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Part Ten

Ren woke the following day to find they had hardly moved at all through the course of the night. In fact, he was more than surprised to find that his cock, once again hard, was still inside Akari's pussy. Unable to resist, he began to sleepily thrust into her, rewarded by her soft laugh.

"Naughty boy…" she scolded him, but he couldn't have cared less. He wouldn't mind waking up like this every morning.

"And you wonder why I keep you caged all the time," Akari teased, but Ren could hear the huskiness in her voice- he knew she was enjoying this just as much as he was.

Ren felt blissful. The sounds of the city trickled in through the window, and he was wrapped in warmth from the blanket and Akari's body. He was relaxed and languid, sated from his two orgasms the previous night, and he didn't know if there was any way he would rather start his day.

Ren moaned as he rolled his hips into Akari's softness, picking up his pace as his arousal took over. He braced his hands on her hips and set a fast rhythm.

"That's enough," Akari said abruptly, and Ren groaned his disappointment but obeyed.

Akari tilted her hips forward, and Ren sighed as he rolled onto his back, his erection, still slick with Akari's juices, bobbing in the air. Akari laughed and flicked his tip, and Ren winced at the pain.

"Come on," Akari snapped her fingers at him as she got off the bed. "We have a busy morning ahead of us."

Ren was slightly confused but obeyed, standing up from the bed.

"First," Akari began. "I have some laundry I need to do."

Ren blushed, remembering the soaked bedding, and he shifted his weight on his feet.

"While I take care of that," Akari went on. "I want you to go home and take a shower. And while you're there, you're going to shave every last hair off your cock and balls. I want to see how you look nice and smooth for me."

Ren blushed. He already felt so exposed and vulnerable to Akari all the time. Ren knew it would be even worse without even his pubic hair to protect him. Even so, he couldn't deny the idea excited him, and he nodded hid understanding.

"Good boy," Akari smiled. "Then I want you to play with yourself a little while and enjoy your smooth skin."

Ren perked up. It was a rare opportunity for Akari to allow him to touch himself, and his hands were already itching.

"Leave your door open for me," Akari went on. "As soon as I'm done with the laundry, I'll come over to lock you back into your cage."

Ren's throat tightened, and he held back a groan. At least he had some time to enjoy it before then.

"Here," Akari tossed him one of her silken, floral-patterned robes. "You can wear that home, and I'll wash the clothes you came over with."

Ren's face burned, but he obeyed, keenly aware of Akari's eyes on him as he shrugged into the robe. The satin brushed delightfully against his still-hard cock. It took more self-discipline than he liked to admit to keep from thrusting against the light material.

"Cute," Akari appraised, her eyes lingering on the tent in the robe. "Off you go. I'm sure you'll want to hurry up with your shaving so you can spend plenty of time with your cock before it's all locked up again."

Ren's dick twitched almost as if to acknowledge her words, and Ren turned to leave. He collected his keys off Akari's counter and hurried into his apartment, hoping nobody would be out in the hallway to see him dressed as he was, with an obvious erection.

Fortunately, nobody was in the hall, and Ren made it into his apartment without notice. Ren wasted no time in heading for the bathroom. Akari was right- he wanted to get done shaving as soon as possible so he could play with himself. He removed the robe and hung it on a hook in the bathroom door, then brushed his teeth, realizing he had forgotten to do so in all the activity the previous night. Ren eyed his razor at the edge of his sink. His hands shook as he set it on the bathtub ledge, making a mental note to change out the razor before he shaved his face again.

Ren turned on the water in the shower and adjusted the temperature, then hopped in, letting the water soak into his hair and over his skin. He went through his usual shower routine with no issues, washing his hair and body, and then he was left to face the task of denuding himself.

Ren lathered up some soap over his junk and took up the razor. He winced as his hair snagged in the blade. It was difficult initially, but he managed to cut through the thickest part of his pubic hair. Soon, the razor easily slid through the remaining stubble, leaving clear skin in its wake. He would have to use a trimmer first next time. 

Ren worked carefully as he ran the razor over the hairs at the base of his dick and the fuzz over his balls. He also eliminated her hair between his ass cheeks, not wanting to risk leaving anything to Akari's scrutiny. It was always better to go above and beyond than risk disappointing her.

When Ren thought he had managed to get his junk completely clean-shaven, he lathered up again and did another once over, just to be sure. He rinsed off, the soap trailing down his legs and trickling easily down the drain.

Ren toweled himself off, then admired himself in the mirror. His dick looked much more exposed without the crown of black hair that usually adorned it, and he wondered if Akari would even like it. Ren reached down and ran his hands over the smooth skin, not wanting to waste more time. Appearances notwithstanding, the sensation was phenomenal, and he couldn't resist giving his hardening cock a few strokes then and there.

Ren sighed at the pleasure of taking himself in hand again, but he knew it would feel even better if he could fully relax. He turned off the light and left the bathroom, his heart pounding fast as he went to bed. He didn't even bother to pull back the comforter, simply lying on top of it as his hands started to wander.

Ren's body responded quickly to his touch. Being in constant denial had primed his body to react to even the slightest contact. Ren moaned as he rubbed his hands over his chest, and he bit his lower lip as he teased his nipples, making his cock harden and throb insistently.

Ren's hips rolled into the air almost of their own accord, and he ran his palms down the length of his body, shivering as he wrapped one hand around his thick base while the other caressed his smooth balls. He moved his hand in light, slow strokes and sighed as his body melted into the bed.

Akari had awoken all sorts of desires, and a hint of pain only augmented his pleasure. Ren relished every touch and wasn't shy about bucking into his fist. He experimented with new grips and techniques, lingering at his piss-slit for longer than usual. He even used some of his pre-cum as lubrication and slipped a finger into his ass.

Ren's head swirled, and he hummed with the pleasure unfurling through his veins.

"Enjoying yourself?" Ren was startled at the sound of Akari's voice. He had been so enamored with his touch that he hadn't even heard her enter the room.

"Y-yes…" he admitted, still stroking his dick.

"Well, good, I'm glad you took advantage of your time," Akari smiled innocently enough, but her eyes gleamed with mischief. "Now, let's see if you've shaved up to my standards. Stand up. Hands behind your back."

Ren jumped to obey, standing at the edge of his bed and wrapping his hand around his wrist. His heart pounded as Akari examined his newly-shaven genitals, and he grew more paranoid with each second. She lifted his dick with a fingertip, checking on the underside, and she caressed his balls, making him shiver as she scanned for any hair he may have missed.

"You seem to know your way around a razor," she smirked even as her finger trailed between his cheeks.

"Thank you," Ren managed, his ears burning.

"You're welcome," Akari purred. "I'm sure it will be nice not to worry about your hair getting caught in your cage."

