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The air was thick with anticipation as I stood in the bathroom, my wife’s steady hands guiding the razor across my skin. Two weeks in the cock cage had left me aching, every nerve on edge, and tonight was the night it all unraveled. She hummed softly with her excitement palpable as she shaved my asshole smooth, preparing me for the bull. Her eyes gleamed with mischief, she’d picked out a sleek male g-string for me, a teasing touch to the dominance she craved. I watched him take her before, his cock driving her wild, and the memory of it had stirred something in me. Now, it was my turn. Both of us, side by side, ready to surrender to him. My heart raced at the thought.

"Remember when we first saw it?" she whispered, her breath warm against my ear as she slid the g-string up my trembling thighs. "The way it stretched me? So thick I could barely take it all." Her fingers brushed against my cage, sending a jolt of pleasure-pain through my groin. "Wonder if you'll do better than I did my first time."

I gasped as she snapped the waistband against my skin, my caged cock straining uselessly against its metal confines. The pressure was exquisite torture.

"God, I can't wait to watch you try," she continued. "Both of us on our knees for him. Your lips stretched around the same cock that's been inside me." She traced a finger down my spine, stopping just above the cleft of my ass. "I bet you'll look so pretty struggling to take him."

My legs nearly buckled. Two weeks of denial had left me hypersensitive and desperate. The metal cage felt impossibly tight now, a sweet agony that had become my constant companion.

She checked her phone and smiled. "Twenty minutes. He's running early."

She helped me into the silk robe we'd chosen together, the material cool and slippery against my freshly shaved skin. 

"I've been thinking about this moment for so long," she admitted. "Watching him use both of us. Seeing you surrender the way I have."

The doorbell rang, its ordinary chime sending an extraordinary thrill through us both. She squeezed my shoulder, hard enough to leave marks.
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