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“I really do think that it’s time you put him into chastity, Kate,” Marcus told her as the two dined in the private section of the iconic restaurant that featured panoramic views of the city. “He’ll be much more compliant and less likely to question what you do with me if you do…”

“I suppose…” the woman sighed as she took another sip from her wine glass. “I was just hoping that it wouldn’t have to come to that … that he’d just learn to accept what I want on his own.”

Her date smiled his award-winning smile from across the table, then comforted her, “Men aren’t quite that easy, my dear. You’ve been married to him for 15 years now – it’s no surprise that he would provide a little resistance when coming to learn that his loving wife wants to start dating again.”

“But it’s nothing against him, per say,” she protested to no one in particular, “I just want … more!”

“And you deserve more!” Marcus implored back. “I think you’ve taken marvelous strides these last couple of months indulging with me, though we haven’t had nearly as many work outings as I would like to give you the excuses that you require to get out of the house. He already has a suspicion that you have ulterior motives to your nights out – why not put your foot down and remind him who’s the boss so that you can stop dancing around our time together and enjoy it all the more?”

“But I do enjoy dancing with you!” Kate purred back with a grin as she took a bite of the raspberry cheesecake between them.

Marcus smiled, “You know what I mean!”

The two laughed and enjoyed their view out the window that Marcus had been able to procure with his connections before Kate turned the conversation unexpectedly back to her husband’s chastity, to her date’s pleasure…

“I don’t even know which one to get – I looked through that website that you gave me for an hour the other day and I have no idea what I’m looking at!”

“Well, why didn’t you just say so?!” Marcus grinned as he reached down into the bag at his feet as he pulled out his iPad, then slid his chair around next to his date’s so that they could both see the screen at the same time. Pulling up the same website that he had given the woman to browse earlier, he began to give Kate a basic tutorial of chastity belts and the different types that the site sold and how they all worked…

“There are two basic types of devices used for male chastity,” the handsome man explained, pointing to the pictures on the tablet that he held between them. “There are cages, and there are belts, and they’re both designed pretty much like they sound…”

“Cages, on one hand, are typically something that locks behind the cock and balls, and then protrudes down to cover either one or both to prevent access to the genitals by the wearer. Some of the most common, inexpensive ones for beginners are made of plastic, like these, and in theory prevent the wearer from becoming hard enough to ejaculate.”

“Well he’s a beginner,” Kate replied curiously, “so I should get him one of these? That doesn’t look too bad for $150…”

Marcus smiled and held up a hand before reaching his arm around her, “I did say ‘in theory’ … because it’s been said that some men have still been able to bring themselves to orgasm in these things given enough time and enough stimulation, and if push comes to shove, plastic isn’t exactly the most unbreakable substance on Earth!”

“So then maybe we go with one of these metal cages – they look pretty fierce!” she joked as she slid her finger across the tablet to move the site to the next page.

“Oh, they are!” her friend concurred. “You can see here that when you move up to steel, there are a whole lot more options with what you can do – they have cages that cover the entire cock and balls together, they have special devices that require a piercing through the penis to be locked in place … for additional security, and they even have devices that contain sharp spikes like these on the inside,” he pointed out in one of the more menacing devices after zooming in on the screen to show their detail.

“Ouch! Wouldn’t that be … painful???” Kate asked with a wincing look on her face.

“Yes,” he confirmed with a warm smile. “If someone were, to say, become aroused at the thought of his wife being out with another man, the spikes inside of a chastity cage like that would be very painful for him…”

“I see…” she purred as a small grin slipped across her face as she looked back at her date and winked.

“Now there are also chastity belts, which are more along the lines of the traditional sense that you would expect,” he continued, “where there’s actually a belt that locks around the wearer’s waist, with a separate device that loops between the legs to prevent access to the genitals themselves…”

“So what’s the difference?” Kate asked curiously as she scanned the new array of devices that appeared on the screen.

“Well, for one – security,” he stated. “One could argue that some of the metal cages, especially those that involved piercings, are fairly secure and inescapable, however the way most belts are designed, instead of simply attacking the piece around the genitals themselves, you’d actually have to remove the belt as well, which is typically made of a very high-grade steel that would be quite difficult, not to mention dangerous, to cut while still locked around the body.”

“Additionally, there’s the question of thoroughness because as you can see here, with these belts the entire cock and balls are hidden away from the outside world as well as from everyday contact with the wearer himself. It’s been said that they’re quite intimidating due to how they put the wearer in a position where he can no longer touch or even see his own cock anymore…”

Kate raised her brow in curious contemplation.

“So how long would he be able to wear something like this??? Would he be able to last the entire evening while we go out, or would it need to be a short night so that I could let him out to pee?”

Marcus grinned as he flipped through the remaining pictures on the site.

“Actually, even the simplest of cages like we looked at earlier are made to be worn for days or weeks at a time, and it’s not entirely unheard of for people who are really into male chastity to keep their submissives caged for months on end, some even permanently…”

Kate’s eyes grew wide.

“Of course,” he added, “for extended durations, he’d need to be released every now and then for more thorough cleaning and whatnot…”

“But he could use the bathroom in one of these … even the belts???” she inquired with astonishment as she reached again for her glass of red wine, now thoroughly intrigued by her friend’s show and tell.

“Oh yes,” he replied with a pearly white smile. “For all of them, the wearer can easily still urinate out the end, although he’ll definitely be limited to sitting down to avoid making a mess. It will also take a bit of extra time afterwards to clean up, but that’s very minor considering the benefits of chastity…”

“As for #2, well, obviously the cages pose no real problem because they’re secured only to the cock and balls. The belts, on the other hand, are a bit more complicated and some care needs to be taken, however as you can see here – all of the belts that this site sells feature a hole in the back that aligns with the asshole for going to the bathroom.”

