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I laughed and turned back around. I looked at the back wall and for some reason I had missed seeing it. It was the biggest strap-on I had seen in my life. It was big and double sided, I let my imagination take me away.

I looked over at the male cashier and saw him smiling at me. I knew that he was having dirty thoughts running through his head and they were probably about my toys and I. Seeing all the things that I had gotten from the store.

“I bet you are thinking that you wished you could be the lucky man in my life huh?” I asked him in a whispered voice.

“Well...” The male cashier was blushing. It was almost as red as the shirt he was wearing.

“You never know, you could be a lucky man who has a session with me. Or you.” I giggled, flirting with the both of them as I bent down and pretended my shoe was untied just so that they could get a closer look at what was under my skirt. I watched the woman's face turn red too. I could tell that she was into men and women.

“It doesn't matter how much it costs I can have it for free right?” I asked, turning back around. My blue eyes beaming with happiness.

“Anything you want and it's yours for free.” The woman nodded her head.

“I want that black strap-on hanging the highest on the back wall.” I pointed my finger at it and watched as the woman got the small step ladder that was behind the counter and walked over to the back wall.

She climbed the ladder and pointed at it, turning her head to look over her shoulder at me. I nodded my head at her without saying a word and she took it off the tack that was in the wall. When she put it in one of my bags of goodies I knew it was mine.

“Make sure to come again. Every day it seems like we have something new in here. You never know what you might find.” The woman called to me as I opened the door to head out of the store.

Sign up to the mailing list to 

download the free book below

http://eepurl.com/bxqj-P

[image: Cover.jpg]

Before you start this story, you may also enjoy 
[image: image]

Click to BUY NOW!

Sign up to my Patreon account and receive exclusive Femdom stories every month 

https://www.patreon.com/femdomerotica

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Femdom Pegging Strap On Punishment From Dominant Alpha MILF––––––––Female Alpha MILF Femdom Punishment Book 1

























[image: image]


Chapter 1

My name is Jenna, I am thirty-eight years old, recently divorced from a husband that was no longer meeting my needs I have started out with a new life in a new neighborhood. All three of my children are grown and going to college. I am proud of each one of them. As I wake up in my new home I can hear the moving van pulling into the driveway. Getting out of bed I comb my mess of blonde hair and put it up in a bun. Throwing on a short blue, flowing, skirt and a matching short top that looks more like a jogging bra I looked in the mirror and smiled at myself. My piercing blue eyes looking back at me. I know that this is a new beginning for me, that the men around the neighborhood are going to be checking me out. The reasoning for the short, tight, clothing that I'm wearing as I rush down the stairs to meet the men who parked in the driveway.

Stepping out the sun is already shining high in the blue sky. The moving men have smiles on their faces, I know they are checking me out as a jogger jogs by on the sidewalk passed my house. He just about trips over himself as he takes a look at me.

“Are you going to need some help moving all this stuff inside your house?” The chubby, short, man with greasy hair looked at me.

“You are helping just by parking the truck in my driveway.” I told him nicely, seeing that men are coming out of their houses from across the street and from each side of my house. They had seen the moving truck or they had seen me so I knew that I would have my pick of men. There was no reason to settle on just one moving man. 

The chubby man looked at me with disappointment in his eyes. He could tell that I wasn't the least bit interested in him as one of the guys came across the street to introduce himself.

“My name's Rob.” He told me, sticking out his hand. I looked him over and saw that he had just gotten out of the shower. 

Rob's brown hair was still wet and matted down, his light brown eyes stared into my blue eyes and I could tell that he was eager to help me in more ways than just moving my things into the house.

“My name is Jenna.” I gave him a big smile and shook his hand. His hand was soft as he gripped my hand tightly in his.

“Nice to meet you.” He told me softly as other men were coming up to me and offering to help move me in.

I couldn't believe the crowd of men that were drawing closer to me. I had more than my pick and there were so many men that were good looking but I finally settled on the man with the most muscles and it had been Rob. 

