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Jeffrey wandered the aisles of their local adult toy shop after work one night in search of something spicy to give his wife, Melanie, for Valentine’s Day…

Handcuffs?

Been there, done that.

Skimpy lingerie?

She always preferred to pick it out herself.

He was gazing down one of several aisles dedicated to insertable toys when he stopped at a special display in a glass case that caught his eye…

The Locked in Lust Pleasure Pack

“She cums first … and second, and third!”

On sale for the upcoming romantic holiday, the set appeared to contain both a red acrylic chastity cage for him as well as a vibrator for her – the two of which were somehow linked together with the vibe controlling when the cage could be unlocked.

It was intriguing, though a bit pricey at $299, and the married man was about to continue looking when a young, blonde salesgirl approached to see if she could change his mind on the kinky purchase.

“Those have been really popular lately!” the girl boasted as she stepped past the man and inserted the key around her neck into the display case so that he could take a closer look.

“It seems you guys are finally coming around to the idea of chastity after all…” she smirked as she took the sleek, red vibrator off of its pedestal and dropped it into Jeffrey’s curious hands.

“Your wife,” the salesgirl said, noting the wedding ring on his finger without missing a beat, “is going to love this! I’ve got a model just like this that isn’t connected to a cage and it’s seriously one of the go-to vibrators in my nightstand.”

Jeffrey wasn’t sure how to respond as he looked over the long, contoured silicone toy in his hands, nodding in agreement as he thought of some of the similar toys that he knew Melanie had experimented with over the years. Pressing one of the buttons that brought it to life surprised him at how much power the little wand had even at its lowest level, much to the blonde’s amusement, who then took it back from him and pressed its head against his open hand as she explained some of the features of the vibrator…

“This thing is pretty cool because not only does it have different speed settings which she can control with these buttons,” she showed him as she turned the device’s intensity up and down.

“But its head is also pressure sensitive, so if she wants to really get in there and go to town,” the girl continued, pressing the head of the vibrating silicone toy against Jeffrey’s hand and grinning, “the vibe will feel how hard she’s pressing and give her a little extra juice for her efforts!”

“Of course,” she then chuckled as she powered down the vibrator and returned it to its case before retrieving the matching translucent red acrylic chastity cage and dangling it from her index finger in her customer’s direction, “that’s not really the shining jewel of this set, now is it???”

Before the increasingly docile man had a chance to respond, the salesgirl asked him bluntly, “Have you ever worn a chastity device before?”

Jeffrey’s eyes grew wide and he looked around sheepishly before eventually nodding, “Yeah…”

“Perfect!” the blonde replied with a bubbly smile as she pressed a few buttons on a small control tag that had been attached to the cage to release the locking mechanism, then proceeded to show the man how the device came apart quite similar to the old plastic cage that he and his wife had once fooled around with years earlier.

“So what you’ll immediately notice is unique with this cage is that there are no keys – instead, it syncs with the vibrator to determine when the cage is allowed to become unlocked.”

“More specifically,” the salesgirl told him with a devilish grin, “whenever your wife plays with her new vibrator, it automatically tells your chastity cage to increase the amount of time it needs to keep you locked!”

“Now of course,” the girl added as she could see Jeffrey’s anxiety rising, “she can always adjust the timer manually to whatever you two agree on – there’s an app she can download for her phone, or if she has a smart watch, there’s actually an option to manage the cage directly from her wrist, which is way more convenient!”

“Plus,” she continued with a wink while Jeffrey took a closer look at the inner workings of the special chastity cage, “if she’s wearing her watch and decides she wants to play with another toy or something, the app will make the appropriate adjustment to the cage just as if she was using the vibe…”

Jeffrey chuckled as he slid the cage back together and then anxiously handed it back to the blonde as he interluded, “…but we can still change it back to a lower number if we want…?”

“Yes,” the girl confirmed with a broad smile as she placed the chastity cage back on the display and then retrieved an unopened box for him from the locked cabinet underneath.

“She’ll choose a PIN when you guys first setup the toys and then she can always modify the lock timer anytime that she wants.”

“That is, assuming you stay on her good side, of course!” the blonde chuckled as she looked the submissive man over once more with an approving grin before re-locking the display, then carrying the box up to the register to check him out.

“While we’re here,” she said after setting the expensive gift set down on her counter, “let’s get you some lube to go along with your new toys…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Both anxious and a bit nervous to see his wife’s reaction when Valentine’s Day came, Jeffrey greeted his love that morning with the usual roses and chocolates and her favorite iced coffee as she was getting up for the couple to spend the romantic holiday together.

“Ooooh – what’s this?” Melanie asked in surprise when she looked over the large gift box wrapped in shiny, red paper covered in hearts. “Can I open it now? I was going to give you yours later.”

“Yeah – open it!” the husband told her with a reserved grin, watching as her eyes grew wide as she tore the paper away and realized the adult nature of her special gift.

“Is this what I think it is???” she smiled as she opened the box on the counter and set the instruction manual off to the side before taking the translucent red cage in one hand and the sleek vibrator in the other.