“They even have a feature here,” he added with a smirk, “if you feel like getting kinky, where you can add a butt plug that locks into the hole in the belt and is held in place as long as the chastity belt remains locked around his waist!”

“Wow,” Kate laughed astonishingly as her eyes scanned back over the page again, focusing in on the aforementioned anal attachment.

Marcus laughed along with her as he handed her the tablet and allowed her to continue to browse on her own while he flagged the attention of their server to bring him a cup of coffee. He watched his beauty curiously browse through the various devices that he had just shown her, amused even as she stopped for a few seconds longer on the cage that featured the sharp spikes and laughed quietly to herself. Finally stopping back on the last page that they viewed that showcased the full-featured, steel belts, she sighed as she looked over the page, then up to the view out the window before asking, “But what makes you think that he’ll even go along with it???”

The man turned in closer to the woman and stroked her long, brown hair gently as he explained, “Two reasons … Number One, because I know men like your husband, and men like your husband are naturally submissive creatures. It’s the reason that he’s sitting at home watching TV right now instead of storming through this restaurant, threatening to punch my lights out. He’s gentle, and he’s passive, and he’s perfect for a strong woman like you because he gives you the freedom to go out and do the things in life that you want to do.”

Kate softly smiled as she glanced over at him, setting the iPad on the table and taking his hand in hers, then asking, “And the second reason???”

“Because you’re not going to give him any choice otherwise,” Marcus told her smoothly before leaning in to suck her sweet, burgundy lips into his. The two kissed passionately in the dim corner of the restaurant for several seconds before they broke and he whispered sensually to her, “Isn’t that how they tell me that marriage works – the wife tells the husband to do something, and the husband does it?!”

“Something like that…” Kate purred as she slid into him for another kiss while she savored the doctor’s firm embrace around her.

“But how am I supposed to get him to put it on?” she asked between breaths, trying but failing to be cautious of how intimate she should be with her secret lover in public.

“You don’t even need to worry about that, my dear,” he cooed as she melted in his lap. “We’ll just order it and when it comes, I’ll have one of the other nurses stop by your house after we go out to fit it on him.”

Kate laughed as she rested her hand on his chest.

“Right, like he’s really going to go for just some random lady from my work showing up to lock him in chastity???”

“Not just some random lady, he won’t,” he replied with a grin, “but I’d bet you he’d do it if Veronica showed up at his door!”

Kate’s mind flashed to the sexy blonde she worked with who was about 10 years younger than she was and always seemed to turn heads, whether she was dressed up for a company function or even just wearing their everyday work attire…

“Mmmmm – ok, so maybe that might work…” she laughed as she stole another nibble from his lips before settling back into her own chair and taking another look at the options that were displayed up on the pad. Quietly flipping back and forth between several of the more encompassing belts that they had discussed, she paused as she zoomed into the prices on each, then turned back to Marcus with a frown.

“There’s no way that I can afford one of these things, though,” she sighed as she realized that the models she had most piqued an interest in were all over a thousand dollars each. “Even if it would be a lot of fun, I just couldn’t do that to our budget…”

Marcus just grinned, to which she replied, “What?” before he laughed and explained to her, “I never had any intention of you having to pay for this! Which one do you like?”

She glanced over at him suspiciously, then turned her attention back to the iPad where she flipped back and forth between two models before finally selecting one that bore a price of nearly $1,400 plus taxes and shipping. Pointing to the device on the screen, Kate looked up at her date and curiously asked, “How about this one?”

He took the tablet from her and zoomed in to quickly read the description, then looked back at her with a wink and replied, “Nice choice! It will take about six weeks to get here once we order it, so you’ll just need to figure out a way to get the measurements that we need without spoiling your little surprise…”

Kate felt a chill rush through her body as she considered what was being proposed, then leaned in to cuddle with Marcus as she asked him softly, “And you’re sure it’s not too much???”

Marcus reached over to pull the woman onto his lap as he stared into her deep, hazel eyes before bringing his tongue to meet inside of her mouth hungrily as she felt the passion stir underneath his pants.

“Look around you,” he whispered to her seductively. “Nothing’s too expensive for my lover…”

“If that’s the case,” Kate purred back, “can I get the one with the spikes in it, too?”

“If that’s what turns you on…” he told her with a chuckle as he nibbled at her lips.

“It just might!” Kate giggled in his lap. “You’re turning me on to all sorts of new things lately…”

Marcus smiled as he kissed the woman openly and deeply, leaving her breathless as he proposed, “Then maybe we should take this over to the hotel room that I reserved for us across the street. They’ve got a bottle of champagne waiting for us on ice, and the room has a jacuzzi with a view that’s even better than this one...”

“You know there’s something that I’m interested in even more than the view!” Kate retorted playfully as she grabbed at the man’s erection discretely.

“Well I’ve got plenty of that ready and waiting for you, too…”

The two savored each other’s embrace for a minute longer until Kate could feel herself getting wet between her thighs before glancing down at the time and regretfully protesting, “But you know that if I come over to the hotel, I’m going to end up spending the night and then I’ll have to come up with some excuse to explain to Andrew why I was out all night again!”

“Why do you think that I got the room?!” Marcus replied without missing a beat.

“And besides,” he added with a sly grin, “just think - once that chastity belt arrives, you won’t have to explain a thing anymore…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Andrew walked into the bedroom, finding his wife unexpectedly sitting at the vanity doing her makeup and asked, “So what are your plans for tonight?”

Without looking up as she steadied to apply her eyeliner, Kate replied, “Oh, I thought I told you – I’m going out with a friend tonight.”

He lingered awkwardly for a moment, then sat down on the edge of the bed and further inquired, “Where are you guys headed to?” as he watched her apply a sultry smoke to her eyelids that he hadn’t seen in years.

