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Luke had been saving money for months to fulfill his fantasy. “Just a few more weeks,” he’d tell himself as he checked his growing balance.

Each extra shift at his part-time job, each small sacrifice added to his growing fund. When his nineteenth birthday came along, he deposited the cash gifts straight into his special account.

Every time he skipped the newest video game or ate ramen instead of takeout, he laughed at the absurdity of his situation. Here he was, denying himself small pleasures day after day, all to save for something designed to deny him the ultimate pleasure.

His fantasy, the thing he’d been saving for all these months, was a chastity cage. A real chastity cage.

Cage Fitters made headlines a year ago after a man had gotten trapped in his chastity cage after setting a lock duration of ten years on the app. He did it as a joke but later discovered that there was no way to alter the timer once it was locked in. During the court proceedings, it was proven to be inescapable by medical, tech, and metallurgical experts, even in emergency situations. Of course, the company did nothing wrong. Their product worked perfectly, just as advertised. The man lost the case, and the publicity helped the company become a national success, with branches opening up around the country.

Most people had probably laughed it off when they read the headlines, and others were probably horrified at the prospect of being trapped in chastity, but Luke became immediately obsessed. The idea of having his penis locked away, completely securely, excited him. He started researching everything about the subject.

He had tried some flimsy plastic devices from an online store. Those broke easily, and worse, could be removed in a moment of weakness. Even the online metal cages came with crappy locks and could be broken out of. He wanted, needed, a custom-fitted metal cage, something serious and secure. One that didn’t have a flimsy lock that could be picked or broken. That’s when he started saving up.

The Cage Fitters website became Luke’s nightly obsession.

He always opened the “Chastity Consultants” page at his local branch, reading all he could about each girl. Natalie’s kind smile seemed to attract guys who were nervous. Taylor had a latex outfit and demeanor for those looking for a more dominatrix style.

But it was Madison who completely captured his attention. She was like the pretty girl next door. A perfect ten, while somehow feeling accessible. Her blonde highlights framed her pretty blue eyes. Her profile simply stated: “I know exactly what chastity boys want, but instead I give them what they need.” In her photo, she held a measuring tool, grinning with genuine enthusiasm.

Every night, Luke had stared into her pretty eyes almost every night while he touched himself. He imagined her hands taking his measurements, and fitting him for a perfectly sized chastity cage.

“This will keep your cock nice and safe,” she might say, her fingers brushing against him while snapping the device together around his cock. He pictured that final click, the cage snugly gripping his cock, and how he would strain uselessly against the metal bars. Would she grin at his reaction like in her photo?

The website also detailed their Keyholding Services. Luke read through the options. They offered customized chastity schedules, with the chastity girl determining your release. Depending on the option you chose, you would be released and given an orgasm after a certain interval of time.

Luke had looked over that option several times. Yeah, it was pretty hot, but something about it didn’t feel right. While getting a blowjob from Madison would be amazing, it missed the point of his fantasy.

Every night when he stroked himself to images of these women, his mind eventually wandered to the same scenario. He imagined himself between their legs, his mouth licking away at their pussies, giving them pleasure he couldn’t experience himself. The fantasy wasn’t about his own orgasm but instead serving their own needs.

He imagined Madison sitting on the edge of a bed, her hands in his hair, guiding him between her thighs. In his mind, she’d look down at him with that same confident smile from her profile photo while he worshiped her with his tongue, his own pleasure sealed away in a tiny cage.

“I want at least two more orgasms,” she’d tell him, “but I’m keeping that cage locked up.”

Nothing made him cum harder than imagining giving orgasms to a woman who took his away. The keyholding thing seemed to miss the point. Simply staying locked up for a certain amount of time wasn’t really earning an orgasm.

After months of fantasy, there was zero reason to have a free cock any longer. It was summer break, and he had enough savings. It was time to make an appointment. Luke opened the website, stroking his cock in one hand. On the page, there was a notice in bold red text: “IMPORTANT: All clients must refrain from orgasm for a minimum of 72 hours before their fitting appointment. This ensures proper measurement during peak arousal states.”

He slowed down his stroking. They needed him fully aroused to get an accurate fit. The thought of not cumming for three days made his cock twitch. It would be difficult, but going to the clinic so horny would also make the fitting that much more intense. If he made an appointment for this week, then that means he wouldn’t get to cum again. The idea that he had already given himself his last orgasm without even realizing it was very hot.

“If three days is good, then four days is better,” Luke said to himself, glancing down at the throbbing cock in his hand. “Four days sounds like a lot, but once I get used to the cage, I might start counting my denial in weeks instead of days.” The thought almost caused him to go over the edge, so he took away his hand completely.

He clicked confirm for an appointment with Madison. The site generated a confirmation number and sent it to his email with detailed instructions. It was official. He would pay Madison to fit and lock his cock away in the perfect chastity device. He had declined any keyholding option. Besides, he couldn’t really afford it. The cage was already expensive enough.

Starting that night, Luke began only edging. Without permission to cum before his appointment, he stroked himself to the very brink each morning, afternoon, and evening. He’d get so close his balls would tighten and he would let out little moans of frustration. As difficult as it was to stop himself, he felt grateful he could still touch and feel pleasure at all. Soon enough, his cock would be sealed in its cage, untouchable. The thought made him harder than ever, knowing these were his final days of having any control over his own arousal.

