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“How’s it hanging there, my little chastity boy?!” Emma snickered as she walked into the kitchen late at night to find her husband right where she expected him to be in front of the sink, loading the dishwasher from earlier that day.

“Snug and secure, just how you like it, dear…” Michael quipped back as he looked over his shoulder to spy the sassy look in his wife’s eye while her own gaze was locked on the clear silicone cage that hung between his legs as he stood otherwise naked finishing up the last of his chores.

“That’s right, and I won’t have it any other way!” the dominant woman chuckled as she walked over and gave her husband a playful swat on his bare ass before sitting down in her red satin robe at the island and waited for her budding submissive to join her.

“I’ll have a glass of wine,” Emma remarked as she settled on an amused grin while pulling out her phone and taking a quick photo of her husband hard at work in his chastity cage to send to a couple of her closest girlfriends with a kissy-faced emoji.

“That rosé that I like…” she added as Michael quickly finished what he was doing and placed a single wine glass in front of his decadent wife, filling it with her favorite bubbly, pink elixir while she sat eyeing the prize held by the key that she affectionately wore on a long chain around her neck that landed just between her heaving breasts.

“You know, Caroline was suggesting that maybe I should get you a cute apron to wear around the house while you’re serving as my own personal maid,” the married mistress remarked with a grin as her husband placed the unfinished bottle back into their wine fridge underneath the counter and then grabbed a towel to quickly wipe down the countertop while she continued with her playful tease.

“I told her that if we did, we might as well go for the full uniform and put you in a sexy pair of stockings and some shiny, black heels, too!” Emma chuckled to herself as she sent her latest photos off to her friends with a provocative comment at his expense.

“I mean, you might as well look the part – it’s not like that thing’s been doing you any favors lately…” she said with a naughty smile, gesturing dismissively at the caged dick between his legs that looked particularly timid and pitiful as his wife joked about it.

“I wanted to tell you,” Emma continued as she then opened her robe to tease a sexy, new sheer black and red bra with matching thong panties underneath, “I saw that cute guy at the gym again today.”

“Why don’t you assume the position and I’ll tell you all about him…”

The position, at least as long as his wife had him locked in chastity, was between her legs and eagerly licking her pussy, and despite the frustration of his own denial, it was still a position that he was more than eager to undertake as he often did when Emma was feeling naughty and wanted to indulge in a bit of fantasy at his expense.

In fact, both the husband and his wife enjoyed the position so much that Michael had actually modified one of the stools in their kitchen to better accommodate it. By cutting out a round-shaped notch in the edge of the seat and placing it on a hinge, Emma was easily able to subdue her husband on his knees by locking the wooden collar around Michael’s neck, which situated his face and tongue perfectly for servicing her orally while she lounged at the island, enjoying a drink or dinner, or even chatting with her friends on the phone…

When she was feeling particularly naughty, she could also cuff his hands behind his back and then lock his wrists and ankles to the chair to ensure his full and undivided attention, however in this case holding the chastised submissive in place by his neck was all she needed once he had dropped to his knees without a word of protest and presented himself between her legs for her to close the latch behind him.

“You know it’s only a matter of time before he asks for my number…” Emma mused as she returned to her glass of rosé while her husband toyed at her sexy, new panties with his tongue.

Quick to smell the general arousal that had become common with his wife since they’d adopted the female-led lifestyle which she was very much enjoying, her scent on the crisp panties in front of him only made her tease all the more sweet as Michael couldn’t help but picture the muscular gentleman that his wife had now described to him in such a manner alluringly on many occasions.

“He flirts with me a little more each time that I see him,” she quipped with a smile as she felt her husband’s tongue brush against her clit through her new panties. “I’ve noticed that he seems to like when I exercise in those faux leather leggings that I bought to wear for you…”

“I can’t hardly blame him – my ass does look spectacular in them!” Emma added with a giggle.

“And so lately I’ve been trying to get a space right in front of whatever machine he’s on so that he has something sexy to stare at and enjoy while he works out!”

Her husband’s tiny dick twitched inside of his silicone prison at her openness while his tongue got to work lapping at her juicy folds as Emma’s fingers reached down to gently pull her satin panties to the side.

“Today when he came over to flirt with me,” the woman continued as she scrunched her toes in delight inside of her red patent heels, “he wanted to give me a few pointers on my form … which between you and me is gym stud code for have an excuse to run his hands all over my body!”

“I felt a tingle when he placed his hands on my shoulders and helped me focus on my breathing while I was squatting…” she continued, shifting slightly in the chair as she felt her own heart rate starting to rise in the moment.

“Then when he moved them down to my hips…” she added, closing her eyes as his muscular chest filled her mind while her husband orally stimulated her.

