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The Invite


'This cage is so tight! How can he expect me to stay in this thing?' I complained.
'But it's so cute!' Charlotte replied, as she always did. She was sitting at her dressing table, spending an inordinate amount of time on her make-up. It was for him, of course. Knowing she was dressing herself up to go over to be with my bully still drove me crazy. But that was the deal we'd struck. He'd let me date the girl of my dreams, as long as he was the only one who got to have sex with her. I was to be their cuckold, and a virgin one at that.
And to make sure of that, I had to wear a chastity cage, to which he had the key. It’s now an even smaller chastity cage after I'd lost a bet with one of his other girls, Felicity, who'd taken far too much delight in teasing me about my size, and lasting ability, or lack of it. Something Charlotte had joined in eagerly. 
Still, being in a threesome with them had almost been worth it. I thought back to the other night. Definitely. Definitely worth it. I didn’t want Charlotte to leave me, though. 'Do you really have to go over tonight?’ I whined. ‘You’ve been over at his place most of the week.' I couldn't bear to think about what the evening would involve. 
Today marked the day Charlotte had been on the pill for a week, the time it took this one to work. You didn't have to be a genius to figure out his plans for my soon-to-be-no-longer-a-virgin girlfriend. Not that she wasn't totally enamoured with him already. 
I'd seen her transform from the sweetest, most innocent, perfect girl I'd ever met into, well, frankly, a complete slut. And when I say ‘seen’, I mean he literally let me watch her suck his dick on a video call. She'd gone over as a friend to tell him off for hitting me (a fight I did start but he won) and somehow she ended up kneeling at his feet, taking a load from his ridiculously large dick. I still couldn't fathom it, no matter how many times I played the scene over, and over, and over in my mind.
And so the deal was struck. He only wanted to fuck her. He said I was doing him a favour being her boyfriend. Gee, thanks.
'Can you get my white lingerie set, including the thong.'
'Oh, he's actually letting you wear panties?' I said sarcastically.
'Yes, although he told me not to get used to it.'
I shook my head, rooting through her drawer. The fact I was even touching her underwear was a perverted dream come true. But yet again, Jared managed to ruin it by making it about him. Nonetheless, my fingers lingered on some of the cute, and surprisingly sexy selections Charlotte had hidden in there. It had turned out she was something of a submissive, a fact Jared picked up on instantly. I didn't really know what it meant but she seemed very excited about it.
I found what I thought was the right collection of white, lacy lingerie and brought it over. Charlotte nodded, smiling at me, and then, without the slightest fuss, stood up and stripped naked.
Just a week ago this would have been a dream come true, but now, with my cock locked in a small, steel device, it meant it was mostly just frustrating. And that wasn't the worst of it. She looked at me, tilting her head. 'Brian, you know the rules.'
I blew out a breath and turned my back. Apparently, I wasn't allowed to see her naked. From what she told me she had barely worn clothes while over at Jared's place, but no, not for me, her boyfriend. I sneaked a look in the window’s reflection and watched her putting on the lingerie. 'What’s the plan for tonight anyway?' I asked.
 'I don't know. I think some of the other girls are coming over, but that's about it.'
'Felicity? I asked, thinking back to the couple of days before where I'd actually had both of them naked in my bed.
 'Probably.'
 'What about Mrs whatshername?' I prompted.
'Brian, I didn't tell you which of our old teachers he was seeing, it's a secret.' I'd been trying to get the name out of her all week since I found out Jared's little harem included at least one teacher from the school we'd all graduated from the year before.
'Not much of a secret, if you know,' I muttered. 'Do you really not care he's having sex with these other women?'
'Do we have to talk about this again? No. I don't. And I'm very excited about all this, so please stop trying to spoil it. 
‘All this’ being him and his giant cock. 'Fine.'
She tapped me on the shoulder and I turned around. I looked at her, standing in beautiful, virginal white, her perfect little breasts pushed up in the well-fitted bra. 'Brian, if you're going to be a dick, then you don't have to be involved at all.'
'No, no, I'm sorry. That's not what I meant, I'm just... I miss you.'
'You're jealous,' she interpreted.
'Yes.' I looked down.
'That's okay.' She kissed me on the cheek. 'He likes you being jealous, and it turns me on, too. You know that. I'd have thought after we measured you the other night you'd understand why this is the way it is. You're better off caged, it's what your little dick deserves.' I could hear Jared in her words, but however much I resisted, the whole thing was starting to feel more... right. Perhaps it was just the constant sexual frustration messing with my mind. I'd never been hornier, and I had no way to relieve it anymore.
She paused, as if waiting for a reply. 'Brian? He's an alpha. What are you?'
'A beta.'
'That's right. It's just how it is. Learn to be happy with it or this isn't going to be fun at all.'
Charlotte turned away and started putting on the white cardigan and short black skirt she'd laid out on the bed earlier. Her phone rang. She picked it, excited. 'Hi! I'm just getting ready. Yes, be with you on the dot. Yes...?' She turned to look at me, her brows furrowed. 'Really? You're sure? Okay, hold on.' She took the phone off her ear, looking confused. 'Jared says, would you like to come tonight too?'
'You're kidding?' I said, thinking this was just him being mean again. 
She shook her head. 'I don't think he is.'
It's not going to be as simple as that. 'Who's going to be there?'
She passed on the question. 'Jared, me, Felicity and... one of our old teachers.' It seemed like she was phrasing it in a way that suggested she'd not told me before.
'Who?' I asked again.
'You'll only find out if you come along,' she relayed, shrugging.
'And that's it, no other conditions? We can go, and leave when I want?'
Instead of relaying his answer, Charlotte flicked on the speaker. 'Dude, I'm trying to give you a fun time here. What the fuck is wrong with you?'
'Your fun times always seem to turn out badly for me,' I complained. 'Are there really no conditions?'
'You know what,' Jared said, ‘there weren't, but now there are. Charlotte, turn off the speaker.' 
She did, and she listened to what he was now saying. She nodded and then turned to me, the phone still to her ear. 'Brian, was that threesome with Felicity the other day not one of the greatest experiences of your life? I know it was for me.'
'I mean yes but–'
She continued, cutting me off. 'And would that have happened if Jared hadn't sent her over?'
'No, but–'
'You're literally being invited to a sex party, and you're whining like a baby.'
'My cock is in a cage because of him!'
'And the keys are at his place, dumbass.' She rolled her eyes.
'Oh, yeah. That's a good point.’ I rocked back and forth on my heels. ‘Fine, I'll go.'
She waited for a minute, listening to Jared, then shook her head. 'No, it's not as easy as that now. You've fucked it up.'
I rubbed my hands over my face. 'I'm sorry, it's fine. Let's just go.'
Charlotte put a hand on her hip. 'No, he said there's a condition if you want to.'
'Oh fuck, what is it?'
Her annoyance with me seemed to give way as she laughed and headed over to her chest of drawers. She started rummaging around. 'You're allowed to come, but only… if you wear... these.' She turned around, and was holding a pink, frilly pair of her knickers.
'What!'
She smirked. 'Your fault. You could have just gone. But no, you had to try to be smart.'
'I'm not wearing those.'
She shrugged. 'Fine. Miss out. Enjoy being locked up while I'm partying.'
Oh shit, oh shit, oh shit. I stared at the panties dangling from her finger. Then I thought back to all the crazy things Felicity had done with us the other day. I couldn't miss out on something like that, and it was true, the only way I was getting unlocked was to go over. 'Okay then.' I snatched the underwear from her and pulled off my trousers, then my jockey shorts. As usual, there was a messy patch where I was leaking from being in the cage. 
'Brian, is that a wet spot? Oh my God.' I hadn't realised Charlotte was watching.
'Umm, it's something the cage does.' I sat down on the end of the bed.
She came closer. 'You're leaking? All the time?'
'Yes.' I pulled on the panties, getting them the wrong way around at first before twisting them back and pulling them up. 
'Oh my, those are adorable on you.'
'Shut up.'
'I mean it. Stand up.' She wasn't being sarcastic. Charlotte reached out and stroked the back of her fingers over my bottom as I stood. 'That's super, super cute.'
 I looked down, the silver bars of the cage just about visible through the thin, pink material that bulged out. She turned me, opening her wardrobe and stood by me as we stared in the mirror. 'Why is that so hot?' she wondered aloud.
 I studied at the tight, frilly knickers she'd put me in. That Jared had demanded, and as much as I hated to admit it, she was right. I looked super cute. My brain was having a hard time rationalising it. This wasn't unusual when I was this horny. 'But he's going to make me show everyone, isn't he?'
 'Yep, he totally is,' Charlotte agreed.
 'But that's so embarrassing.'
 She turned to me, leaning her chin on my shoulder. 'I have no idea why, but seeing you in those makes me want to do very bad things to you.'
 I turned to look at her, my eyes wide. 'It does? What kind of things?'
 'I'd be sucking your cock right now if it weren't locked up,' she said, running her hands over my thigh.
 'Holy shit.'
 'Maybe it's just me, but what if everyone else at the party felt the same?'
 'Holy shit,' I repeated, images of Felicity and Charlotte once again topless, pleasuring me, filled my mind.
 'And Jared has the keys,' she reminded me. 'So, are you coming?'
 I snorted. 'God, I hope so.' 
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The Apartment


Jared had his own place. I know, ridiculous at our age, who can dream of that? But his dad was a rich property developer and so for his eighteenth he'd been given a house. Because that's how fair life is. Upon consideration, they probably just wanted the annoying asshole out from under their feet. Anyway, it was the penthouse apartment in a very nice neighbourhood. We buzzed at the door and were let in, and headed up in the elevator.
'How're you feeling?' Charlotte asked?
'Very nervous. I'm not sure this was a great idea.'
'It'll be fine. Chill!'
The doors opened and Charlotte stepped out, wobbling a little on the high heels before she knocked on the big front door that faced us. It was opened by Felicity. 'Hello lovers!'
'Wow,' declared Charlotte. 'I feel very overdressed.' Felicity was wearing... well how to describe it? Straps? Nothing but shiny red straps. It was a body harness made by connecting them to steel rings. It didn't even attempt to cover her breasts, instead it surrounded them, highlighting them as they stuck out, on show. Two straps between her legs did just about cover her sex, but I imagined it wouldn't the minute she spread her legs. She had matching red patent leather heels and, that was it. Okay, this was totally worth coming to already.
'Oh, do you like it?' Felicity said, giving a twirl.
'That's amazing,' I managed to say.
'Is that Charlie and pin-dick?' Jared's voice rang out. 'Tell them to come in.'
'Come in, come in,' she said, closing the door behind us. She reached out for Charlotte's coat and hung it up. 'Super cute,' Felicity admired her and turned to me. 'And we're all looking forward to seeing what you're wearing.' She winked and then took Charlotte's hand, leading her into the large living room. 
There was an open fireplace on a raised platform, that was blazing away, more for effect than heating. Jared was lounging on a white leather armchair, part of a matching set that surrounded a fancy coffee table. He pushed himself up and went over to Charlotte, wrapping his arm around her back and pulling her in. 'So you convinced him to come did you? Good girl.' With that he kissed her, his tongue pushing into her mouth. I felt an instant revulsion, and then despair as she reciprocated eagerly. Jared turned to me, smiling. 'So, ready to party, pretty boy?'
 'Umm, I guess so?'
 I looked around at the gorgeous apartment, wondering if we were the only ones there. He answered that question with his next shout.
 'Slave? Bring our guests some drinks and snacks.'
