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For some guys, anal sex will always be the forbidden fruit just out of reach. . .
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Introduction

I want to say first that, when I first started all of this, I was an anal virgin and I didn't even have a passing curiosity about putting anything up my ass—even a finger.  I was perfectly happy with vaginal sex, thank you very much.  The one problem was that I was a newly married woman and my husband wasn't exactly satisfying me.  So, I decided to cheat on him, or rather to cuckold him, which is actually a kind of open marriage or polyamory.  I was still married, yet I met other men for sex.  And now, you can probably start to understand how I got mixed up in the whole wold of butt play and anal sex.  I honestly used to be afraid of it, before I actually tried it.  So, if a girl like me, who had a major phobia of butt sex, can come around and learn to love it, I think there's hope for everyone.

I imagine that there might be some horny men reading this, so I need to give you a warning.  If you're trying to find the magic words that will convince your wife to let you into her ass, I don't have any wisdom to share in that regard.  I only felt comfortable having this kind of sex with a man other than my husband.  My marriage was supposed to be normal—except for this one weird hobby I had, meeting other guys, and increasingly, one guy, my regular bull.  Basically, every guy in the world has seen anal sex on the internet and he wants to try it with every girl he dates, even of he has never actually done it himself before.  My husband asked me for anal sex many times, but I was always so scared of making a mess, I always had to say no.  Secretly, I knew all about anal sex though.  I had watched the porno movies, too.  I knew about enemas, lubricant, and how girls can often get anal orgasms that are just as intense and pleasurable as the clitoral variety.  I knew I could clean my ass if I really wanted to, but I was always sure it was just one boundary I couldn't cross with my husband.  I was afraid he would think less of me if I let him do that.  I wanted to be his wife, his equal—not a cheap girl who asked for it in her poop-hole.  Would my husband still love me if I humbled myself like that?

Needless to say, our sex life was never that great.  We had sex, if you can call it that.  But intercourse with my husband was never as good the secret games I played in the bath with a vibrator I got as a gift at my bachelorette party.  It was a gag gift.  My friends were poking fun at me, because they knew I had stayed a virgin for my fiance, and we all had a joke that I should have a random hook-up with a guy before my wedding day.  This was actually a serious proposition.  They told me that I could stay a virgin, but I could at least make out with a guy, or handle his penis, and let him play with my breasts.  I guess we all sort of knew that my fantasy, of being with one man for my entire life, was a bit crazy.  I laughed off the suggestion that I would have a date with another man—the vibrator was the consolation prize my friends gave me.  Maybe I should have experimented with another man before marriage though, because I had no idea how bad my husband would be at sex.  I didn't really recognize this for a while, but my suspicions were confirmed after I finally did start sleeping with other guys.  I was completely justified in cuckolding my husband.  Real men, you see, can turn you on so much, you'll even let them into your asshole.

My first piece of advice for any girls reading this is not to be afraid of anal sex.  The greater lesson is that you shouldn't hesitate to try new things—even the fetish of cuckolding.  At first, I was so desperate, I was willing to do something totally crazy, like cuckolding my husband. I had been such a good girl for such a long time. Why would I throw it all away like that?  This is the true power of sex, I think.  It drives people to do crazy things, like sleeping with strangers, and letting a man you meet online make you wear a butt plug every single day. 
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Do you actually know what turns your wife on? 
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What makes her wet?  
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Part 1. Stretch Me, Daddy!

It's actually not all that different from wearing a tampon, when you think about it—except most guys are disappointed when I tell them I'm having my period.  When I tell guys that I wear a butt plug every day, they ask to marry me!  The bad news, I say, is that I'm already married.  The good news, of course, is that I'm in an open marriage in the cuckolding lifestyle.  I supposed that a lot of women ask guys to buy them a drink on the first date.  I like to joke with new guys I meet that instead of getting me flowers, they can buy me a new butt plug.  This is only partly a joke though.  It took me a lot of effort to overcome my anxieties over anal sex, as well as cuckolding my husband, and I'm very proud of where I am today.  Also, if I feel comfortable enough to tell you that I'm plugged, we have probably reached the point where I'm ready to have sex with you.  And yes, I have had guys who give me butt plugs on the first date, and I have happily let them insert every one of them.

