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Prologue - Sharon
S haron was generally happy. She was young, relatively attractive, and married to her high school sweetheart. They hadn’t had any children yet, but there was plenty of time for that. She worked full-time at the local car dealership as a service advisor. She liked it, which paid reasonably well for someone without a college degree. She initially sought it as some of her fondest memories were helping her father tinker in the garage on his car. 
They had always stayed in their hometown, had a small wedding here, and lived in a small house they struggled to pay for.
But still, she was mostly happy. Her marriage to Nick was expected; everyone knew they would stay together after high school. He was a great guy, really. It was just…
She hated to admit it or even really think about it much, but she loved him, and that was all that was really important, wasn’t it? He loved her, too; just a few tiny things bugged her. 
He worked from home, which was fine; he loved it. They had a second bedroom that he could work out of, which doubled as a guest room, but he often worked in the living room with the TV on.
He often had idle time on his hands, and when he did, he would game. She could understand doing it, but…maybe with some extra time, he could clean up after himself a little better? She would get home from work, and his dirty dishes would be out, and if she was lucky, they would be in the kitchen. So she would have to take care of them, get changed from work, usually needing a shower, and then cook dinner for them both. She hadn’t really talked to him about this, but it didn’t seem fair. 
And then he would wonder why she was sometimes not in the mood for sex after dinner. She wanted to snap, “Gee, I don’t know, maybe because I had to work all day dealing with angry customers and then come home and clean up after you and cook you dinner while you play video games?” She never did, though. She was too nice and hated confrontation. She usually just told him that she was too tired, hoping he would understand WHY she was too tired, but nothing ever changed. He never understood the hints she left, even though they seemed obvious to her. 
One day, Sharon came home from work to find Nick on the couch with his video game controller in hand, as usual. But this time, she noticed something different. There was a strange woman's voice coming from the TV speakers, and Nick was wearing headphones. Sharon walked over to him and tapped him on the shoulder. He jumped, clearly surprised. When he took off his headphones, Sharon realized the woman's voice was coming from the game he was playing.
"Who is she?" Sharon asked, pointing to the screen.
Nick's face twisted in confusion. "What do you mean?"
"The woman's voice. Who is she?" Sharon repeated.
"Oh, she's just a character in the game. Why?"
Sharon felt her blood boil. "You spend all your time playing video games and talking to imaginary women while I'm out here busting my ass at work and then coming home to clean up after you? What is wrong with you?"
Nick looked genuinely surprised. "I didn't realize it bothered you that much. I'm sorry."
Sharon couldn't believe it. All this time, she had been dropping hints and trying to communicate her frustration, and he had just been oblivious. She suddenly felt a wave of anger wash over her.
"I'm sick of being taken for granted, Nick. I'm sick of always being the one to clean up after you and cook for you. I'm not your maid."
Nick looked down, clearly ashamed. "I'm sorry, Sharon. I'll do better, I promise."
Sharon felt a weight lifting off her shoulders. Maybe they could work through this after all. Perhaps she will finally be able to relax. They didn't say much more on it now, as she took him at his word that things would be better. She joined him on the couch, put a hand on his leg, and started to rub it.
"Babe," he said, and it was apparent he was getting a little distracted, "You are going to make me hard..."
"Maybe I want to?" she said, moving her hand closer to his crotch and then over his rapidly hardening cock under his shorts.
"Fuck..." he moaned, pausing the game and putting down the controller. She lifted the waistband, pulled his cock out, and intended to give him the best blowjob of his life.
At least, that was her intent. Because as she put her mouth around his cock, she couldn't help but notice that it had a strange texture. Wavy, almost ridged, on the outside. Like it had gone bad, she thought, or maybe it was an allergic reaction to the soap she had used this morning. The skin almost felt like it was calloused on her tongue.
She hesitated, then pulled her mouth back from it. "Did this hurt?" she asked.
He looked down at her, obviously confused. "What? No, I'm fine. Why?"
"It's just..." she hesitated, "Your cock is covered in bumps or something."
This was clearly not what he was expecting her to say. "...Oh."
"What is it?" she asked.
"Nothing. Put your mouth back on it."
Sharon stopped. "What's going on?" she asked again.
"Look-" and then he cut himself off as if he were about to say something, but he stopped and sighed. "I'll just show you."
With that, he got up and walked over to the computer. He sat down and pulled out the mouse. He clicked and clicked and clicked. Then, he turned the computer to face her. Sharon looked at the screen.
Sharon was looking at a website called "PornHub". Her mouth dropped open in shock. "You spend so much time on this? And you...you have all of this saved?"
"I download videos and masturbate to them sometimes."
"What?" Sharon asked, her anger starting to build again. "When do you do that? After I've gone to work? While I'm at work?" It was more than sometimes looking at the state of his cock.
"Sharon, you know I have extra time during the day. It helps me relax. I don't like this part of myself, but I can't help it. I'm sorry." He had a fucking porn addiction. 
Sharon felt like crying now. He knew about her previously high sex drive, and it drove her crazy that he couldn't satisfy her like he used to. She got so frustrated, though, when she did get some from him because he never lasted long, nor was he a very considerate lover anymore. He was always trying to find new, exciting porn, and he never asked her about what she liked. When they had sex now, he would just push her on her back, fuck her for a few minutes, deposit his seed, and roll off of her, satisfied. Well, that was the way it used to be. They rarely had sex at all any longer.
"Why don't you ever fuck me?" she asked.
"What?" Nick asked, obviously caught off-guard. "I do. You are just usually too tired when I want it."
"You just… you don't even touch me when we fuck, you just pound away at me and then cum and roll off and go to sleep. What is wrong with you?" Sharon was yelling now, getting quite upset, and she realized she didn't care if their neighbors could hear her.
"I just thought that… I thought you enjoyed it that way," Nick mumbled, his cock going soft and still hanging out of his shorts.
"Well, I don't!" Sharon yelled and then just deflated, feeling exhausted. She couldn't keep going with a confrontation like this. "I'm going to bed, I am too tired for this..." she said and went off.
She got out her trusty old vibrator and knew that at least she could rely on that to make her orgasm…



Chapter 1 - Josh
J osh was the first to wake, and he could immediately feel that his arms were still restrained behind his back. It made everything that happened the previous night come crashing through his head. It was so wild that most people would think it couldn’t possibly be true. Only a few weeks ago, he had opened up to Kelsey, his best friend almost his entire life, and his roommate. They had known each other so well for so long, that thinking back on it now, it was a little odd that they hadn’t ever spoken about sex before with each other. Oh, they had known the other had relationships with sex, but they had never shared what they liked and disliked about it with one another. Even when some of those desires might have contributed to the end of some relationships and resulted in broken hearts. 
But that had changed that Friday night, just a few weeks ago. It was odd to think it had only been a few weeks, it seemed like they’d always known each other this way. It was the way things were meant to be, and it came naturally to both of them. But, they had skipped the usual keg parties before spring break in order to just hang out together. They made their own drinks and bought some fancy food, and just had a great time getting drunk together, playing games, and feeling warm and comfortable in the strength of their lifelong friendship.
That had changed when, feeling quite loose and intoxicated, Josh had asked Kelsey about sex in her relationships, and what had been missing, never realizing the question would be turned back on him. 
He hadn’t been able to lie to her, and if there was anyone in this world that Josh could trust, it was Kelsey. Awkwardly, he remembered, he had admitted his interest in femdom and Female Led Relationships, and then quickly addressed her initial porn based reaction to it. He implored her to forget everything she thought she knew if she wanted to know about it from him. And she had wanted to know more. She was quite remarkable really, with how understanding and interested she had been through those early stages. He had first told her about the power of orgasm control and denial with a silly comparison to primitive man with primitive needs and correlating that to modern fuckboys, but it was still accurate. And once he had gotten her to understand the submissive mindset of WANTING to be controlled and denied, he felt things had really clicked into place for her. 
The first offer had been shocking, but it had really set them on their path. The offer had been to hold the chastity keys for him and potentially not give them back for the entire weekend. He had accepted and really it was that, that had led to everything else. The spanking, the enforced nudity. He was her sub before either of them had really acknowledged it. It had happened so quickly, so easily, and so naturally that it was a wonder it hadn’t happened sooner. 
And who could forget the bondage? It was just his hands behind his back at first, but it had a profound effect on him early on. He was able to feel helpless to Kelsey. He was able to feel her control and her power over him. Even that first full day in chastity, he was probably more hers than either of them realized.
That weekend had been special and amazing, but it paled in comparison to what followed. By the end of the weekend, they had crossed several lines that friends generally didn’t cross and they had a frank discussion about what they wanted moving forward. Kelsey had forced him to wait a week to make him think about it and to give herself time to think about it. It had been the longest week of his life.
But at the end of it, he had not only offered Kelsey his full submission, but they became lovers. He was completely hers and she was his. They fell deeply in love, almost right away, because of how deep and long their friendship had been. The sexual moment that had really sealed things for him was the first time she had pegged him. He had never felt so possessed and owned and just close to her as when she did that. She had become so passionate and so full of her desire and need to take him, that he had fully surrendered all of himself to her pleasure in that moment. 
And now, he was waking up with two beautiful naked women draped over his restrained body. It was like one of those erotic stories you could read online. No guy ever really got to experience anything like this, but he had. Megan was the other woman, a cute redhead full of fire and passion all her own. They had met her when she delivered pizza to them. Kelsey had made him kneel, restrained and with a red ass, facing away from the door when Megan had arrived with the pizza. 
Megan had seen him and had given Kelsey her phone number in case Kelsey ever needed any ‘help.’
Josh had come to believe it had all been a tease until one night while Kelsey was sitting on his face, she had called Megan and arranged for her to come over the next Friday night. She did, and one thing had led to another and here they were. All three naked and happy and spending the night together. 
Josh felt a twinge of discomfort, but he didn’t mind. The last thing that had happened was Megan had fucked him, quite hard, with a Feeldoe, crying out in ecstasy as she took Josh’s ass. He was pretty sure he had blacked out at the end of it, because the memories were all a little fuzzy. He had originally submitted to Megan mostly from the mindset of doing whatever Kelsey wanted him to do. Even if Megan was using him, in Josh’s mind, it was an act of submission to Kelsey. 
That had changed though, when Kelsey told him to submit directly to Megan and to serve her and her pleasure just as eagerly as he had served Kelsey. It had taken a bit of a mental adjustment, but he had made it and was almost completely overwhelmed just trying to keep up with the wishes of both of these amazing and dominant women. It had been the best night of his life. 
He vaguely remembered Kelsey untying his feet from the foot of the bedframe where he had been bent over. He had been in such a deep submissive headspace that when she had reached for the cuffs to release his wrists, he had begged her to leave them as they were, as he never wanted the feeling to end. She had gotten him settled in bed and he must have dozed off, because the next thing he was aware of was both girls on either side and draped over him talking to each other over his chest. 
He had fallen asleep just like that. It had been a wild and amazing night and he had been able to experience multiple orgasms from both women. That was the highlight for him - their pleasure. Their amazingly beautiful faces in pure orgasmic bliss. He would go indefinitely without orgasm himself just if he could cause those orgasms every day in Kelsey. Megan too. She was a little spitfire, and had used him quite roughly, but had shown concern and care the whole time too. How did he get so fortunate to not only be able to submit to his dream Domme in Kelsey, but to also have her share him with Megan? He almost didn’t feel worthy. 
He wasn’t caged right now either, and his full morning wood was throbbing against the soft blanket, turning him on more. He had orgasmed last night while Megan fucked him, he remembered that now, but it had been an orgasm unlike he had ever experienced before. It didn’t matter for his morning wood though. They had left the cage off before the evening even started as he had developed a bit of a sore, and Kelsey wanted to keep an eye on that and let it fully heal before resuming with the cage. The cage wouldn’t matter for him to control himself. Kelsey owned his orgasms. Kelsey owned him. And he wouldn’t have it any other way.Kelsey stirred, her eyes fluttering open and looking up at Josh. Seeing that he was awake she smiled at him and kiss him on the lips. The kiss was firm, yet tender, and it lingered. It was a lovers’ kiss and Josh simply melted from it. Megan stirred and stretched with a cute little sound, saw them kissing and moved up closer. Kelsey turned her head and now the two of them were kissing right in front of the helpless Josh. Yes, it was a lovely way to wake up.
Josh gasped though when he suddenly felt Megan’s little hand encircle his very hard cock…



Chapter 2 - Kelsey
K elsey had awoken several times during the night, mainly to check on Josh. He had done so wonderfully the previous evening, but she had never seen him like he was after. So submissive and exhausted. She was amazed that he had slept so still and seemingly peacefully with his hands restrained behind his back and under him, but he had. 
The night had been something else and Kelsey couldn’t have been more proud of Josh and the way he had handled it. He was special. And they had gotten so lucky with Megan, a relative stranger, but a girl that had exactly the correct mindset for domination. Sure, Megan’s style differed from her own, but at the core, she played and loved correctly, and took care of Josh, considerate of his feelings and Kelsey’s the whole time, not wanting to be seen as a threat.Kelsey wasn’t concerned about that. Josh was hers to his core now and she felt completely secure that he would always be. They completed each other, two sides of a coin. They would forever be irrevocably intertwined, she felt, and she couldn’t be happier about it. She was happy to share this experience with a girl like Megan. 
What had surprised her most with Megan though, was the affection they had shown with each other. Kelsey didn’t have any previous lesbian experience and had never even really considered it before. Until last night that is. And just like last night, their lips met in a kiss that felt so different from kissing a guy, right in front of the sleepy Josh who she had just been kissing, almost making her smile in the kiss she shared with Megan.
Josh gasped and Kelsey looked down and saw that Megan was stroking his hard cock, and that got her own arousal up right away. The cock belonged to her, but she was happy to let Megan use it. Hell, it was even a little like letting a good friend borrow a sex toy. 
Megan broke the kiss and asked Kelsey, “Do you mind if I ride him? I woke up with such a need to be filled…” Her voice was raspy with just waking up, but incredibly sexy. Kelsey smiled, “Not at all Megan, ride him to your heart’s content.” 
Megan threw the covers back, revealing Josh’s hard cock, and didn’t waste much time in flipping a leg over him to straddle it. Kelsey watched eagerly as Megan grabbed his cock, lined up the tip to her pussy lips, and started to slowly sink down on it. Not all of it right away, she looked very tight, but a little at a time to get used to it. Josh moaned loudly, but was looking at Kelsey with such love and adoration. Kelsey cupped his cheek and felt her own arousal rising at the sounds the two of them were making.
She couldn’t resist that look in Josh’s eyes any longer and now Megan and fully sunk onto his cock was was slowly grinding and making the cutest little noises. Kelsey gave Josh a fond smile, kissed him quickly, and got up onto her knees and swung her leg over Josh’s face. She had her back to the headboard so that she was facing the grinding Megan on Josh’s cock. She lowered her pelvis and felt Josh’s tongue attack her pussy immediately, plunging his tongue between her lips and inside as far as he could reach. Kelsey moaned.
She closed her eyes feeling Josh worship her, but then opened them when she felt Megan’s hands on her breasts as Megan started to slowly ride Josh’s cock. 
Kelsey smiled at Megan and Megan smiled back, grinding on Josh’s cock at her own pace, but reaching out and occasionally taking one of Kelsey’s nipples between her fingers and twirling them, pulling and pinching. That sensation alone was enough to drive Kelsey wild and she felt her arousal rising rapidly, her wet pussy squeezing Josh’s tongue that was still plunging inside of her. She shifted her hips so that Josh could lick her clit and she was sure it wouldn’t be long until she came all over his face.
Megan picked up the pace and suddenly started to moan as she rode Josh’s cock harder, faster. Kelsey reached down and felt Megan’s clit, seeing that it was rock hard and sticking out between her labia just above Josh’s cock. She flicked her finger over it, making Megan shudder, and she leaned in to kiss her. Megan kissed her back, but broke the kiss when a particularly strong orgasm ripped through her body. She leaned back gasping but didn’t slow her pace at all. She kept riding Josh’s cock, fucking him as the orgasm subsided, but getting closer to the next.
Kelsey broke the kiss again and started to fondle Megan’s breasts, feeling the perfect hard nipples under her fingers, gently playing with her piercings. She tweaked them, twisted them, and pinched, driving Megan over the edge of the next orgasm. Megan rode him hard now, making those loud high pitched and unrestrained noises that she had made in pleasure the previous night.
Between that and Josh sucking her clit into his mouth, Kelsey felt her orgasm crashing over her even as Megan cried out in ecstasy having her second orgasm as she grinded into Josh hard. As they started to come down off their orgasms, it looked like Megan was about to start again and chase a third orgasm.
“Can you stay the weekend?” Kelsey asked, amazed at the way they had just so quickly resumed the previous night’s activities as soon as they woke. She couldn’t get enough of this and wanted Megan to stay and explore the whole weekend, and get to know her better personally as well. “We could go out to breakfast, our treat, and get the energy we need…” she added with a smile.
Megan looked so pretty, her freckled face flushed with the pleasure of her orgasms, with Josh still buried deeply inside of her. Josh was still working his tongue on Kelsey, but for now, it just felt good and kept him busy. 
“I would fucking love to!” Megan exclaimed, practically beaming at Kelsey. “But first…fuck his cock feels so good… I need another…” she said, and started to ride Josh again, and not slowly. Damn, she was sexy.
But then on the end table, Megan’s phone started to ring. It was still quite early in the morning and usually not a good time to get a call. Megan’s eyes went wide on hearing the ring tone and stopped her hips, reaching for her phone, and yet still impaled by Josh’s cock.
“Hello?” she said, after picking it up and hitting the answer button. Her eyes widened and she immediately looked quite upset. She got up off of Josh and off of the bed entirely. It was a minute before Megan spoke again, listening to the party on the other end, but her eyes were filling with tears.
“I…I will be there as soon as I can,” she said, and hung up the phone. She started looking around for her clothes and Kelsey got up too, alarmed and concerned. 
“What’s wrong Megan?” she asked, a little tentatively.
“My…my parents were in a car accident…my….mother is…she is gone…my father…may still…I have to go…” she said, seeming to barely hold it together. Kelsey jumped into action, helping Megan get her clothing and get dressed.
“I am so sorry Megan, is there anything we can do? Do you need a ride anywhere?” Kelsey asked, feeling helpless. 
“N-no,” Megan replied sniffling. She was shutting down emotionally, in shock but trying to protect herself. She got her shoes on and said, “Thank you. This meant….this meant a lot to me…” and she was practically running out of the bedroom and then out of the apartment. Kelsey couldn’t help but wonder if they would ever see her again.
She looked down at Josh and he looked just as upset and full of helplessness as she felt. She helped him to sit up, his cock forgotten by them both, and then unclipped his cuffs so that he could move freely once again. Kelsey then grabbed her phone and texted Megan, “If you need anything, please do not hesitate to reach out.” She hit send, and felt like she had done all that she could. Megan probably shouldn’t even drive, but they didn’t know her well enough to know if she even had a car.
Kelsey got dressed. Well, she put on underwear and and oversize t-shirt and the two of them, in a much more somber mood, went out to the kitchen to make coffee and some food for themselves. Kelsey no longer felt like going out to breakfast and she couldn’t help but being on the edge of tears herself at what had happened to Megan. Both parents. It was devastating to think about. 
Josh and Kelsey spent the day together inside, just being close. They didn’t talk much about what happened, but they didn’t need to. The night had been magical for them both and they just hoped Megan would be okay…



Chapter 3 - Josh
T hey never did hear back from Megan, not that day or the next, and not in the weeks to follow. It was at the forefront of their minds for quite some time, but they had to move on with their lives as well. Their dynamic never stopped, but it was a little while before they had sex again. Before classes on that Monday, Kelsey had caged Josh once again, deciding that he was healed from the little raw spot that had been developing. 
A week after Megan had left, they had sex again. It was far more subdued than that night with Megan, but it allowed them to reconnect once again in each other’s arms. Through the rest of the spring, their relationship slowly returned to normal as they had quite a bit of academic pressure on them. The dynamic itself was strong though, and Kelsey had continued to embrace her place in this Female Led Relationship. She made sure Josh was as well rested as he could be and that they each devoted the time they needed to their finals.
Kelsey was accepted to the medical school. Same University, just a different campus. It wouldn't affect where they lived and Josh was so proud of her. Josh had to give a final recital and Kelsey was there to see, along with all of the other seniors in the music program. He played flawlessly and got an ‘A’ on it, and passed his GRE with flying colors, being accepted into the Master’s program on the same campus.
They would be set for the next two years at the least living where they already were.
Graduation for their bachelor’s degrees finally arrived, along with their parents. Kelsey's sister was not able to come. The families got along well being neighbors for so many years, so it was not unusual for there to be shared dinners, and with their mutual graduation, there certainly was this time too.
The plan had been to travel back home with their families after graduation and spend some of their summer break there. But Josh knew that the families had to be told of the change to their relationship, and probably sooner rather than later. Josh was nervous about it, though he didn’t fully understand why. They wouldn’t tell them about their dynamic of course, but their parents should probably know they were romantically involved.They were getting ready for dinner and Josh, feeling really nervous about the evening, asked, “Could I maybe….go cage free tonight?” He didn’t want the distraction, he was nervous enough.
Kelsey replied, “Is there something wrong with you physically that I should be aware of? Or some reason you don’t think you should wear it?”
Josh blushed a little and said, “N-no…there is nothing wrong…I am just…I’m nervous enough already, I thought it might help with the conversation tonight.”
Kelsey looked at him flatly and said, “No, you will be caged. As you taught me, it is a symbol of our commitment and I want to make sure my cock is kept safe when we are out in public.” She said it so firmly and convincingly, that Josh immediately bowed his head and said, “Yes, Kelsey.”They rarely argued about anything and Josh never carried resentment when she decided on something contrary to his opinion. He would offer his opinion, and she would take it into consideration, but when she decided, there was no argument. Josh accepted her decisions and fully trusted her to lead them. There were even times she changed her mind on her own, but Josh was just happy to have her lead. She was so smart and loving, he never regretted any decision that she made, and oftentimes when looking at those decisions in retrospect, hers had been the best choice. 
And so they drove to a nearby restaurant dressed fairly nicely, if casual. Josh was wearing khakis and a polo, and was keenly aware of the cage as they were on their way to see both sets of parents. He felt like the cage had gotten smaller, really gripping him, while at the same time, the bulge in the front of his pants would be clear to everyone that saw him. But worse, Kelsey wore the key on the necklace around her neck and it was clearly visible in her cleavage. Josh’s eyes had gone wide when he saw that and he gasped, wanting to drop to his knees and beg her not to wear it visibly.
Kelsey had merely arched an eyebrow at him, a small smile on her face, and an unwavering look in her eyes. It was the kind of look that made him weak in the knees and he knew that saying anything at all in protest would just be met with refusal at best, and possible punishment for him at worst. He dropped his eyes, his face a deep red as they left. He would occasionally steal glances at it between her amazing breasts as she drove, but that was all. She wanted to display it and Josh knew that it was mainly for him to see. 
They arrived to find their parents already there and seated. They all got up for hugs and greetings - handshakes for the men and hugs among the women. It was all very traditionally gender based and the way it had always been. Josh’s father of course, had to give a VERY firm handshake, almost like it was a test of strength. Just about all his interactions with his father were some sort of masculinity test, now that he thought of it. The handshake with Kelsey’s father was much more normal.
The hug with both his mother and Kelsey’s mother left Josh feeling nervous that either of them would hug him too tightly and feel the cage. He made sure to keep his pelvis a little bit back to minimize that chance. 
When they sat, Kelsey didn’t waste any time and Josh watched on nervously. “Thank you guys for coming out to see our graduation and coming out for dinner tonight. We are so glad you are here, and before we have dinner, we wanted to share some news with all of you. Josh and I are a couple now,” she said with a happy smile, and taking his hand in hers on the table top for all to see. The reactions were…. Interesting and a bit varied underneath the smiles and congratulations. Josh’s father beamed, saying that Kelsey was quite the catch for a young man with his limitations. A fairly backhanded compliment, but in a way, Josh agreed. Kelsey was extremely pretty and generally not in his league. He had always believed that and felt very fortunate. Both of the mothers pretty much said they knew it would eventually happen and asked them why it took so long. But Kelsey’s father was a little red faced and not smiling nearly as broadly.
“And you are still living together?” he asked, and it almost seemed like he was controlling his anger.
Kelsey faced him down and replied, “of course we are, and there are no plans for that to change any time soon.”
Her father looked like he was about to get more upset, but Kelsey’s mother put a hand on his arm and said, “let it go. She is a beautiful, intelligent 22 year old adult who will be a doctor soon. We’ve known Josh his entire life and can you say there is another guy you would rather see her with? All of the men she could have met at college and how much more of an adjustment for you one of them might have been? Josh is a sweet guy and will take care of your little girl better than any other, I am willing to wager. Let it go, Frank.”
The anger seemed to melt out of him and he came over and hugged Kelsey and apologized for his initial difficulty. She hugged him back and all seemed to be forgiven, but when he looked at Josh, there seemed to be a warning in his eyes that Josh had never seen before. The trip home just got more interesting. Would they even be allowed to share a bed in either house?
“About the trip home,” Josh’s mother said as if she knew what Josh was thinking about. “There is an issue. Kelsey’s folks are doing some renovations, and your grandmother is in your old room Josh. We want you guys to come home and visit and thought we could spring for a hotel room for you instead?”
Josh looked to Kelsey, unsure how to answer. There was a nice hotel room nearby and they weren’t sure how comfortable they would be sleeping together under their parents’ roofs anyway. “We’ll keep it in mind, thank you. There might be another option too,” Kelsey said a little cryptically and the topic was dropped for now. Either way, nothing would prevent them from going home for a visit…



Chapter 4 - Kelsey
T he rest of the dinner went fine, especially with the mothers. Kelsey did not fully appreciate either father’s reaction though. Her own father she could handle fairly well. He still thought of her as his innocent little girl and he would just have to adjust. Her mother had been instrumental in helping that, and he would come around in time. She really did not like how Josh’s father spoke to him though. Like he wasn’t good enough for a girl like Kelsey and had made a comment about batting out of his league. It was a weird combination of putting him down and congratulating him on landing such a ‘prize.’ He really was mostly harmless, but Kelsey could see the kind of psychological pressure that Josh had been subjected to growing up. After tonight, Kelsey was going to have to spend some time building him back up and showing him how deserving he was. 
They had the folks back to their apartment for a social visit after dinner and it mostly went fine. The biggest issue was the disapproving look from her father when he saw that they obviously shared a bedroom now. Mom would keep talking to him, she was sure. There was potentially another issue too when Kelsey saw that Josh’s father had pulled him aside and spoken to him. Kelsey couldn’t hear what was said, but Josh’s body language told a lot.
After they were gone, Josh was quiet as he went off to the bedroom to take his clothes off. They were both tired, but not ready for bed yet, and it was fairly automatic for Josh now to remove his clothing whenever they were alone. They sat together on the couch and talked about how the evening went, but Kelsey could tell that Josh was feeling quite down.
“What was your father saying to you when he pulled you aside in the kitchen?” Kelsey asked gently. She had her hand on Josh’s bare leg rubbing it.
“Oh…much of the same. How instead of graduate school I should go get a real job and quit fooling around with this ‘music crap.’ Especially now that you were my girlfriend and were going to be a doctor, how I needed to pivot into a more lucrative field so that you didn’t make more money than me. How I couldn’t let you wear the pants and had to take control, even though he didn’t think I would be man enough to keep a girlfriend that looks like you. He tried to prepare me for the day you left me for a lawyer or something and how if I wanted to keep you, I had to man up and make sure you wanted to stay. He contradicted himself several times, but it boiled down to me not being man enough to keep you and how I should get a real career,” Josh explained.
“Don’t listen to him Josh. You are more man than I could ever want and he has no idea what he is talking about with his outdated thinking. Your music is so important and you should do what makes you happy. You are not any less of a man for it,” she said.
“I guess,” Josh replied, but had his head down as if he didn’t really believe it. “It’s just…I mean it is a lot of the same old things he always said to me, but now with my full submission to you, I just feel like…I am not very manly at all. If you left me for a ‘real man,’ I would be devastated. It would crush me Kel, and I don’t think I would ever recover.”
That man had done so much damage. “Josh, listen to me. You are a real man. Your submission to me does not make you any less of a man. That is all bullshit. You are the strongest man I have ever known, and your submission is strength, not weakness! Most men would not have a tenth of the strength that you do. They couldn’t handle the incredible sacrifice it takes to devote yourself to someone else’s happiness. Selfish pricks, all of them. He can say that stuff Josh, but we know it is not true. And you are stuck with me. I won’t leave you for one of those weak assholes. I finally have you and I am not letting you go,” Kelsey said with some fire in her voice. Josh belonged to and with her, and he needed to believe in and be secure in that. 
Kelsey felt like she would need to say more, a lot more, but Josh surprised her, cracking a smile after what she had said and how she had said it. “Promise?” he asked in reference to not letting him go. Kelsey smiled herself then, loving how well Josh listened to her. Instead of speaking, she took off her necklace and fished the key to his chastity cage off of it. His eyes had immediately snapped to the key and she could see by the look in his eyes that his arousal was up.
Once the key was free, still smiling at him, she dropped to her knees on the living room floor between his legs and started to unlock Josh’s cage. Pulling the tube section off and releasing his cock caused an instant moan from Josh and Kelsey then started to kiss up the inside of his thigh. By the time her mouth had gotten to his cock, he was fully hard. She slipped the ring off too so that he would have maximum comfort.
She licked up the length of his cock before taking the head of it into her mouth, swirling her tongue on the underside of it and taking him deeper. Josh’s moan of pleasure was deep in his chest and Kelsey loved being able to determine when she wanted to give him this kind of pleasure. She felt he not only deserved it tonight but needed it. 
She started to bob on his cock, feeling his length going over the back of her tongue and into her throat. She widened it to take more of him in without choking and eventually, she was fully deepthroating him.
“Kelsey,” he breathed, “I am not going to be able to hold out if you keep that up…” he said, obviously concerned about cumming deep in her throat. There was something different about giving a blowjob to your submissive compared to a non-kink relationship. She was fully in control and the blowjob became more of a dominant act than a submissive one. But tonight, Kelsey wanted Josh to feel something a little more special.
She came off of his cock and took his hands in hers. “Look at me Josh,” she said as she placed his hands on the back of her head. “Tonight, I want you to cum. I want you to cum deep down my throat. I want you to know how lucky I feel to have a man like you…” she said and immediately took his cock back into her wet mouth.
She could feel his hesitation. She had spent a lot of time putting orgasm denial to use in the ways that he had taught her, and with his hands on her head, this put Josh in a position that he wasn’t used to. But as she went back down on him, his fingers curled gently into her hair as he let out another deep moan. She didn’t expect Josh to dominate her - he was submissive through and through. But this would be a treat for him to let him kind of feel a little bit of control as she let him practically fuck her face if he wanted.Josh was too gentle for that. Oh, if she had commanded him to be more rough, he would be, but that wasn’t what this was about. She just wanted him to be able to look down at the pretty girl on her knees for him, and to fully enjoy watching her swallow every drop of his ejaculation. 
She grabbed his hips, encouraging him to thrust as she started bobbing again, occasionally taking him all the way down her throat. She could tell that he got lost in the pleasure and it wasn’t long before he was crying out in ecstasy and filling her mouth with his cum. She did swallow every single drop, adding a moan as he came to show she enjoyed his pleasure immensely. And she did, she didn’t mind the taste and was happy to give him this pleasure once in a while. Tonight, he deserved it. Even after he had finished cumming, she licked up and down the length, making sure that not a drop was missed.They went to bed then, Josh thoroughly drained in more ways than one, and without the cage. Tomorrow, Kelsey would call a friend from home and see if she would be willing to host them for a week or two…



Chapter 5 - Josh
T he next day was the graduation ceremony itself. Josh awoke in Kelsey’s arms, her head on his chest, and like every morning, he almost felt like he had to pinch himself to make sure he wasn’t dreaming. Kelsey was such a dream come true for him and he cherished every single moment with her. Last night with the parents had been very stressful for him, especially with the fathers, but Kelsey had been there after to pick up his mental pieces. He knew she was right about everything, it was just sometimes so hard to believe it himself after his father was yammering at him about being a real man. The blow job had been quite the surprise and the image of Kelsey’s beautiful face deepthroating his cock would forever be burned into his memory. She had gone about it with such desire and passion that he felt like the luckiest man in the world as he came deep down her throat. She had restored him first with her words and then with her actions. He knew and deeply felt how much she loved him and that was truly all that was important to him. 
They went about their day, getting ready. Kelsey would be speaking during the ceremony so she had hair and makeup appointments to go to, but before those, while they were still just hanging out in the apartment, Kelsey made a phone call. At first, Josh had no idea who she was calling.
“Hello, Sharon? It’s Kel…” she said into the phone and presumably Sharon recognized her as they started to speak. Josh suddenly realized who it was. Sharon had been a good high school friend of Kelsey’s and somewhat by extension, Josh. She was a great girl, but they had lost touch a little bit when they went off to college while Sharon stayed in their hometown and married her highschool boyfriend, Nick. 
Nick wasn’t a bad guy, not really, but there was always something about him that rubbed Josh the wrong way. Nick was more of the athletic type and often hung out with those meatheads too. He hadn’t always been particularly nice to Josh, but it was nothing serious. Just typical high school peer bullshit, and picking on the band geek in front of his football playing teammates. Still, the four of them had hung out on occasion, so it wasn’t all bad.
“Hey listen, I don’t want to impose, but we are coming home for a few weeks and were going to get a hotel room, but I remembered you guys bought a house with an extra bedroom…” Kelsey was saying and Josh understood now. Kelsey was going to see if Sharon and Nick would want to host them for the visit. That would be interesting. Josh found himself hoping that it didn’t work out though. With their dynamic, he would much prefer the privacy of a hotel room. 
But it wasn’t to be. Despite Kelsey not wanting to impose, it sounded like Sharon was very excited about it and insisted they stay with them. Kelsey was all smiles as they hung up. Tomorrow they would pack and head home and stay with Sharon and Nick. Josh wanted to ask her about their dynamic while they were there, but he knew Kelsey would take care of things. He would most likely be caged and they would have their own bedroom after all. Still, it made Josh nervous.
Speaking of the cage, it wasn’t too far into the morning, after Josh had showered, that Kelsey put it back on him. Even after that amazing orgasm last night, just her light touch in personally putting the cage on herself caused his cock to start to grow. She had gotten very adept at it though and it probably took less than a minute for the cage to be on, locked and secure. As she liked to often do, she placed a kiss on the tip of the cage after locking it, smiling up at Josh.
Josh relaxed at home after that, naked and caged, while Kelsey went out for her hair, nails, and makeup appointments. Josh knew she generally hated much of that girly girl stuff, but when you were speaking in front of your large graduating class, certain forms were expected. 
The graduation went great, and Josh got a little emotional during it as Kelsey spoke in front of thousands. She was such a brilliant and amazing woman, and Josh didn’t think he would ever not feel just so incredibly fortunate to be with her. And not just for the dynamic, but their incredible lifelong friendship as well. There truly was very little they didn’t know about each other at this point and Josh couldn’t imagine life without her. 
There was a small after party and they said goodbye to their parents, but that they would see them soon. They headed back to the apartment and collapsed in bed, exhausted by the day, but not before Josh told Kelsey how wonderful she had looked and what an amazing job she had done.
The next day, they packed and then were off on the long drive home with Sharon and Nick expecting them. Kelsey reassured Josh that if things didn’t work out, they could always get a hotel room, so there was nothing to worry about. It helped, but Josh was still nervous, feeling the ever-present chastity cage hugging his cock. But that same cage also served as a constant reminder of his own submissiveness. Staying with Sharon and Nick was what Kelsey wanted to do and it was as simple as that. She was his Domme and he accepted that she would make decisions at times that would not necessarily be his first choice. 
Kelsey seemed to sense his nervousness though and she said, “It is going to be okay. I don’t plan on telling them anything more than us being romantic now. But even if they do get an inkling, it is not a big deal. I am proud to call you my sub and I don’t think it would necessarily be a bad thing for others to learn how special this type of relationship will be. You will be caged the whole time of course, and if Sharon asks me about the key…well, we will see what happens. You taught me how great this could be Josh, so be proud of it. Don’t be ashamed by it. We have reached a level of love that wouldn’t have been possible otherwise. I expect that you will be a good boy for me. You won’t be able to be naked all the time in their house of course, but whenever we are alone in the bedroom, I expect you to still be naked and to ask for permission to dress, okay?” Kelsey asked, smiling. It was really astounding how much she had embraced this lifestyle and taken complete control.
“Yes Kelsey,” Josh replied. She had done nothing to calm his nerves, in fact she had made them a bit worse by implying that she might be open to telling others about their dynamic. But he also knew he was safe with her. She liked to exercise her power and she knew that he liked it when she did so. He would definitely be good for her, just like he always strived to be. He would gladly deal with any level of embarrassment in his service to her, especially since he knew that sometimes she seemed to enjoy his embarrassment. 
Josh had packed pajamas, but it didn’t appear he would be using them. At least not to sleep in. That would feel very odd and make him more self-conscious about his cage being discovered, but the decision was made and he was content for that. He loved her control and knew that it wasn’t always things he would be 100% comfortable with, and it was perfectly fine. At her command, Josh had even packed a spare chastity cage just in case there was an issue with the one he was wearing. 
And then they arrived. It was fairly late, but Sharon and Nick were there to greet them. They got their stuff in and got settled. They talked for a bit, mainly catching up and hearing about their lives. Sharon congratulated them on their relationship and was very happy for them, but there was a bit of a strange and sad look in her eyes.
Nick seemed just the same as Josh remembered him, displaying some of his macho bullshit, but it wasn’t too bad. They called it a night with promises to hang out all day the next day and really catch up. As was expected, Josh stripped for bed, but had some trouble sleeping in a strange place. Kelsey too was having trouble getting settled, let out a big sigh, and pushed Josh over onto his back.
“Help me sleep?” she asked and proceeded to strip off her panties and mount his face…



