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Part Nine




Ren struggled to breathe as his eyes shot between Akari’s devious smile and her phone. His stomach twisted with dread to think his humiliation would be recorded, and he whined as he tugged at the restraints on his arms again.

“Please, no…” Ren groaned, his face burning hot even as a chill rolled over the rest of his body.

“It’s just a recording,” Akari pointed out. “You make them for me all the time.”

It was true enough. Ren sent her all manner of illicit recordings. Somehow, though, this seemed different, and though he trusted Akari not to do anything malicious, the idea of that footage somehow being seen by or accidentally sent to someone made his skin crawl.

Ren opened his mouth to argue, but all that managed to escape was a pained sob. A constant pain lanced through his core, sharp and nagging from the fullness of his bladder, and he twisted on top of the mattress as he desperately fought to hold it back.

“I… I…” Ren managed through his tight throat, but he couldn’t form a coherent thought.

Ren was steeped in defeat and fear, and it only made his need to relieve himself even worse.

“Just relax, Ren…” Akari ran the palm of her hand over his chest. “Just let go…”

Ren shook his head, resistance pounding in his mind. Soon, though, it wouldn’t matter how reluctant he was. Ren was about to burst, and there was nothing he could do about it. Ren breathed raggedly, pleading up at Akari with wide eyes brimming with tears.

“Please, please never show anyone…” Ren begged, and Akari’s expression softened.

“I never would,” she reassured him, cupping his face.

Ren’s eyes fluttered closed at her gentle touch, and he tried to settle down. He really did need to pee, and he bucked as another sharp pain lit up his core. His eyes snapped open, and his brow wrinkled as he gazed up at Akari, his chest rising and falling with frantic breaths.

“I-I think I’m going to…” his voice was high as he released the tangle of words, and he felt a wicked tingle along his dick.

It was difficult for him to let go, still anxious about Akari’s filming. Even in the best of circumstances, he was bladder shy, and his aversion to being watched, much less recorded, was making it nearly impossible to wet himself for her. He tried relaxing, and then he tried pushing it out, but tensing up only seemed to make it worse.

Still miserably full and in more pain with each passing second, Ren whimpered in defeat and collapsed into an exhausted heap on the mattress. He turned his head away from Akari as tears trickled out of his frustrated eyes. All he wanted was to get this over with so that Akari would let him go, and he could finally make love to her the way he had always dreamed of. It seemed, though, that his body was intent on betraying him again.

“Ren?” Akari’s voice met his ear, but he couldn’t bring himself to look at her.

“I can’t…” his lip trembled as he uttered the words, his ears hot and his stomach heavy as his optimism trickled away.

“Yes, you can,” Akari encouraged him. “It’s completely natural. You do it all the time.”

Ren felt a surge of irritation. That was easy enough for her to say. She oozed confidence in every facet of her existence. Still, he didn’t want to be rude to her, and he merely shook his head again. He felt Akari’s fingers tangle into his hair, and she softly gripped it, turning him to face her.

Ren was sullen as he looked up at her, and Akari’s brow furrowed in concern. Ren knew he must look pathetic, and it only made his eyes water more.

“I’m sorry…” he offered lamely, his voice a dull monotone as his energy was suddenly sapped out of him. “I just feel so miserable…”

Akari’s eyes flashed with emotion, and Ren sighed through his nose as she softly ran her nails over his scalp. The soothing touch did help him relax, but not enough to let out his pee, and his face twisted in pain his bladder surged again. Sweat glistened on his body, and he had the vague thought that his shower with Akari had been a waste of time.

“I think I know something that might help,” Akari’s voice sounded conspiratorial, and Ren let out a moan, knowing full well the nature of most of her ideas. “Let me just get the camera set up first…”

Ren’s throat tightened, but he could only watch as Akari propped up the phone on her nightstand and pressed record. Ren’s hand was so close to the phone, and if only he could reach a few inches, he could knock it off the nightstand while Akari was busy with whatever torment she had devised for him.

Ren pulled against the ribbon wrapped around his wrist, reaching toward the phone, but it was no use. His bonds only offered so much slack, and it just wasn’t enough to allow him to get the phone. Huffing at his latest defeat, Ren surrendered yet again and focused his attention on Akari as she made her way to the end of the bed.

Ren’s heart pounded as Akari moved her bag and settled between his legs, and he bit his lip as she straddled his hips, her feet braced against his stretched thighs. Ren twisted beneath her, worried she would start to ride him again, sending him over the edge before he got permission and earning punishment from her.

“P-please be careful…” Ren begged shakily, and Akari offered him a gentle smile.

“Don’t worry, sweet boy,” she assured him. “I’m not going to tease you… much.”

Ren whined as Akari rubbed her clit against the underside of his cock, and his hips jerked at the sensation. Akari hummed her satisfaction with his reaction, and Ren squeezed his eyes shut as she wrapped her soft fingers around his shaft.

“Please… please don’t make me…” he strained through clenched teeth as his dick burned, threatening to release at the slightest provocation.

Thankfully, Akari loosened her grip, and he sighed in relief. His dick throbbed hard for several seconds more on a hard edge but finally subsided into a familiar ache. Ren twisted in his bonds and let out an agitated huff, yelping as Akari stilled him with a hand on either side of his hips. Ren’s eyes shot up to hers, and he trembled as her eyes smoldered down at him.

“Would you believe it…” Akari mused, her voice husky. “If I said I’ve had to go as long as you have?”

Ren’s brows furrowed. He looked down at her stomach, which now that he noticed did seem to be somewhat distended. The thought of her being just as desperate as he was made the past few hours seem even hotter.

“No…” he answered, thinking especially of the torturous shower.

“It’s true,” she confirmed, dragging her nails lightly through his pubes. “I considered going to the bathroom just to rub it in your face, but I thought it would be more fun if we held it together.”

