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Part Seven




It was a busy week for both of them, and they’d hardly even spoken to one another after they parted ways Monday morning for work and school. To make matters worse for Ren, it was the first full week he spent in the cock cage.

Just as Akari had promised, they worked up to it slowly. First, he spent only a few hours in the cage, eventually working up to a full workday. The first time he wore it to the office, he was a mess of anxiety, hoping that nobody would see the tiny, hard bulge under his zipper. He couldn’t deny that the situation aroused him, though, as he couldn’t ignore the way his dick strained, pressing hard against the bars of the cage.

Akari had been very attentive, and she mercifully removed the chastity device as soon as he made it home, wrapping her lips around his dick as it finally grew to its full length after spending the day so wholly confined. She edged him deliciously with her mouth, not letting him cum, but even the pleasure of being erect seemed like a luxury.

When she first suggested that he spend a full week in chastity, he was understandably reluctant. A few hours or even a full workday was one thing, but a week of his dick locked up, and unable to even get fully hard seemed impossible. Still, Ren found himself unable to resist Akari as she batted her eyes up at him, and as usual, he melted to her will.

The first part of the week was the hardest. Ren never imagined he would long simply for an erection, but the harsh metal making that impossible quickly shifted his perspective. With how small his cage was, he couldn’t even get semi-hard without the bars of his cage biting cruelly into his sensitive skin. When he was really aroused, the cage was nothing short of painful.

Ren whined to Akari, but she only encouraged him to use the discomfort of the cage as a reminder of her ownership.

“You can think of it as my hand constantly wrapped around your cock,” she suggested cheerily, and Ren groaned as it made his dick try to harden further, only making him feel more tightly confined.

Ren wasn’t sure if wearing the cage got any easier throughout the week, but he was certainly more used to it. He came to find the weight of the device comforting, and as his arousal reached new peaks, he was grateful that he couldn’t get hard, not wanting to be continually bulging through his pants.

He was, however, aroused continuously. Ever since Akari suggested it, he imagined the cage as an extension of her hand, and to feel it constantly wrapped around his dick drove him wild. Ren tried to be good, but on more than one occasion, he dissolved into his need, begging Akari for any measure of relief.

Wednesday night was the first time he really broke down and texted Akari, begging for permission to do something to take the edge off his sharp arousal.

I’m so horny, Akari… he whined.

You’re not taking the cage off, she asserted immediately, and it only made his dick throb harder against his metal prison.

I know, he tried to be as agreeable as possible, hoping that would incline her to show mercy. I just need something… anything…

If he was honest with himself, he wanted Akari to come over and play with him. Unfortunately, she wasn’t home. She was at the library working on a group project that would span the rest of the week. Ren suspected that was part of the reason she’d chosen this week to keep him caged, and he had to admit that he got a sense of submissive pleasure from knowing he was trapped without any chance for relief while she was gone.

There was a pause between his text and Akari’s response, and Ren held his breath as he waited. Finally, she started typing, and it was only a matter of seconds before he received her reply.

You can hump your pillow if you think that would help, Akari conceded, and Ren’s pelvis clenched as he blushed.

The idea was both frustrating and humiliating. Ordinarily, humping his pillow would provide enough friction to send pleasure swirling through Ren’s body, even if it wasn’t as satisfying as really jacking off. With the cage on, though, Ren doubted he would be able to feel much at all, and without being able to get hard, he doubted he would feel anything more than the ever-present pressure of his cage. Still, he didn’t want to seem ungrateful, and he was loathe to lose the opportunity to at least try and get some relief.

Thank you, Akari, he replied gratefully, his balls feeling heavy as his dick tingled, trying futilely to expand.

I want you completely naked, Akari instructed, and Ren’s cheeks grew hot. And I want a short video of you in the act.

Ren knew she was out with her classmates, and the chance of one of them accidentally seeing such a video embarrassed him but also made him press harder against his cage.

Okay, he agreed, his hands shaking as he typed the word.

Good boy, Akari praised, and the corners of Ren’s mouth flickered in a smile.

Ren tossed his phone onto the bed and rolled out of it, quickly shoving his shorts and panties down to his ankles and stepping out of them as he whipped off his shirt. He shivered as the cool air of his bedroom swirled over his body, making goosebumps rise along his skin. Ren bit his lip as he crawled into the middle of his bed, kneeling and gathering one of his pillows.

Ren felt awkward as he arranged the pillow between his knees, trying to find an angle that would afford him the most contact. He gave a few experimental thrusts, even more frustrated as he felt just how soft the pillow was, knowing it would provide very little pressure against his aching dick. Ren folded the pillow in half, compacting the fluffy cushion as he squeezed it between his thighs, and he sighed as he rocked his hips on top of it.

Ren’s stomach clenched as his dick tingled and throbbed. It wasn’t much, but the slight brush of his pillowcase against the bits of his skin exposed between the metal bars did give him a taste of pleasure, and he couldn’t help but groan as he increased his pace.

As Ren settled into a somewhat satisfying rhythm, he took up his phone and opened up the camera. He held his breath as he shot the video for her, moving his hips in sensuous circles and slow, aching thrusts as need burned in his core. He sent it to her, then dropped his phone into the mattress again.

With both his hands free, he gripped the pillow tightly, his imagination whirling as he pictured Akari beneath him. He growled out his frustration as he fucked his pillow, screwing his eyes shut as he tried to imagine his dick was at full mast and sinking into her wet heat.

Reality, though, was starkly different, and Ren was broken out of his fantasy by the straining of his dick. Each deep thrust of his hips pressed his trapped cock against his pelvis with a dull pain, his erection backed up inside his body. He groaned and panted as he was forced to take a break, the pain even more frustrating than his pent-up lust.

Ren glanced at his phone, disappointed to see Akari hadn’t texted him back. He tried to be rational- he knew she was busy with her project. Still, it didn’t make him feel any less needy, and it was hard to keep himself from pestering her.

