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Joel always pushed Isabel into new territories, both exploring new boundaries. Their love life was no different as she found herself in various Kamasutra positions in following with the book Joel produced. The next day she’d be sore from contorting her body in a way that wasn’t natural to her. But still, she tried to please the man, there were certain areas she wouldn’t allow.

He nuzzled at her from behind while spooning. “Come on, let me in the back door,” Joel begged. His hard cock pressed through her panties, wanting entrance into a place she considered unapproachable.

Flipping around quickly, Isabel embraced the man and smiled. “No, you know I only allow exits from the back door. There’s no doorknob, so no entrance,” she said and chuckled.

Joel didn’t find humor in his request. “Come on. Let me bust your anal cherry. Just once, we don’t have to do it anymore,” he begged.

“Not there, I have another spot for you,” Isabel said as she removed her panties and planted herself on her back.

“Same ole, same ole,” Joel muttered as he climbed on top of his girlfriend of six months. There was no love, no tenderness, just automatic reaction. Joel pouted over not having his way with his desire to pound through Isabel’s virgin anus.

Isabel tried to make it light-hearted as she lifted her head to kiss her boyfriend. He grunted and landed on her with a kiss akin to what a father would give a daughter, a mere peck. Shoving hard, Joel pierced through her pussy with no pretense. Normally, he’d play with her, warm her up to the point of coming and before she did he’d penetrate her then and they’d come together.

“I’m not ready yet,” Isabel said as Joel pumped into her.

“Oh well. We don’t always get what we want, do we?” he replied angrily. He pumped on as she tried to get into it despite is curt response. The angle he dove in was wrong, not hitting her clit enough for good stimulation. Still, he pumped on, his face grimacing as the pleasure built within him. Lucky him, Isabel thought as she glared up into his face. He wouldn’t look her in the eyes. He kept his eyes shut as he fucked her. And that’s what it was, a fucking. Not lovemaking, not a mutual time, but him fucking her.

“Uh, fuck me, uh,” Joel chanted as he pumped faster and hard, his cock finally spewing hot cum within Isabel’s pussy. She patted his back and hoped he’d take care of her afterwards. Normally they cuddled and spooned, so she’d wait. But when he finished, with no pretenses or even a kiss, he pulled out and leapt up and off the bed, rushing to the bathroom. 

Isabel frowned as she waited, and then she heard the shower turn on and knew her time with him was over.

The bad thing about being with Joel was the fact that Isabel had to take care of herself. She waited patiently for him to come back and offer something, anything but when he returned from the shower he dressed. His jaw flexed as he tied his shoes. Isabel sat up in bed and gazed up at him. “Where are you going?”

“Out. Need some air,” he said gruffly and grabbed his wallet and keys and left.

Isabel made her way to the shower. She was so angry she shook as she stepped in and turned on the shower massager. “Jerk,” she muttered as she brought the wand between her legs. Instant heat flashed through her pelvis as she moaned for the release. “Fuck.” Her body exploded in heights of pleasure, all thanks to the pulsating jets of water that never let her down.

As she combed her long brown hair and put on make-up she seethed. She hated Joel’s baby fits and wanted a man who would respect her wishes about what was off-limits. After she pulled her dry hair into a messy bun, she waited for the man to return. He’d have to return because he left some of his items at her place. “You’re still upset because I wouldn’t let you have anal sex with me, aren’t you?” Isabel asked.

“I don’t see the problem with letting me have it once. Just once. It’s not like I ask for it every fucking day. I’d like to experience it myself. Besides, you might like it if you tried it. Just once,” Joel said.

“I’m a little pissed you’re so grudge-holding over this. I don’t deny you much, but I don’t want my ass fucked. It’s that simple. You need to get over it, Joel.”

“What if I fucking don’t want to get over it? I think I deserve a little extra from you, Isabel,” Joel said.

“Not that. You need to drop it or else,” Isabel said.

“Or else what?” Joel’s voice was inflected with anger. Isabel had it.

“One moment,” Isabel said and went to her bedroom. She neatly packed his stuff in a box and set it by the door. The scowl was still on his face when she returned.

“You can leave my key on the shelf. This is all your stuff. We’re done,” she said flatly.

Joel just blinked at her, his jaw flexing. “Yeah, probably for the best,” he muttered as he pulled her apartment key off his key chain and grabbed his box. He turned to her before leaving. “It’s been real.”

“Real?” Isabel said after he left. She laughed at his immaturity. She was better off without a man like him and learned a valuable lesson. She was ready to move on without worrying over whether someone would pitch a fit just because she wouldn’t allow entrance into her back door.

Isabel did move on with her social life minus Joel. Some of her friends were surprised, but some weren’t. “He seemed cold at times, moody,” Jeanette said as she sipped her milkshake. Isabel met her friend for lunch a couple of weeks after the breakup. She hadn’t seen nor heard from Joel since then.

“He was. I grew tired of it. Selfish little bastard,” Isabel said. 

Jeanette furrowed her brow. “For a while after the breakup, Justin said he made those claims about you.”

“Joel? Claimed I was selfish? What the fuck?” Isabel grew angry.

“Yeah, he did. But then he changed his tune. I wasn’t sure if I should tell you this or not. I figured what you two did behind closed doors was none of my business. I mean, lovers have spats, they do things,” Jeanette said. 

Isabel regarded her friend. Jeanette’s short dark hard pulled back to reveal ears that held at least four piercings each. “What has he said?”

Jeanette chuckled. “Okay, I’ll tell you. I mean when I heard it I was surprised, knowing how you are. But he’s telling Justin and some of their other buddies, that he popped your anal cherry right before ya’ll broke up. I mean he was literally bragging about it.”

“What the fuck? I never... He never... I didn’t... Argh!” Isabel slammed her hand on the table, suddenly lost her appetite for the chocolate milkshake. 

Jeanette shook her head. “I didn’t think so. Fucking jerk. Yeah, well, he’s spreading that rumor. You should let him have it,” Jeanette said.

Isabel nodded. “Yeah, that’s it. I should, shouldn’t I?”

“Hell yeah, don’t let him get away with that shit.”

“I could confront him, call him a liar. But then what? He doesn’t learn a lesson. He turned extremely cold when I denied him the chance to fuck my ass. And then he turns around and claims he did right before we broke up. No, that won’t do. I need to teach the shit a lesson, one he’ll never forget,” Isabel said.

“You should peg his ass. Give him a dose of his own medicine,” Jeanette said.

Isabel’s eyes widened. “That’s it! Yes, I should peg his ass. But how? We’re broke up.”

Jeanette thought about it for a moment. “Hey, I know. We’re all meeting at Josie Belle’s Club later. Why not doll up, have a few drinks with the man, dance with him, and invite him to a hotel room for old time’s sake? Then handcuff him to the bed and peg him. He’s a sap. That big hotel is across the street from Josie Belle’s and you could book a room there, go there instead of driving. Yes, do that!”

Isabel and Jeanette went to the adult sex toy store in the mall and found a strap-on and handcuffs for her to use. The
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