“…I so could’ve just leaned back into him and taken a nice, long drink from his lips right in front of the rest of the gym…”

Emma smiled broadly as the enthusiasm of her husband’s tongue grew.

“Something tells me that he wouldn’t care that I’m married,” Emma giggled as she pulsated her hips slowly against her husband’s face.

“He’d actually probably think that me having you locked up like this is pretty funny!”

“I mean, what guy wouldn’t love a no obligations fuck with another poor loser waiting for her back at home to pay for it all?!”

Emma began to moan softly as she pictured her sexy workout buddy in her mind while her husband anxiously licked the sweet juices from her pussy with his own dick locked away and untouched between his legs. Biting her lip as she dug her fingers into her husband’s hair and squeezed her thighs tightly around her head, she imagined picking up where they had left off at the gym and passionately kissing the sexy man while his strong arms held her sweaty body close to his.

“That’s right, cucky – lick that wet pussy…” the married woman purred as she felt a small orgasm building inside of her, taking a hold of her chair while her powerful thighs held her submissive in place as his talented tongue did to her what his tiny, locked dick wasn’t capable of doing.

“One day, Erik…” Emma panted out loud as the wave finally swept over her and her husband was left to taste the entirety of her excitement for this stranger whom his wife was intensely drawn to.

When her climax had finally passed, the satisfied hotwife lifted her leg over her husband’s head and climbed off of the chair, then drank the last sip of her wine before looking down at where Michael was still bound on his knees with the juices from her pussy now dripping from his face.

Giggling to herself as she first stepped out of her sexy high heels one by one, Emma placed them on the seat in front of her submissive husband where the toes were only a few inches from his nose, then slid out of her moistened panties and dropped them in front of his face as well before issuing to him her final order of the evening…

“Give me about twenty minutes before you come to bed – I’d like to fantasize about some private time with Erik before I fall asleep,” she told him astutely with a ring in her voice.

“While you’re waiting, subby, feel free to clean up these heels of mine with that wonderful tongue of yours! You never know when I might want to wear them on an actual date…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Emma had been playing chastity games with her husband for a few months now, with this being his longest span locked to date of nearly two weeks.

Although it seemed very strange to her at first to willingly let somebody else take control of his very manhood, particularly as much as her husband liked to masturbate, the wife had soon found that there was a surprising amount of fun to be had in teasing her husband when he wasn’t able to cum … and once he had confessed to her that a big part of his dark fantasy was thinking about her getting fucked by another man while he was locked, Emma’s imagination began to run wild as she started to look at life through the unexpected lens of a woman who was not only allowed, but encouraged to openly sleep around on her husband!

It was true that Michael wasn’t the biggest that she had ever been with – by far – but as Emma now found herself fantasizing about these same sort of naughty ideas that her husband too got off on, she felt a new sense of empowerment to imagine being bent over by a stud with a 9” cock and even taunting her locked husband about how miniscule his looked and felt in comparison…

On one hand, it felt a little mean to suddenly start wearing the skirts and heels around the house that she had never worn for him while also reminding him on the regular how inferior his manhood was as the key swung just out of reach on the chain around her neck, yet on the other hand … it was also a lot of fun to know that he was literally swelling in agony, hearing that her body was off limits as she went out of her way to flaunt her sexuality in the poor submissive man’s face.

From stray, little comments like, “How’s your cage feeling today?” and “You like being locked for me, don’t you, honey?” to more demeaning jabs like, “I could really go for a nice, big cock today – do you know anybody?!” or “I would love to see what that guy’s packing underneath those jeans…” Emma discovered the simple power that a few choice words and a sly wink could wield and when coupled with a pair of boots that she knew caught his eye or a skirt that was a little too short for a married woman … the results were nothing short of spectacular!

One of the first telling evenings that the two shared was shortly after Michael’s chastity cage had arrived and to commemorate him being locked for the first time, Emma had asked her husband what she could do to pour a little gasoline on the flames as far as teasing him on that fateful night. And so taking a deep breath and confiding in his wife who was about to become his new keyholder, he confessed that he would love to hear about one of her favorite sexual encounters with an ex-boyfriend.

A time that really made her toes curl … the kind that a girl always compares her other lays to, even if she doesn’t want to admit it.

And so Emma thought for a moment as a small grin began to grow upon her face, and after giving her story plenty of thought and once her husband had been properly locked into his tight, little silicone prison while she held his key in the palm of her hand, Emma began to tell him the story of the night that she fucked Maxwell after her cousin’s wedding when she was a junior in college.

