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Part Six




Ren leaned back into Akari's couch, his arm casually draped over the back as he read the subtitles that flickered across the bottom of the TV screen. He was at Akari's, watching a movie on mute and keeping her company while she studied for a test in one of her classes. Every now and then, his eyes flickered over to watch her. He couldn't help but smile at the crease between her brows as she ruffled through her notes.

Akari huffed, tossing a notebook onto her coffee table and rubbing her temples.

"I need a break," she announced, and Ren's stomach fluttered as his dick stirred within his cotton pajama pants.

That was his cue. Every time Akari said those words, he was to drop to his knees and pleasure her with his mouth. Ren was all too happy to comply, and it certainly added an exciting element to her study time. This was her third break of the day, and he was eager to supply her with the pleasure she craved.

Ren immediately slid off the couch and crawled between her legs. He ran his hands up along her thighs, feeling goosebumps rise under his palms. Ren slipped his fingers under the waistband of her cotton shorts and slowly tugged them down her legs and off her dainty feet. Ren's mouth watered at the sight of them, but he would have to wait.

Once Akari's shorts were off, he rested his hands on her knees, slowly parting them. Ren's throat tightened at the sight of her pussy, but he took his time. This was to help her relax, after all, and he took his role very seriously. He nuzzled his face against her inner thighs, relishing the sigh that poured from her throat. He ran his hands up to her hips and gently tilted them forward, then finally pressed his tongue between her folds, massaging her clit.

Akari let out a soft gasp, and her hips rolled up into his mouth. Ren shifted on his knees as his dick hardened, and he sighed through his nose as her taste filled his mouth. Akari moved her hand to grip his hair, and a shiver rolled down his spine as she tugged on it.

"God, you're so good at that…" Akari's voice was little more than a whimper.

Ren felt an unfamiliar surge of masculine pride at her compliment and her husky tone. He knew he was good with his mouth- he'd certainly had enough practice. Still, it was rare that Akari allowed herself to dissolve in front of him like this, and he intended to take full advantage.

Ren growled low in his throat and tightened his hold on Akari's hips, yanking her closer to the end of the couch. Ren opened his jaw wide and devoured her pussy, rewarded with Akari's ragged gasp and the tightening of her fist in his hair. Ren wrapped his lips around her clit and fluttered his tongue over its swollen tip, feeling her pussy clench in response.

"Oh my god, please slow down…" Akari whined beneath him, and Ren's dick jerked at the sound. His head swirled with his newfound power.

Ren didn't slow down in the slightest, even as Akari dug her nails into his shoulders, trying in vain to push him away. She tried to close her legs, but Ren brought a quick end to that struggle, moving his hands from her hips to her knees and forcing her legs open even wider. His tongue, meanwhile, moved to her leaking slit, and he teased her entrance, then fucked it with his tongue before moving down to her ass and doing the same thing.

Akari bucked into his mouth, and her body trembled with pleasure as her breathing hitched. Her hands flitted between his head and shoulders, alternating between pushing him away and pressing him harder against her cunt. Ren felt her inner muscles starting to convulse, and he knew she was close.

Ren returned his attention to her clit, once again sucking it and pressing against its tip in a soft, persistent rhythm that he knew would send Akari over the edge in no time. Sure enough, Akari panted and rocked her hips in time with his tongue, her throat leaking breathy cries as she climbed toward her peak.

"I… I'm going to cum…" Akari whined, and Ren growled against her, thrusting his hips against the material of his panties.

Akari gave a ragged gasp, and her hands tangled hard into Ren's hair as her pussy finally spasmed with her orgasm. Ren eagerly licked up the juices that gushed out of her, his head spinning at her taste. He relented in his firm grip on her knees, softly massaging her thighs as she came down. Ren kissed along her swollen folds once she settled down, and he softly licked up the glistening juices before he collected her shorts once more, easily sliding them back up her legs.

Akari's eyes were closed as she leaned back against the couch, panting heavily. Ren moved to sit alongside her, and he pulled her close against his chest, kissing her forehead as he held her.

"That was… different…" Akari spoke after several minutes. "I never knew you could be so… forceful…"

"I’m sorry…” Ren felt a flicker of guilt in his stomach. “You were just making really sexy noises, and it got me really worked up.”

“No, no,” Akari shook her head, looking up at him with a broad smile as she brought her hand to caress his face. “I liked it…”

Ren was relieved, and again pride swelled in his chest.

“I’m always happy when I can please you, Akari…” he said, shivering at the dark hum that poured out of her throat.

“Well,” her tone resumed its usual teasing edge. “I think that little aggressive streak of yours is something we should definitely explore in the future…”

As she spoke, Akari’s hand trailed down into Ren’s lap, and he bit his lip as she softly stroked his dick through his pants. It was still hard, of course, and he gave a frustrated whimper when she stopped touching him all too soon.

“Well, I suppose I should get back to it…” Akari sighed, and Ren nodded, moving away from her to take his place on the other end of the couch.

Akari resumed her studying, and Ren’s attention was once more occupied by the muted movie. Eventually, his dick softened, and he was able to relax. All in all, it was not a bad way to spend his Saturday.

Akari required a few more breaks for the next couple of hours, and Ren took full advantage of his opportunities to worship Akari. He loved her taste and her smell, and he loved how submissive he felt between her knees. His own delicious frustration pooled hotly in his core, but it only added to his determination to fulfill Akari’s needs.

At around lunchtime, Akari released a heavy sigh and closed her notes and books. Ren watched as she collected her materials and carried them over to her desk, noting the exhaustion in her eyes. He remembered the strain of studying for school, and he felt a surge of sympathy for the woman he loved so much.

Akari crossed over toward the couch, and Ren was surprised as she straddled his lap and wrapped her arms around his shoulders, then covered his mouth in a soft, tender kiss. She rocked her hips against his lap, and Ren gave a soft grunt as his dick rose to attention, his body tingling at the friction against Akari’s pussy.