Ren whimpered as Akari pressed her palm against his bladder, his urethra tingling with the pressure of holding back. His teeth clenched, and he screwed his eyes shut as he tried in vain to twist away from her, grateful when she finally released the pressure against his abdomen.

“But now…” Akari went on. “I really have to go…”

Akari flexed her hips, rubbing her clit harder against his cock, and Ren hissed at the pleasure. His dick twitched against her, and he couldn’t help but give a few pumps of his hips, only to stop as he felt an orgasm sneaking up. Akari wasn’t deterred, and her breathing became strained as she worked her hips.

Ren couldn’t take his eyes off the sensuous movement of her body, even if it was putting him dangerously on edge. He forced himself to relax, and his head spun as pleasure swirled through his veins. Akari looked up at him with hooded eyes, and Ren let out a shaky breath as her gaze sent a thrill into his core.

“I’m really close…” she whispered at him, her thighs trembling as if to confirm it.

Ren could only nod, even as pain lanced through his pelvis. The pain and pleasure mingled together inside his body as Akari rubbed herself faster against his sensitive cockhead, and Ren thought for a moment that he might actually pass out.

“Akari, please…” Ren whined, pulling hard at the restraints around his wrists as his hands itched to seize her hips and hold her still.

Akari was undeterred, and Ren could only try to hold back as she teased him with her sex.

“Oh, oh…” Akari’s soft moans made Ren’s skin tingle, and he panted along with her.

Akari suddenly gasped, and her hips snapped tight in what Ren assumed was an orgasm. His suspicion was unfounded, though, as he felt a jet of hot liquid shoot against his dick. His eyes widened, and his jaw dropped as his eyes dropped between Akari’s legs as she peed on him.

Ren could hardly believe just how much the sight aroused him, and for a moment, he feared he would cum just from the sensation of her hot piss trickling down onto his cock. More than that, though, the sight and sound made it impossible for him to hold his own bladder and longer, and he cried out as a spurt of his own urine shot out of his tip.

The relief was sensational, almost even better than an orgasm, and his body trembled as he finally let go. A hard, gleaming stream shot between Akari’s breasts, and Ren was equally horrified and aroused. Akari, though, seemed to be lost in her own arousal, and her eyes were locked hungrily on his dick.

“That’s it, good boy…” Akari encouraged breathlessly, her eyes sparkling as she looked down at his shining member. “Here, let me help…”

Akari leaned forward, and Ren didn’t even have time to protest as she leaned hard against his pelvis with her palm. Her weight caught him off guard, and Ren could only groan as he resisted for a second and then fell limp beneath her, shuddering as he finally let go.

Ren’s head spun as his piss shot out of his tip, and he opened his mouth in a ragged gasp. Akari’s hand was still wrapped around him, and she carefully aimed the stream so that it crashed against her breasts. Ren moaned at the sight of her glistening skin as he soaked her. The view was more erotic than Ren could have ever imagined, and his dick twitched hard as he released what felt would be an endless stream.

Akari, too, was completely turned on if her moans were any indication of her mental state. Her head lolled back, and she bucked her hips still harder against his dick, making Ren twist and groan beneath her.

Finally, after what was undoubtedly the longest piss of Ren’s life, a final droplet trickled down the side of his throbbing member, and he let out a moan. His arousal was easier to manage now that his bladder wasn’t screaming at him, but not by much. As Akari ran her hand up and down his slick length, his need for release slammed hard into his body.

“Akari…” Ren writhed behind her as her name fell out of his mouth in a tortured groan.

“That was really hot…” Akari smirked down at him. “I don’t think we caught it all with the towels, though…”

Ren couldn’t bring himself to care about the bedding at this point, his focus wholly occupied by trying not to blow his load.

“I-I’m sorry…” Ren managed the apology through chattering teeth, but Akari only laughed, and Ren gasped as she tightened her grip on his shaft.

“I suppose our shower didn’t do us much good either,” she moved her hand in short, quick strokes.

“Please stop!” Ren begged, pulling against the ribbons securing his arms and legs. “I’m too close!”

Akari released him, just in time for his cock to give a series of hard twitches. Ren panted raggedly and watched his trembling, soaked dick in horror as his balls tingled, and he whined as he feared her would once again succumb to a ruined orgasm and an unpermitted one at that. He forced himself to breathe and relax, though, and he was relieved as his orgasm receded, leaving him once again in a state of burning arousal but not teetering on the edge.

“That was close,” Akari raised her brow, and Ren shivered to think of what punishment she would have devised for him had he gone over.

“S-sorry…” he apologized, and her face broke into a mischievous smile.

“Well,” she clapped her hands together. “I seem to remember promising you something if you peed the bed for me, isn’t that right?”

Ren’s throat tightened, and all he could do was nod as his dick jumped, and he feared he would shoot just from the thought of finally fucking her. Akari seemed to know as she shot him a dark smirk and glanced down at his straining member.

“Oh!” Akari seemed to remember something. “I guess we got all we need for the recording.”

Ren’s face burned as he cast a sidelong glance at Akari’s phone, still propped on the nightstand. She leaned forward and scooped it up, tapping on the screen with her fingertips.

“A little longer than I expected, but oh well,” Akari smirked, and Ren’s face burned.

“I’m going to take another shower,” Akari’s voice shimmered with humor. “Don’t go anywhere.”

There was little Ren could do but watch as she drifted into the bathroom. The sound of the shower soon met his ears, and Ren let his eyes drift closed. The image of Akari soaked in a stream of his piss was burned into his memory. Despite himself, he let out a soft moan, biting his lip as he rolled his hips into the air.

More than that, though, he eagerly anticipated being released from his ties and finally being able to freely caress Akari’s body. He was torn, not sure if he wanted more to make adoring love to her or ravage her body entirely. He couldn’t deny his animal lust for her, and he had more than enough pent-up aggression to follow through. At the same time, though, he needed the comfort of a tender union.