“This looks like fun – are you going to wear it out today?” Melanie inquired with a seductive grin as she dangling the plastic chastity cage off of her finger, glancing down at the small bulge underneath his shorts.

“Sure,” he agreed modestly. “I thought it might add a little spice to our afternoon!”

Handing him the cage and then pulling him in for a long kiss, his wife then turned her attention to the vibrator and listened curiously as Jeffrey explained what the salesgirl had told him about how the two toys were linked together and the length of time the cage would remain locked was actually controlled by the vibrator.

“So what are you waiting for?! Go put the cage on and let’s give this thing a whirl!” Melanie laughed as she pressed the button that brought the vibe to life and found herself pleasantly surprised by the power in such a simple, little toy.

Sitting on their bed and glancing over the Quick Start card while she occasionally looked up to admire her loving husband delicately placing his dick into chastity for her, by the time he had situated the ring behind his balls and then worked the head of his penis into its new plastic home, Melanie had managed to work out how to sync her new toy to the cage as a flashing red button prompted her when it was ready to hand over control to her…

“Kind of strange that there aren’t any physical keys, isn’t it???” Jeffrey pondered out loud as he carefully held the two pieces together to ensure that no pinching occurred when the locking mechanism did engage, however his wife just chuckled and countered, “Too late now!” as she pressed her thumb down on the red button and held it for a moment until they both heard the ominous sound of the motor whirring the tiny lock shut between the man’s legs.

Giving the cage a quick tug, he soon found that it was quite secure indeed as Melanie held up her vibrator to show the small padlock icon that had just appeared on the built-in display.

“Neat!” the wife smiled broadly as she beckoned him to come closer for a better look before rapping her fingernails on the outside of the red plastic and giving it a small pull herself to confirm that it was in fact locked on just as securely, if not more than the old chastity cage that the couple had played with years earlier.

Melanie then stood up to meet her lips to his while she maintained one hand firmly on his caged dick and purred softly in between kisses, “I love my Valentine’s gift, baby…”

“…now why don’t you get between my legs and lick your wife’s pussy like a good, little chastity boy!”

Jeffrey instantly felt his dick swell inside of the cage as his wife’s lips lingered a moment longer before she laid back on their bed and spread her legs, pulling her dress up around her waist and then tossing her panties to the side as she pointed down with a finger and told him to get to work.

Taking each of Melanie’s thighs over his shoulders, Jeffrey dove into his wife’s pussy with enthusiasm as he quickly noticed that she had apparently shaved recently in preparation for the special holiday – something that he’d always been a fan of as he  buried his tongue between her lips and savored the juices within while Melanie groaned happily and dug her fingers into the bedsheets with delight.

After enjoying a few minutes of her husband’s valiant efforts as he took his time between massaging the folds of her pussy and occasionally teasing her clit with his tongue, eventually Melanie decided that it was time to try out her new toy as she first pressed the softly vibrating silicone into her clit while Jeffrey continued licking underneath and then eventually directed his attention up to her breasts as she applied a few drops of lube from the new bottle on her nightstand and then slowly inserted the special toy inside of her.

While her husband pulled the straps of both her dress and bra off her shoulders, Melanie craned her neck back as the smooth silicone slid inside of her warm pussy, her breathing gradually growing more shallow as she gently pushed the vibrator in and out, enjoying the warm feeling that began to fill her body when Jeffrey reached her nipples and ran his tongue along one while caressing the other with his thumb.

With his caged penis pressed affectionately against his wife’s thigh, Jeffrey sucked more passionately on Melanie’s nipples as he alternated between them while she slowly fucked herself with the vibe which she quickly discovered began to pulse harder inside of her as she put more pressure on its handle. Between the vibrator and her other hand rapidly massaging her clit, it didn’t take long for the married woman’s body to start shaking as her first Valentine’s Day orgasm built within her body, finally exploding with pleasure as Melanie mashed her thumb on the control button while her husband frantically pinched and licked at her nipples just how he knew she liked.

“Oh yessssss!” she moaned out as her hips bucked against the red silicone vibrator in her hand, her legs spread wide as the new toy was inserted deep within her as she found that at the right angle its vibrations managed to massage her clit from the inside as well, which beckoned forth a second, even more powerful orgasm that the woman wasn’t expecting as she suddenly moved her hand away from her clit and instead grabbed a hold of her hubby’s caged dick as the toy fucked her more efficiently than she could remember having been fucked in quite some time.

“Rougher – bite my nipples…” Melanie grunted at Jeffrey in between groans as her intense sounds made him swell uncomfortably in his cage, though he did his best to stay focused on her pleasure and bit down as instructed just as he felt his wife arching her back against the bed and shaking even more violently than before as her second climax ripped through her like a tidal wave.

“AHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!” the woman cried out wildly as she held her grip on the vibe while her hungry pussy spasmed against it until finally the sensations grew to be too much and she quickly pushed her husband’s face away from her chest as she pulled the toy from her wet folds, gently easing it in and out with a few more shallow thrusts as she reduced its intensity until at last it had stopped vibrating altogether and the woman dropped it between her legs with an exhausted sigh.