“Oh, ummm – my friend has a friend who’s opening an art exhibit tonight, so he invited me to come along with him. Fancy suit-and-tie stuff – you wouldn’t really like it anyways…”

Andrew nodded quietly and watched his wife continue to transform before his very eyes until she finally turned to him and asked, “Hey, while you’re here – can you help me with something?”

“Sure, no problem,” he perked up with a smile. “What do you need?”

“There’s a gift bag in the closet. Can you grab it for me? I’m running late and he’s going to be here any minute, so I don’t want to keep him waiting…”

Stepping into their walk-in closet, Andrew took a moment to scan the shelves until he finally noticed a glossy bag with white and black letters leaning up against the wall by his feet. Carrying it back out to the bed, he removed a fancy box with the same letters – appearing to be a French word that he couldn’t pronounce – on the lid.

“Thank-you!” his wife replied curtly as she took the box from his hands and opened it out on the bed to reveal a strikingly seductive set of black lingerie, which instantly reminded Andrew where he had seen the French word before because it was the name of a very high-end boutique in the mall that the couple never visited because they couldn’t afford to shop there.

“Where’d you get those???” he asked curiously as he watched his wife marvel over the silky smooth garments within as she anxiously sorted through the carefully wrapped box.

“Oh, they were a gift…” Kate sang nonchalantly as she laid each item out on their bed with the utmost of care, first pairing the luxurious silk stockings together, then the garter belt, and finally the matching bra and panties that immediately caught Andrew’s attention as they almost seemed to have a shimmer of leather in them.

Andrew took a deep breath as he bit his lip looking down at the sexy lingerie, then asked as he felt his heart rate increase, “…are they from that doctor friend of yours?”

Kate smiled warmly as she looked up at him.

“Yes, Marcus … err, Dr. Powers bought them for me…” she explained with a smile as she bit her lip, then dropped her towel to the floor and picked up the garter belt to situate it around her hips.

“If you’d like to watch me put them on, you can sit there in my chair at the vanity…” she suggested, again without looking up, as she focused on closing the tiny hasp of the belt behind her back, taking note herself of the sexy patches of smooth, black leather that were built into the lacy garment.

Andrew’s eyes randomly dropped to the floor as he heard his wife’s comments, and then without further reaction, he simply stood up from the corner of the bed and walked over to the vanity where the glosses and shades that she had been putting on her lips and face were still laid out from moments ago. He looked away to clear a small lump that had been growing in his throat, then turned the chair back in the direction of his wife to watch her get dressed…

Kate paid her husband no mind as she meticulously straightened the garters down her front and backside, then reached for the first of the two silk stockings to run up her short, but shapely legs. The smooth silk leggings felt like nothing she’d worn before as she guided the exotic material up her freshly shaven legs until they came to rest mid-thigh.

It wasn’t until she had donned both stockings and was proceeding to affix each of the six garters from around her belt that Andrew’s eyes were drawn in to notice that she had also shaven between her legs as well, but he said not a word as he continued to watch her work…

Next picking up the new bra from its place on their bed, she took another moment to admire its smooth, black shine up close before slipping into the straps and lifting her breasts into it to reveal that it was actually only a half-bra that barely covered her nipples and left exposed the top majority of her gorgeous breasts as the smooth, leather-like material cupped them from below.

Stepping over to her husband backwards, she glanced back and asked him, “Do you mind?” as she gestured to the bra clasp at the small of her back.

Andrew reached up with both hands and quickly clipped the clasps together, curious to the touch of the garment’s material for only a split second before Kate stepped away again as she adjusted the straps over her shoulders.

Finally looking down at the dainty pair of jet black panties – the only item left from the designer box – Kate turned her attention to the full-length mirror with her backside to her husband as she stepped into the seductive underwear and slid them up her legs, smiling ever so slightly as she pulled them taut against her pussy that had she had shaved bare especially for him, the ties of the panties coming to rest up over her garters as she giggled and thought to herself, “Easy access for later…”

Taking a step back as she relished her irresistible figure in her new lingerie, Kate called out to her husband once again, “Hey, there’s a black garment bag in the closet, too – can you do me a favor and grab that as well?”

Kate closed her eyes for just a moment as her husband disappeared again into the closet, imagining Marcus’ firm hands pulling her body into his until Andrew re-emerged with the bag in hand, which she directed him to open so that she could finish getting dressed.

The smell of leather hit him like a drug the moment Andrew zipped open the bag, and a moment later as he pulled the garment bag off the hanger to reveal its contents, it became abundantly clear why. Inside was a decadent black leather dress, tight and form fitting that looked like it would barely cover her garters. He felt his breathing quicken as he looked over the dress and then glanced back to his lingerie-clad wife, who was quick to prod him along by cattily saying, “Come on – are you going to help or not?! Take it off the hanger so that I can put it on…”

Taking the buttery soft leather of the shoulder straps in his hands, Andrew carefully undid the small zipper that ran down the back of the dress, then once it was fully opened, removed the wooden hanger that it had come on and threw the hanger onto the bed. He lingered over it a bit longer as his wife walked over while he held it out, then stepped into it and graciously slid the dress upwards until she could get her arms under the shoulder straps.

“So … was this a gift, too?” he barely croaked out as he watched the exquisite leather take form around his wife’s figure.

“…I guess so…” she only half-answered him as she admired the transformation taking place in the mirror and trying to hold back just how wonderful the cool leather felt against her skin, knowing that her husband likely had the hard-on of a lifetime standing nearby.

“Zip me up,” she commented as she turned her back to him, gesturing again for him to help where she wasn’t able to reach as the fitted leather slid into place underneath her arms and seemed to sync perfectly with her bra to show off a copious amount of her cleavage.