Ren wondered if he would be able to manage either, though, given the way his dick was primed to go off at the slightest provocation. His chest felt heavy to think of his glorious opportunity being cut short because he couldn’t keep from cumming too soon. Ren would have to keep a grip on his self-control, and he wondered if he would be able to enjoy it at all. His stomach twisted itself into knots just at the thought, and he shifted restlessly in his bonds.

Finally, Ren heard the shower turn off, and his eyes shot to the doorframe leading into the bathroom. Akari appeared, wrapped in nothing but a towel, and Ren’s dick twitched even as his throat tightened. They said nothing for several long minutes, and Ren’s anxiety rose with every passing second.

“Would you like me to untie you?” Akari’s voice was calm, and her eyes twinkled down at him as she traced her thumbnails over the ridges of his pelvic bones.

“Please…” Ren begged, straining against his bonds as his heart raced.

Akari laughed, and Ren groaned in a mixture of relief and frustration as Akari moved over to the bed. She lowered her hand to the knot at his ankle but paused, and Ren’s chest seized.

“Well…” Akari’s lip curled. “I think there’s something else we should probably take care of first…”

Akari’s eyes moved to the piss-soaked towel under Ren’s body, and he blushed to have forgotten about it. Now, it was all he could think about, and he shifted uncomfortably in the now cold puddle of their making. He couldn’t help but notice the droplets that still clung to his and body as well.

Akari turned, and Ren almost whimpered as she disappeared yet again into the bathroom. He heard the sink running, and he blushed as she returned with a washcloth. Ren’s throat closed as Akari stood beside the bed, and he flinched as she set the thankfully warm cloth against his thigh, cleaning him in long, soft strokes.

Ren, being emotionally raw after wetting the bed for the first time in his adult life, found himself overwhelmed with emotion as Akari gently cleaned him. Tears welled in his eyes, and he clenched his jaw to hold back a sniffle. Ren couldn’t hold back a soft gasp as Akari draped the cloth over his erection, and he whined through his teeth as she dabbed at the wetness there. Mercifully, she kept her ministrations almost clinical, and he relaxed as she withdrew.

“Much better,” Akari approved, and Ren looked shyly up at her, only for nerves to flutter in his stomach as he saw a crease between her brows.

Akari said nothing as she tugged the towels from underneath Ren’s body. She gave a soft gasp, and Ren’s face burned to see that, as he suspected, the towels had done little to protect the bedspread. Suddenly overwhelmed with embarrassment, Ren turned his face away from the soaked bedding, tears burning in his eyes.

Ren did his best to shift his weight as Akari tugged the comforter from beneath him, and he cringed as the wet spot brushed against his leg. Thankfully, that seemed to be the full extent of the damage, and he sighed through his nose in relief as he relaxed atop the dry sheets. Akari bundled up the wet material in her arms and took it out of the room.

Ren shifted atop the bed as he waited for Akari to return, emotions still whirling inside his bound frame. He blinked to try and banish the tears welling up in his eyes, but they were persistent, still there when Akari finally reappeared in the doorframe. She cast Ren a smirk, only for her face to drop as she saw him in such an apparent state of distress.

“Ren…” her voice was firm but soft.

Ren forced himself to meet her gaze, though it still felt like a rock had settled in his stomach. He flinched as Akari placed her hand on his face.

“You’re a very good boy,” she cooed, cupping his face in her palm, and Ren’s lower lip trembled as she ran her thumb over his cheekbone.

“Thank you…” his voice still shook, but her words did calm him. “Can you please untie me now?”

A laugh tumbled out of Akari’s throat, and the sound sent chills through Ren’s body and made his ever-attentive dick jerk.

“Yes, sweet boy,” Akari ran her hand from his face to his shoulder, then dragged her nails up his arm. “I’ll untie you…”

Ren’s heart pounded in excitement, and it took a great deal of effort for him to stay still as Akari moved between his spread limbs, untying the ribbons. He twisted his wrists and ankles as each one of them was freed, and he watched Akari with wide eyes as she gathered up the strips of cloth and put them back in her black bag.

Ren’s mouth was dry as Akari met his wide eyes and let her towel drop onto the floor. His stomach fluttered as her beautiful, naked form was once again revealed to him, and he subconsciously licked his lips. Akari crawled onto the bed, laying her body out alongside him and pressing her warm breasts into his side.

Ren couldn’t help himself and rolled onto his side as well, wrapping his arms around her body and pulling her close. He buried his face in her damp hair and soaked in her warmth, nearly melting as she wound her arms around his back. His dick jumped as it brushed against her thigh, but for once, arousal wasn’t at the forefront of his mind. He relished being so close to the woman he loved.

Ren didn’t know how long they stayed like that. All he knew was that he was exhausted, and he shouldn’t have been surprised that he soon fell asleep. He woke several times, mumbling apologies to Akari each time his hazy eyes flickered open, but each time she only shushed him and rained gentle kisses along his face to encourage him to go back to sleep.

Ren was happy to oblige, and he didn’t know if he could help it either way. His mind and body both needed a break from Akari’s relentless teasing, and he couldn’t help but marvel at how she was simultaneously the source of and relief from his discomfort.

Little by little, though, as Ren rested, the focus of his dreams shifted, his arousal becoming their focal point. He saw fleeting images of himself and Akari locked into various sexual positions and participating in all manner of sex acts. It was undeniably arousing, and Ren’s attention was brought back to his swollen dick, and excitement flared in his stomach as he remembered his yet unclaimed reward.

Ren’s eyes blinked open, propelled into wakefulness by his surge of arousal, only to find his hands already wrapped around Akari’s hips from behind as he rolled his hips, his dick rubbing along Akari’s pussy between her thighs. The tip of his dick tingled fiercely, and he felt the coolness of precum gathered at his tip.

The sensation was delicious, and a chill rolled over Ren’s body as he groaned, pulling Akari even closer so that her back was pressed against his chest. She arched her hips back into him, and he growled against the column of her neck as her skin dragged over his engorged dick. Ren kissed the side of her neck, his skin tingling at the soft moan that leaked out of her throat.