Ren decided to switch angles, hoping that maybe he would find a less frustrating position. He rolled over onto his back, tucking the pillow between his legs again. He drew up his knees and flattened his feet against the mattress, then rolled his hips in long, slow stroked against it.

Ren hummed as soft tendrils of bliss rolled from his core out through the rest of his body. The friction against the skin bulging out of his cage was nice, but it was the brushing of his balls against the pillow that really magnified his pleasure. Ren shifted his focus from his dick to his swollen sac, sighing as he dragged them against the pillow.

Ren couldn’t believe he hadn’t realized how gratifying just playing with his balls could be. He always liked it when Akari caressed them, of course, and he used to enjoy cupping them whenever he masturbated. Now, though, as he ground them up and down, they seemed even more sensitive and responsive, and Ren soon found himself thrusting them hard and fast into his pillow.

Ren winced as he put just a little too much pressure on them. Apparently, crushing them caused them to pull tight against the ring encircling his base, so he relaxed and settled into the delicious, light brushing of them over the pillow. Soon, Ren’s heart thudded with deep, churning pleasure and moaned as it radiated from his head to his feet, centered in his core.

Ren’s phone buzzed, and he was breathless as he picked it up to see a message from Akari.

That’s very sexy, she assessed, and Ren blushed. I took a quick bathroom break to watch.

Thank you, he gushed. My balls feel so good doing this.

Oh? Akari replied.

Yes, Ren’s hands trembled, and he bit his lips as he worked his hips. I’m just dragging them over my pillow really lightly, and it feels so intense.

How does it make your dick feel? Akari pressed, and Ren felt it swell painfully in his cage in response.

It just makes me try to get hard in the cage, but I can’t, Ren explained, his face burning as frustration drove him to move his hips more frantically.

Does it hurt? She asked, and Ren’s stomach clenched, wondering if she was delighting in his torment.

Yes, he answered honestly. It’s a very dull, achy pain.

But you’re not being pinched by the metal or anything? Akari seemed concerned, and Ren was touched. I don’t want any of your skin to be damaged.

No, it’s not pinching anything, Ren assured her. I just can’t get hard. The pain isn’t too bad, but it makes me really frustrated.

That’s just what I want, Akari typed, and Ren bit his lip. I just want you to ache for me all the time.

I do, Akari… Ren panted as his hips started to jerk, and he hissed as he pressed just a bit too hard, accidentally cramming his balls against the metal ring.

Good boy, Akari responded. I’m very pleased with you for doing this for me.

Rem smiled as a warm blush bloomed over his face.

Anything for you, he promised, and he meant it.

How would you like a chance to cum for me? Akari offered, and Ren’s chest tightened with excitement.

I would like that very much, he typed, all too eager as he started to whimper, his hips trembling as he continued to wriggle against his pillow.

You may certainly try, Akari teased, and Ren realized that just because he had a chance to cum didn’t mean he was guaranteed to do so. I’m giving you permission to play with your balls. However you like. You do have to stay in your cage. You can massage them, tease them, keep humping your pillow, whatever you want. You have from now until I next text you to give yourself an orgasm. Go.

Thank you so much, Ren typed his gratitude, and haphazardly tossed his phone away, immediately dipping his hands between his legs.

Ren groaned, and his muscles shook and strained as he massaged his achingly full balls. Even the warmth of his hands was a welcome relief, and he was rougher with them than usual as he kneaded and pressed into them. His arousal shot to new heights, and he shifted his tactics to lightly graze his fingertips against his distended skin.

Ren’s dick, jealous of the attention, throbbed angrily in its cage. Ren fought to ignore it, but the discomfort made him grind his teeth. Finally, Ren flipped onto his hands and knees, then lowered his shoulders to the bed. He closed his eyes and rocked his hips as he toyed with his balls, trying to find the right combination of touches to give himself the release he craved.

In this position, Ren felt perfectly exposed and humiliated. His ass was spread high in the air, and his anus tingled with need as the air brushed against it. Ren was temped to trace his fingers over its sensitivity, but he knew he would need Akari’s permission, and he was too busy with his hands to ask for it.

Ren groaned into the mattress as his lust only built more and more. He wrapped his thumb and forefinger around the base of his balls, tracing the fingertips of his other hand around his tight skin. Ren’s hips quivered at the delicious, teasing sensation, and his dick pulsed in his cage.

Ren rhythmically squeezed his internal muscles, whining as he encouraged his balls to release their load. He swirled his fingers over them and began to tug at them, almost like he was trying to milk them, and he grew breathless as his core burned. His cock and balls seemed to buzz, and he deliriously flexed into his hand.

As pleasurable as it felt, though, Ren was nowhere close to an orgasm. He grunted as he bucked his hips faster, hoping the muscle memory would help send him over the edge. He screwed his eyes shut and imagined that it was Akari’s hands instead of his own teasing and torturing him, and he hissed as he felt a droplet of precum burn its way up to his tip.

Ren felt so, so close, and a sweat broke out on his body as he chased his release, only to be interrupted by the buzzing of his phone. He tore his hands away from his swollen balls and buried his face into the mattress, releasing a muffled scream into the padding.

Ren was dejected and unbelievably horny as he picked up his phone to read Akari’s message.

Did you cum? She asked, and Ren scowled down at his screen.

No, he answered, shifting his hips subconsciously as deep need permeated his body.

Oh, what a shame, Akari teased, and he could all but hear the sarcasm dripping from her tone. I guess you didn’t need it that much.

Ren growled at the mere suggestion. It had been over a month since his multiple forced orgasms, and Akari still hadn’t allowed him any release. He didn’t even know it was possible to go without an orgasm for so long. He thought that surely he would have had a spontaneous ejaculation by now, maybe in his sleep at least, but he had no such luck. His balls constantly ached with their trapped load, and with the ring confining them, they felt even more tight and full.

