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Chapter 1




As Steve opened the side gate to Megan's backyard, he almost dropped the box with the large gift that was tucked neatly under his arm. He scanned around the garden and quickly recognized a few very familiar faces.

First, he noticed Amy, Megan's best friend. She was one of those naturally beautiful people. Not really sexy, but just beautiful. Her pale skin and perfectly symmetrical facial features complimented her very silky dark auburn hair perfectly. She was kind of skinny, the sort of body that women wanted, the one without the curves that the girls seemed to aspire to, but the guys never really found that attractive. But despite her lack of curves, she had one very attractive feature. She had a reputation around school for giving the best blow jobs that anyone had ever experienced. And she was very willing to show off her talents too. Steve knew of at least ten of his friends who she had sucked off at one point or another. In fact, one of them was his good friend Luke, who had accompanied him to the party. Luke had told Steve how Amy would quite often lick his balls, then deepthroat him, but always refused to swallow his cum. It was that type of prissiness that really made Steve even more determined to fuck her face.

Next, he saw Megan's dad, Joseph, and his new wife, Paula. Megan's mom had moved away when she was quite young, but soon after, Joseph won a huge prize on the lottery and, amazingly enough, he met Paula straight after he won the lottery. Paula was absolutely stunning. Think of a young Denise Richards, but add in an ass to match those tits, and you get the idea.

His eyes then gazed at Megan. Megan's family had been pretty close with him for as long as he could remember, and they had known each other since he was about seven. Megan was quite a tall girl, only an inch or so shorter than him. She had golden blond hair, beautiful full pink lips, a pair of amazing blue eyes, and the most stunning pair of natural D-cup boobs he had ever seen. Steve would have given anything just to get to kiss Megan, but she had always dated older guys, and she thought of him as more of a friend.

Lastly, his eyes met the eyes of Megan's boyfriend, Leon. Leon was a 6'4, ripped black guy. He was the captain of the lacrosse team, and he towered over Steve and his 5'9, 170-pound frame.

"STEVE!" Megan screamed as she ran over and gave him a huge hug.

Steve couldn't help it; he felt his cock immediately start to stir as her big boobs squashed up against his chest as she gave him a kiss on the cheek. She pulled away and began to catch up with him.

Steve dazed off as she spoke, thinking about how, other than Megan and Chloe, Steve had never gotten much attention from girls and had definitely gotten entirely zero attention from any girl that looked like Megan. He knew he was only getting her attention because their families were close. Steve's only actual sexual experience was with the school slut, Chloe, who had blown him a few times and fucked him once. Chloe wasn't exactly hot, although to call her ugly would have been unfair, too. She was short, kind of chubby, with huge tits and short brown hair that she always tied up. Despite being slightly chubby, she had a very perky pair of b cup boobs that half his group of friends had sucked at least once.

Sadly, his experience with Chloe wasn't exactly mind-blowing. After the two minutes of sex was over, Chloe got up, grabbed her cigarettes, and said, "With a cock as small as that, I'd really work on my stamina if I was you." With that, she got dressed pretty quickly and left the room. That day confirmed Steve's reason for his lack of sexual confidence. He knew he had a small cock. It stood proud at 5 inches when fully hard, and he knew it would hardly make any girl scream. It was made all the worse by the fact all of his friends constantly talked about how big their cocks were, six inches, six and a half inches, and a couple were even seven inches which only made him feel even less confident.

"...and yeah, so I'm going to be back home all summer," Megan's words snapped Steve back into the conversation. It had been almost three years since the two of them lived in the same city.

"Oh, wow, Meg, that's great news; we can finally hand out and catch up on lost time," Steve replied.

"Yeah, maybe we could go to the beach one day so I can work on my tan a bit. Leon says I need to get some color in my skin! Oh look, my Aunt just got here; I'll see you in a bit," Megan said as she started to walk away.

Steve instantly got excited thinking about the sight of Megan in a bathing suit. He knew every hour on the beach with her big tits popping out of her famously tight bikini tops would give him at least a month of jerk-off material.

The rest of the party was pretty lame, and Steve left early, sick of watching Megan and Leon make out. He couldn't help but notice how tiny her body looked in his huge arms; Steve was insanely jealous.

"Ring, Ring, Ring." His phone rang on the nightstand.

"Hello," Steve stammered as he dragged himself right out of deep sleep. Steve looked over at his alarm clock; 2:18 glared at him in bright red through the darkness.

At first, all he could hear was someone whimpering and crying as he slowly regained his senses.

"Steve, it's Megan," she sobbed into the phone.

"I didn't know who to call. I just found out that Leon has been cheating on me all semester with some little slut who lives next door to him," she explained. "Why the fuck does this sort of thing keep happening to me?" she asked.

"I don't know, Meg, perhaps it's the type of guy you keep dating. The bad boy type that just can't seem to keep it in his pants," Steve replied.

"Yeah, perhaps...I don't know; I just feel so horrible right now. I really don't want to be alone right now. You think perhaps you could come over with some beers and keep me company?" She asked in an almost irresistible tone.

Steve knew he had to be up the next day at 8:00 to start his first day at his new internship, but there was no way he could resist Megan. "Sure, give me half an hour, and I'll be over," he blurted out, almost too excited at the prospect to keep his composure.

Twenty-eight minutes later, Steve was at Megan's front door, a six-pack of beer in hand, waiting for her to come down and let him in.

Steve's eyes almost bulged clean out of their sockets as she opened the door. There, in front of him, stood the sexiest girl Steve had ever seen in real life. Her makeup had run all over her face from the thousands of tears, but her body looked incredible.

She was wearing the tightest little white tank top he had ever seen, and her huge boobs pushed against the thin material, almost stretching it to the point it burst. He could clearly make out the indentation of her nipples through the top, and To complement the tank top, she had on a pair of tiny little shorts that barely concealed anything at all.

As if it were little more than a planned tease, she then walked into her room and threw on a jacket and some sweatpants as Steve watched.

They sat on her bed and drank a beer as they discussed her dating history. All the guys who had screwed her over through the years.

"You know, perhaps I do need to date just a normal nice guy...more like you," she said. For Steve, the words sounded like music to his ears. But as quickly as she brought it up, she dropped it and took another sip of her beer.

As the night went on, Megan cuddled up next to him, and soon she fell asleep with her big firm ass pressed right up against his crotch. It took every single ounce of self-control in Steve's body not to just start humping her clothed ass right then and there. He knew there was no way she couldn't feel his rock-hard little cock pressed up against her. His mind ran over the idea of making a move on her before he eventually decided it wasn't a good idea and fell asleep himself.

At 7.55, his alarm went off, and he managed to wake up and dragged himself out of her house before heading to his new office for his first day of work. That night, he had already agreed to have dinner with Megan.

He showed up at her door just before 8 pm and spent the next half an hour making small talk with Paula while Megan finished getting ready. Finally, half an hour later, she walked down the stairs dressed to kill. She wore a tight, very fitted, short dress that amplified her amazing chest even more than usual and drew lots of attention to her beautifully toned legs.

As they walked out to the car, Steve couldn't help but feel like a little boy as he walked along next to this beautiful woman, who, with her heels on, now stood a full inch taller than him.

They arrived at the expensive restaurant she had picked out for them and were taken over to their tiny table in the corner. As they ate their meals, he could not take his eyes off her boobs. It was almost like she was wearing that dress to make him stare at them.

"Come on, Steve, try to keep your eyes on my face, please?" She giggled.

"I urm… I'm really sorry, I urm….," Steve stammered as he felt himself starting to blush.

"Oh, don't worry. It's alright. I'm used to it, trust me," she interrupted him. "You know, perhaps we should think of this as our first date. I am having fun with you, and it's pretty obvious that you're enjoying my company. So, what do you think? Is that alright with you? The possibility of us being more than just friends?"

"Well, urm… you know, well, I….Urm….yeah I think so, I...I...," Steve was at a loss for words.

"Haha, wow, I didn't realize just how nervous I made you. But it's alright; it is a bit weird for me, too. Of course, if we were to turn this into more than friends, then you would have to agree to a couple of things first," she said as a huge smile slowly spread across her face.

"Like what?" Steve asked.

"Well, I'd want this to be different. All of my other relationships have been based on sex. You know, all about my tits and blow jobs, but I would want this one to be different. I would want us to move slowly. Also, my exes have all been so flirty with every girl they saw. I want you to be all mine...if that's alright?" Megan asked, her gorgeous smile letting him know that she already knew his answer.

"Yeah, I'll do whatever it takes to make you happy, Meg; you know that, right?" Steve said as the smile on Megan's mouth grew.

"If this relationship is going to work, you'll need to keep that attitude. I am not going to be easy; I want you to work for it and know what a privilege it is to have me on your arm. And I'd want you to understand what a privilege it is to have access to my body, too. One that really must be earned. In the past, I have always let my boyfriends have far too much control over what we did. I've let them use me for their fun, and I have always ended up getting hurt. This time, I want it to be about me being in control and my needs." Megan said.

"Do you think you'd be able to handle that?" she asked.

"Yes," replied Steve.

"Good, now why don't you settle the check, and let's go? The Hills is on in twenty minutes, and we need to be home to watch it," ordered Megan.

They got back to her house about fifteen minutes later and sat on her bed, beginning to watch the show. Every time she leaned into him, she managed to find a way to rub her big boobs against his arm or to give him a great view of her cleavage. She smiled as she could see his little erection becoming quite obvious in his pants.

"Aww, Stevey. Are you starting to get a little stiffy?" Megan giggled, pointing to the tent now forming in the front of his pants.

Steve's face turned bright red, and he tried to think of some sort of slick line to say, but she interrupted him again.

"It's alright, it's getting pretty late; you can go home and jerk off, but make sure you're thinking about me while you do it," Megan said as she began to get off the bed.

They walked down to the front door, and Steve moved in to give her a kiss on the lips, but just as their lips were about to meet, Megan turned her head to the side, leaving his lips to make contact with her cheek.

"Goodnight, Steve. Happy jerking!" she said with a devilish smile as she shut the door.

The next night started the same way as the first, with Steve picking up Megan and taking her to an expensive restaurant for dinner. It also ended with them on her bed watching a chick show. This time, Steve leaned in for a kiss, and to his surprise, she leaned in and kissed him back. He was actually kissing Megan, the girl of his dreams.

As they made out, Steve started to rub his hands down her back and started to reach around for her gorgeous boobs, the boobs he had jerked off to for so long. Just as he started to touch them, she reached down and slapped his hands away, then stopped kissing him.

"No, bad boy," Megan said to him, almost like how a master would yell at a dog.

"I thought you agreed we would move slowly. I'll tell you when and what you can touch. You haven't earned the right to touch them yet," She said, this time in a more playful tone. Steve was completely devastated. He was desperate to see and feel her amazing tits and to be denied when so close was like a punch in the guts.

She got up and began walking to the door.

"Next time, behave yourself, and perhaps if you're a good boy, you'll get to cum in my room instead of jerking off in your own room," Megan said as she shut the door. Again, Steve was left to jerk off on his bed while imagining the sight of Megan naked.

The next couple of days, Steve had to work late, and they weren't able to see each other. During those two days, Steve couldn't stop jerking off, all while thinking about his 30 seconds of kissing Megan and the split second his hand was on her boobs.

Friday night came around, and like before, they ended up back on Megan's bed. This time, it was following another expensive dinner and a two-and-a-half-hour ballet performance. Steve was getting his reward for his patience through the ballet, as he was now in the middle of a 5-minute make-out session with Megan. This time, he remembered to keep his hands to himself until she told him otherwise. Eventually, she stopped kissing him, and as she gave him an almost evil smile, she sat up and began to take off his shirt.

"Get naked for me," she said to him in a very demanding yet still very sexy tone.

"What?" Steve looked back at her in complete surprise as she was still sitting there, fully clothed.

"I want you to get naked. I want to see if your cock is really as small as Chloe Rayner told me," she said with a huge smile. "Don't make me ask you again, Steve," she added.

Steve's face turned as red as Megan's dress, and he could feel his whole body trembling as his hands reached down to his belt. he dropped his pants and then, finally, his boxers. He now stood there, completely naked, sporting a rock-hard erection, in front of his dream girl, who was still fully clothed.

"Wow!" Megan said with a huge smile, "Come lay down over here, I want to measure your cute little cock."

The words actually caused him a strange physical pain as she mocked his size, yet he was still so turned on that his cock remained rock-hard. He laid down on his back as she sat up next to him. She was right next to his torso as she pulled out a ruler and held it next to his cock.

"Oh my god, Steve. You are barely even five inches long!" she screeched.

She then reached over to the nightstand drawer and pulled out a toilet paper roll, and, without saying a word, just slid it down over the head of his cock. It easily fit around his cock, barely even touching the sides as it slid down.

"It's official, this is the smallest cock I've ever seen," she said. "Seriously, it's tiny. Most of the guys I've been with have been over six inches. I mean, a lot of them have had 7 to 8-inch dicks, and they all knew how to use them to make me cum. I really hope you can use your mouth to make me cum, Steve," she said in such a straightforward and seductive manner.

She then reached down and slid her panties off while leaving her dress on. She rocked up onto her hips and then slid down over Steve's body, pinning his cock down against his stomach with her pussy, and just as he thought he was finally going to get to fuck Megan, she slid her pussy lips up and down his cock just once before she slid up and sat down right on his face. Steve opened his mouth and sucked and licked his tongue over her clit like his life depended on it. Megan was clearly enjoying it as she rocked her hips back and forth on his face, pushing all her weight down on him like his tongue was actually a cock, and she was fucking it. She slid her dress down over his head so all he could see was darkness, but her moans were enough to keep Steve hard.

"Oh god, yes, that's it. Eat my pussy, little dick. That's it, make me cum with your mouth, that's it, come on, show me that I could be satisfied with your tiny dick," she shouted.

Steve felt like crying as she said the words. He couldn't believe the girl he had wanted for so many years would say something so humiliating about his cock, but the strangest thing was, even though he felt hurt and embarrassed by what she said,  his erection grew stronger each time she said it. He continued to lick her pussy, determined to show her that he could make her happy.

"That's it, fuck my pussy with your mouth," she groaned as Steve darted his tongue deep inside her, then went back to licking her clit, before sucking it into his mouth and vibrating his tongue over the sweet spot. "Oh....my...fuck……fuck, I'm cumming!!!!" she moaned as a floodgate of juices opened and erupted onto Steve's face. After she had finished cumming, Megan dismounted his face and rolled her dress back down as she sat back down on the bed.