She was very single, and he was hot – a groomsman who came unattached and probably could’ve had his pick of the bridesmaids, but instead they shared several drinks and dances throughout the night and the next thing she knew, she was on her knees in his hotel room upstairs…

“I can still remember unzipping his pants and holding it in my hands for the first time,” she mused with a romantic charm in her voice as her husband lay beside her on the bed, slowly running his fingers along the blue satin chemise that Emma wore as his dick tingled in its new self-imposed home. “I had a feeling that it was going to be impressive – he was tall and very handsome – but when I pulled his underwear down and it popped up over the band for me like a present, I honestly wondered if I was going to be able to take it all!”

“I sucked on the tip, and as much of it as I could fit in my mouth,” she added with a sly wink, “while I played with his balls for a while.”

“Even his balls were nice!” Emma told her chastised husband as he lay next to her with a dry throat, hanging on every word.

“He was clean shaven down there, which just made everything seem even bigger, and he was the first black guy that I’ve ever been with, so needless to say I was pretty impressed and when he told me to hike up my dress and lay down on the bed, I was so ready to get fucked even if I was a little nervous about how big he was…”

Emma then reached down and wrapped her hand around her husband’s locked up dick, squeezing the silicone slightly in her hand as she inched her body closer and looked directly into Michael’s eyes.

“It turns out that my panties were soaked when he pulled them off me and tossed them onto the floor,” she whispered fiercely with a giggle.

“He slid a condom on and I bent my legs up on the bed, still in my heels, and we shared a look for about twenty seconds while he teased me with just the tip of his cock that I’d been sucking on so passionately, and then suddenly he was inside of me.”

“Full stop.”

“All the way to his balls.”

“…and I remember my entire body just trembling with this man’s gigantic cock inside of my pussy, and then he began to fuck me.”

She gave her husband a small peck on the lips as she could feel his own dick swelling inside of its cage in her hand, and then she continued with excruciating detail that she saw in his eyes just made him melt before her.

“It was honestly unlike any sex that I’ve ever had before, Michael,” she told him with a sincerity in her voice that just seemed to drive the torment home even more.

“He had this … fullness … that I’d never felt from another cock, and then each time he pulled it in and out with this deliberate motion in his hips – first starting slow as I gasped at the sensations in both directions, and then gradually picking up speed as these waves of pleasure rippled through my pussy long before he ever even brought me to orgasm.”

“In fact, now that I remember about it,” she told him thoughtfully, “it almost resembled the pleasure I’ve felt from tiny orgasms with other dicks…”

Emma’s eyes grew a little watery, yet she could tell how mesmerized her husband was to hear the words from her lips.

“Like mine?” he barely croaked out.

Emma just nodded as she bit her lip, both thinking about that feeling and also trying to process what exactly she was putting her sweet husband through in replaying it for him there tonight.

Looking down at the locked cage in her hand, she took a moment to compose herself and then continued.

“Just his incredible cock rippling in and out of my pussy felt amazing as I did my best to hold my knees up with my hands for him. At one point I looked over in the mirror and I felt like such a woman in that moment – still dressed up with my heels and makeup on, and here was this Adonis just fucking me so hard that all I could really do was lie there and take it…”

“When I was ready to cum for the first time,” Emma spoke, “he took my ankles and held them up with his hands while I just dug my nails into the bed and moaned out!”

“I came so hard all over that cock, and he didn’t stop after ten or fifteen seconds of hard thrusting like you do, it was just the best feeling to have him slamming into me roughly while my whole body shook from the climax.”

“I was loud … I’m honestly surprised that the rooms nearby didn’t complain…” she added with a laugh as she saw how hard her husband was breathing despite being no closer to climax than he was since he had put on the cage.

“Eventually he laid down on top of me and kissed me,” Emma continued.

“That was a passionate kiss.”

“And he played with my nipples while he more gently thrust himself in and out of me, and I kissed him some more and moaned into his wonderful lips, and eventually once I had caught my breath, he asked me if I wanted to do it again.”

Her husband stuttered, “And did you???”

“Oh, honey,” Emma laughed as she gave her husband a longer and more passionate kiss, pressing herself up against the new cage between his legs, “the two of us fucked through the night.”

“I literally went back to my room to grab a quick shower and pack my stuff before I had to head to the airport to fly back home.”

“He fucked me from behind…”

“He fucked me looking out the window…”

“He fucked me in his jacuzzi tub at, like, four in the morning!”

“Oh my god,” she grinned as she took hold of the cage a little harder.

“Max was a great fuck!” Emma finally told her husband unabashedly.

Swallowing deeply as his heart continued to race, he asked meekly, “If he was here right now, would you fuck him again???”

His wife beamed as she looked down at her husband’s chastity cage before admitting honestly, “Before tonight, I would’ve said, ‘Probably not…’ but now that you’re wearing this thing?”

