s eyes subconsciously fell to her feet, and his mouth watered as she flexed her beautifully manicured toes.

“I saw you looking at them earlier…” she purred.

Ren could only nod, his throat too tight to speak.

“Would you like to touch them?” she teased, drawing up her knees to press the soles of her feet against his thigh.

“Yes…” Ren’s voice cracked around the word, his palms itching.

"Maybe I'll let you…." Akari purred. "Later."

Ren barely managed to swallow a disappointed groan as frustration burned in his stomach. It certainly didn’t help that she was still rubbing up and down his quadriceps with her feet.

"Scoot over and turn so that you're facing me," Akari pulled her legs back to allow Ren to move. He did, situating himself so that one of his legs hung off the couch and the other stretched across the cushions.

“Good boy,” Akari praised, and Ren’s dick surged. “Now pull your cock and balls out of the slit in your pants. You can just lower your panties.”

Ren's hands shook as he eagerly moved to obey. He dipped his hands into his pajama pants. He shoved down his panties, pulling out his balls and allowing them to be supported by the elastic waistband. He worked his dick out of the slot in his pants, then fished out his balls.

Ren's junk stood proudly on display, and he bit his lip as Akari smiled at the sight, mischief flickering in her eyes. A tiny droplet of precum already glistened at his tip.

Ren watched as Akari leaned back against the arm of the couch. His chest tightened in anticipation as she drew up her knees, allowing her feet to hover mere inches away from his erection. Ren whimpered just at her proximity, and he dug his hands into the couch cushions to try and keep a grip on his sanity.

“Do you want me to stroke your cock with my feet?” Akari purred, and Ren groaned as she dipped her big toe into the drop of precum at his tip.

“God, yes…” Ren hissed through his teeth, flexing his hips against the air as Akari withdrew.

“Beg for it,” Akari commanded.

“Please, Akari,” Ren obeyed immediately, deep warmth suffusing his body at his submission to her. “Please, will you stroke my cock with your feet?”

“Hmm…” Akari tapped her lips with her fingertip. “I suppose I could do that. That is if you wouldn’t rather worship them with your mouth.”

Ren's brain went hazy, and his mouth watered as he realized his predicament. His dick ached to be caressed and touched in any way at all. It had been weeks since his punishment after his accidental ruin, and he had not been allowed to touch or be touched by her since. At first, his dick was so sore it was a relief, but after he healed, his sexual frustration returned in full force.

Now, it was in full swing, and his dick pulsed hard with each heartbeat. Even so, he knew the answer that Akari wanted, even if it meant his aching dick had to remain ignored.

"I want to worship them with my mouth…." Ren managed weakly, even as he burned with need.

“Really?” Akari arched her brow. “Even if it means I won’t touch your cock?”

Ren’s jaw clenched, but he nodded. Even as hard and desperate as he was, his service to Akari always came first.

“Very well, then,” she flashed a bright smile and lifted her foot to his mouth. “Be my guest.”

Ren didn’t hesitate, eager for some distraction as he licked a long, slow line from her heel to her big toe, then drew it between his lips and sucked. Her skin was soft, and the slight smell of sweat sent arousal to his dick, and he couldn't help but moan as he moved between her tiny toes, sucking them and laving over them with them his tongue.

Akari withdrew her foot only to replace it with the other one. Ren eagerly repeated the process, moaning and whimpering as he tasted her. His dick surged with need, and his hips rocked helplessly against the air without even the friction of his panties to take the edge off his need.

Akari alternated her feet, putting one at his mouth and the other. Ren's jaw ached, but he didn't care as his mind filled with a pink haze, offering his mouth as a toy for her. He moaned in slight disappointment as Akari withdrew her foot and pressed it against his chest, forcing him to lean back against the arm of the couch.

Akari situated herself between Ren’s legs and ran her feet over his chest. Ren’s eyes locked onto them as they traced slow circles through his shirt, and he arched his back as her toes teased at his nipples. Akari laughed. The sound made him blush furiously, and he closed his eyes to escape his exquisite torment.

"I love how shy you get when I tease you…." Akari's voice was nothing short of predatory, and Ren could only tremble as she moved her feet down to his straining abs.

Ren's breathing was ragged as her feet inched closer and closer to his dick. The taste of her feet still lingered in his mouth, and he had no regrets, but that didn't keep his dick from straining or his balls from churning with cum. He wanted to beg her to play with it, but he had already made his choice and had to accept the conditions.

Ren groaned as Akari flexed her toes into his pelvic bones, and it took all his restraint to keep from arching up into her touch. His face pulled into a grimace, and his ears were met again by Akari’s soft laugh.

"My poor, frustrated boy…." Akari cooed, moving her legs still lower, planting her feet on his thighs and pinning him down. "You're making me so wet… take off my shorts…."

Ren opened his eyes and obeyed. He leaned forward and slipped his fingers beneath her waistband, gently lowering the material to her knees and ankles and finally off her delectable feet. Meanwhile, Akari slipped out of her little tank top and her bra, tossing both garments onto the floor.

Ren’s mouth watered at the sight of her naked before him. He longed to run his hands all over her soft skin and bury his face between her tits. He wanted to pin her down fuck her right on the couch, and his exposed dick twitched hard just at the thought. Ren knew better than to act on those urges, though. He returned his hands to the couch cushions as Akari spread her legs, draping one over the back of the couch and letting the other rest across Ren's thigh.

Ren moaned as his eyes shot immediately between Akari’s thighs. A wave of arousal flowed over his body as she moved her hands between her legs, spreading her wetness over her folds. Ren flexed his hips against the air, biting his lip as he watched her touch herself.

The sounds of Akari’s pleasure and Ren’s frustration permeated the room as she slid her fingers into her pussy and slowly pumped them in and out. Ren’s mind spun as he watched, and he shoved his hands under his ass to fight off the temptation to touch himself. Her musky scent wafted over to his nostrils, and his mouth watered as he longed to taste her juices again.

"You smell so good…." Ren whimpered, panting as he arched his hips.

“I thought you would be tired of it by now after spending so much time between my legs today…." Akari's voice was tight and husky as she withdrew her fingers from her pussy, only to circle them around her clit.

"Never…" Ren nearly growled. He didn't think he would ever tire of her taste, smell, beauty, or any of her.

“Good boy…” Akari’s hips started to thrust up into her hand. “Would you like to use your mouth on me again?”

Ren nodded immediately, licking his lips as excitement prickled inside him, desperately wanting to be back between her thighs. His hips flexed at the thought of feeling her wet heat wrapped around his tongue.

"Too bad," Akari snapped, disappointment hitting Ren like cold water. "I just want you to watch…."

Ren bit his lip but nodded, keeping his eyes locked on Akari’s fingers as they worked her sopping pussy. Ren had no idea how long this went on, but Akari was in no hurry to get herself off. She approached the edge several times, her thighs tensing and quivering, but then she would back off.

Ren watched in adoration, awe, and unbelievable lust. His dick throbbed, still standing naked outside of his pants, and he achingly humped against the air, imagining how it would feel to sink into her wet heat.

"Fuck, I'm so close…." Akari whimpered, her fingers grazing her clit slowly up and down with just the tip of her middle finger.

“God, you look so beautiful, Akari…." Ren's voice was ragged and tight. "I want to watch you cum, please, please…."

Akari's eyes burned up at him as she panted, yet again, she tore her hand away from her pussy.

“Not yet…” she shook her head, and Ren was momentarily puzzled as she shifted, getting on her knees.

Ren's confusion abated as Akari straddled his hips. He held his breath as her pussy hovered over his dick, so close he could feel her damp heat wafting over his tip. Ren shook beneath her, gripping hard to his self-control as he fought the urge to seize her hips and thrust into her.

Akari reached down to take hold of his wrists, and Ren moaned as she pressed his palms into her breasts.

"Touch them, Ren…." Akari's voice was more desperate than he had ever heard it. "Please…"

Another surge of masculine possession overtook Ren's spirit. He growled as he roughly kneaded her luscious breasts in his palms. Soft mewls of pleasure poured out of Akari's throat as she arched her back, pressing her breasts harder against his hands.

“Fuck, fuck…” she whined, and Ren felt her thighs trembling on either side of his hips.

Ren’s eyes were glued to Akari’s face as her expression flickered between frustration and pleasure. He shifted his hands and took her nipples between his thumb and forefinger, slowly twisting them.

"Oh! Ren!" Akari gasped. "That feels so good…."

Akari's hands fell to Ren's chest, and he moaned as she mimicked the action against his nipples. Fire shot through his body, and his hips bucked involuntarily, making him gasp as his swollen head brushed the folds of her pussy.

Akari may be racked with her own pleasure and desperation. Just that brief touch of her molten heat was enough to abolish any sense of control Ren had over the situation. However, she still held all the power, and Ren was suddenly horrified at having even grazed her pussy without permission.

"I'm sorry…" he simpered beneath her, his hands shaking even as he massaged her tits. “It was an accident… you’re so close…”

"I know, sweet boy…." Akari comforted him in a shaky voice, and Ren whined as she dug her nails into his pecs. "I know you didn't mean it…."

Ren moaned with relief, even as he bared his teeth in a pained groan.

“Do you want it?” Akari’s voice was breathless. “Do you want my pussy, Ren?”

"God, yes…" Ren nodded helplessly. "B-but I want to be good for you…."

“You’re always good for me," Akari purred, and the sweet words brought tears to Ren's eyes. "My good boy…."

Ren cried out softly at Akari's words and how her thumbs flickered over his nipples, making them tingle insanely. Lust shot from his nipples to his dick, and he couldn’t help the long whine that leaked out of his throat.

"I don't know if I should tell you…." Akari's voice waved. "But I really, really want your cock right now, Ren.”

Akari lowered her hips to drag her slick folds over the tip of his dick again. Ren gasped at the raw sensation, and tears pricked at his eyes as he was immediately overwhelmed. He wanted to beg her to fuck him, but he didn’t want to seem pushy, so he bit his tongue as she slowly, deliciously teased him.

"You've been so good with your mouth today…." Akari finally abandoned his hypersensitive nipples and braced her palms against his chest to give herself more leverage as she moved her hips in tight, slow circles. "But there's just nothing like being filled with a hot, throbbing cock…."

Ren gasped and panted as his muscles tightened, fighting to hold back from fucking her. He couldn’t shake the idea that she was deliberately testing him, waiting to punish him if he couldn’t keep his desires in check. His last punishment still burned fresh in his memory, and he didn’t want her to have any reason to apply another.

“Don’t you want that too, Ren?” Akari pressed, her voice high and needy. “Don’t you want to be inside me?”

"I- I…" Ren stammered, desperate to find the right words and horrified of the consequences of disappointing her. "I just want to make you happy, Akari, that's all… I promise…"

It was true, but Ren's stomach twisted with fear and aching need. Akari must have sensed his dilemma, and she gently cupped his face in her hand.

"You don't need to be afraid of wanting me," Akari's dark eyes were soft as she looked down at him. "I have the final say, but I don't mind you aching and burning for me. And I always want you to be honest about what you want…."

Akari dropped her hips even more, and Ren couldn’t contain himself as her tight heat engulfed his glans.

"Oh God, Akari, I want you!" Ren keened, trembling as the confession poured out of his throat. "I want you to fuck me, I want to fuck you, I want your mouth, I want you to touch me, I want your feet, I want your breasts, I want you, I want you, I want you…."

The words were barely intelligible as they poured out of his throat, and Ren sobbed in relief as he gave voice to his pent-up desires.

"Good boy, I know…." Akari praised him, not unlike an obedient dog. "It's been a long time since I've played with your cock, hasn't it?"

"Yes, yes, yes…." Ren nodded frantically, his eyes burning. "I- I… please, I need it, I need it…."

"I know, I know…." Akari soothed, and tears trickled from Ren's eyes at her tenderness. "I've missed it too…."

Ren panted and groaned as Akari raised her hips, leaving his dick to twitch and throb again in the open air.

"But I know you love being so desperate for me…." Akari's voice darkened, and she tightened her hand in Ren's hair. "It only makes it even better when you finally get what you need…."

Ren nodded as well as he could with her tight grip on his hair. She was right. As much as he ached, he was even more desperate for her control. He loved that she was in charge of his pleasure, even if that meant he was left denied.

“You need that, don’t you, Ren?” Akari’s voice was smooth and soothing again. “You need me to deny you and make you squirm, don’t you, sweet boy?”

Akari’s pussy brushed his tip again, and Ren sobbed aloud as he nodded.

"Yes! Yes!" he cried, his hips trembling and straining. "I do, I do…."

"And you need to satisfy me at all times…" she went on, her hips moving in those delightful, tight circles. "Even if it makes you suffer and ache…."

"Yes, Akari, yes…." Ren was openly weeping, hypnotized by her voice and the slow spiral of her hips, consumed by his lust and pinned down by the weight of his own submission.

“Good boy…” Akari growled, and Ren was her muscled quiver. “Do you know what would satisfy me right now?”

Ren shook his head, not daring to presume what Akari needed or wanted.

“I need your fucking cock inside me,” she hissed, and light flashed behind Ren’s eyes as she dropped down on top of him, her tight pussy squeezing down on his shaft.

Ren screamed, and his cock surged as his balls pulled against his body, overwhelmed with the sudden, hot pleasure.

"Oh god! Please, no!" Ren cried, mostly to himself, as he felt an orgasm threatening to overcome him.

“Don’t you dare cum…” Akari growled, and Ren whimpered in fear as he twisted beneath her, the memory of his forced orgasms at the forefront of his brain.

"Please don't move, please don't move…." Ren begged, knowing that even the slightest twitch of Akari's tight pussy would be enough to send him over the edge.

“Is it really so intense?” Akari posed, curiosity lacing her tone.

“Yes!” Ren whined as he panted, desperately trying to calm down. “Akari, please! Please don’t make me!”

“Shhhh," Akari soothed, her voice soft. "Look at me…."

Ren’s chest heaved, and he blinked to meet Akari's eyes, trying to ignore the burning of his dick as it threatened to release inside her. Akari cupped his face in her hands, gently stroking her thumbs over his cheekbones as she shushed him.

At first, it did little to help, and a constant string of pleas poured out of his throat as he hung ever so close to his forbidden orgasm. After several long moments, though, his balls finally relaxed, and Ren hummed at the soft sensation of her thumbs along his face. He looked up at her, still wide-eyed and breathless, as she calmed him down.

"That's it…" she encouraged, her voice low and warm. "That's my good boy…."

Ren's eyes burned, overwhelmed at her tenderness. He gasped again as Akari tilted her hips, slowly dragging her wetness back up along his hardness. Ren clenched his teeth and groaned as he was once again overwhelmed with pleasure, and he sobbed in relief as Akari stopped.

“I can’t, I can’t!” Ren shook his head, horrified and embarrassed to have no control over his body.

"Shh, it's alright, just settle down…." Akari assured him, her own voice tight with her own arousal.

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry…." Ren's stomach burned with humiliation, and he felt sick that he couldn't give Akari what she needed.

“Hush,” Akari’s voice was firmer, and Ren nodded. “Now, you can do this, but you have to stay completely relaxed for me. Do you understand? No clenching- not a single muscle.”

Ren didn't know how that would be possible. His muscles snapped tight of their own volition, and he didn't know how to stave off his orgasm if he couldn't resist it.

"I'm afraid I'll cum…." Ren's lip trembled as he confessed, and Akari's eyes softened.

“Don’t worry about that,” Akari stroked his face. “I will accept responsibility for any accidental orgasm as long as you follow my instructions. Just stay completely relaxed.”

Ren was reluctant, but he finally nodded.

"Good boy," Akari praised. "Now just take a deep breath in… and out… and in…."

Ren followed her instructions, relaxing his muscles with each deep breath. Finally, his body sagged completely into the couch, though his dick still tingled inside Akari’s pussy.

"Very good, Ren…." Akari whispered. "Stay just like that…."

Ren focused on his breathing as Akari lowered herself upon him once again. His breath shook as pleasure radiated from his dick into his thighs and up to his stomach, but he obeyed, staying completely relaxed. The sensations were much more bearable when he relaxed, and the bliss seeped slowly from his sex into his veins. She lifted up again, and Ren whimpered.

"Oh, my god…." Ren breathed, his eyes flickering shut.

"That's it…." Akari's voice was husky, and Ren’s stomach flipped to hear her so overcome by her own lust.

Ren moaned as Akari braced her arms against his chest, bringing their bodies close together as she increased her rhythm. Ren felt an acute spasm of pleasure as her pussy clenched around him, and he hissed through his teeth as his hips bucked, out of his control.

“Stop that,” Akari demanded, and Ren whined.

“I’m sorry…” he forced himself to relax again, moaning as ecstasy poured through his body.

“Better,” Akari started moving again once Ren had gone limp.

Ren closed his eyes again and let his mind float. He shifted his attention away from the orgasm he feared, focusing instead on the new sensations running through his body. This pleasure was warm and thick, spreading throughout his whole body rather than centering on his dick. It was intoxicating, and though he kept his muscles from tightening up, he couldn't contain his low moans.

Akari sped up again, and Ren’s mind filled with a haze. He dropped his jaw and focused on keeping his breathing slow. His dick tingled and throbbed, his balls pulling slowly toward his body, then relaxing in a rhythmic pulse. Ren hummed low in his throat as a tingle started at the base of his spine and slowly crept up his back.

Akari panted and squeaked, now bouncing on top of him in fast, deep thrusts. Ren’s eyes fluttered open, and he finally allowed himself to look up at her. His mouth lulled dumbly open as he admired her, his head too thick with his arousal to say anything. She was stunning, sweat glistening off her skin as her gorgeous breasts bounced before him. He couldn't entirely tell, but he wouldn’t have been surprised if he was drooling.

Ren's cock throbbed inside Akari, the only part of his body that wasn't loose and relaxed. His cockhead tingled insanely, and Ren moaned as his tiny slit quivered helplessly, overwhelmed.

“Oh, Ren…” Akari whined, her face twisting. "I'm going to cum…."

Ren could barely nod as a sudden urge to tighten his muscles came over him, and he had to double down on his breathing. Akari, however, did the exact opposite, panting and moaning as she rode him, one of her hands slipping between her thighs to frantically rub her clit.

Ren’s dick felt swollen inside of her. He had never been able to maintain stimulation for so long on edge, and he had been edging from the moment she took him inside of her. His balls pulled tight against his body. His instincts urged him to pump inside her like a possessed animal and find his release.

He knew, though, that if his muscles so much as twitched, Akari wouldn’t pardon his orgasm. All he could do was focused on staying relaxed, whether or not he managed to cum.

Ren felt Akari’s inner walls twitch, and he moaned jealously as she cried out, her pussy clenching down hard around him as her climax overcame her. Ren gasped as she milked him, her hips rocking up and down. Ren's dick tingled and pulsed, his balls twitching, but he couldn't fall over the edge without any tension in his body. He simply floated in frustrated bliss as Akari came down from her orgasm.

Akari stayed still on top of him as she caught her breath, exhausted from her efforts, and Ren blinked slowly up at her as her pussy still wrapped around his dick. Finally, with a hum of pleasure, she dismounted him. Ren gasped as the heat of Akari’s body was replaced with cold air, and he shivered as it swirled around his wet cock.

"Wow…" Akari looked down at his manhood, swollen and shining with her juices. "I have to say I'm impressed. I didn't think you'd be able to do it…."

Ren whimpered his acknowledgment. He was no longer edging without Akari riding him, but his sexual frustration still brimmed hotly inside him. He finally took the opportunity to give in to his primal urges and growled as he pumped his hips into the air.

Akari laughed down at him, and Ren’s face burned at the sparkle in her eyes.

“You can put that back in your pants now,” Akari sounded aloof as she gestured to his straining erection.

Ren's throat tightened. His body pulsed with unresolved tension, and lust fogged his brain. He desperately wanted to protest, but he knew better than to argue. His hands shook as he worked his dick and swollen balls back inside his pants, and he winced in discomfort as he stuffed them back into his panties.

“Good boy,” Akari gave him an affectionate pat on the head. “I’m going to go take a shower. I worked up quite a sweat fucking you. You just stay here and cool off. And keep your hands off your cock.”

Ren nodded, his face burning as Akari turned away. His cock gave a hard twitch at the sight of Akari’s ass as she sauntered into her bedroom, and he released a long sigh as he heard the shower turn on.

Ren ran a hand over his face and took a deep breath to try and settle down. His cock chaffed against his panties, and he shifted on the couch to try and get more comfortable. He knew that wouldn't really happen until he managed to lose his erection, and at this rate, he didn’t know if that would happen any time soon.

Ren sighed again and noticed his throat was dry, likely from moaning and panting. He stood up and headed for the kitchen, pulling a glass from the cabinet and filling it with tap water. He leaned back against the counter and sipped at it, grateful as the cool water soothed his throat.

Ren was about halfway through with his glass when he heard a knock at the door. He blushed and glanced down at his dick, which bulged prominently against his pajama pants, but he knew he should get the door.

Ren set his glass of water down on the counter and took a few steps over to the door, opening it. He was relieved that nobody was there. Instead, a small brown box waited outside the door. Ren knelt and scooped it up, wondering what Akari had ordered. Ren didn't overthink it, placing it on the breakfast bar for whenever Akari was ready to open it.

Ren finished his water and looked around the room, noticing that Akari’s clothes were still scattered across the floor. He set his glass in the sink and returned to the living room, picking up her discarded clothing. Her smell still lingered on them, and he closed his eyes as he brought them to his nose and inhaled deeply.

Ren blushed, wondering what Akari would think if she caught him and his dick tingled in his panties. He shook his head and sighed as he entered her bedroom to deposit them in her hamper.

Ren had just finished when he heard the shower turn off. He excused himself back into the living room and listened as Akari moved through her bedroom, and he couldn't contain a smile as she appeared in the doorframe. She wore an outfit similar to the one she had just removed- a pair of black shorts and a pink tank top. He didn't miss that she had neglected to put on a bra.

“Who was at the door?” she asked, her towel still in hand as she used it to soak up the moisture from her hair.

“Oh, nobody,” Ren shrugged. “Just a package.”

Ren gestured to the breakfast bar, and Akari's eyes widened at seeing the small box. A smile crept slowly across her features, and she looked back at Ren with an expression that made his skin tingle.

“Perfect,” she purred. “I was hoping it would come in soon.”

“W-what is it?” Ren’s curiosity was piqued. He got the distinct impression that whatever she had ordered was for him.

“Why don’t we just open it and find out?” Akari purred, tossing her towel into the hamper. “Go and fetch the scissors from the junk drawer.”

Ren's throat was tight as he nodded, making his way into the kitchen again. His hands shook as he pulled open the drawer to the left of the sink, dedicated to holding markers and tape and all manner of odds and ends. He shifted through it, finally finding the scissors and heading into the living room.

Akari waited for him on the couch, practically radiating excitement. He swallowed drily as apprehension and excitement warred inside him with each step. He sat down stiffly beside her and offered Akari the scissors.

"Thank you," Akari took the scissors from Ren and deftly cut into the tape across the box's flaps.

Ren shifted in his seat as Akari pulled out another, more elegant box from inside the package. It was smaller and black, with silver ribbons tied in a sleek bow across the top. Akari's eyes shimmered as she looked down at it and deposited the brown postage box haphazardly on the table.

"Here," she smiled at Ren as she proffered the little black box. “This is for you.”

Ren gulped again, and his stomach twisted as his suspicions were confirmed.

"M-me?" he squeaked, hesitantly taking the box as Akari forced it into his hands.

“You,” she repeated. “Go on, open it!”

Ren hesitated, but the pure excitement on Akari's face quickly melted his heart. Ren's hands trembled as he fumbled with the ribbons, carefully untying them. He took hold of the lid and gently lifted it off the main part of the box, his heart pounding as he slowly revealed its contents.

Ren’s stomach dropped at what he saw. There, set into a bed of soft, black velvet, was what Ren immediately recognized as a cock cage. It was made of silver metal and seemed to glimmer before him as it reflected the living room's light. A set of two keys dangled from the top of the device, one inserted into the lock. It looked small- too small for him.

Ren’s face burned, and he found breathing suddenly difficult, his head swimming. His hands shook even harder, and his heart pounded hard in his chest as panic tickled at the edges of his brain.

“Well?” Akari’s voice brimmed with excitement. “What do you think?”

Ren opened his mouth, but no words came out. He cleared his throat and tried with all his might to come up with something to say. He wanted to beg her not to use it on him, but he didn’t want to crush her obviously high spirits.

"I…" his voice cracked. "I don't know what to say…."

It was the truth. Tears burned in his eyes, threatening to trickle down his face. He was humiliated and afraid, but what upset him most was how the sight of the cage made his dick throb and ache with even more acute arousal.

“I know it looks small,” Akari acknowledged. “But I did a lot of reading before I bought it, and the consensus was that a snug fit made for more comfortable long-term wear.”

Ren's chest tightened at the words "long-term." He put the box in his lap for fear of dropping it. Akari reached for it and took it into her own lap. Ren felt cold as she worked the shiny metal from its velvet bed, holding it close to her face.

Ren’s mouth felt dry, and a large parted him wanted to dart out the door, back into the relative safety of his own apartment. He could see the evil glee dancing in Akari's eyes, making him shudder. She looked back at him, and he felt the blood run out from his face.

“You see, Ren,” Akari started with a sigh, putting the chastity device back into the box and setting it down on the coffee table. “Ever since your little accident, I’ve been wondering about your ability to control yourself outside of my presence.”

Ren clenched his teeth as she reminded him of his incident and felt an appropriate surge of embarrassment and humiliation at his lack of self-control.

“Needless to say,” Akari went on. “I was more than a little disappointed.”

Ren nodded his understanding. He had disappointed himself as well.

"I hate to say it…." Akari sighed and shook her head. "But it's made it very difficult for me to trust you when you’re away from me. If you can’t keep from cumming when I told you not to, how do I know you’re not touching yourself when I tell you not to?”

“I’m not! I promise!” Ren nearly wailed, hurt that she would even suggest he would so deliberately disobey her.

“You say that,” Akari offered him a weak smile. “But how can I really know for sure?”

“I… I…” Ren stammered, racking his brain for a way to assure Akari that he was obedient and good for her. “Please, believe me, Akari. I haven't touched myself without permission since we started all this!"

"I want to believe you, Ren, I really do," Akari sighed again, her gaze drifting back to the menacing black box. "But I've thought about this for a while, and I think it's really the only way to ensure my peace of mind going forward."

Ren’s jaw dropped. He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Barring his one accidental ruin, he had done everything she asked of him, and now she was using that one slip-up as a basis for this? It was almost more than he could take.

"If you're really not touching it without my permission anyway…." Akari smirked. "I don't see how a little cage would make much of a difference."

Ren struggled to breathe. Akari was technically correct, and she had him backed into a corner. Ren knew full well that he hadn't and wouldn't touch himself without her permission, but ignoring his dick was one thing. Locking it up was something entirely different. 

“But,” Akari held her hands up in a gesture of surrender, and Ren felt hope surge in his chest. “I understand if your cock’s freedom is worth more to you than my peace of mind. Ultimately, it’s your decision.”

Ren almost groaned as his chest twisted again. Akari knew just how to toy with him. Even as contrived as this whole situation seemed to him, doubt lingered in his mind. What if he really had broken Akari's trust? Just the thought of her doubting his absolute devotion to her made him want to cry. He eyed the devious cage warily but knew he only had one choice.

“I'll do it…." Ren whispered, the words barely making a sound as they passed his lips.

“You’ll do… what?” Akari pressed, her voice sinister as she grazed her nails along his thigh.

Ren squeezed his eyes shut and steeled his resolve.

“I’ll wear the cage for you,” he rushed out, his dick throbbing angrily in his panties as if it knew what was in store.

“See, that’s my good boy…." Akari purred, pressing a soft kiss to his cheek. "I knew you wouldn’t disappoint me.”

Ren was silent, and he couldn’t even look at Akari, his eyes locked on the metallic device that would soon encase his poor dick.

“Stand up,” Akari snapped, and Ren obeyed, finally looking at her. “Strip.”

Ren felt cold even before he took his clothes off, his whole body shivering with dread as he pulled off his shirt. He clenched his jaw tightly as he lowered his pants and panties, gingerly stepping out of them and leaving them to pool on the floor. He looked up to try and make eye contact with Akari, but he blushed to realize her eyes were locked on his erection.