Just as the zipper reached its home, she continued without missing a beat, “Now go in the closet and get my shoes – I want the tall, strappy ones with the platforms … the black leather ones.”

Andrew disappeared and fumbled around in the closet for a few minutes while Kate smoothed out the leather down her body, amused as she came to the bumps that were each of her six garters, both because the dress actually managed to cover them in the first place, but also because they could still just barely be made out through the tight leather in a surprisingly sexy sort of way.

When her husband finally emerged, the shoes of her picking dangling from one hand, she heard him make a comment under his breath as he reached to hand them to her…

“What – he didn’t just buy you new shoes, too?!”

Kate turned and gave him a snide look, then told him, “You can leave the shoes on the bed – I don’t need your help anymore.”

Andrew gave a flabbergasted look and attempted to protest, “But I … I …”

…though Kate was quick to cut him off and raised her voice, “Put my shoes on the bed and wait for me downstairs!”

Shocked at the tone in his wife’s voice, Andrew carefully set her shoes on the bed next to the empty lingerie box, then quickly walked out of the bedroom, closing the door behind him…

Letting out a big sigh and rolling her eyes, Kate turned her attention back to the mirror and smiled again as she saw her marvelous figure in the form-fitting leather, taking a couple of turns to enjoy the view from behind as well before remembering the shoes that her husband had left for her on the bed. Slipping into the tall platforms and buckling the numerous straps around her ankles, she melted as she saw what the extra five inches did to elongate her legs and bring even more attention to all of the right areas.

When her fantasies began to drift again to Marcus’ hands groping her through the tight leather throughout the night, frantic for any place that the two could duck away inside the gallery for a little naughty-naughty, Kate had to snap herself back into reality by reminding herself that the real thing was only moments away and would be knocking at her door any moment!

Putting a few final touches on her makeup and then throwing some essentials in the black leather handbag with silver accents, she knew that she didn’t dare tell her husband that Marcus had actually bought the matching purse for her, too as she slung the bag’s silver chain over her shoulder and took one final look in the mirror.

Ever since she had casually mentioned to Marcus that her husband had a fetish for leather, he had been dropping comments about how amazing she would look in it, though she had declined every last one … until now.

Ready to move past the evening’s minor hiccup and into more enjoyable parts of her night, Kate took one last opportunity to spritz herself with a lovely, feminine bouquet in each of the areas that her man was sure to notice, then slowly walked down the spiral stairs to the main floor where she found Andrew waiting patiently for her on the edge of his seat in their living room. After walking to the window and glancing outside to ensure that her date hadn’t already arrived, Kate gingerly walked back to where her husband was sitting to vent her frustrations from earlier’s incident…

“That was a very rude comment that you made earlier,” Kate scolded him as she towered over him in her five-inch heels. “Marcus is a very generous man, and you should be grateful that he buys me these nice things that you’re not able to afford yourself.”

Andrew looked out at the leather-clad figure before him, hardly believing that it was his own wife, his eyes first dropping down to the strappy, black platform heels on her feet that he’d been asked to retrieve for her and then tracing his was up her delicate, silky legs until they disappeared underneath the edge of the tight, leather dress that followed her figure all the way up to a magnificent display of her breasts that left very little to the imagination.

“I know - I’m sorry…” he croaked out as he reached her eyes that were piercing back at him, her smug smile in deep red seemingly the only acceptance that he would be receiving back.

After he hung his head again, his eyes drifting back to the leather heels that admittedly he had encouraged her to buy to satisfy a shoe fetish of his own, Kate smirked at her husband’s act of submission, then asked him sarcastically, “Would you like a better opportunity to apologize???”

He looked up at her towering over him from his seat again, then nodded his head yes, to which she amusingly replied with a chuckle in her voice, “Get down on the floor and kiss my shoes…”

Looking back at her with a raised eyebrow, they both turned their heads a moment later to see a pair of headlights turn into their driveway.

“That’s him,” Kate prodded. “You’d better do it now if you’re going to…”

Glancing back at her one last time, enough that the image of his wife looking down her nose at him would be burned into his memory for days, Andrew sheepishly let out a long sigh, then got down on his hands and knees on the carpet until his wife’s delicate toes were squarely in front of him. Taking notice of the sweet smell of his favorite perfume of hers blending with the undeniable leather that encapsulated her, he inched his lips down close to the silk stocking that wrapped her feet underneath the tantalizing straps of her shoes.

“I said kiss my shoes, not my feet…” she warned, snickering to herself as she thought that maybe Marcus had been right about all of the things that he had said about her husband after all. She grinned as she watched him carefully caressing the sexy, leather straps that held the platform shoe to her foot, then laughed again to herself as she saw him ready to move to the other foot and sharply interrupted, “No, why don’t you kiss the bottom of this one…” before lifting her right leg up above Andrew’s head, impressed as he did exactly as he was told and brought his lips to the opposite side of the platform from where her toes rested, gently pressing down until the back of his head was held firmly to the floor by her foot.

Just then the doorbell rang, and with that Kate jerked her foot away and announced, “Time to go!” as she gingerly walked away from her husband laying on the floor, thinking to herself, “…right where you belong…” as she knew his eyes followed her every last step to the door.

With one hand on the handle, she turned back and told him, “I almost forgot to tell you – Veronica is going to be stopping by later to drop off something for me. Do me a favor and don’t give her any trouble…”

Before he could ask or say another word, Kate had opened the door and added, “I’ll probably be home late – don’t wait up!” before closing the door behind her and nearly falling into the arms of her date, Marcus, on the front porch.

“You look incredible – I told you that you could pull this off without a hitch!” he told her as he wrapped his arms around her, with Kate quick to run a hand up his washboard abs inside of his designer suit while she savored in the newfound knowledge that no matter how sweet leather felt on a woman’s body, it felt even better between her and the touch of a strong man.