Akari pulled back from their kiss and offered Ren a warm smile as she ran her hand through his hair. He didn’t know whether to feel more relieved or frustrated as she stopped grinding against him, and he let out a sigh through his nose as he caressed her flanks with his hands.

“Thank you for keeping me company…” Akari’s voice was timid as she batted her eyes at him, and Ren’s dick jerked at the sight.

“Of course,” Ren’s face flushed.

“I don’t know about you,” Akari leaned forward and nuzzled her nose against his. “But I’m getting hungry.”

Ren had been distracted by the lust and arousal pooling in his gut, but now that she brought it up, he felt hunger swirling among their ranks.

“Me too,” he smiled.

“Perfect,” Akari gave him a soft peck on the lips. “Let’s make ourselves some lunch, and then we can figure out what to do with the rest of our afternoon. I think I’ve had just about all the studying I can take.”

Ren nodded, and Akari dismounted him, breezing her way into the kitchen. Ren shifted his hips to try and find some comfort for his straining erection, but he knew it was a lost cause. He stood to follow Akari, unable to keep his mind from wondering what ideas she had for how to spend the rest of the day.

Ren and Akari weaved in and out of each other’s way in the kitchen as they both made a small meal. Ren made them each a sandwich while Akari cut up some lettuce and vegetables to make a salad. Ren realized about halfway through their preparations that he was much hungrier than he thought, and he regularly snatched pieces of veggies from Akari’s cutting board.

“Hey!” she scolded him laughingly after the third or fourth time. “If you don’t stop, there won’t be any salad at all.”

“Sorry,” Ren blushed but gave a playful smirk.

Ren’s body filled with tenderness and warmth as they enjoyed the mundane activity. As much as he loved the erotic elements of their relationship, he was every bit as fond of just occupying the same space as Akari. She made him feel safe and loved, and he could only hope that he made her feel a fraction of the same way.

Finally, they finished making their lunch, and they sat down together at the breakfast bar. They were mostly quiet as they ate, and Ren was grateful to quell the nagging of his stomach. When they finished, Ren took up their plates and brought them over to the sink, washing them and putting them away as Akari watched from across the breakfast bar. Ren couldn’t help but blush under her regard, and his stomach twisted at her smirk as he reached up into the cabinet to put the plates away.

“You’re such a good boy,” Akari praised him, and Ren’s face burned.

“Thank you,” he accepted the compliment meekly, feeling a tingle along his dick at her praise.

Akari rose from the breakfast bar and moved back over to the couch. Ren followed eagerly, his heart pumping faster as Akari patted the placed next to her on the sofa. He sat, and as soon as he was settled, Akari draped her legs over his thighs.

Ren’s eyes subconsciously fell to her feet, and his mouth watered as she flexed her beautifully manicured toes.

“I saw you looking at them earlier…” she purred.

Ren could only nod, his throat too tight to speak.

“Would you like to touch them?” she teased, drawing up her knees to press the soles of her feet against his thigh.

“Yes…” Ren’s voice cracked around the word, his palms itching.

“Maybe I’ll let you…” Akari purred. “Later.”

Ren barely managed to swallow a disappointed groan as frustration burned in his stomach. It certainly didn’t help that she was still rubbing up and down his quadriceps with her feet.

“Scoot over and turn so that you’re facing me,” Akari pulled her legs back to allow Ren to move, and he did, situating himself so that one of his legs hung off the couch, and the other stretched across the cushions.

“Good boy,” Akari praised, and Ren’s dick surged. “Now pull your cock and balls out of the slit in your pants. You can just lower your panties.”

Ren’s hands shook as he eagerly moved to obey. He dipped his hands into his pajama pants and shoved down his panties, pulling out his balls and allowing them to be supported by the elastic waistband. He worked his dick out of the slot in his pants, then fished out his balls.

Ren’s junk stood proudly on display, and he bit his lip as Akari smiled down at the sight, mischief flickering in her eyes. A tiny droplet of precum already glistened at his tip.

Ren watched as Akari leaned back against the arm of the couch, and his chest tightened in anticipation as she drew up her knees, allowing her feet to hover mere inches away from his erection. Ren whimpered just at her proximity, and he dug his hands into the couch cushions to try and keep a grip on his sanity.

“Do you want me to stroke your cock with my feet?” Akari purred, and Ren groaned as she dipped her big toe into the drop of precum at his tip.

“God, yes…” Ren hissed through his teeth, flexing his hips against the air as Akari withdrew.

“Beg for it,” Akari commanded.

“Please, Akari,” Ren obeyed immediately, deep warmth suffusing his body at his submission to her. “Please, will you stroke my cock with your feet?”

“Hmm…” Akari tapped her lips with her fingertip. “I suppose I could do that. That is if you wouldn’t rather worship them with your mouth.”

Ren’s brain went hazy, and his mouth watered as he realized his predicament. His dick ached to be caressed and touched in any way at all. It had been weeks since his punishment after his accidental ruin, and he had not been allowed to touch or been touched by her since. At first, his dick was so sore it was a relief, but after he healed, his sexual frustration returned in full force.

Now, it was in full swing, and his dick pulsed hard with each beat of his heart. Even so, he knew the answer that Akari wanted, even if it meant his aching dick had to remain ignored.

“I want to worship them with my mouth…” Ren managed weakly, even as he burned with need.

“Really?” Akari arched her brow. “Even if it means I won’t touch your cock?”

Ren’s jaw clenched, but he nodded. Even as hard and desperate as he was, his service to Akari always came first.

“Very well, then,” she flashed a bright smile and lifted her foot to his mouth. “Be my guest.”

Ren didn’t hesitate, eager for some distraction as he licked a long, slow line from her heel to her big toe, then drew it between his lips and sucked. Her skin was soft, and the slight smell of sweat sent jolts of arousal to his dick, and he couldn’t help but moan as he moved between each of her tiny toes, sucking them and laving over them with his tongue.

Akari withdrew her foot, only to replace it with the other one, and Ren eagerly repeated the process, moaning and whimpering as he tasted her. His dick surged with need, and his hips rocked helplessly against the air without even the friction of his panties to take the edge off his need.

