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Chapter 1

"Is something the matter?" 

Chloe looked completely mystified. 

Her husband Dan had just told her that he wanted to start some chastity play, and she was utterly perplexed. Of course, this wasn't the first time Dan had thought about chastity play. In fact, he had been visiting chastity websites and forums for more than a year. He'd even spent many hours studying some of the more intriguing designs for chastity devices on various websites. There certainly was a good selection of device manufacturers out there. But in the end, he'd actually bought a  Chinese one off eBay. It was meant as a trial, and he had been testing it out in secret for a while now. 

Chloe didn't know any of this, and now that Dan had dropped the bombshell, it was hitting her straight between the eyes. The whole idea really was quite foreign to her. Dan tried his best to pitch it as "foreplay." He tried to frame it as something they could do to keep things interesting in bed. But the look in Chloe's eyes told him she wasn't quite on board yet. So Dan let it simmer. He left it as just an idea, an idea that might enhance their sex life, but didn't mention it again. Then, A couple of weeks later, just as they were about to go out for dinner and a movie, he placed the device on his cock and handed her the key. She rolled her eyes and sighed as he did, but she never gave it back. In fact, she placed it carefully in an inside pocket of her purse, and off they went. 

Once they got home, Chloe took out the key and held it with both hands just in front of her eyes, then looked up at Dan and said, "Okay, come on then. Let's see it". Dan knew this was it, the moment of truth. He could feel the nerves as he dropped his pants and stood in front of his wife while wearing it for the first time. He showed her how it fit and how it locked. Chloe didn't seem impressed, to say the least; in fact, she just scrunched up her face, and then straight-arm handed him the key while she looked away and asked her husband to take it off. 

It was another couple of weeks until Dan approached her with the key again. Chloe looked at him quizzically. "Babe is this a thing we're doing now? It's fucking weird, but not as weird as I thought it would be. So if it makes you happy, I guess I'll play along". That night, as they were out, Dan couldn't help but notice her "accidentally" rubbing against him and making eye contact every time she 'accidentally' brushed him. By the end of the night, they were walking back to the car holding hands, and as soon as they got in the car, they had a really heavy makeout session, something they hadn't done in years. 

By the time they got home, they went straight up to the bedroom. Dan asked for the key. He was horny as hell, and now he was going to enjoy his pretty little redhead wife. She'd also had a couple of glasses of wine that night, which meant there was a chance of getting a blowjob as well. Dan couldn't wait to get his cock out of the chastity cage and into Chloe. 

But when he asked for the key, she just looked at him and smiled, saying, "Oh baby, come on. I've played along all night, and you said there would be benefits for both of us, not just you. Well, I want my benefit now." In response, Dan slowly walked over to where Chloe was sitting on the bed, placed his hand on the left side of her face, and started to gently kiss her. He then reached down with his right hand and began slowly unbuttoning her blouse, sliding it down her arm. As they continued to gently and sensually kiss, Dan continued to very slowly undress his wife before finally pushing her back onto the bed. As soon as Chloe was lying on the bed, Dan began to kiss his way down her body, pausing to kiss around her little pink nipples, then trailing kisses down to her stomach. After kissing over her toned stomach, Dan continued lower, his mouth very slowly working its way down until he was kneeling at the end of the bed, with his face now between Chloe's legs as he started to kiss his way up her thighs. 


As Chloe started to moan gently, Dan looked up for a second at the sight of his beautiful redhead wife and smiled. Her big soft tits looked incredible from that angle, and her toned little stomach beneath them only added to the attractiveness of the view. With that, Dan turned his attention back to her pussy which was now only inches from his face, and started to gently kiss all over the freshly shaved skin as he started to very slowly slide a single finger into Chloe's already very wet pussy. As his tongue flicked over her clit she instantly responded; little waves of pleasure surged through her, and a few seconds later, as Dan looked up, he could see Chloe's hands were now cupping her own tits as he started to lick her pussy with vigor. God, he loved going down on this little redhead sexpot he was lucky enough to call his wife. 

He continued, building her up gradually until he felt her hand reach behind his head and grab his hair before she pulled him into her, pushing his face into her pussy harder. Dan had learned the signs with Chloe long ago. That was a very clear instruction. It basically meant, 'I want to cum.' As his tongue picked up the pace, so did Chloe's moans, but there was something different about tonight. Dan had given Chloe oral sex hundreds of times over the years, but tonight, there was a new addition to their fun. A new addition that Dan could feel his cock straining against. His cage! 

He'd worn the cage a few times before to experiment, but he had never felt anything like this. He was surprised when he felt it because he always imagined the straining feeling would be at the top of the cage. But this wasn't straining at the tip at all; what he felt was the pull of the device on his ballsack. 


But as much as the cage strained and even hurt slightly, nothing stopped Dan's tongue from continuing to pleasure his wife's clit, and it wasn't long until she finally came. Chloe had always been a good cummer, especially from oral, and it was one of the things that Dan loved about their sex life. But tonight was different; her orgasm was even more intense than usual. In fact, it was probably fair to call it violent. She started to scream as she held Dan's hair with her left hand and dragged him in even tighter as her pussy spasmed on his tongue. 


When she finally released him, Dan's whole face was dripping wet as she breathlessly told him to get the key from her nightstand. Dan had to take a few seconds to catch his breath and regain his senses before he discovered the chastity conundrum. He had never thought about this, but trying to unlock and take off the ring behind his balls while fully hard was pretty much impossible. But he was extremely motivated, and eventually, after a couple of difficult and painful contortions, he was just about able to get the cage off. 

The next twenty minutes were a complete blur to both of them point. Eventually, Dan was lying in a pool of sweat, with his hand intertwined with Chloe's as they lay on the bed recovering. Chloe took a deep inhale on her little pink vape and filled the room with the smell of cherries before she replied. "So that's what you meant by foreplay," she said with a huge smile. "Okay, I think I can see your point now. I guess we can make this a thing." Dan felt a surge of adrenaline run through his as she said that. He thought about talking things through a little more but decided it was probably best not to push too far too quickly. He kissed Chloe on the mouth, tasting the sweet cherry flavor before they cuddled up, and a few minutes later, sleep overcame both of them. 

And that was how it all started. It didn't become something they did all the time, but occasionally, it was on the menus. But even when they weren't playing with the chastity device, they could both feel how their daily physical intimacy was elevated to a new level. And that soon became the new normal. They slowly got more into the chastity game and even went "virtual shopping," looking online a couple of times at different devices, and eventually picked out a couple of new ones. One had a ring that opened on a hinge, which meant he wouldn't have to struggle to get it off when he was hard. Another one was made of plastic, and the final one they purchased was the same design as the first, but it had a shorter tube. They tried all of them and found that some worked better at different times and in different situations. But one thing they found surprising was that the one with the shorter tube was actually more comfortable to wear for a longer period. It seemed totally counter-intuitive, but for whatever reason, that was the case. 




A couple of weeks later, Dan and Chloe had gone out for dinner and some drinks with a group of friends when they found themselves in a bar with the loud music drowning out any chance of a conversation. As they stood there sipping their drinks, Chloe leaned over and whispered in Dan's ear, "I bet you think you're getting out tonight, don't you, baby?" The cage around his penis, they had selected the hinged one that night, suddenly felt a little snugger as Chloe's words had sent a surge of blood rush from Dan's head to his groin. A few seconds later, Chloe continued, "Yeah, I've been thinking, and I figured we've been using your little toy for some foreplay, but tonight, I want to try something different. Tonight, we're going to use it for some 'oneplay.' And if there was any doubt, the one is me! You've gotten really good at getting me off with your mouth, so tonight, that's exactly what we're going to do. If you're really good, then we can see what happens in the morning."

Dan's head was spinning as he heard Chloe's statement. He thought it wasn't great news. He had really been hoping for a blowjob, and she was getting more and more drunk, which always increased the chance. But she had closed that door pretty brutally. However, she had left him with a little hope. Maybe the morning would bring his reward. However, sober and hungover weren't the best mood enhancers!

.By the time they got out of the taxi and walked through the front door, Dan was so hard that his cock was starting to ache in the cage, and that situation became no easier once they had gone upstairs into their bedroom and Chloe ordered him to strip. As he stood in front of her, naked and caged, with his cock about 50% hard, which was probably 25% harder than it was meant to get in that cage, Dan saw the look in her eyes. Truly devilish was the only way he could describe it.

With that, Chloe smiled as she slid her little dress off, then pulled her thong down her thighs. Now, standing in front of Dan in just her bra, she didn't even say a word. She just pointed between her legs, and Dan knew exactly what she was suggesting. A second later, he was on his knees in front of her, his tongue already flicking over her clit. And that was how he spent the next twenty minutes or so on his knees in front of his wife. Even when she sat on the bed, he still licked her on his knees. And every time she came and Dan tried to stand up, she just grabbed his hair and said, "You're not done yet, baby."

In the end, after probably an hour spent with his face between his pretty ginger wife's legs, Dan was exhausted and grateful that Chloe was done, too. As they cuddled up together in bed, it took only a few minutes for Dan to hear the sound of Chloe's gentle snoring as she fell asleep in his arms. For Dan, sleep didn't seem close, the smell and taste of Chloe's pussy on his face was enough of a distraction, and then, of course, there was his penis. His painfully hard penis, trapped in a small cage, desperately trying to escape as he tried to get comfortable.

At about 3 a.m., Dan crumbled. He knew he had been told to keep it on all night, but the cage was getting unbearable, and with that, he felt around Chloe's nightstand, looking for the key, which wasn't there. Fortunately, he ended up eventually relaxing just enough to think his erection down, promising himself that getting some sleep would be the best way to put a stop to the torture and that it would be worth it in the morning. By about 4 a.m., Dan drifted off to sleep.

Just after 8 a.m., Dan was woken by Chloe shaking him. "Babe, there's someone at the door." He got out of bed and threw on a pair of jeans and a sweatshirt, and as he opened the door, he found it was a police officer who had been knocking at the door rather insistently. Overnight, there had been a string of car break-ins, so they were going around to all the neighbors, asking them to check their cars. When Dan checked the cars, he found they had gotten into his car, but nothing was missing apart from some loose change that he kept in the console. What it meant was Dan had to spend about twenty minutes helping the police fill out some paperwork. At some point, while he was out there, Chloe had obviously gotten up and dressed as she walked over and placed a much-needed cup of coffee in hand before sauntering off, wiggling her ass as she walked away, blowing a huge cloud of cherry vape everywhere.

Once the cops left, Dan headed back into the house and decided it was probably a wake-up call to clear some space in the garage; that way, they could at least park one car in there during the evenings. If you've ever started a project like that, you'll know how it works. By the time Dan turned around, it was 11 a.m., and he was in the car driving to the hardware store to get some storage racks for the garage wall when he suddenly realized. He was still locked up. As soon as he parked up at the store, he grabbed his phone and texted his wife. Chloe's reply was almost instant. "Wow, I thought you'd forgotten! ".

The key was in Dan's hand as soon as he returned from the hardware store, and he wasted no time removing the cage. But what he didn't realize at that moment was the dam had been broken. He had survived almost 24 hours in the cage, which was far longer than any foreplay, and he had survived the previous evening's "oneplay" as well. That night, Dan and Chloe watched a movie on the sofa and spent some time cuddling up together. It was toward the end of the movie that Chloe's hand slowly worked its way down until it was wrapped around Dan's soft cock. She whispered that she was going to make it up to him for the night before and slowly started to stroke his cock, just gently, her hand not even tight around him. Dan noticed there were 26 minutes left on the film as he felt her hand closing around his cock. The night before had clearly taken its toll on Dan because it took him about ten seconds to get fully hard as Chloe's hand started to slide up and down his now rock-hard cock faster and faster.

He always loved her hand jobs; she really put some effort into making them an experience. Slowly building up the pace, changing what she was doing with her hands, adding in some dirty talk. God, he loved the way she did it. In fact, it went a long way to making up for her general reluctance to give head.

"I bet you've been walking around with a hard-on all day, haven't you, baby, after last night?" She asked in a deep, sultry tone.

"You've got no idea, Chloe," Dan replied, barely able to speak. He was so turned on.

"Well, because you were such a good boy last night, it's time for your reward. Pause the film, baby. I want to suck your cock," Chloe moaned as she slid down from the sofa onto her knees in front of Dan, her hand never stopping its movement up and down his shaft. With that, Dan clicked the pause button on the remote. There was still 25 minutes left.

"Were you thinking of me blowing you last night while you went down on me? You know, while your cock was trapped in that little cage?" Chloe asked as she started to move her head towards Dan's cock. She was close enough now that he could feel her warm breath on the tip of his cock as she spoke.

Chloe leaned forward slightly, and Dan watched as her lips slowly opened. He knew this was going to be amazing. She might not give him head all that often, but when she did, Chloe was absolutely incredible.

"Fuck, oh fuck. Oh fuck. Arghh." Suddenly, Dan's moans filled the room as Chloe looked up at his face, stunned by the sudden outburst. Surely just the feeling of her breath on the top of his cock couldn't be turning him on that much?

But then Dan's body tensed up and Chloe looked down just in time to see his cock start to spasm and a huge spurt of cum explode out of it, hitting her straight in the face. The next three squirts also flew straight into her face before she managed to pull her head back and avoid the rest as Dan’s cock quivered and shook for at least the next thirty seconds as the most intense orgasm of his life swept through his body.

As Dan finally started to come down, he almost collapsed back into the sofa, his brain struggling to process what had just happened. When he saw the time left in the film again, the reality of what had just happened truly hit him. He had just lasted a little over a minute from his wife's handjob.

He had just missed out on the chance to have Chloe's lips around his cock because he had cum too quickly, and all because he was thinking about the night before when his cock was caged as he went down on his wife. As he slowed his breathing, he felt so embarrassed, and as Chloe walked back into the room, having run to the bathroom to wipe the cum off her face, he didn't know what to say.

"I'm urm…. I'm sorry that was so quick,' he eventually mumbled.

"Don't apologize, baby; I'm glad I can turn you on that much. But seriously, a minute! You couldn't even last long enough for me to suck your cock! I thought that's what you were desperate for. Chloe asked with a naughty smile on her face. With that, she sat back on the sofa beside Dan, and they hit play on the remote. Neither of them spoke about what had just happened any further, but they both knew it. They both knew the unsaid reality. This had just moved beyond a game.

After that, it was a lot of little things that happened. Like when Chloe found some different methods and cleaning equipment so that Dan could clean his cock while it was in the cage, or when a parcel arrived for her and she opened it in front of him to reveal it was a strap-on that could be worn and used while the person it was attached to was still caged. There were no extra-long lock-ups; in fact, the longest was a full weekend, Friday to Monday, that they spent in the mountains. Fortunately, or unfortunately, depending on how you look at it, that weekend coincided with Chloe getting some food poisoning that kept her in bed and Dan on the sofa for much of the weekend. But now chastity had become a very normal part of their sexual life. And it was a part that they were both comfortable with. It was a part that had definitely enhanced a number of aspects of the relationship and, in particular, their knowledge of what the other one needed.

And then COVID-19 hit.

Both Dan and Chloe worked for pretty big financial institutions, so the pandemic meant they had to start "working remotely." What this translated to was wearing a nice shirt and, in Dan's case, a tie so that he looked presentable on a Teams call, but beneath the desk, he would be wearing a pair of pajamas or sometimes just his boxers. They would get packages in the mail, but other than that, they very rarely stepped foot from their property. One weekend, they had a little too much to drink, and Chloe had Dan locked up. They kept playing, mainly Dan going down on her, or using the strap-on to pleasure her, then using the cleaning equipment to clean his cock without removing the cage in the shower. But they never really talked about what they were doing!

And then, before either of them realized it, Dan had been locked up for about three weeks! They had both totally lost track of not just the hours but also the days. And he was locked in the smaller device the whole time. But the truly shocking part wasn't that he had been locked up for that long. No, the truly shocking part was just how natural it all felt. Walking around for days on end with his cock in a chastity cage just felt normal.

One morning, as Dan got out of the shower, he stood there by the bed as Chloe woke up. God, she is gorgeous, he thought to himself as she slowly pulled the covers back, revealing her big, pale tits with those perfect pink nipples before she slid them all the way down and exposed her perfectly symmetrical and very full little shaved pussy.

Dan couldn't take it anymore. He dropped his towel and pointed imploringly at his penis locked in the smaller chastity cage.

As Chloe's eyes opened and she swept a stray strand of ginger hair from her eyes, she looked up at him, a confused look on her face, and asked the question that would remain in Dan's memory forever.

"Is there something the matter?"


Chapter 2

"Is there something the matter?"

The question hung in the air between Dan and his beautiful wife as she sat there naked on the bed, looking imploringly at him. Dan was standing with his towel in one hand and his cock locked in the chastity cage. Dan thought they were about three weeks into the first lockdown, and it had just dawned on him that this new type of foreplay, this little game they had been playing, had started to turn into something else.

"I was starting to wonder how long it was going to take you," Chloe continued, "Ok, since you look so confused, I'm going to guess that you don't know exactly how long you've been locked up for. Well, it's been three weeks and four days straight now. I'm also going to guess that you have no idea about the changes I've seen in you over the past couple of weeks."

"Changes?" Dan thought. He hadn't noticed any changes. He just figured he had gotten lost in the COVID time, where days run into one another like many people struggling to adapt to the current situation. He was pretty sure nothing had changed other than the fact that he'd been locked up.

"Yes baby, changes. You've been locked up for over three weeks while we've both been working from home. About two weeks into it, things started to change noticeably. Your work productivity went through the roof. You walk around with a big smile on your face even though the world outside is going crazy. Something has really changed inside you. I don't know whether it's just the fact that you've been locked up continually, but I can see the change. Something had definitely got better. Something has changed, and we've both been the beneficiaries of the change."

Dan was completely floored by that. He started wracking his brain to figure out what had happened, what it was that had changed. As he started thinking, he remembered that he'd recently gotten some pretty impressive feedback from work. He'd also made some amazing progress on a couple of projects around the house. And he could see a change in his body, too, as he had been going down to the basement to work out most days, and he had already lost a couple of lbs. But...wait... he thought. Had all that come from the fact he hadn't been able to get off? Well, not just get off; he hadn't been able to get a proper hard-on. And since the chastity cage was closed and locked three weeks ago, Dan and Chloe hadn't had real penetrative sex at all. The closest they came was the strap-on. So, how could Dan suddenly be more productive and happier? It just didn't make any sense.

He stopped and thought for a couple of minutes, but he couldn't find the words to express what he was feeling. Finally, it was Chloe who broke the silence: "Okay, I can tell from the look on your face that you're a little bit confused. Firstly, I will happily give you the key if you want to be unlocked. As much as I've really come to like this new you, I've got needs too. I don't think you've noticed, but I'm climbing the walls here. You've been Mr. Oblivious for the past couple of weeks."

That was pretty much all it took. Just that offer. Dan extended his hand, grabbed the key, and unlocked the cage. He ran to the bathroom, grabbed a clean washcloth, and gave himself another once-over,  then sprinted back to the bed and practically football-tackled Chloe back onto the bed. They rolled around kissing like they were teenagers again, their naked bodies pressed against each other as their hands quickly got to work. Dan's erection could have cut glass with the erection he had, and for the first time in what felt like forever, Chloe pushed him down onto my back and started to kiss her way down his body until she ended with her face between his legs. She looked up into Dan's eyes and said, "I love you more than you'll ever know."

Dan smiled as he watched as she slowly started to lick the length of his rock-hard cock, her hands gently kneading his balls. Chloe gave him one more quick look in the eye, and then she opened her mouth and went down on his cock properly. The feeling was incredible for Dan, her warm mouth contrasting with the cold steel sleeve that he'd been in for over three weeks. His hands gripped the bedding as he tried his best to gain some traction. Dan's eyes focused on the ceiling, but it was only a few seconds before they rolled back into his head completely as he suddenly felt it. His balls tightened, and he felt the sudden pressure at the base of his cock. A second later, he had probably the most powerful orgasm he'd had in years. Chloe had clearly felt the same warning signs as Dan because she had pulled her head back and started to stroke his cock as he unloaded an enormous amount of cum all over her big pale tits. The orgasm was so intense that Dan didn't remember a lot after that. The next thing he remembered was Chloe lying beside him, kissing his neck and nuzzling her body into his.

"Are you okay, babe?" she asked. But before Dan had a chance to answer, she continued. "Well, now that we've got that out of the way, I need to feel you inside me. The strap-ons are a lot of fun, but they're not the same as a real cock. I need to feel the warmth and the feedback I feel when I squeeze my pussy around you."

"I think you're going to have to give me a while, babe. I think he's going to need a bit of time to recover after that," Dan replied. He was old enough to know he wasn't the sort of guy who could quickly get hard again. He never had been. It just wasn't something he could do. But then he looked down and saw something that truly shocked him. His cock was still almost fully hard.

He started to think about when that had last happened. But he honestly couldn't remember. Not that it mattered as he flipped her over and onto her back and began kissing his way down her body. Dan was all set to return the favor, but as his mouth moved past her stomach, he felt her grab him and pull him up her body. She looked into his eyes and said, "No baby, I don't have time for that now, maybe later. But right now, I need your cock inside me."

Dan quickly got to work and gave her what they had both been missing for weeks. Thanks to the earlier blowjob, all ten seconds of it, he managed to last a much more respectable time now and watched Chloe melt into her third body-shaking orgasm before he finally couldn't hold back any longer. By this point, they were spooning on their sides, and Dan rested with his cock still inside her, feeling the final tremors of her last orgasm shuddering through her body and gently squeezing the last cum from his cock.

They lay there together, snuggled up together for some time, both awake, but neither talking as they intertwined their hands and arms, reveling in the closeness and sensuality of the act and wordlessly expressing the love they felt and the intimacy they shared. Finally, Chloe's voice broke the silence.

"Babe, I think we need to have a serious talk about all this. We need to discuss whether this long-term chastity stuff is really something we're going to do or if this was just a one-time thing."

Dan tried to speak, but he had no words. Literally, no words came out of his mouth as he tried to speak. He started a couple of times but couldn't finish. How could he have gotten that lost? How could he have been so absorbed in everything else that he didn't realize what was happening?

After Chloe took a long inhale of her cherry vape, she finally sat up slightly and put her finger on my lips to silence me, exhaling the sweet cherry vapor as she pursed her lips and made a shushing sound. "So baby, listen, here's the thing. Please don't lock yourself up again or ask me to hold the key until we have fully unpacked all of this. As much as I love what just happened, and my god, I do, we can't start this up again until we have properly discussed what this little steel trap is and what it really means for us. But even though you're not going to be locked up for a while, I'm going to set you a little challenge. You're NOT to touch yourself at all until we have this figured out. Last week, I started reading a book I'd downloaded from Amazon about chastity. There are literally a hundred different pathways we could take this. But I'm worried that if we both don't agree on what that path is, maybe not even the destination of the path, but at a minimum, the boundaries of that path, we could end up getting very  lost."

Dan replied, "Well you’ve obviously been thinking about this quite a lot while I've been going about my day oblivious to it all!" As Dan spoke, he could feel himself getting hard once more, and he shook his head slightly, unable to understand how this was happening to him. Chloe must have felt it, too, because she pulled away, kissed him on the forehead, and smiled as she said, "No, baby. We're not just going to avoid the conversation by having sex. I'm going to go and take a shower; I think we should meet downstairs in twenty minutes, and we can talk this through properly. I have a whole bunch of questions for you."

Twenty minutes felt like a lifetime, but finally, Dan heard her making her way downstairs, dressed in a plain t-shirt and a pair of jeans, with her hair pulled back and no makeup on. Apart from looking paler, Chloe didn't really look all that different without makeup, which for Dan was a great thing. And as they sat at the table, sipping the coffee that Dan had put on, each of them hoped the other would start the conversation.

"Okay, so let's work together to figure this out," Chloe started. "First, I should apologize to you. I realized you had got into a mode with chastity, and I didn't interrupt you. I should have done, but I kind of wanted to see how far you would go. I'm really conflicted about it; I can't decide whether that was me being cruel to you by not stopping you or if it was me being kind to you by letting you go deeper into something that I've read about online. Apparently, it's called "subspace"." Chloe took a long inhale from her vape and then continued.

"As you know, when you first brought up chastity, I had no idea it even existed. And when we started playing with it a little, I was brand new to this, and I can't really say that I was on board at first. I kind of thought it was all a bit weird. But over the past couple of months, I've started to see how it has become a little bit more than foreplay for us. And I actually found myself driving the conversation sometimes, which shocked me a little. Don't forget it was me who suggested getting different cages, and I'm the one who did all the research on how to clean without removing the cage. I even went out and bought you your own tub of Vaseline so that you could lubricate the ring so it wouldn't rub your balls raw. I've been more involved than I expected, helping you to go longer and longer."

That last admission hung in the air as Dan realized that the thing that he thought he was in control of was actually being manipulated ever so deftly by his wife.

"So," she continued, "here's what I really need to know. Where do YOU want to take this? What are your fantasies? And I really think the best way to work that out, without you waiting months to tell me, is if we had a little talk now about your online search history."

Dan interjected, "I don't..."