"Well, after that performance, maybe I'll be able to keep you and your 5-inch cock around. Isn't that such good news?" she asked.

She looked back down at his cock and saw the precum was sliding down the shaft. Megan smiled as she took one finger and slowly spread the precum over the head of Steve's cock, making him shiver. She then started to gently stroke her hand up and down his shaft, barely touching it, yet stimulating him enough to drive him absolutely crazy. At the moment she knew he was at his weakest, she started to interrogate him as she continued to very slowly stroke his cock, keeping him on the very edge.

"How often do you masturbate baby?" Megan asked him, staring deep into his eyes.

"At least once a day, sometimes more. Sometimes two or three times," Steve replied, her hand on his cock was like truth serum.

"And what do you think about while you stroke your little cock?" Megan continued the questioning.

"Lots of different things," Steve moaned as her stroking quickened slightly.

"Do you think about me?" she giggled.

"Sometimes I do. I do a lot more recently," he answered. He knew he was about to cum, and clearly, so did Megan as she lifted her hand off his cock.

"Awww, do you really have to masturbate?" Megan asked, as Steve's cock shook, his almost orgasm brutally denied.

"Well, I am always so horny, so it does really help to relieve the pressure," Steve told her, praying she would start stroking his cock again.

"Leon told me that he was jerking off when the girl next door knocked on the door and that if he hadn't been so horny from jerking off, he probably never would have cheated on me. Steve, I need you to promise me you will never masturbate again. I can't have another guy cheat on me," Megan explained.

She placed her hand back on his cock, and tried her best to keep him on the very brink of cumming.

"I don't know, Meg...I uh...I don't think that's really necessary, is it? You know I would never cheat on you," Steve barely got the words out, as he was a total wreck. He had never needed to cum so desperately in his life.

"Steve, if you want this relationship to work if you ever want to see these tits properly, or if you ever want to feel your tiny little cock in my mouth, or if you're really lucky in my vagina, you need to promise me that you will never masturbate again," Megan laid the bad news on him. "If you promise that, I will reward you by letting you cum."

"I promise I will never jerk off again...please make me cum, Megan," Steve shouted. He would have said anything at that moment for some release.

"Great!" Megan said as if she had just won an award.

She immediately let go of his cock and kissed him on the cheek. "Go ahead then, you can finish yourself off," she said.

Steve was stunned. Was she really not going to make him cum.?

"Come on, I'm really tired. Grab your little cock and jerk it off then," she ordered.

Steve was horrified by this turn of events. He was already standing naked in front of Megan, as she was still fully clothed. Now, she wanted him to jerk off in front of her. He needed to cum so badly that he really had no choice but to do it. But as he laid down on her bed and placed his hand around his cock the humiliation really set in as he began jerking it. Staring at Megan's tits through her dress, he knew it wasn't going to take long for him to cum, and a few seconds later, he felt his balls tightening. "Cum for me, little dick, squirt that gross white stuff," she whispered in his ear. He felt like his heart had stopped, and his whole body went numb as a surge of embarrassment shot through him.

"Oh fuck!" Steve screamed as he felt his cum erupt all over his stomach and chest. It was the most intense orgasm of his life and also the most shameful. He could hear Megan laughing in the background as he fired rope after rope all over himself.

Once he had finished, Megan threw him an old dirty towel and walked off into her bathroom. Steve cleaned himself up and got dressed as he listened to Megan brushing her teeth.

Megan came out and took his hand, then led him on unsteady legs to the front door. "I'm so glad you promised never to jerk off again. It will be so good for our relationship, I promise," She smiled. "Goodnight, baby," she said as she pop-kissed him on the lips, then turned back in and shut the door.

It hit Steve on his drive home. His favorite activity in the whole world was now off-limits to him. But he didn't even care; he was so happy to be with Megan that he would do anything to keep her.


Chapter 2

It had been four days since Steve had promised Megan he would never masturbate again. They had been four of the most painful days of his life. He had no idea when he made that promise just how hard it would be to not cum. He felt like he was on the edge at all times and constantly found himself walking about with a raging hard-on. Tonight, though, it would all pay off. Megan had the house to herself for the night, and Steve was coming over for a takeout and a movie.

"Hey baby," Steve said as Megan opened the door. The smile on his face was enormous as he knew tonight, he would finally get to cum.

His smile grew even larger as he saw Megan was only wearing a tiny, thigh-length robe. The tiny robe barely contained her boobs. "I'm going to get changed, and then we can eat," she said.

Steve followed Megan up to her room, and just as she got to the doorway, she dropped her robe on the floor, exposing her extremely sexy back and her big firm ass that was only covered by a tiny thong. Immediately, Steve felt his cock start to harden in his pants. The only thought in his head was, 'Please turn around.' But before he could say anything, Megan turned her head, gave him a devilish smile, and closed the door in his face. "Don't be such a dirty pervert," she said in a laughing manner. The image of her boobs from the side was now burned into his mind.

She came out a few minutes later in some conservative pajamas, and they went downstairs and started to eat dinner and make small talk. "So I told Paula about your little problem," Megan said, starting a new topic out of nowhere.

"My problem?" Steve asked.

"You know, about your small cock," she said brutally, matter of factly.

Steve froze. He wasn't sure if she was kidding or not. Did Megan really tell her new stepmom about his small cock? How could she do that to him?

Megan continued, "She was actually really helpful. She said a guy she dated a few years before my dad was a really rich guy, and he was pretty hot, but he had a tiny penis, just like you. We talked about it for hours; she told me about some positions that can make it a bit better, and some coping mechanisms, ways to spice things up."

Steve was now hard as a rock as he sat there imagining these two gorgeous women discussing his penis in detail and how small it was. He also loved to hear that Megan cared enough to try this hard.

"She even told me about three things that she said, if we used them correctly, would completely make up for your lack of size down there," Megan finished.

"What things?" Steve asked his mind in a whirlwind.

"It's a surprise, silly. You'll get one of them tonight, but the others you will have to earn," she giggled.

For the rest of dinner, Megan talked about her life in general. She told him about a fight she had with Amy. Steve tried to listen, but all he could think about was what the gifts were.

Megan got into her bed as Steve brushed his teeth. She began the movie before he was even in bed, and then he came over to sit; she looked at him and asked, "Don't you think the movie would be more fun to watch if you were completely naked?"

Steve opened his mouth to ask a further question, but Megan just looked him dead in the eyes, smiled her beautiful smile, and nodded her head.

Steve took off his t-shirt, followed by his pants, and finally his boxers. His 5-inch cock stuck out, rock hard in front of his body as Megan's smile grew.

"Awww, it's actually even cuter than I remember," Megan laughed.

Steve didn't really know how to sit on the bed with his erection jutting out in front of him like that, but Megan spread her legs and had Steve lie on his back next to her with his head resting on her chest. This was as close as Steve had ever gotten to her boobs, and he was instantly in heaven.

About 15 minutes into the film, Megan started to stroke Steve's dick gently. She handled it like it was her toy, flicking it back and forth and very slowly stroking it. After about 10 minutes of stroking, Steve was right on the edge of cumming, about ready to shoot his load, when she just stopped and let go of his cock, leaving it sticking up, rock hard, and only a single stroke away from exploding.

Fifteen minutes or so later, she began to play with his cock again, this time stroking and squeezing it harder and faster than the first time. Again, right as he felt his orgasm building to the point of no return, Megan calmly let go of his cock, leaving it to bob up and down as hard as any cock had ever been. As he looked down, Steve could see his cock was now purple, and the precum was now streaming out. It took everything he had not to reach down with his hand and provide the stroke or two it would have needed himself.

This starting and stopping went on for the next hour until finally the movie came to an end, and Megan said, "God, I'm so fucking horning; I hope your mouth is ready, baby?"

What the fuck? Steve thought. He was right on the very edge. He was the one who hadn't been allowed to cum for four days. He was the one who just had his dick teased for an hour and forty-five minutes.

But before he could say anything, she disappeared into the bathroom and returned a few minutes later, wearing a long red skirt and a matching red bikini top. Steve's rock-hard dick continued to ooze precum as his whole body shook. Her D-cup boobs looked incredible, the best he had ever seen them, and he immediately forgot about any anger he had towards her.

She wasted very little time in climbing straight onto his face. "This time, we are going for at least two orgasms," Megan said to him as she rubbed her clit down on his mouth. So once again, Steve was in pretty much total darkness, licking and sucking her pussy like his life depended on it.

"Oh god, yes, yes, that's it. Yes, stick your tongue nice and deep in my pussy...yeah, suck my clit, harder!" Megan shouted directions to him, completely lost in pleasure. She screamed, and her whole body pressed down on Steve's face as she started to cum for the first time.

"Good job, baby, that's one down, now one more to go," Megan complimented him as she now started humping his face with some vigor, grinding her pussy down against his lips.

"Come on baby, show me that size doesn't matter, work that tongue for me," she added.

Ten minutes later, Steve's tongue and mouth had worked so hard they were sore, so sore he could barely keep going. "Come on, baby, don't give up yet. Come on, little dick, I'm almost there again," she shouted. She now took her pleasure into her own hands as she pressed her clit down onto his tongue so hard that she almost suffocated him.

"Oh, Fuuuuuuucccccckkkkkkk," Megan screamed as her second orgasm hit her. Eventually, after she regained her composure, she got off his face and collapsed on the bed beside him.

"That was incredible, Steve; you definitely earned gift number one!" she screeched.

Megan went into her closet and pulled out what looked to be a small metal and leather cage. Steve was totally confused, but could tell Megan wasn't. In fact, the smile on her face could not have been any bigger.

"It's a cock cage! It's to stop you from cheating on me with another girl, or to stop you using your hand. Paula said it will ensure trust, and it will let you know that you belong to me, especially your little cock," Megan explained. "For now, I just need you to wear this whenever we are not together," Megan said as Steve fully understood the situation.

Steve's face started to show a look of pure horror. He couldn't wear that thing. This had gone far too far. Why did she want him to wear that? He couldn't. He really couldn't.

Megan could sense his fear, and as she walked up next to him, positioning herself so that Steve's dick was now pressed squarely against her stomach, she leaned in and pressed her big boobs up against his chest. Now, with her mouth only inches away from his, she let her hands graze across the entire back of his completely naked body, sending chills surging up his spine from the base of his dick.

"Please, baby, wear it for me," she whispered into his ear as she started to stroke his dick again. Megan knew that the combination of 4 days without cumming and her constant teasing would make Steve putty in her hands.

"I...I…urm….I urm… I... don't know Megan. I mean, it's pretty stupid for me to wear that; you know you can trust me," Steve tried his best to remain strong when every fiber was screaming at him to do whatever she wanted.

Megan frowned and then started to slide her body down to the ground, stopping in a position where Steve's cock was perfectly aligned with her goddess-like boobs. She wrapped her bathing suit-clad boobs around his small penis, completely engulfing it, and smiled.

"Steve, won't you please wear it for me? It's only for a week, and I promise it will be worth it," Megan said.

She was afraid to move her boobs too much around his little cock because she knew too much movement would make him cum, and that wasn't happening just yet. He had to agree to wear the chastity device first.

"I...um," Steve could barely get a sentence out; his penis completely controlled his brain at that moment.

Megan removed her boobs from his cock as it sprung back into view. She could see that it was almost gushing precum now, and she leaned forward and very gently licked down the base of his dick, teasing all the way up to the head with her lips for a second before she stopped again.

"Just say yes, Steve, and then I'll let your jerk off into my mouth, and soon enough, I will suck your little cock right into the back of my throat," Megan offered.

"Yes...YES! Yes, I'll wear it," Steve screamed and immediately grabbed his cock.

"Excellent!" Megan smiled. "Now, because you've been a good boy, you can fill my mouth with your cum."

It took Steve less than twenty seconds before he moaned out in pleasure as he shot the biggest load of his life into Megan's waiting mouth. After finishing, he collapsed onto Megan's bed.

Megan got up off her knees and leaned in to kiss Steve. Steve, still in a total daze from his massive orgasm, opened his mouth to kiss Megan back. He instantly noticed that she was forcing all of his cum out of her mouth and into his. Within seconds, he had his entire load of cum sitting in his own mouth.

"Swallow it all then, sweetie...If you ever want me to do that for you, you have to demonstrate you're willing to do the same," Megan said.

Steve felt sick at the idea, and the taste in his mouth was enough to make him gag, but he gulped it down anyway. He closed his eyes and shook his head, disgusted by what he just did.

He opened them as he heard a "click" sound and a sudden tight pressure around his cock and balls. Megan had just locked his penis into the cock cage she had brought out. He watched as she put the key on her necklace and let it dangle in between her boobs.

Steve stared at her massive tits and was transfixed as the key to his cock cage now dangled between them. Now more than ever, he knew those tits controlled every aspect of his life. He would do anything to see more of them and anything to get this cage off his cock.

"Don't worry, little guy, we're having a pool party on Saturday; I'll take it off for that and put it somewhere safe," Megan said, acting like that was doing him a favor somehow.

She then went back into the bathroom and called out, "Just get dressed and let yourself out, please, babe... I'm going take a quick shower and get some sleep... I'll see you on Saturday."

Steve got dressed and began walking back to his house. He was struggling to process what had happened. He had been dating his dream girl for almost two weeks now, and it was absolutely nothing like he had imagined. He was cumming less than ever, and he would have seen this much or perhaps more of her body just by going to the beach with her. Now, to make matters worse, his cock was locked in a cage. He realized that he was now the very definition of pussy-whipped...and the only pussy he was getting was with his mouth.

He laid down on the bed and flipped on the TV. As he watched a film with a pretty hot young actress who he knew was about to be murdered in the shower, he couldn't help but feel his cock start to grow as her topless shower scene started. Pain suddenly shot through his dick as his rapidly hardening cock hit the end of the cage. There was nowhere near enough room in the cage for his cock to get hard.

Steve turned off the TV and tried to take his mind off it. He tried to think about baseball, but he knew he was in for a very long couple of days.


Chapter 3

Steve arrived at Megan's house an hour before the pool party was due to begin. Megan had promised to take his dick cage off today, and Steve couldn't wait for the release. It had been five days since Megan had locked his dick up, and amazingly enough, every day since then, she had been too busy to talk about it, so Steve hadn't even had a chance to beg Megan to take it off.

Steve was shocked when Paula, Megan's stepmom, opened the door. She was wearing just a tiny pink bikini and a pair of huge heels. She was absolutely breathtaking. Her huge boobs looked as if they were trying to escape the little pink fabric triangles, and complemented by her toned stomach; the look was truly stunning. Steve could feel his cock spring up against the cage almost instantly, causing him to grimace.