Akari alternated her feet, putting one at his mouth and then the other. Ren’s jaw ached, but he didn’t care as his mind filled with a pink haze, offering his mouth as a toy for her use. He moaned in slight disappointment as Akari withdrew her foot and pressed it against his chest, forcing him to lean back against the arm of the couch.

Akari situated herself between Ren’s legs and ran her feet over his chest. Ren’s eyes locked onto them as they traced slow circles through his shirt, and he arched his back as her toes teased at his nipples. Akari laughed. The sound made him blush furiously, and he closed his eyes to try and escape from his exquisite torment.

“I love how shy you get when I tease you…” Akari’s voice was nothing short of predatory, and Ren could only tremble as she moved her feet down to his straining abs.

Ren’s breathing was ragged as her feet inched closer and closer to his dick. He wanted to beg her to play with it, but he had already made his choice, and he had to accept the conditions. The taste of her feet still lingered in his mouth, and he had no regrets, but that didn’t keep his dick from straining or his balls from churning with cum.

Ren groaned as Akari flexed her toes into his pelvic bones, and it took all his restraint to keep from arching up into her touch. His face pulled into a grimace, and his ears were met again by Akari’s soft laugh.

“My poor, frustrated boy…” Akari cooed, moving her legs still lower, planting her feet on top of his thighs, and pinning him down. “You’re making me so wet… take off my shorts…”

Ren opened his eyes and obeyed. He leaned forward and slipped his fingers beneath her waistband, gently lowering the material down to her knees, then her ankles, and finally off her delectable feet. Akari, meanwhile, slipped out of her little tank top, as well as her bra, tossing both garments onto the floor.

Ren’s mouth watered at the sight of her naked before him. He longed to run his hands all over her soft skin and bury his face between her tits. He wanted to pin her down fuck her right there on the couch, and his exposed dick twitched hard just at the thought. Ren knew better than to act on those urges, though, and he returned his hands to the couch cushions as Akari made a show of spreading her legs, draping one over the back of the couch and letting the other rest across Ren’s thigh.

Ren moaned as his eyes shot immediately between Akari’s thighs. A wave of arousal flowed over his body as she moved her hands between her legs, spreading her wetness over her folds. Ren flexed his hips against the air, biting his lip as he watched her touch herself.

The sounds of Akari’s pleasure and Ren’s frustration permeated the room as she slid her fingers into her pussy and slowly pumped them in and out. Ren’s mind spun as he watched, and he shoved his hands under his ass to fight off the temptation to touch himself. Her musky scent wafted over to his nostrils, and his mouth watered as he longed to taste her juices again.

“You smell so good…” Ren whimpered, panting as he arched his hips.

“I thought you would be tired of it by now after spending so much time between my legs today…” Akari’s voice was tight and husky as she withdrew her fingers from her pussy, only to circle them around her clit.

“Never…” Ren nearly growled. He didn’t think he would ever tire of her taste, her smell, her beauty, any of her.

“Good boy…” Akari’s hips started to thrust up into her hand. “Would you like to use your mouth on me again?”

Ren nodded immediately, licking his lips as excitement prickled inside of him, wanting desperately to be back between her thighs. His hips flexed just at the thought of feeling her wet heat wrapped around his tongue.

“Too bad,” Akari snapped, and disappointment hit Ren like cold water. “I just want you to watch…”

Ren bit his lip but nodded, keeping his eyes locked on Akari’s fingers as they worked her sopping pussy. Ren had no idea how long this went on, but Akari was certainly in no hurry to get herself off. She approached the edge several times, her thighs tensing and quivering, but then she would back off.

Ren watched in adoration, awe, and unbelievable lust. His dick throbbed, still standing naked outside of his pants, and he achingly humped against the air, imagining how it would feel to sink into her wet heat.

“Fuck, I’m so close…” Akari whimpered, her fingers grazing her clit slowly up and down with just the tip of her middle finger.

“God, you look so beautiful, Akari…” Ren’s voice was ragged and tight. “I want to watch you cum, please, please…”

Akari’s eyes burned up at him as she panted, and yet again, she tore her hand away from her pussy.

“Not yet…” she shook her head, and Ren was momentarily puzzled as she shifted, getting on her knees.

Ren’s confusion abated as Akari straddled his hips, and he held his breath as her pussy hovered over his dick, so close he could feel her damp heat wafting over his tip. Ren shook beneath her, gripping hard to his self-control as he fought the urge to seize her hips and thrust into her.

Akari reached down to take hold of his wrists, and Ren moaned as she pressed his palms into her breasts.

“Touch them, Ren…” Akari’s voice was more desperate than he had ever heard it. “Please…”

Another surge of masculine possession overtook Ren’s spirit, and he growled as he roughly kneaded her luscious breasts in his palms. Soft mewls of pleasure poured out of Akari’s throat as she arched her back, pressing her breasts even harder against his hands.

“Fuck, fuck…” she whined, and Ren felt her thighs trembling on either side of his hips.

Ren’s eyes were glued to Akari’s face as her expression flickered between frustration and pleasure. He shifted his hands and took her nipples between his thumb and forefinger, slowly twisting them.

“Oh! Ren!” Akari gasped. “That feels so good…”

Akari’s hands fell to Ren’s chest, and he moaned as she mimicked the action against his own nipples. Fire shot through his body, and his hips bucked involuntarily, making him gasp as his swollen head brushed the folds of her pussy.

Just that brief touch of her molten heat was enough to abolish any sense of control Ren had over the situation. Akari may be racked with her own pleasure and desperation, but she still held all the power, and Ren was suddenly horrified at having even so much as grazed her pussy without permission.

“I’m sorry…” he simpered beneath her, his hands shaking even as he kept massaging her tits. “It was an accident… you’re so close…”

“I know, sweet boy…” Akari comforted him in a shaky voice, and Ren whined as she dug her nails into his pecs. “I know you didn’t mean it…”

Ren moaned with relief, even as he bared his teeth in a pained groan.

“Do you want it?” Akari’s voice was breathless. “Do you want my pussy, Ren?”