Four very frustrating and horny days later, Luke was finally standing in front of Cage Fitters. He had checked the address on his phone several times and planned ahead where he would park. He didn’t want anything to go wrong. He laughed at his thought process. How many guys would say that getting their penis locked away in chastity would mean that the day had gone very well?

The exterior was discreet, just a plain glass door with a sleek logo reading “Cage Fitters.” Luke pulled the glass door open and stepped inside. Cool air washed over him, a welcome relief from the summer heat. The lobby wasn’t too big but was elegant with soft lighting and polished tile floors.

Display cases lined one wall, showcasing different cages under spotlighting, arranged like jewelry in a high-end boutique. He recognized several models from the website. They were basically works of art.

The lobby was empty except for a couple seated near the corner. The man couldn’t hide his tension and kept shifting in his seat and checking his phone. Beside him, his partner couldn’t be happier. She was grinning ear to ear and she whispered something into his ear that made him blush.

He approached the front desk. The receptionist looked up from her computer and smiled. She was cute, early twenties, and had her brown hair pulled into a neat professional bun.

“Hello there. I’m Emma, how can I help you?” She asked. Something about her presence put him at ease. He was simply checking in to his appointment, and she was there to help him. The fact that the appointment was to lock his dick away in an inescapable cage somehow felt normal.

“Yes,” Luke said, his voice cracking. He cleared his throat. “I have an appointment today, for Luke.”

“Wonderful, yes, we’ve been expecting you. Can I see your ID, please?” she asked.

Luke gave her his driver’s license, and she began typing into the computer.

“Ah, and I see you had a recent birthday! Happy nineteenth, Luke! I think it’s so cool when guys your age decide to come here. When I talk to the older clients, they all say the same thing. They all wish they started chastity earlier.”

Luke didn’t really know what to say, so he just nodded. That was apparently good enough, and Emma continued checking him in.

“So, we have you booked for a cage fitting. Were you interested in our keyholding services as well?” Emma asked.

“No thanks, just the chastity cage please,” Luke replied. It felt so odd to actually say it out loud. He wondered if he had ever said the phrase chastity cage out loud before.

“Alright, and let’s see who you’re scheduled with today,” she said, tapping something into the system. A new screen popped up and her face instantly changed to a wide smile, “Oh dear.”

“Is something wrong?” Luke asked nervously.

“Oh no, not at all,” she said, looking back up at him. “Today you’ll be seeing Madison.”

“Yes,” Luke said, suddenly anxious. “Is that… is she not good?”

The receptionist broke out into a little giggle.

“On the contrary, she’s the very best,” she said. “You’re putting yourself in very good hands.” She gave him a wink, then continued, “You’re all set. Madison will come get you shortly. You can have a seat.”

Luke sat in one of the chairs, his leg bouncing with nervous energy. He started looking at his phone, but the couple across the lobby caught his attention again.

“My sister started her husband with a month” Luke overheard her whisper, making the man shift uncomfortably in his seat. “So don’t complain about two measly weeks.”

Luke wondered how many guys showed up because they wanted to be caged versus how many were pressured to come here by their partners. A few moments later, a door behind the front desk opened with a soft click, and Madison emerged.

In person, she was even more beautiful than her profile picture suggested, and Luke was a little intimidated. She wore black yoga pants that clung to her ass and thighs, highlighting her curves. Her pink crop top exposed her flat stomach. The low cut showed off her cleavage nicely.

She had full lips painted with glossy pink lipstick, and blue eyes that seemed to look right through him. Her medium blonde hair fell in waves to her shoulders. She was absolutely sexy, cute, and playful, and her job today was to lock Luke’s penis away in chastity.

“Luke?” she asked, extending her hand for Luke to shake. Her skin was soft, her nails manicured with pale pink polish. “I’m Madison. It’s lovely to meet you.”

Luke felt his cock twitch in his pants at her touch. The four days of abstinence suddenly felt like torture as he stood before this woman who would soon be handling his penis.

“Hey, nice to meet you too,” Luke said. The warm touch of her hand suddenly made this feel very real. This was actually happening. The beautiful girl from the chastity website was actually here, standing before him.

“Ready to come on back?” she asked.

Luke nodded and Madison led him down a short corridor to a consultation room. It felt very private, with the walls covered in soundproofing fabric. It had a massage table covered in a white sheet, comfortable armchairs upholstered in soft grey fabric, and warm lighting. It felt intimate but professional, like a high-end spa. The air was faintly scented with lavender essential oils.

As they walked and settled in the room, Madison was flirty, her tone light and engaging. She sat in her chair behind the desk and motioned for Luke to sit across from her.

“So, big nineteenth, huh?” Madison asked, settling into her chair. “Did you have a big birthday celebration? Did you celebrate with some girls?”

“It was okay,” Luke said shyly. “Pretty quiet. I went out to dinner with some friends. No girls… Honestly, more than anything I was mostly looking forward to… this. I asked for cash this year, and that was enough to finally afford to come here.”

“That’s kind of funny to think about. All those people in your life giving you money so you can lock away your penis. If they knew, do you think they would’ve given you some cash sooner?” Madison giggled.

She turned towards the laptop sitting on the desk and opened an app he couldn’t see.

“I’m going to ask you some personal questions, and I need you to be completely honest with me. You already made the big decision to come here today, to see a chastity specialist. So let’s fully embrace it, yeah? This is a judgment-free zone.”