I also want to address some of the very first doubts which I myself had regarding anal sex.  First of all, it's not dirty at all (unless you want it to be).  I suppose it's ironic that I am both an anal erotic, meaning that I like anal sex, and that I have an anal retentive personality.  This means that I can get obsessive at times.  I think that the term was invented by Freud, to describe the pleasure you feel when you finally realize that you can use a toilet rather than a diaper.  My own obsession relates to cleanliness, and believe it or not, anal play can leave your ass more clean than simply taking a shower and soaping up your butt cheeks.  Of course, I'm talking about enemas.  I love the clean feeling I get from emptying my bowels in the morning. I know I wont have to shit in a public toilet.  For what it's worth, even if you don't want to let a guy fuck your ass, I'd still recommend enemas. 

My bull likes to keep me plugged, and yes, this is a power thing.  I am technically allowed to remove my plug whenever I want, but at this point, I have gotten used to it.  If my ass is sore or I'm going go jogging, I can simply wear a smaller plug.  Like I said, it's a lot like a tampon, and I can forget if I'm wearing a small one.  I have a large collection of plugs and I might wear different ones at different times of day and for different occasions.  Obviously, I take the plugs out when I use the toilet or when I do my enemas.  I think the only time in the past year when I took out my plug for a long period of time was when I went to the gynecologist.  It wasn't because I was embarrassed or anything.  She asked for my sexual history and I answered her honestly.  But, come on—I know you can't wear a sex toy to the doctor. 

Most of the time though, I really enjoy being plugged, not just because it feels good in my butt, but also because it's a form of domination.  It just makes me feel all warm an fuzzy inside, knowing that this man in my life, my Dom, my bull and my boyfriend, can control me like this.  It all started as a dare.  One day, he told me it was time for my anal training and I casually declined.  No thanks—I said.  But my bull wasn't going to roll over like my husband always did.  He challenged me.  He said I really was a pussy if I was too scared to try anal, even once.  What was the point of cuckolding my husband if I wouldn't even give anal a try?  So, this was how he convinced me to try anal sex, and, not surprisingly, he was gentle and romantic and he hit me in all the right places to make me cum, even that first time.  A great deal of the pleasure I experienced also just lay in the thrill of breaking a taboo.  I get this same kind of excitement every time I cuckold my husband, especially if it's a new guy. 

I will readily admit that I had gotten hooked on this sensation, the crazy thrill of kinky, illicit sex.  This is something I need in my life and my husband has come to accept this, even if he's not too happy about it.  I guess I could have become a kleptomaniac or an alcoholic or something, but I need excitement in my life.  I also don't think I'm all that unusual.  Things like this tend to happen when you grow up sexually repressed and you rush into a marriage with a guy who is sweet and caring but who doesn't know how to fuck you correctly. 

The biggest reason I wear a butt plug all the time is because it's literally a cock-block for my husband.  He isn't allowed in my ass, and even if he tries, he'll just be jamming his dick against a hard piece of plastic.  I'm not just a slut who likes it in the ass.  I am a hotwife, and that happens to mean something to me.  A lot of the guys I date say it's a little uncanny how I can be so masculine sometimes, especially given the way I dominate and deny my own husband.  Our open relationship is entirely one-sided.  He's not allowed to sleep around, although I doubt any woman would want him.  I still love him though and I find it really heartwarming how he pines away for me while I'm out and about, having the time of my life, spreading my sexual wings. 