“Holy fuck…” she laughed out loud as she panted for a moment before turning to her husband and giving him a satisfied kiss on the cheek.

“That sounded like a good one!” Jeffrey chuckled along with her as he gently ran his fingers along her skin, taking care to avoid her erogenous zones that were still tingling with delight as her own fingers still clung to the plastic cage between his legs inside of which he ached to be touched as his own arousal was left denied.

“Oh my god – good choice with this one!” Melanie giggled as she picked the vibe up again and took a closer look before dangling it playfully in front of her husband’s face, who then surprised her by opening his mouth and inviting her to slide the business end of the toy now dripping with her juices between his lips.

“You like that? Do I taste good?” she laughed as she briefly gave his mouth the same treatment that she had just enjoyed while his tongue savored her taste before pulling it back out and laying it down on her chest, proclaiming, “And all of that while your little dick is locked up in chastity for me…”

Rolling over to give him a longer and more passionate kiss, Melanie shifted her legs so that his cage landed directly between her thighs as he muttered, “God, you’re hot when you say things like that!” to which his wife grinned and replied, “Well then you’re in luck because after an orgasm like that who knows how long I’m going to keep you locked up in that thing!”

As the two lay cuddling on the bed together, eventually the wife glanced over at her new vibrator once more and saw an intriguing symbol on its display that she hadn’t noticed before. Tapping on the glowing button, her smile grew wider as she read the message out loud:

LOCK DURATION INCREASED BY 1 DAY

“Well then…” her husband replied with playfully wide eyes as he rubbed his wife’s thighs and leaned in for another kiss before telling her, “…Happy Valentine’s Day!”

“Happy Valentine’s Day, baby,” Melanie purred in return as she fondled Jeffrey’s locked sex gently, adding with a playful grin, “I think this is going to be a lot of fun…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Jeffrey and Melanie were in the car on their way to the mall for a little shopping indulgence as she sat flipping through the instruction booklet for her new toy while her husband drove, the plastic cage still very much locked underneath his pants as she read out loud all of the set’s features...

“Pressure-Sensitive Head – definitely already felt that one!” Melanie giggled.

“Tamper Protection – automatically notify the owner in the event that the wearer attempts to remove the device while the lock is still engaged … that’s clever!”

“Smart Watch Integration…” she then read with a curious tone.

“Oh – the lady at the store told me about that,” Jeffrey interjected as he drove. “Apparently you can sync it with your watch so that you can control the cage without carrying the vibrator around. Plus, it can somehow read your activity level and adjust the chastity timer if you’re using a different toy other than the vibe…”

“That’s cool,” Melanie remarked.

“So if instead I wanted to use a dildo, or just my hands…” she thought out loud.

“…or maybe just go for a nice, long run!” she laughed, thinking of her husband’s cage reacting to one of her marathon training sessions and adjusting itself accordingly.

“Errr, I don’t know about that,” Jeffrey quickly interrupted. “Let’s stick to sexy fun for now!” he added with a reserved smile as he then glanced over to see his wife following along with the instructions to sync her watch with the new toys.

A few minutes had passed before Melanie amusingly announced with a laugh, “Now this is neat – apparently I can manually control the lock on your cage, so if I wanted to set it for, say, 6 MONTHS…”

His wife tapped a few buttons on her watch and then smiled broadly as she held it up for him to see TIME REMAINING – 6 MONTHS displayed in the center of the screen.

“Good god, I’ve created a monster!” Jeffrey replied in shock as he pulled into the mall parking lot and anxiously searched for a spot while out of the corner of his eye he was relieved to see her then lowering the timer back down to the one day that it had been set at previously.

“Just shows that you’d better be on your best behavior…” Melanie warned with a grin as her husband then opened her car door and the couple walked hand in hand into the shopping center while his dick continued to twitch with a certain nervousness inside of its programmable prison.

As the two wandered the first handful of stores to check out their Valentine’s specials, the wife eventually spoke up with a suggestion…

“You know, I’m feeling a little underdressed here with you in your sexy, new cage…” she started.

“…so you want a cage for yourself?” he interrupted her with a chuckle before getting the look as she reached for her watch as if to penalize him on the spot for his bad joke.

“Not quite,” she laughed, “but it’s been a while since I’ve bought any lingerie. Maybe I should pick something out to tease you with while we’re here!”

“Well, I can’t hardly turn down that idea…” Jeffrey agreed with a smile as they continued on until they reached a rather popular lingerie store where the husband then fell behind his wife’s lead and was quickly relegated to carrying her purse as she began to peruse the lacy unmentionables while he followed with a small ache growing inside of his cage.

Slowly walking among the racks of skimpy panties and revealing bras and countless other sexy wonders, coupled with the inviting scents and numerous other women also shopping for something to add a bit of spice to their bedroom fun, Jeffrey found himself overcome with a strange sense of submission as Melanie intently scanned through all of the racks, occasionally holding something up for a closer look and eventually handing a few items to him to carry as she continued her search until finally she had reached the back of the store where the dressing rooms were located.