* * *

Though in reality the man had been a one-night fling and he hadn’t crossed her mind in years, Max found his way into the married woman’s lips more and more as Emma caught herself playfully comparing Michael to her perfect lover whenever she had him wearing his new chastity toy…

“This is so much smaller than I deserve…”

“Do you realize that you’re not even HALF of Max’s size?!”

“The longer that I kept you locked up in this thing, the less I find myself with any desire to fuck you.”

Their roleplay eventually led the locked husband to encourage his horny wife to purchase a dildo that resembled her former lover, and after bringing that realistic, 9” black cock home from the sex store – a trip where she required him to wear his chastity cage, no less – Emma was even better able to visualize this adulterous fantasy that he had egged her into as she found herself sneaking away with Max when her husband was busy and masturbating more than she ever had with another toy now that this one had both a name and a face which she was able to tie to it as it was thrusting passionately between her legs.

One scandalous night after Michael had been locked up for nearly a week, the sensual woman met him at the door ready for a night out in a tight, red dress that he didn’t recognize. What he saw before him definitely made his dick twitch inside of its cage after along day at the office, but not as much as what was about to unfold next…

“Oh, hey babe!” Emma chimed more happily than she normally greeted him from work.

“I hope you don’t mind – I’ve got an old friend coming over to hang out for a while. I was thinking maybe you could hole up in your office for a few hours so that we don’t bother you…”

At first, Michael didn’t think much of it as he got himself settled and made some food that he could take to eat in front of the computer while his wife caught up with her friend, though the strappy heels and vibrant, red lipstick to match her attire seemed a bit much for a night of casual girl talk. It wasn’t until he was ready to slip away to his office that a simple comment triggered the dark side of his imagination to match his wife’s that had been manifesting all afternoon.

“You girls have fun now…” Michael called over his shoulder, to which his wife curtly shot back, “I never said they were a girl.”

He paused as his eyes raised suspiciously.

“Wait – so who’s coming over?” he asked as he turned to face his hot wife standing at the other end of the hall.

Emma grinned as she dropped the bomb.

“Oh, I’ve told you about him before – I met him back in college … you remember Max?”

“I … didn’t realize you were friends,” he stammered. “I kind of thought he was just a one-time fling…”

Emma did her best to hold her composure as her scheme began to come together in front of her very eyes beautifully.

“Well, yeah … but I guess my cousin gave him my number when she found out that he was going to be in town this week and he hit me up to see how I was doing. I figured we’d just chill and catch up … have a few drinks … you know!” she explained to her shocked husband with an innocent wink.

It was all that he could do to nod and walk back into his office as his dick swelled uncontrollably against the confines of his silicone chastity cage, knowing all too well what his wife thought of her old friend Max and presumably why she had chosen that dress in order for them to become reacquainted. Sitting down in his chair as he stared blankly at the screen, he pictured Emma laying on her back on their bed as Max’s impressive 9” cock gave her the fucking that his wife had been craving ever since that one random night after her cousin’s wedding.

About twenty minutes after he had gotten settled and eaten his dinner while admittedly browsing some of his favorite cuckolding porn, Michael heard the sound of their front door opening and Emma excitedly greeting her old fuck buddy, who she led into their living room where he could only make out the dull murmur of conversation for the next hour as he ached in his cage, desperate to see if they really were just catching up or if they were sitting together on the same couch where he had watched the game the other evening, or even doing something else altogether…

Not daring to interrupt them as he wallowed in his submissive role while he watched the minutes tick by, the locked husband’s ears perked up as he heard his wife’s voice growing louder as she walked towards the kitchen. Expecting to hear the voice of the infamous Max saying goodbye, Michael stood at the door to his office to instead hear something much different.

“I’m going to grab another drink – do you want one? I’ve got something I want to show you in the other room…”

“No, don’t worry – I promise you my husband won’t mind!”

And with that, Emma’s voice faded away once more until he heard the distinctive sound of their bedroom door closing on the other side of the house.

As his office shared a wall with their master bedroom, Michael froze as he heard his wife giggling until one of them had turned on some music that seemed to block out any hope of his eavesdropping on their scandalous conversation. Nonetheless, the man was beside himself whenever he thought he heard what sounded like a moan or the bed rocking as the two continued catching up while he sat meekly just on the other side of the wall with his tiny dick locked in silicone.

‘If I ever ran into Max again, I don’t know if I’d even be able to control myself…’

‘It’s not like you did anything useful with that thing when it was unlocked anyways!’

‘You deserve to be locked up. That’s what you always wanted, remember?’

All of his favorite humiliating taunts from Emma’s devastating lips haunted him for the next two hours as sounds of an increasingly sexual nature passed through the wall between them while Michael supplemented their soundtrack with the most graphic cuckolding porn he’d looked at since he’d confessed his fantasies to his wife. Men in bondage at the feet of their wives while they made out with their boyfriends … chastised husbands held side by side with the huge cocks they’d been replaced with … and even subs being forced to prep their wives’ bulls with their mouths while the women stood overhead laughing and leering…

“Oh my god – you’re so amazing!” Emma cried out wildly from the bedroom as her husband stewed in angst barely twenty feet away.

