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It looked so silly locked up in that little, plastic cage of his.

Confined.

Balls shriveled.

Kinda sad.

My boyfriend was never really a big man downstairs, but the chastity belt that he was now wearing made him look positively small … the kind of thing that turns a girl’s arousal into laughter when she gets her first glimpse of it…

“Is this what you really want?” I asked him after a good laugh as the key ring that he had just handed over to me swung around on my finger.

He couldn’t bring himself to say the words, but I could tell by the look in his eyes that he was on cloud nine at that very moment. He was kind of a kinky guy and he had this thing about women being dominant over him, so what’s more domineering than having your girlfriend lock your manhood up in chastity???

“So what am I supposed to do?” I then challenged him as I looked back down at his crotch with a sneer in my voice that I’d never heard before. “It’s no good to me like that. If I’m supposed to be the dominant one, it’s hardly fair for me to have to give up sex to entertain your little fantasies here…”

He stared down sheepishly at the floor for a moment as he considered the ramifications of my point, seemingly for the first time since he had first found himself interested in this denial fetish of his, until he finally mumbled out without looking up, “You could find a replacement.”

I couldn’t help but admit that I was curious … it was all very weird, but there was also this strange appeal to having that sort of control over my boyfriend in a way that I’d definitely never experienced before. In a way, I sort of admired that he had the guts to share this deeply personal, deeply embarrassing desire of his with me, and seeing him so vulnerable standing there before me gave me the idea that it might actually be something that I could have a lot of fun with!

“Ok – let’s go do that right now,” I replied back to him curtly, telling him to pull up his pants as I grabbed my purse and headed towards the door.

It isn’t often that a girl goes shopping for a replacement for her boyfriend’s cock, but there was something delicious about him helping me to do it that I simply couldn’t resist…

* * * * * * * * * *

“So tell me again…” I asked him as I drove down the highway with him in the passenger seat of my car, “what does this do for you? Why is this such a turn-on???”

Justin stared out the window for a moment, then down at the floor, then finally looked back over at me before working up the courage to speak up…

“It feels good to be controlled by somebody else … it’s the fantasy of being locked up by this beautiful girl, and having her be the only one to make decisions about it.”

“This beautiful girl…” I continued, admittedly blushing a bit at the compliment, “what does she do with it while she’s sitting here holding the key???”

He sat quiet a bit longer.

“Nothing,” he eventually explained, squirming a noticeable bit in his seat as the single word slipped out of his mouth. “It’s a tease and denial thing … she’s in control and can do whatever she wants, and she chooses to keep it locked away, and she teases him and flaunts about it instead…”

“So you get off on the idea of not being able to have sex???”

I could tell that he was starting to warm back up to me by the way my eyes held his attention as we talked. He was still in a much different state, but his nerves were somewhat subsiding … which was a good thing.

“It’s more being told that I can’t have sex, but still having it around me all of the time … taunting me.”

“Not so much like when you’re not feeling well and don’t want to have sex, but more like just wanting something else instead…”

“So I’m horny,” I reiterated back with a grin, “and I want to have sex, but just not with you … not with that…” I confirmed with a wink as I glanced down at his plastic-encased crotch that was hidden just beneath his jeans. I grinned as I watched him take a deep breath and shudder before simply nodding yes.

“But you said something about taunting,” I pressed him further as we exited the freeway towards one of the seedier parts of town. “How much can you really feel inside of that thing?”

“It’s pretty snug,” he said, looking back up at my eyes again, “but there’s a little wiggle room there … enough to get semi-hard, but nothing much more than that.”

The gears started turning in my head.

“So it’s just enough space for you to start to get aroused, but not enough for you to actually do anything about it?”

“Yes,” he replied simply.

“I’m sure you’ve tried masturbating with it,” I continued. “Can you cum in it???”

“No,” he shook his head.

“So is it the device doing the taunting or the beautiful woman holding the key whose the one doing the taunting?” I asked with a sly grin.

