
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
What is Good for the
Goose

By Nicole Draylock

 


Copyright 2012 Nicole
Draylock

Smashwords
Edition

 


This e-book is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This e-book may not be re-sold or given
away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to
Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting
the hard work of this author.

This work contains content of an
extremely graphic nature. All characters in this work are 18 or
over. This is a work of fiction intended for adults 18 and over
only.

 


Sheila was tired of the hounding. Larry
just wouldn’t let up. Every time they had sex, he was either
begging to stick his cock in her ass, or trying to sneak it in
there when she let her guard down. It wasn’t that she thought anal
sex was too nasty or too taboo, it was simply fear. The first, and
last, time she had tried it had been her freshmen year of college
when her date, Eric, had convinced her with the aide of copious
quantities of alcohol to “take it up the butt”.

She had been quite infatuated with Eric
and wanted to make him happy. They had gone out a few times, and
where in the past she rarely even kissed on a first date, but Eric
had seemed so worldly and she felt so awkward and plain that before
he dropped her off that night she had leaned over in the seat and
sucked him off. They had been having sex daily for about a week
when he got her drunk and told her that he was going to “fuck her
ass”.

She had protested, but he had been
obstinate, and before it was over she had bent over the arm of her
sofa while he roughly shoved his cock in her anus. No preparation,
no lubrication, just hard thrusting with no thought for her
feelings. She had not told him to stop, and her tears and whimpers
only served to make him ram her harder.

Thankfully he had been so excited by
her virgin ass that he had only lasted a couple of minutes and it
was over. When he pulled his cock out of her she had not moved,
lying over the couch crying until finally he left her there. The
next day he had called to tell her that she just wasn’t sexually
adventurous enough for him and that he needed someone more skilled.
She had screamed and cussed him until he hung up.

That had been over a decade ago, and a
number of lovers. She had never tried it again; the memory of the
pain of his rough abuse of her tender back door, and the callous
treatment by someone she had thought was a great guy had made her
afraid to try it again. The problem was, she and Larry were getting
married in a month, and while she didn’t think he would be the type
to give up their relationship, whether she did or didn’t offer him
her ass, she didn’t want the man she had grown to love to be
committed to her for life, and never have his needs fulfilled. It
was troubling to her that he wanted her in that way and that she
was scared to give him what he wanted.

Sheila had talked to her girlfriends
and had mixed messages from them. One told her to suck it up and
open her butt if she wanted her man to be happy. Another said if he
loved her he wouldn’t ask anything of her she didn’t want to give.
Still another suggested that she tell him that if he wanted her ass
so much, he had to give his up first. She had been shocked,
explaining to her friend that she wasn’t equipped to make good on
that threat. Her friend smiled and shook her head, “honey, they
make things to overcome that” she had said with a laugh.

Though her friend had been joking,
Sheila had thought about it a long while. She didn’t really have a
particular interest in using a toy on Larry in that way, but she
thought that giving him the choice might deter him. On the other
hand, if he took the challenge, she would have to face her fear and
let him in her tight little back door.

That night, as they sat down to dinner,
Sheila worked up her courage and laid out her proposal. She had
spent the day looking up information on where to get the necessary
items, and how to proceed if Larry was crazy enough about her ass
to offer up his own in payment. Her hope was that if he went for
the deal, his experience would at least make him understanding
about being gentle with her.

“Larry, I’ve been thinking
about something” she opened.

“And what is that
baby?”

“Well, you’ve wanted to put
your cock in my tight little butt for a while right?”

Larry’s attention was now completely
focused on every word and nuance of the conversation. “Well, yes, I
love anal sex, but it seems obvious that you don’t care much for
it, or have never tried it.”

“I tried it once, it hurt; a
lot. I don’t want to feel like that ever again, but I don’t want
you to miss something you really love either.”

“Well, if it is done right,
it shouldn’t hurt, at least not like you suggest, but I don’t see
any way around it. If you don’t want to do it, I’ll not force you,
and I don’t want you to hurt either.”

Larry could be such a dear, but still
she knew he would long for what he couldn’t have far more than what
he could. The “grass is always greener on the other side of the
fence” her mother used to say, yet mom had been talking about
something else she was sure.

“I want to make a bargain
with you Larry” she said. “I don’t feel right about you not getting
something that you clearly crave. This is my proposition. If you
let me do it too you first, then you can have my ass anytime you
want it.”

Larry looked at her, his eyes betraying
that he wasn’t sure of her meaning. “How would you?” he asked, not
even certain of how to finish the sentence.

“We go to the toy store, buy
a toy and I get to stick it in your butt. If you will agree to
that, I will try to give you your every desire.”

Larry loved Sheila at least partly
because she was so frank about her desires and didn’t pull any
punches. On their second date she had brought him up to her room
and explained to him that she had an oral fetish. She then asked
him if he would let her suck his cock, and swallow his cum. He had
managed to appear to think about it for most of a second before
nodding like a fool in the affirmative. This time however, her
openness shocked even him.