“I missed this cock so much…” the cuckoldress shouted in between grunts and moans and even the sound of a bare hand spanking the woman’s tight ass.

After carrying on for another forty-five minutes of pure cuckolding bliss, Michael was surprised to see his phone light up with a message from his wife in the other room.

“I thought you might want to see what all of the noise was about…” the text read, followed shortly thereafter by three unmistakable photos of a large, black cock penetrating her pussy, which itself was bright pink and soaked with cum.

He didn’t even know how to reply until about a minute later another message came through…

“Give us about half an hour to wrap up and then you can come in here to clean up after us.”

Michael swallowed hard, then simply replied to his wife’s text, “Ok.”

The next thirty minutes were even more arduous than the past two hours as more sounds seeped through the couple’s seemingly paper-thin walls while Michael stared at the photos of his wife’s sexual rendezvous with her favorite fuck. Deep down he knew that she deserved it and being locked in chastity while she was enjoying so much pleasure felt sublime, despite the sweet misery that he now faced as his fantasies came to life within his own home.

When he finally heard the front door close, the husband readied himself and nervously walked through the house to their bedroom where he found his wife curled up in the sheets with a broad smile on her and her heels and dress piled in the corner. Before he could say a word, Emma pointed at his crotch and ordered, “Take off your clothes.”

Carefully removing one item at a time until only his little cock cage remained while his heart once again raced inside of his chest, Michael looked back at his wife’s messy hair and smeared lipstick in angst until she finally spoke with an amused grin…

“Tonight was fun! Something I should’ve done a long time ago, but now that we’ve got you locked up where you belong, you should probably expect more nights like this one in the near future.”

His wife grinned wildly as she beckoned for him to come over and kneel beside her side of the bed, amused to see his dick literally quivering as he tried to make sense of what had just taken place in his very own bed.

“So…” she continued.

“Are you ready to clean up the terrific mess that my lover made over the last couple of hours???”

Michael winced as he nodded, instinctively holding his wrists behind his back as he watched his wife pull back the covers from her naked body to reveal a familiar, black dildo resting between her legs with her soiled panties wrapped around it.

Handing the toy to her husband with a laugh as his jaw dropped, the mischievous woman informed him, “Dear, you know that I wouldn’t make a cuckold out of you without talking it over with you first … but I like to think that I did play the part convincingly well this evening, didn’t I?!”

Michael breathed a small sigh of relief as he looked up at the decadent woman, then down at her bare pussy that had clearly just endured a marathon of serious masturbating to weave the web that Emma had conspired to create around the fantasy fuck that her dear, chastised husband was all but obsessed about.

“So you didn’t really…?”

“No – not this time, anyways!” Emma giggled as she handed the hefty dildo to her husband who was still on her knees before adding, “But do give Maxwell here a good scrubbing in the sink before you come to bed, please … I might want to have him over for an early breakfast again in the morning!”

“The panties,” she added with a grin, “can be your little souvenir to add a little realism to all of that porn I’m sure you were looking at while I was having my fun in here!”

“And before you ask – no, I’m not unlocking you tonight. It just doesn’t seem right for you to get to cum after a night that’s left me as breathless as this…”

* * * * * * * * * *

As Emma grew more open about the chastity and denial games that she was playing with her husband, it seemed only fitting to invite some of her best friends in on the action … of whom were very curious to see her husband’s transformation up close and personal after the wife had shared so many kinky pictures of him in his cage either obediently doing chores around the house or on the precipice of one of her grand tease and denial efforts…

One sunny day found her inviting her good friends April and Caroline over for an afternoon of lounging around the pool with plenty of drinks, and much to their delight their very own butler as Michael had been tasked with keeping their glasses filled and providing anything else that the girls required – most of which was amusement taken at his expense as his wife had insisted on him serving her friends poolside wearing nothing but a black leather collar around his neck and his transparent, silicone chastity cage around his dick.

Though he had done his best to mentally prepare for the next level of humiliation that he was about to endure at the hands of not only his wife but also her best friends, their playful giggling right off the bat when they first spotted him preparing drinks in the kitchen – already in minimal uniform – with the sublime shudder down his spine as his penis winced inside of its cage, the submissive knew that the worst was yet to come.