And she shut him down instantly, saying, "Just stop right there, baby. Please don't forget I'm an attorney. I'm never going to ask a question unless I already know the answer." With that, Chloe opened up a folded piece of paper on the table and started reading out, "Let's see what we've got here, shall we. 'chastity comes up a lot, so does CBT, and searches involving the words denial and femdom.' They're the ones that show up most frequently in your search history. Also, babe, just as an aside, you're really terrible about hiding the search history. Come on, you know full well all our Apple devices are linked. There are a couple of other searches, but those seem to be the most popular. Now I know what chastity is, and denial kind of speaks for itself. But I think we need to talk about CBT, don't we? I'm going to assume that it doesn't refer to 'Cognitive Behavior Therapy,' even though that might be appropriate if we start doing this chastity play long term."

Dan looked down at his coffee cup; his only thought was how he wished that he could jump in and hide from his wife at this point. "No," he stammered, "it means 'Cock and Ball Torture."

"Good. I'm glad you are being honest. Obviously, I know what it is, but thank you for telling me the truth. So, I need to ask. Is that something you're actually interested in trying, in addition to the chastity stuff, or is that something you're interested in as part of the chastity? I want to know how these things all connect together." she asked.

"I guess probably a little of both. I really don't know."

With that, Chloe grabbed Dan's hand across the table, looked him in the eye, and said, "Baby. This isn't going to work unless we're entirely honest. So, I need you to think very carefully about the next thing you say."


Chapter 3

Four Months Later

Dan's left hand gripped the tennis ball so hard that he could feel it squashing in his hand. If he dropped it, he knew that Chloe would stop immediately. They would be done. But as long as he held on to it, she would continue her gentle but absolutely relentless assault on his poor, abused ball sack. The tennis ball was the key to this whole situation because Dan wasn't able to speak. He was gagged and blindfolded, restrained and completely at her mercy. Dropping it effectively amounted to using his safeword while holding on to it indicated his continued consent.

It was a cool airconditioned 68 degrees in Dan and Chloe's basement, but Dan could feel the beads of sweat pouring from his brow and gathering along the edge of the blindfold. And he could also feel the build-up of perspiration between his shoulder blades, which was making him slide ever so slightly on the vinyl cushion of what, up until a couple of months ago, had been just a simple weight bench.

He could hear Chloe whispering in his ear, "Okay baby, so that's now 17 clothespins that I've attached the loose skin on your balls and up the middle of the underside of your cock. But there really is no more room on your balls, and I still have three more clothespins to use. I'll have to find somewhere else on your cock that has a bit of room for these. Please remember, baby, that YOU'RE the one who picked the playing cards that added up to twenty, so this isn't really up to me anymore. I can see you still have the tennis ball in your hand, so here we go."

Earlier that evening, Dan and Chloe had finished cleaning up after eating dinner, and he had mentioned that he was going to go out for a bit over to one of the neighbors to "socially distance" with the guys from the neighborhood at the neighbor Carl's firepit. As the weather was nice, the plan was to enjoy a cool September evening outside, playing some cards and drinking a few beers. But as Dan said it, Chloe looked up from her phone and smiled a really devilish smile as she said, "babe, I think you had better text Carl and let him know that you can't make it tonight. I think we need to head down to the basement in a bit."

Dan's breath caught like the wind had been completely knocked out of him.

It had been almost ten days since they had last "visited the basement," which had become a euphemism for Chloe working on perfecting the art of CBT, which in simple terms meant causing Dan an immense amount of delicious pain all around his cock and balls. In the months since they had the big conversation, Chloe had been a voracious reader. She had read books like "The Mistress Manual" and "A Good Girl's Guide to Female Domination," and Dan had come to learn that in Chloe's mind, practice very much made perfect. He hadn't seen her attack a subject with such vigor since she was finishing up at law school, and he had come to genuinely fear her extraordinary attention to detail and the mental dexterity she showed for learning about this topic.

She smiled again, then continued, "After you text him, go and grab a quick shower, then come and meet me in the basement. I've got a little game for us to play."

Dan was getting very familiar with the games Chloe liked to play, even though she had all sorts of ways of introducing new goals and achievements for them, little ways to push the CBT to the next level. Most of those little games and little tricks were things that she had learned from her reading, and Dan didn't know whether to thank or curse the authors of those books and blogs. During their last session, she had made Dan guess a number between 30 and 50, and then for each number he was out, she added a weight to a leather ball parachute that she had tied around his ball sack, but just above where his actually balls were, so it tightened the skin in above them. As she added the weights one by one, each time it would pull down a little harder, pressing into the top of Dan's balls and causing him additional discomfort as the weights stretched his balls down, away from his body.

Once all the weight was added, Chloe stood and admired her work for a little while. Then she started to wrap some soft nylon rope around the very stretched skin before removing the weights. Dan couldn't believe what he saw as he looked down. It left his balls pulled tight and grotesquely separated away from the rest of my body. The dull pain was rapidly building, and Chloe took great pleasure in exacerbating it by flicking at his distended balls with her finger, then running a course wire hairbrush over them, rubbing them almost raw with it. It actually took almost five full days of recovery before Dan could put the chastity device back on.

But no matter what Chloe tried, there was always the same, simple underlying plan. Get Dan as hard as possible with anticipation, then use various methods of CBT to completely deflate his erection, then stop, release all the CBT methods, wait for him to get hard again, and repeat. Not once during any of these sessions was Dan ever allowed to reach orgasm, and as Dan was rapidly learning, and any of you who have played with CBT will know, an orgasm really becomes the very last thing on your mind when you're becoming desperate with pain. After a hard CBT session, it can take a couple of days until you're even able to think about having an orgasm again!

But that last session was ten days ago now, and this was tonight, so Dan texted his friend Carl and gave him some made-up excuse. It was surprisingly tough to come up with excuses when everyone was stuck at home with this damn virus circulating around, but he tried his best and settled on something about a crisis at work, a huge project that needed finishing asap, that sort of thing.

Carl's reply was a simple 'pussy whip' GIF, which actually made Dan smile as he read it. He shook his head and thought to himself, "Man, if you only knew the half of it." Then, it was up to the shower to clean up the best he could as he used the hand-held spray to soap up and clean everything nicely before heading back to the room to grab a robe. Dan noticed a text on his phone from Chloe as he finished getting ready. It read, "Please bring my favorite pair of black pumps downstairs with you."

This was new for Dan. One of Chloe's caveats when they first discussed doing this was that she wasn't prepared to dress up. "If you think I'm going to get dressed up in one of those bustiers or all that ridiculous leather shit, you've got another thing coming. If this is going to be enjoyable for me, I'm going to have to be comfortable while we do it. So perhaps you need to start adding in "yoga pants" to your next PornHub search," she laughed.

Dan grabbed the shoes as he thought to himself how beautiful Chloe looked whenever she was all dressed up and wearing them. He started to think about one time when he saw her go to work before all the lockdown stuff and the office were all going out for drinks after work, so she was all dressed up. He actually had to sneak back into the house under the guise of forgetting his phone charger to quickly jerk himself off, or he would have been walking around trying to hide a massive erection all day at work.

When he got to the basement, Chloe was waiting for him. She thanked him for bringing the shoes and asked him to put them down on the floor and then take off the robe.

The next thing they did had become a bit of a ritual for them. Dan knelt in front of her, wearing only his chastity device, and Chloe started to inspect him for cleanliness and shaving. Then, she'd give him different position commands to exhibit and emphasize her control. If Dan wasn't doing something quite right, she'd gently correct him. For example, one position was called 'Present' and involved Dan kneeling with his legs spread, his back straight, and his hands behind his head. They'd practiced it enough that as soon as Chloe said Present with an authoritative voice, Dan instinctively got into that position. She'd even sprung it on him once when we were in the living room watching Netflix, just to see what he'd do. Dan was halfway down to his knees before he realized what had just happened and saw the look of approval on her face.

If Dan wasn't straight enough, or if his elbows weren't in the correct position, he'd be adjusted and then have to hold this position until Chloe gave him the command for the next position. While he was holding a position, Chloe would take the opportunity to really get into his head. She would stand there with her hands on her hips, listing the things that they would be doing that night, or maybe telling him that he had put on a little weight and needed to get in the gym more, or maybe that he hadn't left the bathroom clean that day. Once she had felt like she had his full attention, she'd almost invariable say, "Tell me why you are here."

That meant it was Dan's turn to ask her to punish his cock and balls. If she didn't feel like he was asking with enough enthusiasm, Chloe would tell him to repeat his request in a different manner, and that could go on until he got so desperate to gain her approval that he would literally beg her to hurt him. Her goal here was obvious. Everything that happened to Dan was because he had asked for it. He was willingly giving himself to her, but she always made sure that he was 100% on board before they began.

This evening, she was taking her time, admonishing him for making plans to hang out with the boys without checking with her first and reminding him at length of some things that he had failed to do that week, including putting away the laundry and taking the trash cans to the curb.

Once she was finally satisfied, she presented him with the key so he could unlock himself, placing the cage off to the side of the room on the floor, right next to her black pumps. Dan couldn't help but wonder what the pumps were doing there. What were they for? He couldn't figure it out.

She then changed her tone and said, "So, what were you planning on doing tonight?" Dan answered that he would probably have a couple of drinks and would have played some cards on Carl's patio with the guys. "Cards, that's interesting. In that case, I think we're going to have to play our own little card game. First, you're going to draw three cards from a deck of 52. We'll use the total of those three cards to determine what will happen next."

Together, they lifted the weight bench seat into a reclined position, and then Chloe handed him the leather cuffs to attach to his own ankles and wrists. Soon, she had him secured to the bench, with a strap around his chest and another around his waist. Next, she fanned out the cards and pushed them toward Dan, who drew his first card with his handcuffed right hand.

Because of his restrained position, Dan couldn't see it, so Chloe leaned in, pulled it out of his hand, and showed it to him: "The six of Diamonds. Not too bad. Two more to pick." The next card Dan picked was a four of clubs, and finally, the Jack of Spades.

"So, if we add those up, we're looking at a total of twenty," Chloe declared, "But twenty of what? Well, I've been thinking, and if you recall, earlier this week when you left your laundry piled up in the bedroom for two whole days, and I had to remind you on several occasions to put it away. So, I was thinking that since you asked so very kindly to be punished, what we're going to do is take twenty clothespins and attach them one by one to your cock and balls. Hopefully, that should remind you to put your laundry away when I ask you to.

Now, I'm sure you're already aware this is probably going to hurt quite a bit, and I really am not in the mood to listen to you moaning and begging like a little bitch. So I'm going to gag you. Like I said, I really don't have any desire to listen to you begging me not to do what you begged me to do in the first place. Secondly, you're also going to be blindfolded too. I've noticed before that you watch what I do and seem to anticipate it and try to prepare yourself. That really won't do. If we're going to continue to perfect this art, you will need to learn to willingly accept everything I do to you."

And so this takes us back to the start of this chapter of the story. Chloe had carefully, and slowly attached 20 clothespins to Dan's cock and balls, the last 3 to the glans of his penis, which was genuinely excruciating. Dan had never wished he was uncircumcised more than at that moment when the thought of having a foreskin to protect the head of his cock suddenly seemed like an amazing idea as he screamed into the gag, sweating profusely, as his heart raced.

Chloe left him to sit there for a bit, in raging but delicious pain, until he felt her move closer to him. She leaned over, and her hand just barely touched him, but that touch was enough to make him almost jump out of his skin. She left the blindfold in place but undid the gag.

"I took a couple of pictures of you in this position so you can see later what we have just accomplished here. Personally, I think it's a work of art. The way the begs look on your cock, and balls has a real artistic beauty to it, especially the three on your head. So I really hate to destroy it, but we need to keep moving. From what I've read, these hurt going on, but apparently, they REALLY hurt when you take them off, and all the blood rushes back. I've taken the gag off so you can scream this out because I honestly think you might need the endorphin release, and as we're in the basement, I think we're pretty sure that the neighbors won't be able to hear and wonder whether we're torturing a cat down here."

The next couple of minutes were some of the most painful of Dan's life. She started, thankfully for Dan, by removing the last ones she had put on and worked her way back down his shaft, towards his balls. Sometimes Chloe would pause for a couple of seconds between removing clothespins, and other times, she'd unclip them in rapid-fire movements. By the end, Dan was practically hanging from his wrist restraints, exhausted from the whole process.

As he hung there, he felt a straw enter his mouth. "Drink. You need to keep hydrated to recover. You're a total mess, and we have one more thing to do before we're all done tonight."

Dan felt her release him from the weight bench, and a second later the blindfold came off too. As he blinked to get used to the light, Dan realized he still had the leather ankle and wrist cuffs on, but other than that, he was free to stretch and start trying to rub out the joint stiffness that had built up over the last twenty minutes. As he looked down at his cock and balls, Dan could see where there were still deep red marks from where the clothespins had been, but the pain had started to dull. Of all the different tortures Chloe had come up with, this one was one of the most painful at the time but didn't seem to have any lingering pain after. Dan was hopeful that he had endured all the pain he had to, but then he remembered that Chloe had said they had one more thing to do that night. Out of the corner of his eyes, he saw her black pumps sitting by the door to the room.

She looked him in the eyes, making sure that he was okay, and Dan nodded and then responded with "I'm good. That was fucking intense, but I'm good."

"Ok, baby, but the next step is going to be even more intense than that. I hope you're ready to move forward, but I'll understand if you want to call it a night?"

Dan thought about that for a second. They'd been doing this for a couple of weeks now, and he trusted her completely. She had learned his signs for pain and his signs for pleasure, and she had always done an excellent job of walking that fine line between the two of them. Dan loved her and trusted her, and he wanted to move forward.

"Ok, let's do it. My safeword will be 'cucumber'.

"Okay, then, baby. First, I want you to go over and get my pumps and bring them back to me. I'm going to sit here while you kneel down in front of me and place them on my feet.

Dan had never really been a "foot" guy at all. He didn't judge those who were; he figured everyone had their own fantasies and fetishes, so good luck to them. He just liked it when she wore heels because they lengthened her legs and allowed her to walk in a particular way that he can only describe as an elegant slut walk. As he knelt before her, he slid off her sneakers and socks, then gently slipped the pumps on one by one.

"Present," Chloe suddenly snapped, and Dan quickly moved into the kneeling position. She reached down and lifted his chin so that he was looking into her eyes.

"This is going to be the last CBT session for a little while, so I want to make sure it's one you'll remember. I think you've learned your lesson about putting away your laundry on time, not taking the piss, and trying to sneak off to play with your friends without checking with me to see if it fits into OUR plans. Now I want to give you something to really remember. I've left the cuffs on you. Do I need to actually restrain you, or can you control yourself?"

"I can control myself," Dan responded.

"Well, I've seen how you look at me when I wear shoes like these. But what is odd is that nothing like that comes up in your porn searches, so I'm going to assume that your fascination with my shoes is actually related to me and not the shoes themselves. If that is the case, then I'm flattered by it. I've been reading up on some other forms of CBT, some, shall we say, harsher ones, and one that relates to shoes a little bit, too. It’s called 'ballbusting.’ I don't know if you've heard of it, but we're going to do some of that tonight so that during your time off from CBT, you'll remember exactly what is at stake.

The color instantly drained from Dan's face.

"I've been reading about it, and I've watched quite a few videos, and I've had a practice on some cushions, so I think I knew what it's about. What we're going to do here is simple. I'm going to kick you in the balls with the flat part of my foot. It's extremely important that you stay still because otherwise, I won't be able to aim properly, and you'll just get hurt. So if you can't stand still, then we'll have to help you. We could stop, or I could restrain you. But we'll cross that bridge if we come to it. For now, I'm going to start out really soft, just so that I can get an idea of the distance and the force that I should be using with you. Once I get that on point, I'll keep going harder and harder until we reach the magic number of twenty. "

"Before I start," she continued, "I want you to say it. I want you to explicitly acknowledge that you consent to this. And we probably should repeat your safe word, just in case you need to use it.."

Dan looked genuinely terrified as he nodded slowly and said, "Yes, I want you to do this. My safe word is 'cucumber.'"

"Now baby, please tell me what it was you said earlier in the evening?"

Dan replied quickly, "I begged you to hurt my cock and balls. And I said that I give them entirely to your care."

"Good boy. You're getting a lot better at being honest with me. So there's something else you should know. You should know  why this will be our last session for a little while: Next Thursday is October 1st, and that's the official beginning of something called "Locktober." You might have heard of it. It means you're going to be locked in chastity for the entire month.

Chloe stopped there for a few seconds to let that sink in for a while as Dan swallowed involuntarily.

"I'm sure I will let you out occasionally just to check on things, but you need to be prepared for the reality of the month. You're going to be locked up and denied the entire time. There will be absolutely no exceptions unless you get sick or hurt, and then you'll still be denied. As I'm sure you have realized, we've been ramping up the time down here in the basement recently and the amount of time in chastity. Now, by my recollection, it's been quite a while since you had a full orgasm. September 2nd unless you have managed to sneak one in somehow. So that means you're going to have at least two months of no orgasm, which I know will make this very difficult for you."

Dan's first thought was, 'Oh my God. Two whole months. I'll literally go crazy.'

"I can see you're thinking about it, and yeah, it's going to be tough, that's for sure. In fact, I fully expect that with the proper teasing in Locktober, you'll be a complete wreck, a puddle of emotions by the middle of the month at the latest, and by the end of the month, you'll be begging me to unlock you, and offering me absolutely anything to put you out of your misery. But I want you to try something important for me; by the time we finish tonight's ball-kicking session, you're going to be in a fair bit of pain, and it won't be like the pain from the clothespins either. This will be a much deeper pain, a pain that lingers for a little while. I want you to remember that pain because if you try anything at all to cheat during Locktober or if you pull any tricks to try to get unlocked, the last five kicks you get tonight will also be the first five kicks you get at the end of Locktober. I've been planning tonight and the timings so that it gives you a couple of days to recover before we lock you up."

She was playing 3D chess with Dan, and indeed on him, and she had obviously been planning the whole thing for quite some time. Dan felt himself take a deep breath as he slowly nodded. He felt a hint of warmth come over him as he said "I agree. And thank you for thinking about me and how to make this better for me."

With that, Chloe smiled as she instructed her husband to stand with his hands behind his head and his legs spread. Dan thought she would get right into it then and there. But much to his surprise, she turned and walked away in the pumps, a slow, deliberate walk so that Dan could get a good look at her toned legs as, with each step, her ass wiggled and her leg muscles flexed. He could feel his cock beginning to harden; as Chloe turned and looked over her shoulder at him, then smiled and bent down to brush a speck of dust off her shoe, he could feel his erection growing. She then walked back toward him, and her eyes locked with his while her hips swayed. When she finally reached Dan, she stood before him for a few seconds before she gently and ever so slowly dragged one of her forefingers down his torso.

"God, I forgot how much I like these shoes. I never get a chance to wear them now it's all Zoom calls and Teams meetings, but maybe I'll start wearing them around the house a bit more in October. What do you think, babe? Does that sound like a good idea? Maybe I should try and be a bit more professional and do the whole "attorney going to court" outfit. You know, the blazer, the little pencil skirt. Oh, and, of course, the tights and the heels. And obviously, I'd have to go with some discrete but sexy jewelry, just your key on my necklace. Maybe."

By that point, Dan was fully hard and already starting to leak a drop of precum as Chloe looked down and grinned. Her little grin told him that everything she had just done had been intentional. She had gotten him that worked up so she could make the next part even harder on him.

Then, with a truly devilish smile, Chloe took a small step back, lifted her right leg until it was just between Dan's knees, and slowly pushed it up to tap his balls gently. Ooof. Not too bad.

"I want your eyes locked on mine," she instructed.

Dan looked into her beautiful dark eyes, but he still instinctively knew that her foot was still right there between his legs, and then, without warning, there it was again. The second kick really wasn't too hard either, more of a gentle tap, although it did cause Dan to move slightly. But as Chloe stepped back for the third kick, he could feel something had changed in the room. However, he didn't have time to work out what it was as before he knew it, the third kick had landed, and it was a lot harder. And that was how it continued with each kick getting harder, until, by the 8th kick, Dan could feel his erection really start to flag. Chloe smiled as she took a few seconds break and instructed him to hold his cock out of the way with his left hand but to keep his right hand behind his head at all times.

What followed was unbelievably brutal. Dan definitely felt the power building with each kick, but it was between kicks 13 and 14 that he really felt a sudden difference, and by the time kick 15 landed, Dan's body jolted backward, and his cock, now completely soft and swinging from side to side as each kick landed. As the kick landed and Dan's soft cock flopped about, it was fair to say he was close to his limit as he fell to his knees, gasping for breath and with little tears in the corner of his eyes. "Get up," Chloe ordered in a not-so-gentle voice. We're going to finish what we've started unless, of course, you need to tap out. If you do, that's absolutely okay; you just need to say your safe word. But if you want to continue, I'm going to need you to give me your consent again."

Dan managed to stand up; his knees were shaking and so weak he could barely stand, but he did, eventually. As he went to grab his cock and pull it out of the way, he just about managed to get the words out.

"I consent to the last three kicks."

Chloe laughed when she saw Dan take hold of his cock and move it out of the way. "Honey, don't worry about that. Look, it's all shrunk up. Since about 13, there's been no way I could miss and hit your dick anymore. Honestly, babe, I've never seen it look so tiny."

Dan was in so much pain he hadn't actually realized what had happened to his cock, but now, as he looked down, he realized that Chole was right. Now he was not only in real pain, but he had been totally emasculated, standing there with a shriveled-up soft cock during an activity he was still asking her to do.

"Eyes Up," Chloe commanded.

Kick 18 hit, then 19 rapidly followed, and as Dan braced for 20, he held his breath. He couldn't see what was coming; his eyes were completely blinded by the tears that were streaming out of them until, finally, it came. The 20th and final kick felled him once again, dropping him to his knees as he started to cry properly.

He knelt there for a few minutes, just crying, before he felt her finger gently lifting his chin until his eyes were looking at her through the tears of pain. She paused for about five seconds, just staring at Dan before a wicked smile crossed her face, and she asked: "Is there something the matter?"


Chapter 4

"Is Something the Matter?" Chloe looked up from her desk. She could barely see who had asked the question, and the annoying cloth face mask was fogging up her glasses again. But as she cleared them, she could make out one of the Senior Partners at her law firm standing at the door to her office.

"No," Chloe replied. "I was just working through this backlog of mail; most of it is total junk. But it just piled up while we were working from home. If I'm honest, it is a little overwhelming." She took off her r glasses and placed them down on the desk as she looked at the older woman standing in the doorway to her office.

Chloe had worked at the firm for just over four years and had worked closely with Rachael, who had been a partner for 12 years and had been her mentor when she joined. Rachael was a great mentor for Chloe; she had mastered the boys' club that constituted legal practice in their city and was more than happy to teach a young and attractive redhead the ropes.

As Rachael entered the room, she spoke. "I just wanted to tell you how impressed the partners were with how you adapted to the whole working remotely situation, Chloe. Most of the junior associates were nowhere near as diligent as you were. Some of them only worked half as many billable hours as you, and responding to client inquiries seemed to become almost optional in some places. But not with you. We have all heard great things, and I wanted to say thank you for stepping up."

Chloe felt herself blushed a bit. The firm had made the change to remote working in March, but then she had got the call at the start of October that they were reopening the office. And now here she was in the 2nd week of October, trying to climb out from under a pile of accumulated outside mail that felt like it was 20 stories high. "Thanks, Rachael. My husband and I were both working from home, and I guess as we don't have kids, we both had plenty of time to really dive into work and some of the other home projects we'd been putting off."

Unconsciously, Chloe's hand reached for and touched the silver chain around her neck. Luckily for Chloe, Rachael couldn't really see the necklace, which mostly hung behind her blouse, and she couldn't see that it held the key to her husband's chastity device. Not that she would assume that anyway if she just saw a small key on a necklace. Chloe reminded herself that wouldn't really be a normal assumption! But as she thought about the key, she realized that they had certainly worked on some home projects! And it was fair to say that the growth in their relationship had been exponential. To be honest, she was really proud of what she had accomplished professionally in that time, but she felt like she had achieved even more over those past six months in her relationship with Dan.

Rachael sat down in the visitor's chair and paused before she spoke. "Chloe, Covid has changed a lot of things, and the partners have decided that working remotely actually increased productivity for you and some others, so we would like you to continue to work remotely. We'd only need you to come into the office if you need to process an in-person deposition for a case you're working on or to assist in evidentiary reviews, but they will be scheduled well in advance, so don't worry. And I know this won't sit well with some of the other associates, but if I'm honest, I don't care, and neither should you. As long as you continue to be able to serve the firm and its clients the way you have since March, then you have well and truly earned that flexibility, and honestly, the way things are currently going with the numbers, I think we'll all be working from home once again pretty soon."

It felt like a weight had been lifted off Chloe's shoulders. She had desperately missed being at home with Dan since she returned to the office, especially now that their relationship was evolving and growing. She couldn't wait for Rachael to leave so that she could text Dan the good news.