That’s all for tonight, Akari followed up in a second message, and Ren was crushed with disappointment. No more touching, no more humping. Understood?

Yes, Ren answered, but he couldn’t shake his irritation.

But, Akari went on. I do want you to go take a very relaxing shower just so you can unwind. Once you’re all clean and dry, I just want you to lie down and get all wrapped up in your blankets, naked. No panties tonight.

Thank you, Ren melted, feeling warm tenderness spread through his body at her caring instructions. He was grateful she allowed him to go without his panties for the night, as they only served as an additional layer of confinement and irritation to his junk.

Good boy, Akari sent. I have to get back to my group. I’ll text you when I get home, though you should already be asleep by then, so I don’t expect a response. Have a good night, sweet boy.

You too, Ren replied.

Ren sighed and winced as he rolled out of bed and headed for the shower. Akari was right. The warm water soothed his tight muscles and helped him relax, and the feeling of soothing soap over his skin helped to pull his attention from his aching genitals. He was careful to wash the cage as well as he could, but didn’t spend too long between his legs, not wanting to work himself up again.

Ren dried himself off as he breathed in the steamy air. His eyes drooped. Even before Akari allowed him to play with himself, he had been tired. It was a long day at the office, and he was more than happy to stretch out under his comforter, his eyes fluttering closed as he laid his head down on the pillow, making sure to flip it over to the side that he hadn’t just been humping.

Ren was blessedly able to fall into a restful sleep that night, even if he did wake up to his dick straining, as ever, against his cage. He sighed, wishing for once that he would just wake up soft, but went about getting ready for work, shooting Akari a quick good morning text. He knew she’d had a late night, and she was unlikely to respond any time soon, but he wanted her to know she was always the first thing on his mind when he woke up.

Thursday and Friday were uneventful, and Ren tried most of all to ignore his dick. It was easy enough at work, with his various projects and assignments to keep him busy. At home, he found various distractions to keep his mind off sex. Most of all, he missed Akari. She was busy and barely had a chance to text him, but he viewed that as a blessing in disguise. He knew even the slightest suggestive comment from her would make his denied and trapped dick ache for her.

By the time he got home from work on Friday evening, Ren felt irritable and frustrated. Akari had texted him earlier in the day, letting him know her presentation had gone well. He couldn’t help but be happy for her, knowing how much work she put into it. She had also told him that she would be going out with her friends that night to celebrate. Which meant, of course, that she would not be coming home until late.

Ren tried to be a good sport about it, but he was honestly disappointed. He wondered if she was doing this on purpose to build up his anticipation, but at this point, he felt no excitement. He knew it was probably just the chemicals that had built up his system over all this time being denied, but he was in a dark mental place.

Ren was beginning to doubt whether Akari saw him as anything more than a plaything to abuse and abandon on a whim. He tried to convince himself that wasn’t true and that she cared about him as much as he cared about her. Still, that didn’t do much to negate the nagging at the back of his mind.

Ren spent the evening miserably watching TV, checking his phone every other minute to see if Akari had texted him. He bitterly imagined her laughing and having fun with her friends while he was left here to wallow in his own self-pity.

Ren scolded himself. It wasn’t Akari’s fault he was here by himself. He had his own friends that he could go out with. His coworkers frequently enjoyed happy hour at a bar near the office, but Ren had always declined their invitations to join them, preferring the chance to hang out or play with Akari.

Ren felt foolish for allowing her to consume so much of his time and thoughts. She was gorgeous, smart, anything a guy could ever want. And he was… just him. Even less, now that she had reduced him to such a desperate excuse for a man without even the freedom to jack himself off.

Ren scowled into his lap, feeling the warm metal wrapped around his dick. Steeped as he was in negative emotion, his dick was mercifully flaccid, but that didn’t change the fact that even if he did get hard, he was powerless to do anything about it. Ren huffed, looking once more at his phone, feeling a flash of anger that Akari still hadn’t even texted him.

Ren brooded for hours more, working himself into a mess of anger and insecurity, until finally, his phone buzzed. Despite himself, his heart lurched in his chest as he received Akari’s message, and he hastily opened it.

I am finally heading home, she said. I didn’t want to walk by myself, so this guy from my project group is going to give me a ride.

Ren’s eyes were wide as he stared at the message, jealousy burning hot through his veins. His jaw clenched as he read the text over and over again, the image of Akari in another man’s car driving him into a frenzy.

Oh, Ren texted back, at a loss for what else he could even say to that.

I should be home soon, she said again. I’d love for you to come over.

Ren’s excitement shone through his jealousy, and his dick stirred, pressing against his steel prison.

I’d like that, he responded, though dark emotions still swirled in his chest.

Perfect, Akari texted. I’ll text you when I get in and leave the door open for you.

Okay, Ren tried to calm his breathing as he responded. I’ll see you soon.

See you soon, she replied.

Ren took a deep breath and closed his eyes, trying to banish his negativity. It seemed, though, that his mind was intent on torturing him. All this time, while Akari was working on this project, he had pictured her in a group with other girls. Of course, it only made sense that there was at least one man in the group, but logic did nothing to soothe his envy.

Ren found himself wondering what the other man looked like. Was he muscular? Tall? Charming? What did Akari think of him? They were obviously close enough for him to offer her a ride home.

Ren’s mind raced. Why hadn’t she told him there was a guy in the group? Maybe it just didn’t occur to her to tell him. Maybe she didn’t think it was that big of a deal. Or maybe she just didn’t care whether Ren was jealous or not.

Ren growled as he stood up from the couch and paced back and forth across his living room, running his hands roughly through his hair. Even as her submissive, he was still a man. Ren was usually more than happy to melt to her every whim. Now he wondered if she had just been using that to her advantage all along.