“Someone’s finally awake…” Akari’s voice was laced with humor, but Ren didn’t laugh, winding his arms around her stomach and holding her closer as he pumped his needy dick between her thighs.

A whimper fell out of Ren’s throat as his thrusts grew more frantic with each passing second. He wanted badly to sink into her tight heat, but there was a lingering shred of nervousness that held him back. Additionally, he was worried that as soon as he entered her, he would immediately hit the edge, and all his attention would be devoted to keeping himself from cumming inside her.

That wasn’t how Ren wanted this to play out, and he knew he had to take it slow if he wanted to have even a chance of lasting more than five minutes. He forced his hips to still and focused instead on getting Akari worked up. Ren was more than aware that this could be his only chance to prove his prowess as a lover, and he wasn’t about to blow that opportunity.

Ren flattened his palms against Akari’s stomach and slowly slid them up to cup her breasts. He heard Akari release a soft, surprised gasp, then a long moan as Ren took her nipples between his thumbs and forefinger. He smiled to himself as Akari arched back against his body again, and he let out a shaky breath as her nipples hardened between his fingers.

Ren worshipped her breasts as he laved kisses along her neck and the tops of her shoulders from behind. He studiously ignored Akari’s soft bottom as she rolled it back against his pelvis, despite the way it was making him leak like crazy. Still, the sounds falling from Akari’s mouth were more than enough to keep him locked in on his task of driving her wild, and he let out a growl of his own as he sank his teeth into her neck.

“Ren!” Akari’s voice broke around his name, and Ren growled again as a surge of lusts hot to his dick.

Ren kept one hand at her breasts, moving back and forth between their softness as his other hand trailed down her body. He dipped his fingertip into her navel, teasing her, before moving even lower, and his breath caught as he cupped her pussy in his palm. His throat was tight as he felt the wetness coating her swollen folds, and he was helpless to keep from dipping his fingertips between them.

Akari whimpered at his touch, and Ren thought his head might explode as he dragged his fingers up from her molten entrance to circle the tight bud of her clit. Akari twisted and whimpered in his hold, but it didn’t seem like she was trying to get away. If anything, she was pressing closer. She rocked her hips in a steady, quick rhythm against his hand, each soft pump accented by a squeak that fell from her throat.

Ren relished making Akari dissolve, but he was rapidly approaching the end of his resolve. Without warning and with a soft whine of protest from Akari, he withdrew his hands and pulled back, turning Akari onto her back. Her dark eyes glimmered up at him as her jaw dropped with her soft panting, and Ren’s chest surged with adoration and lust.

“I love you…” the words tumbled from Ren’s lips before he could think twice, and Akari’s eyes softened from their burning lust.

“I love you too, Ren,” she whispered, and for a moment, he could hear the traces of vulnerability in her voice.

Ren dipped his head and covered her lips in a kiss, and his scalp tingled as Akari ran her nails through his hair. Ren moaned into her mouth and shifted his body as they kissed so that he was straddling her hips. The tip of his dick trialed over the soft skin of her stomach, and if he wasn’t so enamored with their kiss, he might have been embarrassed at the trail of precum it left behind.

What started as an innocent expression of his love rapidly shifted into something much more lustful as Akari dragged her nails down from his hair to score lines into his back. He hissed through his teeth as she sank them into his ass, and he growled as he arched his hips, then moaned at the friction of his dick against her skin.

“I want to fuck you,” Ren’s eyes blazed up at Akari, and he tilted his hips so that his dick was lined up at her entrance.

“Please, Ren…” Akari’s voice sounded surprisingly vulnerable as she retracted her claws, instead gently caressing his hips, urging him forward. “I need you inside me…”

Ren was momentarily taken aback by the vulnerability and raw need in Akari’s voice, keenly aware of how the tables had turned. Still, he could hardly take the time to mentally process all that with the attention his dick was demanding. Ren pressed forward, gasping in unison with Akari as he split her lips, and his tip sank into her tight wetness.

Ren moaned, and he lowered himself onto his elbows, pressing as much of his body as he could into Akari’s. As much as he wanted to plow into her, he was lost in the intimacy of the moment. All Ren wanted was for their bodies to melt together. He locked eyes with Akari as he pressed into her, gasping as tingles of pleasure shot through his body with every inch he sank into her.

Akari’s eyes gleamed up at Ren, and her brows furrowed in pleasure as he filled her. Ren couldn’t help himself, and he kissed her again, swallowing her soft moans as he finally bottomed out inside her, then held still. He loved being so close to her, and he needed the stillness to give his desperate erection a chance to get used to the sensation of her wrapped around him.

Ren broke their kiss, only to pepper soft peck over Akari’s face and neck. She giggled softly, and Ren’s chest swelled with emotion again at their playfulness. Even as he kissed her, he started to rock his hips, and he gasped as he was overwhelmed with pleasure, the slightest amount of friction enough to set his nerve endings on fire.

“Oh, god…” Ren breathed against Akari’s neck as his hips took over, and he groaned as he gave her several hard, deep thrusts before he had to force himself to stop. “You feel so good…”

Akari hummed her acknowledgment but blessedly stayed still, giving him a chance to recover. Ren ran his hands down her sides and wrapped his fingers around her hips, then rolled his own in a slow, languid circle, hissing through his teeth as his dick dragged in and out of Akari’s pussy.

As frustrating as his pace was, Ren relished each and every ounce of control, and he was grateful that Akari was content to let him have control. He pressed her hips down into the mattress and gave her another series of hard thrusts, grinding his teeth as Akari’s soft moans only spurred him faster toward his climax. Raw pleasure shot into Ren’s core, and his balls tingled as they threatened to shoot his loan far earlier than he wanted.

Ren growled as he pulled out of Akari, panting as his dick twitched in the open air. He straddled Akari’s hips and knelt, panting down at her as he ran his hands through his hair. Akari only smiled up at him with a hazy look in her eyes, wiggling her hips seductively at him. It made Ren’s mouth water.