The two intertwined flirtatiously on the front porch, only a couple of dozen feet away from where Kate’s husband still lay confused on the living room floor, with Marcus already playing with her garters like it was going to be a fun night, until finally they broke away and she raced him back to his car, teasing, “Come on, let’s get going – I have something very interesting that I want to tell you!”

* * * * * * * * * *

A couple of hours passed before Andrew heard the doorbell ring again that evening. Unsure of just how his evening could possibly get any stranger, he opened the door to find his wife’s nursing co-worker, Veronica, just as Kate had told him to expect on her way out the door…

Welcoming her inside, he didn’t think much of the plastic lock box that she was carrying, still in her scrubs after just having finished another 12-hour shift, though enough to bring a smile to his face all the same. The young girl chatted casually with him for a few minutes after setting the box down on the kitchen counter, batting her eyes and pretending to care about whatever he had to say as she’d found long ago worked quite well for her whenever she needed to get something from a member of the opposite sex.

“So are you ready to get this over with?” she asked him with a giggle as she drummed her fingers anxiously on the top of the closed box.

“Oh, is that what you’re dropping off for Kate?” he asked unknowingly as he leaned up against the opposite counter. “I don’t really know what it is, but apparently it’s important so I guess you can just leave it there or wherever…”

Veronica giggled as she glanced up at him, then down at the box, commenting, “Well, it is pretty important, but it’s not exactly something that I can just leave here!”

“Ok, well, I won’t mess with it or anything, if that’s what you’re concerned about…” Andrew grumbled, flashing back to his incident earlier with his wife and thinking that maybe she had somehow spoken to Veronica since then.

“That’s not what I’m worried about…” Veronica laughed as she flipped open the clasps on the lid of the box, adding, “…in fact, that’s kind of the whole point of this in the first place!”

The blonde continued chuckling to herself as she began to unload the box onto the counter, with Andrew looking on to see her unpacking a series of what appeared to be long, silver bands of varying length that somehow fit together, followed by a strange, tube-like device and a couple of other odd-shaped pieces, and then finally a shiny, silver padlock that was currently unlocked. Once all of the pieces had been emptied from the padded box, Veronica set it off to the side and began lining some of the pieces up and clicking them together until finally Andrew chimed in and asked, “So what is all this stuff???”

“This,” Veronica announced proudly as she held up parts of the device that were slowly starting to resemble what Kate had picked out in the pictures, “is your new chastity belt!”

She giggled and batted her eyes at him as she continued with her work while he stood there baffled for a moment from the other side of the kitchen counter, then replied back, “Wait, my what???”

The girl then put down the belt and smiled at him more directly.

“Your chastity belt – your wife ordered it for you…”

“I don’t understand,” he told her. “I’ve never heard of any of this before, and why are you here to give it to me now if it’s supposed to be from my wife???” Andrew did his best not to raise his voice in confusion after what happened earlier, but he’d never heard of such a thing before and it just didn’t make any sense…

“No problem!” Veronica quipped back with a cute grin. “We can do a quick Q&A first if that’s what it’s going to take. Second question first – I’m here because your wife is otherwise occupied tonight … so that one’s easy enough. As for what it is, well, let’s just say that it’s designed to help guys like you … it’s a little personal, I know, but down there…”

“Huh?!” Andrew retorted back at the girl. “I don’t have any problems down there!!!” he emphasized, glancing down at his own crotch before looking back at the blue-eyed girl in a thoroughly bewildered state.

Veronica just smiled and pressed forward.

“That’s really none of my business,” she told him sweetly. “I’m really just here to help you try it on, and then maybe you can ask some more of these questions to your wife when she gets home tomorrow…”

The girl then leaned in closer to him and told him, “Look, I know that this is a little weird, but it’ll all be over a lot quicker if you just play along and then I can get out of here…”

With that Veronica winked at the man and gave him another smile as she knelt down in front of him and reached for his zipper, and then without a word of protest pulled both his pants and boxers down in one fell swoop to reveal a slowly growing erection underneath. The girl tapped on his curiously-aroused member with her finger as she saw it getting larger before her very eyes, then appeared to measure it between her finger and thumb before giving it a shrug and standing up to face the dropped-jaw man once again.

“It’s ok,” she pretended to blush as she looked down at his erection and then back up at him again, “I’m kind of used to this sort of thing by now!” Walking back over to the counter while Andrew just stared at her speechless with his pants around his ankles, she quickly returned with one of the larger, silver tubes, knelt down and held it up to his erect penis before commenting, “This should work, but we’re going to have to do something about your arousal first…”

Andrew turned a deep shade of red as Veronica just giggled while she looked at him, then took a few steps over and started sorting through the freezer compartment of their refrigerator.

“Now this is going to be a little cold…” she laughed as she revealed that in her hand she held a couple of pieces of ice only moments before touching them directly to his erect shaft and then slowly running them down the sides before eventually holding the frozen pieces against the underside of his balls.

“Just take a few deep breaths and relax for me,” she sang as if he were one of her patients. “It will all be over soon…”

Andrew was too embarrassed to look down and too confused by the whole situation to think as he felt the chilling sensations around his shaft and balls and even every so often along the tip of his penis as well until he could only imagine that they’d all but shriveled up into nothing! Still Veronica held the ice firmly in place until it had completely melted, when she finally announced as if it were a major achievement, “Woohoo - now we can get back to work!”

“I still don’t … understand…” he attempted to sheepishly stammer out as she stood up momentarily to walk back to the counter, but Veronica just tuned him out and returned with the same silver tube as before, this time taking him even further off guard as without a word of explanation she took the tube in one hand and slipped it over his now-cold and shriveled, formerly erect penis with her free hand, and then slid the tube all the way up until it touched his body…

Next, taking the full tube in one hand, she looked up and giggled as she said, “Oops! I just realized that this would be a lot easier if you were over here…” pulling him by his enclosed dick with his pants and underwear still around his ankles until they were closer to the counter with the rest of the parts on it.