"Hey sweetie, I can see the little device is working," Paula said softly to Steve as he walked into the door. He wasn't sure at first if she was talking about the cage, but then he remembered it had been Paula who had given the idea to Megan in the first place.

She turned around and walked up the stairs right in front of him, and as she did, Steve realized she was wearing a tiny g-string, showing off her incredible ass. It was really big, clearly the result of a lot of gym work, and perfectly tan all over. The wiggle on her heart-shaped ass as she walked up the stairs was amazing. His mind instantly filled with images of bending her over and ramming his hard cock into her ass, but Steve did his best to shake the images off, as he knew erections had only caused him pain recently.

"Steve! Come to my room," Megan yelled to him from across the house.

He walked up the stairs and into the bedroom to see Megan lying on her bed wearing a white t-shirt that was about three sizes too small for her huge boobs. He could see her nipples clearly as they pushed through the thin fabric. His eyes dropped down over her gorgeous stomach until he suddenly realized she was completely naked from the waist down. His eyes shot open as he got his first proper look at her completely shaved pussy. It was even better than he had imagined from all the times he had licked it in the dark.

She noticed him staring at her pussy and pulled the covers up. "Don't worry, baby, you'll be tasting it soon enough," she said to him. "But first, let's get that cage off you, shall we? How's my little cock doing anyway?" She asked, making sure to place the emphasis on the fact that she was calling it her cock.

"It's had a tough week. I can't even get fully hard with this thing on. I can't sleep properly with it on, and I'm constantly cranky..." Steve pouted.

"Awww...poor little baby," Megan mocked him as she motioned for him to come and lay down beside her on the bed.

Steve began to follow her lead before Megan held her hand up to stop him and said, "Aren't you forgetting something, baby? You need to get naked silly."

"But Paula's home and your door is open," Steve protested.

"It's alright, Steve, she already knows you have a little dick, and I doubt she'll come and bother us anyway...now get naked!" Megan snapped at him.

Steve quickly stripped off, leaving him standing there naked in just his cage, and Megan began to laugh hysterically. "Sorry, Sorry, I just can't help it. Your little penis looks so funny like that." She apologized to him.

Megan then reached into her shirt and pulled out the necklace with the key. She went down to his penis, unlocked the cage with the key, and slid it off his cock. Steve felt an amazing amount of relief as his dick sprang to full attention for the first time in over five days.

"Wow, Paula said this thing can make guys super horny, but Jesus, look at your cock. It looks like it might even be pushing the full 5-inch mark, and I haven't even touched it yet," Megan said. "Now place your hands behind your head, lock your fingers together, and keep them there until I tell you otherwise," she continued.

Megan then proceeded to drip almost freezing cold sun lotion all over his dick. The cool feeling sent shivers from his cock all the way out through his whole body and made his cock actually pulsate. She then, very gingerly, began to gently massage his cock and balls. It was some of the most intense pleasure Steve had ever experienced. The cage had somehow seemed to make his penis even more sensitive to her touch, and he could feel the cum bubbling up in his balls as his orgasm started to approach. Then, as if on cue, Megan completely let go of his cock.

"No...please Megan...no...I need," Steve almost started to cry.

"Pull yourself together, Steve, and stop acting like a baby; you know the rules...I always get to cum first," Megan explained to him. She didn't even give him a chance to reply before she pushed him onto his back and sat on his face. This time she was sitting the other way round, so she was facing his dick and the bedroom door.

Sitting this way did two things. It allowed Megan to periodically tease his dick, keeping it bobbing back and forth at all times, and it also allowed her to force her ass down onto his mouth.

"Come on baby, stick your tongue in my ass... That's it, show me how much you love me. Show me how you will do anything for me," Megan moaned, sounding as if her whole body was experiencing waves of pleasure.

Steve was going to town on her with his tongue, licking and sucking as hard as he could, licking whatever she put in front of his mouth. Her perfectly timed dick teasing was also keeping him right on the very edge.

Lost in pussy eating, he didn't even hear the sound of Paula coming in. He didn't even know the gorgeous milf was in the room until he heard her say, "Wow, Megan, his cock really is small...and look, you're making it turn purple with all that teasing!" This was followed by Paula laughing almost hysterically.

Steve tried to push Megan off his face, hoping to end the embarrassing situation somehow and cover up his exposed body, but Megan was pressing her weight down too hard on his face, and he soon found he couldn't move her.

"Don't stop, baby; I'm almost there. Why don't you show Paula how you make me cum. Show her how you make up for your little cock by being such a good little pussy eater," Megan instructed as she ground back and forth on his face. Steve knew he had no choice; he had to make her cum as quickly as possible.

"OHHHH FUCK ……...YES!!!!!!!!!" she screamed a few seconds later as her juices erupted onto his face. After Megan finished cumming, she rolled off his face and collapsed on the bed next to him with a huge smile on her face.

Steve now could see Paula standing there in her amazingly small pink bathing suit, laughing so hard she was actually crying. "I'm sorry, Steve, that was just too funny. Even my ex had a thicker cock than you, and I could barely feel his little willy. It's just lucky you are talented with your mouth because your little penis is practically useless," Paula said.

She lightly brushed his penis with one of her hands before she walked out. "Your friends are now waiting outside," she added as she closed the door.

Megan got up and began heading towards the bathroom. Steve looked over at her and sighed as he realized she had absolutely no intention of getting him off before the pool party started. His need to cum was so great he began to jerk off on the bed, even though he knew he was supposed to ask Megan before cumming.

"Steve! You see, this is exactly why you have to wear the cock cage...and to think I was going to let you leave and enjoy the party without putting it on," Megan scolded him as she reemerged from the bathroom.

She had changed into a tiny, extremely tight, strapless black bikini. The sides of her top had a fishnet look to it so that you could see most of her side boob clearly. The top buttoned up to the front, right between her boobs, and it was so tight it really looked as if the button would break off at any moment. Steve was secretly praying that it would.

Her bottom was an exact match, too. The sides were fishnet, and the black front and back fabric barely covered anything. It was little more than a thong. Steve wasn't really sure how he felt about her wearing that in front of other men, but he was too afraid to say anything to her at that moment.

"I... I'm sorry, Megan, I was just so horny. You made me so horny, and you are so hot..and," Steve tried to explain his actions.

"Don't worry about it, baby. I'll let you make it up to me later," Megan replied. "Now get changed, and you can come and meet me down at the pool...I hope I can trust you not to jerk off before you come down, can't I?" Megan asked.

"Yes...yes, you can," Steve answered.

"Good, because if you do, I swear you will never get this," Megan said as she pulled the fabric of her bathing suit bottom to one side, exposing her gorgeous pussy once again. Megan smiled and walked out, leaving Steve and his raging hard-on all alone.

Steve quickly got changed and then walked outside to meet the guests who had arrived.

Steve recognized most of the faces as he scanned the crowd. He saw Amy in her little thong and matching bikini top. Seeing her in a bathing suit showed off her great ass, but it also made her breasts look even smaller than normal, although overall, he couldn't deny that she did have a very sexy body.

Then he saw Chloe, the girl who had first taken his virginity all those years ago and the first girl who ever told him that he had a small penis. She was just in her normal bra and panties, clearly not even bothered enough to bring a real bathing suit with her. The white material had already turned see-through when it got wet, and it made it seem as if she was completely naked. She didn't even notice Steve; she was too busy flirting with Megan's ex-boyfriend Leon. Steve was quite shocked to see him here, and with his shirt off, he looked even bigger.

Megan and Paula were lying on sun loungers, sunbathing on the side of the pool. The two of them were right next to each other in their tiny little bikinis, and the view was enough to give any straight man in America a raging hard-on. Next to them was a large guy that Steve didn't recognize. He was massive, lean, and wearing a tiny Speedo, which was clearly designed to show off the enormous bulge in the front of his pants.

Megan's dad was also out back, wearing a pair of tight swim shorts that were clearly also designed to show off his surprisingly large package. He was working the BBQ, grilling food for everyone. Not a single person even acknowledged Steve walking out there. He decided to walk over and say hi to Megan's dad.

"Hey Mr. Lucas, that's quite a bathing suit you got on there," Steve said as he walked over to the grill.

"Oh, you like it? Paula said it looked sexy, and she said it showed that I had plenty to work with. I honestly don't know If I would have worn it if I had known how many hot girls were going to be here today. I've spent half the time so far trying to hide things if you know what I mean. Have you seen the one girl who's just wearing her bra and panties...When she went in the pool, it was like she was completely naked," Megan's dad said to Steve before he went inside to get some spices for the grill.

Steve walked around and made small talk with some people. He couldn't help but feel really anxious and completely out of place. At least three of the girls there knew that he had a small cock, and he had to guess that Megan had also told Amy too. No one really talked to him; even Megan spent most of the afternoon in conversation with the "Speedo guy" that Steve hadn't even been introduced to. Steve would later discover that his name was Taylor, and Paula had been pushing for Megan to date him instead of Steve.

People were making their way in and out of the house for the next few hours until Paula suggested a light-hearted swimming race between the guys. No one really seemed all that into it until Paula suggested that the guy who won should get the girl of his choice to flash him.

Steve was so excited at the prospect of getting to see some tits that he dove straight into the pool. The other guys followed, and the race started shortly after. Leon, Taylor, Steve, and Megan's dad raced back and forth in the pool five times.

Steve was winning for pretty much the entire time until, as he swam out in front, he started to imagine what Paula's tits would look like. As his erection grew, he started to lose focus for a few seconds, and Taylor slipped in and took advantage of Steve's mistake, passing him at the very last second.

Steve felt as if he would cry. It only got worse as he heard Taylor say, "Ok, Megan, come on then, let me see those tits." Steve now realized that some random asshole guy was about to see his own girlfriend's boobs before he did...and he had been dating her for almost a full month now.

Steve watched as Megan walked over to Taylor with a smile that was so big you would have thought she actually wanted to get picked. Taylor backed into a corner so no one else could see.

Megan stood in front of him and placed her hands up in front of her body, clearly on the button in between her boobs. She then paused and looked around to make eye contact with Steve. When their eyes met, she smiled, then winked, and turned back to face Taylor. Seconds later, she opened up her top, and Taylor smiled from ear to ear as she showed him her marvelous boobs. Taylor's eyes lit up as Steve's heart sank.

Next, he watched Taylor reach over and grab Megan's left tit, giving it a good squeeze. Steve expected Megan to slap him across the face, but she just laughed and playfully pushed his hand away before putting her top back on. Steve was so angry that he stormed into the house, needing some time to calm down.

About fifteen minutes later, Steve decided it was time to go to the bathroom before he headed back out to the party. Steve stopped at the bathroom by the kitchen and opened the door.

As soon as he opened the door and started to walk in, his eyes almost bulged out of his head. There, only a few feet in front of him, was Chloe, bent over the sink, getting absolutely pounded by Megan's ex-boyfriend, Leon. He was fucking her in Megan's bathroom! When Steve walked in, they both looked over at him, but neither of them made any effort to stop or cover-up. What was worse was that Steve made absolutely no effort to leave either. He was just standing there staring at them in awe.

"What are you staring at, dude? Either get down here and lick her pussy, or get the fuck out," Leon finally said to Steve.

"Leon, don't be harsh. It's not his fault he's staring. He's just never seen a real cock before," Chloe replied in a laughing tone.

Steve stepped back out of the bathroom and quickly shut the door behind him as he headed outside. He couldn't shake the image of Leon's massive black cock, and the fact that Megan was having sex with that right before she began to date him. Once outside, he found Megan by herself sunbathing.

"Where is everyone?" Steve asked her.

"They're all off fucking in different rooms of the house," Megan answered matter of factly. "After Taylor saw my tits, he couldn't stop talking about how horny he was. He said he wanted some alone time with me, but I knew Amy hadn't cum for well over a week, so I told him to take her and make her cum instead."

"Why aren't we fucking then?" Steve asked.

"Well, firstly, because you acted like a little baby after Taylor saw my tits, and secondly, because you haven't earned that right yet," she answered. But don't worry, though, if you keep doing exactly what I tell you, we'll be having sex soon enough. Now, why don't you go sit inside for a little? I want to sunbathe topless, and you still haven't earned the right to see my boobs," Megan finished.

Steve thought about arguing with her. He knew what she was doing wasn't right, but instead, he just sulked his way back into the house, taking a seat on the sofa. As he sat there, he started to think to himself how the relationship was nothing like he first imagined it would be. He felt like he was becoming more of a slave than an actual boyfriend. He was wearing a dick cage, eating her out on command, and he still hadn't even seen her tits. But the worst part was that he knew he couldn't change a thing. He felt ecstatic just to be in the presence of Megan...he knew he would do whatever she wanted, whenever she demanded.

Over the next fifteen minutes, Leon and Taylor left, and the girls they had just fucking headed back out to the pool.

Steve saw Megan coming towards him with a massive smile on her face. The smile she only wore when she was about to humiliate Steve or force him to do something. Steve's stomach turned, and he suddenly felt his cock grow as she approached him...


Chapter 4

Megan slowly walked up to Steve, who was sitting alone on the couch.

"Steve, I know you're still mad at me, but this is not the time to show off," Megan said to him as her hand slid into his shorts and slowly started to stroke his dick. "You are going to get your one and only chance to redeem yourself for earlier now," She continued with a smile.

"What did I do earlier?" Steve asked.

Megan's hand, along with her boobs busting out of her little black bikini top, worked very quickly on Steve. His dick was now rock hard, and the overwhelming need to cum was once again starting to completely fill his body and mind.

"Yes, you know earlier. When you started to jerk off without my permission, I mean, okay, yes, technically, you didn't finish, but I know you would have if I hadn't stopped you," Megan answered.

"Taylor and Leon are gone, and my dad has passed out, so I have a plan. To show me you're sorry, you're going to have to eat out all three of my friends here. Not only will doing this make up for your little mistake earlier, but if you do this, I will also give you gift number two tonight. "Megan said with a devilish smile.

Steve's immediate reaction was that the punishment wasn't so bad at all. He would gladly do anything for Paula, and he liked eating pussy as well/ So the fact he was going to get to go down on three girls was actually a really hot idea. And then, like a freight train, it hit him. He then remembered the little sex party that went down only a few minutes ago. He remembered that three of the four girls in the room had a cock in them less than a half hour ago.

Normally, he would have told Megan to fuck off and said he wasn't doing it, but his cock was as hard as a rock, and he honestly believed at that moment he would do anything in the world that Megan asked him to do if it just gave him a chance of cumming. His dick controlled his brain, and she controlled his dick. He was totally powerless.