Ren nearly groaned at the reminder of his metallic prison, but he had to agree. Occasionally, one of his pubes would get caught and snag painfully. At least this way, his skin was perfectly smooth, though he wondered how it would feel when it grew into stubble.

"Speaking of which…." Akari reached into a small purse draped over her shoulder, and Ren's heart sank as she withdrew the familiar steel cock cage. "Spread your legs."

Ren obeyed, biting back a sigh and wincing as Akari slid the base ring around his erection, then forced his balls through. He let out a shaky breath as the metal warmed against his body, and he eyed the rest of the cage leerily. Akari's eyes were locked on his dick, and he was surprised when she lowered herself to her knees before him.

"Just a quick kiss goodbye…" she said, and Ren gasped as she took his tip into her mouth, then drew his whole length deep into her throat.

Ren's knees nearly buckled as Akari's head bobbed up and down over his dick, and his balls tightened. Before he could get too close, though, Akari withdrew, leaving his dick hard and glistening with her saliva as she placed the opening of the cage at his tip.

"Hm…" she smirked, cupping Ren's balls and squeezing them painfully in her hand.

Ren almost doubled over as she tormented his poor balls until his cock finally softened enough to let her slip the cage onto his length and secure it to the base ring. He watched, panting, as she locked the device, and his eyes followed the keys longingly as she dropped them back into her purse.

"There we are," Akari smiled, her voice chipper. "Just as it should be."

Ren looked down at his dick, once again imprisoned by the cage, and sighed, unable to muster enthusiasm.

"Now," Akari clapped her hands together and sat down on the edge of the bed. "Had we discussed how long you'll stay caged for me this time?"

"No," Ren answered balefully.

"I didn't think so," Akari's eyes gleamed, and Ren wondered what she was cooking up. "I had a wonderful idea- I should let you decide how long you remain in chastity this time."

Ren perked up at the idea, though he knew there must be a catch.

"Well, in that case, you can go ahead and take it off right now," he quipped, and Akari shot him a smirk.

"Well, take a seat, and we can discuss my proposition," Akari patted the space next to her on the bed, and Ren sat down gingerly, offering her his full attention.

"I've developed something of an incentive system," she started, seeming excited as she spoke. "So, the longer you stay in your cage, the more rewards you can earn."

Ren had to admit the idea was intriguing. He knew that Akari could always just demand that he stay in the cage for as long as she liked anyway, so at least now he had an opportunity to earn some relief.

"What kind of rewards?" Ren pressed, and Akari smiled.

"Well," Akari bubbled with excitement. "I think it's fair enough to keep you caged six days a week and allow you one day out."

Ren nodded. That seemed like a fair exchange, and if nothing else, he would have the security of knowing he was allowed one day of the week out of the cage.

"And on your free day," Akari went on. "I get to tease you however I want, and you have the option to cum however I choose or to earn a point."

"A point?" Ren raised his eyebrow, and Akari nodded.

"And you can accumulate points to earn treats for yourself," Akari gave him a self-satisfied smile. "For instance… being allowed out of the cage for a week, or a blowjob… or maybe even fucking me."

Ren's dick tingled in the cage. All in all, it seemed like a very intriguing idea. Still, he did need to clarify a couple of points before he committed to it.

"And I get out of the cage one day of the week either way?" Ren inclined his head.

"Yes," Akari nodded, then tapped her chin. "But come to think of it, I think I'll be in charge of when to release you within the week. That way, you don't fall into a routine and get silly expectations in your head."

Ren wanted to sigh, but he nodded. Of course, Akari would like to keep him on his toes.

"Now, we just have to decide what all the points can buy you," Akari clapped her hands together. "Let's keep the maximum at ten points. That would require ten weeks of orgasm denial, and that's quite a long time, don't you think?"

Ren's throat tightened at the idea of going without an orgasm for ten weeks, and he hastily nodded his agreement. His stomach dropped even now, thinking of how tight and swollen his balls would feel and how desperate his cock would be for attention.

"One point will earn you the privilege of touching yourself on your release day," Akari said, and Ren's ears perked up at the idea. "However, you need two points to be allowed to cum from touching yourself."

Ren's dick swelled in his cage now that they were discussing his potential rewards. Two weeks in the cage didn't seem long if he would get the chance to touch himself and cum.

"Three points," Akari continued on her list. "Will earn you a week out of chastity. However, you wouldn't be able to earn a point that week, and you would still not be allowed to play with yourself. Effectively it would just be a nice break from the cage."

Ren knew a break would be tempting after three weeks in the cage. With the points going up to ten, he wondered what other prizes Akari had to offer him.

"Four points," Akari continued. "Earns you the same week of freedom, with the permission to touch, but still no permission to cum."

Ren was starting to feel restless. Despite the dread spreading through his veins, he was becoming hopelessly aroused, and his erection pressed futilely against the bars of his cage.

"Five," Akari smirked, sensing his growing arousal despite his discomfort. "You earn the full week of freedom from the cage, permission to touch yourself, and one orgasm within that week."

Ren barely managed to bite back a moan.

"If you liked that, then you'll really like this one," Akari purred, sinking her nails into the tender flesh of Ren's inner thigh. "Six points earns you a week out of chastity, permission to touch, and permission to cum as much as you like throughout that week."

Ren couldn't keep a soft whimper from his throat. The thought of being allowed to make himself cum and empty his load after having it pent up inside him for so long sounded blissful. Six weeks was a long time to go without an orgasm, but that reward was more freedom than allowed all the time he'd been playing with Akari.

"Seven points earns you the week of freedom, permission to touch and cum whenever you like, and on-demand access to my hands to play with you as much as you like," Akari explained. "Given, of course, that it doesn't interfere with my class schedule. Eight points earn you the same privilege and my mouth."

Ren moaned softly, imagining having Akari at his beck and calling for a week to serve his dick and bring him pleasure. Eight weeks would certainly ensure his desperation, and his stomach twisted to think of what she could devise for nine and ten points.

"For nine points," Akari seemed to be able to tell he was eager for her to go on. "In addition to everything else, you earn the right to fuck me throughout the week, though you're not allowed to cum from it."

Ren whined, and he had a feeling he knew what the tenth point would earn him.

"And finally…" Akari's eyes glistened. "Ten points earns you the week of freedom, the ability to touch whenever you like, access to all of my body… and the permission to fuck and cum inside me."

"Akari…" Ren moaned pitifully, trying to process all the details she had just laid out.

"Don't worry, sweet boy," Akari gave him an affectionate pat on the thigh. "I'll lay out all the specifications in a text, so you have it on record. Just know that once you use your points, they're gone. It's not about how many weeks you spend caged. It's about how many points you accumulate."