Chapter 6 - Kelsey and Nick
T he bed had a nice and sturdy headboard that Kelsey was able to grab onto at first as she got her knees situated on either side of Josh’s head. They had done this quite a bit, oral from this position, since she first started to dominate him, and she couldn’t get enough of it. Every time, it was fantastic. Every time she would look down at his face, smothered by her pussy, and get such a rush of power. The power that she had over him. It never failed to add to her pleasure and bring her to orgasm more quickly. 
He had immediately gone to work with his tongue, pushing it inside her and seeming to savor the taste of her. That was the other aspect of this that made it so fucking fabulous - Josh really enjoyed doing it. It was pretty mind blowing to feel that desire from a man, it was so intense that it almost seemed like he wanted to do it more than she needed to feel it. At times, it even came to feel like she was doing him the favor rather than him serving her. She knew a lot of this stemmed from locking up his cock and rechanneling his desperation into pleasing her, but it was just so nice to feel so wanted, and to know in her heart that she wasn’t being selfish having him do this while his cock stayed locked and denied. 
She brought her knees in closer so that her thighs were gripping his head now. There was something about doing this in her friends’ house that added to it for her as well. She didn’t think she was an exhibitionist or anything, but there was still a certain thrill about it. Her relationship with Josh was based deeply on the long friendship they had, but their romantic relationship was intertwined deeply with their dynamic. It wasn’t like they had been a romantic couple that decided one to do FLR, they had come at the same time for them. Josh had fully submitted to her as part of agreeing to be romantic with her. It made her feel like it was really a deeper part of who they were together, and that it was the way it was meant for them to be. 
And so, she had no qualms about keeping him locked in public, or in their friends house. No issues with keeping him naked in the bedroom either. It was a part of who they were. This wasn’t just a part time kink game used only when it was convenient. She led their relationship, she was his Domme, and she would exercise that power as she liked, knowing it was what they both wanted. Sure, sometimes it might embarrass Josh, and that could be part of the fun, but in the end, it always served their dynamic and their relationship and she knew in the end, that was what Josh wanted. He was completely devoted to her and her desires.
Kelsey brought her hands down off of the headboard to grip Josh’s head as she adjusted her hips slightly so that he would start to give her clit more attention. He was such a good boy she thought, as his lips immediately wrapped around it and his tongue went to work. She started to moan with her pleasure, which caused Josh to moan against her even as he worked. It was one of those perfect spirals of pleasure that seemed to occur so often with domination and submission.
Even as she moaned in her pleasure though, Kelsey couldn’t help but think a little on Sharon and NIck.They had mostly seemed like they always had as high school sweethearts, but there seemed to be an underlying tension as well that she couldn’t quite put her finger on. She hoped it wasn’t because of the imposition it was to host herself and Josh. She didn’t want to cause any strife in their relationship. 
An orgasm suddenly crashed over her and she ground down on Josh’s face with it, her fingers curling in his hair and holding his head tightly. When he struggled to breath a little, it only turned her on more and extended the orgasm. Like the good boy that he was though, he never stopped with his tongue. She stayed there, letting him continue despite squirming a little at the over stimulation, wanting to chase another orgasm. She did let up a bit though so that he could catch up on his breathing.Their time here should be fun, it was nice to see family and old friends again and to kind of have this break to reset themselves after working for four years to earn their bachelors and graduate. Medical school would be even more demanding on her time, but she felt lucky to have such an understanding man in Josh. He would have his own pressures in the masters program for music. The second orgasm didn’t take long in coming and she filled the room with the sounds of her pleasure from it, grinding down on Josh’s face once again. After, she climbed off of him and kissed him thoroughly, tasting herself on his tongue and lips. It was the hottest thing ever. They eventually fell asleep in each other’s arms.
What they didn’t know was that the door to this room never quite latched closed, and while they were engaged sexually, someone was looking on…
—
Nick had been heading to bed about an hour after Josh and Kelsey went. Sharon had already gone to bed as well. He was going to jerk off, but couldn’t find a porn twisted enough for his tastes. Frustrated, he headed down the hall to go to bed.
He saw the spare room door partially open, and was about to just walk by in the dark hallway, but he heard a moan and couldn’t resist looking in. His brain had trouble processing what he was seeing at first. Kelsey, with her smoking hot body, was acutally fucking sitting on Josh’s face! That was one of the hottest things he had ever seen. He couldn’t help it, he started to stroke himself while he silently watched.It was then that he looked down and saw the chastity cage on Josh. He almost burst out laughing. He had seen them online before, though it was never something that interested him, and he always thought Josh was kind of a pussy. That was how he had managed to land a girl that looked like Kelsey, by giving up his manhood to her! He had to stifle his laughter at that. God damn though, was she riding his face but good. He did feel a little guilty watching, but he couldn’t help it. He realized as her sounds got louder, that he was going to blow too, and he couldn’t do it all over the hallway. He had to wonder though, with Josh’s cock caged, did she also cuckold him? He thought that it was likely. A woman like that couldn’t possibly be content to only get licked out by a beta like Josh. Maybe she would be open to getting fucked by a real man? She was a bit of an odd duck with those looks and how fucking intelligent she was, but maybe she had a desire to be bent over and taken by an alpha male while her cuck boyfriend watched, despairing that he was incapable of doing the same thing. Nick would be glad to do it. It had been weeks since he and Sharon had sex, ever since that night he told her about the porn. He didn’t see what the big deal was. He got close to orgasm and just edged himself for a while watching Kelsey shudder in orgasm, and imagining he was the cause of it. Before she was done, he crept down the hall to the bathroom, closed the door, and finished stroking over the toilet. He had quite the orgasm himself imagining himself as Kelsey’s bull. It was what he told himself anyway. He loved his wife and loved having sex with her, but she was always so mad at him. He came, suppressing his groan, and his thoughts subtly shifted as he did so, imagining sharing mounting his face like that. It was a ridiculous thought of course, but there was something pretty hot about it too. Just fucking laying back and plunging her depths with his tongue while she cried out in ecstasy. Fuck.He cleaned up and went off to bed, trying to figure out what he was going to do about what he had discovered tonight, if anything. Josh a caged cuck. He shook his head with a chuckle and went to sleep…



Chapter 7 - Sharon
S haron was glad to have Kelsey and Josh here. She knew, even before they told her, that they were absolutely besotted with one another. They shared some very interesting looks at times and Sharon was pretty observant of that kind of thing. The way Josh looked at Kelsey…it was a look that Sharon didn’t think she would ever be lucky enough to receive herself. She loved Nick, but he never even came close to looking at her like that. There was love in Josh’s eyes of course, but there was so much more too. Something that approached worship. If a man looked at her like that, she would never have to worry about anything in the relationship.And she saw something in Kelsey’s eyes that went beyond the deep love she obviously felt as well. It wasn’t the same as the one Josh gave her, but was complimentary of it in some way. There was almost like a sense of pride in her gaze. Pride wasn’t quite the right word, she didn’t think, but it was the closest she could think of. With her intelligence and her looks, Kelsey could have just about any guy she set her mind on. Josh was good looking, but not a model or anything. He wasn’t muscular or athletic. He tended to be a bit dorky, which had never bothered her, but he wasn’t the kind of guy that girls would swoon over. Their friendship had always been great, but what had happened to make them cross that line? And so deeply and completely? She wanted to find out. She almost felt like she needed to as she felt like her marriage was just falling apart. 
Nick hadn’t changed, despite his apology before. Oh, he had done a few minor things the first day or two, but it wasn’t long before he let those slip as well. Sharon knew she was pretty attractive herself with her longish brown hair and petite figure, if not very girly. She was not one for makeup or for getting her nails done, always having been more of a tomboy, but guys looked at her. She knew it. So why didn’t Nick?
He disagreed obviously, but she felt a large part of it was a porn addiction. She couldn’t believe all the depraved stuff he had shown her that he watched. It seemed obvious to her that he had become somewhat desensitized to porn and kept seeking out more and more extreme and quite unrealistic content to get his rocks off. He most likely, with that rash she had felt on his cock, masturbated several times a day to that shit, instead of ever wanting to touch her…
He was still sleeping next to her and she decided to get up. They were going to spend the whole day with Josh and Kelsey and she was looking forward to it so much. It broke up the monotony of how miserable her daily life felt now, and perhaps she could learn something from them. It might not be likely, but perhaps. Either way, it would be wonderful to catch up with them and spend some time socializing.
So she got up, wanting to make a big breakfast for them to wake up to. First was coffee. She didn’t have the special roasts that they likely drank, just supermarket coffee, but it would have to do. She figured the easiest thing to make for four was pancakes and after getting the coffee going, she set to work. She was wearing sweatpants and a t-shirt. Normally she might wear a bit less first thing in the morning, but she felt like she should cover herself more with guests. Not that Josh would probably notice. He really seemed to have eyes only for Kel.
Josh was the first one up, and came out dressed much as she herself was. He gave her a smile and a “good morning” and immediately offered to help. She refused of course, saying she was happy to feed her guests, but Josh started to set the table anyway. They had a pleasant and quiet conversation, reminiscing of high school, and she didn’t remember him always being quite like he was now. He had always been kind of quiet and reserved, and in many ways he still was, but he was also exceedingly polite to her and kept jumping in to help rather than sit and just watch and talk. He had the table set, the maple syrup out, and was offering more help before he even poured himself a coffee. 
“”I said no, and I meant it. Now get yourself a cup of coffee and sit down,” she finally said with a laugh, but was quite surprised when he did exactly that without issue. He didn’t mock her for the command, he didn’t ignore her and offer to do something else for her. He didn’t look upset or embarrassed. He just subtly bowed his head a fraction and got himself some coffee and sat as they resumed their previous discussion. It was really interesting and she didn’t know why. Perhaps something about being in college had made him more open and polite? Kelsey was up next and was also dressed comfortably, but for her, that meant yoga pants which she definitely had the body for. She made one offer of help and when Susan said she was almost done, Kel went and gave Josh a kiss and then also sat down. The conversation resumed and it was as friendly as ever. She was just plating the pancakes up when Nick came out, dressed in a stained tank top and boxers that threatened to expose himself to all. He knew she hated when he dressed like that even when they didn’t have company. “Nick, we have guests, put some pants on,” she said with some disgust, but he sat down and replied, “I am sure they don’t mind and it is nothing they haven’t seen,” he said and practically leered at Kelsey.
Kelsey seemed like she was too polite to say anything, but the pale blue of her eyes as she looked at Nick was cold as ice. Susan decided to drop it rather than make a scene and they all sat and enjoyed breakfast together for the most part. After, Nick got up and went to the living room, but Josh immediately got up and started doing the dishes. Sharon was almost mortified that he was doing so and soon shooed him away.Once finished, the four of them sat in the living room to talk. Sharon was sure at first how to ask them about their relationship, but she was so curious. Josh was so good and even sitting casually like this, she could tell that he was very attentive to Kelsey and anything that she might need. Meanwhile, Nick was on his phone and coming dangerously close to scratching his balls. “So how did you guys finally decide to cross the line and become more than friends?” Sharon asked, sipping her coffee and watching them. “Were you concerned about something happening and losing the good friendship?”
“We were at first,” Kelsey admitted, “but I think it was our solid friendship with trust and communication that really made it possible. We had a taste of it, and we just couldn’t live with ourselves if we didn’t explore it completely.” She then gave Josh a fond look of love.
“That is amazing Kel, but what was the taste? How did it happen?” she asked and she saw a look of nervousness appear on Josh’s face. A subtle widening of his eyes as he looked to Kel to answer.
“She locked up his cock I bet…” Nick suddenly said without even looking up from his phone. Josh squeaked and his face turned bright red pretty much in confirmation of what Nick had just said. Sharon had no idea what it meant though and all three of them were staring ar him with different expressions. Sharon with confusion, Josh with something that looked like terror, and a flash of anger from Kelsey.“What?” Sharon said and Nick looked up and saw everyone staring at him. “Oh…when I went to bed last night, their door was partially open and I saw that Josh was wearing a chastity cage. Doesn’t surprise me really. Beta males wear them usually in cuckold relationships,” he said oblivious to the mood in the room starting to change.
“You have no idea what you’re talking about,” Kelsey said coldly.
Sharon saw how upset both Josh and Kelsey were and it was upsetting her, but she really didn’t understand what they were talking about.
“Nick, shut the fuck up for a moment. Kel? Can you explain what is going on? I don’t understand. What is a chastity cage?” Sharon asked.
Fortunately, Nick did stay quiet this time, and after a moment, Kelsey turned her cold eyes from Nick to Sharon and they softened some. She ran a hand over Josh’s back gently and said, “Nick is correct in that Josh is wearing a chastity cage, but not in the reasons why. We will explain so that you both may have a better understanding. Josh? Can you explain some of the basics to Sharon? You did such a wonderful job in educating me on it, and if they must know, then I want them to really understand what this is all about…”



Chapter 8 - Nick
N ick realized he had fucked up, but it was too late to backpedal. He hadn’t meant to upset Josh and Kelsey, not really, he just couldn’t get the image out of his head from the previous night and figured what he assumed had to be correct. Kelsey must enjoy cucking Josh. It seemed to be the only reason a girl like her would be with a man like him, because she was way out of his league. He realized though that he had come across as an asshole, and he did feel bad about that. 
“Before you start Josh,” Nick said and Sharon shot him such a look of anger for speaking at all. “I would like to apologize to you both. I made some assumptions that were apparently incorrect and I didn’t mean to upset you. I was just kind of surprised by the cage…” he said, though he wasn’t really. It explained a lot to him and Josh fit right into the beta male role.
He was met with flat stares. Well, it would take time, but he apologized.
Josh was red faced and didn’t even look at him, but Nick saw him take a big breath, look at Kelsey who smiled at him, and then looked up at Sharon before speaking.
“I…I am Kelsey’s submissive. You may have all kinds of preconceived notions about what that means based on porn, but they are most likely all wrong. A chastity cage is a device worn by a submissive male and locked onto his genitals. It..it prevents me from getting an erection and prevents me from masturbating. This is something I offered to Kelsey of my own free will and desire. Think of it kind of like a commitment, like a sexual wedding ring. She…she controls when and if the cage comes off and when and if I orgasm, and I wouldn’t have it any other way. It keeps me focused on her needs and desires and it makes us both happy,” Josh started.
Nick saw that Sharon was listening intently, and he kept his mouth shut. Nothing that Josh had said contradicted what he had been thinking, but maybe there was more.
“You….you can’t masturbate?” Sharon asked, sounding a little dumbfounded but there was something else in her voice as well.
“No,” Josh replied, “not without Kelsey’s permission. Men don’t need to have orgasms all the time, and I am happy that she has control over it.”
“But why? Isn’t that frustrating? I mean…I can see how happy the two of you are, so it must work, but I don’t really understand why you would want to give that up,” Sharon said. 
“To make her happy,” Josh said simply. “Not from the denial itself, but from the results of that denial. I guess to understand how it starts, you need to understand that I am submissive. So I start from a desire to submit to a worthy dominant woman and make her happy. It pleases me for Kelsey to have that control, and that control is instrumental in channeling my behavior and my desire to serve her. It makes us both very happy.”
“It changes your behavior?” Sharon asked. “How so?”
“When…when a man orgasms, there are a lot of hormones released that can sometimes affect his behavior. When Kelsey and I first talked about this, I used the example of just some random guy that you might meet on Tinder. He spends his time on that first date trying really hard to impress you, extra polite, really nice, etc…but it all is driven by his instincts. At our base, humans are still driven by our basic needs - food, shelter, and procreation. The first two are rarely an issue any longer, but that third one…. People are driven by a basic need to have sex. So this TInder guy does everything he can to get you in bed, right?” Josh asked.
Nick was getting a little confused about where this was going. Guys were always trying to have sex, it was well known, but what did this have to do with Josh being a caged cuck? Sharon must have nodded because Josh continued.
“But this guy, once he has been able to ‘win’ you and spill his seed, what happens all too often? He ends up leaving, or just rolling over and being cold when you want to cuddle, or worse, you never hear from him again. You are left wondering what the hell happened to the guy that was so nice to you on the date,” Josh said.
Sharon seemed really interested now, but Nick didn’t know what to say to any of this. 
“And so…if you can control the man’s orgasm, and not let it happen very often, you kind of lock him into that courtship phase where he will constantly be working to please you in the hopes he can get his rocks off. You cage his cock, and he is constantly aware of that sexual power over him. Control the cock and you control the man…” Josh said.
“It really is astounding the difference it makes,” Kelsey added. “I mean Josh wanted to be caged to begin with, but there have been times where he was feeling particularly desperate and begged to be unlocked. The thrill of power you get from saying ‘no’ in that situation is pretty incredible. But here’s the really amazing part. Maybe the answer upsets him a little, but the real effect is that he only tried harder to please me. He became even more devoted to my happiness. Even if he knew he wasn’t getting out of the cage, his instincts cause him to be extra solicitous to me, he can’t help it. Chastity is only a part of the dynamic of our relationship, but it has become a big part,” Kelsey smiled at Josh fondly as she said this.
Nick wanted to scoff. This was pretty ridiculous. To think that just putting a small hunk of metal or plastic around a guys cock to change his behavior and control him was silly. He enjoyed masturbating and he was no cuck. The whole concept was just silly.
“What does it look like?” Sharon asked, still seeming very interested. She was probably just being polite.
It was Kelsey who answered, “They usually have two sections. A ring that goes around the testicles, and then a tube that goes over the penis and locks onto the ring, preventing the male from touching it and preventing erections. They are usually made from plastic or metal. It is a fantastic psychological tool. His cock is locked away by my hand, and he is always aware of that. His penis effectively belongs to me now. Guys are so obsessed with their own cocks, and the cage uses that to redirect their thoughts and feelings to their key holder.”
“How does he…sorry if this is weird, but I am having trouble picturing, but how does he go to the bathroom?” Sharon asked.
“Oh it’s very simple, there is an opening for that. Would you like to see it?” Kelsey asked as if it was completely normal to show off her boyfriend’s caged cock. Nick saw that Josh’s eyes widened at the offer, but he didn’t get angry. Beta male, that’s all it was.
Sharon’s eyes had widened as well. “I…I would….but only if everyone is okay with it. I don’t want to make anyone too uncomfortable.” She looked at each of them and finally at Nick. 
“It’s fine with me,” he said, a little uncomfortably. Because of Sharon looking at a caged cock, but just the exposure to these weird kinks.
“Josh, would you show your cage to Sharon please?” Kelsey asked, and without much hesitation, Josh got up and went to stand in front of Sharon. He pulled down the waistband of his sweats and revealed his caged cock to her.
Sharon’s eyes were very wide now as she looked and could see mostly how it worked. Josh appeared to be blushing, but stood still. “You can wear this all the time?” she asked, a bit of wonder in her voice.
“Yes, more or less,” Josh replied. “There have been times where a little red spot might develop and it needs to be taken off for a time, and washing is important, but yes, I spent the majority of my time with it on, awake or asleep.”
“Thank you Josh. You…you have really opened my eyes. Both of you. This is….well, it is pretty astounding. I never would have known you were wearing it had you not told me…” Sharon said and Josh put it away and went back to sit down next to Kelsey once again.
Things were silent for a few seconds until Sharon turned to Nick. “I think you should wear one…”



Chapter 9 - Sharon
N ick laughed in her face. 
But Sharon felt strangely calm. Josh and Kelsey had really opened her eyes to new possibilities. It was clear now just how much Kelsey was in charge, but she didn’t need to be mean or yell at Josh. She had simply asked him nicely to show Sharon the cage, and he had done so. His desire to please her was obvious and so very arousing. Their relationship looked like it was so very loving, and it occurred to Sharon that it might just possibly be a way forward for her and Nick, and solve the issues they were having.
She didn’t really know anything about domination and submission, but with Josh and Kelsey here for the next week, she could certainly learn. She knew what the words meant, and there was something very, very appealing about being able to direct Nick’s sexual desires. To rechannel them into pleasing her. The idea first occurred to her as soon as she heard that the cage prevented masturbation, because she was convinced that was a big part of the problem between her and Nick. He rubbed that thing practically raw and it left no room for any sexual desire for her any more. She had felt very hurt by that. They were a young married couple and his chronic masturbation was hurtful to her. 
Her biggest takeaway with Kelsey and Josh though, was how easy Kel’s domination was. She just projected a calm air of confidence that what she wanted would be done, and Josh certainly had responded to it. And so, even though Nick laughed at her statement, and in the past she would have been embarrassed by that and backed down, now she just calmly looked at him. She maintained eye contact and just adopted a look of patience and what she hoped was quiet confidence. 
His laughter started to die down and he said incredulously, “I am not a cuck!”
“Josh isn’t either,” Kelsey said and there was a sparkle in her eyes. Sharon was feeling pretty optimistic that Kelsey was on her side and would help. 
Sharon finally broke eye contact with Nick to ask Kelsey, “What is a cuck?”
“It is short for cuckold. A lot of people think that those in a femdom, or female domination, relationship have that as a kink as well. There are some for sure, but I don’t think it is the majority and it is certainly not the case for us. The whole thing is very demeaning, but I believe the way it typically goes is the male sub has a small and useless cock, so she locks it up, and then invites a ‘real man’ over to fuck her in front of him. The whole thing is kind of ridiculous. I am very happy with Josh’s penis and it is quite a bit larger than average when I let it come out to play. But no, Josh is not a cuck, and wearing a cage does not make him so either. Does that adequately sum up what your thoughts were when you saw his cage Nick? Perhaps you even thought you might have a chance with me if Josh was my cuck?” she asked, he eyes flashing a warning.
Nick’s face colored and he immediately started to protest. “I just thought…it is what I have seen most of the time online. If you like his dick, then why the fuck would you lock it away?”
Sharon noticed that he hadn’t answered the question about if he thought that he might be able to fuck Kelsey when he saw the cage and pursed her lips. She knew how hot Kelsey was, but she didn’t feel threatened by her. Not in the slightest. It was obvious to her how very much in love she was with Josh. 
Sharon looked back at Nick with that calm and confident expression again and answered for Kelsey, “because it belongs to her and she wants to keep it safe. Weren’t you listening? Anytime she wants to use it, she can unlock him and do so before locking it away again. The cage doesn’t prevent HER from using his cock, it only assures that HE can’t use it without her.”She was proud of herself for her level voice, despite Nick’s attitude, and for feeling like she instantly had grasped the concept of chastity cages. “You’re serious? You can’t possibly be… We’re not kinky freaks…” Nick said, and there was a little of a nervous wild look beginning to appear in his eyes. For some reason, Sharon found that exhilarating and gained even more confidence. 
“I am quite serious Nick. Our marriage is on the brink of failure. We haven’t had sex in God knows how long, and you have a porn addiction combined with chronic masturbation. I think this might be the only path to salvaging our marriage and finding happiness,” she said, still maintaining eye contact.
“But…but I am an alpha male! I am not like Josh. I am not submissive!” he protested and he did have some more fear in his eyes now after what Sharon had just told him about their marriage. Kelsey came in again, “In college, I took quite a few programming classes, and since being exposed to and learning about domination and submission, I have come across this ‘alpha’ term before, and I just have to say it is complete garbage mostly spewed by insecure men. But in the world of programming, it means something that I think applies here too. When software is initially released, it is often released as an Alpha version. Alpha versions are unstable, missing important features, filled with flaws, and not fit for the public.” Kelsey had a deep smile as her eyes took in the increasingly unstable Nick. Sharon saw that Nick was getting more and more upset and the comparison that Kelsey had just used seemed to trigger him some more. She had to refrain from bursting out in laughter herself at Nick referring to himself as an Alpha and the subtle way in which Kelsey had shot that down.
“Just the same,” Nick grumbled, “I am not weak. I am a strong man. A chastity cage on me would be ridiculous.”
“I am not weak,” Josh replied with a little anger of his own.
Kelsey caressed his back in a soothing gesture and was nodding. “Not at all. In fact, Josh is stronger showing that he is willing to give up control of his cock to the woman he loves. Not every man is strong enough mentally to do such a thing. In fact, I would say most men are too weak to handle having their cock controlled like that and not being able to play with themselves whenever they want. It takes a very strong man to refrain from orgasming for the woman he loves. Don’t be too upset about it though Nick. A lot of men aren’t strong enough to do it willingly.”
Nick’s face went even redder, and Sharon’s smile deepened even more. Kelsey was so fucking brilliant. She had just basically turned the tables entirely on Nick and challenged him telling him he was weak, in not so many words. 
“Well, we don’t have one, so there is no sense in even talking about it,” Nick said and he had a look in his eyes like he was cornered and just seeking escape. 
“Josh, would you go get your spare cage please?” Kelsey asked and Josh got up immediately and headed to the bedroom. “Josh brought a spare one, so as long as it fits, you could start right now.”
Nick looked panicked now. “How…how long would you want me to wear it?” he asked.
Sharon was pleased by the question and that Nick was taking her seriously. She really thought that what she had said about their marriage had really affected him and made him want to do something to heal it. That made him more open, and with Kelsey challenging his bravery, he appeared to have already given in. She felt herself getting wet just imagining locking up his cock and holding the key. 
“I am not sure, but I think we should give it a fair shot to see if it helps, don’t you? Nick, I really want to save our marriage. I love you and I think this would be good for us,” she said in a softer voice as Josh returned with the cage. “So how about you agree to wear it for the week that Josh and Kelsey are here. They can help us if there are any issues. Just keep an open mind and agree for the week? We can re-evaluate then. A week is really not a long time to not masturbate is it? For me?”
Nick looked very torn, but finally he nodded…



Chapter 10 - Nick
J osh came over with the cage in his hand and started to talk to Sharon about how it worked, and it upset him at first that it wasn’t being shown to him. He was the one that was going to wear the fucking thing after all, shouldn’t he understand how it works so that he could put it on? 
He couldn’t believe the way this conversation had gone and was now regretting saying anything about Josh’s cage. He still wasn’t convinced that there wasn’t some sort of cuckold activity going on, and that maybe Kelsey just didn’t want to appear like a slut in front of them. But he finally admitted to the possibility that he could be wrong. The way she had spoken to him! He hated to admit it to himself, but it was almost a little intimidating when she had locked his gaze with her intelligent beauty and challenged his bravery. That had really gotten his goat. If Josh could do this, he certainly could!
And the way Sharon had spoken to him spooked him a bit too. She was usually so much more emotional, but she had looked him straight in the eye and been very calm. It made him feel a little strange and had definitely thrown him off balance. She had looked so pretty too, that he had almost wanted to interrupt the entire discussion and bring her to the bedroom. He could do this. Sure, he was used to masturbating every day, but a week shouldn’t be that bad.
Sharon had really scared him with the talk of their marriage failing. He hadn’t shown it, but that had been a huge factor in him agreeing to this silliness. He wanted to show her that he was willing to work with her to improve their marriage, and she seemed so excited by the possibilities that the cage offered. He wasn’t ambivalent about their marriage and didn’t want any other woman. He had thought what they had was pretty good and he would feel pretty devastated if she left him. So what was wearing a little hunk of metal for a week compared to divorce? He wouldn’t find a woman better than her and he knew it. He had never truly wanted anyone else, despite his fantasy of being Kelsey’s bull. He knew there wasn’t that realistic of a chance there.
“Hey, um….shouldn’t you show me how it works so that I can go put it on?” he asked as Josh was talking about how to check for fit. 
Kelsey, who had been on Sharon’s side the whole time, replied, “It is better if she does it herself. You are handing over control of your cock to her so you should both feel the moment it happens as she puts it on and turns the key.”
Sharon beamed a smile at Kelsey and finally looked at Nick. “Yes, I agree. That is my cock for the next week anyway, so it is I who should lock it up. I understand how the hardware works now, so why don’t you come stand in front of me and pull your boxers down?” she asked, though it didn’t really sound like a request, and she was still looking at him in that confident and calm way. WHERE had this attitude come from?
“What?!” he exclaimed, shocked. “In front of them? We can just go to the bedroom and…”
She interrupted him. “No, right here and right now. Josh graciously showed his cage to us without protest and you can do the same. Don’t be rude.” Her voice had been firm and as if she expected there would not be any further argument. Nick felt his heart beating more quickly in his chest as she looked at him calmly, with an eyebrow raised. Who was this woman?
Josh had gone back to Kelsey, leaving the cage and the key with Sharon, and they were all looking at him. Face red, he got up and stood in front of Sharon and pulled down the front of his stained boxers. “All the way down to your knees please,” Sharon said, and he let out a little growl of embarrassed frustration and did so. This was humiliating.
He grunted as she practically grabbed him by the balls and started to push them through the ring section. “Ow, fuck!” he complained, but she just calmly went on. Next, he felt his cock being pushed through. His cock was about average in length, but a little thick. Once everything was through the ring he said, “that feels kind of tight, is this….is this safe?” Sharon stuck a finger inside the ring and it got even tighter.
“You will feel it,” Josh said, “And I think that is what you are thinking of as tightness, but it is not too tight, I can see from here. It is perfectly safe as long as it fits okay, and it looks like it does, but I am sure Sharon will periodically check to make sure. If you feel any pain or numbness, be sure to let her know. That initial weird feeling should pass and you’ll get used to it.”
Nick nodded and what Josh said made sense. In order for it to be secure, he would by necessity need to feel it on him. If he didn’t feel it at all, it wouldn’t be secure. After Sharon had pulled everything through the ring and got it snug against his body and mostly comfortable, she started to slip the tube part of it over his cock. He felt the sides of his cock brushing against it, and before it clicked into the ring section, he felt it compressing his cock. It wasn’t painful, but it was a new sensation and as it clicked into place, he fully realized how even attempting to get an erection would be impossible. His heart was beating even faster now. 
Sharon produced the key in her other hand. It had a little tumblr on it that she inserted into the cage. It was recessed so it wouldn’t be accessible or be a distraction. The smile that she gave him as she looked up at him and turned the key was unlike any smile he had ever seen from her before, and it made his breath catch. He felt himself starting to get hard and the bars of the cage preventing it. She pulled the key out and said quietly, “You cock belongs to me now…” before giving it a fond little pat with her hand. “Fuck that looks so good baby. We should have tried this a long time ago!” she exclaimed, and it was very clear how much she had enjoyed locking his cock. As they said, ‘happy wife, happy life,’ and her happiness in the moment pleased him. He would wear this stupid thing for the week and hopefully it would help to bring his wife back to him.
“You can pull your boxers back up,” she said, almost offhandedly like she was giving him permission. He didn’t say anything though, but pulled his boxers up, still embarrassed by having to be exposed in front of Josh and Kelsey. He couldn’t help but wonder if Kelsey liked what she saw. 
He sat back down and was VERY aware of the cage, especially as he felt his cock throb against it. Why was he throbbing? It didn’t make any sense. He looked over to Sharon and she was practically glowing with her pleasure. It was nice to see, she always had such a pretty smile. If he didn’t know better, he would say that she was aroused with the flush that was on her face.
“So was this how you guys started? With chastity? How did it even come up?” Sharon asked, finally turning to Josh and Kelsey.
Kelsey laughed and replied, “More or less, yes. He had asked me about why I thought things had not worked out with dating, and then I turned the question on him. I joked about him having a foot fetish or something, and didn’t that kind of set you off balance Josh?” she asked.
“Yeah I think it did. I mean, I was afraid of telling you and what your reaction would be, but the foot fetish thing is something that is kind of a stereotype in female domination, so I almost felt right away that I had to say more. And I am so glad I did,” Josh said.
Kelsey smiled at him before continuing, “so he ended up admitting a desire for female domination and the first thing we talked about was the whole orgasm denial thing. I was kind of blown away by the concept, and it led to talking about the cage and then him showing it to me….”
“Can you tell me more about that and what happened next to set you on the path?” Sharon asked and Nick had the feeling she was looking for a roadmap, and was quite conflicted on how he felt about it. Sharon dominating him seemed absurd…



Chapter 11 - Sharon
I t didn’t seem absurd to Sharon. When they had the discussion about what chastity was and how it was used with Josh and Kelsey, something awoke within her. She was immediately fascinated by the whole thing and felt like she had to know everything. When she finally understood what the cage was, all she could think about was getting one for Nick. It seemed like such a perfect solution to so many of their issues, the first one being his chronic masturbation which left his cock and his desire flat. 
All throughout the conversation, she had done her best to imitate Kelsey’s behavior. The dominance was very subtle. There were no barked commands and just a quiet confidence that whatever she requested or commanded would be followed by Josh. And every single time, it immediately was. Kelsey was obviously very caring and loving, while at the same time expecting to be obeyed. When Sharon looked at and talked to Nick during the discussion that followed, she tried to channel that herself. She met his eyes, held his gaze, and spoke quietly and confidently. It had been a wonder to see just how much it threw Nick off balance, and the more imbalanced he got from it, the more confident Sharon became.
Kelsey had been instrumental in getting Nick to agree to wear the cage, seeming like she was an expert on male psychology. Maybe she had some schooling there? Sharon didn’t know, but she wanted to learn everything she could from Kelsey and Josh while they were here and if they were willing to share. 
Sharon had felt such elation when Nick had finally agreed to wear the cage, and for the whole fucking week! Early on in the conversation it had seemed such an impossible ask, but they had each in their own way talked him into it. And with his bravery challenged he agreed that he would be locked for the week. It had boosted her confidence so much that she had felt quite the rush of power to tell him to pull down his shorts in front of everyone so that she could put the cage on him. She had been very confident in telling him to do so, and got so aroused by his embarrassment as he complied. 
Putting the cage itself on him had almost been a magical experience. So much power and control over him. She wasn’t even sure he realized how much power he had just given her. How would he deal with it, especially when he couldn’t masturbate for so long? She almost came when she turned the key and locked it on, taking control of his cock. HER cock now. She shivered in excitement at the feeling that gave her. 
Josh looked to Kelsey who nodded in encouragement for him to tell the story. Or was it permission to do so? Or a command? It was hard to tell, they were so in sync.
“Well, we had that talk about secret sexual desires, and after I had admitted a desire for female domination, her reaction told me that her impression of it was only from the poor examples in porn. After she promised me to keep an open mind, we got much more deeply into it. I started with the whole cave man analogy to modern fuck boys and how they still kind of behave instinctually,” Josh started.
“It really was brilliant,” Kelsey interrupted. “I almost got lost in the telling and completely forget we were talking about a sexual kink, but he brought it all together in the end, illustrating how you can direct a man’s desire to better please you. His denied frustration getting channeled into your pleasure. It was the thing that really opened my eyes, and I was completely open minded after that. Sorry Josh, go on…”
Josh smiled at her and lifted her hand to his lips to kiss it before continuing. “So this led to the discussion of chastity cages and how they are used. Despite it being a physical device, the use of it is very psychological. Men are used to touching their cocks every day, multiple times per day since they were like 12. Now they can no longer do so, and that control lies within the woman that holds the key. That is a very powerful thing. I feel and am aware of the cage on me at all times, almost as if it is Kel’s hand wrapped around me, keeping me safe, and making me feel that I belong to her. And that is exactly where I want to be and what I want to feel.”
Sharon almost moaned at the explanation, and the sweetness of the kiss to Kelsey’s hand. She held the key in the palm of her hand, and now it felt more powerful than ever. 
“So Kel was curious about the cage and I had one. I went and got it and showed it to her. She seemed interested and I was kind of excited by finally sharing this part of myself with her. I was caught completely off guard when she offered to hold the key for me,” Josh said.
Kelsey laughed, “He was speechless when I made the offer. Blushing and unable to form a coherent sentence. It really was an innocent offer at that point though. It was obviously something he wanted to explore, and it didn’t mean anything sexual between us, and it was something I could do for him, holding the key. What he didn’t know at the time was how fucking turned on I was. I was trying to suppress it and ignore it, but….fuck I was wet.”Josh blushed. “Once she explained that she was just offering it as a friend, it wasn’t hard to see the benefit of having the practical experience of feeling another in control. I was very turned on by the thought too, and ultimately agreed. We settled on a time frame, much like you guys just did, that she would have complete control over the key. I was horny and nervous, but also excited to finally experience it. It was then she hit me with the next shock…”
Kelsey giggled again. “Well, in his explanation of chastity, Josh had told me that the key holder effectively owned the cock now. It would become her property. I don’t know if it was the alcohol, or just my arousal driving me, but I said something like ‘well, if it is going to effectively belong to me, then I should witness it being caged!’ Josh was once again just kind of stumbling over the offer.” Kelsey let out a full belly laugh that Sharon joined her with. Imagine your best friend demanding to watch you cage your cock! She felt even better now about Nick having to do the same thing.
Josh laughed with them, but was obviously a bit embarrassed too. Kelsey was right, that kind of reaction only fueled the arousal.“By this point, I was so off balance I didn’t know what to do. So for the first time since we had a bath together when we were like 2 years old, I exposed myself to my best friend and put the cage on in front of her, showing her how it works, much like I showed you. But what really got me…she had been examining the cage before I put it on, so she still held the key. Once it was on, I had assumed that she would give me the key to lock it. But no…without a word, she leaned forward and locked it herself. It was so powerful feeling that and her possession of the key already,” Josh said, admiration in his voice.
“You’re not kidding,” Kelsey added. “I just…I needed to do it myself. It was so fucking arousing to lock his cock away.”
“It…it aroused me too a few minutes ago,” Sharon admitted, putting a hand on Nick’s leg and looking down at his crotch. “Even now, holding the key in my hand, I can feel the arousal from that power…. So did it progress from there?”
“It did,” Kelsey answered. “But not right away. We decided to call it a night then and go to bed. Let him feel the cage overnight before we discussed more. I immediately went to my room and got out my vibrator!”Josh looked at her with some surprise, appearing like he hadn’t known. Sharon giggled.
“Well, let’s do that then. Let Nick get used to the cage for the day and maybe tonight we can discuss what you guys did the next day?” Sharon asked, thoroughly enjoying this. 
“Absolutely,” Kelsey replied with a happy smile. “We can share as much with you as you like. But first, I think we should get dressed and go visit the parents. Maybe we could all meet for dinner at The Depot? We will treat.” The Depot was a local restaurant that they all had grown up with.
“Sounds great,” Sharon replied and was thinking about masturbating herself now once Josh and Kelsey were gone…