“Both,” he said. “The device is a reminder – a constant reminder, but it’s the woman who really has the control … because she’s the one orchestrating the whole thing.”

“Or at least that’s what it’s like in the stories that I’ve read…” he quickly added after.

“Interesting…” I purred as we pulled up to a stoplight in the middle of an otherwise empty street. “So in these stories that you’ve read … why does the woman do it? What’s her motivation???”

As we sat there quietly with the red light staring down at us, I reached over and gently caressed his thigh with my hand.

“Ummm, well, some do it as a punishment because their husband has been screwing around, and some do it as an act of domination because they’re the one screwing around…”

“Wait,” I stopped him. “So a woman is cheating on her man, and she locks him up in chastity before she goes out to fuck?! That’s hot…” I commented with an amused grin.

“Really???” he looked back at me puzzled.

“Yeah!” I laughed. “Because talk about dominance! So why else???”

He seemed a little shocked and flustered at my response, taking another moment to get himself back on track…

“Well, a lot of people do it just because they enjoy the dynamic – it puts her in control and leaves him doing whatever he can to please her because she’s the one who holds the key. It’s like a game to some couples.”

“And how long do couples usually play this game?” I asked as the light turned green and we took off down the road.

“It really depends,” he told me. “Could be only a few hours, or a couple of days, or even weeks or months … it’s kind of up to her…”

“But what if she wanted to keep you locked up for a long time?” I posed as I turned in the driveway at our destination.

“What if it turned out that she preferred you in chastity and saw no real reason to let you out … ever?!”

He froze as I stepped out of the car and walked around to his, opening his door and beckoning for him to follow. As he closed the car door behind him, I pressed him up against the car and reached down to grope at the plastic cage through his pants with my hand, posing the question, “What if it turns out that she actually really likes the idea more than you might’ve expected???”

Justin stared into my eyes, his lips only a few inches from mine as he stuttered back, “Then I guess I’d just have to do what you want…”

“Ok,” I replied with a mischievous smile as ideas flooded through my head like a monsoon. “So if you’re going to be locked up in that thing for the rest of the night, let’s go in here and buy me a dildo that I can use to pleasure myself in your place!”

“Something … big!” I chuckled to myself as I finally let go and turned to walk towards the sex shop, my boyfriend in chastity following anxiously just a few steps behind.

* * * * * * * * * *

“So … what are you looking for?” Justin whispered over to me as we started down the first of many aisles of silicone toys that the store had to offer.

“This isn’t a library – you don’t have to whisper!” I laughed as I picked up the box for an impressive-looking butterfly vibrator and read through its features before returning it back to the shelf.

“Are you asking me what my ideal cock would look like?” I then asked in response to his question as we looked over a shelf of multi-colored, vibrating toys.

“God, there was this one guy a couple of years ago…” I told him nonchalantly with a big smile across my face, “…and in addition to being long, he had a really nice girth to him that just felt GREAT inside of me! I could feel the veins in his cock when he was fucking me … of course, it didn’t hurt that he could just go on forever…”

When I looked over and saw Justin squirming at my story, I asked him, “Does it make you uncomfortable hearing about my ex-boyfriends???”

Leaning in closer before he could answer, I added, “Because I’d be willing to bet that if I pulled your pants down right here in the middle of this store, you’d be just as swollen as ever inside of that little cage of yours down there…”

He looked up at me with eyes that made me feel like I was piercing his soul, but I was starting to have some fun with it so I just kept on with my way, intently studying the vast selection that the store seemed to have in every shape, size, and color imaginable. Occasionally I would hold one up and ask for his thoughts, which were typically to blush and pretend that he wasn’t loving our little game … even though I could tell with almost certainty that he absolutely was.

“So … where do you think you fall on the list of guys that I’ve been with?” I asked him as we got to a display of realistic, life-like dildos that caught my attention as being very cool. I found myself drawn to the black dildos on account of the gentleman that I’d mentioned to him earlier and picked one up that was pretty close to the same 8” length as I turned back to him.