Ren nodded his understanding, and a tendril of excitement unfurled in his stomach. He knew it would be challenging, but the rewards would be worth working for. Besides, with Akari allowing him one free day out of the cage every week, maybe it wouldn't be so unbearable. 

"This will be so much fun!" Akari beamed, and Ren bit his lip as she trailed her manicured nails up his thighs and traced them over his shaven balls. "And you can use your free days to keep yourself nice and clean-shaven for me…."

Ren barely managed a nod. He was beginning to think he had only just scratched the surface of what Akari was capable of.

As Ren anticipated, the first week of his chastity wasn't too tricky. He had managed full weeks in the cage before, though he had to admit he was eager for his release date when it finally came that Saturday. He held his breath as Akari slid her key into the lock, and he released a long sigh as she tugged off his metallic prison.

"There we are…" she mused softly as she worked the base ring off from around his cock and balls. "Feeling better?"

Ren could only nod. His skin tingled as she dragged her nails up and down his thighs. And his dick throbbed as it extended into a full, thick erection. Akari hummed her approval, and Ren shivered as she nuzzled her face against his shaft, teasing his sensitive flesh.

"Well, one week down," she flashed her teeth in a wide smile as she got to her feet. "Why don't you hop in the shower, shave, and then we can get started with your weekly teasing."

Ren's dick gave a twitch at the idea, and he wasted no time dashing into the bathroom. He was careful to clean the freshly exposed skin of his dick, and he relished the feeling of the water flowing around it. He was meticulous as he shaved, relieved that it was easier by far this time now that his hair was reduced to stubble.

Ren rinsed, dried himself off, then stepped out of the bathroom, only for his dick to stir as he saw Akari waiting for him, spread out along his mattress. Her eyes gleamed with predatory light, and Ren swallowed drily as she sat up and stalked toward him.

Akari took hold of the towel wrapped around his waist and tossed it into his hamper, making Ren shiver as the cool air brushed over his naked body. Akari examined his pubic region, running her hands over his newly smooth skin and ensuring he hadn't missed any spots.

"Excellent job. You're a natural," Akari praised, and Ren blushed. "So… you've officially earned yourself a point. Congratulations."

"Thank you," Ren managed weakly, though he didn't feel victorious. While the idea of cashing it in was somewhat appealing, it didn't hold a candle to the rewards in the higher tiers. A single point wasn't worth much, just the ability to touch himself throughout the day.

All in all, his week in the cage hadn't been so bad. Akari still played with him and teased him. The metal cage was undoubtedly not luxurious as it confined his erections, but it wasn't unbearable. Besides, the memory of his two orgasms with Akari was fresh, and he knew he could go much longer than a week without cumming.

Akari, though, seemed to have missed his cock more than he did. Ren gasped as she stroked his cock, backing him up toward the bed as she did so. The backs of his knees met the mattress, and he gave a soft squeak as he fell back onto it. Akari easily moved to stand between his thighs. Her fingertips softly grazed his shaft, and Ren saw a dollop of precum gather at his tip.

"Now…" Akari's voice was thick and lusty. "I can finally play with my favorite toy."

Akari cupped his balls, and Ren groaned as she massaged him in the palm of her hand. His hips flexed involuntarily into her touch, and he sighed as she wrapped her hands around his thickness again. He bit his lip and dug his fingers into the bedsheets beneath him, delighting at the pleasure spreading through his body.

Akari slowly teased him for a long while, not enough to put him on edge, but more than enough to make his body flex and tingle at her touch. Her soft hands felt magical, and Ren's throat leaked a constant stream of moans and whimpers as she toyed with him.

"Do you think you'd like to use your point today?" Akari pressed.

"N-no…" Ren shook his head. Even if he was allowed to touch, he still wasn't allowed to cum, and as far as he was concerned, that would only lead to more frustration in the long run.

"Smart boy," Akari praised, giving Ren a smirk as she withdrew her hands and moved to straddle Ren's body, her pussy hovering just over his leaking tip.

Ren's eyes widened as Akari dipped her fingers between her legs, and his dick twitched at the gasp that fell from her throat as she circled her clit. Ren's mouth watered as he watched her, and it took a great deal of self-control for him not to buck his hips and bury himself in her tight heat then and there.

Ren knew better, though; the truly submissive part of him loved the game they were playing, and he was eager to see how it would pan out.

The second and third weeks of their game were more difficult than Ren had anticipated. He knew Akari had told him she would give him his release days once a week. Still, for some reason, Ren expected them to fall on the weekends, if only for convenience. He was more than surprised when Akari came over on a Wednesday and unlocked his dick.

Ren was grateful, of course, but he felt suddenly naked without the cage at work. It certainly didn't help that Akari took the opportunity to send him a series of teasing text messages throughout his workday, keeping him achingly hard. Ren had to take pains to hide his erection all day. By the time he finally got home, he felt like a wreck.

Akari made up for it when he got home, though, softly stroking his cock, and even showering with him and shaving his junk herself. Her touches were heavenly, and he was finally starting to feel the effects of being denied his orgasm. His balls were full and tight with or without the cage, and his cock was sensitive even to the most delicate touches.

After unlocking him that Wednesday, though, Akari was content not to unlock him until the weekend of the following week, leaving Ren locked in his cage for far longer than he expected. However, being locked up didn't preclude Ren from performing his submissive duties. Akari wasn't shy about calling him over to her apartment or arriving at his, demanding the attention of his mouth or just his service in general.

When Saturday arrived, Ren was beyond grateful to see the familiar set of keys. He winced as Akari had to tug the cage off his dick, which was already straining to get hard in anticipation of his freedom.

"Someone's excited…." Akari remarked with a smirk, but Ren couldn't respond, lost in the sensation of his dick growing to its full length without the cage to confine him.

Ren's dick throbbed, and after three weeks of being denied an orgasm, he was tempted to cash in his points for the first time. Even if he wasn't allowed to touch, a week without the restriction of the cage seemed heavenly. Maybe he could even just use two points to buy a single day of touching and make himself cum, and he could still hang on to the extra point and let it accumulate.

Ren's string of thoughts dissipated as Akari's nails grazed his balls. He couldn't keep still as she wrapped a finger and thumb around his shaft, moving in torturously slow strokes from his base to his tip and then back down. His dick gave a hard twitch, and he couldn't hold back a moan.

Tingles raced from Ren's dick and melted into his abdomen, setting his whole body on fire. He whimpered and pitifully thrust his hips into her hand, chasing more pleasure. He groaned in disappointment when Akari withdrew her hand.

"So needy…" Akari smirked, and Ren blushed.

"I'm sorry…." Ren whimpered, his lower lip trembling. "You just feel so good…."

"I know I do," Akari softly wrapped her fingers around him again and squeezed, making Ren's breath catch. "That's three points for you now. You have a few options…."