Dan heard his phone vibrate just as he was finishing up the proposal he had been working on for a new client. As he clicked save, he picked up his phone: "Great news, babe. They're letting me work from home again. Probably three days, maybe four a week! "

Dan breathed a massive sigh of relief as he read that. It was only October 14th, but he was already starting to lose his mind. He and Chloe had started along a road that was leading to almost permanent chastity earlier that Fall. After a long conversation back in May, they started to explore some new aspects of their relationship beginning in late June. Since then, it had been a complete rollercoaster for Dan as the driven and determined but naturally sexually conservative woman who wore his wedding and engagement ring had completely stunned them both by challenging and changing the very nature of their sexual and interpersonal relationship step by step. September had been a total whirlwind of activity as Dan's professional life had started to pick up after the combined Summer lull and the impact of Coivd. But even though work was picking up, Chloe had kept him on his toes, starting to delve deeper and deeper into long-term chastity and some increasingly severe CBT play. During the last week of September, she had told him that they would be participating in 'Locktober,' which meant that he would be locked, teased, and denied the chance to orgasm for the whole month. The precursor to that was a brutal CBT session that he would never forget. It ended with Chloe brutally ballbusting him twenty times, and although she didn't cause any lasting damage when she locked the cage around his cock on October 1st, she could still see definite swelling around his balls. In fact, the swelling was significant enough that they had to use the hinge-style chastity device for the first couple of days just to fit it on!

And now here it was, October 14th, and Dan hadn't had an orgasm since the start of September. His balls felt like they were permanently swollen and ready to burst every second of the day. And Chloe only made it worse. Whenever she was home from work, she would do her very best to tease him. But ever since she had returned to the office with the long commute all the way from the suburbs, he was starting to miss the attention to which he had become accustomed. He knew full well the attention was often devilishly cruel and frustrating, but he missed it anyway. As he sat at his desk thinking about Chloe, his caged cock continued to languish in the cage as it had every day since October 1st.

Dan's mind wandered, and he remembered the joke he had heard many years ago about a man who had filed an unemployment claim for his cock, and he couldn't help but chuckle to himself. But then he remembered this really was his own decision; well, it was mostly his own decision, and Chloe had made sure that he had always been a willing volunteer or willing victim. What was really weird was that now, he wasn't getting hard as frequently, and when he did, his penis was being conditioned NOT to get fully hard by running out of room to grow in the tight cage. Obviously, when Chloe teased him, he couldn't control if he got hard, but whenever he did, things became uncomfortable. But he had started to notice something else. While Chloe was still capable of turning him on as much, if not more than ever, now he was beginning to realize that he wasn't getting as turned on as before by online porn. In fact, just to test, he pulled up his PornHub account and scrolled through some of his traditional favorites. He even loaded up probably his favorite clip on there. The absolutely stunning dark-haired Australian girl who loves to ruin her husband's orgasms. And it did nothing. His penis just hung there in the cage.

His phone buzzed again as another text came through. "Get the Deuce ready. I really want to celebrate," the message said. Dan sighed. The 'Deuce' was a strap-on harness that they had bought in the Summer from an online company called 'Spare Parts.' It was set up in such a way that he could wear it over or around whatever chastity device he was wearing. This purchase had definitely been one of the more frustrating aspects of Chloe's ability to do her research. It meant that she didn't need to unlock him for her to receive penetrative sex. She had told him once that it "just wasn't the same," but then she had found a little trick online. She discovered that if they soaked the dildo in warm water for half an hour, it warmed the material just enough to make it feel much more realistic.

But the really emasculating part for Dan was that the phrase "Get the Deuce ready" meant Chloe wanted him to put the harness on before she got home so he would be ready to go when she walked in. The worst part was Dan knew the answer he had to give. It wasn't a simple yes or no, not that he could say no; it needed a question. He typed a response: "Stan, Mike, or Luke?" - this was code for the three different dildos they had Stan (Small), Mike (Medium), and Luke (Large).

He liked to think he was somewhere between Mike and Luke, although if you asked Chloe, she would probably say he was closer to a Mike than a Luke.

His phone vibrated a few seconds later, and the reply from Chloe was just one word: "Luke."Then the typing bubbles appeared, and he waited for the next message: "So, I've been doing a little online shopping, and I think it's time we introduced another friend, 'Xavier,' into the mix. "Dan's heart dropped as soon as he read it. He knew instantly that Xavier would be the code for "Extra Large." Was Chloe becoming a size queen? She had never expressed any sort of desire like that before, but as he started to imagine it, he felt his cock hardening and leaking some precum that served to moisten the head of his confined package. Chloe had mocked him plenty of times when she referred to this leakage as "Chastity Tears," and she would tease him whenever she saw the wet spots on his underwear or whenever it dripped to the floor during their frequent play sessions. Dan couldn't wait for this month to be over, and prayed to whatever God would listen that Chloe didn't have the great idea of moving right from 'Locktober' to 'No-vember' and then into 'Denial-December.'

He tried to get his mind back onto work, trying to ensure that even though he was no 'Xavier,' he was still providing a good income for them.

Later that afternoon, just as the clock approached 6 PM, Dan closed his laptop, then picked up his phone and used the "Find My Phone" app to see where Chloe was, and he saw that she was just getting on the expressway. He walked into the kitchen to check on the crock-pot meal his culinary specialties, and smiled as he tasted it. Tonight was a hearty beef and vegetable stew that tasted amazing. Once he was satisfied that everything would be ready when Chloe arrived home, he went to the basement and got the Deuce. Then, with the harness in hand, he opened the drawer and retrieved Luke from the drawer that contained various other items that were stored in their basement playroom. Dan looked at the dildo in his hand. He thought to himself that, on a good day, he could possibly give Luke a run for his money, maybe. As he looked at it again, he thought to himself that if his penis were half as swollen as his balls seemed to be after six weeks of complete denial, he'd be more than a match for Luke!

He went back upstairs and boiled the kettle, then poured the water into a pot and added a little cold water before submerging Luke. With that taken care of, he started scrolling through his social media to see if he could identify any of his clients or prospects who needed a call from their financial advisor in the near future. He always looked for people who posted pictures of new babies or houses, as they were ideal candidates for his help, people who needed to increase their life insurance coverage, or even people who had changed their work status on Linked In and would need to roll their 401k into an IRA. The few he identified were added to his call list for tomorrow.

As soon as Dan heard Chloe at the door, his heart started to race. She came in with both arms full of files from work as her laptop bag hung from her shoulder. As she rather unceremoniously dropped the folders down in a heap on the coffee table, he noticed she was still holding a black shopping bag. He knew exactly what that meant. She had stopped at the little lingerie boutique on her way home, and he felt his 'little Luke' starting to stir.

Chloe saw him staring at the bag and smiled as she said, "I bought a little something for the pair of us. I didn't forget you, though, and I'm pretty sure you'll enjoy the fruits of my little shopping trip. Plus, I like the idea that I'm totally supporting a local business."

She continued, "I'm going to grab a quick shower and wash the day off myself. And by the time I'm done, I want to find you ready to present in the bedroom with Luke. Don't be late babe. Be ready by the time I get out of the shower."

This all registered with Dan. He knew what Chloe wanted. She wanted him to grab the warm pot with the dildo and kneel naked, wearing the strap-on, in the bedroom, waiting for her.

Chloe laughed to herself as she walked upstairs to the shower suite. Dan had come so far. No, check that, THEY had both come so far, but it was his willingness and understanding of her commands that was so impressive. She could tell that he was struggling with the long-term chastity aspect, and she wasn't even sure that she wanted to make that a permanent part of their lives, but for now, she was enjoying using it to gain the control that she had already leveraged in order improve their relationship. The shower wasn't just a chance to "wash the day off her body," as she had said. Chloe also needed a chance to trim and shave her pubic area to make sure she looked her best in the new panty set she had bought today.

She took her time in the shower, knowing that a very frustrated Dan was probably already kneeling in the bedroom waiting for her. She wanted to do everything possible to heighten his senses of anticipation and frustration, and she wanted him already uncomfortable from kneeling for so long, as she knew it would make him quicker to accede to her wishes, too. Finally, Chloe finished in the shower, dried off, then applied a little scented lotion to smooth her skin even more. She knew the lavender scent of the lotion would only add to Dan's sense of excitement as well, and that would be the icing on the cake.

Chloe reached into the little shopping bag and took out the items she wanted. The pair of panties were sheer and relatively high cut, with a thong back, and the waistband had a lace trim covering the elastic. As Chloe rubbed her hands over her upper thighs, she could feel herself moistening with anticipation. She stepped into the thong, and once it was pulled up, she reached into the bag and found the final item she had bought earlier that day. She used a small pair of scissors to remove the tags, and then she put it back in the bag and walked into the bedroom. True to form, Dan was already in the 'Present' position, with his arms behind his head, his elbows tucked in flush to his body, and his knees spread nice and wide. As Chloe looked him over, she smiled as she thought his posture really was excellent.

She clearly and forcefully said one word. "Submit," and Dan quickly moved into the next position. Now, he lowered his head to the floor, kept his back straight, and extended both arms to the floor in front of his head. "Very good. You've really come along nicely," Chloe said as she circled him, checking his posture from all angles, and making sure his muscles and core were engaged, and he began once again to speak.

"Tonight, I've decided we're going to start out with Luke. But before we start, I want you to tell me about your Locktober experience."

Dan started to reply, but his eyes never left the floor, and his position never changed, not even an inch. He told his wife how he noticed that he wasn't getting hard from porn anymore, as he had in the past. He also said to her that he was regularly leaking 'chastity tears,' in fact, he was leaking them almost continually now, and that he could see that his balls were noticeably swollen. Then he finished by thanking her profusely for giving him the gift of chastity. This part was actually a daily ritual for them now. In fact, it was often more than once a day! It was a chance for Dan to reaffirm his commitment to chastity.

"Palms," Chloe ordered, and a second later, Dan returned to an upright kneeling position, but this time, his palms were extended out in front of him, wrists together at shoulder height. Sometimes, if she was feeling cruel, Chloe would put him in this position and then balance a hardcover book on his hands, leaving him there until he faltered. But tonight, she wasn't in the mood to be cruel, well, at least not in that way as she reached into the pot and retrieved Luke, placing him in Dan's right hand and placing a bottle of lube in his left hand.

"Assemble" was the next command she gave, and Dan started to move instantly, beginning to insert Luke into the base ring of the Deuce harness. Once he had done that, he looked up and saw the new lingerie she had purchased, and a second later, he could feel his cage tightening in the pouch of the Deuce.

Chloe sat back on the bed, spread her legs open nice and wide, then looked down at Dan and ordered him to begin. He approached slowly, on his knees, and started by kissing her slowly at the bottom of her calves and slowly working his way up. As he passed her knees, he caught the first whiff of her lavender-scented body lotion and couldn't help thinking to himself that Chloe really seemed to wear a lot more lavender-scented lotion these days. But he soon pushed away that thought, completely unaware that this scent was another of Chloe's little tools to entice him. She had been working on it for a while now, conditioning him to have an almost Pavlovian response to the smell of lavender. But Dan had no idea as he continued to kiss his way up her thighs.

Dan gently pushed her legs open slightly wider as he kissed his way up Chloe's inner thighs, but before he started to go down on her, he paused and looked up at her, waiting for her approval and consent before he touched her pussy. She smiled down at him and nodded, telling him he could continue but not to ruin her new lingerie. Dan needed no further invitation as he started kissing the fabric of her panties very lightly and paused to inhale her scent. He absolutely loved Chloe's pussy, even before they started on this journey, and going down on her had always been something he actually looked forward to. In fact, he often found himself daydreaming about her scent. It wasn't unusual for Dan not to wash his face after going down on her so that he could wake in the middle of the night to still smell her on his lips. As he lingered, his hands slid up her thighs, gently stroking her before moving up to encircle her beautiful large breasts. He started by kissing her through the panties, then gently pulled his hands down and very carefully slid them down and off before flattening his tongue and began to lick up and down the length of her vulva, alternating between longer strokes that worked their way down the center to what he called the 'canoe' technique, where he would use his tongue to follow the natural curvature of her pussy lips. Her juices really started flowing, and he took that as an opportunity to slowly insert a finger so that he could find and slowly stroke her G spot while his mouth kissed its way up to find her clit. He puckered his lips as he reached her clit and started to suck her clit into his mouth, making sucking motions to draw its length out, and once it was exposed, running the tip of his tongue over the sensitive little head of her clit. And as he did that, he slid a second finger into her as he started to feel the walls of her pussy loosening. Her head thrashed back into the pillow, and as she started to orgasm for the first time that evening, he knew it was time to introduce Luke to the equation.

He stood up and mounted her, slowly positioning Luke against her folds. He pushed in a couple of inches at first, then applied a little more lube from the bottle and continued until Luke was fully inside her. Dan could feel the moisture in the pouch of the Deuce strap-on as he started to push deeper into her.

Chloe was just coming down from her first orgasm as Dan started to pound the strap-on into her, and it wasn't long before she rolled him onto his back. She had started to make a point of being on top for every penetrative orgasm, mainly because it felt incredible but also because it meant he didn't have to move. Chloe was just using him and Luke to get herself to orgasm. She continued riding him for several minutes, reveling in the fact that Luke never flagged, he never needed to "take a breather," and he never came too quickly. Finally, she felt the pressure building in the walls of her pussy, and a few seconds later, she leaned down, placed her elbows on the bed for support, and started to quiver as her whole body started shaking from the intense orgasm the fake cock had just brought her to.

Once she had come down, Chloe rolled off Dan and lay there, still and silent for a few seconds before she told him that he could put her panties back on, but only after he had properly attended to pussy. He dived back in and started to clean her up with his tongue. This was another bit of conditioning she had started a while ago that was really bedding in. She would always make sure he went down on her after any form of sex. It was about getting him used to going down on her after sex, so it became the norm for them. Of course, the only things he had to clean up now were the lube and her pussy juices, but at some point in the future, she was planning to let him cum in her, and she hoped he would dutifully begin the cleanup without even needing prompting by then.

She felt Dan lift her legs one by one, as he gently slid the panties up her, and she sighed contentedly. "Get my robe, please, baby." While he stood up and went to the closet to retrieve it, Chloe also stood up, stretched her body, and then willingly let him dress her in the robe in the middle of the room. He started removing the Deuce and placed it off to the side, in close proximity, either for later use or cleaning before bed. Once Chloe saw he was done, her command was instant "Inspection ."This was the standing version of the 'Present' command. It included hands behind his head and his eyes looking straight forward. Satisfied with her inspection, Chloe went to retrieve the small black shopping bag.

"As I said earlier, I got a little something for both of us to enjoy," Chloe announced. "I couldn't help noticing that since we started Locktober, you're wearing your speedo-type underwear every day instead of boxers. Why is that? "

Dan sputtered and then responded, "They're just a lot more comfortable than my boxer briefs; they support the cage, and my...uh...they help with my swollen balls a little better."

Chloe nodded her head. "I thought that was probably why. So, I got you this," and with that, she reached into the bag and presented Dan with a pair of black panties. They were similar in the waistband to what Chloe had on, but they had much more elastic gusset. "Since you've got a little external plumbing, you'll need to wear panties that have a little bit of elastic here. You won't be able to use the type that I wear, or you'll be flopping about all over the place. But these are for you, and I want you to put them on now. Tomorrow, you can go to the store in town and see if you can get a few more pairs for yourself."

The room was filled with nothing but silence.

Chloe knew that she was really pushing another boundary, but there was a definite method to her madness. Dan had admitted that he needed the extra support, and she knew that once he put them on, he would like the silky smoothness of the fabric. She also knew he had been looking at women's underwear online, which she presumed was for her, so this was just another step in the overall process.

"How long do you want me to wear these for?" Dan asked, looking completely dejected as he stepped into the soft panties and pulled them up his legs.

"Well, you'll probably need them for the rest of this month as a minimum because things really are only going to get more uncomfortable for you in that way. And you're going to need several pairs because you're leaking like a faucet already; just look. Unless, of course, you would rather wear a pad..."

"No. I urm… I…. I'll make sure to get a couple of pairs tomorrow. Thank you for thinking about my comfort."

"It's not a problem, baby. And tomorrow, don't think they don't all have to be black; you can mix it up a little if you want. And you can mix up the style, too. From your search history, I know you keep looking at a certain pair of pink 'tanga' style panties. Perhaps you should pick up a pair of those for yourself. And who knows, maybe if they look good on you, I'll get you a pair, too."

Dan gave her a guilty look.

"Oh, come on," Chloe said. "You really suck at hiding your browsing history, you dirty pervert."

Once they had finished dinner and cleaned up, Chloe had Dan massage her feet as she sat on the sofa and told him about her day and her interactions with Rachael, her senior partner. Things were certainly looking up for her. She then asked him about his day and was pleased to hear that he was continuing to grow his book of business despite working from home and his company's continuing prohibition on meeting clients at their homes.

When they went to bed later that evening, he went to pull off the panties, and she stopped him. "No, leave those on, baby. You can get some cotton pairs to sleep in, but for now, I really want to make sure that your little cage gets the support it needs. We wouldn't want you getting sore or anything, would we?"

Dan looked like a deer caught in the headlights, but his hands moved back from the waistband, and he straightened up.

Chloe continued, "And tomorrow, you need to do a little additional manscaping. I've decided I want your chest free of hair. In fact, while you're at it, you might as well clean up the underarms too. If I'm going to be completely smooth, then you will be too." While Dan absorbed this, Chloe watched his eyes closely. She knew this was just another step and wanted to see how Dan was responding to it. When they started shopping for the strap-on, she had seen some of the pictures on the manufacturer's website that showed women wearing them, and she had become interested. At first, she figured they must be lesbians, but eventually, it dawned on her that straight girls wore strap-ons, too! One of the women Chloe had chatted to in the online 'Keyholders forum' on Reddit had told her that one of the best ways to make Dan a more attentive lover was for him to experience the other side of sex. She said if he experienced penetration himself, it would improve him as a lover immensely. Chloe had parked that idea at the back of her mind for some time now. At first, she just didn't understand it or see anything in it for her, but now, as they moved into Locktober, it had started to re-emerge. She had come up with a devilish plan. She was determined to make Dan's first full orgasm at the end of the month, an orgasm brought about by her taking his virginity.

The next day, Dan dutifully took an extra time ten minutes during his morning shower to shave his chest and armpits. He was particularly careful to thoroughly prep beforehand, using a new razor and using lotion afterward to avoid any razor burn, and once he was done, he popped his head into the spare bedroom that Chloe had turned into an office and told her that he was going to go out shopping.

He headed down to the Main Street shopping area and picked up a couple of things at the various shops along there while he deliberately passed the little local lingerie store several times, trying to build up enough courage to step in. Finally, when he ran out of excuses, he glanced around, looking guilty, then stepped inside. The scent of lavender immediately hit him as his eyes became accustomed to the slightly dimmed lights, and for some reason, he felt himself starting to sweat a little as his cage seemed to tighten. As he looked around, he could see a large white table with all sorts of panties on it. He browsed through them and found a couple of styles that he thought would match Chloe's instructions.

A few seconds later, he felt the shopowner's presence just behind his right shoulder. She watched him for a little while, then asked him, "What size is your wife?"

Dan replied instinctively, "She's a size four petite."

The shop owner replied, "Okay, well, those sizes are actually over there on that table."

Dan hesitated. He knew he had just screwed up massively. He wasn't there to buy for a size four petite at all. The size Chloe had bought him was considerably larger. He clenched his jaw and swallowed hard but never looked up from the table and definitely didn't budge an inch. However, this played out from here he knew it would be obvious that these panties were for someone other than his size four petite wife. Dan was literally paralyzed with fear and embarrassment as he stood there.

"Is there Something the Matter, Sir?" The shop owner asked with a confused tone.


Chapter 5

"Is Something The Matter?"

Dan stood frozen to the spot. The lingerie shopowner had asked him what was a really simple question, and with him being so nervous and totally distracted, he had completely botched the response. Here he was, looking at size ten panties, which was the size Chloe had bought for him and fitted him quite well, and he had just told the shop owner that his wife was a size 4.

Dan took a deep breath and decided honesty was the best policy. "These aren't for my wife. They're for me," He said as he looked up sheepishly at the shop owner.

She just smiled and replied, "Well, firstly, thanks for being so honest with me. It makes picking out the right pair a lot easier. Your wife is a lucky woman to have a husband who is both forthright and also who knows what size panties she wears. You'd be surprised how many husbands have no idea."

Dan breathed a huge sigh of relief as he felt the tension release from his shoulders.

The shop owner continued, "It looks like you've picked out a couple of styles with elastic around the leg holes. That's a sensible decision. Is there anything in particular you're looking for? Something special that you want? Maybe a specific color, or material, or style?"

Dan replied almost immediately and without thinking. He'd been going over the shopping list in his mind for the past hour while he had built up the courage to enter the store, "I need something that's cotton for sleeping in. And I'd urm... I mean….…... I'd like to look at something with a bit of a ruffle at the back?" He was rapidly running out of courage as he took a long, deep breath. For some reason, he didn't fully understand; every time he inhaled the lavender scent in the shop, it seemed to somehow relax him and arouse him in equal measure. He kept seeing Chloe's beautiful legs and her little toned stomach in his head. He had to shake his head to clear his thoughts. What was happening to him?

The shop owner took the panties he had chosen already and started to replace some of them with other styles before finally walking over to a cabinet on the wall and pulling out a drawer that contained a red ruffled tanga panty. She placed them on the table for Dan to have a proper look at. As he started to feel the fabric and flipped them over to check out the cut in the back, she disappeared for a couple of minutes. Finally, she returned and laid out a soft pima cotton camisole. It was plain beige with a pair of lacy shoulder straps.

Dan looked at her with complete confusion.

The shopkeeper continued, "Well if you're going to buy some cotton sleep panties, I really think you should finish off the outfit with this. I think you'll find it really comfortable to sleep in. This one was actually shipped to us by mistake from the supplier, so I'll throw it in for free, as it looks like you're going to be a very good customer in the future. If you find you like this, you might want to have a look at some other styles of camisoles. There are a couple of good options that might replace some of your standard undershirts in the future. One word of warning, though: you'll need to shave your chest, or this is going to be extremely uncomfortable."

"Yeah, urm….well…. that's urm…. that's not going to be a problem," Dan said, blushing as he spoke.

With that, the shop owner folded his purchases and placed them in the same non-descript black paper bag that Chloe had come home with yesterday. When Dan saw the bag, something clicked in his mind. Had Chloe spoken to the shop owner yesterday and told her to expect him? As he looked up at the shop owner, he smiled, and she gave him the slightest wink.

"Please say hi to Chloe for me," she finished, then turned to start reorganizing the table that Dan had been looking through.

Dan stood wordless and motionless for a couple of minutes and then turned to leave the store, still shaking his head. "How is she always two steps ahead of me?" He picked up his other purchases, took a deep breath of the lavender-scented air, and smiled to himself as he headed out.

Chloe heard the garage door opening and listened for Dan's steps in the hallway. When she heard him getting close, she turned from her laptop to face him and said hello. She immediately noticed the black bag in his hand and smiled a knowing smile as she asked, "How was Melissa"?

Dan turned bright red. That confirmed it. The entire shopping trip had been a set-up. Melissa must be either a friend or an acquaintance, someone whom Chloe had confided in. But how much had she confided? Did Melissa know that Chloe was his domme? Did Melissa know the entire time they were speaking that he was confined to a suddenly very uncomfortable chastity cage? Holy fuck, Dan thought to himself. This was getting a little out of hand. It had started as a bit of simple sex play, but now it was impacting every aspect of their lives. He nodded his head and replied, "Melissa said she sends her regards," and with that, Dan left the room to put away his other purchases in the kitchen.

After putting everything away, he headed up to his home office, shut the door, and sat down. Now that he was alone, all he could think about was his sudden urge to get out of the chastity device and get some form of relief. He closed his eyes and tried to calm his thoughts, but as he shut his eyes, all he could see was Chloe's thighs and the sheer black panties she had been wearing the night before. The smell of lavender suddenly filled his nostrils, which was crazy because he knew Chloe was nowhere near his office. Dan took a deep breath and double-checked the calendar. He didn't really need to; he knew full well it was October 15th. He was only halfway through the month, and as he sat at his desk, he didn't think he could last another day of Locktober, let alone the 16 remaining days.

That was it. Something had to give. With that in mind, he stood up and walked toward Chloe's office with a real sense of determination, but instead of finding her in her office, he found her in the kitchen, pouring herself a glass of water.

"What's up, babe," she asked.

"I urm…I was urm... I was wondering if we could end this Locktober now or maybe put it on pause for a day or two. I can't concentrate on anything, my mind is racing, and my cock is leaking like it's a faucet. I'm seriously losing my mind here," Dan blurted out.

Chloe held the glass of water in her left hand as she slid her right hand down to the necklace that held Dan's key. "So what exactly are you telling me, baby? Are you saying that you didn't mean it when you asked me back at the start of October to lock you up for the entire month, the full 31 days, with no release other than to change the device? Surely you weren't lying to me when you asked for that and said you wanted it?"

Dan knew she had him completely trapped. Before they started Locktober, Chloe had insisted that he ask her, and then beg, to lock him up for the month, and he had, in fact, done exactly that.

Chloe continued, "And baby, I do hope you remember what the conditions would be if you were unlocked early or if I found out you had tried to cheat the cage?"