Slave? Seriously? I turned to some noises coming from the open plan kitchen that was around a corner at the end of the room, and my mouth grew wide at what I saw. The woman tottered in carrying a tray of drinks and bowls. She was tottering because she was in some kind of crazy heels that meant she was walking basically on tip toes. But that wasn't all. She was dressed in a latex maid's outfit, mostly black and shiny, stretched tight over her curves until it spread into a small skirt that stopped at the top of her thighs. There was a gap above her breasts, showing off her cleavage, and a matching white maid's hat on top. 
Around her neck was a thick black collar, and most shockingly, her bright red lips were wrapped around a black ball gag.
But the craziest thing was this... walking sex object, was our old teacher, Ms Randall. Rebecca, that was it. Rebecca Randall. She was who I'd guessed when Charlotte had mentioned it, as she was the hottest teacher in our school for sure. We heard she'd been reprimanded for wearing too tight clothing at work. But that was nothing compared to what she was in now.
'Good slave,' Jared said, sliding his hand up her bare thigh as she put the tray down on the coffee table. She stood, balancing elegantly on those impossible heels, and looked at us both, her eyes flicking between us a little nervously.
'I think you knew Slave in a former life?' Jared chuckled. He slid his hand higher under the latex dress and she gave a tiny shudder. 'She still does that, but this is what she lives for, isn't it, Slave?'
She nodded, moaning quietly as his fingers worked between her legs.
'We can trust you both to say nothing about this, I'm sure? We all have our little secrets we want kept, don't we?' My mind went to the photographs and video of Charlotte and I that Jared now owned.
'Yes, absolutely,' I said.
'Good, good.'
I stared at my former teacher, struggling to process what I was seeing. She looked incredible, like something out of a fantasy. Now she was nearer I was able to spot the outline of nipple rings pressing against the tight latex. I could only imagine the fun Jared had with her. I realised how much she'd been hiding in what she wore to school. Her long blonde hair was cascading down her shoulders, her face was perfectly made up, with those red lips wrapped around the ball gag. 
'She's your slave?' Charlotte asked. Apparently this was new information.
'Yes. She lives here at weekends at the moment, don't you, Slave?' She nodded. 'Slave is very well trained. Watch. Suck!' he commanded.
Without a hesitation, Rebecca got down onto her knees, which wasn't too easy given the crazy shoes, and began to undo Jared's trousers. She reached behind undid her ballgag with one hand, setting it down as she reached in, and with some effort, hefted out Jared's cock. Holy shit, it's even bigger in person. She took hold of it with both hands, and with some head twisting and gurgling, had it buried in her mouth and what must be down her throat, incredibly fast.
 'Wow,' Charlotte said, her eyes wide.
'Like I said, she's well trained.' Jared's eyes half-closed from the pleasure he was being given.
'She's like, really a slave. How does that even work?' I asked.
'You tell them, Slave,' Jared said.
Rebecca slowly extracted his cock from her mouth, drool dangling from her lips. 'He owns me.' It was so weird hearing her voice, suddenly making the fact that this really was my old teacher. 'I do whatever he tells me. He makes most of my decisions. He lets me just be, and serve.'
'What if he tells you to do something you don't want to?' Charlotte asked.
Rebecca smiled. 'I do it anyway. I'm his slave. It gives me joy to serve.'
Jared interrupted. 'She has safewords if she really didn't want to do something. But I know what she likes, what she doesn't, and what her limits are.'
'What kind of things does he make you do you don't like?' Charlotte asked, her breathing faster than normal.
Rebecca looked at Jared and he nodded. 'Rebecca is straight. Slave is anything he wants.'
Jared laughed. 'Nicely phrased, good slave.' He rubbed her cheek affectionately. 'What else?' he prompted her.
'Slave is never allowed to orgasm.'
'Never?' Charlotte gasped.
Rebecca shook her head. 
Jared pinched the woman's cheek and squeezed it. 'And she orgasms easily from being fucked, don't you, Slave?'
'Yes, Master.'
'So what does that mean, my pretty little fucktoy?'
Rebecca sighed, 'Slave is anal only.'
'Anal only?' I asked.
'I only ever fuck her face or her arse. She hates it, and loves it, don't you, Slave?'
She whimpered then nodded. 'Both, more than I can express, Master.'
He tapped his cock and she resumed sucking on it. The discussion was ended. 'Sit, both of you, have some nibbles.'
Charlotte and I settled into a comfortable sofa next to Jared, while Felicity remained standing, and Rebecca, remained sucking.
 'So, Brian, it's been quite a week. How are you getting on?'
I hadn't expected to be interviewed. 'I don't know. Good I guess?' I couldn’t stop watching my old teacher at work on my bully’s cock.
'So you like having a cage on your penis?' Jared asked.
I made eye contact with him. 'No, obviously not. But the rest has been, good?'
He grinned, sliding his hand down over Rebecca’s head. 'But I heard you opted for an even smaller one. Why would you do that if you didn't like it?'
'I didn't opt for it! I lost a game,' I objected. Felicity giggled.
'You should be more careful what you gamble then. Charlotte, how are you?' He turned his attention to my girlfriend as he slid his fingers through Rebecca's hair, pushing her down on his cock as though it were nothing. She gurgled and groaned as she took him even deeper.
'I'm so good, but you know that.' Her eyes kept flicking between Jared and what his slave was doing between his legs.
He lay back. 'I'm glad to hear that. Tell me what's so good?'
'It's like I've discovered this whole new side of me. Well not quite discovered. I always knew it was there, but I didn't let it out.'
Jared nodded. 'Why not?'
'I was scared I guess. Or just needed a... prod?' She looked at Jared's crotch then started giggling. Felicity joined in.
'Most of us need a prod. Even me sometimes.'
I was surprised to hear this. 'Really, how so?'
Jared wrapped his hand around Rebecca's hair and pulled her noisily off his cock. 'What prod did I need, Slave?'
A look of pride crossed my old teacher's face. 'You needed to discover what you were, Master.' She paused, waiting to see if he was going to interupt, then continued when he didn't. 'You needed to learn what women, well some women, want, and how to give it to them.'
'Yes, I did. And what reward did my teacher get?'
Rebecca gave a happy sigh. 'All her deepest, darkest dreams came true.'
'What a lucky slave,' Jared said, forcing her back onto his cock. His attention turned to me. 'What about you, Brian, what have you learned this week?'
'I don't know,' I replied instinctively, still looking at my old teacher and processing what she'd said.
His voice rose. 'Come on pin-dick, I think you've learned a lot. What about how to please a woman, or two?'
'Well yes, that's true.' I glanced at Felicity and she was grinning at me.
'You've been able to talk more openly about sex too?'
'I guess?'
'About how much it turns you on, to be cuckolded by someone with a dick like mine?' he suggested. All the women turned to look at me, Rebecca turning his cock so she could suck the tip and still watch my reaction. I stayed silent. 'Come on, Brian, tell us how it was to watch me with the girl you love? You stroked your cock and came watching, remember?'
My cheeks were starting to heat up at the memory, and it being told in front of the group. Charlotte nudged my knee with hers. 'It's okay, just tell the truth.'
I gulped. 'It was, difficult. So difficult. But, hot.'
'It turns you on seeing her with me?' he asked, leaning in.
'Yes.' My ears were burning up now.
'If you had to choose to let her fuck me, or you, which would it be?' he tilted his head, seemingly interested in what I had to say.
'If I had to choose?' I paused, forcing myself to be honest. 'You I guess.'
Charlotte took my hand and squeezed it, but Jared wasn't done. 'Why?'
'Because...because you're really good at sex.' 
He nodded, seeming satisfied, but then pushed himself up, his erection popping out of Rebecca's grip and swaying from side to side as he took a step closer. 'Any other reason, pin-dick?'
'Fuck.' I stared at his cock. It was perfect. Everything I wished mine was. Long, thick, just the right amount of veiny. If there were cock doubles for movie stars, he'd win the job for sure. 'Because of that,' I managed to say.
'What about...that?' He wrapped his fist around the base of his cock, pointing it at me.
'You, have a really big dick.'
'Just big?' He chuckled, the bastard was a mind reader.
'You have a really big, beautiful dick.'
Jared laughed. 'I really do, don't I.' I glanced at Charlotte and she was literally licking her lips, staring at it. 'Do you want to watch her suck it, for real?'
'Yes,' I said, automatically. He laughed, then tucked his cock back into his trousers. 'Good to know. Maybe I'll let you later. For now, you can just think about it.'
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The Slave


Jared put some music on, then sat back down. It came through speakers hidden around the room. I ate a few nibbles and drank some water, but most of my attention was spent looking at the women sitting near me. I still could not reconcile that it was my hot ex-teacher, kneeling at Jared's feet. He saw me staring at her and reached down, pulling the latex opening above her breasts wide, and they both sprung out, the silver rings through each nipple now on display. He reached over to a drawer on the coffee table and brought out a silver chain, which he clipped into one ring, put through the hoop in her collar, and attached to the other.
The chain was too short for any slack, in fact, it pulled her breasts up a little at the tips. Charlotte let out a quiet, 'Ohhh,' as she watched.
'You like her piercings?' Jared asked.
'They're so sexy,' Charlotte replied.
'Show her your others, Slave.' He gave her bottom a cute little squeeze.
Rebecca stood elegantly, right up onto her tiptoes with those ballet heels. She stepped close to us and then lifted the hem of her latex skirt. She was shaved, or waxed completely, which wasn't a huge surprise. Still, we gasped.
Above her bare mound was a tattoo. 'SLAVE' it read in pretty letters. But that was only the start. Each of her neat labia had four silver rings through them, paired up left and right. And a black ribbon wound between them, keeping her closed, tied off with a perfect bow.
'Anal only, you see. Before she goes home they get padlocked, unless she has her period. Turn,' he said to her. She lifted her skirt again, showing off the round curve of her buttocks. My eyes were first drawn to the sparkling gem that finished off the butt plug that was inserted, and then Charlotte pointed to her cheek. 'Property of J' read the tattoo.
I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. 'Holy shit, man, this is fucked up.'
'It was mostly her suggestion, Brian, so don't get your panties in a twist.' He sounded annoyed, and emphasised 'panties'. 'Wasn't it, Slave?'
'Yes, Master. I am proud to be marked as yours.'
I looked up to her. 'You go to teach, with all this hidden under your clothes?' 
Rebecca smiled, 'I do,' she said, her eyes sparkling.
'What if anyone found out?' I asked.
'That part of my life would be over.' She shrugged. 'I could be me, twenty-four seven.'
'But she's too good a teacher to do that, yet,' Jared said. 'Plus, I still think she'd get bored.'
'Master, I wouldn't,' she objected, then looked down, seemingly chastised by the look he gave her. 'But Master knows best.'
'It's good for her to pay her way too. If she wasn't earning a salary I'd probably have to whore her out.' Rebecca's legs clenched together.
Charlotte gasped. 'Jared, you can't say that!'
He laughed. 'Brian, how much would you pay to fuck your hot, ex-teacher?'
I looked between him and Charlotte, unsure how to respond. 'I mean... it'd be a fantasy come true for sure.'
'Brian!' Charlotte slapped my leg. 'She's not a piece of meat. Holy shit, what are you guys like?'
'Charlotte, Charlotte, haven't you learned yet?' Jared said, stepping up behind Rebecca, wrapping his arms around her. 'Slave? What do you think of the idea?'
She was trembling. He stroked her hair back over her shoulder. 'I...Slave craves to be Master's whore.'
