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When Addison and I married—she twenty-two, I thirty-five—we fell hard and fast, as if each of us had stumbled onto the secret hunger we’d both kept locked away. Our bond, especially in bed, was strange, fierce, and honey-sweet, at least for her.

A fat inheritance from our parents soon freed us from the grind of work, leaving us to drift through days of idle pleasure.

Addison drew me like a fallen star: hair like heavy silk, a body carved for sin, a face that could stop your heart. Her voice alone could make a man hard. Her hands and feet were small, exquisitely shaped, nails always painted a soft rose, slipping into strappy, sky-high heels that made her legs look endless.

To keep me faithful, she locked me in a chastity cage—a snug steel lattice tailored to my cock. Through the bars I could feel myself, but never swell enough to come. A tiny padlock clicked shut; the single key nestled on a chain between the warm, creamy swell of her breasts.

Some past-life debt, maybe, or plain enchantment. Any sane man would have walked. I stayed, stupidly happy.

It hadn’t started this way. While we planned the wedding, Addison confessed a fantasy: she wanted me locked from the day we said I do, three months of denial before we fucked. She’d seen too many men grow bored once they’d had their fill. “If you love me,” she said, eyes wide, “you’ll wait. It’ll make the night we finally do it sacred.” The cage, worn twenty-four hours a day, would prove my devotion. Three months of aching would stoke a fire nothing could put out.

She spent hours with her best friend Taylor—sharp, icy, and shamelessly flirtatious. The two of them had no secrets. Addison told me they’d debated chastity and agreed: locking a man was the perfect leash.

I thought the wait insane, but I agreed. Marrying the sexiest woman I’d ever touched made three months of blue balls feel like a fair trade.

Those months she’d unlock me now and then, just to tease. She’d let me rub my swollen cock along the slick seam of her pussy, but never inside. She came again and again—wet, gasping, thighs trembling—while I stayed on the edge, forbidden to tip over. “Men spill too easy,” she’d murmur, stroking my hair. “I’m teaching you restraint. You’ll learn how sweet a simple hug can be.” When the torment peaked, we’d press an ice pack to my rigid shaft and bruised balls until the throb subsided, then snap the cage shut again. After, she’d guide my mouth between her legs, riding my tongue to another shuddering climax. “You’ve had other women,” she’d say, voice husky. “This evens the score.”

She was tender then, curling against me like a kitten, kissing my cheek. “I’m sorry, baby. I hate seeing you ache. But three months flies. When it’s time, you can have me as many times as you want, as long as you want. It’ll be worth it.”

Days before the deadline, after another ruined edge, she traced lazy circles on her clit and asked, soft as breath, “You mad I’ve kept you denied so long?”

“No. I get it. It’s only three months, not forever.”

She laughed, low. “Forever would be cruel. Perverted.”

“Three months I can do, if it means normal sex after.”

“Of course. The second the clock strikes, we’ll fuck all day. You still good?”

“I’m good. Whatever makes you happy, I’ll do.”

She kept stroking herself, breath hitching, until she came in a hot, wet rush.
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