“Why don’t you wait here…” Melanie told him with a sexy wink as she pointed to an oversized, velvet chair outside of the changing rooms and then took the hangers from him that he’d been carrying.

Awkwardly waiting just outside the door for what felt like twenty minutes, his wife seemed to be blushing when she finally came back out with three of the hangers that made the cut which she handed to him with a smile and told him, “I’ll take these!” before disappearing back into the store to find a couple more items and then meeting her husband at the register with a playful grin still plastered across her face.

“What???” Jeffrey asked with a curious grin as he watched the salesgirl scan the expensive bra and panty set made of a sexy black and red lace, along with what appeared to be a garter belt to match. Then came a pair of black fishnet stockings which he’d never seen his wife wear before, as well as a small, pink bottle of perfume that was surprisingly expensive compared to the rest of the lot.

As the salesgirl worked at wrapping and boxing the wife’s new lingerie after scanning the man’s credit card, it was then that Melanie leaned over and showed her watch to her husband, which now read TIME REMAINING - 1 DAY, 4 HOURS to indicate that she had done something to make it go up rather than down while she had been in the dressing room.

Carrying the iconic, pink bag out of the store behind his glowing wife, she waited until they were out of earshot of others before informing him, “That thing about the cage reading ‘exercise levels’ off the watch really does work!” whispering in his ear a few details about touching herself to get those results before guiding him next in the direction of her favorite shoe store in search of a new pair of heels to go with her provocative, new underwear.

* * *

“You look incredible!” the man professed as his wife walked out of the salon a few hours later, having also been treated by her loving hubby to a mani/pedi as well as a fresh hairstyle while he had wandered the mall, passing time between browsing a few of his own favorite stores and also picking up some chocolate covered strawberries to enjoy later that evening.

“Are you sure that’s not just your locked cock talking?!” the sexy wife asked with a playful grin as she gave her husband a soft kiss, taking care not to sully the seductive Valentine’s makeover that she had just received before turning to show off the hot black leather ankle boots that she had talked him into buying for her and also hinting by reveal of the fishnet stockings on her legs that she had taken the opportunity to slip into the rest of her new lingerie as well.

“Still feeling underdressed now?!” Jeffrey asked playfully as he then took her by the hand and headed to a nearby bar in the mall where they could grab a drink and relax as they figured out what to do with the rest of their day.

Glancing down at her watch with a smile as they ordered drinks and then made chitchat for a while, eventually Melanie asked her husband with a sincere curiosity, “So what’s the longest that you’ve ever been locked in chastity, anyways? I can think of a couple of date nights, but that’s about it.”

Jeffrey thought for a moment as he stared back at his wife’s seductive, bright red lips.

“Actually, I think the longest was maybe three days?” he admitted before taking a long sip of his drink.

“That long weekend when you went away for work a couple of years ago, I locked myself up almost the entire time you were gone…”

Melanie was somewhat surprised, not realizing that he’d gone to such lengths playing without her.

“What did you do while you were locked up???”

He chuckled, “Pretty much thought about you … constantly!”

The wife grinned as she reached over and took his hand, “Awww – if I had known, I could’ve just taken the keys with me!”

His eyes grew wide as the thought filled his mind, shortly thereafter feeling his dick cramping inside of its newfound chastity as he confessed about teasing himself all weekend thinking about her dressing sexy on her business trip and even getting a little naughty while he was back at home locked up in chastity.

Shifting in her seat as she gave her hubby a nice look at her fishnet-clad legs under her dress, Melanie then inquired, “So how is it feeling now?”

She added with a grin, “Maybe we should try to beat your record this time … that would push your release date out to, oh say, Wednesday???”

“I don’t know about that!” he took a deep breath before looking back at his wife and instantly melting at the look of naughty excitement on her face that left him wondering if she was actually serious as she then reached underneath the bar and discretely ran her hand between his legs, briefly grazing the hard, plastic cage that encased her husband’s manhood.

“Hey, it’s better than six months from now…” she laughed as finished her drink, then waited for her husband to pay their check before heading off to their next destination where their sexy afternoon would take them.

* * *

Heading across town for the dinner reservation that Jeffrey had made at an upscale, rooftop restaurant that the couple had been meaning to try for years, Melanie waited until they had pulled out of the busy parking lot and onto the highway before she produced her new vibrator from her handbag and nonchalantly tilted back her seat, hiking up her dress to reveal the sexy, new black and red lace panties and garter belt to her husband and then bringing the vibe to life before laying her head back and closing her eyes…

“Keep your eyes on the road, chastity boy…” she warned him sternly as the soft buzzing of her toy filled the car, followed soon thereafter by the woman’s pleasure-filled sighs that gradually turned to moans as she teased her clit with the vibrator through her panties.

Her husband was instantly as hard as his red, plastic cage would allow as he did his best to stay focused on the road in front of him, with his eyes naturally wandering towards his glowing goddess in the passenger seat as she quietly savored the strong buzzing between her legs that pulsated delightfully with the smallest amount of added pressure from a flick of her wrist.

