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Part Three




Ren woke, as usual, with a straining erection, and he barely contained a groan as the scent of Akari’s hair wafted into his nostrils. She had taken to sleeping over at his place, and that was certainly fine with him. He snuggled closer to her, pressing his hard dick against her ass through the cotton of his panties.

Akari insisted that he wear them at all times, even when sleeping. They were a constant reminder of her control over him, especially when he was at work. He shuddered to think of what his coworkers would think if they knew a college girl had such complete control over his life.

Ren nuzzled his face into Akari’s hair and subconsciously rolled his hips, delighting in the soft friction. Akari hadn’t allowed him to cum since he’d ruined into his panties the previous weekend, and it was starting to take its toll. She told him he wasn’t allowed to touch his cock without her express permission, and even when he begged her, she said no.

That’s not to say he was left entirely without pleasure. Akari took sadistic glee in edging him, getting him so close to an orgasm, only to leave him hanging on the brink with no chance for relief. As a matter of fact, that’s how they had spent every night of the past week, and Ren’s balls were full of unspent cum, his dick ready to harden at even the slightest provocation.

Ren knew Akari would be irritated if she woke to find him humping her ass, so he forced himself to settle down and be patient. At least it was finally Saturday, and he didn’t have to calm his erection before making his way into work. Now, Ren could just enjoy Akari’s warmth in his arms. She was so beautiful, and he could still hardly believe that he was lucky enough to share a bed with her in the first place.

It wasn’t long, though, before she woke up and arched her ass against him, making Ren bite his lip at the teasing sensation that assaulted his dick. He wanted to take hold of her hips and slide into her right then and there.

“Good morning,” she purred, not bothering to turn around and face him.

“Good morning,” he replied, gasping as she palmed his hardness through the panties.

“Someone’s happy to see me,” she sounded satisfied, and Ren’s head spun as she gave him a few soft strokes.

“Uh-huh…” he confirmed, helplessly arching his hips into her touch.

“You’re so sweet,” Akari turned around and pressed her lips to his neck. She started to suck, and he moaned.

Ren wrapped his hands around her waist, relishing the feeling of her soft skin in his hands. Akari kissed her way up his neck, then nibbled on his ear. Lust flickered in his stomach at the sensation, and his dick twitched.

Akari laughed, and Ren whimpered as she slipped her hand beneath the cotton panties to touch him directly. She cupped his balls, gently massaging them, and he buried his face in her hair. His hips rocked into her hand of their own accord, and his muscles twitched.

“Does that feel nice?” she asked, her nails lightly grazing his skin.

“Yes…” he whined, his thighs shaking.

“Well, I’ll keep it in mind for later,” Akari pulled back with a smirk, and Ren whined as she took her hand away. “Go to the bathroom and brush your teeth, then start the coffee.”

Ren rolled off the bed, ready to comply, and he gave a soft squeak as Akari swatted him on the ass. Ren didn’t bother shutting the bathroom door as he brushed his teeth, willing his erection to soften so he could take a leak. When it did, he lowered his panties to the tops of his thighs and relieved himself, then rearranged his junk into the soft cotton.

Akari passed him on the way out of the bathroom when he finished washing his hands, pressing a soft kiss to his shoulder. He couldn’t stop smiling as he put the coffee grounds in the filter and started the machine.

Akari came out of his room, and his stomach fluttered to see her dressed in one of his button-ups. He wasn’t huge by any means, but his shirt still dwarfed her tiny frame.

“So, what’s the plan for today?” Ren asked, pulling out a couple of mugs from the dishwasher.

“I thought we could stay in,” she shrugged. “It seems like a cozy day.”

Ren cast a glance to the window, and he agreed. It was an overcast day, perfect for staying inside. He felt his dick stir to think of what they could get up to within the confines of their apartments.

Ren brought their coffees into the living room and sat down next to Akari. She snuggled up against him, and he was grateful for her body heat, still dressed only in panties. They were quiet as they sipped their coffee, and Ren slipped an arm around her waist, peppering her hair with kisses.

Even with all the sexual frustration she rained upon him, he felt genuine affection for her. He had only known her for a week, and he was already falling in love with her. He loved the way she laughed and the twinkle in her eyes. He loved how she told him about her classes, gushing over the finer details about her industry.

Ren’s tender feelings, though, didn’t subtract from the way she drove him crazy. Even his wildest fantasies couldn’t compete with his current reality. Akari was a dream come true and so much more. Just thinking about what she might have in store for him today made his cock stir within his panties.

“What do we have here?” Akari reached between his thighs, and Ren shivered as she ran her nail from his base to his tip.

“I want you…” Ren breathed, shakily setting down his coffee cup and spreading his thighs wider.

“Good,” Akari said, dragging her nail back down. Ren dug his own nails into his thighs as his muscles started to twitch.

“How would you like to be in charge for a little while?” Akari whispered into his ear, and goosebumps rose along his flesh.

“I-I don’t know…” Ren answered, half afraid there would be a consequence if he gave the wrong answer.

“I think I’d like it very much,” Akari went on, and Ren groaned as she trailed her nails up his ribs and teased his nipples. “I’d love to see what you would do if I cut you loose…”

Ren’s imagination swirled at the thought, and his dick surged. He thought about all the things he wanted to do to her in bed earlier this very morning, and his hands twitched to think of pinning down her wrists.

“In fact…” Akari’s lips ghosted against his ear. “I think we should give it a try.”

Ren’s breath trembled as he looked down at her, and he shivered as he met her sparkling gaze. She was just asking for trouble at this point. And in his current state, he was all too eager to deliver it.

“Are you serious?” his voice was weak, and his dick was already throbbing.

“I’m serious,” Akari confirmed. “I want to see what you’re really capable of. I know you want it.”

Ren couldn’t help but rock his hips, getting only the slightest bit of friction from his panties. The thought of trading that for the embrace of her hot, wet sex made him shake.

“My pussy is so wet thinking how frustrated you must be,” Akari’s voice was tight. “How long has it been since I let you cum anyway?”