“I would love to have your help.” I eyed Rob and gave him a smirk. I looked at his hand and saw there was no hint of a wedding band and there was no white circle as if he was hiding the fact that he was married. I wasn't looking for that kind of drama at least not my first day moving into the neighborhood.

“Awesome, where do you want me to start?” Rob asked, running his hand through his brown hair. 

I looked at his muscles that were begging to tear through his white shirt. Checking him out for myself I could see his rippled chest and without even touching him I had the urge to run my fingernails down his hard chest.

“We can start with unloading the heavy boxes first. I mean with your strong muscles I am sure that you could handle that simple task.” I giggled, reaching out and grabbing his upper arms so that I could feel them.

“Thanks.” He blushed, knowing that I was giving him a compliment. Knowing that I was flirting with him as he turned away from me and headed for the truck.

The other men walked away from my house, hanging their heads in disappointment just like the chubby moving truck driver. I couldn't help but feel better about myself that all the neighborhood men wanted to help. It made me feel sexy, it made me feel as if they couldn't wait to taste me.

As I was helping him bring boxes into my house and setting them down in the empty living room. I could smell his aftershave and it was making me dizzy.

“I love how good you smell. What kind of aftershave is that?” I asked him, it turned me on being so close to him and being able to smell him.

“It's the new shaving AXE. I am sure that you have heard of the body spray now they have the aftershave for men.” Rob chuckled as we headed back outside to get more boxes.

Throughout the day I could see men watching us from their lawns, some of them had wives who had their hands on their hips when they saw what their husbands were truly looking at. I couldn't help but wave to them as I went back to the truck empty handed to get more boxes. There was no need for the wives to be jealous of me, they didn't even know me. It wasn't as if I was forcing their husbands to look at me.

“Wow I think this is the only time that I have seen so many people outside at once. Usually neighbors keep to themselves.” Rob laughed, shaking his head as he brought three more boxes into the house, stacking them on top of each other.

“Maybe they are just welcoming me to the neighborhood. I mean I would be nosy too if someone new was moving in. Isn't that the reason you wanted to help me?” I asked him, carrying in a carton of books. I couldn't believe that we were getting closer and closer to  being done unloading the moving truck.

I noticed the moving guys were sitting there just waiting for it to be empty so they can bring it back to work and go somewhere else to get another job done.

“I don't mind helping out. I try to help out as much as I can actually. I guess you could say that I'm one of the nice neighbors.” He chuckled as he set the boxes down in the living room and put his hands on his hips.

The living room was filling up fast with boxes that I would have to unpack during the night. Something I wasn't looking forward to. I watched as Rob wiped the sweat from his forehead and face, looking down his body I wondered what his cock looked like. I wondered what he was hiding in the jean shorts he was wearing.

“So do you have a girlfriend?” I asked him, feeling my head spin. I didn't know why I asked him. I didn't care if he had a girlfriend or not. 

“No, actually we just broke up a month ago.” Rob told me quickly, not meeting my eyes. I could tell that he didn't want to talk about it.

I already had it in the back of mind that I was going to get Rob one way or the other. Either with my innocent eyes or my sexy figure. I had caught him a few times during the day checking out my cleavage and there were times that I even bent over for him, right in front of him so that he could see what I had to offer under the short, flowing, skirt I was wearing.

By the time that we got done unpacking the truck it was almost lunch time. The only thing I had on my mind was making Rob mine. Making him my play toy for the evening only I had to make sure I was careful on how I went about it.

“Wow. I can't believe how fast this is going.” Rob grinned, grabbing the last few boxes out of the truck while I sat on the porch and looked around the neighborhood. 

By now the men had gone inside and I was sure that it wasn't by choice. I loved how the houses were lined on both sides and how their lawns looked as if they came out of a home and garden magazine. Half way down the sidewalk I could see an older woman tending to her garden in the front yard. She had a sun hat on as she watered her plants and flowers.
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Chapter 2

When Rob set down the remaining boxes inside the house I went into the kitchen and found a bottle of wine. I found a cork screw in the
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