Sure, I was nervous about anal.
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And cuckolding in general.   
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But in the end, I couldn't resist.    
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I know it sounds silly, but I am so much happier now as a plugged woman!  
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Part 2. My First Time

I am a little obsessed with the idea of firsts, and this is one of the reasons I love to meet so many new guys.  I am hardly a virgin anymore, in any sense of the word.  And yet, I still get to go through all the rites and rituals of sex for the first time every time I meet a new guy.  If you watched me in my daily life, you would probably have no idea that I'm such a sexual goddess.  Again, however, I don't think I'm actually very unusual.  A lot of women really do cheat on their husbands, although we usually keep it a secret, for obvious reasons.  I'm sure we'll never be able to get accurate statistical information about things like this, but I'm confident that at least half of married women sleep with other men.  (And the other half is thinking about it).  Sometimes, it's an actual affair, and the husband is too cocooned in his own world to realize that his wife needs more and that she's getting it elsewhere.  More often, I think, a husband can tell what's going on, but he turns a blind eye to his wife's infidelities.  Maybe she's spending a little too much time at her weekend yoga classes, and she's actually having a hook-up afterwards.  Or perhaps she's always out of town visiting her family.  As you probably know, women get hit on all the time, to various degrees, so it's not hard at all for us to find sexual partners.  The most unusual thing about me might be the fact that I actually tell my husband about all my love affairs. 

The first time my husband fucked me, he basically just stuck it in me and we kissed and cuddled like that till he ejaculated.  In his defense, it was his first time, too.  I guess he was so proud of his achievement—getting a woman to spread her legs—that he forgot all about my pleasure.  The pussy is actually a pretty tough piece of flesh.  We can push babies out of that hole.  So, if any inexperienced males happen to be reading this, don't be afraid to pound your girl.  Think of a jackhammer.  That's how we like it. 

A lot of people also ask me why I don't simply leave my husband if I never have sex with him anymore, but I think this question totally misses the point of cuckolding.  I like it because it's wrong.  Also, I did make a vow to stay with my husband and he still makes me happy in just about every other respect, except for sex.  I can also see the humor in all of this.  Girls grow up dreaming that they'll marry a sweet and caring prince.  As I have discovered, you can absolutely get this, but this nice-guy personality tends to be wimpy in bed.  I want a guy who'll spank me, someone who'll pick me up—someone who's not shy about taking me into an adult store to buy sex toys.  My husband is great, but he's just not that type of man. 

Men, on the other hand, fantasize about marrying a slut, a sexy lady who will do all the stuff they have seen in porn.  The irony is, I really am that kind of lady, but I exclusively do slutty stuff with other men.  I only really started to enjoy sex with my husband when I discovered that I could mount him and ride his cock.  I could get more G-spot stimulation this way, but I always felt a little awkward on top.  Shouldn't the man be on top of the woman? 

I guess I shouldn't be surprised that I ended up trying anal.  I actually feel like getting married was the biggest hurdle I had to overcome, and every other step I took, from cuckolding to kinky sex, was comparatively smaller.  I used to be a very sheltered girl, after all.  I never wore a tampon till I moved out of my parents' house.  Like my mom, I always used pads when I had my period.  I was ashamed of my pussy, not to mention my ass, and I considered it a huge achievement of my own when I worked up the courage to let my husband see me naked and stick it in me.  The first time I got fucked by a real man, I was like—wow, so this is what it's actually supposed to feel like!   

My bull also taught me that it's okay to laugh at all of this.  When I told him that I had never had anything up my butt before, he said I must literally be full of shit.  When I spent the night at his house, he would walk in on me when I was on the toilet, which shocked me at first.  But, I was in his house after all, and he had already been inside my pussy.  In his eyes, it wasn't rude to walk past his girlfriend on the toilet if he wanted to use the shower or to shave his face in the morning.  He said it was really cute how innocent I was, especially since I was cuckolding my husband. 

I made a lot of mistakes when I decided to let my bull fuck my ass the first time.  As I said, I was obsessed with the idea of virginity, so I wanted his penis to be the first thing inside my ass—besides my own shit, of course.  In reality, if any ladies are reading this, you can still call yourself a virgin even if you have had fingers or even toys in your butt, and my advice is to practice a little before you try it with a man.  My first time having anal sex did live up to my expectations, in that I was awkward and I was bad at it.  It felt different, and there was a little pinch when he inserted—but I couldn't deny that I felt extremely erotic and—fuck!—I loved it even that very first time. 