“A week,” Ren already knew the answer, and his dick throbbed as if to confirm it. It felt like even longer since he’d gotten next to no pleasure from the ruined orgasm in his panties.

“Not so long, then,” Akari hummed, and Ren shivered at the implication. “Still, I know it’s probably longer than you’ve ever gone before…”

Ren nodded and ground his teeth, his hand itching to wrap around his length. What he would give to jack off onto her face, or even her tits…

“Well, I won’t promise to let you cum,” Akari went on, and Ren was crushed by his disappointment. “But I don’t mind letting you manhandle me a little.”

Ren’s ears perked up, and he looked down at Akari with raised brows.

“Really?” he didn’t want to sound too eager, the idea seeming too good to be true.

Akari nodded, biting her lip and batting her eyes at him. She looked good enough to eat, and he was ravenous.

“I want you to, Ren,” Akari ran her nails along his thigh. “As long as you don’t cum, you can do anything you want with me. And I do mean anything.”

Ren’s mind spun as he imagined pinning her down and ramming his cock into her. The memory of her pussy milking his cock as she came on top of him last weekend was burned into his brain, and he longed to feel her tight wetness again.

“But,” Akari held up a finger, and Ren felt a surge of anxiety as he anticipated her addendum. “As soon as you get close, you have to stop, so if I was you, I would take it slow. Understood?”

Ren nodded, licking his lips as a predatory urge overtook him. His fingers twitched, and he was compelled to pin her down and fuck her right then and there. He knew, though, that he had to be careful not to get carried away and blow his load within three seconds.

“And, Ren?” he kept himself in check as Akari spoke. “As soon as you stop, it's my turn again.”

Ren nodded, his heart pounding, but he waited a few more seconds, lost in Akari’s burning gaze. As much as he wanted to take control and fuck her senseless, he knew who really held power between them.

“Alright,” she finally said. “I’m all yours.”

Ren felt a growl tear out of his throat, and he wasted no time in seizing Akari’s waist and pulling her against him. He was shocked at the ravenous sounds that came from his own throat, but they were nothing compared to Akari’s desperate whimpers.

Ren hiked Akari’s thigh up over his hip, and he gasped as he ground his raging erection against her pussy through his panties. She was already so hot and wet, and the cotton quickly became slick with her juices. The sensation drove him wild, and he lost track of how long he simply dry-humped her.

Ren felt a tingle through the length of his dick, and he forced himself to slow down. He didn’t want this to end any time soon, and he refocused his attention to Akari’s breasts. He dropped his head and moaned as he sucked one of her nipples into his mouth, loving the way she trembled in his arms.

Ren switched to her other nipple as he trailed his hand up her thigh, then slid it between her legs. She gasped as he slid two of his fingers inside of her, pressing his thumb against her clit.

“Ren…” he shivered at the sound of his name on her voice, and he curled his fingers against her g-spot, making her arch her back.

Ren released her nipple with a soft pop and worried her collarbone with his teeth. His dick was desperate for attention, and he dragged the tip against Akari’s thigh, leaving a trail of precum along her skin.

“I want to fuck you…” he hissed into her ear, half asking for her permission, still afraid to cross a line.

“Fuck me, then!” Akari sounded just as desperate as he felt, and her plea flipped a switch in his brain.

Ren tore his fingers from her pussy and brought his hand to his mouth, eagerly licking up her wetness. He moaned at her taste, and he felt a drop of pre-cum surge from his dick. He sat up on the couch, hooking his hands under Akari’s knees, then stood up, taking her with him as he strode across the living room.

Once inside his bedroom, he tossed Akari on the bed and braced himself on top of her. Akari’s legs were still hooked around his waist, and he took the opportunity to roll his hips, groaning as his erection brushed against her pussy.

This was what he had been waiting for. All this time, Akari had teased him relentlessly, only allowing him inside of her once. Now, he had full permission to fuck her, and he didn’t intend to waste the opportunity.

Ren wanted to tear the panties off of his body, but he had a feeling Akari wouldn’t be too pleased if he destroyed them. So, he shoved them down his legs and kicked them off, not caring where they ended up. His cock bobbed free, and he dragged the tip along Akari’s soaked slit.

The sensation sent a sharp bolt of pleasure up Ren’s spine, and his dick gave a hard twitch. As much as he wanted to plow into her, Ren knew he would have to take it slow if he wanted to last. He aligned his dick with her tiny entrance and pressed forward, gasping as he slid the tip in.

Ren trembled helplessly, his mind reeling as he tried not to edge. He gave his hips tiny thrusts, just enough to tease his tip, and even that was almost too much. His mind swirled, and he bit his tongue, using the pain to distract him from the surge of pleasure.

“Oh my god…” he whined, his arms shaking as he supported his weight.

“Fuck, Ren…” Akari’s hips thrust in time with his. “Please, I need you…”

The words sent another jolt of pleasure up his spine, and Ren had to stop moving altogether. His body shook, his cock twitching, and he took several long, deep breaths to calm himself.

Feeling more stable, Ren pressed his hips forward, his whole body tingling as he slid deep inside her. She was every bit as hot and tight as he remembered, and he could feel her thighs trembling around his hips as he filled her up. He groaned and dropped his head as he bottomed out inside her, his balls drawn up tight against his body.

The nerve endings of his dick felt like they w re on fire. He felt just as close as when Akari slid down on him the first time, and he knew that a single thrust would be enough to send him over the edge.

“Are you close?” Akari hummed, her nails trailing circles over his shoulder.

“N-no…” Ren denied, and Akari laughed. He groaned as she flexed her inner walls around his cock, and his thighs trembled.

“Well then, fuck me…” she urged, her voice husky with her own desire as she rolled her hips, urging him on.

Ren’s breath caught in his throat. He wanted to indulge her more than anything, but he knew that as soon as he started, it would be nearly impossible to stop.