“Can I please get an answer to my question?” I asked him with a sweet seduction in my voice as I walked towards him with the large, black cock between my hands.

“I don’t know,” he stuttered again. “Average?”

“Well, let me see…” I told him as I batted my eyes and thought out loud to myself. “Nine guys total … well, eleven if you count the twins at the lake that night … so out of everybody???”

I acted like I was pondering the question a few minutes longer, even though I had already known the real answer since the instant I had posed the question…

I then frowned and bit my lip as I shook my head.

“No, baby … I don’t think that you are average for me,” I said dramatically. “I mean, a lot of those guys I was with specifically for the sex, so they were obviously of a premium breed, but even…”

I mentally lined up each of the guys that I had been with by dick size, but it still didn’t seem to matter…

“There was one guy who was a little smaller than you,” I told him comfortingly. “I mean, we didn’t really last very long because as you might expect, he wasn’t very confident and I just needed more…”

“But he never asked me to lock him up in chastity,” I then added with a gleam in my eye as I handed the silicone toy in my hands over to him symbolically.

“Now that’s a nice cock.”

I let the visual sink in as I turned my attention back to the display where I found with great amusement that they even had models that were considerably bigger than the one I had just handed him. Now truth be told, I had never really had a problem with Justin’s cock – it was certainly true that I’d been with several guys who were bigger than he was, but when looking at the complete package … no pun intended … it was something that I was willing to concede with considering where he made up for it in so many other areas.

And yet while we were playing our new, little game, it sure was fun to tease him about it now that he had brought it up!

“I think…” I told him with a sultry voice as I scanned the rack in front of me while he still stood in shock, gawking at the previous dildo that I had handed him, “…that I deserve a little something special.”

“…if I’m going to play along with this little chastity game of yours, don’t you think?”

I turned and gave Justin a wink before taking the black dildo from his hands and instead replacing it with a plastic-wrapped member that was even larger still.

“I think I want this one!” I chirped with a smile as we both studied the silicone toy that was kept away safe under its see-through packaging. Ten long inches of pure pleasure – the package boasted of its veiny contents, inside holding a dildo that was nearly translucent save for a cute blush of pink just at the tip that sort of made me giggle.

“What do you think of it???” I pressed my boyfriend after glancing around to verify that we were more or less alone in our own little corner of the store.

“Ten inches is an awful lot. Do you think it will be able to fill me up where you clearly can’t???”

“I sure hope it will … all of a sudden I’m just so horny, but my boyfriend is all locked up. I think I’d do just about anything for a thick, juicy cock inside of me right now!”

His eyes dropped back down to study the pink packaging in his hands as I leaned in closer and whispered into his ear, “Does this kind of talk turn you on? Because I’ve got to be honest, it’s really working a number on me right now!”

“In fact, I don’t think I’ve ever been this wet before…” I told him as I took the slightest nibble from his ear, pulling away and locking eyes once more with his as I quickly added, “but then again, if you’re going to be my little chastity boy now, I guess there’s not much you can do about that for me anymore…”

With a smirk, I snatched the dildo out of Justin’s hands and stepped around him in the aisle, making a bee-line for the front counter as I held my soon-to-be new dildo triumphantly like a prize. Catching up with me just as I was handing it over to the girl behind the counter, I couldn’t help but beam a little brighter as his eyes dropped embarrassingly to the floor while the clerk rang up our purchase…

“Do you need any lubricant to go along with your new dildo?” the blonde asked sweetly after inspecting the package and then putting it into a bag.

“You know,” I chirped back with a smile, “I think that I do need some lube for my new dildo! Is there anything in particular that you would recommend???”

I could tell that Justin was fighting turning beet red, but the exchange seemed innocent enough given the context and besides, I was just having far too much fun to let up at that point!