Chapter 12 - Nick
N ick almost felt like he was ignored after Sharon had locked the cage on him, and it had upset him at first. He kind of felt like the focus should have been on him, as he was the one that had just had his cock locked away! But as he thought about that, he didn’t really want more focus on him at the moment. He had been nearly mortified at his exposure as Sharon had locked the cage on him, and since could feel the restrictions on his cock. They were making him feel quite a bit differently as he watched Sharon play with the key in her hand. 
And so, he had sat back and listened while Josh and Kelsey had told of how he first got into chastity. It wasn’t what he had been thinking it would be. Well, Josh had started out from a position of wanting to submit, but the way he described how it happened with Kelsey - Nick was surprised at how arousing the telling was. They were only friends, and Josh had opened up to Kelsey about his desires, and she had truly just offered to hold the key as like a favor for him.
Nick had wanted to scoff at it, but he was really drawn into the telling, and he felt his cock throb as Kelsey spoke of how she had made him do it in front of her and how she had locked the cage herself. The whole time, Sharon had been playing with the key in her hand, leaning forward to listen, her face flushed with arousal. He hadn’t seen that look on her in a long time, and it made his cock ache with desire for her. 
By the end of their telling, Sharon was very obviously aroused and Nick was absolutely throbbing. Fuck, he wanted out of the cage. Maybe with how aroused Sharon was, after Kelsey and Josh left, she would let him rail her? He hadn’t masturbated this morning and was now regretting it. If he didn’t have sex with his wife, he would have gone off to the bathroom to rub one out if he could have.
He didn’t like how it felt like that Sharon wanted to follow the same path as Josh and Kelsey had. It wouldn’t work. HE wasn’t submissive like Josh was. HE hadn’t wanted this from the start like Josh did. It simply wouldn’t be the same nor work the same way. He was curious though how the first wearing of the cage while Kelsey held the key had gone for Josh. And how they progressed to where they were now from there. Not because he wanted it himself of course, but it was an interesting story. That’s all.
Everyone went off, Josh and Kelsey to get dressed and Sharon to shower, leaving Nick by himself. He reached into his boxes and felt the cage, desperately wanting to stroke, but unable to do anything at all. He made a growl of frustration. He had the impulse to watch a porn, and was really tempted just to get some sexual input, but he was afraid at how much more aroused it might make him with nothing he could do about it. So he grabbed a game controller to try to distract himself.
Josh and Kelsey came by, fully dressed, and said they would see him tonight at dinner. He looked up and said, “Ok, later…” and Kelsey had been wearing a smile that made his breath catch. She had been looking at him and as he looked up at her, she pointedly looked down at his crotch, her smile deepening, before looking back into his eyes. He felt embarrassed and intimidated by that look and those were not things he was used to feeling from a woman. It was quick and then they were gone.
He shook himself out of his reaction and returned to his game. As pretty as she was, no woman should be able to make him feel like that. It just wasn’t natural. It must have been because of how unbalanced he was feeling. A few hours of gaming should set him right and make him forget about the cage.
About fifteen minutes later, Sharon came out, wearing only a towel. Well, he assumed there was only a towel. She had it wrapped around her such that it was covering her from the tops of her breasts to high up on her thighs. Nick licked his lips, but looked back to the TV to play his game.
“Well, I thought that went very well, don’t you Nick?” she asked, sitting in a chair kind of across from him and to the side. 
“I guess…” he replied, feeling the cage around his cock keenly. He didn’t see the key. What had she done with the key?! Oh fuck. In the back of his mind he had always thought if there was an issue, that he could just take the key from her. “Where is the key??” he asked, trying and failing to hide the little bit of panic in his voice.
“Oh, I put it in a safe place. Don’t you worry. It won’t be lost, but you won’t ever find it and be…tempted either. I intend to keep you to your promise of wearing that cage for the week, Nick. That cock belongs to me….” she said, her voice full of confidence. Nick swallowed. The key was safe, but hidden where he would never find it. Fuck. His cock surged a little in the cage.
“So… if you want any relief from that cage this week, I suggest that you be good for me…” she said. What the fuck did that mean?! Good? It was then that he caught movement from her as she brought one naked leg up onto the seat cushion of her chair and spread her legs. He couldn’t help but look over as her pussy, freshly shaved, came into full view. Smiling almost that same smile he had seen from Kelsey as she left, Sharon reached down and started to run her fingers over her pussy and let out a little moan.
Nick licked his lips again. This was a bit unlike her, but it was fucking arousing! “Babe…get the key and I will…”
“No Nick… You are going to stay in the cage for now… and what I would like you to do is pull off your boxers so that I can see it…” she said as her finger found her clit and started to rub it. 
Oh fuck. That was what she had meant by being good. He could refuse of course, she couldn’t forcibly make him, but after even only the few hours it had been, he would very much like a respite from the cage. It wouldn’t be now, but it wasn’t a difficult request. Well, taking off his boxers wasn’t difficult. Watching her rub herself while he stayed caged would be however. But either way, there appeared to be no way around that.
He decided to try to stay on her good side, stood up, and removed his boxers, revealing his caged and leaking cock. He hadn’t known it was leaking until now.
“Mmmm….thank you Nick,” she said in an incredibly sexy voice and started to rub herself harder. “I fucking love seeing my cock all locked up and safe….” 
“Sharon…please, let me…” Nick started in a plaintive tone, but she interrupted him.
“No Nick, not right now. Now, I am going to have an orgasm looking at my locked up cock and you are going to be quiet. Maybe I will give you a reward later if you are good,” she said and Nick bristled a little at being spoken to like that. Treating him like a little kid or a dog or something. It was fucking humiliating. But the temptation of getting out of the cage later and reaping whatever reward she had in mind was worth it. He sat, face red and watched as his wife pleasured herself. 
His cock actually hurt now as she started to move her finger faster and faster and moaning more loudly. Fuck, she was sexy and he wished he could fucking take her right now. He couldn’t keep his eyes off of her despite how much it made his cock strain and hurt. 
Then she was cumming, and loudly. Possibly the loudest he had ever heard, and where her eyes had been on his caged cock the whole time, she now looked up into his eyes, and Nick saw the incredible pleasure reflected back in her confident and dominant gaze…



Chapter 13 - Josh
K elsey and Josh got in the car to make the drive to his parents first. The plan was to visit for a few hours, and then go over to Kelsey’s parents and do the same. They hadn’t had time with just one set of parents since their announcement of being a couple, and this should let everyone catch up more. 
The morning so far had been interesting to say the least. He had felt so mortified that his chastity had been discovered by friends from high school and in that matter that it was discovered. Nick’s assumptions about what it had meant had really upset Josh as well. Nick seemed so confident that he knew what he was talking about and Josh had felt very demeaned and insecure.
“You…you don’t have any interest in cuckoldry, do you?” he asked as she drove, his voice tremulous betraying the insecurity he was feeling. 
Kelsey glanced at him briefly before returning her eyes to the road, and placed her hands on his thigh and rubbed it. “No, Josh. Not at all. Anyone we bring into our bedroom will be a part of our dynamic, like Megan was, or not at all. I have no interest whatsoever in any other man but you. And that will never change.”
Josh felt a lot better hearing her say that. It was what he had expected, and hoped for, but that insecurity had really crept in. It would break his heart to see another man fucking her and would make him feel less worthy of her. He knew in the femdom dynamic that some people liked that sort of thing, but not him. That was not what he was. His submission didn’t make him weaker, it made him stronger.
He had felt Kelsey’s anger at Nick’s presumptions. Her voice had gone very, very cold and he was so glad that it had never been directed at him. It was terrifying for him to hear her like that and he had almost expected to see icicles hanging from Nick’s face afterwards. But after she had explained about the way things really were, and Josh, though embarrassed by it, had shown Sharon his cage, things had started to move in a different, much more interesting direction.
Sharon was obviously very interested and intrigued by their dynamic. At first, Josh was uncomfortable talking about it, but after everyone had ganged up on Nick to get him to agree to wear the spare cage that Josh had brought it, he was feeling much better about everything, and it didn’t take him too long to feel comfortable in relating those initial experiences with Sharon.
It was actually quite entertaining watching Sharon and Kelsey work together to talk Nick into it, and Josh had to hold back a little laughter at how quickly the tables had been turned on him. But then he saw it happen right before his eyes. He saw that look in Sharon’s eyes and the way she had spoken to Nick, and he couldn’t believe that it had happened so quickly. Oh, there was a good chance she was following a philosophy of fake it until you make it, and just imitating Kelsey, but she had done it very, very well. Hearing that tone of voice and seeing the calm, and confident way that she had spoke to Nick had Josh throbbing a little in his own cage. Not because he wanted Sharon to dominate him, but just his body responding to the presence of a dominant woman. It was really quite remarkable. 
It was at that point that Josh realized that Nick might be fucked. That this could be very real and by the end of the week, he might end up as a real submissive. He had a much longer road to it than Josh had, but Josh thought he had seen some signs in Nick that the desire was there, if ruthlessly buried. And as he observed both of their reactions throughout his tellings, he was beginning to see there was a real chance there.
“What….what do you think about what started this morning? How do you think the week will end with them?” he asked Kelsey, curious if she was having similar thoughts.
“I think it went very well, and it is my sincere hope and desire that at the end of the week, we see them both fully embrace their new roles. I want you to be completely open and honest with them, ok? And be open to changing circumstances and what I might tell you to do,” Kelsey replied.
“Yes Kelsey,” Josh said without question. She was fully on board with seeing if they could help Sharon and Nick adopt the Lifestyle, so he would be as well. He trusted Kelsey completely, so he wouldn’t hesitate to follow her orders in regards to this. Or anything else really. 
It was kind of strange being back home. It was still the two of them as it had always been, but now their relationship was so much different. And now, one pair of their old friends knew about their relationship and dynamic, and would end up knowing a lot more. How long would it be before everyone knew? He supposed it didn’t really matter much beyond his own embarrassment, especially at the people who didn’t really understand it and assumed that he was something he was not. But he was content to trust Kelsey implicitly, and follow her lead in everything.
Nick had been pretty resistant to the cage at first and it had taken all three of them to change his position and get him to agree to the cage. And now that he had it on for the week without the key, Josh was very curious how much effect it would have on him going forward. It should make him more susceptible, but unlike Josh, Nick didn’t think he was submissive, and he would fight it much more, even if a part of him wanted it. But it was clear to Josh how much it had aroused Sharon to lock that cage on him, and he knew that she had the immense desire to push it further. She would need it.
The other aspect that was interesting to Josh was Nick’s apparent porn addiction and chronic masturbation issues. That was something Josh had no experience with himself. He had watched some femdom porn and most of it was garbage. And he knew after he had researched female domination himself, that he was intrigued by orgasm denial and had even practiced it on himself from that point on. He really enjoyed the buzz he got from it on his own, but it paled in comparison to Kelsey having control now. Even though he was aware of it, it channeled all of his desperate desire into pleasing her in all ways. So this was going to be a big struggle for Nick. He was probably already feeling the desire to watch porn and masturbate, and he could do neither. As the days went on, those desires would get worse. He would want the porn as a way to get some sort of sexual stimulation, it was what he was used to. But if he found porn that aroused him, it would make his desperation worse. He would throb in the cage and be helpless to seek out any gratification. Perhaps it would work and he would turn to the one person that held the control over that. Similarly, not being able to masturbate would be a large mind fuck for him. If it really was an addiction, he would have some serious withdrawal, and once again, his only path to any relief was through Sharon. He wondered if the frustration would get so bad for him that he would physically force Sharon to give him the key.
“Do you know if Sharon is going to wear the key around her neck like you do?” Josh asked.
Kelsey smiled and replied, “I had the same thought, worried a little for Sharon that it might be too much of a temptation for Nick if he saw it there. I pulled her aside before we left to talk to her about it. Needless to say, Nick will not know where the key is and definitely will not have access to it. So there is nothing to worry about there.”
They pulled into his parents driveway then, and Josh had the impression from the way Kelsey had smiled as she answered that she knew where the key was. Further, Josh thought that maybe she was holding onto it herself. That would certainly make it quite impossible for Nick to find it. She didn’t share with Josh where it was and didn’t need to, he was just glad that the key was safe and secure and away from Nick. It needed to be if there was any shot at this being successful.
They got out of the car and went into the house that Josh grew up in, facing a few hours of visiting before heading to Kel’s. It was going to be a long day. The events of the morning had only made Josh want to drop to his knees and bring Kelsey to orgasm at the end of his tongue. He was so grateful for her…



Chapter 14 - Kelsey
A s Josh and Kelsey cruise along the familiar roads to their dinner destination, the echoes of a full day spent with their respective parents linger in the air. The sun dips below the horizon, casting a warm glow on the landscape, matching the warmth of the memories they've just created. 
The visit with Kelsey's parents was a blend of emotions — a mixture of pride, excitement, and a touch of bittersweet nostalgia. Conversations revolved around Kelsey's imminent journey into medical school. Her parents, beaming with pride, listened intently as she shared her aspirations, dreams, and the challenges that awaited her in the field of medicine. They offered words of encouragement and unwavering support, assuring Kelsey that they believed in her ability to succeed. It was mostly laughter and encouragement, though Kelsey noticed her father shoot some looks at Josh still. He would eventually adjust to reality, she was sure.
On the other side of the coin, Josh's visit to his parents wasn’t quite as smooth. As they gathered in the living room, Josh's mother, well-acquainted with his love for music, showered him with praise for his acceptance into the Master's program for music theory. Josh shared snippets of what he hoped to explore and achieve in the coming years, but Josh’s father kept giving him disapproving looks, muttering about how he should get a real job. He kept looking at his calloused hands from years of blue collar labor as if they would provide him some answers. Kelsey knew how badly his father’s disapproval hurt Josh, but at least he wasn’t that vocal about it this time, especially when Josh mentioned that it was his ability for music that had paid for all of this education and that his parents hadn’t had to pay a dime. 
Kelsey had a scholarship too, but she also needed loans for the expensive education of becoming a doctor. She wasn’t too worried about them though. They would take some years to pay off, but it was to be expected. 
As the engine hums beneath them on the drive to the restaurant, Kelsey's mind reflects on the day — and the shared glances between her and Josh that spoke volumes. The love and support from each of them towards the other have become so important to them and made her ready to face the challenges of life ahead. 
In the quiet spaces between songs on the car radio, Kelsey steals glances at Josh, a silent acknowledgment of the journey they're about to embark on together. The road ahead may be uncertain, but she knew they could get through anything together. She had checked in with Josh after the visit to his parents and made sure he was doing okay after. He was, though he had a kind of resigned tone. It seemed he had given up on ever earning his father’s approval. Her heart ached for him, but she would be there for him, always an encouraging voice in his ear. 
For now though, their current situation with Sharon and Nick returned to her thoughts as they drove to meet them for dinner. It had been a very intriguing morning and she was thrilled with the way it ended up. The keys to Nick’s chastity cage were safely in Kelsey’s possession and she was determined to do everything she could to help Sharon be successful in dominating Nick, and she would make sure Josh helped them as well. He seemed like he was willing too. They both had a bit of residual anger over the way Nick had announced his discovery of the cage and what it must mean, but now things were going in a much more positive direction. She could see the seeds there - in both of them and knew this was going to be an even larger adjustment for them than it was for her. With Josh, she had a patient teacher telling her exactly the ways to dominate him and they had flourished.
But with Nick, he was going to be resistant. It was a whole different ball game, but Kelsey was optimistic that it would work. 
They arrived and Sharon and Nick were already there. Sharon’s mood was something to behold and contrasted with Nick’s, who seemed to have his gaze down much of the time. They all sat, ordered drinks, and then their food. Kelsey studied their behavior and was not alarmed by anything she saw. Sharon was so happy she was bubbly, and Nick sat quietly, and did not meet anyone’s gaze for very long. Kelsey would need to talk to Sharon about that, and if it was the kind of dynamic she was looking for. Josh was confident in his submission to Kelsey, maybe even overly proud when it was just the two of them. As much as she had blossomed as his domme, Josh had fully embraced his submission to her and blossomed under her guidance. It was a beautiful thing.
But this behavior from Nick was entirely different, though not entirely surprising. It would be a difficult adjustment for him between his preconceived notions, his porn, and his masturbation. Besides that, the dinner went well and the drinks flowed. They all got dessert, and true to her word, Kelsey paid for the whole thing. She knew Sharon and Nick didn’t have a lot of money, and so she had taken the awkwardness out of that as much as she could by telling them from the start that it was her treat. They both thanked her.
They all headed back to their house after. There hadn’t been any talk over dinner about the chastity, and Kelsey was looking forward to seeing how things were going. They changed into comfortable clothing and all sat in the living room once again with fresh drinks. 
“So how did it go today?” Kelsey asked, not able to wait any longer.
It was Sharon who answered, with a pretty big smile, “I think all things considered, it went fairly well. It is going to be an adjustment for Nick, but I think he wants to succeed and make me happy. Isn’t that right Nick?” There was something about Sharon’s smile that seemed to be holding a pleasant secret. 
Nick’s face was a little flushed and he appeared to have a little trouble answering at first. “Yes Sharon,” he finally replied. 
Sharon’s smile deepened and she looked back at Kelsey. “Is there any phrase you like to use when Josh does something difficult for you in order to praise him?”
“Often, it is typically just something simple like ‘good boy,’ but not everyone uses that. On the surface it sometimes almost sounds a little demeaning, like you are praising a dog for a well done trick, but that is not how I mean it when I say it. It works as praise to a submissive, has a subtle nod to the dynamic, and lets them know they have pleased you. I think there might be little psychology going back to childhood for many too, but it becomes a pretty effective phrase. Some subs learn to live for those two simple words,” Kelsey explained with a smile of her own.
“Good boy….” Sharon said to Nick as if testing it out. Nick seemed to blush a bit. Well, that was a potentially good response. She looked back at Kelsey, “After you guys left, I was so aroused that I masturbated and let Nick watch me. I told him if he was good about it, maybe he would find some temporary relief from the cage before the week was up. He was a good boy watching me… So with you guys, you weren’t in a romantic relationship yet, but you had just locked Josh up and you both went to bed. How were things the next morning and what did you do next?”
Kelsey was pleased by Sharon’s instincts. Making Nick watch her masturbate probably turned him on and she offered a carrot to get him to be more likely to behave. 
Josh answered, “the first night was a bit difficult for me, but I knew that going in. I got less sleep, but it gets better over time. The biggest impact was psychological. I found myself wanting to please Kelsey and in some ways was already acting as if I was submissive to her. I believe the next thing we talked about was something called CFNM, which stands for ‘clothed female, naked male.’ Basically, the sub agrees to be naked at all times and they have to seek permission to wear any clothing. It is another thing that really is a subtle reminder of the power exchange between you. Being naked automatically makes you feel more vulnerable.”
Kelsey could see Sharon’s eyes light up from that. Almost right away she turned to Nick and said, “I think we should do this. I want you to take off your clothes and leave them off for the duration of the week.”
Nick’s face had gone deep red and he sputtered…



Chapter 15 - Nick
N ick was shocked at the way this was going. First, he had been surprised and embarrassed when Sharon told them about her masturbation, and it had been a pretty difficult day for him. He had gotten so aroused watching her do that, and she had offered no immediate relief, wanting him to get used to the cage for at least today. He had never felt a stronger need to jerk off than he did today. He was VERY frustrated and was learning there was nothing he could do about it. 
The ‘good boy’ praise was embarrassing enough, but this? Naked in front of them the whole time??
“No!” he exclaimed, feeling extremely embarrassed. “It’s ridiculous. I won’t do it. Kelsey and Josh don’t want to see my naked ass all week, and he is not…”
Kelsey softly interrupted him, “Josh, please go take off your clothes and put them away. You will remain nude for the duration of our stay, just like you do at home.”
Josh immediately got up, went off to the bedroom, and came back a moment later completely nude except for the chastity cage he was wearing. Nick was shocked at how Josh had simply followed the command and was now naked in front of everyone and would be for the rest of the week. 
“See? Josh is a good boy and doesn’t mind, and now you won’t be alone. This way, I can also inspect your cage more easily and make sure there are no issues. It would make me very happy if you agreed, Nick, and good boys get rewarded,” Sharon said with that smile and quiet confidence that continued to throw Nick off balance. 
“You get used to it,” Josh added. “I am a bit embarrassed to be naked in front of both of you, but with the orgasm control from the cage, it starts to feel…well, good. It is hard to explain, but I am now going to be naked for the week, and you should keep an open mind and join me. Just try to be open to all of this, even if you don’t think that you want to do it, sometimes when you try you end up liking it. Kind of like a food you don’t think you will like until you try it. We have shared so much already, and there is nothing inherently sexual about nudity. It might just help you actually, help you to adjust to the cage and explore the dynamic a little.”
Nick felt cornered again, and had no idea what he was going to do. He didn’t think he wanted to be treated this way, but now with Josh comfortably doing it, he felt like he was being obstinate for no good reasons. And there was something about this whole thing that had him throbbing in the cage too. It was so difficult to work his way through his embarrassment. He decided to try something.
“If I do this, I want something in return,” he said, trying to make his voice firm, but even he heard a little waver in it. “I want to be out of the cage for….”
Sharon interrupted him. “No…there will be no bargaining with time in the cage. I can just keep you locked for the whole week and that is that, I am not going to negotiate any of that away now. I’m sorry Nick, but no. On the other hand, you have a choice to make where you might get time out of the cage as a reward for being a good boy for me. Nudity is no big deal and this isn’t a big ask. If you agree, then I will see how willing you are to give all of this a fair try for the sake of our relationship. Further, with you naked all the time, I might just be tempted to give you more sexual stimulus more often, thereby rewarding you. The choice is yours, but I hope that you will make the right one and make me happy.”
Nick felt anger rising within him at the unfairness of it all. Not anger with Sharon really. She was obviously enjoying this and he DID want to make her happy and improve their marriage. He was just angry, he supposed because he was so uncomfortable and so out of his element. With Josh naked now, it should be easier in some ways. He wouldn’t be the only one. But it also made him more uncomfortable being naked for a whole week with another man. 
He looked at Kelsey, she was just watching with the hint of a smile. Josh had said his piece and now was just sitting calmly as if being naked in front of them wasn’t a big deal at all. And finally he looked at Sharon who was still wearing that strange new confident smile and that new look that she had started to get in her eyes when telling him calmly what she wanted. He was still pretty unsure about all of this, and his fucking cock wouldn’t stop throbbing, but in the end nudity wasn’t that hard of a thing to do. He would just have to live with being embarrassed all the time, but if it meant some sex for him? That was a very tempting thing in combination with Sharon’s happiness. He couldn’t jerk off himself, but maybe if he was still good, she would do it for him.
He slowly got up, decision made, and unable to meet anyone’s eyes, stripped off his shirt and dropped it on the couch. He let out a resigned sigh and head bowed, took off his pants and underwear too, dropping them to the floor. Fuck this was so embarrassing. 
“I am so pleased you agreed honey. Please take your clothes and put them in the hamper and come back right away,” Sharon said and he didn’t argue. He felt too out of kilter and vulnerable to argue. He just nodded and picked up his clothing and took them to the hamper in their room. It only took a minute, just Sharon was laughing at something Kelsey had just said when he came back in, nude. He didn’t hear what the conversation was about though as he sat back down next to Sharon.
She brought a hand over and rubbed his bare thigh and it made his cock tingle with desire. 
“Fuck, I love this,” Sharon said excitedly as her hand got closer and closer to his restricted and throbbing cock. “So now, for the rest of the week, you need my permission to wear any clothing, do you understand?” she asked, looking at Nick with that look he had seen so much today.
“Yes Sharon,” he heard himself reply because that was what he had agreed to after all. 
“Good boy…” she purred in almost a new tone of voice and the feelings that washed through Nick left him feeling very confused. He was left feeling pleased by her praise.
Sharon turned back to Josh and Kelsey, “So the next day must have been a bit awkward for you guys. You had his key, he had slept with the cage, and now he was naked for you all the time, but it still wasn’t a sexual relationship.”
“No, it wasn’t, but we were both highly aroused by it anyway and I think trying to hide it. Correct me if I am wrong Josh, but I think because of the overnight in the cage and now being naked, he already felt submissive to ME, and not just submissive in general,” Kelsey said.
“That is correct, maybe even more than you know,” Josh said. “I was feeling a little out of my mind with my desire to please you that it probably had something to do with how things progressed from there. I felt such a need to submit more fully to you even at that early stage.”
Nick did not like the sound of that. Not one bit. HE wasn’t submissive like Josh was!
“So what was the next step?” Sharon asked, curious and eager.
Josh and Kelsey looked at each other and it was Kelsey who finally answered, though not directly.
“I think…I think we should hold off until tomorrow to tell you about that. If…if you decide it is a step you want to take, it might be better to give it a little time first. It is getting late, but we can resume the discussion in the morning?” Kelsey said.
Sharon readily agreed and they all went off to bed, Nick feeling very nervous about the way things were going and how he had already given up so much. And how much it aroused him…



Chapter 16 - Sharon
S haron and Nick got into bed, and she was buzzed about how the day had gone. For the first time in what seemed like forever, she was excited about the future of her marriage. They were facing each other, and she could tell that Nick was struggling. She brought a hand to his face and softly caressed it. 
“I am so proud of you for doing this for me, Nick. It is very brave of you and you are doing so well,” she said softly and his face crinkled, almost like he was confused. Perhaps he had been ready to make a complaint and her soft words had thrown him off track? She found the whole thing so exciting and arousing, but underneath all of that was her love for her husband and how she really did appreciate him.
His face softened as she continued to caress his cheek and he finally spoke. “I…I don’t know if I can do this Sharon. It hasn’t even been a day yet, and I feel like I am ready to crawl out of my own skin. I need to touch it…I just…I need to feel it stretch. This is so hard…” he complained and Sharon almost gasped at his sudden display of vulnerability. The cage really was changing him.
“Oh honey, I know it’s hard. Especially for you with how strong your sex drive is. But I know you can do it, and I will be here with you every step of the way to help you. I think…I think one of the things that is making it more difficult for you is how much you are fighting it. Don’t struggle so much babe. It is only a week and I think it will be easier for you if you just try to be more accepting of trying new things. Kelsey and Josh have almost taken on the role of trainers and it is helping us so much. When was the last time we were this close in bed? Just try to let yourself give into this a little more, and you won’t have as much difficulty, I promise. You will make it the whole week, I am very sure of that. You are strong and you can’t fail, and I won’t let you fail. Maybe if tomorrow goes well, I will let you out of the cage for a little bit. Would you like that?” she asked, almost cooing to him.
“Please Sharon? Please? I… You teased me with that earlier today and I am still locked up tight…I need. I can’t do this. I just can’t…” he said and it almost sounded like he wanted to cry. She had never in her life heard him beg before, let alone beg HER for something and she immediately felt aroused, despite his misery. Or maybe his misery was a part of it.
“You are going to stay locked the entire week, Nick,” she said with a firmer tone. “I am not going to change my mind on that. I own your cock for the week. But if you are a good boy tomorrow and listen to me, and to what Josh and Kelsey tell us, then I will give you a reward. That is all I will promise for now. How this goes depends on you. If you are a really good boy for me, I will give you an opportunity to be out of the cage for a short time. If you continue to fight and argue about everything, I won’t. Am I clear?” 
He looked extremely upset for a moment and like he was about to commit violence. Not against her of course, he had never done that, but she had seen him angrily punch a wall before and his expression looked much like that now. But it wasn’t there long. It slid off his face until he gave in to what she had said. “Yes Sharon,” he finally said in acceptance. 
“That’s my good boy,” she said in her softer tone again and then leaned in and kissed him tenderly. “I will help you through this every step of the way. I am here for you, and failure is not an option. Good night baby.” She rolled then, and scooted back into him so that she was the little spoon, pulling his arm around her. She could feel the cage throbbing against her ass and she smiled as she fell asleep.
—
Sometime in the early morning hours, she awoke to sounds of Nick groaning like he was in pain. “Mmph, baby? What’s wrong?” she asked sleepily.
“My…my morning erection. It’s so uncomfortable Sharon. Please…I can’t sleep. Let me out now. Please….” he complained as he writhed on the bed. Josh had warned it would be difficult.
“I can’t right now Nick. I know it's uncomfortable, but I can’t. Why don’t you go use the bathroom and see if that helps relieve the pressure?” she suggested, knowing that his morning wood usually subsided after that. Besides, she wasn’t going to wake up Kelsey for the key for a little discomfort. She also wasn’t sure how she would be able to let him out of the cage as a reward and get him back into it again. Once free, he might refuse. That was something she would have to ask Kelsey about. 
Without a word, Nick got up and went off to the bathroom. He was back a few minutes later and crawling back into bed. “Is that any better?” she asked and he replied, “Some,” a little sullenly. But he wasn’t groaning and writhing anymore and Sharon fell back to sleep fairly quickly. 
—
When she next woke, the sun was up and the birds were singing. It took her a moment to realize that Nick was no longer in bed. She was a little alarmed at first, he always slept later than she did, but it made sense with his struggles with the cage. She got out of bed and got dressed and softly padded out in case Josh and Kelsey were still sleeping.
She found Nick in the living room, browsing his phone, and naked. Well, she was glad that he was still adhering to his agreements. He looked up at her when she came in and gave her a smile as she sat down next to him on the couch. He put his arm around her and then put his phone down.
“I’m sorry for waking you this morning. Josh warned us that the first night would be difficult and I guess I just panicked a little too much. I…I think I owe him an apology for the way I spoke to and about him, and I want to let you know that I am going to try very hard to be open minded about everything else. It is still a huge struggle, but… your….your support and love will help. I… I am sorry about the porn and the masturbation. I want to do whatever I can to help our marriage,” he said softly. Josh and Kelsey were at least still in their room, if not asleep.
Sharon couldn’t believe the way Nick was speaking. It was almost like he had a breakthrough or something. She could tell from the tone of his voice that he meant what he said and that he was more accepting of what was happening. She threw her arms around him and hugged him tightly, kissing his neck.
“I will help you Nick. Of course I will. I want this to succeed. I know it is a bit strange for us, but have you noticed the way Josh and Kelsey look at each other? We can have that too. I know we can. I am so happy to hear that you will be open minded and be willing to go further. You’ve probably noticed, but… this thing that we are doing, this femdom… it turns me on so much Nick. I got so aroused putting the cage on you,” she said and her hand slid gently between his legs and she lightly placed it over the cage and his cock. HER cock. He let out a little moan and it throbbed beneath her hand. “And now, seeing you nude and willing to give this a fair shot…I am so happy Nick, and getting so aroused again. I promise, if you keep open minded and try the new things that we learn today, you won’t regret it.”
“I will try Sharon. I promise. It all feels so weird, I…I feel like… it is hard to explain. I just want to be close to you. I will try to accept whatever we learn today. I guess I was completely wrong about what femdom is, but knowing how much it turns you on, it is worth it to at least give it a fair try,” he said solemnly.
He sounded so sincere and Sharon felt both her love and her arousal rise. She couldn’t wait to find out what they would learn next…