“What if this is the only chance you get?” she whispered, and his stomach twisted at the thought. “What if this is your only opportunity to really fuck me?”

The idea made his dick convulse, and he moaned. He managed to pull back and deliver a few shallow thrusts, but he had to stop again as his balls drew up against his body. Akari laughed, and embarrassment pooled in his gut.

“So far, I have to say I’m not very impressed…” Akari sounded disappointed, and Ren whined in protest. “Are you going to do anything to prove me wrong?”

Ren’s lust overcame him, and in the next instant, he pulled out of Akari, ignoring the raw pleasure that assaulted his dick. He seized her hips and flipped her over onto her stomach, loving her surprised yelp. On an impulse, he dragged his teeth down her spine, drawing a ragged scream from her throat. When he arrived at her plump ass, he buried his teeth into that as well, then landed a hard slap over the mark he left.

Akari looked back at him over her shoulder, an expression of shock on her face, and he gave her a devious smile. He buried his nails into her hips as he lined up his tip with her pussy from behind and teased her, groaning as he tantalized himself in the process.

“God, Ren…” Akari shook beneath him, fisting her hands in his bedsheets.

“Do you want me to fuck you?” he seethed, gripping tightly to the control she had granted him.

“Yes, p-please!” she stammered, and her thighs twitched as he rubbed against her clit.

Ren growled and took hold of his shaft, lining it up with her entrance and bottoming out inside of her in a single, swift thrust. Akari cried out at the roughness, but Ren blocked the sound out as he set up a punishing rhythm. He squeezed his eyes shut as he focused on the movements of his hips, trying to ignore the raw pleasure accompanying them.

Ren rejected the pleasure trying to gather in his core, focusing instead on his frustration. Akari had toyed with him all week and now was his chance to pay her back for it. He released one of her hips and slid his hand between her legs, making her scream as he rubbed her clit.

“Oh my god! Ren!” Akari cried, her voice catching on each word. The sound of her desperate voice made his balls tighten, but again he focused on his frustration, which was rapidly boiling over into primal anger.

“Do you want to cum, Akari?” his throat felt raw as he uttered the words through clenched teeth.

“Ren! Yes! Please!” she begged, and he could feel her inner walls starting to spasm.

“Too fucking bad,” he growled, groaning as he pulled out.

Ren panted as his cock surged and twitched beneath him, threatening to spill his load. He watched it in horror, afraid he would succumb to another ruined orgasm, and he trembled in relief when his impending orgasm finally subsided. He tried to catch his breath as he returned to his senses, frustrated as ever, and rolled onto his back beside Akari.

“You’re so mean…” she purred into his ear, raking her nails down his chest.

“I’m too close…” Ren panted, exhausted, his cock still pulsing with his heartbeat.

“Well, I must say,” Akari sat up and swung her leg his body, straddling his chest. “I was very, very impressed with your performance. I’ll have to let you fuck me again sometime…”

Ren’s dick twitched at her words, feeling a sense of pride that he had managed to earn a compliment, if not an orgasm. He licked his lips as she inched her body upwards, her pussy hovering over his face, her ankles keeping his arms pinned to the bed.

“But for now,” Akari’s voice hardened. “You’re going to give me that orgasm you denied me.”

Akari didn’t give Ren a chance to argue as she dropped down onto his face. Ren eagerly devoured her, burying his tongue inside of her. He wrapped his arms around her thighs and held her tight against him as he made love to her with his mouth. His hips thrust against the air, helplessly seeking pleasure he knew he wouldn’t find.

Akari came, her pussy milking his tongue, and she trembled on top of him. She panted as she rose up on her knees, humming her satisfaction. Ren gazed up at her, a pleased smile curling his lips. He loved eating pussy, Akari’s pussy especially, and he had only gotten better at finding out what made her tick throughout the past week.

“God, that mouth…” she said, and Ren blushed at the praise. “Between that and your cock, I don’t know which one I love more… speaking of which…”

Ren’s dick twitched as Akari moved to lay beside him, her hand trailing down from his chest to cup his balls. He groaned and helplessly bucked his hips as she massaged him, and he shivered at her dark laugh.

“I think I need to give you some time to settle down,” she said, giving his balls a soft smack that made his stomach lurch. “You stay right here. I have to go get a few things from my apartment.”

Ren was slightly disappointed but also grateful, and he nodded as Akari rolled off the bed. He watched as she slipped into a pair of his shorts, and he nearly laughed at the odd combination of her clothing, but then she was gone. He heard the door to his apartment shut, and he breathed a sigh.

Ren had no idea how long she was gone, but it was enough for his cock to soften. It felt oddly exposed without the sensation of panties encasing it. He let his eyes fall closed, feeling tired after his vigorous lovemaking. It was everything he had imagined and more. He only wished he had been able to cum from it.

Ren heard his door open again, and he opened his eyes. Akari was back, and he raised his brows in curiosity as she placed a bag on the end of the bed. She gave him a conspiratorial smirk, and his stomach twisted as she withdrew a pair of handcuffs.

“Hands over your head,” she instructed, and Ren gulped but obeyed.

Akari moved up the bed, kneeling beside him as she looped the chain of the cuffs around his headboard, firmly securing the metal circlets around his wrists. He gave an obligatory tug against the cuffs, but they were secure, and his heart raced.

Akari had already rolled off the bed again, and he watched as she rifled through the bag again. This time, she withdrew a small rubber ring, and he immediately knew what it was. His dick was already starting to harden, so Akari had to work quickly, though gently, to slip his shaft and his balls through the small ring.

Ren had seen cock rings in porn, but he had never been brave enough to try one himself. He gasped at the constriction as he hardened and bit his lip as he felt more engorged than ever before in his life.

“Oh, god…” he moaned, rocking his hips as his desperation once again found a focal point in his swollen dick.

Akari wrapped her fingers around his length and gave him a few slow strokes. It felt exquisite, and Ren moaned, then whimpered as she withdrew her touch.

“That’s right,” her voice dripped with malice. “It’s my turn now.”