I came on the very first penetration.  After maybe twenty minutes of being skewered, my bull could see I was totally overwhelmed and he asked if I needed a bathroom break, which I did.  The lube in my ass acted kind of like an enema, so when I sat on the toilet it was easy to take a shit.  I got in the shower and cleaned off my ass.  When I got back into the bedroom, I told my bull he could do it again.  This time, he fingered me first, loosening me up, and he let me sit on his lap, butt-first, right onto his dick.  He bounced me up and down like this, and it drove me wild.  I didn't realize this at the time, but I truly am an anal-erotic girl.  I understand that some women have trouble achieving orgasms, even from vaginal stimulation, whereas some women really enjoy being being penetrated from behind, up the ass.  I just happen to be one of those girls. 


I used to be so innocent.

[image: ]


But look at me now. . .  
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I guess it's a little ironic. . .  
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When I wear my sexy kitty mask. . . 
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It means I want it doggy style in my ass! 
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Part 3. How to Wear a Butt Plug like a Lady

As it turns out, a lot of women prefer to have anal sex in a wide variety of situations and for reasons that might surprise you.  Some women only do anal when they're on their periods.  Some women prefer to try anal play when they're pregnant, to make sure the baby isn't disturbed.  I have heard of young women who want to save their vaginal virginity for their husband, like I did, except that they indulge in anal and oral long before their wedding night.  I think there's a widespread belief among guys that anal sex is simply better, and a lot of women use access to their butts as a bargaining tool.  You want my ass?  Buy me that new car.  Take me on vacation.  Or, anal can be given as a birthday or anniversary present if you forgot to buy one. 

At first, didn't know that I would wear a plug all the time.  When my bull got me a few plugs as a gift, I felt grateful, so I wanted to try them.  He told me that I was going through my anal training and that the plugs would help me to stretch my anus so that I could enjoy anal sex even more.  He didn't really need to tell me about the dominance factor.  As soon as he gave me the gift bag and I saw what was inside, I sort of swooned.  Some of the plugs were bigger than others, and I couldn't imagine fitting them inside me, much less wearing them all day.  When he told me that I was supposed to stay plugged all the time, I almost cried like a little girl.  I already gave you my anal virginity!  And now I have to do this, too?  Secretly though, the thought drove me wild.  I would be in his clutches twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week.  He would even be in my ass when I was asleep.  I told him I would try my best, but I couldn't make any promises, especially with the big plugs.  He told me to cut the shit—I was his sub now and he would do the thinking for me.  Then he commanded me to go to the toilet to clean my ass.  I had already spent too much time without a plug inside me.  If my husband had ordered me around like this even once, I could have been his anal girl.  But he never did.  This might be the simplest reason why I became a hotwife. 

My advice is to start with the smallest plug you have and to run an errand during the day.  Maybe you can go shopping or even take a walk around the park.  Make sure there's a toilet around in case you do have an emergency and you need take the plug out.  Carry some lube, baby wipes, and tissues in your purse.  Honestly, the sensation of being plugged feels like you need to poop, but you'll get used to it.  It depends on the size and shape of the plug, as well as the looseness of your asshole.  Another reason it's a good idea to be plugged all the time is because it gives you an opportunity to strengthen your anal muscles.  You can practice squeezing at random times throughout the day against the pressure of the plug.  The result will be a tighter anus with more control.  So, when your man is about to cum, you can hug your anus lips around his cock especially tight, to give him the pleasure he deserves. 

The biggest problem I experienced at first wasn't discomfort or pain.  Wearing a plug just made me feel aroused all the time.  I also had to wear a sanitary napkin, because I was constantly getting wet.  When I told this to my bull, he laughed and he said I was free to call him at any time for some loving if I was feeling horny.  He also gave me a lot of positive reinforcement when he realized that I was being a good girl and obeying him.  It wasn't always easy, but I really was trying my best to stay plugged all the time.  After a few days, I had actually gotten used to it.  Putting in my plug every morning was just another part of my beauty routine, like putting on pantyhose or applying lipstick.  After about a month, I was totally comfortable wearing a plug every day. 

When he saw what I was capable of, my bull gave me a specific set of rules. He allowed me to wear a small plug during my daily life, but I had to wear a bigger one before dates with him.  He also warned me that he would be watching my progress and that, when I was ready, he would move me up to fatter and longer plugs.  The reward, he said, was that I would be more comfortable receiving anal sex not just from him, but from other guys, too. 