“Well, we have these samples that we usually give away with new purchases,” the girl explained as she held up a handful of the single-use pouches that she had in a bucket behind the counter, “but if you want something that I would actually recommend, there’s a really fun line of fruit-scented lubes that we have that I like. We’ve got apple, and peach, and strawberry…”

“Oh – that sounds like fun!” I replied excitedly.

“Honey … can you go grab a bottle of the strawberry lube for me?” I glanced over and asked him nonchalantly with a playful wink.

“This stuff is great because it’s got a pretty scent to it, but you don’t have to worry about it breaking down your toys or condoms or whatever…” the girl explained to me as she also directed Justin towards the rack a few aisles over that held all of the various bottles of lube that they offered. After staring at the display for a few moments and another word of direction from the clerk, we finally watched him retrieve a bottle off the rack and return where he handed it over to the clerk, who proceeded to open it up and offer us both an inviting smell.

“That does smell nice,” I smiled, “and look, it even matches my dildo!” I added, noting excitedly how the reds and pinks on the bottle’s label seemed to coincide with the packaging as well as the tip of my new toy. 

“Well look at that,” the girl laughed along with me as she pulled the dildo back out of the black plastic bag and held it up next to the bottle for everyone to see. “It’s a perfect match! Now is there anything else that I can get for you tonight???”

I pondered her question with a raised eyebrow as I looked over at my boyfriend and presented the same to him, “I don’t know … is there anything else I should pick up tonight???”

Justin full-on blushed that time as he read the smile on my face and then shrugged as his eyes began to wander anywhere else around the store in an awkward attempt to speed along our transaction. I couldn’t help but giggle as I turned back to the store clerk…

“No, it looks like we’re all set for now!”

I gestured for Justin to give the girl his credit card to pay, and while he fumbled for his wallet, all on her own the girl offered up a few other words of wisdom about my new dildo…

“The one you picked out is actually really popular,” she added casually as she processed Justin’s card. “Like, we have a hard time keeping it in stock sometimes … from everything that I’ve heard, it’s got just the right … extra size? … in both ways that women seem to really love!”

“Well, who doesn’t like a little extra?!” I joked along with her as she stuffed the receipt into the bag and handed them to me. As Justin was already on his way out the door, I turned back to the girl with a quick grin and discretely asked her, “Hey – what’s the first guys name that pops into your head?”

She thought for a moment, then reported back astutely, “Hank.”

As I went to turn and follow my boyfriend, she piped up, “Lemme guess – naming your new dildo?!”

It was all I could do to simply nod back with a smile.

“It happens more often than you’d think,” she laughed as she waved me out the door, calling after me just before the door closed behind me, “Have fun with Hank tonight!”

I would be having quite the bit of fun with my new friend Hank that night, and a lot sooner than she probably would expect, too…

* * * * * * * * * *

“Why don’t you drive home?” I suggested to Justin after catching up with him in the parking lot, merrily swinging the black plastic bag around my finger as we both reached the passenger side at the same time.

“So … that was fun!” I told him with a wink as he sat down in the driver’s seat while I anxiously began to paw through my bag to retrieve the new object of my future affections. Retrieving a small pocket knife from my purse to slice open the heavy plastic that encased my new day, I could already see a curious eye watching my every move as he pulled out of the parking spot while I broke my ten inch lover free from his plastic prison…

“It’s … soft…” I exclaimed as I ran my fingers along the realistic silicone, quickly making sure to add, “But not that kind of soft!” as I considered the way it fit solidly in my hand. The toy was certainly a bit thicker than most that I had played with, and as I glanced over to see that already I had my chastity boy’s full attention as he did his best to divide his focus between me and the drive home, I decided that it was time to see what kind of fun Hank and I could really have!

Raising the dildo up to my lips, I extended my tongue and traced just the tip as I looked over to survey the awe in my boyfriend’s eyes. Truth be told, he hadn’t had a blowjob from me in quite a while and now thanks to his new plastic cage and my rapidly growing tease and denial fetish, it was probably going to be quite a while until he felt the dance of my tongue against his cock the way I was teasing my new toy ever so seductively again.