Ren shivered, and excitement pooled in his stomach. There was something about being bound that made him feel even more helpless and turned on. He knew Akari was feeling the effects of his helplessness as well, her eyes twinkling with dark glee.

“The cock ring should let me push you even further without the risk of making you cum,” she smiled, and Ren bit his lip, wondering just what she planned on doing to him. “But first, I want to make sure you feel really helpless.”

Akari reached into the bag, and Ren swallowed as she withdrew a length of rope. She ran it under his bed frame, then tied it around his ankles, making sure he was spread with just a little stretch in his thighs. Ren twisted, testing the bonds, and his stomach fluttered as he realized he was very much at her mercy.

“Perfect,” Akari purred, and Ren gasped as she flicked one of his nipples.

Ren panted as his cock strained against the ring, nearly painful from the blood pounding inside it. His eyes widened as Akari withdrew a bottle from the bag, and he let out a shuddering breath as she poured what looked to be oil into her palm. She offered him a smirk then wrapped her hand around his dick.

Ren could only gasp and squirm as Akari dragged her hand up and down his length with firm, slow strokes. The sensation was incredible, and all he wanted was for her to push him over the edge. His balls pulsed as they tried to pull up against his body, but the ring kept them from releasing their pent up load.

“Oh, god, please…” Ren begged and then sobbed as Akari took her hand away.

Ren moaned as his cock bobbed in the air, twitching hard. If it weren’t for the cock ring, he would shoot, and even the relief of a ruined orgasm seemed preferable to his desperate frustration. He wanted more than anything, though, for her to push him over the edge and grant him a full, ball-draining orgasm.

“It looks like you really want to cum…” Akari observed, and Ren nodded hastily.

Akari made no further comment but turned the bottle upside down once again, and Ren shivered as the oil trickled directly onto his cock. He fully expected the warmth of Akari’s hand again, and he moaned when instead, he felt the barest touch of her fingertip as it circled the tip of his cock.

The sensation was maddening, and he groaned as he started to shake in his bonds. When Akari began to tease his frenulum, he couldn’t help but rock his hips against the bed. The light touch sent erratic tingles through his length, but it was not enough to make him cum, especially not with the ring.

Eventually, Akari stopped moving her finger altogether. The only thing creating the teasing friction was the frantic motion of his own hips as she held the pad of her finger against the underside of his tip. When she pulled away entirely, he released a pained groan.

“Not so fast,” she admonished him, flicking his nipple again. “We have a long day ahead of us.”

Ren’s cock twitched helplessly, but Akari took no pity. Eventually, he calmed, but the rubber ring kept him from going soft. Ren watched as she fished around in the bag again, and his curiosity ran wild as she withdrew what appeared to be a leather shoelace.

“I can’t help but think…” Akari dangled the shoelace over his dick, and he whimpered as it teased his sensitive flesh. “I didn’t get to properly ride you last night…”

Ren shivered at the implication, but his thoughts were suspended as Akari began to massage his tight balls. He hissed in pain as she pulled them away from his body. Ren panted as she began to wind the leather around his sack and even between his balls. She wrapped it tight, and he hissed in discomfort as she made a figure eight with the leather, separating his distended balls from his cock as well as each other.

Akira tied off the shoelace and tapped at each of his trapped balls with her nails, making Ren groan and wince. She lowered his mouth and laved over them with her tongue, and Ren strained against his bonds at the raw pleasure of her wet mouth as she wrapped her lips around them and sucked.

“God, please…” he begged, his body shaking as his balls tried but ultimately failed to contract.

“That should hold you off for a while,” she smirked at him, and Ren’s eyes widened as she straddled him, her pussy hot and wet against his tip.

Before Ren could protest, she lowered herself onto his length, moaning as he filled her. Ren groaned as his balls churned but were unable to pull against his body to release their load. Still, that didn’t keep them from twitching and pulsing painfully against the leather as Akari rode him, getting faster with each passing second.

Ren could only groan and gasp at the pleasure, and he frantically thrust in time with her rhythm, despite the helplessness of his trapped balls. In some ways, it was a relief that he wasn’t able to cum, and he moaned as Akari’s pussy milked him as she fell over the edge into yet another orgasm.

Akari caught her breath and then dismounted him. Ren looked down at his cock, alarmed at the dark shade of red and the near purple shade of his abused balls. They throbbed in the tight bondage of the shoelace, and he twisted restlessly against the handcuffs and the ropes at his ankles.

“Aw, that must be sore…” Akari mocked, trailing her nails over his swollen balls.

Ren shivered as the pain only made his cock surge. He was relieved, though, as Akari began to unwind the leather. He hissed as his balls were freed, and blood pooled back into his sack. He shuddered at the pain as Akari massaged them, and he sputtered as his stomach ached.

“Aw, does that hurt?” she laughed, mercifully withdrawing her hand.

Ren panted raggedly, and his head fell back against his pillow. Sweat coated his body, and as ever, his cock throbbed with need. All he wanted was some relief, but he got the idea that Akari wasn’t through with him.

He was surprised, then, when she untied his ankles and undid his handcuffs. He massaged his wrists and flexed his toes, marveling at the red marks leftover from his bondage.

“I think we could both use a shower,” she said, and Ren could only agree. He was sweaty, and his dick was still slick with oil.

Akari didn’t wait as she headed into the bathroom and turned on the shower. Ren winced as he sat up, his balls still sore and his cock throbbing, and then followed her into the bathroom. The cock ring was still encasing his cock and balls, but he got the idea that she’d left it there on purpose. When he entered the bathroom, his clothes were already in a pile on the floor, and she was gloriously naked, the curtain open as she waited for him to join her.

Ren gingerly stepped into the shower behind her, wincing at the heat. Akari hummed and stepped backward, teasing his cock with her ass. Ren’s knees nearly buckled, and he braced himself against the back wall of the shower.

“Well, go ahead, wash my hair,” Akari ordered, and Ren took up her small bottle of shampoo, pouring some into his palm.