“Really?” his interest in
finally getting the one thing she had denied him making him curious
if this was a ploy.

“Absolutely” Sheila
responded, wondering if he was going to go for it, her own
curiosity now taking the place of her fear.

An hour later, Sheila was pulling into
the closest adult book store. They had been here often, but for the
first time Larry seemed as nervous as she felt. As they browsed the
shelves of sex toys, Larry was growing increasingly agitated, and
Sheila couldn’t resist taking this opportunity.

“Oh, here we go baby!” she
said as they walked by a shelf covered from top to bottom in
various dildos, vibrators, and plugs. “How about that one” she
asked him with a wink, pointing at a ridiculously large vibrator
that looked as large as her forearm.

Larry blanched, “perhaps we should at
least try to keep it fair. Let us say something no bigger than my
cock would be more realistic.” He was wondering how far she would
take this, and had his eye on some really thin toys that weren’t
terribly long. He had a former girlfriend that loved to finger his
ass while she gave him head, and he hadn’t minded; in truth he had
loved it but been afraid to say so. He was afraid of it hurting
though with a size much larger than that.

Sheila was barely aware of him at this
point, her attention having been grabbed by the toys in the next
row. There was the perfect selection for her intentions. She
couldn’t imagine a better selection. More dildos in every size,
with straps for attaching them in anatomically correct positions
dominated the shelf. Walking over to them, Sheila imagined the fun
she could have with these, the packaging often depicting her exact
thought. It looked naughty and fun and she made her selection
quickly.

“This is it” she said, a
smile creeping over her face.

Larry looked at the device in its
plastic packaging. Was she really going through with this? Was he?
As she boldly made her way to the checkout counter, Larry watched
her walking away from him. Her hot ass swaying back in forth in the
tight blue dress she wore certainly looked enticing. He wasn’t sure
he could manage the strapon she was purchasing. It was easily eight
inches long, and though it had a thick base, it tapered down to a
very small tip. Hopefully she knew what she was doing; otherwise
this was going to hurt. Even as he thought it, he realized that for
the chance to slide his manhood up her tight backside he would do
about anything.

When they got home, Sheila ran straight
the master bath in the bedroom with her new purchase, eager to try
it on and try it out. Larry went to the kitchen and poured himself
a drink, thinking he might need it before this night was through.
In no time at all Sheila had adjusted the straps and attached the
dildo. The shape wasn’t much like Larry’s, but it would do. For a
split second thinking about how to proceed, she thought about what
it meant if he went through with this, and she got a little
nervous, but the idea of for once being the poker instead of the
poked had taken root in her mind, and with a wicked grin, wearing
nothing but her boots and the strapon, she slipped out of the
bathroom and onto their king sized bed.

“Larry” she
called.

Larry walked into the room and saw her
lying on their bed, slowly stroking the big phallus. “So you mean
to go through with this then?” he asked.

“Hell yeah! I’m going to
fuck you good baby” she said, trying hard to keep the giggle out of
her voice.

“Ok, but let me ask, do you
know how to do this properly, so your partner can enjoy it without
a lot of pain?”

The question threw her. Her experience
hadn’t led her to believe such was possible. “Well, no, I have to
admit this is my first time to shove my cock in someone’s ass” she
said, unable to keep from giggling this time despite a valiant
effort.

“I can explain, or I can
just show you by prepping you first if you like” he replied, all
serious and businesslike. “If you don’t know you could really hurt
me, especially with that thing.

“Ok, you can demonstrate,
but no poking me, till I get to poke you!”


Larry moved to the bed, retrieving a
bottle of lubricant from the bedside table on his way. To Sheila’s
surprise he didn’t go straight for her ass but rather, lay next to
her kissing her, and caressing her body. When Larry got soft and
gentle like this, it always made Sheila wet, and tonight was no
exception. As his tongue entwined with hers and he pulled her close
she yielded too his touch as she had so many times
before.

Kissing and licking her neck his hands
roamed all over her body, working slowly, ever so slowly towards
the rounded globes of her sexy ass. Perhaps it was her limited
experience, but Sheila kept expecting a more aggressive treatment,
perhaps a finger shoved forcefully into her bottom, but Larry just
kept taking his time, and Sheila just became more and more turned
on.

When his fingers finally stroked across
the taut skin of her naked ass, Larry got to his knees, lifting
Sheila to join him. As he moved behind her, his cock pressed
against the cleft of her ass, he made no attempt to enter her, but
stroked her wet pussy with one hand while the other caressed her
swollen nipples. The strapon was in his way to a degree, preventing
him from fingering her well, but when she moved to remove a buckle
he pushed her hand away.

Gently he pushed
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