As we pulled up to a stoplight, I sucked just the head inside my lips and twirled my tongue around as if it were the real thing and already I could imagine Justin’s swelling up snugly inside of his sad, little belt. I spent some time with my red lips just tickling the head before I opted to go all in and see how far I could go, taking a good several inches of the dong into my throat while we sat waiting at the stoplight with another car directly to Justin’s left…

“Does that turn you on … seeing what these lips are really capable of?” I asked as I turned to face him with the cool, leather seat beneath me as I pulled the clear and pink dildo from my lips and held it out towards him.

“I suppose if you think about it, you’ve never really given me much to work with,” I laughed, ”or at least certainly not anything the size of this!”

My free hand wandered down between his legs and rapped a few times against the hard plastic hidden beneath his pants while I wiggled the dildo only a few inches from his face, savoring now the full display of this submission … this control that he’d been trying to tell me about on the ride over.

“How are you feeling in there???” I jeered at him as I wriggled in my seat. “Is this the type of tease and denial that you were after?!”

As he turned to pull onto the highway, I took the dildo and placed it gently in his lap against his own caged cock as I purred, “Can you hold this a minute for me, please?” before returning back to my side of the car and reaching down to recline my seat into a more comfortable position.

I could tell that Justin hung on my every next move as I then laid back and closed my eyes before my hands wandered up to play with my erect nipples through my dress. It didn’t take much at all to get me moaning in the seat next to him as I flicked my pierced nipples back and forth, imagining the sensations of someone’s tongue as they teased them simultaneously, then sucked them one at a time into their mouth, toying with the steel bar through each of them one at a time in a way that has never ceased to drive me wild since the day they first healed!

Feeling my legs part instinctively, I brought one hand down to massage my clit underneath my dress while the other began to claw at my nipples a bit more aggressively … all the while oblivious to whomever may have been driving alongside of us and reveling at the thought of what my little show was doing to Justin inside of his special cage…

I toyed with myself to quite the performance until I knew that the rubber dick would slide into me almost effortlessly, then opened my eyes to lock with Justin’s as I glared at him with a much more intense look as I reached down and slipped my bright yellow thong panties over my hips and hung them over the rear-view mirror with a confident smirk that would’ve made my boy cum, had he not insisted on locking himself away in this little device of his.

Reaching back down between his legs without breaking my gaze into his eyes, I chimed, “I’ll take this back now!” as I took the dildo in one hand and then reached back into the shopping bag with the other to produce the new bottle of lube that he had also bought me … not that I needed it at that particular juncture!

Taking the bottle and dildo in the same hand, I first poured just a drop onto my index finger and playfully dabbed it under Justin’s nose before then taking a larger sample and emptying it into my free hand before rubbing it into the silicone like I was giving it a handjob right there in the car at 70 mph! After working it into the toy until it absolutely gleamed, I gave my boyfriend one final smirk before reclining back relaxingly in my seat, taking a moment to get situated, and then gently aiming the rubber cock towards my pussy that by that time was more than ready for the ten inches that my new friend Hank was packing especially for me…

The first penetration is always sublime as I found myself spreading my legs wider than usual to accommodate the extra girth that the new dildo had to offer! Eventually propping one foot up on the dash for a better angle, it didn’t take long at all for Hank to start hitting all of my favorite spots as I bit my lip and furiously rubbed away at my clit while his size and agility quickly took to my pussy like it was its own.

I imagined my boyfriend, trying his best to focus on the road while his girlfriend fucked herself silly in the passenger seat beside him, and for a brief moment I felt a hint of sympathy for him as I could only imagine how he was drooling over me if my new toy performed as well visually as it felt in that exact moment … but then my mind instead jumped down to his cage and I pictured his own dick pathetically swollen between the clear, plastic bars with my padlock jingling at the base with every move, and I pictured Hank’s cock in comparison – which was not only not locked in chastity, but in fact working my pussy like a real man as my boyfriend looked on in agony and suddenly I seemed to drip for him force between my legs that much more.