"Okay," Steve meekly replied back to her. It was even easier than Megan thought.

"Great, go get some pillows and lie on the floor; I'll go get the girls," Megan jumped up in excitement, leaving his dick tenting up in his shorts.

Steve was lying on the floor as the girls walked back into the living room and took their seats on the surrounding couches. "Girls, I have told you all about Steve's amazing oral skills, haven't I? Well, tonight, all of you will get to see and feel exactly what I have been bragging about. Chloe, since you are the only one here who has ever sucked his little cock, or had the misfortune of fucking him, you can go first," Megan announced to the group.

Chloe wasted no time jumping up, sliding her underwear down, moving in, and straddling Steve's face. Steve could only think about how twenty minutes ago he had seen Leon's huge penis pounding the fuck out of this now clearly abused pussy. As he moved his mouth up to it, the taste of cum hit him instantly. It was the worst-tasting thing he had ever tasted, and he was pretty slow to lick at first.

"Megan! He's not even licking properly," Chloe whined to her friend.

Steve suddenly felt as if he would be in trouble with Megan if he didn't do his best job, so he immediately got his mouth to work. He almost gagged as the first traces of Leon's cum started to leak from Chloe's pussy into his mouth.

"Oh my god...oh...ohhhhhhh," Chloe moaned out as she began to really get into Steve's mouth sucking hard on her already rock-hard clit. "Wow, you trained this boy well, Meg," Chloe complimented Megan as if she had trained a dog.

"Come on, shove your tongue deep in there, baby, that's it. Do a proper job and really clean her out," Megan instructed Steve in a very sweet and sexy tone.

Steve did exactly as she had told him and stuck his tongue into Chloe's pussy as far as he could, tasting even more of Leon's salty fluid as he did. In the background, he could hear the other three girls laughing and teasing him. He had never felt so embarrassed and humiliated as he did at that moment, yet, for some reason, he could feel his cock felt so hard it hurt.

"Oh my god. OH FUUUUUCCCCCCKKKKK....oooooooooooo MY GOD YES," Chloe screamed as a river of her pussy juices exploded onto Steve's face. "That was fucking incredible; you're going to have to make him do that for me more often, Meg," Chloe announced before she pulled up her underwear and took a seat on the sofa.

"Okay, Paula, you're next," Megan said.

Paula stood up, her magnificent milf body still glistening with sweat from the hard fucking she had only recently been on the receiving end of. Her boobs looked amazing, and her freshly tanned skin caused her to look as sexy as any girl Steve had ever seen, even plenty of girls much younger than her. She stood over Steve's face and looked down at him as he lay there on the floor looking up. Her stare was so deep and intense and, in a strange way, extremely sexy that it almost made Steve cum on the spot. She slowly licked her lips, running her tongue over her lips in an extremely sexy manner, before she reached down and hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her thong bathing suit and slowly slid it down her legs.

Once her pussy came into view, it was truly spectacular. From Steve's position, it looked about as close to perfect as he could imagine, with a tiny strip of hair that led its way down to just above her clit. Before Steve could even finish taking in the scene that was unfolding above him, Paula had started lowering herself onto his face.

Steve quickly got to work again, determined to give her the most intense orgasms she had ever had as he sucked her clit into his mouth, using his tongue and lips to stimulate and pleasure her as much as possible. Paula soon reached down and grabbed a handful of his hair and used it to pull his face up as she sunk her body down further onto his face.

"Come on bitch. Suck my clit harder, you pathetic little cock loser," Paula said to Steve.

Steve had never heard Paula talk like that before, and he was quite shocked to hear the usually prim and proper sounding milf calling him a loser. But again, the humiliation from the comment only made Steve want to please her even further. Like he wanted to prove her wrong, to prove he wasn't a loser by making her cum as hard as he could. Steve's mouth and tongue soon became a blur as he did his best to get Paula off as quickly as possible.

With his face buried in Paula's pussy Steve had no warning at all about what was to come until he suddenly felt his bathing suit being almost ripped away from his body. He tried his best to stop the girls, but there were too many hands for him to push away, and with Paula sitting on his face, he couldn't even see what they were doing.

Laughter instantly filled the room as Steve now hit an all new high in embarrassment. He felt the cool air on his little penis as soon as the shorts came off, and as he continued licking Paula's pussy, he knew he was as hard as it could possibly be, bouncing about in front of four beautiful young women as he licked a stunning milf pussy. It wasn't long before a pair of hands, or perhaps it was two, started to stroke and tease his dick and balls. These girls were clearly all expert dick teasers, and within a few minutes, Steve was body-humping mid-air, desperately trying to find more stimulation.

"Holy fuck, Meg, I can't believe you went from Leon to this little thing," Chloe said to Megan. "God, it feels even smaller than I remember. I mean, that's probably because I just had Leon's big dick inside me, but it's still fucking tragic," she finished.

"Yeah baby...yeah that's it…oh fuck yeah, that's it, suck my clit hard, fuck I'm close," Paula shouted as the hands continued to tease his little penis.

Steve did his best to keep sucking her clit, but his mouth was rapidly tiring out from all the work it had been doing. As he sucked her rock-hard clit into his mouth and pushed it back out with his tongue, repeating this process as fast and as hard as possible, Steve suddenly felt what seemed like a puddle of water gushing onto his face as Paula screamed out in what sounded like almost primal pleasure.

"Oh wow, Megan, I didn't know she was a squirter," Amy exclaimed.

"Me neither, oh well. Fuck that's too funny," Megan replied. "Well, I guess that just leaves you then, Amy. You better go get him a towel first, though," Megan continued.

Paula stood up without saying a word and just walked off upstairs. As she walked out of the room, it looked as if her body was so relaxed that she could fall asleep any second. Chloe also took this opportunity to say goodbye, gave Megan a kiss on the cheek, and left.

"Baby, my mouth is so tired. Can't I just do Amy later," Steve asked as he wiped Paula's pussy juice off his face.

"Yeah, sure baby, that's fine, we can just do this next weekend, but...oh wait…..that means you don't get gift number two until next weekend...oh, and you won't get to cum until then either," Megan giggled as she began to walk Amy out.

"NOOOOOOOO, please stay, Amy!" Steve almost screamed at them as he hopped up and stood in the doorway to stop Amy from leaving. His five-inch cock bobbed up and down as he moved.

"Okay, needle cock, I'll stay, but there's one condition," Amy replied. "You have to jerk off for 5 minutes without cumming. I love to see guys jerking off, but I know Megan doesn't want you cumming yet either, so we'll have to save the fireworks for another time," Amy explained to him.

Steve just stood there in complete awe. It had been days since he had last had the pleasure of cumming, and today had been one of the most sexually stimulating and frustrating days of his life. He had no idea how he would be able to masturbate for five minutes without cumming. He just didn't think it was possible at all.

Just as he was about to tell Amy her request was impossible, Megan walked back into the room with a piece of yarn in her hand, and without saying a word, she walked up to Steve and tied it very tightly around his balls.

"Have fun little dick," Megan said to him with a smile on her face that made Steve cringe with fear.

Steve reached down and put his hand around his cock, and started to jerk it. The pleasure he felt was still so intense, mainly because he was so built up. And a minute or so later, he was really starting to get into it and felt as if he would cum any second. As he stroked his cock faster and faster, the pressure just built up more and more until he no longer wanted to cum. He NEEDED to release.

"Faster, come on needle dick. Beat off faster," Amy yelled at him as he approached the final minute.

His hand was now flying up and down his five-inch shaft, and he actually hoped he would be able to cum with the string on. The pressure he felt on his cock, and balls was so powerful he knew he would do anything in the world to cum at that moment.

"Okay, that's enough fun for you, Steve, now go lay down and clean her pussy out," Megan said to him.

Steve let go of his now bright red cock and took his spot back on the floor. Amy didn't say a word; she just sat on his face, still wearing her bathing suit, simply pulling the fabric to one side in an effort to expose her vagina to his mouth.

"I want you to suck every drop of Taylor's cum out of my pussy," she said to Steve. "I don't even give a fuck about cumming; I've done enough of that already; it's what a decent-sized cock can do to a girl. So just clean me out. He's a real man with a real man-sized, big, thick dick. A little needle-dick boy like you should just eat the cum of a man like him," Amy finished.

Steve once again did exactly as he was told and sucked the cum out of her pussy. There was easily three times the amount of cum in Amy as there was in Paula and Chloe combined. It was almost like Amy had tried her best to keep every last drop inside her as if she knew this was going to happen.

After four or five minutes of licking, it seemed like the thick globs of cum had stopped leaking from her pussy. She then ground her torso down so hard onto Steve's face that it almost hurt. Now she was really smothering him, and Steve was starting to have trouble breathing. Then she just stood up.

"That was really fun. I don't know why, and I know it's not your cock, but for some reason, it really turns me on to dominate you and watch your little cock while I do it," Amy commented.

"I know, it's so hot, isn't it, babe? I love doing it too!" Megan said. "I honestly had no idea how much I would enjoy it. Who would have thought you could actually have fun with a little pencil dick," she continued.

What Amy did next shocked Steve even more than everything so far. Amy stood over Steve's rock-hard cock and started to lower herself down onto it extremely slowly. Just as his still, painfully hard head started to sink into her, she quickly stood back up and slid her pussy off his cock, leaving the head of his little penis nice and shiny, completely covered with her juices.

"HAHA, you wish, babe," Amy said.

"Okay, that's enough fun for now, Amy; at least try to be a little bit kind to him; he is my boyfriend, after all," Megan said. "Steve, go wait in my room; I am going to walk Amy out," Megan added.

Steve was so happy to hear Megan standing up for him for a change that he gladly hopped up and walked up to her room. As he lay there on Megan's bed, his hard-on actually started to subside, and he realized how tired the day's events had made him. Just as he was starting to drift off, Megan walked into the room.

"Wake up, silly boy. You don't want to miss out on your second gift and your chance to blow your load, do you?" Megan said. "Unless, of course, you don't want it anymore?" Megan asked.

"NO! No, wait. Of course I do," Steve replied.

"Good, I'm going to have a quick shower and get changed, then I'll grab your gift. When I come out of the bathroom, your little willy better be rock hard, though. If it isn't, then you're going to be walking home with blue balls and the cock cage on," she informed Steve before disappearing into the bathroom.

Steve took advantage of this time and began to have a look through some of Megan's drawers. He really wanted to find one of a bra. He had never found out exactly how big her glorious boobs were. After opening and closing a couple of drawers, Steve found a little wooden box that caught his eye.

He felt his nervousness building as he reached out and opened the box, and inside, the first thing he saw was a large vibrating dildo. Given what he knew about Megan, that really didn't surprise him all that much, but what he saw next to it did. It was a scrapbook filled with pictures. Steve quickly scanned through the book, and he felt his heart sink to his stomach. The entire book was filled with pictures of naked guys with massive penises. The first five or so were of guys that had been taken from magazines or printed from the Internet, but the last ten were actual pictures Megan had clearly taken herself. What was far worse, though, was that Steve knew a few of the guys, including Leon. These guys had cocks that looked more like works of art than penises. As Steve looked at each photo, he felt a slight tear forming in the corner of his eye, and he started to become insanely jealous. He knew he would never be able to compete with these guys. A few seconds later, I heard the shower turn off. He quickly put everything back in the box and returned to the bed.

Steve spent the next ten minutes or so casually stroking his little dick. With what he had just seen, it really wasn't that difficult to keep it hard; In fact, he was as horny as he had ever been in his entire life. Finally, Megan opened the bathroom door and walked back into the bedroom.

She was wearing a tight white lace bra that left almost nothing to the imagination and, with it, a matching ankle-length white skirt that puffed out a good amount. She looked incredible dressed like that. Even after a day of being abused in more ways than he ever thought possible, he still felt like the luckiest man in the world when he saw her. He was so lucky to be able to call her his girlfriend.

Without saying a word, the stunning girl dressed in white walked over to him and knelt down on her knees in front of him. Steve could barely believe what was happening as she took his five-inch penis into her mouth. Steve's knees instantly went weak, so weak that he almost hit the floor. He had been waiting months to experience this.

Megan had a devilish look in her eye as she took his cock into her mouth. She didn't really suck Steve's cock at all; she just let it sit in her mouth, letting her saliva wash over it, ever very gently sucking just the very tip now and then. Even this caused Steve's eyes to roll into the back of his head, and every time she gently sucked, his legs started to tremble. When he thought he couldn't take anymore, she stopped sucking and looked up at him.

"Don't you just love the power you feel when you look down to see me here on my knees in front of you, baby, sucking your cock?" Megan asked. Without even waiting for him to reply, Megan continued, "I've never got to feel that power before, and I really thought that a guy as sweet and kind as you would let me experience that," Megan said.

"I would...I mean, I will.......you know …..Urm…..I would do anything for you, baby," Steve said as if Megan had written down the perfect words for him to say.

"Great, well, in that case, let's swap positions. You can get down on your knees and prove it to me. If you do, then I promise that once you're done, I will give you the best blowjob you've ever had," Megan said as she stood back up.

Steve was unsure what exactly was happening, but he slowly knelt in front of Megan. The only thing on his mind right now was the blowjob she just described.

The smile Steve had learned to fear started to show itself on Megan's amazing face again, and he felt his heart start to race as she reached down to her belt and unbuckled it, letting her skirt fall to the floor a second later.

Steve's mouth dropped as he saw what he realized gift number two was. Below Megan's gorgeous tits and perfectly toned stomach was an extremely large and very realistic strap-on cock. It was so realistic it even had the veins and skin color of a real penis.

"Now I know you're definitely not gay, so don't worry about that. This isn't about being gay or anything. This is all about power and control. My power and control over you. I need you to suck my cock; I need you to suck it the way you want me to suck yours later. Only after that can I blow you, knowing you would truly do the same for me," Megan explained it as if it was a perfectly normal requestion, something that every girlfriend asked their boyfriend to do from time to time.

Steve was absolutely horrified. He really didn't know what to say. Thoughts started to run through his head. He needed to cum so badly that his balls still hurt...And Megan was finally going to blow him...but he couldn't do this...there was no way……he just wouldn't.

Megan looked down, saw the fear in his eyes, and knew that she couldn't give him even a second; she couldn't give him the chance to say no. So she reached down and took hold of the back of his head and gently pulled his head forward toward the large fake penis, pressing its head against his lips.