Luke nodded, taking deep breaths.

“First, tell me why you’re interested in chastity,” Madison said. “What made you want to come here today?”

Luke cleared his throat. “I’ve been thinking about it for a while. Ever since I read about it online.” He looked down at his hands. “I like being horny. I love it actually. I love to edge and just ride the high of pleasure. God, I’m embarrassed.”

“You’re doing great!” Madison said. “I know more than anyone just how much a guy’s life can be ruled by their dick. So like, being horny feels so good, and then cumming ends all the fun, right? How often are you masturbating or edging?

Luke’s face burned. “Maybe… every day? Sometimes twice. Or three times…”

“Perfect,” Madison said as she continued typing her notes.

“Perfect?” Luke asked.

“Well chastity wouldn’t be very fun if you had no libido, would it?” Madison said. “And did you abstain for seventy-two hours like we asked in the pre-appointment instructions?”

“Yep,” Luke said. “I did four days, actually.” He felt proud for a moment and then realized that four days would be nothing to a girl working in a literal chastity clinic.

But Madison was gracious, nodded her head, and said, “That’s wonderful. Getting a head start on denial.”

She continued, “Tell me about your sexual history. How many girls you’ve been with, what kind of sex do you like. Any particular kinks, etc.”

“Ummm…” Luke paused.

“Virgin?” Madison nodded and began to type before Luke even responded.

“Yes,” Luke said.

Madison bit her lip. “I know you’re embarrassed. I can tell. But there’s nothing sweeter to my ears than hearing that. I love caging virgins.”

Luke just looked down. It was true he felt embarrassed, but he was starting to accept it. His cock was fully awake now. He felt like he would remember this moment for a long time. Admitting to this pretty girl that he was a virgin. A virgin who jerked off and edged constantly to the idea of getting locked in chastity.

His erection couldn’t be stopped now. After days of denial, this was more than enough to start throbbing. He wondered if it would be a problem for the measurements.

“Are you familiar with our keyholding services?”

“A little,” Luke said. “I read about it on your website, but I’m not really interested.”

“Really? You know if you signed up today I’d be the one to service you. If you sign up for a longer contract, you get serious discounts.”

“Yes, and that sounds amazing, but… just the cage, please.”

“Of course. I’m not into the high pressure sales stuff. As long as you walk out of here all caged up today, I’m thrilled.”

Luke blushed and nodded.

She turned her tablet toward him, showing him images of sleek, modern looking devices.

“You’ve probably looked over our options, but we have two lines of models. The Pro line is amazing. Very comfortable, very secure, like ninety-nine percent inescapable. Probably better than any other cage on the market, other than our Absolute cages.”

“Yes, I’ve looked already. I want the Absolute.”

Madison smiled. “I love the Absolute. It’s like a work of art. Whoever named it the Absolute line in marketing was a genius, because it really is the absolutely perfect chastity cage.”

“The difference between the ninety-nine percent Pro cage devices and the one hundred percent inescapable Absolute cage may not sound like a lot, but it’s massive,” she explained. “It’s like a solar eclipse. You’ve got to get that one hundred totality to truly experience it, right?”

Luke nodded, transfixed by the images and her confident explanation.

“Have you ever tried any devices before?” Madison asked. “Even something simple you might have ordered online?”

“Yeah,” Luke said. “Some plastic and metal junk online. I didn’t last a day before I had to take it off.”

“That’s okay. Many clients come to us after trying cheaper options that didn’t meet their needs.” She closed her laptop.

“Alright, Luke,” Madison said, “You did really well. I know it isn’t easy to talk about stuff like this. I’ll get to your measurements soon, but you need to be totally relaxed first. To help you loosen up and start getting physically comfortable with me, I’m going to give you a massage.”

“Oh, I didn’t realize that would be part of it. It’s not on the website,” Luke said.

“No, it’s not necessarily a standard procedure. Every girl here has her own techniques for cage fitting and keyholding. It’s pretty cool that we all have different approaches and techniques, and then we can compare with each other and see what works best.”

“So,” Madison continued, gesturing towards the table. “I’ll need you to undress all the way and lie face down. There’s a sheet to cover yourself. I’ll step out to let you get settled.”

She stepped out, closing the door softly. Luke quickly stripped off his clothes, leaving them in a neat pile on a chair. He crawled onto the massage table, face down, and covered himself with the sheet. It seemed silly. She was going to touch and measure every inch of his most private area, but it somehow felt appropriate to cover himself with the sheet. She knocked a few moments later.

“All set, Luke?” her voice called.

“Yes,” he called out, his voice muffled by the headrest.

Madison stood next to the table, arranging what he assumed to be massage oils. She lowered the sheet off of his back and neatly folded it downwards. She oiled her hands and began to work on his shoulders with her soft hands. The warm oils smelled of lavender as she pressed her thumbs into the area between his shoulder blades and spine.

“You’re carrying a lot of tension,” she said.

Her hands worked across his back, firm pressure hitting knots he didn’t know he had. The warm oil made her fingers glide effortlessly across his skin. Luke exhaled deeply and felt himself sink into the table.

“That’s it,” Madison murmured. “Just let go.”

She moved methodically down his back, her thumbs pressing on the sides along each vertebra. The anxiety that had followed him into the clinic began to dissolve. His mind slowly emptied and he focused on how good her hands felt. After a few minutes, he forgot entirely about chastity cages or what he was actually doing there in that room.