Ren bit his lip as he worked the shampoo into a lather in her thick hair. He made sure to massage her scalp as he worked, and he was careful to remove all the suds from her glossy locks. It was hard for him to concentrate, though, as the soapy water slid down her back and ass to tease his engorged cock.

Ren repeated the process with her conditioner, and he had to remind himself to breathe on more than one occasion. He was grateful when he finished the process. He groaned, though, as he realized he would have to wash her immaculate body next.

Ren poured some of Akari’s body wash into his hands, and he couldn’t help but moan as he massaged the soap into her warm skin. His cock twitched, and his head spun as she arched into his touch, and he helplessly rubbed his erection into the crease of her ass. He wasn’t shy about washing between her legs, and he got a sense of pride from making her shudder before he moved down her legs.

Ren thought his cock might explode as he knelt to wash her delectable feet. She held on to his shoulder for support as he washed and massaged them. Akari hummed her satisfaction, and again he was happy his efforts could please her.

“Stay right there,” Akari spoke once she had rinsed all the soap off her body. “Your turn.”

Ren melted as Akari worked shampoo into his hair and then conditioned it. She had him stand as she worked soap all over his body, and he moaned wantonly as she soaped up his cock and balls. He gasped as she ran a soapy finger over his asshole, and she only circled it again.

“Do you like the way that feels, Ren?” she asked, and he gasped again as the digit slipped inside of him. He wanted to deny the pleasure it caused, but the hard twitching of his cock belied the notion.

“Y-yes…” he confessed, gripping onto the railing in his shower as she very shallowly finger-fucked his tiny hole.

“That is very good to know,” she purred but veered away, leaving Ren both relieved and disappointed.

Akari worked her way down his legs and feet and then allowed Ren to rinse himself off. They dried one another off with the same towel, and Akari pulled on a pair of Ren’s boxer-briefs, which he never wore anymore, and one of his black undershirts.

“We can dispense with your panties for now,” she purred. “Just throw on a pair of shorts and a t-shirt.”

Ren was surprised they were getting dressed, but he obeyed. He was grateful for the modesty of clothing, and once he was dressed, he followed Akari to the living room. She smiled at him from the couch and patted the seat next to her.

“I thought we could watch a movie,” the request seemed innocent enough.

“Sure,” Ren sat down and picked up the remote. “What kind of movie did you have in mind?”

Ren pulled up the Netflix menu and began sifting through the various categories. He felt a warm tenderness at the idea of settling down to enjoy a movie with her.

“I’m not sure,” Akari answered his question, and Ren stiffened as he felt her nails moving in small circles along the inside of his thigh.

“Um…” Ren panted, unable to form words. His junk was still painfully hard within the cock ring, and even the friction of his shorts was overstimulating.

“Here, I’ll pick it out,” Akari held out her hand for the remote.

Ren didn’t hesitate to hand it over. Akari flipped through the selection of movies with one hand, and with the other, she teased him through his shorts. Ren whimpered and bucked into her touch, only to earn a scowl.

“Settle down,” she gave his cock a sharp flick, and he groaned as his stomach twisted with the pain.

Ren tried to stay still, holding his breath as her fingers sent tingles down his dick. Eventually, she must have settled on a movie, and he could hear the familiar inflections of dialogue, but there was no way he could concentrate on what was going on. The teasing became too much for him to take, and he rocked his hips into her hand, releasing a soft moan.

“That’s enough!” Akari scolded, and Ren yelped as she swatted his balls.

“Be still and quiet, or you’ll lose your couch privileges,” she warned, and Ren bit his lip, nodding.

Akari took pity on him for the next several minutes, though Ren’s cock still throbbed angrily under his shorts. Even without Akari’s touch, the material teased him, and without consciously realizing it, he began to rock his hips, dragging his cock against the insides of his shorts.

“Ren!” Akari’s voice snapped him out of his haze, and he blushed as he realized what he had been doing.

“I-I’m sorry,” he blushed, sitting stock-still. “I didn’t realize…”

“You didn’t realize what?” Akari’s glare burned into him. “That you were dry-humping your shorts?”

Ren nodded, humiliated and still so very turned on. He couldn’t even hope to maintain his composure when even a stray breeze could reduce him to tears.

“It- it’s the cock ring…” he simpered, looking for any shred of her sympathy. “It’s making me so sensitive…”

“It sounds to me like you don’t appreciate me using my toys on you,” Akari raised her brow, and Ren’s face fell.

“No! No…” Ren shook his head as he appealed to her. “It’s just… I can’t think straight with it on. I’m sorry…”

Ren’s heart pounded as Akari regarded him for a long, silent moment. Finally, she rolled her eyes and took her attention back to the movie.

“Either way,” her tone was curt. “You’ve lost your couch privileges. On the floor. Now.”

Ren’s face burned as he slid off the couch and sat cross-legged on the floor. His crossed legs drew his shorts even tighter against his crotch and only put more pressure on his aching dick. He nearly groaned but bit the sound back, not wanting to irritate Akari any more than he already had.

Ren tried to focus on the movie, and for a while, he was successful. He leaned back against the base of the couch and started to relax. That is until Akari’s foot made its way into his lap. She mercilessly teased his trapped, swollen cock and balls with her toes, and he bit his lip as frustrated tears pooled in his eyes.

Ren was obsessed with her feet, and he couldn’t help but shake as she teased him with her toes. He arched his back helplessly as she tormented him, and ragged gasped leaked from his throat as he suffered. His balls pulled tight against the ring, and his dick leaked a stream of precum that soaked into his shorts.

“A- Akari…” he whined, his desperation too much to take.

“Ren,” her eyes blazed down at him. “If you say one more word before this movie is over, I’m going to give you a reason for all that whining. Is that understood?”

Akari gave his balls a tap with her foot, and he bit his lip to hold back a groan as he nodded his understanding. He had to use all his concentration and willpower, but he was determined not to make so much as a peep before the movie ended.