Chapter 17 - Nick
N ick wasn’t kidding about feeling weird and he felt like he hadn’t told Sharon the half of it. There was a large part of him that was fighting all of this. He was an alpha male and shouldn’t be subjected to being treated like he was a beta. But he was really starting to feel like all of those thoughts were wrong. And that was the part of him that was speaking this morning. In the early morning hours, after Sharon had told him in no uncertain terms that he wouldn’t be out of the cage unless he was more agreeable, he had started to accept reality and tried to start examining his own feelings. 
He couldn’t ignore the fact that every time Sharon spoke to him like that, it aroused him. When he woke, and felt his cock throbbing and trying to burst out of the cage, and he knew there wasn’t anything he could do about it, it aroused him. When he stripped off his clothes last night and was embarrassed to be naked in front of everyone, it aroused him. When Sharon called him a ‘good boy,’ it aroused him. And finally when he contemplated the unknown of what else might happen during this week, that aroused him too. 
He could no longer just ignore all of these things. They all added up and he realized that they must mean something about him and that Alpha voice that was protesting in the beach of his head must be wrong. It was the only explanation. If he was going to be locked up for the week anyway, did he owe it to himself, and to Sharon, to stop fighting so hard? If he was a good boy today, perhaps he would get some of that sexual stimulus he so desperately desired.
Josh and Kelsey came into the kitchen then, Josh nude also, and Kelsey in regular comfortable looking pajamas. They got their coffee and with smiles said their good mornings and joined Sharon and Nick in the living room.
“I uh…I have something I would like to say before…..before anything else,” Nick said, his face coloring while he tried to find the right words to say what needed to be said. “Kelsey and Josh…um…I would like to apologize for those things I said the first day after I saw the cage on Josh. I…I made assumptions that I should not have. You guys…you guys have been so nice and didn’t deserve that. I have said some pretty stupid things, and I regret them. I…I told Sharon this morning that I would try to be more open minded going forward, please forgive me?” he asked.
Sharon was rubbing his leg again, but he had his head bowed and didn’t want to look up to see any expressions, but that didn’t last long as he heard Kelsey say, “Look at me Nick.”
He brought his eyes up to hers and then felt captured by them. Her expression was unreadable for a moment, but then a small smile graced her pretty lips. “I see you have had a bit of a breakthrough after one night in the cage, and it is wonderful to hear that you will be more open minded going forward. As Josh told me when he first told me about this lifestyle, you need to forget everything you think you know, including all of those cuckolding ideas and the ridiculous alpha male mindset. But I forgive you. Josh?”
Nick almost had trouble pulling his eyes away from those pretty pale blue orbs of Kelsey’s to look at Josh.
Josh looked at him with some understanding and already Nick felt grateful. “I understand Nick, perhaps more than you realize, what you are going through. Yes, by the time Kelsey and I talked about my desires, I knew what I wanted, what I needed. You are only just now starting to realize it. But beyond that, men are conditioned to be a certain way and our ego fights things like this. I will never be the man my father wants me to be, but that is starting to bother me less and less. I know I am strong not in spite of my submission to Kelsey, but because of it. Sharon has great instincts and it is obvious how much this means to her, so I hope that you will be open to the new experiences. The cage…. It starts changing how you think and it can really open your eyes. Follow those feelings Nick. Trust them and you will find happiness. Not only do I forgive you, but I will be here for you to talk with and help you try to understand the feelings you are having. This is a wonderful opportunity for you to find true happiness.”
Nick nodded to Josh and they shared a look of understanding for a moment. He was glad he had their forgiveness and he hadn’t really thought about talking to Josh about this. He hadn’t realized that Josh shared some of his struggles, but beyond that, he would be able to help prepare Nick for what to expect. 
“Maybe before we talk about what you guys did next,” Sharon said, “we should separately work through some of what has happened so far? You guys could talk, and Kelsey and I can go off to the bedroom to talk for a bit? Does that seem like a good idea?”
“I think it is a wonderful idea,” Kelsey said and got up with her coffee. Sharon flashed a brilliant smile at Nick and followed, leaving him alone with Josh. Two caged and naked men sitting alone together. Instantly, Nick felt even more awkward.
Josh seemed to sense it as he spoke first. It continued to amaze Nick how quietly confident Josh was in his submission. “You are doing a great job Nick. I know it isn’t easy and you have additional challenges that I did not, especially with you not really already having the desire. But given the porn and the masturbation, you are doing great, and your new mindset of being open to more will serve you well.”
“Thank you,” Nick said, still off balance and uncomfortable. “How do you do it? Day after day caged and naked like this? It has been one day for me and I feel like I am ready to crawl out of my skin, or go get some bolt cutters to get this cage off.”
“The longer you do it, the easier it becomes in some ways. In others, it gets a little more difficult. Let me explain. Your arousal and desire are going to continue to rise. You are going to feel more and more desperate. That is the difficult part. It will make you feel like you are going crazy, just fucking bonkers. That part of what you are feeling now will just keep getting worse,” Josh said and Nick was starting to feel despair.
“But you have already started down the correct path to deal with it. When you fight it, it just gets worse, but if you channel all of that desperation into serving Sharon, you will find satisfaction. I don’t mean you will necessarily get your cock released, but you will find your mindset start to change more. As you serve Sharon and her desires, you start to realize that you want to do that more. I know it sounds odd, but believe me, as someone who has been caged and denied orgasm for multiple weeks at a time, it is the only path. Physically, I probably feel more desperate than you do right now, I have been caged longer. But all of those feelings - the arousal, the desperation, the frustration - I channel them into serving Kelsey. And when she is pleased with me, I get such a rush of dopamine that all the denial is worth it. So as we explore more, I think you should really try to commit to everything, even if you don’t feel it right away. If Sharon requests something, just do it right away. Don’t fight it. Don’t question. Just try being fully compliant and I think….I think if you do, you will also find greater fulfillment from this,” Josh said.
Nick listened to him. Really listened to him. Josh seemed to know so much and it was really quite remarkable how calm and confident he was considering that he had been caged longer and was likely more desperate. He channeled all of that into serving Kelsey and through that, found relief from his frustration. Nick wasn’t sure how that worked, it seemed counter-intuitive, but he was committed to trying. “Thank you Josh,” he said solemnly, trying to take everything to heart.
It was then that the women walked back in, all smiles, with Sharon carrying a length of rope…



Chapter 18 - Sharon
S haron was so excited that she suggested that they split off and talk. This would be the first chance she had to talk to Kelsey since starting this journey, and she knew Kelsey was supportive of it. Kelsey had already done so much to make it happen and Sharon knew that she would be instrumental in Sharon achieving success at domination. 
Her own feelings and reactions to being dominant had surprised her almost as much as they had seemed to surprise Nick. She hadn’t really known that this part of her existed, but with just the small taste that she had, she felt so alive. Like there was something inside of her that had been long dormant that was suddenly awake and being fed. Its appetite for more was increasing. 
They got to her bedroom and she burst out, “Thank you so much for your help Kelsey, I am so excited to learn more of this. Am I doing okay so far?” she asked, biting her lip with a little doubt while seeking Kelsey’s approval.
“You are doing wonderful Sharon! I never thought this was the way our week home was going to go, but it just got a lot more interesting. I don’t know the extent of what happened overnight, but whatever it was and whatever you said to Nick, keep going with it. He seems to have a much improved attitude and your natural instincts seem to be serving you very well. Just keep exuding that quiet confidence I have seen so far, and I think things will keep progressing nicely. You own his cock now, and that is a very powerful thing. He is feeling vulnerable and together with the nudity, is really starting to feel how the power is shifting to you. We need to keep pursuing that and reinforcing it. If I know Josh, he is helping Nick to get the right mindset to succeed. I am not saying it will all be smooth sailing, but you are in a very strong position today to progress things further and bring Nick further under your control,” Kelsey said.
Sharon felt so good at Kelsey’s words and felt her confidence in herself grow. She trembled a little at Kelsey’s words and replied, “I was just trying to mimic the way you speak to Josh, even when I was internally quite afraid he would just laugh in my face.”
“That is fine to start with Sharon. It was very convincing. Keep doing it exactly as you are and before long it will be second nature. It is far more effective than yelling and screaming, and there is something about a warm and caring tone that really helps to make them want to carry out your commands. As I said, your instincts are serving you well, just keep going with them,” Kelsey said. 
Sharon nodded and she already felt her own quiet confidence building. She wouldn’t have to continue to fake it for much longer. “So…can you give me a preview of what’s next in the progression that you and Josh followed?” she asked.
“Well, the first thing I want to mention before things go too far is the use of safe words. And I think maybe you should then explain them to Nick. Josh and I use what is called the stoplight system, but safe words are there to make sure that everyone is always okay with what is happening and to stop a scene if there is something very wrong. So basically, Josh has agreed to do everything I tell him and agreed that I can do anything TO him that I want, but it isn’t that simple. We discussed what he could handle and what I wanted to explore and I know more or less, the limits of what he can take. When he is tied up and at my mercy…there is really nothing stopping me from doing as I like. That can be dangerous. And so, if there is ever anything drastically wrong with how things are going for him, he can call out ‘red’ to put an end to things immediately. I trust that he will use safe words only when needed, and he trusts that I will immediately respect them. It is important that there is always consent. And if he is struggling with something pretty intense, I will prompt him for a color. Red means stop everything at once, yellow means I can proceed with caution as he is nearing his limit, and green means I am free to keep going. It is an important concept to understand, to use, and to respect. It is not for use for something that is merely unpleasant for him, but only when he feels that things have gone beyond what he can actually take mentally. Does that make sense?” Kelsey asked.
Sharon took it all in and nodded. It was new to her, but she understood. She would have increasing control over Nick, but she wasn’t going to rape him. It was important that he willingly submitted to her and wasn’t forced into it. “It makes perfect sense,” she replied.
“Good. So the next thing I think we did was some light bondage. I will let Josh explain it, but it was a deep desire he had and it was yet another thing I could do for him as a friend. We didn’t bring any of our gear, but do you have any rope or anything like that?” Kelsey asked.
Sharon’s eyes widened in excitement at the prospect of tying her big and strong Nick up so that he would be helpless. She darted for the closet and a minute later, came out with a good length of rope. “We had used it to move that dresser in here, and just threw it in the closet. Do you really think he will let me tie him up?” she asked excitedly.
“I think with his new mind state that he will, but perhaps we should press him a little. Get him to agree to do everything you tell him to, with the knowledge that he can use a safe word for safety. This way, we can keep progressing with having to stop and ask for consent every step of the way. I mean, we will still make sure he understands what is going to happen, but if he agrees now to at least act as your submissive and gets used to just following your commands, it should go more smoothly as we go further and deeper,” Kelsey said. 
“That makes a lot of sense, and I will try to get him to agree to that. Thank you so much for your help Kel, this is already amazing, and I hope it only continues to be so,” Sharon said and then hugged Kelsey.
They then went out and rejoined the men, Sharon carrying the rope as they sat back down. She saw Nick eyeing the rope with a confused expression. It was likely the thought of him being tied up had not occurred to him. “Did you guys have a good talk?” Sharon asked and Nick nodded and said, “yes…I think…I want to see if this will work for us Sharon, and I want to try hard for you.”
Well, that was a perfect opening. “Let me tell you about safewords, Nick,” she said and proceeded to explain in her own words the concept and her understanding of when, and when not, to use them. Nick was a little confused at first, but he finally understood the concept well enough.
“And so, my sweet Nick, what I would like to do now that we have agreed on safe words, is get your content to act as my submissive for the week, and to agree to follow my commands without question. Your well-being will always be at the forefront of my thoughts, and I will ensure your safety, but I think this will go better if you just agree now to everything that might come. If you really can’t handle something, you can use your safe word and we can discuss it more deeply first so that we can then proceed with better understanding. If you are truly going to have an open mind, and if female domination will truly help us, and I believe it will, we should agree now to just jump into it for the week. I love you and this really excites me, but I need your agreement and your trust,” she said. 
She could see the gears turning in his head as he contemplated it. Was it too soon to ask for his submission like this? He had seemed to have such a change of heart overnight and was so earnest in his desire to be open minded as they explored this, but she suddenly felt like maybe it was way too soon and that he would try to back out of everything, destroying all the progress that they had already made.
“I…I agree…” he finally said almost in a whisper.



Chapter 19 - Nick
N ick had felt good about his talk with Josh and that he could be more comfortable as they moved forward exploring his ‘submission.’ He still didn’t feel like he was actually a sub, but Josh had helped him to understand that perhaps his internal struggles were natural, even with someone like Josh who actually wanted to be a sub. 
But as the women came back in, all smiles and with Sharon carrying a length of rope, he couldn’t help but wonder what they had talked about, and he felt a little uneasy at the direct way they had both looked at him, and then inexplicably found himself getting more aroused.
Sharon sat and told him about the concept of safe words. He understood fairly quickly and had some previous exposure to them with the porn he had watched. The important thing was that it would ensure that nothing was done without his consent while not needing to ask him about everything every step of the way. He understood that it was only to be used when absolutely needed and not just when he might be slightly uncomfortable.
But even though he understood it, he was caught off guard by what came next. Sharon wanted him to agree to just submit to her now, for the week, so that she could continue to just learn how to dominate him and let them more fully immerse themselves in the experience. 
Well, he had said he would be more open and agreeable to everything, and for some reason, at her ask, he felt his arousal rising. If he was going to give this an honest attempt, then it really did seem like the best path to fully exploring it with the safe words to fall back on. But he couldn’t help but also feel a rising fear and uncertainty about it all. That caused him to pause before answering. Could he really just submit to her whims like that? He finally decided that he would try.
“I…I agree…” he finally said almost in a whisper.
“Excellent!” Sharon exclaimed, the excitement in her palpable. “We will still go slow Nick, but this will be so much better, you’ll see. Now, please get on your knees in front of me and formally offer me your submission,” she said in that same quiet confident tone that he was not used to from her. 
His eyes widened briefly, surprised by the command, but he slid off the couch and knelt in front of her. He opened his mouth to speak and then closed it, trying to find the right words to say first. 
“Sharon, I…I want to do everything I can to improve our relationship and marriage. As such, I offer you my submission for the next week in the hopes that together, we will find true happiness, I pledge to be open minded and to try to follow your commands,” he said, a bit solemnly, but hoping that the language he used would impress her. She let out a giggle and offered him her hand. He took it gently into his own, unsure what she wanted.
“I accept your submission Nick. Now please, kiss the back of my hand to seal our agreement, and then stand up, turn around, and put your hands behind your back,” she said, looking the happiest he had ever seen her. His cock throbbed in its cage as he pressed his lips to the back of her hand.
He wasn’t sure why he was putting his hands behind his back as he stood up and faced away from her, but though he was nervous about the unknown, he also felt a sense of peace from not fighting this so hard any longer. 
Sharon stood up behind him and he felt the presence of her smaller body much closer to his as he felt the rope being wrapped around one of his wrists. He let out a small gasp at feeling it, having completely forgotten about it. At least now he knew what it was for. He trembled a little as he felt the rope tighten and then wrap around his other wrist. “Good boy…” she cooed at him as she then tied some knots, securing his wrists together tightly behind his back. He felt a drop of precum leak out of the cage and onto his thigh. He had never thought about being tied up before, and he could feel that the knot was quite secure.
She guided him to sit back down next to her and quite closely. It felt odd to have his hands so trapped and Sharon sat very closely, rubbing his chest.
“So, Kelsey told me that bondage was the next thing you guys explored Josh?” Sharon asked as she finally tore her eyes away from Nick.
“It was. And it wasn’t much different than Nick is now, except I had a pair of leather cuffs for it. We were still just doing things as friends, but as I told her about my desire for bondage, it must have been obvious how passionate I was. Anyway, I told her about my love for it and how it helps me to surrender more fully. It might help you in the same way Nick. When I feel those bonds go on and feel that helplessness to fight, the only real choice is to surrender to it and accept it,” Josh said looking at both Sharon and Nick. Nick contemplated the words about how the bondage could help him to surrender more, and as he felt Sharon rubbing his chest, which felt pretty good, he also felt the vulnerability from it and softly moaned a little.
“And so,” Kelsey said, “once he told me about his love for bondage, I had to offer that too. It seemed like another thing I could do for him to let him experience it in a safe manner. I think I even got you to agree to let me restrain you whenever I wanted for the rest of the weekend too, didn’t I?” she asked, turning to Josh.
He nodded and added, “once I felt you restrain me and felt how much it made me throb, I knew I wanted more.”
Kelsey laughed. “He might have been a little more nervous had he known how incredibly wet and aroused I was from it. It was quite a feeling to be given that kind of control over a man larger and stronger than me.”
“It is…” Sharon replied. “I am so incredibly turned on by it. Every coil of rope I wrapped around his wrist only increased it. So what did you do once he was restrained?” she asked, partially just out of curiosity, but also she felt like she needed something to do with her arousal.
Josh and Kelsey looked at each other and it was Kelsey who answered. “We were on the couch, a little like you guys are now, and we just continued our discussion as he told me about the various kinks he had interest in, while he was restrained.”
“It was interesting to say the least,” Josh added. “I think…I think feeling that vulnerability opened me up a bit more for what we went on to talk about.”
“And what was that?” Sharon asked and Nick suddenly felt quite nervous. It had almost seemed like they had been beating around the bush, and with Josh talking about how much more he had opened up because of his vulnerability, Nick felt that whatever had come next might have been a big step for them, maybe even bigger than it would be for himself and Sharon. The whole conversation felt very odd as he sat there next to Sharon, feeling her rub his chest, while he was mostly helpless with his hands tied behind his back. He had tried to test the rope a little. First with just bruteforce strength, but that had been quite futile. Next, he had tried to see if he could move his hands around at all to get at the knots and loosen them, but that had been just as useless. No, his hands were bound quite securely and he let out a soft noise at the full realization.
“It is one of the first things a D&S couple will do when there is to be a punishment,” Josh said. “But you have to realize that a punishment in this context is not something that is always completely unpleasant, and often the submissive actually gets aroused by a little pain. The pain and pleasure can mix and combine to elevate dopamine levels, so much so for some people that they can actually get off from the pain. But we aren’t talking about anything extreme here. It is erotic and painful, but the next thing Kelsey offered after I told her about it, was to give me an over the knee spanking…” 
Nick gasped in shock while Sharon started to giggle…



Chapter 20 - Sharon
S he couldn’t stop giggling at first. Her only experience of spanking as an adult were playful swats or maybe a brief spank during fucking doggie style, but never had she ever pondered giving a man a real spanking. She looked at Nick and he looked absolutely flabbergasted, and that only made her giggle harder. 
But…over the knee spanking. Josh had said he had been tied just like Nick was now and then Kelsey had offered to spank Josh after they had talked about it. Still as friends of course, but definitely getting closer to crossing more lines. And she started to think about the large, naked, and bound Nick beside her being draped over her knee while she gave him a sound spanking. Would he even be able to feel it? It was great timing for something like this though, with his newfound commitment to submitting to her and doing what she told him to, but this would surely test that.
She got control of her giggles and felt how wet she was getting now over the whole prospect as she looked at the shocked Nick. Her face turned more serious as she brought one of her hands up to cup his face and caress it. “Nick, please lay over my lap,” she said softly and simply. His eyes widened even more, perhaps he thought it was something she wouldn’t possibly be interested in. She thought he might balk as he didn’t move right away, but she just sat and looked at him calmly as if she fully expected that he would do it. And she did expect it. 
Nick visibly swallowed, opened his mouth to speak, and then closed it again. He dropped his eyes and started to move to lay over her lap. Sharon nearly moaned just watching it and seeing him visibly submit to her will. She adjusted herself and helped him to get into position until his ass was perfectly upturned over her thigh, and his chastity cage was nestled between her legs. She checked his bound hands for any coldness from the rope bondage, but they felt fine. Her hand immediately came to rest on his amazing upturned ass. It was not an area of his body that they had ever paid much attention to, but it seemed very exciting for her now.
“I had no idea this was something adults did. Will he even feel it?” she asked, finally looking up at Josh and Kelsey.
“Oh yes, he will feel it,” Kelsey responded with a smile. “Josh, get over my lap please..” she said and he didn’t hesitate. His hands were not bound like Nick’s were, but maybe they didn’t need that any longer? Almost as if they had both read her mind, Josh put his hands behind his back on his own, and Kelsey grabbed his wrists in her left hand to hold them there.
“We would normally do this with bondage too. It helps Josh experience it so much better, and I just love feeling him squirm when he is helpless, but I think for this demonstration, this will be enough,” she said, starting to rub Josh’s very fine and upturned ass. This was so exciting to be able to witness and also do herself. 
“Josh taught me this of course, but I have spanked him many times since. In fact, it isn’t just for punishment, though we use it for that too. I try to spank him once a week regardless. It is good for him and lets him kind of….release any pent up stress that he has. He almost always gets a little emotional from it, and men are so obstinate about showing ANY emotion, so this is one way that we make sure he doesn’t pull that macho bullshit, not that he does that much any longer,” she said as she continued to just rub his ass.
Sharon followed suit, feeling the flesh quiver a little beneath her hand. Was Nick afraid? And why did that thought turn her on? 
“Anyway, what people usually get wrong about spanking, especially an adult man, is that you have to do it so hard that you hurt your hand, and that is not the best way to do it. Yes, you want to spank with some force, but if you had stings a lot, it is too much. Those initial spanks might not even hurt him, but that is okay… watch me for a moment before you try,” Kelsey said and proceeded to lift her hand. Sharon saw Josh’s buttocks clench in anticipation before Kelsey’s hand came down square in the center of his ass with a smacking sound. Josh let out a little gasp, but Sharon could see that the strike wasn’t overly hard.
“See? That didn’t hurt him very much but watch…” Kelsey said, tightening her grip on Josh’s wrists as she then spanked him repeatedly a dozen times. Sharon carefully watch as she did, and saw the force didn’t change much, but she varied where she was hitting a little bit, and varied the timing so he wouldn’t know when it was coming. She also carefully watched Josh’s reactions as it went on, and slowly, those little gasps started to get louder and by the end of it, he was squirming a bit. His ass was also starting to turn pink.
“As you can see, it is not the force, but the repetition. I am doing this lightly enough that I could do it all day, but the more I repeat it, the more sting that he feels. And it is not just pain, but also heat. Most of the time, as the pain and the heat builds and he starts to surrender to it, he starts getting aroused from it as well. He is caged right now, but I’d be willing to bet that were he not, he would be fully erect. Are you aroused Josh?” she asked.
“Y-yes Kelsey,” he replied immediately and his breathing was a little quick. 
“We’ve done it enough that I know exactly how long to get to get the desired results, but you should probably go easy for your first time and I assume Nick’s first time,” Kelsey said, pretty much inviting her to start.
Sharon almost let out a moan looking back down at Nick. “I’m going to spank you now baby. I want you to be a good boy and take it for me, ok? You have your safe word of course, but I want you to really try and take this for the duration. Can you do that for me?” Sharon asked in a sweet tone.
Nick cleared his throat and sounded nervous doing it. “Y-yes Sharon…”She lifted her hand, and just like Josh had done, Nick clenched his buttocks. She held there with her hand raised though for a few moments, watching him. As soon as she saw his ass relax a bit, she struck. Her hand came down in a close approximation of the force that Kelsey had used, connected with his bare ass, and filled the room with the sound. The flesh gave way as her hand sunk into it. Nick let out a little sound of surprise, and Sharon did let out a moan of pleasure this time. It was so fucking hot to be spanking her big strong husband and hear him make a sound because of it.She lifted her hand again and immediately came down in the same spot. Nick jumped a little and she knew she wanted to keep doing this and to keep causing reactions. Again, this time only on his right cheek, followed by one only on his left. Another further down and closer to his testicles which she could see between his legs, the skin tight from the chastity cage. She settled into a rhythm and with each spank, his sounds got a little louder and he squirmed a little more. After about a dozen swats, she paused, looking at his now pink ass with a few partial imprints from her hand on it.
She was panting a little, mostly from the excitement, as her hand ran over his ass and she asked, “color?”
“G-Green Sharon, but please…it is really starting to hurt. Can we….can we stop there for this first time?” he asked, almost sounding like he was begging. 
Sharon looked to Kelsey, who only shook her head subtly and then started to spank Josh once again. “Fuck,” Sharon whispered in arousal and then to Nick she said, “I am sorry, no. I want you to have the full experience baby. Let go and accept it.”
And with that, she started to spank him again, timing them with Kelsey’s and filling the room with the sounds of their combined smacks and two grown naked men who were starting to whimper…



Chapter 21 - Nick
N ick cried out for the first time after about 4 more spanks and was immediately ashamed. 
He had always been a tough guy, able to take a punch and able to deliver one as well, but this was far beyond anything he had ever experienced before. He should be able to take this without crying out like a pussy! Every time he made a sound like that though, and felt the shame from not being able to hold it back, it only seemed to arouse his wife as she let out a pleasurable noise just after. Sometimes it was a moan, sometimes a sigh, or more frequently, a pleased sounding laugh. 
They had been right about the pain and the heat. He couldn’t believe the heat that he was feeling. But then again, every spank seemed to hurt more and more too, and there didn’t seem to be any getting away from it. 
It was hard to believe it was happening at all. He was a grown ass man! It was so humiliating to be over his wife’s lap like he was a misbehaving child. He never should have agreed to this, he never should have….
Another smack hit right in the center of his ass and he felt his eyes filling with tears. That was fucking ridiculous! He wasn’t going to cry. He couldn’t cry from a fucking spanking. He hadn’t cried since he was like seven years old. He was a man, and they very thought was…
Another particularly painful spank hit, and he felt a tear rolling down his cheek.
Why wouldn’t she stop? He had reasonably, he thought, suggested that the first round had been enough to test it out, but she had sounded very firm when she said that he would take more anyway. And why had that turned him on more? He wanted her to stop, she should stop, and he shouldn’t be humiliated like this. It was…
Another few tears rolled down his cheeks and he started sniffling even as he started to struggle to get up and put an end to this. The way the safe words had been explained to him made it seem like he would just be a pussy if he used it now, as he could surely take it. He could.
He felt Sharon’s other hand suddenly press down on the middle of his back to hold him more still, and he was surprised at how effective it was at minimizing how much he could move. He could still kick his legs, but was embarrassed to be doing that anyway, and it was ineffectual.
“Just accept it, Nick…” she said softly and continued with the spanking. He never knew his wife could be so merciless. 
He was so ashamed to actually be crying from a spanking from his wife. She would never be able to look at him the same way again. He felt like his masculinity was being stripped away and that she was going to just see him as a pathetic loser now. But then he heard a noise which almost sounded like crying from Josh.
He had been wrong about Josh, he realized that now, and maybe he was wrong about this too. But it was hard to chase those thoughts as Sharon’s hand kept connecting. He felt the pain and the heat traveling through his body, and when she further pinned him with her hand, he felt his cock throb in the cage. 
She started to talk to him too, telling him that she wasn’t going to stop and that he just had to take it. That he had no choice but to accept it. She was in charge now and he deserved a spanking for how obstinate he was being. All he had to do was trust in her and do everything that she said, and he would find peace. He should be a good boy and give in.
Then it happened. Not just tears, but actually crying and begging her to stop. He remembered his safe words, but didn’t use them. He wanted her to think he had enough and to stop on her own. But she didn’t, so he did the only thing left available to him.
He gave in.
He stopped struggling because it was both ineffectual and exhausting. The anger that he had for Sharon at doing this, that he had successfully suppressed so far, burst out with a mournful cry and then the tears flowed freely. It wasn’t long before he found out even the begging didn’t matter and didn’t stop her. He was no longer aware of Josh and Kelsey and whether Josh was still being spanked. He wasn’t aware of much of anything except Sharon’s hand connecting and all of his repressed emotional pain came bubbling to the surface. 
Pain repressed from his childhood and growing up as a teen. His relationship with his parents. When people had rejected him or intentionally hurt him, doing or saying mean things, and all the anger he had pushed down at all of those things. It came bubbling up now and was released in the form of near sobbing. His body went limp and he faced and cried about every pain he had ever felt, emotional, psychological, and physical.
The spanking slowed and then stopped, Sharon’s hand just resting on his smarting ass, but he didn’t move. A few senses returned, he started to hear Sharon’s heavy breathing and knew that she and Kelsey were speaking, but could not make out any of the words over the sound of his own crying. He felt the hand that had been pushing him down start to slowly and gently caress his back.
“Nick?” he suddenly heard clearly, “Come on, let me help you to sit up a bit. I’ve got you, it is all over.”
She helped him off of her lap but didn’t let him go far, she had him sit on his newly spanked ass next to her, but so close that he was practically sitting on her lap now. She cradled his head and brought it to her bosom and stroked it, running her gentle fingers through his hair and making soothing sounds how everything was okay. 
It was a transformative experience for Nick. He was still too far inside of it to clearly explain the way that he was now feeling, but his love for Sharon intensified and he clinged onto her, wrapping his arms around her tightly and burying his face into her breasts. The love and care that she was now showing was something he hadn’t known he needed, but he couldn’t get enough of it. He held onto her as if letting her go would cause him to lose her forever.
“I’m sorry for neglecting you Sharon. And I am so sorry for seeing what I did when I saw Josh’s chastity cage and assuming things incorrectly. Please forgive me…” he said, feeling so vulnerable.
“What did you see, Nick?” Sharon asked softly.
“I’m so sorry…I was walking by…and I saw…I saw Kelsey over Nick’s face while he…he pleasured her. I didn’t mean to, I just…it was so sexy. I didn’t mean to eavesdrop…” Nick said, and even to his own ears, he sounded like he was apologizing for something he did wrong.
Sharon must have asked a question to Kelsey that he missed, as Kelsey was suddenly explaining, “One of the ways we both enjoy sex, and quite often, is with Josh on his back, usually caged, and I mount his face to pleasure me, with my thighs on either side of his head able to hold him still.”
He felt Sharon shift against him. “I…it never occurred to me to get oral like that. Nick had always given me the absolute minimum for oral, and it wasn’t very often. Not at all.”
“You may find that his attitude about that has changed now. How long did you watch us Nick? Did it turn you on?” he heard Kelsey ask him and he made some miserable noises.
“I am so sorry, I didn’t mean to…I…. It turned me on a lot and I… I stroked myself while watching for a few minutes. At the time, I thought… please, I am sorry…” he said as he heard Sharon gasp at the admission.
“Well,” Sharon said in a firmer tone, “I think that spanking was quite justified now. In fact Nick, I think I am going to need to spank you everyday for a while until you understand how wrong that was. Maybe I should let both Kelsey and Josh spank you too. I am quite upset that you would invade their privacy like that!”
Nick shuddered and felt so badly. He responded, “Yes Sharon,” to everything. He felt like he would deserve it. 
“But for now, since you seem to need more direction, I think I need you to properly thank me for your spanking. I expect you to do your best to make me cum, and to think about how wrong what you did was. This won’t be forgiven quickly…” she said, and she pushed him off her chest to get up, grabbing his arm to help him up and lead him to the bedroom…



Chapter 22 - Kelsey
T hat had gone fairly well, Kelsey thought, as Sharon pulled Nick down the hall to their bedroom. And that was despite learning of Nick’s creepy behavior. And it was creepy to learn that not only had he seen her and Josh engaged sexually, but he had stood there and stroked himself to it. But the way in which Sharon had scolded him and seized more control of herself was perfect. Kelsey truly didn’t think it was something that Nick would ever be able to do again. 
And that spanking, in front of them, even while Kelsey had spanked Josh as well, had seemed to really be a turning point for Nick. It had opened him up to be more apologetic and even admit what he had done that evening he had discovered Josh’s chastity. Kelsey was pretty convinced now that Nick’s submission to Kelsey was a real thing and that it would go far beyond just the week. 
Josh was clinging tightly to her, placing little kisses on her neck, and her mind was brought back to him. She had spanked him as well, and without any bondage, and he had taken it like the good boy that he was. She hadn’t had a chance to do a lot of aftercare for him this time because of the nature of the demonstration, but she had discovered that he seemed to become even more needy after a spanking, and often begged to bring her to orgasm with his tongue. 
He was such a good boy though, going through all of this in front of Nick and Sharon, merely to serve her and to help them. In some ways, he still knew a lot more about D&S than she did, and she leaned on his knowledge, but she knew him very well, and knew what he needed and when. He would lick her now should she require it, in fact it was what he was expecting. He would probably do it right here on the couch if she told him too, but something else flitted across her mind then that caused her to smile, almost devilishly.
“Are you okay Josh? That must have been a little difficult without the bondage,” she said, knowing and believing how important the bondage was, and not just to him. She had grown to love having him absolutely helpless. She started to take off her necklace.
“It…it was. But I knew it was just for the demonstration. I…please don’t make me take it that way too often. It took all I had to hold still for you and the entire experience was… just not nearly as pleasant as it normally is. It didn’t affect me nearly as deeply… Please Kel?” he asked but his eyes were a little wide now as he noticed her taking off her necklace and now fishing the key off of it.
“I won’t Josh. That was a one time thing. I missed the bondage too. Next time, we will get the cuffs,” she said as she got the key off her necklace and then dropped to the floor between Josh’s legs. “Still, you were so well behaved and you deserve a reward. When was the last time you came? I think I know, but I want to see if you have the same memory.”
“Just before we graduated, you took me in…in your throat,” he said, his face coloring a little. Kelsey started to unlock the cage and saw desire mix with panic in Josh’s eyes. She had wanted to build up his confidence then after dealing with the parents, and now, she wanted to do it again, to reward him, but also because she enjoyed it.
“Kel…shouldn’t we go to the bedroom?” he squeaked as she pulled the cage completely off and his cock started to lengthen and harden.
“I don’t think this will take long,” Kelsey replied as she wrapped a hand around his cock and started to stroke it. Josh immediately moaned and Kelsey almost laughed as his eyes rolled back in his head. There was something about doing this out in the open with the danger of getting caught that thrilled her. 
It wasn’t long at all until Josh was completely hard and throbbing. Kelsey brought her mouth forward and licked the tip of it ever so lightly, causing Josh to gasp loudly. She giggled and then did it again, followed by licking around the head while watching his facial expressions. He was gone now, no longer able to protest about being in the open. 
She ran her tongue down the entire length and then onto his balls. This wasn’t something she had done a lot of, but really loved how desperate he was and was thrilled by the chance of getting caught. She sucked a testicle into her mouth and the sounds that Josh made were incredible. 
She did that for a few minutes, enjoying his whimpers and his throbbing cock against her cheek before she let the testicle plop back out of her mouth. 
She couldn’t hold back any more, and wrapped her lips around the head of his cock and took it deeply into her mouth. She was rewarded with Josh’s deep moan and writhing hips. It must feel so good after being locked in that cage for days on end, and though she loved teasing and denying his orgasms, she loved to hear his sounds of pleasure too. She quickly started bobbing on it, getting it wetter, and taking more and more of it into her mouth. It wasn’t long before she was opening her throat more and taking him as deeply as she could, feeling him hit the back of her throat.
The sounds that Josh was making were incredible and he didn’t seem to know what to do with his hands. He had placed them on her head almost reflexively, she thought, as soon as she had deepthroated him, but had removed them almost right away, perhaps fearing it would be beyond what he should be doing as a submissive.
But Kelsey was in a generous mood. Josh was so good to her and he had to put up with so much shit from the parents. And then from Nick initially. He took it all fairly stoically, but she knew that all those little things ate at him. Josh was not small, but Kelsey had perfected her technique and had no fear of choking or gagging. She also knew he wouldn’t be able to last long.
She came back up so that just the head was in her mouth, and then gently took hold of his hands and placed them on the back of her head. She looked up at him and then pushed on his hands, which in turn, pushed on her head and she took his whole cock down her throat again. She came back up and then did it again. The look in Josh’s eyes was wild and she could feel his grip on her head tightening a little. She gave him a nod and then let go of his hands.
Almost tentatively at first, he pushed on her head as if ready to let go at any moment. She didn’t resist as his cock slid to the back of her throat once again. He nearly whimpered. She held there waiting for him, and nodding to him again. His fingers by this point were wrapped in her hair, though not painfully. His eyes widened and he gently pulled her head back and she came most of the way off of him again. 
She let her tongue lick the underside while he gazed at her as if confirming what she wanted. She tried to look at him with nothing but love and encouragement as he pushed again, a little more firmly this time. He didn’t hold her there but pulled her back again more decisively. Her expression didn’t change and she gave him another nod and let the hunger show in her eyes, giving him permission to not only control this, but to orgasm. They knew each other so well, and the unspoken communication passed between them and they both understood.
His fingers tightened and he pushed her down and pulled her back firmly this time, but didn’t stop as he started to fuck her mouth. She didn’t resist at all and desperately wanted to give him this pleasure. It wasn’t long before his confidence surged and he was thrusting into her throat with abandon.
She was right, it didn’t take long, as he thrust into her one final time, and firmly held her there, his cock buried deep down her throat as he cried out and started to cum.
“Oh fuck…” she heard Nick say as they came back out…