“Come here,” Akari pointed between her legs, and Ren’s stomach flipped with excitement as he obeyed.

Akari hummed a deep, satisfied sound, and Ren gasped as she softly wrapped her hand around his girth with one hand and caressed his balls with the other.

“I should have known…" she mused. "That your cock would be so excited at the thought of wearing a cage for me…."

Ren's dick twitched in her hand as if to confirm her accusation, and she laughed, her breath tickling over his tip.

“Is that it?” Akari cooed, speaking directly to his straining dick. “Do you want to be all locked up for me?”

Tears finally trickled out of Ren's eyes as his dick betrayed him yet again with another hard twitch. He felt sick to his stomach. His dick was about to be locked up, and here he was, sporting one of the biggest boners he'd ever had.

“You see, Ren,” Akari said, and Ren groaned as she gave his shaft a hard squeeze. “I know that what you need more than anything in this world isn’t to be able to touch your cock- it’s to be controlled.”

Akari stroked down his cock, and Ren’s hips shivered.

“And though there’s something to be said for self-control…” she pondered aloud as she gently toyed with him. “Absolute control is so much more preferable…."

Ren panted as Akari finally stopped tormenting his dick, which bobbed helplessly in the air. Akari reached behind him and picked up the box, and Ren shuddered at the sight of the metallic cage.

"It's stainless steel," Akari explained as she removed it from the velvet. "It's body-safe and very easy for you to keep clean."

Ren’s heart pounded as Akari took hold of the tiny set of keys inserted into the lock. He watched with wide eyes as she turned it, and the cage separated into two pieces- a ring and the cage itself.

“This,” Akari held up the ring. “Goes around the base of your cock and balls.”

Akari’s eyes drooped to his straining manhood, and a smile flirted with the corners of her lips.

“It might be a tight fit for now,” she purred deviously. “But I think we can manage. Hands behind your back.”

Ren obeyed, tightly holding onto his wrists and moaning as Akari slipped the ring down over the tip of his dick. She slid it down slowly toward his base, stopping when it pressed against his balls. It was already tight as it encircled him, and he had no idea how she would get his balls through.

“It seems like this will be a bit of a challenge…." Akari smiled up at him, her white teeth blazing. "Nothing we can't overcome, I'm sure…."

Ren nearly buckled as Akari took one of his balls between her fingers and roughly shoved it upwards, trying to force it up through the ring. Ren instinctively tilted his hips backward away from her painful touch but was met with a hard slap to his thigh.

“Don’t move,” Akari corrected him, and Ren groaned. “Now I have to start over.”

"Please, Akari, it hurts…." Ren whined, wincing as she rolled his poor testicle between her fingers.

“Does it?” Akari mocked, her tone cruel. “Then why is your cock still so hard?”

Ren grimaced. It was true. If anything, the pain only seemed to be making him harder. Akari didn't let him dwell on it for long, though, as she once again shoved his abused ball up, this time not stopping until she had managed to squeeze it into the other side of the ring.

Ren breathed raggedly and clenched his teeth as pain tore through his gut. He shook as she struggled to remain standing. To his amazement, his dick hadn't softened in the least. He knew he was masochistic but hadn't known he was this masochistic.

"One down, one to go," Akari smiled at him, her fingers wrapped around his remaining testicle.

Ren cried out as she repeated the process, though with more difficulty this time, as she forced his swollen nut hard against his dick until it finally popped through the ring. Ren panted with relief as Akari arranged his sac, pressing the metal until it was snug against his pelvis.

“There we are,” Akari sounded satisfied. “Comfortable?”

Ren panted and closed his eyes. Despite the pain of forcing his balls into the ring, it was not very uncomfortable. He noticed it, of course, but there was no pain besides the residual throbbing of his abused balls.

"Perfect," Akari didn't wait for confirmation, and Ren's eyes opened. He swallowed as Akari picked up the tiny cage.

Ren wasn’t hung like a horse, necessarily, but even soft, his dick was larger by far than the cage. He whimpered as Akari lined it up with his tip and forced it down over his head, only to find that was about all it could cover. She tried to press it down and force it to meet the ring, and Ren gasped at the pain as it forced his erection painfully against his pelvis.

“Please! Stop!” he begged, and Akari mercifully relented.

“Hm,” Akari frowned, her brows creasing as she considered her new challenge.

Ren looked up at her pleadingly, hoping this new development would dissuade her from making him wear it. It was obviously too small, and at least this way, he could buy some freedom, at least as long as it took for the next size up to come in. He was relieved as Akari removed the cage from his tip, setting it back in the box.

“I know what to do,” Akari smiled up at him, and Ren struggled to keep a look of disappointment off his face.

Ren's eyes followed Akari as she moved into the kitchen. His dread grew as she collected a towel and filled it with ice cubes from the drawer in her freezer. She wrapped the towel around the ice, creating a makeshift ice pack, and headed back toward him with a bright smile.

“I think someone’s just a little too excited,” she said, and Ren groaned as she pressed the pack against his dick, the cold making his knees shake.

Ren tried futilely to keep from losing his erection, as it seemed to be the only thing keeping him safe from his fate of being locked in the cage. It was no use, though, as the ice numbed his dick, forcing the blood to recede from his shaft. Ren looked down at his dick hopelessly as it dangled against his thigh, now half of its hardened length and certainly more malleable.

“Let’s try this again, shall we?” Akari smirked, holding up the cage.

Ren watched, defeated, as Akari easily slipped the cage over his cock, gently working it down until it connected with the ring at his base. She inserted the key into the locking mechanism at the top, giving it a quick upward turn. Ren felt the chill of dread roll down his spine as his cock was effectively entrapped. He couldn't take his eyes away from the metal wrapping around his useless dick, conflicting emotions roaring in his chest.

“There…” Akari’s voice was full of awe as she looked down at the device. “Is it uncomfortable?”

Ren really wished it was. It looked like his dick shouldn't fit inside it, for all intents and purposes. As Akari said, though, it didn't feel tight but snug. Ren knew that would undoubtedly change if he popped an erection. Still, if he stayed soft, it was completely painless, though the weight was unfamiliar.

“Ren?” Akari’s voice called him to attention, and he managed to look up at her. “Is it uncomfortable?”

“No…” he admitted reluctantly, and his doom was sealed by the bright smile that flashed across Akari’s features.

"Excellent…" she said. "I just love the way it looks on you…."

Akari's voice was nothing short of lustful, and Ren shivered under her gaze. She may have liked it, but he felt self-conscious and humiliated. His eyes flicked longingly to the keys that dangled between her thumb and forefinger. Akari followed his gaze, and she let out a laugh.

"I'll be holding onto these for you, of course," she purred, and Ren felt another defeat. "As I said, it's not like you were playing with your cock without me anyway."

Ren nodded. That was true enough, but he couldn’t help but feel emasculated with his dick locked away in a metal cage. His ears burned, and he looked down at the floor as his emotions threatened to overwhelm him.

Ren was pulled out of his thoughts by the feeling of Akari's hand pressed against his face. She tilted his head, and he finally let himself cry when he met her gaze.

"Please, Akari, please…." Ren shook his head as he wept. "I don't understand… I've been so good… I know I messed up, but I promise I would never touch myself without your permission! Please, please… I'll be so good to you, I promise! I promise…"

Ren sank onto his knees as the words poured from his throat, burying his hands in Akari’s shirt and pressing his face into her stomach. Akari also dropped to her knees and took his face between her hands, forcing him to look at her.

“Ren, listen to me," her voice was firm, and Ren tried to stop crying so he could hear her. "I know you're not touching without permission. I trust you, and you're always so good for me."

Relief and confusion swirled in equal parts through Ren’s body.

“But… you said…” he stammered, his lips trembling as he remembered her scathing accusations.

“I know, I know,” Akari shook her head. “I was just trying to tease you. I went too far, and I’m very sorry.”

Fresh tears welled in Ren’s eyes, feeling absolved of his conflict. Akari drew him close, cradling his head against her chest.

“I won’t tease you that way anymore,” she murmured into his hair as she rocked him back and forth. “That was too much. I’m sorry. Do you forgive me?”

Ren nodded against her chest, finally starting to settle down. He let her hold him for a moment more but finally drew back when his confusion rose again.

"So… this…" he pointed to the cage around his dick. "Isn't a punishment?"

"No!" Akari looked horrified. "Not at all. It's just something I've been wanting to try with you…."

Ren heaved a sigh, rubbing his hands over his face. He leaned heavily against the couch for support and pursed his lips as he looked over at Akari, who looked remorseful.

"Maybe in the future…." Ren started tentatively. "We can just… you know… talk about the things we want to try first?”

“Of course we can," Akari nodded, and Ren didn't miss the embarrassment on her face. "I just… I wanted to surprise you."

Ren felt a smile flicker at the corners of his lips.

“Well, I was very surprised,” he admitted. “And… I have to admit the idea does turn me on…."

It was true. Now that Ren knew he hadn’t somehow inspired Akari’s ire, the thought of being locked in chastity for her was infinitely more appealing. Even now, he could feel his dick trying to swell, apprehended by the bars of the cage. The sensation made his head spin.

"We could start slow…." Akari suggested tentatively. "Maybe you could just wear it for a little while on the weekends at first…."

Ren’s dick gave a twitch, and he groaned as the progress of his erection was inhibited by the unrelenting metal. His frustration was acute, and he couldn't help but laugh. He pulled Akari tight against his chest and kissed her still-damp hair.

“I think I’d like that,” he conceded, loving the way Akari squeezed him back.


Part Seven

It was a busy week for both of them, and they’d hardly even spoken to one another after they parted ways Monday morning for work and school. To make matters worse for Ren, it was the first whole week he spent in the cock cage.

Just as Akari had promised, they worked up to it slowly. First, he spent only a few hours in the cage, eventually working up to a full workday. He was anxious the first time he wore it to the office, hoping nobody would see the tiny, hard bulge under his zipper. He couldn't deny that the situation aroused him, though, as he couldn't ignore the way his dick strained, pressing hard against the bars of the cage.

Akari had been very attentive, and she mercifully removed the chastity device as soon as he made it home, wrapping her lips around his dick as it finally grew to its full length after spending the day so wholly confined. She edged him deliciously with her mouth, not letting him cum, but even the pleasure of being erect seemed like a luxury.

He was understandably reluctant when she first suggested that he spend an entire week in chastity. A few hours or even a workday was one thing, but a week of his dick locked up and unable to even get fully hard seemed impossible. Still, Ren found himself unable to resist Akari as she batted her eyes up at him. As usual, he melted to her will.

The first part of the week was the hardest. Ren never imagined he would long simply for an erection, but the harsh metal making that impossible quickly shifted his perspective. With how small his cage was, he couldn’t even get semi-hard without the bars of his cage biting cruelly into his sensitive skin. When he was really aroused, the cage was nothing short of painful.

Ren whined to Akari, but she only encouraged him to use the discomfort of the cage as a reminder of her ownership.

"You can think of it as my hand constantly wrapped around your cock," she suggested cheerily. Ren groaned as it made his dick try to harden further, only making him feel more tightly confined.

Ren wasn’t sure if wearing the cage got any easier throughout the week, but he was certainly more used to it. He came to find the weight of the device comforting. As his arousal peaked, he was grateful he couldn't get hard, not wanting to continually bulge through his pants.

He was, however, aroused continuously. Ever since Akari suggested it, he imagined the cage as an extension of her hand. Feeling it constantly wrapped around his dick drove him wild. Ren tried to be good, but on more than one occasion, he dissolved into his need, begging Akari for any measure of relief.

Wednesday night was the first time he really broke down and texted Akari, begging for permission to do something to take the edge off his sharp arousal.

I’m so horny, Akari… he whined.

You’re not taking the cage off, she asserted immediately, and it only made his dick throb harder against his metal prison.

I know, he tried to be as agreeable as possible, hoping that would incline her to show mercy. I just need something… anything…

If he was honest with himself, he wanted Akari to come over and play with him. Unfortunately, she wasn't home. She was at the library working on a group project spanning the rest of the week. Ren suspected that was why she'd chosen to keep him caged this week. He had to admit that he got a sense of submissive pleasure from knowing he was trapped without any chance for relief while she was gone.

There was a pause between his text and Akari’s response, and Ren held his breath as he waited. Finally, she started typing, and it was only a matter of seconds before he received her reply.

You can hump your pillow if you think that would help, Akari conceded, and Ren’s pelvis clenched as he blushed.

The idea was both frustrating and humiliating. Ordinarily, humping his pillow would provide enough friction to send pleasure swirling through Ren’s body, even if it wasn’t as satisfying as jacking off. With the cage on, though, Ren doubted he would be able to feel much at all. Without being able to get hard, he doubted he would feel anything more than the ever-present pressure of his cage. Still, he didn’t want to seem ungrateful, and he was loathed to lose the opportunity to at least try and get some relief.

Thank you, Akari, he replied gratefully, his balls feeling heavy as his dick tingled, trying futilely to expand.

I want you completely naked, Akari instructed, and Ren’s cheeks grew hot. And I want a short video of you in the act.

Ren knew she was out with her classmates. The chance of one of them accidentally seeing such a video embarrassed him but also made him press harder against his cage.

Okay, he agreed, his hands shaking as he typed the word.

Good boy, Akari praised, and the corners of Ren’s mouth flickered in a smile.

Ren bit his lip as he crawled into the middle of his bed, kneeling and gathering one of his pillows. Ren tossed his phone onto the bed and rolled out of it, quickly shoving his shorts and panties down to his ankles and stepping out of them as he whipped off his shirt. He shivered as the cool air of his bedroom swirled over his body, making goosebumps rise along his skin.

Ren felt awkward as he arranged the pillow between his knees, trying to find an angle that would afford him the most contact. He gave a few experimental thrusts, even more frustrated as he felt the pillow's softness, knowing it would provide little pressure against his aching dick. Ren folded the pillow in half, compacting the fluffy cushion as he squeezed it between his thighs, and he sighed as he rocked his hips on top of it.

Ren’s stomach clenched as his dick tingled and throbbed. It wasn’t much, but the slight brush of his pillowcase against the bits of his skin exposed between the metal bars did give him a taste of pleasure, and he couldn’t help but groan as he increased his pace.

Ren settled into a somewhat satisfying rhythm, so he took up his phone and opened the camera. He held his breath as he shot the video for her, moving his hips in sensuous circles and slow, aching thrusts as need burned in his core. He sent it to her, then again dropped his phone into the mattress.

With both his hands-free, he gripped the pillow tightly, his imagination whirling as he pictured Akari beneath him. He growled out his frustration as he fucked his pillow, screwing his eyes shut as he tried to imagine his dick was at full mast and sinking into her wet heat.

The reality was starkly different, and Ren was broken out of his fantasy by the straining of his dick. Each deep thrust of his hips pressed his trapped cock against his pelvis with a dull pain, and his erection backed up inside his body. He groaned and panted as he was forced to take a break, the pain even more frustrating than his pent-up lust.

Ren glanced at his phone, disappointed that Akari hadn't texted him. He tried to be rational- he knew she was busy with her project. Still, it didn't make him feel any less needy, and keeping himself from pestering her was hard.

Ren switched angles, hoping he would find a less frustrating position. He rolled over onto his back, tucking the pillow between his legs again. He drew up his knees and flattened his feet against the mattress, then rolled his hips in long, slow strokes against it.

Ren hummed as soft tendrils of bliss rolled from his core out through the rest of his body. The friction against the skin bulging out of his cage was nice, but brushing his balls against the pillow magnified his pleasure. Ren shifted his focus from his dick to his swollen sac, sighing as he dragged them against the pillow.

Ren couldn't believe he hadn't realized how gratifying playing with his balls could be. He always liked it when Akari caressed them, and he used to enjoy cupping them whenever he masturbated. Now, though, as he ground them up and down, they seemed even more sensitive and responsive, and Ren soon found himself thrusting them hard and fast into his pillow.

Ren winced as he put just a little too much pressure on them. Apparently, crushing them caused them to pull tight against the ring encircling his base, so he relaxed and settled into their delicious, light brushing over the pillow. Soon, Ren's heart thudded with deep, churning pleasure and moaned as it radiated from his head to his feet, centered in his core.

Ren’s phone buzzed, and he was breathless as he picked it up to see a message from Akari.

That’s very sexy, she assessed, and Ren blushed. I took a quick bathroom break to watch.

Thank you, he gushed. My balls feel so good doing this.

Oh? Akari replied.

Yes, Ren’s hands trembled, and he bit his lips as he worked his hips. I’m just dragging them over my pillow really lightly, and it feels so intense.

How does it make your dick feel? Akari pressed, and Ren felt it swell painfully in his cage in response.

It just makes me try to get hard in the cage, but I can’t, Ren explained, his face burning as frustration drove him to move his hips more frantically.

Does it hurt? She asked, and Ren’s stomach clenched, wondering if she was delighting in his torment.

Yes, he answered honestly. It’s a very dull, achy pain.

But you’re not being pinched by the metal or anything? Akari seemed concerned, and Ren was touched. I don’t want any of your skin to be damaged.

No, it’s not pinching anything, Ren assured her. I just can’t get hard. The pain isn’t too bad, but it makes me really frustrated.

That’s just what I want, Akari typed, and Ren bit his lip. I just want you to ache for me all the time.

I do, Akari… Ren panted as his hips started to jerk, and he hissed as he pressed just a bit too hard, accidentally cramming his balls against the metal ring.

Good boy, Akari responded. I’m very pleased with you for doing this for me.

Rem smiled as a warm blush bloomed over his face.

Anything for you, he promised, and he meant it.

How would you like a chance to cum for me? Akari offered, and Ren’s chest tightened with excitement.

I would like that very much, he typed, all too eager as he started to whimper, his hips trembling as he wriggled against his pillow.

You may certainly try, Akari teased, and Ren realized that just because he had a chance to cum didn’t mean he was guaranteed to do so. I’m giving you permission to play with your balls. However you like. You do have to stay in your cage. You can massage them, tease them, keep humping your pillow, whatever you want. You have from now until I next text you to give yourself an orgasm. Go.

Thank you so much, Ren typed his gratitude and haphazardly tossed his phone away, immediately dipping his hands between his legs.

Ren groaned, and his muscles shook and strained as he massaged his achingly full balls. His arousal shot to new heights, and he shifted his tactics to lightly graze his fingertips against his distended skin. Even the warmth of his hands was a welcome relief, and he was rougher with them than usual as he kneaded and pressed into them.

Ren’s dick, jealous of the attention, throbbed angrily in its cage. Ren fought to ignore it, but the discomfort made him grind his teeth. Finally, Ren flipped onto his hands and knees, then lowered his shoulders to the bed. He closed his eyes and rocked his hips as he toyed with his balls, trying to find the right combination of touches to give himself the release he craved.

In this position, Ren felt perfectly exposed and humiliated. His ass was spread high in the air, and his anus tingled with need as the air brushed against it. Ren was tempted to trace his fingers over its sensitivity. Still, he knew he would need Akari's permission, and he was too busy with his hands to ask for it.

Ren groaned into the mattress as his lust only built more and more. He wrapped his thumb and forefinger around the base of his balls, tracing the fingertips of his other hand around his tight skin. Ren’s hips quivered at the delicious, teasing sensation, and his dick pulsed in his cage.

Ren rhythmically squeezed his internal muscles, whining as he encouraged his balls to release their load. His cock and balls seemed to buzz, and he deliriously flexed into his hand. He swirled his fingers over them and began to tug at them, almost like he was trying to milk them, and he grew breathless as his core burned.

As pleasurable as it felt, though, Ren was nowhere near orgasm. He grunted as he bucked his hips faster, hoping the muscle memory would help send him over the edge. He hissed as he felt a droplet of precum burn up to his tip. He screwed his eyes shut and imagined that it was Akari's hands instead of his own teasing and torturing him.

Ren felt so close, and a sweat broke out as he chased his release, only to be interrupted by his phone buzzing. He tore his hands from his swollen balls and buried his face into the mattress, releasing a muffled scream into the padding.

Ren was dejected and unbelievably horny as he picked up his phone to read Akari’s message.

Did you cum? She asked, and Ren scowled down at his screen.

No, he answered, shifting his hips subconsciously as deep need permeated his body.

Oh, what a shame, Akari teased, and he could all but hear the sarcasm dripping from her tone. I guess you didn’t need it that much.

Ren growled at the mere suggestion. It had been over a month since his multiple forced orgasms, and Akari still hadn't allowed him any release. He didn't even know it was possible to go without an orgasm for so long. He thought he would surely have had a spontaneous ejaculation by now, maybe in his sleep, but he had no such luck. His balls constantly ached with their trapped load, and with the ring confining them, they felt even more tight and full.

That’s all for tonight, Akari followed up in a second message, and Ren was disappointed. No more touching, no more humping. Understood?

Yes, Ren answered, but he couldn’t shake his irritation.

But, Akari went on. I do want you to go take a very relaxing shower just so you can unwind. Once you’re all clean and dry, I just want you to lie down and get all wrapped up in your blankets, naked. No panties tonight.

Thank you, Ren melted, feeling warm tenderness spread through his body at her caring instructions. He was grateful she allowed him to go without his panties for the night. They only served as an additional layer of confinement and irritation to his junk.

Good boy, Akari sent. I have to get back to my group. I’ll text you when I get home, though you should already be asleep by then, so I don’t expect a response. Have a good night, sweet boy.

You too, Ren replied.

Ren sighed and winced as he rolled out of bed and headed for the shower. Akari was right. The warm water soothed his tight muscles and helped him relax, and the soothing soap over his skin helped pull his attention from his aching genitals. He was careful to wash the cage as well as he could but didn't spend too long between his legs, not wanting to work himself up again.

Ren dried himself off as he breathed in the steamy air. His eyes drooped. He had been tired even before Akari allowed him to play with himself. It was a long day at the office. He was more than happy to stretch out under his comforter, his eyes fluttering closed as he laid his head down on the pillow, flipping it over to the side he hadn't just been humping.

Ren was blessedly able to fall into a restful sleep that night, even if he did wake up to his dick straining, as ever, against his cage. He sighed, wishing for once that he would just wake up soft, but went about getting ready for work, shooting Akari a quick good morning text. He knew she'd had a late night and was unlikely to respond soon, but he wanted her to know she was always the first thing on his mind when he woke up.

Thursday and Friday were uneventful, and Ren tried, most of all, to ignore his dick. Keeping busy with his various projects and assignments was easy enough at work. At home, he found multiple distractions to keep his mind off sex. Most of all, he missed Akari. She was busy and barely had a chance to text him, but he viewed that as a blessing in disguise. He knew even the slightest suggestive comment from her would make his denied and trapped dick ache for her.

Ren felt irritable and frustrated when he got home from work on Friday evening. Akari had texted him earlier in the day, letting him know her presentation had gone well. He couldn’t help but be happy for her, knowing how much work she put into it. She had also told him that she would be going out with her friends that night to celebrate. Which meant, of course, that she would not be coming home until late.

Ren tried to be a good sport, but he was disappointed. He wondered if she was doing this on purpose to build up his anticipation, but at this point, he felt no excitement. He knew it was probably just the chemicals that had built up his system over all this time being denied, but he was in a dark mental place.

Ren was beginning to doubt whether Akari saw him as anything more than a plaything to abuse and abandon on a whim. He tried to convince himself that wasn’t true and that she cared about him as much as he cared about her. Still, that didn’t do much to negate the nagging at the back of his mind.

Ren spent the evening miserably watching TV, checking his phone every other minute to see if Akari had texted him. He bitterly imagined her laughing and having fun with her friends while he wallowed in self-pity.

Ren scolded himself. It wasn't Akari's fault he was here by himself. He had his own friends that he could go out with. His coworkers frequently enjoyed happy hour at a bar near the office. Still, Ren had consistently declined their invitations to join them, preferring the chance to hang out or play with Akari.

Ren felt foolish for allowing her to consume much of his time and thoughts. She was gorgeous, intelligent, anything a guy could ever want. And he was… just him. Even less now that she had reduced him to such a desperate excuse for a man without even the freedom to jack himself off.

Ren scowled into his lap, feeling the warm metal wrapped around his dick. Steeped as he was in negative emotion, his dick was mercifully flaccid, but that didn't change the fact that even if he did get hard, he was powerless to do anything about it. Ren huffed, looking again at his phone, feeling a flash of anger that Akari still hadn't even texted him.

Ren brooded for hours more, working himself into a mess of anger and insecurity until his phone finally buzzed. Despite himself, his heart lurched in his chest as he received Akari's message and hastily opened it.

I am finally heading home, she said. I didn’t want to walk by myself, so this guy from my project group would give me a ride.

Ren’s eyes were wide as he stared at the message, jealousy burning hot through his veins. His jaw clenched as he read the text repeatedly, the image of Akari in another man's car driving him into a frenzy.

Oh, Ren texted back, at a loss for what else he could say.

I should be home soon, she said again. I’d love for you to come over.

Ren’s excitement shone through his jealousy, and his dick stirred, pressing against his steel prison.

I’d like that, he responded, though dark emotions still swirled in his chest.

Perfect, Akari texted. I’ll text you when I get in and leave the door open for you.

Okay, Ren tried to calm his breathing as he responded. I’ll see you soon.

See you soon, she replied.

Ren took a deep breath and closed his eyes, trying to banish his negativity. It seemed, though, that his mind was intent on torturing him. All this time, while Akari was working on this project, he had pictured her in a group with other girls. Of course, it only made sense that at least one man was in the group, but logic did nothing to soothe his envy.

Ren found himself wondering what the other man looked like. Was he muscular? Tall? Charming? What did Akari think of him? They were obviously close enough for him to offer her a ride home.

Ren’s mind raced. Why hadn’t she told him there was a guy in the group? Maybe it just didn’t occur to her to tell him. Maybe she didn’t think it was that big of a deal. Or maybe she just didn’t care whether Ren was jealous or not.

Ren growled as he stood up from the couch and paced back and forth across his living room, running his hands roughly through his hair. Even as her submissive, he was still a man. Ren was usually more than happy to melt to her every whim. Now he wondered if she had been using that to her advantage all along.

Ren suddenly wondered just how much time Akari spent talking to other guys while he was at work. His mind flashed with images of her flirting with them, and he felt sick to his stomach at the thought. Tears burned in his eyes, and he rubbed them away with his fists. Now wasn’t the time to be a mess.

Ren was yanked out of his destructive thoughts as he heard the familiar sound of Akari's key turning in the lock next door. He froze, his eyes locked on the door. Ren knew she would text him to come over soon, but he was overwhelmed by a sudden surge of possessiveness and couldn't wait.

Ren strode across the room and flung open his door, immediately met by Akari’s surprised expression as she just started to open her door.

“Ren!” she smiled up at him, batting her lashes in that irresistible way that usually melted his heart but now only further enflamed his jealousy as he imagined her doing it to someone else. "I was just about to…."

Ren cut her off with a low growl as he stepped forward to tower over her, then seized her face between his hands and pressed a hard, ravenous kiss to her lips. Akari whimpered into his mouth, and Ren dropped his hands from her face, only to take hold of her waist and pull her body hard against him.

Ren didn’t break the kiss as he backed Akari into her apartment, kicking the door closed as they made it inside. He spun Akari around and growled again as he forced her back against the door, pressing his hips hard against her to keep her in place as he shoved his knee between her thighs.

Ren finally pulled back, breathing raggedly as Akari panted up at him, a look of shock spread across her features. She made to speak, but Ren couldn’t stand to hear her voice, afraid it would melt his resolve. He consumed her with another kiss, drawing heady whimpers and moans from her mouth as he bit her lip.

Ren felt Akari start to rock her hips against his thigh, and his chest rumbled as he pressed it even harder against her sex. His dick was painfully throbbing in its cage, but he forced himself to ignore it, focused entirely on claiming Akari.

Ren leaned back to cover her breasts with his palms, digging his fingertips into her yielding flesh and kneading them hard through her thin dress. His jealousy flared again to realize she had worn such a skimpy outfit while she was out. Akari moaned into his mouth and trembled beneath him, and Ren finally pulled back from their kiss to stare down at her.