Ren's breathing was ragged as Akari tightened her grip and started to jack him faster. He was helpless to keep from pumping his hips into her touch, and he let out a soft sob as she released him, leaving his dick bobbing in mid-air.

"Oh, god…" Ren whined, panting as he forced himself to lie still. Three weeks of orgasm denial was enough to turn his entire body into a hair trigger.

When he was caged, his dick constantly strained against the metal, and now that it was free, it was achingly hard. Ren's palms itched to wrap his hand around his shaft and jerk himself off to a powerful orgasm right then and there.

"My poor boy…." Akari soothed her hands up and down his thighs. "Your balls must be so full…."

Akari grazed her nails over his swollen sac, and Ren whined.

"You could use your points," Akari reminded him. "Just two points to let out some of that hot, sticky cum…."

Ren's dick twitched just from her words, and he gasped as she ran her fingertip along the trail of precum that had trickled from his tip. The longer she teased him, the more he wanted to give in. He ached for release, and she was not making it easier for him to deny himself.

"P-please…" Ren whimpered through his teeth, and mercifully Akari relented with a soft laugh.

"I take it you don't want to cash in your points just yet?" Akari raised a brow, seeming both surprised and pleased.

Ren hesitated but finally shook his head. He knew it would be a hard road to get there, but he had made it this far, and he wasn't about to give up now. As tempted as Ren was to spend his two points and shoot his load, he was reluctant to use any of his hard-earned points. It would take nine points for him to be able to fuck her sweet pussy again and ten if he wanted to cum inside it.

Akari's eyes darkened, and she leaned down over him so that her lips brushed his earlobe.

"I’m very interested to see just how far I can push you before you break…” she whispered, and Ren trembled at the dark promise in her words.

Ren gasped as Akari kissed his neck, his dick surging as the sensation shot through his body. Ren didn't have too long to enjoy it before she leaned up again.

“Well, if you’re not going to use any of your points,” Akari sighed. “I suppose I’ll have to take matters into my own hands.”

Ren frowned in confusion, unsure of what Akari meant.

"I know three weeks is a long time to go without emptying those balls," Akari said. "And while, of course, you're not allowed to cum, I don't want to risk your health either. Get up on your hands and knees and wait while I fetch a towel."

Ren jumped to obey, feeling a surge of excitement as he realized what Akari would be doing. She had milked his prostate before, and while it wasn't as much relief as an orgasm, maybe it would help to take the edge off, at least. Ren settled in the middle of the bed and waited, butterflies fluttering in his stomach.

Akari returned with a towel and laid it under his body to catch whatever leaked from his dick. Ren's dick was helplessly hard, and he shivered as Akari gave it a light stroke before kneeling on the bed behind him. Ren bit his lip as he felt the tickle of lube along his asshole, and he moaned deeply as Akari teased her fingertip along his tight ring.

“Alright, deep breath…." Akari instructed, and Ren breathed in, only to gasp as she pressed her finger inside him.

Ren moaned again, shivering as her slender digit thrust slowly in and out of his body, and was joined by a second. He bit his lip at the slight stretching pain and whimpered as the pads of her fingers finally curled over his prostate. His dick strained desperately, and he ached for Akari to wrap her free hand around his shaft.

Akari seemed to have no such intention, content to work his prostate. Ren felt a mad tingling deep inside him, and his balls pulsed with his pent semen. A string of whines and whimpers fell from Ren's throat, and he couldn't help but arch back into Akari's touch, his cock dangling unstimulated beneath his body.

Akari's fingers grew more insistent, grazing and pumping his sensitive gland. Ren finally let out a sob, shaking on his hands and knees.

“A- Akari…” he begged, his desperation finally getting the best of him.

“Yes?" Akari's voice was soft and calm as she pumped her fingers inside him.

“Will you please touch my dick?” he begged in a rush. “Please, please… I need it…."

Akari only laughed, and Ren felt his body flush with humiliation, even as sweat gathered along his skin.

“You don’t need it,” she corrected him, giving his ass a swat with her free hand. “Your cock will start to leak soon enough.”

Ren knew she was right, but he whined, knowing his cum would trickle out without any real relief from his desperation, and all he could do was wait. He shook as he supported his weight, and his eyes dropped to watch his poor, straining cock. The veins were helplessly distended, throbbing achingly with each quickened beat of his heart.

"On second thought…." Akari purred, and Ren gasped, his cock twitching hard as hope swelled in his chest. "I might be willing to touch you…."

"Oh, yes, please…." Ren whined, his hips bucking of their own accord as excitement tingled in his stomach, and he felt his pulse through every inch of his engorged cock.

“I’ll touch that needy cock of yours and even bring you to a ruined orgasm…." Akari's voice was a sensuous purr. "If you use all three of your points."

Ren sobbed. He should have known there would be a catch. As much as his mind screamed that this wasn't a deal worth taking, his dick still cried for contact, and for a moment, his resolve wavered.

"Akari…" was the only thing he could say as he pitifully bucked his hips, the wet tip of his cock bouncing up against his abs.

“Settle down,” Akari swatted his ass with her free hand. "What's it going to be, sweet boy? Three points for a ruin, or do you want to take your milking?

Akari gave a more brutal thrust, and Ren cried out, tears springing to his eyes, less from the jolt of pain than from his impossible circumstance. He took a shuddering breath and steeled himself before giving his answer.

“I’ll t-take my milking,” he answered shakily, his jaw trembling.

Akari laughed softly, and Ren moaned as she ran her free hand up and down his back while stimulating his sensitive gland.

"Good boy," she praised, and Ren's face grew warm as he blushed. "It's better this way. You get to keep your points and take some pressure off."

Ren managed a nod and tried to enjoy as much as he could, despite his throbbing, abandoned dick.

Akari was gentle, though persistent, and she was careful to reapply the slick lube to not cause Ren any undue discomfort. For his part, Ren could only pant and moan as he finally felt the first globs of cum leak out of his tip and drop onto the towel underneath him.

"That's it, good boy…." Akari encouraged him softly, rubbing her hand over his thigh as she milked him.

“Please, please…” Ren begged, his throat closing around his voice as he tried not to cry. He wanted so badly to feel Akari’s soft hand, or her mouth, or even her pussy.

“You know you haven’t earned that yet, Ren,” Akari reminded him, and Ren shivered as he felt another trickle of cum escape his dick.

Ren squeezed his eyes shut to hold back his tears, but he nodded his understanding. He wanted to be good, but he was so desperate and horny, and he rocked his hips helplessly in search of even the slightest contact for his denied cock.

Akari was undeterred, though, and Ren soon lost track of just how long she spent wringing the cum from his balls. Somehow, it seemed too soon when she withdrew, leaving Ren feeling empty and deliriously aroused. He stayed still on the bed as Akari collected the towel and lowered himself onto the bed, curling up and wrapping his arms around his knees as he fought back tears.