Dan definitely remembered them. How could he not remember them? She had orchestrated an extremely painful reminder for him during that brutal CBT session a week before she locked him up to start Locktober. The session had ended with Chloe putting on one of his favorite pairs of black pumps and proceeding to kick him in the balls progressively harder. As he remembered it, he actually felt his balls start to tighten up just from the memory of the pain of that session, as well as the week of discomfort that followed. He actually had to add a cushion to his office chair for a couple of days just so he could sit down.

Chloe waited for his reply and finally smiled as she said, "I think I can tell from your face that you remember what we agreed. Now, if you'd like me to unlock you, then all you'll have to do is request it and acknowledge the consequences."

Dan looked down at the floor; he was so embarrassed that he couldn't look her in the eye. "Urm….Let me think about it. Actually, I think I'll be okay."

Chloe smiled. "We'll have a talk about this later, in the basement. But for now, I'd like to see what you bought from the lingerie shop in town. Please lay out all the items you came home with on the bed so we can have a look together. Oh, and before I come into the bedroom, please make sure you're in the 'Present' position. You can keep the black panties on."

Dan swallowed hard. He knew that Chloe was about three steps ahead of him and now had him well and truly trapped. It was checkmate. She had orchestrated this entire thing, and now she had him so tied up in knots he didn't know which way was up.

"Quickly", Chloe sapped. "I'm working from home today, and I don't have time to waste on your dawdling."

Dan almost ran out of the kitchen and headed up to the bedroom, where he opened the black bag and placed the six different panties neatly on the foot of the bed. The last thing he removed from the bag was the camisole the shop owner gave him for free. He tried to remember exactly what Chloe said. Had she said, "Everything you purchased, or everything in the bag." In the end, Dan decided it really wasn't worth risking it, so he placed the camisole with the other items. Then he quickly stripped down to just his panties, putting his clothes in the bottom drawer of his dresser. He always did that as he knew Chloe didn't like seeing his clothes strewn about the room on the floor. He then knelt at the end of the bed, with his arms behind his head and his eyes fixed down on the floor.

A few seconds later, Chloe sauntered into the room, walked straight past him, and began inspecting the panties that were laid out on the bed. Without looking at Dan, she said, "Your left elbow needs to be straighter, and get your knees wider, please."

Dan adjusted instantly, embarrassed that he had not gotten into the correct position.

Chloe continued her inspection of the underwear, ending with the red ruffle panties. "Now, these are going to be really interesting for you to wear when you're sitting at your desk on a Zoom call. Melissa really knows her stuff. They're really well made, so they'll last you for quite a while. Now I'm interested to know, why did you choose to buy a camisole too?. Is this to wear under your work shirts? If so, that's a pretty bold move."

Dan replied, again without allowing his eyes to look up, "It's for sleeping in."

Chloe nodded. "That's a good idea. I think you'll like it. The soft cotton will feel really nice for you against your skin." With that, Chloe walked over and inspected his chest and armpits, examining how well he had carried out her earlier instructions to shave. "You did a really good job. Just remember to keep on top of it now." Then, a little more forcefully, she commanded, "Submit."

Dan instantly moved into a kneeling prone position, with his head directed toward the floor and his arms stretched past his head.

Chloe stood above him and looked down as she announced, "I don't appreciate being taken away from my work, so unless you have a meeting or call scheduled, you're going to stay in this position until I return to release you. I'm really not impressed by your attitude toward Locktober. I'm putting in a hell of a lot of work to make this work for both of us, and I really don't think you're showing the proper level of appreciation for it."

Chloe walked around until she was standing right between Dan's legs. In this position, with his knees spread wide open and his body leaning forward onto his outstretched arms, Chloe had extremely easy access to his bottom. From where she was standing, she could see the outline of his cage through the panties as it hung toward the floor, and she smiled as she slowly but firmly gave his balls a little nudge with her foot. It wasn't enough to cause him any real pain, certainly not compared to what he had experienced before, and she really didn't want to start ball-busting him while he was in the cage, but the way his body stiffened up let her know that the message was definitely received.

Chloe returned to her home office, shut the door behind her, and slumped into her chair. She thought to herself, 'HE wants some relief? He's got a fucking cheek. I'm literally dying to get laid!' As much as Chloe enjoyed the level of control she currently had over Dan, she was well aware that a mindfuck wasn't anywhere near as good as the real thing. She eyed her purse that was on the cupboard in the corner of the room and remembered she had her little lipstick vibrator in there. She had bought a couple of different sex toys over the past month for both of them to use, and she had also bought this small vibrator as well as a full-sized rampant rabbit vibe that was currently on the table next to her bed. She rummaged around in her purse for a few seconds until she found it, turned the bottom to engage the battery, and felt it come to life in her hand.

Chloe looked back at the door but then remembered it didn't really matter. Dan was still in the Submit position in the bedroom and wouldn't move until she released him. With that, she reached down into the waistband of her black yoga pants, moved her panties to the side, and pressed the lipstick vibrator against her clitoris. She breathed a deep sigh of relief as soon as the pleasure ran through her, and as she closed her eyes, she felt herself start melting into her chair. She could feel herself moistening straight away, allowing her to move the vibrator much more easily, running it slowly back and forth over her hungry clit. She scooted her ass forward and pulled her yoga pants and panties all the way down so that she had enough room to get both hands involved. She lay back in the chair and started to pleasure herself, dreaming of the day when she could do this again with Dan. She thought about his oral skills, which had improved so much over the past couple of months, but then she remembered some of the times in the early and mid-summer days when they had spent an entire morning in bed after a lock-up and tease period. She had knowingly and willingly stepped away from that sort of pleasure at some point in the middle of August, driving their relationship toward where it was now, a situation where she was firmly in control. She knew there was a light at the end of the tunnel, and she desperately looked forward to the time when they would no longer need the chastity device for her to be fully in charge.

Chloe shifted in the seat a bit, feeling that tightening sensation in her stomach that always preceded an orgasm. This one would be very different from the one last night when she was riding 'Luke.' The large strap-on dildo could be counted on to make her come in a certain way, but this one would be more organic, more natural. And then she felt it roll over her, her eyelids fluttering and a little bead of perspiration forming just above her hairline. She let herself moan out loud; in fact, she even found herself calling Dan's name, followed by that familiar and rapid tightening of her vaginal muscles around the three fingers she now had inside herself.

She hadn't even begun to come down from her high when her laptop started screaming out at her with an insistent ping, telling her that her Senior Partner at work, Rachael, wanted to video chat. FUCK! Rachael was the one who had let her work from home, so she knew she had to take the call. She sat up, adjusted the laptop so it didn't show anything below her chest, quickly ran her fingers through her hair, and hit the Video button to start the call. Rachael's face appeared, with the bookshelf of her office behind her. Chloe looked at her own camera and couldn't help but see how flushed her cheeks looked. She was still breathing heavily.

"Hi, Chloe. Wow, it looks like you just ran up a flight of stairs or something. I hope I didn't pull you away from anything important," Rachael said as she began, and then, without waiting for a reply, she started talking about a motion they were filing on behalf of one of their client. Chloe moved slightly, and as she moved, it hit her. She realized that she had left the vibrator on, and as she moved, it had fallen between her legs and her office chair. She could feel her own moisture soaking through her yoga pants and the seat while she desperately tried to suppress the vibe so that Rachael wouldn't hear it. It took every bit of her powers of concentration to keep this three-ring circus going, and somehow, she was able to answer Rachael's question about the filing confidently.

Finally, Rachael let her go, and Chloe sat back, exhaled deeply, and reached between her legs to turn off the vibrator. As she turned to put it in her drawer, she saw a picture on her desk of her and Dan on their honeymoon.

DAN! Fuck, he was likely to still be in the position that she had left him, and he was likely to be VERY uncomfortable by now. Between Chloe's little jill-off session and Rachael's review of their legal motion, it must have been twenty minutes already, if not longer. She practically ran into the bedroom and found Dan just where he needed to be. He was starting to shake from the discomfort as she shouted out, 'Release.' Dan instantly collapsed where he was, face down on the carpet. Oh fuck. She hadn't meant to treat him that badly. He hadn't done anything to deserve it at all.

She bent down and helped Dan to his feet, then gently rubbed his arms and shoulders to help him get some feeling back, then sat him on the bed and gave him a hug as she comforted him. She made sure to check in with him and make sure he was actually okay. Once she knew he was alright, she went and got him a glass of water to drink, then told him to take a nice hot shower.

When she heard the shower start, Chloe turned around and noticed that the panties and camisole were still laid out on the bed. She opened Dan's underwear drawer and started rooting around in it, searching for all the pairs of boxers that she knew would provide no support for his cock cage and removing them, along with a couple of pairs that she really didn't like. Then she replaced them with the panties he had purchased earlier that morning from Melissa. She folded the camisole up neatly and placed it on his pillow. She thought to herself that he had said he wanted to wear it to sleep. She then leaned into the bathroom and let him know that she had put his underwear away and that she was going back to her office to finish the day.

Dan stood motionless in the shower, letting the warm water cascade over his body. He was genuinely exhausted, and he had lost almost an entire day of work. He scrubbed up, ran the washcloth over his chest, and remembered he had shaved earlier that day. What was it that Chloe had yelled into the bathroom? He couldn't really hear what she was saying over the shower, but he knew that he needed to throw on some fresh clothes, get into his office, and answer some of his emails that were building. Dan headed over to his dresser and opened his underwear drawer to find a pair of... oh... right. He wasn't going to be wearing boxers, was he? He was looking at his new panties that Chloe had put away for him, and as he looked in the drawer, it looked like she had decimated his collection of boxers. Of course, that kind of made sense because the panties were to provide his balls with some support that the boxers didn't. But what he didn't understand was why he couldn't just get some tighter, brief-style underwear. Men's underwear. But for whatever reason, Chloe had been insistent. He picked through what was left of his underwear drawer and found a pair of electric blue satin-finish panties with a lace top, a little bow in the front, and a thong back. He picked them up and pulled them on, returning to his closet to grab some pants and shirt he had stowed there earlier before heading back to work.

Chloe heard the door to Dan's office close, and she immersed herself once more in her work. When she finally looked at the clock, it was almost 6:30. Oh shit, she thought as she realized it was her turn to cook tonight. She knew it was too late to start cooking anything, so she went online and ordered some Indian delivery before she closed up her laptop and tidied her desk. As she put a pen and notepad back in the drawer, she saw the lipstick vibe that she had used earlier.

'Well, the food will be 45 minutes, so…... Rachael had totally ruined the end of her earlier session, and Chloe was still feeling more than a little horny. She smiled as she picked up the vibe and took it to the wash basin in the hallway to give it a little wash off, then popped her head around the door to Dan's office to let him know to listen out for the delivery guy in about 45 minutes, then headed off to the bedroom.

As she closed the door to the bedroom, she heard the doorbell ring almost instantly, but as she looked out the bedroom window, she saw it was just an Amazon delivery driver. She knew he would leave the parcel, whatever it was, by the door as he had done hundreds of times before, so she turned off the lights, stepped out of her work clothes, then climbed into bed and grabbed her rabbit vibe and a small tube of lube from her drawer beside the bed. She took a long, deep breath and started to rub herself gently. She started by running her hands over her stomach and then slowly down her thighs, circling closer and closer to her clit, but never actually touching it. Then she moved her left hand up to her tits, squeezing them quite hard before moving closer to her nipples. As her hand moved up, she crossed the chain with the chastity key on it, and instantly an image of Dan, working away at his computer, flashed into her mind, and then the image of him earlier, on the floor in a kneeling position, his ass bent over in his cute black panties. She felt herself moisten even more at that thought, and a second later, she reached for the lube and the rabbit.

"What the fuck is happening to me?" she wondered to herself. "This is the second time today I've been so horny I've had to jill myself off! And that's after last night's session with the strap-on and Luke, and I'm STILL dreaming about Dan. Meanwhile, my poor husband is sat at his desk, locked in a chastity cage, and I've never felt more sexually alive in my entire life."

Chloe didn't waste much longer thinking and got to the task at hand. She alternated the different vibration styles of the rabbit vibrator while her other hand explored her body. She was nice and warm under the covers, and it wasn't long before her eyes were closed, and she was dreaming that the rabbit was, in fact, Dan's tongue. Just like earlier, when she reached her climax, she was calling out his name louder and more fervently.

The door to the bedroom flew open, and as Chloe opened her eyes, she saw Dan standing there in a pool of light. "Are you okay?" he asked. Chloe sat bold upright and actually screamed in surprise, the rabbit dropping out of the bed and down to the floor where it bounced and vibrated its way along the floor to the wall. They both watched it and then simultaneously burst into fits of laughter. Chloe was actually quite relieved by the rabbit's little show, as she was very embarrassed to be caught this way. Dan was also pretty relieved by the rabbit's comedy moment because he was embarrassed to have ruined the moment, although he was also reveling in having one up on Chloe for the first time in many weeks.

"Delivery guy just came," Dan said with a smile, then added, "and I see he's not the only one. I'll go get dinner set up and let you get yourself  sorted out up here." He turned and walked out of the room, shaking his head in wonder at the woman Chloe had become.

Chloe eventually came down to dinner, and they both enjoyed the meal. They both liked Indian food, although neither of them liked it too spicy, and fortunately, this wasn't. It was just delicious and filling, and then they polished off a bottle of white wine together. Dan told her that an Amazon package had arrived when she had gone upstairs, and then he began cleaning up and putting away the leftovers. Chloe remembered that she had said they needed a session in the basement later, and she felt compelled to keep her promise. She opened the Amazon package and was surprised, albeit pleasantly, that her new toy had arrived. Xavier had been delivered.

This was another dildo for them to use with the strap-on belt and was an addition to  Stan (Small), Mike (Medium), and Luke (large). Last night had been a pretty incredible session with Luke, and as she looked at Xavier, she wondered if she might have overshot the mark a little with this one. Xavier wasn't just large; he was actually pretty huge. As she looked at it, she wondered whether or not this was a good purchase. She placed it back in the Amazon box, then took the empty wine bottle into the kitchen.

"Dan, I'll meet you in the basement in thirty minutes so we can finish our discussion about Locktober," Chloe announced before she left to head down to the basement to get ready.

Dan's head hung slightly as it dawned on him. He knew he had brought this on himself, but he really hoped that Chloe would be a little lenient on him, especially since she had left him in that position for so long this afternoon. He had already showered not long ago, so he just freshened up, washed his face, and brushed his teeth. Then he stopped in the kitchen for a glass of water. After this afternoon, he had no idea what might be up Chloe's sleeve, but he really hoped it involved some form of relief for him.

As he walked into the basement, Chloe was waiting for him. She had the leather ankle and wrist cuffs sitting out on the weight bench ready, and she just nodded at him and then looked at them, telling him without speaking to put them on. Once he was fully prepared, Chloe had him stand up, and then she circled around him, complimenting him on the blue panties he had chosen. She slowly ran her finger along the waistband as she walked around him, then spent a few seconds caressing his ass through the fabric.

"Bend forward," Chloe ordered. She smiled as she admired how he filled out the panties so perfectly. "So you've probably noticed that I've removed a bunch of your old underwear from your drawer, especially the ones that won't provide adequate support to this," she said with a slight giggle as she reached down and grabbed Dan's caged cock through the silky fabric of his new panties. "But for now, these panties, as lovely as they are, will just end up getting in the way. So please step out of them and step over to the weight bench."

As Dan stepped out of his panties and stepped toward the bench, Chloe made sure the leg extension bar was weighted as most of Dan's weight would be at the top of the bench, and the last thing she wanted was for it to topple over. She then had Dan sit on a towel that she had placed over the headrest of the bench. Once he was sat down, she attached his wrist cuffs to the bar supports and then his leg cuffs to the base of the bench, taking great care to ensure his caged cock and balls were hanging over the side. Once she was satisfied that he was settled, she moved to the top end of the bench, took his caged cock in her hand, and just held it as she smiled at him.

"So baby, you wanted to talk about Locktober earlier, didn't you? It seemed like you were unhappy about it, almost like you were moaning that we're only halfway through Locktober, and you're already uncomfortable with the cage. So I thought we could take a little look and see what's going on," she said as she slowly removed her necklace, then took the key off it and unlocked the cage before finally removing it from Dan's cock."

Once the cage was removed, Chloe ran her fingertips gently over his cock and all over his balls, gently stroking and probing but making sure she wasn't giving him anywhere near enough stimulation to cause an accident of any sort. Dan's responses were completely involuntarily; his cock sprung up in seconds until he was sat there with a rock-hard erection that was leaking precum within seconds. He honestly couldn't remember how long it had been since Chloe had touched him like this, and he could feel his entire body tingling with anticipation.

"Hmm... That's strange," Chloe commented.

Her comment immediately took Dan aback. His first reaction was to look down at his hard cock and his slightly purple balls, wondering if Chloe had found a cut or a bruise or something similar that had caused her to make that statement. But while he was looking, Chloe stepped away, then walked over to the other side of the room, opened her draw, and a few seconds later returned with the three strap-on dildo attachments. She held up the largest, Luke, next to his cock, and then replaced it with the mid-sized one, Mike, and then finally held up the smallest, Stan.

"If I remember rightly, and I know it's been some time, I always thought that you were closer to a "Luke" than you were to a Mike, but today it kind of looks like you're more of a Mike. I'm starting to wonder if having you locked up for so long has started to cause a little muscular atrophy down here." She looked devilishly into his eyes as she said it, then winked.

Dan couldn't tell whether Chloe was being serious or not, and she had been swapping the dildos back and forth far too quickly for him to really see and judge whether or not she was telling the truth. But despite that, he panicked at first. Was he really getting smaller? He had actually read a couple of things about that online. Guys who had played with chastity who said it happened, but there were plenty of others who said it was a myth. One thing was for certain: he didn't lose his erection over the thought. In fact, as he felt Chloe's eyes on his cock he started to leak even more precum.

Chloe ran her finger along his cock once again, then lifted his balls to take a look. "Now, your willy might be shrinking, but your balls definitely don't seem to be shrinking. But then again, I guess that's because you're a little backed up these days, aren't you, babe? I wonder, if we keep this going for the whole month, do you think your cock will shrink even more, and your balls will continue to grow?" She started to laugh at the ridiculous image that sprung into her mind, but Dan was clearly not as amused. "Either way," she continued, "everything looks good down there. I can't see any bruising or friction sores, so I think we should probably lock you back up again. Of course, I know you're far too hard to lock up right now, but don't worry, we're going to take care of that."

Dan was filled with dread when he heard that. There were several ways that Chloe could make him lose his erection. One involved changes of temperature, normally a pan of icy water, and if they were doing some CBT, one method involved pain. As those thoughts started to race through his mind, Chloe released his hands from the bench and then attached the cuffs to one another behind his back. She then leaned forward, reached down, unclipped his ankle cuffs, and ordered him to stand up. Then, she reached back to the bench and pulled out the testicle parachute. She smiled at him as she attached it just above his testicles. The last time that Chloe had used this on Dan, she had added quite a lot of weight to it before stretching him, and he remembered the dull throb that had caused in his lower stomach.

Chloe reached behind herself, grabbed two small weights, and clipped them onto the parachute.

"That's not so bad," Dan commented, relief spreading through his body.

"No, don't worry, baby. We're not going to stretch you today; that wouldn't help me get you back in the cage now, would it? I'm trying to get you to lose your erection as quickly as possible. Now, please spread your legs wider."

Dan adjusted his stance, opening his legs a little wider, his arms still cuffed behind his back. He was in a nice, well-balanced position.

Chloe looked into his eyes and smiled as she said. "Jump up and down."

Dan paused for a second, not because he was being disobedient but because he didn't quite understand what she was asking.

"Jump up and down NOW," Chloe commanded.

Dan jumped in the air, his head almost hitting the low basement ceiling, and when he came down, he felt the weights pulling down and swinging on his balls. It was like getting punched.

"Carry on," Chloe insisted.

He jumped over and over again, and the pain was bearable but uncomfortable. Finally, Chloe stopped him, and as Dan looked down, he could see that his penis was now hanging limp between his legs. Chloe had a tube of lube in one hand and the smallest cage in the other. She took only a few seconds to deftly remove the parachute, which she let fall to the ground and started threading Dan's balls and then his cock, through the ring. She applied a little more lube to his cockhead, and then inserted it into the tube. Like a flash, she locked the cylinder lock and stepped back, picking up a tissue to wipe the lube off her hands. She handed the towel to Dan so he could clean up the excess lube and also so he could wipe away more of the precum, or chastity tears as Chloe called them, that were now leaking profusely from his cock.

"That's the smallest cage we have, and I've picked it because you've mentioned in the past that the smallest cage was actually the most comfortable, and I figured that since you're closer to being a Mike than a Luke these days, it should serve you pretty well." Chloe was laying it on hard with the small penis humiliation stuff today, which she had picked up in her books. It was the first time she had tried any of it on Dan, and she was quite surprised that he wasn't reacting terribly to it. He had a look of confusion and concern in his eyes whenever she said anything about his penis size, and that was exactly what she wanted; her aim was to keep him off balance.

"Put your panties back on, and then I've got something to show you," she ordered. Dan grabbed the electric blue panties, stepped into them, and pulled them up his legs. As he pulled them up, he looked down his chest, remembering that he was now hair free. Chloe noticed his chest, too, and as he adjusted the panties, she laughed as she said, "I think we might have to trim your bush as well. Look, you're peaking out of the top. And all your leg hair around the tops of your thighs is a little unsightly, too. I'll probably have to help you with that, as there are a few places you'll have trouble reaching."

Of course, Chloe knew she meant his ass, and she knew she still had designs on that for the end-of-Locktober festivities, but Dan had absolutely no idea what she was planning. Which only meant one thing. Now was the time to start warming him up to the idea.

"Oh yeah, baby, I meant to show you what was in the Amazon delivery that came this evening," Chloe exclaimed. With that, she picked up the familiar brown cardboard 'Smile' box, opened the top, and without saying a word, pulled out the extra-large dildo that she had named 'Xavier.' "Look at the size of this babe. I think I might have bitten off a little more than I can chew. I really don't think, with my build, that I'm going to be able to take it. I'd think I'd need to have a slightly bigger build to take it, don't you, baby? Maybe something a little closer to your build. What do you think?"

"That's fucking enormous," Dan said, his mouth wide open in shock. "Honestly, babe, I can't see you that fitting anywhere!"

"Oh, I reckon with the right preparation and, of course, motivation, we could find something to do with it." She didn't say a word after that; she just let the silence of the moment speak for itself. "But let's not worry ourselves with that tonight. I'm ready for bed."

After quickly turning the lights off, they both headed upstairs. As they walked into the bedroom, Dan saw the camisole that Chloe had left laid out on the pillow. He knew exactly what she wanted him to do, and she didn't need to say it. He changed into it, then got the cotton panties from the drawer. He couldn't deny that the panties provided much more support than his user boxers, and the camisole was so soft against his skin. He was looking forward to getting into bed and getting a good night's sleep. Chloe had slipped into the bathroom as soon as they got upstairs, and now, as she came back into the bedroom, Dan could see that instead of wearing the nightie she normally wore, she was wearing what looked like a pair of men's pajama bottoms and a white t-shirt. The pajama bottoms were definitely men's, Dan thought, as she saw they even had the open fly design. Dan shook his head to clear out his thoughts, then headed into the bathroom to brush his teeth and get ready for bed.

When he walked back into the bedroom, Chloe was lying on his side of the bed. He thought that was odd as she motioned for him to get into bed with her and then had him cuddle up next to her. As he did, it dawned on him that this was usually the other way around. Usually, Chloe was the one cuddling into his arm and laying her head on his chest. That thought sparked a moment of curiosity. Dan couldn't put his finger on it, but there was something unusual about tonight. Dan lifted his head and looked Chloe in the eye.

"Is there something the matter?" she asked.


Chapter 6

"Is There Something The Matter?"

Chloe was asking this question to herself. She thought for a few minutes, considering it, but then she decided that there was nothing the matter. Sure, things were definitely DIFFERENT than they were a year ago. A year ago, her and Dan were getting their costumes sorted for a big Halloween party. This year, the year of COVID, they were avoiding other people, and Chloe was getting Dan mentally prepared for the end of Locktober when she was finally planning to remove his chastity device, the one she had placed on him at the beginning of the month.

After she had to do a little reset at the midpoint of October, Chloe had recommitted herself to the concept of teasing Dan each and every day. She had found an old Halloween outfit, well, part of it. The fishnet stockings, which at one point had been part of a 'sexy gangster girl' costume, or maybe they were from the 'sexy flight attendant' one. She honestly couldn't remember. But right now, as she lay in bed, propped up on her pillow, she smiled as she looked down and could see her old costume's fishnet stockings now wrapped either side of Dan's head as he worked enthusiastically to bring her off with his tongue and fingers. He had actually started to get really quite good at this, and Chloe certainly appreciated the improvements in his oral technique over the past few months. She thought to herself how she definitely didn't want to go back to the way things were when he would go down on her for about five minutes and then sit up and expect her to just absolutely gush about what a great job he'd done, which he hadn't, and how she had just cum like a porn star, which she hadn't. And she definitely wasn't going to miss the moment after when she had to play along and say how much she was looking forward to returning the favor. God, she wasn't going to miss that. It wasn't that she hated sucking cock like a lot of girls, she didn't mind it at all, but she couldn't stand having to pretend that she loved it. What's to love, she thought to herself. It's just a cock in your mouth; it's not like it brings any pleasure. But faking that enthusiasm was a thing of the past for Chloe now.