“Oh my god, Ren…” her eyes were hooded, her brows furrowed as she looked up at him. "I missed you…."

The words somehow felt like a betrayal, stabbing into Ren’s stomach like ice.

“Did you?” he spat at her, and the look of pleasure on her face faltered, only to return as Ren pressed his thigh against her sex.

"Y-yes…" she barely managed to put the words together. "Of- of course…."

Ren hummed darkly in his throat and dropped to his knees in front of her. He relished her soft gasp as he kissed through the material of her short dress. He ran his palms down to her thighs, gathering the hem in his fingers. He shoved it up to her hips, and his stomach flipped at the sight of the black lace covering her mound.

Ren didn’t hesitate to take the waistband in his teeth, dragging the panties down to expose her sex. Akari gave a soft whimper, and she buried her hands in Ren's hair, but he was having none of it. He captured her wrists in each of his hands, pinned them against the door, and then busied his tongue between her legs.

“Ren!” Akari’s voice broke around his name, and Ren felt another surge of possessiveness shoot down his spine as he found her clit and gave it a hard nip with his teeth.

Akari yelped at the pain, and Ren felt her thighs trembling. Akari's wrists twisted in his grip as she tried to escape his hold, but she was no match for his strength or determination. He gave an animal growl and relented with his teeth, only to double down with his lips and tongue.

Ren eventually released one of her hands, only to run his fingers along her slit, which had already started leaking down her thighs. Ren found her entrance and trailed his fingertips over it before sinking two fingers into her pussy, curling them inside and tormenting her g-spot.

"Oh, my god…." Akari moaned, using her newly freed hand to finally take hold of Ren's hair. "You're going to make me cum…."

That was precisely what Ren wanted, and he wrapped his lips around Akari's clit, sucking hard as he whirled his tongue over its tip in tight circles. Akari’s scent filled his nostrils, and if it wasn’t for his angry lust to dominate her for once, he might have dissolved into a mess of need.

Ren’s cock throbbed angrily as he knelt, but he pushed it out of his mind. All he wanted to do right now was fully own Akari. He wanted her to know he could do what any other man could. He pumped his fingers into her hard as he tormented her clit, and growled again at the squeal that left her mouth.

Ren felt Akari's inner walls clamp down on his fingers, and her clit spasmed between his lips as her orgasm crashed into her. He hissed through his nose at the pain as she fisted her hand in his hair. She bucked helplessly into his mouth, then succumbed to shivers as she leaned heavily against the door, spent.

Ren grunted, withdrawing his hand and leaving Akari to catch her breath. He wiped his hand clean of her juices along her thighs and then rose from his knees, taking a few steps back. Ren ran a hand over his mouth, wiping Akari’s juices from his lips even as her delicious scent tickled his nostrils. Even after his actions, he still felt hurt and angry.

Ren watched her warily, his jaw clenched as regret swirled with the conflicting emotions in his gut. Akari looked shocked, and rightfully so, as she regarded him, but Ren could hardly consider her feelings past his own.

“Did you have fun?” Ren bit out the question as he raked his hand through his hair, turning his back on Akari to pace into the living room as he dreaded her answer.

“I did…” she answered, and Ren could hear the confusion in her voice as she gathered her wits about her after his unexpected advance.

“I’m sure,” Ren snapped, casting her a scathing glare.

Finally, Akari seemed to break out of her surprise, and her brow furrowed in angry confusion.

“Are you… mad at me?” Akari sounded incredulous, and her tone only incensed him even more.

“I don’t know, Akari,” Ren seethed, sarcasm dripping from his tone. “How would you feel if I locked you up in chastity and left you to party with my friends all night?"

Akari’s eyes flickered with emotion, and she seemed to shrink back against the door for a moment before she gathered her wits. Her eyes blazed at him as she pulled her panties back up and yanked down her dress to cover her legs.

“I wouldn’t have gone if I knew it would upset you so much,” her voice was barely under control as her eyes blazed at him. “But I would appreciate it if you took a more respectful approach to address your problems with me.”

Danger lurked in Akari’s tone, but Ren wasn’t ready to succumb. Her irritation only refreshed his own, and he was prepared for this confrontation.

“Well, respectfully,” he spat the word. “I think you might have thought to let me know that there was a guy in your project group.”

Akari’s face twisted into a bewildered expression, and she let out a laugh.

“That’s what this is all about?” she scoffed, and Ren bared his teeth.

“Don’t just try to brush me off!” Ren raised his voice, and Akari’s expression sobered.

"I'm not brushing you off," Akari raised her hands in surrender. "I just didn't think you would care."

“You didn’t think I would care?” Ren repeated the claim, laughing at how ridiculous it sounded. “And why is that, Akari? Because you know that no matter what you do, I’ll just be here waiting for you? Because you have me so wrapped around your finger, I would be willing to stomach you doing whatever you want with other guys?”

Akari’s expression darkened with his every accusation. Ren knew he was treading on thin ice, but he was past the point of reason.

“I’m a man, Akari!” Ren gestured to himself emphatically. “No matter how small you make me feel, I’m still a man! And all I have wanted for months is to please you! I’ve worked so hard, I’ve given up so much… and for what? For you to run around with someone else?”

Ren was breathless, and tears finally brimmed in his eyes as his insecurities bubbled to the surface. His voice wavered around each word as he started to shake, and his anger ebbed away, leaving only cold dread and devastation in its wake.

“I love you so much…” Ren shook his head and swiped his tears away with the back of his hand. “I want to give you everything, everything… but… I can’t… I can’t give you that. Please don’t ask me to.”

Ren turned his back to Akari, unable to look at her as the image of her with someone else filled his mind. It made him sick, and his knees threatened to buckle underneath him. He held himself steady with a hand against the wall and closed his eyes, trying to regain his composure.

Ren slowly but surely got a grip on himself, reaching the couch and collapsing onto it in a heap. He stared blankly forward, numb and spent after his outburst, the occasional tear trickling down his face.

Ren heard Akari move toward him, and he looked down into his lap as she sat beside him. He felt guilty for raising his voice at her. The last thing he wanted was to scare or hurt her, but he was so angry he didn't know how to process his emotions. Akari placed a gentle hand between his shoulder blades, and the soft touch was all it took to reduce him to tears.

Ren buried his face in his hands as he choked out ragged sobs, guilt, and regret working a tight knot into his stomach. He loved Akari, and even though he was hurt, that was no way to talk to her. She had asked him to be respectful, and he refused.

“I’m sorry…” he managed the words in a high pitch. “I never meant to yell at you… I don’t know what’s wrong with me…."

“Shhh,” Akari shushed him, rubbing her hand smoothly up and down his back.

Ren was grateful for Akari's patience as he cried on her couch, though it made his guilt even more prominent. Eventually, his tears subsided, and he sniffled, wiping his tears with his fingertips. He stared blankly down at the floor as his head ached.

Akari pulled Ren’s head into her lap, and he almost wept again as her soft flesh yielded beneath him. He curled up on his side and nuzzled into her, soft whimpers escaping his throat. Her body felt like home, and his fiery rage at her perceived abandonment and infidelity seemed like a distant memory.

Akari was silent for a long while, merely running her hand through Ren’s hair as she allowed him to settle down. Ren’s head throbbed with his tears, and he let out sporadic sniffles as he waited for her to say something.

“I’m very sorry I was busy this week,” Akari finally spoke, her voice tight. “As I said, I was working on a group project with people from my class. There were four people in my group- myself, a girl named Allison, a girl named Tanya, and a guy named Harris.”

Ren nodded against Akari’s lap to indicate he was listening.

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you there was a guy in the group,” she apologized, her tone laced with genuine remorse. “I sincerely didn’t know that would be an issue for you. The professor assigned us to our groups, so I had no say in the matter anyway.”

Ren felt a fresh wave of guilt. With how powerful and in control Akari was within their relationship, it was hard for him to remember she was just a student, subject to the whims of her teachers.

“To be abundantly clear,” Akari’s voice hardened. “I have absolutely no romantic or sexual interest in Harris. We were partners for this project and nothing more. It was stressful for us, and we wanted to celebrate with some drinks after giving our presentation. If I recall, I told you as much.”

Ren felt more embarrassed with each word Akari said, and he couldn’t believe he had let his doubts interfere with his trust in Akari.

"We went out, and all of us had a few drinks and talked about the class," Akari said. "And that's all. When we were ready to go home, I said I was uneasy about walking home in the dark, especially since I'd been drinking. Harris offered to drive us all home, and we accepted. And if you care to know, I think he is actually hitting it off with Allison."

At this point, Ren was wholly ashamed and embarrassed. This was all a much different picture than the one his jealousy had painted. It all sounded so commonplace and mundane. It was so typical. In fact, it almost seemed like Akari didn’t even fit into the equation.

“Does that address all your concerns?” Akari’s voice was still tight.

“Yes,” Ren answered, his voice little more than a whisper.

"I'm very sorry I left you wondering where you stood," Akari's voice wavered. "You are… the most important person in my life. I never want you to feel like anything less."

Ren’s heart swelled, and tears flooded his eyes again as he buried his face in her lap.

"I can understand what made you think there might be something else going on," Akari sympathized. "And I assure you, I know very well that you are a man. I never meant to do anything that would question my respect and adoration for you."

Ren nodded and sniffled again as she reassured him, making him feel loved and whole again.

“I know that it must have been a hard week for you,” Akari’s voice was gentle, and Ren melted as she ran her nails over his scalp. “You must be so frustrated. I'm sure all this is mostly just a manifestation of that."

Ren nodded eagerly, the acuteness of his emotions suddenly making much more sense. There was only so much pent-up emotion and arousal he could reasonably process before it inevitably exploded.

“But,” her voice sharpened. “We need to address the manner in which you brought up these issues with me.”

Ren's stomach twisted, but he agreed. He felt awful for how he'd spoken to her and yearned for absolution.

“Go into the bedroom and take off your clothes,” she instructed, her voice cold and distant.

Ren shakily sat up on the couch and got to his feet. His heart pounded as he crossed to her bedroom. Once inside, he undressed, leaving his clothes in a pile on the floor. He caught sight of Akari standing in the doorframe, watching him coolly, and Ren froze as he waited for her next instructions.

“Lie down on your stomach,” Akari ordered, and Ren obeyed, stretching out along the bed.

Ren heard Akari moving around the room, squirming with anticipation as he awaited her attention. Finally, he saw her out of the corner of his eye. He wanted to shrink into the bed as he saw the sinister implement in her hand, its black leather tails dangling toward the floor.

“I’m going to give you ten strokes with the flogger for the way you spoke to me today,” she explained. “You’re going to keep count of them, out loud, while I correct you. Is that understood?”

“Yes, Akari…” Ren whimpered.

“You will lie still while you take your punishment, and I will offer you instruction on how to proceed better in the future,” Akari’s voice rang with its usual air of command. “And if you move, I will start over.”

Ren nodded his understanding and worked hard to keep his breathing even as Akari once more moved out of his sight. When the first stroke of the flogger landed squarely across his back, he let out a ragged scream.

“One!” he barely remembered to count as the pain lanced through his body.

“When you have problems or concerns to address,” Akari instructed, sounding not unlike a stoic schoolteacher. “You will address them calmly and politely.”

The flogger crashed across the backs of Ren's thighs, and he cried out again as he worked to keep from kicking his legs up.

“Two…” he whimpered, burying his face into the mattress and tensing up in anticipation of the next stroke.

“If you are having doubts about any area of our relationship,” Akari went on. “You will bring them up to me in a timely manner so that we can resolve the issue.”

The flogger struck again, once across his ass and then across his back. Ren howled into the mattress, burying his hands into the sheets as his body took the heavy beating.

“Three, four!” he counted in a loud sob, only for the next one to land along his ass even as he spoke.

“Five…” his voice shook. That one had taken him off guard, and he panted as his body slumped weakly into the bed.

“Five more…” Akari’s voice was a comfort, and Ren nodded his acknowledgment. “Try to relax your muscles.”

Ren took a deep breath and tried to relax, but adrenaline pounded through his veins like a heady drug, making it impossible. He didn't have long to think about it before the leather tails lashed against his shoulder blades.

“Ah! Six!” Ren sobbed, grinding his teeth and screwing his eyes shut.

“I love you, and I would never do anything to betray or hurt you," Akari said, accenting the assertion with a brutal lash across his ass.

“Seven!” he counted, breathing raggedly as he wondered where the last three strokes would fall.

“You’re mine,” Akari claimed, flogging him across the back.

“Eight…” Ren nodded, grinding his teeth as his eyes blurred. His skin throbbed, echoing the impact of the heavy flogger.

The leather tails crashed across his shoulders, and Ren couldn’t contain his sobbing as they lit up his already sensitive nerve endings.

"N-nine…" he stammered, his back rising and falling with quick, panting breaths.

"You're my good boy…." Akari's voice was adoring, but her tone was offset by the pain of the final stroke as it slammed into his ass.

“Ten!” Ren cried, his chest heaving as his body absorbed the pain, his mind spinning as he tried to process it.

"That's it…." Akari’s voice sounded close to his ear as she combed her fingers through his hair. "That's it, Ren. We're done…."

“I’m sorry…” he weakly whispered.

“I forgive you,” Akari assured him, her voice warm and reassuring. “It’s over with.”

Ren’s breathing settled, and his eyes drooped. The adrenaline vanished from his body, leaving him weak as he stretched out along the bed. He felt Akari stretch herself alongside him, careful not to touch the inflamed skin of his back. Ren hummed softly as she pressed soft, loving kisses to his cheek.

At length, Ren turned onto his side and made more room for Akari on the bed. He was grateful for the punishment, finally free of the guilt gnawing at him. He hummed at the soft warmth of Akari's body as she snuggled against him. He had missed holding and touching her, and he couldn't resist pulling her close and pressing a kiss to the side of her neck.

“Ren, hold on…." Akari stiffened and tried to pull back. "You need to rest…."

"I don't want to rest…." Ren's voice was gravelly as he wrapped his arms tighter around her. "I just want you…."

Ren laved his tongue over Akari’s throat, delighting at the moan she released. He moaned as he rocked his hips forward, dragging his caged cock against her thigh.

"I missed you…." Ren breathed, pressing kisses along Akari's collarbone, rolling on top of her, and pinning her against the bed with his body.

"I missed you too…." Akari admitted, her hands flattening against his chest as her eyes darkened with lust. "It's been so long…."

Ren grimaced as his cock strained hard against his chastity cage, and he whimpered as he flexed his hips to try and manufacture some relief. Akari's eyes flickered between their bodies, locking onto the steel encasing his dick.

“Do you want me to take that off?” Akari’s eyes burned as she looked up at Ren.

“Yes… please…” Ren groaned, desperation evident in his tone as his hips quivered. "I need to get hard so bad…."

Akari let out a breathless laugh, and Ren's face burned. He never thought he would be so desperate just to have a full erection. Still, all he could think about was finally feeling his cock fully expand, free of the metal bars.

"Prove it to me…." Akari whispered, her eyes dancing as she gazed up at him. "Show me how desperate you are…."

Ren felt his primal lust kick in again, and he growled as he took up Akari’s wrists and pinned them above her head with one hand. With the other, he dragged his nails down her ribs, his arousal flaring at her tiny moan as his hand cupped her pussy over her underwear. Ren dipped his head and sucked her nipple hard into his mouth through the thin material of her dress, his mind going fuzzy as he realized she wasn’t wearing a bra.

“Ren!” Akari cried, her voice tight with surprise, melting into a moan as Ren slipped his middle finger between her folds through the lace and twirled it around her clit.

Ren moaned into her breast as he suckled it, flickering his tongue over her hard nipple. Akari whined and bucked against him, her head tossing from side to side as Ren worked her into a haze of arousal.

Ren pressed harder against her clit and switched to flickering up and down motions, focusing on the exposed tip of her swollen bud. Akari gasped, and her hips tightened as she began to shudder.

“Ren! I’m going to cum!” Akari announced, and she bit her lips as she tilted up her hips… only for Ren to tear his hand away.

Akari squealed in frustration, and Ren smirked as she bucked her hips into the air, desperate for even one last touch to push her over the edge. She cast a scathing glare at Ren, who only laughed down at her.

Without another word, he cupped her pussy again, robbing her of the ability to speak as he massaged her tender folds. He was gentler with her breast this time, kissing and sucking it softly as he pulled her panties off to the side and sank two fingers into Akari’s tight heat, using his thumb to tease her clit.

"Oh, my god…." Akari writhed beneath him, tugging against his hold on her wrists. "Ren, Ren, please…."

"Please, what?" Ren broke his contact with her breasts to tease her in a soft whisper.

“Please, I need to cum!” she insisted, gasping as Ren moved his hand faster over her pussy.

Ren laughed bitterly. She had no idea what need was.

“I already made you cum tonight,” Ren pointed out, and Akari whined.

"Yes, but…" she panted, still squirming in his grasp as he held tight to her wrists. "You're making me feel so good…."

Ren hummed his acknowledgment, happy and proud of his ability to tease her but unable to ignore the throbbing between his legs.

“I love making you feel good, Akari…" he whispered, leaning down so that his lips brushed the shell of her ear. "I love the sounds your make and how frustrated you get when I tease you like this…."

Ren slowed his hand but pressed his fingers deeper into Akari, dragging them across the roof of her pussy and drawing a ragged moan from her throat. Akari’s eyes flashed wildly up at him, and he faltered for a moment, wondering if he was taking this too far.

“Don’t stop…” she suddenly whispered, and Ren perked up. He repeated the slow motion of his fingers, rewarded with Akari’s shudder.

Ren took his hand from her pussy, and Akari’s disappointed whine melted into soft moans as he ran it over her thighs in smooth, slow strokes, spreading her juices across her luscious skin as he lit her nerve endings on fire.

"God, Ren, please…." Akari begged, twisting her wrists. "I want to touch you…."

Ren’s resolve faltered again at the idea of feeling Akari’s soft hands on his skin. The thought made his balls tighten, but he wasn’t quite ready to relinquish his newly claimed control. He knew it was bold, but there was one more thing he ached to do.

“I want to fuck you, Akari…” he whispered into her ear as he gave her nipple a hard flick, then shifted his weight so that he was straddling her, his caged cock pressing against her sodden folds through her soaked panties.

Akari gasped and spread her legs, wrapping them around his waist as Ren pressed the hot metal against her sex. He ground his teeth as he rocked his hips, pushing the tiny cage as far as he could into her pussy, his head spinning as the skin bulging past the bars was enveloped by her wet heat. Ren groaned, moving faster as his frustration overtook him, pounding futilely into Akari's pussy, neither getting the satisfaction they craved.

“Fuck!” Akari cursed, and the sound sent a jolt of fire down Ren’s spine.

"Fuck…" he repeated, his balls tugging painfully against his body.

Finally, Ren released his hold on Akari's wrists, and her hands flew immediately to his chest. He hissed as she scored dark lines down his pecs with her nails, scraping painfully over her nipples. With a show of strength, Ren could hardly believe, she flipped him over onto his back, pinning him down to the bed with her hands at his shoulders, her hips atop his own.

“That thing really is driving you crazy…” she flashed her dazzling smile, and Ren could only pant up at her.

"Please…" his chest heaved. "Take it off…."

“Only after you make me cum,” Akari laid the condition. In the next second, she had divested herself of her panties and straddled his face.

Ren groaned, kneading Akari’s plump ass as he devoured her pussy with his mouth. He released a stream of growls and moans as he tasted her, his tongue working over her clit in a frenzy as it twitched. Akari was already close, and Ren only took a few determined moments to bring her to the edge again.

“Ren!” Akari cried his name as her thighs started to shake. “Please don’t stop!”

Akari’s begging shot a jolt of raw pleasure straight to Ren’s dick, and he growled as he swirled his tongue hard around her clit. Her hips bucked hard into his mouth as she released a ragged cry, and he held her upright as she trembled with her release.

Ren was gentle with his mouth as he worked her down from her climax, and soon Akari’s breathing returned to normal. She moved down to straddle his waist, and he looked up at her with a soft smile. Even as charged up as he was, he was never happier than when he could bring Akari pleasure.

“Thank you…” she whispered, and warmth spread through Ren’s chest.

“You’re welcome,” he returned, taking her hand and kissing her soft, delicate palm.

"Now…" Akari purred, and Ren's ears perked up. "I think there's something that requires my attention…."

Ren’s dick surged, and the cage bobbed pathetically between his thighs as his tip tingled beneath the bars. He whined and flexed his hips against Akari's weight, blushing as she laughed.

"Let me just try to find my keys…." Akari flashed a smile as she dismounted him.

Ren's stomach clenched at the hint that she might have misplaced them, but he suspected she was just teasing him. Nevertheless, he felt relieved as she reached into the top drawer of her nightstand and withdrew two familiar little keys.

Akari’s eyes glistened as she held the keys up to his mouth. Ren’s brows furrowed, and he looked up at her in confusion.

“Kiss them…” she whispered, drunk on her own authority.

Ren released a shaky breath, then pursed his lips, pressing a soft kiss to the cold metal. Akari flashed her smile at him, and Ren worked hard to keep from bucking his hips as she ever so slowly fitted the key into the lock, then opened it with a soft twist.

Ren held his breath as Akari gently tugged the cage off his tip, and Ren moaned low and long as a wave of tingling, hot pleasure rolled over his body. His dick almost hurt as it finally hardened, and he hissed as blood pumped into it, filling him up and making his head spin.

Ren laughed breathlessly as he rolled his hips, delighting at how free he felt, even from the air brushing against his throbbing member.

“Does that feel good, sweet boy?” Akari asked, the cage resting in her hand.

"God, yes…" Ren moaned, his tip leaking precum already as his excitement rose.

"Would you like to touch it?" Akari asked, and Ren's eyes snapped open. He couldn't remember the last time he'd wrapped his fingers around his shaft.

“Please?” Ren nodded, his palms already itching.

“Go ahead…” Akari smiled graciously, leaning back on the bed, seemingly content to watch the show.

Ren held his breath as he lifted his hand, and he cried out in pleasure as he finally felt the weight of his dick in his own hand. He moaned, a high desperate sound as he gave it several long, slow strokes, tears burning in the back of his eyes as he was overwhelmed with pleasure. His free hand dug into the sheets as his hips helplessly bucked into his hand.

"Oh, god, Akari…." Ren sputtered through his teeth. "It feels so g-good… thank you…."

Akari hummed, watching Ren work himself to the edge, dissolving into a moaning, desperate mess. Ren huffed and panted as he moved his hand faster, then slowed down, keeping himself balanced on edge, not wanting to take the chance of falling over.

Ren twisted into the sheets, turning over onto his stomach and fucking into his hand. He never knew touching himself could feel so good. He flipped back onto his back and ran his free hand over his body, keening as he teased his nipples and trailed his nails over his ribs. His tip leaked a steady stream of precum, eagerly using it as lubrication for his quick strokes.

“How long has it been since you’ve cum?” Akari’s voice pulled him out of his haze, and Ren struggled to recall his faculties of speech.

“N-not since my punishment…” he whined, still arching his hips into his hand.

"A long time, then…." Akari teased.

"Yes…" Ren moaned, his stomach twisting in fear that she would tell him to stop, put the cage back on, and send him home all too soon.

“Wouldn’t it be nice to have a nice, full orgasm for me right now?” Akari cooed, and Ren shivered as she swirled her nails over his shoulder.

“Y-yes…” Ren nodded but didn’t dare to hope, slowing down his hand as his balls pulled tight against his body.

“I think I could be convinced to let you get yourself off for me,” Akari offered, and hope surged in Ren’s chest. “That is if you agree to my condition.”

“Oh god…” Ren whimpered, dreading whatever she could come up with. “What is it?”

“I’ll let you jack yourself off to a full orgasm right now,” Akari posed. “If you agree to spend another week in chastity for me.”

Ren groaned, the idea making his stomach sink with aversion. His hand abandoned his aching dick and dug his nails into his thighs. The last thing he wanted was to spend another week in that cage, and he looked up at Akari with teary eyes. Akari smirked at him with malice, and he wanted to shrink into the bed at the weight of her condition.

"Or…" she seemed to think momentarily, tapping her chin with the tip of her finger. "We can just put your poor cock away for the rest of the weekend, and I will let you out Sunday night since that's when we first locked you in."

Ren whimpered again, closing his eyes to try to think more clearly. The idea of cramming his cock back into the cage without release was unbearable, but so was the thought of spending another week in it. Then again, maybe a week in chastity wouldn't be so bad if he could finally release some of the pressure in his balls.

Ren opened his eyes and looked up at Akari.

“If I spend another week…." Ren's voice felt shaky. "I don't want you to leave me alone again…."

Akari’s eyes flickered with guilt.

“I won’t, sweet boy,” she promised softly.

“Okay…” Ren breathed. “I’ll do it then.”

"Good boy…" Akari smiled, obviously pleased. "Now go ahead and cum for me…."

Ren nodded, excited, and he took a deep breath as he wrapped his hand again around his dick. He moaned as he jacked it faster. He groaned and laughed in breathless joy as he felt the signals of his approaching orgasm.

Ren’s muscles clenched, and he groaned through his teeth as pleasure exploded in his core, gasping as his balls tightened and the first wad of cum shot out of his tip. Ren cried out at the inexplicable pleasure of his first orgasm in weeks, and he milked his cock until he was finished, then lay panting on the bed.

Akari hummed, ran her hands through his hair, and leaned down to kiss his lips. Ren panted, smiling at her in a daze as exhaustion rolled over his body.

“Was that good, sweet boy?” Akari inquired.

Ren could only nod, unable to speak, entirely spent as weeks’ worth of frustration pooled onto his stomach.

“Good,” she sounded all too cheery.

Akari got off the bed and went into the bathroom to wet a washcloth, and Ren moaned in appreciation as she dragged the warm wetness over his skin.

“Now we’ll just let that cock get nice and soft, and we can put him right back where he belongs…." Akari gave his dick a soft squeeze.

Ren could only shudder as he realized what he’d agreed to, and his eyes flickered helplessly closed as he whimpered his defeat.


Part Eight

Ren's arms trembled beneath his weight as he held himself on all fours before Akari. She had instructed him to act as her tabletop for the evening, under threat of punishment if he let anything fall off his back. For now, he could feel a book and some kind of glass on his back.

In addition to maintaining this stressful position, Ren's mouth was occupied by a red silicon ball gag. His nipples wore clamps, a short chain dangling between them. His chastity cage wrapped snugly around his dick, which constantly tried and failed to get hard within its confines. A steady stream of drool trickled from his mouth to form a puddle on the floor, and Ren’s face burned each time he looked at it.

At first, the predicament wasn't terribly difficult. Still, as time passed, Ren struggled to maintain the pose, his knees aching under his weight and his arms struggling to keep his back perfectly straight. Each time he faltered even an inch, Akari gave his ass a swat with her sleek, black riding crop, and he had to bite back his squeals of mixed pain and pleasure.

Ren nearly grunted as Akari stretched her legs across his lower back. The cool leather of her boots made his skin tingle, and again his dick swelled painfully in his cage. He curled his fingers against the floor and bit down on the gag, screwing his eyes shut as he struggled to support the additional weight.

“You’re shaking,” Akari pointed out, and Ren only quivered more as she trailed small circles over his balls with the flap of the crop.

Ren took a long breath through his nose and tried to brace his muscles. Finally, he managed to calm down enough to be still, but his muscles still burned. Ren longed to stretch out of his stiffness for even a minute. At this rate, he would be sore for days.

Ren's situation wasn't made easier as Akari dipped the crop between his legs and tapped it against his cage. His stomach clenched involuntarily, and he nearly whined as the ice rattled within the glass between his shoulder blades.

“Careful…” Akari warned, though she blessedly stopped teasing his dick.

Ren’s eyes blurred, and his arms started to helplessly shake again. He wanted to plead with Akari to let him relax, but he knew it would be futile. Akari did, however, take her legs off his back, significantly lightening his load.

Another long string of drool added to the puddle on the floor, and Ren wondered how long he had been there on his hands and knees. It must have been a while. His body protested in multiple ways, the fullness of his bladder nagging at the back of his mind. He was altogether miserable, and only his devotion to Akari kept him from breaking his posture.

