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Chapter One


“How would you define sex ‘in the
normal way’?” Yolanda asked Morgan as the blonde woman with the big
tits rolled off the bed and went to one of the shelves that held
the plentiful amount of sex toys and gear. Yolanda admired Morgan
that she was bold enough to leave these things out to general view,
though it was in the room she and her husband called the “sex
room.” It made Yolanda seem tame in comparison with the toybox she
and Jerry had back in their bedroom. It had never occurred to her
to convert their spare bedroom from a guest room to a sex
room.

“Well, penis in vagina,” Morgan
replied as she selected what looked to be a flesh-colored dildo and
something that seemed to be mostly straps. It made Yolanda wonder
if they were going to strap down Evan or Jerry or both of
them.

“Not oral then?” Yolanda asked. It
seemed her question was so innocent which was crazy since she had
just watched Morgan ride her husband’s cock after the two women had
had sex to get Jerry all worked up. “It’s been a while since I’ve
done anal.”

That made Jerry perk up his ears. He and
Yolanda had experimented with anal at the beginning of their
relationship, but neither had claimed to enjoy it much. Her
response made Jerry wonder how long ago it was since Yolanda had
tried anal. Was she talking about with him? Was she withholding
information about one of the guys she had fucked? Had she done anal
with someone before him and he hadn’t measured up to what she had
experienced before? It was starting to worry him.

Morgan grinned because she knew something that
Yolanda didn’t. “Really? How long? Doesn’t matter. Never mind. Did
you like it?” 

“It was…” Yolanda glanced
nervously at her husband lying on the bed. His cock was still
semi-stiff but had been slowly detumescing. It pulsed slowly now,
as if deciding if he wanted to get fully hard again or if he was
content to go fully soft. “It was good. I mean, it wasn’t my
favorite, but variety is what makes things exciting,
right?”

Morgan leaned forward and gave her new friend
a little kiss. “Don’t worry about it. You aren’t going to be taking
a cock up your ass.” She turned to Evan. “He is.”

“What?” asked Jerry.

“What?” asked Yolanda.

Morgan held out the straps of the harness she
was holding. “Don’t tell me that you never pegged a man
before.”

“I’ve never pegged a man before,”
Yolanda said automatically. “What is pegging a man?”

Morgan laughed. Even Evan chuckled a bit. “The
woman puts on a strapon dildo and fucks the man in the ass. Very
hot.” she turned her head toward her husband. “Get undressed. You
know you’re leaving the cage on, right?”

“Of course,” he answered and
started stripping.

It wasn’t just Evan’s forearms that were
muscular. His entire body was lean and well-built. He didn’t quite
have the perfect crotch-V of a model or bodybuilder, but it was
close. Yolanda also noted that he removed all his body hair which
made his steel cock cage stand out all the more from his
body.

“Let me help you get this on,”
said Morgan, holding the harness out to Yolanda. “This is a simple
model. No stub for you to ride while you fuck him, but that’s okay.
There should be plenty of clit action for you and you don’t want to
get too distracted your first time, even if Evan is a pro at
this.”

Evan was completely naked now, except for his
cage, and was climbing on the bed. “Hey! I’ve never accepted money
for getting pegged,” he protested, half jokingly.

“What dirty acts have you accepted
money for then?” his wife asked him as she assisted Yolanda in
putting on the harness. It wasn’t a complicated device and went on
exactly like she was wearing panties, only the panties were
crotchless and made completely out of soft webbing material. Morgan
adjusted the straps with a practiced hand, getting everything
snugged into position so it wasn’t too tight or
loose. 

Seeing that the bed was about to get crowded,
Jerry quickly moved off it and stood next to the wall. His cock was
rapidly shrinking now and he alternated his focus between the
action on the bed and struggling to get his hard rubbed cock ring
off. Doing it without hurting his balls was the most difficult
part.

Evan ignored his wife’s taunt. “Do you want me
on my back or hands and knees?” he asked Yolanda who had no idea
how to answer him.

Luckily, Morgan was there to assist. “On your
hands and knees, like a real man.”

While Yolanda had doubts about where the
position mattered when Evan was getting fucked in the ass,
especially if it meant whether he was a real man or not, she wasn’t
going to object to Morgan’s decision. She had no idea what she was
doing. 

Yolanda looked down at the artificial cock
that was jutting out from her crotch. The cock was a shade too
light to match her skin and she was a woman, not a man, but having
a big cock sticking out from between her legs—or rather, right
above her legs—made her feel powerful, like she was in
charge.

Because she
was in
charge.

Taking instructions from Morgan, Yolanda got
into position behind Evan and quickly realized that the man didn’t
just shave the pubes above and around his cock, but he shaved his
balls as well, which wasn’t a shock at all, but he also must have
spent a lot of time shaving his ass and the cleft between his
buttocks. After a careful look she realized that he was basically
bald from the very tops of his thighs to just below his waistline.
Evan wasn’t very hairy to begin with so it wasn’t like it was
easily notable, not until she was up close and personal with him in
this position.

Unable to help herself, Yolanda reached out
and caressed his right ass cheek as he bent forward and offered his
back entrance to her. He was incredible smooth; baby-skin
smooth.

“Did you shave today?” she asked
him.

Her question made Morgan chuckle and she could
see the side of Evan’s grin where his face was half-planted against
the mattress, but turned enough to catch her eye.

“He doesn’t shave,” said Morgan.
“It was last week when we went to get waxed, wasn’t it
hon?”

“Yeah,” he agreed without shame.
“Last week.”

Morgan ran her fingers over her husband’s
bare, smooth ass. “When we agreed he was to go into chastity full
time we knew we had to do something about the hair.”

“It pinches and pulls against the
cage,” Evan added.

Nodding, Morgan said, “Shaving is an option,
but I was already getting waxed because…” and here she paused and
looked frustrated with herself. “Because I got a Brazilian years
ago because I wanted to try it out.”

“And now she hates pubic hair,”
Evan added.

Morgan slapped him smartly on the ass.
“Careful or you may get the full body treatment next time.” She
shifted her gaze back to Yolanda. “Anyway, good for the goose, good
for the gander.”

“How...how do you go into a place
like that and get waxed?” asked Jerry.

Evan picked up his head. “Once you’ve got a
cock cage on, pretty much all shame goes right out the
window.”

Jerry didn’t know what to think. “I
meant...what I was asking was…” He cleared his throat and
rephrased. “You wear that to get waxed?”

“Of course,” Morgan answered for
him. “I’m not risking some slutty spa girl giving my husband a
handy because he decides to slip her a twenty.”

“Hey!” Evan objected. “I’m never
do that.”

“Of course you wouldn’t,” Morgan
agreed and kissed him on the cheek. “Now put your ass back up in
the air so Landa can fuck you.”

He obeyed. Jerry got the impression that Evan
actually liked getting fucked in the ass. Pegged, he told himself.
Pegged in the ass. 

A little more instruction from Morgan followed
as she also applied lube to Yolanda’s fake cock and Evan’s puckered
asshole. Jerry had seen enough porn to know what was going to
happen next, but he still needed to move closer to get a first-hand
view. 

There was some first-time jitters and awkward
maneuvering, but eventually Yolanda got the head of her fake cock
into his ass.

“Slowly,” cautioned Morgan. “Just
a little at a time.”

Evan groaned musically as he was penetrated
deeper and deeper by Yolanda’s strokes. Even though it
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