Chapter 23 - Sharon
S haron led Nick back to their bedroom, his hands still secured by the rope behind his back. She was mad at him, but also weirdly proud of him. She had felt the moment that he had fully surrendered during his spanking and the whole thing had turned her on SO much. She needed relief and she needed it now. She knew Kelsey and Josh would understand. 
She had felt so powerful and in control as she held Nick down and spanked him, and heard him crying. That had been quite startling at first, but her pussy had flooded upon hearing it. She had almost lost herself in the spanking at that point, turning his ass red and hearing him cry and protest. But he had never used his safe word, and that was good. She had been afraid that he would when the pain got to be too much.
She was incredibly pleased by his transformation from not just the spanking, but also the chastity. It seemed everything they did now only served to send their dynamic deeper and deeper. His emotions had been raw after the spanking and she had no sense that he was attempting to hold anything back. The way he had just admitted to not only watching Kelsey ride Josh’s face, but also how he had stroked himself to it, had made her quite angry. But it also firmed her resolve in seeing this through. She had no doubts that she should dominate him now and control that kind of reprehensible behavior.
They got to their bedroom and Sharon roughly pushed Nick down onto the bed on his back. He let out an “oof” like sound as the air rushed from his lungs a bit. Sharon immediately stripped off her clothing and she let her anger at him show on her face as she did so. 
“Sharon, I am so sorry, I will never do anything…” Nick started.
Sharon cut him off. “You’re damn right you won’t. Not if I have anything to say about it, and I do. Your days of jerking off, watching porn, and being a creepy peeping Tom are fucking over, do you understand me?” she said, forcing anger into her tone. 
He actually trembled a little and his voice shook as he replied, “Y-yes Sharon.”
She let a small smile spread on her lips, but didn’t let it touch her eyes yet. “Good boy. You are mine Nick, and I am going to make sure you remember that and behave as a gentleman should,” she said, peeling off her panties, her last article of clothing. She got on the bed, on top of Nick, straddling his torso right at the bottom of his rib cage, making his breathing a tiny bit more of an effort for him.
“Now, are you glad I spanked you?” she asked, looking down at his somewhat frightened face. He was licking his lips and whimpering a little, presumably from the discomfort of the cage as he looked at her naked body and couldn’t touch it.
“I…I am Sharon. It…there was a lot of pain, but…. Some of it was emotional pain that I think I had buried. I…I feel a lot better. I…I fully accept that it was good for me, and I am thankful that you did it and will do it again,” Nick said.
Sharon had to suppress a moan on hearing that. He fully accepted it and she meant what she said before, she was going to spank him every day for a while. But the fact that he was thankful to her for it was the perfect segway. 
“Well, I am going to give you the opportunity to thank me properly right now. You said it turned you on to watch Kel do this with Josh, and now you can prove yourself to me. Your submission is not about them and not about you. It is about pleasing me and improving our marriage,” she said as she lifted off of his chest, and moved up until her knees were on either side of his head. She kept her pussy just out of reach for the moment. Fuck she love the power of this and the view of him beneath her. With his hands tied, once she sunk down onto his face, she would have him completely helpless to licking her.
“Y-es Sharon. Please…I want to please you. Thank you for…” he started to say and Sharon dropped her hips suddenly, smothering his face with her practically dripping pussy and moaning as she felt her power over him. To his credit, it didn’t take him long to push his tongue inside of her. 
She had grabbed the headboard of the bed when she had moved up to mount his face, and now that she was on it, she shifted her legs a little and got into a stable and sustainable position and was able to let go of the headboard. Fuck, this was fantastic and she wondered why she had never done it before. It just wasn’t a position that most people thought of, except for perhaps a ‘69’ position where she would suck his cock too. But she had no plans to let him out of the cage just yet, and this was about her pleasure and his gratitude. He seemed to become more enthusiastic as he went, even sending vibrations through her from a deep moan.
She adjusted her lips just slightly so that he could access her clit. “Gently suck it into your mouth. Fuck, yes…now run your tongue over it….not too fast! Yes, that’s good,” she said, directing him to do it as she liked it. She closed her thighs around his head and enjoyed looking down at his face as it turned red. Fuck, she could suffocate him like this. She had no desire to of course, but it sent a shudder through her body to realize that she could. 
“Mmm, fuck. A little faster now,” she directed, occasionally shifting to give him a chance to breathe, but not too often. The more he struggled to breathe, the more desperate he seemed to please her and the more aroused she got from the absolute power of this. She knew it wouldn’t be long. She was SO aroused and SO wet before his tongue had even touched her. Between the cage and the spanking, and feeling him give in and submit to her, she was riding on a cloud of dopamine.
He was suddenly licking much faster and his body was writhing beneath her. She looked back down at his face and it was so red as to be almost purple. He wasn’t able to breathe at all, she realized, and it had made him try even harder to bring her to orgasm. She almost felt like her pleasure had become more important than even his breathing. Fuck, this was some powerful shit.
She lifted her hips, and he took a deep breath and then was panting in greats gasps of air. She was close.
“Catch your breath, I am close and I don’t want you to pass out before I cum all over your face,” she said and he nodded, breathing heavily, but looking up at her as if he worshiped her. She let him recover for as long as she could stand, but lowered herself back down again without warning, not able to wait anymore. She clamped her thighs tightly around his head and grabbed the back of it with both of her hands and smothered him completely as she felt his tongue start working frantically.
It was all she needed and she cried out as the orgasm crested over her, almost violently. Her entire body shuddered in pleasure as she came all over his face and felt his body struggling with the need to breathe. That only extended her pleasure and her orgasm.
His face was turning purple now as she came down from her incredible orgasm. It might have been the best she had ever had, and she finally relented, getting up and starting to get dressed while Nick panted and recovered. Once she was dressed, she looked down at his soaked face and let out a little laugh. She grabbed an old shirt and dried off his face. Well, mostly.
“That…that was incredible Sharon. Thank you…” Nick whispered, still looking at her with worship. Fuck. She had just used him and his tongue, and suffocated him, all for her own selfish pleasure and HE thanked HER. She almost mounted his face again right then. 
“Maybe if you are good, I will let you lick me again later,” she said with a coy smile, and trying to hide the blush at speaking so, and then helped him up from the bed.
They walked back out to the living area and heard the sounds of Josh moaning loudly. Sharon’s eyes widened in surprise at what they saw. Kelsey on her knees, Josh’s cock all the way down her throat, and the unmistakable pulsing at the base of his cock as he emptied his seed down her throat, his hands holding the back of her head. 
“Oh fuck…” she heard Nick say…



Chapter 24 - Josh
I t was pretty amazing to have Kelsey deep throat him like this, and to want him to hold her head and push her down on him. It wasn’t the kind of thing that would happen very often, and to be sure, there were many aspects of it that were contradictory to his submissive nature. But they were truly in a FLR, and they both knew that this kind of thing could be a part of that. He spent every minute of every day in complete submission to her, and this didn’t really change that. He was still doing as she wanted, and would continue to do so. Likely, she would put the cage back on him and tonight might be likely to fuck the shit out of him with her strapon. Kelsey had different moods, just like any person did, and she sometimes expressed them in her style of domination. She felt he deserved a reward and so this was one way that she chose to do that. It wasn’t the kind of thing he got to experience that often and was an incredible treat and experience as he threw back his head, moaned quite loudly, held her head down on him, and exploded down her throat. 
“Oh fuck…” he heard from Nick’s voice behind them, and he cried out in panic as the last of his spurts hit the back of Kelsey’s throat. He didn’t know what to do and started to panic, trying to pull Kelsey off of his cock, but as he looked down at her, he saw a warning in her eyes. She came off his cock a little at a time, seeming to make sure that she got every last drop of his cum to swallow. She seemed determined to see this all the way through despite their audience.
She finally came off of his slick cock, not a drop of cum missed, and ran a finger over her lips to make sure none had escaped. None had, she was as composed and as beautiful as ever. “Sorry guys, we should have gone to the bedroom,” she said as she started to pick up the pieces of the cage and reaffix them to Josh’s cock, which was still quite hard.
Nick and Sharon came into the room all the way, Nick looking like he was in pain and there was some moisture on his face, and Sharon looking like she was absolutely thrilled by everything.
“Don’t be silly Kel,” Sharon said, only glancing briefly at Josh’s cock as Kelsey struggled to get the cage back on him. “In fact, I have a proposal since we are sharing so much already. Why don’t we just keep everything in the open? I hope it is not going too far to say that I really enjoyed getting a surprise glimpse at you two having sex, and if it is not too uncomfortable for you, I propose that we both just keep everything in the open now. What do you think?”
Josh grunted as Kelsey pushed the cage down over his still quite swollen cock, forcing it in as she grabbed the key to get it locked. She turned the key, gave his cage a fond little pat with her hand, and then stood up to sit back down on the couch next to Josh.
“So…keep everything sexual on display?” Kelsey mused, seeming to consider it. Josh was still blushing and felt quite embarrassed that Nick and Sharon had seen him cumming. It was a private moment. He wished they had gone to the bedroom for it. 
“I mean, we are sharing so much already, both of the boys naked and caged. I just appreciate the guidance from both of you so much that it might be fun to have any sexual stuff fully shared too. I am not suggesting we swing or partner swap or anything, but just not hide anything we do with our subs. I kind of feel like I can learn even more that way. No worries if that is not for you guys though, I completely understand that it might be a little weird and you don’t want to,” Sharon explained.
“No, I understand,” Kelsey said, “and that is the part I was a little concerned about was if you were suggesting a first step towards being more directly involved. We are not philosophically opposed to that, but with you just learning and how much adjustment there is for both of you to go through, I don’t think it would be a good idea to confuse things with multiple partners and more complex dynamics yet. So I think as long as we are clear where the lines are, we could probably agree to this.”Josh gasped and looked at Kelsey with his eyes wide in shock and embarrassment, and he even felt a little bit of anger. She had already let them see so much, and now they would be able to see anything they wanted. He didn’t want an audience if Kelsey decided to peg him!
“Is that something you guys have any experience with?” Sharon asked, referring to sex outside of just the two of them. Oh, well, Megan was certainly far more intimately involved and he had not been mad about that. Just the opposite in fact. He let the anger go. They had shared so much with Megan and he was concerned about her and wondered if they would even see her again. 
“A little,” Kelsey said, “and it was a good experience, but it was kind of left in a strange spot, so I don’t think we are ready to explore with multiple others yet. But I think we can agree to being able to witness everything the other couple does,” Kelsey said but she was looking at Josh as she said it. She knew him so well and must have felt him tense or seen the anger on his face.
He looked back at her, almost with a little challenge in his eyes. He didn’t want to share everything they were with Sharon and Nick, and didn’t feel like they should. She calmly looked back at him, straight into his eyes, but didn’t say anything. She just looked at him for a few seconds and then almost appeared to raise an eyebrow. She was giving him the opportunity to voice any objections. He lost himself in those amazingly pretty and calm blue eyes of hers and eventually dropped his gaze, accepting her decision.
He was beaten into submission and if he had a really good reason to be opposed to it, he knew he could talk to her about it and that she would listen, but he really didn’t, beyond his own embarrassment. He trusted her to share whatever she wanted about them.
“Wonderful!” Sharon exclaimed. “Did I see what I thought I saw when we came back into the room?” Josh didn’t think Sharon noticed the silent exchange he had with Kelsey.
“You did. I felt that Josh deserved to be rewarded for all he has gone through this week, between sharing with you guys and with our parents, particularly the fathers. But besides that, it was something that I wanted to do. We firmly believe in orgasm control and denial, but it is me that has that control, including how he orgasms. And it pleased me to make him cum like that. But he probably won’t be allowed another for weeks. I do love his desperation so.”
“That is really interesting Kelsey. Do you think I should let Nick orgasm soon?” Josh almost laughed out loud when he saw Nick get a hopeful look in his eyes. 
“Oh no. He should probably go the whole week without. It is up to you of course, but I think you are both serious about this, and as such, should refrain from that for at least the week. There are other ways to reward though…” Kelsey said.
“Tell me more?” Sharon prompted.
“Well, during that first weekend with Josh, where we were still pretending to only be friends, but I had caged him, spanked him, tied him up and kept him naked, I offered to tie him to the bed for the first time… and well, I crossed a line. We still sometimes argue about whether I did or not, but it was definitely the most sexual thing we had done to that point, and I think it really set us on the path to becoming more than friends…” Kelsey said with a smile at Josh.
It was true, it had really been kind of a turning point. 
“What did you do??” Sharon gasped…



Chapter 25 - Sharon
“D o you know what edging is?” Kelsey asked her. 
Sharon couldn’t get enough of all of this. She felt like she was intoxicated and every new revelation only made her more drunk with it. The caging, the forced nudity, the spanking, and then using Nick’s tongue to orgasm (and him thanking her for it!) had all been amazing. Then they had come back out here just in time to witness Kelsey blowing Josh and swallowing his load. It had been one of the hottest things she had ever seen. 
Nick was the only sexual partner she had ever had. She had never seen another hard cock until today, and she immediately wanted to be able to witness more. She wasn’t disappointed in the slightest that Kelsey had put a pretty firm line between watching and participating. Nick was enough for her, and if this kept working, more than she had ever dared dream.
She had never heard of edging, but everything Kelsey and Josh had shown them had been wonderful. “I don’t, no,” she responded.
“Nick is still tied, right?” Kelsey asked and Sharon nodded. Kelsey then whispered to Josh while she began telling her about tying Josh to the bed. Josh got up and went down the hall to the bedrooms.
“So, he had a strong desire to be tied tightly to the bed, and it was something else that I could do for him, so we went off to his room and I tied him quite securely spread-eagle. That is when each limb is tied to a corner of the bed. So he was on his back, arms to the upper corners, ankles to the lower. Very prone and unable to move, and I could tell right away just how much that aroused him on its own. His cock looked ready to burst out of the cage and was leaking quite a bit,” Kelsey said with a fond smile.
Josh came back then and handed the key to Nick’s cage to Sharon, and then returned to his seat next to Kel. “Thank you, love,” she said before continuing, “so I was quite enthralled with his desperate arousal, so I offered to take the cage off while he was tied, just so that he could feel his erection once again. Nick is still tied, so if you’d like to remove his and learn as we go, that would be good. You can put the cage back on before you untie him again.” Sharon was excited to do so and immediately bent down to Nick’s cage. He didn’t resist at all of course, and looked pretty excited himself. The tip of the cage was very slick with his precum. She also loved the thought of tying Nick down spread-eagle to their bed and watching him writhe.
“So I got his cage off, and much like Nick now, he immediately grew to full hardness. It was the first time I had seen Josh fully hard, and at such close range too. He was helpless and exposed and his beautiful cock was throbbing with the need for stimulation,” Kelsey said as Sharon got the cage off and Nick’s cock also grew to full straining hardness. Nick moaned softly at feeling it. 
“We had kind of already talked about the concept of his cock belonging to me for the weekend. Because I had caged it and I held the key, we had both agreed that it was my property for the weekend. That thought was stuck in my mind as I looked down at it and without thought, I slowly traced a finger up the length of it, definitely going over the sexual line now by touching it. He gasped with the shock of it of course, he hadn’t expected me to do it, though I am sure he was secretly hoping for it. He protested though and it was then I reminded him that his cock belonged to me and that I should be able to touch my property as I saw fit. He agreed…” Kelsey said.
Sharon reached over and almost absentmindedly ran a finger up the length of Nick’s erection, causing him to whimper with desperation, as she pictured the scene of Josh and Kelsey crossing that sexual line. 
“And so I started to stroke and tease him, giving him instructions that he was not allowed to cum and that he must warn me if he was about to…” Kelsey said and Sharon started to stroke Nick making him moan.
“You aren’t allowed to cum either and have to warn me if you think you are going to, okay?” Sharon said to Nick.
“Yes Sharon, just please….don’t stop. It feels so good,” Nick replied.
Sharon smiled at his begging tone. She wanted to hear him do that more. 
“It really was amazing to feel,” Josh spoke up. “We’d been friends forever but had never crossed that sexual line, and now this beautiful friend had kept me naked, spanked me, held the key to my cage, and now she was actually stroking my cock. I felt like I was in full submission to her already. It was the last thing we did that day, but I had fantasies right away of so much more. I am so happy that they all came true.”
Kelsey smiled, “Yeah, I was pretty far over the line here, using the excuse it was MY cock so I could touch it, but at the time, I didn’t really regret it. Anyway Sharon, edging is bringing someone right to the edge or orgasm, and then stopping stimulation so that they don’t. You then pause for a little bit, and then do it again. And again and again. This is what I did to Josh that night. I just couldn’t get enough of the control I had and hearing all the whimpers he was making. There was a point where he couldn’t even stop his hips from moving. It was so delicious to see.”“I’m gonna….!” Nick cried out suddenly and Sharon took her hand away. Nick whimpered and Sharon giggled before she asked Kelsey, “You almost sound like a part of you regrets what you did by crossing the line?”
“Not entirely, I am very glad at where we ended up,” Kelsey replied, “but the next morning when we talked, I told him I wouldn’t be taking anything any further. I kind of felt like I took advantage of him and didn’t have his permission to touch his cock, and I don’t think he was clear headed enough to even make the decision. In that aspect, I shouldn’t have done it, and that’s why I told him the next day that I wouldn’t be pushing things any further. I still tied him up and the other things we had already agreed to, but I didn’t want to take advantage of his state. I could tell how submissive he was being to me, and I loved it, but I wanted him to have a completely clear head before offering me his full submission.”Sharon had resumed lightly stroking Nick and stopped again when his breathing suddenly got rapid. She could see the signs and was pretty sure she knew when to stop without him needing to even warn her. 
“How many times did you bring him to the edge?” Sharon asked, splitting her attention between Nick’s reactions as she stroked him and the conversation with Kelsey.
“Oh, I have no idea,” Kelsey said. “Do you remember Josh?” He shook his head. “There were quite a few. I think I must have done it for a half hour or something before I decided that he was just about as desperate as could be and needed to be caged again.”
Sharon gasped and then laughed, quickly grasping the entire concept and immediately loving it. She increased her efforts on stroking him, paid attention to his breathing, and kept stopping at the last minute. Again and again she did it while they all watched on and Nick became more and more of a mess as they went on. He started to beg for her to keep going, to let him cum. She gave him a firm ‘no’ and just kept doing it. His cock was red and angry and now crying profusely and Sharon loved every second of it. 
“So that was all you did that night? And then you were on the last day?” Sharon asked.
“Yes, well, I got some ice to try to tame his erection after the edging so that I could get him back in the cage, but that was pretty much it. Well…except for discovering how much Josh liked a little pain, especially to his testicles…” Kelsey said.
Nick went wide-eyed, and Josh blushed incredibly.
“What? I need to know more…” Sharon said, leaning forward even as she still stroked…



Chapter 26 - Nick
N ick felt like he was going out of his mind. Every time he got close to orgasm, Sharon would pull her hand away with a giggle or a smile, and leave his cock straining desperately for those last few strokes. He knew how pathetic he must look with his hips writhing every time she pulled her hand away, and how he must have sounded when he started to beg her to keep going and let him cum. He had never felt that need stronger, but she would just laugh and take her hand away, only to start again usually less than a minute later. It was maddening! 
He had already lost count of how many edges he had reached, but he felt like he was going out of his mind when the conversation around him had taken a strange turn. Kelsey had mentioned something about ice, but also something about testicle pain, and Sharon had leaned forward eagerly, even while still edging him. Did he hear that right? Josh liked his balls hurt? That seemed absurd, but just then Sharon pulled her hand away as he reached another edge and was left whimpering.
“So, I had decided he had enough, though I think part of that decision was I really wanted to go back to my room and get out my vibrator,” Kelsey said with a laugh. “And I got ice to put on his genitals to try to calm his erection. When his erection had calmed enough, I was inadvertently a little rough with getting the cage back on. I was about to apologize for it when he moaned. We talked about it the next day, and it was kind of like the spanking, but there are hormones involved, too. Some people, especially when they are sexually aroused, also find pleasure in some pain as well.”
“That….that is startling and fascinating. Did…did you end up doing any more exploration of it beyond the talk?” Sharon asked. She resumed stroking him, but Nick was very disturbed by how interested she seemed to be in this topic. It wasn’t interesting, it was freaky as shit and no guy in his right mind would enjoy it.
Kelsey paused before answering, “We did, but… I think maybe we should hold off on talking about that until tomorrow maybe? You guys have come so far, so quickly, that I don’t want either of you to get too overwhelmed by adding things too quickly you might not be ready for. In fact, once you are done edging him and locking him back up, I suggest that is all we do with the dynamic for today. Well…not all, but I think we should let the existing dynamics kind of marinate for the rest of the day, so both of you can adjust. Does that make sense?” 
Nick breathed out a sigh of relief that whatever pain things they were talking about would be pushed off until at least tomorrow. Maybe they would forget about it or something. “You are right Kelsey,” Sharon said, pulling her hand off Nick’s cock just in time again. He wanted to beg her again, but he got the disturbing impression that his begging only made her want to torment him more. “We have come a long way and it would be nice to spend the rest of the day just absorbing what we have done so far. You said you used ice to calm Josh’s erection when you edged him?”
Kelsey nodded and Sharon leaned over and gave the tip of Nick’s cock a little lick, tasting the precum that was practically free flowing. Nick whimpered, “Please…please Sharon…” He didn’t care that he sounded pathetic and that there was an audience. Sharon giggled, got up, and went to the kitchen. She was back a moment later with one of those ice packs that you would typically use in a cooler.
Nick’s eyes widened a little as she returned, a gleam in her eyes. He had heard all the talk about using ice, but he had been too out of his mind with arousal for it to really register. She sat down next to him and immediately slapped the ice pack onto his groin. It enveloped his stiff cock and his balls. Nick cried out at the sudden freezing sensation, it was so intense that it was painful.
“Shhh…I know it is unpleasant, but we have to get you safely back in your cage honey,” Sharon said softly. Her face was so pretty though. She had a smile and a twinkle in her eyes almost all the time now that he felt like he hadn’t seen for years, if ever. It was beautiful and he found himself wanting to see her look at him like that all the time. He desperately wanted to orgasm, but he knew that wasn’t in the cards for at least today. Maybe if he were really compliant for her, she would reward him as they had just witnessed Josh being rewarded? Maybe seeing that would implant the idea for Sharon.
Kelsey and Sharon resumed talking, but it was mainly about non-kink subjects and the type of talk they had always done back in the day. Nick kind of tuned it out, shivering a little from the ice pack. Periodically as they talked, Sharon would lift the ice pack and check on the progress of killing his erection. It seemed like it took forever and that he was starting to lose feeling in his cock when she made a pleased sound and took the ice pack away completely.
She never stopped gabbing with Kelsey as she started to put the cage back on him. He grunted a few times as he felt like she was less gentle with it than she had been previously. He let out a startled cry of shock when she briefly squeezed his balls as the ring was settled into place. She looked at him and said, “Sorry about that honey,” but she didn’t look sorry. If anything, she looked predatory and like she was tempted to do it again, with an almost evil smile. The tube went on next and it was a bit of a struggle for her to get it on firmly, as his cock was still quite swollen. He groaned, feeling the bars of the cage encircle and restrict his cock, and felt himself starting to grow hard again.
“None of that now,” Sharon said and quickly inserted the lock, twisted it, and he was once again locked and confined. It immediately had a large psychological impact on him and he just wanted to do anything for her. She gave it a little pat and then asked him, “If I wear the key around my neck, I can trust that you won’t try to take it from me, yes?”
“Of...of course Sharon. I agreed to be locked at your direction for the week. I wouldn’t try to betray that and you,” Nick replied immediately and he fully meant it. Seeing the key would be torture in and of itself of course, but he had agreed to this and he felt like he was a man of his word. 
The next day, both of them would have to return to work, and Nick felt a sudden panic as she threaded the key onto her necklace. “We…we have to work tomorrow, will you leave the key here just in case?” he asked, assuming she would. He was feeling a little panicked about her being gone the entire key and him, perhaps alone, with no way out if something was wrong.
“Don’t be silly. The key will remain with me at all times. Your cock is mine now Nick, and you need to adjust to that. I expect you to work hard tomorrow and actually work. Don’t make me take away the PlayStation. From now on, there is no gaming during working hours, do you understand?” she asked, and he was startled at the confident command of her voice. 
She thought the whole concept of leaving the key was ridiculous, and he could tell there wouldn’t be any negotiation on this. He was too wrapped up in that to care about the gaming, and the way she spoke and looked at him made his knees feel a little weak. He wanted to do as she said, and perhaps get rewarded soon. “Yes, Sharon,” he replied dropping his eyes.
“I thought to ban porn too, but… you can watch it if you want. I don’t like it, but perhaps watching porn while you are caged and denied will teach you a little lesson. In fact, I might force you to watch some porn. But your sexual pleasure is now in my hands, Nick. As you strain against the bars of that cage, remember who has the key,” Sharon said confidently and Nick nodded.
It was going to be a long work day, but for now, Sharon said, “Can you go clean the kitchen please, and then see what we have to make dinner for everyone?” she asked as she untied his hands.
Nick got up immediately…



Chapter 27 - Kelsey
K elsey watched, a little amused, as Nick immediately got up and set about cleaning the kitchen. He almost seemed eager. Thus was the power of controlling the male orgasm along with channeling male sexual desire. Since she had started her FLR journey with Josh, she had done a lot of reading and communicating with other Dommes. Josh had set her on her course and they were compatible with the things they liked, just as they were compatible with many things as friends, but she had learned quite a bit on her own online and with the friends she had made there. There was a little community of them in full-time FLR relationships and it was a tight-knit group that shared almost everything in their day-to-day lives. People had this impression that female domination was only about kinky sex, and for some, that was all that it was. Just a kinky bedroom game. But Josh had made it clear from nearly the beginning that he had wanted more, far more. 
Despite what had been mostly happening here with Nick and Sharon, there were all kinds of decisions in everyday life that she had to make. Well, she didn’t have to exactly, but she wanted to. Josh had offered her complete control, but she had not taken it all right away, and there was still more she could take. But Josh took care of most of the chores and cooking, but he wasn’t a slave, and Kelsey did some herself too, simply because she wanted to and felt better about herself not overburdening him. He was so cute about it too, often objecting when she wiped down the counter or started a load of wash, but always backed down immediately when she was firm about it. That was the great thing about this - initially, there had been some difficulties. Immediately after his submission, when they went furniture shopping, he was not offering any of his own opinions and deferred to her on everything. That didn’t sit right with her; she had taken him aside to assure him that she wanted his opinion on everything. Sometimes his opinion would change her mind, and sometimes it wouldn’t, but once the decision had been made, he abided by it. It made everything so much easier, and he was rarely bitter about it.
She thought there might be an issue today with the displaying of sexual activity agreement. His look had challenged her and she could see he was unhappy about it. She waited patiently and if it were a significant issue, he would speak up. That was something she had emphasized with him, that he must always speak up for himself so that she could always make informed decisions. But as she calmly looked at him and he thought about it, he submitted to the decision without a word. He wasn’t necessarily happy about it, but he wouldn’t fight her now. In truth, she wasn’t sure how much they would display for Nick and Sharon, but she wanted the option to be there. It had already proved to work well for Nick’s edging. Sharon had taken to that immediately too, knowing when to stop, and she seemed to love every minute of it. A part of her wondered if Josh’s very recent orgasm had caused him to feel that way at first, and if he was still in a denied and desperate state if he would have accepted the decision more easily.
Nick appeared to have started with the countertops and now he was sweeping the floor and had the mop ready. Remarkable. 
“So the next day, after you had touched Josh’s cock for the first time and edged much like I just did, how did it go? There must have been more sexual tension for both of you,” Sharon said, returning the talk to Kelsey and Josh’s journey.
“Oh there was a lot of sexual tension and I think we were both kind of buzzed from it. Because I felt like I had overstepped though, we sat down and talked. Communication and trust are the bedrock of a D&S relationship, and with us having been friends forever, the talk wasn’t that difficult. As I mentioned earlier, I told him that though we could talk of more aspects of female domination, we would not ramp up things anymore, though I was so tempted,” Kelsey said, remembering what they had talked about that morning and how much she had wanted to do it.
Nick had finished sweeping and he seemed to be distracted listening to them. Sharon noticed and called out, “Nick, go clean the bathroom, please. You don’t need to mop the kitchen, I did it not that long ago.” Nick froze for a moment and looked like he was going to argue, but he finally mumbled, “Yes Sharon,” and put the mop away and went down the hall to the bathroom. He wouldn’t be able to hear them now.
“What were you tempted by?” Sharon asked in a quieter voice, though there was no need.
“Well, after we talked about how things weren’t going to go much further, we still had the whole day. I told him I wanted him to orgasm at the end of the day after I took his cage off for the final time and he agreed. We then started talking about a few other kinks, but the big one was pegging. Do you know what that is?” Kelsey asked.
“No…what is it?” Sharon asked, excited. Kelsey assumed she was excited just because it was another new thing, and she had been excited about every new thing so far. She looked at Josh and he had his head down and was blushing. 
“Josh?” Kelsey said, rubbing his back, “Could you explain it to Sharon the way you explained it to me? I know it is an embarrassing subject for you, but you explained it so well. Please?” she asked a sweet voice. She wasn’t going to command this, but Josh did have a way with explaining kinks.
Josh took Kelsey’s hand and kissed the back of it tenderly in an appreciative gesture. "Pegging is typically when a woman wears a strap-on, or something that is at least vaguely penis shaped and phallic, and penetrates a man with it, thereby completely reversing the sexual roles of a heterosexual couple,” he said, adopting the same tone he had used when he was teaching Kelsey about it. 
Sharon’s eyes had widened, “So she like….wears a fake cock to fuck a man with it?” she asked, a bit crudely.
"It is. It...it really pushes the submissive buttons within me and thinking about a dominant woman enjoying doing it makes me feel weak in the knees. But I can only speak for myself about how it effects me, it might be different for Nick. There is....there is a certain amount of internal pressure growing up for men to be masculine. I know it has gotten better over the years with more acceptance, but...well, my father was the type that if you fell and scraped your knee, he would tell you to rub some dirt on it and move on. So there is some internal conditioning of my male ego that fights me on some of these things. Submission itself even. But getting penetrated by a woman....it might be the thing my male ego rails against the thought of the most. That no 'real man' should desire such a thing or allow such a thing to happen. The desire to submit is stronger though. Bondage helps me immensely here, it lets me and my male ego surrender to it better. It also helps that Kelsey loves doing it, and I live for her pleasure. “
Kelsey chimed in, “Basically, he doesn't even like admitting that he wants it, and the ideal for him is that I don’t give him a choice. It is simply required of him to bend over, be tied up, and take it like a good boy,” Kelsey said, grinning ear to ear. She knew Josh loved it though, and knew how much trouble he had admitting it. 
“Fuck. I want to do this. Kelsey, can we go to that adult shop after I get off work tomorrow to pick one out?” Sharon asked and Kelsey nodded immediately in agreement. “So what happened during the day that tempted you so after learning this?” Sharon asked.
“Well, I spanked him again. It was the same type of thing, hands bound behind his back and draped over my lap, but this time I couldn’t stop looking at his little hole. And when the spanking was done, I kept my hand on his ass with my finger barely an inch away from it. We stayed like that, watching TV, and all I could think about was moving my finger over his hole and pushing it inside,” Kelsey said…



Chapter 28 - Nick
N ick had never really cleaned a bathroom before. He had been with Sharon since high school and then married and moved in together almost immediately after graduation, and she had handled pretty much all of the cleaning. But even after an initial almost visceral adverse reaction to the command, he actually found he didn’t mind that much. 
Perhaps starting with the kitchen had helped his mindset. He had wiped down the counters and organized things and he felt a sense of accomplishment looking at the finished result. He figured that cleaning a room involved cleaning the floors too, so although it didn’t look like it needed it, he got out the broom to sweep the kitchen floor and was then going to mop it.
He got a little distracted though, listening to the conversation in the living room. So much of this had to do with him, so he wanted to hear what was being discussed. He still had some internal conflict over all of this and wanted to hear about it all. There was still a large part of him that wanted to fight it. He shouldn’t want to be submissive, but he couldn’t deny the effect it was having on him. Even after he was sent away to clean the bathroom, and he was on his knees on the floor scrubbing, he didn’t feel any bitterness. He wanted to please Sharon and he wanted her happy. He had never felt more horny in his life and he just wanted to do anything she said in the hopes she would give him some more sexual stimulation.
But there was also a certain peace that had washed over him. There was freedom in surrender. He didn’t have much to really worry about except doing as Sharon told him. Sure, he worried about what she would require of him and how it would make him feel, but if he just did what she said, he didn’t have to worry about making any decisions or arguing about anything. If he just followed her instructions, he made her happy. And seeing these new looks in her eyes was becoming addicting. In a way, even if he was unsure himself about what he was doing, when he saw those looks, it made it much easier for him. Her happiness became his happiness.
He finished up with the bathroom and then cleaned himself up before returning to the kitchen to see what he could make for dinner. “Nick? Can you come in here please?” Sharon called, and he immediately went in.
“I was going to see about dinner, the bathroom is done,” he said.
“Don’t worry about dinner, we will get something delivered. I will check the bathroom later. For now, I think I would like you over my lap again. Hands behind your back please,” she said calmly.
Nick’s heart raced, another spanking already? Still, he didn’t hesitate even though he felt a little upset after working so hard to get another spanking. He was breathing heavily feeling a bit upset as he put his arms behind his back and Sharon secured his wrists together again. He felt his cock surge in the cage as soon as he felt the helplessness from it.
She guided him over her lap and once again he was exposed and vulnerable and embarrassed. His ass was still sore from the last spanking. Sharon placed her hand on his ass but started talking to Josh and Kelsey about watching a movie. They put the TV on and settled on something. Nick was too distracted to hear what they picked.
“I am not going to spank you right now, Nick. Relax,” he heard Sharon say in a soothing voice and it instantly made him feel better. He wasn’t about to be spanked again. Maybe with everything, she was more pleased with him. He still felt a little self-conscious in this position and didn’t understand why he was like this if not for a spanking.
“You might be wondering why I have you like this, Nick, and the answer is simple. I love your ass and I want to touch it while we watch a movie,” she said as her hand started to caress his still-stinging backside. It felt surprisingly good feeling her gentle touch, and he let out a little moan despite himself. “Yes sweet boy, just relax. All I want to do is touch it. You can watch the movie, just enjoy my touch knowing I am proud of you, or even drift off to sleep if you like. Does that sound good?”
Nick moaned again. He wasn’t used to anyone touching his ass like this, but he couldn’t deny how soothing it was, and Sharon’s soft words and praise set him more at ease. He fully relaxed no longer even caring much about Josh and Kelsey being in the room. “Sounds wonderful Sharon, thank you,” he replied sincerely, closing his eyes and just enjoying her hand roaming over him.
“Good boy,” she cooed at him and some warm feelings washed over him again at that simple praise.
She continued caressing him like that for quite some time, and it was nothing but pleasant. He had no idea how much time had passed, but he wasn’t paying any attention to the movie and had just closed his eyes, enjoying her attention. It was almost meditative.
That started to change though when he felt her fingers start running along the crack of his ass, on the inside. His breath hitched when he noticed. She had been very subtle with it, just getting closer and closer, but now, her fingers were running up and down on the inside of his crack. As he tensed a little though, her fingers traveled down and lightly played with his testicles, causing him to moan with pleasure.
Just as he relaxed again and felt his arousal quickly rising, he felt her finger slowly travel up from his balls and ever-so-lightly brush over his asshole. He gasped at the shock of it. She had never touched him there before. No one had, and it was not something he had ever given any thought to. Her finger lightly played over his hole and he started to tense up. She then moved back down to caress his testicles again and he whimpered, not sure what she was really doing or when. 
He started to relax again and settle into the increased arousal when, without stopping on his testicles, her other hand started to caress his asscheeks. The combination was amazing and he relaxed even more. This time, when her fingers went into his ass crack, he didn’t tense as much. But it wasn’t long before a finger found his hole once again and started to very gently probe it.
He couldn’t ignore it, and he couldn’t ignore the hand still on his testicles. There was such a combination of arousal and apprehension that he didn’t know how to react. The finger on his asshole moved away again and he heard something that sounded like a bottle pop top being opened. He gasped loudly as he suddenly felt a cool liquid drizzling onto his hole. “Wh-what?” he managed to say, meaning to asked what she was doing.
“Relax babe. I know this is new for you, but I want you to try to relax,” she said as the oil or lubrication, or whatever it was, flowed down over his testicles and she started to massage them. “I know your balls must be so sore, doesn’t this feel good? I love your ass Nick, and I am just going to explore it a little. Please try to relax and surrender to it,” she said.
Easy for her to say, he thought, but he tried to take her words to heart. Still, it was very hard to ignore how wonderful it now felt to have his oiled balls massaged. They were pretty sore and this felt so very good. As for the other, he was very apprehensive about it but realized that she was right. He was helpless to resist and liked feeling that way, and he reminded himself to be open to new things that would make Sharon happy.
“Good boy,” she said again as she seemed to sense him relaxing more. About a minute later, he felt the finger of her other hand return, playing over his hole once again, but he didn’t tense up as much this time. The oil made it feel different and as she started to push her finger around his hole, it almost felt like a massage too. 
But then the tip of her finger very gently, and very slowly, pushed inside of him. He didn’t tense up like he had before, but he let out a loud whimper of discomfort. It was very different from anything he had ever felt before.
“Shhh…. it's okay…just relax…” she whispered to him as her finger started to push inside of him…