“God, yes…” Ren nodded helplessly. “B-but I want to be good for you…”

“You’re always good for me,” Akari purred, and the sweet words brought tears to Ren’s eyes. “My good boy…”

Ren cried out softly at Akari’s words and the way her thumbs flickered over his nipples, making them tingle insanely. Lust shot from his nipples to his dick, and he couldn’t help the long whine that leaked out of his throat.

“I don’t know if I should tell you…” Akari’s voice waved. “But I really really want your cock right now, Ren.”

Akari lowered her hips to drag her slick folds just over the tip of his dick again. Ren gasped at the raw sensation, and tears pricked at his eyes as he was immediately overwhelmed. He wanted to beg her to fuck him, but he didn’t want to seem pushy, so he bit his tongue as she slowly, deliciously teased him.

“You’ve been so good with your mouth today…” Akari finally abandoned his hypersensitive nipples and braced her palms against his chest to give herself more leverage as she moved her hips in tight, slow circles. “But there’s just nothing like being filled with a hot, throbbing cock…”

Ren gasped and panted as his muscles tightened, fighting to hold back from fucking her. He couldn’t shake the idea that she was deliberately testing him, waiting to punish him if he couldn’t keep his desires in check. His last punishment still burned fresh in his memory, and he didn’t want her to have any reason to apply another.

“Don’t you want that too, Ren?” Akari pressed, her voice high and needy. “Don’t you want to be inside me?”

“I- I…” Ren stammered, desperate to find the right words, and horrified of the consequences of disappointing her. “I just want to make you happy, Akari, that’s all… I promise…”

It was true, but Ren’s stomach twisted nevertheless with fear and aching need. Akari must have sensed his dilemma, and she gently cupped his face in her hand.

“You don’t need to be afraid of wanting me,” Akari’s dark eyes were soft as she looked down at him. “I have the final say, but I don’t mind you aching and burning for me. And I always want you to be honest about what you want…”

Akari dropped her hips even more, and Ren couldn’t contain himself as her tight heat engulfed his glans.

“Oh God, Akari, I want you!” Ren keened, trembling as the confession poured out of his throat. “I want you to fuck me, I want to fuck you, I want your mouth, I want you to touch me, I want your feet, I want your breasts, I want you, I want you, I want you…”

The words were barely intelligible as they poured out of his throat, and Ren sobbed in relief as he gave voice to his pent-up desires.

“Good boy, I know…” Akari praised him, not unlike an obedient dog. “It’s been a long time since I’ve played with your cock, hasn’t it?”

“Yes, yes, yes…” Ren nodded frantically, his eyes burning. “I- I… please, I need it, I need it…”

“I know, I know…” Akari soothed, and tears trickled from Ren’s eyes at her tenderness. “I’ve missed it too…”

Ren panted and groaned as Akari raised her hips, leaving his dick to twitch and throb once again in the open air.

“But I know you love being so desperate for me…” Akari’s voice darkened, and she moved her hand to tighten it in Ren’s hair. “It only makes it even better when you finally get what you need…”

Ren nodded as well as he could with her grip so tight on his hair. She was right. As much as he ached, he was even more desperate for her control. He loved that she was in charge of his pleasure, even if that meant he was left denied.

“You need that, don’t you, Ren?” Akari’s voice was smooth and soothing again. “You need me to deny you and make you squirm, don’t you, sweet boy?”

Akari’s pussy brushed his tip again, and Ren sobbed aloud as he nodded.

“Yes! Yes!” he cried, his hips trembling and straining. “I do, I do…”

“And you need to satisfy me at all times…” she went on, her hips moving in those delightful, tight circles. “Even if it makes you suffer and ache…”

“Yes, Akari, yes…” Ren was openly weeping, hypnotized by her voice and the slow spiral of her hips, consumed by his lust and pinned down by the weight of his own submission.

“Good boy…” Akari growled, and Ren was her muscled quiver. “Do you know what would satisfy me right now?”

Ren shook his head, not daring to presume what Akari needed or wanted.

“I need your fucking cock inside me,” she hissed, and light flashed behind Ren’s eyes as she dropped down on top of him, her tight pussy squeezing down on his shaft.

Ren screamed, and his cock surged as his balls immediately pulled up against his body, overwhelmed with the sudden, hot pleasure.

“Oh god! Please no!” Ren cried, mostly to himself, as he felt an orgasm threatening to overcome him.

“Don’t you dare cum…” Akari growled, and Ren whimpered in fear as he twisted beneath her, the memory of his forced orgasms at the forefront of his brain.

“Please don’t move, please don’t move…” Ren begged, knowing that even the slightest twitch of Akari’s tight pussy would be enough to send him over the edge.

“Is it really so intense?” Akari posed, curiosity lacing her tone.

“Yes!” Ren whined as he panted, desperately trying to calm down. “Akari, please! Please don’t make me!”

“Shhhh,” Akari soothed, her voice soft. “Look at me…”

Ren’s chest heaved, and he blinked up to meet Akari’s eyes, trying to ignore the burning of his dick as it threatened to release inside her. Akari cupped his face in her hands, gently stroking her thumbs over his cheekbones as she shushed him.

At first, it did little to help, and a constant string of pleas poured out of his throat as he hung ever so close to his forbidden orgasm. After several long moments, though, his balls finally relaxed, and Ren hummed at the soft sensation of her thumbs along his face. He looked up at her, still wide-eyed and breathless as she calmed him down.

“That’s it…” she encouraged, her voice low and warm. “That’s my good boy…”

Ren’s eyes burned, overwhelmed at her tenderness, and he gasped again as Akari tilted her hips, slowly dragging her wetness back up along his hardness. Ren clenched his teeth and groaned as he was once again overwhelmed with pleasure, and he sobbed in relief as Akari stopped.

“I can’t, I can’t!” Ren shook his head, horrified and embarrassed to have next to no control over his own body.

“Shh, it’s alright, just settle down…” Akari assured him, her own voice tight with her own arousal.