Ren suddenly wondered just how much time Akari spent talking to other guys while he was at work. His mind flashed with images of her flirting with them, and he felt sick at his stomach at the thought. Tears burned in his eyes, and he rubbed them away with his fists. Now wasn’t the time to be a mess.

Ren was yanked out of his destructive thoughts as he heard the all too familiar sound of Akari’s key turning in the lock next door. He froze, his eyes locked on the door. Ren knew she would text him to come over soon, but he was overwhelmed by a sudden surge of possessiveness, and he couldn’t wait.

Ren strode across the room and flung open his door, immediately met by Akari’s surprised expression as she just started to open her door.

“Ren!” she smiled up at him, batting her lashes in that irresistible way that usually melted his heart, but now only further enflamed his jealousy as he imagined her doing it to someone else. “I was just about to…”

Ren cut her off with a low growl as he took a step forward to tower over her, then seized her face between his hands and pressed a hard, ravenous kiss to her lips. Akari whimpered into his mouth, and Ren dropped his hands from her face, only to take hold of her waist and pull her body hard against him.

Ren didn’t break the kiss as he backed Akari into her apartment, kicking the door closed as they made it inside. He spun Akari around and growled again as he forced her back against the door, pressing his hips hard against her to keep her in place as he shoved his knee between her thighs.

Ren finally pulled back, breathing raggedly as Akari panted up at him, a look of shock spread across her features. She made to speak, but Ren couldn’t stand to hear her voice, afraid it would melt his resolve. He consumed her with yet another kiss, drawing heady whimpers and moans from her mouth as he bit her lip.

Ren felt Akari start to rock her hips against his thigh, and his chest rumbled as he pressed it even harder against her sex. His dick was painfully throbbing in its cage, but he forced himself to ignore it, focused entirely on claiming Akari.

Ren leaned back to cover her breasts with his palms, digging his fingertips into her yielding flesh and kneading them hard through her thin dress. His jealousy flared again to realize she had worn such a skimpy outfit while she was out. Akari moaned into his mouth and trembled beneath him, and Ren finally pulled back from their kiss to stare down at her.

“Oh my god, Ren…” her eyes were hooded, her brows furrowed as she looked up at him. “I missed you…”

The words somehow felt like a betrayal, stabbing into Ren’s stomach like ice.

“Did you?” he spat at her, and the look of pleasure on her face faltered, only to return as Ren pressed his thigh against her sex.

“Y-yes…” she barely managed to put the words together. “Of- of course…”

Ren hummed darkly in his throat and dropped to his knees in front of her. He relished her soft gasp as he pressed a kiss through the material of her short dress. He ran his palms down to her thighs, gathering up the hem in his fingers. He shoved it up to her hips, and his stomach flipped at the sight of the black lace covering her mound.

Ren didn’t hesitate to take the waistband in his teeth, dragging the panties down to expose her sex. Akari gave a soft whimper, and she made to bury her hands in Ren’s hair, but he was having none of it. He captured her wrists in each of his hands and pinned them against the door, then busied his tongue between her legs.

“Ren!” Akari’s voice broke around his name, and Ren felt another surge of possessiveness shoot down his spine as he found her clit and gave it a hard nip with his teeth.

Akari yelped at the pain, and Ren felt her thighs trembling. He gave an animal growl and relented with his teeth, only to double down with his lips and tongue. Akari’s wrists twisted in his grip as she tried to escape his hold, but she was no match of his strength, or at least his determination.

Ren released one of her hands eventually, only to run his fingers along her slit, which had already started to leak down her thighs. Ren found her entrance and trailed his fingertips over it before sinking two fingers inside of her, curling them inside of her and tormenting her g-spot.

“Oh my god…” Akari moaned, using her newly freed hand to finally take hold of Ren’s hair. “You’re going to make me cum…”

That was exactly what Ren wanted, and he wrapped his lips around Akari’s clit, sucking hard as he whirled his tongue over its tip in tight circles. Akari’s scent filled his nostrils, and if it wasn’t for his angry lust to dominate her for once, he might have dissolved into a mess of need.

Ren’s cock throbbed angrily as he knelt, but he pushed it out of his mind. All he wanted to do right now was fully own Akari. He wanted her to know he could do just what any other man could. He pumped his fingers into her hard as he tormented her clit, and growled again at the squeal that left her mouth.

Ren felt Akari’s inner walls clamp down on his fingers and her clit spasm between his lips as her orgasm crashed into her. He hissed through his nose at the pain as she fisted her hand in his hair. She bucked helplessly into his mouth, then succumbed to shivers as she leaned heavily against the door, spent.

Ren grunted, withdrawing his hand and leaving Akari to catch her breath. He wiped his hand clean of her juices along her thighs and then rose from his knees, taking a few steps back. Ren ran a hand over his mouth, wiping Akari’s juices from his lips even as her delicious scent tickled his nostrils. Even after his actions, he still felt hurt and angry.

Ren watched her warily, his jaw clenched as regret swirled with the other conflicting emotions in his gut. Akari looked shocked and rightfully so as she regarded him, but Ren could hardly consider her feelings past his own.

“Did you have fun?” Ren bit out the question as he raked his hand through his hair, turning his back on Akari to pace into the living room as he dreaded her answer.

“I did…” she answered, and Ren could hear the confusion in her voice as she gathered her wits about her after his unexpected advance.

“I’m sure,” Ren snapped, casting her a scathing glare.

Finally, Akari seemed to break out of her surprise, and her brow furrowed in an expression of angry confusion.

“Are you… mad at me?” Akari sounded incredulous, and her tone only incensed him even more.

“I don’t know, Akari,” Ren seethed, sarcasm dripping from his tone. “How would you feel if I locked you up in chastity and then left you to party with my friends all night?”

Akari’s eyes flickered with emotion, and she seemed to shrink back against the door for a moment before she gathered her wits. Her eyes blazed at him as she pulled her panties back up and yanked down her dress to cover her legs.