It was now October 27th. Only four days until what Chloe called 'D Day.' The day she planned on unlocking Dan and also doing something that would change their relationship forever. She had started planning this back in September, and she had been slowly working to condition Dan so that he was ready for the next step, the next natural progression on the path to her taking control. Everything started with the tease and denial of chastity, then progressed to adding some Pavlovian elements, things like using the scent of lavender before every time she wanted to tease Dan or initiate some sort of sex with him, then moving on to introduce touch, and how she had replaced his boring boxers with various panties, and his nasty sleep shirt with a camisole. Then she added in taste, getting Dan into the habit of going down on her after every time he penetrated her with their strap-on and now, finally, sound. Just over a week ago, Chloe had initiated the conversation about what it feels like for a woman to let a man slide his cock inside her. Then she had slowly but surely built that conversation up to the point where she hoped Dan would willingly and graciously accept that his first orgasm at the end of Locktober, the first time he came in months AFTER he was released from chastity, would come from Chloe pegging him with the strap on.

Chloe thought back to that last bit as she felt Dan's finger slide into her pussy and start searching for her G-Spot. A few seconds later, he had found what he was looking for, and her body shuddered just a little as his finger made contact with its target. –God, he WAS getting really good at this. The conversation with Dan had flowed very easily and naturally. They had talked about old loves and their former sexual partners with one another. Chloe had told Dan previously about how she lost her virginity back in high school, but now she was willing to expand on that and told him everything. She explained what a dreadful experience it was, in hindsight, of course, as she knew no different at the time and came away from it thinking she was the belle of the ball. But looking back, it really was terrible. The ultra cocky soccer star who had first bedded her, if you can call rubbing her back raw on the rug in the family TV room while he focused on nothing but achieving his own orgasm and constantly referred to it as doing it bedding? In retrospect, it was not a good experience. Chloe then explained to Dan that the first time she had really enjoyed sex was actually a few years later, in her sophomore year of college. She said she only really started to enjoy sex when she had made an emotional as well as a physical connection with someone. He was a grad student who served as her college RA. The relationship started as a hookup between friends, then moved onto a regular booty call that became more and more frequent. She said it started out as good sex, but one night, Chloe had a sort of epiphany moment and completely committed herself to the sex she was having. And that was when she fully appreciated for the first time the intimacy and vulnerability of letting another human enter her body. That was the night that Chloe learned what sex really was, and the first time she had ever been so emotionally overwrought by the act she was doing that she actually cried just after she came. They were definitely tears of joy, although there was an element of relief in there, too, relief that she finally understood what sex was supposed to be about.

Unfortunately for Chloe, Elliot, her RA, thought they were sharing something different, and while that night had been the start of Chloe having an emotional connection to one person through sex, it was also the start of Elliot withdrawing from her and then leaving at the end of that Semester to continue his graduate research overseas.

Chloe shook her head to expunge Elliot from her mind and their bedroom and refocused instead on the fact that Dan was simultaneously working her G-spot and her clit, and she knew from how good his technique had become that she was in for one hell of a ride. She could feel herself starting to spiral up toward her climax. It was like being caught in the updraft of a tornado, and she reached down to steady herself by grabbing the back of Dan's head. As she looked down at him, she could see that his ass was sticking up in the air, and the red ruffle panties he had purchased and was wearing were visible behind him. Just as she saw them, she felt her body freeze as the orgasm started to explode from her clit. Dan felt her reach the tipping point, and just as her orgasm started, he adjusted his technique, reducing the intensity just a little, intending to keep her surfing on the very crest of her orgasm for as long as possible. Finally, Chloe came back to Earth and felt Dan start kissing his way back up her body, finally resting in the crook of her arm.

Dan was out of breath just from licking her. Chloe had been clenching her thighs at the end, and between that pressure on his face and her pushing his head down deeper into her pussy, he really needed a bit of time to recover. It had been an interesting evening, to say the very least. Chloe had messaged him to come and join her in her home office just before 4 PM. When he walked in, he found her on a WebEx. She explained that she had muted sound, but her video was on and asked him to go and get her a glass of wine and then to get under the desk and help her out. He knew exactly what that meant and almost ran downstairs to get her a glass of white wine in a water glass to hide the fact that she was drinking while on a work call. Once he handed it to her, he walked around the desk, knelt, and crawled under it. As Chloe parted her legs, Dan was surprised to see that she was wearing a pair of fishnet stockings under her short skirt. Wow! He felt this cage get tighter as he reveled in how sexy Chloe had become. Her skirt was now hiked up, and she had moved forward so she was sitting on the edge of the chair. Dan adjusted his body position to fit into the small confines under her desk, and as soon as he moved in between her thighs, he was surrounded by the scent of lavender. He wiped a hint of drool from the corner of his mouth and moved his face forward as he started kissing his way up the fishnet stockings until he reached his prize.

He wasn't down there for too long before he heard Chloe's voice. She was speaking to the other people on the call, and it sounded like she was wrapping up her participation in the video call and shutting down. He heard someone on the screen say goodbye, and then it was silent as she closed the screen. With that, Chloe leaned back and enjoyed the attention of Dan's tongue for a few more minutes. Then, just as he was picking up the pace, Dan heard the sound of her desk drawer opening and closing and then a click followed by a buzzing. In a few seconds, Dan was joined between her legs by a buzzing cock-shaped vibrator. Chloe wasn't diplomatic about it either as she pushed the vibrator onto her clit and almost pushed Dan's face away. He didn't mind as he sat back to watch her work the vibe over her clit, then up and down her beautiful pussy lips, but he soon felt her hand pulling him back into the fray as he started to lick up and down her dripping wet slit as the vibrator got to work on her clit. Then Dan smelled the distinctive cherry vape. Chloe was clearly going all out to enjoy herself!

Chloe let Dan continue licking up and down for a while, but then she changed the angle and pushed his face out of the way so that she could slowly fuck herself with the vibrator while Dan concentrated on her clit..After a few minutes, the intensity of the double pleasure was too great for her to control herself any longer, and Chloe leaned back into the chair and screamed her way through a very powerful orgasm. 

Once she had finally come down from her climax, Chloe slowly slid the vibrator out of her pussy, turned it off and looked down at Dan, and said, "Baby can you be a star and clean it off for me." Dan hesitated at first but then moved his mouth forward and began to cautiously lick his wife's pussy juices off the vibrator. Chloe continued, "No, baby. I need you to clean it properly. I need to make sure it's really clean." With that, before Dan could reply, she pushed the tip of the vibrator into his mouth, then slowly pushed the length deeper and deeper into his mouth. Unused to the intrusion in his mouth, Dan did his best, but he clearly had no idea what he was doing, and it wasn't long before Chloe removed the vibrator and pushed back her chair.

She looked down at Dan, still kneeling beneath her desk, as she adjusted her skirt back down. "Well, the good news is, apparently, you've never sucked cock before. Let's go eat dinner, and then we can clean up and do our daily cage inspection."

Dan and Chloe worked in the kitchen in perfect unison. They both had their specialties, and it wasn't long before they were sitting down to a tasty dinner. When they finally pushed back from the table, Chloe said, "I'll sort out the dishes; you go get yourself cleaned up and meet me downstairs when you're done.

Dan got in the shower and used the spray attachment to ensure his cage was squeaky clean. He also had a little touch-up of his beard. Chloe had asked him to shave all his chest and armpit hair a couple of weeks back, and he was just beginning to get used to the feeling of not having body hair. Once he'd touched up his beard area to finish the look, he left the bathroom and headed into the bedroom. He assumed he would be naked again tonight, so he started to put on his robe. But just as he slid the second arm in, he paused, then thought again, and went back to his underwear drawer and found the pair of red ruffled panties. He had bought them at Chloe's suggestion, but up to now, he hadn't had a chance to wear them, so he thought he'd put them on and surprise her. They were probably the most feminine panties he had and definitely not something he could normally wear under a pair of pants. After he had put them on, Dan checked his reflection in the full-length mirror. He couldn't help but admire how they made his ass look, as well as how they covered his caged cock at the front. He made a mental note to shave the hair that was just poking out the top just to improve the look before he gently ran his hand across the ruffle at the rear of the panties, feeling the slight movement of the fabric and feeling his cage tightening slightly as he did. When Chloe had introduced him to wearing panties, he had felt pretty uncomfortable with the idea at first, but now he genuinely looked forward to seeing how the material would feel around his cock when he was no longer caged in November.

Dan headed downstairs, walking through the empty kitchen on his way, and as he reached the door to the basement, he saw it was open, and some light was peeking out into the hallway. This meant Chloe was already down there waiting for him. It had now been almost two full months since he had cum, and he was getting seriously desperate. Even the littlest things could set him off. Just the smell of Chloe's body lotion was enough. A hint of lavender anywhere could get excited. Or the sight of her gorgeous feet in a pair of slip-ons or the sounds of her robe 'swishing' as she walked. As he walked down the stairs, he saw Chloe over by the cupboard where they kept the toys, standing with her back to him.

"Take a seat. The cuffs are on the bench. We're going to do a full inspection tonight," Chloe announced.

Dan walked over to the weight bench that had now become their defacto bondage bench. They had been discussing getting a different piece of equipment, something designed for that purpose, or maybe several different pieces of equipment, and Dan had even reached out to some Etsy stores that sold custom-made equipment ranging from horses to St Andrews' Crosses and he had even got a price for something he had just discovered a week ago, ominously called a CBT chair. He was hoping that he would have some extra commission due in October and November so he could get them ordered in time for Christmas delivery. Sure enough, Chloe had also left the ankle and wrist cuffs out, and Dan put them on, then attached all but one arm to the weight bench. As he looked up, he saw Chloe walking toward him. She was still wearing the skirt and the fishnets from earlier today, but she had opened another couple of buttons on the blouse, and Dan could tell that her bra was missing. As he noticed, he could feel the cage getting even tighter. There was also something different about the way Chloe was standing and moving around, but he couldn't quite put his finger on it. The only real clue was the devilish look on her face.

"Well, look at you, looking all pretty in your red ruffle panties. Aren't you just as cute as a button?" Chloe asked.

Dan gulped; hearing her speak like that made him blush a bit with embarrassment. He hadn't been called 'cute' since he was about six. Chloe continued, "If I'd have known you were going to wear those, I would have made you give me a little show before we strapped you in. Still, I'm pretty sure we'll get those out of the way quite quickly, so we can keep them fresh for later."

Chloe had Dan scoot forward on the bench and then had him lift himself up so she could slide the panties down his legs, and then one-by-one, she unclasped his ankle shackles so she could slide the panties over his feed, taking them out of the picture completely. Once they were off, she held them up in front of her face to admire them, commenting on the ruffles and the big red bow at the back. "It's like the sort of bow you find on a gift. Are these your gift for me to unwrap? I think you should wear these in bed tonight. Although actually, maybe that's not a good idea because I'd probably end up grabbing your ass all night if you did!"

Dan didn't think it was possible to blush any redder, but he somehow did. He shifted uncomfortably in his seat, a little disconcerted when he suddenly thought that this time last year, before they had started any chastity play, HE would be the one grabbing Chloe's ass all night.

Chloe had previously said she was going to inspect him thoroughly, and "inspection night" meant she was going to remove his cage to make sure everything was okay and there weren't any issues like sores forming. Sometimes, Chloe would take this chance to inflict a little pain as well, and as Dan winced thinking about that, Chloe consoled him, "Don't worry, baby. You've been such a good boy this month. I really don't think we need to do that. But we are going to run a little experiment, however," she said as she looked up from unlocking him and caught his eye.

Dan caught that look, and he knew only too well from experience that whatever was going to happen that night had been planned out meticulously in advance and most likely replanned over and over by Chloe. He was thankful that she had adapted so well to this role in the relationship. Then, as she stood up with his cage in her hands and walked away, he couldn't help but notice once again that she was walking differently, but again, he couldn't figure out exactly what was different. After Chloe had put the cage in a bowl of soapy water, part of its weekly cleaning routine, she returned carrying a bottle of lube in one hand.

"After we've made sure your little willy is still healthy, we're going to do a little edging game. Earlier, I randomly picked a card from the card deck, and it was the 8 of clubs. So the eight means eight edges tonight before you're locked back up."

Eight edges? Dan knew from experience that Chloe's edges were an exquisite torture, something that he both anticipated and dreaded. She used her hands, and very occasionally her mouth, to take him to the very edge of an orgasm, and then she would just stop dead whatever she was doing and leave him there, trapped at that point, for what was likely a couple of minutes but felt like an eternity. To do that eight times when he hadn't cum in almost two months was going to be almost too much to bear.

"And we're also going to run a little experiment tonight. If you're really good, we might actually cut down the number of edges, or we might add one or two. That's entirely up to you. Now remember, you still have a safeword. Please repeat it to me," Chloe asked.

"Cucumber" was Dan's automatic response. They had been using that safeword for over three months, and he had only ever used it once, early on, and looking back, when he didn't need to. Since that day, his ability to withstand everything Chloe had dished out had evolved, as had her uncanny ability to sense what he could take and what would be too far for him. She knew that she had almost pushed him beyond the limit back at the end of September when they did that brutal ballbusting session. Dan had gone into subspace that night; she could see it in his eyes, but she was actually almost afraid that he was so deep into subspace that night that he had forgotten he had a safeword.

"Okay," she said, pulling up a chair, putting on a rubber glove, and then covering it with lube. Chloe inspected his cock, especially the head before she lifted his balls to check that the ring wasn't causing any rubbing of the skin below his testicles. She noted to herself that his cock definitely needed shaving, but she decided to let things be until after Locktober was over. She then looked up, saw his shaved chest, and rubbed her ungloved hand over it. From how smooth it was, she thought he must have just shaved again this evening. "Everything looks good. You're becoming a real chastity pro, baby. I think when we DO finally let you out of this chastity cage, you're going to beg me to put you straight back in."

Dan couldn't believe that. Sure, there was something he enjoyed about being in chastity, but he was so looking forward to the end of Locktober. The chance to be free and able to do things like stand while he went for a piss or just adjust himself when he was sitting wrong in a chair. All those things a man takes for granted, things that he had unknowingly given up when he and Chloe first started playing with long-term chastity. As he felt Chloe's gloved hand sliding up and down his shaft, he could feel himself getting hard. The tease was exquisite as she paused here and there to caress his balls or to just gently tease the head. He could feel the massive orgasm rising in his balls as Chloe teased him with ultra-light touches.

Chloe saw as Dan's testicles started to pull in toward his body, and she knew that it would very soon be time to stop and leave Dan at the edge, and just at the very last moment, when one more stroke of his cock would have pushed him completely over the edge, she stopped, and sat back, then took a deep inhale of her vape. She watched his cock move entirely of its own volition as sweet cherry vapor filled the room. She almost laughed at his poor cock, desperately trying to simulate the touch it craved but finding nothing but air.

Chloe waited a couple of minutes until Dan had calmed down a little and until she saw his balls drop down once again, by which point his erection was starting to flag a little and wasn't much more than half-mast. She leaned forward, making sure that she gave Dan a good peek down her blouse as she started again. She continued the same technique, saying very little to Dan as she concentrated on getting him back to the edge as quickly as possible. After a couple of minutes, the telltale signs were all there again, and as before, she stopped. It took him a little longer to relax this time, so she got up and went over to check on his cage while he recovered. She pulled each of the pieces out of the soapy water, wiped them off with a soft towel, then placed them aside to dry.

Chloe then returned and put on a pair of fresh rubber gloves, this time it wasn't just the one hand, and began taking Dan to his third edge of the evening. Again, it took half as long as the last time to get him to the edge and almost twice as long for him to relax after. As she started the fourth edging, she slid forward on the chair, letting Dan see the lace tops of her stockings as her skirt slid up. She saw Dan's eyes instantly focus in on her legs like a  laser, and she smiled at him as she used one hand to lift his chin so he was looking at her.

"This is number 4, baby, and there are going to be four more edgings, but I'm going to give you a chance to alter that in a couple of minutes. Remember, though, nothing in life is free."

Chloe returned her attention to Dan's cock and balls, this time moving at around half the speed, really drawing out her sensual caresses. Dan knew he was rapidly ascending to orgasm, and his eyes rolled back in ecstasy when Chloe stopped suddenly. "Okay, I think it's fair to say you're completely hard now, so it's time to check something out." Chloe stood up and lifted her short skirt, revealing that she was wearing the strap-on with the medium-sized dildo already attached.

Suddenly, Dan realized why Chloe had been walking oddly a couple of minutes ago, and it hit Dan like a freight train. Then it hit him again. She was wearing the strap-on! That was definitely NOT something they had done or even talked about before.

Chloe reached down and lifted the fake cock, so it rested in her hand. With a wicked smile,  she then took a step forward and lined it up next to Dan's erect cock. "Just as I thought. You're completely hard but look. I think all this time locked away in that cage has caused your little guy to get... well... it's got smaller!"

Dan felt the blood rush to his face once more as he tried everything to mentally WILL his cock to grow. Chloe could see him straining and laughed out loud at him in his sorry state. "Sorry baby, I know you're smart, but I really don't think you've got the ability to somehow will your little cock to be bigger or harder. Although I'm pretty sure over the past month, you must have gotten pretty good at willing it not to get hard in the cage."

Dan gulped as he realized the futility of the act, and then he slowly looked up at Chloe. She was standing there, totally empowered, looking down at him with a mischievous grin on her face. "So earlier, when I had you clean the vibrator, it dawned on me that you had never ever played with another cock. And that got me thinking because if we really want to break down the barriers in our relationship, I need you to understand what sex is like for me,  in all ways, so that it brings us closer together. So, tonight, I'm willing to trade you the last two edges if you are willing to go down on this strap-on. Does that sound like a deal? "

Dan continued to stare up at Chloe as she just stood there, one hand lightly stroking the strap on, only a few inches from Dan's face, while the other hand rested on her hip in anticipation of what was to come. Her offer seriously tempted Dan as he thought about the exquisite frustration of the edgings he still had to receive and how he knew he would wake up in the middle of the night with a raging hardon confined in his cage, but even though he knew those last two edgings would be absolute hell, he still couldn't bring himself to do it.

Chloe pushed him a little harder. "Come on, baby. I saw how you took an extra lick on the vibrator when I pulled it away earlier. This really isn't all that different ." She watched and waited until she saw the flicker of recognition in his eyes, then she continued, "It doesn't make you gay or anything, baby, because last I checked, I'm still 100% woman."

Dan thought about it again, then looked down the length of the strap-on like it was a gun barrel held to his head, and then finally took a deep breath and nodded. "Okay. I'll be honest with you, Chloe,  you look absolutely stunning and smell amazing right now. And this has been a year for trying new things, so let's give it a go."

Chloe smiled to herself. She knew she had set the hook perfectly. This was just one more barrier for them to break down, and she knew that once he got over the initial shock of having something in his mouth, Dan's submissive nature was going to allow him to enjoy this a hell of a lot. She reached over to her right, grabbed the bottle of flavored lube, and used a little of it to cover the strap-on. She had listened to a podcast a few days before where one of the hosts had raved about using flavored lube for oral. She figured this was the perfect opportunity to try that out. "I'm going to unlock your right hand, and then I'm going to step forward. I want you to follow my instructions exactly. If you feel the back of your throat getting rubbed the wrong way, or if you find yourself choking or gagging on it, just push your head back and up a little until you have recovered. I don't expect you to be an expert at this or even become an expert at this. In fact, I've got far better uses for your tongue, lips, and fingers later. But for now, I want to see you giving this your best effort."

Chloe then released his hand, stepped forward, and smiled as she instructed Dan to look up and keep eye contact with her. She then told him to start by just licking the head of the strap-on while he looked up at her. She wasn't really surprised that he did it, although he probably did it a little more competently than she expected as he flattened his tongue, moved it up and down, and then, following her instruction, he slowly encircled the head. He remembered a couple of times when he had this exact technique done to him, and as he remembered how good it felt, he could feel his cock start to get a little harder. At Chloe's instruction, he then started licking the shaft as he used a hand to maneuver the strap-on and position it so that it didn't slap him in the face continuously. After a couple of minutes of this, Chloe looked down at him and just said, "It's time." Dan took a deep breath as his wife slowly pushed the head of her strap-on into his mouth.

Chloe started slowly as she pushed just the head into his mouth before she instructed him to place his hand on the base of the dildo to prevent it from going too deep into his mouth too quickly. She didn't want this to be over too quickly! Then she pushed his head a few inches further down the cock, and told him to keep eye contact once again. Dan did exactly as he was told, finding himself getting pulled deeper and deeper into his role. He finally broke eye contact, closed his eyes for a second, and allowed the strap-on to push further into his mouth. Then, without being instructed, he started moving his head up and down, slowly at first, as he imagined that this strapped-on appendage was somehow a real part of Chloe.

After a couple of minutes, Dan could feel Chloe pushing him back. "Okay, that's enough, champ. You can stop now. You're actually starting to scare me just a little here. You've got a lot to learn, but I'm not training you to be a world-class cocksucker, so let's just stop this here.

Dan sat back as Chloe re-attached his wrist to the bench. He shook his head as he realized that he had completely lost himself there for a couple of minutes.

"Okay, so like we agreed, that will be two edges off the eight. And you did great, baby, but you still have two edges left." Chloe wiped the lube and saliva off the strap-on with a tissue, then turned to remove the whole harness and put it down on the side table next to the bottle of lube. As she did so, she put on another pair of rubber gloves and moved back to Dan. He was already rock hard, and she was pretty sure he was already on the edge of orgasm just from his time sucking her off. That was completely unexpected. Not unpredictable, but definitely unexpected. Chloe spoke again to break the silence. "Well, I guess you're down to the last edge now. Would you care to make another deal?"

Dan knew he didn't have much choice, so he accepted her offer, and Chloe continued. "I'm going to go finish cleaning your cage, and then we'll get you locked back up. Then, I want you to go down on me while you wear those red ruffled panties. That's all, no strings attached or anything."

Dan couldn't believe his luck. "Are you sure, Chloe? That's a bit soft  for you these days."

"That's it, baby, honestly. Pinky promise." Chloe dipped her chin and fluttered her eyelashes at him. She knew he had never been able to resist that look, and then she waited silently until he gave her a little nod of agreement. She spun on her heels and returned to the table where Dan's chastity device was drying on a towel. She spent a couple of minutes drying it, then polishing it with a soft towel before she turned to return to Dan. She paused for a second as he sat there on the weight bench/bondage bench, waiting patiently for her next move. His facial expression was relaxed, but she couldn't help but notice his poor neglected cock was now leaking chastity tears all over the floor. She'd been calling these his "chastity tears" for quite a while, although she wondered if that was the most appropriate term now that he was in an entirely different mental place to when they stared. She remembered that when she went through the hamper the other day, almost all of his panties were stained with his chastity tears. She actually wondered if he would be able to make it until the end of the month without spontaneously cumming all over himself?

Chloe sat down and gently slid Dan's cock back into the device, going quickly but gently so that she didn't allow him time or enough stimulation to get hard. Then, once he was locked in the device, she released his handcuffs first, then his ankles, and guided him over to the table where his red ruffled panties lay. Dan put them on immediately and reached for his robe. "Stop right there. I said to you that I wanted to see you in those panties, so come on, baby, let's see what you've got." Dan stared blankly into her eyes, but then Chloe raised her right hand and made a twirling motion. Dad felt a little twinge of embarrassment run through him as he pirouetted and showed her how the front and back of the panties looked. "You're going to want to."

"Shave the top of my legs," Dan finished her sentence. "I saw that earlier. I'm sorry; I'll take care of it first thing tomorrow".

"Good. Well, I'll see you upstairs shortly once you've tidied up down here. Please kneel in front of the bed," Chloe instructed. She had one last look at Dan's ass as she left the room. She was really looking forward to how this was going to turn out. She knew full well that she now had him hooked; it was just time to set the bait.

A little while later, after Dan had made Chloe cum multiple times with his mouth, Chloe excused herself, saying she was going downstairs to get a glass of water. She put on her long robe and walked off, but what Dan didn't know was that she had made a detour to the basement. She found the strap-on just where she expected and opened up the cupboard, pulling out 'Luke,' the larger of the three dildos. She replaced the medium strap on in the harness with 'Luke' and then stepped her legs into the contraption. She almost ran back upstairs from the basement, grabbing a glass of water on the way from the kitchen. As she stood there in the kitchen for a moment, she caught sight of the moonlight coming in through the sliding glass door as it illuminated the floor and cast its shadow. Chloe undid the tie on the robe, pulled it off her shoulders, and stood there admiring the new shadow she had just created. She loved the way this shadow looked, with her feminine body and a very large appendage sticking out from the front. She laughed to herself as she thought Dan had no idea what was coming back up the stairs to him, then put the robe back on and headed back upstairs to the bedroom.