My bull isn't selfish at all and he actually enjoys knowing that I'm sleeping with other men.  On a few occasions, I attempted to meet new guys on my own, and I had some nice hook-ups, although I began to realize why people are always complaining about the dating scene.  Sometimes, it really can be more stressful than it's worth.  People often have really specific needs and desires, although I'm not really in much a position to criticize, given my own situation.  I'm a married woman having causal sex, and I also have a regular bull in my life.  One thing I'll say is that these kinds of fetishes never exist in idealized conditions.  Cuckolding sounds simple on paper.  You're married, but you have casual sex with other men.  What could be simpler than that?  In reality though, I always had a lot of explaining to do with new guys that I met.  And that was even before I mentioned the fact that I was wearing a butt plug. 

What happens now is that my bull usually sets me up with his friends.  If you find yourself in a cuckolding relationship, you should always try to have at least a few partners, just to make sure you wont get too attached to any one of them.  I wont say that I'm in love with my bull, although I really do love a lot of the things he does to me.  He could tell that I was getting a little frustrated with online dating, so he offered to help set me up with nice guys he knew who would be more than happy to fulfill my needs.  Basically, I wanted multiple version of him—guys who could give me casual sex once or twice a week, preferably anally or orally, and who would keep everything discrete.  I will also note, all of his friends were really hot, so I had no problems with any of the guys he shared me with.  I also don't think this is all that unusual.  It's common for a group of friends to have one girl in common who likes to spread her legs, who sucks dick, and who might even take it up the ass from time to time.  Under normal circumstances, I meet guys on the weekend, perhaps even two in a day.  If I have time, I might also have romantic meetings during the week, usually at a bull's house, and I'll spend the night.  I haven't been with all that many guys, if you compared me to other hotwives, but I like to think that I get a lot of sex with my circle of friends. 


A hotwife's guide to penis size: How does your husband stack up? 
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My personal preference is at least 7 inches, about the size of a banana, but I'm always open to bigger ones, too. 
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If you don't have a collection of sex toys already, your husband sucks and you need to find a bull who'll train your ass. 
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I have a special sex pouch in my purse with a replacement plug and a small bottle of lube. 
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You should have a suction-cup dildo you can practice sitting on—while your husband watches. 
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The first few times I had anal sex, I had to wear a mask, because I was so shy.

[image: ]


Part 4. A Happy Cuckolding Marriage

A perennial complaint among women in the cuckolding lifestyle is that our husbands are always jealous, even if they promise that they will support us in anything and everything.  If you ever meet another hotwife, this is something you can commiserate with her about.  Basically, we all have the same mantra: my husband can be such a whiny little bitch sometimes.  This just drives us further into the arms of other men though.  What I really want is a strong man who'll dominate me, not a crybaby who can't even recognize my needs, much less meet them.  My husband has accused me of being a sadomasochist, since I enjoy being demeaned by other men, while also punishing him through sexual denial.  I don't know if this characterization is accurate or not.  All I know is that this kind of lifestyle works for me and I have no plans to change it. 

My husband and I have made a few promises to each other, too.  I'm not allowed to humiliate him in public, so my status as a hotwife is mostly a secret.  In the eyes of all but my closest friends, who have also promised to keep my secret, we are a happily married couple.  Most people would probably assume that we have a healthy sex life.  In reality, we are happy living together, but a few times a week I go to meet my boyfriend on the side.  My husband also made me promise that I wouldn't get pregnant with another man.  Lucky for me, I don't have to worry about that at all when I have anal sex. 