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry…” Ren’s stomach burned with humiliation, and he felt sick that he wasn’t able to give Akari what she needed.

“Hush,” Akari’s voice was firmer, and Ren nodded. “Now, you can do this, but you have to stay completely relaxed for me. Do you understand? No clenching- not a single muscle.”

Ren didn’t know how that would be possible. His muscles snapped tight of their own volition, and he didn’t know how he would be able to stave off his orgasm if he couldn’t resist it.

“I’m afraid I’ll cum…” Ren’s lip trembled as he gave the confession, and Akari’s eyes softened.

“Don’t worry about that,” Akari stroked his face. “I will accept responsibility for any accidental orgasm as long as you follow my instructions. Just stay completely relaxed.”

Ren was reluctant, but he finally nodded.

“Good boy,” Akari praised. “Now just take a deep breath in… and out… and in…”

Ren followed her instructions, relaxing his muscles with each deep breath. Finally, his body sagged completely into the couch, though his dick still tingled inside Akari’s pussy.

“Very good, Ren…” Akari whispered. “Stay just like that…”

Ren focused on his breathing as Akari lowered herself upon him once again. His breath shook as pleasure radiated from his dick into his thighs and up to his stomach, but he obeyed, staying completely relaxed. She lifted up again, and Ren whimpered. The sensations were much more bearable when he relaxed, and the bliss seeped slowly from his sex into his veins.

“Oh my god…” Ren breathed, his eyes flickering shut.

“That’s it…” Akari’s voice was husky, and Ren’s stomach flipped to hear her so overcome by her own lust.

Ren moaned as Akari braced her arms against his chest, bringing their bodies close together as she increased her rhythm. Ren felt an acute spasm of pleasure as her pussy clenched around him, and he hissed through his teeth as his hips bucked, out of his control.

“Stop that,” Akari demanded, and Ren whined.

“I’m sorry…” he forced himself to relax again, moaning as ecstasy poured through his body.

“Better,” Akari started moving again once Ren had gone limp.

Ren closed his eyes again and let his mind float. He shifted his attention away from the orgasm he feared, focusing instead on the new sensations running through his body. This pleasure was more warm and thick, and it spread throughout his whole body rather than centering on his dick. It was intoxicating, and though he kept his muscles from tightening up, he couldn’t contain his low moans.

Akari sped up again, and Ren’s mind filled with a haze. He dropped his jaw and focused on keeping his breathing slow. His dick tingled and throbbed, his balls pulling slowly up toward his body, then relaxing in a rhythmic pulse. Ren hummed low in his throat as a tingle started at the base of his spine and slowly crept up his back.

Akari panted and squeaked, now bouncing on top of him in fast, deep thrusts. Ren’s eyes fluttered open, and he finally allowed himself to look up at her. His mouth lulled dumbly open as he admired her, his head too thick with his arousal to say anything. She was stunning, sweat glistening off her skin as her gorgeous breasts bounced in front of him. He couldn’t entirely tell, but he wouldn’t have been surprised if he was drooling.

Ren’s cock throbbed inside of Akari, the only part of his body that wasn’t loose and relaxed. His cockhead tingled insanely, and Ren moaned as his tiny slit quivered helplessly, overwhelmed.

“Oh, Ren…” Akari whined, her face twisting. “I’m going to cum…”

Ren could barely nod as a sudden urge to tighten his muscles came over him, and he had to double down on his breathing. Akari, however, did the exact opposite, panting and moaning as she rode him, one of her hands slipping between her thighs to frantically rub her clit.

Ren’s dick felt swollen inside of her. He had never been able to maintain stimulation for so long on edge, and he had been edging from the moment she took him inside of her. His balls pulled tight against his body. His instincts urged him to pump inside her like a possessed animal and find his release.

He knew, though, that if his muscles so much as twitched, Akari wouldn’t pardon his orgasm. All he could do was focused on staying relaxed, whether or not he managed to cum.

Ren felt Akari’s inner walls twitch, and he moaned jealously as she cried out, her pussy clenching down hard around him as her climax overcame her. Ren gasped as she milked him, her hips rocking up and down. Ren’s dick tingled and pulsed, his balls twitching, but without any tension in his body, he wasn’t able to fall over the edge. He simply floated in frustrated bliss as Akari came down from her orgasm.

Akari stayed still on top of him as she caught her breath, exhausted from her efforts, and Ren blinked slowly up at her as her pussy still wrapped around his dick. Finally, with a hum of pleasure, she dismounted him. Ren gasped as the heat of Akari’s body was replaced with cold air, and he shivered as it swirled around his wet cock.

“Wow…” Akari looked down at his manhood, swollen and shining with her juices. “I have to say I’m impressed. I didn’t think you’d be able to do it…”

Ren whimpered his acknowledgment. Without Akari riding him, he was no longer edging, but his sexual frustration still brimmed hotly inside of him. He finally took the opportunity to give in to his primal urges, and he growled as he pumped his hips into the air.

Akari laughed down at him, and Ren’s face burned at the sparkle in her eyes.

“You can put that back in your pants now,” Akari sounded aloof as she gestured to his straining erection.

Ren’s throat tightened. He desperately wanted to protest, but he knew better than to argue. His hands shook as he worked his dick and swollen balls back inside of his pants, and he winced in discomfort as he stuffed them back into his panties. His body pulsed with unresolved tension, and lust fogged his brain.

“Good boy,” Akari gave him an affectionate pat on the head. “I’m going to go take a shower. I worked up quite a sweat fucking you. You just stay here and cool off. And keep your hands off your cock.”

Ren nodded, his face burning as Akari turned away. His cock gave a hard twitch at the sight of Akari’s ass as she sauntered into her bedroom, and he released a long sigh as he heard the shower turn on.

Ren ran a hand over his face and took a deep breath to try and settle down. His cock chaffed against his panties, and he shifted on the couch to try and get more comfortable. He knew that wouldn’t really happen, though, until he managed to lose his erection, and at this rate, he didn’t know if that would happen any time soon.