Michael waited for his wife to greet her friends and guide them out to the deck chairs that he had prepared for the three of them by the water before taking a deep breath and appearing a few minutes later with a tray of fruity cocktails in a meek hope of winning them over early with drinks, however he would soon find out that alcohol only loosened their inhibitions as Emma’s blonde friend Caroline was quick to take her first poke once she had received her drink…

“Don’t go anywhere!” she pointed a finger up at him through her oversized sunglasses, before turning to Emma with a grin and waving her pink fingernails only a few inches from his caged dick.

“Girl, how long has he been locked for this time???” Caroline asked with a curious shrill as Michael did his best to simply look forward and wait until the ladies were through with him, despite the intense urge to look down at all three women who looked incredible in their respective skimpy bikinis.

“What is it now, a month, cucky?” Emma asked him, holding a hand over her eyes to block out the sun while she enjoyed watching her husband sweat under pressure.

“34 days, to be precise, dear,” Michael nodded back quietly, though the dropped jaws from both of his wife’s friends while she beamed happily did its damage just the same.

“Cucky? That’s the whole cuckolding thing, right?” April asked from the other side of the blonde as she too leaned in for a closer look at the cage dangling between the man’s legs.

“That’s right,” Emma confirmed with a smile. “Honey, you might as well just get this out of the way now and move a little closer so that the girls can get a better look…”

Stepping around Caroline’s chair so that he stood in between his wife’s friends, it was all that he could do to take a deep breath and spread his legs as both of them sat up in their chairs and even removed their sunglasses to give the cage a better inspection, with Caroline being the first to openly grab ahold of the tip of the device with her fingertips, twisting it gently so that they could both see the band that fit snugly around the base of his shaft as well as his testicles, and of course the tiny, silver padlock that prevented him from removing it.

“You know, I think it’s even smaller than it looks in the pictures!” the blonde chuckled as she sized up his shriveled dick between her thumb and forefinger, holding it up as if to mentally compare to the cocks that she herself was accustomed to enjoying.

“I think it’s cute,” April countered as she too reached out and rolled her fingers along the bottoms of Michael’s balls before touching the silicone itself and taking note at how durable the chastity device really was.

“Maybe you should get one for your husband!” Caroline laughed as she pulled gently at the tip of the cage with his dick locked inside before settling back into her chair and replacing her shades.

The brunette just smirked in dismissal.

“If he was this size, I might think about it … but thankfully he’s much more well-endowed than a cage like that could handle…” April chuckled as she continued to cradle Michael’s manhood in her soft hand a while longer, even going so far as to take a playful swat at his ass when he turned to walk away after Emma sent him looking for more suntan lotion.

Ultimately he was able to disappear for about ten minutes of peace before he returned not only with the lotions that his wife had requested, but also some bowls of fruit and other assorted snacks that he’d thoughtfully prepared while he silently listened to the three girls gossiping off in the distance.

“We’re so lucky to have Emma’s subby hubby here to wait on us today…” Caroline giggled as the nearly naked man returned and first presented the lotion to his wife for her approval, then set out the snacks for everyone nearby before offering to apply the lotion to his wife’s body which she gladly accepted.

“I don’t know, Emma,” her other friend chuckled as she looked over to see her husband rubbing the lotion into her back and shoulders, “but he’s actually making a pretty convincing argument for this chastity stuff here…”

Emma smiled as she rolled her neck, thoroughly enjoying her mini massage under the hot sun.

“Yeah, he may not be much under the waist, but he’s still worth keeping around for pampering and body worship!”

“Worship, huh?!” Caroline chuckled with a grin on her face.

“You know,” Emma grinned, “having your toes sucked while you’re playing with your vibrator, having your butt massaged while you’re fantasizing about an old lover – that sort of thing…”

Her friends both rolled their eyes and shook their heads as Emma enjoyed her husband’s servitude blissfully, eventually offering up his services to the other two when he had finished thoroughly applying enough suntan lotion to keep her covered for the next couple of hours…

“I’d say don’t go getting any big ideas,” Caroline laughed as she first called Michael forward to apply the creamy lotion to her long legs and feet, “but I suppose we don’t have anything to worry about in that department!”

When he got to the brunette, April surprised him by suddenly taking off her top and coyly asking, “It’s not a problem if he does my front, is it, Emma?”

Frozen and waiting for his wife’s reply, Michael breathed a small sigh of relief as Emma joked back, “No, but don’t be surprised if you end up with a few drops of pre-cum on your leg by the time he’s done!”

Then reaching up and sticking a finger through the D-ring on the front of the man’s collar, April pulled him down onto his knees and patted him gently on the cheek as she playfully scolded him, “Pre-cum if you must, but I’m sure this is nowhere near as bad as when you watch that slut wife of yours fantasizing about her old friend Max!”