Still don't think a butt plug is right for you?  I have one last piece of evidence that might change your mind.  I also plug my husband, and he's a guy—a straight guy.  So, I guess it goes to show that just about anyone can enjoy receiving anal play.  I mean, I couldn't really keep it a secret from my husband that I was wearing a plug so often.  Probably the most embarrassing part about being an anal sex queen is the noise caused by enemas.  There's no avoiding it, even if you turn on a fan in the bathroom or even if there's music on.  I had to explain to my husband that I didn't have explosive diarrhea every morning.  I was just douching my asshole.  I showed him how it worked and I offered to get him an enema kit of his own.  I also taught him how to use a butt plug.  It wont surprise you to learn that a lot of cuckolding couples resort to this kind of forced feminization.  All males, by the way, can also enjoy receptive anal play, even if they're straight.  Maybe you're not attracted to men and you don't get aroused when you see a penis, but you can still feel an orgasm when you have a toy inside your butt massaging your prostate.  Despite the reality of male anatomy, a lot of guys are still anal-phobic, and they refuse to try sticking anything up their butts at all, no matter how small.  If you're all alone at home while your wife is out fucking another guy though, and you're rifling through her underwear drawer and you happen to come across some of her sex toys, it's a lot easier to get curious.  When you think about it, I was actually giving my husband a great gift.  If I hadn't become an anal girl myself, he might never have been able to experience the pleasures of prostate stimulation.  Also, I don't go as far with the forced feminization kink as a lot of other hotwives do.  Sometimes I joke with my husband and suggest that he can find a bull of his own.  He's not actually bi-sexual though, so we mostly play with plugs and a strap-on dildo.  Maybe we don't have vagina sex anymore, but in my defense, I don't have all that much vaginal sex with my bull, either!  In the end, our sin has really bound us together even closer.  I'm a loose women who has to meet guys on the side.  Although I don't personally find this shameful, I don't want my secret to get out, either.  My husband is deeply ashamed that he enjoys taking things in the ass—although he always begs me for more when we actually get in bed and I'm penetrating him with a strap-on. 

I don't know how well qualified I am to give marriage advice, but I think that the overarching lesson of my experiences is that women really do have all the power.  Often in a marriage, this leads to tension and discord.  How many husbands complain about nagging wives?  And how many wives have to constantly push their husbands to do the bare minimum in a relationship?  My husband has learned the most important lesson for being a good husband.  He should bow down to his wife and do whatever she wants, no matter how strange it seems.  Some husbands might actually think it's a bad thing if their wife cheats on them, but I can always defend myself with the most important truth about cuckolding.  It's not cheating if my husband knows about it.  I'm not sneaking around and hiding things from him.  Rather, I am sharing my experiences with him and I often let him join in the fun. 

A lot of people will tell you that sex without love is meaningless.  My opinion is, sex without love is still a lot of fun, although it's fundamentally different from the kind of true love you experience in marriage.  I need my bull, or at the very least, I need a man like him.  I am a very sexual woman and I need dick in my life.  I also need the stability and affection I feel from my husband—and he also needs me.  We can still hug and kiss, and at the end of the day, you might experience a lot more intimacy simply from holding hands or falling asleep in each other's arms than from having penetrative sex.  In fact, if you deny your husband sex, the small things will become a lot more erotic.  Has your husband ever cum in his pants simply from kissing you?  Make him stop ejaculating for a week or two and he'll become so horny he'll agree to wear a butt plug for you, if he gets to touch your breasts or something.  He might even be willing to try on your panties as well.  Who knows?  Maybe one day I might get my husband to experiment with some forced, or not-so-forced, gay sex.  He already wears panties and takes it up the ass, after all. . .


My husband mostly eats me out.

[image: ]


I actually think I'm being very generous.  He still gets pussy.
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How should you respond if a guy asks if you have a big butt? 
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I tell them how deep I can fit my toys. 
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Over time, you'll learn to take even the biggest, oversized dildos with ease. 

[image: ]


Practice different sex positions.
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And if you're ever in doubt, just put on a pair of fishnet pantyhose and wait for your bull in bed—he'll know exactly what to do! 
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Part 5. Is Cuckolding Right for You?

The cornerstone of any cuckolding relationship is trust.  I know that every marriage is different, but I have been able to talk to a lot of other married women who have sex lives very similar to my own.  There are some things that every wife just feels nervous about doing with her husband, such as anal sex.  It might be oral sex, or bondage, or sex in public.  I have heard of women who might even have normal and healthy sex lives with their husbands for years, but they get bored eventually and they need more.  I want to say to any husbands reading this, you should actually encourage your wife to sleep with other men.  If you don't, you run the risk of her eventually cheating on your and potentially leaving you.  Don't force her or tell her that she has to do anything, but let her know that you would understand if she is attracted to other guys.  Tell her that you would support her if she wanted to flirt with other guys, to go on dates, or even to try something sexual with someone else. 