“Ren?” he heard the concern in Akari’s voice as she approached him from behind, and he flinched as she rested her hand on his shoulder.

Ren's throat tightened, and he closed his eyes. Akari climbed into bed behind him, slipping her arms around his waist and pressing soft kisses to his back. Her gentle embrace finally broke Ren's resolve, and he softly sobbed, breaking down in her arms.

"I know, it's okay…." Akari squeezed him even closer, nuzzling her face between his shoulder blades.

"It… it's so hard…." Ren stammered through his tears. "I just want to cum…."

"I know you do," Akari's voice was soft. "You know I'm so happy that you let me make you so desperate and horny for me all the time. It makes me so proud of you…."

Akari kissed the back of Ren's neck and combined with her encouraging words, warmth spread through Ren's body. After a few more minutes, he finally managed to stop crying and turned in Akari's grasp to face her. Her eyes glimmered with concern, and she lightly cupped his face.

“Thank you for milking me,” he offered meekly, his face reddening as Akari’s expression melted into a soft smile.

"You're very welcome," she acknowledged, kissing his lips softly. "Are you alright?"

Ren nodded and snuggled closer to her, luxuriating in the warmth of her body.

Two more weeks passed, and Akari seemed to redouble her efforts at teasing him. It seemed that no matter whether he was at work or she was in class, she was constantly teasing him with sexts or even nudes. His dick ached from trying so often to get hard in the cage, and he was glad Akari had milked him, or his balls would have felt like bursting.

Ren had never been so consistently aroused. His cock leaked at the slightest provocation- even rubbing against his panties (when Akari allowed them). The idea of rutting against her thigh sent him into a frenzy. All he could think about was Akari's body and what he wanted to do with it.

Ren was relieved when Akari finally decided to treat him to his release day at the end of the fifth week, even if it did come with the addendum that he was to remain entirely naked while the cage was off. That was fine with him- it only meant that Akari had even easier access to his cock, which she took full advantage of, teasing and tormenting him to the point he could barely see straight.

Akari surprised him when she didn't put his cage back on the following day. He was excited at first, but his heart sank as she explained her reasoning.

"Today is Sunday, so that's your release day for this week," she spoke slowly as if speaking to a child. "And I think we'll save your release day for next week for Saturday."

Ren nearly groaned at the idea of spending almost two weeks without a release, but his twitching cock betrayed him. Just as he expected, those two weeks were nothing short of torture. He could barely sleep, dreams of Akari wholly occupying his subconscious. Just seeing Akari was enough to make him want to fall to his knees. In fact, there was more than one occasion where he did just that, burying his eager tongue in her pussy and giving her the orgasms he ached for.

When the Saturday of his seventh week in chastity finally rolled around, Ren was nearly vibrating with excitement as Akari slid the key into the lock and freed him from chastity. He immediately bucked his hips into the air, desperate for contact. Just the feeling of his cock swelling to a full erection made him moan.

"Not so fast, horny boy," Akari flicked the tip of his dick. Ren moaned as his hyper-charged arousal translated the pain into pleasure. "I've been very generous on your release days so far, wouldn't you agree?"

Anxiety twisted in Ren's stomach, but he nodded eagerly, not wanting to risk disagreeing with her.

“You’ve managed to accumulate seven points by now,” Akari mused, trailing her nails idly across Ren’s chest, making his nipples harden. “But I haven’t given you much incentive to use them since I keep touching you and toying with you on your release days.”

"Thank you, Akari, I needed it…." Ren whimpered, hoping she knew how much he appreciated her efforts to ease his suffering.

"I know you do," Akari's voice hardened. "But from now on, if you want my touches, you must redeem your points. You have seven, so you can trade those in for a week out of the cage and access my hands if you are so desperate for my touch."

Akari was right- he had gotten spoiled with her constant affection on his release days, but the bill was finally due. Ren's dick gave a hard twitch. He couldn't deny the temptation of a week out of his cage and the opportunity to cum into her soft hands. At the same time, though, he knew he would lose the chance of feeling her mouth and, more than that, her sweet pussy.

No. Ren couldn't start over again from the beginning. In just a few more weeks, he could feel the pleasure of her pussy milking out his backed-up cum. But only if he strengthened his resolve now.

“I don’t want to redeem any of my points,” Ren’s voice shook with the admission. “I need to be inside you, and I’m willing to wait for it.”

Akari purred, and her fingers wove into his hair as she pulled him down to lock him into a hard kiss. Ren moaned into her mouth as she pressed her body close to his, rubbing her abdomen against his turgid dick. She pulled back immediately at the contact and let out a low laugh.

"Naughty boy," she gave his dick another flick, and Ren sobbed. "Now get that tongue of yours where it belongs."

Ren didn’t hesitate, and he relished the way Akari’s nails dug into his shoulder and raked through his hair as he spent the better part of the night with his tongue buried between her silken folds until he finally collapsed, exhausted and as desperate as ever beside her.

The following day, Ren woke alone in his bed, the smell of coffee wafting into his nostrils and the soft clatter of silverware against glass tickling his ears. He stretched with a yawn and took a sharp breath as his sheets grazed his uncaged cock. Ren sighed and felt his erection bloom as he rolled his hips into the fabric, a blissful smile breaking out over his face. Chastity had undoubtedly taught him the value of being able to get hard.

As much as he was enjoying himself, though, Ren knew that Akari must have been up for a while, and he knew better than to keep her waiting any longer. He sat up and thought about putting on pajama pants but ultimately decided against it. Still naked, he padded out of the bedroom, greeted by the sight of his keyholder.

Akari’s back was turned to him, and Ren was overtaken by a mischievous urge. Careful not to make a sound, he crossed the kitchen and stood directly behind her, taking her hips between his hands and pressing his still-hard cock against her ass through the thin material of her shorts as he inhaled the scent of her hair.

“Good morning,” Akari didn’t even startle at his touch. She must have heard him coming after all.

"Good morning," Ren murmured, rolling his hips against her soft body and closing his eyes to fully enjoy the sensation.

"Behave yourself," Akari scolded. Ren stilled his hips, wrapping his arms around her waist and nuzzling his face into her shoulder.

“I love you…." Ren breathed.

“And I love you,” Akari purred. “So much, in fact, that I got you a present. Two, actually.”

Ren’s stomach flipped. He wasn’t sure if he should be more excited or afraid.

"Thank you," he murmured into her hair, clinging to this peaceful moment for as long as he could.

“Good boy,” Akari praised. “Have you been to the restroom yet this morning?”

“No,” Ren shook his head. “I just wanted to be with you.”

“Very sweet,” Akari purred, rewarding him by rolling her ass back against his dick. “But you should probably go ahead and do that.”

