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Introduction

 


Imagine for a minute that you are naked on a
king size bed in a hotel room somewhere, the lights are dimmed and
there is soft music playing in the back round, and when you close
your eyes you can smell a faint perfume floating in the air. You
have butterflies in your stomach and your blood is racing, you can
feel your heart thumping against your chest and you are very
excited.

This is the moment you have waited for, maybe
a week, a month or maybe years, you have built up the courage over
time, you made the phone call and it all comes down to this moment
in time.

The bathroom door opens and you hear soft
feet on the wall to wall carpet, the perfume is stronger and
suddenly a soft purring voice says, ‘open your eyes.’

You look at the figure at the end of the bed,
she is tall, with almond shaped eyes, her hair is long and straight
falling over her shoulders covering large firm breasts, her waist
is narrow, her hips are rounded, and her legs are strong without
being muscular, but what pulls your eyes like bees to honey is the
eight inch strap on attached to her hips.

‘Hi, I’m Alex Malone, and I’m going to fuck
you,’ she says in the same purring voice.

 


From the secret files of Alex Malone.


 


 


BOB AND WENDY

 


Bob is driving down the highway heading home
after a long day’s work as a manager at the local Shopping Mall. He
is thirty five years old, collage educated and is pretty happy with
his life as it is. He is married to a wonderful woman named Wendy
who is five years his junior. They met ten years ago at a
convention for managers and fell in love. They have two children,
Buster five and Greta four respectively, they are good kids and he
loves them dearly.

When he drives up to the stop lights he looks
at the car next to him, it’s a low slung sports car, a Corvette he
thinks and the driver is a busty blonde in her early twenties. She
looks over at him, and smiles and he smiles back. She gives him a
wink. Bob knows he is not bad looking, but having a young girl like
that flirting with him makes his day.

The light turns green and the girl in the
Corvette accelerates hard and slides in front of Bob in his pickup
truck. He rides her tail all the way to the next light, and while
doing so he sees a sticker on the back of the car. It says, “pegged
men makes better husbands” and there are stick figures, looks like
someone is giving it to someone in the rear. Strange thinks Bob,
but then forgets about it when the Corvette turns left and he
continues straight.

‘Honey I’m home,’ he says when he walks
through the front door.

Wendy appears from the living room and he is
surprised, she is in her underwear, her slim body glisters of
sweat, and she is breathing hard.

‘Hi, I was just finishing my hour on the
treadmill,’ she says hugging her husband.

‘Uy, you are all sweaty.’

She laughs and gives him a kiss, then says,
‘that’s the cost of having a good looking wife, you have to get
some sweat on you.’

He kisses her and lets his hands slide down
her back on to her firm ass, and he takes a good hold of it and
kisses her harder. When they stop he turns her around and with a
light slap on the butt sends her up to the bathroom for a
shower.

When she comes back down again Bob has poured
two glasses of white wine and is sitting on the couch flipping
through the TV channels.

‘The kids are over at my mom's place being
the weekend and all,’ says Wendy when she sits down next to
him.

She looks at her husband and every time she
does she is so proud of him, he is a mans man, good shoulders,
tall, and has thick dark brown hair. The only thing she doesn’t
like is the handle bar mustache he insists on having, makes him
look a bit like a porn actor from the 70’s, but overall she is
happy with him. Some of her friend’s husbands seem to be such
sissies, all in to night creams, beauty parlors and such. She likes
a man with hair on the chest, and who smells like a man. Some of
them even shave their chests in the summer, she has seen it when
they have had pool parties and it’s a real turn off for her.

They have a romantic dinner with shrimps, and
wine under candle light, as usual before bed Bob sits down by his
computer to chat with his brother who is a Major in the army and
based in Afghanistan, being twins they are very close to each
other.

Wendy goes upstairs to get ready for bed and
read her book for an hour which is usually the time it takes for
Bob to chat.

Bob is chatting with his brother when he says
he has to attend something and will be right back. Bob pulls up a
search engine and remembering the sticker on the Corvette types in
“pegg, pegging, husband”. He has never heard the expression before
and when he reads the first headline that comes up he says, ‘holy
shit,’ out loud. Then he clicks on the link and keeps reading. When
his brother comes back on line, he tells him he doesn’t feel good
and logs out from the chat, but stays on the computer reading about
pegging. As he reads a warm feeling comes over him, and before he
knows it his cock is hard against his jeans. He logs off and walks
upstairs where he takes a shower and brushes his teeth.

When he crawls into bed next to Wendy’s warm
body he still has a hard on, and it pokes her in the back.

‘Oh Bob, that feels nice,’ she says and finds
him with her hand.

He moans as she strokes him, she loves the
feeling of his soft big gland in her hand and how his pre cum comes
quickly moistening his shaft and making it easy for him to
penetrate her, and then with a deft movement she helps him slide
inside her.

They make love spooning and when it is over
Wendy falls asleep but Bob stays awake thinking, and wondering how
he will get Wendy to fuck him with a strap on. He is a bit
concerned that she might find it gayish and question his manhood.
He knows how she feels about some of their male friends. He decides
to take things slowly, using the weekend to send out feelers to see
how she reacts.