Eventually, Madison’s touch stopped. “Turn over onto your back for me now,” Madison whispered.

He turned slowly, still covered from the waist down. Their eyes met briefly before he closed them again. She rearranged the sheet around his hips and continued working on his front shoulders and arms. Seeing her pretty face gain reminded him of everything that was going to happen soon in that room.

Luke’s body responded despite his attempts to distract himself. His cock hardened beneath the sheet, creating an unmistakable tent. When Madison seemed satisfied with his state of relaxation, she replaced the sheet on his upper body.

“Alright then,” she said, her eyes lingering on his erection. “Now it’s time to see exactly what we’re working with for this fitting. Don’t be shy, Luke. I’m a professional, after all.”

“Uh, sorry about that,” Luke said, gesturing awkwardly at his erection tent.

Madison smiled as she pulled the sheet away completely, exposing him fully. “Don’t apologize. This is exactly what I like to see.” She set her tablet on a nearby tray. “For proper cage fitting, I need precise measurements at maximum arousal first.”

She placed a measuring tape and digital calipers on the table beside him. “I’ll need you to edge yourself three times so I can measure different aspects of your penis at peak hardness.”

“Edge myself? Like… in front of you?” Luke had never done anything sexual in front of a girl before. Now he would edge himself while Madison watched.

“Yep. I need you at maximum hardness, right at the edge of climax, but not going over. That’s when your measurements will be most accurate.”

“Should I tell you when I’m close?” Luke asked.

“No need. I’ll tell you exactly when to stop. Trust me, I’ll know the perfect moment. Now, make yourself feel good for me. The better you make yourself feel, the better I can size the perfect little cage for you.”

Luke began with slow, shy strokes, feeling strange about doing this while Madison watched.

“That’s it,” she said, leaning in closer over his cock. “You can go faster if you want. Don’t hold back. I need you completely aroused.”

Luke increased his pace, looking up at Madison and focusing on the sensation. Madison’s eyes on him, her scent, and the memory of her hands on his body during the massage heightened every little sensation.

He started breathing in shallower breaths as he approached the edge. The pressure built in his body, his muscles tensed, and just as he felt himself about to cum all over both of them…

“Stop,” Madison said with perfect timing, pulling away his hand.

Luke felt his cock suddenly deprived, throbbing, desperate for release. One more second and he might have actually had an orgasm.

“Perfect timing,” she said, picking up the digital calipers. She quickly measured the head of his penis, careful not to accidentally give him any more stimulation with the device, recording numbers on her tablet. “Excellent. Now start again.”

Luke resumed stroking, finding it easier to lose himself in the sensation this time. He was already so close, and Madison’s eyes on him only intensified his arousal.

“That’s right,” she said. “I love seeing guys jerk themselves off. With thousands of hours of practice, they know exactly how to touch themselves to feel maximum pleasure.”

He stroked faster, he felt his cock harden again. His balls started pulling into his body. Just a little bit more and…

“Stop,” Madison said, pulling his hand away again.

Luke actually groaned in frustration. A drop of precum emerged from his tip.

Madison moved in with her measuring tape, wrapping it around the base of his shaft, then mid shaft, then just below the head, recording each measurement.

“You’re doing so great stroking for me, Luke,” she noted. “One more time, okay?”

Luke loved this and started stroking again. He had edged himself countless times but always found it hard to actually stop. Now Madison was controlling him completely. He could stroke and edge as hard as he wanted and he knew she would stop him. He was lost in his fantasy when he felt his hand pulled away again.

“Stop,” Madison said. “Perfect!”

She measured his length precisely, from base to tip. “Absolutely perfect,” she said, writing down the final measurements.

“How do you know exactly when to stop me?” Luke asked, still breathing hard.

“It’s my job, silly. Guys don’t cum unless I want them to.” She glanced at his still throbbing erection with satisfaction. “There are a hundred little signs to watch for as a guy is getting closer to orgasm.”

Madison opened a cabinet and brought over a cooler. She pulled out a chilled, damp white towel.

“Time for the flaccid measurements. It’s cold.” she warned, smiling, “so brace yourself.” Before he could prepare, she held it against his penis and testicles.

She held it there for about thirty seconds, then replaced it with another cold towel. She applied them firmly, pressing the cold fabric around his entire head and shaft, rapidly diminishing his erection.

“Almost-frozen water works better than ice because of increased heat transfer. It’s so effective at sucking away an erection.”

He watched as he went from fully erect to completely soft in less than two minutes.

“There we go,” Madison said, sounding satisfied. “You’re almost there. I’m going to give this another five minutes. It’s important that I get you to your absolute most flaccid size possible. Even being a millimeter larger could affect your final cage size.”

After a few minutes, she decided his penis couldn’t possibly get any smaller. She took out her tools again and took a dozen measurements of his penis head, shaft, balls, everything.

“Okay, confirmed elliptical with forty-five millimeter major axis and forty-three millimeter minor axis,” she said, writing the final notes on her tablet.

Madison began tapping away at her tablet. It took a few minutes of data processing before she finally looked up and smiled at time.