Jared shrugged. 'See. I'm just making her dreams come true.' He reached up and pulled gently on one of her nipple rings. ‘I figure let's get a few more years of students graduated, build up the pool of demand. Then I'll start whoring her out with a few trusted ex-students, maybe their dads too, see if she really likes it.’ He squeezed her breast, pulling her close to him. ‘Then go wider. All those guys coming home after university, with some money to burn. Eventually, the word will get out. There will be the humiliating fall out, her career ruined. That part of her life, gone forever. And this is all that'll be left.' He was whispering now, more to her than the rest of us.
'Please,' she whispered, pressing back against him. She didn't say what she was begging for. She didn't need to.
I looked at my girlfriend, trying to read her expression. A mixture of shock and desire. Rebecca turned, whispering something to him, and Jared smiled. 'And she taught you this, taught you to be her... master?' I said.
Rebecca turned to look at me, too. 'She did,' he answered, then gave her a squeeze, prompting her to speak.
She stood up tall, her hand on his thigh, squeezing his cock. 'I saw the potential, made the most of it.'
'That's so crazy,' I said.
Rebecca, Ms Randall, his slave, slipped down on her knees in front of me. 'Is it crazy, Brian?' She turned her head. 'What new potential have you seen in Charlotte this week?' Her hand slid up my thigh, stopping just below the cage. 'And what about you? What's your potential?' I felt like her eyes were boring into my head. She paused, a little smile forming on her blood-red lips. 'I suppose we'll just have to find out.'
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Joining In


Things calmed down a little after that. Rebecca went off to the kitchen to make some proper food, and Felicity sat on the arm of Jared's chair, and started retelling the events of the other night with Charlotte and me. I was pretty sure he must have heard it before, it seemed more for my benefit. If that's what you can call it.
'And so he only lasted three strokes,' she said, finishing her story and bursting into what appeared genuine laughter. Charlotte had been mostly squeezing my leg and nodding along to the story. She couldn't hold back a laugh at this point.
Jared was grinning. 'Three strokes, dude, that's... I mean, you're embarrassed, right?'
My cheeks had been burning up during the entire description, knowing its conclusion. 'I mean, yes. But these girls were so sexy, they'd got me all worked up,' I explained.
'I can understand that, but Brian, how are you ever going to satisfy a woman if you can't even last three strokes?'
'I...I don't know.' I hung my head down. I'd been thinking the same thing as I tried to sleep each night.
'And they put you in a smaller cage, right? How's that been?' He was leaning in.
'Tight? Frustrating?' I blew out a breath.
'Okay, sure, but Brian, look at me.' I did. 'With your little dick, and premature ejaculation problems, don't you think it's the best place for it?'
'In the cage?’ I clarified, knowing that's exactly what he meant.
'Yeah, doesn't it somehow feel, right?'
Fuck. 'I mean, maybe?'
'Maybe, huh?' Jared moved to the edge of his seat. 'Are you turned on by wearing it?'
'I'm horny all the time, if that's what you mean? But that's because–'
'Do you like that?' he interrupted. 'What does it make you think about?' His hand went down to his thigh and he stroked the ridge of his cock. I didn't know if it was deliberate.
'All kinds of stuff.' My voice was a bit shaky. Charlotte stroked my thigh with her hand.
'Show us,' Jared said, and then looked behind me. Rebecca had appeared out of nowhere and she reached down and took my hand. I took her cue and stood, and she led me around the side of the sofa.
'Show you?' I repeated. 
Rebecca started undoing the buttons of my shirt. 'It's okay Brian,' she said in her old teacher voice, 'nothing to be embarrassed about.' I flinched as her fingertips caught a nipple, perhaps by accident. She slipped my shirt off and then reached around from behind me to undo the belt of my jeans, her breasts pressing into my t-shirt. 'It's nothing. Nothing to worry about. Just relax.' The belt was undone, and then the button and the zip. She let my trousers drop to the ground.
'Oh my God.' Felicity put her hand to her mouth. 'What is he wearing?'
'I think he looks cute in them!' Charlotte said. Jared snorted and then looked at her and patted the arm of his chair that Felicity wasn't perched on. She stood and walked over.
'You're overdressed,' he said to her, and without hesitation, Charlotte wiggled out of her short skirt and removed her cardigan. 'Much better, sit.' She sat on the armchair, mirroring Felicity, and he put his arms around both the girls and pulled them in, so they fell into the middle and squeezed beside him on the chair. 'Very good.' He nodded to Rebecca.
My ex-teacher slid her fingers under my t-shirt, her chin on my shoulder. 'I always guessed you had a tiny penis, Brian,' she whispered. 'You look good in those panties though, they really suit you.' She lifted my t-shirt over my head, and I, with no resistance, let her strip me. She came around the front of me. Her breasts were tucked back in her top but the view as she knelt down to undo my shoes was still something else. I felt myself straining against the cage. My hands went to cover it but she paused from what she was doing, took hold of them, and put them back by my side, before resuming. 
I stepped out of my shoes, she took my socks, folded everything and then stepped over to stand to my left.
He rubbed his hands together. 'Come on then, don't keep me waiting. I can't wait to see this smaller cage, pin-dick.'
My trembling hands played with the tight elastic of Charlotte's panties.
'It's nothing we haven't seen before, hurry up,' he said, almost sounding bored.
I pushed the pink material down, the waistband catching on the cage making it wobble as the underwear stuck around my thighs. I shuffled my legs and it fell to the floor.
Jared laughed, and the girls joined in. 'Oh my God, and you really fit in that? How much of a squash was it?' He looked to Felicity.
She took a breath as she paused from giggling. 'He fit really easily, no trouble at all.'
'That's crazy. Brian, come closer.' I found myself walking over to the four of them, fighting to keep my hands where Rebecca had placed them.
I watched as Felicity knelt in front of Jared, and pulled my girlfriend down with her. Charlotte shot me a glance, biting her lip, but the sound of Jared's zip opening focused her back on him as Felicity tugged his trousers and underwear down.
'Look how big he is, isn't it magnificent, Brian?' Rebecca whispered in my ear before sitting down close beside me on the sofa, the latex of her outfit pressing on my bare skin. She slid a hand behind my back and her other went into my lap, cupping the cage and my balls. She stroked her fingers up and down my bare back. 'I can feel you throbbing down there. Isn't it beautiful, watching them with him?' The girls were both starting to kiss his cock. He sat down, his erection standing proud as they shuffled in, Felicity taking hold of it sucking on the tip while Charlotte kissed and licked the shaft. 'You're so lucky to know him, Brian, so lucky to even be allowed to watch.' She pressed her warm lips against my ear. 'Doesn't he deserve it, Brian? All the attention, all the pleasure? It's not even just his cock, is it. He's such an alpha, such a leader. What does that make you?' She gently bit my earlobe, sending shocks down my back as her nails traced over my skin.
'A...a beta.' I said.
'Yes, good boy. Look at them sucking, worshipping him. Do you wish you were him?'
'Yes,' I said without thinking.
'You do? Are you sure? Or...' her mouth pressed close to my ear, her breath hot. 'Or do you wish you were like them?'
'What?' I said, my voice just above a whisper.
'It's okay if you do. Look at them, serving, pleasuring, worshipping. Where do you belong, Brian? In his place,' she paused, 'or down on your knees with the girls?'
I felt like my heart was going to burst from my chest, her words made it beat so hard.
'I don't know.'
'No? Or are you just struggling to admit it, Brian?' She gave a light chuckle. 'Boys, really, when will you learn to be honest with yourselves?' Her hand squeezed my balls gently and then she traced her fingers up to my nipples, playing with them, making the ache in the cage worse. 'Do you even know why he's so mean to you, Brian?'
'Huh, what?' I tore my eyes away from the others and looked at her. She had a smirk as she looked between Jared and me. 'Why?' I asked, suddenly curious.
'Oh, sweetie. You're going to have to just figure that out between you. But I'll help if I can. Right now though, look at them. I'll ask you again. Where do you belong? Where he's sat, or down on your knees with them?' I watched, as Rebecca nuzzled her lips against my ear, playing with my nipples, then stroking my cock through the gaps in the cage. 'Well?'
'Down... down there,' I whispered.
'Yes. Good.' She stayed quiet, continuing to play as Felicity passed Jared's cock to Charlotte, and she sucked eagerly on it, trying to push it deeper into her mouth as Felicity urged her on. 
'Do you want to join them?'
'I...I don't know.'
'Do you envy Charlotte right now?' I looked at my girlfriend, sucking and stroking Jared's cock. Rebecca didn't give me a chance to answer. 'Is your mouth watering?'
Fuck, it was. What the hell? 'Yes,' I said, answering both questions. I felt like I was floating in water, and that somehow Rebecca was pulling me deeper.
'Do you want to suck his cock? Just try it?'
'I don't know.'
'What if, you had a good excuse?'
'Like what?'
Rebecca reached into a little pocket she had on her dress and pulled out the key to my chastity cage. 'Like this. I'll unlock you, if you go down there and join in. Wouldn't you do anything to be free from the cage? You can blame it on that. Nothing else.' She twirled the key in her fingers. 'So, last chance?'
I looked at the key, swinging between her long, painted nails, then I looked back at the girls, sucking and teasing Jared's cock. 'Okay,' I said. 'Okay. I'll do anything to get this cage off.'
Rebecca chuckled. 'Sure you will.' She looked over and caught Jared's eye, giving him a little nod. He smiled and nodded back. 'Come on.' She took my hand and led me over to the three others. Rebecca placed the key in the padlock and turned it, letting it spring open, but left it like that, still holding the cage on. 'Kneel down now.'
I steadied myself on Charlotte's shoulder as I crouched down. She spun to look at me, eyes wide with surprise. Felicity barely glanced at me as she shuffled to make space and continued sucking and kissing Jared's cock. Rebecca whispered something to Charlotte, who then looked down at the cage. As my knees touched the ground, she unhooked the padlock, causing the cage housing to fall onto the ground, and her hand was wrapping around my hardening cock. It felt so good to grow hard and be touched again.
'Hello,' she said to me. 'I didn't imagine you'd be here too.'
'Neither did I.'
'Stroke him, get him ready.' Jared's deep voice cut through our little conversation. Charlotte's hand started stroking up and down my now fully erect penis. It was slick with all the precum I'd been producing, and felt amazing. I was trying to ignore what Jared had said, what I was being readied for. But I knew. 'So Brian, why are you down there?'
'It's...where I belong?' he smiled at my answer. 
'And why is that?'
'Because I'm a tiny dicked beta.' The answer came naturally.
Felicity snorted. 'Oh my God, this is hilarious.' She shut up when Jared looked sternly at her.
'Charlotte, help him show he knows his place.' He reached down, pulling his cock from Felicity's grip, and let it jut out between the two of them, directly where I was kneeling. He guided her hand to wrap around his cock, so she could point it right at my mouth, and then Rebecca took her other hand and put it behind my head. I was only inches away from his erection.
Charlotte nuzzled her mouth against my ear. 'Go on Brian, it'd really turn me on.'
'Me too,' encouraged Felicity.
Charlotte stroked my cock faster, and I felt my mouth opening. It was like a dream, as though it were happening to someone else. And then Jared pushed his hips forward, his cock forcing my mouth to open wide. So fucking wide, holy shit! His hand joined Charlotte's on my head, gripping my hair, and pulling me closer, as I struggled to stretch wide enough to fit it. He didn't seem to care, forcing it in until my mouth was filled with his warm, salty cock head. Charlotte wanked me even harder and despite the struggle, I started to suck, some primal desire to swallow it, or I don't know what. Rebecca reached around from behind me and lifted my hands so I was holding it, making me stroke it as I sucked. 'Good boy,' she whispered, her fingers going to my nipples, squeezing, rubbing them. 'Suck on your alpha's cock. Show him your submission.'