“I wouldn’t have gone if I knew it would upset you so much,” her voice was barely under control as her eyes blazed at him. “But I would appreciate it if you took a more respectful approach to address your problems with me.”

Danger lurked in Akari’s tone, but Ren wasn’t ready to succumb. Her irritation only refreshed his own, and he was prepared for this confrontation.

“Well, respectfully,” he spat the word. “I think you might have thought to let me know that there was a guy in your project group.”

Akari’s face twisted into a bewildered expression, and she let out a laugh.

“That’s what this is all about?” she scoffed, and Ren bared his teeth.

“Don’t just try to brush me off!” Ren raised his voice, and Akari’s expression sobered.

“I’m not brushing you off,” Akari raised her hands in a gesture of surrender. “I just didn’t think you would care.”

“You didn’t think I would care?” Ren repeated the claim, laughing at how ridiculous it sounded. “And why is that, Akari? Because you know that no matter what you do, I’ll just be here waiting for you? Because you have me so wrapped around your finger, I would be willing to stomach you doing whatever you want with other guys?”

Akari’s expression darkened with his every accusation. Ren knew he was treading on thin ice, but he was past the point of reason.

“I’m a man, Akari!” Ren gestured to himself emphatically. “No matter how small you make me feel, I’m still a man! And all I have wanted for months is to please you! I’ve worked so hard, I’ve given up so much… and for what? For you to run around with someone else?”

Ren was breathless, and tears finally brimmed in his eyes as his insecurities bubbled to the surface. His voice wavered around each word as he started to shake, and his anger ebbed away, leaving only cold dread and devastation in its wake.

“I love you so much…” Ren shook his head and swiped his tears away with the back of his hand. “I want to give you everything, everything… but… I can’t… I can’t give you that. Please don’t ask me to.”

Ren turned his back to Akari, unable to look at her as the image of her with someone else filled his mind. It made him sick, and his knees threatened to buckle underneath him. He held himself steady with a hand against the wall and closed his eyes, trying to regain his composure.

Ren slowly but surely got a grip of himself, making his way to the couch and collapsing onto it in a heap. He stared blankly forward, numb and spent after his outburst, the occasional tear trickling down his face.

Ren heard Akari move toward him, and he looked down into his lap as she sat beside him. He felt guilty for raising his voice at her. The last thing he wanted was to scare her or hurt her, but he was so angry he didn’t know how else to process his emotions. Akari placed a gentle hand between his shoulder blades, and the soft touch was all it took to reduce him to tears.

Ren buried his face in his hands as he choked out ragged sobs, guilt and regret working a tight knot into his stomach. He loved Akari, and even though he was hurt, that was no way to talk to her. She had asked him to be respectful, and he refused.

“I’m sorry…” he managed the words in a high pitch. “I never meant to yell at you… I don’t know what’s wrong with me…”

“Shhh,” Akari shushed him, rubbing her hand smoothly up and down his back.

Ren was grateful for Akari’s patience as he cried himself out on her couch, though it made his guilt even more prominent. Eventually, his tears subsided, and he sniffled, wiping at his tears with his fingertips. He stared blankly down at the floor as his head ached.

Akari pulled Ren’s head into her lap, and he almost wept again as her soft flesh yielded beneath him. He curled up on his side and nuzzled into her, soft whimpers escaping his throat. Her body felt like home, and already his fiery rage at her perceived abandonment and infidelity seemed like a distant memory.

Akari was silent for a long while, merely running her hand through Ren’s hair as she allowed him to settle down. Ren’s head throbbed with his tears, and he let out sporadic sniffles as he waited for her to say something.

“I’m very sorry I was busy this week,” Akari finally spoke, her voice tight. “As I said, I was working on a group project with people from my class. There were four people in my group- myself, a girl named Allison, a girl named Tanya, and a guy named Harris.”

Ren nodded against Akari’s lap to indicate he was listening.

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you there was a guy in the group,” she apologized, her tone laced with genuine remorse. “I sincerely didn’t know that would be an issue for you. The professor assigned us to our groups, so I had no say in the matter anyway.”

Ren felt a fresh wave of guilt. With how powerful and in control Akari was within their relationship, it was hard for him to remember she was just a student, subject to the whims of her teachers.

“To be abundantly clear,” Akari’s voice hardened. “I have absolutely no romantic or sexual interest in Harris. We were partners for this project and nothing more. It was stressful for us, and we wanted to celebrate with some drinks after giving our presentation. If I recall, I told you as much.”

Ren felt more embarrassed with each word Akari said, and he couldn’t believe he had let his doubts interfere with his trust in Akari.

“We went out, and all of us had a few drinks and talked about the class,” Akari went on. “And that’s all. When we were all ready to go home, I said I was uneasy about walking home in the dark, especially since I’d been drinking. Harris offered to drive us all home, and we accepted. And if you care to know, I think he is actually hitting it off with Allison.”

At this point, Ren was wholly ashamed and embarrassed. This was all a much different picture than the one his jealousy had painted. It all sounded so commonplace and mundane. It was so typical. In fact, it almost seemed like Akari didn’t even fit into the equation.

“Does that address all your concerns?” Akari’s voice was still tight.

“Yes,” Ren answered, his voice little more than a whisper.

“I’m very sorry I left you wondering about where you stood,” Akari’s voice wavered. “You are… the most important person in my life. I never want you to feel like anything less.”

Ren’s heart swelled, and tears flooded his eyes again as he buried his face in her lap.

“I can understand what made you think there might be something else going on,” Akari sympathized. “And I assure you, I know very well that you are a man. I never meant to do anything that would call into question my respect and adoration for you.”

Ren nodded and sniffled again as she reassured him, making him feel loved and whole again.