Then glancing over at the watch on her opposite hand, Jeffrey couldn’t help but think of the timer connected to his own cage and imagined it steadily increasing as Melanie pleasured herself without any involvement from the man sitting next to her whatsoever. Despite the agony as his dick swelled against its cage, he couldn’t deny that it was also incredibly hot to be so casually bound by this sexy woman who could increase his sentence simply by masturbating while he was left to do nothing but watch and ache in her audience.

“Ohhhh, fuck me…” Melanie called out as he looked down to see her pulling her panties to the side and sliding the tip of her toy inside her pussy as she struggled to spread her legs even further in the leather car seat as the street lights nearing the restaurant began pouring into the car around them.

Seeing the valet coming up on the right, Jeffrey opted to make a couple of laps around the block while his wife finished and brought herself to another lascivious orgasm, moaning out incredibly as her hubby’s dick ached with every sound she made until eventually Melanie turned the vibrator off once again with a satisfied grin.

Before he rounded the corner for the third time to approach the valet stand at the restaurant, his wife reached over and took his hand with a smile, then unexpectedly slid it inside of her new panties so that he felt the juices glistening from her aroused pussy on his fingertips.

“I want you to see how much your new gift turns your wife on, baby…” she purred at him happily as her seat rose back into its normal position and the car pulled up to the curb.

“…so that later on when I decide to keep you locked up even longer, you’ll know exactly why!”

After handing a tip to the valet and walking up to the podium, the married vixen turned her wrist and giggled as she showed her husband the latest stats on her watch…

TIME REMAINING - 2 DAYS

* * * * * * * * * *

Seated at a small table with an unmatched view of the city secluded from the other customers, Melanie sat next to her husband with her hand caressing the inside of his thigh underneath the table as the couple sipped their wine and her teases about his self-imposed predicament continued…

“You know, it’s kind of funny that here I am wearing this sexy, new lingerie and right now my own husband couldn’t fuck me if he wanted to…” she purred softly as her fingers grazed the tip of the plastic cage between his legs underneath his slacks.

“Are you enjoying that, dear?” Jeffrey asked her with a smile as he leaned in to savor the enticing scent of the new perfume she had picked up at the lingerie shop earlier that afternoon.

“I actually am – quite a bit!” Melanie admitted, crossing her legs as she bit into one of their savory appetizers before elaborating.

“This idea that you can’t cum, and the more I masturbate, the longer you have to wait, is really pretty hot!”

“I just have to decide,” the sexually-charged woman continued, “if I’m going to take pity on you at some point…”

“…with today being Valentine’s Day and all…” she added with a wink as the waiter then arrived with their next course.

When the couple was alone once again, Melanie turned and looked at her husband dead in the eye and asked him bluntly, “If I gave you the option to get unlocked and fuck me right now, would you take it or would you rather I keep you locked up and tease you some more???”

Jeffrey gulped as he took a deep breath, his eyes still connected with his dominant wife’s as he weighed his words carefully, then told her flatly, “I can’t lie – I’m loving the teasing…”

His wife responded with a big smile, “Good, because I have no intention of unlocking you from that thing anytime soon!”

“Seriously?” he grinned, taking a small bite from his main course, “Do you have any idea how hot you sound when you talk like that?!”

The sexy woman rolled her eyes, then commented, “Not really. So tell me…”

“I mean,” the man started before pausing to organize his thoughts, “it all ties back to female domination for me.”

“I love a woman in charge, and so when it goes to the extent of taking control of her partner’s own dick … it’s a real turn on,” Jeffrey admitted before looking down at his plate somewhat sheepishly.

“All these random little comments that may not seem like much to you, like ‘chastity boy’ or ‘I have no intention of unlocking you’ … those are like little jabs at this sweet spot for me and have a surprising amount of impact.”

Stirring the remaining bit of pasta on her plate with her fork, Melanie looked back at her husband and prompted him, “Go on…”

He continued, “So like when you were on your business trip and I was locked up, at one point we were talking on the phone and you said something about ‘going out and getting a little wild’ after your presentation had gone so well.”

“Because wearing a chastity cage seems to make everything seem sexual, for the rest of the night my mind went wild wondering what kind of naughty fun you could be getting up to … with guys, other girls, whatever!”

Melanie just grinned as she shook her head.

“I’m pretty sure we went to a karaoke bar for, like, an hour and a half, and then I went back to my room and raided my mini-fridge while I watched TV…”

“I know, I know,” her husband was quick to counter, “but the point is that when I’m locked up, my focus becomes your pleasure and anything that you can, or even could do, from a pleasurable perspective just sort of amplifies my own submission because I’ve chosen to put your pleasures above my own.”

His wife smirked as she thought for a moment, then suggested, “So when you had to watch me masturbating in the car or picking out lingerie at the mall all the while you were locked and unable to pleasure yourself…”

“…it was really exciting because I got to see you embracing your dominance over me with every little stroke!”