At the end of the day, every girl just wants to feel pretty.  Take your wife to a spa to get a make-over, buy her flowers for no reason, or go on a shopping trip that's all about her.  One of the best ways to meet new guys is at a gym, especially if they offer yoga classes.  Don't tell your wife that she needs to lose weight, but definitely encourage her to start wearing yoga pants or skin-tight leggings.  I can virtually guarantee that a few guys will hit on her the very first day she goes to the gym—even if they know she's married.  She might not take the bait at first.  But if you let her know how much you respect her as a woman who can make her own decisions, she'll start to toy with he idea of hooking up with other men.

I have never had anal sex with my husband and he knows that I never will.  This is still something that I reserve for the bad boys.  Like most cuckolding couples, I let him indulge in cunnilingus on a regular basis and he's happy to get on his knees for me, where he belongs.  We also  wear our plugs together, and we masturbate anally together sometimes, too.  He watches my pussy get wet as I fill my ass with a vibe, and I watch his micropenis drip without even being touched.  Would your husband be willing to do this for you?  Would be give up vaginal sex for you?  Would he take it up the ass for you?  I guess I really did marry the right guy, since he treats me so well.  I really am happy as a hotwife. 

I didn't know any of this when I started to become a hotwife, but I think there are really three distinct steps I took to becoming comfortable with anal sex.  I think this process can be applied to any kink or sex act, too, so feel free to try it with other fetishes.  First, I really needed someone to push me.  I needed my bull to take the lead and really make me try anal, in spite of my reservations.  It was only because of his insistence and my feelings for him that I was able to break that membrane, to overcome my anxieties, and to open my mind. 

Secondly, I needed some time alone to contemplate all of this.  I used to be such an innocent girl.  So why did I enjoy filthy sex so much?  I also needed time to train my anus on my own, to learn about my own body, so I could feel confident and sexy in my own skin.  My bull knew all of this already, of course, and he gave me a number of toys which were scientifically designed for use on a novice girl's ass.  If you want your wife to try anal, buy her a large dildo with a suction cup on the end, so she can try sitting on it and riding it, slowly and carefully.  Just be aware that she's practicing to use these newly learned skills with another man. 

I had really never masturbated before, so this was all new to me.  But I wanted to be a good girlfriend.  I wanted my ass to be nice and loose for my bull.  Over time, you will be able to accept bigger and bigger objects into your ass.  It might seem unbelievable that a seemingly normal woman could fit a beer can or a fully-grown man's fist in her anal cavity, but with practice, you can.   You can start off slowly, of course.  Wear a small plug in your ass for a week.  It doesn't need to be any bigger than a tampon. Next, try a vibrator that's about the size of a banana to masturbate, inserting it into your ass rather than your pussy.  I can comfortably wear a plug the size of a hot dog in my ass on a daily basis, and if I'm at home practicing, with time, patience, and a lot of lube I can fit the largest toys in my anal cavity.   

The last thing I needed in order to really become an anal angel was a friend to talk to, a shoulder to cry on, and someone to just listen to me rant.  My husband really became more like a girlfriend to me, as he listened to my sex stories and he helped me work through all the complicated emotions I was feeling.  No, you're not a bad girl.  It's okay that you sleep with other guys.  In fact, I want you to do this.  These are the kinds of things a husband should say to his wife if she starts to sleep with another man.  I might share my bed with a lot of other guys, but I always come home to my husband in the end.  I really think that this is the best kind of marriage and I sincerely home that you can enjoy this kind of happiness in your own relationships, too. 


Eventually, you'll feel comfortable doing yoga or riding a bike while plugged.

[image: ]


And you'll have the confidence to meet new guys in hotels every weekend, if you want. 

[image: ]


Thanks for reading, and good luck!

[image: ]


My bull is calling me and it's time for me to get plowed now—bye-bye!

[image: ]
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