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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 at 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 made her way to his bed. He vaguely noticed he was still dressed in the skirt and blouse she’d worn to school. His mouth watered, and his dick began to swell 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 from his ribs down to the waistband of his cum-soaked panties, then dragged 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.

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. He shook where he stood, clasping his hands behind him to resist the temptation to yank the disgusting underwear out of his mouth.

“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…”

Ren could only watch and burn in embarrassment as the taste of his cum filled his mouth. Akari laid back down 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 shivered at Akari’s moans, and his dick hardened as she whimpered, fully pulling out the pair of panties he had been keeping inside of 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 and held them up by the waistband, 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 down 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 brimming inside of him.

More than anything, Ren was conflicted. She was giving him so much pleasure, but he knew he still had to be punished. Nerves coiled in his stomach even as pleasure pounded through his blood, and they worked together to unravel him. Sweat coated his skin, and he bit down hard on the panties to try and ground himself.

Akari was calm as ever, and she focused her fingertips at 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 just 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, but 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, but 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 once again massaged his balls, he could only moan, his skin tingling with the pleasure radiating from between his legs. Soon, though, Akari focused at 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 was going to make him cum.

Ren whimpered and pleaded at her with wide eyes, but she only smirked at him, moving her fingernail even faster. Tendrils of erotic bliss unfurled from his groin up into his abdomen and down his shaking thighs as they clenched involuntarily. Ren felt unbearably hot as he balanced precariously on edge.

“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, and 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 some 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, and 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 grant him any measure of relief. Moreover, his cock was becoming almost unbearably sensitive. Even as it lay flaccid against his stomach, the itchiness from his drying cum was enough to make him squirm.

Ren froze at the sound of the door, and he held his breath as Akari came back into 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 length of 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 went back to her bag and 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, effectively 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 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 once again stirred to life. His pelvis clenched immediately, and his balls quivered, hot lust pouring through his body in pulsing waves. Akari set up 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, and 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 were wide as he looked down at her. The sensation was unbearably intense, and he drew in 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, but 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 full well that she was going to 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, though, was rapidly becoming unable to discern the difference between pain and pleasure, and as her teeth grazed his swollen head once again, it sent him over the edge.

Ren shuddered in pain as his balls clenched, aching and exhausted to expel yet more semen. Ren knew he was backed up, but even so, he wondered how much could even be left inside of 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, but 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 at 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 made every effort to escape her fingertips and the occasional sharp glance of her nails, but 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 it was fully situated inside of him, it both stretched his tiny ring and pressed insistently against his prostate.

Ren arched his hips helplessly at the mere 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 as well.

Between the orgasms Akari had rung out of him and the toy’s merciless stimulation of his prostate, Ren was forced into a realm of arousal he could barely process. It was beyond pain and beyond pleasure, and his muscles shook as sweat rolled off his body. Ren hardly noticed, in his overwhelmed state, 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 at first, but she rapidly increased her pace. There was nothing Ren loved more than being inside Akari, and 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, and he grunted as Akari stilled, leaving Ren to thrust up into her of his own accord, hardly realizing 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…” Akari’s eyes were glazed over with her own lust as she looked down at him. “I’m going to cum…”

Ren moaned into his gag and thrust even harder into her. He felt Akari’s thighs start to tremble even as sweat gathered in his hair. His dick burned with agony and lust, but he yearned to give Akari the pleasure she was craving. 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 own 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 as well, and he growled as his cock jerked and strained inside of 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, and he looked up at Akari with wide eyes as he twisted beneath her, trying in vain 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 by now, 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 as well as his 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, though, was offset by his physical agony and exhaustion as she rode him closer still 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 started to tease his nipples. Pleasure shot from his tiny nubs to his abdomen, which clenched painfully as his balls tightened yet 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 all happening to him. If only he had been good and held back, he wouldn’t be in such pain.

“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 back 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 started pressing against the butt-plug, fucking him with it in short, quick strokes. The added pressure against his prostate was just enough to push him past his last barrier, and he howled as his exhausted pelvic muscles clenched yet again, 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, and 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 and moved 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. On one side of the sleeve, a dome looked like it could be attached to a wand vibrator. Ren had seen it before, but Akari had never used it on him. If he wasn’t so exhausted and achy, he would have been thrilled at the thought of her using it on him. 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 yet 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 slowly 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 all the way 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.

Akari kept up the minute up and down motions as he came, 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 as well.

“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 and quickly moved 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.

Ren could hardly enjoy the brief respite, though, 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 each of 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. 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. His cock was semi-hard at best, and if it weren’t for Akari stroking it, it would be shriveled back up into his body.

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, and he could only whine and tremble as she slid it down to his base, squeezing him painfully along the way. With the blood unable to escape his member, his cock swelled to a full erection again, though it felt painful and forced.

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, and Ren felt sick as he anticipated how the spike would feel against his dick with powerful vibrations coursing through them.

Ren knew he wouldn’t have to wait long to find out as Akari slid the sleeve down again, letting it rest on top of the metallic ring. Now that he was harder and bigger, the spikes were even more intense, and 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 open 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 only seemed to send 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. 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 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.

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. There was no escape for Ren 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. Ren could barely acknowledge just how sexy she looked. The vibrator was still buzzing away at him, and his throat was dry from his heaving breaths.

“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 to lay 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 and screamed 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 yet 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 never thought possible, and 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 then moved to the wand, and Ren’s dick burned as she turned up the level of 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 started to build 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, and despite how overwhelmingly exhausted he was, he knew this was going to push him over the edge.

The sounds coming out of 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, which was 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 released 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 just 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, and 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, but he didn’t dare make any more protests, horrified he would only add to his sentence.

Akari moved between his legs, bumping up these peed 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 stimulation so intense, and his orgasm lingering still 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. It felt like his prostate was being 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, and Ren screamed as she turned it to its maximum setting, keeping her eyes locked on him all the while.

Ren could barely see her through his tears. His cock burned and stung, and sweat coated his body, his chest heaving with his 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 a state of anguish for what felt like an eternity as he became exhausted from plowing into the sleeve.

Ren’s rhythm faltered, and his heart pounded from the force of his exertion, and he whimpered weakly as his muscles failed. He collapsed onto the bed against his will, whining squeakily as he pitifully rocked his hips up into the tube. He barely managed even an inch of motion, most of it centered at his tortured glans.

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 any more cum.

“Eleven,” Akari announced flatly, and in the same breath, she turned off the vibrator as well as 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…” Akri leaned down to press a kiss to 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, but 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 up 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 up 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 to her.

“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, and though he wanted to cling to the bliss of being surrounded by Akari’s warmth and love, he soon found himself drifting into a peaceful, spent sleep.
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