By the time she got back up to the bedroom, Dan was under the covers, with his back turned toward her. She casually dropped the robe and got into bed, then slid over just behind Dan and began to caress the red ruffles of his smooth satin panties. She felt him start to stir, and then he lifted his right leg slightly to give her a little more access. After a couple of minutes of Chloe running her hands over his ass, then gently massaging down his thighs and pushing them a bit further apart so she could reach up and stroke his confined balls through the smooth material of those panties, Chloe inched closer. She pushed Dan's right leg down so that he was lying comfortably on his side, and then she moved in closer, pressing the strap on up against his ass.

Dan's body stiffened as soon as he felt the strap on next to the ruffles. "What the."

"We both get to experience something new tonight, baby. You get to feel what it's like to fall asleep in those gorgeous soft red panties, and I get to feel what it's like to fall asleep with a cock. Just think, in a couple of days, you'll get to feel what that's like again, too."

Dan turned to look at her, and as he did, he felt her arm pull tight around him, and suddenly, the lavender scent of her body lotion hit him. It was so weird, but he felt like he instantly relaxed when he smelt it. In fact, he relaxed so much that he snuggled backward into her, pushing against the strap-on. Dan had never felt so loved, so wanted, and so complete. Was something the matter? No. No, there definitely wasn't. Everything was just fine.


Chapter 7

"Is something the matter? I mean, seriously, what the actual fuck is going on?" Dan lay awake in bed; his mind was racing as the morning light filtered through the blinds and into the room. Last night had been another incredible night, just one in a series of incredible nights. He had fallen asleep as the little spoon to Chloe's big spoon, but the craziest part was that she was wearing a strap-on! And for some reason, instead of being totally freaked out by it, he was relaxed and happy and kind of in awe at what had transpired.

He knew that each and every action Chloe had taken in the past twenty-four hours had been painstakingly planned and prepared and that everything she did was deliberate on her part. He also knew that in his heart,

the seeds for what had happened had almost certainly been planted weeks before. Chloe was that good! He thought he knew her, but ever since they started really playing with chastity in the Spring of the year, she had started to show him an entirely different side to her. This was more like the professional side of Chloe, the one that had allowed her to be one of the youngest attorneys in her firm, or any firm in the city for that matter, to be on a partner track. She would plan, anticipate, lead, guide, and then finally pounce. Only instead of Dan being some poor idiot who was trying to get out of a corporate contract, he was her husband. He was the one whom she was introducing to her particular brand of long-term tease and denial and her very unique ideas about female-led relationships. While Dan tended to focus on the day-to-day aspects of this experience, things like being locked in a chastity cage since early September, Chloe had been thinking days and sometimes weeks ahead of him.

And now here he was, waking up in bed next to his wife, wearing a pair of red ruffled panties and a silky camisole. As he looked over to his left, he could see the outline under the sheets, the outline that confirmed to him that his wife had worn the strap-on for the entire night. He shook his head for a second in disbelief as he wondered how they had gotten to this point. But that wasn't the question he struggled to answer. The question that was bothering him was why he was so turned on by the fact that Chloe was lying in bed behind him with a fake cock between her legs while he was packed tight into his chastity device. He felt down between his legs, just to confirm that he was, in fact, locked away, and as he did, he felt the cage, but then he also felt the moisture; he could feel his cock leaking what Chloe called his 'chastity tears.' He had been leaking like that pretty much nonstop now for the past couple of weeks, and he knew that nothing short of a full orgasm was going to stop it now, but here he was. It was October 29th, only three days from release, and ALL he could think about was Chloe.

He thought about Chloe for pretty much every hour of the day. He dreamed about her when he slept, and he found himself typing her name into work documents as he was so distracted by his frustration levels. Every second of the day, he thought about what he could do to please her, how he could help her, and what he could do to support her. As crazy as it sounded, he knew that by taking away his ability to orgasm and teasing him so mercilessly, she had given him the greatest gift of all. She had given him the gift of understanding how much she impacted his world. Fuck, she had BECOME his world.

Chloe started to stir, and her arm reached under the sheets. Dan could see her hand start to move up and down, almost as if she were stroking herself. Then he realized she was stroking the rubber cock attached to the strap-on belt. "So this is what it's like to wake up with morning wood. Honestly, baby, I don't know how guys walk around with these things. Well, how some guys walk around with things like this. I guess it's a bit easier for you, you know, walking round with something a bit smaller than this must make it easier." She chuckled.

Chloe stretched her arms above her head and gestured for Dan to slide over and join her.

As he did, Chloe slid him down slightly and into the crook of her arm, with his head resting on her chest. This was a position that Chloe had slowly been introducing to Dan. It was a position that she was very familiar with, as in their previous life, she had been the one cuddled up with her head on Dan's chest and his arm wrapped around her. Now, the tables were completely turned on their head, as she had slowly introduced Dan to a new type of relationship, where she was the dominant one both in bed and in their overall relationship. She gently ran her hand over his back, then kissed the top of his head.

Dan couldn't help himself as he lifted the sheets and looked under them. His eyes widened as he saw the dildo lying against Chloe's flat, toned stomach. "Pretty impressive, isn't it, baby? I really should have slept with the smaller one to get started, but I have to say, a girl could get used to having a cock like this. I guess now I know why you guys are always playing with yourselves. Of course, you haven't really been able to touch your cock the last couple of weeks, have you baby? But don't worry, that'll change soon. Who knows, you might even wake up just like this in a couple of days. Well, hard like this, you're not going to wake up with a cock this size, unfortunately."

Dan couldn't miss the words 'who knows.' –" What did she mean "who knows? Was there a chance she wasn't going to release him after all?"

Chloe felt Dan's body tense up and patted him reassuringly on the head. Don't worry, baby. I'm going to let you out. Of course, if the changes I've seen in you recently are anything to go by, I'll be willing to bet you'll be asking me to lock you up again in no time at all. Now, let's talk about unlocking you, though. I want you to think of something special for us to do to mark the unlocking day. Think of everything we've learned over the past couple of months, and let's plan something special to mark how we've both grown." As she said this, Chloe gently moved Dan's hand down onto her stomach, which was completely bare as her sleep tee-shirt had ridden up in the night. She left Dan's hand there, resting on her stomach, as she began caressing his back once again with her other hand. After a few seconds, she felt Dan's hand move down and onto the strap-on, and she could feel him gently manipulating the very lifelike dildo. Chloe had been on the receiving end of this dildo a couple of times over the past two months, and it was definitely her favorite. But now, as Dan's hand wrapped around it, she knew that she had successfully implanted the thought in her love's mind. But she didn't want to push things too far right now. She let Dan play with the dildo for a few seconds, but then she guided his hand down to her thighs. To Chloe, her inner thighs were a major erogenous zone, and Dan had this way of just lightly running his fingertips over the very sensitive skin there that would drive her wild. Well, this morning, he took the hint and started caressing her thighs in that exact way. Chloe felt her temperature start to rise as Dan began to push her buttons. Sadly, she needed to get up and get ready as she had a couple of important work calls that morning. So, with a little sigh, she shifted her body slightly, letting Dan know that it was time to get up. He took the hint as he stood up and stretched.

Chloe watched him as he stretched and couldn't deny that he looked great in his little red panties and camisole outfit. "So what do you have on tap today, baby?" she asked.

Dan replied, "I've actually got to head into the office today; I need to drop off some papers with one of my older clients." As soon as he said it, Dan had to stop to think. It had been so long since he'd been in the office that he was trying to remember where his good suit was.

"You can't wear those, though, baby; people will think you're wearing a diaper or something."

Dan looked down and saw his hands were running lightly over the rear of the panties, and with that, he started to blush.

"Don't blush, baby. I think you really pull that look off. If you're going to wear your blue suit, I'd probably suggest you wear the lycra thong. It'll hold your cage in place nice and tight, and you know, it's free from visible panty lines". She paused, then added, "And I'm going to advise that you wear a regular t-shirt today under your dress shirt. And hey, if you're taking a shower, don't forget you need to shave your upper legs!"

Dan headed off to the shower with his mind still reeling back and forth between what he had on with work that day and some of the things Chloe had said that morning. He really wanted to make the end of Locktober special for Chloe, especially as she had put so much effort into it. His mind kept thinking back to some of the conversations between them that month. She had really opened up to him like never before over the past month, telling him about what she felt during sex, both the physical and the emotional stuff. For Dan, sex had always been a very physical act, and apart from the love he had for Chloe, he never really thought about the emotional side of it, but the longer he was kept locked up, the more he started to experience the emotional ups and downs of their physical interactions. He stepped into the shower and started to get himself cleaned up for the day, spending a lot of time cleaning around the cage. He also found a few areas he had missed when he did a little touching up of the shave job on his chest and underarms, and he started the next touch-up job. Then he looked down and remembered his promise to Chloe to shave his upper legs, too. With that, he grabbed the shave gel and got to work.

Chloe was downstairs in the kitchen getting the coffee going, humming to herself, and reveling in what had happened the night before. She had cleaned the strap-on harness and the dildo and put them back in the cupboard in the basement. She knew she had planted a couple of ideas in Dan's mind, and all she had to do was wait patiently to see what developed. As she sat down to go through emails and texts on her phone, she heard him walk into the room.

Dan was looking sharp in his blue suit. The pants were a modern cut, so they were slightly tighter than the traditional look, and Chloe could just about make out the bulge that she knew was his cage and not his penis. If you didn't know it was there, you'd probably never notice, but she idly rubbed the key that was hanging on her necklace and watched as Dan started her morning coffee and toast routine. Gosh, he had such a cute little ass, she thought to herself.

"So. I've got a really busy day," Dan started, "but I'd like to talk to you tonight; I want to talk about the end of Locktober. I've really learned so much this month about myself and you, of course, but also about our relationship. I should  be back from my appointments by around 2 p.m., so I can take care of dinner if you'd like."

"Yes, I'd like that; I really like it! I'm so damn tired of cooking, so I'm more than happy to have you strut your stuff in the kitchen, babe." Chloe replied. She thought to herself, "Okay... so he's thinking. Let's see where this goes."

Chloe spent the day working; in fact, when she finally turned around and checked the clock on her computer, it was already 4:40. Wow. Where did that day go? Before she could answer her own question, she smelled something amazing coming from the kitchen. As she stood up, she shut down her laptop and wandered down to find Dan browning some meat on the stovetop. Next to him was a pot of sauce that smelled of garlic and goodness. Chloe always admired how he threw himself into the prep so wholeheartedly. Especially the little touches he made as he precisely chopped up some veggies to add to the mix.

As they settled down to dinner, Chloe opened a nice bottle of red wine that Dan had bought on his way home that day, and afterward, eating the amazing meal he had prepared, they sat together at the dinner table in silence. It was Dan who finally broke the silence, "Okay, so I think I mentioned this morning I would like to talk about the end of Locktober Chloe; you've done an amazing job of working us through the past couple of months. Honestly, baby, the time and effort you must have gone to when you thought up these things is incredible, and all that just to help us get here; I mean, it just boggles the mind. I really thought I was going to have to use my safe word for the whole month at the end of the first week, but you patiently kept me focused and helped keep me moving forward. Every step of the way, it's like you're two steps ahead of me. You've somehow learned to anticipate my thoughts and to lead, guide, or even cajole me, and I'm incredibly grateful for it. So, with that in mind, here's what I think. You've obviously already got an idea about how you want this to end, and you've been so good at both planning this as well as making me feel comfortable with everything we've done that I'm going to put the end of Locktober entirely in your hands."

Chloe sat there trying to hide the huge smile from spreading across her face as she felt like the cat who had caught the canary. What Dan just said was, in effect, that he accepted her leadership, and he had just committed to a wife-led marriage, well, in the bedroom at least. "Okay. I appreciate your honesty, and I really appreciate you recognizing the work I've put into this. It's a far cry from what you said back in March; remember when you said, 'All you have to do is hold the key!'. There's a lot more to it than that, but honestly, baby, it really has become my favorite hobby. I'm going to tell you how I want to conclude Locktober. But babe, once I spell it out for you, I want you to confirm to me that this is truly what you want. Then I'm going to have you ask me to do it; that way, we not only have passive, but we also have active consent. That will be really important."

Dan nodded his head in agreement, and Chloe pushed her wineglass to the side and then leaned in. "So, as you've probably figured out already but are just a little too frightened to admit, I look fucking amazing with the strap-on."

Dan gulped as soon as she said it, and the color instantly drained from his face.

"I look incredible, so powerful, so dominant with it, "she continued, "and I've really started to understand the power that comes with having a cock between your legs, well, a cock that isn't confined to a cage. Now, if you recall, we had a conversation a couple of days ago about the first time I realized what it was like to truly have sex. What it was really like when I allowed someone who I care about to physically penetrate me. To me, it was a whole lot more than just a physical act; it was a moment of emotional and mental awakening." Chloe paused to let that comment sink in. "So, here's what I want us to do. I want the first orgasm you have at the end of Locktober to be from me pegging you with the strap-on. Now from what I've read online, some guys just can't cum from being penetrated. But I'm prepared to bet that after two months of complete denial, a soft wind across your cock would make you explode, so I don't really anticipate it being a problem."

Dan just nodded slowly. He had figured that things were starting to go in this direction, and he was honestly a little relieved that it wasn't anything more humiliating. After last night and then again this morning, when he saw how confident and comfortable Chloe looked with the strap-on, he was actually slightly excited to see where this was going. He'd never thought about a man, or a real cock or anything like that, but the thought of Chloe, and her toned stomach, perfect large breasts, and amazing body taking him like that was a little overwhelming, but it wasn't something that instantly turned him off the idea.

"Okay, so this is when you're going to ask me to do that to you," Chloe said, breaking his thoughts.

"Chloe. I love you so much, and I'm so happy that we've started down this road together over the last couple of months. To end, Locktober, I want you to give me my first orgasm."

"Want?" Chloe asked.

"Need you?" Dan added.

"Try begging."

Dan gathered his thoughts for a second, cleared his throat, and got ready to ask her again.

"Why don't you get down on the floor so you can ask properly, on your knees like you should be when you beg? "Chloe suggested.

Dan stood up from his chair, checked that the window shades were pulled, and then stripped down to just his panties and his cage. Once he had folded his clothes and placed them neatly on the table,  he knelt in front of Chloe's chair. "Chloe, I love you. I'm begging you to give me my first orgasm at the end of Locktober by pegging me."

"Keep going."

Dan was confused; he really thought he had covered everything. "Please, Chloe, I want you to make my first orgasm one that I'll remember forever."

"And if I peg you like that, what will that make you?" Chloe asked.

"It'll make me yours," Dan interjected, with just the hint of a question in his tone.

"You are already mine. If I peg you like that and make you cum all over the floor, what will you be?"

"I'll be your bitch?" Dan was more asking than answering.

"Okay, so now, why don't you put it all together?" Chloe demanded.

Dan paused and took a breath. "Please, Chloe. At the end of Locktober, I want you to peg me in my ass with your strap-on and make me cum. I want you to make me your bitch".

Chloe then asked, "And what about your safe word?"

Dan continued. "I know that I have a safe word. That word is 'cucumber'. I promise to use the safe word if something we are doing is beyond what I can handle."

"Okay!" Chloe exclaimed. In that case, I accept your request. Please know that I will do everything I can to make this the most enjoyable and fulfilling experience possible for you, my love. I want this to be so special for both of us, and I want you to fully understand what it means to accept someone willingly and lovingly into your body."

Chloe stopped and took a sip of her wine. "Tomorrow morning, the first chance you get to take a break from work, I want you to head over to the lingerie boutique again. I've asked Melissa to put a set of butt plugs on hold for you, so you can start preparing for this. When we get home tomorrow, we're both going to start getting you ready for the end of Locktober so we don't hurt you." She looked down at Dan and ran her hand lovingly over his forehead, pushing some of his hair out of the way.

"When I'm at the lingerie store, do you want me to pick up anything else to wear?" Dan asked, a part of him hopeful and a part filled with dread.

"No. I don't think so. I really enjoy you wearing those panties, and I'm guessing from your reactions you do as well. I think they've definitely added a lot to our play, but I think when we do this, I want it just to be about the two of us, me and you," Chloe replied. "If you would like to continue wearing sexy underwear, and I really hope you do, you can do so, but this is all about the end of one period and the start of a new chapter, a new start for us.

The next day, Dan headed over to the store around lunchtime. When he approached the shop owner and asked her for the box that she was holding for Chloe, the shopkeeper looked him in the eye for a second, then disappeared out to the back for a few seconds before emerging with a non-descript black paper bag. Dan went to pay, but she just smiled and told him Chloe had paid for it earlier in the week. He shook his head at this, and she knew where this was going long before he did.

As soon as he got home, Dan opened the bag and the box within it and found three black silicone plugs in the box, arranged in ascending size order. The box stated it was a "trainer kit" and he was just grateful that Chloe hadn't gone with something extreme to start with. Dan followed the shop owner's advice and washed all of them in soapy water before setting them aside to dry. He then texted Chloe; even though she was just down the hall, he could hear that she was on a video call and let her know that he had completed his trip to the shop and then got back to work. Chloe popped her head in the door of his home office a little while later and let him know she had ordered delivery and told him that when he was done, he should come and meet her in the bedroom. Dan felt his cage tighten a little bit, and as he struggled to adjust his chastity device, he shut down his computer system and headed off to their bedroom.

Chloe greeted him, "Okay, so we need to have a little talk. We've never played with anal before, but from what I've been reading, we want you to clean up. So, I need you to go and use the bathroom and then take a quick shower, but make sure you're thoroughly clean in that way.

Dan complied and, five minutes later, came out of the shower and toweled himself dry as Chloe stood in the middle of the bedroom wearing a pair of rubber gloves, holding the smallest plug in her right hand and a tube of lube in her right hand.

"You all good babe?" she asked, and when Dan nodded his head, she continued "So we're going to try the smallest plug to get us started. From what I've read, we're going to go nice and slowly as we put this in you, and then, once it's in, we just let you get used to it. We'll put it in for now and keep it in until after dinner, and then you can take it out and we can have another go later before bed."

Dan nodded, and then, as Chloe directed, he placed his hands on the bed and spread his legs open. He thought for a second that she was going to go right for it and was actually a little surprised when she started to rub her hand gently up and down the inside of his thighs and then up to his buttocks. He let out a deep breath as he started to relax a bit. He then felt Chloe repeat the gentle massage, but this time with the butt plug in her hand. After a few minutes, he relaxed a little bit more, and then he heard the click as Chloe popped the top open on the lube. She stopped to place a hand towel on the floor between Dan's legs, and then he felt her dribble a little of the lube onto his ass, and he felt her start to rub the cold liquid into his crack. She had him spread his legs even further, and she told him to bend over a bit further and place his chest on the bed. Chloe took a second to compliment him on his ass, and then he felt her start to work a finger around his rosebud. A couple of seconds later, he felt the plug pushing gently against the entrance of his sphincter. Chloe didn't try to force it in, but he could feel it as she turned it clockwise, then counterclockwise, putting a little pressure against the opening but never forcing it.

"Push out a little baby, like you're trying to go to the bathroom," she instructed him, and as he did so, he could feel the pressure of the plug against his opening. But on his third push, he felt it suddenly slip ever so slightly into his ass, hurting a little as the widest part pushed past the opening until, finally, the whole thing was seated. Chloe didn't move it; she just paused and let him get used to it before she slid it out. She asked him to push out again, and this time, the plug slid in much easier.

"Okay, stand up, babe, and why don't you put on just the robe for now?" Chloe directed. After Dan stood up, Chloe's hand once again checked that the plug was good, and then she slid it out. When Dan saw her removing the glove and putting down the lube, he knew the plug was staying in for now. "That wasn't too bad, was it, baby? So come on, how does it feel?"

"Urm….I don't know….Kind of... full? I don't really know how to describe it; it's kind of weird," Dan replied.

"Okay, babe, I want you to focus on relaxing. It's not coming out of there unless we pull it out, so don't worry about it falling out or anything. Just try to relax all of your muscles. I can see so much tension in your muscles, all up in your shoulders and your arms. That's the one thing we want to avoid. Just relax; dinner should be here soon. I'll call you down once it gets here. I kind of assumed that you're not going to want to hang out with the delivery driver while you're just wearing a robe and you've got a plug up your ass., We can save you that humiliation for another day."

Dan nodded, and as Chloe left, he put on the robe again and started to feel the exposed part of the plug. He even walked into the bathroom and had a peak in the mirror, but couldn't really see that much. He washed his hands, then looked at himself in the mirror and took a deep, long breath. This was totally crazy, he thought to himself.

He heard Chloe calling from downstairs about five minutes later, letting him know the food had arrived, so he headed downstairs wearing just his robe. As he sat down, he saw that Chloe had already placed a towel on his chair. As he sat, he fluffed the robe out slightly so he wasn't sitting on it, and then he placed his ass down on the towel. He was immediately aware of the plug in his ass, and he sat bolt upright in surprise. Chloe saw the very shocked look on his face and smiled as she asked him if he was okay. He nodded but changed his position to sit with one leg folded under him. That seemed to work wonders for taking the pressure off, and he started to relax before he eventually found himself sitting on the hard dining room chair without his leg folded under him once he had found the right angle where the plug was comfortable.

They enjoyed the dinner and chatted about events from their day as if Dan didn't have a big piece of silicone inserted in his ass. When they had finished, Chloe told him she would clean up and told him to go upstairs, remove the plug, and get cleaned up.

Dan walked back upstairs and into the bathroom that adjoined their bedroom. He bent over the sink and slowly slid the plug out with an audible pop. He started to clean it under running water,  then gave it a thorough clean again, this time with soap, before he set it aside. He then cleaned himself thoroughly once again. He kept the robe on and headed downstairs to find Chloe. She was sitting in the TV room and had the next episode of a Netflix series they were watching on the screen, paused, waiting for him. He went to settle down on the sofa next to her, but she blocked him, pointed to the floor, and smiled. "Present," she commanded. This was his command to kneel on the floor to await her instructions. Dan instantly interlocked his hands behind his head and got to a kneeling position, awaiting her next instruction.

Chloe lifted herself up from the sofa and deftly slid off her yoga pants and little panties, tossing them onto the chair next to the sofa. She then placed a towel on the sofa, sat down, spread her legs wide open, and smiled. As she clicked the play button, she smiled and began playing with herself.

Dan remained kneeling, in such a position that he could see everything she was doing but could only hear the action on the TV. This was true mental torture. He remained perfectly still, though, doing what was expected of him. As he watched Chloe continue to pleasure herself, he became more and more aware of the throbbing coming from his cage. He was now so close to the end of the month, and Chloe was so close to him, but he knew he had to wait. Chloe had other plans for him.

As Chloe's fingers worked on her clit she could feel her orgasm rising. She had lost track of what was happening on the TV, but could still hear the voice of the actor who played the lead part in the story, and as she closed her eyes, she imagined that actor was on his knees in front of her, giving her this pleasure with his mouth. Out of the corner of her eye, she caught a glimpse of Dan kneeling in position. She could see there was a steady stream of precum leaking from the tip of his cage onto the floor, and she knew that this would be absolute torture for him, but that thought only spurred her on as she felt the orgasm finally bubble over and explode from her clit. She was using both hands now, one to rub her clit as the other had two fingers deep inside her pussy, working her G-spot hard. As she felt herself come down, a series of short, most violent shudders went through her body. Finally, she held out her right hand to Dan, instructing him to release from his position and to start cleaning off her fingers.

Dan scampered over and started to lick her fingers clean, holding her hand in front of his face and making sure to clean both her fingers that had just been inserted into Chloe, and then he started to lick the fingers on the other hand, the fingers that had been working so furiously on her clit. Chloe noted how Dan attended to this task and thought how much his attention to her needs had increased the longer she had kept him locked in chastity. She was really going to miss this level of desperation on his part and hoped that once she finally unlocked him, he would retain something close to this level of interest in pleasing her. She felt her other hand unconsciously move up to the key that hung around her neck. Chloe didn't always wear the key, but she had put it on the necklace this morning when she was getting dressed and had worn it discretely tucked beneath the collar of her shirt all day.

She then straightened out the fingers on her left hand and pushed them into Dan's mouth, a little reminder to him of the dildo that he had willingly sucked the previous night. Dan responded and began sucking her fingers as if he were attending to her dildo again. Finally, Chloe relented, paused the movie, and thanked Dan.

He went straight back to his kneeling position and remained there, awaiting Chloe's next instruction. Dan was very disciplined. Once Chloe started a play scene, he didn't break until he was dismissed. "Right, go upstairs and insert the small plug again. Make sure you use plenty of lube, and this time, once you get it in past the sphincter muscle, I want you to pull it out slowly, then re-insert it three more times. Once you've done that, please clean it and come downstairs once you're finished. And there's no need for the robe now; I'll make sure the curtains and blinds are shut. I think we need to watch this episode again because I don't think either of us followed it!"