“Turn over,” Ren’s voice shook despite himself as he gave the command. “On your stomach. Now.”

Akari’s brows rose at the command, but she only smiled and then obeyed. Ren’s mouth watered as the smooth line of her spine came into his line of sight, as well as the glorious curves of her ass. Ren needed to taste her, and he lowered himself over her body to press his lips between her shoulder blades.

Ren kissed his way down her spine, nibbling, sucking, and lapping at her skin as he went. He loved the taste and texture of her skin, and his head swam as her scent wafted into his nostrils. His hands moved over her body as well, and he kneaded his palms over her thighs, working down toward her knees and spreading her legs on either side of his own as he knelt between them.

Ren lowered himself onto his stomach as his mouth reached Akari’s lower back, his tongue lapping at the dimples there. His hips dangled off the mattress as his knees met the floor, leaving his cock to bounce in midair. Ren was somewhat grateful for the relief, though, as he ran his hands back up the length of Akari’s thighs to knead her ass in his palms, then spread her cheeks to reveal her most intimate areas.

Ren ran his thumbs along her folds, smiling to himself as Akari shivered at his touch. He nibbled and kissed her fleshy globes, drawing a squeak from her throat, and his dick throbbed just at the sound. Ren knew there would be plenty of time to fuck her. For now, all he wanted was to taste her, and he didn’t hesitate to extend his tongue and tease it over her ass.

“Ren!” Akari gasped in surprise, and he only vaguely grunted a response as he pressed further, fucking her tiny sphincter with his tongue.

Ren worshipped her ass with his mouth, holding her still as she tried to wriggle against him. He knew he should be fucking the daylights out of her at this point, but he couldn’t deny himself the pleasure of her taste. Ren lost track of how long he spent teasing and tasting Akari’s ass before he finally dipped his face to her pussy, moaning into her as he tasted her molten nectar.

“Ren, please, please…” Akari whined as she rocked toward him, her hips trembling as his tongue twirled around her clit.

Ren only redoubled his efforts as her desperate moans met his ears, and his own hips bucked helplessly into the air, the tip of his erection only just brushing the edge of the mattress. He growled and dug his nails into the tops of her thighs, swirling his tongue inside her pussy.

“That feels so good…” Akari moaned, and Ren’s dick spasmed.

Emboldened by Akari’s responses, Ren landed a hard slap on her ass. Akari looked back at him with wide eyes and a dropped jaw, and Ren only smirked up at her as he sank his teeth into the red mark his palm had left on her skin. Akari’s brow furrowed at the sensation, and Ren’s head spun at the sight of her pumping her hips into the mattress.

Finally, Ren acknowledged his own need for relief, and he drew his knees onto the bed. He knelt and seized Akari’s thighs, yanking her onto her knees and pulling a surprised yelp from her lips. The angle couldn’t have been more perfect, and Ren groaned as he teased the tip of his dick along her leaking slit.

Ren gave no warning as he plunged inside her, and he moaned as Akari’s pussy milked him. He flexed his hands around her waist, holding her still even as she wriggled her hips against him. Ren gave a few shallow thrusts, already panting as his balls tightened up.

“Fuck…” Ren growled, frustrated with how close he was to blowing his load.

“Yes…” Akari mewled from beneath him. “Fuck me, Ren…”

Ren could hardly deny her, and he ground his teeth as he languidly pulled back and then sank into her again in a steady rhythm. Pleasure overcame his body, and he focused on his breathing to keep from bucking into her like a rabbit. Whimpers fell from his throat as he tried to maintain control, and somehow he felt even more submissive now that he was grappling with controlling himself rather than ceding his control to Akari.

“Are you frustrated?” a teasing tone had snuck into Akari’s voice, and something about it irritated Ren.

Rather than giving her the satisfaction of a verbal response, Ren dug his nails harder into her hips and pierced her with several hard thrusts, forcing himself to keep going until she yelped and tremors wracked her frame. Ren smiled to himself, feeling victorious, though only for a moment as he had to force himself to still as his thighs trembled and his balls pulled tight against his body.

Ren released his tight grip on Akari’s hips, smoothing his palms along her skin as he settled down. Akari, too, relaxed, softly pumping her hips back against him. The sensation was enough to give Ren pleasure without being unbearable or bushing him too close to an orgasm, and Ren hummed as his eyes fluttered closed.

Ren let his thoughts wander as he relished this momentary bliss, and he sighed as pleasure rolled in soft waves over his body. As phenomenal as it was to finally get to have unrestricted sex with Akari, he couldn’t deny there was a part of him that missed the slight tinge of fear and desperation that came from having her dominate him. Still, he knew that all too soon, she would resume her control, and he wasn’t going to waste this opportunity.

Ren ran his hand up Akari’s back, reaching her neck and then burying his hand in her hair. He yanked her body up, smirking at her soft hiss of pain as he pulled her hair, but prevented any further protests by covering her mouth in a kiss. Akari’s body melted into him, and Ren released her hair, only so he could move his hand to her breasts, pressing her closer into his body.

Ren pressed his lips to her shoulder and neck as he pumped into her from behind, squeezing his eyes shut as he increased his pace. His breath became ragged, and Akari’s soft whines and whimpers only spurred him on faster as he abandoned her breasts to grip her hips for leverage.

Akari reached back to tug on Ren’s hair, and the sharp spike of pain sent him hurtling toward his orgasm, and Ren gasped as he immediately pulled out. Ren’s eyes widened as he watched his dick bobbing in midair, and his chest tightened as he worried for a moment that he would end up ruining his orgasm.

Akari took his distraction as an opportunity to slip out of his grasp, turning to face him and looking down at his straining erection. Ren shivered as she placed her hands on his shoulders, running her thumbs in soft circles over his collarbones.

“You’re close,” she pointed out, and Ren would have laughed at the obviousness of her statement if he wasn’t so focused on his breathing.