Chapter 29 - Sharon
S haron moaned a little herself as she slowly pushed her finger inside of her husband’s ass for the first time and felt the way it gripped her finger, almost sucking it in. The whimpers that Nick was making added to her arousal as she invaded him. It felt like such an intimate thing. But it is not like it was a completely new thing. Years ago, after weeks of pestering her, she had finally given in and allowed Nick to penetrate her ass. It hadn’t gone very well though, and a part of it was her own resentment. Why wasn’t her pussy or her mouth not good enough? 
The larger problem, however, and she kind of realized this later, was that he had done very little to prepare her for it. And not just with loosening her up with a lot of lube either, he had skipped any kind of foreplay. She had given in and agreed, they had gone to the bedroom, and he had told her to bend over the bed. She did, assuming that he would still do something to turn her on or to help her relax and get more aroused and prepared for it. Maybe even eat her out for a bit, which was something he didn’t do often. But that wasn’t to be.
He had immediately grabbed the lube, drizzled a little on her ass, and then lubed up his cock. Just as she was about to say something, she suddenly felt his cock trying to push inside her tight ass. The pain was immense as the head of his cock forced its way in. She cried out and tried to move away, but he had grabbed her around the waist and held her as he tried harder to force himself in. The pain only got worse.
She told him to stop, and made it clear that this wasn’t okay, and he did. She told him to let her up and he backed off. Their communication hadn’t been then what it was becoming now, but she told him that she had changed her mind, that it hurt too much, and that she wouldn’t be letting him fuck her ass. He had been very disappointed, but with the way he had gone about it, she didn’t care much. She started getting dressed and he apologized, but tried to talk her back into it. She rolled her eyes and told him to use his hand and left the house, kind of disgusted with him.
So that had been the extent of their anal play. Until now.
When Sharon heard about pegging from Kelsey and Josh, and especially the way Josh had described his experience with it, she was instantly interested and fascinated. It really turned the tables and she could just imagine bending him over in the same way and invading his ass. Unlike that previous time though, she would take the time to make sure that he was ready for it. She already imagined though how powerful it would make her feel.
She had never touched his ass before, not like this, as it had never really even occurred to her to do so. Their sex life had been pretty vanilla, but as they talked to her about the pegging, and how Kelsey had to pretty much restrain herself from touching Josh’s hole, Sharon had really started to think about the way Nick had looked draped over her lap. How exposed and vulnerable he was, and how she could just do what Kelsey had not been able to bring herself to do at that time with Josh because of their friendship. She realized she had to do it. Not just because of a strong desire to, but also because it would get Nick used to her touching him there, and experience a little of the feeling of penetration.
And so, as soon as he had finished cleaning the bathroom, she had called him in to this position. He had never cleaned a bathroom in his life and she was sure she would be able to find fault with what he did, but it didn’t matter to her right now, she wanted this too badly. The same with cooking dinner. She had thought at the time that it might be a great way to get him used to service outside of the bedroom, but she needed to explore this now.
She got so aroused tying him up again, having him lay over her lap, and rubbing his ass. It was still red from the spanking and a part of her wanted to spank him again to set the tone, but this was going to be difficult for him as it was and she didn’t want to add to it with another spanking right now. She had meant what she said about spanking him daily for a while, but not now. He had actually been a very good boy and she felt like it was good timing to start exploring this.
So she had gone slowly, getting ever closer and getting him used to feeling her fingers in his crack. She also tried to arouse him more by playing with his testicles, sticking up between his legs, the skin of his scrotum tight from the chastity cage. It had worked and he had moaned more loudly than she had anticipated. So once she more directly touched his hole, and felt how tense he got from it, she kept touching his balls and trying to be soothing in the words that she used, and it seemed to work. As she applied the lube that she had retrieved while he was cleaning the bathroom, he was clearly nervous, but was ready to accept whatever she wanted to do.
Rubbing the lube onto his balls had been a last minute inspiration, but it had helped. She could tell by the sounds he made that it felt wonderful to him, and she applied a little more pressure with her hand to massage them properly. They probably were sore from his incredible built up arousal and she could tell that it felt good, while also serving to further increase his frustrated desire. 
She knew he wasn’t paying any attention to the movie, and in truth, neither was she, especially as she started to rub the lube over his tight hole and heard his whimpers. The tip of her finger seemed to slip inside of him so easily and she almost came from the whimpers he made. She continued to sooth him with her voice as she gently pushed her finger in further and felt the way his sphincter muscle gripped it and practially pulled at it. It was SO tight! 
She had only meant to put the tip in, but as she added more lube, despite how tight he was, there wasn’t a lot of resistance to her finger. She had assumed she would be forced to go very slowly and that she wouldn’t even be able to insert more until she had gotten him to relax more while he got used to it, but there was far less resistance than she had assumed there would be and her finger just kept slowly sliding in.
She continued to gently massage his balls with her other hand, and continued to use her soft voice to tell him what a good boy he was being as her finger slid into the second knuckle. She told herself that she should definitely pause there and take her time more, but those sounds he was making were so fucking incredible. She kept pushing ever so slowly.
And then her finger was completely inside of him! 
“Shhh baby, its okay. I have got you. Doesn’t that feel good? You are so tight, and I love the way your ass just hugs my finger. I am just going to hold it hear for awhile. Is there any pain? Please tell me if it hurts too much,” she said softly.
It seemed to take Nick a few moments to be able to speak and answer her. The sounds were combinations of whimpers and moans, but nothing that sounded like he was in a lot of pain. But she wanted to make sure that he was okay now that her finger was completely inside of him.
“It…it doesn’t hurt, not exactly,” he said, his voice slightly strained. “I just…fuck…it is a little….uncomfortable….but….fuck….I can feel my cock leaking onto your leg.”
“Does it feel good?” she asked, even more softly. But she was excited by his initial response. He hadn’t freaked out too badly and fought it. His body felt mostly relaxed over her lap.
Again, it took him a few moments to answer, but in a voice that sounded very reluctant, he whimpered, “Y-yes…”
“Good boy,” she cooed, extremely pleased at what this would mean. “Just stay relaxed and enjoy. Soon, I will start moving my finger a little to bring you even more pleasure…”



Chapter 30 - Megan
M egan couldn’t remember the last time she had cried this much, if ever. 
She had returned home with the knowledge that her mother was dead, and her father was in critical condition in the hospital. Her mother dying was bad enough, and she cried the whole way home about it, but she had been very close with her father too. Well, step-father really. Her biological father had never been in the picture and based on what her mother had told her about him, that was a good thing. She had no desire to ever meet him or learn any more of him and wouldn’t care if he was still alive or not.
But despite knowing from an early age that Richard wasn’t her biological father, it had never mattered to her. He had always treated her with patience, love, and a reassuring calm presence. He was a large intimidating looking man to those who didn’t know him, but to her, he was just ‘Daddy,’ and more like a giant living teddy bear. Even as a rotten teenager, with all of the angst that it brought, he was there for her with an understanding ear and a way of always making her feel better about everything. She loved him dearly. 
They didn’t have much growing up. They never had much money and she knew her parents struggled to pay the bills. She helped out when she could, but they usually wouldn’t even let her try. It was something that she was always very conscious of though. She got good grades in high school and they had encouraged her to apply to college. She got accepted to the university, but didn’t think she would ever be able to go. Somehow, they made it happen. Oh, she was burdened with expensive loans that she would be paying off for many years, but the loans only covered the tuition costs. As far as the dorms, her parents somehow helped her out there too. They were expensive, but between what they had been able to give her, and her working at the pizza joint, she was just able to afford them. She still had no idea how they had managed to give her anything at all, but they wouldn’t discuss it, and insisted that she take the money, goto the university, get a degree, and become successful. 
And so she had. She studied hard and worked hard and just made it by financially and with good grades. It hadn’t left her much time for the so-called ‘college life’ that her friends back home had talked about. They assumed it would be 24x7 of drinking and sex, and it couldn’t be further from the truth. Most of her time was taken up with classes, studying, working, and sleeping. She hadn’t had time for anything else. Well, she hadn’t made time for anything else.
That was until she had met Kelsey and Josh. She had thought it was a standard pizza delivery like usual, to the off campus apartments that upperclassmen often had. The places always seemed so spacious and nice, but he didn’t think she would ever be able to afford them. Anyway, on that night, Kelsey had opened the door. A remarkably pretty blonde haired, blue eyed senior with a ready smile. In truth, before she even saw anything else, she was instantly attracted to Kelsey, despite not thinking about women previously in that manner before. 
But what had really caught her attention was the sight of Josh in the living room. He wasn’t on display exactly, but he wasn’t hidden either. He was kneeling on the floor, back to the door, cuffs on his wrists and ankles, and a very red ass. Megan instantly knew what it meant. She hadn’t had any experience with domination, but she had read a lot about it, and was blown away by seeing this real life evidence of it. So not only was she attracted to this pretty pre-med student in Kelsey, but at that moment, she learned that Kelsey was dominant over what she assumed was her boyfriend, and was instantly aroused and interested.
It was unlike her to be so forward, despite being an extrovert, but she had written her name and number on the pizza box, and after a lame comment about what Kelsey and Josh were doing, had said that she was available if Kelsey ever needed any help. She had embarrassed herself with the offer, and the more time that passed, the more stupid she felt about it, but several weeks later, Kelsey had actually called her.
That evening, night, and morning had been the best of Megan’s life, and confirmed for her that her dominant desires were real and valid, despite her pixie-like stature. They both had been incredibly generous with her and it had just been so incredible. She allowed herself to have feelings for the future and even thought that maybe Josh and Kelsey would be open to making the relationship be more than a one night encounter. Something that would be ongoing.
But as she arrived at the hospital, she figured those were just unrealistic dreams now, and pushed them to the back of her mind, not that it took much effort with her mother’s death and her father’s dire condition. She felt guilty for even thinking of Josh and Kelsey at all in a situation like this. Though she felt like she should text them and update them on her status. She felt like they at least had a friendship and after the way she had left, she owed them more. Pulling out her phone, she found that it wouldn’t turn on. There was no light behind the cracked screen and no matter what she did, it would not power on. That was a problem for later.
She went into the hospital, her eyes red-rimmed, and found the intensive care unit. They made her wait to speak with the doctor before she could see her father. The female doctor brought her into a small room that seemed to be meant for delicate conversations with family and updated her on the status of her father.
The news wasn’t good. The car had hit a patch of ice that sent them off the road and into a tree. Her mother had died instantly from the crash, but the doctor did not supply the morbid details. Fresh tears sprang to Megan’s eyes at the news, and there was little solace that it had happened quickly. Her mother was gone, just like that.
Her father had been driving and Megan had always known him as an excellent driver, but sometimes Mother Nature had other plans. Unfortunately, the prognosis was not good. He had suffered numerous injuries, the most serious of which was a broken neck. He had suffered from massive internal bleeding and was on a ventilator. The doctor was kind, but she didn’t sugar coat anything. If her father survived, and it seemed unlikely that he would, he would be a quadrapalegic and likely also have brain damage. The doctor advised her to make plans for his eventual death, and offered the hospital’s counseling services to help with her grief.
Megan tried to remain strong in front of the doctor as she absorbed the information, but it was difficult. Only after she had calmed some was she allowed to finally go in and see him. 
It was a difficult sight. He wore a huge brace to stabilize his neck, there was a breathing tube down his throat to control his breathing, and there seemed to be wires and machines everywhere. The rhythmic pumping of the ventilator and the beeps of his heart beat filled the room. His face was so swollen that he almost was not recognizable. She held it together long enough to pull up a chair next to his bed and assure the nurse that she would like to be left alone with her father.
She had no other siblings and not much of an extended family to speak of. The only other relative she could think to notify would be her uncle, Jack. He was her mother’s older brother, but Megan never had much of a relationship with him and rarely saw him. Even as a young girl, she had never liked the way he had looked at her. But he would need to be contacted and Megan tried to remember to talk to the nurses or whomever about contacting him.
But for now, she reached out to her father’s hand and held it. She then completely broke down in tears…



Chapter 31 - Josh
I t was….interesting to say the least to see and hear what Sharon was doing to Nick. He remembered how he felt the first time Kelsey had inserted a finger, but he had wanted it. Oh, it made him all kinds of uncomfortable to admit it, but he wanted to be penetrated by her. He knew that before there seemed to be a possibility of it from Kelsey as he had fantasized of pegging from the first moment he had discovered it. But when she had let her finger rest almost on top of it, right after his second spanking, it had turned him on SO much, and a part of him was hoping that she would touch it. 
Of course she didn’t, not then. She had been true to her word about not escalating anything further that day. It wasn't until later, much later, that Kelsey had actually penetrated him. It had been a week later after she had fully accepted his submission. but she too had started with just a finger making sure the lube was spread inside of him, before using her strap on. Sharon didn't have a strap on, at least as far as he knew because of the shopping she mentioned to Kelsey, but this was a good way to get Nick used to being penetrated by her finger and get used to the idea. 
Nick was taking it better than Josh thought he would. At first, at least from what Josh saw, Nick had tensed up quite a bit every time Sharon got closer to his tight hole. but she had done a good job of keeping him aroused and distracted by the hand on his testicles. 
Josh was trying not to stare of course, but he couldn’t look away as Sharon finally started to push her finger inside of him. Josh recognized the sounds that Nick was making all too well. It was a difficult sensation to get used to and Josh thought there were parts of him that would never get used to it. But for Nick, Josh thought for sure there would be more protest. He was obviously uncomfortable at first, and most of that was mental, but he didn’t tense up as much as he had been. 
And Sharon wasn’t exactly slow with how she pushed that finger in. She didn’t shove it in hard or anything, but she didn’t pause for very long either, just slowly pushing and pushing until her entire finger was buried to the knuckle. Josh shifted in his seat, knowing what that felt like, and Kelsey must have noticed, because she started to rub his leg and gave him a smile. But there was a twinkle in her eyes that promised more. Josh found himself quite aroused by it all and imagining Kelsey doing this to him while they watched a movie.
Sharon slowly started to work the finger inside of Nick, and he made all the appropriate sounds, his whimpers going from those of discomfort to moans of pleasure. Sharon continued to encourage him and tell him what a good boy he was and Nick appeared to fall into full submissive space from it. Josh had no doubt that they were well on their way to a full time FLR relationship.
The rest of the afternoon went much like that, not escalating any further. Sharon would periodically add more lubrication and spent quite some time just slowly fucking Nick’s ass with her finger while they all supposedly watched the movie. Beyond the TV, the only sounds were the soft moans coming from Nick.
After the movie was over, Sharon withdrew her finger and asked everyone what they wanted delivered for dinner. The group settled on a couple of pizzas from the Pizza Barn and they arrived a short time later. Nick was untied and sent to the bathroom to clean himself up a bit. There were no signs of being upset over the experience displayed on his face, and if anything, he looked more submissive and compliant than ever. 
The rest of the evening went fairly normally, the exception being both of the men being naked and taking care of the cleanup and bringing in fresh drinks. At about 9pm, they decided to call it a night, Sharon lamenting that she had to go into the garage early the next morning.
They all said their good nights and headed off to bed. Kelsey stripped and laid out her pajamas, but she bit her lip, looking at Josh, and then went to the bedroom door, ensuring it was latched closed tightly. She went to their bag and grabbed the lube they had brought with them, along with Josh’s comfortable leather cuffs. Josh started breathing heavily, knowing she had something in mind, and this time it included some bondage. He eagerly held out his wrists for the cuffs and she quickly buckled them on and then forced his arms behind his back. It wasn’t painful, but there was a bit of force behind it and she grabbed his wrists and then secured them together behind his back.
Josh felt her press against his back then as she wrapped her arms around him, her hands caressing his chest, and she whispered in his ear, “Watching Sharon make Nick submit while she violated his ass has worked me up, Josh. And I could tell it turned you on as well. Tomorrow, Sharon and I are going to buy a strap-on for her. You like it when I fuck you, don’t you?” 
Josh moaned. Kelsey was in a mood that always made his knees weak and feel so submissive to her. “Y-yes,” he whispered in reply, sure that she was about to bend him over the bed and take him.
“I know you do, Josh. And I know it is sometimes hard to admit. But I love fucking you so much, and that makes you want it more, doesn’t it?” Kelsey went on, and then bit the back of his neck.
“Yes Kelsey,” Josh said breathlessly. Not only was she going to fuck him, but he had the feeling she was going to take him hard. 
“You are such a good boy Josh. Don’t ever forget how much I appreciate you. I don’t take you for granted and I cherish your submission to me so much. Tomorrow. As much as I want to fuck you until you scream right now, it is going to wait until tomorrow at the earliest. For now, please lay on your back on the bed and spread your legs wide…” she said.
Josh did as he was told and was both relieved and disappointed she wasn’t going to fuck him tonight. He could tell that she was in a mood to be a bit rough with it. It made him wonder why she had grabbed the lube though, but his role was not to question. 
He could feel his cock already surging in the cage just from the cuffs, but as Kelsey climbed onto the bed, she mounted his face while facing his feet. The view was amazing as her perfect ass came into view over his head and she slowly lowered her pussy to his lips. Josh immediately started to lick her, his nose pressing against her ass and his senses almost overwhelmed with the scents of her arousal.
She had bent over him and Josh could feel her breasts pressed against his stomach as her hands started to touch his caged cock. HER cock. He was hoping she would take the cage off again, and was kind of startled at how aroused he was after that amazing orgasm she had given him earlier, but she only ran her hands over the cage and over his balls, but then down to his ass.
He gasped against her clit as he heard the bottle of lube open and a moment later felt her finger probing at his tight hole. He moaned against her pussy as she pushed her finger inside of him, and less slowly and gently than Sharon had. His impulse was to close his legs, but he fought it as she quickly started to thrust her finger in his ass in much the same way Sharon had with Nick, but it felt like it was rougher.
It mildly hurt, but he didn’t mind that. To him, it was part of the experience and part of what aroused him. It was a difficult concept for many to wrap their heads around, but he accepted that he was mildly masochistic and it almost always made his pleasure that much better. The mild pain and pleasure went together, and he knew that Kelsey loved the sounds that were pulled out of him when a little pain was applied. They never got extreme with it, just enough to enhance the experience for both.
Kelsey started to grind down into his face as her pleasure increased and Josh was happy to be the source of that pleasure. As she moaned and trapped him beneath her, with a finger fucking his ass, Josh felt her other hand wrap around his balls and start to squeeze. It was light at first, but the promise was there.
As she got closer to orgasm, the squeezing increased in strength, and as she came all over his face, he was whimpering the pain of her squeezing…



Chapter 32 - Sharon
T hings didn’t work out as planned. 
Sharon and Nick had gone to bed, and Sharon had him service her orally once again, which he did with some enthusiasm, perhaps hoping she would take the cage off again. But she merely wanted an orgasm before sleeping, after her arousal had been driven so high by what she had done with him tonight. And how well he had taken it. She felt pretty confident that she would be fucking him with her new strap-on, once she got it anyway. He didn’t know yet, but she would continue preparing him for it.
She came all over his face and then she rolled over, pulling his arm over her so that he was the ‘big spoon’ and went to sleep, satisfied. A small smile was on her lips as she felt his caged cock throb against her ass.
The next day they were both up early. Nick made the coffee while she showered, and Josh and Kelsey were still sleeping. She kissed Nick goodbye, told him to be a good boy, and smiled at the puppy dog eyes he gave her as she left. This was a difficult transition for him, but she knew in her heart that he would get through it. It was clear to her that this was the way they should be from now on, and she could tell that every hour that passed, Nick was enjoying it more, falling deeper and deeper into submission to her.
Kelsey and Josh had plans to be out most of the day, so this would be Nick’s first time alone since he had submitted to her. It would also be his first time working with these conditions. He would stay caged, but she was really curious if he would watch any porn, or get dressed. She had told him before she left that he could only dress if he was going to be on camera for work, which didn’t happen very often. She considered installing cameras to keep an eye on him too, but that could come later.
People had often joked that she was a control freak, but it had usually been limited to things like making plans and arriving on time. This was the first time that she had really been able to apply those control freak tendencies to another. And she fucking loved it. 
There was a tentative plan to meet Kelsey tonight to do the shopping for kinky toys, most notably a strap-on. 
But when she got to work, she found out those plans would have to change. For the next four days, after her normal full working shift, she was required to attend a training on a complex recall having to do with the emissions subsystems. They were three hours and mandatory, the directive coming from the manufacturer and marked as urgent. The mechanics and the service advisors had to do it.
She was pretty upset about it, especially with the lack of notice, but there was nothing she could do. She texted Kelsey and Nick to let them know. It would mean that the shopping would have to wait until Friday night, the last night that Josh and Kelsey would be with them before they returned back to their own apartment. She just was going to be getting home SO late every other night this week and would be exhausted from being on her feet all day too. In a group text, they all decided to just hold on the training for the week. Sharon would do what she could to maintain how things were with Nick until Friday. 
And that was pretty much how it went. Sharon was able to get a few early morning sessions of getting licked to orgasm, and she found a little time to tie Nick, unlock him, and edge him a little before locking him back up. What helped through it all though was how understanding Nick was. He seemed very concerned that she get enough rest and enough sleep and was fantastic at seeing to her needs without any resentment. It was very encouraging and no matter what happened with the submission, she thought their relationship already vastly improved. But it also showed her how valuable his submission could be to their relationship.
Josh and Kelsey spent the week out seeing other friends, visiting family, and just revisiting old stomping grounds. Despite not progressing Nick’s submission any further, the week went very well, and Nick showed no signs of wanting to end the agreement. He got used to working naked and caged, and Sharon asked him about the porn and if he had watched any.
It was a little comical how he described it, but with his face blushing, he admitted to watching some porn - once. He also admitted that it was female domination porn, Sharon was pleased to hear. He explained that he was SO aroused that he just felt like he needed some sort of sexual stimulus to feel any relief, even if he knew it wouldn’t end in orgasm. So he had intentionally sought out some femdom porn, though it took him a while to find something he liked. He explained that so much of what was available was with leather-clad, snarling bitches for dominants and how much they were a turn off. How fake they were and that he didn’t buy for one second that anything in the video was actually real. There was no suspension of disbelief. 
But then he found some amateur femdom content, and that was generally much better. These people at least, were real, and were actually engaging in real D&S behaviors. He watched spankings and edging mainly, but he admitted that he saw some other content that they hadn’t tried yet, most notably CBT, or cock and ball torture. He had been a bit horrified of it when Josh and Kelsey had first brought it up, but after watching videos of men being bound tightly and the light way in which their genitals were tortured, he admitted that he was more open to it. 
Sharon was pleased he had discovered this on his own, and asked him to send her links of the CBT videos he liked so that she could have a better idea of it as well. Finally he admitted that after that day, he didn’t watch any more, despite wanting to. He explained that his cock had strained so hard against the cage from watching them, and that after he had felt even more desperate, that he didn’t want to do it to himself again. The edging that Sharon did accomplished much the same thing physically, but the fact that it was her doing it made a big difference in his mind. Sharon filed that away for use later. How would he feel if she made him watch porn? Would it have the same effect? She hoped there would be time to find out. It was clear to her that they needed to at least give this a longer trial if he wasn’t ready to make it permanent. 
Friday night finally arrived and she met Kelsey, by herself, at the adult store. It was one of the few places still in existence where you could actually rent pornographic movies rather than streaming them online. But they also had a very large toy and accessory section, and a clothing section. 
First they looked at restraints, and with Kelsey’s help, they picked out some nice leather cuffs. A pair of wrist cuffs, a pair of ankle cuffs, a pair of thigh cuffs, and finally a collar. It was a complete set. Sharon asked about the collar and Kelsey explained that some couples would use a collar as a symbol of submission. In this case, it was also functional for bondage, as it had D rings on it for attachments. So she could, for example, attach the wrist cuffs to his collar around his neck if she didn’t have anywhere else to attach them to. 
Kelsey liked the leather set so much that she also bought one. They already had the leather cuffs they had brought with them, but she liked the versatility of this set.
Next was the massive selection of dildos and accessories. Kelsey explained about what she used, the Feeldoe and how it worked. Sharon was fascinated by her description and how Kelsey actually orgasmed, and often, from just fucking Josh’s ass. The store didn’t have the Feeldoe brand, but they found similarly designed ones from another manufacturer, and Sharon was instantly drawn to a bright purple one. They picked out a harness for her that would work with it, checked out and headed home.
Sharon was very excited to fuck Nick tonight. He didn’t know it was coming yet, but he had taken to her finger so well, and had been so submissive in everything, that Sharon felt confident by the end of the night, she would be railing him…



Chapter 33 - Nick
T he week had not gone as badly as Nick had feared it would. That first day back to work was intimidating. He had been alone in the house for the first time since starting this journey, and after everyone had left, he had sat there, naked and caged, trying to figure out what he was going to do with himself before he logged into work at 8am. 
It occurred to him that he could get dressed now and no one would know, but he made no moves to get clothing. What would it really do for him? There was no one to see his nudity anyway, but beyond that, he didn’t have permission from Sharon, and he respected that. Sure, she wouldn’t find out, but HE would know. It was silly, but it felt like it would be a betrayal.He had committed to this path of submitting to her, though he thought it stupid and was reluctant at first. But now he found that he was happier than he had ever been. It was very odd, he never thought that serving another like a slave would make HIM happier, but it was. Of course, it wasn’t just anyone, it was Sharon, and it was so obvious how much enjoyment she was getting out of dominating him
Her requirements and commands had not been too difficult either. The cleaning was new to him, but he could see how much she appreciated it when he did as requested. The orgasm control and denial were a pretty difficult transition, but he was starting to feel kind of a buzz from it. Sharon was always on his mind, even now while she was away at work. He could feel the cage as a constant companion, a reminder that she held the key and had the control and authority to determine when he was even allowed to have an erection, and he had come to enjoy that thought and the experience itself. He loved his wife, more than ever, and wanted to make her happy. He knew there was more to discover on this journey, and he was far more open to it now. The week-long agreement would end on Saturday, and he was almost regretting that. 
He got through Monday just fine, in fact better than usual. Despite his desperation and incredible arousal all the time, he was able to almost hyper-focus on his work tasks and get way ahead with what he needed to do. So much so that by Monday afternoon, he was working on things that he had weeks, if not months, to wait on.
He received the news about Sharon having to stay after work for training all week, and was a bit bummed about that, but he vowed to himself to be there for her. It was stressful and tiring for her, and he knew she would much prefer to be home with him. He was so grateful when she made time to take the cage off and edge him, and once the cage was back on, that buzzed feeling only intensified and made him just want to serve her more. His favorite times during the week had been when she wanted to use his tongue. He lost himself in licking her to orgasm and when she orgasmed from it, it gave him more mental pleasure than his own orgasms had given him. He felt like he could do that all day, every day. And be happy that he was allowed to do so.
Tuesday was when he had tried to watch some porn. He was missing Sharon, and wanted to experience some sort of additional sexual stimulation. A part of his brain was always seeking more, so even though he couldn’t jerk off, he thought maybe he would get some satisfaction out of watching. He also had never sought out female domination videos before, so he was curious.
His initial impressions were not good. They all seemed fake, the Dommes were nast mean bitches, or very obviously, pretending to be so. They were truly awful and he had no interest, and didn’t think Sharon did either, in most of the activities that were portrayed. He was going to move on, feeling quite disappointed, when he found the amateur subsection. Filtering on that brought him to a whole new class of videos.
Sure, the quality of the videos wasn’t as good, they weren’t slickly produced, usually just using a cell phone camera propped up somewhere, but they were REAL. They were real people engaging in authentic femdom activities and Nick almost couldn’t get enough of it at first. Spanking was what he watched initially, and he was pleased to see that many of them were a lot like his own was. Watching those videos, he remembered how the spanking had made him feel, with that odd combination of pain and pleasure while being helpless. How it had served to allow him to be and to feel vulnerable. He moaned as he watched and almost wanted to ask Sharon for another spanking. She had said she would be doing it everyday for a while, but the work thing had screwed that up. He bit his lip, thinking about how there would only be Friday night to do things before the agreement ended. 
He next found the edging videos and couldn’t get enough of them. All of these dominant women doing the exact same things that Sharon was doing to him. Tied up and helpless, begging for them to either be allowed to orgasm, or begging for them to stop touching. They were incredibly hot videos, and many of them started with the removal of a chastity cage. 
He was watching video after video of edging, when one caught him completely off guard. It was a very attractive couple and the scene was really hot. The submissive male was tied spread-eagle to the bed, his limbs stretched tight. He wouldn’t be going anywhere. He was naked and his large cock was fully hard and throbbing.
The dominant woman was petite with mousy brown hair and an absolutely amazing smile had sat between his widely spread legs. She wore glasses and certainly was not what most would think of for a Dominatrix. But this was real. What really got Nick was her smile that never seemed to leave her face. She was obviously very much enjoying her position of power. The video started like many of the others, with her stroking him. It wasn’t long though until she was using her mouth to occasionally tease him as well, taking the head of his cock into her mouth or licking the length of it. Every time he moaned, she would let out this cute little laugh of pleasure.
This went on for some time as he reached the edge. She edged him repeatedly and was very pleased every time she stopped and he would start to whimper or beg. Nick was dripping out of the confines of his cage watching, moaning quite a bit himself. After at least a dozen edges and probably a good twenty minutes of this, her hands went down to his testicles. Nick moaned again at that. Sharon had never paid as much attention to his balls as she had after he submitted to her, and he found he loved every second of it.
She massaged them for a while, still smiling and occasionally giggling at his moans, when she wrapped a hand around them at the base, so that the scrotum was pulled taut and his balls were held together tightly and on display. Nick was shocked when she then took her other hand and started to slap them. Not super hard, but it didn’t need to be where testicles were concerned. But maybe ‘slap’ wasn’t quite the right word. With the way she held them in place and brought her other hand down repeatedly, it was more like a spanking. But again, it wasn’t brutal or vicious, more like taps really, but they were over and over.
The sub started to cry out with his whimpers, and the domme continued to laugh. Not a cruel sadistic laugh, but one of pure pleasure at her power and the sounds he was making. Nick could see that his cock was throbbing and leaking even more and despite the mild pain that he must be feeling, he was enjoying it.
It was the first time Nick had seen something like this, and instantly recalled the conversation with Josh and Kelsey about pain play and admitted to himself, based on this scene right now, that he wanted it. It seemed SO hot to be SO helpless and have his most sensitive parts be so easily tortured. The part that practically defined his biological maleness, so easily controlled and hurt by this smiling and giggling domme.
He had told Sharon about it that night, a little nervously, and she had seemed very excited by it, which of course aroused him too.
It was now Friday night finally, and he heard Sharon arriving home…



Chapter 34 - Sharon
S haron was so happy to be home after a long week, the bag of new kinky accessories in hand. Kelsey would be a few minutes behind as she went to pick up Josh from his parents house. 
As Sharon entered the clean house, she was delighted to be greeted at the door by Nick, who gave her a kiss and a big hug. That was not something he had done before and she pulled back, a bit startled by it. “Is everything okay?” she asked, concerned.
“Yes Sharon, I am just glad to see you. It must have been such a long week. Can I take the bag for you?” he asked and she was startled at how sincere he sounded. He had missed her and knew it was a long week for her, and so was offering to help in any way that he could. She melted a little inside.
“You are such a good boy,” she said softly, cupping his cheek. “No, I don’t need any help with my stuff, but perhaps you could wash my back for me in the shower?” she said with a smile. It was almost like Nick was a different man, and yet not entirely. He was still the Nick that she had fallen in love with in high school, but now, all of the parts that she loved about him the most were almost always on display, and all of the things that she hadn’t liked about him, or that had been little annoyances, were practically gone. 
Nick eagerly escorted her to the bathroom. She told him to start the shower while she dropped off her purchases in the bedroom. Such a good boy and hopefully tonight would only make his submission deeper. This couldn’t end tomorrow, she knew that even before fucking him. They were both so much happier and more productive. She stripped and went to the bathroom to join him in the shower.
She washed her hair while she told Nick to wash her body. He did so gently, but made sure he got every inch of her, and it was quite the sensual experience. After the soap had been rinsed off her body, and Nick was still on his knees, he started to kiss her upper thighs, looking up at her. She looked down at his wet face and smiled, and when she didn’t stop him, he moved in to between her legs and started to lick and gently suck at her clit.
Sharon entwined her fingers through his hair in an appreciative manner and said, “Nick….there is something new planned for tonight. It might be the hardest one for you yet, but I want you to know now that I have never wanted anything more, and you will make me so happy if you take it like a good boy.”
Nick paused on her clit, looking up at her and said, “I…I want to be your good boy. I want to do whatever it is to make you happy. With your guidance and care, I am sure I will be able to handle it. It…it doesn’t matter to me what it is, if it makes you happy, I want to do it.”
Sharon moaned, grabbed his head, and pulled it against her tightly. Nick immediately sucked in her clit and started licking intensely. Almost TOO intensely, but hearing Nick say those words had almost made her orgasm just from what they meant, and she NEEDED it now. Her legs started to shake from the intense sensation, but she just grabbed onto his head more tightly. He might have sensed that she was shaky, because his hands came up and he firmly grasped her ass and held her in place.
That was all that she needed. She cried out with orgasm, mixing her own juices with that of the water from the shower covering his face, and came hard. It was the kind of orgasm that would leave her wanting more, but she would use that to propel her for the rest of the evening’s activities. She desperately wanted to orgasm while taking his ass.
When the orgasm subsided, but Nick kept licking, she started to push his head away, but he struggled against it and grabbed her ass harder. It was so intense and she could barely control her movements, she needed him to stop.
“Nick…stop,” she said and he kept going. “Nick…stop now,” she said more firmly and he finally, but obviously reluctantly pulled his head away.
She took a moment to catch her breath before saying, “While I appreciate your eagerness in pleasing me, you are not permitted to ignore my commands. Dry yourself off, go to the bedroom, bend over the bed, and wait for me. Now,” she said, her voice firm. 
“I’m….I’m sorry,” he said, his eyes wide, but he scrambled to get up and do as told. “I was just…” he started to add before Sharon interrupted him.
“Not another word. Every word you say now will only count against you,” she said. His mouth snapped shut in a very satisfactory manner as he quickly dried off and rushed to the bathroom.
She had bought something else at the adult store, but had been so excited by the strap-on, she had forgotten about it. It would serve her well right now. 
In truth, she had been rather aroused by the way he had insisted on continuing to lick her, but if this dynamic was going to be successful, she couldn’t just let something like this go. She had enjoyed him doing that, but must punish him for it. She got out of the shower and dried herself off, taking her time, before she arrived in the bedroom. And she was pleased by what she saw - Nick’s naked and still damp body bent over the side of the bed, his ass on full display.
She casually went to the bag of toys she had brought home, and pulled out the leather restraints set. Nick looked like he was desperately holding himself from speaking. Good. She came around the bed, and squated down to attach the ankle cuffs. Once they were tightly on, she grabbed the rope that they had been using to tie his hands, along with a second length from the closet. 
“Spread your legs wider,” she directed in that same calm, but firm tone. No ‘please’ right now, she wanted to leave no doubt. Nick spread his legs wide and she could hear him breathing heavily. She took the rope, threaded it through the D ring of one of the ankle cuffs, and then tied it to the leg at the foot of the bed, tightly. She then repeated the process on his other leg to the head of the bed. Now, he wouldn’t be able to close his legs. 
She grabbed the wrist cuffs and secured them on him and then told him to stretch them out over the mattress. She grabbed yet another length of rope, threaded it through the D rings on his wrists, and then stretched his arms as tightly as she could and tied them to the other side of the bed. There. He wouldn’t be able to straighten up now either. He was more helpless than he had ever been, and judging by his near panting, he was feeling it.
She sauntered back to stand behind him, running her hand over the curve of his ass, enjoying the way the skin was all stretched out and tight, and smiled as he shuddered beneath her. Looking at him like this, she had to fight the very strong temptation to grab the strap-on and give him a punishment fucking, railing into him hard, and making sure he never forgot who was in charge. But she knew that wasn’t a good idea on multiple front, especially for their first time. No, she would give him a more traditional punishment.
She saw the collar that had come with the set still on the bed, and considered putting that on him as well, but decided to wait. Instead, she grabbed the thing she had almost forgotten that she had bought. It was a leather flogger with a nice one-handed grip and dozens of long tassels hanging off the end. She took the tags off, looped the strap around her wrist, and then paused, thoroughly enjoying this moment.
“You still are not allowed to speak until I feel sure you understand. As my submissive, you are never allowed to ignore one of my commands and must always carry them out with enthusiasm as quickly as possible. While I enjoyed your tongue, and the way you helped to steady me, you took advantage, and that can not be tolerated. Nod your head if you understand,” she said in that same firm tone.
Nick nodded and as soon as he did, she swung with the flogger, straight at his exposed ass…



