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"Morning, baby," Sandra murmured, her voice a gentle caress in the stillness of their bedroom. She leaned over, her hair a fiery waterfall that tickled his neck as she kissed him softly on the cheek.

Her hand slithered down his chest, her fingernails trailing lightly over his skin, sending shivers down his spine. "It's time," she whispered, the smoky promise of her words sending a jolt of anticipation straight to his cock, already straining against the cold metal bars of his chastity cage.

Sandra's fingers deftly worked the lock, and with a soft click, the cage fell away. He gasped, his cock springing to life, eager for the touch that had been denied for weeks. But she had other plans. "Remember, you're not allowed to cum until tonight," she reminded him, a mischievous glint in her eye as she pulled out the remote-controlled butt plug. It was sleek, black, and slightly larger than the one she usually used on him.

His eyes widened as she smeared a generous dollop of lube on the tip, her hand stroking him lightly, keeping him on the edge of arousal. "You're going to be my good little cuck, aren't you?" she purred, her voice a siren's song that made his heart race and his cock throb.

He nodded, his voice a strained whisper. "Yes, I'm your good little cuck."

Sandra's smile grew wider, her eyes gleaming with excitement. "Good boy," she praised, pressing it gently against him. "Now get on your hands and knees, let me see that pretty ass of yours."

He complied eagerly, his body trembling with a mix of trepidation and desire. The coolness of the lube contrasted with the heat of his skin, sending a jolt of pleasure through him as she began to push the plug in. The tip breached his entrance, stretching him wider than he had been in a while, and he couldn't help but moan.

Sandra took her time, watching the plug vanish inch by inch into him. "Look at that," she murmured, admiration in her voice as she stroked his ass cheeks, which quivered in response. "So obedient, so... hungry for it." With the plug fully in, she gave it a playful twirl, making him gasp.

With a final smack, she stepped back, the crack of her hand against his skin echoing in the room. "Now, get dressed," she ordered, her tone firm but not unkind.

He stumbled to his feet, his cheeks stinging from her palm, his cock still rock-hard and begging for release. The plug was a constant, pulsing reminder of his predicament, sending waves of need through his body with every movement. He pulled on his boxers, his erection tenting the fabric, and winced as the material rubbed against his sensitive skin.

"And don't forget to make it a good breakfast," she added, her voice dripping with a seductive authority that made his balls ache. "I'm going to need my energy for later." With that, she turned and walked out of the room, her hips swaying with a knowing confidence that only served to fuel his desperation.

He watched her go, his eyes lingering on her firm, round ass as it disappeared through the doorway. Then, with a sigh, he began to prepare breakfast, his thoughts racing ahead to the evening's events. The smell of sizzling bacon and brewing coffee filled the kitchen, but all he could focus on was the plug nestled snugly in his ass.
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