Several more minutes passed, and Ren barely managed to bite back several lengthy groans as his body threatened to collapse. His chest surged with hope as Akari removed the book and the glass from his back. It didn't do much to alleviate the strain on his muscles, but at least he wasn't at risk of dropping them anymore.

Ren heard the springs of the couch creak, and goosebumps rose along his skin as Akari stood before him. He let out a shaky breath through his nose as Akari traced the flap of the crop against his shoulders and down his spine, sending chills through his body. He drooled even more at the sight of her sleek leather boots, and his dick made a heroic effort to harden in its steel prison.

Akari ran her nails over Ren's scalp, then slipped her fingers under the strap of his gag, jerking his head back to look up at her. She wrapped her free hand around his throat, and he shivered as her nails grazed his skin. Ren gazed up at her wide-eyed, her lips curled in a smirk.

The gag tugged at the corners of Ren’s mouth for a moment as Akari undid the buckle. Ren held onto the gag with his teeth as the strap came loose, making sure not to let it drop onto the floor. Akari held her hand out in front of his chin, and he blushed as he gently deposited the gag, glistening with his spit, into her palm.

“Good boy,” she praised him, lightly squeezing his neck. “What are you?”

“Your table,” his voice cracked around the words.

"That's right…." Akari purred, and Ren ground his teeth as she reached beneath him and tugged at the chain connecting his nipple clamps.

Akari slowly increased the pressure, making Ren's head spin. He finally gasped aloud as the clamps snapped painfully off his aching buds. They stung painfully, swelling as blood rushed back into them, and Ren's eyes blurred with tears.

Akari hummed, and Ren bit his lip, grimacing in agony as she slid her hands down over his pecs, squeezing his tortured nipples between her thumbs and forefingers and twisting them back and forth. Ren wanted to shrink away from her touch, but he steeled himself, clenching his muscles to keep still as she toyed with him.

“Aw…” Akari cooed. “Are your nipples sensitive?”

“Y-yes…” Ren choked, a hard muscle spasm tearing across his back.

Akari laughed, giving them each a hard flick as she released them. Ren panted as they throbbed with his pulse, and he felt cold as sweat cooled on his naked body.

Akari stepped out of his line of sight, but Ren didn't have long to wonder where she'd gone as her hands cupped his ass. Akari's thumbs moved in long, sweeping lines up and down either side of his crease, sending tingles up Ren's spine. Ren sighed as she kneaded his flesh, shaking and biting his lip as her nails sank into him.

“Spread your legs wider," Akari instructed. Ren obeyed, his stomach churning as his ass spread wide, exposing his tiny pucker.

Akari wasted no time, running her finger in a long stroke from his tailbone to his perineum. Ren clenched his teeth, and for a moment, he wished the gag was still in his mouth so he could bite down on something. Akari focused on his anus, teasing the rim, and his head spun as his hips began to flex involuntarily.

“Does that feel good, sweet boy?” Akari continued to tease him, softly stroking up and down his thigh with her other hand.

“Uh-huh…” Ren nodded, arching toward her touch as his mind fogged with lust.

Akari gave his balls a sudden swat, and Ren cried out at the sharp pain, making Akari laugh.

"Put your hands behind your back and lean forward," Akari instructed. Ren hesitated, looking reluctantly down at the pool of his drool that had gathered under him on the floor.

"Now," Akari landed a more brutal slap against his balls, and Ren whimpered but obeyed.

Ren shifted his weight to his thighs as he folded his arms behind his back, wrapping his hands around his elbows. He shakily leaned forward, wincing as his cheek pressed hard against the floor, burning with humiliation as he felt the cool wetness of his spit.

“Stay there,” Akari ordered. “I’ll be right back.”

Ren said nothing as he waited, his ass prominently displayed in the air as Akari crossed the room. He was wholly exposed and vulnerable, uncomfortable in his new position but grateful for the change. He shifted on his knees as the need in his bladder started to occupy more and more of his attention, and he hoped Akari would let him relieve himself soon.

Ren was alerted to Akari's return by her boots clicking across the floor. His stomach twisted as she resumed her place behind him. Ren flinched as a cool, viscous liquid poured between his cheeks, trickling over his anus and dripping onto his balls. He moaned as Akari ran a finger through it, effortlessly gliding through the lube.

Ren arched his hips back, panting as Akari teased his hole, and he moaned as she slid her finger inside of him, then back out in a steady rhythm. Ren’s balls tightened, and his dick tingled in his cage as it swelled. He bit his lip and tried to stay still, overwhelmed with sensation.

Akari slipped another finger alongside the first. Ren whimpered as she stretched his rim, sending another shot of pleasure into his blood. His thighs shook, and his cage bobbed as his taint flexed helplessly under her ministrations. Each pulsation of his trapped dick reminded Ren of his growing desperation to use the bathroom. Despite how much he enjoyed Akari's touch, he knew he would have difficulty holding back if she kept up this pace.

“A-Akari?” Ren stammered, always nervous about interrupting her when she was playing with him.

"Yes?" she prompted, her voice low and relaxed as she maintained her rhythm.

"I… I have to…." Ren struggled to find the words, his face burning as he voiced his plight.

"Tell me what you need…." Akari purred, and Ren gasped as she curled her fingers deliciously against his prostate. "Or be quiet.”

“I r-really need to use the bathroom!” Ren let out in a rush, and Akari stopped short.

“Is that so?” Akari sounded vaguely intrigued, and Ren’s skin prickled at the predatory sound of her voice.

“Y-yes, please…” Ren confirmed, moaning in disappointment as Akari removed her finger from his ass.

"Well, your ass is clean…." Akari pointed out, and Ren blushed. Akari had started requiring him to perform an enema before they played, so his ass would be ready for her use.

“So that must mean you need to pee," Akari surmised, and Ren's bladder surged.

“Yes,” Ren nodded his confirmation. “May I please g-go before…”

Ren couldn't finish his sentence, not knowing what Akari had in store for him. He waited eagerly for her permission to relieve himself. He was starting to feel antsy, and if it weren’t for her instructions to keep his legs spread, he would have already been pressing them together to help himself hold it.

"Hm…" Akari sounded ponderous, and Ren's stomach twisted as he began to suspect that she wouldn't let him off quite so easily. “No.”

Ren groaned as a pang shot through his core. Still, he was immediately distracted by Akari's fingers pressing into his ass again. He whined and rocked back against her hand as she fucked him, his head swirling with lust as his balls churned, precum dribbling out of his slit.

Ren closed his eyes as warring sensations of pleasure, and aching need tore through his body. He clenched his stomach, which only stressed his bladder, so he forced himself to relax. Akari’s fingertips found his prostate, and Ren gasped as she gently pressed against it in a firm, persistent beat.

Ren grunted in time with her soft taps, bucking his hips into the air as his dick swung with the weight of the cage. Distracted from his need to pee by his lust, a growl poured out of Ren’s throat as he instinctively chased his orgasm. Ren’s balls churned, and heat spread into his dick as it pulsed inside its encasement, and he knew that soon he would start to leak out his cum.

Ren's face grimaced as he twisted his hips to soothe the pressure in his distended bladder. Before he could, though, Akari relented, taking her fingers out of his hole and giving his ass a swat. Ren whined, arching his hips back, aching to be filled as his cum receded and his bladder regained the focal point of his attention.

Ren's ass wasn't left wanting for long, though, and Ren sighed as he felt the familiar silicon texture at his entrance. He pushed against it as Akari pressed it slowly inside him, and Ren gasped and shivered as it stretched his asshole. This must have been a new plug and a bigger one at that. Ren whimpered, comforted by Akari's soft strokes along his thigh as he took the plug, despite how it stung. He shuddered when it finally rounded out, allowing his tight ring to wrap around the thick stem at its base.

Ren shifted, allowing his tingling rim to adjust to the plug, panting as the fullness only exacerbated the pressure in his bladder. His dick twitched rhythmically in the cage, his prostate under constant steady weight from the plug.

"It's so big…." Ren whimpered, his head spinning as his asshole clamped down around it.

"And yet it went in so easily…." Akari gently massaged his ass. "Your training must be paying off…."

Ren blushed. Akari required him to wear a plug for several hours daily, even at work. At first, it had been highly distracting. Still, he slowly became accustomed to the fullness, even feeling empty without one. This new one, though, was much larger than the plug he usually sported, and he struggled to get comfortable as it deliciously pressed against his swollen gland.

Ren’s twisting and shifting made liquid slosh inside his bladder, and he whined as another jolt of need shot to his brain.

“Is something wrong?" Akari grazed her nails over his ass. "You seem to be having a hard time staying still…."

"I- I really need to pee…." Ren whined, biting his lip as his body was racked with discomfort.

Akari made no response, and Ren was left to pant and squirm as he fought to accept the plug and hold his urine simultaneously. It made his dick press insistently against his cage. Somehow, it turned him on that Akari was denying him even the privilege of using the bathroom.

Ren flinched as Akari cupped his balls, moaning as she gently massaged them and ran her fingers over their tight skin. A deep wave of pleasure rolled over Ren’s body, and he arched back toward her, relishing the softness and warmth of her hand. All too soon, she pulled back, and Ren flinched as she gave each of his testicles a hard flick.

"Turn over and lie down on your back," Akari demanded. Ren groaned, any hope of being allowed to use the toilet evaporating from his mind.

Ren tried his best not to jostle his cage or the plug as he stretched out on the floor for Akari. He looked up at her as she towered over him, subconsciously licking his lips as his eyes gravitated to her shiny boots.

"Do you like them?" Akari must have noticed as she turned her ankle, putting on a little show for him. "I wore them just for you…."

“I love them…." Ren corrected, holding his breath as Akari pressed the toe of her left foot against his balls.

Akari slowly increased the pressure until she was crushing his balls against his cage, and Ren could only tremble as his body surged with pain and intense submissive bliss from being at her mercy. She finally relented and allowed his balls to relax, only to step up between his thighs and rest her foot against his abdomen, pressing down on his aching bladder.

“Akari! Akari… please no…” Ren’s neck strained as he tossed his head from side to side, and he dug his nails into the floor to resist the urge to take hold of her ankle.

"I thought you liked it when I used my feet on you…." Akari pouted, sticking out her lower lip as she pressed harder, making Ren yelp.

“I- I do!” Ren insisted, nodding rapidly as his chest heaved with the effort of trying not to piss himself. "I just… I have to go so bad…."

Akari hummed but finally took her foot off of him. Ren watched warily as she knelt between his thighs, spreading them wide and making it even harder for Ren to hold back. She ran her nails up his thighs, then trailed them over his hipbones, sending delicious shivers rolling over his body.

Akari flattened her palms beneath Ren's belly button, and he groaned through his teeth as she pressed into his stomach. Ren flexed against her touch, tightening his abs to form a shield between her weight and his stretched bladder, his body shaking as he strained.

"Please, please!" Ren choked out through the tightness in his throat. "I'm begging you, Akari…."

Akari laughed again but mercifully relented, moving her hands up along his ribs and finally cupping his pecs in her palms, moving them in slow circles over his chest. Ren hummed, the tingling of his nipples distracting him from the pressure in the lower half of his body, hardly noticing as Akari straddled his hips.

"You know…" Akari mused, and Ren shook at the conspiratorial tone of her voice. "I've heard that arousal takes precedence over the need to urinate due to evolutionary priorities."

Ren grunted his acknowledgment, unsure where she was headed with this information.

“So…” she went on. “As long as I keep you nice and horny, I don’t think you’ll piss yourself.”

Ren twisted as Akari flicked her fingertip over his nipples. He thought he had heard that somewhere before but had never gone as far as to test it himself. He got the distinct impression that he was about to be subject to just such experimentation.

“I think it would probably help if I let you out of your cage, though,” Akari leaned forward, her hair tickling Ren’s cheeks. “I think it’s the erection that’s supposed to help keep you from peeing.”

Ren's jaw dropped, and his chest swirled with hope. His dick throbbed fiercely against his cage just at the mention of being freed. He gazed up at Akari, pleading with his eyes, afraid to seem too excited by the idea.

“In fact,” Akari smiled down at him. “I think that I’ll let you stay out of the cage as long as you hold your piss for me. Fair?”

“Yes,” Ren breathed eagerly. This was almost too good to be true.

“Deal,” Akari pecked his lips with a quick kiss. “Don’t move.”

Akari dismounted him fluidly and moved into her bedroom to fetch the keys. Ren watched the door to Akari's bedroom impatiently, and his hips flexed as soon as he saw her in the doorframe. Ren's bladder surged, but he did his best to ignore it, thinking about the luxury of being able to fully harden and stretch his dick without the cage.

“Get up on your knees for me, hands behind your back,” Akari ordered, and Ren scrambled to assume his new position.

Ren's breathing was ragged as Akari lowered herself to her knees before him. She held the keys up to his mouth, and he blushed as he kissed them in what had become their ritual. He felt hot as he watched her slide the tiny key into the lock. She turned it, holding the cage steady and then slowly pulling it back. Ren winced as the metal tugged against his skin, his dick already semi-hard and pressing against the bars.

Ren sighed as Akari finally pulled it off of him, and a smile spread across his face as blood swirled into his length. In a matter of seconds, his dick was at attention, throbbing deliciously.

“Thank you…” Ren moaned his gratitude, flexing his hips into the air.

Akari hummed, and Ren was grateful as she allowed him to enjoy his first full erection in several days. It wasn’t long, though, until the pleasure of his freedom was overtaken by his need for contact, and he whimpered up at Akari.

"Yes?" she batted her eyes at him. "Use your words, sweet boy…."

“I- I want…” he stammered, blushing under the scrutiny of her blazing eyes. “Can I please touch it?”

“No,” Akari flashed her teeth in a smile. “But I will…."

Ren moaned as Akari wrapped her soft hand around his shaft, stroking it from base to tip. Ren’s breath caught as pleasure swirled in his veins, and he was shortly overtaken by soft sobs. He rocked his hips into her hand as tears burned in his eyes, his ass fluttering against his plug.

"Oh, oh…" he whimpered, his body tensing. "Slow down, please, slow down…."

Ren was embarrassed that it only took a few strokes to bring him so close to the edge, but he couldn’t expect much else after being trapped in a cage for the better part of two weeks.

"My poor, sweet boy…." Akari soothed but didn't stop, and Ren gritted his teeth to maintain his composure. "Are you already so close?"

“Y-yes!” Ren choked as Akari gave his shaft a soft squeeze and finally relented, leaving Ren's dick to bob and twitch mid-air.

Ren panted as it tingled madly, and he whimpered, afraid he would tumble into a ruined orgasm. Thankfully, his need subsided, but as it did, his bladder reminded him of its aching with a hard twist.

“Oh god…” Ren breathed, seeing for the first time the truly devious nature of his predicament.

“Good boy…” Akari rose once more and sat down on the couch. “Here.”

Akari pointed to the spot in front of her, and Ren crawled there on his knees, waiting for his next instructions. His eyes again fell to her boots, his hips twitching as the soft scent of leather filled his nostrils.

“Would you like to fuck my boots?” Akari posed, and Ren’s dick jerked.

“Yes…” Ren nodded eagerly, aching to buck against the cool leather.

"Fine," Akari's voice was aloof, but Ren was elated. "But no touching. Keep your hands behind your back."

Ren nodded, eagerly accepting the condition as he inched closer to Akari's legs, moaning as he rubbed his cockhead against her boot. The sensation made his head spin. Ren released a series of soft grunts as he worked his hips, shifting his length between her legs and gasping as Akari closed her legs together, deliciously pressing against either side of his dick.

"Oh god!" Ren cried, the friction raw and intense. "Th-thank you, thank you…."

Ren panted as he sped up his thrusts, his thighs trembling with effort before he finally had to slow down, too close to the edge. Ren alternated his pace, giving himself as much pleasure as possible while not allowing himself to tip over the edge, balancing perfectly on the cusp of an orgasm.

“That’s enough,” Akari snapped her fingers, and Ren instantly drew back, his eyes glued to his red, angry dick as it bobbed in mid-air.

Ren's balls relaxed, but he groaned as his bladder throbbed more insistently, a pain shooting from his dick to his belly button. He looked up at Akari, his brows twisted into a pained grimace as he pleaded silently for her next command.

“You’re all sweaty,” she pointed out, and Ren wasn’t surprised, given how much energy he had expended between her legs. “I think you should get cleaned up.”

Ren’s stomach twisted, and he bit his tongue to keep from protesting. He knew Akari was well aware of what she was doing to him.

“Come on, on your feet,” Akari snapped her fingers again, and Ren obeyed, his knees shaking as he stood.

Akari wrapped her hand around his dick, gasping as it gave a mighty twitch, and he had no choice but to follow as she pulled him across the room by his manhood. She led him into the bathroom, and Ren groaned as Akari sat down on the edge of the tub and extended her legs.

“Take them off,” Akari pointed to her boots.

Ren’s throat tightened as he knelt in front of her, his hands shaking as he reached for the zipper. Akari swatted his hand, and his head snapped up at her in confusion and alarm.

“With your teeth,” she corrected, her eyes blazing.

Ren's dick surged, obediently dipping his head, taking the zipper between his teeth and dragging it down from her thigh to her ankle. He repeated the process with her other leg, then pondered how to get them completely off with his mouth. He looked up to Akari for guidance, but she only raised an expectant brow at him, leaving him to figure it out.

Ren took a shaky breath, and an idea occurred to him. He braced his hands against the ground as he got down on all fours, lowering his head and clamping his teeth around the thin heel of Akari's boot. He growled as he gave it a gentle tug, not wanting to hurt Akari on accident but delighted as his technique proved effective. The boot fell onto the bathroom floor, and Ren turned his head to remove its partner, pleased at his improvisation.

Ren looked proudly up at Akari, unable to keep a wiggle out of his hips or a smile off his face at his small victory. Akari’s expression melted into a smile, and Ren hummed happily as she petted his hair.

"My good, smart boy…." Akari murmured, and Ren felt a deep wave of pleasure from her praise. "Now, take them into the bedroom."

Ren nodded, dipping his head again, clasping the heel of one boot between his teeth, and crawling back into the bedroom, then the closet to return the elegant leather to its home. He returned for the other and used his mouth to arrange the boots as best he could before returning to Akari.

“Very good,” Akari approved with a short nod, her voice resuming its customary edge. “Now we can set about cleaning you up.”

Ren's stomach tightened with dread as Akari turned on the shower. The sound of running water exacerbated Ren's need to pee. Ren's hands shot unbidden between his leg, and he squeezed the tip of his cock as a hot stream of piss threatened to shoot up his length.

“Drop it!” Akari scolded, and Ren whimpered, putting his hands behind his back.

"I'm sorry! I'm sorry…." Ren screwed his eyes shut, trying to ignore the sound of the water.

Akari stood before him and gracefully removed her clothes, leaving Ren to admire her naked body from his knees. She smiled and ran her hands through his hair, giving it a gentle tug that sent a chill down his spine before releasing it. His lips tingled, wanting to kiss and worship her soft skin.

"Stand up and get in," Akari's voice was calmer, but the instructions made Ren shake. Even so, he knew better than to resist and unsteadily got to his feet.

Ren shuddered despite the water’s warmth as it flowed over him, and he clenched his teeth as he fought the temptation to release his pee right there in the shower. Akari stepped in behind him, and he moaned as she wrapped her arms around him, running her hands up and down his ribs.

"Akari, I- I…." Ren shook under her touch, his desperation melting his brain as he tried to plead with her.

"You can go whenever you like, sweet boy…" she reminded him, trailing her hands down and wrapping them around the base of his cock. "But then it's back into the cage for you…."

Ren groaned, and his eyes widened as Akari pointed his dick toward the drain. His bladder surged as he imagined a stream of piss adding to the water spiraling into the plumbing. Only the dread of forcing his hard cock back into the unforgiving metal held him back.

"N-no…" Ren shook his head back and forth, wrapping his hand around Akari's wrists to steady himself. "I- I can hold it…."

“I’m sure,” Akari's voice sounded mocking and doubtful, and Ren nearly buckled at another hard surge from his bladder. “Now, let’s get you cleaned up. Kneel down.”

Ren nodded, eager to be done with this torment. Akari was not in such a rush, and Ren could only bite his tongue and suffer as she slowly ran shampoo and conditioner through his hair, then made him stand so she could wash his body. She paid particular attention to his dick, balls, and ass, pressing against the base of the enormous plug and lightly fucking him with it. Ren had to brace himself against the shower wall to avoid falling over.

Finally, she finished bathing him, and Ren eagerly rinsed off, wanting to hop out of the shower right then and there. Akari must have sensed his apprehension as she stopped him with her hands on his hips.

“Not so fast,” she purred. “It’s my turn.”

Ren nearly groaned at the thought of spending so much as another second with the sound of the water pushing against his self-control, but he knew he had no choice. Ren could only suffer as he bathed Akari just as she had washed him, accepting her corrections each time he tried to move too quickly.

When Ren's soapy hands finally made it to Akari's sex, he slowed down of his own accord. Heat swelled in his body as his priorities suddenly shifted. Ren dipped his fingers between her folds, shivering as he felt the slickness of her arousal. He pulled her back against him, his growl reverberating in his chest as he slowly arched his dick into the cleft of her ass. 

“Ren…” Akari breathed, and Ren pressed his fingers harder against her clit, his dick throbbing as it slid along her skin.

Ren's other hand moved up her ribs and cupped her breasts, massaging them as he dipped his head to nibble along her neck. Akari's body arched against him, wagging her hips from side to side, teasing him. Ren moved his hand deeper between her legs, palming her clit in slow circles as he slid his fingertips into her pussy.

Akari let out a breathless moan, and Ren shuddered behind her. His body felt like it was on fire, his ass clenching hard around the plug, making his dick jump each time it brushed over his prostate. Akari’s ass felt heavenly as he pressed his length between her cheeks, allowing the tip to press against her asshole.

“S-stop!” Akari jerked away from him, and Ren froze, taken aback by her shaken tone.

"It's alright…." Ren comforted her, concerned that his advance had inspired such a reaction. "I'm sorry…."

Ren stopped teasing her sex and instead moved his hands to her waist, gently turning her to face him. He pushed his physical anguish into the back of his mind as Akari seemed to avoid his gaze, wrapping her arms around his chest. Ren felt sick. She was completely shut down.

“Akari?” Ren whispered, running his thumbs along the bottom of her ribs.

Akari’s eyes finally flickered up to meet Ren’s, and his jaw clenched to see fear swirling in their dark depths. She seemed to relax, though, as he softly caressed her sides, her shoulders loosening and her expression melting into one Ren could only describe as relief.

“I’m sorry,” she seemed embarrassed, ducking her head again.

"Hey, it's okay…." Ren kissed the top of her head. "I didn't mean to startle you…."

Akari interrupted his apology, tilting her head and covering his lips in a soft kiss. Her arms wrapped around his waist, and she pulled him close, making Ren shiver as her soft breasts slid against his chest. She pulled back from their kiss and searched his face for a moment before releasing a long sigh.

"Not everyone I've been with…." Akari started, her eyes dropping again in her obvious discomfort. "Has been as… considerate as you…”

Ren had no trouble connecting those dots. His head swam with rage as he imagined Akari, scared and reluctant, as another man coerced or even forced her into unwanted sex acts. Ren frowned down at her and lifted his hand to stroke her face, peppering his face with soft kisses.

“I never ever want to do anything like that, Akari,” his voice was thick as he gathered her to his chest, wishing he could take away her fears and erase all her past negative experiences.

"I know," Akari murmured, nuzzling her face against his chest. "You're my sweet boy…."

Ren nodded as a lump formed in his throat, overwhelmed with emotion. His stomach burned at the thought of anyone violating her. Akari spent so much of their relationship confident and in charge. It was hard to imagine her helpless and vulnerable.

“Let’s finish up in here,” Akari abruptly changed the subject. “I’m not done playing with you.”

Akari brushed past Ren to stand under the showerhead and rinse herself off. Ren stood back and allowed her to collect herself, slowly but surely reminded of the aching need in his bladder. He bounced up and down on his toes as the air swirled around his dripping body, relieved when Akari turned off the water.

"Grab me a towel," Akari instructed, her voice resuming its usual air of command. Ren reached onto the rack, taking hold of one of the fluffy towels and handing it to Akari.

Ren waited, still shivering and bouncing as Akari dried herself off, watching his little dance with a smirk. When she was finished, she turned her attention to Ren, and he bent down to allow her to ruffle the towel over his hair before moving down to dry off the rest of his body.

Akari wrapped her hand around Ren’s shaft through the towel, squeezing him softly as she stroked him. Ren’s knees threatened to buckle, and he worried he would slip, but Akari blessedly took her hand away, moving down to dry his legs. A laugh tumbled out of his throat as the towel trailed over the sole of his foot.

Akari looked up at him with a raised brow, smiling as she repeated the motion.

“S- stop!” Ren laughed again, then groaned as the laughing made his bladder protest. His hand shot to the tip of his dick, squeezing it to keep from releasing his pee.

Akari slapped his hand, and Ren whimpered as he drew it back, holding his wrists behind his back to keep from touching himself.

Akari, however, seemed to have no such intention. Still kneeling in front of him, she extended her tongue and grazed it over Ren’s sensitive pee hole, which quivered at the soft, wet contact. The sensation was teasing and exquisite, and Ren gasped as it sent pinpricks of pleasure through his length.

After only a few short seconds, Akari stopped, standing up and leaving him frustrated as ever. She extended her hand, and Ren took it, helping her step out of the shower and following.

“Go lie down on the bed,” Akari instructed. “And put your hands on the railing.”

Ren’s stomach clenched. She usually only told him to do that when she planned on tying him up. Ren was reluctant to relinquish his freedom of mobility, given that he may need to dart to the toilet at any moment.

Akari didn’t seem to care, and Ren shrunk as she set her black bag of implements at the foot of the bed, withdrawing two thick, black ribbons. She crawled up the bed, kneeling beside his chest as she wound the ribbons around his wrists, tight enough to keep him secure without threatening his circulation.

For his part, Ren squirmed on top of the mattress, his bladder pounding and his dick throbbing, battling for his attention even as his ass grew sore from repeatedly squeezing down around his plug. He gave his wrists a soft tug, whimpering as he realized he could not move.

"Now…" Akari's eyes gleamed as she rolled off the bed. "Let's take care of your feet."

Ren sighed through his nose as Akari withdrew two more lengths of ribbon. She forced his legs far enough apart that he felt a stretch in his inner thighs, and he groaned as having them spread made it harder for him to hold his pee. Akari seemed to know what she was doing, and she smiled up at him as she secured his ankles, leaving him bound, spread eagle on the bed.

"Just one more thing…." Akari said, and Ren had no choice but to wait as she returned to the bathroom.

Ren's face burned as she returned with a fresh towel, folding it in half, laying it out between his legs, and tucking it under his ass.

“Just in case of any… accidents…” she batted her eyelashes, and Ren whimpered, humiliated at the thought of pissing her bed.

Ren could only wait silently as Akari moved her bag between his outstretched thighs. Her eyes flickered up at him, and her lips turned down in a frown.

“I almost forgot,” Akari dug deeper into the bag, and Ren’s mouth went dry as she withdrew an eye mask.

Akari moved up the side of the bed, perching on its edge as she slid the elastic behind Ren's head and situated the mask over his eyes, rendering him blind. Ren was saddened to be robbed of the sight of Akari's naked beauty and equally anxious not to be able to see what she planned on doing to him.

“It will be more fun this way,” she sounded amused, and Ren flinched as she landed a quick peck on his lips.

Ren strained his ears to try and discern what Akari was doing. His heart beat faster with each passing second, and he whined as he flexed his ass down into the bed. His dick was still hard, but the lack of stimulation left him with no distraction from the fullness of his bladder, and he sincerely hoped Akari would touch him soon.

Ren bitterly regretted that sentiment, though, as he felt something tickle along the sole of his foot. A manic laugh tore out of his throat, quickly replaced by a hard sob as his abs contracted, making his bladder spasm.

Ren didn’t even have time to beg Akari to stop before she repeated the action on his other foot. Ren’s eyes burned with tears as he laughed helplessly, trying vainly to close his legs as his bladder threatened to erupt.

"Oh my god! Oh my god…." Ren groaned, biting his tongue as he tried to relax, only for his muscles to snap taut again as Akari ran her nails along the soles of both his feet.