Ren sighed again and noticed his throat was dry, likely from all his moaning and panting. He stood up and headed for the kitchen, pulling down a glass from the cabinet and filling it with tap water. He leaned back against the counter and sipped at it, grateful as the cool water soothed his throat.

Ren was about halfway through with his glass when he heard a knock at the door. He blushed and shot a glance down to his dick, which bulged prominently against his pajama pants, but he knew he should get the door.

Ren set his glass of water down on the counter and took the few steps over to the door, opening it. He was relieved that nobody was there. Instead, a small brown box waited outside the door. Ren knelt and scooped it up, wondering what Akari had ordered. Ren didn’t overthink it, placing it on the breakfast bar for whenever Akari was ready to open it.

Ren finished his water and looked around the room, noticing that Akari’s clothes were still scattered across the floor. He set his glass in the sink and moved back into the living room, picking up her discarded clothing. Her smell still lingered on them, and he closed his eyes as he brought them to his nose and inhaled deeply.

Ren blushed, wondering what Akari would think if she caught him, and his dick tingled in his panties. He shook his head and sighed as he stepped into her bedroom to deposit them in her hamper.

Ren had just finished when he heard the shower turn off. He excused himself back into the living room and listened as Akari moved throughout her bedroom, and he couldn’t contain a smile as she appeared in the doorframe. She wore an outfit similar to the one she had just removed- a pair of black shorts and a pink tank top. He didn’t miss the fact that she had neglected to put on a bra.

“Who was at the door?” she asked, her towel still in hand as she used it to soak up the moisture from her hair.

“Oh, nobody,” Ren shrugged. “Just a package.”

Ren gestured to the breakfast bar, and Akari’s eyes widened at the sight of the small box. A smile crept slowly across her features, and she looked back at Ren with an expression that made his skin tingle.

“Perfect,” she purred. “I was hoping it would come in soon.”

“W-what is it?” Ren’s curiosity was piqued. He got the distinct impression that whatever she had ordered was for him.

“Why don’t we just open it and find out?” Akari purred, tossing her towel into the hamper. “Go and fetch the scissors from the junk drawer.”

Ren’s throat was tight as he nodded, making his way once more into the kitchen. His hands shook as he pulled open the drawer to the left of the sink, dedicated to holding markers and tape and all manner of odds and ends. He shifted through it, finally finding the scissors and turning to head into the living room.

Akari waited for him on the couch, practically radiating excitement. He swallowed drily as apprehension and excitement warred inside of him with each step. He sat down stiffly beside her and offered Akari the scissors.

“Thank you,” Akari took the scissors from Ren and deftly cut into the tape across the flaps of the box.

Ren shifted in his seat as Akari pulled out another, more elegant box from inside the package. It was smaller and black, with silver ribbons tied in a sleek bow across the top. Akari’s eyes shimmered as she looked down at it, and she deposited the brown postage box haphazardly on the table.

“Here,” she smiled up at Ren as she proffered the little black box. “This is for you.”

Ren gulped again, and his stomach twisted as his suspicions were confirmed.

“M-me?” he squeaked, hesitantly taking the box as Akari all but forced it into his hands.

“You,” she repeated. “Go on, open it!”

Ren hesitated, but the look of pure excitement on Akari’s face quickly melted his heart. Ren’s hands trembled as he fumbled with the ribbons, carefully untying them. He took hold of the lid and gently lifted it off the main part of the box, his heart pounding as he slowly revealed its contents.

Ren’s stomach dropped at what he saw. There, set into a bed of soft, black velvet, was what Ren immediately recognized as a cock cage. It was made of some kind of silver metal and seemed to glimmer in front of him as it reflected the living room's light. A set of two keys dangled from the top of the device, one inserted into the lock. It looked small- too small for him.

Ren’s face burned, and he found it suddenly difficult to breathe, his head swimming. His hands shook even harder, and his heart pounded hard in his chest as panic tickled at the edges of his brain.

“Well?” Akari’s voice brimmed with excitement. “What do you think?”

Ren opened his mouth, but no words came out. He cleared his throat and tried with all his might to come up with something to say. He wanted to beg her not to use it on him, but he didn’t want to crush her obviously high spirits.

“I…” his voice cracked. “I don’t know what to say…”

It was the truth. Tears burned in his eyes, threatening to trickle down his face. He was humiliated and afraid, but what upset him most was how just the sight of the cage made his dick throb and ache with even more acute arousal.

“I know it looks small,” Akari acknowledged. “But I did a lot of reading before I bought it, and the consensus was that a snug fit made for more comfortable long-term wear.”

Ren’s chest tightened at the words “long-term,” and he set down the box in his lap for fear of dropping it. Akari reached for it and took it into her own lap. Ren felt cold as she worked the shiny metal from its velvet bed, holding it close to her face.

Ren’s mouth felt dry, and a large parted him wanted to dart out the door, back into the relative safety of his own apartment. He could see the evil glee dancing in Akari’s eyes, and it made him shudder. She looked back at him, and he felt the blood run out of his face.

“You see, Ren,” Akari started with a sigh, putting the chastity device back into the box and setting it down on the coffee table. “Ever since your little accident, I’ve been wondering about your ability to control yourself outside of my presence.”

Ren clenched his teeth as she reminded him of his incident and felt an appropriate surge of embarrassment and humiliation at his lack of self-control.

“Needless to say,” Akari went on. “I was more than a little disappointed.”

Ren nodded his understanding. He had disappointed himself as well.

“I hate to say it…” Akari sighed and shook her head. “But it’s made it very difficult for me to trust you when you’re away from me. If you can’t keep from cumming when I told you not to, how do I know you’re not touching yourself when I tell you not to?”

“I’m not! I promise!” Ren nearly wailed, hurt that she would even suggest he would so deliberately disobey her.

“You say that,” Akari offered him a weak smile. “But how can I really know for sure?”

“I… I…” Ren stammered, racking his brain for a way to assure Akari that he was obedient and good for her. “Please, believe me, Akari. I haven’t touched myself without my permission since we started all this!”