Ren didn’t know how long the movie was, but it felt like hours unfolded as Akari teased his weeping dick with her foot. He was sure his lip would end up bruised from how hard he was biting it, and his muscles felt like liquid from how hard he was shaking.

When Akari’s toes lingered at his tip, he thought he would dissolve. She knew just where his most sensitive place was, and she teased it relentlessly, teasing it with soft flickers of her big toe. Ren’s mind melted, the pleasure and frustration coming to a head. Still, he dared not speak, and he dug his nails into his knees, eager for the pain to distract him from his trapped dick.

Ren could hardly believe it when the end credits finally rolled down the screen. He looked up at Akari with tearful eyes, and a blazing smile crossed her features as she blessedly removed her foot from his lap.

“Thank you for being patient,” she cooed, and Ren nearly wept.

“Please, please…” he begged, getting on his hands and knees as he pleaded.

“Please what?” she asked, and tears poured down Ren’s face as his thoughts abandoned him.

“I don’t know!” he wailed, shaking his head as tears blurred his vision. “My dick is just so sensitive, I need… I need…”

Ren knew he needed to cum, but he was anxious about saying as much to Akari as she smiled down at him.

“Do you want me to take off that mean cock ring?” she offered, and his eyes lit up.

“Yes!” he nodded frantically. Maybe if his cock could at least soften, he wouldn’t feel so keyed up.

“Alright, sweet boy,” Akari smiled. “Go take off your shorts and lay down on the bed.”

Ren didn’t hesitate. He scrambled to his feet and darted into the bedroom. He shoved the waistband of his shorts down to his ankles and kicked them off, then laid back in the bed. It wasn’t long until Akari appeared in the doorframe, and Ren whimpered as he saw an ice pack in her hand.

“What is that for?” he asked, reluctance curling in his stomach.

“It’s for your cock, of course,” Akari answered with her dazzling smile. “There’s no way we’re getting that ring off with you so hard.”

Akari settled between his thighs, and Ren’s heart pounded as he anticipated the cold.

“Just hold your breath,” Akari instructed, and before he could protest, she pressed the ice pack against his aching cock.

Ren hissed at the cold, and he buried his hand in his bedsheets. It was agonizing at first, but it certainly did reduce the swelling in his cock. Finally, it felt numb, and he breathed a sigh of relief as his dick lay flaccid against his stomach.

“There we are,” Akari approved, working his balls out of the rubber ring.

Ren winced, as they were still sore from the leather shoelace, but he breathed another sigh of relief when the cock ring was off, and he watched Akari toss it back into the bag.

Ren felt exhausted, and his dick throbbed painfully as the numbness from the ice wore off. He let his eyes drift closed, relaxing his body into the bed.

Akari laid down beside him, and he offered her a small smile as her lips peppered soft kisses across his chest. She nuzzled her head into his chest and pressed her smooth body against him, and he couldn’t resist the urge to turn onto his side and wrap her in his arms. If nothing else, at least he could cuddle her.

“It’s okay, Ren,” she whispered, and he hummed in acknowledgment of her words. “Just go to sleep. I’m not going anywhere…”

Ren smiled at her words. For a while, he reveled in her warmth, but soon, he really did drift off to sleep. It was a welcome respite from the relentless teasing he endured, and he was grateful that he didn’t dream of any further torments at her hands.

Even so, his body must have felt Akari’s proximity, and by the time he woke up, his cock was hard again and pressing into her ass. Ren grumbled, wishing for once that he wasn’t so damn responsive and that he could enjoy a tender moment with Akari without his dick hopping to attention.

Ren pulled her closer and dipped his head to press a kiss to her neck. He smiled at her soft sigh and kissed her again.

“Feeling better?” she asked, and Ren nodded, kissing all the way down the slope of her shoulder. “I see someone else had recovered as well…”

Akari arched her hip back to grind her ass against him, and he groaned.

“What’s the matter?” she laughed.

“I just…” Ren huffed, flustered. “I just want to hold you…”

Akira stilled and then turned around to face him. Her eyes were soft, and she cupped his face in her hands, offering him a shy smile.

“You can hold me, sweet boy,” her words were little more than a whisper, and she cemented them with a soft kiss to his lips.

Ren kissed her back, wrapping his arms around her tiny body and holding her close to his chest. He loved the softness of her body, and he sighed as her hands tangled into his hair. She finally pulled back from their kiss, and he smiled as she looked into his eyes.

“Have I been too mean to you today?” she batted her lashes, and Ren pressed his forehead against hers.

“Of course not,” he denied, though his sore balls disagreed. Still, he wouldn’t trade any of it for the world.

“You’re so much fun,” Araki whispered, her eyes twinkling, and Ren melted.

Akari snuggled closer against him, and he hummed as she softly ran her nails up and down his back. His eyes fluttered closed again. He was more than happy to drift in the softness of her touch, even if his dick pressed insistently into her thigh.

“You know, I’ve been thinking,” Akari said, and Ren pulled back so he could see her face.

“Yeah?” he asked, shifting his arm so he could prop his head on his elbow.

“Maybe there should be one day a week where you can just do whatever you want,” Akari said, her voice reserved.

Ren blinked.

“What do you mean?” he pressed.

“You know…” Akari cast a meaningful glance at his erection. “You can jack off and touch yourself and cum without worrying about upsetting me.”

Ren thought about it for a moment. His first thought was to seize on the opportunity. He could endure all of Akari’s torment during the week and then get himself off over the weekend and start over.

A part of him, though, was saddened at the idea. Even as frustrating as it could be at times, he loved being under Akari’s control. He loved being keyed up and frustrated for her. The thought of being left to his own devices again, even if only one day a week, made him feel lonely.

“Ren?” Akari’s voice shook him from his thoughts.

“Sorry,” he offered her a smile and pushed a stray hair behind her ear. “I was just thinking.”

“I know this has to be torture for you,” Akari’s voice carried a sliver of guilt. “I just don’t want you to feel trapped.”