Then laughing, “Stay!” to herself as she let go of the tube momentarily and reached up for the rest of the steel straps that would make up the belt itself, Veronica made little work of looping the outside ring around Andrew’s waist and clicking it temporarily into place before he inevitably tried to ask questions again while she worked to fit the front shield in-line with the strap that was intended to come between his legs…

“Wait – now hold on,” he protested, though Veronica quickly shut him up with a surprisingly effective, “Sssshhhhh!” adding a second later, “Trust me, you don’t want me to pinch anything down here, so just hold on and I’ll be with you in a minute!”

It was all that he could to do just shake his head and stand there in his own kitchen bowlegged as the blonde was on her knees doing what he had no idea at that point. A few more minutes passed while he felt what he thought was the straps slowly getting tighter around his waist, then between his legs, with the metal cup that she had been messing with now cradling his balls while his penis strangely pointed downwards inside of the tube that little did he know was about to become its new long-term home. 

Looking off into the other room, his mind wandering as he felt boggled with whatever Kate had come up with for him this time, he wasn’t paying attention when Veronica reached up and nabbed the silver padlock that had been sitting open on the counter, nor at that point did he make any connection of that unique clicking sound between his legs among all of the others that the girl had been making…

“Now just a couple of last things…” Veronica muttered under her breath as she got up and looked around the box until she found what appeared to be a small hex wrench, then grabbed her phone and knelt back in front of her confused host once more. After flipping through her phone for a moment, she appeared to read something that made her chuckle. Then glancing back up at Andrew and shrugging to herself with a nod of her head, the girl set her phone down on the floor, located the hidden slot in the bottom of the belt that she’d been told to look for, and inserted the tiny wrench and began to turn it against the already snug belt.

“This might sting a little…” she warned just as she heard his first gasp and felt him wince before her. She counted in her head, “One … two … and then one from me…” as she twisted the tiny wrench before finally removing it and looking up to see the grimace on Andrew’s face and the damage that she had caused.

“What was that?!” he exclaimed as he felt a bit of water in his eyes, shifting back and forth in an attempt to get the sharp pain between his legs to dissipate.

Without looking up at him, Veronica then took her phone in hand once again and abruptly asked him, “Can you hold still for like. two. seconds?!” as she leaned back with the phone to his crotch, then clicked the button on the side to take a photo of her final work.

Then standing up and looking him over with the first judgmental smirk that he’d seen from her all night, Veronica commented, “If you can relax a little bit, some of the discomfort might start to go away…” as she took the extra pieces off the counter along with the tiny wrench in her hand and placed them all back inside the padded box, closing the heavy-duty hinges once again, this time double-checking them to make sure that they wouldn’t open again on their own.

After verifying that the contents of the box would be secure, the blonde stepped around to the side of the counter opposite Andrew and with her back towards the door before she spoke again…

“So, yeah…” she visibly laughed at him for the first time since she’d been seemingly giggling with him earlier, “…you should be able to fit that thing underneath your clothes, but it sounds like you might want to take your pants off and just get used to it for a while before adding in any additional pressure…”

“What is this thing???” he asked her yet again as she looked down at his groin and did his best to not move his hips, which seemed to make the pain that specifically seemed to run along his dick and balls much worse.

“I told you – it’s a chastity belt … haven’t you ever heard of one, even in the movies???”

Andrew shook his head no as he confusingly stared back at the girl.

“They’re for keeping people from having sex,” she explained with a small hint of sympathy, “or in your case, to keep you from masturbating while your wife is out on the town…”

Reading the baffled, yet harmless look on his face, Veronica cautiously came back around the counter and pointed out with her finger, “You saw that tube that I was playing with? Your cock is in that, and then your balls are actually down here below at the bottom of this steel pouch.”

She tapped on the bottom of the cage with her finger, then immediately realized what she had done and looked up with an apologetic, “Sorry!” before explaining, “Now you’ll still be able to pee through here, but you’ll need to be sitting down to do it. Poop comes out the same place it did before – you just have to check the band afterwards to make sure you clean off whatever gets stuck to the hole…”

“Oh yeah,” she added as she stood up and looked him in the eye, “and those sharp pains that you’re feeling??? That’s a feature that your wife had to ask for specially. I don’t know if you noticed, but some of those other parts in the box had smooth insides to them – the ones that I didn’t use. Instead, the ones that I used have these tiny, needle-sized spikes that run along the insides … that little wrench is what I used to engage them, and you can engage them on up to 5 levels for varying … well, you know.”

“I got a text from Kate saying that you had misbehaved earlier, and to engage them two turns. And then she said that if you were sassy or resistant with me at any time, I was to turn them up a third…”

Andrew winced as he turned his head up to look at the ceiling as he closed his eyes in pain, then told her back quietly, “I didn’t mean to be disrespectful – I just didn’t know what you were doing…”

Raising an eyebrow despite his obvious pain, Veronica shot right back, “You mean to tell me that if I told you first what I was going to do, that you would’ve just gone along with it?!”

For the second time that evening, Andrew uttered the words, “I’m sorry…” to a woman, though it was debatable which one he had meant more – the apology to his wife or the one just then to the woman whom he was still hoping would offer him a hint of mercy.

“I’ll tell you what…” Veronica said with a sympathetic tone that piqued Andrew’s hope by just a hair. “I can’t really do anything about your wife’s turns, but what if I give you an opportunity to earn back the turn that I added for myself???”

The man shrugged his shoulders as he looked back at the attractive blonde and told her, “Sure – that would be great … anything would be better than nothing! What do you want me to do – kiss your shoes?”