“No! No, please!” Ren’s body shook as she drew tiny, light circles, making his brain feel fuzzy.

Ren breathed raggedly and focused on holding back from peeing, his pelvis tight and shaking as he clenched hard.

“I didn’t know you were so ticklish, Ren,” Akari teased from the end of the bed, moving her fingers even faster.

“Y-yes!” Ren confessed, crying out again as another spasm sliced through his bladder. “P-please stop! You’re going to m-make me…."

Akari didn't stop, and Ren's breathing was accented by sharp, high cries as he arched his toes, twisting his ankles within his bonds to try and escape. It was futile, though, and Akari was relentless. Ren's bladder ached with each passing second, increasingly desperate to let out the liquid inside it.

"Please, please, please…." Ren begged, restless. "I can't hold it…."

"That's it…." Akari soothed, her voice a jarring contrast to her torturous fingernails. “Don’t you just want to let go for me? Wouldn’t it be such a relief?”

Ren groaned, and his aching dick gave a hard twitch even as his bladder churned. He was conflicted, knowing that his dick would go back into the cage as soon as he peed. Tears welled in his eyes at the thought of his cock being wrapped in the harsh steel, and he shook his head from side to side.

“No, no…” he fought hard, his thighs trembling as he clenched his exhausted urethra.

“What’s the matter, baby?” Akari cooed, and Ren sobbed aloud as her fingers danced even faster. “You don’t want to go back into your cage?”

Ren’s stomach twisted, and he shook his head, unable to speak as he gasped for air. Mercifully, Akari removed her hands, and Ren finally caught his breath, only to groan as pain lanced through his core.

Ren felt the bed sink under Akari’s weight, and he shivered as her thighs pressed against his hips as she straddled them. Ren flinched as her fingers brushed his face before taking the blindfold off. Ren blinked, disoriented as his eyes adjusted to the light, only to see Akari smiling down at him.

Akari's eyes and hands ran down his body, and Ren choked as she curled her fingers around his length. He moaned and shook at the pleasure, his ass once again convulsing around the base of his plug.

"You're so big and hard for me…." Akari whispered the praise, and Ren was flattered as he flexed his hips, bouncing her atop his thighs.

Akari held onto his dick with one hand, and with the other, she reached behind her. Ren’s stomach fluttered as he recognized the bottle of lube, and he sighed as she squirted some onto his tip, spreading it onto the rest of his dick in a slow, swirling motion.

Ren let out a deep growl at the sensual pleasure, and he rocked his hips into her hand as his body burned with lust. His arms pulled against the ribbons as he longed to take hold of her hips.

Akari hummed, pleased with his frustration, and Ren whined as she released his cock, only for his eyes to widen as she rose on her knees, hovering over his cock. She lowered herself back down, both of them releasing a simultaneous moan as his slick cock slid home inside her.

Ren shook beneath her, overwhelmed at the raw pleasure as she rocked on top of him. He whimpered as she pressed her pelvis against his own, unbearably straining his bladder and making him shake beneath her.

"You really are a good fuck, Ren…." Akari moaned, her eyes hazy with her own pleasure as she looked down at him.

Ren could only moan as his eyes dropped to her hands, which had started massaging her gorgeous breasts. Ren’s mouth watered, but he screwed his eyes shut and let out another groan as she ground her hips down against him again, making his bladder surge.

"I've been thinking about your cock a lot these days…" Akari's voice was breathy as she pleasured himself on his dick. "How trapped and desperate it must feel being locked in that little cage for me all the time…."

Ren whimpered, his body tingling with arousal at the idea of Akari daydreaming about his locked dick. He daydreamed about her pussy, too, of course, but who wouldn't?

“I almost wish you had a tiny, pathetic excuse for a dick,” Akari’s voice sharpened, and she bounced faster on top of him. “That way, I wouldn’t even feel bad about keeping it locked even longer. Why would I even let it out if you couldn’t please me with it?”

Ren knew she spoke hypothetically, but his ears burned at the idea of not having a dick worthy enough to be let out of its cage. Ren wasn't huge by any stretch of the imagination. Still, he was always satisfied with his length and considerable girth. Now that it was apparently the qualifier for being released from chastity, he was more grateful than ever.

"You just feel so good inside me," Akari's voice became high and strained as she teased and praised him. "I would only be doing a disservice to myself if I never let you out…."

Ren moaned and nodded in vigorous agreement, eagerly latching onto anything that would save him from even more frequent chastity. He panted as he rolled his hips into Akari, making her gasp as his dick thrust harder and deeper inside her.

“Then again…” Akari slowed down, seemingly to give herself a chance to catch her breath as her thighs started to tremble. “I guess I could always make a mold of your cock… that way, I could have the best of both worlds.”

Ren's stomach clenched at the idea, even as his dick throbbed inside Akari's tight heat.

"But we can think about that some other time…" Akari purred, and Ren whimpered, knowing the thought would haunt him. "For now, I'm more than content with the real deal…."

Akari’s words were nearly a growl, and Ren squeaked as she dug her nails into his chest, giving her more leverage as she fucked him. Ren's balls started tugging against his body as her tight heat flexed around him, and his brain felt fuzzy as the need to cum overcame his senses.

“One of these days…” Akari panted, and Ren didn’t know how much more of her teasing he could take before he lost control. “I’m going to cut you loose and let you take charge, just to see what you're capable of…."

Ren moaned at the idea, his dick quivering as he thought of everything he would do if Akari gave him free rein. He wanted to pin her down, plow into her from behind, and shoot all over her back. He wanted to bury his hands in her hair while he fucked her face, feeling her throat convulse around him as she swallowed his cum.

Ren whimpered, the imagery flashing through his mind and Akari's deep, hard thrusts pushing him dangerously close to losing control. His ass quivered around the plug, and his balls churned, threatening to release their pent-up load.

“A- Akari?” Ren looked up at her with wide eyes. “Can you please slow down?”

Akari flashed her teeth, digging her nails harder into his skin.

“Why?” she feigned innocence. “Am I going to make you cum if I don’t?”

Ren nodded, his face burning with the confession. Suddenly, an idea came to his head, and though he doubted Akari would agree to it, he knew he had to at least ask.

"D-do you think I could be allowed to c-cum…." Ren stammered as he tried to keep a grip on his body as he hovered perilously close to the edge. "If I don't wet myself?"

Akari raised her eyebrows, seeming intrigued.

“Now that’s an interesting idea,” Akari mused and mercifully slowed down, allowing Ren to relax as his dick was not so relentlessly stimulated. "It would be a shame to lose all your delicious frustration, though…."

Akari ran her nail down from his sternum to his navel, and he shivered as she circled around it. Ren could only shiver and pant up at her, disappointment heavy in his stomach as she declined his idea.

“But…” she held up a finger, and Ren perked up. "I think there's something else you might like…."

Akari raised her hips, leaving Ren's cock to bob, neglected in the air as she reached again for the bottle of lube. She gave it several pumps, and Ren shivered as she allowed the lube to roll down from his tip to his base.

Akari set down the bottle, wrapped her fingers around the base of Ren's dick, then shifted her hips slightly forward. Ren sighed as she swirled his tip around her slick entrance, expecting her to slide down on top of him again. His brows furrowed as she moved him further back, and his chest tightened as she held his tip against her ass.

Confusion and reluctance flickered through Ren’s mind as he looked up at Akari with a frown. Akari’s lips were parted as she panted down at him, shaking. For all appearances, she seemed overcome with her lust, but Ren couldn’t ignore the anxiety lingering behind her eyes.

“Don’t you want to fuck me in the ass, Ren?” Akari asked, her voice dripping with lust, but Ren was hesitant.

“Akari, we don’t need to do that,” Ren assured her, keeping his voice soft and steady, even as Akari lowered herself on top of him, shaking as his tip pressed harder against her tight bud.

“It hurts…” Akari whimpered, and Ren felt another flare of anger as her eyes fluttered. She seemed to disappear into herself again.

“Akari,” Ren snapped, and Akari’s eyes focused on him. “Stop.”

“But…” her lower lip trembled. “I want to make you feel good… I know you wanted to in the shower…, and you're so good to me all the time. I- I want to give you something special…."

Ren’s dick twitched hard against Akari’s ass, and he clenched his teeth at the fearful gasp that fell out of her throat. It was true. Ren did want to fuck her ass, but not like this. She was scared, and he didn’t want to add to what was obviously a traumatic experience for her. Ren was shocked he could refuse, given how frustrated he was by his arousal and the pressure in his bladder. Still, he knew Akari was in no state to do this right now.

“Look,” Ren ground his teeth, trying to be as firm as he could, being tied to the bed and teased within an inch of his sanity. “If this is something you really want to try, we have all the time in the world to work up to it. But you’re scared, and you’re not ready for this right now. So no, I don’t want to fuck you in the ass.”

Akari blinked down at him, seeming surprised by his monologue. Ren was surprised too, but he was relieved when Akari shifted his dick once more to the entrance of her pussy, and they both released a heavy sigh as she sank down on it. She didn’t set up a rhythm, though, draping her body over his own and sliding her arms under his body.

"Thank you…" Akari whispered into his ear, and Ren turned his head, kissing her lips softly.

Akari kissed him back for a long while as her weight pressed down on him, Ren's dick still throbbing inside her. At length, his arousal and desperation again forged to the forefront of his mind. He moaned into Akari's mouth as he rocked his hips up, the delicious friction making his balls pull tight against his body as he took his pleasure.

Akari moaned as well, pulling back to look hazily into his eyes. Her brow furrowed as he gave an even harder thrust, and he growled as her expression made his head spin.

“Can you make me cum, Ren?” Akari begged ever so sweetly, and Ren’s heart melted.

“I’ll try…” he promised, not wanting to disappoint her but knowing he might need to slow down to keep himself from toppling over the edge.

"Just don't stop…." Akari's eyes fluttered closed, and she shifted so that one of her hands could slip between their bodies to tease her clit.

Ren closed his eyes, too, and breathed in the scent of Akari's damp hair as he focused on maintaining his rhythm. He clenched his teeth, his body shook as he dangled perilously close to the edge, and he whimpered as Akari's moans tightened his balls.

“Don’t cum, Ren.” Akari hissed. “You don’t have permission.”

"I won't…." Ren whimpered the promise, praying he could uphold it.

Fortunately, those words, or maybe the desperation in his voice, seemed to be what Akari needed to hear. She let out a soft cry as she found her own release, and Ren hissed as she rocked on top of him, the walls of her pussy clamping down around him as his body went stiff, trying to hold back.

Finally, Akari relaxed, and Ren groaned in relief and frustration as she dismounted him. He was glad she'd found her pleasure, but he was now little more than a shaking mess, his core aching sharply from his need to piss and his pent-up lust.

“Now, what am I going to do with you?” Akari mused, and Ren looked up at her with a pained expression.

“Could you please untie me?” he asked softly. “So that I can go use the toilet?”

“So you’re ready to go back in the cage?” Akari’s lips flicked up in a smirk, and Ren’s stomach sank.

“No…” he admitted honestly. “But I think I’m going to cum if you start touching me again.”

Akari laughed, and Ren blushed but couldn’t help but smile. She seemed so much more relaxed, every bit her usual self. He loved seeing her this way.

“Well, I could untie you…” she shrugged. “Or you could just go ahead and let go right here.”

Ren felt a chill roll over his body, embarrassed at the mere thought of wetting her bed, even on command. With the amount of liquid straining inside his bladder, he knew that towel would offer minimal protection for her bedding.

"I- I don't think that's a good idea…." Ren squirmed against his restraints, wanting to reject the idea gently.

“I'd really like to see it, Ren," Akari purred, running a nail up the inside of Ren's thigh. "I've always wanted to make a man wet the bed…."

Ren's face burned at her words, but anxiety still twisted in his core. Akari had been slowly chipping away at his boundaries ever since they met. He knew that, at some point, he had to draw a line and stand firm. But as he looked down into her dark, gleaming eyes, his bladder strained to the point of bursting. He didn't know if he had the willpower to deny her.

"Please don't make me, Akari…" his eyes filled with tears, and his lip trembled.

"Oh, my poor baby…." Akari's eyes softened. "Does it make you too embarrassed?"

Ren nodded with a soft whimper, gasping as Akari wrapped her fingers around his shaft.

"Your cock seems to like the idea…." Akari pointed out, and Ren winced as he was betrayed yet again by his own manhood.

"Please, that's not fair…." Ren protested. "It's only hard because you keep me horny all the time! It's not the thought of… of w- wetting…"

Ren couldn't finish the sentence, breathless, as Akari masterfully worked his dick to the edge of another orgasm. He panted and whined high in his throat as his balls twitched, and fear overtook him as his ass clenched hard around his plug.

“No! No! Please don’t make me!” he begged, sweat beading at his hairline as he remembered his last unpermitted orgasm and the horror of the punishment that followed.

Ren gasped in relief as Akari released his dick, and he breathed heavily as his head fell back against the pillow. He tried to breathe as his heart pounded in his chest, and he groaned as his whole body seemed to ache.

“You really need to cum, too, don’t you?” Akari pressed, and Ren nodded with a weak whimper.

“I think I’d be willing to make you a deal,” Akari proposed, and Ren opened his eyes to look down at her as she twirled her nails through his pubic hair. “Since you’re obviously a very frustrated boy today, and you’ve done such a good job taking care of me.”

“O-okay…” he replied hesitantly, nerves roiling in his stomach to see what kind of condition she would lay.

"If you wet the bed for me…." Ren nearly groaned at the condition. "I will untie you and let you fuck me however you like and to completion.”

Ren gazed up at her in awe; even the idea was enough to make his balls threaten to shoot right then and there. It was all he had dreamed of, and here it was, right in front of him. The thought of wetting Akari's bed was still humiliating. Still, if it earned him an orgasm and free reign over Akari’s body, he was willing to endure it.

Still, he wasn’t excited at the thought of ruining Akari’s bedding, and he shot a wary glance at the measly towel between his legs.

"Do you think you could lay down another towel?" Ren piped up, and Akari's face broke into a wide, feral grin.

“Smart boy,” she praised him. “I’ll take that a yes, then?”

Ren nodded, feeling somehow both defeated and victorious, his bladder spasming hard.

"Excellent," Akari purred. "Let me just get another towel, and then we can get down to business."

Akari gave Ren’s balls a soft tap as she hopped off the bed, and he released a soft yelp as anxiety pooled in his stomach. He tried to control his breathing and brace himself for what he was about to do but couldn't stave off the deep blush that reddened his body.

"Here we are…." Akari returned with the towel, doubling it over like she had the first, and Ren lifted his hips to allow her to tuck it under his ass. "Perfect. Now, just one more thing…."

Ren raised his brows in curiosity as Akari approached her nightstand and picked up her phone. He frowned as she tapped on the screen, opening the camera app and angling it down at his dick. Ren’s eyes flicked between the image on the screen and his actual dick as it stood out against his distended abdomen.

“W- what are you doing?” dread unfurled in Ren’s stomach, afraid he knew exactly what she was doing.

"Silly boy," Akari laughed. "You didn't think I'd let you go through with this without getting a video, did you?"


Part Nine

Ren struggled to breathe as his eyes shot between Akari’s devious smile and her phone. His stomach twisted with dread to think his humiliation would be recorded, and he whined as he tugged at the restraints on his arms again.

“Please, no…” Ren groaned, his face burning hot even as a chill rolled over the rest of his body.

“It’s just a recording,” Akari pointed out. “You make them for me all the time.”

It was true enough. Ren sent her all manner of illicit recordings. Somehow, though, this seemed different. Though he trusted Akari not to do anything malicious, the idea of that footage being seen by or accidentally sent to someone made his skin crawl.

Ren opened his mouth to argue, but all that managed to escape was a pained sob. A constant pain lanced through his core, sharp and nagging from the fullness of his bladder, and he twisted on top of the mattress as he desperately fought to hold it back.

"I… I…" Ren managed through his tight throat but couldn't form a coherent thought.

Ren was steeped in defeat and fear, which only worsened his need to relieve himself.

"Just relax, Ren…." Akari ran the palm of her hand over his chest. "Just let go…."

Ren shook his head, resistance pounding in his mind. Soon, though, it wouldn’t matter how reluctant he was. Ren was about to burst, and there was nothing he could do about it. Ren breathed raggedly, pleading up at Akari with wide eyes brimming with tears.

“Please, please never show anyone…." Ren begged, and Akari's expression softened.

“I never would,” she reassured him, cupping his face.

Ren’s eyes fluttered closed at her gentle touch, and he tried to settle down. He really did need to pee, and he bucked as another sharp pain lit up his core. His eyes snapped open, and his brow wrinkled as he gazed up at Akari, his chest rising and falling with frantic breaths.

“I-I think I’m going to…” his voice was high as he released the tangle of words, and he felt a wicked tingle along his dick.

It was difficult for him to let go, still anxious about Akari's filming. Even in the best circumstances, he was bladder shy, and his aversion to being watched, much less recorded, made it nearly impossible to wet himself for her. He tried relaxing and pushing it out, but tensing up only seemed to make it worse.

Still miserably full and in more pain with each passing second, Ren whimpered in defeat and collapsed into an exhausted heap on the mattress. He turned away from Akari as tears trickled out of his frustrated eyes. It seemed that his body was intent on betraying him again. All he wanted was to get this over with so that Akari would let him go, and he could finally make love to her the way he had always dreamed of.

"Ren?" Akari's voice met his ear, but he couldn't look at her.

“I can’t…” his lip trembled as he uttered the words, his ears hot and his stomach heavy as his optimism trickled away.

“Yes, you can,” Akari encouraged him. “It’s completely natural. You do it all the time.”

Ren felt a surge of irritation. That was easy enough for her to say. She oozed confidence in every facet of her existence. Still, he didn't want to be rude to her and merely shook his head again. He felt Akari's fingers tangle into his hair, and she softly gripped it, turning him to face her.

Ren was sullen as he looked up at her, and Akari's brow furrowed in concern. Ren knew he must look pathetic, which only made his eyes water.

"I'm sorry…" he offered lamely, his voice a dull monotone as his energy was suddenly sapped out of him. "I just feel so miserable…."

Akari’s eyes flashed with emotion, and Ren sighed through his nose as she softly ran her nails over his scalp. The soothing touch did help him relax, but not enough to let out his pee, and his face twisted in pain his bladder surged again. Sweat glistened on his body, and he had the vague thought that his shower with Akari had been a waste of time.

"I think I know something that might help," Akari's voice sounded conspiratorial. Ren moaned, knowing full well the nature of most of her ideas. "Let me just get the camera set up first…."

Ren’s throat tightened, but he could only watch as Akari propped up the phone on her nightstand and pressed record. Ren’s hand was so close to the phone, and if only he could reach a few inches, he could knock it off the nightstand while Akari was busy with whatever torment she had devised for him.

Ren pulled against the ribbon wrapped around his wrist, reaching toward the phone, but it was useless. His bonds only offered so much slack, which wasn't enough to allow him to get the phone. Huffing at his latest defeat, Ren surrendered yet again and focused on Akari as she made her way to the end of the bed.

Ren’s heart pounded as Akari moved her bag and settled between his legs, and he bit his lip as she straddled his hips, her feet braced against his stretched thighs. Ren twisted beneath her, worried she would start to ride him again, sending him over the edge before he got permission and earning punishment from her.

"P-please be careful…." Ren begged shakily, and Akari offered him a gentle smile.

“Don’t worry, sweet boy,” she assured him. “I’m not going to tease you… much.”

Ren whined as Akari rubbed her clit against the underside of his cock, and his hips jerked at the sensation. Akari hummed her satisfaction with his reaction, and Ren squeezed his eyes shut as she wrapped her soft fingers around his shaft.

“Please… please don’t make me…” he strained through clenched teeth as his dick burned, threatening to release at the slightest provocation.

Thankfully, Akari loosened her grip, and he sighed in relief. His dick throbbed on a hard edge for several seconds but finally subsided into a familiar ache. Ren twisted in his bonds and let out an agitated huff, yelping as Akari stilled him with a hand on either side of his hips. Ren's eyes shot up to hers, and he trembled as her eyes smoldered at him.

“Would you believe it…” Akari mused, her voice husky. “If I said I’ve had to go as long as you have?”

Ren’s brows furrowed. He looked down at her stomach, which, now that he noticed, did seem to be somewhat distended. The thought of her being just as desperate as he was made the past few hours seem even hotter.

“No…” he answered, thinking especially of the torturous shower.

“It’s true,” she confirmed, dragging her nails lightly through his pubes. “I considered going to the bathroom to rub it in your face, but I thought it would be more fun if we held it together."

Ren whimpered as Akari pressed her palm against his bladder, his urethra tingling with the pressure of holding back. His teeth clenched, and he screwed his eyes shut as he tried vainly to twist away from her. He was grateful when she finally released the pressure against his abdomen.

“But now…” Akari went on. “I really have to go…."

Akari flexed her hips, rubbing her clit harder against his cock, and Ren hissed at the pleasure. His dick twitched against her, and he couldn't help but give a few pumps of his hips, only to stop as he felt an orgasm sneaking up. Akari wasn't deterred, and her breathing strained as she worked her hips.

Akari looked up at him with hooded eyes, and Ren let out a shaky breath as her gaze sent a thrill into his core. Ren couldn't take his eyes off the sensuous movement of her body, even if it was putting him dangerously on edge. He forced himself to relax, and his head spun as pleasure swirled through his veins.

“I’m really close…” she whispered at him, her thighs trembling as if to confirm it.

Ren could only nod, even as pain lanced through his pelvis. The pain and pleasure mingled together inside his body as Akari rubbed herself faster against his sensitive cockhead, and Ren thought for a moment that he might actually pass out.

“Akari, please…” Ren whined, pulling hard at the restraints around his wrists as his hands itched to seize her hips and hold her still.

Akari was undeterred, and Ren could only try to hold back as she teased him with her sex.

“Oh, oh…” Akari’s soft moans made Ren’s skin tingle, and he panted with her.

Akari suddenly gasped, and her hips snapped tight in what Ren assumed was an orgasm. His suspicion was unfounded, though, as he felt a jet of hot liquid shoot against his dick. His eyes widened, and his jaw dropped as his eyes dropped between Akari’s legs as she peed on him.

Ren could hardly believe just how much the sight aroused him, and for a moment, he feared he would cum just from the sensation of her hot piss trickling down onto his cock. More than that, though, the sight and sound made it impossible for him to hold his own bladder any longer, and he cried out as a spurt of his urine shot out of his tip.

The relief was sensational, almost even better than an orgasm, and his body trembled as he finally let go. A hard, gleaming stream shot between Akari’s breasts and Ren was equally horrified and aroused. Akari seemed to be lost in her own arousal, and her eyes were locked hungrily on his dick.

"That's it, good boy…." Akari encouraged breathlessly, her eyes sparkling as she looked down at his shining member. "Here, let me help…."

Akari leaned forward, and Ren didn’t even have time to protest as she leaned hard against his pelvis with her palm. Her weight caught him off guard, and Ren could only groan as he resisted for a second and then fell limp beneath her, shuddering as he finally let go.

Ren’s head spun as his piss shot out of his tip, and he opened his mouth in a ragged gasp. Akari’s hand was still wrapped around him, and she carefully aimed the stream so that it crashed against her breasts. Ren moaned at the sight of her glistening skin as he soaked her. The view was more erotic than Ren could have ever imagined, and his dick twitched hard as he released what he felt would be an endless stream.

Akari, too, was completely turned on if her moans indicated her mental state. Her head lolled back, and she bucked her hips harder against his dick, making Ren twist and groan beneath her.

Finally, after what was undoubtedly the longest piss of Ren’s life, a final droplet trickled down the side of his throbbing member, and he moaned. His arousal was easier to manage now that his bladder wasn’t screaming at him, but not by much. As Akari ran her hand up and down his slick length, his need for release slammed hard into his body.

“Akari…” Ren writhed behind her as her name fell out of his mouth in a tortured groan.

"That was really hot…." Akari smirked down at him. "I don't think we caught it all with the towels, though…."

Ren couldn’t bring himself to care about the bedding at this point, his focus wholly occupied by trying not to blow his load.

"I-I'm sorry…." Ren managed the apology through chattering teeth, but Akari only laughed, and Ren gasped as she tightened her grip on his shaft.

“I suppose our shower didn’t do us much good either,” she moved her hand in short, quick strokes.

"Please stop!" Ren begged, pulling against the ribbons and securing his arms and legs. "I'm too close!"

Akari released him just in time for his cock to give a series of hard twitches. Ren panted raggedly and watched his trembling, soaked dick in horror as his balls tingled. He whined as he feared he would once again succumb to a ruined orgasm, and an unpermitted one at that. He forced himself to breathe and relax, though. He was relieved as his orgasm receded, leaving him again in a state of burning arousal but not teetering on the edge.

“That was close,” Akari raised her brow, and Ren shivered to think of what punishment she would have devised for him had he gone over.

“S-sorry…” he apologized, and her face broke into a mischievous smile.

“Well,” she clapped her hands together. “I seem to remember promising you something if you peed the bed for me, isn’t that right?”

Ren’s throat tightened, and all he could do was nod as his dick jumped, and he feared he would shoot just from the thought of finally fucking her. Akari seemed to know as she shot him a dark smirk and glanced down at his straining member.

“Oh!” Akari seemed to remember something. “I guess we got all we need for the recording.”

Ren's face burned as he glanced at Akari's phone, still propped on the nightstand. She leaned forward and scooped it up, tapping the screen with her fingertips.

“A little longer than I expected, but oh well,” Akari smirked, and Ren’s face burned.

“I’m going to take another shower,” Akari’s voice shimmered with humor. “Don’t go anywhere.”

There was little Ren could do but watch as she drifted into the bathroom. The sound of the shower soon met his ears, and Ren let his eyes drift closed. The image of Akari soaked in a stream of his piss was burned into his memory. Despite himself, he let out a soft moan, biting his lip as he rolled his hips into the air.

More than that, though, he eagerly anticipated being released from his ties and finally being able to freely caress Akari's body. He was torn, unsure if he wanted more to make adoring love to her or ravage her body entirely. He couldn't deny his animal lust for her and had more than enough pent-up aggression to follow through. At the same time, though, he needed the comfort of a tender union.

Ren wondered if he could manage either, given that his dick was primed to go off at the slightest provocation. His chest felt heavy to think of his glorious opportunity being cut short because he couldn't keep from cumming too soon. Ren would have to keep a grip on his self-control, and he wondered if he could enjoy it at all. His stomach twisted into knots at the thought, and he shifted restlessly in his bonds.

Finally, Ren heard the shower turn off, and his eyes shot to the doorframe leading into the bathroom. Akari appeared, wrapped in nothing but a towel, and Ren’s dick twitched even as his throat tightened. They said nothing for several long minutes, and Ren’s anxiety rose with every passing second.

“Would you like me to untie you?” Akari’s voice was calm, and her eyes twinkled down at him as she traced her thumbnails over the ridges of his pelvic bones.

“Please…” Ren begged, straining against his bonds as his heart raced.

Akari laughed, and Ren groaned in relief and frustration as Akari moved over to the bed. She lowered her hand to the knot at his ankle but paused, and Ren's chest seized.

"Well…" Akari's lip curled. "I think there's something else we should probably take care of first…."

Akari's eyes moved to the piss-soaked towel under Ren's body, and he blushed to have forgotten about it. He couldn't help but notice the droplets that also clung to his body. Now, it was all he could think about, and he shifted uncomfortably in the cold puddle of their making.

Akari turned, and Ren almost whimpered as she disappeared again into the bathroom. He heard the sink running and blushed as she returned with a washcloth. Ren’s throat closed as Akari stood beside the bed, and he flinched as she set the thankfully warm cloth against his thigh, cleaning him in long, soft strokes.

Being emotionally raw after wetting the bed for the first time in his adult life, Ren found himself overwhelmed with emotion as Akari gently cleaned him. Tears welled in his eyes, and he clenched his jaw to hold back a sniffle. Ren couldn’t hold back a soft gasp as Akari draped the cloth over his erection, and he whined through his teeth as she dabbed at the wetness there. Mercifully, she kept her ministrations almost clinical, and he relaxed as she withdrew.

“Much better,” Akari approved, and Ren looked shyly up at her, only for nerves to flutter in his stomach as he saw a crease between her brows.