“Perfect, we have all of the components in stock, so you’re getting caged today!” She went to a tall cabinet in the corner. He heard keys jingling, a click, and a drawer opening. She pulled out several pieces of metal, each vacuum-sealed in thick plastic. Each had stickers full of technical information and disclaimers and almost looked like something found in a hospital. She opened each bag and brought everything back to Luke.

“This is it, Luke. The Absolute Cage. There are millions of possible configurations, but this one is unique to you, with each component perfectly matched to fit your body. This is the pinnacle of male chastity technology. This cage will keep you completely chaste. No exceptions, no compromises.” She bit her lip as she watched Luke’s reaction. He was in awe.

She held it up, rotating it slowly so he could appreciate every angle of the gleaming device. Luke’s mouth went dry. It looked sleek and light, but thick and reinforced in any place he could think if he wanted to cut it off. This was the real deal.

“The girls down at engineering work constantly to improve these designs,” Madison explained, “This is the latest version, just released this month. If there’s ever a vulnerability or flaw found in the design, you’ll be offered a free upgrade. Not that that’s happened yet.”

It was such a tiny thing, but that just made it even more intimidating. That tiny piece of technology would be able to completely dominate him.

“This cage is controlled by our app,” she said, showing him her phone screen with the Cage Fitters app open. A small light on the device blinked green in response.

“No keys to lose or duplicate. The electronic lock uses encryption that makes it impossible to open without proper authorization on the app.”

“Obviously, this is where your penis goes,” Madison said, pointing to the tube made of metal bars. It looked impossibly small.

Luke stared at it. The tube couldn’t have been more than an inch long, with an inner diameter that seemed too narrow.

“Are you sure that’s the right size?” he asked.

Madison burst out laughing, “I get that a lot. Trust my measurements, Luke. This is precisely sized for you. This cozy little cage is where your entire penis will be living from now. "

To demonstrate, she inserted her little finger into the cage. Her nail reached the end of the cage before she got even her second knuckle inside. She wiggled her little finger against the bars of the cage. “The measurements don’t lie. Your flaccid dimensions are perfect for this model.”

She withdrew her finger and gave the cage to Luke to hold.

“I absolutely love working with growers like you,” she said with genuine enthusiasm. “Guys who show such dramatic difference between flaccid and erect sizes.”

Her eyes glanced down at his still soft penis.

“There’s something deeply satisfying about fitting such impressive erect equipment into these tiny cages,” she continued. “Like, knowing just how much they could grow, but not allowing even a single millimeter.

Luke swallowed, imagining himself confined in that small steel tube.

“Don’t worry,” Madison smiled, “I promise you won’t have any discomfort simply wearing it. Any discomfort comes when you try to get hard, which is precisely the point.”

“Now, Luke,” Madison said, her voice softened to an intimate tone, and she playfully bit her lip. She placed the cage on the table beside him and moved nearer, so close that her hair brushed his arm.

“I know you’re so eager to be caged, but would you like a free sample of my premium keyholder services first?” Madison asked, her voice soft and seductive. “No obligation or pressure. Simply a little birthday treat, on the house.”

“Oh… yes! I mean… I still don’t want to sign up, but uhhh,” he said, too nervous to be coherent. “I don’t really know what to do. I’ve never…”

“Aww, virgins are so cute. Don’t worry, I know you’ve never gotten this far with a girl before, and I’ll take good care of you. All you need to do is lie back and accept the pleasure. No experience required.” She ran one finger lightly along his arm.

She brought the cage to his still flaccid cock. “I thought it might be fun to give your little guy a proper farewell before sentencing him to the cage. If you sign up for the real keyholding service afterward, all the better. But I’m happy either way. Want me to get started?”

How could he possibly refuse this offer?

“Yes, please,” he said.

“Awesome! Just lie back on the massage table. Looks like I need to wake this little guy up again,” she said, putting the cage back on the table and reaching down to his flaccid penis. “He must be having such a confusing day so far.”

She bit her lip, clearly enjoying her work, and looked directly into his eyes from above. One hand was lightly massaging his balls, while the other began stimulating his cock head. After days of not cumming and so many edges, it didn’t take long for his penis to get fully hard again.

“That’s it,” she said, her thumb circling his head, sending pleasure through his body.

Madison leaned over him and slowly wrapped her lips around the head of his cock. A warm sensation all around his hard cock started to melt his brain.

“Fuck,” Luke gasped, his hands gripping the edges of the massage table.

She took him deeper, her tongue swirling around his shaft. Her head bobbed up and down in a slow and steady rhythm. The sensation was overwhelming, her expert technique pushing him toward the edge fast.

Just as he felt the pressure building, the point of no return approaching, Madison pulled her mouth away with a pop. His cock twitched in the suddenly cool air, desperate for release.

“You’re getting close, so let’s give you a little break,” she said, her hand gripping his shaft with just enough pressure to keep him on edge.

She reached for her tablet with her free hand. “The free sample doesn’t include an orgasm, of course.” Her fingers stroked him lightly, keeping him rock hard but not enough to push him over. “But I could make you cum today if that’s what you wanted.”

She held the tablet in front of him. “All it takes is one tap. A single tap of your fingerprint here to give me ownership of your cock. I’ll make you cum in my mouth, and then one month of keyholding will begin. You come in twice a week and I’ll make you cum like you’ve never cum before.”

Luke stared at the tablet, his cock throbbing in her hand.