“In that case,” the sexy woman then said as she leaned in closer to her loving husband, “it sounds to me like I need to cum as much as possible while you’re wearing that thing…”

Melanie then plunged her tongue between Jeffrey’s lips in a deep, passionate kiss that left him breathless as the two shared an intense, romantic exchange in their own personal corner of the restaurant. Unabashedly reaching between her husband’s legs and taking a firm hold on the plastic cage through is pants, the woman then purred in between kisses, “I think this thing might need to make a more regular appearance in our love life after tonight … if you’re up for it, of course!”

Her hubby groaned as he felt her fingers clinging onto his cage as a rather undeniable signal of who was in charge at that moment as he weakly nodded out himself, “Yes, ma’am – whatever you say…”

Sliding back into her own seat just as the waiter came to ask if they needed anything else, Jeffrey declined dessert and mentioned to his wife of the chocolate-covered treats that he’d bought for them to enjoy back in the privacy of their own home. Intrigued by the direction the night was taking, Melanie then excused herself to the ladies room while her husband paid the check, however instead of having the car pulled around when she returned, he had another unexpected surprise as he took her hand and led her down a path on the side of the building that opened up onto the city’s waterfront down below.

“The maître de suggested a romantic walk on the boardwalk before we head home,” the man told her as he took his wife’s hand and stepped out onto the wooden walkway that ran along the river that weaved its way through the city. “I thought it might be nice for a little more foreplay before the main event, so to speak!”

Melanie just laughed, as if her husband hadn’t been wearing a chastity cage around his dick at the moment.

“Who’s the cock tease now?!” she asked playfully, pausing and staring off into the distance momentarily before allowing her hubby to take the lead, walking together as her new heels made a distinct sound that echoed through the night as they were one of the few couples out walking along the romantic path.

“You know, today has been rather fun – filled with all of this teasing and sexy talk,” the wife told her husband with a smile as she softly caressed his hand with her fingertips as they walked hand in hand. “And the orgasms weren’t bad, either!”

“It sounded like you enjoyed those!” Jeffrey commented with a laugh.

“So you’re ok with … not having orgasms, then?” she asked with a curious eye as they stopped at one of several sitting areas along the waterfront and she leaned in to playfully fondle his cage through his pants once more.

“I wouldn’t say that I’m ok with it…” he admitted, a bit flustered as he could do little more than stand there as the seductive woman laid it on, “…but there’s a certain tension that builds – even with stuff like this – where although it’s very frustrating, it can also be almost more exciting not to have an orgasm than it would be to just cum and be done with it…”

Melanie smiled as she rubbed her body against his, closing her eyes briefly as if to savor rubbing in her sexuality as she learned how all of his sexual tension was strangely enjoyable in the heat of things…

As they walked a bit further, the wife couldn’t help but grin as her husband mused on about how he enjoyed chastity and submission and pictured her as this sexy dominant who put her needs before everyone else’s in a way that sounded quite satisfying the more he spoke. Her mind drifted to fantasies of potentially keeping him locked up in his new belt longer than just that night after all, perhaps even permanently as she thought about him waiting on her hand and foot and tending to her sexual needs at all hours of the day!

He could spend his days doing chores and keeping the house tidy, wearing only the cage around his dick – of course, and whenever she required something of him, Melanie would have a little bell that she rang to send him running to bring more wine, or snacks, or perhaps even her favorite dildo…

…and then he would kneel beside her chair like a good, little chastity boy while the woman of the house pleasured herself with a rubber cock far bigger than the one that she kept under strict lock and key...

After she savored a bevy of the extraordinary orgasms to which she had grown accustomed, he would take away her used toy on a silver platter to be hand-cleaned while she then laid out in the sun and sipped an exotic drink, and perhaps read a book, but most of all simply enjoyed being this powerful woman who got whatever she wanted.

Melanie’s thighs were tingling as she drifted back to reality and found that her hubby had been talking the entire time she had been daydreaming, but instead of giving him any inclination of her wandering mind, the woman instead took advantage of the next sitting area that appeared to be even more secluded than the last and pushed her lover down onto the seat before straddling his lap and taking his head in both hands, pressing her lips to his even more passionately than before as this time she began slowly rocking her hips against him while he rested his hands on her hips and followed along as best he could.

Feeling her warm body pressed up against his on the cool night was incredible as his submissive side was indulged by his wife’s suddenly aggressive advances, her tongue deeply probing his lips as she grinded against him as if his cage was massaging her clit through two layers of clothes.

“So tell me,” she growled as she broke away from his lips to stare him straight in his eyes as her intent thrusting continued, “if I were to lock you up in chastity like this more often, what’s in it for me???”

Jeffrey was dumbfounded as he looked deep into his wife’s dark brown eyes as she bit her lip waiting for his response.

“Pampering,” he struggled to sputter out as Melanie closed her eyes and seemed to hone her focus between her legs.

“Keep going.”

“Foot rubs, bubble baths, gifts…”

“Your latest gift to me is going to be pretty tough to beat!” she laughed, still keeping her eyes closed as she then tilted her head back and continued grinding against his lap.