Chapter 35 - Nick
N ick cried out as something stung his ass. He hadn’t seen what it was and with the way Sharon was standing behind him now, he couldn’t even really see her. 
He deserved this though. He knew that. He wasn’t sure what had come over him in the shower, except that he had been SO desperate to please her that he just wanted to keep going and give her all the orgasms that she could handle. He had been so lost in licking her, that he wasn’t even sure he had heard her command to stop the first time. Lost in the taste of her and experiencing her orgasm only moments before.
So he knew he needed to be punished. Heck, he might still be owed punishment from spying on Josh and Kelsey that first night. He still felt bad about that. The leather cuffs had been a shock too, but they were not uncomfortable despite being extremely secure. He could barely move and even before she had chastised him, the bondage alone had him throbbing and leaking in the cage.
He heard a ‘swish’ sound and a split second later, his ass was hit again, harder. It stung more than her hand ever had, but it also felt quite different. It felt like there were multiple points of contact and it left behind multiple stings. He wanted nothing more than to start apologizing profusely to Sharon, but she had told him not to speak, and he didn’t want to increase his punishment.
The blows started to land more frequently now and every time he cried out, it only seemed to make the next one worse. After about a half dozen though, she paused as he heard the front door open.
“Hey guys, can you come to our bedroom?” Sharon called out through the still open door. A minute later, he saw Josh and Kelsey come in and he felt mortified to be seen like this. Yes, they had seen him spanked before, but he felt even more exposed now.
“Oh wow,” Kelsey exclaimed as she saw the pair of them. “I see the new cuffs are working well. Couldn’t wait to use the new flogger, eh?” she asked with clear amusement in her voice. 
“I was going to wait on everything until you guys could join us, but Nick disobeyed a clear command and I thought I should punish him right away for it. I have already given him a few lashings, but do you think I should wait? Or maybe not do it?” Sharon asked and sounded unsure of herself for the first time in days. Nick wanted to argue with her that of course she should just keep doing what she thought was right, but kept his mouth shut.
“Oh no,” Kelsey replied. “If he clearly stepped wrong, that should be addressed as soon as possible. I think your instincts are once again on point here. What did he do? Is it something that might jeopardize the dynamic?”
Nick’s heart sank at that. He already knew it was supposed to end tomorrow, but he would feel like such a failure if he brought a premature end to it.
“I don’t think so. We took a shower together when I got home and after we were clean, I let him lick me to an orgasm, because he so clearly wanted to. I thought it might help get me ready for the rest of the night as well. But after my orgasm, when I was feeling right where I wanted to be, I told him to stop. He grabbed onto me tightly and kept going, seeming to refuse to stop. I had to raise my voice and tell him again. He tried to apologize after, but was about to try and justify his actions, so I told him he wasn’t allowed to speak either, or there would be further punishment. He has kept his mouth shut since, so I think he wants to atone.”
Nick couldn’t see Kelsey any longer as she moved behind him to stand next to Sharon before she commented, “Oh, I think it is fine then. It sounds like he just got a little exuberant in his desire to please you and the punishment is called for. After seeing the expression on his face, he knows he stepped wrong and I think he knows he deserves the punishment and will try very hard to make it up to you I believe. No, I think you did the right thing and can resume however you like. Would you like Josh and I to step out?”
“Oh no, if you don’t mind. I think having you guys here to witness it is a good thing and perhaps will enforce in Nick’s head what is expected of him,” Sharon replied, using her hand to spank his ass hard at the end to emphasize her point. 
“Sounds good to me. I am lucky that Josh is such a good boy all the time that I don’t need to truly punish him very often, but Josh started at a much different place than Nick has. Perhaps with this correction, you will never need to punish him again. As far as infractions go, like if Josh had done the same, I don’t think it is a major one. He was trying to please you and lost his focus in the act,” Kelsey said as she walked around to the foot of the bed again and came into view. Nick was nodding, almost enthusiastically. That is really all it was, just his desperation to please Sharon. 
Though he was embarrassed, he was somewhat glad that Josh and Kelsey were here to give their perspectives on it. He wanted to be good and vowed to himself that he would try harder not to lose focus again. He also vowed that no matter what else was coming tonight, he would do everything in his power to surrender to it. 
“I agree Kelsey, thank you,” Sharon said from behind him and it sounded like her confidence had returned. It was so hot to suddenly experience that from her that over the week, he had really grown to think of it as her default voice.
But then he had other things to worry about as he felt what Kelsey had called a flogger strike his ass again. He yelped in surprise and saw both Josh and Kelsey just calmly watching him. As the flogger stung his ass again and again, he had to force himself to keep his eyes open as they watched. He wanted to squeeze them shut so that he didn’t have to see them watch his humiliation. He wanted to squeeze them shut to try to fight the urge to yell in pain and start crying, but he didn’t. He needed this. He needed Sharon’s discipline. It hadn’t led him wrong all week and it wouldn’t now. 
The tassels of the flogger hit him repeatedly though, and he felt those tears start to come again. He felt how sorry he was for not stopping when she told him to. And he felt really sorry for the way he had treated her prior to his submission. He started to cry, feeling so much guilt over that as he felt the heat spreading from his whipped ass. He had taken her for granted for so many years and it was so unfair. He never would again.
He lost track of how many times she struck him with the flogger, but it was a lot. She suddenly struck him from a new angle, and several of the tassels struck his testicles, while several others struck his tight hole. Both were very exposed in this spread open position and when he felt the sting, he had immediately and involuntarily tried in vain to bring his legs together to protect himself. But the sting didn’t just hurt. At the end of his gasp, he moaned just a tiny bit.
“What?” he heard Sharon say as if she was confused about what just happened.
“I think…” Josh said looking things over and seeing the expression on Nick’s face, “that with that last strike, you hit his testicles and if I am not mistaken, he enjoyed it a little.”
Nick’s face screwed up with denial, but only for a moment when he realized that Josh was most likely right. 
“Is that so?” he heard Sharon say, sounding pleased. “Well, I think the ass whipping is at an end anyway. You may speak now, Nick.”
“I am so sorry Sharon, I will never do it again. Please…I am sorry. I only want to please you and serve you. Please forgive me….for everything…” Nick said, truly meaning all of it.
“You are forgiven baby, and I love you,” Sharon said in a warm tone as she rubbed his sore ass. “Kelsey, do you think while I have him like this, we should do it now?”
“No…I think….you should untie him and put him on his back, still with the cuffs on. And I will do the same with Josh,” Kelsey said before turning to Josh, “Go get the bag on our bed please…”



Chapter 36 - Kelsey
J osh looked at her in brief surprise before dropping his eyes to go get the bag. She had told him that she wasn’t sure if they would be displaying any of their sexual activities in front of Nick and Sharon, and that had been the truth. She wasn’t sure. But after witnessing this flogging, she had become fairly aroused herself, and with the way it ended, she thought she owed Sharon a more practical demonstration of CBT. It was a subject they had briefly touched on before, but they hadn’t gone in depth. Besides, there was a primal part of her mind that thought it would be excellent foreplay indeed for pegging. 
She helped Sharon with the rope on Nick and just as he was getting into position on his back, Josh returned with Kelsey’s bag. “Excellent thank you. Please join Nick on the bed next to him. The both of you should be very close to the edge of the mattress. In fact, lay down on the mattress on your backs so that your lower legs are dangling off the side,” Keley said as she started to open the packaging for her matching cuffs. 
Josh complied, but he looked concerned with the way things were progressing. She would make sure he enjoyed this though. She got the cuffs on his ankles and wrists and skipped the collar as well. But looking at it, she decided she might want to get him one. Something personalized. It wasn’t something that they had ever really discussed and she had no idea what his feelings were on it. He had never brought it up so she was reasonably sure that it wasn’t a burning desire for him, but if she got it as a surprise, a gift from her to him, might it feel special to him? She was going to have to noodle it.
So now, both boys were side by side, on their backs, with their lower legs dangling off the side. Sharon was standing next to her in front of Nick and she seemed very excited to be dominating next to Kelsey. Kelsey went to her bag once again and pulled out four small locks. They weren’t expensive, and she had thrown them in at the last minute at the store, but they would come in handy now. She handed two of them to Sharon before speaking. “So what we are going to do is secure them in the best position for our needs. Considering Nick’s last reaction and my promise to talk about that subject, and what else we have planned tonight, I thought this would work well. I saw that you used the D rings with the rope, but now we are going to do something very simple with them and these locks here.”
She grabbed Josh’s left ankle and gently lifted his leg up, knee still bent and now his thigh bent far enough to be over his own body. Josh knew immediately what was happening and offered his left wrist. “Good boy….then we just take the lock and secure the wrist to the ankle like so…” she said so that the restraints and Josh’s arms themselves were holding his leg up and over his body. “Then we just do the same with the other side….” and she proceeded to lift Josh’s right leg and repeat the process.
Sharon had waited and watched before turning back to Nick, but he was already lifting his legs. “Eager boy…” Sharon chuckled and repeated everything on Nick so that he was bound in the same way as Josh was. 
“It is simple and they can still kind of roll themselves around a bit, but it is not a very effective way of struggling. They are bound to themselves, and there is no getting away from that, while leaving everything we want to access so exposed and ready,” Kelsey said, running both of her hands around Josh’s cage, up his stretched out hamstrings, and back down almost right to his ass before pulling her hands away. They were at the perfect height. She reached up to her necklace for the key to Josh’s cage and said, “Now we can safely let them out to play.”
Almost in unison, they unlocked the cages on the bound men, taking them off, and causing both cocks to immediately start to thicken and rise.
“I like to start slowly,” Kelsey said, running a fingertip up the length of Josh’s cock, causing it to twitch and for him to let out the smallest of moans. “Tease him a bit and slowly build up his desperation for anything I would like to do.” Sharon was doing the same with a feather light touch, but Nick’s moans were louder. Kelsey smiled looking over at them. With the way his legs were stretched up and over himself, she could see how red his ass was from the flogging, welts rising in several areas. He would be feeling that for a few days. 
The women took their time, teasing the hard cocks of the men in front of them with feather light touches. Nick was the first to start begging out loud for more, and then they were both being stroked more firmly and regularly. The sounds of their moans mixing and filling the room. Kelsey was getting so aroused by it. She had no desire to have sex with Nick, or even dominate him, but there was something about sharing this experience with Sharon and Nick that made it very arousing. Josh’s eyes were half-lidded now as he neared his first edge, a submissive glaze over them that Kelsey had come to recognize. That was good and it showed he wasn’t that bothered by the shared display of domination. 
Soon, there were edges being reached, though not usually at the same time. One or the other of the boys gasping in panic or desperation as they approached orgasm, only to have stimulation taken away at the last second. Kelsey looked over at Sharon after about the twelfth edge for each of them, and Sharon was absolutely beaming, obviously enjoying every second of this shared experience. The boys were properly edged and desperate now, Kelsey thought, that they would not only be able to take a little pain, but also welcome it.
While still lightly stroking Josh’s cock, she shared a meaningful look with Sharon and brought her other hand to Josh’s balls, and Sharon did the same with Nick, following her lead. At first, she only massaged them and enjoyed the moans that both of them were making, but Josh’s the most. But then she started to get more firm with the massage and the moans changed in pitch. Josh knew what was coming and Kelsey knew that he loved to be helpless for it.
“Okay Sharon. I’d like you to just watch this next bit first before you do it,” Kelsey said, wrapping her entire hand around Josh’s testicles. His cock throbbed and leaked in anticipation. She held them very light, but with her long, slim fingers closed around them. “I am going to start very slowly, and very gently squeeze. What you have to know though is that it doesn’t take much for it to start hurting. It requires very little strength, so when you do it, start very gently. You will be able to tell by the sounds they make how much it hurts and when you might want to back off. The good news is, doing it this way, there is very little chance of injury. I have done a lot of research on this and the testicles are remarkably durable. The biggest thing to be careful of is a sudden hard crushing force against an immovable object, but we couldn’t even approach that with just squeezing with our hands, so there is nothing to worry about as far as that is concerned,” Kelsey explained.
She looked at Josh and smiled. She could see the fear warring with the desire in his eyes, and she started to squeeze, just as she had explained it to Sharon. Josh almost immediately started to moan with pleasure, but as the strength of her grip increased, that moan started to get higher in pitch and approach the sound of a whimper. “Right here is where I usually hang around as far as how hard. A good mix of pleasure and pain from his sounds, and then is when he realizes that he can do nothing to prevent me from making it hurt more, which only increases his pleasure. And that is when I start to increase it more…” she said, a slight growl in her voice as she squeezed a little harder…



Chapter 37 - Nick
N ick listened to the moans and then whimpers that Josh was making and knew he would be next, and was both terrified and aroused by it. He knew he couldn’t stop it. Well, it wouldn’t be against his will, he had the safe words that he hadn’t even used yet, but failing that, his lovely wife was watching what Kelsey did to Josh raptly, the excitement and desire clearly shining in her eyes, and Nick knew that it wouldn’t be long until he was experiencing pain for his wife’s pleasure. 
He was glad to hear what Kelsey had said about the chance of injury. She wasn’t a doctor yet, but she was now in Med school, and he had never known anyone smarter than her. He trusted her advice to Sharon on this. Well, he trusted her advice to Sharon on everything to do with female domination, as Kelsey really had seemed to know what she was doing with all of it. There really wasn’t an aspect that Nick had not enjoyed thus far - well, once he had gotten over his initial obstinance about all of it. Once he gave in and learned to trust Sharon and surrender, he had enjoyed everything about it. There was still a corner of his mind that screamed in protest that it wasn’t the behavior of a ‘real man,’ but he was usually able to keep that voice contained.
It was trying to push its way to the forefront now as Kelsey said, “Why don’t you try?” as she still held Josh’s balls in a firm grip, and Josh was a whining, begging, and writhing mess. Nick’s eyes widened as he looked back to Sharon and the smile that was on her face as she continued to lightly stroke him with one hand, but brought the other one up to slowly wrap around his balls. He felt her fingers curl around them and he knew right away that if he even tried to writhe much during this, it would only make it hurt more.
“Are you ready baby?” Sharon asked in a sultry and breathy voice. “Ready to prove how much your balls belong to me and how much you are willing to suffer for me?” she asked, and he could already feel her grip start to tighten, not really waiting for him to answer.
Like Josh had, he moaned at first, and it wasn’t so much from the physical sensation on its own, but how helpless he felt as he felt how much power she had in this moment. She had only just started, but he keenly felt how very helpless he was to it and he was pretty sure that was what was arousing him the most. She squeezed his balls harder and the pain began to radiate through him, a hot surge that mixed with the throbbing desire that was causing a pool of precum on his stomach to form. His body quivered beneath Sharon's touch, a delicate balance of pleasure and pain.
Sharon leaned closer to him, her breath brushing against his ear, sending a wave of electricity down his body. Her voice was a seductive whisper that echoed through his core. "Prove yourself, my love. Show me how devoted you are," she urged, her grip growing tighter still.
Nick's mind raced with conflicting emotions—desire mingled with apprehension, pleasure entwined with pain. The tormenting pleasure surging through him was intoxicating, an unpredictable fire that consumed his every thought. The room was filled with an electric tension as Nick became acutely aware of every nerve ending in his body. His arousal heightened with every agonizing second, merging seamlessly with the pain that coursed through his veins. The boundaries between pleasure and suffering started to blur.
Nick's mind raced, torn between the desire to resist and the intoxicating allure of surrender. His body betrayed him, responding eagerly to Sharon's touch, his erection throbbing in her other hand. He gritted his teeth, fighting the urge to cry out, to beg for mercy. But there was no escape now—no escape from the intoxicating pain that Sharon had unleashed upon him. The mixture of pain and pleasure became a wicked concoction that clouded his thoughts, pushing him further into submission. 
Sharon's grip tightened even more, eliciting a gasp from Nick's lips. Her eyes glimmered with a predatory hunger as she obviously enjoyed her control over him. She seemed to revel in the knowledge that she held his deepest desires and most vulnerable parts firmly within her grasp.
With every increase in pressure, the world around Nick faded away. The only things that mattered were Sharon's touch and the raw vulnerability that coursed through his veins. 
As his vision blurred, he caught a glimpse of Kelsey and Josh in the corner of his eye. Kelsey's eyes were filled with delight, her grip on Josh's balls unyielding. Josh's face was flushed, a mixture of agony and ecstasy etched across his features. They were both entranced by the power exchange, reveling in their shared dominance and submission.
Sharon's touch grew bolder, her fingers exerting an unrelenting pressure upon his testicles. Nick's body trembled with each increase in pressure, the torment blending into a perverse ecstasy that he had never experienced before. His mind teetered on the edge of madness and pleasure, consumed by an insatiable hunger to please his wife.
The room was filled with the sounds of their groans and whimpers. As Sharon continued her relentless assault on his most vulnerable parts, Nick's mind spiraled into a void of surrender. He wanted to resist, to defy the pain coursing through him, but he couldn't deny the intoxicating allure that emanated from Sharon's dominant presence.
He surrendered himself completely, allowing her to dominate not just his body but also his mind.
As the pain intensified, so did Nick's arousal. He became acutely aware of the power dynamics at play, realizing that this act was about much more than physical pleasure. It was about trust, about pushing boundaries and exploring uncharted territory.
Sharon had stopped increasing the pressure and just held his testicles firmly and painfully while she slowly stroked his leaking cock. The combination of pain and pleasure mixed until he no longer knew the difference. His body trembled under Sharon's touch. His mind, now altered by the overwhelming sensations, yearned for release, for the ultimate surrender.
Sharon leaned in closer, her lips brushing against Nick's ear. Her voice was a sultry whisper that sent shivers down his spine. "Beg for it," she commanded, her grip on his testicles tightening even further.
Nick's breath hitched as he felt the sharp sting of pain shoot through him. He had never been one to beg, but in this moment, he couldn't deny the desperate need that consumed him. The words spilled from his lips without hesitation, a raw plea for release and for more. His voice cracked with desire as he surrendered to the absolute control that Sharon held over him.
"Please...please, Sharon," he gasped, his voice filled with a mix of longing and desperation. "I need...I need to cum."
A wicked smile played on Sharon's lips as she released her grip on his testicles and moved her hand from his throbbing member. Nick groaned at the sudden absence of her touch.
"You'll cum when I say you can cum," she purred, her voice dripping with dominance. "Your pleasure belongs to me, your cock belongs to me, your balls belong to me, and your ass….” she said as he suddenly felt a finger pushing against his tight hole.
Nick's body tensed at the intrusion, a mixture of anticipation and apprehension coursing through him. The touch of Sharon's finger against his hole ignited a fire within him, an unspoken desire he had to completely surrender to her. A part of his brain still struggled though, fighting that surrender.
Sharon seemed to sense his internal struggle and leaned in closer, her breath hot against his ear. Her voice, laced with authority and seduction, whispered promises of liberation and ecstasy. "Relax, my pet," she murmured, her finger gently circling the edge of his tight ring. "Trust me to take you to places you've never been before."
Nick's body instinctively obeyed, his muscles loosening as he gave in to Sharon's guidance. The pressure against his entrance intensified, her finger inching further inside him with each delicate push. Waves of pleasure mingled with a twinge of pain as he stretched around her intrusion, but it was a sensation that only fueled his desire for more.
His body did relax though, and he started to lose himself in his surrender to Sharon. Her finger gently, but insistently pushed inside of him once again, and all he felt was a desperation to feel completely owned by her. 
“Nick,” she said softly, pulling him back to awareness for a moment. “Beg me to fuck you. Beg me to fuck your tight ass…”



Chapter 38 - Sharon
S haron knew she was rushing things a little, but couldn’t help herself. She looked over to Kelsey and saw that she had a bottle of lube in hand and was applying it to Josh’s hole. The moan that Josh made as Kelsey slipped her finger deep inside of him was so hot. Kelsey offered the lube to Sharon and she followed suit, using plenty and then working her finger all the way inside of Nick. 
It slipped in much more easily this time. Nick hadn’t answered her command yet, but she would give him time as he seemed to be having trouble speaking at all with the overwhelming sensations he was experiencing. She pushed her finger all the way inside of him and worked it around a little, savoring the sounds he was making. 
His cock was still very hard and very throbbing, the pool of precum growing larger, but as Sharon started to work a second finger inside him, he finally spoke, “Please fuck me Sharon. Please do anything you want with me, I am yours.”
Sharon cooed, “Good boy…” as her pussy flooded with her arousal. She continued to work the second finger in and saw that Kelsey was doing the same. They warmed them up and stretched them for a bit, getting them ready for the main event. Once they both seemed sufficiently loosened and desperate to be taken, they retrieved their strap-ons and went to the other room to get them on and perfectly in place.
“You are doing great Sharon, and you have him exactly where he needs to be. Both of them are in full submissive space now and they should both really enjoy getting fucked. Go slow at first though. With me, it is very hard, as soon as I enter him and hear his moan, and the Feeldoe presses against my clit, I want to ram it in. I have done that and you will be able to as well, but for the first time, it might be best to just go slowly and get him used to it. It is a very odd sensation to feel something so large penetrating your ass, and with them there is the whole psychology of it too. So I advise going very, very slowly and just keep telling him how good he is at taking it and how much you enjoy it and him. Eventually he will relax enough that you can start to thrust. Once he fully relaxes and accepts that, you can start to go hard, make sense?” Kelsey asked.
“Absolutely, and thank you so much for all of this Kelsey. I think you may have saved my marriage and I couldn’t be more grateful,” Sharon said sincerely. Sure, a lot of the focus had been on kink and sex, but as she had seen in the last week, there were so many more benefits to be had and their relationship was now stronger than it ever had been. 
“You did it Sharon. Both of you merely became who you were meant to be…” Kelsey replied. They got everything strapped up and Sharon already felt differently than she ever had before after inserting her dildo. She could feel it held there inside of her and looking down at her ‘cock’ was a pretty amazing thing to behold. She had been so wet that it had slipped inside of her easily and she was practically bussing with her arousal now.
They shared a hug and then laughed over their ‘cocks’ poking into each other, before they went back into the master bedroom, their cocks jutting out in front of them.
Both the boys were still very erect and nearly panting at what was coming. Josh had experience with it of course and looked a little more calm, but his eyes widened anyway at the sight of them. Sharon supposed some of that delicious aroused fear never quite went away. 
Sharon approached Nick and ran her hands along the insides of his thighs, appreciating the moment. Bound on his back as he was, with his hands secured to his ankles so that his legs were pushed back over his body, he looked so vulnerable. Her strap-on was inches away from his hole as she applied lube to it and then some more to his ass for good measure.
“Are you ready baby? Try to relax,” she whispered as she lined up the head of her strap-on with his hole, getting ready to push inside him, and wanting to take this very slowly. She wouldn’t touch his cock again for now, she wanted him to concentrate on the sensations as his ass was fucked for the first time. 
Carefully, Sharon guided the tip of the strap-on against the sensitive flesh of Nick's entrance, teasing him with feather-light touches. She could see his lips parting in the effort not to beg for more, and it only served to make her heart race with excitement. She slowly began to push into Nick, feeling the resistance of his body as it yielded to her entry. It was a gentle invasion that felt as tender and intimate as their first kiss. As the strap-on slid deeper into him, his muscles quivered beneath her touch, his breathing deepening with each inch she gained.
Sharon's gaze never left Nick's as she took a deep breath and pushed forward, the shaft of the strap-on reaching the tender spot between his buttocks and then disappearing from sight. At this point, Nick's eyes rolled back in his head as a gasp escaped his lips, and a low, deep groan filled the room. The combined scents of their lust and arousal permeated the air, mingling with the musky smells of sweat and the faintest hint of lube.
Sharon gazed into Nick's eyes, her heart pounding with a mix of attraction and concern. She wanted to make this experience as pleasurable as possible for him, and she could tell that he was both terrified and anticipating the sensation. She wanted to give him something to remember, to push him to the brink of ecstasy and back.
And then, Sharon slowly pushed the strap-on all the way inside him and held it there, feeling the warmth and tightness surround her, knowing that she had just claimed a part of him that no one else had ever touched. 
Nick's body trembled beneath her as she moved slightly, allowing him to adjust to the feel of the strap-on inside him. He began to make little whimpering noises that she would have found endearing if the situation wasn't so intense.
After a few moments, Sharon gently withdrew the strap-on, trailing it over Nick's entrance and back down his perineum. The friction between the silicone and his sensitive skin made him moan loudly. She could feel a cool bead of sweat trickle down his forehead as his every muscle was on edge.
Still keeping her gaze locked on Nick's, she slowly pushed the strap-on back inside him, and the expression on his face told her that he was aching for more.
Sharon's breath hitched as she watched Nick's eyes flutter closed, and she could feel herself getting more worked up than she anticipated. She could hardly contain her own excitement, her body yearning for the sensation of him around her strap-on.
She started to slowly thrust.
As she began to thrust into him, her movements were slow and deliberate, savoring every inch of their connection. Nick's breath was ragged and shallow, each inhale and exhale amplified by the intensity of the situation. Sharon's heart raced with each plunge, the pulsating warmth surrounding her strap-on driving her wild. Nick's eyes fluttered open and locked onto hers, revealing a mixture of pain and pleasure that she had never seen before. 
Sharon began to increase the pace, her hips rocking in time with the rhythm as Nick's body responded to the sensations. She could tell that he was starting to lose himself in the moment, and she knew that this was the perfect time to take things to the next level.
Without warning, Sharon started to thrust harder, driving the strap-on deep into Nick's core with each powerful thrust. The change in pace seemed to electrify him, his muscles tightening around her even more as he began to buck underneath her. She could feel his heart pounding in time with her own, his body trembling with a mixture of fear and pleasure.
As she continued to thrust, Sharon's fingers found their way to Nick's perineum, gently massaging the sensitive area as she continued to fill him. The added stimulation sent shockwaves through Nick's body, and he let out a guttural cry, arching his back as he begged for more.
This was the single most incredible sexual experience that Sharon had ever had, and already, she could feel her orgasm building. The sounds of his moans and cries of pain drove her wild as she thrust into him, barely holding herself back any longer. She needed this and was going to take it…



Chapter 39 - Nick and Sharon
I t was an alarming thing at first, feeling Sharon’s strap-on invade his ass for the first time. It almost felt like a violation, but bound on his back as he was, his own vulnerability served to arouse Nick even further and make him crave the pleasure and pain from Sharon fucking him. 
The strap-on had felt impossibly large as she had slowly pushed it all the way inside of him, filling him completely. He could barely even breathe. But as she started to thrust, he knew that he wanted this. He knew that he needed this. He had never felt so completely possessed before, and each thrust inside of him made him more hers. 
Eventually her pace picked up, and Nick could see the absolute pleasure on her face as she started to build to orgasm, massaged his perineum, and fucked his tight ass hard. 
As Sharon's breathing became heavier, Nick could feel the strain on her muscles, the intensity of her desire. Her face grew flushed, and her eyes locked onto his as she reached the precipice. As the pleasurable pain began to ebb away and Nick became more attuned to the ecstatic sensations of Sharon's thrusts, her breaths grew more ragged and shallow, each panting huff communicating her building arousal. Sharon's eyes rolled back into her head, her expression locked in a primal frenzy that mirrored the animalistic passion coursing through her veins.
The strap-on she wielded between Sharon's legs was now a slick, pulsating extension of her body, seeking deeper penetration and no longer an alien intruder inside Nick. His thoughts were racing, consumed by the euphoria of complete submission and the desire to feel Sharon's orgasmic release within him. The room was a blur of sensations, filled with the aroma of their intertwining bodies and the sounds of their grunts and moans, punctuated by the slap of flesh against flesh.
The urgency of the situation took over, and Nick's mental barricade began to crumble. He allowed himself to be truly overcome in this moment of primal ecstasy, as he begged for more, for the intensity to grow and the edge to be pushed further. The intensity of her need for him to submit, to be hers, became almost palpable, and he could feel it coursing through him with each swift and demanding thrust.
Her eyes were locked onto his, as she grabbed at both of his thighs for leverage as she relentlessly fucked him. The pain in his ass was nothing compared to her dominating presence, her every command apparent and unyielding.Every muscle in her body was tense, her breaths coming hot and fast as her orgasm drew nearer.
The strap-on pounded into him harder, their skin slapping together, leaving beads of sweat and arousal behind them. His moans echoed loudly, a testament to the sheer pleasure he was experiencing, even as his mind wrestled with the fear and exhilaration of his surrender.
Sharon's orgasm finally crested, her body trembling and shaking, her muscles tensing and releasing violently. She tried to keep her thrusts steady, but her body no longer seemed to be her own as the powerful orgasm coursed through her. Her eyes were wide and full of wonder, like she could barely believe the pleasure she was experiencing. She moaned loudly, her voice echoing in the room, the sound of true passion and satisfaction.
Nick's eyes drank in the sight before him, his own body trembling in response to the powerful wave of ecstasy that had just washed over Sharon. He was overwhelmed by her dominance, by the complete and utter surrender that he had given himself to in this single moment.
As Sharon's body shuddered with release, she continued to fuck him, her hips rocking back and forth, her strap-on still buried deep inside him. Her breaths came in short gasps, her face contorted in a mix of ecstasy and exhaustion.
Nick could no longer resist the pull of her orgasm, his own pleasure building to a crescendo within him. He felt her dominance, her control, as if it were a living entity possessing him. All he could do was surrender to the ecstasy, to let her take him over completely.
Sharon thrusted again, almost in a frenzy, and Nick had the feeling that there was nothing that he could do or say that could stop her now. It was primal and she was lost in her dominance, just as he was lost in his absolute submission to her. It only took a few more minutes until Sharon cried out again, slamming deep inside of him, and her back arched as she cried out in pleasure, her muscles tensing around the strap-on.
This single moment was all it took for Nick to shatter, a powerful orgasm rippling through his entire being. As he came, his body thrashed and convulsed, lost in the sensations. His ejaculate shot up over his chest and stomach, covering himself in his incredible pleasure. It was the most intense orgasm he had EVER experienced and he completely lost control of his muscles, not that he could move anyway.
In that moment, as she looked down into his eyes, Nick felt a new sense of vulnerability inside of him. It was a feeling of complete surrender, a submission so deep that it shook him to his core.
Their bodies continued to move in tandem, the pulse of the strap-on still stretching Nick's ass as his own erection twitched and pulsed. His heart raced, his breaths shallow and ragged, as the aftershocks of their shared pleasure washed over him.
As the euphoria began to fade, Sharon slowly withdrew the strap-on, her body still shaking with the remnants of a powerful orgasm. Nick lay there, still and breathless, a look of awe in his eyes as he stared up at Sharon.
Sharon collapsed on top of him and he didn't speak, he couldn't speak. It was a transformative experience and he could feel her heart racing against his chest, and he knew that she felt the same fierce connection he did.
"That was incredible," she whispered, her voice barely audible over the sound of their heavy breathing as she wrapped her arms around him. They shared in the afterglow of their orgasm, but couldn’t help but look over to Josh and Kelsey. Until now, neither had paid much attention to what they were doing, they had been too lost in it themselves. 
Kelsey was slightly bent over Josh’s body and she was thrusting into him with a regular but hard rhythm. Their eyes were locked on each other and one of Kelsey’s hands was cupping Josh’s cheek. Kelsey had fucked Josh before of course, but as far as Sharon knew, this was the first time in front of another couple. It was incredibly erotic to just watch it as Kelsey’s pleasure mounted and she placed both of her hands on Josh’s throat.
Josh let out a guttural moan, his voice hoarse and strained. As Kelsey started to slightly restrict his breathing with her hands on his throat, his eyes rolled back in bliss.Kelsey's body trembled and her movements became more erratic, her hips bucking against Josh as she pushed him closer to the edge. She knew just how much pressure to apply, how far to push him, and it was this control that sent shivers down Sharon's spine.
Josh's breaths started to become shallow and labored as Kelsey's grip tightened on his throat, her fingernails digging slightly into his skin. Sharon could feel her own arousal growing, the sight of her best friend in that position, dominating another man, driving her wild. She moved her hand to Nick's erection, gently stroking it as she watched, even though she knew that he was spent.
Kelsey was breathing heavily now, her eyes locked onto Josh's as she continued to thrust. She leaned in and whispered in his ear, her voice muffled by the intensity of the moment.
"You like that?" she murmured, her voice filled with lust. "You like it when I control you, when I make you feel so powerless?"
Josh didn't respond, but his eyes told the story. He was lost in Kelsey's dominance and the way she controlled his body, taking him to new heights.
Kelsey's breathing picked up, her internal fire growing with each passing second. Her body shook as she began to climax, her grip tightening on Josh's throat even more. It was as if she was transferring all of her energy directly into him.
As her orgasm reached its peak, Kelsey's grip on Josh's throat gentled, her hands slowly releasing him. Josh gasped for breath as Kelsey collapsed on top of him, and on top of his erection. It appeared that Josh had not orgasmed while being fucked, but Sharon felt like she knew enough now that it wouldn’t bother either of them. He would be locked back up in his cage to orgasm another time…



Chapter 40 - Josh
T hat was something they hadn’t done a lot of before, and the surprise of Kelsey choking him had been so hot that had it gone on for just another minute, Josh was sure he would have orgasmed. Or passed out. Or both. Either way, he had loved it. To be sure, Kelsey had been gentle about it, only lightly restricting his airflow. It was just enough that he was still getting air, but it didn’t feel like he was getting enough. 
Josh assumed it was the recent orgasm down Kelsey’s throat that had caused him not to orgasm during this pegging, but the pegging itself had been pretty incredible. This was not his preferred position - there was something primal and with extra vulnerability about being bent over and taken from behind, it always had a bigger psychological effect on him. That suddenly made him think of Megan and that incredible night. It had ended with Josh bent over the bed while the diminutive Megan had fucked him just about as hard as she could, losing herself in her dominance. It had been an amazing experience and it made Josh wonder how she was doing. That night had been more than a month ago, and she had left the next morning with the news that her parents had been in a serious car accident. They hadn’t heard from her since. 
That gave Josh a bit of sadness. She had relished dominating him hard, harder than Kelsey usually did, but she still seemed like a sweet girl with a bubbly personality and he hoped she was okay. 
Josh returned to the present as Kelsey nuzzled against his neck, placing gentle kisses there, and whispering that she loved him. Josh whispered the same before Kelsey straightened up and started to release the cuffs. Sharon was doing the same with Nick, and Josh could see the mess on Nick’s stomach indicating that he had orgasmed at least. That was a good thing. Nick had survived a week or orgasm denial, most of the time locked in chastity, and now had finally had an orgasm while having his ass fucked for the very first time. It would have likely felt incredible, but one good thing about it too was that Nick would have some post-nut clarity now and more fairly evaluate how he felt about not just getting pegged, but about his submission.
They all took time to clean up and then sat on their bed together to talk. 
“So you guys had crossed some lines with your direct edging of Josh and causing him to orgasm at the end of the weekend, but from what I understand, you didn’t go further at that point, right?” Sharon asked Kelsey.
“That is correct. I told Josh I would tie him down, edge him, and at the end he would get an orgasm on a few conditions. Our feelings at this point for each other were very intense, but we were both terrified about losing our incredible lifelong friendship. So once he had the orgasm, and I untied him, I asked him to get dressed and I laid it all out. We could just return to our friendship, or we could go for it all. A full romantic relationship that included the FLR dynamic. But I didn’t want to make the decision in that moment, and I didn’t want him to either. Because I wanted us both to think very seriously about it, I told him I wanted the full week and then we would talk about it the next Friday night. My other requirement was I wanted him to masturbate to completion every day that week, because I was worried about his hormones causing him to make a rash decision. It was a tough week, but also encouraging. We resumed our normal lives during that week, and our friendship was as strong as ever. I believe we could have have returned to just being friends…” Kelsey said.
“Maybe you could have,” Josh piped in, “and I would have given it my best shot and put up a brave face, but as far as I was concerned, you were already my dream Domme and I knew all others would pale by comparison. I never wavered that week, no matter how many orgasms I had, my desire to fully submit to you never wavered.”
He could see how his words made Kelsey’s eyes shine with her love of him. But it was true. 
“Yeah in truth we both knew we wanted it. Wanted it all. Full submission and FLR. The FLR aspect is something that we have slowly evolved though for things outside the bedroom. I don’t want Josh to not be able to make his own decisions on many things, so that is something that is always evolving and if you guys pursue this, those kinds of things are your decisions for your lifestyle. You can play with them and just find what works,” Kelsey said.
Nick was still uncaged after the evening’s festivities and might remain that way, Josh realized. This could be the end of their experiment.
“Thank you for sharing your lives with us,” Sharon said to both Kelsey and Josh, “You have made a huge difference in my life and really opened my eyes to what is possible,” she looked at Nick then. “And thank you for playing along. From where you started to wear you are now must not have been easy for you, but I think it has really helped our marriage. I know the agreement doesn’t end until tomorrow, but I think after what we just did, the terms of the agreement can be considered fulfilled. Thank you Nick,” she said placing a hand on his thigh. “We will have to have a talk about whether you would like to carry this further. I know I do, but I want to give you time to think about it, and whether a full time FLR relationship like Josh and Kelsey have would be something you would want to try. There is no rush though, it is a serious…” she said, but hesitated when Nick took her hand, kissed the back of it, and interrupted.
“I don’t need to think about it Sharon. Unlike Kelsey and Josh, who had to worry about their long friendship and losing that, we are already married lovers. As you said, this past week has been eye opening and I never thought it would be something I could ever want. I was so wrong about so many things, from assuming cuckolding with Josh and Kelsey to what it means to be a man. It was difficult at first, but your calm confidence guided me through it. I…I don’t want to stop, Sharon. I don’t need time to think about it. When you were relentlessly fucking me and I was bound and just taking it, I have never felt like that before. I felt…complete. And yours. Totally and completely yours. Please Sharon, I…I offer my complete submission to you now. I want this and more importantly, I think I need it,” Nick said, sounding sincere with his face blushing. He had more or less laid out his heart, and Josh could tell it was real. He had felt much the same way during that week with Kelsey. A desperate NEED for it to continue and knowing it was what you were meant to be. 
Josh had been so scared in that moment himself. Offering all of himself to Kelsey and terrified of her rejection. It would have been devastating, and he could see that same fear, that same raw vulnerability in Nick’s eyes and tone of voice now. Josh looked at Sharon and her facial expression as she looked into Nick’s eyes. Her face was flushed, but she had a very deep smile on her face as she just looked at him. It might have been Josh’s imagination, but it almost looked like she was about to cry too. 
Without looking away from Nick, Sharon asked, “Kelsey, when you accepted Josh’s submission, what was the first thing you did?”
“I can’t remember if I had him strip and caged him first or not, but I very promptly sat on his face,” Kelsey said with a giggle. “I had been dreaming of it all week and needed Josh to give me an orgasm after that weekend.”
Sharon’s hand went to Nick’s face, cupping it, and she softly said, “I gladly accept your full and willing submission to me Nick. We are going to be so happy,” and then she pushed him down on the bed and proceeded to mount his face.
Josh and Kelsey looked at each other with a smile, and quietly left the room to head to their own bed, bringing their toys with them, and a feeling of immense satisfaction over what had happened between Nick and Sharon…