"Go on, baby. Doing this will be the first step for us; it will be us really being able to open up our relationship sexually. Afterward, you've done this for me, I promise you'll get a really nice blowjob, and soon enough, you'll get the chance to play with my tits, and then, if you're good, it won't be long until we can have sex," Megan explained to him.

Steve felt his lips part, almost unconsciously, as Megan fed him the plastic cock. Seconds later, he was sucking it. He began to bob his head up and down, sucking the strap on exactly how he would like her to suck his cock.

There, it isn't so bad, Steve thought to himself. It's not like it's a real cock or anything. It's just plastic. And how can doing anything with this gorgeous woman be considered gay? He was actually starting to get into it a little bit as he looked up at Megan, and after taking his eyes off her tits, he saw the biggest smile he had ever seen on her face.

"Good boy, that's it, suck my cock," she cooed down to him as she rubbed her hand over the side of his head, encouraging him further. "Isn't it funny? You are sucking twice as much cock as I will be? Your little willy is barely half the size of this beautiful fake cock," she continued.

Megan began shoving more of the fake dick into Steve's mouth, grabbing the back of his head again and using it to pull him into her as she really started getting into it. Steve finally gagged, and Megan backed off slightly.

"Good job my little dick sucker. Now I think it's your turn. Lie down on the bed," Megan said to him in a very demeaning tone.

Steve honestly couldn't have cared less what her tone was at that moment; he was about to get a blowjob from his dream girl. Steve had jerked off thinking about this exact moment probably a hundred times, if not more.

He laid back and took his position on the bed, then watched as Megan crawled up the bed in between his legs. She still had her top on, and as he looked down, he could see the strap-on was still between her legs. While Steve would have preferred her to take both off, at this point, he thought arguing would have been a stupid idea. Why risk what he was about to get?

Unlike when she had been on her knees, Megan was slow getting him to the point. This time she licked all around the head of his rock-hard penis, causing his entire body to quiver and tense up. She licked down over his balls and then slowly back up the shaft. Finally, after five full minutes of teasing with just her tongue, she swallowed Steve's small dick whole. Steve lost his breath, but somehow, much to his surprise, he managed not to cum straight away.

Megan slowly sucked his cock, deliberately keeping him right on the very edge of orgasm, in a state of almost euphoria. As much as he loved the head that he was getting, he really needed to cum. Megan could sense that from him and, as usual, stopped completely.

"You know...Paula said she would really love to see your little cock squirting everywhere. And I also know that you love big boobs," Megan explained. "Then I had an idea; it just came to me. You have spent the whole day around our big boobs. Why don't I call Paula in here and she can watch the massive explosion? I'm pretty sure if you did that for her, she would take her top off for you and let you see her tits," Megan finished.

The thought of getting to see Paula's incredible rack really intrigued Steve, but he really wasn't sure if it was worth passing up the chance at getting to blow his load in Megan's mouth. Before Steve even had the chance to decide, though, Megan screamed across the house for Paula.

"Paula....come down to my room for a minute!" Megan shouted.

A few minutes later, Paula opened the door wearing just a robe and walked in. It looked as if she had just gotten out of the shower. She took in the sight in front of her. Steve lying there with his dick rock hard, dripping in Megan's saliva. Megan lying next to him with a massive strap-on dick attached to her waist. She couldn't help but start to laugh.

"How can I help you then?" She asked.

"Well, I know you said earlier you wanted to see Steve cum, and I know he is absolutely desperate to see some tits. After all, I still haven't let him see my boobs. I thought this made for a pretty good trade," Megan explained.

"Hahaha, yeah, sure. I guess it could be fun, but Steve has to agree not to shoot off until I'm ready, though. I'm not going to bother getting naked for a five-second show," Paula replied.

They both looked over at Steve..." Urm…. yeah, I guess that's alright," Steve answered, even though he thought there was nothing that sounded worse than having to wait another ten minutes without being able to cum.

"Great!" Paula replied as she dropped her robe to the ground.

Steve's eyes almost popped out of their sockets when he saw the sight in front of him. Paula was now standing in front of him, entirely naked. Her body was absolutely amazing. Her boobs were absolutely huge, and now that he could see them without a bra, Steve was pretty sure they must have been fake. But holy fuck were they well done. And not only were her tits incredible, her nipples were also amazing. Large, very pink, and rock-hard. Steve was instantly glad he made the deal.

"Okay, so it's time to start stroking your little dick, sweetie," Paula said to him.

Steve stood up in front of both of them and started to slowly stroke his cock. He knew he really couldn't go too fast, as he was already on the edge of cumming.

"Faster, little man, really jerk it," Paula shouted at him.

"I can't go any faster. If I do, I'm going to cum, and you said you wanted a little show," Steve answered.

"Oh my god, Megan, he is so pathetic. What's wrong with him? Seriously, he has a fucking five-inch dick, and her can't even keep going for more than a few minutes," Paula said.

"That's not true... It's just that it's been……" Steve began to explain before Paula cut him off.

"Shut up, baby dick. It's embarrassing enough on its own; don't go making excuses for it. But let's make a bet. You can come back next weekend, and we will try this exact same scenario again. If you can last a full three minutes of me jerking you off, then you win the prize, a full threesome with Megan and me...absolutely no rules," Paula explained.

Steve was still slowly stroking his dick during this conversation. He knew better than to stop without being told to. Much to his delight, Megan came up from behind him, and he felt her take hold of his penis. She wasted no time in instantly stroking away at full speed. He knew that he was only going to last a few seconds now.

"But...If you don't last, if you end up cumming before three minutes, then you have to have a threesome, but that threesome will be with Megan and Taylor," Paula finished.

Steve's mouth dropped, and he began to protest, but before he could get the words out of his mouth, he began to cum; his whole body shook as blast after blast of his built-up cum load squirted all over the floor in front of him. Most of it went on the floor, but some ended up on Megan's hand, and two shots even had enough power to land on Paula's leg. He had so much built-up pressure in his balls that he literally came for a full minute before his knees finally buckled, and he fell to the floor.

"That's a deal!" Megan shouted before he could even compose himself enough to try to say anything.

"Great! I'll see you guys on Saturday then," Paula replied before reaching down, grabbing her robe, and leaving the room.

Steve had just experienced one of the most intense and memorable orgasms of his life, but even those feelings of euphoria couldn't stop him from being so nervous about the bet that had just been made on his behalf.

"Clean up the mess you've made, and then you can let yourself out. I'll see you tomorrow," Megan said before walking into the bathroom and closing the door behind her.

Steve looked around the room and couldn't believe he was about to clean up his own cum. At least it wasn't someone else's, he thought as he started...


Chapter 5

"Holy fuck…..Holy fuck....," Steve said, in pure pleasure, trying desperately with every ounce of his body to hold back from cumming.

Megan was sitting next to Steve, slowly stroking his penis with her left hand. Steve was completely naked, lying on Megan's bed. Megan was fully clothed, wearing a white tank top and a pair of jeans.

"It's seriously only been 45 seconds, Steve; try to hold on; you've still got a little over two minutes to go," Megan said.

Megan continued to stroke Steve's little cock, now picking up the pace and concentrating on giving him full strokes. Megan was an expert at giving hand jobs; she had given so many over the last few years that she had perfected her art.

Meanwhile, Steve was trying as hard as he could to do everything to ignore the incredible pleasure that he could feel surrounding his cock. He was practicing for the bet, but that was now only four days away, and he was struggling. He needed to hold out from cumming for three minutes while Paula jerked him off. He had his eyes closed and was doing everything possible to take his mind off the pleasure. He was picturing baseball, then an old woman naked, anything he could to take his mind off the gorgeous girl jerking his cock. And it wasn't working.

"One minute and twenty seconds, well-done baby, you broke your record," Megan shouted as she now picked up the pace even more, now concentrating her strokes on the head of his penis.

"I can't hold out any…fuck…...nooooo," Steve screamed as his cock started to quiver and a second later exploded. Rope after rope of cum shot out of his cock and onto his stomach. The feeling was so intense, but at the same time, so embarrassing.

"I can't believe you, Steve. Why is this so hard for you? You are barely getting any better at this. Most guys can easily last three minutes, it's not fucking hard. And this is the third time we've tried it today. If I didn’t know better, I'd think you actually wanted to see me get fucked by Taylor! "Megan said.

"No, I don't. Trust me, Megan, that's the last thing I want to see," Steve replied, still getting over the mind-blowing orgasm he had just received.

"Okay, well, in that case, get on your knees. We've really got to train your mind to stop thinking that cumming super quick is okay," Megan said.

Steve, with his cum still fresh and warm on his stomach, got onto his knees and moved into position, ready to suck Megan's strap-on for the third time that day. Megan had offered to help Steve train for the bet. She said she would give him three hand jobs each day, and if at any point he managed to last the full three minutes before cumming, she would finally allow him to see and even play with her big breasts. If he shot his load before the three minutes was up, he had to suck her strap on for five minutes each time.

Megan dropped her jeans to the floor, revealing her perfectly tanned legs and her cute pink panties as she slipped the plastic dick on and forced it into Steve's mouth a second later. As usual, she verbally encouraged him as he sucked it.

"That's good; you're doing a good job down there, my little dick sucker; you really are getting so good at this. I might even let you try a real cock one day," Megan said to him. Her hands were in position on the back of his head, just in case he tried to pull away.

Steve continued to suck away at the fake cock, and he was almost starting to enjoy these little sessions now. He really wasn't sure why, but something about kneeling in front of his girlfriend and being humiliated like this always left him with a raging hard-on, and it didn't matter how recently he had just cum either. Without fail, if he sucked her strap-on on his knees, he would be extremely horny and rock hard once they were done. Megan also noticed Steve's newfound love of sucking her plastic dick.

After the five minutes were over, Megan pulled Steve up and gave him a gentle kiss on the lips. She then grabbed a towel and passed it to him so that he could clean himself off.

"Baby... don't you think it's kind of strange that you get a massive hard-on every time you suck my cock," Megan asked him.

"I...uh... it's just from being around you; you are so hot," Steve tried to play it off.

"Hmmm...perhaps that's it, or perhaps you secretly think it would be hot to suck a cock," Megan said. "Either way, I think it's pretty cute. See you tomorrow, baby, at 9 am for our first practice session," she finished before walking off into the bathroom.

Steve quickly got dressed and headed downstairs. On the way out, he saw Paula sitting in the living room, in her robe, watching TV. Paula immediately noticed Steve walking down.

"Oh, hey there, little guy. You nice and ready for our bet?" Paula asked as she made the jerking-off motion with her hand.

"I don't really think our bet is such a good idea, Paula; I mean, honestly, what's the point of it, really?" Steve asked.

"THE POINT, LITTLE COCK, is that I would much rather see Megan with a big sexy man like Taylor than some little cocked nerdy loser like you. I want to prove to her that you can't even last a full three minutes during a hand job, let alone during actual sex. Then I need to prove to her that Taylor is ten times the man you'll ever be. And what better way is there to show her that than a threesome with both of you?" Paula explained.

Steve was pretty shocked to hear this coming out of her mouth. Paula had always been really nice to him, so he couldn't believe that she actually thought like this. The look of sadness on his face must have been pretty obvious to Paula.

"But...then, of course, on the other hand, if you do manage to last longer than three minutes, you will have proved me wrong, and you'll have the night of your life with the two of us. A threesome with Megan and I would be like a miracle and a dream come true for you at the same time. You should thank me actually for trying to give you this opportunity. I don't think Megan will let you near her tits or her pussy for a seriously long, long time, if at all. Your only chance really is to win this bet," Paula explained, this time as sweetly as ever.

"Well, I really hope I can prove you wrong," Steve confidently replied.

Paula smiled, stood up, and opened her robe, exposing her stunning body to Steve again. Her boobs looked even bigger than the last time he had seen them, and light showed off the little lines of definition in her stomach perfectly. Before Steve could even take his eyes down to her vagina, she closed her robe again.

"I really don't think you stand much of a chance, mini meat," Paula said before turning her attention back to the TV.

Steve sighed deeply as he walked out the front door. He walked the short distance over to his house and headed up to his room. He started jerking off a few minutes later, and about a minute after that, he was cumming for the fourth time that day before he finally got into bed and fell asleep. His new plan was to wear his cock out so much that it wouldn't be able to cum in less than three minutes, no matter what Paula did to it.

The following day Steve once again showed up at 9 am, eagerly awaiting his first handjob of the day. He knocked on the front door, and Paula opened it and welcomed him inside. As usual, she was only wearing a small robe.

"Megan's still asleep. She was up pretty late last night talking to Taylor," Paula said to him.

"What?" Steve replied.

"Yeah, he came over late last night and told me he really needed to talk to Megan. I don't know what time he left," Paula continued. "But on a positive note, I've been thinking about our little bet, and I've decided to help you out a bit," Paula finished, quickly changing the subject.

"Oh? How are you going to do that?" Steve questioned, fearing it was some sort of trick.

"If you do a favor for me and my husband, I will agree to change the length of the hand job from three minutes to just forty-five seconds," Paula proposed.

Steve immediately got very excited. Last night, he had managed 1:15, so surely he could last 45 seconds.

"What's the favor you need?" Steve asked.

"Just come with me for now and you'll see," Paula instructed him.

He followed her up the stairs and into the master bedroom, where he saw her husband lying asleep on the bed. She laid down on the other side of the bed and slid off her robe, revealing her spectacular body once again. She quickly grabbed Steve's head and pulled it into her tits, and he instantly started sucking like it was going to save his life.

"That's good, sweetie; suck on my big tits," Paula encouraged him.

Next, she pushed him off and began to slide off Steve's pants.

"Take them off for me, baby; I want to play with it," Paula said to him, as her husband lay there, sleeping in his robe only a few feet away.

Steve didn't care; by now, he wanted Paula so badly, so he just slid off his pants and stood proud, all five inches of his cock sticking straight out in front of him. Paula started to rub his penis expertly, even leaning in and sucking on the head of his cock for a few seconds here and there. Steve was on edge in seconds, and once again, his only concern was whether he would get to cum.

Paula slowed her strokes to a much slower pace as she started to explain the deal to him fully.

"My husband is awake now; in fact, he has been the whole time. All you have to do, Steve, in order to change the bet to 45 seconds, which I think means you'll have a good chance of getting that threesome with Megan and me and receiving a mind-blowing blowjob from me right now, is...to suck my husband's cock for the full three minutes," Paula told him as she opened up her husband's robe, revealing what looked to be a long, very hard seven-inch penis.

"It's just like with Megan and her strap-on. I'll be right here waiting to suck your dick as soon as the three minutes are up," Paula said as she continued to expertly manipulate Steve's little penis.