“I know that it must have been a hard week for you,” Akari’s voice was gentle, and Ren melted as she ran her nails over his scalp. “You must be so frustrated. I’m sure all of this is mostly just a manifestation of that.”

Ren nodded eagerly, the acuteness of his emotions suddenly making much more sense. There was only so much pent0up emotion and arousal he could reasonably process before it inevitably exploded.

“But,” her voice sharpened. “We need to address the manner in which you brought up these issues with me.”

Ren’s stomach twisted, but he agreed. He felt awful for the way he’d spoken to her, and he yearned for absolution.

“Go into the bedroom and take off your clothes,” she instructed, her voice cold and distant.

Ren shakily sat up on the couch and got to his feet. His heart pounded as he crossed to her bedroom. Once inside, he undressed, leaving his clothes in a pile on the floor. He caught sight of Akari standing in the doorframe, watching him coolly, and Ren froze as he waited for her next instructions.

“Lie down on your stomach,” Akari ordered, and Ren obeyed, stretching out along the bed.

Ren heard Akari moving around the room, and he squirmed with anticipation as he awaited her attention. Finally, he saw her out of the corner of his eye and wanted to shrink into the bed as he saw the sinister implement in her hand, its black leather tails dangling down toward the floor.

“I’m going to give you ten strokes with the flogger for the way you spoke to me today,” she explained. “You’re going to keep count of them, out loud, while I correct you. Is that understood?”

“Yes, Akari…” Ren whimpered.

“You will lie still while you take your punishment, and I will offer you instruction on how to proceed better in the future,” Akari’s voice rang with its usual air of command. “And if you move, I will start over.”

Ren nodded his understanding, and he worked hard to keep his breathing even as Akari once more moved out of his sight. When the first stroke of the flogger landed squarely across his back, he let out a ragged scream.

“One!” he barely remembered to count as the pain lanced through his body.

“When you have problems or concerns to address,” Akari instructed, sounding not unlike a stoic schoolteacher. “You will address them calmly and politely.”

The flogger crashed down across the backs of Ren’s thighs, and he cried out again as he worked to keep from kicking his legs up.

“Two…” he whimpered, burying his face into the mattress and tensing up in anticipation of the next stroke.

“If you are having doubts about any area of our relationship,” Akari went on. “You will bring them up to me in a timely manner so that we can resolve the issue.”

The flogger struck again, once across his ass and then across his back again. Ren howled into the mattress, burying his hands into the sheets as his body took the heavy beating.

“Three, four!” he counted in a loud sob, only for the next one to land along his ass even as he spoke.

“Five…” his voice shook. That one had taken him off guard, and he panted as his body slumped weakly into the bed.

“Five more…” Akari’s voice was a comfort, and Ren nodded his acknowledgment. “Try to relax your muscles.”

Ren took a deep breath and tried to relax, but adrenaline pounded through his veins like a heady drug, making it impossible. He didn’t have long to think on it before the leather tails lashed against his shoulder blades.

“Ah! Six!” Ren sobbed, grinding his teeth and screwing his eyes shut.

“I love you, and I would never do anything to betray or hurt you,” Akari said, accenting the assertion with a hard lash across his ass.

“Seven!” he counted, breathing raggedly as he wondered where the last three strokes would fall.

“You’re mine,” Akari claimed, flogging him across the back.

“Eight…” Ren nodded, grinding his teeth as his eyes blurred. His skin throbbed, echoing the impact of the heavy flogger.

The leather tails crashed across his shoulders, and Ren couldn’t contain his sobbing as they lit up his already sensitive nerve endings.

“N-nine…” he stammered, his back rising and falling with his quick, panting breaths.

“You’re my good boy…” Akari’s voice was adoring, but her tone was offset by the pain of the final stroke as it slammed into his ass.

“Ten!” Ren cried, his chest heaving as his body absorbed the pain, his mind spinning as he tried to process it.

“That’s it…” Akari’s voice sounded close to his ear as she combed her fingers through his hair. “That’s it, Ren. We’re done…”

“I’m sorry…” he weakly whispered.

“I forgive you,” Akari assured him, her voice warm and reassuring. “It’s over with.”

Ren’s breathing settled, and his eyes drooped. The adrenaline vanished from his body, leaving him feeling weak as he stretched out along the bed. He felt Akari stretch herself out alongside him, careful not to touch the inflamed skin of his back. Ren hummed softly as she pressed soft, loving kisses to his cheek.

At length, Ren turned onto his side and made more room for Akari on the bed. He was grateful for the punishment, finally free of the guilt that had been gnawing at him, and he hummed at the soft warmth of Akari’s body as she snuggled against him. He had missed holding her and touching her, and he couldn’t resist the urge to pull her close and press a kiss to the side of her neck.

“Ren, hold on…” Akari stiffened and tried to pull back. “You need to rest…”

“I don’t want to rest…” Ren’s voice was gravelly as he wrapped his arms tighter around her. “I just want you…”

Ren laved his tongue over Akari’s throat, delighting at the moan she released. He moaned as he rocked his hips forward, dragging his caged cock against her thigh.

“I missed you…” Ren breathed, pressing kisses along Akari’s collarbone, rolling on top of her and pinning her against the bed with his body.

“I missed you too…” Akari admitted, her hands flattening against his chest as her eyes darkened with lust. “It’s been so long…”

Ren grimaced as his cock strained hard against his chastity cage, and he whimpered as he flexed his hips to try and manufacture some relief. Akari’s eyes flickered down between their bodies, locking onto the steel encasing his dick.

“Do you want me to take that off?” Akari’s eyes burned as she looked up at Ren.

“Yes… please…” Ren groaned, desperation evident in his tone as his hips quivered. “I need to get hard so bad…”

Akari let out a breathless laugh, and Ren’s face burned. He never thought he would be so desperate just to have a full erection, but all he could think about was finally being able to feel his cock fully expand, free of the metal bars.