I choked back a sob, pulling it out of my mouth. 'Oh God, but...' Charlotte's hand stopped instantly, I saw Jared's finger raised, instructing her.
'Come on now, Brian. That felt good. Don't you want her to stroke again, or shall we just cage you back up?'
'But...are you going to cum?' I asked, staring at it, pointing menacingly in my face.
'No, I'm not. I'm saving it up, for her.' He looked to Charlotte. 'You're fluffing me, filling my balls with the huge load that's going to coat your pretty little girlfriend's insides.' He looked back to me and at some signal I missed, she started stroking my cock again. 'Show me, Brian, show me just how much you want me to fuck her, to take her virginity, to ruin her for pin-dicks like you.’
I don't know what came over me, but I found my mouth around his cock once more, Charlotte's strokes getting me near to orgasm, as I imagined the huge load he had for her, that I was helping make. None of it made any sense. I couldn't believe this was happening. But I kept sucking, stroking his cock. It was ridiculously big. It took both my hands to even hold it and my jaw was already aching from being so wide to suck just the head.
And then I thought about it, in her, stretching my girlfriend's virginal pussy wide, claiming her as his. I was so close now, my eyes started to close, my back arching. And then she stopped. Rebecca had pulled her hand off my cock.
'No, please,' I begged.
'I think that's enough for now. Smile, Brian.' To my horror, Felicity had her phone out and was filming me. How long was she recording? I realised it didn't matter. I was, as always, defeated. Completely and utterly fucked. And for whatever twisted reason, I had started to like it.
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Recaging


'Give me a minute with him, girls,' Jared said, leaning forward. His cock bobbed just in front of my lips as he put his elbows on his knees. They quietly left, Charlotte stroking her fingers up my arm as she stood.
'So, Brian...' he perched his chin on his hands, 'that was a surprise.'
Was it? I thought about his little nod to Rebecca as she had been whispering all those things in my ear. I couldn't take my eyes of his erection as it swayed gently in front of my face. I imagined I could feel the heat of it. I could certainly still taste him. Fuck, what did I just do? I cleared my throat. 'Yes, it was.'
'Did you enjoy it?' He tilted his head, waiting.
'Umm, I'm not sure enjoy is the right word?'
He chuckled. 'Okay. Did it feel...right?'
Fuck, how is he so good at this? 'I suppose so. Maybe.'
He reached out, lifting my chin so my eyes left his cock and met his. 'What's it like, sucking another man's cock?'
'I don't know. Confusing?'
He gave a surprisingly warm smile, nodding. 'I get that. I really do. I've never had a guy do that to me either.'
'Okay.' I didn't really care. It was me who'd just had it in my mouth. My eyes were drawn back to it, swinging gently an inch from my face.
'Do you want to suck it again?' I stared at it, almost hypnotically drawn to way it swung left and right in front of me. I looked down, at my own cock, and my forehead struck his cock head. He chuckled. Fuck my life.
'Can I stroke at the same time?' I looked back at him.
Jared shook his head. 'No, you suck it because you want to suck it.'
I blew out a big breath, then opened my mouth, and wrapped my lips around his cock again.
'Good boy. Look at me.' I lifted my eyes. 'Deeper, take it in. You know you want more.' His hands slid slowly down the sides of my head and then he gripped me more tightly, pulling me in. I felt his cock push back, into my throat. I fought not to gag. 'That's it. Keep looking at me, pin-dick.' He smirked. 'Burn this into your mind, Brian. The day you discovered your place.' He started fucking his cock back and forwards, filling my mouth, stretching my jaw. 'You know, I'd empty my balls down your throat right now. I've heard how much you love the taste of my seed. But I'm saving it for when I fuck your girlfriend later. Maybe I'll let you suck it out of her ruined fuckhole when I'm done.'
He gave a wicked laugh and then pushed me back, pulling his cock out of my mouth as I fell back on my hands. Rebecca was beside me. I hadn't noticed her there until now, watching the whole thing. She knelt down beside me and held out the small cage.
Jared stood up, tucking away his erection as he pulled up his trousers. 'Put that back on now, Brian. We've all seen enough of your pathetic dicklet.'
'Or you could just go,' whispered Rebecca. 'Miss out on the main event.' She looked at Charlotte, who was chatting with Felicity at the far end of the room, both of them glancing our way. 
I was so tempted to just grab my things and leave, but even as I sat there, my balls ached and my cock throbbed. I looked at my girlfriend and Jared as he walked over to them. His hand cupping her arse, squeezing as she giggled and stroked his arm.
'He's going to fuck her brains out. And if you're a good boy, he might let you watch. But only if you're wearing this.' Once again she bit my earlobe, and pleasure shot through me. 'You want me to put it on you, Brian? Sit up on the coffee table, and spread your legs.'
I stared at her, my brain still trying to reconcile who she was, and what was happening. I pushed myself up, sitting on the corner of it, very aware of my nakedness. She pushed my knees open and shuffled up between them.
'We all have our place, Brian. I am lucky, I know mine, and find true fulfilment in it. I'm very pleased to see you're learning yours. I hope you'll be brave and find fulfilment too.’
'You really want to be a slave?'
'I do.'
'To him, but he's an asshole.'
Rebecca chuckled. 'He's only young, Brian. Like the rest of you. You have to see the potential. What makes him like that now, is also what can make him great. Not all of us are born to lead, no matter what we tell you in school. What you just did was beautiful. What Charlotte is going to do later, will be beautiful.'
'But why him?'
She shrugged, resting her elbows on my thighs. 'Why anyone? He has it. Whatever it is. I saw it when he was a student, and I've nurtured it since I was able to after he graduated. I'm not a teacher by chance, Brian. It's what I love to do.'
'You are a brilliant teacher.'
'Thank you, that's lovely to hear.'
'But isn't that more rewarding, than this?'
'No. I love teaching. I don't love being a teacher. It's frustrating, exhausting. Not what I'd hoped.' She sighed, then smiled. 'To be able to be this, true to myself, and have the chance to shape someone like him to be all he can be? It's a dream come true, Brian.'
'What's it like, being...'
'A slave?' She smiled even more. 'Liberating. Exciting. A bit scary sometimes.'
'But you're not really a slave, you could just stop?'
'I could. It's a choice. Part of me wishes it wasn't, hence the tattoos and the rest.'
I thought back to earlier. 'When he said about people finding out... That stops it being a choice?'
'A little bit, yes. As scary as that is.'
I sat up straighter, looking at her. My favourite teacher, dressed in the kinkiest outfit I'd ever seen, sharing her deepest desires. 'You're amazing. He's very lucky to have you.'
'Thank you, Brian, that's lovely of you to say. Now, are we putting this back on?' She waggled the cage at me.
I looked up at Charlotte, snuggling into Jared, wearing only in her underwear and heels. She was bouncing up and down with energy and excitement. 'Yes.'
'Good boy.' My cock was almost totally flaccid, a fact I only noticed as she slipped her hand under it and took a moment to inspect it. 'You really do have a tiny penis. I've never seen one so small in real life.' I looked at her, shocked by her admission. Then I remembered she was a biology teacher. I watched as it started to grow in her hand, and she giggled. 'Does telling you that make it grow, Brian? Isn't that ironic?' She didn't move, just observed it getting longer, snaking across her palm and then beginning to lift. 'This is so fascinating. It must what, triple in length, more? I suppose that has some advantages?'
'It does?' This was all too much like my fantasies of her using me for a biology lesson. I didn't want to say anything to stop it.
'I mean, you don't have to hide your erections. Sex isn't going to be painful for your partner. You'd be a dream for anal.'
'You actually manage that with him?' I could not believe I was having this conversation.
'Yes, it's all I'm allowed, remember?'
'How could I forget?' I said, in all seriousness. She laughed anyway. 'Doesn't it hurt?'
'Oh yes, it's quite painful. I'm also deeply masochistic, so the fact it hurts arouses me.'
'Damn.'
She squeezed my erection. 'But yes, sex with a penis this size would be a very different experience.'
'In a good way?'
She shook her head. 'Most women want six to seven inches, so no. You'll disappoint most. Did you really orgasm after three strokes?'
I blew out a breath. 'Yes.' I didn't even try to explain.
'Well then, the sooner you're locked up the better.' Despite my erection she put the cage on my penis like a little hat and then pushed, her other hand wrapped around the base and my balls. It wasn't long before the constant pressure she was exerting made it go down, little by little, until the ring connected with the cage. She slid the padlock through and locked it without any fuss. 'There we go.'
My cock throbbed harder than ever from being squashed up and then locked. I stared at it, then caught her gaze as she looked up. 'Miss Randall?' 
She smirked, invigorated by what she'd just done. 'Yes, Brian?'
'Are there things you could teach me?'
She laughed. 'I'm sorry, I thought you were going to ask if you could fuck my arse.'
'Can I?' My eyebrows shot up.
'Absolutely not. Alphas only.' Or paying customers. I decided not to say that. Slowly her smirk turned into a warmer smile, it was quite dazzling. 'But yes. I think there are things I could teach you. Would you like that?'
'What kind of things?'
She tilted her head. 'To fulfil your potential. To learn your place. To find fulfilment.' She stroked her fingers over my thigh.
Her words, and the look she gave me, made me tremble. 'I think...I think I want that.'
She bent forward, and to my surprise, kissed the tip of my cage. 'That's good to know.'
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Dinner Conversation


A beeper went off in the kitchen. Rebecca sprung up. 'What perfect timing.' She picked up the panties I'd been wearing and threw them at me and then searched around, and chose the white cardigan Charlotte had worn. 'Put those on, I don't want you getting cold at the dinner table.'
I watched her stride back to the kitchen, amazed again at how elegantly she could walk in the ballet heels. I had begun to appreciate just how much she was behind all this. It started to make more sense now, how good Jared was at these things, the ideas he came up with. To know it was my old teacher, orchestrating at least some of it, was incredible. Does it make it better, hotter?
I still had no idea how Charlotte fitted into their plans but even the glimpse of Miss Randall in teacher mode, talking about helping me fulfil my potential, had me feeling a little dizzy. I pulled on the pink panties, along with the soft cardigan that smelled of my girlfriend. I also hunted down my socks. It didn't look great but my feet were getting a bit cold on the wooden floor.
I followed the sound of voices and found Jared seated at the head of dark wooden dining table, a stylish light hanging down from the ceiling illuminated all their faces as all turned as one to look at me. Felicity sat on his left, giggled first, then Charlotte joined in opposite her. Rebecca walked up behind Jared, putting her hand on his shoulder, and she began laughing too. 'Oh Brian, have you ever looked more beta?' I studied at my reflection in the floor-to-ceiling windows, the pink frilly panties beneath the girl's cardigan. And the socks. I looked more masculine naked. 
Jared made a good-natured laugh and patted his hand on the shiny wooden surface. 'Come, sit.'
Rebecca pulled back the seat next to Charlotte, and I sat, grateful to hide most of my shame beneath the table. She was tucking into some bread and butter that was laid out.
'It was hot watching you suck Jared's cock.' Felicity had barely spoken until now. What an opening line.
'Thank you?'
The girls giggled again. Charlotte's hand rested on my bare thigh. 'It really was, though.' 
I turned to her. 'Seriously?'
She nodded earnestly. 'I told you I love that kind of porn. Seeing it for real was even hotter.'