"Like Megan, Paula didn't wait for an answer and just pushed Steve's mouth towards her husband's large dick. Steve parted his lips and instinctively accepted it into his mouth. He really never had a choice in the matter; his cock was once again controlling his brain. Three minutes doing something he wouldn't enjoy to have Paula suck his cock? It was worth it.

Steve opened up his lips wider and slid the large mushroom head into his mouth. He just imagined how much he would enjoy a night with Megan and Paula as he bobbed his head up and down on her husband's cock.

"Good boy. God, watching that is so fucking hot. Keep sucking it, and I promise you'll have the best night you'll ever have. Keep going, little cock, that's it, worship his big cock," Paula continued encouraging him.

Paula grabbed Steve's hair and started to control the pace at which he sucked. She was now bobbing his head up and down for him in a pretty steady rhythm. Her husband was groaning and started thrusting his hips into Steve's face.

Steve was a little freaked out by the whole thing. He knew he wasn't gay, and nothing about the feeling of her husband's cock in his mouth did anything for him, but weirdly, he was somehow a little turned on at the same time because he kept thinking about Paula and Megan and what he would win. It was weird because although he wasn't thinking about the cock in his mouth in a sexual way, he could still appreciate how he was sucking the cock of a man who had twice as much of a "package" as he did.

And much to his surprise, it didn't actually taste that bad, and it kind of was just like with Megan and the strap-on. And Paula was right here, naked, stroking his cock. How gay could this be>. He was just starting to get into it, sucking away at the large dick, but still, he wanted it to be over with as quickly as possible.

"Time," Paula shouted out.

Steve was absolutely ecstatic. He rolled over and watched as Paula started to suck his dick. She used her mouth and boobs to tease Steve for an entire fifteen minutes before she looked up at him and said, "Get ready, baby, you're going to black out from pleasure."

Paula's mouth flew up and down Steve's dick. He was 2 seconds away from release when Megan busted open the door, and Paula quickly shot up.

"What the fuck is going on in here?!?!" Megan asked.

Steve's heart dropped as it hit him. In that split second, he realized that not only was he not going to cum, but his girlfriend had just walked in on him getting a blow job from her stepmom.

"I, urm…....we... urm….." Steve stumbled, desperately trying to put his clothes back on and running after Megan as she stormed out of the bedroom.

Steve walked into Megan's room and tried his best to explain what had just happened.

"Baby, I only just went in there because she said she would shorten the bet if I did something for her and..." Steve stopped as Megan cut him off.

"I don't fucking care, Steve, I really don't. You are just the same as every other guy I've ever dated. You just can't keep your cock in your pants, can you?" shouted Megan.

"No, no, I really can!" Shouted Steve. "I promise I will never do anything like that again without asking you first," Steve continued.

"You made me a promise like that once before. How do I know I can trust you, Steve?" Megan asked.

Steve just stared at the girl of his dreams and couldn't help but think he might have lost her forever.

"PLEASE!" Steve begged.

"Well...I guess there is one way I could trust you," Megan said as she reached into her nightstand drawer and pulled out the cock cage. "You must wear this whenever you are not with me," Megan added.

Steve was now so under Megan's spell that he didn't even need to think about the answer before agreeing.

Megan walked over to Steve and dropped his pants, revealing his little cock that was now entirely soft. She clicked the cage on and locked it tight before he even had a chance to start getting hard again.

"I'm still really upset with you, Steve. I really think it's best if you go home," Megan said.

Steve stared at her in complete shock. He had only just put the cage on? Surely this would get him back to even, at least so he could stay?

"When am I going to see you again?" Steve asked.

"I don't know. I think I need some time to get over this, Steve. I just caught you getting head from my stepmom!" She screamed at him before she locked herself in her bathroom.

Steve walked out of the house and slowly walked back to his own house, feeling his cock rubbing against the side of the cage with each step. He felt as if he could cry at any moment. The bet was now only a little over 48 hours away, and he was now horny as ever, but instead of being able to jerk off and prepare for the bet, he was locked in a cage. Not only that, but as he walked home, it dawned on him that he had just sucked a big cock in order to get the bet shortened, which he realized didn't matter anymore because Steve knew he would never last even twenty seconds after two days of being locked up in this cage.

On Thursday, Steve tried to get Megan to see him, but she wouldn't even let him in the house.

Steve was ready to break the cage with a screwdriver when Friday rolled around. Luckily for him, Megan sent him a WhatsApp message telling him to come over.

Steve practically jumped out of bed and ran over to her house as quickly as possible.

She was wearing a tiny silk robe, and from what Steve could see, she was completely naked underneath. She smiled as she proceeded to undress Steve, took off his cage, and then slipped a blindfold over his eyes.

Steve was now lying on the bed, completely naked, with a massive hard-on, unable to see anything.

Suddenly Steve felt a thin piece of silk material fall onto his cock, sending little chills down his entire body. He then felt his hands being tied to the bed posts. Finally, he felt the weight of Megan's tiny body and huge boobs being pressed down against his chest.

She slid her body up and down his, each movement driving his penis insane with pleasure, but she never quite gave him enough to achieve release. Megan did this for at least thirty 40 minutes, keeping him balancing right on the edge the whole time.

Megan slid down and wrapped her boobs around Steve's cock, and the pleasure was so great that he thought he might instantly cum. Steve would have done anything to get the blindfold off and see what she was doing to his cock, but he couldn't. He had no idea what was happening until it did.

Eventually, Steve felt the unmistakable feeling of her lips around his cock as she took him into her mouth and slowly sucked. Steve was almost weeping at this point, begging Megan to let him cum.

"Pleasseeee Megan, please, I need..." Steve began.

"I don't give a fuck  what you need," Megan interrupted him. I have decided what I need to get from you in order for us to stay together," she started.

Megan slid up so that her mouth was positioned right next to his ear. Her huge boobs were squashed against his chest, and he could feel the head of his rock-hard penis pressing gently into her vagina. He could barely breathe.

"If you want us to stay together, you are going to have to do whatever I say for the whole of the next week. No matter what it is, you will do it," Megan whispered into his ear. "If you so much as question me or show a hint of hesitation, then it's over. I will leave you and never speak to you again," she continued.

"Oh …urm… okay," Steve could barely get his words out; he was trapped in the most sexually gratifying and frustrating position of his life.

"Right, so the first thing you are going to do for me..." Megan began to explain her first request. As she did, she pushed her hips down a little on his cock, just enough so the head slipped into her soaking wet pussy. "...The first thing you're going to do for me is to lose the bet tomorrow," Megan finished.

Steve's mind was completely blown. He had spent more time thinking about how to win this bet than he had thought about anything else in his entire life, but now she had just told him he had to lose it on purpose. He wanted to argue with her, but he knew he couldn't risk losing this beautiful girl whom he was so close to having sex with. So he just shook his head meekly in acceptance.

"That's a good boy; I mean, it's not like you would have much of a choice anyway; you're not going to last 15 seconds tomorrow. Especially since I plan on teasing your little penis all night long," Megan laughed as her control over Steve finally escalated to its highest possible level.

Megan pulled the head of his cock out of her pussy and stood up, taking her pussy off him completely. Steve heard some shuffling around. A minute later, Megan was taking his blindfold off. Megan was back in her robe, and he could see she was lubing up her hands. She spent the next hour and a half bringing Steve as close to orgasm as possible without actually cumming, then giving him a five-minute break before doing the exact same thing again. At one point, she spent almost 40 minutes riding Steve's face as she teased his cock. She managed to cum four times as he sucked and licked her pussy and ass hole until, eventually, she shoved some of her panties into his mouth so that he couldn't even beg her to let him cum. He was becoming delirious with frustration now.

Finally, Megan announced that she was going to stop before she put the cage back on. She then turned off the bedroom lights and crawled in bed with Steve. Megan fell asleep within five minutes, but Steve was so horny that he wasn't able to sleep a wink all night.

At 10 am, Megan's alarm went off. Steve knew the bet was only half an hour away. Megan took off Steve's cage and teased his cock for the next 15 minutes, taking him right to the edge, getting it good and ready to blow his load in less than 45 seconds. Steve was as horny and as depressed as he had ever been in his entire life.

Finally, it was time for the bet. Steve walked downstairs in just a robe, like a man being led to his fate. As he walked down, he saw Paula dressed in just a robe.

The room was all set up, with a spot for him to sit on the floor clearly laid out with some towels laid out on the floor where it was clear he was going to shoot his load, and on the table next to them was a stopwatch, and some tissues for Paula's hands. Steve took his spot on the chair and dropped his robe. He was sitting there completely naked, on display for the two robed voyeurs. It didn't matter, though, because of the situation, Steve's dick was already rock hard and dripping precum. He knew he was only a couple of strokes away from cumming.

The girls both smiled at how small Steve's penis looked, paired with the fact that they both knew this was going to be a lot easier than either of them had planned. Steve was surprised to see Paula stand up and take off her robe, revealing her body that looked even better than Steve remembered. Perfect large boobs with a sexy toned And her completely shaved pussy.

Megan grabbed the stopwatch as Paula squirted some lotion into her hands.

"On your mark, get set, go!" Megan announced.

Paula pushed her perfect boobs into Steve's shoulder as she grabbed his cock, and within five seconds of her hand touching his cock, Steve had cum all over the floor. He screamed out in pleasure as Paula milked his little dick for a sold thirty seconds, emptying out every last drop of his four days of frustration.

"Oh my god, that was fucking pathetic," Paula laughed as she wiped off little globs of Steve's cum on the tissue.

Paula almost immediately walked off upstairs, still laughing to herself as she left.

Paula's smile was nothing compared to Megan's smile. She was giddy, her happiness surging through her as  Steve watched, confused as to why she was so happy.

As if on cue, Megan spoke, "I'm so happy you did what I said, Steve; I really didn't want to have to break up with you; I really do like you a lot," she said, looking absolutely stunning in her little robe.

Steve smiled back at her with a look of acceptance on his face.

"Now, why don't we go upstairs? I think we need to get you locked back up. Then I want you to be the one to call Taylor and tell him that you want him to come over and help you fuck your girlfriend this Saturday. Say it word for word," Megan instructed.

"But, no, not that's ridiculous...," Steve started.

"What did I say, Steve?" Megan swiftly interrupted him. "Just for that little show of dissent, Taylor will be going first on Saturday. And if you question me again, or I find out you didn't say it word for word, the threesome will become a twosome, and I promise I will never even talk to you again," Megan said

Steve simply shook his head. He then walked upstairs slowly, delaying the inevitable locking up of his cock in its cage and trying to reconcile himself to the fact he was about to invite another guy to fuck his girlfriend.


Chapter 6

"Yeah, that's it, keep sucking my pussy baby...yeah, that's it....yeah...oh fuck baby...oooohhhhhh!!!!!," Megan screamed out in pure ecstasy as her orgasm swept through her body.

Megan then rolled off Steve's face, which was now completely covered in her juices and started to slide her pajama pants back up over her legs and ass.

"Wow...I really love the power that this little device gives me," Megan said as she slapped her hand on the metal cage encasing Steve's small white penis.

The cage had been locked in place for the past six days, ever since Steve lost the bet to Paula and came in less than five seconds; in fact, that was the last time Steve had cum. Steve begged Megan every day to take off the cage and let him have his release, and every day, she gave him a list of things to do, and she said that if he managed to accomplish all of them, she would take off the cage for him. The last five days had been like a pretty set routine. Steve would wake up, and the first thing he had to do was orally pleasure Megan. Normally, she would ride his face for at least 45 minutes. For the first few days, he would just suck on her clit and pussy, but for the last couple of days, she had been turning around about halfway through so that he could get his tongue into her asshole as well. She really loved the empowering sensation of being so in control of him, a sensation that no one had ever given to her before, and Steve was happy in a strange kind of way to be the first person who had given her that sort of pleasure.

The rest of the day would consist of Steve taking Megan out to eat, like a normal couple, then running some errands with her, giving her full body massages most days, and, of course, going down on her whenever she requested.

At night, she would tie Steve up to the bed and remove his cage, letting his full five inches spring free. Megan would then spend what felt like an eternity slowly massaging lotion into his cock. The feeling that this gave Steve was truly sensational. He never had any physical contact with his cock, so just the feeling of her hands gently gliding up it would make him writhe about in pleasure. Then Steve would begin the begging. He would start to moan and beg Megan to make him cum, and she would normally just giggle and continue to keep him right on the edge, and then, if he ever seemed to be falling over the edge, she would just stop.

One night, she even licked the head of his cock for a couple of minutes; another night, she rubbed the head of his little dick against her clit for a little while. And every night so far, once Megan had cum, the night would end with her icing Steve's painfully hard penis back to its soft form, where she would lock the cage back around his cock.

"I would let you cum, baby, but I really don't think you have done enough yet to earn my trust back yet...," she would always say as she put the key back around her neck. Steve would then spend the rest of the night staring at the key as it dangled between her boobs. Steve knew that he must have given Megan well over a hundred orgasms, and amazingly, he had still never even seen her boobs. That really was the icing on the cake of this whole situation. The breasts that Steve had been dying to see since he knew what boobs were somehow still eluded him.

Today though, Megan told Steve that she was going to spend the day with her stepmom shopping, and later that night, he would have a great chance to earn the right to be able to cum. After all, they were only one day away from the threesome with Taylor. Steve remembered the phone call he had to make oh so clearly in his head.

"Hey Taylor, it's Steve, Megan's boyfriend. How are you doing?" Steve asked as he called the cocky little prick.

"Ohhhhh, hey, little dude, yeah, I'm good. So how's your girl and her spectacular tits?" Taylor replied.

"Ummm, yeah, they are very good... that's actually what I wanted to talk to you about. You see, we have decided we want to try a threesome, and we both thought that you would be a good candidate to join us as the third person," Steve explained. Saying those words to that man pained him beyond belief.

"Wait, what? You're asking me to bang your girl with you? What's wrong with you, man? Do you have some sort of weird wish to never feel her pussy again? She told me you have a little pencil dick, you know that, don't you?" Taylor continued, so shocked to be asked to fuck Megan but clearly so keen to do the deed.

"Yeah, we would both love for you to come over and teach me how to fuck her properly," Steve finally got out the line that Megan had commanded him to say.

"HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA. Oh fuck, man. You really are one of a kind, aren't you, little dude? Yeah. Listen, just text me the time and the place, and trust me, dude, I will be there. But just remember one thing. You asked for this!" Taylor said as he hung up the phone.