Dan chuckled and then walked back upstairs to find the plug. This time, he thought it was a lot easier to insert. He had used a lot of lube and spent a bit of time just massaging around the opening to his ass first. He followed Chloe's instructions to the letter; he inserted it several times, working on controlling his sphincter muscle each time. Finally, he cleaned the butt plug, walked downstairs, and joined Chloe on the sofa. They watched the episode together, this one featuring a female actress who was a former MMA fighter with a very dominant but still feminine look to her. At one point, Chloe casually commented, "So babe, how would you like to get pegged by her? I don't think she'd be as gentle as me." This comment clearly set Dan off thinking, and Chloe did it intentionally, as she had always suspected

he had a bit of a thing for the actress,  who was kind of like a tougher, butcher,  more full-figured version of Chloe. Oh, and she was a brunette, not a redhead. He absentmindedly did a Google Image search for her, and his face revealed how pleased he was with what he found.

"Hey, you perv. Eyes on the screen, "Chloe commanded, causing Dan to drop the phone like it was a hot rock.

After another episode, Chloe turned off the TV and smiled at Dan before she spoke. "Okay, so tonight is Dealer's Choice. I would like you to keep that plug in your ass for another half hour, so it's up to you. How do you want to fill the time? I'm guessing you don't want to keep sitting on it, and I'm nowhere near cruel enough to spank that delicious ass of yours, so what do you want to do?"

Dan thought for a few seconds and replied, "Could we do a little online shopping? I've found a couple of things I think we might both enjoy and wanted to show you."

Chloe was a little shocked by this, but not that much. "Alright, go get your laptop. We'll see what your little dirty mind has been up to". They had done this before; in fact, that's how they got the strap-on in the first place, and most of the CBT toys they were using as well as the chastity device were all online purchases. Chloe was curious to see where Dan's mind was these days.

Dan came back in a couple of minutes, opened up a website called "Stockroom," and started to show her some items. This was followed by a trip down the Etsy rabbit hole. Dan told Chloe that his main concern was that their makeshift bondage bench, a weight bench in the basement, wasn't designed for the purposes they were using it for. They eventually settled on the idea of getting in touch with a small company they found on Etsy that specialized in making items that looked like they were of higher quality and much lower price than similar things offered on the Stockroom website. Chloe then did her own little dive and purchased a few items for use after Locktober had ended, including a ball pillory that was called a 'humbler,' which they had seen before, as well as a clear acrylic ball crusher, and a set of metal rings that were designed to stretch the balls.

They looked briefly at a couple of different sets of sounds, but Chloe decided to hold off on that as she wasn't quite comfortable with that idea just yet. As Dan got up to grab the credit card, Chloe browsed a little more and saw a couple of outfits that she quite liked for herself. She noted Dan had never asked her to dress up in the leather and latex outfits, but she knew from his browsing history that he enjoyed seeing women in them. She smiled as she thought to herself Christmas was coming.

Chloe then opened a new tab on the browser and found some search history she hadn't seen before. Apparently, Dan had been looking at a site about long-term chastity, and it seemed like he had been looking at some different chastity devices, and all the ones he was looking at seemed to incorporate a Prince Albert piercing as a method to make them all the more secure. Chloe found herself starting to get a little excited about the idea. Dan had never expressed an interest in a tattoo or a piercing before, so this was definitely something new.

As she heard him returning with his credit card, she quickly closed the windows she had opened and said, "Well, babe, you're getting out of chastity in a couple of days, but I have a feeling when some of these toys arrive, you'll be begging to go back in!"

Dan blushed at the thought, but he also realized that he was actually looking forward to it. The CBT sessions they had done in the past were very intimate, and they had forced him to give up a lot of control to Chloe. This was similar in some ways but also quite dissimilar to what they were doing with the chastity play. As he began to enter his credit card details and delivery address into the webform, he caught a glimmer of light shining off the key around Chloe's neck.

"Okay, you. It's time to go upstairs and take that plug out. Please do the same as last time when you take it out. Take it out and re-insert it a couple of times." Chloe instructed. She had been reading a blog from a woman who was familiar with pegging the men in her life, and Chloe was following her advice to get Dan's sphincter ready for proper penetration. As he left, Chloe briefly thought about her plans for bed. She didn't want to sleep wearing the strap-on again, as she had woken up too many times last night, but she really wanted to watch him go down on it again. So she made a decision. She turned off the lights, made sure the doors were all locked, and then headed back upstairs. Dan was still in the bathroom, so she had time to reach into the back of her closet and find the box she had placed there the week before. She took it out and laid it on the floor at the foot of the bed on Dan's side. When she heard the bathroom door open, she quickly darted into the bathroom, concealing what she was holding in her hand, and yelled out to Dan, "I left you something to wear tonight."

Dan found himself standing in the middle of the bedroom, staring at the rectangular box on the floor by the bed. It obviously contained clothing, but it wasn't marked in any way that would indicate its origin. He took a deep breath and untied the white bow on the box, then lifted the lid and found a satin baby doll with lace edging around the bosom inside. As he lifted it, he also found a pair of matching satin panties. He felt himself blushing as he took it out and started to put it on. It's fair to say it was a bit different from his normal nightwear! "Thanks?" he yelled to Chloe, who was still in the bathroom.

"You're welcome, babe. Don't get into bed just yet; I want to see you in that first. I picked it out, especially for you, and I want to make sure it fits you just right." With that, the door to the bathroom opened, and Chloe stepped out in her long robe. She circled around Dan a couple of times, checking the fit and fabric and then complimenting him on how good he looked in it. "So, babe, do you recognize this style?" Chloe asked.

Dan looked down; he knew it was somewhat familiar but couldn't place it.

"It was a different color, of course, but you bought me exactly the same style a couple of years ago for our first Valentine's Day," Chloe offered.

Dan suddenly remembered. He recalled how hot Chloe looked that night when she put it on. They had spent the weekend at a little cabin in the mountains. They had planned on skiing every day, but they actually spent most of the weekend in bed.

"I don't have it anymore. Remember, it got ruined when some candle wax got spilled on it, and then I  tried to wash it out," Chloe added. "Do you remember how I loved it, though, and how I thanked you for getting me such a lovely and expensive bit of lingerie?"

Dan gulped. "If I remember rightly, you said thank you, then got down on your knees right in the middle of the bedroom, and then you gave me the most amazing blowjob I ever had."

"You've got a good memory, baby," Chloe replied as she stood in front of him and started untying her robe. As the robe slipped open, Dan saw the now familiar strap-on with the large dildo attachment spring out from under the robe. He started to blush and could feel himself getting a little weak in the knees.

"That was the weekend I really fell in love with you. That was the weekend that truly changed how I thought of you sexually. You might remember that 'amazing blowjob,' but what I remember was the fact that I had the deepest and most powerful orgasm I had ever had with a man. That was a pretty fucking special weekend." Chloe replied.

The room was silent for a few seconds, but then, without any words being said, Dan dropped to his knees in front of Chloe, reaching forward with his left hand, and began to stroke the dildo while his eyes looked up into her eyes, searching for permission. Chloe nodded to him and stepped forward ever so slightly. She then watched as Dan's head moved forward slightly, and he started to lovingly lick the dildo, sliding his tongue up and down the sides of it, using the skills Chloe had taught him to make it seem like he was pleasuring a real penis. Chloe ran her hands through his hair and leaned her hips in further. She knew there was no way this could give her a physical orgasm, as Dan was only sucking on a dildo, but the feeling of pure control she felt as she watched him eagerly attack his task was enough to leave her feeling like electricity was surging through her whole body.

She let Dan continue sucking the dildo for a while before she tapped him on the head and said, "That's enough, baby. Hop into bed.". She took off the strap-on, folded her robe, and hung it up before joining him in bed. They lay on their sides spooning, with Chloe the big spoon once again while she stroked her hands over Dan's body, enjoying the smooth feel of the exquisite lingerie. "I want you to make sure you wear this to bed for the next couple of nights. I've bought you an extra pair of matching panties, but you'll need to care for your lingerie. In fact, let's just say that until we unlock you, this is your bedtime outfit."

Dan nodded his head, indicating his compliance as he lay there, confused. He didn't know what was happening to him, but he knew that he had gotten as hard as he could possibly get in his cage while he was on his knees, sucking on the dildo. He knew from his internet browsing that he never got excited watching any sort of gay porn, but he had been almost insatiable as he sucked Chloe's strap-on. He felt like he was feasting on it like a starving man who had just been rescued from a deserted island. "Is something the matter?" Dan wondered to himself.


Chapter 8

"Is Something The Matter?" 


Dan wondered again as he stood in the ensuite bathroom off their bedroom, one foot up on the toilet, the other on the floor, trying desperately to fit the larger butt plug into his ass. But try as he might, his sphincter was having none of it. There was absolutely no give, and it was PAINFUL to push harder. He was using plenty of lube, but even trying his absolute hardest, he just couldn't do it. He dropped his leg back to the floor and stood staring at himself in the mirror. The image staring back at him was himself, but he almost didn't recognize the man in the mirror for some reason. He saw his naked body, with the hair shaved from his armpits, chest, and stomach, as well as his upper thighs and around his still-caged penis. He took a deep breath and willed himself to relax somehow. He told himself this was something that he had asked for, and the last thing he wanted was to have to call Chloe into the bathroom and ask her to help him insert the butt plug. 

Dan turned with a jolt when he heard a soft tapping on the door and Chloe's muffled voice. "Are you alright in there?" she asked. 

Dan let out a deep breath and then said. "I'm just having a little trouble with the next size up." 

He watched as the doorknob turned, and as the door started to open, he slumped his shoulders in defeat. 

Dan continued, "I don't get it. I just don't understand why this is happening; it's like my body is just closed." 

Chloe stood behind him and slightly off to the side as she put her hand gently on Dan's shoulder. She looked at him in the eyes via the mirror and said, "Your problem, babe, is that you're too tense. I can feel it in your shoulders; they are like stone. Why don't you do some exercise or some yoga, or maybe just take a nice, long, hot shower to relax? 

Dan snapped back, "I can't. I have to get on a client call in five minutes. I just don't have time to do this, Chloe." 

"Hey. That's enough of that talk." Chloe moved over to the toilet, put down the lid, and sat down with her legs open slightly. She pointed a single finger down to her lap and said, "You know far better than to talk to me like that, so get your ass over here." 

Dan dropped his head, walked over to Chloe, and arranged himself over her lap. She tapped his legs, telling him to spread them apart, and Dan found himself staring at a tile on the bathroom floor. 

"You've made so much progress over these last couple of months, and I understand you're under a lot of pressure at work at the moment, but taking that tone with the woman who has given you the past two months of care and attention is not even slightly acceptable." 

With that, Chloe began to spank Dan's ass, alternating between each cheek and landing a couple of blows on the top of his legs as well. True to his training, Dan was counting each slap out loud. When they reached thirty, Chloe stopped. "For these meetings that you've got today, am I right in assuming you'll be sitting in front of your computer?" 

"Yes, Miss," Dan replied. 

Chloe reached behind her and picked up her wooden handled hairbrush, then laid it on Dan's ass, letting him know exactly what was coming, then said. "Well then, I hope you're good at hiding your pain because you're going to be thinking about this throughout your call. No, remind me, what's your safe word?" 

"Cucumber," Dan replied. 

As soon as she received that acknowledgment, Chloe started her assault on his ass cheeks. She landed an additional fifteen swats with the back of the wooden hairbrush. After the first couple landed, she saw the color rising on his ass cheeks, and she could hear him shouting out in pain with each strike. Once she had finished the set, she gently rubbed his ass cheeks and listened to him whimpering as she felt his body relax. "There," she thought to herself, "that got you to relax much faster than any yoga workout." 


She smiled a devilish smile as she ordered Dan to stand up and then place his hands on the sink. He thought she was going to get up and continue the punishment spanking, but a second later, he felt the cold lube being worked into his ass crack, and then only a few seconds later, the feeling of the plug pushing against his sphincter once more. With a couple of seconds of firm nudging, Chloe instructed him to push out, and as he did, the larger plug was seated in his ass. 

Chloe caught his eyes once more in the mirror. "I don't expect to ever have to do this again. But you need to know if you continue to speak to me like that, then you can rest assured that when I do, finally, peg that tight little ass of yours, it will be in this room, not the bedroom, and you will get to watch yourself in the mirror as I take every last vestige of your manhood from you. And you should know that if we do have to take that route, I really don't see the need to unlock that pathetic little willy of yours. Do you understand?" 

Dan was completely shocked by the brutality of Chloe's statement. This really wasn't how they had pictured it, and he definitely didn't want her to put off the end of Locktober in any sense of the word, so he very quickly nodded and replied, "I'm sorry, Miss, I understand." 

"Good. Now go clean yourself up and get back to work," Chloe concluded. She then washed her hands thoroughly, dropped the hand towel on the floor, and walked off to her office. She almost ran as she left. She knew she had to get out before Dan saw her shaking. Her reaction to Dan's insubordination had completely shocked her just as much as it had shocked him, and she really needed a little time to cool off. 

About an hour later, Chloe came out of her office and could hear Dan on a Teams call. She peeked into his office and could see that he had his laptop up on a Sheraton bureau and was standing in front of it rather than sitting at his desk. She waited for a few seconds, then cleared her throat and pointed at his chair. Dan nodded, turned off his camera briefly, moved his laptop onto his desk, and sat down quite gingerly on the chair. He turned his camera back on and looked to Chloe for approval. Seeing her nod, he continued with her meeting. 

Chloe knew he was currently experiencing the double-whammy of sitting on a red raw ass and doing so while he was sitting on the biggest butt plug he had ever put in his ass. She shook her head and wondered if they had finally gone too far. On the way back from the kitchen, she looked into his office again and spent a few seconds watching as he continued to try to get comfortable. Chloe smiled as she headed back to her office. 

After his two morning meetings were done, Dan shot off like a rocket to get to the bathroom. He was desperate to remove the butt plug and also use the bathroom. Once he had cleaned up, he set the plug on the countertop next to the bottle of lube. He knew he would be putting it in again in the early afternoon, and he hoped it would be a little easier this time. He just needed to remember to relax and push out as he felt the intruder push against him. He looked down at his caged cock, and noticed that there was almost 1/2" of space between the tip of his cock and the end of the cage. Holy fuck, he thought to himself. Fuck, it really is happening. No. No way. That really can't be happening. He tried his best to will his cock to get hard, but in his panicked state, absolutely nothing was happening. He tried everything. He thought about that blowjob Chloe gave him at the cabin, the thought about his favorite porn clips; he even tried thinking about Chloe with that strap-on as he knelt in front of her. But nothing happened. Holy fuck, he thought. 'My cock is shrinking, and I can't get hard.' 

Dan started to break into a sweat. There he was, standing in the bathroom with his pants around his ankles, his cock in a cage that used to be tight but was now too big for him, and his balls literally ached for the release they hadn't had for almost two months. This was now a full-on panic attack. He quickly pulled up his pants and almost ran to Chloe's office. She was on the phone when he walked in, but seeing the look of panic in his eye, she asked the person on the other line to hold for a minute and muted the call. 

"What's going on, baby? What's the matter?" she asked. 

"I just, urm…oh fuck… SorryI'm just having a lot of emotions here," Dan stuttered. He tried to explain his fears, but he couldn't put them into words. 

"Come over here and kneel down next to my chair, but you'll need to be quiet." Chloe unmuted the call, and Dan settled down on the floor next to her. She began to very gently rub his shoulders and back as she continued to talk to her client. 

Dan could hear her talking on the phone, and she was now using that same authoritative tone she had used not long ago with him. He immediately felt himself start to relax, both from the feeling of being close to her and by soaking up his wife's strong and commanding presence. 

Chloe finished the call, looked down at Dan, and said, "You can stay there as long as you want, but I have a couple more calls to make." 

Dan nodded and didn't move a muscle. He heard Chloe call her boss and report about her last call, which he now knew had been with the opposing counsel. Finally, he felt a little more relaxed. He stood up and left the room. Once he'd left, he stopped in the hall, opened his pants, and let out a huge sigh of relief as he saw that his cock had once again filled out and was touching the end of the cage. He reached into his pants, felt his balls, and couldn't believe how full they felt. Then, he headed back to his office to work through his afternoon appointments. At about 4 PM, Dan found himself on a Webinar, which was more of a review for him, so he left it running and then snuck back into the bathroom. He prepared himself and got the plug out. As he stood looking at it, he suddenly had an idea. He decided to try the largest of the three plugs instead of the medium-sized one. He just wanted to see if he could do it. After finding it, he went through a couple of breathing exercises and slowly inserted the largest plug. Dan was utterly amazed to feel it slide in so easily. He slid it back out, twisted the end a little to tease his sphincter, and then re-inserted it. He was extremely satisfied with himself as he pulled up his pants and walked back to his office. 

When Dan went to sit down, he instantly realized that the larger size, while not any wider, was most definitely longer, and a dull throb spread from his ass all the way to the pit of his stomach as his eyes bulged out. He took a couple of deep breaths and tried to concentrate on his computer screen. 

Around 6:00, Dan wrapped it up for the day, and as he opened the door to his office, he remembered it was Chloe's turn to cook dinner. As he started walking along the hall, he could smell the curry she liked making every couple of weeks. He returned to the ensuite and very gently slid the large butt plug out of his ass, then jumped into the shower to freshen up. As he got out of the shower, he pulled on a fresh pair of thong panties and a little camisole top under his thick sweatshirt and sweatpants. He couldn't deny that he liked the feeling of the tight camisole as it clung to his body while the sweatshirt moved about independently on top of it. He also really liked the thong, which supported his cage but still allowed his still very sore ass to feel a little more free. He thought back to the spanking Chloe had administered that morning. He really regretted what he had said, and not just because of the punishment it had elicited, but because he knew that due to his impatience, he had actually disrespected the person he loved and respected the most in the entire world. 

Dinner that night was quiet as they chatted about each other's days. Neither said a word about Dan's little breakdown that afternoon or the spanking Chloe had to give him earlier in the morning until Dan stood up to clear the dishes. Chloe noticed the little whale tail of the thong and the lace trim of the camisole as he walked away from the table with the dishes. She shook her head and left him to it as she returned to her office, opened up an anonymous browser tab, and placed an order for some of the items she had looked at the night before. She selected the Latex-look leggings, a boned bustier, and a pair of long latex gloves. The only thing missing was a pair of thigh-high boots, but she thought it best to try those on in person rather than buying online. Then, just as she was about to click the 'check-out' button, she noticed a tab at the top that said "mens." She couldn't help but have a look, and the more she perused, the more she thought about buying Dan some sexy men's underwear. But in the end, she decided she was happy with everything they had already bought. She was really interested to see if he would stick to wearing panties after their Locktober play came to an end. She had introduced the feminine garments to him as part of the play, although quite frankly, they weren't necessary for chastity play, although they both seemed to really enjoy it. She looked forward to the morning that Dan would wake up without a chastity device on but still decide to put on a sexy little thong. The image caused her to smile to herself. 

Dan found her in the office just as she was closing up her laptop. "Anything special you want to do tonight, babe?" he asked. 

"I'd really like to try the largest butt plug if we can. Well, if you can." Chloe replied. 

"I'm ahead of the game on that one, babe. I gave it a go this afternoon. I wore it, and the size wasn't really an issue. The length will take a bit of getting used to, especially when I sit down, but it was manageable." 

"Well, look at you go, Mr. Thong, Panties and Large butt plug!" Chloe giggled. How about we just chill tonight and watch a movie or something? Tomorrow is Saturday the 31st, so I think we need to rest up and conserve our strength for the grand opening." 

"Grand opening? What store?" Dan replied, the confusion evident in his voice. 

"Come on, babe, you know what I mean. We're talking about the grand opening of your ass. Remember, at midnight tomorrow, you lose the cage, and probably ten minutes later, you're going to lose your virginity all over again." Chloe teased. 

"Oh, right. I see." 

"Speaking of shopping, though, tomorrow I'd like to go out and get some new boots," Chloe added. 

Dan nodded, thinking it was a trip to the outdoor store. 

The next morning was dull and rainy. Dan got out of bed and stretched his body, feeling the satiny nighty pulling against his skin. He could feel that he needed to shave again; the stubble on his chest was catching on the satin fabric of the nighty. He quietly headed out of the bedroom and to the guest bathroom so that he didn't disturb Chloe, who was still fast asleep. Once he had finished in the shower and shaved what he needed to, he walked back to the bedroom. He noticed the door was now ajar, and he could smell coffee brewing in the kitchen. Dan got dressed, hung up his nighty, and as he left the bedroom, he grabbed the laundry to take down to the basement. Once he'd put the first load on, he headed back up to the kitchen and found Chloe standing there still in her robe. 

"What took you so long in the shower, baby? If you weren't locked up, I'd be pretty sure you were being a naughty little boy in there," Chloe challenged. 

"Ha. No. I needed to shave, and shaving recently has taken on a whole new dimension." Dan laughed in response to Amy's comment. 

"Ha. Welcome to the world of a redhead baby! Every morning, every redhead out there is checking for the dreaded ginger pube and taking care of it! Anyway, enough about my ginger pussy; before we head out to the shoe store, I'd like you to put one of the plugs in. You can decide which one." Chloe replied. 

Dan nodded his understanding and started to get breakfast ready, then headed out to the garage for a couple of minutes. Then he returned, went up to the bathroom, selected the medium-sized plug, and slid it in with a little lube. He knew they would be in the car for a while, hence his choice of the medium-sized one. When he got back downstairs, Chloe was waiting for him in a short black skirt, tights, and a low-cut top that showed more cleavage than he was expecting. Just as he walked in, she was putting on her black leather jacket. 

Dan looked her over and smiled, commenting, "Wow, babe, that's quite an outfit to go out to get some hiking boots, but okay, I'm not complaining." 

Chloe chuckled to himself, grabbed the car keys from the kitchen table, and said, "Oh, don't worry, babe, I think I'm going to be just fine." 

It's fair to say that Dan was completely shocked as they walked into the shoe shop. Until they walked in, he had honestly thought they were buying a new pair of hiking boots, but it only took him a few seconds to realize Chloe had a very different type of boot in mind! She tried on five different styles of boots, each pair reaching increasingly further up her leg until she finally settled on a pair of black boots that came halfway up her thighs. The skirt that she was wearing actually came down slightly below the top of the boot, so she rolled the top of her skirt to adjust it up, making it into an almost micro-miniskirt as she walked out of the store wearing the boots and leading Dan by the hand as he carried her old shoes in the boot box. Chloe popped the trunk so he could stow the box and then sat in the driver's seat of the car. 

Dan opened the passenger side door and was absolutely stunned by the sight in front of him. Chloe's skirt had ridden up all the way to her crotch, leaving her panties just visible underneath, and the top of the boots were just inches away. As she turned to him, she pulled the key out from under her shirt and smiled at him. "I bet you wish I didn't have this key right about, now don't you, baby?". 

Dan couldn't find the words. He just sat down and looked straight ahead until he turned slightly and caught Chloe's eye, and with that, they both crumbled and burst into laughter at the absolute ridiculousness of their situation and at the look on the face of the clerk in the boot store when Chloe rolled her skirt to make it even shorter. 

They had to run a couple of other errands, things that Chloe could have done on the way to the boot store, but clearly, she liked the idea of doing it after, and she turned heads wherever she strutted around. She absolutely loved the feeling of power, of being 100% in control at that moment. Dan, on the other hand, was starting to get just a little uncomfortable as he still had the butt plug in his ass. This was by far the longest he had worn one for and definitely the most active he had ever been with one inserted in his ass. Chloe dipped into a lingerie store and chased Dan away when he tried to follow her. This wasn't Chloe's usual store, as they were in a completely different part of town, so Dan was actually slightly thankful that she dismissed him. 

Finally, when it got too much for him, Dan asked Chloe if they could head home or, at the very least, find somewhere that he could safely and discretely remove the butt plug. Chloe smiled as she reached into her purse and pulled out a Ziploc bag. She had come prepared! They found a fast-food restaurant, and Dan headed into the toilets. He removed the plug, cleaned it as best he could with some tissue, wrapped it in paper towels, stowed it inside the Ziploc bag, and stuffed the entire bag into the inside pocket of his coat. 

When he sat down again in the car, he felt so much better as he breathed a sigh of relief. That was until Chloe looked over at him and asked, "Is that butt plug in your pocket, or are you just pleased to see me?" With that, they both broke into fits of laughter once more. 

As they drove back home, Chloe had Dan order some delivery via his phone, timing it so that it would arrive pretty soon after they got home. 

Once dinner was all cleaned up, Chloe told Dan to go and get washed up in the spare bedroom. He didn't question why she said the spare bedroom and just grabbed a robe and slippers as Chloe had told him. She had said very clearly that she didn't want him wearing any of his feminine underwear tonight. Dan did his best to clean himself up thoroughly. He had watched a couple of videos about how to use an enema bag through the wonderful world of YouTube, and armed with that information, he managed to clean himself as best he could. Then he took a nice warm shower, touched up his shaving, dried himself off, and donned the robe. At a YouTube commentator's suggestion, he rubbed a little bit of lube on his ass hole and then headed down to the basement. Earlier, he had been asked to retrieve a large queen-size inflatable mattress from the storage racking in their garage, which he had fully inflated and fitted with a set of dark sheets. He had also stacked hand towels on the table next to it as instructed, and now he sat waiting for Chloe. 

Finally, he heard her footsteps coming down the stairs. He slid off his robe and knelt on the floor. The soft lighting from the track lighting in the corner and the selection of candles he had put out throughout the room cast a strangely eerie glow. Dan knelt in position, his eyes focused on the floor, waiting for Chloe to command him. 