Ren sighed but obeyed, kissing softly on her neck as he moved away. Ren's mind raced as he relieved himself, then brushed his teeth and washed his face, wondering what Akari must have gotten him. His dick, still hard, was obviously curious as well.

As he stepped out of the bathroom, Ren was greeted by the sight of Akari perched on the bed, two boxes set out beside her, both stylishly wrapped in brown paper and tied with string. Akari smirked and patted the spot on the bed beside her.

Ren raised a brow and offered Akari a shy smile as he dutifully sat, and Akari placed the smaller boxes into his lap. She nodded her encouragement and softly dragged her nails up and down Ren's back as he worked with shaking fingers to open the package.

Ren’s mouth went dry, and his stomach dropped as the contents were revealed to him- another chastity cage. This one, though, was different from the first. It was still a shiny silver, but the cage was shorter, and Ren nearly squirmed at the thought of how tightly confined his dick would feel inside it. The base ring, too, seemed thinner and smaller. Overall, this cage appeared to have a more delicate profile than the last.

"May I…?" Ren's voice broke as he reached to pick up the cage, and Akari gave him a nod of encouragement.

Ren picked it up and found it much lighter than his current cage. He touched it with his fingertips, then looked up at Akari with a furrowed brow. He was curious about what looked to be a thin length of plastic tubing that ran along the inside of the cage.

“That…” Akari’s teeth lashed in a fierce smile. “Is a catheter.”

Ren trembled and swallowed as he put the devious new cage back in its packaging. His heart pounded, and his dick finally softened from fear and apprehension.

“Well?” Akari prompted, moving her hand to caress his inner thigh. “What do you say?”

“Thank you,” Ren peeped.

“You don’t sound very enthusiastic,” Akari sounded amused.

“I’m sorry,” Ren managed a weak smile. “It’s the catheter. It makes me nervous.”

“Thank you for being honest with me,” Akari leaned in and gave him a soft kiss on the cheek. “But are you really going to let your nerves keep you from being a good boy for me?”

Ren’s heart fluttered, and he shook his head. At this point, he wasn’t sure there was anything he wouldn’t do for her.

"Very good," Akari smiled, patting Ren's thigh. "Go ahead and lie down, then. We can save your second present for when you're caged up for me again."

Ren sighed but obeyed, stretching out along the bed.

“I have to get a couple things, but I’ll be right back,” Akari tweaked his nipple as she moved away, and Ren’s dick began to stir as his eyes followed her into the bathroom.

The uneasy feeling returned to his stomach as she returned, bearing sanitizing wipes, a disinfectant spray, and a few towels. She laid one towel on the bed and set everything else on it. Ren watched anxiously as Akari picked up a package from the small pile, and he gulped as she opened it to reveal a set of gloves, which she wasted no time pulling on. The sight of Akari in gloves would usually have turned him on, but at the moment, all he could think about was the tube she was about to shove up his dick.

Akari was methodical as she opened a pack of wipes, and Ren flinched at their coldness as she wiped down his cock and balls and even some of his groin and upper thighs. He clenched his fists in the sheets beneath him, but he was grateful that she was at least taking care to be hygienic.

“Relax, baby,” Akari soothed. “I’m sure it won’t hurt… much.”

Ren whimpered, but he knew nothing he could say would deter her.

Ren's eyes widened, and he struggled to breathe even as Akari took up the cage. Her fingers moved to the tip of the cage, where she untwisted what seemed to be a tiny cylinder and then pulled out the tube. The other end of the tube was accented by a small piece of metal with a rounded point, and he knew that would allow her to feed the tube inside of him. She set down the tube on the towel, and Ren’s eyes were glued to it, knowing that all too soon it would be filling him up.

“Cage first,” Akari stated, and Ren grunted a little as she fitted the new base ring around him, pressing his balls one at a time through the metal. As he expected, it was tighter, and his cock was already responding to the constricted blood flow.

"Not so fast…." Akari scolded and quickly fitted the new cage around the tip of his dick.

Ren gasped as Akari pressed down, forcing the cage over his budding erection until it clicked into the base ring. Akari was ready with the new, smaller key and firmly closed it. Ren writhed on the bed, moaning aloud as he adjusted to the size of the cage.

“Oh, god…” he moaned, his head swimming at the thought of how it would feel when he got hard- and he didn’t even have the tube in yet.

“All settled there,” Akari smirked. “You’ll probably want to get all that wiggling out of your system before this next part.”

Ren stilled as Akari took up the tube, sanitizing it with a fresh wipe. He watched silently as she used her free hand to twist open the cap of a small, silver bottle. She squeezed some of the contents onto her fingertip and gently dabbed it onto Ren's piss hole. It was a clear gel, and Ren assumed it was lube. He wondered if she could hear his heart pounding as she coated the catheter with lube.

Akari methodically lined up the metal tip of the catheter with the tip of Ren's dick through the small hole in his cage. He held his breath, nearly shaking as he anticipated the invasion. Before she started, though, she looked up at Ren, concern flashing in her eyes.

“Are you sure you want to do this for me?” Akari checked, her voice doubling the concern in her eyes.

A wave of reassurance passed over Ren's body to see that she still cared about his comfort, and it only made him more resolute. Though he couldn't muster a smile, he gave a shaky nod.

"Alright," Akari sounded relieved. "I'm sure it won't be the most comfortable experience, but let me know if it's too painful for me to go on."

Ren nodded again and let out a shaking breath as he squeezed his eyes shut, not wanting to watch this unfold.

Ren felt one of Akari’s hands stabilize the shaft of his cock, and he worked hard not to jerk away as the metal tip of the tube teased his slit. He gasped as it dipped inside him, and he whimpered as Akari slid it even deeper, to the point it stretched him out and started to sting as it slid against his inner walls.

Akari was slow but persistent, and Ren fought not to squirm as he was overwhelmed with sensation. It stung and also made him feel full, not so different from when she used his ass. Still, it was impossible to ignore the pain, and tears trickled out of his eyes.

“Almost there,” Akari’s voice was little more than a whisper as she concentrated.

Ren bit his lip as more of the catheter slid inside him. He gasped as Akari screwed it into place, feeling every rotation of the tube scrape inside his urethra. Finally, there was no more movement, and Ren breathed raggedly as he tried to adjust to the new sensation.

“Oh my god…” he whined, arching his hips up as his pulse beat through his dick against his new cage and the catheter.

“Is it too much, baby?” alarm sounded in Akari’s voice, and Ren nuzzled his face into her palm as she stroked him.

“N-no…” he denied breathlessly. “I j-just need to adjust to it.”