“I know you were worried about the price, so I’ll even give you the first month for free. That’s how confident I am that you’d sign up for more afterward. All you need to do is tap your finger on my tablet,” she said, her thumb brushing over his sensitive head. “Then I can empty these balls deep inside my throat.”

His hips jerked up on their own. He needed to cum so badly it hurt. He clenched his teeth as sweat formed on his forehead. After what seemed like forever, he shook his head.

“No, thank you,” he said.

“Even when you’re so horny, you’re still so polite,” Madison giggled. “I think you’ve calmed down a little. Would you like me to keep going?”

“Yes, please,” he whispered.

She resumed stroking and took him deep inside of her mouth until he was hitting the back of her throat. It was a new sensation, and it was quickly bringing him right back to the edge. His balls tightened, his toes curled. Just as his breathing turned to shallow pants, she pulled her head away, denying him any release.

“Fuck, please,” he begged.

She held the tablet in front of him again. “Last chance. One tap and you can cum. Anywhere you’d like except my pussy. Was cumming down my throat not appealing enough? Do you want to cum on my face? My tits? I’d even let you take some pictures to lust after while you’re at home squirming in bed, all locked up.”

Luke’s entire body was filled with the need to cum, but he still had enough willpower to shake his head.

“No… Fuck. I want to, but I can’t.”

Madison set the tablet down, a look of genuine admiration on her face. “Your willpower is impressive, Luke.” She let go of his cock, which stood rigid and angry.

“Time to stop and lock this dick up now. We need to make sure the fit is absolutely correct and comfortable, especially since it’s intended to be able to stay locked indefinitely.” She picked up the steel device from the table.

Madison reached for some more cold towels she had ready nearby, draping them over his erection. The sudden chill against his throbbing penis made Luke gasp.

“This will help get you nice and soft for the cage, again,” she said, methodically applying the cold compress.

Luke watched in fascination as his erection subsided. There was something mesmerizing about how completely she controlled his arousal. One moment she was bringing him to the edge of climax with her mouth, the next making him shrink down to nothing again. Whether she wanted him hard or soft, she was in control. And right now she wanted him soft and tiny again.

“There we go,” Madison said as she removed the towels to reveal his now completely soft penis. “Much better.”

As Madison lifted the steel device, Luke became nervous again. This blowjob was incredible, of course. He would probably never forget it in his life, but this was the moment he’d fantasized about, and it was finally happening.

Her expert hands knew exactly how to cage a guy. She grabbed his balls and gently slipped them through the oval ring one at a time. Then she mushed his completely soft penis through the ring as well.

“The fit looks perfect,” she said. “And now for the tube part, while you’re still completely soft.”

She grabbed the little tube and placed it over his cock head. She pressed it down to meet the base ring, and the electronic locking mechanism activated in place. She pulled out her smartphone and tapped a few buttons. The whole process took her less than ten seconds. It was trivial for her to lock his pleasure away.

“Chastity session engaged. Don’t worry about the software side for now. Emma will send you home with all you need to set up our chastity app. For now, how does it feel? You’re locked in chastity, for real.”

Luke took a deep breath, focusing on the sensation. He could feel the cage pressed against him softly. His hand automatically reached down to explore the cage. He rubbed over his cock and felt nothing.

“It feels perfect,” he said, surprised “Like it’s exactly where I belong… But yes, it’s a little tight.”

“Haha, good. A little tight is exactly what I like to hear,” she said proudly. “It needs to be snug and cozy to work properly, and within a day or two you won’t even feel it’s there, as long as you’re not thinking naughty thoughts.”

Luke’s fingers explored the contours of the device secured around him. His penis was completely imprisoned behind the metal bars, with small portions exposed for cleaning, and the tip exposed for using the bathroom. His penis was essentially just his soft cock head sticking out from his body now. He pulled gently, twisted, and pushed, testing its hold. The cage didn’t budge.

Madison watched his exploration with amusement, her eyes following his hands.

“Go ahead and try,” she giggled. “Pull all you want. It’s perfectly secure.” She leaned back slightly, crossing her arms. “This is actually my favorite part, watching you when it finally sinks in that it’s not coming off without permission. That cage is essentially a part of your body now. You’d have just as much luck pulling your hand off your arm.”

Luke tugged once more before letting his hands fall away, accepting the new reality of his captivity.

“You know, Luke,” she said, her voice now softer and needy. “Locking a guy like you in chastity is one of my favorite things. A guy with a nice virgin cock. Locking it away before it even got a chance to cum with girls before. It really turns me on.”

“Have you ever seen a pussy in real life?” Madison asked, running her finger along his cage.

“No,” Luke said, his face red.

“Would you mind if I touched myself? I’m so wet after locking you up.”

Luke was shocked. He had no idea that cage-fitting sessions were so intimate. First an amazing blowjob, and now he would get to see his first naked girl, while newly caged.

“Please do,” Luke said, his voice cracking. “I would like that very much.”

Madison pulled her crop top over her head in one quick movement. Her breasts bounced free, with her nipples already hard. She hooked her thumbs in her yoga pants and slid them down her legs with her panties.

Luke stared. His mouth dried as she stood naked.

Madison adjusted the table, reclining it so Luke lay almost flat. She climbed onto the table and straddled his chest, her knees on either side of his ribs with his arms wrapped around her legs behind her.

“Perfect view,” she said, spreading her legs wider. “You can look, but no touching. If you need to grab something, you have a little chastity cage you can pull on.”