He heard the unmistakable sound of her new boots clicking and clacking their way across the basement floor until the sound stopped as she paused behind him. "You may look up." 

Dan raised his head and turned to look at her. The black boots rose from the floor, encasing her beautiful toned legs. Then they stopped, and it was the bare skin of her delectable pale thighs, followed by a small black lace panty, which was so thin that he could see through it to her perfectly shaved pussy. He almost smiled as he remembered her comment earlier about every redhead looking for ginger pubes every day, but he managed to compose himself. Dan's eyes continued up her body, where he saw she was wearing a dark purple Merrywidow with a scooped front that split deep between her breasts. She held a leather tawse in her left hand that looked about 12" long. She looked down at him, and he noticed how heavily made-up her eyes were, and then he noticed the very long eyelash extenders. 

Chloe rested the tawse gently on his shoulders and then started to walk around Dan very slowly. "Well, baby, we've made it through the whole month. I honestly didn't know if you'd be able to make it this far, but I'm so proud of you. Right now, I'm guessing that those balls are about ready to burst, but don't worry baby; I'm ready to help you get rid of that pain. Or perhaps blockage is a better word? But first, we have a little business to attend to." 

Dan nodded his understanding. 

Chloe reached down with the tawse to gently lift Dan's cock cage for inspection. His cage lifted ever so slightly and then dropped down again, causing him a hint of pain as it pushed down on his very full, very sore balls. She then proceeded to walk across the room and sat down on a high back dining room chair, resting her hands on the chair arms and crossing her legs so that Dan's vision from his position on the floor was centered entirely on the long black boots that covered most of her legs. Chloe sat there for just a few seconds, then ordered Dan to crawl across the floor. She threw a pillow down on the floor for him to kneel on, and once he had arrived in front of her, she very slowly and deliberately uncrossed her legs, spreading them as wide as possible so he could see that the panty she wore were so thin they may as well have been crotchless. 

Dan stared directly between her legs. He wished that he could dive into those delectable folds. He could smell the sweet scent of lavender from the skin crème Chloe used, and just the smell was enough to start him salivating. 

Chloe looked down at him and guessed what was happening. "Thank you, Ivan Pavlov," she thought to herself with a smile. She slid herself  forward slightly on the chair, laid the tawse gently on his shoulder to pull him in, and almost growled, "Get to work." 

Dan needed no further invitation and practically dived in, face and hands first. Chloe brought the tawse down with a medium stroke on his back. "No hands," she commanded. Dan pulled his hands back as if he had touched a hot stove and interlinked them behind his back. His face began to make love to the folds in front of him through the thin fabric of her panties for a few minutes until Chloe looked down at him and said. "Take them off then." 

Dan's hands left his back and quickly slid Chloe's panties down her thighs and over her feet, before his mouth got back to work, alternately darting his tongue into her like a tiny penis penetrating her and then licking and sucking along the length of her labia, using his head motion to add to the movement, and then he finally started sucking her clit in between his pursed lips. It wasn't long before his mouth was drawing the first orgasm out of Chloe. 

Chloe's body started to tense up as she held on to the chair for dear life. She had been anticipating this all day, but there was something about the sight of her boots wrapped around Dan's body and watching his face as his mouth serviced her that was truly overwhelming. Minutes later, she felt her second orgasm cresting, and she already knew the third wasn't going to be far behind. "Okay, you can start using your hands now," she announced. 

Dan threw himself into his task with just as much enthusiasm as he had with his mouth. Seconds later, his fingers were penetrating Chloe while his lips and tongue continued to work on her clit. He felt his neck getting a little stiff, but there was no way he was going to stop. This was his nirvana. This small and beautiful area between Chloe's thighs had become the center of his entire world. It was literally his reason for existing. 

Finally, Chloe couldn't take any more. "That's enough," she moaned and gently pushed his head back." She could see that his face was covered in her pussy juices, and his eyes were wide with lust. Chloe stood up, picked up a bottle of water for herself, and handed one to Dan. "Drink up; we don't want you getting dehydrated and passing out," she laughed. 

Dan took the bottle and drank about half of it like he hadn't had a drop to drink all week. He could still smell Chloe's scent, an intoxicating mixture of her pussy combined with a hint of lavender, and he smiled. On nights like this, he really didn't want to wash her off him. He wanted to wake up in the middle of the night and smell her on his face. 

Chloe reached over and grabbed one of the towels that Dan had left out, using it to wipe the perspiration off her brow and her body. She smiled again, thinking she could get used to that kind of service, but she knew the night was not about that. She clicked her fingers to get Dan's attention. "Please go and get me the strap-on, and choose whichever size you think you can take," she ordered Dan. He immediately stood up and went over to the cupboard to locate the strap-on, but now he had a choice to make. There, on the shelf in front of him, were four very different-sized dildos. He knew that the largest, which they called Xavier, was totally out of the question. In fact, he did wonder why Chloe had purchased it in the first place. He also knew that the smallest one, little Stan was out of play too. So that left him with a choice between the medium Mike and the large Luke. He thought for a few seconds, grabbed Luke and a fresh bottle of lube, and returned to Chloe. 

Chloe looked appraisingly at his choice and then smiled her approval as she allowed him to help her step into the strap-on harness. Dan bent down, picked up the harness, lifted it up to her hips, then tightened the hip and leg straps. Dan then knelt before her, only inches from her pussy, as he attached the large dildo to the harness. Once it was attached, he sat back on his knees and pulled on the end of it, making sure that it was secure and in a comfortable position for Chloe. He had quite a lot of experience as the strap-on wearer, and now he was applying that knowledge to assist Chloe, even though he was now the strap-on receiver. 

When he was certain that it was on correctly, he looked up Chloe and admired the view. From the boots to the merry widow, then up to the strap-on, Chloe was a vision of power and dominance. Dan cleared his throat and started to speak. 

"Before we go any further, I  want to take this chance to thank you for the past couple of months. This has really been a dream come true for me. There were times when I thought it was a nightmare, but I know now that it has been a time that I will never forget. We managed to make it work when we were cut off from the world due to this COVID-19 thing. And now I don't want to return to the way things were before, at least not between us. I love what you've become and what you've helped me to become. I've found out so much about myself." 

Chloe could actually feel tears welling up in her eyes. Dan's sentiments had really moved her, but that didn't stop her from ordering him into the 'Present' position. Once he was in position, Chloe knelt down next to him, took the key from the necklace, and unlocked the chastity device. As she removed the tube and then the ring, she picked up a damp washcloth to wipe him off. As she washed his cock, she felt and then saw Dan get almost entirely hard in a matter of seconds as his cock adjusted to its newfound freedom. This wasn't the first time she had let his cock out over the past month, but it was certainly the first time she had unlocked him while he wasn't restrained in some way. 

"Go ahead," she said; you can touch it. 

Dan's hand moved tentatively down to his cock, slowly running his fingers along the length of the shaft as he grasped his overfilled balls while Chloe watched. He felt his mind start to spin as he started to experience pleasure that had been so long in coming, no pun intended, that he didn't want it to stop. 

"Right, that's enough. We've got some work to do here to get you ready." 

Dan broke from his trancelike state and looked up at Chloe, then grabbed the bottle of lube. 

"Okay, baby, before you lube it up, I want you to show me what a good little cocksucker you've become." Chloe directed. 

Dan leaned forward and started to worship the dildo as Chloe had instructed him, exactly as he had practiced. She had to admire his work. He wasn't quite as attentive as he had been when he'd gone down on her earlier, but he wasn't faking his enthusiasm either. 

Chloe grabbed a handful of Dan's hair and used it to pull him roughly onto the cock. He wasn't quite deepthroating, but she let him know that she was definitely the one in charge. "Come on, suck it like you mean it. You need to get it nice and lathered up because the next place this cock is going is straight up your ass," Chloe teased him. 

Dan wasn't choking, but he could feel his eyes watering and could hear himself making that distinctive 'Glurp Glurp' sound that he had heard so many times in porn. He had never been this forceful when Chloe gave him head, but apparently, she was very familiar with what a good facefucking was like. Finally, Chloe used the handful of hair to push Dan away, and with that, he fell back onto his haunches, breathing deeply and with his face covered in his own saliva. 

"Get up on the bed. I think we're going to start this from behind," Chloe ordered. As she moved, she picked up the lube and covered the dildo very generously. She then dribbled a bit more onto Dan's ass and ordered him to lube himself up thoroughly. Still kneeling and leaning forward onto his shoulders, Dan used his left hand to open his ass while the right spread the lubricant around his ass hole. Chloe watched what he was doing and, after a few seconds, leaned in and squirted some more lube right into the hole. "There you go, babe, a bit more for you. You need to get this right, for your own good," she reminded him. 

Finally, Chloe was satisfied with how well-lubed Dan's ass was, and she dried off her own hand using a towel and started sliding the head of the dildo up and down his ass crack, gently pressing against his little asshole, teasing it. Every so often, she would push it in just slightly when she was in the right position, but she was only ever applying the slightest hint of pressure, never even inserting the whole tip. 

"So this is it, chastity boy. Tonight, I'm going to take your virginity. This is the first time for you, but I'm pretty sure from your reaction so far it's not going to be the last. As Chloe said that, she started pushing the head of the strap-on past his tight little sphincter. "Can you feel that baby? There's about 8 inches of hard cock behind that, and by the time I'm done, every one of those inches is going to be up your tight little ass." 

Dan pushed back as Chloe had trained to do with the butt plugs, hoping that he could take the larger size dildo as easily as he had with the bigger butt plug. Just at that moment, he felt the head slide in past his sphincter, and he involuntarily arched his back, feeling the sudden fullness and pressure in his ass. Chloe stopped at that point to give him a few seconds to get used to the feeling as she used her free hand to dribble a little more lube onto the cock that she was using to fuck her husband's ass for the first time. 

As she remained still, she leaned forward and to the slide slightly and caught a glimpse of Dan's cock.– He wasn't hard, not by any means, but he wasn't entirely soft either. She smiled as she wondered if she could get his cock fully hard from fucking his ass. Then, as she felt him relax, she pushed in another inch or so. 

Dan let out an actual yelp of surprise as the cock continued to slide its way into his ass. His hands held on to his asscheeks in a vain effort to somehow make a bigger entranceway for the cock. At that moment, as Chloe slowly pushed her hips forward, Dan really regretted choosing the large dildo instead of the medium one. But he knew there was really no going back unless he used his safe word. 

Chloe paused again and waited for Dan's breathing to return to a vaguely normal rate. Then, once it had, she pushed in once more, looking down to see that she had now pushed about four inches into his ass. It was about that point that Dan seemed to relax even further, and Chloe slowly but steadily pushed her hips forward until almost all of the strap-on was buried in her husband's ass, and then she stopped. 

"Okay, chastity boy, I think I'm going to stop it there, but when you're ready, I want you to push your ass back against me. I'll wait here until you're ready," Chloe announced. She looked around the side again and saw that his cock was hanging down, swollen but still flaccid, as a large and steady flow of precum dripped onto the sheets below him. 

After what must have been a good 45 seconds, maybe a minute, she felt Dan's body start to move under her, and she realized he was pushing back onto the strap-on. 

"That's right. You want that cock now, don't you, baby. You want it, so take it," she ordered. Chloe placed both hands on Dan's hips and started pushing in and out. Now she was fucking him with the strap-on for the first time, giving him the fucking she had wanted. She kept going for a couple of minutes until Dan called out again. 

"Holy fuck," Dan screamed out loud. "Chloe, I can't believe you're inside me. I can feel the veins and everything. I can feel every movement you make. It's fucking amazing. I don't want you to ever pull out." 

"Okay, well, in that case, baby, I've got some bad news for you," Chloe said as she started to pull out. 

"No, no, please don't do that!" Dan begged until Chloe cut him off once again. 

"Lay down on your back. I want to look into your eyes while I fuck the orgasm out of you." 


Dan complied instantly, rolling over and grabbing his knees with his hands to spread his legs open for her as his still-flaccid cock flopped down against his thigh. 

Chloe knelt over him again, dribbled a little more lube on the dildo, then looked him in the eyes and said. "Beg me for this cock.". 

"Please, Chloe. Please fuck my ass with that cock. Please fill me up again. Be a part of me," Dan yelled out. 

"Good boy. "Chloe replied, and in a slow, steady movement, she once again slid the big strap-on into her husband's ass. This time, she wasn't slow or gentle; she started as she had finished when Dan was bent over, going all the way to the base, the silicone balls bumping against Dan's perineum. "And now, my darling  husband, I'm going to fuck the last 60 days of cum out of those balls." 

As soon as Chloe had said that, she started hammering away at Dan's ass harder than ever. As she pounded away at him, she remembered why she had been doing all that ab work in their home gym. Each thrust made Dan wince, a strange facial expression combing almost pain with absolute pleasure, and now, as she looked down at him and fucked his ass, she saw that his cock was finally starting to grow hard. Dan's breathing started to change and was now short and urgent as Chloe continued fucking him. 

Then, his whole body relaxed, and he pushed his head back into the pillow before he let out an almighty groan as his cock started to twitch. Chloe looked down just in time to see it quivering before he stopped moaning and held his breath as his cock spasmed and exploded, launching his cum all the way up his chest, almost to his shoulders. After five or six squirts of cum, Dan finally took a breath and began to cry out in ecstasy as he continued to cum. Chloe never touched his cock once; she just counted the squirts out loud for him. Once she had counted 18, he finally started to come back down. Eventually, his breathing calmed, and Amy heard him begin to sob. 

Chloe remembered her first true orgasm, the one with her RA in college, the one when she had cried afterward due to the massive release of emotions. She knew exactly what Dan was feeling, and she was glad to provide it to her husband. A few minutes later, she rolled off of him, slipped the strap-on off, and then once again lay down and spooned Dan from behind. She just held him tight and let the emotions of being taken roll through him for good. 

December 24th. 

Dan looked out the window, checking the street for the UPS truck. This was the 4th time he'd checked in the past hour. He had received one of the alerts to say his package was being delivered, and it was for a package that he had been hoping would arrive in time for Christmas. This was "the big one." It was the one he had ordered back in November, the one that took forever to get to the UPS system, and then, for some reason, it took an age until it finally made it to their home. He didn't want to let Chloe down. As he thought about it, his hand absentmindedly moved down to his uncaged cock, feeling the little metal ring of his Prince Albert piercing. 

The time between being unlocked on October 31st and November 14th, when he had gone to get the Prince Albert done, was absolutely amazing. Chloe had literally fucked two full months' worth of pent-up cum out of him, and from then on, there was no looking back. They had a lot more sex than usual and even had sex when she was on her period, which was something she wasn't even willing to consider before. 

Of course, since Chloe had taken his anal virginity at the end of Locktober, some of their sex now involved her using the strap-on to penetrate him. And although the first time had been on the inflatable mattress in the basement, Chloe had decided to move the pegging to the much more intimate setting of their marital bed. Well, mostly. A few weeks ago, she took the chance to bend Dan over the dining room table as a treat. 

Other changes to their life had also occurred. Even though he wasn't in chastity any longer, Dan found himself naturally gravitating toward the panties and feminine sleepwear, and he had kept himself entirely shaved. He just liked the feel and knew that Chloe, in particular, seemed to have more explosive orgasms from oral sex whenever he was wearing feminine underwear. 


Dan had gotten the Prince Albert piercing in mid-November, convincing Chloe that it was going to change their sex life completely. Then there had been the required four weeks of healing, during which time he had used a combination of the strap-on and his tongue to keep her needs met. Over the last ten days since he had declared himself "healed" from the piercing, Dan had indeed blown Chloe away with the feelings the piercing brought her in bed. 


However, something he noticed was that while Chloe was practically obsessed with receiving oral sex, she now had absolutely no interest in giving it. She said the piercing would feel strange, and Dan decided not to push the issue. After all, how different would not getting a blowjob be to the chastity he had just been through? At least he was getting the chance to cum, and regularly now. 


But despite everything that had happened between them, it was the package due to arrive today that was going to be the ultimate surprise for Chloe. It would be the item that meant he was able to tie the piercing to chastity play. Finally, he was "one-up" on Chloe. Chloe, who had anticipated every move throughout the Fall, had guided him on every step along this path. Chloe who had thrown herself into changing their relationship. 

Dan saw the headlights as the UPS truck approached, and he practically begged it to come to a stop outside their home. He jumped up and almost ran to the door, desperately hoping to hear the thud of the package and the ring of the doorbell as the "contactless delivery" world had taught him over the last year. Finally, he heard the most beautiful thud ever, and then he almost tore open the door and retrieved the small package. 

He actually ran back to his office, quietly closed the door, and made quick work of undoing the packaging. He rolled the three different parts of the custom-made device about in his hands. He was impressed. It consisted of a 45mm ring that went around his balls, a post that connected to the ring, but unlike other devices, this one had a step in it to go through his Prince Albert, and finally, a 42 mm tube that tied the entire unit together. He knew that once this was on, there was literally no way to pull out. It locked both at the ring end and again where the post came out of his urethra and met the end of the tube. 

Dan fumbled with the device, finally managing to get it turned around and fitted on his cock, then locked it. He reached into the drawer, pulled out a pair of red panties with a big white bow on the front and rear, and then got himself dressed. He picked up the two keys the device needed and placed them into a wooden box he had purchased at the local Farmers Market; then, he wrapped the box in festive paper. Looking at the size and shape of the box, Chloe would most likely think it contained jewelry. Dan then placed the two spare keys in his desk drawer. He'd give these to Chloe later once he knew the cage fit was correct. He had to admit he was more than a little nervous because he had ordered the tube length to be almost ¾" shorter than the smallest cage he had worn before. He knew it would take some getting used to, and he didn't want to bother Chloe with those kinds of trivial details. 

That evening, Dan and Chloe sat in front of the fire, opening gifts from each other. Some of the gifts were things they had bought, and others were: 

Letters and promises to one another. 

Promises of places they wished to travel to. 

Other adventures to have the following year once Covid had died down. 

Finally, Dan announced that he had two more gifts for Chloe to open. 

First, he presented her with the wrapped box. Chloe looked at him with a suspicious look in her eye. As she picked up the small, jewelry-sized box from his hands, Dan stood up and stepped back. Chloe looked up at him again, totally confused, as she very slowly removed the ribbon and wrapping paper to expose the fine cherrywood box it contained. She admired the beautiful workmanship and thanked him, but then she heard something rattle inside it. As soon as she heard that she opened the box. "Two keys?" 

Dan beamed back as he replied. "Two keys". He smiled as he dropped his pants to the floor and lifted up his shirt to show Chloe the red panties with the white bow. He kicked his pants away and stepped forward. He stood right in front of Chloe and allowed her to slide the panties down to show her what he called "the big one," which was actually a much smaller one if you wanted to get technical about it. 

"So baby, this is actually the other reason I got the Prince Albert piercing. I'm now yours completely. There is no way I'm getting out without your help," Dan explained. 

Chloe smiled as she moved the cage around a little to check it out. She had to compliment him on his choice; it was a beautiful, sturdy cage, although she couldn't help but notice how it looked shorter than anything else they had tried. She smiled as she took the first key and unlocked the lock at the head end of the device. 

She smiled as she looked up at Dan. She leaned in and very gently kissed the very tip of his cock that was now exposed as she looked up and said 

"Well, as you've been such a good boy, I think it's time I gave you your surprise. I know you've not had this sort of pleasure for a while, so you're going to enjoy this even more. 

Dan couldn't believe what she had just said. Chloe hadn't given him head since well before their Locktober chastity experiment, but now he was going to finally get her lips around his cock. He felt himself getting excited, knowing what was coming. 


But then, before he even had time to react, Chloe reached into her pocket and slid out a very similar-sized lock and key set, relocked the head end of his cage, and now set the original lock aside. She then moved on and did the same thing with the second one, which locked the post and ring together. 

"Oh, sorry, baby. Did you think I was going to suck you off? No, sorry. Not today. But I couldn't help noticing you only gave me one key, meaning you still have the spare keys to those locks, so I thought I'd fix that situation because it isn't real chastity if you have a key," Chloe explained to a stunned Dan. "Also, as I told you earlier this year, you're completely useless at hiding your internet browsing history. I ordered these keys the day after you ordered your cage. Of course, the keys arrived within a few days while you spent the last couple of weeks obsessing about the cage shipment, constantly refreshing your UPS tracking browser, hoping to see it was on the way. Honestly, baby, did you not realize I knew? Although I must compliment you on the panties. They were a really nice surprise." 

Chloe began to thread the keys onto her necklace, and as she looked up at stunned and half-naked Dan, she smiled wickedly. "I'm sorry dear... is there something the matter?" 
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Surrender: A Powerful Woman Submits To Her Young Lover

Dr. Ellenor Johnson, MD. That was the name it said on the office door, and on the wall you would find all the various qualifications she had obtained over the years, as you would expect from a renowned vascular surgeon.

As a student doctor in the hospital, the very name carried a sense of fear. She demanded excellence, and there was no alternative. A strong, powerful woman who no one was able to push around. In fact, most students could only imagine how her poor husband must have felt living with such a dominant woman.

Yet behind the door, there's a secret, a deep, dark secret that Dr. Johnson keeps very well hidden. Dr. Johnson might be a powerful, almost dominant woman at work, but outside of work is a very different story. Dr. Johnson found out a while ago she is a submissive, and more than that, she's actually a cuckquean. She gets off on watching her husband with other women. What she never expected was when one of those women decided to take her too.

She never expected that to happen and certainly never expected she would enjoy it as much as she did. But as time went on, her need for humiliation grew.

Now, as she does her morning rounds of the hospital, she can feel the lock holding her pussy closed, and she knows that when lunchtime comes around, the hot little student doctor will be in her office, sitting on her desk with her legs open expecting Dr. Johnson to pleasure her.

And then, once she gets home, the same student will be in her bed, looking down at Dr. Johnson, laughing as she lets her husband enjoy her young, sexy body. And the whole time, Dr. Johnson has to sit there and watch. The humiliation would be too much for most women, but not Ellenor Johnson. She can't help herself. The more humiliating, the better for her. In fact she even has a series of piercings that give away how submissive she is!

But now she's been given an even more humiliating task than ever before, and she's struggling to know if she could actually go through with it. Will she surrender completely?

Denied: A wife pushes her husband's fantasy to the limit

Sometimes you can look back and place your finger on an exact moment that changed everything, the sort of moment that can influence things for years to come. Well, this was one of those moments, if ever there was one!

That horrible moment when she dropped the bombshell when she revealed she knew all about my secret fantasy. My wife had just discovered my fantasy for watching powerful, dominant, in-control women. But it was worse than that! A whole lot worse.

My wife had just discovered that my biggest fantasy in the whole world wasn't really a fantasy at all. I didn't fantasize about them doing something to me. I didn't fantasize about that unbelievable moment when a beautiful dominant woman pushed me over the edge and made me cum like never before.

No, I fantasized about them denying me that opportunity. Taking me to the edge, then stopping and laughing at my suffering. I fantasized about being denied. And now my wife knows.

And she's angry. And I'm already tied to the bed. When she said shall we play in the restraints tonight, I thought it was too good to be true, and by the looks of it, it was!

Now I'm exposed, vulnerable, and unable to do anything, and she knows my biggest fantasy is to be denied.

And she just laughed as she said for the next 24 hours, she was going to help me live out my fantasies for real.

It wasn't the words that terrified me; it was the evil laugh that went with it. Now she knows I think I really will be denied, and brutally!

His Secret: A Chance Discovery Exposes A Husband's Darkest Secrets

As Melissa walked upstairs, nothing could have prepared her for what she was about to discover. In fact, as she walked up the stairs, all she could do was curse her internet provider for their poor service. That's why she was walking up there to grab her husband's laptop. She just wanted to log in to the admin page and reset the router again!

But as she turned it on, the little message in the corner came up. USB FLASH DRIVE CONNECTED. To this day, she couldn't tell you why she clicked it, but she did.

An hour later, she was still sitting there scrolling through video after video. She thought she knew her husband, but what was on that drive was truly eye-opening. She had to sit there alone as she discovered her husband secretly wanted to see her with another man. In fact, he wanted to see her with other men. Black men.

She had never been so angry in her life. She was so angry she could have actually exploded. Not because he wanted to see her with a black guy, she loved the idea. In fact, she had done it before they got together. She was angry because he never told her. For 10 years, she'd kept it just as a fantasy when it turned out he was keen to actually see it. She had missed out on 10 years of pleasure all because he couldn't be honest.

And then she clicked the final folder, and there was more. A whole lot more, and it was dark. It seemed that Tim didn't just want to watch her with a black guy. He wanted her to tie him to the chair and force open his mouth while the black guy took advantage of his vulnerable position. It turns out Tim was an 'extreme cuck.' He wanted to be used and abused for his wife and her big black lover's pleasure.

As the anger bubbled over inside Melissa, she was left with one thought. I've wasted ten years with his little willy. Now it's time to enjoy myself. And if this is what he jerked off to, well, it would be a shame not to make his fantasies come true, wouldn't it? A second later, she was googling restraints.

All of his fantasies were going to come true!

His Secret was exposed, and there was no turning back now!
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