“I can’t help it…” he offered, half panting as he let his eyes close, leaning forward to press his forehead against Akari’s.

“Do you need to take a break?” Akari’s voice was gentle.

Ren let out a frustrated sigh. The last thing he wanted was to take a break, but he knew he didn’t have much choice if he didn’t want to cum just from brushing against Akari’s thigh. Resigned, he nodded, and Akari gave a soft laugh that made him blush.

“Just lie down and let me hold you for a while,” Akari’s voice was soft but left no room for argument.

Ren easily sank into her control, and he laid down on the bed, noticing for the first time just how exhausted he was. Sweat glimmered on his body, and he hummed as Akari pressed into him from behind. Her body cradled his own, and her hand softly stroked over his side, and Ren let his eyes flutter closed.

For a while, Akari’s touches seemed innocent enough, but it wasn’t long at all before her hand wandered down to his hips. Ren whimpered as her nails trailed through his pubic hair, and he couldn’t help but buck his hips.

“Have you ever thought about shaving?” Akari murmured into his ear, and Ren shuddered at the excitement he heard in the question.

“I’ve done it before…” Ren’s voice shook as he managed his answer.

“I’m sure it would feel nicer while you’re in your cage,” Akari pointed out, and Ren’s throat tightened at the thought of his cock being once more surrounded by unforgiving metal.

“Can we please not talk about that right now?” Ren couldn’t keep a whine out of his voice as he turned over to face Akari.

“Why?” she smirked over at him, giving his nose a soft tap with her fingertip. “You don’t like the thought of your cock being locked up again?”

Ren winced even from the thought and shook his head in answer. Akari laughed and nuzzled his face with her own.

“Not to worry, sweet boy…” Akari assured him. “I won’t lock you up again until you’ve shot your nice big load into my pussy…”

Ren groaned, the words alone enough to make his dick jump. Ren ran his hand down Akari’s thigh and hooked it under her knee, hiking her leg up around his waist, so his tip teased once more at her entrance. Akari gasped as he slowly slid inside of her, and she moaned as he softly rocked against her, biting back his own moans as he fought for control.

“Don’t you like it when I’m inside you?” Ren’s voice shook as he pleaded his case, whimpering into Akari’s ear. “Don’t you like having sex with me?”

“I love having sex with you,” Akari purred, and Ren bit his lip as a shiver rolled down his spine. “Your cock is so full and thick; I love the way it feels inside me…”

Ren growled at her braise, and he grabbed her ass, pulling her body tighter against him as he picked up his pace, his heart pounding once again as he simultaneously chased and resisted his climax.

“But what I love even more…” Akari went on, and Ren’s chest twisted as her voice grew thick. “Is seeing the look in your eyes when I use you like the little toy that you are…”

Ren’s hips bucked at her words, and he buried his face in her shoulder to hide his blush. Part of him wanted so badly to take back control of the situation, but he couldn’t help the way she made him melt. And he couldn’t deny that he loved when she played with him and used him as no more than an object for her own pleasure. Even thinking about all the things she had done to him sent him hurtling toward the edge, but this time he didn’t know if he had the will to stop.

“I- I’m so close…” Ren whined, his hips bucking harder and faster into Akari’s tight pussy.

“I know you are…” Akari cooed, running her hand endearingly through his hair. “It feels so good to be inside me, doesn’t it?”

“Yes…” Ren whined, a long, drawn-out sound accented by a soft sob as his balls started to surge. “I- I don’t want it to end…”

“My poor baby…” Akari’s voice was the perfect mix of mocking and comforting, and it made Ren want to dissolve. “You’re going to cum, and then it’s all over…”

“No, no…” Ren forced himself to still as tears burned in his eyes. “I don’t want to… not yet…”

Akari laughed, and the sound was almost enough to make Ren cum. He ground his teeth and buried himself deep inside her, holding her close and keeping her still.

“You’ve already lasted much longer than I thought you would,” Akari’s voice was laced with amusement, and Ren didn’t know whether to feel proud or embarrassed.

Mercifully, she was quiet and simply rubbed his back as he took a moment to settle down. His heart thudded hard in his chest, and his dick demanded sensation and release, but he was reluctant to leave the bliss of the moment. He was at a loss for what to do, and he simply closed his eyes and let out a whimper.

“Would you like me to take over for a minute?” Akari’s question was soft and genuine, and Ren couldn’t deny the relief that flooded his body at the idea.

Ren nodded into her shoulder, and Akari hummed her acknowledgment.

“Lay down on your back for me…” Akari instructed, and Ren did, glad that Akari kept her body pressed to his as they moved.

Ren watched as Akari situated herself on top of him, straddling him, her gorgeous thighs rippling. She rose, and Ren hissed as she began to slowly ride him. He panted as he watched the sensual movements of her body, and his thighs tensed as he felt his orgasm approaching. He bit his lip and squeezed his eyes closed, trying to hold it off, but fearing that he was reaching the end of his resolve.

“Ren,” Akari snapped. “Look at me.”

Ren forced his eyes open to meet Akari’s, shivering at the familiar dominant glint in their dark depths.

“You’re not allowed to cum right now,” she asserted, and Ren’s throat felt tight, even as a tendril of submissive pleasure trickled through his veins at her order. “Do you understand?”

Ren nodded, biting his lip as Akari’s pussy clenched around his cock. His balls pulled up against his body, and he gasped, grasping for control.

“P-please…” he begged, his dick already starting to twitch inside of her. “S-so close…”

Ren gasped as Akari’s hand landed in a hard smack across his face.

“You’re not allowed to cum,” she reiterated, and Ren nodded hastily, drawing in rapid breaths to try and regain his control.

Akari moved faster, and Ren moaned, trying to soak up as much pleasure as he could without tipping over the edge. He kept his eyes fixed on Akari’s, focusing his will on obeying her and trying to drown his need.