Bob and Wendy are sexually adventurous, every
weekend as far as they can remember they rent a porn movie, one
weekend Wendy chooses the next Bob, this Saturday it’s Bob’s
turn.

He is in the sex shop they usually use and is
looking for something that he could use as a way to find out how
Wendy feels about strap on sex between women and men. In the
lesbian section he finds something promising. “Strap On Sex: Lucy
and Linda does Sam.” The name sounds a bit cheesy but after reading
the back of the box he decides it will do. He can always say he
picked the wrong movie; Sam could be a girls name too.

The pretty girl at the till gives him a wink
and says, ‘oh, are you into pegging you and Wendy?’

Bob feels he has gone red as a tomato and
quickly mumbles something about new interests. He grabs the DVD
before the girl has a chance to stick in a bag and walks fast out
of the shop.

On his way home he stops at a liquor store
and picks up a few bottles of wine, and some snacks. In the car Bob
prays that Wendy won’t freak out on him this evening.

After the BBQ in the garden behind the house
they sit in the last rays from the sun and talk about a bit of
everything.

‘What movie did you get for tonight?’ asks
Wendy.

‘Surprise.’

‘Oh, C’mon give me a hint.’

‘It’s something we haven’t seen before,’

‘Sounds interesting, I was getting a little
tired of the usual young lesbians you insist on renting.’

Bob chuckles, and then says, ‘they are not
that bad, I just happened to like young firm girls who licks
pussy.’

‘I better not catch you looking at any in the
mall next time we are there.’

‘What? Young girls eating pussy? I didn’t
know they did that in the mall.’

She hits him on the shoulder and he laughs.
When they have finished the bottle they go inside and Bob opens
another and they sit down in front of the TV.

They are dressed like any other day of the
week, Wendy in a thin dress and heels and Bob in slacks and a
shirt, part of the fun is to undress the other while they
watch.

The movie starts and Bob become nervous, how
will Wendy react?

The first scene is with Lucy and Lisa in a
bedroom, they kiss and fondle each other while the usual porn music
play in the back round.

‘Bob, this looks like the usual stuff,’ says
Wendy stifling a yawn.

‘Wait, be patient, and look they are not
teens, they are at least twenty five, and that’s an improvement,
isn’t it?’

‘Mm.’

On the screen Lucy walks into the bathroom
and comes back out with a strap on around her waist, and Linda gets
all excited when she sees the big rubber cock.

Wendy leans a bit closer and grabs for her
wine glass, she likes it thinks Bob and smiles inwardly.

‘God, is she going to take that thing up her
ass,’ says Wendy.

‘Sure looks like it.’

‘Jesus, she is a brave woman.’

They keep watching as Lucy and Lisa goes
through what seems to be half of the Kamasutra and screams out
their orgasms.

In the next scene Lucy has invited Sam to
come over, and Sam is a real hunk, lots of rippling muscle, dark
hair and a big cock. He and Lucy gets it on and while he is licking
her pussy in the sofa, Linda comes in with the strap on.

‘What? Don’t tell me she is going to do him!’
says Wendy and fills up her glass with more wine. Bob can see her
nipples are hard under her dress and he puts an arm around her
pulling her closer. She leans against his shoulder and he can reach
her boobs with his right hand. He cups one of them and slowly plays
with the nipple.

Linda has lubed up her rubber cock and is
sliding it up and down Sam ass, and he looks scared.

‘C’mon give it to him, I bet the fag will
love it,’ says Wendy.

Shit, there we go with the stereotype, thinks
Bob but he continues playing with her nipple, and he kisses her
head. His own cock is hard as a rock and he adjusts it. Wendy must
have noticed because her hand comes sneaking up and when she finds
him she says, ‘oh my, someone is horny.’

She strokes him outside the pants and after a
while opens his zipper and pulls him out. Her hand moves up and
down smoothly using his pre cum as lubrication.

On screen Sam is being fucked hard by Linda
while Lucy is lying under him sucking his cock.

A moan escapes Bob and Wendy looks at him,
and asks, ‘So tell me, what excites you the most, he gets his cock
sucked or the chick fucking him?’

Bob doesn’t know what to answer, if he says
the wrong thing now, he might blow his entire plan. He looks at the
TV and says, ‘well, both I guess.’

‘Really, this surprises me, I thought a macho
man like you wouldn’t like to watch another man being fucked?’

‘Yeah, I guess this is different, I mean it’s
a woman fucking him.’

‘True, but he is still taking it up the ass,
still makes him a faggot in my eyes.’

Bob decides to leave the topic for the moment
and says,’ why don’t you suck me instead?’

‘Mm, I just might,’ says Wendy and turns
around so she is facing his cock. Slowly she lets her lips surround
it and begins to move up and down.

I hope he doesn’t turn gay on me, thinks
Wendy as she blows her husband slowly, savoring his salty taste and
his hard cock. She loves feeling him deep inside her, as far back
as she can take him. When he is on the verge of coming she stops
and stands up, the movie is forgotten and she takes off her dress,
and then slowly lowers herself onto his cock sticking out of his
pants. She is facing away from him, and she reaches for the remote
turning off the TV. Now it’s just him and her and the sound of
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Alex and Mr. X
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