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Chapter 1 

––––––––
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At age thirty-two I am now Kristy Mullen's. I never thought I would get married, but I did, to a Mr James Mullen's not so long ago. As I looked at the wedding band on my finger I realized that he knew nothing about me.

The gorgeous man who had short black hair and dark blue eyes, had a masculine body and worked out every day in our basement downstairs. We had a full gym downstairs and he would work out before work and after work. I’m sure deep down inside, he was keeping fit just to ensure I would stay.

“What are you thinking about over there Mrs. Mullen?” He asked me, finishing the last piece of his steak, he saw I was lost in thought.

“Nothing much, I just love looking at you.” I gave him a sweet smile. As far as he knew I was innocent in almost every way. He really didn't know who I was and what I was about. 

I played the good wife for a couple of months, hiding my true dominant and devious self. Yet, two months into my marriage and I was getting bored with my husband. Not because he hadn't asked for it. He would try everything he could to initiate anal sex with me, but I held out for as long as I could. Everytime he tried his creative ways to ask me, I always turned him down.I never told him the reason why. 

“I was thinking that tonight you might want to try something new in the bedroom.” He winked at me. God was he gorgeous when he gave me his special wink and I felt myself instantly turning wet.

“I don't think so baby.” I told him softly, shaking my head back and forth at him.

“You never tell me why you just tell me no.” He sighed heavily, I could see that he was disappointed in me. 

I had teased him on our wedding night and told him that he was going to be the luckiest man in the world. I never told him exactly what it was but it was quite clear I was giving him full entry. I continued teasing him, turning him on and leading him every step of the way.

“Do you want the truth?” I asked him, licking my lips. I had thought of a convincing tale to tell.

“Of course I want to know the truth. Our marriage is based on love, understanding and honesty.” He nodded his head at me, focused on me. 

That was how James was with me, when he thought I had something important to say he was all ears. There was nothing that could tear his ears and eyes away from me. He would drop everyone and everything for me.

“I know you want to enter me from behind but I've never had anal before James. I'm scared and nervous.” I blushed, There went the honesty part in our marriage.

“It’s okay. What are you scared of?” He asked me, surprised that I came out with an excuse finally.

“I'm afraid it’s going to hurt. I'm afraid that the size and width of your cock is going to hurt me James.” I whined gently biting down on my lip showing him the fear in my blue eyes.

James got up from his seat across from me and came to my side. He held me tightly in his arms, I could feel his cock getting stiff through his slacks,  pressing into my side.

“You don't have to worry about that baby. I am going to go so slow and easy with you, there will be no pain.” He whispered gently in my ear. I couldn't believe that we were having this conversation at the dinner table.

“No, please respect my wishes.” I pleaded with him, looking up into his eyes and seeing that he was even more disappointed that he couldn't convince me other wise.

“I suppose that I can respect your reasoning but why would continue to tease me if you intended it to lead anywhere?” He asked, frowning. He was remembering every little tease I had made, flashing my thong, rubbing my ass against his cock and the not so subtle whispers in his ear in the public.

“I thought I was ready James, I thought that I would be able to give you all of me James. I just can't right now.” I buried my head in my hands.

“I understand, if you are ever ready to let me have you please let me know. We can get through your fear together.” He hugged me tighter.

“Thank you James, thank you for being so understanding. You are different than any man I know. You are caring, understanding. I am sure that any other man in your situation would react differently.” I whimpered.

James held me for a few minutes longer and told me he was going to bed. He had to get up early and head into work to get more hours in. I knew that he meant that he had to pay the bills and the payment on the house that we lived in. I wasn't sure if he was trying to hint to me that I had to get a job and help out more when it came to the financial part of our marriage but even if he was hinting I pretended not to take it. Telling him I loved him and watched him leave the kitchen.

A smile crept across my face when I knew he wasn't going to come back into the kitchen. I was going to make my move the next night. I was going to show him how anal really felt, my first time was painful, I wasn't going to go through that again, I wasn't a big fan of it and he wasn't going to be a fan either. Not when he knew exactly how it felt, maybe then he would learn to stop asking me. He would soon learn the type of woman I really am.I was ready to show my true colors and make it interesting in the bedroom.

Chapter 2.

––––––––
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I prepared myself for the nights events an hour before James got home from work. I went out and got myself a big, black, strap on. He was going to see just how much it hurt. I picked up a strap on chastity belt as well, making a mental note that I was going to make him wear it before I slammed the dildo into his ass, making sure that I got the biggest one.

I tried on the dildo and checked myself out in the mirror a few times throughout the day. Laughing as I moved it up and down. The chastity belt I bought was spiked and wired on the outside. If he touched it, not only would he get pricked by it but he would get a tiny shock. James was going to see the real side of me and I couldn't wait. I was getting wetter just thinking about dominating him and that he was forever bound to the dark and kinky side of me. I was going to show him that I was going to dominate him in the bedroom until death do us part.

“Honey, I'm home!” James called out like he always did around four-thirty. 

I was in the bedroom just putting the dildo back into the box I had and shoved it under the bed a few seconds before he walked in through the doorway of the bedroom.

“What are you doing beautiful?” He asked me, walking in and seeing that I was naked from the waist down.

“I was actually getting myself ready for you honey. I was hoping you would come home around the same time as you usually do. How would you like to have a little snack before dinner?” I winked at him, walking over to him and wrapping my arms around him.

“Now this is a sweet surprise. You know that I would love to you have any time. Morning, noon and night if I could.” He moaned as I gyrated my crotch against his hardening cock. 

I loosened his black tie around his neck as I continued to gyrate harder and harder against his cock, hiding a smile, he didn't have a clue what was going to happen to him.

I heard him unzipping his fly and watched as he kicked off his shoes. I loved having sex with the man but he was going to see just how much I knew about sex that night and he was going to be shocked.

I took my arms away from him and watched as he got down on his knees, bringing his nose to my wetness and taking a big inhale, moaning as he took in my strawberry scented body wash. James dove between my legs with his tongue, licking and lapping hungrily at
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