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Tony lifted his brow giving his wife Molly that look and that’s all it took. She knew him well and followed his lead. Her blue eyes and small petite frame took in her burly husband, thick with muscles and always in charge. She shimmied out of her panties and lifted the nightshirt over her head. Anything for her true love.

They fell to the bed, Tony’s cock already dripping with pre-cum for his blonde wife. She’s a gentle spirit while he’s rough and tumble, almost to where her submissions to him are more out of not wanting to make the large man mad. Though he loved her dearly, she’s always putty in his hands.

His mouth covered Molly, he consumed her with his kisses, trailing down her neck and shoulder. She arched her back involuntarily. Their lovemaking was safe, comfortable. He was the brute, she the helpless little lady. Smiling, she wrapped her arms around his muscled shoulders pulling him down. His mouth found her taut nipples. Perky little things, she was barely a C cup, but he still found her terribly attractive. She whimpered in anticipation as he dove into her hairless muff. She kept her area nicely waxed and smooth as a baby’s ass. He licked through her soft warm folds, enjoying her freshly showered scent. 

“Uh, Tony, I will come,” Molly moaned as she ground her ass into the bed. Tony’s tongue made mad circles through her slit, landing on her hard knob and bearing down sending sparks of heat and undulating pleasure throughout her pelvis. Suddenly, her body shuddered as she gasped and moaned and gyrating her hips, the pleasure taking her by surprise and mounting on heights of pure desire. The waves hit strong and slowly came to a crawling ebb and then subsided. Tony lifted from her, a satisfied smile on his face and an expression of rapt on hers. 

“Come, make love to me,” she said as she opened her arms. Her lover man willingly succumbed to her wiles, his desire strong as he plowed his raging cock into her soft tight hole. She squirmed uncomfortably at first, until she stretched and opened and then her pelvis heated again as her husband pounded into her.

“Uh, Molly, you’re so fucking tight. I’m afraid I will rip right through you,” Tony said as he pumped.

“It’s okay, fuck me hard. Come on, Tony, I want to feel you come inside me,” she said as she clawed at his back.

Tony unleashed his fuck frenzy on his wife as Molly held on. The man had pent up energy he expelled through his cock, for he pumped hard and fast. Molly whimpered silently as the man hit her pussy with such force she wondered, as she did each time, if he would leave a bruise. As he growled, he yelled out obscenities and deep groans as he emptied his ball sack of everything he had, filling Molly’s pussy. Afterwards, he collapsed beside her long enough to catch his breath before showering.

Tony grinned at Molly and leapt up, heading to the shower. Since she showered first, she grabbed her clothing and quickly dressed. The day was just starting, and she loved starting the day with a bout of lovemaking. Tony whistled from the shower as she plopped down at the desk and opened his laptop, intent upon checking her emails quickly before heading out for the day. Her computer was shut down and in the den and Tony’s was readily available.

The screen pulled up the browser; it hadn’t shut down since he was on it the previous evening. Normally he shut everything down, all browsers, messengers. But he had been tired last night and didn’t think about it as he shut the screen and came right to bed. As Molly clicked in the URL to her email, a flashing bar in the status window meant something else was running. Curious, Molly clicked on it while waiting for her emails to load. The screen pulled up a video player, and the video started automatically. Molly’s eyes popped when the images showed a demure woman, much the same size as she, pegging a man in the ass.

Molly couldn’t tear her eyes from the video. She was thankful her husband took long showers. Now, more than ever, curiosity over what her husband looked at got to her. Pulling up the browser history revealed a lot about Tony she never knew. The man frequented websites that displayed images of pegging, read articles about pegging and there was evidence of private messages to individuals discussing pegging. Molly felt as if she didn’t really know her husband after seeing all the blatant research he did.

The shower stopped, so Molly quickly closed search and browser history window and logged out of her email account before shutting the screen and moving away from the desk. The color drained from her face over the new revelations. She thought about it and couldn’t pinpoint any time when he was away she didn’t know exactly what he was doing. Perhaps he was just curious and got into it online and that’s all it was. But she had searched the history going six months back, and it was filled with pegging websites and videos. 

Molly had to put on her game face and act as if she saw nothing amiss when Tony returned to the bedroom. He smiled at her as he went about pulling his clothes from the dresser and closet. She watched him as he dressed, her mind trying to figure out if he’d ever acted any differently with her and she couldn’t. Ever since they’ve dated, ever since he’s proposed and they married, he’s acted the same. There was no time she recalled if something had shifted in their relationship. 

Tony finished dressing and pulled her up to embrace her. “Thank you for this morning. That’s the best way to start the day,” he said and kissed her and then left for work.

Molly looked after Tony, the man who rocked her world and surprised her drastically this morning. Should she confront him with the obvious obsession he had for pegging? Should she ignore it and play along like always, being his sweet, demure, submissive wife? How long will he go with such a deep dark fantasy without receiving or seeking satisfaction? Molly had so many questions flowing through her mind as she finished preparing for her day. At work, she fumed about it, distracted by the thoughts. She chose lunch at a drive-thru and took her burger and fries and drove to the park. Solicitude would give her the answers she sought as she chewed her food.

The bright idea bloomed in her mind and Molly shook her head. “No, I couldn’t. Could I?” she asked herself as she wadded the trash from her meal and walked it to the trashcan. The light warm breeze blew outside, the forecast calling for warmer weather. She nodded. “Yes, this will work.”

The afternoon drug by as she sat at her desk, taking care of accounts and by 5 pm she rushed for the exit, intent upon figuring out how to carry out the plan that formulated during her lunch in the park. Driving to the inner city, Molly found a parking place close to the shop. Then horror struck her. What if Tony were here? What if his obsession had already turned to the material, and he’s here shopping for videos and equipment, or worse yet, someone to fulfill the fantasies? If she ran into her husband, she’d confront him square on, if not, she’d buy the items and hide them away for later.

A funky beat poured from the speakers, people browsed down the aisles, looking, reading, and finding items to fulfil their fantasies. Molly wore a pair of large sunglasses that hid her eyes. She strained to see and had to pull the pair over her head finally so she could find the rights size of the item she needed. Implementation of her plans were vital to finding the perfect device. She blushed heavily when a clerk asked if she needed help.

Molly held up the box and smiled. “No, I found what I need.” The clerk took it and rang it up. After Molly paid she quickly exited the shop and headed to the car. She was giddy with excitement and as she left Tony called asking if she wanted pizza for supper. 

“Pizza’s good tonight. But can we go out tomorrow? How to make a reservation at Shay Rouge and we’ll have dinner and dancing?” Molly smiled as the plan fell into place.

“Sure, love. A date night sounds like fun. I’ll call and make the reservation. See you at home. Love you,” Tony said. He sounded
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