Michael gulped and did his best to focus as he massaged lotion into his wife’s friend’s ample chest, glancing over in Emma’s direction more than once though each time he was met with her just chuckling and watching the action unfold with a curious eye. Though his dick mildly swelled inside of its cage as he quickly worked the rest of the girl’s body and completed his lotion-applying duties, he was quite relieved to find back inside the house in private that only the slightest amount of pre-cum had begun to gather around the tip of his caged dick.

Spending the next couple of hours waiting just within earshot to freshen the girls’ drinks and soak in the occasional joke at his dangling member that to their grand amusement remained locked away each and every time that he returned, to his wife’s grace Michael eventually was permitted to don an apron in order to grill up some food for them all while the three took to the pool nearby, still taking great care to raise their voices at just the right time whenever they were talking about his bondage or his wife’s inevitable infidelity…

“So when are you finally going to do it, Emma?” April asked as she looked up at the aproned man, which she actually decided she liked even a bit more than his previous naked form.

“I mean, it seems like you’ve more than got this one wrapped around your little finger,” Caroline added as she wagged her pinky at the other two before glancing back at the man on the pool deck in chastity when all three of them suddenly burst into laughter.

“I’m in no rush,” the dominant wife shrugged off as she continued staring up at her submissive husband with a certain glance of admiration amid their playful jeers.

“We’ve really built it up so much,” Emma continued, “I want it to be just perfect, for both of ours sake.”

“And besides, we’re having an absolute blast with these fantasies as it is…”

Her best friends both smiled happily for her before the blonde then chimed in with a grin, “I’m just sayin’, you know that we’ll take you out to the clubs and have a wild time when you’re ready to get serious looking for a bull or a boyfriend or whatever it is that you two kinky perverts call it!”

The wife grinned at the thought, with the three of them continuing to snicker about her hooking up with a hot stranger and even getting Michael to pay for their bar bill and the hotel room to follow until finally he called them out to eat and stood back as they enjoyed the small feast that the talented chastity sub had slaved in his skimpy, white apron to prepare for them.

Whether he was bringing one of the girls a fresh cocktail that he made by request for each of them or retrieving condiments and napkins as needed, there was a part of him that really enjoyed serving not one this time, but three beautiful women even as they partook in the random delight of tweaking one of his nipples or slapping his bare ass – all of which was surprisingly encouraged by his wife as Emma sat happily drunk on the day’s cocktail of fine rum and female domination.

When the end of their time together had finally arrived, his wife grinned at one last gesture to remind him of his place not only with her, but now more than ever with her best of friends as well, instructing him to get down on his hands and knees and kiss each of their sandaled feet before reluctantly putting on some clothes so that he could carry their things out to their cars for them.

As they each took a brief moment to express their gratitude not only for his service but also for being such a good sport in the heat of their humiliating fun, both girls gave the locked man a kiss on the cheek before whispering one last thought in his ear to fuel the rest of his submissive night…

“I expect you to put that tongue to good use and give Emma something to text us about later!” April giggled as she groped the man one last time before climbing into her car.

“I imagine it was quite the treat being surrounded by three hot girls in bikinis all day,” Caroline told him with a sharp whisper into his ear, “but don’t forget that your little dick is locked inside of that cage for a reason, sweetie…”

Smiling happily as his wife’s two naughty friends drove away, Michael was relieved to return inside to find a very satisfied wife who couldn’t have been more pleased with the lengths to which he had gone to serve her friends even at his own expense throughout the day.

“Don’t be surprised if word gets out and we have a few more guests the next time we decide to throw a little party like this,” Emma warned him with a playful smile.

“That’s ok,” Michael confirmed as he stripped once more in his wife’s presence. “It was actually kind of fun, and being able to serve your friends was a new level of submission for me.”

“In that case,” his wife retorted with a mischievous grin, “maybe next time I need to invite a few guys to the party, too!”

Michael whimpered at the thought while his wife beamed with excitement, knowing that there was a pretty good chance of Emma following through with her promise and wondering if he could take the same level of ridicule from men who had the potential to fuck his wife before the night was through…

* * * * * * * * * *

As more time passed and the female-led relationship between Michael and Emma continued to evolve, the couple grew to see both chastity as well as their roleplay around cuckolding as an integral part of their sex life with Emma always on the lookout for new ways to spice up their dynamic and twist the knife of denial a little further and Michael forever eager to serve as he too suggested ideas that would ultimately give his wife the upper hand as she blossomed into the goddess he always knew she was, even if he was no longer permitted to actually fuck her himself.

“You’re not going to believe who friended me on social media today!” Emma exclaimed one day the moment that her husband walked through the door, practically giddy as she waved her phone in his face too fast for him to see.

Michael shook his head in confusion, to which his wife quickly called out in disbelief, “Max!”

“Really?” he asked as he set down his bag and reached for his wife’s phone. “The Max???”