Akari said nothing as she tugged the towels from underneath Ren’s body. She gave a soft gasp, and Ren’s face burned to see that, as he suspected, the towels had done little to protect the bedspread. Suddenly overwhelmed with embarrassment, Ren turned his face away from the soaked bedding, tears burning in his eyes.

Akari bundled the wet material in her arms and took it out of the room. Ren did his best to shift his weight as Akari tugged the comforter from beneath him, and he cringed as the wet spot brushed against his leg. Thankfully, that seemed to be the full extent of the damage, and he sighed through his nose in relief as he relaxed atop the dry sheets.

Ren shifted atop the bed while waiting for Akari to return, emotions still whirling inside his bound frame. He blinked to try and banish the tears welling up in his eyes. However, they were still persistent when Akari finally reappeared in the doorframe. She cast Ren a smirk, only for her face to drop as she saw him in such an apparent state of distress.

“Ren…” her voice was firm but soft.

Ren forced himself to meet her gaze, though it felt like a rock had settled in his stomach. He flinched as Akari placed her hand on his face.

“You’re a very good boy,” she cooed, cupping his face in her palm, and Ren’s lower lip trembled as she ran her thumb over his cheekbone.

“Thank you…” his voice still shook, but her words did calm him. “Can you please untie me now?”

A laugh tumbled from Akari's throat, and the sound sent chills through Ren's body and made his ever-attentive dick jerk.

"Yes, sweet boy," Akari ran her hand from his face to his shoulder, then dragged her nails up his arm. "I'll untie you…."

Ren’s heart pounded in excitement, and it took great effort for him to stay still as Akari moved between his spread limbs, untying the ribbons. He twisted his wrists and ankles as each was freed, and he watched Akari with wide eyes as she gathered up the strips of cloth and put them back in her black bag.

Akari crawled onto the bed, laying her body alongside him and pressing her warm breasts into his side. Ren's mouth was dry as Akari met his wide eyes and let her towel drop onto the floor. His stomach fluttered as her beautiful, naked form was once again revealed to him, and he subconsciously licked his lips.

Ren couldn't help himself and rolled onto his side, wrapping his arms around her body and pulling her close. He buried his face in her damp hair and soaked in her warmth, nearly melting as she wound her arms around his back. His dick jumped as it brushed against her thigh, but arousal wasn't at the forefront of his mind for once. He relished being so close to the woman he loved.

Ren didn't know how long they stayed like that. All he knew was that he was exhausted and shouldn't have been surprised that he soon fell asleep. He woke several times, mumbling apologies to Akari each time his hazy eyes flickered open. Still, she only shushed him each time and rained gentle kisses along his face to encourage him to go back to sleep.

Ren was happy to oblige, but he didn't know if he could help it. His mind and body both needed a break from Akari's relentless teasing. He couldn't help but marvel at how she was simultaneously the source of relief from his discomfort.

Little by little, though, as Ren rested, the focus of his dreams shifted, his arousal becoming their focal point. He saw fleeting images of himself and Akari locked into various sexual positions and participating in all manner of sex acts. It was arousing, and Ren's attention returned to his swollen dick. Excitement flared in his stomach as he remembered his yet unclaimed reward.

Ren’s eyes blinked open, propelled into wakefulness by his surge of arousal, only to find his hands already wrapped around Akari’s hips from behind as he rolled his hips, his dick rubbing along Akari’s pussy between her thighs. The tip of his dick tingled fiercely, and he felt the coolness of precum gathered at his tip.

The sensation was delicious, and a chill rolled over Ren's body as he groaned, pulling Akari closer so that her back was pressed against his chest. She arched her hips back into him, and he growled against the column of her neck as her skin dragged over his engorged dick. Ren kissed the side of her neck, his skin tingling at the soft moan leaking from her throat.

"Someone's finally awake…." Akari's voice was laced with humor, but Ren didn’t laugh, winding his arms around her stomach and holding her closer as he pumped his needy dick between her thighs.

A whimper fell out of Ren's throat as his thrusts grew more frantic with each passing second. He wanted badly to sink into her tight heat, but a lingering shred of nervousness held him back. Additionally, he was worried that he would immediately hit the edge as soon as he entered her. All his attention would be devoted to keeping himself from cumming inside her.

That wasn’t how Ren wanted this to play out, and he knew he had to take it slow if he wanted to have even a chance of lasting more than five minutes. He forced his hips to still and focused instead on getting Akari worked up. Ren was more than aware that this could be his only chance to prove his prowess as a lover, and he wasn’t about to blow that opportunity.

Ren flattened his palms against Akari's stomach and slowly slid them up to cup her breasts. He heard Akari release a soft, surprised gasp, then a long moan as Ren took her nipples between his thumbs and forefinger. He smiled to himself as Akari arched back against his body again. He let out a shaky breath as her nipples hardened between his fingers.

Ren worshipped her breasts as he laved kisses along her neck and the tops of her shoulders from behind. He studiously ignored Akari's soft bottom as she rolled it back against his pelvis, despite the way it was making him leak like crazy. Still, the sounds falling from Akari's mouth were enough to keep him locked in on his task of driving her wild, and he let out a growl of his own as he sank his teeth into her neck.

"Ren!" Akari's voice broke around his name, and Ren growled again as a surge of lust shot to his dick.

Ren kept one hand at her breasts, moving back and forth between their softness as his other hand trailed down her body. He dipped his fingertip into her navel, teasing her, before moving even lower, and his breath caught as he cupped her pussy in his palm. His throat was tight as he felt the wetness coating her swollen folds, and he was helpless to keep from dipping his fingertips between them.

Akari whimpered at his touch, and Ren thought his head might explode as he dragged his fingers up from her molten entrance to circle the tight bud of her clit. Akari twisted and whimpered in his hold, but it didn't seem like she was trying to escape. If anything, she was pressing closer. She rocked her hips in a steady, quick rhythm against his hand, each soft pump accented by a squeak that fell from her throat.

Ren relished making Akari dissolve, but he was rapidly approaching the end of his resolve. Without warning and with a soft whine of protest from Akari, he withdrew his hands and pulled back, turning Akari onto her back. Her dark eyes glimmered up at him as her jaw dropped with her soft panting, and Ren’s chest surged with adoration and lust.

"I love you…." the words tumbled from Ren's lips before he could think twice, and Akari's eyes softened from their burning lust.

“I love you too, Ren,” she whispered, and for a moment, he could hear the traces of vulnerability in her voice.

Ren dipped his head and covered her lips in a kiss, and his scalp tingled as Akari ran her nails through his hair. Ren moaned into her mouth and shifted his body as they kissed so that he was straddling her hips. The tip of his dick trialed over the soft skin of her stomach, and if he wasn’t so enamored with their kiss, he might have been embarrassed at the trail of precum it left behind.

What started as an innocent expression of his love rapidly shifted into something much more lustful as Akari dragged her nails down from his hair to score lines into his back. He hissed through his teeth as she sank them into his ass, growled as he arched his hips, then moaned at the friction of his dick against her skin.

“I want to fuck you,” Ren’s eyes blazed up at Akari, and he tilted his hips so that his dick was lined up at her entrance.

“Please, Ren…" Akari's voice sounded surprisingly vulnerable as she retracted her claws, gently caressing his hips and urging him forward instead. "I need you inside me…."

Ren was momentarily taken aback by the vulnerability and raw need in Akari’s voice, keenly aware of how the tables had turned. Still, he could hardly take the time to mentally process all that with the attention his dick was demanding. Ren pressed forward, gasping in unison with Akari as he split her lips, and his tip sank into her tight wetness.

Ren moaned, lowering himself onto his elbows, pressing as much of his body as he could into Akari's. As much as he wanted to plow into her, he was lost in the intimacy of the moment. All Ren wanted was for their bodies to melt together. He locked eyes with Akari as he pressed into her, gasping as tingles of pleasure shot through his body with every inch he sank into her.

Akari’s eyes gleamed up at Ren, and her brows furrowed in pleasure as he filled her. Ren couldn’t help himself, and he kissed her again, swallowing her soft moans as he finally bottomed out inside her, then held still. He loved being so close to her, and he needed the stillness to give his desperate erection a chance to get used to the sensation of her wrapped around him.

Ren broke their kiss, only to pepper a soft peck over Akari's face and neck. She giggled softly, and Ren's chest swelled with emotion again at their playfulness. Even as he kissed her, he started to rock his hips, and he gasped as he was overwhelmed with pleasure, the slightest amount of friction enough to set his nerve endings on fire.

"Oh, god…" Ren breathed against Akari's neck as his hips took over, and he groaned as he gave her several hard, deep thrusts before he had to force himself to stop. "You feel so good…."

Akari hummed her acknowledgment but blessedly stayed still, giving him a chance to recover. Ren ran his hands down her sides and wrapped his fingers around her hips, then rolled his own in a slow, languid circle, hissing through his teeth as his dick dragged in and out of Akari’s pussy.

As frustrating as his pace was, Ren relished each and every ounce of control, and he was grateful that Akari was content to let him have control. He pressed her hips into the mattress and gave her another series of hard thrusts, grinding his teeth as Akari's soft moans only spurred him faster toward his climax. Raw pleasure shot into Ren’s core, and his balls tingled as they threatened to shoot his load far earlier than he wanted.

Ren growled as he pulled out of Akari, panting as his dick twitched in the open air. He straddled Akari’s hips and knelt, panting down at her as he ran his hands through his hair. Akari only smiled up at him with a hazy look in her eyes, wiggling her hips seductively at him. It made Ren’s mouth water.

“Turn over,” Ren’s voice shook despite himself as he gave the command. “On your stomach. Now.”

Akari's brows rose at the command, but she only smiled and obeyed. Ren's mouth watered as the smooth line of her spine and the glorious curve of her ass came into his line of sight. Ren needed to taste her, and he lowered himself over her body to press his lips between her shoulder blades.

Ren kissed her spine, nibbling, sucking, and lapping at her skin as he went. He loved the taste and texture of her skin, and his head swam as her scent wafted into his nostrils. His hands moved over her body, and he kneaded his palms over her thighs, working toward her knees and spreading her legs on either side of his own as he knelt between them.

Ren lowered himself onto his stomach as his mouth reached Akari’s lower back, his tongue lapping at the dimples there. His hips dangled off the mattress as his knees met the floor, leaving his cock to bounce in midair. Ren was somewhat grateful for the relief, though, as he ran his hands back up the length of Akari’s thighs to knead her ass in his palms, then spread her cheeks to reveal her most intimate areas.

Ren ran his thumbs along her folds, smiling as Akari shivered. He nibbled and kissed her fleshy globes, drawing a squeak from her throat, and his dick throbbed just at the sound. Ren knew there would be plenty of time to fuck her. For now, all he wanted was to taste her, and he didn’t hesitate to extend his tongue and tease it over her ass.

"Ren!" Akari gasped in surprise. He only vaguely grunted a response as he pressed further, fucking her tiny sphincter with his tongue.

Ren worshipped her ass with his mouth, holding her still as she tried to wriggle against him. He knew he should be fucking the daylights out of her at this point, but he couldn’t deny himself the pleasure of her taste. Ren lost track of how long he spent teasing and tasting Akari's ass before finally dipping his face to her pussy, moaning into her as he tasted her molten nectar.

“Ren, please, please…." Akari whined as she rocked toward him, her hips trembling as his tongue twirled around her clit.

Ren only redoubled his efforts as her desperate moans met his ears, and his hips bucked helplessly into the air, the tip of his erection only just brushing the edge of the mattress. He growled and dug his nails into the tops of her thighs, swirling his tongue inside her pussy.

"That feels so good…." Akari moaned, and Ren's dick spasmed.

Emboldened by Akari’s responses, Ren landed a hard slap on her ass. Akari looked back at him with wide eyes and a dropped jaw, and Ren only smirked up at her as he sank his teeth into the red mark his palm had left on her skin. Akari’s brow furrowed at the sensation, and Ren’s head spun at the sight of her pumping her hips into the mattress.

Finally, Ren acknowledged his need for relief and drew his knees onto the bed. He knelt and seized Akari's thighs, yanking her onto her knees and pulling a surprised yelp from her lips. The angle couldn’t have been more perfect, and Ren groaned as he teased the tip of his dick along her leaking slit.

Ren gave no warning as he plunged inside her, and he moaned as Akari's pussy milked him. He flexed his hands around her waist, holding her still even as she wriggled her hips against him. Ren gave a few shallow thrusts, already panting as his balls tightened.

“Fuck…” Ren growled, frustrated with how close he was to blowing his load.

“Yes…" Akari mewled from beneath him. "Fuck me, Ren…."

Ren could hardly deny her, and he ground his teeth as he languidly pulled back and sank into her again in a steady rhythm. Pleasure overcame his body, and he focused on breathing to keep from bucking into her like a rabbit. Whimpers fell from his throat as he tried to maintain control. Somehow, he felt even more submissive now that he was grappling with controlling himself rather than ceding his control to Akari.

“Are you frustrated?” a teasing tone had snuck into Akari’s voice, and something about it irritated Ren.

Rather than giving her the satisfaction of a verbal response, Ren dug his nails harder into her hips and pierced her with several hard thrusts, forcing himself to keep going until she yelped and tremors wracked her frame. Ren smiled to himself, feeling victorious, though only momentarily, as he had to force himself to still as his thighs trembled and his balls pulled tight against his body.

Ren released his tight grip on Akari’s hips, smoothing his palms along her skin as he settled down. Akari, too, relaxed, softly pumping her hips back against him. The sensation was enough to give Ren pleasure without being unbearable or bushing him too close to an orgasm. Ren hummed as his eyes fluttered closed.

Ren let his thoughts wander as he relished this momentary bliss, and he sighed as pleasure rolled in soft waves over his body. As phenomenal as it was to finally get to have unrestricted sex with Akari, he couldn't deny that a part of him missed the slight tinge of fear and desperation from having her dominate him. Still, he knew that she would resume her control all too soon, and he wasn't going to waste this opportunity.

Ren ran his hand up Akari's back, reaching her neck and burying his hand in her hair. He yanked her body up, smirking at her soft hiss of pain as he pulled her hair, but prevented any further protests by covering her mouth in a kiss. Akari's body melted into him, and Ren released her hair only so he could move his hand to her breasts, pressing her closer into his body.

Ren pressed his lips to her shoulder and neck as he pumped into her from behind, squeezing his eyes shut as he increased his pace. His breath became ragged, and Akari’s soft whines and whimpers only spurred him on faster as he abandoned her breasts to grip her hips for leverage.

Akari reached back to tug on Ren’s hair, and the sharp spike of pain sent him hurtling toward his orgasm, and Ren gasped as he immediately pulled out. Ren’s eyes widened as he watched his dick bobbing in midair, and his chest tightened as he worried for a moment that he would end up ruining his orgasm.

Akari took his distraction as an opportunity to slip out of his grasp, facing him and looking down at his straining erection. Ren shivered as she placed her hands on his shoulders, running her thumbs in soft circles over his collarbones.

“You’re close,” she pointed out, and Ren would have laughed at the obviousness of her statement if he wasn’t so focused on his breathing.

"I can't help it…" he offered, half panting as he closed his eyes, leaning forward to press his forehead against Akari's.

“Do you need to take a break?” Akari’s voice was gentle.

Ren let out a frustrated sigh. The last thing he wanted was to take a break, but he knew he had no choice if he didn't want to cum just from brushing against Akari's thigh. Resigned, he nodded, and Akari gave a soft laugh that made him blush.

“Just lie down and let me hold you for a while,” Akari’s voice was soft but left no room for argument.

Ren easily sank into her control, and he laid down on the bed, noticing for the first time how exhausted he was. Sweat glimmered on his body, and he hummed as Akari pressed into him from behind. Her body cradled his own, and her hand softly stroked over his side, and Ren let his eyes flutter closed.

Akari's touches seemed innocent enough for a while, but it wasn't long before her hand wandered down to his hips. Ren whimpered as her nails trailed through his pubic hair, and he couldn't help but buck his hips.

“Have you ever thought about shaving?” Akari murmured into his ear, and Ren shuddered at the excitement he heard in the question.

"I've done it before…." Ren's voice shook as he managed to answer.

"I'm sure it would feel nicer while you're in your cage," Akari pointed out. Ren's throat tightened at the thought of his cock being once more surrounded by unforgiving metal.

"Can we please not talk about that right now?" Ren couldn't keep a whine out of his voice as he turned to face Akari.

"Why?" she smirked over at him, gently tapping his nose with her fingertip. "You don't like the thought of your cock being locked up again?"

Ren winced even from the thought and shook his head in answer. Akari laughed and nuzzled his face with her own.

“Not to worry, sweet boy…." Akari assured him. "I won't lock you up again until you've shot your nice big load into my pussy…."

Ren groaned, the words alone enough to make his dick jump. Ren ran his hand down Akari's thigh and hooked it under her knee, hiking her leg around his waist, so his tip teased again at her entrance. Akari gasped as he slowly slid inside of her, and she moaned as he softly rocked against her, biting back his own moans as he fought for control.

“Don’t you like it when I’m inside you?” Ren’s voice shook as he pleaded his case, whimpering into Akari’s ear. “Don’t you like having sex with me?”

“I love having sex with you," Akari purred, and Ren bit his lip as a shiver rolled down his spine. "Your cock is so full and thick; I love the way it feels inside me…."

Ren growled at her braise, and he grabbed her ass, pulling her body tighter against him as he picked up his pace, his heart pounding once again as he simultaneously chased and resisted his climax.

“But what I love even more…” Akari went on, and Ren’s chest twisted as her voice grew thick. “Is seeing the look in your eyes when I use you like the little toy that you are…."

Ren’s hips bucked at her words, and he buried his face in her shoulder to hide his blush. Part of him wanted so badly to take back control of the situation, but he couldn't help the way she made him melt. And he couldn't deny that he loved when she played with him and used him as no more than an object for her own pleasure. Even thinking about everything she had done to him sent him hurtling toward the edge, but this time he didn’t know if he had the will to stop.

"I- I'm so close…." Ren whined, his hips bucking harder and faster into Akari's tight pussy.

"I know you are…." Akari cooed, running her hand endearingly through his hair. “It feels so good to be inside me, doesn’t it?”

“Yes…” Ren whined, a long, drawn-out sound accented by a soft sob as his balls started to surge. "I- I don't want it to end…."

"My poor baby…." Akari's voice was the perfect mix of mocking and comforting, making Ren want to dissolve. "You’re going to cum, and then it's all over…."

“No, no…” Ren forced himself to still as tears burned in his eyes. “I don’t want to… not yet…."

Akari laughed, and the sound was almost enough to make Ren cum. He ground his teeth and buried himself deep inside her, holding her close and still.

“You’ve already lasted much longer than I thought you would,” Akari’s voice was laced with amusement, and Ren didn’t know whether to feel proud or embarrassed.

Mercifully, she was quiet and rubbed his back as he took a moment to settle down. His heart thudded hard in his chest, and his dick demanded sensation and release, but he was reluctant to leave the bliss of the moment. He was at a loss for what to do, and he simply closed his eyes and let out a whimper.

“Would you like me to take over for a minute?” Akari’s question was soft and genuine, and Ren couldn’t deny the relief that flooded his body at the idea.

Ren nodded into her shoulder, and Akari hummed her acknowledgment.

"Lay down on your back for me…." Akari instructed, and Ren did, glad that Akari kept her body pressed to his as they moved.

Ren watched as Akari situated herself on top of him, straddling him, her gorgeous thighs rippling. She rose, and Ren hissed as she began to slowly ride him. He panted as he watched the sensual movements of her body, and his thighs tensed as he felt his orgasm approaching. He bit his lip and squeezed his eyes closed, trying to hold it off but fearing that he was reaching the end of his resolve.

“Ren,” Akari snapped. “Look at me.”

Ren forced his eyes open to meet Akari’s, shivering at the familiar dominant glint in their dark depths.

“You’re not allowed to cum right now,” she asserted, and Ren’s throat felt tight, even as a tendril of submissive pleasure trickled through his veins at her order. “Do you understand?”

Ren nodded, biting his lip as Akari’s pussy clenched around his cock. His balls pulled up against his body, and he gasped, grasping for control.

"P-please…" he begged, his dick already twitching inside her. "S-so close…"

Ren gasped as Akari’s hand landed in a hard smack across his face.

“You’re not allowed to cum,” she reiterated, and Ren nodded hastily, drawing in rapid breaths to try and regain his control.

Akari moved faster, and Ren moaned, trying to soak up as much pleasure as he could without tipping over the edge. He kept his eyes fixed on Akari’s, focusing his will on obeying her and trying to drown his need.

Soon, though, Akari's eyes grew hazy with her lust, and her hands wandered first to her breasts to tease her nipples, one remaining there while the other snuck between her legs to tease her clit. The sight made Ren dangle perilously close to his orgasm. Still, he forced himself to relax, going loose and limp beneath Akari as she chased her release. Her fingers moved in a frantic circle, and her hips bucked erratically, her breath catching audibly in her throat.

“I’m going to cum,” she announced, sounding almost surprised by the fact, her pussy accenting her announcement with a quick flutter.

Ren could only whine as Akari bounced on top of his dick, and he caressed her thighs as they trembled. He watched her face contort as he hovered on the edge and moaned in concert with her as she finally reached her orgasm. Ren gasped, and his body snapped taut as her pussy milked his shaft, and he seized her hips as he bucked up into her, unable to control himself.

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry…" he growled through his teeth as he bucked into her. "It's too fucking good…."

“Ren! Fuck!” Akari cried out as Ren fucked her through her orgasm, her body trembling on top of him.

Ren growled at her ecstatic cries, and in a quick movement, he flipped her over, pinning her body beneath him. He took hold of her ankles and growled at her surprised cry as he hoisted them atop his shoulders, giving himself the perfect leverage and angle to pound into her with deep, hard thrusts.

Ren panted and sputtered as his dick raged, hot and thick inside her, and his balls felt like they were twitching. His head spun with power, lust, and desperation in a heady cocktail that sent him reeling.

"Akari, fuck, please…." Ren uttered between punishing thrusts. "I need to cum, please, please. Can I cum now?"

Sweat trickled down Ren’s body as he worked over Akari, and he felt more than a little unhinged as he fucked her. Even in this position, he felt her power over him, despite the haze in her eyes.

“Please, please, please…." Ren growled the words with each stroke, and Akari finally dug her nails into his chest.

"Yes!" she finally gasped. "Cum inside me, Ren, please…."

The words seemed to light Ren on fire, and he gasped as a line of heat shot straight to his dick. Time seemed both to unravel at record pace and to stand completely still as his balls tightened almost painfully. His dick tingled madly before his climax overwhelmed him.

Ren groaned as he shot hot jets into Akari’s pussy, his hips jerking with each pump of his dick. Euphoria spread through his veins, and he alternately moaned and whimpered, consumed by his long-denied pleasure. Everything that Akari put him through over the past several hours seemed worth every ounce of torment. Ren's body tingled in the aftermath of his pleasure.

Ren barely managed not to collapse onto Akari, and he shakily lowered himself down over her body, holding her close and keeping his softening cock buried inside of her as he rolled onto his side. She let out a soft hum as she snuggled close to him, and Ren enjoyed her warmth as he panted, coming down from his intense orgasm.

They were quiet for a long while, and Ren hummed as Akari softly kissed his body and stroked his hair. Finally, his eyes fluttered open, and he blushed to see Akari smiling down at him.

“Did that feel good?" she asked, and Ren almost laughed.

“So good…” he nodded with a smile, but it faltered as he remembered her promise to lock him back in the cage. His cock, though flaccid, was still surrounded by the wet warmth of Akari’s pussy, and he was loathed to abandon it.

"Don't worry," Akari kissed his forehead, seeming to read his mind. "I'm not going to put you back in the cage just yet."

Ren exhaled in a sigh of palpable relief and relaxed into the bed.

“Thank you…” he blinked gratefully over at Akari, who smiled graciously down at him.

“I know you’ve both had a long day,” Akari smirked, and Ren gasped as Akari clenched her pussy around his dick.

“It was worth it,” he offered her a small smile, and she returned it.

Ren was exhausted and sated, and he was thankful that Akari allowed him to hold her for a long while. She hummed softly into his ear while she rubbed his back, and he had never felt so safe and secure in someone's arms.

After a while, Akari withdrew from him, and he winced as his cock slid out of her. He watched as she went into the bathroom, but his eyes soon closed again, and he only woke when he felt her draping a soft blanket on top of him. He recognized it as one of the throw blankets she usually kept on the living room couch, and he blushed as he recalled what had become of her bedspread.

Akari settled back into the bed next to him, and Ren felt tense as she rested her head against his chest. She noticed, looking up at him with a furrowed brow.

“Is everything alright?” she asked, flattening her palm against his chest and rubbing it in a comforting circle.

“I’m sorry about your comforter,” Ren barely managed in a whisper, shifting uncomfortably at the memory of wetting himself.

“Oh, it’ll wash out,” Akari dismissed his concerns. “I need to do some laundry soon anyway.”

Ren nodded, but her words didn’t do much to soothe his embarrassment. An ache settled into his core from holding back his lust and urine for so long. He was worn, exhausted, and embarrassed. As if all that wasn't enough, he remembered that there was also a recording of his humiliation.

Ren worried his bottom lip with his teeth as his mind whirled. What if someone got hold of her phone and saw the recording? What if their relationship somehow ended badly, and she used it to blackmail him? It seemed unlikely now, but Ren had seen people do crazy things to get back at their exes.

"Ren?" Akari's concerned voice met his ear, and he looked sheepishly at her.

“Sorry…” he apologized, still unable to meet her eyes.

“What’s the matter?” Akari cupped Ren’s face in her hand and turned him to face her.

Ren’s lip trembled as his eyes met hers.

“Just…” he struggled to find the words. “Why did you need to take the video?”

Ren struggled not to cry, but he was hardly surprised to feel so fragile after all he'd been through in just the past few hours.

“Is that what’s making you so upset?” Akari ran her thumb over Ren’s cheek, and he nodded, nuzzling his face into her hand.

“It’s so embarrassing…” he whispered, unable to focus his eyes through his tears. “And just… what if someone else sees it… or what happens if we break up…."

Akari shushed him and moved closer to pull his head against her chest. She ran her hands through his hair, and Ren’s body relaxed at her comforting touch.

“You don’t have to worry about any of that,” Akari whispered. “You’re mine, Ren. I would never do anything to hurt you. Look…”

Akari reached for her phone, and Ren watched as she scrolled through her apps, finally tapping on one with a silver padlock icon. It opened, and they were immediately greeted with a request for a password.

“All your videos, pictures, everything,” Akari explained. “Are locked here. I don’t just keep them in my camera roll, so anyone could come across them.”

Ren was vaguely surprised and even more relieved than he expected. Akari set her phone down, and Ren finally relaxed fully into the bed again. Akari pressed against him again, nuzzling her face into his chest.

“I really do love you, Ren,” her voice was soft, almost vulnerable. “I love what we have together. I would never do anything to risk losing that.”

Ren pressed a kiss to the top of Akari’s head, unable to keep a smile off his face.

"I love you too…" he whispered, wrapping his arms tighter around Akari's body, savoring the rare moment of vulnerability.

Ren drifted in and out of sleep, drained from the hours of teasing and his powerful climax. Before he knew it, the afternoon had faded into the evening, and soon, it was night. Ren could feel Akari's body pressed against him, and he snuggled into her.

Ren’s head was dizzy, but he wasn't immune to the familiar pull of arousal that tugged at his loins simply from her proximity. He was so used to being caged that the feeling of Akari's soft, warm flesh was enough to send his lust into overdrive. She faced away from him, and Ren sidled up to her from behind, only to gasp as his naked cock pressed against her ass.

Ren's cock was hard again, pressing insistently against the cleft of Akari's ass. Unable to help himself, he gave his hips a few pumps, sliding against her soft skin. Ren released a shuddering breath but held it as Akari began to stir. His stomach fluttered as he blushed, and he hoped she wouldn’t be angry with him.

Akari turned back to look at him, looking confused for a moment before she seemed to realize what was going on. She arched her hips back toward him, and Ren bit his lip to hold back a moan.

“Oh dear…" her voice was sleepy. "I forgot to put my toy away…."