Luke couldn’t look away from her pussy, wet and glistening inches from his face. Her pink lips swelled, a trail of wetness visible.

“My god,” Luke said. “You really are turned on.”

“Told you,” Madison said, sliding her fingers through her folds. “Caging boys makes me drip. You’ve dreamed of chastity for years? This is my fantasy right now. Caging a virgin cock.”

She circled her clit with expert fingers, her hips rocking. “What will you do now? Stay caged for a few days, then jerk off? Or stay locked up until you find a girlfriend who likes chastity?”

Luke watched her fingers move up and down her lips and circle her clit. The cage crushed his hardening cock. He squeezed and pressed down on the tube, trying to stimulate himself.

“I don’t know,” he said. “To be honest, after how crazy horny you’ve made me today, I want nothing more than to take it off and cum tonight. All this teasing and edging and I haven’t had an orgasm in four days…”

Madison raised an eyebrow. “Really? An orgasm on the very first day?” Her fingers kept their rhythm as she studied him. “That’s pretty naughty, Luke. I think you should stay in chastity.”

She moved closer, her pussy inches from his face. The smell of her filled his nose. Her entire pussy gleamed with wetness.

“Want to know something?” she asked between breaths. “Every guy who has gotten a sample blowjob from me has signed up for keyholding.”

Luke’s cock throbbed against the steel as he remembered her warm mouth on him just minutes ago.

“Be honest,” Madison said, “Why didn’t you sign up? It couldn’t have been the cost, because I offered it for free. You love the idea of chastity. You loved the blowjob. Is it because something just feels wrong?”

Luke thought for a moment then said, “When I imagined being locked in chastity, I always imagined myself serving girls. Not the other way around.”

She smiled, “That sounds like a very good chastity boy. You just want to lock away your pleasure to make someone else feel good. You refused because you don’t believe you deserve orgasms from girls. Not without actually earning them, at least.”

What she said made his thoughts click into place. Was she right? Despite his frustration in the cage… it did feel correct. This was how he should feel.

Madison slowed her movements, grabbed the tablet from the table, tapped it a few times, then returned to massaging her clit.

“I have an offer for you, Luke,” she said, serious and excited. “My friend runs a chastity clinic in another state. She had come up with this very special contract for a guy, and the results have been amazing. I’ve wanted to try it ever since, but the right guy never came along, until today.”

Luke looked between her face and pussy, his rational mind fading.

“A true chastity slut who doesn’t care about his own orgasms,” Madison said. “Who only wants to please girls.”

She scooted forward, her pussy just inches away from his face now. “I’ll train you to lick pussy. Five times a week at the clinic.”

Luke’s breathing sped up. His hands were desperately trying to find any way to stimulate the caged cock out of his view below.

“I’ll make you my pussy slut,” she said, her voice dripping with lust. “You’ll drown in pussy, and not just mine.”

She rubbed her clit faster. “After learning basics with me, I’ll bring in other girls. Have you seen Hannah or Taylor on our website? You’d worship their pussies too. Emma broke up with her boyfriend after he refused to get caged, and I know she could use some quality oral time. Can you imagine being between her legs? I have so many friends curious about my job. I’d bring them to our sessions and show off your chastity while you eat them out.”

Madison’s thighs shook as her orgasm built. “You’d always service me though. This would be the pussy that would own you. But if you please her well, I know literally hundreds of girls who desperately need their pussies eaten too. I’ll make you the best pussy worshiper in the city.”

Luke couldn’t stand it. The smell, the sight, his throbbing cock, it overwhelmed him. He groaned in frustration and moved forward to taste her.

“Nu-uh,” Madison said, pulling back just enough. “Not yet. I know you want my pussy, but I don’t give it to just anyone.”

Her voice was genuine and serious. “This is a one-time offer because I think you’re special. A rare man who truly belongs in chastity, who would be happiest giving pleasure.”

She slid her fingers along her lips. “You crave chastity because you don’t think you deserve orgasms without earning them. I agree. I’ll make you earn each one.”

Luke nodded. He was hung on her every word. Each new detail painted a picture of the horny fantasy Madison wanted to lock him in. It was harder to deny how much he desired it with every passing second.

“One year,” Madison said. “One year contract. Hundreds of girls. Hundreds of pussies to eat. When I finish with you, you’ll be the best pussy eater who ever lived. Dozens of girls will want you. Girls who’ll want your key codes. Girls who’ll use your skills.”

She was edging closer to orgasm, and her voice started to strain, “You’ll be locked in chastity almost the entire time. I’ll still allow an occasional release. But only when you’ve truly earned them. No guarantees, but I’ll be fair. Maybe jerking off, maybe a blowjob if you impress me. But no pussy. That cage will keep you a virgin for the next year. As far as you’ll be concerned, pussy only exists to give pleasure to.”

Her hand reached up and grabbed her breast, pinching her nipple.

“I’m giving you an easy choice, Luke. Have all of your deepest darkest fantasies fulfilled, or go home and jerk off.”

Luke’s hands rubbed uselessly over his cage. He wanted desperately to feel the same pleasure Madison was showing him. But the cage denied him even an erection. It was a total mindfuck that his brain had trouble dealing with.

“Do you want the craziest pussy-filled year of your life,” Madison moaned, “or another sad orgasm alone?”