That was six days ago. Now, the time was almost here. Steve had so many mixed feelings about what he knew was going to happen tomorrow night that he really didn't know what to think, but right now, all he could think about was tonight and his chance to finally cum. Steve sat at home, waiting for Megan to call him and invite him over for the night. His cock was pounding against the sides of the cage; all he could think about was getting off. Every once in a while, he would start fantasizing about Megan or Paula or even that cunt Amy, but as soon as his penis started to harden just a little, it would hit the restraints of the cage and turn the pleasure-filled thoughts into a feeling of horrible pain. He knew he had to get this thing off now!

Once again, Steve found himself tied to Megan's bed as she took off his dick cage. His penis immediately sprung to life as Megan giggled to herself. Megan then started to gently trace her fingers up and down Steve's cock, allowing them to gently brush against the now bobbing and extremely swollen penis. After a couple of minutes of this, Steve once again started to beg Megan to make him cum.

"Please, oh god, please, baby...I really need to cum so fucking badly," he whined to her.

"Aww... my pencil dick wants to cum, does he," Megan teased as she started to encircle the head of Steve's cock with her hands.

Next, she squirted some more lotion onto her hands and began to very lightly massage his cock and balls. Steve had so little contact with his dick over the last few days that even this was the most mind-blowing pleasure he had ever experienced, and his eyes actually started to water. He had turned to complete putty in her hands.

Megan continued to stroke her hands up and down his penis, paying extra attention to the sensitive areas around the head. She was going just slowly enough that he couldn't quite cum from it, but it was enough to keep him right on the edge. Steve's constant begging got him absolutely nowhere and he was starting to go insane. He would have done anything at that moment to cum. As if she could see it in his eyes, Megan stopped stroking his cock and removed her top. Steve couldn't believe what he was seeing as he watched her top come off, exposing her huge firm tits with only the nipples covered by two little red pasties. She looked like a picture of absolute perfection. Steve had been a breast man all his life and never, even in porn, at strip clubs; in fact, he had never, anywhere, ever, seen such perfect boobs, and that was without seeing her nipples. They were so large, very perky, and the perfect teardrop shape.

Megan then laid down over Steve, so his cock was positioned in between her magnificent breasts. She smiled up at him, knowing she owned every inch of him now. She had complete control of him in every way. She then used her hands to push her breasts tight around Steve's dick. Her large boobs completely hid his small cock. She then looked up at him and broke the silence.

"You have two options now, baby," Megan said, as she very slowly gave a few strokes to his cock using her exposed boobs. She was very careful not to push him too far as she knew he could explode at any second.

"Option A. I will stand up, take my pasties off, and I will give you a full twenty minutes to ravish my boobs with your hands and mouth, and you can do whatever you want to them. After that, I will lay down on my back, and you can straddle my chest and tit fuck me until your heart is content, and you can cover my tits with your cum if you want. After that, I will put the cage back on, and you will have to leave it on for one week...and yes, that also includes tomorrow night, where you will also have to wear a blindfold," She explained, watching as the first option weighed heavily on him.

This was everything Steve had dreamed of since he started dating her, well, for years before that, actually. He was absolutely dying to see her boobs, let alone suck them, and the thought of tit fucking them was almost too much for him to take. And the most important thing was that he would get to cum. On the downside, however, he would have to lay there with a blindfold on and his cock in its cage as he listened to Taylor fuck the shit out of his girlfriend all night. That would be his pussy to fuck, and his alone that night.

"Option B. I will stand up, put my shirt back on, and go downstairs. I'll get some ice, and we'll get your cage back on. You will then lick my pussy a few more tie, and we'll go to sleep. Tomorrow, however, you will get to be an active part of the threesome, and you will get to see my full body on display all night. Then, after that, we will leave the cock cage off for the next two weeks at least, as long as you promise not to jerk off without my permission," Megan finished explaining the double edge sword of a question and waited for Steve to answer, still with her boobs wrapped around his dick.

As much as it went against every urge in his cock at that moment, Steve just couldn't allow his girlfriend to be fucked senseless by another man while he just sat there blindfolded with his dick locked up in a cage. He knew he was going to have to tell this incredible, beautiful, perfect woman with her tits amazing wrapped around his cock, to put her top back on and lock up his dick for the night. He knew it would only be one more day until he would get to cum again. He had made it this far, so he knew he could wait one more day!

"I choose B," Steve said rather softly.

"Hahaha...of course you do, baby. That's why I like you so much," Megan said to him.

Then, entirely true to her word, Megan stood up, grabbed her shirt, put it back on, got off the bed, and went downstairs to grab the ice. Steve almost immediately started to regret his decision as soon as she took her tits away from his cock. This was everything he had wanted, and he had just told her to put her shirt back on. Had he told her to stop titty fucking him with those perfect goddess-like boobs?

Megan came back a short while later and applied the ice to his raging hard dick. Slowly it started to deflate from the cold, and as soon as it was soft enough, Megan locked the cage back in place around his cock. She then slid her shorts off and climbed onto his chest, then moved up to straddle his face, ready to enjoy his tongue working its magic on her clit and pussy.


Chapter 7

The following day, Steve got to Megan's house at 5 pm. He knew the threesome was still a couple of hours away, but Megan had wanted him there early. And he really didn't mind. He was going crazy at his place. It had been a full week since he had last cum, and being locked up in the cage did nothing except make him even hornier. Steve saw the door was open as he got there and walked straight in. To his shock, Paula was leaning over her husband, sucking his big dick. Her perfect body was on full display, and Steve couldn't help but instantly start to get a boner. Before he even got to half-mast, his cock hit the cage, and he grimaced in pain. But he still could not take his eyes off the gorgeous older couple hooking up right before him.

"Steve, stop being a pervert and come upstairs," Megan called down to him.

He managed to rip his eyes away from them right as Paula slid his dick out of her mouth and started to climb up on it.

When Steve entered the room, he saw Amy lying on Megan's bed, wearing only a tiny robe. Megan was also wearing only a tiny white robe.

"Since you have been such a good boy and you are going to have a threesome with me and another guy, I thought I would let you have a little threesome now with me and a girl first," Megan exclaimed.

Steve wasn't sure what to say, but as he looked at both of them, it was like they were motioning for him to come and lay down with them, so he followed their lead.

"Take off your pants first, silly," Amy said to him as she got off the bed, stood up, and dropped her robe to the floor.

Steve paused for a second to appreciate her very small but extremely perky boobs with their tiny little nipples and her perfectly shaved pussy. Megan then stood up and dropped her robe. She was wearing the same pasties from the other day, but her boobs still took Steve's breath away. Her pussy was also freshly shaven. Steve felt his cock instantly fighting against the cold metal of the cage as he quickly dropped his pants and underwear, hoping that Megan would take off the cage. He then quickly retook his place on the bead.

Amy broke out laughing when she saw his small cock locked in the cage right in front of her, and as her friend continued to giggle, Megan took the key and unlocked his penis. No more than a second later, it had sprung to its full length. Amy wasted very little time before hopping up and straddling Steve's face.

"Sorry, Steve, but I would really much rather fuck your face than your little willy. It's not even that it's all that short. Like, yeah, it's short, but it's only a bit shorter than average. But it's so fucking thin, that's the problem," she said as Steve worked her clit with his tongue, just grateful to have his cock freed and excited to be licking her pussy again.

While he was doing that, Megan crawled up next to his now rock-hard cock and started to lightly drag her fingers up and down the sides of his shaft, making it bounce as he writhed about in pleasure. That was all she did to him for the next twenty minutes while Amy rode his face to five massive orgasms.

"Wow, Megs, your boyfriend really is a sex machine with his tongue. I guess that's why you can put up with his tiny cock" Amy said as she got up off his face.

"I know, his tongue goes a long way to making up for his cock. Now, get out of the way. I can't wait to take my turn," Megan said as she replaced her friend on top of Steve's face.

Steve went back to work, using his mouth to pleasure a new pussy, as Amy started her teasing assault on Steve's cock. It was now so swollen it actually looked purple, and Amy was just lightly swirling her hands over the head of his dick, using the huge amount of pre-cum to keep her hands and fingers gliding up and down smoothly. Steve was dying with a desperate need to cum. He had been denied and teased so many times before by Megan that he had sort of gotten used to it. But this was different; Amy was totally different, and this was the worst it had ever been.

He was literally thrusting his hips at her hands, desperately trying to make enough contact with some part of her that it would drive him over the edge. But Amy just smiled as she could tell what he was doing, and she never allowed him to get even close as she simply giggled at his attempts. This went on for another twenty minutes before Megan had cum for a third time and climbed off his face, and went to take a shower.

Amy didn't move, however. She just stayed in position and continued her teasing, making sure his dick stayed on the edge of eruption. At one point, she even leaned over and placed the tip of his penis in her mouth. But while he could feel her warm breath on his cock, she kept her mouth wide enough that it wasn't making contact with his cock at all. She then lightly tickled her tongue over the head of Steve's penis, making his entire body quiver. A second later, she quickly popped back up, laughing at his reaction.

"You see, Steve, I usually take a bit of pride in sucking guys off until they cum for me. I usually start by wrapping my lips around their nice thick cocks and pleasuring them with my mouth until they are moaning out in ecstasy. Megan told me she was fine with me sucking your cock, if I wanted to; unfortunately for you, though, I'm not going to suck your little willy tonight, or ever. It turns me on way too much to watch your squirm. I'm simply going to keep teasing you for the next twenty minutes, right until your threesome is due to start," Amy said to him as she continued to toy with his rock-hard cock.

Finally, the twenty minutes were up, and Amy stood up. She threw Steve a robe and dressed herself before leaving the room and letting herself out. Steve was now in his robe, as horny as he had ever been, waiting for Megan and Taylor. Megan emerged from the bedroom wearing her little red satin robe.

"Okay, baby, so I've been thinking a lot about our relationship. I think that it's really great that you're willing to do something like this with me, but I am still so hurt about what you did. I still can't believe you hooked up with Paula. I know you keep saying you are sorry, and you say you will never do it again, but I need to feel sure that you are truly sorry and that you feel just as bad as you are saying you do. If you really do feel that bad about what you did, then you will do everything I say during this threesome, and you'll do it without any hesitation. If you do, then at the end, I will give you the most incredible orgasm you've ever had, and we will be back on a level playing field in my book.

If you do what I ask, I will never bring up the fact that you got a blowjob for her again or hold it against you in any way. However, if you choose not to do what I say, or you hesitate, I will take it as a signal that you are not truly sorry for what you did, and I will never speak to you again," Megan explained her terms.

Steve was starting to wish that he had taken her up on her first option last night. He was truly terrified of what was about to play out in the bedroom. They were looking at each other and smiling as a knock on her door suddenly snapped them back to reality. A second later, they both turned to see Taylor's large frame enter the room. He was also wearing a robe and a huge smile.

"Okay, guys, so let's not mess about. We all know why we are here. Let's get this party began," Taylor said as he quickly dropped his robe to the floor.

He was completely naked underneath, and Steve couldn't help but gasp as Taylor's big dick sprang into view. It was so long, and it was by far the thickest dick Steve had ever seen. It was circumcised and had a huge mushroom head. Steve couldn't help but think it looked more like a weapon than a penis. Steve could not even fathom the idea that his dick would fit in Megan's tight pussy.

"Now that's a real cock!" Megan said with an enormous grin on her face.

She then walked over to Steve and tugged the belt of his robe before pushing it off his shoulders and down to the ground. Steve was still rock hard from the night of teasing and the week of total orgasm denial he had endured. Even rock hard, his penis was smaller than Taylor's soft dick. Megan then grabbed Steve's hard penis and pulled him over by Taylor. She made them stand side by side.

"Wow...what a comparison. Steve, your little willy has always looked small, but next to Taylor's, it looks sucking TINY!" She giggled.

She then walked over to her drawer and pulled out a tape measure.

"Steve's penis is 4.8 inches long, and it's 4.2, no, actually 4.3 inches around," she said as she quickly measured him with the tape.

She then moved her hands over to Taylor and started to stroke his large dick. Her hands looked absolutely tiny as she held his semi-hard cock, and she had to use two hands to properly jerk him off. It began to grow as she stroked it, and she then leaned forward and took the head and the first couple of inches into her mouth. She bobbed up and down on his cock for about five minutes, every once in a while, taking it out of her mouth and commenting on the size as she licked it up and down for a little before taking it back into her mouth again and slowly sucking on the shaft and head. Taylor could only moan in pleasure until, finally, she stopped, took it out of her mouth, and admired the now fully hard cock in all its glory. She then proceeded to measure it.

"Look baby, Taylor's dick is 8.4 inches long, and holy fuck, it's 6.5 inches around!" She shrieked in excitement as she revealed the numbers.

She then took her right hand and used it to stroke Taylor's cock as she used her left hand to jerk Steve.

"Oh my god, I have to vary my strokes so much," Megan giggled.

Next, Megan leaned forward and took Steve's penis into her mouth and slowly sucked up and down its full length. She was only doing that for about 40 seconds before she felt Steve's body begin to tense up, and she knew he was about to cum. As soon as she felt it, she quickly took her mouth off of his cock, shifted to her side, and started to suck on Taylor. Steve was completely miserable. He really needed to cum.

About five minutes later, Megan took her mouth off of Taylor's cock and started to suck Steve's penis, and thirty seconds later, she once again stopped right when he reached the edge. She then stood up and slowly and seductively slid her robe off her shoulders.

The moment Steve had been waiting five years to see was finally here. Finally, Steve watched as she dropped the robe completely to the ground, and the most perfect pair of tits in the world were suddenly out on display. Enormous, perfect teardrops with absolutely no hint of sag whatsoever. It was amazing to see boobs so large yet so firm. Her nipples were fantastic. They were pale pink and the perfect size. Megan's boobs did not even have the slightest imperfection. Steve just stood there in shock, with his mouth wide open.

Taylor, on the other hand, wasn't standing there in shock. He moved in and started to massage her perfect boobs. His large hands covered her nipples entirely, and Steve was quite sad that the moment was already over. Taylor went back and forth, sucking both of her boobs as she reached down and started to play with his enormous dick. Steve stood next to them, looking for a way to join in.

Eventually, Megan turned towards Steve, turning her body so she was in between Taylor and Steve, with her legs spread open so that Taylor's huge dick was sticking out right below her perfect pussy. Taylor was bending his knees so he was at the perfect height. Steve could see the edges of her pussy lips gripping Taylor's dick lightly. It was an almost ironic image. This perfect angel with the most spectacular tits in the entire world, with a thick eight-inch dick jutting out between her legs.