True enough, it was slowly becoming less painful, and he was getting used to feeling stretched there. He saw the tube with his own eyes, so he knew it wasn't incredibly thick, so most of his battle had to be psychological. He focused on taking deep breaths, and with each passing moment, the pain eased, settling into the dull ache of arousal. His frantic writhing and whimpering morphed into grinding against the air and growling out his lust.

“I think you’re adjusting well,” Akari quipped. Ren could only whimper in response as his cock surged against the cage and the tube, the combination of being filled and confined all at once making his head spin.

Akari wasn't entirely unaffected. Her eyes blazed with desire, and her hands wandered up and down her thighs. Ren licked his lips as she dipped her fingers underneath the waistband of her shorts and worked them down her legs, revealing her glistening pussy. Ren's dick throbbed painfully in the cage, and he arched his hips longingly into the air.

"It's been a long time since you fucked me, Ren…." Akari teased along her folds with her fingertips, gathering some of her wetness to rub against Ren’s lips.

Ren moaned and hungrily sucked at her fingers.

“Wouldn’t you like to fuck me, sweet boy?” Akari teased, mounting his hips and letting her sex hover inches away from his trapped cock.

“Oh, yes…” Ren breathed, wrapping his hands around Akari’s perfect thighs.

"I know you would," Akari rolled her hips, and Ren gasped as his cock gave a hard twitch. "I think you’re ready for your second present.”

Akari dismounted him, and Ren squeezed his eyes shut and fought off a wave of hot desperation as his resolve wavered. Ren felt something drop onto his stomach, and he looked down to see the second box. He had forgotten about the second gift in the wake of the first, and he bit his lip to think of what else she could do to compound his arousal and frustration.

“Whenever you’re ready,” Akari prompted, her eyes gleaming.

Ren sat up and made short work of the new box. His eyes widened as he saw its contents: a leather harness of some kind and a bright pink dildo. Ren blushed hard and looked up, greeted by Akari's gleaming eyes.

“Are you going to…” Ren’s voice faltered at the idea of Akari using it on him, though he couldn’t deny the surge of arousal that shot through his cock.

“Fuck you with it?” Akari finished for him, and Ren’s face burned as she laughed. “Not for now. What you’re looking at now… is your new cock. Now, I can get the fucking I deserve, and you can stay safely locked in your pretty new cage.”

The blood ran out from Ren's face at realizing what she had in mind, and he barely managed to hold back a whimper. He knew the feeling of thrusting into her while he was locked up would drive him crazy.

“What are you waiting for?” Akari’s voice hardened. “I want to see it on you.”

Ren didn't dare argue and stood up as he took out the harness and the dildo. It was simple enough to figure out where to put his "new cock," He quickly stepped into the circles meant for his thighs, then buckled the largest strap around his waist. Akari helped him adjust the leather to be snug and secure.

Ren looked down at the pink silicon and felt an odd stirring. The dildo was incredibly similar to his own dick, except for the color. He reached out tentatively and wrapped his fingers around the artificial shaft, sighing at the familiar motion of stroking himself, even rolling his hips as arousal burned inside him.

“That’s so cute,” Akari’s voice snapped him back to reality.

“I’m sorry,” Ren immediately clasped his hands behind his back.

“No need to apologize,” Akari smirked. “I know you can’t feel anything, and that has to be a mind-fuck.”

She was right, and Ren’s cock throbbed in agreement, squeezing down on the catheter inside him.

"I think it will be even more of a mind-fuck…." Akari trailed off as she slipped from her clothes and lay across the mattress. "To fuck me.”

Akari snapped her fingers and pointed between her legs, and Ren didn't need to be told twice. He shuddered at the sensation of her hard nipples grazing across his chest, and a thrill ran down his spine as he adjusted the tip of his fake dick to align with her pussy. Ren reached down, teasing her lips with his fingers to make sure she was wet enough since he couldn't feel it with his own trapped cock. Her slick juices coated his skin, and he gave her clit a few soft rubs to compound her lust.

"Quit teasing me, Ren…." Akari groaned, and Ren growled as she arched her body beneath him, his cock straining hard against the bars of his cage. "Fuck me now, and fuck me hard.”

Ren couldn't hold himself back any longer, and with a firm roll of his hips, he sheathed the dildo inside of her. Akari gasped, and Ren hesitated briefly before pulling almost all the way out, watching her expression to ensure he wasn't hurting her. All he could see, though, was pleasure on her twisted brow, and the sight was all he needed to set the pace they both needed.

Ren's body was on fire, and his mind raced. It was intoxicating to be on top of her, thrusting into her as her legs wound around his hips. Akari whimpered with each thrust, sending a surge of masculine pride through his body, spurring him to go faster and harder. He felt his cage smack into her body beneath the dildo, offering him at least some sensation. However, it was still maddening to think of how much more pleasure he would receive if it was buried inside her.

The lust and jealousy of a sex toy swirled together in his head to create a steady stream of frustration, which he took out on Akari’s body. He growled down at her as he buried his fist in her hair, and her eyes flew open in shock. Ren ducked his head, captured her lips in a hard kiss, and swallowed her breathy moans. All the while, his cock ached, and precum surged up out of his catheter, mixing with the juices leaking from Akari's pussy.

“F-fuck…” Akari whimpered as Ren’s teeth sunk into her collarbone. “You’re going to make me cum!”

Ren's arousal spiked, and he thrust harder into her, wrapping his hand around her throat.

"Cum for me, Akari," he commanded. Akari cried out, her fingers wrapping around his wrist as her thighs tightened around his hips.

Ren hummed in satisfaction as he slowed his pace, working her slowly down from her orgasm and finally pulling out. Akari panted as he lay beside her, and Ren soothed his palm over her glimmering skin. Between his legs, his cock ached and throbbed, straining hard against his new, smaller cage. Even so, he couldn’t help but smile to have brought so much pleasure to Akari.

“That was…” Akari looked up at him with wide eyes. “Incredible. I think I can get used to this.”

For once, Ren agreed. Despite his initial impressions, he thought he would like his new toy.

The next three weeks passed in a hazy blur. At times it seemed like time hadn't passed at all, and he could barely tolerate the constant need that brewed from his trapped cock. The usual relief from his release days was tainted with the addition of having to remove his catheter, which was painful, and then the additional discomfort of having to reinsert it, a task that Akari had left to him.

Akari's addiction to his new dick was the silver lining of his continued chastity. She loved being fucked again, and Ren was happy to get a break for his tongue, though he put that to use as well. He used their lovemaking to pour out all his emotions into Akari, sometimes making love to her and others fucking her like an animal.

Akari relished all of it. Ren worried he had crossed a line with his aggressiveness more than once, but she only rolled with it. She was an incredible lover, and Ren was struck by how lucky he was to be with her.

As much as he loved fucking her with his strap-on, Ren was counting down the minutes until he earned his tenth point, and he could finally have a week without the cage. More importantly, he could finally fuck Akari and spill his long-denied load into her hot pussy.