Ren whined, his chest tightening at the thought of having to go back into the cage.

"I guess as long as it's out, though…" she went on, still grinding her ass against him. "I may as well play with it…."

Akari parted her thighs just enough to let Ren's dick slide between them, and he gasped as she started rubbing her pussy along the top of his cock. Her hard clit teased the flare of his glans, and Ren couldn't help but whimper. His palms itched, and he wound his arms around Akari's waist, holding her tightly as she teased him.

As if that wasn’t enough, Akari lowered her hand to his tip, dragging her nail through the drop of his precum to tease his slit. She dipped her nail into his hole, and the mix of pain and pleasure made his hips buck.

Akari teased the head of his cock while her pussy and thighs encircled his shaft. Ren was reduced to a trembling mess as he clung to her from behind. Akari hummed, seeming to thoroughly enjoy the effect she had on him.

“Do you want to fuck me again, sweet boy?” Akari’s voice sounded husky.

"Yes… please…" Ren whined, his hips trembling at the thought of being inside her again.

“Hm…” Akari seemed to consider it, and Ren’s stomach twisted with hope and anxiety. “Fine.”

Ren gasped as Akari shifted her hips and took him inside of her. His hips shuddered, and he eagerly thrust into her, gripping her hips. Now that he wasn't so close to the edge, he could set a fast rhythm without the threat of going over.

“Oh! Oh, fuck…” Akari moaned, sounding more than a little surprised.

Ren smiled to himself and redoubled his efforts. He slid one of his hands between Akari's thighs, making her gasp as he found her clit. She arched back toward him, and Ren turned his head and bit down on her neck.

“Ren…” Akari moaned, bucking her hips back toward him.

Ren moaned and growled, feeling his pleasure building slowly but surely. He should have known that just one orgasm wouldn’t be enough to completely satisfy him after being locked for so long. He growled into Akari’s ear and nibbled her earlobe, delighting in the way it broke Akari out of her rhythm.

“I want to feel you cum on my dick again…” he whispered into her ear, pressing his fingers harder into her clit and circling faster.

Akari’s breathing hitched, her body tightened, and Ren felt her pussy flutter around him. He slowed his thrusts, switching to long, languid strokes, and felt Akari shudder.

“I… I…” Akari tried to say something, but Ren could tell she was too overwhelmed.

"Cum for me…." Ren whispered again, rewarded by Akari's soft whimper as her inner walls milked his dick.

Ren growled into her ear again as he worked her through her climax with his dick and fingers, ensuring she got every ounce of her pleasure. His balls felt tight again, but he kept his pace slow, not wanting to cum without permission.

Akari turned her face to look back at him, and Ren smiled to see the wonder in her expression.

“You really are a good fuck,” she whispered, and Ren surged with pride, giving her a quick buck of his hips and drawing a squeak from her throat. "I think I need to feel you cum inside me again…."

Excitement surged in Ren’s chest, and he instinctively pumped faster inside her.

“Really?” he urged, disbelieving, and Akari laughed.

“You don’t want to?” Akari raised a brow.

"Yes, god, please, I do…." Ren nodded, panting as he picked up his pace, his balls eager to release their load.

“Do it, then,” Akari insisted. “And I suggest you make it count.”

Ren whimpered, but the words only made him even more desperate. Ren ground his teeth and dug his nails into Akari’s waist as he turned her onto her stomach and plowed into her from behind, just like he had always fantasized. Akari shuddered and moaned beneath him as her tight, hot sheath enveloped him.

Ren staved off his orgasm for as long as he could. Finally, he allowed his release to crash over him. He groaned as his dick pulsed and spurted, shooting into Akari's body once more. Ren panted as he lowered himself on top of her, then rolled to the side, nuzzling his face into her back.

"I hope you enjoyed that," Akari mused, and Ren nodded between her shoulder blades. "After two orgasms in a single day, I think it will be quite some time before you need another."

Part Ten

Ren woke the following day to find they had hardly moved at all through the course of the night. In fact, he was more than surprised to find that his cock, once again hard, was still inside Akari's pussy. Unable to resist, he began to sleepily thrust into her, rewarded by her soft laugh.

"Naughty boy…" she scolded him, but he couldn't have cared less. He wouldn't mind waking up like this every morning.

"And you wonder why I keep you caged all the time," Akari teased, but Ren could hear the huskiness in her voice- he knew she was enjoying this just as much as he was.

Ren felt blissful. The sounds of the city trickled in through the window, and he was wrapped in warmth from the blanket and Akari's body. He was relaxed and languid, sated from his two orgasms the previous night, and he didn't know if there was any way he would rather start his day. 

Ren moaned as he rolled his hips into Akari's softness, picking up his pace as his arousal took over. He braced his hands on her hips and set a fast rhythm.

"That's enough," Akari said abruptly, and Ren groaned his disappointment but obeyed.

Akari tilted her hips forward, and Ren sighed as he rolled onto his back, his erection, still slick with Akari's juices, bobbing in the air. Akari laughed and flicked his tip, and Ren winced at the pain.

"Come on," Akari snapped her fingers at him as she got off the bed. "We have a busy morning ahead of us."

Ren was slightly confused but obeyed, standing up from the bed.

"First," Akari began. "I have some laundry I need to do."

Ren blushed, remembering the soaked bedding, and he shifted his weight on his feet.

"While I take care of that," Akari went on. "I want you to go home and take a shower. And while you're there, you're going to shave every last hair off your cock and balls. I want to see how you look nice and smooth for me."

Ren blushed. He already felt so exposed and vulnerable to Akari all the time. Ren knew it would be even worse without even his pubic hair to protect him. Even so, he couldn't deny the idea excited him, and he nodded his understanding.

"Good boy," Akari smiled. "Then I want you to play with yourself a little while and enjoy your smooth skin."

Ren perked up. It was a rare opportunity for Akari to allow him to touch himself, and his hands were already itching.

"Leave your door open for me," Akari went on. "As soon as I'm done with the laundry, I'll come over to lock you back into your cage."

Ren's throat tightened, and he held back a groan. At least he had some time to enjoy it before then.

"Here," Akari tossed him one of her silken, floral-patterned robes. "You can wear that home, and I'll wash the clothes you came over with."

Ren's face burned, but he obeyed, keenly aware of Akari's eyes on him as he shrugged into the robe. The satin brushed delightfully against his still-hard cock. It took more self-discipline than he liked to admit to keep from thrusting against the light material.

"Cute," Akari appraised, her eyes lingering on the tent in the robe. "Off you go. I'm sure you'll want to hurry up with your shaving so you can spend plenty of time with your cock before it's all locked up again."

Ren's dick twitched almost as if to acknowledge her words, and Ren turned to leave. He collected his keys off Akari's counter and hurried into his apartment, hoping nobody would be out in the hallway to see him dressed as he was, with an obvious erection.

Fortunately, nobody was in the hall, and Ren made it into his apartment without notice. Ren wasted no time heading for the bathroom. Akari was right- he wanted to get done shaving as soon as possible so he could play with himself. He removed the robe and hung it on a hook in the bathroom door, then brushed his teeth, realizing he had forgotten to do so in all the activity the previous night. Ren eyed his razor at the edge of his sink. His hands shook as he set it on the bathtub ledge, making a mental note to change out the razor before he shaved his face again.

Ren turned on the water in the shower and adjusted the temperature, then hopped in, letting the water soak into his hair and over his skin. He went through his usual shower routine with no issues, washing his hair and body, and then he was left to face the task of denuding himself.

Ren lathered up some soap over his junk and took up the razor. He winced as his hair snagged in the blade. It was difficult initially, but he managed to cut through the thickest part of his pubic hair. Soon, the razor easily slid through the remaining stubble, leaving clear skin in its wake. He would have to use a trimmer first next time. 

Ren worked carefully as he ran the razor over the hairs at the base of his dick and the fuzz over his balls. He also eliminated her hair between his ass cheeks, not wanting to risk leaving anything to Akari's scrutiny. It was always better to go above and beyond than risk disappointing her.

When Ren thought he had managed to get his junk completely clean-shaven, he lathered up again and did another once over, just to be sure. He rinsed off, the soap trailing down his legs and trickling easily down the drain.

Ren toweled himself off, then admired himself in the mirror. His dick looked much more exposed without the crown of black hair that usually adorned it, and he wondered if Akari would even like it. Ren reached down and ran his hands over the smooth skin, not wanting to waste more time. Appearances notwithstanding, the sensation was phenomenal, and he couldn't resist giving his hardening cock a few strokes then and there.

Ren sighed at the pleasure of taking himself in hand again, but he knew it would feel even better if he could fully relax. He turned off the light and left the bathroom, his heart pounding fast as he went to bed. He didn't even bother to pull back the comforter, simply lying on top of it as his hands started to wander.

Ren's body responded quickly to his touch. Being in constant denial had primed his body to react to even the slightest contact. Ren moaned as he rubbed his hands over his chest, and he bit his lower lip as he teased his nipples, making his cock harden and throb insistently.

Ren's hips rolled into the air almost of their own accord, and he ran his palms down the length of his body, shivering as he wrapped one hand around his thick base while the other caressed his smooth balls. He moved his hand in light, slow strokes and sighed as his body melted into the bed.

Akari had awoken all sorts of desires, and a hint of pain only augmented his pleasure. Ren relished every touch and wasn't shy about bucking into his fist. He experimented with new grips and techniques, lingering at his piss-slit for longer than usual. He even used some of his pre-cum as lubrication and slipped a finger into his ass.

Ren's head swirled, and he hummed with the pleasure unfurling through his veins.

"Enjoying yourself?" Ren was startled at the sound of Akari's voice. He had been so enamored with his touch that he hadn't even heard her enter the room.

"Y-yes…" he admitted, still stroking his dick.

"Well, good, I'm glad you took advantage of your time," Akari smiled innocently enough, but her eyes gleamed with mischief. "Now, let's see if you've shaved up to my standards. Stand up. Hands behind your back."

Ren jumped to obey, standing at the edge of his bed and wrapping his hand around his wrist. His heart pounded as Akari examined his newly-shaven genitals, and he grew more paranoid with each second. She lifted his dick with a fingertip, checking on the underside, and she caressed his balls, making him shiver as she scanned for any hair he may have missed.

"You seem to know your way around a razor," she smirked even as her finger trailed between his cheeks.

"Thank you," Ren managed, his ears burning.

"You're welcome," Akari purred. "I'm sure it will be nice not to worry about your hair getting caught in your cage."

Ren nearly groaned at the reminder of his metallic prison, but he had to agree. Occasionally, one of his pubes would get caught and snag painfully. At least this way, his skin was perfectly smooth, though he wondered how it would feel when it grew into stubble.

"Speaking of which…." Akari reached into a small purse draped over her shoulder, and Ren's heart sank as she withdrew the familiar steel cock cage. "Spread your legs."

Ren obeyed, biting back a sigh and wincing as Akari slid the base ring around his erection, then forced his balls through. He let out a shaky breath as the metal warmed against his body, and he eyed the rest of the cage leerily. Akari's eyes were locked on his dick, and he was surprised when she lowered herself to her knees before him.

"Just a quick kiss goodbye…" she said, and Ren gasped as she took his tip into her mouth, then drew his whole length deep into her throat.

Ren's knees nearly buckled as Akari's head bobbed up and down over his dick, and his balls tightened. Before he could get too close, though, Akari withdrew, leaving his dick hard and glistening with her saliva as she placed the opening of the cage at his tip.

"Hm…" she smirked, cupping Ren's balls and squeezing them painfully in her hand.

Ren almost doubled over as she tormented his poor balls until his cock finally softened enough to let her slip the cage onto his length and secure it to the base ring. He watched, panting, as she locked the device, and his eyes followed the keys longingly as she dropped them back into her purse.

"There we are," Akari smiled, her voice chipper. "Just as it should be."

Ren looked down at his dick, once again imprisoned by the cage, and sighed, unable to muster enthusiasm.

"Now," Akari clapped her hands together and sat down on the edge of the bed. "Had we discussed how long you'll stay caged for me this time?"

"No," Ren answered balefully.

"I didn't think so," Akari's eyes gleamed, and Ren wondered what she was cooking up. "I had a wonderful idea- I should let you decide how long you remain in chastity this time."

Ren perked up at the idea, though he knew there must be a catch.

"Well, in that case, you can go ahead and take it off right now," he quipped, and Akari shot him a smirk.

"Well, take a seat, and we can discuss my proposition," Akari patted the space next to her on the bed, and Ren sat down gingerly, offering her his full attention.

"I've developed something of an incentive system," she started, seeming excited as she spoke. "So, the longer you stay in your cage, the more rewards you can earn."

Ren had to admit the idea was intriguing. He knew that Akari could always just demand that he stay in the cage for as long as she liked anyway, so at least now he had an opportunity to earn some relief.

"What kind of rewards?" Ren pressed, and Akari smiled.

"Well," Akari bubbled with excitement. "I think it's fair enough to keep you caged six days a week and allow you one day out."

Ren nodded. That seemed like a fair exchange, and if nothing else, he would have the security of knowing he was allowed one day of the week out of the cage.

"And on your free day," Akari went on. "I get to tease you however I want, and you have the option to cum however I choose or to earn a point."

"A point?" Ren raised his eyebrow, and Akari nodded.

"And you can accumulate points to earn treats for yourself," Akari gave him a self-satisfied smile. "For instance… being allowed out of the cage for a week, or a blowjob… or maybe even fucking me."

Ren's dick tingled in the cage. All in all, it seemed like a very intriguing idea. Still, he did need to clarify a couple of points before he committed to it.

"And I get out of the cage one day of the week either way?" Ren inclined his head.

"Yes," Akari nodded, then tapped her chin. "But come to think of it, I think I'll be in charge of when to release you within the week. That way, you don't fall into a routine and get silly expectations in your head."

Ren wanted to sigh, but he nodded. Of course, Akari would like to keep him on his toes.

"Now, we just have to decide what all the points can buy you," Akari clapped her hands together. "Let's keep the maximum at ten points. That would require ten weeks of orgasm denial, and that's quite a long time, don't you think?"

Ren's throat tightened at the idea of going without an orgasm for ten weeks, and he hastily nodded his agreement. His stomach dropped even now, thinking of how tight and swollen his balls would feel and how desperate his cock would be for attention.

"One point will earn you the privilege of touching yourself on your release day," Akari said, and Ren's ears perked up at the idea. "However, you need two points to be allowed to cum from touching yourself."

Ren's dick swelled in his cage now that they were discussing his potential rewards. Two weeks in the cage didn't seem long if he would get the chance to touch himself and cum.

"Three points," Akari continued on her list. "Will earn you a week out of chastity. However, you wouldn't be able to earn a point that week, and you would still not be allowed to play with yourself. Effectively it would just be a nice break from the cage."

Ren knew a break would be tempting after three weeks in the cage. With the points going up to ten, he wondered what other prizes Akari had to offer him.

"Four points," Akari continued. "Earns you the same week of freedom, with the permission to touch, but still no permission to cum."

Ren was starting to feel restless. Despite the dread spreading through his veins, he was hopelessly aroused, and his erection pressed futilely against the bars of his cage.

"Five," Akari smirked, sensing his growing arousal despite his discomfort. "You earn the full week of freedom from the cage, permission to touch yourself, and one orgasm within that week."

Ren barely managed to bite back a moan.

"If you liked that, then you'll really like this one," Akari purred, sinking her nails into the tender flesh of Ren's inner thigh. "Six points earns you a week out of chastity, permission to touch, and permission to cum as much as you like throughout that week."

Ren couldn't keep a soft whimper from his throat. The thought of being allowed to make himself cum and empty his load after having it pent up inside him for so long sounded blissful. Six weeks was a long time to go without an orgasm, but that reward was more freedom than allowed all the time he'd been playing with Akari.

"Seven points earns you the week of freedom, permission to touch and cum whenever you like, and on-demand access to my hands to play with you as much as you like," Akari explained. "Given, of course, that it doesn't interfere with my class schedule. Eight points earn you the same privilege and my mouth."

Ren moaned softly, imagining having Akari at his beck and calling for a week to serve his dick and bring him pleasure. Eight weeks would certainly ensure his desperation, and his stomach twisted to think of what she could devise for nine and ten points.

"For nine points," Akari seemed to be able to tell he was eager for her to go on. "In addition to everything else, you earn the right to fuck me throughout the week, though you're not allowed to cum from it."

Ren whined, and he had a feeling he knew what the tenth point would earn him.

"And finally…" Akari's eyes glistened. "Ten points earns you the week of freedom, the ability to touch whenever you like, access to all of my body… and the permission to fuck and cum inside me."

"Akari…" Ren moaned pitifully, trying to process all the details she had just laid out.

"Don't worry, sweet boy," Akari gave him an affectionate pat on the thigh. "I'll lay out all the specifications in a text, so you have it on record. Just know that once you use your points, they're gone. It's not about how many weeks you spend caged. It's about how many points you accumulate."

Ren nodded his understanding, and a tendril of excitement unfurled in his stomach. He knew it would be challenging, but the rewards would be worth working for. Besides, with Akari allowing him one free day out of the cage every week, maybe it wouldn't be so unbearable. 

"This will be so much fun!" Akari beamed, and Ren bit his lip as she trailed her manicured nails up his thighs and traced them over his shaven balls. "And you can use your free days to keep yourself nice and clean-shaven for me…."

Ren barely managed a nod. He was beginning to think he had only just scratched the surface of what Akari was capable of.

As Ren anticipated, the first week of his chastity wasn't too tricky. He had managed full weeks in the cage before, though he had to admit he was eager for his release date when it finally came that Saturday. He held his breath as Akari slid her key into the lock, and he released a long sigh as she tugged off his metallic prison.

"There we are…" she mused softly as she worked the base ring off from around his cock and balls. "Feeling better?"

Ren could only nod. His skin tingled as she dragged her nails up and down his thighs. And his dick throbbed as it extended into a full, thick erection. Akari hummed her approval, and Ren shivered as she nuzzled her face against his shaft, teasing his sensitive flesh.

"Well, one week down," she flashed her teeth in a wide smile as she got to her feet. "Why don't you hop in the shower, shave, and then we can get started with your weekly teasing."

Ren's dick gave a twitch at the idea, and he wasted no time dashing into the bathroom. He was careful to clean the freshly exposed skin of his dick, and he relished the feeling of the water flowing around it. He was meticulous as he shaved, relieved that it was easier by far this time now that his hair was reduced to stubble.

Ren rinsed, dried himself off, then stepped out of the bathroom, only for his dick to stir as he saw Akari waiting for him, spread out along his mattress. Her eyes gleamed with predatory light, and Ren swallowed drily as she sat up and stalked toward him.

Akari took hold of the towel wrapped around his waist and tossed it into his hamper, making Ren shiver as the cool air brushed over his naked body. Akari examined his pubic region, running her hands over his newly smooth skin and ensuring he hadn't missed any spots.

"Excellent job. You're a natural," Akari praised, and Ren blushed. "So… you've officially earned yourself a point. Congratulations."

"Thank you," Ren managed weakly, though he didn't feel victorious. While the idea of cashing it in was somewhat appealing, it didn't hold a candle to the rewards in the higher tiers. A single point wasn't worth much, just the ability to touch himself throughout the day.

All in all, his week in the cage hadn't been so bad. Akari still played with him and teased him. The metal cage was undoubtedly not luxurious as it confined his erections, but it wasn't unbearable. Besides, the memory of his two orgasms with Akari was fresh, and he knew he could go much longer than a week without cumming.

Akari, though, seemed to have missed his cock more than he did. Ren gasped as she stroked his cock, backing him up toward the bed as she did so. The backs of his knees met the mattress, and he gave a soft squeak as he fell back onto it. Akari easily moved to stand between his thighs. Her fingertips softly grazed his shaft, and Ren saw a dollop of precum gather at his tip.

"Now…" Akari's voice was thick and lusty. "I can finally play with my favorite toy."

Akari cupped his balls, and Ren groaned as she massaged him in the palm of her hand. His hips flexed involuntarily into her touch, and he sighed as she wrapped her hands around his thickness again. He bit his lip and dug his fingers into the bed sheets beneath him, delighting at the pleasure spreading through his body.

Akari slowly teased him for a long while, not enough to put him on edge, but more than enough to make his body flex and tingle at her touch. Her soft hands felt magical, and Ren's throat leaked a constant stream of moans and whimpers as she toyed with him.

"Do you think you'd like to use your point today?" Akari pressed.

"N-no…" Ren shook his head. Even if he was allowed to touch, he still wasn't allowed to cum, and as far as he was concerned, that would only lead to more frustration in the long run.

"Smart boy," Akari praised, giving Ren a smirk as she withdrew her hands and moved to straddle Ren's body, her pussy hovering just over his leaking tip.

Ren's eyes widened as Akari dipped her fingers between her legs, and his dick twitched at the gasp that fell from her throat as she circled her clit. Ren's mouth watered as he watched her, and it took a great deal of self-control for him not to buck his hips and bury himself in her tight heat then and there.

Ren knew better, though; the truly submissive part of him loved the game they were playing, and he was eager to see how it would pan out.

The second and third weeks of their game were more difficult than Ren had anticipated. He knew Akari had told him she would give him his release days once a week. Still, for some reason, Ren expected them to fall on the weekends, if only for convenience. He was more than surprised when Akari came over on a Wednesday and unlocked his dick.

Ren was grateful, of course, but he felt suddenly naked without the cage at work. It certainly didn't help that Akari took the opportunity to send him a series of teasing text messages throughout his workday, keeping him achingly hard. Ren had to take pains to hide his erection all day. By the time he finally got home, he felt like a wreck.

Akari made up for it when he got home, though, softly stroking his cock, and even showering with him and shaving his junk herself. Her touches were heavenly, and he was finally starting to feel the effects of being denied his orgasm. His balls were full and tight with or without the cage, and his cock was sensitive even to the most delicate touches.

After unlocking him that Wednesday, though, Akari was content not to unlock him until the weekend of the following week, leaving Ren locked in his cage for far longer than he expected. However, being locked up didn't preclude Ren from performing his submissive duties. Akari wasn't shy about calling him over to her apartment or arriving at his, demanding the attention of his mouth or just his service in general.

When Saturday arrived, Ren was beyond grateful to see the familiar set of keys. He winced as Akari had to tug the cage off his dick, which was already straining to get hard in anticipation of his freedom.

"Someone's excited…." Akari remarked with a smirk, but Ren couldn't respond, lost in the sensation of his dick growing to its full length without the cage to confine him.

Ren's dick throbbed, and after three weeks of being denied an orgasm, he was tempted to cash in his points for the first time. Even if he wasn't allowed to touch, a week without the restriction of the cage seemed heavenly. Maybe he could even just use two points to buy a single day of touching and make himself cum, and he could still hang on to the extra point and let it accumulate.

Ren's string of thoughts dissipated as Akari's nails grazed his balls. He couldn't keep still as she wrapped a finger and thumb around his shaft, moving in torturously slow strokes from his base to his tip and then back down. His dick gave a hard twitch, and he couldn't hold back a moan.

Tingles raced from Ren's dick and melted into his abdomen, setting his whole body on fire. He whimpered and pitifully thrust his hips into her hand, chasing more pleasure. He groaned in disappointment when Akari withdrew her hand.

"So needy…" Akari smirked, and Ren blushed.

"I'm sorry…." Ren whimpered, his lower lip trembling. "You just feel so good…."

"I know I do," Akari softly wrapped her fingers around him again and squeezed, making Ren's breath catch. "That's three points for you now. You have a few options…."

Ren's breathing was ragged as Akari tightened her grip and started to jack him faster. He was helpless to keep from pumping his hips into her touch, and he let out a soft sob as she released him, leaving his dick bobbing in mid-air.

"Oh, god…" Ren whined, panting as he forced himself to lie still. Three weeks of orgasm denial was enough to turn his entire body into a hair trigger.

When he was caged, his dick constantly strained against the metal, and now that it was free, it was achingly hard. Ren's palms itched to wrap his hand around his shaft and jerk himself off to a powerful orgasm right then and there.

"My poor boy…." Akari soothed her hands up and down his thighs. "Your balls must be so full…."

Akari grazed her nails over his swollen sac, and Ren whined.

"You could use your points," Akari reminded him. "Just two points to let out some of that hot, sticky cum…."

Ren's dick twitched just from her words, and he gasped as she ran her fingertip along the trail of precum that had trickled from his tip. The longer she teased him, the more he wanted to give in. He ached for release, and she was not making it easier for him to deny himself.

"P-please…" Ren whimpered through his teeth, and mercifully Akari relented with a soft laugh.

"I take it you don't want to cash in your points just yet?" Akari raised a brow, seeming both surprised and pleased.

Ren hesitated but finally shook his head. He knew it would be a hard road to get there, but he had made it this far, and he wasn't about to give up now. As tempted as Ren was to spend his two points and shoot his load, he was reluctant to use any of his hard-earned points. It would take nine points for him to be able to fuck her sweet pussy again and ten if he wanted to cum inside it.

Akari's eyes darkened, and she leaned down over him so that her lips brushed his earlobe.

"I’m very interested to see just how far I can push you before you break…” she whispered, and Ren trembled at the dark promise in her words.

Ren gasped as Akari kissed his neck, his dick surging as the sensation shot through his body. Ren didn't have too long to enjoy it before she leaned up again.

“Well, if you’re not going to use any of your points,” Akari sighed. “I suppose I’ll have to take matters into my own hands.”

Ren frowned in confusion, unsure of what Akari meant.

"I know three weeks is a long time to go without emptying those balls," Akari said. "And while, of course, you're not allowed to cum, I don't want to risk your health either. Get up on your hands and knees and wait while I fetch a towel."

Ren jumped to obey, feeling a surge of excitement as he realized what Akari would be doing. She had milked his prostate before, and while it wasn't as much relief as an orgasm, maybe it would help to take the edge off, at least. Ren settled in the middle of the bed and waited, butterflies fluttering in his stomach.

Akari returned with a towel and laid it under his body to catch whatever leaked from his dick. Ren's dick was helplessly hard, and he shivered as Akari gave it a light stroke before kneeling on the bed behind him. Ren bit his lip as he felt the tickle of lube along his asshole, and he moaned deeply as Akari teased her fingertip along his tight ring.

“Alright, deep breath…." Akari instructed, and Ren breathed in, only to gasp as she pressed her finger inside him.

Ren moaned again, shivering as her slender digit thrust slowly in and out of his body, and was joined by a second. He bit his lip at the slight stretching pain and whimpered as the pads of her fingers finally curled over his prostate. His dick strained desperately, and he ached for Akari to wrap her free hand around his shaft.

Akari seemed to have no such intention, content to work his prostate. Ren felt a mad tingling deep inside him, and his balls pulsed with his pent semen. A string of whines and whimpers fell from Ren's throat, and he couldn't help but arch back into Akari's touch, his cock dangling unstimulated beneath his body.

Akari's fingers grew more insistent, grazing and pumping his sensitive gland. Ren finally let out a sob, shaking on his hands and knees.

“A- Akari…” he begged, his desperation finally getting the best of him.

“Yes?" Akari's voice was soft and calm as she pumped her fingers inside him.

“Will you please touch my dick?” he begged in a rush. “Please, please… I need it…."

Akari only laughed, and Ren felt his body flush with humiliation, even as sweat gathered along his skin.

“You don’t need it,” she corrected him, giving his ass a swat with her free hand. “Your cock will start to leak soon enough.”

Ren knew she was right, but he whined, knowing his cum would trickle out without any real relief from his desperation, and all he could do was wait. He shook as he supported his weight, and his eyes dropped to watch his poor, straining cock. The veins were helplessly distended, throbbing achingly with each quickened beat of his heart.

"On second thought…." Akari purred, and Ren gasped, his cock twitching hard as hope swelled in his chest. "I might be willing to touch you…."

"Oh, yes, please…." Ren whined, his hips bucking of their own accord as excitement tingled in his stomach, and he felt his pulse through every inch of his engorged cock.

“I’ll touch that needy cock of yours and even bring you to a ruined orgasm…." Akari's voice was a sensuous purr. "If you use all three of your points."

Ren sobbed. He should have known there would be a catch. As much as his mind screamed that this wasn't a deal worth taking, his dick still cried for contact, and for a moment, his resolve wavered.