“Oral sex?”

“Yup!” Melanie confirmed without missing a beat.

“At least a few times a week,” he added, “and maybe on the weekends you could even tie me up and then do whatever you wanted…”

“That sounds more about you than me … but I’ll consider it,” the woman chimed as her breathing became noticeably quickened as her body shook more definitively.

“As long as you’ve got the keys,” he told her as he gently ran his fingers along her bare arms and back, “you make the rules – whatever you want.”

It was then that Jeffrey noticed Melanie’s face beginning to wince as she bit down hard on her lip and pulled her body in close to his, riding harder as he held her tight without doing more than simply sitting there underneath the woman as she used him for yet another blissful orgasm that day.

“Oh god oh god oh god…” the woman moaned softly before mashing her lips together with her husband’s once more, clinging to him tightly as her hips began to spasm uncontrollably as Jeffrey felt something hard knocking against his cage as his dick painfully swelled inside of it, wishing very much to be inside of his wife’s warm and horny pussy instead.

After Melanie had come down from her unexpectedly public climax, Jeffrey watched in surprise as his wife then stood up and glanced around before reaching up under her dress and producing a very small vibrating bullet that she had apparently tucked inside of her panties when she had disappeared into the ladies room back at the restaurant.

Giving the toy a quick twist to disable it before letting out a deep sigh and collapsing back onto her husband’s lap, dropping her head onto his shoulder with a satisfied groan, Melanie chuckled to herself between trying to catch her breath as she murmured to her hubby, “Wow! Being a dominant woman is hard work!”

It was all the chastised man could do to smile as he stroked his beautiful wife’s hair and helped her back to earth as her body tingled from the impressive climax, shaking his head in disbelief as he took a long stare at the tiny vibrating toy in his hand before dropping it back into his wife’s purse where she had kept it hidden away for who knew how long…

* * * * * * * * * *

When the couple had finally turned back into their driveway at home with the majority of their Valentine’s Day celebrations now behind them, Melanie was still excited to show Jeffrey the special gift that she had picked out for him as the horny couple bounded through the front door and he made quick work of grabbing two glasses of wine from the kitchen to go along with the chocolate treats that he’d bought for afterwards.

Then making his way into the master bedroom, the husband was pleased to find that his gorgeous wife had already stripped off her dress and was now sitting on the bed in her new lingerie of black and red lace accompanied by black fishnets and the sexiest pair of black leather ankle boots that Melanie had ever owned.

Sitting in front of her was a good-sized box which she beamed proudly over as Jeffrey then sat down on the other side of after tossing his own clothes to the side and began tearing into with his fingers.

“What’s funny about this…” Melanie giggled as the paper began to rip away and revealed a gift of the same adult nature as what he’d gotten her, “…is that obviously I had no idea what you had planned on getting for me…”

Her husband’s eyes grew wide as he looked down at the box in his hands and saw the words COUPLE’S STRAP-ON HARNESS plastered on the box with a curious picture of its use front and center depicting a man wearing the device with a rather large dildo attached to it…

…and the man’s actual penis locked in a clear, plastic cage not unlike the one that he was wearing at that exact moment underneath the much larger and more impressive rubber cock.

“Isn’t it perfect?!” the woman laughed as her hubby then opened the box and pulled out the leather harness along with a thick, pastel purple dildo that must’ve been nine inches in length and equally impressive in its hefty girth.

It was a sex toy that would put most real dicks to shame, but comparing it to his while it was locked up in the red chastity cage between his legs made him hang his head as he laughed along with her, feeling its imposing weight as he held it for a moment before passing it over to Melanie while he took up the web of leather straps meant to hold it secure in place around his hips.

“Now this is a cock!” Melanie chuckled as she took the massive, purple silicone phallus from her hubby and fondled it in her hands while Jeffrey focused on sorting out the harness that came with it. She couldn’t help but beam as her hand barely fit around the thick cock in a way that admittedly was never much of a problem with her husband.

Looking up at his fascinated wife, Jeffrey asked with a smirk, “Are you even going to be able to take that? Have you ever had a cock that big???”

“I have, just not from you!” Melanie shot back without a glance as her eyes savored the impressive specimen.

She wasn’t lying that she had taken a cock upwards of nine inches in her past … in fact, that sweet memory was one of the things that had drawn her to it when she spotted it a few weeks prior online.

When her husband finally had the harness buckled into place around his hips, his wife handed him the replacement cock with a demure smile and watched in wonder as he followed the instructions and slid the large dildo through the mounting ring in the center of the harness before then snapping the remaining straps around it.

Looking at him from her place on the bed, it was both enticing and amusing to see the huge, purple dick dangling from her husband’s crotch right above the small plastic cage that had kept his own locked up and out of his control all day. After snickering at his expense for just a moment, Melanie then laid back and told him to dim the lights and then join her on their bed…

Climbing up beside his beautiful dominant as Jeffrey found himself finally able to take in all of his wife’s new lingerie for the first time, he instinctively ran his hand down her stocking-clad leg before she nudged him up closer to her head and then unannounced, leaned over and took the huge, purple cock between her lips, craning her neck while she lay there on her back as she proceeded to fellate it in front of her husband.