“Prove it to me…” Akari whispered, her eyes dancing as she gazed up at him. “Show me how desperate you are…”

Ren felt his primal lust kick in again, and he growled as he took up Akari’s wrists and pinned them above her head with one hand. With the other, he dragged his nails down her ribs, his arousal flaring at her tiny moan as his hand cupped her pussy over her underwear. Ren dipped his head and sucked her nipple hard into his mouth through the thin material of her dress, his mind going fuzzy as he realized she wasn’t wearing a bra.

“Ren!” Akari cried, her voice tight with surprise, melting into a moan as Ren slipped his middle finger between her folds through the lace and twirled it around her clit.

Ren moaned into her breast as he suckled it, flickering his tongue over her hard nipple. Akari whined and bucked against him, her head tossing from side to side as Ren worked her into a haze of arousal.

Ren pressed harder against her clit and switched to flickering up and down motions, focusing on the exposed tip of her swollen bud. Akari gasped, and her hips tightened as she began to shudder.

“Ren! I’m going to cum!” Akari announced, and she bit her lips as she tilted up her hips… only for Ren to tear his hand away.

Akari squealed in frustration, and Ren smirked as she bucked her hips into the air, desperate for even one last touch to push her over the edge. She cast a scathing glare at Ren, who only laughed down at her.

Without another word, he cupped her pussy again, robbing her of the ability to speak as he massaged her tender folds. He was gentler with her breast this time, kissing and sucking it softly as he pulled her panties off to the side and sank two fingers into Akari’s tight heat, using his thumb to tease her clit.

“Oh my god…” Akari writhed beneath him, tugging against his hold on her wrists. “Ren, Ren, please…”

“Please what?” Ren broke his contact with her breasts to tease her in a soft whisper.

“Please, I need to cum!” she insisted, gasping as Ren moved his hand faster over her pussy.

Ren laughed bitterly. She had no idea what need was.

“I already made you cum tonight,” Ren pointed out, and Akari whined.

“Yes, but…” she panted, still squirming in his grasp as he held tight to her wrists. “You’re making me feel so good…”

Ren hummed his acknowledgment, happy and proud of his ability to tease her but unable to ignore the throbbing between his legs.

“I love making you feel good, Akari…” he whispered, leaning down so that his lips brushed the shell of her ear. “I love the sounds your make and how frustrated you get when I tease you like this…”

Ren slowed his hand but pressed his fingers deeper into Akari, dragging them across the roof of her pussy and drawing a ragged moan from her throat. Akari’s eyes flashed wildly up at him, and he faltered for a moment, wondering if he was taking this too far.

“Don’t stop…” she suddenly whispered, and Ren perked up. He repeated the slow motion of his fingers, rewarded with Akari’s shudder.

Ren took his hand from her pussy, and Akari’s disappointed whine melted into soft moans as he ran it over her thighs in smooth, slow strokes, spreading her juices across her luscious skin as he lit her nerve-endings on fire.

“God, Ren, please…” Akari begged, twisting her wrists. “I want to touch you…”

Ren’s resolve faltered again at the idea of feeling Akari’s soft hands on his skin. The thought made his balls tighten, but he wasn’t quite ready to relinquish his newly claimed control. He knew it was bold, but there was one more thing he ached to do.

“I want to fuck you, Akari…” he whispered into her ear as he gave her nipple a hard flick, then shifted his weight so that he was straddling her, his caged cock pressing against her sodden folds through her soaked panties.

Akari gasped and spread her legs, wrapping them around his waist as Ren pressed the hot metal against her sex. He ground his teeth as he rocked his hips, pushing the tiny cage as far as he could into her pussy, his head spinning as the skin bulging past the bars was enveloped by her wet heat. Ren groaned, moving faster as his frustration overtook him, pounding futilely into Akari’s pussy, neither of them getting the satisfaction they craved.

“Fuck!” Akari cursed, and the sound sent a jolt of fire down Ren’s spine.

“Fuck…” he repeated, his balls tugging up painfully against his body.

Finally, Ren released his hold on Akari’s wrists, and her hands flew immediately to his chest. He hissed as she scored dark lines down his pecs with her nails, scraping painfully over her nipples. With a show of strength Ren could hardly believe, she flipped him over onto his back, pinning him down to the bed with her hands at his shoulders, her hips atop his own.

“That thing really is driving you crazy…” she flashed her dazzling smile, and Ren could only pant up at her.

“Please…” his chest heaved. “Take it off…”

“Only after you make me cum,” Akari laid the condition, and in the next second, she had divested herself of her panties and was straddling his face.

Ren groaned, kneading Akari’s plump ass as he devoured her pussy with his mouth. He released a stream of growls and moans as he tasted her, his tongue working over her clit in a frenzy as it twitched. Akari was already close, and it only took a few determined moments for Ren to bring her to the edge again.

“Ren!” Akari cried his name as her thighs started to shake. “Please don’t stop!”

Akari’s begging shot a jolt of raw pleasure straight tor Ren’s dick, and he growled as he swirled his tongue hard around her clit. Her hips bucked hard into his mouth as she released a ragged cry, and he held her upright as she trembled with her release.

Ren was gentle with his mouth as he worked her down from her climax, and soon Akari’s breathing returned to normal. She moved down to straddle his waist, and he looked up at her with a soft smile. Even as charged up as he was, he was never happier than when he could bring Akari pleasure.

“Thank you…” she whispered, and warmth spread through Ren’s chest.

“You’re welcome,” he returned, taking her hand and pressing a kiss to her soft, delicate palm.

“Now…” Akari purred, and Ren’s ears perked up. “I think there’s something that requires my attention…”

Ren’s dick surged, and the cage bobbed pathetically between his thighs as his tip tingled beneath the bars. He gave a tiny whine and flexed his hips against Akari’s weight, blushing as she laughed.