'You love gay porn too?' Felicity asked her. 'Isn't it the best?'
'It so is,' agreed Charlotte, her hand sliding up my thigh until it was playing with my cage. 'What kind do you like?'
Felicity took a sip from her glass and looked up, thinking. Jared watched her, drinking too. 'Straight to gay stuff, I think. Like forced-bi?' Felicity said. Jared's drink seemed to go down the wrong way as he coughed loudly. Rebecca gave him a little pat on the back.
Charlotte was still focused on Felicity. 'Oh yes, that is hot. I saw some hazing ones once where they had to sixty-nine another candidate and whoever came first, lost.
'Oh my God, that's brilliant.' Felicity said. 'What kind do you like best?
I looked between the two of them. Are they doing this on purpose? 
Charlotte hesitated, looking to me, then Jared. 'Umm, it's kind of embarrassing.'
Jared coughed again, his throat now clear. 'Well then, it's even more fun you telling us. Go on, Charlotte.'
'I really get off on the rough stuff. I mean I like guy on girl rough sex too, but something about a big muscly guy coring out some...what do they call them?'
'Twink,' Jared said, smiling.
'Right, that's it, some pretty twink, as his cock flops about underneath.'
Felicity gave a horny sigh. 'It's amazing when they cum from it.'
I frowned. 'Cum from what?'
Felicity laughed. 'From being fucked, in the arse, of course.'
'That's not a thing!' I objected.
'It so is. How do you think the one on the receiving end cums?'
'I hadn't thought about it, to be honest,' I said defensively. 'I assumed they took turns.'
Charlotte stroked my legs. 'It does make them cum, sometimes, I promise.' I looked from her, to Felicity, and back, trying to work out if they were teasing me.
'Look, see?' Felicity had her phone in her hand. There wasn't any sound but I watched a loop of a young, slim man on all fours as a bigger, older guy mounted him. His eyes and mouth went wide as he was vigorously fucked. His semi-erect penis was flopping around underneath. It only took maybe 15 seconds before his cock started spurting out jets of cum, then the video began over. 
I watched it again, until Jared's chuckle broke me from my reverie. 'Someone's getting quite the education, aren't they?' He sat back, Felicity tucked her phone away, and Rebecca placed a steaming bowl of pasta in front of each of us. I suddenly realised how hungry I was, and tucked in, trying to put thoughts of cocks, and cumming, behind me.
[image: image-placeholder]Jared dropped his fork and spoon into his empty plate and turned to me. 'So, where do you want to be, Brian?'
'Huh?' I said, my mouth still full of pasta.
'Where do you want to be, when I fuck your girlfriend?' He reached over and took Charlotte’s hand in his.
I hurriedly finished my mouthful, looking at him, then her. She had been sitting quietly, her cutlery neatly put together over her nearly empty bowl. She looked at me and made a tiny shrug.
'Umm, I didn't know there were options.'
His fingers drummed on the table. 'Well, you could be out here. I'm sure Felicity could keep you company.'
'Aww, but I want to watch,' she complained, but shut up and lowered her head at the look he gave her.
'Or you could sit in the corner, alone or with her.'
'That one,' Felicity whispered. Jared rolled his eyes.
'Or...' he paused. All of us looked at him. 'You could join us.'
'Join you?' I said. Charlotte looked at him, touching her throat.
'Yeah. Be with her as she gives her gift to me. Get close up on the action.'
'Like a threesome?' I asked.
He laughed. 'No, not a threesome. Just a close-up observer.'
I tried to picture how that would work, but didn't want to ask more. I went between watching from afar, or close, not knowing what to choose. I looked to Rebecca and she nodded to Jared. 'What, would you like?' I asked him.
Jared broke into a big smile. 'How nice of you to ask. You can watch, from the corner.' Felicity looked at him hopefully. 'Yes, you too.' She gave a happy squeal.
'Don't I get a say?' Charlotte said in a tone of mock annoyance.
Jared chuckled and reached out, taking her hand. 'No sweetheart, you're the talent. You have one job. To lie back, spread your legs, and take what I'm going to give you.' I watched a flush appear over her neck and face. 'Unless you've changed your mind, of course. I mean, your boyfriend is here. You could slip away with Brian, let him make love to you. He might even last more than three strokes.'
Charlotte whipped her head around to look at me, pausing before she turned and replied to Jared. 'I want you,' she said to him.
'What is it you want, Charlotte?'
I could see her breath quicken, her chest rising, nipples pushing at her lacy white bra. 'I want you to fuck me with your big cock.' She glanced at Felicity, then me, 'While they watch.'
'Good girl.' Jared turned to Rebecca and nodded. She left his side and whispered in Charlotte's ear, who then stood, took her hand, and was led away to another room without even a backward glance.
'How you feeling, Brian?' Jared smirked and I suddenly wanted to wipe the grin off his face.
'Why are you doing this? Why her? Why the girl I love?'
He leaned on his tented hands. 'Do I need reason? She's hot, she's kinky, and she's wet for my dick.'
'You could have anyone.' I looked at Felicity, whose eyes were filled with a mischievous twinkle. 'Why Charlotte?'
Jared laid his palms flat on the table, his eyes narrowing. 'Because I'm the alpha, and you're the beta. Because I can, Brian. You think this is about my dick?' He stood up and grabbed the bulge in his trousers. 'No. The only dick that got you into this situation is that tiny little thing between your legs, caged up for the good of everyone. You want to go? Go. But if you want to stay and watch you better be goddamn grateful, you little cocksucker. So let me hear it, pin-dick. Beg me to fuck your girl.'
I looked up at him, towering over me, then down to where his hand still gripped his bulge. The sensation of his cock filling my mouth came back vividly. I remembered Rebecca's words, about knowing my place, finding fulfilment. I looked down. 'Please, Jared, please fuck Charlotte.'
He laughed, slamming his hand down on the table, making me jump. 'That's more like it.' He looked to Felicity and nodded towards me. She rose from her chair, sexy and comfortable in the beautiful lingerie she was dressed in. She came around to me, pulling at the back of the chair. I rose and she slid her arm through mine. 'Let's go get some front row seats. What do you say, lover boy?'
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Getting Her Ready


Felicity led me into the master bedroom. She stopped just inside the door, letting me look around. The room was softly lit, highlighting the stylish black and white furnishings. The wall to the right was completely covered with dark curtains, hiding the night-time view of the city. Opposite were mirrored fitted wardrobes, but the centrepiece was the huge bed. It had black square posts rising up on each corner, all the way to the ceiling. And yes, of course, there was a  mirror up there too. I imagined Charlotte watching herself getting fucked, and realised I’d be watching too.
We were alone in the room. Felicity pulled me down onto a dark grey loveseat that was in the corner by the window. ‘So, are you excited?’ She snuggled into me, one hand around my back and the other stroking my thigh.
‘I’m not sure that’s quite the right word.’ I blew out a shaky breath.
‘Oh, so what is?’
I turned to face her. ‘I don’t know, Felicity. I’m about to watch my bully take my girlfriend’s virginity. How should I feel?’
Her fingers stroked across my thigh and crossed to the thin material of Charlotte’s pink panties. They circled the cage and then went lower, cupping my balls. ‘Well, these sure seem very full, even after I emptied them the other night. So I guess you feel horny? And you sucked his cock earlier. You know just how long and thick that thing is. I guess you might be a little nervous for her?’ Thanks for the reminder. She squeezed my balls a little harder. ‘But most of all, I’m guessing you’re feeling like a submissive little pin-dicked beta cuck? Because that’s totally what you are.’ I shuddered at her words, as her fingers slipped under the cardigan I was wearing and began playing with my nipples. ‘A virgin cuck too. That must be kind of rare. Although I can’t imagine that being the case for long.’
‘What?’ I asked, looking at her. ‘You think he’ll let me have sex with Charlotte?’
Felicity barked out a surprised laugh. ‘Oh honey, you still don’t see your part in this do you.’ She reached down again and took hold of the chastity cage through the knickers, wiggling it. ‘If it were up to me this would never come off.’
‘I don’t understand,’ I moaned.
She stifled another laugh. ‘I’m sure you will soon.’
I was about to ask more when a door in the room's corner opened, flooding the bedroom with a bright light. Charlotte walked through like an angel descending from heaven. A naked angel that is, as she was completely bare from head to toe. She looked at me and I could see she was trembling slightly. I wanted to go to her, but Felicity wrapped her arm tighter around my shoulder as she felt me move forward. ‘We’re just here to watch unless told otherwise.’
I looked at my girlfriend, my love, seeing her naked for the first time. She was so perfect; it took my breath away. Charlotte walked almost on her tiptoes, unconscious of her nakedness, her breasts bouncing a little with each step. She smiled at me, biting her lip and letting out a big breath as she walked over to the bed.
Rebecca followed behind her. She’d changed from the maid's outfit into something very different. Two red gauze strips crossed her chest, covering her breasts, but in no way concealing them. They were held there with thin red straps over her shoulders. A similar strap encircled her waist and the same material draped from it, one strip at the front, one at the back. The outline of her mons was clearly visible as the light of the bathroom shone through it. As she walked past us, I noticed a curly kind of ‘K’ tattooed on her hip. ‘Those are her slave silks,’ Felicity whispered, ‘pretty aren’t they?’
‘Are...are you his slave too?’ I whispered, watching as Rebecca gracefully led Charlotte to the bed. 
‘No sweetie. Do you see a collar? I’m just his toy. A fucktoy.’
‘Would you want to be?’
‘Nah. Too much like hard work. I’m here for the amazing sex.’ She pinched my nipple and I finally looked at her. ‘Although I have to admit locking your cock up was way more fun than I’d imagined.’ She pressed her mouth against my ear, her hot breath making me tremble. ‘I got myself off thinking about it.’ She made a sexy little moan to prove her point. ‘I knew big cocks did it for me, but who knew teasing tiny ones would too?’
Her fingers played with my nipple, making my cock twitch in the cage. ‘Fuck, really?’
I looked back at Charlotte who was now staring at me, frowning. Her hands went to her hips and she looked to Felicity, then back to me, an eyebrow raising. Shit, I’ve pissed her off. I wiggled away a little from Felicity, who giggled. ‘Do you think she’s jealous?’ She pulled herself back close and planted a kiss on my neck. Charlotte rolled her eyes and turned to face Rebecca.
‘What’s the K mean?’ I asked her as the two women exchanged whispers.
‘No idea. Probably something symbolic. She’s into that stuff. Can you believe she used to be our teacher? It still messes with me sometimes.’ Felicity snuggled up against me. ‘We did a roleplay once, where, yep you guessed it, we were in class with her as the teacher. Only it ended up with me caning her. It was so crazy.’
‘Wow. Okay. Does that happen often?’
Felicity laughed. ‘You wish.’ Her attention turned back to Rebecca who was heading over. 
‘Brian, Charlotte wants to talk to you.’ She reached out her hand and pulled me up. I stepped over to where Charlotte stood naked at the end of the bed.
‘Hello,’ she said, her fingers reaching out to play with the buttons on the cardigan I was wearing. ‘I’m not sure this is your size,’ she joked.
‘No. Sorry if I stretch it.’ She smiled at me going along with her. ‘How are you doing?’
She scraped her fingers through her hair. ‘I’m a bit nervous now.’
‘About us watching?’ I asked.
She looked over at the other two, who were talking in the corner. ‘No, not really. That’s fine, I think. More….’
‘Having sex?’
‘Yep, that. With…that. You know...’