Chapter 41 - Kelsey
K elsey felt really good about their visit home overall, never thinking it would have gone like this. It had just been so nice of Sharon and Nick to let them stay with them and then to still be able to visit with their parents and yet not be overwhelmed by them. Sharon coming to dominate Nick had been a complete surprise, though a pleasant one. She never would have thought that a guy like Nick would take to it, but once he got over his preconceived notions and learned to surrender, and had taken to it hard, and it had been a joy to be a part of it and to help guide them. 
Sharon had been a surprise too. She had immediately taken to it and was so eager for everything. There was still much for them to learn, but they had a great foundation to build upon and Sharon was so natural at it with him that Kelsey was sure they would only go deeper into the dynamic.
Things had improved with both sets of parents during their multiple visits as well. The fathers mostly. The mothers had been good with things from the start, or at least they had pretended to be. First was Kelsey’s father. She sat and had a talk with him alone and finally got him to open up a little. It wasn’t easy, but it boiled down to him worrying about Kelsey getting hurt and Josh taking advantage of her, or derailing her from becoming a doctor. She was able to reassure him that what she and Josh had was real, and that she was hyperfocused on her education and that there was nothing to worry about. By the end, he remarked on how proud he was of her and how much more confidence she seemed to have. As long as she was happy, he was happy. They hugged and that was that.
Kelsey wasn’t there for Josh’s talk with his father, but from what Josh had told her, they had some pretty good progress there. Josh’s father was a man’s man and wasn’t always able to express himself, but he and Josh had a few drinks together while playing pool in the basement, and his father actually apologized! He said that he didn’t understand the music stuff as it was so far outside of his world, but as long as Josh was pursuing what made him happy, his father would support him. He was also proud of Josh for having Kelsey as a girlfriend, though she was sure that Josh had changed the wording of what his father had actually said there, though Josh claimed there was nothing inappropriate. In short, Josh had a new understanding with his father and Josh seemed much more light hearted after that compared to earlier in the week. That was what was important to Kelsey. Now they could go back to their apartment, happy with what they had done for their friends and that blossoming dynamic, and happy with revealing their romantic relationship to their parents. 
As for Nick and Sharon, Josh and Kelsey went to bed after Sharon had pushed Nick back on the bed to mount his face, and they only cuddled. The pegging scene was quite enough for them for the evening and they just took a little time with their arms wrapped around each other and gentle kisses. Josh was caged of course, but besides that, there was nothing more sexual. 
They showered and dressed the next morning, Josh wearing clothes again for the first time in a week. It would only be until they got home though. It was a passive kind of thing that Kelsey really enjoyed having as a standard rule as she had really noticed the effect it had on Josh. It had been his suggestion of course that first weekend, and she had gladly adopted it for him, but she had kept it in place. It naturally kept him in a more submissive space and made it easier for Kelsey to remind him who he belonged to. It was not a rare occurrence for her to give him a little slap on his bare ass and the like. She loved him dearly, and loved to treat him like he was cherished property at times, and she knew he really liked it too.
They shared breakfast with Nick and Sharon with Nick now being the only one of the four that was naked, but he didn’t seem to mind. Kelsey asked Sharon how things had gone last night and with a broad smile, Sharon replied, “as you would expect.” Nick was now officially Sharon’s sub in an FLR and they both seemed very happy with it. Kelsey told her to text or call anytime if they had any questions, but they also seemed very willing to go online, see what they could learn, and then try things out for themselves. Kelsey was very excited for them.
They said their goodbyes with lots of hugs and promises to keep in touch, and after packing their stuff, they were on their way for the long drive home. They spent most of the first half of the drive talking about Sharon and Nick and how each of them thought it had gone. Josh agreed with her for the most part that they were well on their way and that they were in their natural roles. They ran into some severe thunderstorms then and at first, the downpour of rain had only caused them to have to drive more slowly. But then traffic came to a complete stop and they didn’t move at all. And continued to not move for quite some time. 
Since they were stuck with nowhere to go and no progress being made, Kelsey asked, “How did you feel about the shared pegging last night?”
Josh colored and it took him a moment to answer. “I wasn’t the happiest about it at first, but it was something I knew might happen after the proposal about sharing everything. But once the edging started and I kind of lost my mind, it didn’t really matter to me any more. I only had eyes for you, and that was doubly so for when you started to fuck me. Not my favorite position, but seeing the intense look in your eyes was something else. I completely forgot they were even in the room by the time you started to choke me,” he said, further coloring.
“Did you enjoy being choked?” Kelsey asked straight out. She knew he did, but wanted to hear him say it again anyway.
How she loved to make him blush! “Yes Kelsey. It…it surprised me, but it was very, very arousing.”
“Good… I will plan to do that more often, while keeping it safe. I would be willing to bet that Megan would have loved to do that too. I hope she is okay…” Kelsey said, the mood quickly turning from flirtatious to more serious. Megan had left them that morning after staying the night, with the tragic news about her parents, and they hadn’t seen nor heard from her since. It had been over a month. Maybe with the trauma of it and real life, she just had no interest any more. It would be understandable. 
“I do too. I am surprised that there hasn’t been any word from her. Have you texted?” Josh asked.
“Yes, but the texts don’t even show as received, never mind read. As sad as it is to say, we may have seen the last of her. That was an amazing night though and she was perfect for us to share between us, though she really liked getting rough with you,” Kelsey giggled. 
“Yes…she did and I didn’t mind, not in the heat of the moment, especially since she seemed to care so much too,” Josh added.
“That she did. Before fucking you, she asked me about how best to do it. She didn’t want you to be traumatized by it and really wanted to have the full experience of it. It was wonderful how slowly she went at first…” 
“Definitely. She made up for it by the end though…” Josh said and they both laughed, though Josh was a bit embarrassed.
They got stuck in the traffic for hours. Long hours. There really were no good alternate routes and it made their trip twice as long as it normally was. Finally, close to midnight, they pulled into the parking lot and grabbed their suitcases to head inside. The apartment building had indoor hallways with the apartment entrances on the inside, but there was nothing to stop anyone from coming in the outside door.
As they turned the corner, they saw a small figure, sitting on the floor and leaning against their door, a large duffel bag beside her. Her red hair was a mess and their were dark circles under her closed eyes. She almost appeared to be sleeping there, her head propped up by the door.
They approached cautiously until Kelsey finally recognized who it was.
“Megan?!” she called out…



Chapter 42 - Megan
M egan had sat by her father’s side for three days and nights, sleeping in the chair and refusing to leave his side, even when the nurses had tried to make her leave. They ended up giving in and bringing her food, but she didn’t eat much. On the third day, she was suddenly awoken out of sleep by all kinds of alarms going off in the machines surrounding her father. 
Megan was quite alarmed by it and added to the noise screaming that there was something wrong. It wasn’t long before nurses were streaming into the room and pulling her away from her father. She held onto his hand, growing hysterical and insistent that she couldn’t leave his side. Finally a large male orderly physically picked her up and took her out of the room as a crash cart was rolled in. 
She beat her fists against the orderly’s broad chest but it was like hitting a wall. He brought her into a private room and gently told her to calm down. They needed her out of the way so they could help her father, and her screaming and carrying on wasn’t helping anyone. She suddenly went limp in his arms, all the fight gone from her and she started just sobbing. The orderly quietly and rather awkwardly tried to soothe her, but she didn’t want it. Not from him. She asked to be let go and promised she would stay put.
He did and she looked around. It was a small room with a table and three chairs. She collapsed into one of the chairs and knew it was over. She just knew it. Thirty minutes later, her fears were confirmed as a doctor came in and said that they had done everything they could, but his injuries were just too severe. He offered counseling services and asked if she had any questions. She had stopped crying by this point and just felt numb. 
She went in and said goodbye to her dear father and left. There was nothing more for her here. There was nothing she could do. The hospital told her that they had contacted her uncle and that he would be there soon, but she didn’t really care. She went to her parents house and let herself in. It felt so cold and empty. She collapsed on her old bed and slept.
Over the next week, she finally got her wits about her enough to start collecting anything of hers or her parents that she would want to keep, and filling up her car. The next day, her uncle showed up and told her he would take care of the funeral arrangements and the will. She only nodded, she wanted to be alone.
Two weeks later, they were both buried, and her uncle needed to speak with her. They met privately and he told her that her parents' finances had not been good. The bank was going to take the house and foreclosure was already in process. There was nothing but the contents in their house, and that was pretty sparse to begin with. The only things she took were things of sentimental value and her own clothing. 
“Where will you stay?” he asked as he was getting up to leave her alone.
“I haven’t figured that out yet. I will find something,” she said, sounding far more confident than she felt. The dorm room was gone for the summer, and she wouldn’t be able to afford to get it again next year. She was going to be evicted from her parents’ house any day now, and she had no real place to go and no one she could count on. All she had was her car.
“Maybe you could stay with me for the summer….” her uncle said, as if just musing out loud. He had moved closer to her though and ran a hand down her arm and onto her hip as he got very close. “I am sure we could come to some sort of arrangement…” he said in a low tone.
Megan shivered at the tone of his voice and was so angry that she wanted to grab a kitchen knife and stab him in the eye. She maintained her cool though and simply said, “Get out.”
“Come on sweetheart, I am all you have left for family, it won’t be so bad..” he pressed.
“Get the fuck away from me,” she snarled, taking a step back to the kitchen counter, hand fumbling behind her for that knife.
Fortunately for him, or perhaps her, he backed down then and simply said, “well, the offer is open, and I could give you a great place to…”
“GET OUT!” she screamed, disgusted by him and his innuendo. She would rather be homeless than stay with this creep. He held his hands up like he was doing nothing wrong and left. 
Five minutes later, Megan had left her childhood home behind as well. She had grabbed anything that had any personal value to her, and she didn’t trust her uncle not to be back and perhaps try to push things further. She didn’t want to face that again, so she fled. There was nothing here for her anymore. No relatives that she could stay with, and no old friends who had been close enough for her to be able to ask. 
She drove and had no idea where she was going. In truth, she didn’t pay much attention to where she was going. She just drove, head foggy from all that had happened and feeling so very lost. She was homeless and wouldn’t be able to stay in school. She had the whole summer to get through before she even had to worry about that, but she didn’t see much hope in her returning. She couldn’t afford an apartment by delivering pizzas. 
A few hours later, she was pulling into a parking lot and parking. She looked around trying to figure out where she was and it finally dawned on her. She had driven all the way back to school and pulled into the parking lot for Josh and Kelsey’s apartment. The last place she had been before she cleaned out her dorm room and went home. The last time she had been happy. The happiest she might have ever been, spending that night with them.
Her cracked phone still wouldn’t turn on and she still didn’t have the money to do anything about it. But…Josh and Kelsey had been SO nice to her, had shared SO much with her, and she had never felt more welcome anywhere. Maybe…maybe they would let her crash with them, just a few nights until she could figure out what to do? It would be so awkward to ask, but as crazy as it sounded, she felt closer to them after that one night than she had to any previous friends. At the very least, she could visit with them, apologize for not contacting them, and perhaps keep a connection with them. 
So she grabbed her duffel and headed on up, feeling good that at least she might have someone to talk to. Kelsey was so fucking smart, maybe she could suggest something for Megan to do that would work. She suddenly felt more optimistic about things. Just being in their company would make her feel better. But when she got to the door and rang the doorbell, there was no answer. She tried again. And a third time, but they weren’t home. She lumped down to the floor in defeat, feeling lost once again. It was a stupid idea. It had just been a night of sex and they didn’t know her, they would think she was some kind of freak for just showing up like this unannounced. Shit, they probably laughed about that freak they had shared themselves with and didn’t plan on ever seeing her again. She felt so stupid for coming here. She should just go, but where? Well, out to her cold car anyway. She laid her head back against the door and resolved to get up in a few minutes to go…
—
“Megan?!” 
Megan startled awake and saw Josh and Kelsey approaching, their faces full of concern. Or maybe they were alarmed that the freak was camped out on their doorstep.
Groggily, she started trying to get up. She was so exhausted and hadn’t eaten or slept well in weeks. “Sorry…I was just… I was going to leave…”
Josh was suddenly at her side helping her up. She wobbled on her feet a bit as she tried to reach for her duffel bag to leave.
“Nonsense,” Kelsey said, “You can barely stay on your feet, you look emaciated, and judging by the circles under your eyes, you aren’t sleeping. You will stay here tonight…”



Chapter 43 - Josh
“I 
don’t want to impose…” Megan weakly protested as Josh put an arm around her waist and was alarmed at how thin she was. He grabbed her duffel bag in his other hand as he almost carried it and her inside. 
“Take her to the bedroom, strip her, and get her tucked into bed. I’ll be in with a very mild sedative in a minute,” Kelsey said to him.
Josh dropped the heavy duffel bag on the floor of the living room as Megan protested that she could just lay down on the couch, but she started to fall over in that moment and Josh scooped her up into his arms and fully carried her to the bedroom, a bit alarmed at her weakness.
“You’re stronger than you look, puppy,” Megan murmured against his chest and Josh couldn’t help but smile at being called ‘puppy’ again. To a lot of people it would be a demeaning term, but Megan never meant it as such. He wasn’t too sure about it at first, but he now recognized it for the term of affection it was. 
He got her into the bedroom and held her steady with one hand while reaching for the edge of her shirt. Despite Kelsey’s command, and the things they had done with Megan before, he hesitated. “Is it okay if I help to undress you for bed?” he asked tentatively.
“I’m not the delicate flower you guys are treating me as, I could do it myself, but sure puppy, go ahead and strip me for bed. I don’t mind after what I…. “ she started, presumably about to mention the last time they were all together, but her face suddenly turned to grief and tears started to flow down her cheeks. “I am so sorry,” she whispered as she lifted her arms for him to slip her shirt off, “I don’t mean to intrude on your lives, I just…I didn’t know where to go… I’m sorry, I can go…”
“Hush now Miss Megan,” Josh said as he unbuttoned her jeans. “Kelsey made it clear that you are sleeping in our bed tonight. I know you have been through a lot. You don’t have to apologize for anything. Just relax and let us take care of you for a bit.”
With that, Megan started to just sob, nearly uncontrollably. Josh got the rest of her clothing off and got her under the covers just as Kelsey came in with a glass of water and a pill.
“They’re both gone….gone….” Megan said in a forlorn voice, but her eyes were wide open and staring intently at nothing. They were very red and Josh was sure that any sleep she had gotten had not been good. Kelsey sat on the bed next to her and helped her to sit up and gave her the pill and the glass of water while stroking her hair back from her face with her other hand.
“I…We are so sorry for your loss Megan. This is a very mild sedative that will merely help you to sleep more fully. I can’t imagine what you have been through, but we are here for you. Take the pill and get a good night of sleep, and tomorrow you can eat and talk to us if you like. But for now, you need sleep above all else,” Kelsey said, her voice full of compassion.
Megan took the pill and the water and swallowed. Her eyes fluttered at Kelsey’s stroking of her hair and she said, “Please don’t leave me alone tonight?” she asked in a small voice looking up at Kelsey. “Both of you? Please?”
“Of course Megan, let us just take off our clothes and we will join you,” Kelsey said getting up and Josh immediately started to strip himself. Once naked, Megan looked at him and down at the chastity cage and she had a slight smile on her face.
“The cage looks wonderful, I never got to see it…” she murmured as Josh got into bed next to her. Megan immediately snuggled up to him and despite her very serious situation, Josh couldn’t help but feel a little aroused at her tiny naked body pressing up against him, and felt immediate shame for that arousal. 
Kelsey stripped and got into bed on the other side of Megan, spooning her, and they all fell asleep in one large cuddle puddle.
—
As promised, the next day Kelsey made breakfast. She didn’t make Josh cook all the time and they tended to switch back and forth with cooking, depending on Kelsey’s mood. After a brief discussion with Kelsey, Josh stayed naked. He felt awkward about it with Megan’s grief and like they were forcing their kink on Megan inappropriately. Kelsey countered that it was the normal way that they lived, and Megan was well aware of their lifestyle and wouldn’t want them to change because she was there. Kelsey was right and Megan had a little smile on seeing Josh naked in the kitchen. 
After eating, Megan appeared much better, wearing only panties and one of Josh’s oversized t-shirts. She opened up to them about what happened with her parents, and how awful it was. They commiserated with her, saying they couldn’t imagine what she was going through, but that they were here for her in her grief. 
“So where are you living now?” Kelsey asked gently. Josh also assumed that there was more to the story of how she ended up sleeping in their hallway. 
At the question, Megan broke down in tears again, and told them about how the bank took her parents' house.
Kelsey gently pressed, “You had to move out of the dorms, is there a relative that you are staying with?”
Megan broke down a little more and then sighed as if in defeat. She shook her head, “No…I only have an uncle and he… well, suffice to say, I would rather live on the street than stay with him. He was….not pleasant to be around when he offered to let me stay with him. I thought I was going…. Well, nevermind, I wasn’t. I was so upset when I left there and I just drove, not even knowing where I was going. I don’t really have any place to go, but when I found myself in your parking lot, I thought you would maybe have some idea of where I could go. As it is, I won’t be able to pay for the dorms next semester and will probably have to drop out of college. But I will figure out something. I’ll get a full time job and maybe find some low income housing or something….”
Kelsey glanced at Josh briefly and he nodded immediately. They were on the same page.
Kelsey reached across the table and placed her hand over Megan’s, giving it a squeeze. “You will stay here with us, for as long as you need to. At least the summer so that you can get back on your feet. You don’t want to go into the workforce facing your loans without having a degree, so together, we will help you figure it out so that you can stay in school. Right now though, you need a safe place to grieve and I want you to stay here. I know we don’t know each other very well in a lot of ways, but this will give us the opportunity to do so.”
Megan gasped with fresh tears coming to her eyes. “I couldn’t possibly impose on you guys like that. You are such a great couple and it would be so disruptive to your lives. I can’t ask that of you…”
“You aren’t asking. I am offering. More than that, I am insisting. We have the guest bed in the office, or you can continue to share ours. Either way is fine with us, we just want to help you in your time of need and allow you to grieve. Please Megan, let us help you,” Kelsey said, her eyes full of compassion.
It took Megan a moment to answer as she contemplated it and appeared to be very emotional. She finally nodded and softly said, “thank you so much. I promise I will not interfere with your lives. This will help me so much, I was planning on basically living in my car until I could figure out what to do. This….this means so much to me, thank you.”
“Of course,” Kelsey said with a smile, “It is the least we can do. The closet in the guest room has plenty of space for your clothing.”
They then spent the rest of the day getting Megan unpacked and settled into the guest room/office. She was a little timid about things and kept emphasizing how she didn’t want to be an imposition. She said she would sleep in the guest room, but that night, when faced with the prospect, she shyly asked if she could share their bed again. They welcomed her with open arms into their bed and were happy to share it with her…



Epilogue
M egan was so grateful to Josh and Kelsey to be able to stay with them that at first she was like a mouse. Trying not to interfere with their life in any way, but she usually ended up sleeping in their bed with them. She had felt so alone after what had happened and those nights with Josh and Kelsey on either side of her, wrapping her in their arms, she felt less alone. The body contact alone did so much for her. 
It took quite some time for her to relax a little more. That first week she was very quiet and unobtrusive, but overtime she learned to loosen up more, especially as she got to know both Josh and Kelsey. They spent many hours speaking of their childhoods, their upbringings, their parents and everything that went along with those things. By the end of the second week, though Megan was still heavily affected by grief, she felt like she had really developed a solid friendship with both of them.
There wasn’t anything sexual between any of them during this time. Megan was of two minds about that. She felt like she should be grieving for her parents and not even thinking about something as selfish as sex, but as she joined Josh and Kelsey in bed every night, all of them nude, she couldn’t help but want it. She wanted to lose herself in the carnal pleasure of sex, and forget about her grief, even if just for a short time. But the guilty feelings always won out and she didn’t broach it with Josh and Kelsey. For all she knew, they might not be interested in her in that way any longer. But there were many nights that she woke, with Josh spooning her, that she could feel his cage throbbing against her ass and it made her whimper with desire. He looked so fucking sexy all locked up.
As for Josh and Kelsey, it was a bit difficult for both of them too. During those first few weeks, they barely engaged in any sexual activity at all out of respect for Megan, but they both got extremely horny with her in their bed every night. Kelsey couldn’t stop thinking about what it was like to kiss another woman and have sex with her, but also watch her dominate Josh. It had been incredible and it was constantly on her mind now, but it would be wholly inappropriate while Megan was grieving. Most of her sex with Josh had been the occasional shower together where she would unlock him, inspect his genitals for any chafing, edge him a bit while washing him, and then have him kneel in the tub and lick her to orgasm. 
Josh was incredibly frustrated by all of it. He had a deep love of Kelsey of course, and was completely committed to serving her, but more often than not, he would find his caged cock pressed against Megan’s petite body at night, and it always left him throbbing and leaking. He attacked Kelsey’s pussy in the shower with a passion every time he was given the opportunity.
Things started to change about a month later. Megan was still grieving of course, there would always be sadness about what she had lost, but she had gotten really comfortable with Josh and Kelsey and the friendship seemed to only be going deeper. There was no drama about anything and Megan was so helpful around the apartment, even doing things that were on Josh’s chore list. 
It was a sweltering late July day and the girls were wearing the minimum of clothing while Josh was of course naked. There were fans running everywhere to help keep them cool. By this point, they had all started to cuddle more when on the couch and just watching TV, and this hot July day was no different. Despite the heat, they all enjoyed the touch of each other. 
Kelsey was running her fingertips through Megan’s hair idly, but the innocent touch of it was causing Megan’s nerve endings to fire rapidly. She felt so cared for and so grateful to these two and let out a little moan as Kelsey continued to just idly show her affection. Megan finally looked at her, her eyes half-lidded and when Kelsey looked back, Megan couldn’t help herself. She went in for a kiss and Kelsey responded immediately, their mouths opening wider as they started to passionately kiss. 
Soon their hands were roaming all over each other’s bodies and their moans filled the room. When Kelsey kissed down her body and pulled on Megan’s panties, it was clear where things were going. Kelsey licked Megan to several orgasms while Josh moved in closer to kiss Megan and play with her nipples. The ice had been broken and the three of them were sexual once again.
The next day, Josh had said something that came across as inappropriate when he was merely trying to be funny and Megan asked when he had been spanked last. Kelsey said that it had been quite some time and that he was long overdue. 
“But I was just…” Josh started to protest but was silenced by a look from Kelsey. 
“Would you like to do the honors?” Kelsey asked Megan who excitedly agreed. And so it was that Josh ended up across Megan’s lap, hands cuffed behind his back, for a very exuberant spanking that turned his ass bright red and caused the first real genuine giggles out of Megan since she had moved in.
Her living in the apartment was still a temporary arrangement though. Megan pursued resources over the summer to try to find housing that she could afford and within walking distance of the school. She also searched for new jobs that would pay her more and accommodate her schooling, but there was limited employment to go around. 
August arrived and classes would be starting back up at the end of the month. They had all engaged sexually several more times and in and out of the bedroom, Megan was a perfect fit. Kelsey even found herself developing some feelings for her. While Megan was out working, Kelsey sat Josh down to get his opinion on Megan and how he liked living with her and being dominated by her. Everything was great, though Kelsey had to coax it out of him a bit in regards to the domination, and he seemed to not want to make her jealous and prove that he was completely devoted to Kelsey. But she got enough out of him to inform her decision.
After Megan arrived home from work and had a chance to shower, eat, and relax, Kelsey asked if the three of them could have a talk. Megan also said that she had something she wanted to talk to them about as well.
They sat down and Kelsey said, “Megan, it has been absolutely wonderful having you here with us. There hasn’t been any negatives for either of us, and I would like it to continue. I would like to ask you to consider moving in with us completely, stop looking for other housing, and for all of us to become a throuple, becoming romantically involved.”
Josh’s eyes widened, but now he understood Kelsey’s questioning from earlier. Megan actually blushed before saying, “Yes. Absolutely yes. I…I knew I wanted it weeks ago, but I have been so afraid to ask. Your support over these last few months has meant so much to me, and being a part of your relationship has been a dream come true. So yes, thank you, yes please. I….I do have a couple of questions though…” 
Kelsey was thrilled that Megan agreed and wanted to tackle hug her, but refrained for the moment. “Of course Megan…”
“The first is if you would want me to be exclusive to you guys, not that I am looking elsewhere for anything, and you guys give me so much of what I desire, I just think it is better to know up front to avoid any misunderstandings,” Megan said, biting her lower lip in a little uncertainty.
“I wouldn’t ask for that Megan. As far as you are concerned, we can consider this a completely open relationship, and you would be free to explore anything else that you might be curious about. Like if you wanted to dominate another woman, that is obviously not something you can get in this throuple, but could get outside of us, and as a member of the household, you would be free to have lovers come over as well. But that dynamic is just an example. If you meet another guy you want to dominate, that is fine too, we don’t want to restrict you in pursuing your own happiness,” Kelsey said with a smile.
“Thank you,” Megan said, feeling so grateful for how open and honest Kelsey was. She had developed some feelings for both of them as well, and was feeling quite excited about the possibilities. “And as far as domination over Josh?”
“Just like we did that first night,” Kelsey said immediately. “Full rights and dominion and equally with me. Since I know him so well, you and I can discuss some things and philosophies about how to train him going forward and arrive at agreements, but for basic sexual domination, we trust you to take full control whenever you like. We can discuss things like caging and orgasms and make sure we agree on those types of things as well so we are all on the same page.” 
Josh started to tremble a little in excitement, trepidation, fear, and arousal. Living with TWO beautiful, sexy, completely dominant women and serving them both completely? It was very intimidating. And very arousing.
“Wonderful….I agree and I promise to talk with you about everything and take things slowly. I want to get into his head and learn everything I can. I am so glad we are agreed and I am very excited to become full time lovers with both of you. Do you still want me to share your bed?” Megan asked.
“Very much so,” Kelsey replied, “but no pressure to. The other room will be yours to decorate and sleep in as much as you like, for any reason. But you are always welcome to join us, no need to ask.”
Megan smiled warmly. “The last question I have, and this is kind of outside of our new relationship, but I feel still needs your approval, is I have been trying to figure out the best way for me to earn money while staying in class and being able to have the time to study. Delivering pizzas isn’t going to cut it. I want to pay my fair share of the bills here, now more than ever. As a business major, I have been exploring ways that I can work for myself and generate my own income. Would you have any problems with me starting an OnlyFans or the like and recording out of my bedroom?”
But that was a story for another time…
The end of “Lifelong Friends Become Even More”, the sequel to “Lifelong Friends Become More”. Final word count - 67865
Thank you so much for reading. 



Other Works (direct from the author)
The Cabin - Book 1
Samantha and Jack arrive at a remote cabin, having rented it for a week. They plan to spend a week in fun BDSM activities with each other, both of them switches, but that all changes when another couple - Mark and Amy - arrive at the remote cabin. They are a vanilla couple wanting to reconnect with one another. The cabin was double booked and the two couples ultimately agree to share it. But Samantha notices some tell tale signs that both Mark and Amy could be submissive and decides to see if they will explore it.
A D&S story involving two couples in a remote cabin in the woods. Includes both FEMDOM and MALEDOM heterosexual domination.
Property of the People
In the culmination of my dystopian near future stories that started with "The Science of Torture," this story focuses on Clara and Henry, roommates just trying to make it by as the world changes around them. Henry is incensed at the increasing government crackdowns and joins online forums that are trying to organize a revolution, thinking he is anonymous. 
He wasn't and one Saturday morning, three police officers barged in, stripped Henry of all of his clothing, slapped a high tech chastity cage on him, and informed him he was now the Property of the People, and all of his rights and privileges were hereby revoked. It is using this backdrop that we explore a new femdom and FLR relationship as Clara gains full control over Henry, though not without his own willingness to submit. 
Jessie's Girl (A BDSM Throuple Novella, 31814 words)
Jessie and Hanna were a couple living with me, Alex. Jessie and I had been great friends for a long time, and I didn't mind too much when he asked about his serious girlfriend moving in. I had no objections and Hanna was moved in quickly. We all got along great. There was just one problem. I had a serious crush on Hanna and wished that she was my girlfriend. She was perfect, and I really wished that I had Jessie's Girl. Things changed one night when a very drunk Hanna and I had sex while Jessie was out. Jessie found out the next day and well....I had a choice to make. Move out and be homeless, or become their slave...
Dominating Eden
In this second installment of the Eden's Education series, David loans Eden to a colleague and Eden thinks it is just another assignment. Steal a dagger and sexually dominate another person once again. She quickly finds out that is not the case, as the woman that has taken possession of her quickly turns the tables and demands Eden's submission. But as their dynamic develops, and Emi can no longer resist feeding upon Eden's blood, a game of vampire political intrigue arises as she must claim full possession of Eden - at all costs.
Submitting to Eden
Eden is a newly transitioned trans female, having previously been a married man, when she is taken in by a billionaire and trained to serve in his employment. Eden undergoes vigorous training and this series tells the tales of the missions that the mysterious and powerful David send her on, sexual in nature on the surface, but often serving one of his greater goals. This series explores many different facets of BDSM, in explicit detail, as we read of Eden's sexual experience with them from all sides, all in the name of serving her master.
In this first story, Eden is sent on her first mission after weeks of intense physical and psychological training. Her goal is to get a man by the name of Walter Meyer to sign an agreement that would benefit her master, doing whatever it takes. When she is alone with Walter, she discovers his desire to be dominated, and he doesn't even know yet that she is a trans female.
Lifelong Friends become even More
The sequel to Lifelong Friends become More, we start the story right where the first one ended. Josh's wrists still bound behind his back, with Kelsey and Megan draped all over him. But what happens now? Especially with Josh and Kelsey graduating, telling their parents about their relationship, and going home to visit friends. And what is the tragic news that Megan receives? Get to know Sarah and Nick, friends of Josh and Kelsey from home. If you liked the slow burn nature of the first book, you will love this one too.
Roommates in Quarantine
Another stricter quarantine hits, and roommates must find a new way to make money to pay the bills. Secretly, Sandi had already been making some money doing online femdom content, and when it looks like there is no other choice, she approaches her roommate Peter about taking part. At first, they are just playing roles for the camera, but the lines start to become blurred. This story explores the contrast between the stereotypical online leather-clad "dominatrix" and what a true loving dominant woman is in real life as Sandi and Peter delve deeper and deeper into D&S dynamics in a safe, sane, and consensual way.
Buddies 
A consensual MxM short story about the sexual change of a friendship between two straight guys.
I'd been best friends with my buddy Carl for years, and there was never anything odd about our friendship. That all changed one night when we struck out trying to pick up girls at the bar. We returned to his place and frustrated, Carl put on some porn. I was caught completely by surprise when he started to masturbate in front of me and encouraged me to do the same. Little did I know that this was only the beginning of a new sexual only relationship between two straight men.
Caged by a Friend [Femdom, chastity, CBT] (17,000 words)
This is almost a novella written from the 1st person point of view. It is about a man and his female domination desires. He is out at the bar with his college friends one Friday night when his lesbian friend, Vee, discovers that he is wearing a chastity cage and wants to know all about it and why. After she learns about it, she offers to hold the keys for him. 
Lifelong Friends - A Female Submission Story (80,000 words)
This is a rewrite of the original Lifelong Friends become More book swapping the gender roles. Please read the forward on the product page so that you know exactly what this story is and is not before purchase.
Kelsey and Josh have been best friends their entire lives, growing up together, going to school together, and now sharing an apartment in their senior year of college. Over drinks one night, they start talking about their sexual desires, as friends sometimes do, and Kelsey admits a desire for domination.
This story follows their discussion as at first Josh learns about her secret desires, having previously only known porn tropes, and then offers to help Kelsey experience a little of it.
Neither of them knew how deep it would take them, nor how it would change their friendship forever.
Would you like to play a game? [femdom][older sub, younger Domme](57,000 words)
Professor David Jennings is a sociology professor at the local university and Scarlett Clark is his best student. On a typical Friday night, they are both abducted and locked naked in a room together. Through a series of tasks they are given to earn their freedom, they discover not only their true feelings for each other, but how wonderful D&S can be. 
A Drunken Post that Changed my Life [CNC, MxM] (10,000 words)(Not on Patreon)
A lonely man, having just discovered the minimum of what submission is, makes a drunk post inviting a stranger to enter his apartment while he sleeps, tie him up, and do what they wish. It never occurred to him that it would be another man that came into his apartment that night. 
The Science of Torture [femdom](60,000 words)
Dr William Walsh and Dr Sophia Kimball receive a large grant from a mysterious organization to study the effects of different types of torture. Unable to retain any volunteers for long enough to gather meaningful data, William ends up becoming the first test subject. Areas and dynamics are explored that neither of them anticipated, and it changes their lives forever.
A Changed Man - [maledom, straight to gay, femdom](60,000 words)
Tom, Hank, and Maria are roommates. The path of their interpersonal relationships with one another drastically changes when Tom accepts a bet and has to wear a chastity cage for Hank for a month. This story features Straight to Gay, Maledom, bondage, spanking, and some femdom, among other BDSM kinks. Plenty of sexual scenes but with a focus on the struggles the characters go through, especially Tom, in changing sexuality and dynamics.
Helping out a friend  [femdom](60,000 words)
A woman's boyfriend expresses an interest in female domination, but she doesn't have the first clue about it. She talks to her male roommate about her dilemma and he helps her to learn about it. But as he demonstrates ways in which she can be dominant, lines start to get blurred. 
Lifelong Friends Become More - Book 1 [femdom] (78,000 words) (My longest and most popular femdom story)
Kelsey and Josh have been best friends their entire lives, growing up together, going to school together, and now sharing an apartment in their senior year of college. Over drinks one night, they start talking about their sexual desires, as friends sometimes do, and Josh admits a desire for female domination. 
This story follows their discussion as at first Kelsey learns about it, having previously only know porn tropes, and then offers to help Josh experience a little of it.
Neither of them knew how deep it would take them, nor how it would change their friendship forever.
A new dynamic develops for an old fashioned couple [femdom](25,000 words)
An old fashioned couple with a stay at home wife begin exploring female domination as they navigate changing dynamics with her new home grown business.
A Roommate Snaps [Lesdom] (27,000 words)
Two very different women, who share an apartment, discover a whole new world of kink and lesbianism when one of them loses her temper at the other not pulling her weight in cleaning the apartment, and gives her a sound spanking.
Caught in a compromising position [MFm, noncon, femdom, noncon maledom] (38,000 words)
A single man home alone practices some self bondage with a time release key to free himself. His roommates come home unexpectedly and separately and find him unable to free himself. This tells the story of two very different dynamics between two men and a woman.
A Wife's Revenge (MM, forced feminization, dubcon bordering on noncon, blackmail, violence)*
A typical married suburban man has a one time, one night, sexual encounter. His wife finds out and exacts revenge, making him dress like a woman and have sex with strangers.
A friendly wrestling bet goes way too far [MxM, straight to gay, noncon] (17,000 words)
A pair of male roommates make a bet and wrestle on the living room floor. Things get carried away when the victor pins the loser.
When Betting Between Male Friends Goes Too Far (MxM BDSM, dubcon, Straight to Gay, My first story, 10,000 words)
A married man meets another man at his house weekly for friendly competition with games of table tennis. This Friday night was no different until the man who was hosting wanted to place a bet on the outcome of the next game. The bet was made and the married man lost. 
He then faces a series of double or nothing bets that get more and more risky for him.
He is a changed man by the end of the night.
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Personally, I am an older man from the Northeast US. I am actually straight, and my original passion is with femdom, so many of my stories will have female dominant BDSM themes. I am well versed in real life BDSM concepts and I try to write my characters as real people exploring BDSM in a safe, sane, and consensual way with real life thoughts, reactions, and feelings. I abhor some of the porn tropes, especially with femdom.
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