"Okay then, baby, this is what I need you to do. This is your redemption. If you ever want another chance to touch or suck on these perfect tits, in fact, if you ever want to see me again, then I need you to get down on your knees right now and suck my big cock," Megan said to Steve.

As she said this, she once again reached down and started to stroke Steve's penis, deliberately doing so to make sure he was thinking with his penis and not his brain at that moment. She then took his right hand and put it on her tit, never taking her left hand off of his cock, even for a second.

Megan's boob really was the most incredible thing Steve had ever felt. As soon as he had touched it, he was putty in her hands, and as soon as she knew that, she pulled hard on his penis so that he dropped to his knees in front of her. Megan then pushed Steve's head slowly forward towards the huge dick that stuck out from between her legs. Steve looked like a deer caught in the headlights as his face approached the massive cock.

"Come on, baby, it's just like the strap-on. Please do this for me, you do want to make me happy, don't you?" she said to him as his mouth reached the head of Taylor's thick cock.

Steve was a complete wreck at this point. He hadn't cum in a week; he had been teased so hard, so many times, and taken to the very edge and back hundreds of times that week. All he could really think about, besides cumming, was when he was going to touch Megan's tits again. He looked up at the goddess standing in front of him and took another look at those spectacular tits.

"That's it back, suck my cock, and if you do, these tits will be yours for life," Megan dropped the magic words as she pushed again on the back of his head; this time, Steve opened his lips and slowly took the thick head into his mouth. Megan was controlling the pace of his head now, starting him with just a slow bob up and down.

"Holy fuck baby, that is the hottest thing I've ever seen, please don't stop!" Megan continued to encourage him.

Steve bobbed his head up and down, slowly building up and eventually really servicing Taylor's cock with his mouth. As he started to suck it, he couldn't help but start thinking about how much bigger it was than his. Steve couldn't explain what was happening to him, but it was like he was driven but his lust for Megan as he sucked Taylor's thick cock. He sucked on the massive dick like he was in a contest. Bobbing his head up and down, with his mouth stretched almost to the maximum it could go as he got faster and faster.

She kept this up for about another five minutes or so before she pulled his head away and stood him up. His mouth popped off Taylor's dick, and as it did, his rock-hard cock bounced in the air, covered in Steve's saliva.

"Go lay on the bed, baby. I'm going to take my turn sucking on his gorgeous cock, while you get me nice and wet with your mouth. I think I'm going to need to be nice and lubed up if I'm going to fit this giant cock in me, don't you?" she said.

She very quickly straddled his face as he sucked at her clit. Steve couldn't help but realize that he was nothing more than an oral service boy so far tonight. Steve could hear Megan enthusiastically sucking away at Taylor's cock. He was even moaning as if to emphasize that Taylor's role was to receive pleasure as Steve's role was to give it. After about ten minutes, she climbed off his face and laid on her back on the bed next to Steve. Taylor pretty much pushed Steve out of the way and started to mount Megan. He tried to push the head of his dick into her, but even with Steve's oral work, it wouldn't slide in easily.

"Steve baby, please go help Taylor put his dick in me," she said it like it was a perfectly normal request.

Steve knew his role now and crawled down so that his hands and face were right next to their mashed-together genitals. He then reached out and took the huge dick in his hand. He instantly realized how different it felt to his thin penis. It was so thick he couldn't ever get his fingers all the way around it.. Steve proceeded to rub the head of the thick cock around her opening before he plunged it into her. They both moaned as Taylor started to sink as much of his meaty cock into her as possible. Steve moved away, now standing next to the bed, just watching what Taylor was doing to her. Over the next ten minutes, Taylor worked his slow thrusts into a deep, heavy fuck. Soon, he was pounding away at the small girl with his huge thick cock.

"Come on, jerk it for me, Steve. That's it, baby, don't take your hand off it, but don't you dare fucking cum either," She finally acknowledged Steve, but only for a minute as she turned her attention back to Taylor, who was now slamming his dick into her with all his power.

So now Steve just sat there, periodically stroking his cock and then stopping just before he came. All the while, he never took his eyes off this guy with a huge cock who was fucking his perfect little girlfriend. Steve was at the peak of frustration but felt utterly helpless to do anything about it.

"Oh my god, baby, I feel so full, your dick is fucking amazing," Megan screamed out in pleasure.

She was really starting to moan now, louder than Steve had ever heard before. Their bodies were already covered in sweat, and they seemed to be having such passionate, raw, aggressive sex that Steve was as jealous as possible. He just wanted it to be over.

"Oh my god, yes. Yes. Yes, that's it, fuccckkkkkkkkkk," Taylor screamed out in pleasure as Steve watched his huge cock spasming and twitching as he shot his load into Megan's stretched-out vagina.

As Steve watched, it seemed like Taylor was cumming for a minute or longer as he continued to moan out in pleasure as he deposited his cum deep into her. Finally, once he had stopped cumming, he collapsed onto her body and kissed her. Steve's eyes bulged as he watched them kiss. There was something so rude, so offensive about it. He couldn't explain why it was so offensive because he knew Taylor's big cock was deep in Megan's pussy, and that should have been a lot more of a problem than a kiss, but for some reason, it was watching their tongues exploring each other's mouths that brought a couple of small tears to his eyes. But it only lasted for a few seconds, though, as Taylor soon rolled off Megan and headed towards the bathroom.

Megan looked completely exhausted, but she seemed to be in ecstasy as well. The smile on her face was enormous, and Steve just stood there, his cock in his hand, with no idea what to do next. What kind of fucked up threesome was this?

"Baby, I only came four times when he was fucking me, and I really wanted to cum five times. Can you help me out and give me a little lick, please," Megan said with a truly evil smile as she spread her legs and pointed down at her freshly fucked pussy.

Steve took a deep breath. He had already gone through so much tonight that he figured, why not? He crawled up the bed in between her legs and pushed his face into her pussy. The lips looked red raw, and as he looked at them, he could see her normally beautifully neat pussy was still spread wide apart. Taylor's huge dick had made a serious dent on her beautiful pussy. Steve could also tell that he had blown an absolutely huge load inside her because some of his cum was already dripping out. Steve started to flick his tongue over her clit, hoping to get Megan off as quickly as possible. After a few minutes, Megan pulled on his hair.

"Suck on my pussy, please, baby; come on, I want you to fuck my cunt with your tongue," Megan said to him as she pushed his face deep into her freshly fucked pussy.

Steve closed his eyes and went back to work with his tongue. He tried his best to just concentrate on pleasuring her as much as possible, trying his best not to notice the unmistakable taste of cum as her juices flowed out of her. Despite the disgusting taste, Steve ate her pussy like he was born to do it. After a few minutes, he moved back to her clit, and as Megan looked down at him and saw the traces of Taylor's cum all over his face, it turned her on so much that she came almost instantly and extremely hard onto his mouth.

Megan then crawled around to where Steve's erect penis was and started to slowly lick it, sliding her tongue up and down his shaft for about ten seconds before Taylor walked back into the room.

"Don't forget about me, guys," Taylor said as he crawled back up the bed. As Steve looked down, he paused for a second and did a double-take. Somehow Taylor's cock was rock hard again.

"Oh, now that's good to see; Steve just had his turn with my pussy, so now it's your turn again, Taylor," Megan said to him as she crawled around and positioned herself on all fours, with her pussy directly over Steve's face, as he lay on his back on the bed.

"It would feel so fucking hot if you licked my clit as he fucked me. After Taylor cums again, then you'll get to fuck me," Megan said to him.

Taylor then got up into position behind her and started to slide his thick cock back into her still soaking-wet pussy. They both started to moan in pleasure as his entire long, thick cock disappeared inside her. Steve stared up at her pussy, being fucked only a few inches away from his face. He could do nothing but stare at it.

"Steve, come on, baby, suck my clit, please!" Megan moaned as she reached out and grabbed his penis.

She knew that his penis still controlled his brain, and her touch reminded him of that as he leaned forward and took her clit into his mouth. He sucked on it as Taylor continued to plow his huge dick deep into her pussy. Taylor was laughing, but Megan just moaned as if she was in the greatest pleasure of her life. Having her boyfriend sucking her clit while a thick dicked stud slammed his massive hard cock repeatedly into her pussy was not only fulfilling all her pleasure zones, but the idea of it and how her boyfriend was submitting so completely to her turned her on to a level she had never experienced before.

Taylor then took hold of Megan's hips and really began to fuck her hard and fast. For some reason, Steve viewed that as a challenge and started to suck even harder on her clit. Megan screamed at the top of her lungs as her whole body shook, spasming around Taylor's massive cock. The sensation of her tight little pussy cumming around his cock was too much for Taylor and set him off as he started to shoot his second load of the night deep into Megan's pussy. The two of them eventually collapsed down onto the bed, Taylor's dick still inside her and both of them lying on Steve's face.

Finally, Taylor got up and started to put his robe back on.

"Okay, well, that was a seriously hot night. Megan, thanks again for the pussy; I trust you can take care of his little willy once I've gone. And let me know if you guys ever want to repeat this "threesome," Taylor said as he laughed on his way out.

Steve couldn't help but feel jealous as Taylor was about to leave. He had got to just show up, have his way with Megan, use her fantastic boobs and gorgeous pussy however he wanted, and he had even got to humiliate Steve and make him suck his cock. Then, once he had been sucked and fucked until he had cum, he just got to leave to go do whatever he wanted while Steve was stuck here to clean up the mess, still having not even had the chance to lick her boobs.

"Baby, come up here," Megan moaned to him softly, still feeling the effects of the fucking and sucking she had just been on the receiving end of.

Steve cuddled up next to her on the bed so that she was behind him. She rubbed her huge boobs all over his back as she reached down and took his small penis in her hand.

She then leaned right in and whispered into his ear, "That was so fucking hot, baby. Honestly, when you sucked his dick for me, I have never been so turned on in all my life. You really have done a great job of showing me how sorry you are. But I'm not going to lie, I am still a little upset," Megan said as she rolled him over onto his back so that his cock was pointing straight up in the air.

Megan traced his fingertips up the side of Steve's penis, and as she did, more and more pre-cum leaked out. His cock was literally bright purple now, and so hard it looked to be straining itself against its own skin. This entire ordeal had clearly turned Steve on more than he had ever thought it could. He really couldn't believe how much he had enjoyed everything they had done, and that was despite the fact he still hadn't cum. But now cumming was the only thing on his mind. He knew he needed to cum. It had been over a week since he had cum, despite being teased to the edge over and over again throughout the entire seven days. As Steve rolled over, he gawked openly at Megan's boobs, completely bare and absolutely spectacular. He very nearly shot his load just at the sight of her perfect tits.

"So it's decision time, baby. We have another deal to make," Megan began teasing again as she blew on his dick before staring up at him again.

"It is your decision, either option A. You will get to fondle and suck my boobs while I jerk you off to what is going to be the most absolutely intense orgasm of your entire life. But after that, we will take a shower together, and I will put your cage back on. It will stay on for the next four days until we make another deal.

Or you could choose option B. I will go and get some ice, and we'll get your little willy to shrivel back up, and I'll put you back in the cage. And then, after one week, I will be all yours. Whatever you want to do to me, for a whole day, 24 hours. You can fuck me, I'll give you as many blowjobs as you want, and you can do whatever you want to my tits, all at your full control," Megan finished explaining before sticking out her tongue and gently licking just below the head of his penis.

Steve's whole body shook in pleasure. He knew he needed to cum now. Twenty-four hours ravishing her was all he wanted, but he needed to cum now. There was no way he could manage another week without cumming. Plus, if that option was part of the current deal, perhaps it would also be part of the next one.

I have to cum was all Steve could think at that moment. His five-inch penis was controlling his entire thought process.

"Option A. Fuck, I choose A. Please, baby, please make me cum. I really need to cum. Please!" Steve begged.

Megan's wicked smile returned as soon as he said it, and Steve almost instantly started to regret his decision. But Megan made sure he didn't regret it for more than a few seconds as she took hold of one of his hands and placed it on her tits. They were like pillows, the most incredible soft pillows ever; they were so perfect. He reached up with his other hand and started to squeeze both of her tits as he leaned forward to suck them, but Megan leaned forward first and wrapped her hand around his cock.

"Oh my god," Steve moaned as her hand started to stroke up and down his cock. The feeling of her hands on his cock, combined with his hands on her boobs, gave him the most euphoric experience of his life, and in no more than ten seconds, he felt his cock start to twitch as he started to shoot the biggest load of his entire life. Megan pulled her body back, causing his hands to fall off her tits, but she continued to milk him as he blasted squirt after squirt of cum onto his own chest and even onto his face. Megan was aiming his cock like a toy, giggling as he covered himself in cum. Steve honestly didn't even mind the cum going all over his face, he was experiencing the most pleasure he had ever experienced, and nothing was going to ruin it for him.

Eventually, his cock stopped cumming, and Steve collapsed onto the bed, exhausted as he lay on his back. He rested for what felt like about five minutes, but he couldn't be sure. The only thing he could be sure of was waking with a start as he heard a familiar click as the cage suddenly clasped around his cock and reminded him that his 60 seconds of bliss was only temporary.

Megan smiled as she got up and even put a bikini top on for the shower they were about to share. He knew his next four days of torture had just begun. And he wouldn't have changed it for the world.
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Denied: A wife pushes her husband's fantasy to the limit

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

All of his fantasies were going to come true!

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

Is Something The Matter?: A Husband's Introduction To Torment and Denial

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

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

That was just one of the ways Chloe liked to torment her husband, Dan, but there were many more ways, and some were even more brutal. Sure, she occasionally went in for some truly horrific CBT, but that wasn't what drove Dan to the edge of exploding. He could deal with the pain, eventually.

What drove him mad was Chloe's ability to tease. Her ability to use denial as her most powerful weapon. And then she sat him down and told him about 'Locktober' and how they were going to take part. But luckily for Dan, before he had time to think it through, she was delivering a good, hard series of kicks to his ball sack to help take his mind off the impending month of denial with his cock securely locked away in its cage.

Now, if you're imagining Chloe as some sort of leather-clad, strap-on-wearing dominatrix with a fetish for causing men pain, nothing could be further from the truth. If you saw her in the street or the office, you would just think, who is that cute little redhead in the smart suit?

And this will sound hard to believe, but as she brutally kicked her husband in the balls once more, it isn't the pain that gets her off. It's the fact that he won't drop that tennis ball!

And now she has one thought she just can't shake. Would he drop it if she used her strap-on?
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