Soon, though, Akari’s eyes grew hazy with her own lust, and her hands wandered first to her breasts to tease her nipples, one remaining there while the other snuck between her legs to tease her clit. The sight made Ren dangle perilously close to his orgasm, but he forced himself to relax, going loose and limp beneath Akari as she chased her release. Her fingers moved in a frantic circle, and her hips bucked erratically, her breath catching audibly in her throat.

“I’m going to cum,” she announced, sounding almost surprised by the fact, her pussy accenting her announcement with a quick flutter.

Ren could only whine as Akari bounced on top of his dick, and he caressed her thighs as they trembled. He watched her face contort as he hovered on the edge, and he moaned in concert with her as she finally reached her orgasm. Ren gasped, and his body snapped taut as her pussy milked his shaft, and he seized her hips as he bucked up into her, unable to control himself.

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry…” he growled through his teeth as he bucked into her. “It’s too fucking good…”

“Ren! Fuck!” Akari cried out as Ren fucked her through her orgasm, her body trembling on top of him.

Ren growled at her ecstatic cries, and in a quick movement, he flipped her over, pinning her body beneath him. He took hold of her ankles and growled at her surprised cry as he hoisted them atop his shoulders, giving himself the perfect leverage and angle to pound into her with deep, hard thrusts.

Ren panted and sputtered as his dick raged, hot and thick inside her, and his balls felt like they were twitching. His head spun with a mix of power, lust, and desperation in a heady cocktail that sent him reeling.

“Akari, fuck, please…” Ren uttered between punishing thrusts. “I need to cum, please, please, can I cum now?”

Sweat trickled down Ren’s body as he worked over Akari, and he felt more than a little unhinged as he fucked her. Even in this position, he felt her power over him, despite the haze in her eyes.

“Please, please, please…” Ren growled the words with each stroke, and Akari finally dug her nails into his chest.

“Yes!” she finally gasped. “Cum inside me, Ren, please…”

The words seemed to light Ren on fire, and he gasped as a line of heat shot straight to his dick. Time seemed both to unravel at record pace and to stand completely still as his balls tightened almost painfully, and his dick tingled madly before his climax overwhelmed him.

Ren groaned as he shot hot jets into Akari’s pussy, his hips jerking with each pump of his dick. Euphoria spread through his veins, and he alternately moaned and whimpered as he was consumed by his long-denied pleasure. Everything that Akari put him through over the past several hours seemed worth every ounce of torment, and Ren’s body tingled in the aftermath of his pleasure.

Ren barely managed not to collapse onto Akari, and he shakily lowered himself down over her body, holding her close and keeping his softening cock buried inside of her as he rolled onto his side. She let out a soft hum as she snuggled close to him, and Ren enjoyed her warmth as he panted, coming down from his intense orgasm.

They were quiet for a long while, and Ren hummed as Akari softly kissed his body and stroked his hair. Finally, his eyes fluttered open, and he blushed to see Akari smiling down at him.

“Did that feel good?” she asked, and Ren almost laughed in response.

“So good…” he nodded with a smile, but it faltered as he remembered her promise to lock him back in the cage. His cock, though flaccid, was still surrounded by the wet warmth of Akari’s pussy, and he was loathed to abandon it.

“Don’t worry,” Akari pressed a kiss to his forehead, seeming to read his mind. “I’m not going to put you back in the cage just yet.”

Ren exhaled in a sigh of palpable relief, and he relaxed into the bed.

“Thank you…” he blinked gratefully over at Akari, who smiled graciously down at him.

“I know you’ve both had a long day,” Akari smirked, and Ren gasped as Akari clenched her pussy around his dick.

“It was worth it,” he offered her a small smile, and she returned it.

Ren was exhausted and sated, and he was thankful that Akari allowed him to simply hold her for a long while. She hummed softly into his ear while she rubbed his back, and he had never felt so safe and secure in someone’s arms.

After a while, Akari withdrew from him, and he winced as his cock slid out of her. He watched as she went into the bathroom, but his eyes soon closed again, and he only woke when he felt her draping a soft blanket on top of him. He recognized it as one of the throw blankets she usually kept on the living room couch, and he blushed as he recalled what had become of her bedspread.

Akari settled back into the bed next to him, and Ren felt tense as she rested her head against his chest. She noticed, looking up at him with a furrowed brow.

“Is everything alright?” she asked, flattening her palm against his chest and rubbing it in a comforting circle.

“I’m sorry about your comforter,” Ren barely managed in a whisper, shifting uncomfortably at the memory of wetting himself.

“Oh, it’ll wash out,” Akari dismissed his concerns. “I need to do some laundry soon anyway.”

Ren nodded, but her words didn’t do much to soothe his embarrassment. An ache settled into his core from holding back his lust as well as his urine for so long. He was worn, exhausted, and embarrassed. As if all that wasn’t enough, he remembered that there was a recording of his humiliation as well.

Ren worried his bottom lip with his teeth as his mind whirled. What if someone got hold of her phone and saw the recording? What if their relationship somehow ended badly, and she used it to blackmail him? It all seemed unlikely now, but Ren had seen people do crazy things to get back at their exes.

“Ren?” Akari’s concerned voice met his ear, and he turned to look sheepishly over at her.

“Sorry…” he apologized, still unable to meet her eyes.

“What’s the matter?” Akari cupped Ren’s face in her hand and turned him to face her.

Ren’s lip trembled as his eyes met hers.

“Just…” he struggled to find the words. “Why did you need to take the video?”

Ren struggled not to cry, but he was hardly surprised to be feeling so fragile after all he’d been through in just the past few hours.

“Is that what’s making you so upset?” Akari ran her thumb over Ren’s cheek, and he nodded, nuzzling his face into her hand.

“It’s so embarrassing…” he whispered, unable to focus his eyes through his tears. “And just… what if someone else sees it… or what happens if we break up…”

Akari shushed him and moved closer to pull his head against her chest. She ran her hands through his hair, and Ren’s body relaxed at her comforting touch.

