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Part Eight




Ren’s arms trembled beneath his weight as he held himself on all fours in front of Akari. She had instructed him to act as her table-top for the evening, under threat of punishment if he let anything fall off his back. For now, he could feel a book, as well as 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, and 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, but as time wore on, he 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. 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. The cool leather of her boots made his skin tingle, and again his dick swelled painfully in his cage.

“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 be allowed 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 any 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 just 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 it was only his devotion to Akari that 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 then 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 in front of him. 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. 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.

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. Ren gazed up at her with wide eyes, and her lips curled in a smirk. She wrapped her free hand around his throat, and he shivered as her nails grazed his skin.

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, and 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. Ren sighed as she kneaded his flesh, shaking and biting his lip as her nails sank into him. Akari’s thumbs moved in long, sweeping lines up and down either side of his crease, sending tingles up Ren’s spine.

“Spread your legs wider,” Akari instructed, and 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 down 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, and Ren hesitated, looking reluctantly down at the pool of his drool that had gathered under him on the floor.

“Now,” Akari landed a harder 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 the sound of her boots clicking across the floor, and his stomach twisted as she resumed her place behind him. Ren flinched as a stream of 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 started to swell. He bit his lip and did his best to stay still, overwhelmed with sensation.

Akari slipped another finger alongside the first, and 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, and despite how much he was enjoying Akari’s touch, he knew he was going to have a hard time 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 cool as she maintained her rhythm.

“I… I have to…” Ren struggled to find the words, his face burning at the idea of voicing 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 gave a surge.

“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, and 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 wasn’t going to let him off quite so easily. “No.”

Ren groaned as a pang shot through his core, but 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, but that 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.

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 face pulled into a grimace as he twisted his hips to soothe the pressure in his distended bladder.

Ren’s ass wasn’t left wanting for long, though, and Ren sighed as he felt the familiar texture of silicon at his entrance. He pushed against it as Akari pressed it slowly inside of 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 the way 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 each day, even at work. At first, it had been extremely distracting, but he slowly became accustomed to the fullness, even to the point of 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 at the same time. Somehow, it turned him on that Akari was denying him even the privilege of using the bathroom, and it made his dick press insistently against his cage.

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, and 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, as well as intense submissive bliss from being at her mercy. She finally relented and allowed his balls to relax, only to take a 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 down 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 just beneath Ren’s bellybutton, 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 shocked 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 due to evolutionary priorities, arousal takes precedence over the need to urinate.”

Ren grunted his acknowledgment, not quite sure 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, though, 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. He gazed up at Akari, pleading with his eyes, afraid to seem too excited by the idea. His dick throbbed fiercely against his cage just at the mention of being freed.

“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 in a fluid motion and moved into her bedroom to fetch the keys. 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. Ren watched the door to Akari’s bedroom impatiently, and his hips flexed as soon as he saw her in the doorframe.

“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 in front of him. She held the keys up to his mouth, and he blushed as he kissed them in what had become their ritual. His body 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 in 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 unless 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 once 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, and Ren let out 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 he could stand 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 even more insistently, a pain shooting from his dick to his bellybutton. 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, and he obediently dipped 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 go about getting them completely off with just his mouth. He looked up to Akari for guidance, but she only raised an expectant brow at him, leaving him to figure it out for himself.

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 down 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, and he dipped 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 went back for the other and using 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, and 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 up in front of him and gracefully removed her clothes, leaving Ren to admire her naked body from his knees. His lips tingled, wanting to kiss and worship her soft skin. She smiled and ran her hands through his hair, giving it a gentle tug that sent a chill down his spine before releasing it.

“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 he 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 his piss adding to the water spiraling down into the plumbing. Only the dread of having to force 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, though, 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 wall of the shower to keep from falling over.

Finally, she was 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 swelling in his body as his priorities suddenly shifted. Ren dipped his fingers between her folds, shivering as he felt the slickness of her arousal, and 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 it as he dipped his head to nibble along her neck. Akari’s body arched against him, and she wagged 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 up 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, and 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. Akari spent so much of their relationship confident and in charge. It was hard to imagine her helpless and vulnerable. His stomach burned at the thought of anyone violating her.

“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, and 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 attentions 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 onto 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 in front of him and leaving him frustrated as ever. She extended her hand, and Ren took it, helping her to step out of the shower, then 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 each of 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 was helpless to move.

“Now…” Akari’s eyes gleamed as she rolled off the bed and moved 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 went back into the bathroom.

Ren’s face burned as she returned with a fresh towel, making a show of folding it in half and laying it out between his legs, 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 in silence 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, effectively 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 in vain 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 what was unmistakably 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. With each passing second, Ren’s bladder ached more and more, 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 even as his bladder churned, his aching dick gave a hard twitch. He was conflicted, knowing that as soon as he peed, his dick would go back into the cage. 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 was finally able to catch 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 ran down his body as well as her hands, 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 his 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 the 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 was speaking 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, but he had always been more than satisfied with his length and considerable girth. Now that it was apparently the qualifier for being released from chastity, he was more grateful for it 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 up into Akari, making her gasp as his dick thrust even harder and deeper inside of 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 to tug up 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 all the things 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 in combination with 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 up 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 and 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, and 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 was even able to refuse, given how frustrated he was, both by his arousal and the pressure in his bladder, but 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, capturing her lips in a soft kiss.

Akari kissed him back for a long while as her weight pressed down on top of him, Ren’s dick still throbbing inside of her. At length, his arousal and desperation forging to the forefront of his mind again, and 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, and his body shook as he dangled perilously close to the edge, and he whimpered as Akari’s moans made his balls tighten.

“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 just what Akari need 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 equal parts relief and frustration as she dismounted him. He was glad she’d managed to find her pleasure, but he was now little more than a shaking mess, his core aching sharply from his need to piss as well as 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 poor towel would offer only 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 shipping 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 even 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, and even the idea of it 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, but 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 out 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 go 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 he 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 moved over to 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?”
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