Ren’s heart sank at the vulnerability in her eyes, and he knew he had to reassure her.

“I mean, that’s the thing though,” he said, frowning as he searched for the right words. “I don’t feel trapped… I feel… kept.”

“Kept…” Akari tried out the word, seeming to consider it.

“I… really like what we have together,” he said, shifting as the words made him feel vulnerable. “I don’t want a day to myself if it means I have to go a day without you.”

Akari blinked up at him with an expression he could only identify as wonder. She leaned forward, pressing a kiss to his lips, and he was all too happy to kiss her back. She pulled away, and his stomach fluttered at the impish glimmer in her eyes.

“Well then,” she tapped her lips as she seemed to consider something. “Maybe not a day on your own, but what about a day where you get to empty your balls?”

Ren’s ears perked up as his dick twitched.

“I would really like that, Akari,” his voice was strained, and he couldn’t help but rock his hips, dragging his cock along her smooth thigh.

“I thought you might,” she laughed, and Ren blushed. “But don’t get any ideas, Ren. There are plenty of ways to empty your balls, and you may not like some of them.”

Ren swallowed but nodded. His balls felt so full he would do anything just to relieve some of the tension.

“So we have a deal, then?” Akari raised a brow. “Once a week, we’ll say Saturdays, you get to spill for me however I choose. Yes?”

Ren nodded without hesitation as excitement pooled in his stomach.

“Starting today?” he pressed eagerly, rolling his hips harder against her, and she laughed.

“Yes, sweet boy, starting today,” she gave his nose a tap with her finger. “As a matter of fact, take off your shirt.”

Ren sat up and whipped his shirt off over his head, tossing it haphazardly across the room. Akari rolled off the bed and headed for the bathroom.

“I’m just going to fetch something for us,” she said. “In the meantime, would you like to stroke your cock for me, so it stays nice and hard until I get back?”

“Yes! Please…” Ren nodded eagerly. It felt like ages since he had last touched himself.

“Go on then,” she nodded. “Nice and slow.”

Ren held his breath as he wrapped his fingers around his hard shaft and moaned as he gave a long downward stroke. His dick tingled with pleasure, and his hips trembled. God, how had he ever taken this for granted?

Ren closed his eyes and bit his lip, concentrating on keeping his strokes slow and measured even as his hips rolled to meet his hand.

“That’s enough,” Akari’s voice called him out of his bliss, and he reluctantly returned his hand to his side. “Did you enjoy that?”

“Very much,” Ren nodded, more than a little breathless as pleasure still radiated from his dick.

“Good,” Akari smiled. “Now get up on your hands and knees.”

Ren was a little surprised, but he obeyed. Akari set to work laying out a towel beneath him. That must have been why she went into the bathroom. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw her set the bag on the edge of the bed, and he swallowed, his stomach twisting as he hoped she wouldn’t use the cock ring on him again.

Ren was relieved when, instead, she pulled out the bottle of oil, and he hummed with pleasure as she liberally coated his cock with the slick substance, as well as his balls. Ren’s arms shook under his weight as she slowly massaged his shaft, and he eagerly rocked his hips into her touch.

“How does that feel?” Akari’s voice was thick and husky.

“So good…” Ren moaned, feeling a sweat break out along his hairline as pleasure rolled over his body, and he felt an orgasm slowly approaching.

“Yeah?” she encouraged. “What about this?”

Akari reduced her touches to a lone finger, and Ren trembled as she rubbed it softly along the underside of his tip.

“G-good…” his teeth chattered as he answered, the feather-light sensation sending tingles up and down his cock.

“Do you think you could cum just from this?” she asked, her movements as soft and teasing as ever.

“Yes, yes…” Ren nodded as he panted, his balls already tightening. “Please…”

“Hm…” Akari seemed to consider it. “Maybe some other time.”

Ren cried out in frustration as she took her hand away, and he gave a few weak thrusts against the air. He whined when a few moments passed without her touch, and he looked pleadingly over his shoulder at her.

“What’s the matter?” she batted her eyes. “Is your cock feeling all lonely and neglected?”

Ren’s face burned, but he nodded, desperate for any kind of friction.

“Let me see…” Akari looked around the room for a moment before she stopped, a smile flashing across her features.

Ren followed her eyes, and they landed on his pillow. She took it up and folded it in half, then situated it between his legs.

“Since you need to rub your cock against something,” she smiled deviously, and Ren felt a surge of humiliation.

Ren knew he could hardly deny her, though, and he bit his lip as he lowered his hips and dragged his cock against his pillow. Unbidden, a moan poured out of his throat, and he deepened his thrusts. It was just enough sensation to take the edge off, and he growled as he fell into a rhythm, humping his pillow.

“Wow, you really are desperate…” Akari’s voice was laced with condescension, but that wasn’t enough to deter him. “Would you cum all over your pillow if I gave you the chance?”

Ren was revolted at the idea of dry-humping his way to orgasm against his own pillow, but he knew the truth.

“Yes,” he confessed through gritted teeth, and he quickened his thrusts as his balls started to tighten.

“Stop,” Akari said, and Ren moaned as he forced himself to be still.

Akari took the pillow from between his legs, and he moaned as she wrapped both her hands around his cock. She moved in a slow, twisting motion from his base to his tip and then back down again.

“Oh, god…” Ren nearly drooled at the intensity of her touch.

Akari hummed her acknowledgment, and Ren floated in the pleasure of her touch. If only she would move faster, he knew he would spill right into her hands. He softly bucked his hips, moaning incoherently, and he cried out in protest as she released his cock.

“No, no, please…” he begged, again bucking his hips against the empty air.

“Don’t worry, Ren,” Akari gave him a reassuring pat on his back. “I’m going to make sure your balls are empty before the night is out.”

Ren whined but nodded. He knew he needed to be patient.

“I’m sorry…” he sniffled as he tried to keep still. “I just feel so desperate…”

“I know you do,” Akari stroked his thighs. “I promise I’m going to take care of it.”