‘I do.’ I stepped up close, trying to pull my gaze away from her breasts. They pushed against my chest as I took her hands in mine. ‘I’m sure you’re going to love it. Think about how much you wanted it the other day.’ I couldn’t quite believe I was talking her into this, but she needed my help.
She kept looking at the door. ‘You’re right, yes. He’s very good at this stuff.’
‘He is.’ I nodded towards Rebecca. ‘I think she might have taught him a lot of it.’
‘I think so too. That’s kind of reassuring. Actually, she suggested something. Something you could do to help.’
‘Oh, she did? Yes, of course, what can I do? Anything you need.’
She stroked my arm. ‘You’re so sweet to me, Brian. She suggested, you...warm me up?’
‘Warm you up. Are you cold?’
Charlotte laughed. ‘No, you idiot.’ She grinned and slapped my chest. ‘Warm me up, down there.’
‘Oh!’ I felt stupid. I should have guessed that. ‘Umm, how?’
She looked up at me, tilting her head. ‘You were so good with your mouth the other day. Can you do it again? Please, Brian, it’d help so much.’
‘Of course. Yes. Okay.’
It was only as she sat down on the bed, and spread her legs that I began to realise what I’d agreed to. I was about go down on my girlfriend, to get her ready for my bully to fuck her. Shit, how do I get myself into these situations? But I knelt down anyway, taking my time as I admired her naked body. She stroked my cheek and parted her legs, lying back, waiting. I was shuffling in between her legs when Rebecca’s hand squeezed my shoulder. She knelt gracefully next to me. ‘What a good boyfriend you are, Brian, I’m proud of you. He’s coming soon, so get started.’
Rebecca stroked my back as though consoling me as I leaned forward, quickly kissing Charlotte’s bare mound before nuzzling in, my tongue trying to find her clit.
‘A little lower, and open her up with your fingers, that’s it,’ Rebecca encouraged.
It suddenly hit me, with Charlotte naked, Rebecca guiding me, that this was so close to many of my fantasies from when she was my teacher. My cock responded, trying to push the cage as it was kept from growing. The ring tugged hard on my balls as Charlotte’s fingers laced through my hair, her groans growing as I uncovered her clit and pleasured it.
‘Very good, Brian, very good. I’ve lubed her up for him already, but this will get her mind where it needs to be, ready to be taken, ready to be owned. You’re such a good boy, getting her ready for Master.’ She’s lubed her up? Damn. My fingers gently touched her under my chin and sure enough, she was slick with some kind of super slippery lube. ‘Slide them in,’ Rebecca encouraged in a whisper. ‘Do it gently.’ Charlotte groaned as I slipped in my forefinger. I couldn’t believe I was fingering her pussy. It was so warm and wet. ‘Imagine him there soon, stretching her out, filling her up. She’s such a lucky girl.’ Rebecca said the last part with deep longing. I thought back to her admission, of being anal only, recalling her piercings. I felt a sudden empathy with her as my cock struggled in the tiny cage. But she chose this. Some part of me argued back. So do you.
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Fluffing my Bully


'Hey, hey, look who's getting his girl all ready for me. Aww Brian, you're the best.' Jared's voice had an even more sarcastic tone to it than normal. I lifted up, causing Charlotte to give a frustrated whimper and push herself up on her elbows. Her eyes went straight to Jared, and she broke into a big smile, then they dropped down and bit her lip, staring. I looked too. He was naked, like her. His cock swung like a thick pendulum between his thighs. I could hear a little slap it made as it bounced from side to side.
Jared came and stood over us, his dick hanging down just inches from my face. 'So, Charlotte, excited? How're you doing?'
'Very excited. A little bit nervous.'
'That's okay, it's going to be great. You look incredible. Just wow. Hey wait, Brian, isn't this the first time you've seen her naked?' I looked up at him, trying to ignore his cock, and nodded.
'Isn't she fucking gorgeous? How lucky are you to have this hot piece of ass for a girlfriend, huh?' I grimaced. He'd picked the exact same words that had started all this when he'd provoked me into a fight. I stayed quiet, sure anything I said would be used against me. Jared sat down next to Charlotte and then nodded to Rebecca.
Rebecca took my hand and I felt her put my thumb inside my fingers, and press it into a fist. ‘Grip your thumb, hard.’
‘Huh? Why?’
‘Trust me, grip it hard. It’ll help.’ Help with what? But I didn’t have time to ask. 'Do you know what a fluffer is, Brian?'
A growing sense of dread filled me. I thought I might know, but feigned ignorance, shaking my head.
She stroked my forearm. 'It's someone on a porn set, a very important role. They suck off the male pornstars to get them hard before filming.'
'Oh my God,' Felicity exclaimed. 'Jared, can I film this?'
He laughed. 'Sure!' Then he looked at me. 'If anyone objects, they can just leave, right?' He raised an eyebrow, waiting for an answer.
My mouth had gone dry but I looked at Charlotte, then at him, and finally the door. I couldn't leave, not now. 'Right.'
'You've got her wet,' Rebecca whispered, 'now get him hard.' Her hand guided me out from Charlotte's legs and I found myself between his. Jared's cock hung over the edge of the bed, his balls with it. They were so big, and full. The masculine scent of him filled my nose, reminding me of earlier, when I'd first tasted him. That time had felt in the heat of the moment. This was more thoughtful, and so harder. Probably just how he wants it.
I hated the fact this was all so well orchestrated, that every objection I could think of could be so easily dismissed by them. But the truth was, as I looked at his cock, I felt my resistance crumbling. It was as though I could already feel it in my mouth. 'Hurry up, pin-dick.' His voice made me jump. Everyone else was silent. I turned and saw Felicity was not only filming with her phone, but she was gently rubbing herself as she watched. Fuck.
Rebecca came up behind me, wrapping her arms around me and undoing the cardigan's buttons. I let it fall away as she pulled it from my shoulders. And then her fingers found my nipples. 'Hurry up, Brian. Don't keep him waiting. Remember what you are, who you are. Remember your place.' She rubbed and pinched me and I felt my arousal soar.
My hands both reached out, taking hold of his flaccid cock. It weighs so much! I lifted it, holding it at the base and near the tip to stop it flopping down.
'Open up,' he commanded me. I did. His hand gripped my hair, and pulled me close, His cock head sliding over my lips. I groaned as I fed his cock into my mouth. It’s so fucking big and it isn’t even hard! His hot flesh filled my mouth, pushing deeper.
Because it wasn't erect, it fitted more easily. It was still a stretch but compared to before, it snaked into my mouth and to the back of my throat with less effort. I gagged, panicking slightly as I felt my ability to breathe cut off.
'Swallow,' Rebecca told me. 'Calm down, and swallow. He'll let you breathe.'
I did as my old teacher instructed, and as I swallowed I felt his dick slide even further down my throat. And worse, it was growing, stiffening up. I began to struggle but his hands gripped around my head. 'Take it all, fuckboy. Nearly there.' He forced it deeper, until my nose pressed against his pubic hair. I could feel his balls against my chin. Then he pushed my head back, the length of his cock sliding all the way out. 'Yes, good. Again!' It was more upright now, hardening fast. Before I knew what was happening he pressed his cock into my still open mouth and pushed it all the way down. Somehow I held back from gagging too much as he fucked his hardening cock forwards and back. I could feel it stretching my throat as he grew.
'Oh my God, he's a natural!' exclaimed Felicity from behind.
I tried to pull back but Jared held me there, pressing my face against his crotch. 'Sssshh, it's okay. Relax. Look at me.' My eyes were tearing up but I managed to look upwards. I was getting desperate to breathe and starting to panic. 'Sssshh,' he soothed me again, 'just a moment longer. Brian? Know your place. This is your place.'
I stopped struggling, and nodded. With that he let go and could pull back. His cock head dragged up from my throat, sliding over my tongue and then finally I could breathe again.
'Good boy, so good,' said Rebecca, resuming the stimulation of my nipples that she'd paused while Jared had his fun with me. 'Look how hard you've got him. He's going to fuck Charlotte so good with that gorgeous hard-on you just gave him.' She hooked her hands under my shoulders and helped me to stand. I looked to Charlotte but her eyes were fixed on Jared and the hard-on that he was now stroking to harden it even further. She didn't even glance at me. He leaned over to kiss her and her hand went down, continuing the work I'd started. She made hungry little mews as they made out, turning her body to press against him.
Rebecca led me back to the chair where Felicity was sat, masturbating shamelessly as she continued to film the action. The camera was handed over and Rebecca moved nearer them, still filming as Felicity pulled me down to sit next to her. 'That was so hot. You're quite the little cocksucker aren't you. Did Rebecca teach you the thumb trick?' 
Her strange comment pulled me away from watching Charlotte for a moment. 'The thumb trick?'
Felicity folded her left thumb into her hand and squeezed it into a fist. 'It stops your gag reflex. Well, mine at least, and yours I guess. No idea how!'
I had no idea either. I wanted to ask more but a little gasp from Charlotte pulled my attention back to them. Jared had pushed her onto her back and was sucking on one of her nipples while his hand cupped her mound. I watched as he masturbated her, his fingers whirring on her clit and then teasing inside her. Her legs opened up to give him more access, feet on the bed and knees above them.
'You can diddle me if you want,' Felicity whispered. I looked at her, frowning. 'No? Fine, I'll do it myself.' She perched her chin on my shoulder then lifted one foot onto the chair we were sat on, her fingers back inside her red lingerie. 'Oh, look at them, isn't this exciting? Do you think she's going to cum on his dick?'
'I...I don't know?'
'I bet she does. He's getting her all worked up, look at how wet she is.'
I stared at his erection 'Will...will it hurt her?'
'I mean, a bit, he's big and she's new at this. But it's a good kind of hurt, if he does it right. Which he totally will.'
Jared left her breast, slick with his saliva, and whispered something in Charlotte's ear that we couldn't hear. She let out a moan and nodded, turning to face him. Then they kissed. It was such a passionate, sincere kiss. Somehow it was worse than anything I'd seen so far. It cut deep into me, watching how abandoned she was to this, to him. I had to look away.
Felicity saw and snuggled closer. 'Oh, honey, are you struggling?' I nodded. 'Do you want to know a secret?' I raised my eyebrows. 'I think he plans to involve you yet, maybe even get that cage off.'
'Fuck, really? How?'
'I'm not sure,' she whispered. 'You know, I think he kind of likes you.'
'What? You can't be serious? He's about to deflower my girlfriend. I'm only here so he can rub it in.'
'Is that what you think? So tell me this...' she reached up and traced a finger around my mouth, 'who's sucked his cock the most tonight?'
'That's just to humiliate me.' I glanced back at the two of them and they were still making out as he masturbated and fingered her.
'Yeah, I thought so too, until I saw his face when you were.'
My head snapped back to Felicity. 'What about his face?'
She shrugged. 'Just something about it. He really gets off on you sucking his cock.' 
The moans from Charlotte were growing louder, but I kept my focus on Felicity. 'What are you saying? He is just enjoying bullying me. It's all he's ever done.'
She looked at me, then turned to watch the show. 'Maybe. But Brian, have you ever wondered why he bullies you?' All the fucking time. 'Oh, he's about to do it, look!'
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Making Her His


I wanted to ask more but Jared was climbing between Charlotte's legs. I thought we were forgotten as he pushed her up the bed, rubbing his cock head between her legs, but he cast a quick glance over his shoulder and smiled at me before focusing back on her. Felicity grabbed my hand and leaned in to get a good view through Jared's thighs.