Veronica held her hand up to cover her mouth as she began laughing at his suggestion, quickly throwing back, “No! Is that what she made you do?! That must’ve been a sight to see…”

The girl giggled while he hung his head in shame, although thankfully the setting did seem to make the sharp pains around his cock and balls go down significantly. Andrew stood there in silence as Veronica thought for a moment, then looked back at him with a gleam in her eye as she said, “You know what? I kind of do like that whole kissing thing, but I’ve got something a little better in mind!”

“Have you ever kissed somebody’s ass?”

“Oh, this will be fun!” she announced as she took him by the hand and led him over to the carpeted floor of the living room nearby, pants and underwear still around his ankles, and instructed him, “Now get down on your knees behind me…”

As far as Andrew could see, he was certainly in no place to argue at that point, so he carefully knelt down on the carpet not far from where he had been kissing the bottom of his wife’s shoe earlier.

Once he was in place, Veronica turned back and playfully whispered in his ear, “I don’t recommend getting aroused by this or you’re probably going to be in a lot of pain afterwards!”

Turning back around as she giggled to herself, the young blonde then loosened the drawstring on her scrub pants and a moment later they fell to the floor around her ankles, leaving her ass maybe six inches from his face and the only thing separating the two a skimpy, pink thong that already made him take a deep breath.

After she then reached down and innocently pulled her panties down to her ankles so that her perfectly round ass was staring him right in the face, she explained his next steps, “Now this is a hands free exercise, so inch forward until you’re right in my ass and then take your hands and hold onto my ankles…”

“It’s probably good that you get some practice in – something tells me that you’re going to be doing a lot of this in the future!”

Andrew took another pair of deep breaths to try and center himself, but he already found himself growing aroused simply at the sound of Veronica’s voice, much less the bare ass hanging in front of him, and so in an attempt to simply push through and get it over with, he shimmied forward just enough to put the girl’s ankles within grasp and then also brought his lips to her white butt cheeks all at once. The girl stood there motionless for a moment, then after feeling her arching her back and pushing her ass against his lips he assumed that he had done it correctly until she spoke up again.

“So here’s the thing,” she reported as she flexibly stretched back and forth in front of him, “that’s good for a first effort, but if you really want to show someone that you respect them…”

“…and trust me, your wife will love this…”

“…you kiss their asshole.”

Waiting for a couple of moments, she soon prodded, “Well come on – do it!” and the next second, she happily felt the man’s lips resting squarely against her asshole, kissing as a gentleman would kiss until she added, “It’s ok to give it a little tongue…” and her grin grew bigger still as she felt the man further humiliating himself behind her without even realizing it.

Veronica let Andrew continue tasting her ass for a solid 30 seconds, amused as he obediently clung to her ankles tightly while his tongue humbly explored the tight folds of the girl’s asshole before she finally reached down with one fell swoop and pulled her underwear and pants back up while also knocking her anal suitor back onto the floor.

“I never said anything about them respecting you back…” she chuckled to herself as she grabbed her phone from the counter and turned to walk towards the front door, adding under her breath, “You really are kind of a pushover – no wonder he had such an easy time winning her over…” as she walked away.

“Wait a minute!” Andrew shouted after her, lying awkwardly on the floor with his pants binding his ankles together and in too much pain between his legs to pursue her regardless. “I thought we had a deal!”

Veronica laughed as she shouted back, “I don’t even have the wrench anymore – it’s locked inside that box, so you’ll have to take it up with her when she gets home!”

“But you lied to me…” he whined as he watched the beautiful, young girl stepping through her front door.

Surprisingly, the girl turned back and offered one final piece of sage-like wisdom before she shut the door, “Sorry – sometimes a girl just likes to get her ass kissed…”

Veronica laughed to herself and spoke out loud, “Wow – that was interesting!” as she casually walked back to her car and got in, knowing all too well that he had no intention of coming after her … not that there was anything that she could do for him at that point, anyways…

Just before pulling out of the couple’s driveway, Veronica sent two text messages to her friend, Marcus – the first one included her photo of the chastity belt securely in place, with the caption, “Mission Accomplished!” 

The second simply added, “P.S. Tell Kate that her husband’s kind of a kiss-ass, in a fun way...”

* * * * * * * * * *

Kate’s pussy throbbed as Marcus’ eight inch cock slammed into her from behind while she knelt in the center of his bed, her new dress now relegated to hanging over the chair in the corner, though she still wore the lingerie that he had bought her especially for that night. Their collective grunts and her cries of passion echoed through the room as they both finally climaxed simultaneously, with Marcus’ warm cum filling her insides as she dug her nails recklessly into the sheets and leaned back into his girth all the more.

 “Oh my god!” Kate moaned as she crumpled into a pile on the bed and was moments later scooped up into the man’s strong arms as he slid onto the sheets beside her. “I can’t tell you the last time I was fucked like that…”

Marcus chuckled as he was catching his breath, “Maybe the last time that we were together???”

“You know what I mean…” she jabbed at him playfully as she slid one of her stocking-clad legs between his and nibbled gently at his lips as the tremors in her body disappeared into the horizon. As her free hand slowly came to rest on the man’s firm stomach, Kate took a moment to stare into his deep, blue eyes before nestling herself into the crook of his arm, looking up at him dreamily, and giggling…

“I really enjoy fucking you!”

The doctor grinned proudly and touched his thumb to her cheek as he replied, “I really like fucking you, too!”

“I’m just glad that you were open to it…”

Kate confessed as she snuggled closer to her lover, “You know, I was a little surprised about the whole thing, but it’s ended up being an amazing amount of fun! I never would’ve thought that cuckolding would be such a turn-on for a married woman…”

“Believe it or not,” he looked back at her, “it’s actually been a huge turn-on for me, too.”