"Akari…" was the only thing he could say as he pitifully bucked his hips, the wet tip of his cock bouncing up against his abs.

“Settle down,” Akari swatted his ass with her free hand. "What's it going to be, sweet boy? Three points for a ruin, or do you want to take your milking?

Akari gave a more brutal thrust, and Ren cried out, tears springing to his eyes, less from the jolt of pain than from his impossible circumstance. He took a shuddering breath and steeled himself before giving his answer.

“I’ll t-take my milking,” he answered shakily, his jaw trembling.

Akari laughed softly, and Ren moaned as she ran her free hand up and down his back while stimulating his sensitive gland.

"Good boy," she praised, and Ren's face grew warm as he blushed. "It's better this way. You get to keep your points and take some pressure off."

Ren managed a nod and tried to enjoy as much as he could, despite his throbbing, abandoned dick.

Akari was gentle, though persistent, and she was careful to reapply the slick lube to not cause Ren any undue discomfort. For his part, Ren could only pant and moan as he finally felt the first globs of cum leak out of his tip and drop onto the towel underneath him.

"That's it, good boy…." Akari encouraged him softly, rubbing her hand over his thigh as she milked him.

“Please, please…” Ren begged, his throat closing around his voice as he tried not to cry. He wanted so badly to feel Akari’s soft hand, or her mouth, or even her pussy.

“You know you haven’t earned that yet, Ren,” Akari reminded him, and Ren shivered as he felt another trickle of cum escape his dick.

Ren squeezed his eyes shut to hold back his tears, but he nodded his understanding. He wanted to be good, but he was so desperate and horny, and he rocked his hips helplessly in search of even the slightest contact for his denied cock.

Akari was undeterred, though, and Ren soon lost track of just how long she spent wringing the cum from his balls. Somehow, it seemed too soon when she withdrew, leaving Ren feeling empty and deliriously aroused. He stayed still on the bed as Akari collected the towel and lowered himself onto the bed, curling up and wrapping his arms around his knees as he fought back tears.

“Ren?” he heard the concern in Akari’s voice as she approached him from behind, and he flinched as she rested her hand on his shoulder.

Ren's throat tightened, and he closed his eyes. Akari climbed into bed behind him, slipping her arms around his waist and pressing soft kisses to his back. Her gentle embrace finally broke Ren's resolve, and he softly sobbed, breaking down in her arms.

"I know, it's okay…." Akari squeezed him even closer, nuzzling her face between his shoulder blades.

"It… it's so hard…." Ren stammered through his tears. "I just want to cum…."

"I know you do," Akari's voice was soft. "You know I'm so happy that you let me make you so desperate and horny for me all the time. It makes me so proud of you…."

Akari kissed the back of Ren's neck and combined with her encouraging words, warmth spread through Ren's body. After a few more minutes, he finally managed to stop crying and turned in Akari's grasp to face her. Her eyes glimmered with concern, and she lightly cupped his face.

“Thank you for milking me,” he offered meekly, his face reddening as Akari’s expression melted into a soft smile.

"You're very welcome," she acknowledged, kissing his lips softly. "Are you alright?"

Ren nodded and snuggled closer to her, luxuriating in the warmth of her body.

Two more weeks passed, and Akari seemed to redouble her efforts at teasing him. It seemed that no matter whether he was at work, or she was in class, she was constantly teasing him with sexts or even nudes. His dick ached from trying so often to get hard in the cage, and he was glad Akari had milked him, or his balls would have felt like bursting.

Ren had never been so consistently aroused. His cock leaked at the slightest provocation- even rubbing against his panties (when Akari allowed them). The idea of rutting against her thigh sent him into a frenzy. All he could think about was Akari's body and what he wanted to do with it.

Ren was relieved when Akari finally decided to treat him to his release day at the end of the fifth week, even if it did come with the addendum that he was to remain entirely naked while the cage was off. That was fine with him- it only meant that Akari had even easier access to his cock, which she took full advantage of, teasing and tormenting him to the point he could barely see straight.

Akari surprised him when she didn't put his cage back on the following day. He was excited at first, but his heart sank as she explained her reasoning.

"Today is Sunday, so that's your release day for this week," she spoke slowly as if speaking to a child. "And I think we'll save your release day for next week for Saturday."

Ren nearly groaned at the idea of spending almost two weeks without a release, but his twitching cock betrayed him. Just as he expected, those two weeks were nothing short of torture. He could barely sleep, dreams of Akari wholly occupying his subconscious. Just seeing Akari was enough to make him want to fall to his knees. In fact, there was more than one occasion where he did just that, burying his eager tongue in her pussy and giving her the orgasms he ached for.

When the Saturday of his seventh week in chastity finally rolled around, Ren was nearly vibrating with excitement as Akari slid the key into the lock and freed him from chastity. He immediately bucked his hips into the air, desperate for contact. Just the feeling of his cock swelling to a full erection made him moan.

"Not so fast, horny boy," Akari flicked the tip of his dick. Ren moaned as his hyper-charged arousal translated the pain into pleasure. "I've been very generous on your release days so far, wouldn't you agree?"

Anxiety twisted in Ren's stomach, but he nodded eagerly, not wanting to risk disagreeing with her.

“You’ve managed to accumulate seven points by now,” Akari mused, trailing her nails idly across Ren’s chest, making his nipples harden. “But I haven’t given you much incentive to use them since I keep touching you and toying with you on your release days.”

"Thank you, Akari, I needed it…." Ren whimpered, hoping she knew how much he appreciated her efforts to ease his suffering.

"I know you do," Akari's voice hardened. "But from now on, if you want my touches, you must redeem your points. You have seven, so you can trade those in for a week out of the cage and access my hands if you are so desperate for my touch."

Akari was right- he had gotten spoiled with her constant affection on his release days, but the bill was finally due. Ren's dick gave a hard twitch. He couldn't deny the temptation of a week out of his cage and the opportunity to cum into her soft hands. At the same time, though, he knew he would lose the chance of feeling her mouth and, more than that, her sweet pussy.

No. Ren couldn't start over again from the beginning. In just a few more weeks, he could feel the pleasure of her pussy milking out his backed-up cum. But only if he strengthened his resolve now.

“I don’t want to redeem any of my points,” Ren’s voice shook with the admission. “I need to be inside you, and I’m willing to wait for it.”

Akari purred, and her fingers wove into his hair as she pulled him down to lock him into a hard kiss. Ren moaned into her mouth as she pressed her body close to his, rubbing her abdomen against his turgid dick. She pulled back immediately at the contact and let out a low laugh.

"Naughty boy," she gave his dick another flick, and Ren sobbed. "Now get that tongue of yours where it belongs."

Ren didn’t hesitate, and he relished the way Akari’s nails dug into his shoulder and raked through his hair as he spent the better part of the night with his tongue buried between her silken folds until he finally collapsed, exhausted and as desperate as ever beside her.

The following day, Ren woke alone in his bed, the smell of coffee wafting into his nostrils and the soft clatter of silverware against glass tickling his ears. He stretched with a yawn and took a sharp breath as his sheets grazed his uncaged cock. Ren sighed and felt his erection bloom as he rolled his hips into the fabric, a blissful smile breaking out over his face. Chastity had undoubtedly taught him the value of being able to get hard.

As much as he was enjoying himself, though, Ren knew that Akari must have been up for a while, and he knew better than to keep her waiting any longer. He sat up and thought about putting on pajama pants but ultimately decided against it. Still naked, he padded out of the bedroom, greeted by the sight of his keyholder.

Akari’s back was turned to him, and Ren was overtaken by a mischievous urge. Careful not to make a sound, he crossed the kitchen and stood directly behind her, taking her hips between his hands and pressing his still-hard cock against her ass through the thin material of her shorts as he inhaled the scent of her hair.

“Good morning,” Akari didn’t even startle at his touch. She must have heard him coming after all.

"Good morning," Ren murmured, rolling his hips against her soft body and closing his eyes to fully enjoy the sensation.

"Behave yourself," Akari scolded. Ren stilled his hips, wrapping his arms around her waist and nuzzling his face into her shoulder.

“I love you…." Ren breathed.

“And I love you,” Akari purred. “So much, in fact, that I got you a present. Two, actually.”

Ren’s stomach flipped. He wasn’t sure if he should be more excited or afraid.

"Thank you," he murmured into her hair, clinging to this peaceful moment for as long as he could.

“Good boy,” Akari praised. “Have you been to the restroom yet this morning?”

“No,” Ren shook his head. “I just wanted to be with you.”

“Very sweet,” Akari purred, rewarding him by rolling her ass back against his dick. “But you should probably go ahead and do that.”

Ren sighed but obeyed, kissing softly on her neck as he moved away. Ren's mind raced as he relieved himself, then brushed his teeth and washed his face, wondering what Akari must have gotten him. His dick, still hard, was obviously curious as well.

As he stepped out of the bathroom, Ren was greeted by the sight of Akari perched on the bed, two boxes set out beside her, both stylishly wrapped in brown paper and tied with string. Akari smirked and patted the spot on the bed beside her.

Ren raised a brow and offered Akari a shy smile as he dutifully sat, and Akari placed the smaller boxes into his lap. She nodded her encouragement and softly dragged her nails up and down Ren's back as he worked with shaking fingers to open the package.

Ren’s mouth went dry, and his stomach dropped as the contents were revealed to him- another chastity cage. This one, though, was different from the first. It was still a shiny silver, but the cage was shorter, and Ren nearly squirmed at the thought of how tightly confined his dick would feel inside it. The base ring, too, seemed thinner and smaller. Overall, this cage appeared to have a more delicate profile than the last.

"May I…?" Ren's voice broke as he reached to pick up the cage, and Akari gave him a nod of encouragement.

Ren picked it up and found it much lighter than his current cage. He touched it with his fingertips, then looked up at Akari with a furrowed brow. He was curious about what looked to be a thin length of plastic tubing that ran along the inside of the cage.

“That…” Akari’s teeth lashed in a fierce smile. “Is a catheter.”

Ren trembled and swallowed as he put the devious new cage back in its packaging. His heart pounded, and his dick finally softened from fear and apprehension.

“Well?” Akari prompted, moving her hand to caress his inner thigh. “What do you say?”

“Thank you,” Ren peeped.

“You don’t sound very enthusiastic,” Akari sounded amused.

“I’m sorry,” Ren managed a weak smile. “It’s the catheter. It makes me nervous.”

“Thank you for being honest with me,” Akari leaned in and gave him a soft kiss on the cheek. “But are you really going to let your nerves keep you from being a good boy for me?”

Ren’s heart fluttered, and he shook his head. At this point, he wasn’t sure there was anything he wouldn’t do for her.

"Very good," Akari smiled, patting Ren's thigh. "Go ahead and lie down, then. We can save your second present for when you're caged up for me again."

Ren sighed but obeyed, stretching out along the bed.

“I have to get a couple things, but I’ll be right back,” Akari tweaked his nipple as she moved away, and Ren’s dick began to stir as his eyes followed her into the bathroom.

The uneasy feeling returned to his stomach as she returned, bearing sanitizing wipes, a disinfectant spray, and a few towels. She laid one towel on the bed and set everything else on it. Ren watched anxiously as Akari picked up a package from the small pile, and he gulped as she opened it to reveal a set of gloves, which she wasted no time pulling on. The sight of Akari in gloves would usually have turned him on, but at the moment, all he could think about was the tube she was about to shove up his dick.

Akari was methodical as she opened a pack of wipes, and Ren flinched at their coldness as she wiped down his cock and balls and even some of his groin and upper thighs. He clenched his fists in the sheets beneath him, but he was grateful that she was at least taking care to be hygienic.

“Relax, baby,” Akari soothed. “I’m sure it won’t hurt… much.”

Ren whimpered, but he knew nothing he could say would deter her.

Ren's eyes widened, and he struggled to breathe even as Akari took up the cage. Her fingers moved to the tip of the cage, where she untwisted what seemed to be a tiny cylinder and then pulled out the tube. The other end of the tube was accented by a small piece of metal with a rounded point, and he knew that would allow her to feed the tube inside of him. She set down the tube on the towel, and Ren’s eyes were glued to it, knowing that all too soon it would be filling him up.

“Cage first,” Akari stated, and Ren grunted a little as she fitted the new base ring around him, pressing his balls one at a time through the metal. As he expected, it was tighter, and his cock was already responding to the constricted blood flow.

"Not so fast…." Akari scolded and quickly fitted the new cage around the tip of his dick.

Ren gasped as Akari pressed down, forcing the cage over his budding erection until it clicked into the base ring. Akari was ready with the new, smaller key and firmly closed it. Ren writhed on the bed, moaning aloud as he adjusted to the size of the cage.

“Oh, god…” he moaned, his head swimming at the thought of how it would feel when he got hard- and he didn’t even have the tube in yet.

“All settled there,” Akari smirked. “You’ll probably want to get all that wiggling out of your system before this next part.”

Ren stilled as Akari took up the tube, sanitizing it with a fresh wipe. He watched silently as she used her free hand to twist open the cap of a small, silver bottle. She squeezed some of the contents onto her fingertip and gently dabbed it onto Ren's piss hole. It was a clear gel, and Ren assumed it was lube. He wondered if she could hear his heart pounding as she coated the catheter with lube.

Akari methodically lined up the metal tip of the catheter with the tip of Ren's dick through the small hole in his cage. He held his breath, nearly shaking as he anticipated the invasion. Before she started, though, she looked up at Ren, concern flashing in her eyes.

“Are you sure you want to do this for me?” Akari checked, her voice doubling the concern in her eyes.

A wave of reassurance passed over Ren's body to see that she still cared about his comfort, and it only made him more resolute. Though he couldn't muster a smile, he gave a shaky nod.

"Alright," Akari sounded relieved. "I'm sure it won't be the most comfortable experience, but let me know if it's too painful for me to go on."

Ren nodded again and let out a shaking breath as he squeezed his eyes shut, not wanting to watch this unfold.

Ren felt one of Akari’s hands stabilize the shaft of his cock, and he worked hard not to jerk away as the metal tip of the tube teased his slit. He gasped as it dipped inside him, and he whimpered as Akari slid it even deeper, to the point it stretched him out and started to sting as it slid against his inner walls.

Akari was slow but persistent, and Ren fought not to squirm as he was overwhelmed with sensation. It stung and also made him feel full, not so different from when she used his ass. Still, it was impossible to ignore the pain, and tears trickled out of his eyes.

“Almost there,” Akari’s voice was little more than a whisper as she concentrated.

Ren bit his lip as more of the catheter slid inside him. He gasped as Akari screwed it into place, feeling every rotation of the tube scrape inside his urethra. Finally, there was no more movement, and Ren breathed raggedly as he tried to adjust to the new sensation.

“Oh my god…” he whined, arching his hips up as his pulse beat through his dick against his new cage and the catheter.

“Is it too much, baby?” alarm sounded in Akari’s voice, and Ren nuzzled his face into her palm as she stroked him.

“N-no…” he denied breathlessly. “I j-just need to adjust to it.”

True enough, it was slowly becoming less painful, and he was getting used to feeling stretched there. He saw the tube with his own eyes, so he knew it wasn't incredibly thick, so most of his battle had to be psychological. He focused on taking deep breaths, and with each passing moment, the pain eased, settling into the dull ache of arousal. His frantic writhing and whimpering morphed into grinding against the air and growling out his lust.

“I think you’re adjusting well,” Akari quipped. Ren could only whimper in response as his cock surged against the cage and the tube, the combination of being filled and confined all at once making his head spin.

Akari wasn't entirely unaffected. Her eyes blazed with desire, and her hands wandered up and down her thighs. Ren licked his lips as she dipped her fingers underneath the waistband of her shorts and worked them down her legs, revealing her glistening pussy. Ren's dick throbbed painfully in the cage, and he arched his hips longingly into the air.

"It's been a long time since you fucked me, Ren…." Akari teased along her folds with her fingertips, gathering some of her wetness to rub against Ren’s lips.

Ren moaned and hungrily sucked at her fingers.

“Wouldn’t you like to fuck me, sweet boy?” Akari teased, mounting his hips and letting her sex hover inches away from his trapped cock.

“Oh, yes…” Ren breathed, wrapping his hands around Akari’s perfect thighs.

"I know you would," Akari rolled her hips, and Ren gasped as his cock gave a hard twitch. "I think you’re ready for your second present.”

Akari dismounted him, and Ren squeezed his eyes shut and fought off a wave of hot desperation as his resolve wavered. Ren felt something drop onto his stomach, and he looked down to see the second box. He had forgotten about the second gift in the wake of the first, and he bit his lip to think of what else she could do to compound his arousal and frustration.

“Whenever you’re ready,” Akari prompted, her eyes gleaming.

Ren sat up and made short work of the new box. His eyes widened as he saw its contents: a leather harness of some kind and a bright pink dildo. Ren blushed hard and looked up, greeted by Akari's gleaming eyes.

“Are you going to…” Ren’s voice faltered at the idea of Akari using it on him, though he couldn’t deny the surge of arousal that shot through his cock.

“Fuck you with it?” Akari finished for him, and Ren’s face burned as she laughed. “Not for now. What you’re looking at now… is your new cock. Now, I can get the fucking I deserve, and you can stay safely locked in your pretty new cage.”

The blood ran out from Ren's face at realizing what she had in mind, and he barely managed to hold back a whimper. He knew the feeling of thrusting into her while he was locked up would drive him crazy.

“What are you waiting for?” Akari’s voice hardened. “I want to see it on you.”

Ren didn't dare argue and stood up as he took out the harness and the dildo. It was simple enough to figure out where to put his "new cock," He quickly stepped into the circles meant for his thighs, then buckled the largest strap around his waist. Akari helped him adjust the leather to be snug and secure.

Ren looked down at the pink silicon and felt an odd stirring. The dildo was incredibly similar to his own dick, except for the color. He reached out tentatively and wrapped his fingers around the artificial shaft, sighing at the familiar motion of stroking himself, even rolling his hips as arousal burned inside him.

“That’s so cute,” Akari’s voice snapped him back to reality.

“I’m sorry,” Ren immediately clasped his hands behind his back.

“No need to apologize,” Akari smirked. “I know you can’t feel anything, and that has to be a mind-fuck.”

She was right, and Ren’s cock throbbed in agreement, squeezing down on the catheter inside him.

"I think it will be even more of a mind-fuck…." Akari trailed off as she slipped from her clothes and lay across the mattress. "To fuck me.”

Akari snapped her fingers and pointed between her legs, and Ren didn't need to be told twice. He shuddered at the sensation of her hard nipples grazing across his chest, and a thrill ran down his spine as he adjusted the tip of his fake dick to align with her pussy. Ren reached down, teasing her lips with his fingers to make sure she was wet enough since he couldn't feel it with his own trapped cock. Her slick juices coated his skin, and he gave her clit a few soft rubs to compound her lust.

"Quit teasing me, Ren…." Akari groaned, and Ren growled as she arched her body beneath him, his cock straining hard against the bars of his cage. "Fuck me now, and fuck me hard.”

Ren couldn't hold himself back any longer, and with a firm roll of his hips, he sheathed the dildo inside of her. Akari gasped, and Ren hesitated briefly before pulling almost all the way out, watching her expression to ensure he wasn't hurting her. All he could see, though, was pleasure on her twisted brow, and the sight was all he needed to set the pace they both needed.

Ren's body was on fire, and his mind raced. It was intoxicating to be on top of her, thrusting into her as her legs wound around his hips. Akari whimpered with each thrust, sending a surge of masculine pride through his body, spurring him to go faster and harder. He felt his cage smack into her body beneath the dildo, offering him at least some sensation. However, it was still maddening to think of how much more pleasure he would receive if it was buried inside her.

The lust and jealousy of a sex toy swirled together in his head to create a steady stream of frustration, which he took out on Akari’s body. He growled down at her as he buried his fist in her hair, and her eyes flew open in shock. Ren ducked his head, captured her lips in a hard kiss, and swallowed her breathy moans. All the while, his cock ached, and precum surged up out of his catheter, mixing with the juices leaking from Akari's pussy.

“F-fuck…” Akari whimpered as Ren’s teeth sunk into her collarbone. “You’re going to make me cum!”

Ren's arousal spiked, and he thrust harder into her, wrapping his hand around her throat.

"Cum for me, Akari," he commanded. Akari cried out, her fingers wrapping around his wrist as her thighs tightened around his hips.

Ren hummed in satisfaction as he slowed his pace, working her slowly down from her orgasm and finally pulling out. Akari panted as he lay beside her, and Ren soothed his palm over her glimmering skin. Between his legs, his cock ached and throbbed, straining hard against his new, smaller cage. Even so, he couldn’t help but smile to have brought so much pleasure to Akari.

“That was…” Akari looked up at him with wide eyes. “Incredible. I think I can get used to this.”

For once, Ren agreed. Despite his initial impressions, he thought he would like his new toy.

The next three weeks passed in a hazy blur. At times it seemed like time hadn't passed at all, and he could barely tolerate the constant need that brewed from his trapped cock. The usual relief from his release days was tainted with the addition of having to remove his catheter, which was painful, and then the additional discomfort of having to reinsert it, a task that Akari had left to him.

Akari's addiction to his new dick was the silver lining of his continued chastity. She loved being fucked again, and Ren was happy to get a break for his tongue, though he put that to use as well. He used their lovemaking to pour out all his emotions into Akari, sometimes making love to her and others fucking her like an animal.

Akari relished all of it. Ren worried he had crossed a line with his aggressiveness more than once, but she only rolled with it. She was an incredible lover, and Ren was struck by how lucky he was to be with her.

As much as he loved fucking her with his strap-on, Ren was counting down the minutes until he earned his tenth point, and he could finally have a week without the cage. More importantly, he could finally fuck Akari and spill his long-denied load into her hot pussy.

When the morning of that day finally arrived, Ren felt like a kid on his birthday. It took all his self-control not to shake Akari awake. His cock seemed to know what was going on, and it twitched and leaked uncontrollably, causing the cage to bob and strain against his bedsheets.

Ren rolled onto his side when he couldn't control himself any longer. He nuzzled into Akari, gently moving his hips to rub his cage against her thigh. Akari hummed, her mouth twisting into a soft smirk as her eyes fluttered open.

“Good morning, sweet boy,” she ran her fingers through Ren’s hair, and he sighed as the sensation sent chills down his back.

"Good morning, Akari," he leaned forward and kissed her neck.

“You seem excited,” she teased, and Ren nodded. “Is something happening today?”

"Please, Akari…" Ren whined, not being able to handle her torment. "It's been ten weeks…."

“It has,” Akari confirmed. “That means you’ve earned ten points, which I’m sure you’re all too eager to redeem.”

"Yes, please…" Ren begged, groaning as he thrust his trapped dick against her lush thigh. "Please, I need you…."

Akari laughed, and Ren was disappointed when she moved away from him.

“Well, before we do anything else,” Akari tapped her nails against his chest as she sat up on the edge of the bed. “We’d better get cleaned up.”

Akari ruffled his hair as she stood and made her way to the bathroom. Ren followed eagerly as a puppy. The sooner they were both clean, the sooner he could be free.

Akari, though, seemed resolved to milk the last few moments of his frustration for as much as they were worth. She forced him into the shower and took her time laving his body with soap, paying particular attention to his trapped cock, teasing and tapping his swollen balls. She rubbed her body against him, and Ren couldn't keep his hands off the soapy mounds of her breasts.

Ren's cock bobbed within the cage, and the bathroom echoed with his pained whimpers and moans. Mercifully, Akari ended their shower, and Ren hastily toweled off and then tried to make a beeline for the bathroom.

“Not so fast,” Akari called him back, and he saw a bottle of lotion in her hand. “We have to moisturize.”

Ren bit back a complaint as he returned. He schooled himself to be patient and took a deep breath as he pumped some lotion into his hand. Ren calmed down as he rubbed Akari's skin, and he couldn't deny the satisfaction he felt at the soft moans of pleasure that poured out of her throat at his loving touch.

When her whole body was finally coated in the moisturizer, Ren again started toward the bedroom, only for Akari to take hold of his wrist. Ren's heart sank at the mischief in her eyes.

“Your turn,” she smirked, pumping the lotion into her hand.

Ren thought he would dissolve as Akari took her time coating his body with lotion. It was mint-scented, and he trembled as it created a tingling sensation everywhere she applied it. He felt like she was moving intentionally slowly, dragging out his torment as long as possible.

Finally, after she had gotten all the way down to his feet. Akari put the lotion away.

“Before you try to scamper away again,” Akari quipped. “We need to brush our teeth.”

Ren pouted but took up his toothbrush and toothpaste. He knew oral hygiene was important, but at the moment, it just felt like another ploy Akari was using to keep his cock trapped for a few moments more. The longer it took, the more Ren was afraid that Akari would somehow devise a way to keep him locked up even longer.

After mentally counting out two minutes, Ren spit out his toothpaste and waited anxiously for Akari to do the same. She took her time, and Ren was nearly bouncing up and down on his toes by the time she finished. She looked over at him, clearly amused by his eagerness.

“Alright, sweet boy,” she finally relented. “Go lie down on the bed.”

Ren dashed into the bedroom and fairly leaped into his bed, tucking his hands dutifully under his ass as he waited. Akari, of course, was unfazed by his eagerness as she sauntered over from the bathroom. Ren's heart pounded, and seconds seemed to stretch interminably as she gracefully mounted his thighs.

“Are you sure you don’t want to go another week for me and rack up another point?” her smile was wicked as she traced her manicured nail against his cage.

"Akari, please, no…." Ren arched his hips into her hand, his cock screaming to be freed.

Akari laughed, and Ren whimpered as she flicked his cage.

“Alright, alright, no need to get so pathetic,” Akari slid the key into the lock, and Ren gasped as his hard dick pushed the cage out of the base ring.

Ren squirmed as Akari slowly slid the catheter out of his urethra, hissing at the sting and sighing in relief when it was finally out. He grunted in discomfort as Akari manhandled his balls, forcing them through the metal base ring, a feat not made any easier by his hard dick. Finally, though, he was completely free, and he relished the feeling of his hard, leaking cock.

“Akari…” Ren gazed up at her, his eyes burning with lust.

“I assume you want to fuck me,” Akari trailed her nails across his abdomen. “With your real dick, I mean.”

“Yes…” Ren hissed, wrapping his hand around Akari’s hips and flipping her over onto her back.

“Feisty,” she laughed, and Ren covered her mouth in a demanding kiss as he rubbed the head of his cock against her slit, moaning as he finally felt her wetness.

"I need to be inside you," Ren groaned, slightly inching his tip into her pussy.

"What are you waiting for?" Akari whispered into his ear, her breath tickling his skin. "I need you."

Ren's cock pulsed at the words, and he saw colors flash behind his eyes as he finally buried himself inside of her. His balls tightened up, and he already felt like he would blow.

“Oh, god…” he whined, shaking as he tried to hold back.

Ren pulled out, achingly slow, and pressed back in again, the urge to cum overtaking him at once. Ren ground his teeth and tried to gather himself, horrified at the thought of being unable to last. He opted for a different tactic and rocked his hips in tiny motions against Akari's, keeping himself firmly planted inside her, but even that made him too close.

"Fuck!" Ren sobbed, keeping entirely still once again.

"Shh, baby, it's alright…." Akari cooed into his ear. "Just let go. We have the whole week together…."

Her voice alone made his dick spurt, and Ren couldn't control himself. He braced his hands on the mattress and fucked her with the ferocity he wanted to. Ren wasn't earnestly keeping count, but he couldn't have made it more than ten strokes before he exploded inside of her, groaning as he pumped his pent-up cum into her body.

Ren’s vision flickered, and he collapsed hazily on top of Akari. She hummed soothingly and ran her nails along his back, and Ren let his eyes flicker closed as she comforted him.

“Good boy,” she praised. “I know you needed that.”

Ren hummed an affirmation and rolled onto his side, holding Akari close as he rolled them both onto their sides, keeping his softening member snug inside her.

"I love you so much, Akari…." Ren murmured, nuzzling his face into her neck.

"I love you, too, Ren," Akari kissed his forehead.

Ren smiled. He was really looking forward to his week of freedom. Strangely, though, he was impatient to see what devious ideas Akari had for him once the week ended.
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