It was a bizarre sight that quickly made the man swell inside of his chastity cage to see his wife’s dark red lips going to work enthusiastically on the rubber dick, yet completely unable to feel anything from it as she bobbed her head back and forth with her eyes closed, clearly enjoying the change of pace when honestly he couldn’t even remember the last time that she’d given him a proper blowjob!

He reached down to gently run his fingers through her long, brown hair, however Melanie remained focused on sucking the strap-on as her hands began groping at her nipples through her lacy black and red bra. The sloppy sex that seemed to be taking place just out of his reach made his dick ache within its cage all the more as he started to regret ever suggesting chastity earlier that morning when suddenly he felt one of his wife’s hands reach down between his legs and claw at his balls underneath the cage, playfully digging in her nails and seeming to use the grip for leverage as she sucked an impressive length of the sizable cock until finally she pulled her lips free and uttered to him, “Ok – I’m ready. Use lots of lube…” as the woman then rolled over and first pulled her panties down over her heels and then also slid out of her bra and tossed them both onto her husband’s side just in time for him to climb between her legs and reach down to press the soft head of the silicone cock against her waiting pussy…

“Oh god…” Melanie cried out as Jeffrey first slid just the tip in, then gently pushed a little more as he watched the awe-filled expression on his wife’s face as she was slowly filled with the incredible cock.

Slowly rocking back and forth, he watched her fingertips rise up to pinch down on her nipples as more and more of the huge dildo gradually worked its way inside of her engorged and hungry pussy. The noises that came out of her next were unlike anything that he’d experienced in all of their ten years of marriage, a myriad of both pain and pleasure as she begged for him to push in a little more, then fuck her faster, until before he knew it Melanie was taking the lion’s share of the nine inches while his own abused and locked dick winced in its cage which each thrust that made his wife cry out in absolute pleasure.

“Oh please don’t stop…”

“Fuck, that feels incredible!”

“My husband could never fuck me like this…”

Melanie’s guttural groans grew louder and more intense until finally she reached over and pulled her new vibrator out from under a pillow and pressed it firmly against her clit as she struggled frantically to raise its intensity to match the overwhelming sensations that came from being fucked by the gigantic dildo. As she pressed down hard against her clit with one hand and pinched one of her nipples between her fingernails with her other as Jeffrey rammed the strap-on brutally into her stretched out pussy, the woman finally began to shake uncontrollably as she screamed out in passion with wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure washing over her with reckless abandon…

“Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck…” she cried out as Jeffrey continued dutifully fucking her with the rubber cock while his own dick whimpered and leaked just below in its cage.

Raising her legs in the air as she then threw her booted feet over each of his shoulders, her sounds had devolved into grunts and moans as she strained for the dildo to reach even deeper inside of her while the vibe in her hand was now buzzing against her clit at its highest setting.

After an impressive display that left sweat pouring down the married woman’s body and her every muscle feeling sore in the best possible way, Melanie finally managed to squeak out one last orgasm before eventually she told her husband to stop, letting out one final gasp as the full nine inches of the rubber cock slid out of her soaking wet pussy and flopped onto the bed while Jeffrey still knelt there with her legs resting on his shoulders.

Turning his head to affectionately kiss her boot as he struggled to catch his own breath, his wife eventually pulled her legs down and invited him to snuggle up next to her after insisting that he unbuckle the massive strap-on from around his hips first.

Leaning in together, the couple kissed long and passionately as the woman’s body still tingled with goosebumps from what was by far her favorite orgasms of the day while her hubby enjoyed his special submission in his own way with Melanie occasionally tickling his balls with her fingernails while he alternated between playfully kissing her neck and gently licking her nipples.

When she eventually thought to look down at her watch to see how it had registered their sexual finale, Melanie grinned and laughed for a minute before turning her wrist to show her locked husband the latest results:

TIME REMAINING - 5 DAYS

“That was a pretty spectacular fucking…” the woman giggled as she gave her submissive husband a tender peck on the lips and then patted him playfully on the head.

Letting out a deep sigh as he ached blissfully inside his cage, Jeffrey whimpered at his wife, “I mean, we don’t have to go the full five days – I’m sure that’s just a suggestion!”

But Melanie just shrugged and then rapped on the cage with her fingernails, “Oh baby, I wouldn’t want to deprive you of all of the suffering in chastity that a good, little submissive husband like you deserves…”

“Now why don’t you get us those chocolate-covered strawberries that I was promised, and fill up your mistress’s glass while you’re at it. You know how thirsty I get after a good cum and that one was INCREDIBLE!”

Jeffrey chuckled as he regrettably got up from the bed and disappeared into the other room to refill their glasses while his wife looked again at her watch as a mischievous thought crossed her mind about his previous stint in chastity…

“Records were made to be broken, my love, and I know that once we get you properly conditioned, my hubby can last way longer than five days in his tiny, little cage!”
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