Marcus ran his fingers tenderly over the woman’s belly, tracing a line along the top of the smooth, leather-like garter belt that he had bought especially for her.

“Really?” she responded with a tone of genuine surprise in her voice as she enjoyed the gentle touches on her mid-section. “This isn’t just about scoring with that hot nurse who always flirts with you at work?!” she asked with a laugh.

Marcus grinned himself as he shook his head.

“That doesn’t hurt,” he laughed, “but why do you think that I bought you all of this, and that dress???” He ran his hand down along the straps of her garters, coming to rest on the silky stockings that she had worn just for him.

Kate beamed as she turned her head into his side to hide her smile, “I can’t tell you how hot it was today for me to get all dressed up for you! It felt so naughty – making my husband watch me as I slipped into this sexy lingerie that another man had bought for me. I couldn’t believe that he actually stood for it all … it kind of made me want to push him even farther…”

Marcus felt his manhood stir once again as he noted the fiendish look in the woman’s eyes.

“So, how do you think our other little experiment went tonight???” he asked, eluding to the chastity belt that he had encouraged Kate to order for her husband.

“I don’t know!” she thought with a grin. “I still have a hard time picturing him letting someone else do that to him, although I did kind of have him wrapped around my little finger when I left with you earlier this evening…”

At that point Marcus reached over to the nightstand and snagged up his phone, after which he promptly noticed the two new messages that Veronica had sent him. “No shit…” he exclaimed as he pulled up the photo, then handed the phone over to Kate so that she could get a better look for herself.

“Well isn’t that interesting!” she laughed as she looked at the photo that Veronica had taken just after locking Andrew into the new chastity device. She let out a loud sigh as she admired the photo, zooming in for a preview of what it looked like up close before finally holding his phone up again so that Marcus could see the image, too, as she asked him, “How bad do you think the spikes hurt???”

The man thought for a moment, then told her earnestly, “Probably quite a bit. They’re supposed to be like 26-gauge needles – dozens of them – not long enough to break the skin, but if he becomes aroused with them, they are all along his balls and shaft…”

“…and even in the head in that attachment that you got, I think…” he added with a slight shudder.

“Either way, you did say that he deserves it, didn’t you?” he asked the adulterous woman curiously.

“Yeah, I guess that I did,” Kate admitted as she pondered the image of dozens of tiny needles impaling her husband’s penis, more curious than anything else as she considered the amount of pain that they could be capable of inflicting.

“You’re going to start seeing a changed man out of him now, I tell you,” Marcus said as the two continued to look at the chastity photo, then laughed together when he flipped over to the second message that Veronica had sent about Andrew kissing her ass.

“I already have,” she told him with a smug look on her face, adding, “He knows that I’m fooling around with you…” as the slightest smile crossed her face.

“…and yet tonight you had him kissing your high heels because he was inadvertently rude to me!” Marcus posed to the wedded woman in his arms with a haughty laugh.

“Hey, I can’t let him disrespect my boyfriend like that!” she threw back with a giggle as the two nonchalantly took pleasure in Kate’s newfound air of dominance.

As they continued to bask in the wake of their throes of passion, reveling in the thought of what was building between the two of them, and even her husband, too, though arguably against his will, Kate began to muse as she ran her own fingers across the expensive lingerie that had become a devout symbol of their scandalous game…

“It all felt so electrifying today – slipping into these smooth stockings and this seductive garter belt while he sat only a few feet away. I could tell that he was uncomfortable, but he didn’t protest a word as I so openly paraded my new lingerie in front of him that could’ve only meant one thing. And then when I had him bring out the dress – I thought he was just going to melt as his hands nervously held it out so that I could climb into it … for someone else. I knew that he would’ve loved nothing more than to touch me and kiss me in that beautiful leather, and in a way I felt a little bit sorry for him…”

“…but then he back talked you…” Marcus led her with a small smile.

“…but then he back talked me, and in that very moment I just felt this rush that made me want to make him suffer.”

“I kind of wish that he had been wearing his chastity belt then,” Kate continued, “because I would’ve loved to see the all-encompassing effect that it would’ve had on him – his wife towering before him in leather and high heels that he would just die to touch, making herself beautiful so that she can go out and be romanced and fucked by a real man, all the while he’s kneeling on the ground begging to even kiss the shoes that he once bought her, his pathetic dick locked up in chastity because he’s unable to please her any longer…”

“And I’d remind him just how small and insignificant it is compared to my lover’s cock…”

“And then I’d look down at him and laugh as he licks the very bottoms of my shoes because that’s the only place where he’s worthy to kiss me anymore!”

“Oh my god?!” she exclaimed as she found herself climbing back over her lover and easily slipping his well-aroused cock between her folds. “Why am I getting so wet thinking about humiliating my husband like this?!”

Marcus grinned as he slipped inside of the woman once again, telling her, “It becomes you, dear – there’s no sense in denying it…”

“By the way,” he added as she began to roll her hips against him as he toyed with her nipples gingerly, “there are all sorts of other humiliating things that we can do to your husband that will make what we’ve done so far look like kids stuff…”

Kate groaned, “I’m all ears!” as she tipped her head back while she began to slam herself down on his cock harder and harder with each thrust, savoring each drop of pleasure and pain that seeped through her nipples in his hands while visions of her husband, at home and alone on his knees in his chastity belt, drifted to the back of her mind to make way for more urgent pleasures.

* * * * * * * * * *

Meanwhile back at her home, Andrew sat alone at his wife’s computer, reading through the dozens of e-mails and pictures that she had exchanged with her lover over the past several months, unable to look away, and unable to deny the throbbing pain underneath the belt as he feigned arousal against the torturous spikes with each new image of them together that cemented itself inside of his mind…
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