“Yes!” his wife nodded with an unmatched excitement. “He sent me a friend request a couple of hours ago and I accepted without really reading it, but then I started flipping through his photos and it’s definitely him!”

With that, Emma took her husband by the hand and led him into the kitchen where she quickly told him to disrobe and mount up to her favorite chair for something that she’d been looking forward to immensely for the past several hours. Watching her unbutton her blouse to see that she wasn’t even wearing a bra and that her nipples were rock hard, Michael did what he was told and stripped naked, then waited while his wife used the belt from his pants to tie his hands behind his back before guiding him to his knees and sliding the locking mechanism around his neck into place, not even glancing down at his locked dick as she then took her place on the chair and showed her husband firsthand just how excited she truly was…

“Oh yes, thank you, subby...” Emma groaned as she shoved her very wet pussy into Michael’s face and immediately began playing with her nipples while the man went to work licking and sucking at her delicious juices that made him ache inside of his chastity cage at the first taste.

“Can you believe after all of these years he somehow managed to find me?!” the horny woman moaned out as her husband’s tongue circled her engorged clit while Emma once again flipped through the sexy man’s collection of recent pictures on her phone.

While his every breath was dominated by the intense smell of Emma’s sex as he did his best to please his wife in the only way that he knew how, the truth was that Michael could believe that Max had found her after all of these years because in fact it was him who had spent the past three weeks tracking her favorite lover down on social media before he finally reached out to him just a few days earlier and struck up a rather odd conversation with the man…

‘I know that this is going to sound weird, but do you remember a girl named Emma Williams from about nine years ago? You would’ve met at her cousin’s wedding back in 2012.’

‘Emma? Oh man – I remember her … we had a pretty wild night! Why do you ask???’

‘Well, I’m her husband now and she confessed to me a few months ago that out of all the men that she’s ever fucked, you were by far the best that she’s ever had…’

‘Wait – did you say that you’re her husband?’

‘I did. So what would you say if I wanted to arrange a little reunion between the two of you – for old time’s sake?’

‘Are you asking if I want to fuck your wife? Again?!’

‘Basically, yeah. My only request is that you don’t tell her that I contacted you – I want her to think that you decided to find her on your own…’

‘Heh heh – whatever, man. Emma was smokin’, so I’d be happy to give her a repeat performance if you’re cool with it!’

‘She thinks about you all of the time when she masturbates. We even bought her a dildo that she named Max and it’s pretty incredible to watch her cum from it … but you already know that.’

As his wife squirmed in the chair above him, Michael thought about the dildo that he’d cleaned off for Emma now so many times and how getting another chance to fuck Max in the flesh was going to transform both of their lives forever.

When Emma finally inched back from his tongue, seemingly still right on the edge without actually cumming, Michael asked, “Do you want to untie me and I’ll go get, err, Max’s stunt cock to help finish you off?”

Emma breathed heavily as she pinched her nipples one more time while staring at her former lover, then shook her head as she jumped down from the stool.

“Actually, I kind of want to use it by myself after I write back to him,” she admitted sheepishly for the first time Michael had seen such a look on her face in a while.

“Is it ok if I reply to him?” she asked earnestly, looking down at her husband who was still bound to the chair where she had been sitting.

Without missing a beat, Michael looked up and told her, “Of course, honey! This is your fantasy now just as much as it is mine and I know how much you fantasize about being fucked by him again!”

His wife blushed while her shirt hung open and her skirt was bunched up around her waist.

“I mean, maybe if he’s somewhere nearby I can meet up with him one night, or if he’s visiting from out of town…” Emma gushed randomly before her husband lovingly redirected her.

“Why don’t you go drop him a message and tell him you want to hook up?”

The woman smiled broadly as she then glanced down at his dick that had now been caged for nearly a month straight, tapping the tip of it with her bare foot as she told him with a sly grin, “Max is so much bigger than what you’re packing inside of that little cage…”

“So I’ve heard…” her husband replied with a soft smile.

Emma then took her panties which had been wadded up on the stool next to hers and carefully draped them over her husband’s face, taking great care to ensure that the wet spot from her crotch was situated directly underneath his nose.

“I take it this means you’re not going to be untying me anytime soon?” he asked as she then scooped up her phone and headed towards their bedroom with her clothes nearly falling off as she gingerly approached the door.

“I can ask Max if I should untie you when we chat, but you’re probably not going to like his answer!” Emma called out over her shoulder as she laughed out loud before closing the bedroom door shut behind her.

As Michael knelt there in blissful agony with his dick locked in a tiny cage and his beautiful wife’s wet panties over his head, the kinky truth was that there was no place that he would rather be even as his wife was sliding Max’s dildo into her eager pussy while she wildly anticipated once again having her world rocked by the real thing.
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