“You don’t have to worry about any of that,” Akari whispered. “You’re mine, Ren. I would never do anything to hurt you. Look…”

Akari reached for her phone, and Ren watched as she scrolled through her apps, finally tapping on one with a silver padlock icon. It opened, and they were immediately greeted with a request for a password.

“All your videos, pictures, everything,” Akari explained. “Are locked here. I don’t just keep them in my camera roll, so anyone could come across them.”

Ren was vaguely surprised and even more relieved than he expected. Akari set her phone down, and Ren finally relaxed fully into the bed again. Akari pressed herself against him once again, nuzzling her face into his chest.

“I really do love you, Ren,” her voice was soft, almost vulnerable. “I love what we have together. I would never do anything to risk losing that.”

Ren pressed a kiss to the top of Akari’s head, unable to keep a smile off his face.

“I love you too…” he whispered and wrapped his arms tighter around Akari’s body, savoring the rare moment of vulnerability.

Ren drifted in and out of sleep, drained from the hours of teasing and from his powerful climax. Before he knew it, the afternoon had faded into the evening, and soon, it was night. Ren could feel Akari’s body still pressed against him, and he snuggled into her.

Ren’s head was dizzy, but he wasn’t immune to the familiar pull of arousal that tugged at his loins simply from her proximity. She faced away from him, and Ren sidled up to her from behind, only to gasp as his naked cock pressed against her ass. He was so used to being caged, the feeling of Akari’s soft, warm flesh was enough to send his lust into overdrive.

Ren’s cock was hard again in no time, pressing insistently against the cleft of Akari’s ass. Unable to help himself, he gave his hips a few pumps, sliding against her soft skin. Ren let out a shuddering breath but held it as Akari began to stir. His stomach fluttered as he blushed, and he hoped she wouldn’t be angry with him.

Akari turned back to look at him, looking confused for a moment before she seemed to realize what was going on. She arched her hips back toward him, and Ren bit his lip to hold back a moan.

“Oh dear…” her voice was sleepy. “I forgot to put my toy away…”

Ren whined, his chest tightening at the thought of having to go back into the cage.

“I guess as long as it’s out, though…” she went on, still grinding her ass back against him. “I may as well play with it…”

Akari parted her thigs just enough to let Ren’s dick slide between them, and he gasped as she started rubbing her pussy along the top of his cock. Her hard clit teased the flare of his glans, and Ren couldn’t help but whimper. His palms itched, and he wound his arms around Akari’s waist, holding onto her tightly as she teased him.

As if that wasn’t enough, Akari lowered her hand to his tip, dragging her nail through the drop of his precum to tease his slit. She dipped her nail into his hole, and the mix of pain and pleasure made his hips buck.

Akari teased the head of his cock while her pussy and thighs encircled his shaft. Ren was reduced to a trembling mess as he clung to her from behind. Akari hummed, seeming to thoroughly enjoy the effect she had on him.

“Do you want to fuck me again, sweet boy?” Akari’s voice sounded husky.

“Yes… please…” Ren whined, his hips already trembling at the thought of being inside her again.

“Hm…” Akari seemed to consider it, and Ren’s stomach twisted with hope and anxiety. “Fine.”

Ren gasped as Akari shifted her hips and took him inside of her. His hips shuddered, and he eagerly thrust into her, moving his grip to her hips. Now that he wasn’t so close to the edge, he was able to set a complex, fast rhythm without the threat of going over.

“Oh! Oh, fuck…” Akari moaned, sounding more than a little surprised.

Ren smiled to himself and redoubled his efforts. He slid one of his hands between Akari’s thighs, making her gasp as he found her clit. She arched back toward him, and Ren took the opportunity to turn his head and bite down on her neck.

“Ren…” Akari moaned, bucking her hips back toward him.

Ren moaned and growled, feeling his pleasure building slowly but surely. He should have known that just one orgasm wouldn’t be enough to completely satisfy him after being locked for so long. He growled into Akari’s ear and nibbled her earlobe, delighting in the way it broke Akari out of her rhythm.

“I want to feel you cum on my dick again…” he whispered into her ear, pressing his fingers harder into her clit and circling faster.

Akari’s breathing hitched, and her body tightened, and Ren felt her pussy flutter around him. He slowed his thrusts, switching to long, languid strokes, and he felt Akari shudder.

“I… I…” Akari tried to say something, but Ren could tell she was too overwhelmed.

“Cum for me…” Ren whispered again, rewarded by Akari’s soft whimper as her inner walls milked his dick.

Ren growled into her ear again as he worked her through her climax with his dick and his fingers, making sure she got every ounce of her pleasure. His balls felt tight again, but he kept his pace slow, not wanting to cum without permission.

Akari turned her face to look back at him, and Ren smiled to see the wonder in her expression.

“You really are a good fuck,” she whispered, and Ren surged with pride, giving her a quick buck of his hips and drawing a squeak from her throat. “I think I need to feel you cum inside me again…”

Excitement surged in Ren’s chest, and he instinctively pumped faster inside her.

“Really?” he urged, disbelieving, and Akari laughed.

“You don’t want to?” Akari raised a brow.

“Yes, god, please, I do…” Ren nodded, panting as he picked up his pace still more, his balls eager to rerelease their load.

“Do it, then,” Akari insisted. “And I suggest you make it count.”

Ren whimpered, but the words only made him even more desperate. Ren ground his teeth and dug his nails into Akari’s waist as he turned her onto her stomach snd plowed into her from behind, just like he had always fantasized. Akari shuddered and moaned beneath him as her tight, hot sheath enveloped him.

Ren staved off his orgasm for as long as he could, but finally, he allowed his release to crash over him, and he groaned as his duck pulsed and spurted, shooting once more into Akari’s body. Ren panted as he lowered himself on top of her, then rolled to the side, nuzzling his face into her back.

“I hope you enjoyed that,” Akari mused, and Ren nodded between her shoulder blades. “After two orgasms in a single day, I think it will be quite some time before you need another.”
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