“Let me just try to find my keys…” Akari flashed a smile as she dismounted him.

Ren’s stomach clenched at the hint that she might have misplaced them, but he suspected she was just teasing him. Nevertheless, he felt a wave of relief as she reached into the top drawer of her nightstand and withdrew two familiar little keys.

Akari’s eyes glistened as she held the keys up to his mouth. Ren’s brows furrowed, and he looked up at her in confusion.

“Kiss them…” she whispered, drunk on her own authority.

Ren let out a shaky breath, then pursed his lips, pressing a soft kiss to the cold metal. Akari flashed her smile at him, and Ren worked hard to keep from bucking his hips as she ever so slowly fitted the key into the lock, then opened it with a soft twist.

Ren held his breath as Akari gently tugged the cage off his tip, and Ren moaned low and long as a wave of tingling, hot pleasure rolled over his body. His dick almost hurt as it was finally able to harden, and he hissed as blood pumped into it, filling him up and making his head spin.

Ren laughed breathlessly as he rolled his hips, delighting at how free he felt, even just from the air brushing against his throbbing member.

“Does that feel good, sweet boy?” Akari asked, the cage resting in her hand.

“God, yes…” Ren moaned, his tip leaking precum already as his excitement rose inside of him.

“Would you like to touch it?” Akari asked, and Ren’s eyes snapped open. He couldn’t even remember the last time he’d wrapped his fingers around his own shaft.

“Please?” Ren nodded, his palms already itching.

“Go ahead…” Akari smiled graciously, leaning back on the bed, seemingly content to watch the show.

Ren held his breath as he lifted his hand, and he cried out in pleasure as he finally felt the weight of his dick in his own hand. He moaned, a high desperate sound as he gave it several long, slow strokes, tears burning in the back of his eyes as he was overwhelmed with pleasure. His free hand dug into the sheets as his hips helplessly bucked into his hand.

“Oh, god, Akari…” Ren sputtered through his teeth. “It feels so g-good… thank you…”

Akari hummed, watching calmly as Ren worked himself to the edge, dissolving into a moaning, desperate mess. Ren huffed and panted as he moved his hand faster, then slowed down, keeping himself balanced on the edge, not wanting to take the chance of falling over.

Ren twisted into the sheets, even turning over onto his stomach and fucking into his hand. He never knew touching himself could feel so good. He flipped back over onto his back and ran his free hand over his body, keening as he teased his nipples and trailed his nails over his ribs. His tip leaked a steady stream of precum, eagerly using it as lubrication for his quick strokes.

“How long has it been since you’ve cum?” Akari’s voice pulled him out of his haze, and Ren struggled to recall his faculties of speech.

“N-not since my punishment…” he whined, still arching his hips into his hand.

“A long time, then…” Akari teased.

“Yes…” Ren moaned, his stomach twisting in fear that all too soon, she would tell him to stop, put the cage back on, and send him home.

“Wouldn’t it be nice to have a nice, full orgasm for me right now?” Akari cooed, and Ren shivered as she swirled her nails over his shoulder.

“Y-yes…” Ren nodded but didn’t dare to hope, slowing down his hand as his balls pulled tight against his body.

“I think I could be convinced to let you get yourself off for me,” Akari offered, and hope surged in Ren’s chest. “That is if you agree to my condition.”

“Oh god…” Ren whimpered, dreading whatever she could come up with. “What is it?”

“I’ll let you jack yourself off to a full orgasm right now,” Akari posed. “If you agree to spend another week in chastity for me.”

Ren groaned, the idea making his stomach sink with aversion. His hand abandoned his aching dick and dug his nails into his thighs. The last thing he wanted was to spend another week in that cage, and he looked up at Akari with teary eyes. Akari smirked down at him with malice, and he wanted to shrink into the bed at the wight of her condition.

“Or…” she seemed to think for a moment, tapping her chin with the tip of her finger. “We can just put your poor cock away for the rest of the weekend, and I will let you out Sunday night since that’s when we first locked you in.”

Ren whimpered again, closing his eyes to try to think more clearly. The idea of cramming his cock back into the cage without release was unbearable, but so was the thought of having to spend another full week in it. Then again, maybe a week in chastity wouldn’t be so bad if he was able to finally let off some of the pressure in his balls.

Ren opened his eyes and looked up at Akari.

“If I spend another week…” Ren’s voice felt shaky. “I don’t want you to leave me alone again…”

Akari’s eyes flickered with guilt.

“I won’t, sweet boy,” she promised softly.

“Okay…” Ren breathed. “I’ll do it then.”

“Good boy…” Akari smiled, obviously pleased. “Now go ahead and cum for me…”

Ren nodded, excited, and he took a deep breath as he wrapped his hand once more around his dick. He moaned as he jacked it faster. He groaned and laughed in breathless joy as he felt the signals of his approaching orgasm.

Ren’s muscles clenched, and he groaned through his teeth as pleasure exploded in his core, gasping as his balls tightened and the first wad of cum shot out of his tip. Ren cried out at the inexplicable pleasure of his first orgasm in weeks, and he milked his cock until he was finished, then lay panting on the bed.

Akari hummed and ran her hands through his hair, then leaned down to kiss his lips. Ren panted, smiling up at her in a daze as exhaustion rolled over his body.

“Was that good, sweet boy?” Akari inquired.

Ren could only nod, unable to speak, entirely spent as weeks’ worth of frustration pooled onto his stomach.

“Good,” she sounded all too cheery.

Akari got off the bed and went into the bathroom to wet a washcloth, and Ren moaned in appreciation as she dragged the warm wetness over his skin.

“Now we’ll just let that cock get nice and soft, and we can put him right back where he belongs…” Akari gave his dick a soft squeeze.

Ren could only shudder as he realized what he’d agreed to, and his eyes flickered helplessly closed as he whimpered his defeat.
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