I was expecting him to just thrust in, but he began rubbing his cock between her labia and over her clit, and she writhed with the pleasure it gave her.
'You need to watch this, take notes,' said Felicity, squeezing my hand, 'it's a fucking masterclass. I speak from experience.' There was a tinge of envy to her voice.
And I did watch. His cock head slipped down and stayed there, at the entrance to her, tiny pushes that weren't enough to slide in, making her whimper and beg. But he didn't relent. He went back to sliding it between her lips, edging her with his cock, and then back down, pushing a little harder. I could see her opening around the thick head of his cock. How does he have the self-control not to just shove it in? Charlotte was begging now, going crazy. 'Please, please fuck me, Sir!' she cried.
But he wasn't done. One more clit tease as he propped himself up above her, watching her squirm with need. Felicity whispered, 'Third time's the charm,' and sure enough as he went back to teasing her vagina he pressed his whole body down on her, pinning her to the bed, before his hips thrust forward, and the head of his cock buried inside her. Charlotte cried out in pleasure, but then frustration as he popped his cock back out, and resumed little teasing thrusts.
'Fucking masterclass,' Felicity repeated, then biting her lip as she watched intently. I'd just assumed he'd plunge it in, bury his cock in Charlotte. Even the idea he put the tip in and was now making her beg for more was a revelation. I was almost distracted from who it was he was fucking. Felicity seemed to sense it. 'That's your girlfriend he's banging. You're officially a cuck now.' She giggled, eyes fixed on them.
Fuck. Jared pressed his cock in again, and began fucking it slowly in and out, each time a little deeper. Charlotte was going crazy. Seriously. She was wriggling under him, trying to get deeper on his cock, but he held her there with his body weight, making her take whatever he gave her. Her legs wrapped around his strong back, trying to pull him in with her heels but he continued to take his time, and keep total control. Damn, he really is good at this. I looked over to Rebecca, hidden in the shadows, watching, and still filming. Her top was pulled to the side, her breasts now exposed, and she was tugging on one of her nipple rings. I wonder how much of this she taught him? I wonder if she'd teach me?
My attention went back to the two of them as Charlotte had suddenly gone quiet. She'd relaxed, feet back down on the bed, and Jared had pulled his cock out of her once more. Then, as I watched, he thrust, deep into her this time. She made the most sexual groan I've ever heard, clutching her arms around his back, her knees trembling. His cock wasn't even all the way in, but it was deep, far deeper than I'd ever be able to go. And he held it there, not moving at all. I could hear him whispering now Charlotte was quieter. 'Good girl. That's it. You're mine now.' I battled with jealousy and arousal, each vying for supremacy. Felicity somehow sensed this and she began kissing my neck as her fingers played with my nipples. Arousal won, my cock straining at the cage.
Charlotte relaxed her grip as she grew accustomed to his cock. Finally Jared moved, pulling back just a little, and thrusting in, fast little fucks back and forth of just a few inches. He was hitting somewhere good. Her cries rose, groans and moans and lots of 'Fuck, yes!'. His pace increased, going faster, taking longer strokes, building up until he was ploughing his cock back and forth, his muscles tensing as he drove it in and out of her. Felicity's hand went to my cock, scooping up the precum dripping from me and she began wanking her fingers over the cage in time with Jared's thrusts. It was so good, and it was torture as just little bits of skin were stimulated, enough to make me try to harden, but kept from growing.
'Oh my God,' Charlotte screamed, 'oh my God!'
'She's so going to cum on his dick,' Felicity whispered. 'She'd never do that on yours, no matter how good you are.' She kept stroking my cock in time with him, and despite the pain of being caged the intense arousal from the whole situation was driving me closer to orgasm too.
Charlotte's legs wrapped around Jared as he continued to pound her, tensing, pulling him close and then she shouted,' I'm cumming, I'm cumming!' at the top of her voice. He lifted a little, letting her finally fuck herself against him too, his cock burying itself deeper than it'd gone yet as she cried out with pleasure, every thrust drawing new moans and groans.
And he didn't stop. He barely paused as she quietened, relaxing, her feet falling back to the bed. Still he slid himself in and out, slower now, but almost immediately picking up the pace once more. 'Oh, oh, oh fuck!' I heard her groan, her arms pulling him in again. Her thighs and bottom were quivering uncontrollably. 
His strokes sped up once more. Her pussy was making slick, sucking noises now, audible above her quieter moans until they grew louder again. 
It couldn't have taken more than two minutes before she arched, writhing under him, and announced her orgasm to us all. But that wasn't all. I watched as liquid splattered down onto the sheet, speckling it with darker spots.
'Oh wow, he made her squirt!' Felicity announced. 'Are you about to squirt, Brian?' I was. I'd been trying to hide how close I was, hoping she'd take me over, but her fingers came away, somehow sensing it.
'No, no please,' I begged her.
'You don't want to cum, silly,' she whispered. 'Imagine watching this with post-nut clarity. You'd hate it.'
I hadn't even considered that, but she was probably right. My arousal, the constant ache from my swollen balls, the cravings to even get hard, they all made what I was watching more than palatable. I wanted it. I had no idea how I'd cope without all that. But still, I resented her stopping.
Jared seemed done too. But he hasn't cum? He lifted himself up, moving beside her and stroking his hands over her skin, whispering things we couldn't hear into her ear. Charlotte started to giggle and turned, wrapping her arms around him in a huge hug. 'Did you cum?' I heard her ask him.
'Not yet.'
She looked down. 'Oh but I thought...What's that?' she said, pointing at the dark patches on the bed.
'You squirted,' Jared told her.
'No way!' Charlotte finally looked over at us. 'Did I squirt?' It wasn't quite the first thing I'd imagined her saying.
'You totally did,' Felicity confirmed. 'It was so hot!'
Charlotte's eyes widened. Then she looked to me, her head tilting. 'Are you okay?' she mouthed. That's why I love her, even now she's thinking of others. I nodded, feeling suddenly emotional but trying to hide it. She relaxed at my confirmation and turned back to Jared. 'That was amazing.'
'Good. Thank you. But I'm not done, if you can take any more?'
Charlotte looked down at his erection and she licked her lips. 'I think so. What did you have in mind.' Jared leaned in and whispered something to her. 'Oh my God, really? Are you sure? I mean, if he's okay with that, absolutely.'
Jared turned to me, grinning and stood, his cock swinging side to side, my girlfriend's juices shiny on his skin. 'So, Brian, enjoy the show?' I nodded, pulling my eyes up from his cock to his face. 'How'd you like the chance to cum?'
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A Ringside View


I stared at him open mouthed for a moment. 'Really?'
'Oh yeah, and to get a ringside view,' Jared added.
I looked down where I was sat. 'I thought this was ringside?'
'Oh no, much closer.' He held out his hand and stood, walking over and took it, curiosity getting the better of me. He kept hold of it and led me to the bed where Charlotte had rolled to the side. 'Lie down, head this end.'
'Wait, what?'
'If you lie down, Rebecca will unlock your cock.'
'Lie down, and what?'
Jared shrugged. Just lie there, Brian, and watch, real close up.'
'But... watch what?'
'Me, fucking Charlotte, doggy style above you.'
I tried to picture it. I'd be lying facing up, then, she'd be over me, and he'd be behind. 'But your cock will be...'
'Right up close. Yes. It's not like you haven't tasted it already, is it, Brian? But the best bit, is Charlotte will suck you while I fuck her.' I heard her giggle but my eyes stayed fixed on him. 
'Are you serious? Do I get to cum?'
The corner of Jared's mouth raised. 'Is that what you want, Brian, are you sure?'
Why's he smirking? 'Yes, but not one of those ruins, a proper one?' I bet that was his plan.
He seemed reluctant. 'Fine, okay.' Score one to Brian.
Charlotte reached out and took my hand as I clambered onto the bed. 'Hello.' She was radiant, pulling in big breaths as she recovered from her experience. And Jared isn't done yet, with either of us. 'Hello,' I replied. 'How're you doing?'
'So, so good. I can't even describe it.'
I chuckled. 'That's okay, I was watching.'
She smiled, letting out another big breath. 'Yeah, you were. Are you okay?' I nodded. She looked down at the bed. 'And you want to... get more involved.'
'He said you could suck my cock.'
Her face broke into a big grin. 'I know. I'm going to suck it so good!'
'And I'm allowed to cum,' I announced, making sure she'd heard.
'Oh yes, I know, he told me.'
'Good, good, just checking.'
'You two lovebirds ready?' said Jared from behind me. The bed bounced as he climbed up. He patted the mattress and Charlotte gave my hand a last squeeze before I lay down. I could feel the damp spots on my back and even hair, which I'm sure was part of Jared's plan too, but I didn't care. I looked down at the head of the bed as Rebecca leaned over, unlocking my cock. It hadn't been some trick then.
Even better, once my cock was out, Charlotte climbed over me, sixty-nine style, and I felt my cock get sucked into her mouth. I could just about see that Rebecca had stayed near, leaning over the bed. She was whispering something to Charlotte but at that point I didn't care as she began slowly sucking on my hardening cock. Because of the angle she was able to easily slide her lips up and down. It felt incredible.
Charlotte's pussy was just above my face. I was about to lift my head and start to pleasure her when Jared lifted her hips, bringing her knees further up the bed. 'Shuffle back, Brian,' he told me, and I wiggled back, my head right on the edge of the bed. Then he climbed off the bed and stood above me. I realised just what view I was going to get. His cock swung like a divining rod over my face before he lined it up with his hand, teasing Charlotte again. Her sucking became more vigorous as he pressed his cock to her vagina, and I couldn't quite believe how close up and intimate I was about to see this. But with my cock in her mouth, I didn't really care.
Jared grabbed her hips and pulled her onto his cock. I saw her pink, silky flesh part as his cock disappeared inside her. She groaned. I felt it more than heard it. He began fucking her back and forth by grabbing her hips, his cock staying still. It meant every time he pulled her onto him, her mouth slid down to the tip of me. It still felt so good, until he pulled her deeper, and my cock slipped out of her mouth entirely.
I could feel her trying to scoop my cock back up, but she gave up after it was clear he was going to impale her deeper with every stroke. So now I lay there, watching him fuck her from underneath, only inches from the action. And then he began to thrust too, and his balls came into view. More than into view, they started slapping against my forehead, then dragging forwards and back over my face. He paused, half in her, his heavy balls pressing against my eyes, and with the pause Charlotte managed to suck my cock back up and it all felt so much better again.
I could smell them both so powerfully, her feminine arousal and his masculine musk. But more than the scent was the sound of it all. I'd been able to hear them fucking from the other side of the room. Here, right up against them, the noises were everything, a melody of the slick, wet sounds of fucking, her moans and his grunting.
His dick was so fucking big! I know I'd sucked it, but seeing it like this, doing what it was designed for, watching it plunge into her pussy over and over, I still couldn't believe how long it was. He seemed to be bottoming out and there was still more of his cock to go than mine at full erection!
He held Charlotte still again, him taking over the fucking. And that meant she could suck on me far more easily. I was getting close. It felt so good. But then she slowed, sucking on just the tip. I wanted to look up, see why, but I'd be knocked out by my bully's bollocks if I did. Jared's groaning got louder, his balls flopped back and forth, just skimming over me most of the time. It seemed they only slapped my face when he wanted them too. They were so full though. Oh fuck. It finally struck me what was about to happen. And where I was for the grand finale. 
I could feel Charlotte groan again through my cock, and her thighs, which I was now clinging onto, were tensing. She's going to cum, that didn't take long! Jared sensed it too. 'Are you going to cum on my cock, you fucking slut? Do you want me to fill you up with my seed, Charlie? Huh? Beg for it, beg for me to cum in your tight cunt!'