“Oh Hank – fuck my pussy!”

“It’s yours if you’ll have it … take it! My boyfriend can’t do the things that you do!”

“I don’t care if he knows what you do to me – he can watch if he wants – because I’m not stopping this for anybody!”

I slammed the pink-tipped dildo into my pussy more enthusiastically than I ever have before, completely oblivious to my surroundings as I cried out with pleasure, no doubt fogging up the windows of the car as the mental picture of my mystery Hank towering over me while my new chastity boy obediently knelt beside the bed … just watching and waiting while I got fucked so thoroughly and completely to his envy.

I was pinching on my nipple and reaching my final peak when I felt the car shift into park and realized that we must’ve reached our destination back home, though there was no way in hell that I would be leaving the car until *I* was good and ready to! Grabbing Justin’s hand and directing it towards my breast, I ordered him to take over my nipples and gratefully a few seconds later once my free hand had returned dutifully to my clit, I felt my boyfriend leaning over me with his weight as he began to toy with both nipples at the same time while I bucked against him as the sensations throughout my body pushed me over the edge…

I felt his cold lips break mine as my shuddering began to subside, whimpering with joy into his mouth as he kissed me deeply while I gasped for breath after my incredible orgasm.

Continuing to gently slide the rubber cock in and out while Justin lay on top of me and delicately caressed my erect nipples, my breathing slowly returned to me as I moaned out, “Holy shit - that was amazing!”

“Thank you for helping Hank make me cum…” I whispered into Justin’s ear as the gentle tease between my legs eventually slowed to a stop. “I hope you enjoyed that as much as I did!”

“…well, almost as much…” I added with a wink as my left hand wandered back to the plastic cage that still hung dutifully between his legs and gave it a couple of loving pats.

“That was more than amazing,” he replied with an overwhelmed look on his face as his lips leaned in to meet with mine much more sensuously than before, and I could tell by the way he felt to the touch that he wasn’t lying. The look on his face told me that we had really struck a nerve that evening – in a very good way – and at that point I was beyond curious to know more about this little perversion that my baby had been hiding from me all of this time.

* * * * * * * * * *

After a few more minutes of romance, I eventually pulled my seat back upright and prodded Justin to come inside so that we could partake in round #2, among other things!

Over the next several hours, we continued to dig deeper into Justin’s chastity fetish, both with plenty of conversation and cuddling as well as a few more incredible orgasms, courtesy of my new friend Hank, who probably got the prize as the best sex toy of the night.

…or possibly the second best if the cage counts as a sex toy, too…

The passion between us only grew more intense as the night went on – one of my favorites involved Justin kneeling next to the bed and only watching, completely naked save for his belt, while Hank put my pussy through the wringer again and I was able to glance over and spy his caged member periodically through our fuck.

Another had Justin playing with my nipples once more when I leaned up and whispered into his ear, “Do you think you can be a little rougher with them? I think Hank would be rough with them…” Any mention of Hank or other cocks seemed to send him into the stratosphere, and I was kind of surprised to see what it was doing to my own sex drive, too!

The best part was, though – hands down – was when it finally came time for us to go to bed and he didn’t even ask if his cage could come off … which was probably a good thing because by that point in time, I didn’t exactly see much sense in unlocking him, anyways!

Let’s just say that I didn’t exactly rush to unlock him again the next morning, either.

This new chastity thing seems like it’s going to be a whole lot of fun!
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leather ∙ role playing ∙ submission ∙ torture ∙ electroplay

cuckolding ∙ hypnosis ∙ forced orgasms ∙ isolation

Rate your favorite stories and vote in reader polls to help decide what I write about next, follow me on Twitter and Tumblr for a look behind the writing process and the kinky influences that help to inspire me, and enjoy the ever-growing archive of over 100 stories spanning your favorite kinks … all absolutely free!

KinkyWriter.com – exploring the world of kink through the written word…
http://www.kinkywriter.com
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