“I want to believe you, Ren, I really do,” Akari sighed again, her gaze drifting back over to the menacing black box. “But I’ve thought about this for a while, and I think it’s really the only way to ensure my peace of mind going forward.”

Ren’s jaw dropped. He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Barring his one accidental ruin, he had done everything she asked of him, and now she was using that one slip-up as a basis for this? It was almost more than he could take.

“If you’re really not touching it without my permission anyway…” Akari smirked. “I don’t see how a little cage would make much of a difference.”

Ren struggled to breathe. Akari was technically right, and she had him backed into a corner. Ren knew full well that he hadn’t and wouldn’t touch himself without her permission, but ignoring his dick was one thing. Locking it up was something entirely different. 

“But,” Akari held her hands up in a gesture of surrender, and Ren felt hope surge in his chest. “I understand if your cock’s freedom is worth more to you than my peace of mind. Ultimately, it’s your decision.”

Ren almost groaned as his chest twisted again. Akari knew just how to toy with him. Even as contrived as this whole situation seemed to him, doubt lingered at the back of his mind. What if he really had broken Akari’s trust? Just the thought of her doubting his absolute devotion to her was enough to make him want to cry. He eyed the devious cage warily, but he knew he only had one choice.

“I’ll do it…” Ren whispered, the words barely making a sound as they passed his lips.

“You’ll do… what?” Akari pressed, her voice sinister as she grazed her nails along his thigh.

Ren squeezed his eyes shut and steeled his resolve.

“I’ll wear the cage for you,” he rushed out, his dick throbbing angrily in his panties as if it knew what was in store.

“See, that’s my good boy…” Akari purred, pressing a soft kiss to his cheek. “I knew you wouldn’t disappoint me.”

Ren was silent, and he couldn’t even look at Akari, his eyes locked on the metallic device that would soon encase his poor dick.

“Stand up,” Akari snapped, and Ren obeyed, finally looking at her. “Strip.”

Ren felt cold even before he took his clothes off, his whole body shivering with dread as he pulled off his shirt. He clenched his jaw tightly as he lowered his pants and panties, gingerly stepping out of them and leaving them to pool on the floor. He looked up to try and make eye contact with Akari, but he blushed to realize her eyes were locked on his erection.

“Come here,” Akari pointed between her legs, and Ren’s stomach flipped with excitement as he obeyed.

Akari hummed, a deep satisfied sound, and Ren gasped as she softly wrapped her hand around his girth with one hand and caressed his balls with the other.

“I should have known…” she mused. “That your cock would be so excited at the thought of wearing a cage for me…”

As if to confirm her accusation, Ren’s dick twitched in her hand, and she let out a laugh, her breath tickling over his tip.

“Is that it?” Akari cooed, speaking directly to his straining dick. “Do you want to be all locked up for me?”

Tears finally trickled out of Ren’s eyes as his dick betrayed him yet again with another hard twitch. He felt sick at his stomach. His dick was about to be locked up, and here he was sporting one of the biggest boners he’d ever had.

“You see, Ren,” Akari said, and Ren groaned as she gave his shaft a hard squeeze. “I know that what you need more than anything in this world isn’t to be able to touch your cock- it’s to be controlled.”

Akari stroked down his cock, and Ren’s hips shivered.

“And though there’s something to be said for self-control…” she pondered aloud as she gently toyed with him. “Absolute control is so much more preferable…”

Ren panted as Akari finally stopped tormenting his dick, which bobbed helplessly in the air. Akari reached behind him and picked up the box, and Ren shuddered at the sight of the metallic cage.

“It’s stainless steel,” Akari explained as she once more removed it from the velvet. “It’s body-safe and very easy for you to keep clean.”

Ren’s heart pounded as Akari took hold of the tiny set of keys inserted into the lock. He watched with wide eyes as she turned it, and the cage separated into two pieces- a ring and the cage itself.

“This,” Akari held up the ring. “Goes around the base of your cock and balls.”

Akari’s eyes drooped to his straining manhood, and a smile flirted with the corners of her lips.

“It might be a tight fit for now,” she purred deviously. “But I think we can manage. Hands behind your back.”

Ren obeyed, tightly holding onto his wrists and moaning as Akari slipped the ring down over the tip of his dick. She slid it down slowly toward his base, stopping when it pressed against his balls. It was already tight as it encircled him, and he had no idea how she was going to get his balls through.

“It seems like this will be a bit of a challenge…” Akari smiled up at him, her white teeth blazing. “Nothing we can’t overcome, I’m sure…”

Ren nearly buckled as Akari took one of his balls between her fingers and roughly shoved it upwards, trying to force it up through the ring. Ren instinctively tilted his hips backward away from her painful touch, but he was met with a hard slap to his thigh.

“Don’t move,” Akari corrected him, and Ren groaned. “Now I have to start over.”

“Please, Akari, it hurts…” Ren whined, wincing as she rolled his poor testicle between her fingers.

“Does it?” Akari mocked, her tone cruel. “Then why is your cock still so hard?”

Ren grimaced. It was true. If anything, the pain only seemed to be making him harder. Akari didn’t let him dwell on it for long, though, as she once again shoved his abused ball up, this time not stopping until she had managed to squeeze it to the other side of the ring.

Ren breathed raggedly and clenched his teeth as pain tore through his gut. He shook as she struggled to remain standing. To his amazement, his dick hadn’t softened in the least. He knew he was masochistic, but he hadn’t known he was this masochistic.

“One down, one to go,” Akari smiled up at him, her fingers already wrapped around his remaining testicle.

Ren cried out as she repeated the process, though with more difficulty this time as she forced his swollen nut hard against his dick until it finally popped through the ring. Ren panted with relief as Akari arranged his sac, pressing the metal until it was snug against his pelvis.

“There we are,” Akari sounded satisfied. “Comfortable?”

Ren panted and closed his eyes. Despite the pain of having to force his balls into the ring, it was altogether not very uncomfortable. He noticed it, of course, but there was thankfully no pain aside from the residual throbbing of his abused balls.