Ren nodded, but her words sent a chill down his spine. He saw her pick up the bottle of oil again, and his stomach tightened in anticipation of feeling her slick hands on his cock again. His throat tightened, though, when he felt the oil trickle instead between his ass cheeks.

“Have you ever had your prostate massaged, Ren?” Akari asked, and he shook as she trailed her finger along his cleft to circle his tight hole.

“N-no…” he answered. He had thought about fingering himself before, but he was never able to summon the courage.

“It’s supposed to be very pleasurable,” she said, and Ren bit his lip as she added pressure. Her other hand encircled his cock, stroking him ever so slowly.

“O-okay…” Ren nodded, even as his heart threatened to beat out of his chest.

“Is this okay with you, Ren?” she asked, her finger still just barely rimming him. “You have to tell me if it’s not.”

Ren struggled to breathe. He was nervous and afraid, but more than anything, he was horny, and he wanted to know what it felt like.

“I- I want it…” he finally managed, arching his ass back to give her better access.

“Good boy…” her voice was husky as she praised him, and the words sent a warm shiver down his spine. “Now, just relax…”

Ren nodded and struggled to keep his breathing even as she continued to tease his cock and his ass. She pressed more intently, and he whimpered as her finger stretched him. She stilled, waiting for him to settle.

Ren breathed raggedly, and his fingers dug into the sheets beneath him. The stretching was painful, but the pain was starting to fade. Akari gave him a few shallow thrusts, and he moaned as tingling pleasure shot into his cock.

“M-more?” he asked tentatively, and he gasped again as Akari acquiesced, sinking her finger deeper into him. Ren bit his lip, sighing as the slight itch melted into a strange pleasure.

Akari fucked him slowly, dragging her finger in and out of his ass as she stroked his cock. Ren hummed as his body became accustomed to the new sensation, and he floated again in a cloud as she touched him.

When she added another finger alongside the first, he gasped, his muscles springing taut as he was stretched wider.

“It’s alright, Ren,” Akari soothed him, massaging his dick with her other hand. “I’ve got you…”

Ren moaned and melted at her words. True enough, he stretched to accommodate her other finger, and he hummed in warm delight as she slowly fucked him. When she curled her fingers inside of him, brushing against a hot spot he had only ever dreamed of finding, his cock twitched in her hand.

“There it is…” she whispered, and Ren nearly came undone as she worked her fingers over it.

The sensation was strange but undeniably pleasurable. More than anything, it reminded Ren of how he felt when he had to pee. Akari’s hands worked in tandem, stroking his prostate and cock simultaneously, and Ren was reaching his limit. He groaned and rolled his hips into her hand, gasping as she pressed harder along his prostate.

“God, god, please, please…” tears welled in his eyes as he begged, working his hips faster, choked whines pouring out of his throat.

“Be still,” Akari ordered, and Ren did, though he couldn’t keep from shaking. “Let me take care of you…”

Ren could only moan. Akari’s hand and fingers moved agonizingly slowly. Ren was on the edge, and she kept him there for what felt like hours. He didn’t want to disobey her, but his cock was throbbing, and his ass was sore from stretching around her fingers. Sweat poured off his body, and he panted with the effort of keeping himself upright.

“Akari…” he sobbed her name. “Please, please make me cum…”

Akari hummed, and Ren gasped as she tightened her grip around his cock. Her fingers were more insistent against his prostate, and he felt more than ever his urge to pee.

“Oh, oh!” he panted as she jerked his cock harder, and he felt his balls tightening.

“What if I just stopped as soon as you started to leak?” Akari whispered deviously into his ear. “Just took my hands away and ruined it like you did into your panties last week?”

“Please, no…” Ren shook his head as dread pooled in his stomach.

“I don’t know…” Akari shrugged. “I haven’t decided yet.”

“Please don’t, please don’t…” Ren begged as her hand moved faster still, and he groaned from the effort of keeping still.

“Do you think you would cry?” her voice was amused, and Ren was already close to tears just from her merciless teasing.

“Yes, yes…” he nodded, his voice already breaking around the words.

“Aw, how sweet…” she cooed mockingly. “Well, I guess it’s time that we find out…”

Akari’s grip tightened around his shaft, and her fingers curled hard against his inner gland.

“Please don’t stop!” Ren begged as she jerked him, and his balls drew up against his body.

Ren screamed raggedly as the first shot of his cum surged out of his cock, half in raw pleasure and half in fear that Akari would release him, abandoning him to another ruined orgasm. She didn’t let go, though, and he moaned in ecstasy as she worked him to a full orgasm, his hips helplessly bucking into her hands.

Ren panted as the last of his cum spurted from his cock, and he trembled as Akari guided him to lay down beside the towel, barely managing to keep him from collapsing into his own cum. He winced as she pulled her finger from his ass, and he noted that he felt empty without their warmth.

Ren faded in and out of awareness as Akari retrieved a cloth from the bathroom, using it to wipe the remnants of his cum from his stomach and his dick. His mind spun deliriously as she gathered up the towel and tossed it into his hamper.

Akari laid down beside him, and he immediately curled up on his side, nuzzling his face against her chest. He couldn’t believe she was even real, much less here and in his arms.

“Thank you, thank you, thank you…” he uttered, tears pooling in his eyes.

“You’ve been so good for me this whole week,” she kissed his head. “You earned it. You’re my good boy.”

Overwhelmed with emotion at her words and the chemical dump after his orgasm, Ren started to cry. Akari let him, simply stroking his hair as he cried himself out in the bed. When he finally felt more settled, he looked up to find her warmly watching him.

“Are you okay?” she asked, her hand still softly running through his hair.

“More than okay,” he laughed lightly, winding his hand around her body. “That was amazing.”

“Worth the wait?” Akari teased, and Ren chuckled.

“Totally,” he confirmed.

“Well, good,” Akari’s voice took on a familiar edge. “I won’t be so easy on you next time.”

Ren sighed, and his eyes fluttered closed again, a contented smile spread across his face.
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