When the morning of that day finally arrived, Ren felt like a kid on his birthday. It took all his self-control not to shake Akari awake. His cock seemed to know what was going on, and it twitched and leaked uncontrollably, causing the cage to bob and strain against his bedsheets.

Ren rolled onto his side when he couldn't control himself any longer. He nuzzled into Akari, gently moving his hips to rub his cage against her thigh. Akari hummed, her mouth twisting into a soft smirk as her eyes fluttered open.

“Good morning, sweet boy,” she ran her fingers through Ren’s hair, and he sighed as the sensation sent chills down his back.

"Good morning, Akari," he leaned forward and kissed her neck.

“You seem excited,” she teased, and Ren nodded. “Is something happening today?”

"Please, Akari…" Ren whined, not being able to handle her torment. "It's been ten weeks…."

“It has,” Akari confirmed. “That means you’ve earned ten points, which I’m sure you’re all too eager to redeem.”

"Yes, please…" Ren begged, groaning as he thrust his trapped dick against her lush thigh. "Please, I need you…."

Akari laughed, and Ren was disappointed when she moved away from him.

“Well, before we do anything else,” Akari tapped her nails against his chest as she sat up on the edge of the bed. “We’d better get cleaned up.”

Akari ruffled his hair as she stood and made her way to the bathroom. Ren followed eagerly as a puppy. The sooner they were both clean, the sooner he could be free.

Akari, though, seemed resolved to milk the last few moments of his frustration for as much as they were worth. She forced him into the shower and took her time laving his body with soap, paying particular attention to his trapped cock, teasing and tapping his swollen balls. She rubbed her body against him, and Ren couldn't keep his hands off the soapy mounds of her breasts.

Ren's cock bobbed within the cage, and the bathroom echoed with his pained whimpers and moans. Mercifully, Akari ended their shower, and Ren hastily toweled off and then tried to make a beeline for the bathroom.

“Not so fast,” Akari called him back, and he saw a bottle of lotion in her hand. “We have to moisturize.”

Ren bit back a complaint as he returned. He schooled himself to be patient and took a deep breath as he pumped some lotion into his hand. Ren calmed down as he rubbed Akari's skin, and he couldn't deny the satisfaction he felt at the soft moans of pleasure that poured out of her throat at his loving touch.

When her whole body was finally coated in the moisturizer, Ren again started toward the bedroom, only for Akari to take hold of his wrist. Ren's heart sank at the mischief in her eyes.

“Your turn,” she smirked, pumping the lotion into her hand.

Ren thought he would dissolve as Akari took her time coating his body with the lotion. It was mint-scented, and he trembled as it created a tingling sensation everywhere she applied it. He felt like she was moving intentionally slowly, dragging out his torment as long as possible.

Finally, after she had gotten all the way down to his feet. Akari put the lotion away.

“Before you try to scamper away again,” Akari quipped. “We need to brush our teeth.”

Ren pouted but took up his toothbrush and toothpaste. He knew oral hygiene was important, but at the moment, it just felt like another ploy Akari was using to keep his cock trapped for a few moments more. The longer it took, the more Ren was afraid that Akari would somehow devise a way to keep him locked even longer.

After mentally counting out two minutes, Ren spit out his toothpaste and waited anxiously for Akari to do the same. She took her time, and Ren was nearly bouncing up and down on his toes by the time she finished. She looked over at him, clearly amused by his eagerness.

“Alright, sweet boy,” she finally relented. “Go lie down on the bed.”

Ren dashed into the bedroom and fairly leaped into his bed, tucking his hands dutifully under his ass as he waited. Akari, of course, was unfazed by his eagerness as she sauntered over from the bathroom. Ren's heart pounded, and seconds seemed to stretch interminably as she gracefully mounted his thighs.

“Are you sure you don’t want to go another week for me and rack up another point?” her smile was wicked as she traced her manicured nail against his cage.

"Akari, please, no…." Ren arched his hips into her hand, his cock screaming to be freed.

Akari laughed, and Ren whimpered as she flicked his cage.

“Alright, alright, no need to get so pathetic,” Akari slid the key into the lock, and Ren gasped as his hard dick pushed the cage out of the base ring.

Ren squirmed as Akari slowly slid the catheter out of his urethra, hissing at the sting and sighing in relief when it was finally out. He grunted in discomfort as Akari manhandled his balls, forcing them through the metal base ring, a feat not made any easier by his hard dick. Finally, though, he was completely free, and he relished the feeling of his hard, leaking cock.

“Akari…” Ren gazed up at her, his eyes burning with lust.

“I assume you want to fuck me,” Akari trailed her nails across his abdomen. “With your real dick, I mean.”

“Yes…” Ren hissed, wrapping his hand around Akari’s hips and flipping her over onto her back.

“Feisty,” she laughed, and Ren covered her mouth in a demanding kiss as he rubbed the head of his cock against her slit, moaning as he finally felt her wetness.

"I need to be inside you," Ren groaned, slightly inching his tip into her pussy.

"What are you waiting for?" Akari whispered into his ear, her breath tickling his skin. "I need you."

Ren's cock pulsed at the words, and he saw colors flash behind his eyes as he finally buried himself inside of her. His balls tightened up, and he already felt like he would blow.

“Oh, god…” he whined, shaking as he tried to hold back.

Ren pulled out, achingly slow, and pressed back in again, the urge to cum overtaking him at once. Ren ground his teeth and tried to gather himself, horrified at the thought of being unable to last. He opted for a different tactic and rocked his hips in tiny motions against Akari's, keeping himself firmly planted inside her, but even that made him too close.

"Fuck!" Ren sobbed, keeping entirely still once again.

"Shh, baby, it's alright…." Akari cooed into his ear. "Just let go. We have the whole week together…."

Her voice alone made his dick spurt, and Ren couldn't control himself. He braced his hands on the mattress and fucked her with the ferocity he wanted to. Ren wasn't earnestly keeping count, but he couldn't have made it more than ten strokes before he exploded inside of her, groaning as he pumped his pent-up cum into her body.

Ren’s vision flickered, and he collapsed hazily on top of Akari. She hummed soothingly and ran her nails along his back, and Ren let his eyes flicker closed as she comforted him.

“Good boy,” she praised. “I know you needed that.”

Ren hummed an affirmation and rolled onto his side, holding Akari close as he rolled them both onto their sides, keeping his softening member snug inside her.

"I love you so much, Akari…." Ren murmured, nuzzling his face into her neck.

"I love you, too, Ren," Akari kissed his forehead.

Ren smiled. He was really looking forward to his week of freedom. Strangely, though, he was impatient to see what devious ideas Akari had for him once the week ended.
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