“Perfect,” Akari didn’t wait for his confirmation, and Ren’s eyes opened, and he swallowed as Akari picked up the tiny cage.

Ren wasn’t hung like a horse, necessarily, but even soft, his dick was larger by far than the cage. He whimpered as Akari lined it up with his tip and forced it down over his head, only to find that was about all it could cover. She tried to press it down and force it to meet the ring, and Ren gasped at the pain as it forced his erection painfully against his pelvis.

“Please! Stop!” he begged, and Akari mercifully relented.

“Hm,” Akari frowned, her brows creasing as she considered her new challenge.

Ren looked up at her pleadingly, hoping that this new development would dissuade her from making him wear it. It was obviously too small, and at least this way, he could buy some freedom, at least as long as it took for the next size up to come in. He was relieved as Akari removed the cage from his tip, setting it back down in the box.

“I know what to do,” Akari smiled up at him, and Ren struggled to keep a look of disappointment off his face.

Ren’s eyes followed Akari as she moved into the kitchen. His dread grew as she collected a towel and proceeded to fill it with ice cubes from the drawer in her freezer. She wrapped the towel around the ice, creating a makeshift ice-pack, and headed back toward him, a bright smile on her face.

“I think someone’s just a little too excited,” she said, and Ren groaned as she pressed the pack against his dick, the cold making his knees shake.

Ren tried futilely to keep from losing his erection, as it seemed to be the only thing keeping him safe from his fate of being locked in the cage. It was no use, though, as the ice effectively numbed his dick, forcing the blood to recede from his shaft. Ren looked down at his dick hopelessly as it dangled against his thigh, now half of its hardened length and certainly more malleable.

“Let’s try this again, shall we?” Akari smirked, holding up the cage.

Ren watched, defeated, as Akari easily slipped the cage over his cock, gently working it down until it connected with the ring at his base. She inserted the key into the locking mechanism at the top, giving it a quick upward turn, and Ren felt the chill of dread roll down his spine as his cock was effectively entrapped. He couldn’t take his eyes away from the metal wrapping around his useless dick, conflicting emotions roaring in his chest.

“There…” Akari’s voice was full of awe as she looked down at the device. “Is it uncomfortable?”

Ren really wished it was. For all intents and purposes, it looked like his dick shouldn’t even fit inside of it. Just as Akari had said, though, it didn’t feel tight but snug. Ren knew that would undoubtedly change if he popped an erection, but if he stayed soft, it was completely painless, though the weight was unfamiliar.

“Ren?” Akari’s voice called him to attention, and he managed to look up at her. “Is it uncomfortable?”

“No…” he admitted reluctantly, and his doom was sealed by the bright smile that flashed across Akari’s features.

“Excellent…” she said. “I just love the way it looks on you…”

Akari’s voice was nothing short of lustful, and Ren shivered under her gaze. She may have liked it, but all he felt was self-conscious and humiliated. His eyes flicked longingly to the keys that dangled between her thumb and forefinger. Akari followed his gaze, and she let out a laugh.

“I’ll be holding onto these for you, of course,” she purred, and Ren felt another surge of defeat. “As I said before, it’s not like you were playing with your cock without me anyway.”

Ren nodded. That was true enough, but he couldn’t help but feel emasculated with his dick locked away in a metal cage. His ears burned, and he looked down at the floor as his emotions threatened to overwhelm him.

Ren was pulled out of his thoughts by the feeling of Akari’s hand pressed against his face. She tilted his head up, and when he met her gaze, he finally let himself cry.

“Please, Akari, please…” Ren shook his head as he wept. “I don’t understand… I’ve been so good… I know I messed up, but I promise I would never touch myself without your permission! Please, please… I’ll be so good for you, I promise! I promise…”

Ren sank down onto his knees as the words poured from his throat, burying his hands in Akari’s shirt and pressing his face into her stomach. Akari dropped to her knees as well and took his face between her hands, forcing him to look at her.

“Ren, listen to me,” her voice was firm, and Ren tried to stop crying so he could hear her. “I know you’re not touching without permission. I do trust you, and you’re always so, so good for me.”

Relief and confusion swirled in equal parts through Ren’s body.

“But… you said…” he stammered, his lips trembling as he remembered her scathing accusations.

“I know, I know,” Akari shook her head. “I was just trying to tease you. I went too far, and I’m very sorry.”

Fresh tears welled in Ren’s eyes, feeling absolved of his conflict. Akari drew him close, cradling his head against her chest.

“I won’t tease you that way anymore,” she murmured into his hair as she rocked him back and forth. “That was too much. I’m sorry. Do you forgive me?”

Ren nodded against her chest, finally starting to settle down. He let her hold him for a long moment more but finally drew back when his confusion welled up again.

“So… this…” he pointed down to the cage around his dick. “Isn’t a punishment?”

“No!” Akari looked horrified. “Not at all. It’s just something I’ve been wanting to try with you…”

Ren heaved a sigh, rubbing his hands over his face. He leaned heavily against the couch for support and pursed his lips as he looked over at Akari, who looked remorseful.

“Maybe in the future…” Ren started tentatively. “We can just… you know… talk about the things we want to try first?”

“Of course we can,” Akari nodded, and Ren didn’t miss the embarrassment in her face. “I just… I wanted to surprise you.”

Ren felt a smile flicker at the corners of his lips.

“Well, I was very surprised,” he admitted. “And… I have to admit the idea does turn me on…”

It was true. Now that Ren knew he hadn’t somehow inspired Akari’s ire, the thought of being locked in chastity for her was infinitely more appealing. Even now, he could feel his dick trying to swell, apprehended by the bars of the cage. The sensation made his head spin.

“We could start slow…” Akari suggested tentatively. “Maybe you could just wear it for a little while on the weekends at first…”

Ren’s dick gave a twitch, and he groaned as the progress of his erection was inhibited by the unrelenting metal. His frustration was acute, and he couldn’t help but laugh. He pulled Akari tight against his chest and pressed a kiss to her still-damp hair.

“I think I’d like that,” he conceded, loving the way Akari squeezed him back.
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