Her pussy glistened wetly before him. “Surrounded by endless pussy. Girls cumming on your face while you throb in chastity…”

She was close. “Or another sad squirt at your computer.”

She held the tablet near his hand. “One fingerprint, Luke, and I’ll put my pussy on your mouth now. One tap seals the contract, giving me control of your chastity.”

Her hips moved urgently. “One tap and you’ll feel your first female orgasm on your face. Your first of thousands.”

“Hurry, Luke,” Madison said, her voice desperate. “I’m getting close.”

The throbbing drove him mad. He pulled at the cage, desperate for any feeling, but nothing gave him relief. There would be no relief for him. Madison had locked all of that away. He desperately needed to feel release, any release.

But he knew his only release would be Madison’s. And in that moment, he wanted nothing more than that.

In a desperate move, he pressed his finger to the tablet.

“YES!” Madison cried out, immediately planting her pussy on his mouth.

Her orgasm crashed through her instantly. Luke licked frantically, his tongue diving between her dripping lips. The taste flooded his mouth, sweet, musky, and overwhelming. He couldn’t breathe but didn’t care.

He had no idea how to properly pleasure a girl yet, but it didn’t matter. Madison fucked her pussy against his face, smearing her juices across his nose and lips. “Keep going, keep going,” she moaned, her powerful thighs crushing his head.

Luke’s tongue was coated as he devoured her pussy. Her clit swelled against his lips as he sucked it hard. His face was buried so deep he could barely breathe, just short gasps of pussy scented air. Her pussy muscles clenched against his tongue as she flooded his mouth with her juices.

Meanwhile, his cock was in pure hell. The metal bars perfectly confined his swollen cock, the tight ring around his balls making them ache with fullness. Precum leaked uselessly from the tip, dripping down onto his balls. The frustration in his cage was maddening but that only made him want to lick harder.

“Fuck, that’s it,” she snarled, grabbing his hair and using his face like a sex toy. “Lick my fucking pussy.”

He couldn’t believe how intense girl orgasms actually were. She must have been on her fourth one already. His cock throbbed in its steel prison with each beat of his heart. His body started thrusting into the air, desperately seeking stimulation that would never come.

Finally, her movements slowed, and she collapsed on top of him, her chest heaving. For a minute, she lay there catching her breath while his cock continued to throb. Her orgasms had finished, and his had never started. It was the perfect test of his new chastity cage. The most arousing experience of his life, and it kept him perfectly denied.

Eventually, she lifted her head, looking into his eyes with a beautiful smile.

“I’m going to give you the most amazing year, Luke,” she whispered. “So, how are you feeling?”

“That was the most intense sexual experience of my life,” Luke said, his voice hoarse. “I loved it…”

Madison’s smile widened. “Good, because this is your sex life now. Giving girls amazing orgasms while you stay denied in chastity. Making girls cum so hard you won’t even miss your own pleasure.”

With slow and wobbly movements, she climbed off him and grabbed a wet wipe from a nearby dispenser. “You smell like me now. Marked by my pussy. Get used to it,” She teased as she cleaned herself up carefully, then took a fresh wipe and gently cleaned his face, wiping away the evidence of her orgasms.

She leaned over his crotch and gave his newly caged penis a soft kiss through the bars of the device.

“Let’s get you scheduled to come back tomorrow for your first official training session,” Madison said softly, still blissed out of her mind.

Luke, still dazed and trying to process everything that had just happened, could only nod. Madison helped him to his feet, handing him his clothes before leading him back to the reception area. He focused on how his new cage bounced a little with each step. His mind was still foggy with lust, and none of this seemed real yet.

“Emma will get you all set up for tomorrow. I can’t wait to see you again,” Madison said, handing him off to the receptionist. She blew him a kiss and then retreated to the back offices again, with a very happy stride in her step.

The receptionist looked up from her computer, her eyes dropping to the tablet Madison handed her. She scrolled through the details, and her eyes widened.

“Holy shit” Emma giggled. She looked up at Luke’s flushed face. “Looks like Madison finally found her unicorn. She’s been talking about finding just the right guy for her ‘year of pussy eating’ idea for ages. Less than two hours ago, you confidently told me you had no interest in keyholding. How did that happen?”

“I, uhh… Madison is very persuasive.” Luke was embarrassed.

“I did warn you that Madison was the best, didn’t I?” Emma smiled again.

“You did.” Luke looked at his crotch. He knew the cage was there, but it was small enough there was no evidence looking at his pants. He felt owned by Madison now, and he kind of liked it.

“Well,” she said, tapping at her keyboard, “guess I’ll be seeing you here a lot.” She smiled as she turned the screen toward him. “Does tomorrow at 5 pm work for you?”

Luke nodded, unable to find more words as he watched her input his information into the system.

As he stepped out of the studio into the cooler evening air, Luke felt his new cage comfortably hold him in place. Strange to think this was his new reality, a near permanent attachment to his body for the next year.

It felt like he was hornier than he’d ever been in his life, but at the same time, this was likely the least horny he would ever be for the next year. He knew Madison was going to push him beyond anything he could imagine. The cage she expertly measured for him would keep him perfectly chaste, perfectly denied.

It would keep him perfectly motivated to become the eager pussy slut Madison wanted. The pussy slut that he wanted to become too. Despite the whirlwind of emotions and horniness, more than anything, Luke was excited for his session tomorrow.
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