My cock slipped from her mouth as she obeyed. 'Oh Sir, please, cum in me, fill me up! Make me yours again!' Her words turned to high-pitched cries as he pounded her harder and faster, his balls swinging and slapping against her clit. 'Oh yes, yes, I'm cumming!' she cried. I could see her clenching against his cock and then a few drips splattered onto my face. I felt her press her face down onto my crotch as she orgasmed, oblivious to anything but the pleasure, including my needy dick.
His groans were loud now too. 'Yeah, that's it, fucking take it, feel me fill you up.' He shoved his cock deeper than I'd seen, and held it there. His balls lifted high as his cock twitched. He's cumming, oh fuck, oh fuck. He pulled his cock all the way out, pressing it to the entrance of her, and I watched a jet of thick white cum jet out against her pussy lips and fall straight onto my mouth and nose before he plunged it back in. He moaned with pleasure, his cock still twitching between thrusts. Every time he pulled out more cum dripped out of her onto my face. It fell in my open mouth, was coating my nose and cheeks and getting in my eyes. I was about to protest when Charlotte took my cock in her mouth again and started sucking hard and fast. I didn't dare move, immobilised by pleasure as his huge cock slowed, idly fucked her. It seemed like every time he dragged back, more of his cum leaked out onto me. After a few more thrusts he pulled away completely, and dropped down, his head behind me, his voice clear. 'Open your fucking mouth and keep it open if you want to cum,' he instructed. Charlotte's sucking stopped too. I lay there, trembling, watching as thick beads of cum kept dripping down, and then I opened my mouth. 'Good boy. Stay like that.'
He must have passed her some kind of signal as I saw her clenching, her pussy lips squeezing together, and then, as she relaxed, his cum poured out, a stream of it, right into my waiting mouth. 'Don't swallow, get it all. Fill up that pretty mouth of yours.'
'Wow, he's so obedient.' Felicity's voice was near too. She must have come up for a closer view. 
Thick drops of cum still fell from Charlotte, plopping into my mouth. Jared sniggered. 'Well, you're good for something.' He gave Charlotte a smack on the bottom which caused her to start sucking me again. I groaned, bubbles of cum forming in my mouth. 'You want to cum, pin-dick?' he said, strangely tenderly, stroking my hair. I nodded, which meant some cum fell on my eye. He laughed again. 'You're not to swallow that load, until after you've cum, okay?' I raised a sticky eyebrow. 'Felicity is going to watch, and if you do, Charlotte will ruin your orgasm. Is that clear.'
I nodded, as did he, and then to my surprise Jared stood, lined up behind Charlotte, and thrust his cock into her. It made a depraved squelching noise as he pushed it deeper, and I felt her suck hard on me, moaning. Thankfully it meant the cum stopped dripping, but lying there, watching, with my mouth full of him... it was only bearable because of the blowjob I was being given. How the fuck did I get myself into this? The cum in my mouth bubbled again as I groaned, slowly trickling down my throat. Charlotte was taking me all the way in her mouth, sucking eagerly. I could feel her jolting back and forth as Jared fucked her. He was going for it harder than ever, his thighs slapping against her arse. I had no idea that sex was so noisy or messy, but I was quickly learning.
It was becoming a struggle to hold the cum and not swallow, but I was so close now, I had to hold on. I was close, so close. I felt Charlotte's head press down hard against my crotch, perhaps held by his hand, and she gulped, my cock head at the entrance of her throat. It was all I needed. I groaned, writhing as she resumed sucking, my orgasm exploding out of me. She just kept on sucking, swallowing down my cum. It was incredible. I swallowed too, choking a little as the big mouthful of Jared's seed drained down my throat. 'Oh my God!' I cried as she pulled every possible pleasure from my cock.
Jared stopped, his cock buried almost to the hilt in her. I couldn't believe she could take it so deep. Slowly he pulled back, and a little more cum dribbled out. But this time it was different. I'd cum now. My post-nut clarity was kicking in hard. His cock dropped out, slapping against my cheek and he let it slide right over my face before he crouched down beside me again. 'I hope you enjoyed that. This is the hard part, Brian, the part where you don't have your plump balls and aching caged cock to hide behind. I know it's a struggle, that's okay. You can go now...' I began to twist, '...but,' he paused again, and so did I, 'I'm not done yet. You filled my balls up good with your cock sucking, Brian, I need to empty them again. So the question is, are you going to stay for the finale?'
I coughed, his cum still caught in my throat. 'What...what's the finale?'
'Well, if you stay, Brian, I'm going to fuck Charlotte here one more time. I'll be quick, I bet she's sore now. And then I'm going to pull out, and cum right down your fucking beta throat.'
'Oh my God,' I said. Charlotte said the same, then laughed.
'She'll suck your dick some more, if that's okay, babe?' he raised his voice.
'Yes, Sir,' she replied and wiggled her bottom above me.
'But you won't cum again,' Jared continued, in fact, Slave over there is going to lock up your cock before I finish.'
'But... but...' I tried to find the words to protest.
Jared's voice was quiet. 'Or you can go now. Go shower, go clean up. Put it all down to a crazy, sexy one-off night.'
'Would Charlotte come with me?' I asked.
'That'd be up to her, but it's not what matters now.'
'What matters?' I asked, knowing the answer as I gazed up at him with one eye almost glued shut with his cum.
'What matters, Brian, is if you have learned your place, and want to stay there.' I lay there, sticky, heart racing, thinking through all that had happened. Jared stood, his cock sliding into view above me. 'What'll it be, Brian? If you want to show me you've learned your place, open wide. Otherwise, give Charlotte a smack on the butt and she'll get off you.’
Everyone stayed quiet. My fingers played over the curve of her gorgeous bottom, so tempted to just give her that smack, to end this. I shut my eyes, taking a few deep breaths, and then I tilted my head back over the edge of the bed, and opened my mouth wide.
'Good boy!' Jared sounded delighted. My mouth was suddenly filled with his cock. I sucked, suddenly wanting more, now I'd made the decision, wanting to own it. But to my frustration he pulled it out, and he began quickly fucking Charlotte again. He was going like a rabbit. It wasn't fucking, he was simply using her to masturbate. Charlotte didn't seem to care. She pulled my soft cock into her mouth and began sucking hard. It felt good, surprisingly good, and I was pleased that I started to harden. 
That seemed to be a signal. I felt the cage being pushed onto my budding erection, squashing it back down. It only took a second until my cock was once again trapped, unable to grow.
But it was no longer the cock I was most concerned with. That was above me, magnificent as it slid back and forth. My mouth stayed wide open as I watched, his balls swinging violently back and forth. I was suddenly jealous, not of him, but of Charlotte. My mouth felt so empty. As if hearing my silent need, Jared pulled back, lined his cock up against my lips, and shoved his cock hard into my mouth. I felt it stretching my throat. I gagged then somehow remembered to clench my thumb in my hand. It really does help! He just kept fucking, five, ten, twenty strokes, face fucking me before he cried out. I felt his cock harden even more, starting to panic as the need for air grew. And then I felt it, his cum, his alpha seed, pumping down my throat. His groans were divine. He pulled back, letting me swallow and then suck in a breath before he spurted more into my open mouth. Jared's hand shot down, wanking the last of his orgasm out, before wiping his cock off on my cheek.
'Fuck yeah, that's more like it.' He slapped Charlotte on the arse and she jumped up, turning around and looking at us both.
'Oh my God, Brian, you're like a bukkake queen!' She shook her head in amazement and then Jared pulled her in, giving her a passionate kiss. He whispered something to her and she broke off, coming down to all fours and straddling me with her knees and arms. 'I told you he was good, didn't I? Thank you, you're the best boyfriend ever.'
Without any hesitation Charlotte began kissing me, licking my lips clean of his cum before pushing deeper into a French kiss. I realised we were both naked as her breasts rubbed over my chest.
'Okay you two, that's enough. Go clean up. Brian, you can use the guest bathroom. Charlotte, you're with me.' He physically lifted her up off me and put her over his shoulder.
'Jared!' she cried, laughing and wiggling her feet. He pushed open the door to his ensuite bathroom and she waved as they disappeared inside, the door shutting behind them.
Rebecca appeared beside me. She held out a hand and I slowly twisted, using it to help me stand. 'Easy now, you've had quite the experience.' She took my hand in hers and led me out of the bedroom, Felicity back in the corner chair, watching us, her head tilted.
My throat felt raw, as though I'd been screaming. I reached up and stroked it. 'There's painkillers in the bathroom if it's sore. But you did well, Brian, very well. Try not to think too much about it all yet. You've made us very proud, and have nothing to be ashamed of. We all had fun, didn't we?'
'Fun. Yes.' Fun didn't even start to describe it. She was right, best not to think too much about it yet. She led me through a door and went ahead, starting the shower.
'Towels are there, and a robe on the back of the door. Take your time.'
I looked at my old teacher, her breasts were covered again, if only barely. I thought of her secrets I now knew; the tattoos, the piercings, her relationship with Jared. She's his fucking slave! I stepped into the shower, turning away from her. If she's his slave, what does that make me?
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He wanted love, but she's offering something else entirely.
Amy has a problem: her best friend, Dylan, is infatuated with her. Now she's back from uni he's about to declare his love and mess everything up.
She's got problems of her own - her attempts to find the Dom of her dreams have been a disaster. She's longing to explore her secret, sexy desires with that special someone.
It might not be what he wanted, or even what she imagined, but perhaps there's a solution that will give them some of what they are looking for? Friends with kinky benefits.
But there's going to have to be some rules, and for Dylan, one in particular is going have him aching in ways he didn't know was possible.
When love and kink cross paths, both of them are going to get much more than they bargained for.
This new series by James Hardcourt, author of the chart-topping Kink by the Numbers and Chastity Contract series, is his first new adult romance with James's ever present kinky twists. The first person perspectives of both Amy and Dylan explores with humour and honesty how unrequited love, and desires, can be transformed into something new, beautiful and very, very kinky.
James you've done it again. Characters you can totally relate to, realistic emotions and incredibly hot scenes and dialogue that supercharge all my own fantasies. Now I want my own friend with kinky benefits! ★★★★★
Get Friends with Kinky Benefits on Amazon


[image: image-placeholder]










Entrapped - Book 1 of the Chastity Contract Series

[image: image-placeholder]
A young married couple, a wealthy widow, and an offer that could change their lives. What will they give up to truly gain their freedom? 
Sex and relationship blogger, Emma Stevens, is conflicted when she receives a shocking offer from a rich and domineering follower, Catherine Argent. What will they trade to have her loving husband’s manhood locked away in a tight steel cage, his pleasure denied for an entire year? What’s it worth, what will they learn, and what will it really cost them all?
The first novella in the Chastity Contract series, Entrapped is an erotic suspense that explores orgasm denial, male and female chastity, and the darker sides of the human mind.
Get started with this suspenseful new series today and discover new erotic ideas, and the mystery behind their twisted benefactor’s real motivations.
Contains drama, intrigue, and lots of explicit, kinky sex. 18+ only.
Be careful what you wish for, you might just get it.

This book has the hottest sex scenes that I've ever read. The characters are interesting, well-rounded, and have a depth that says there is SO much more going on. I already love Nate and Emma, their relationship is so beautiful and their sex is so intimate, with the consent and gentle kink and romance that also defined his last book, One Bar Prison. ★★★★★
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