
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Pegged by His Girlfriend 

	by Scarlett Steele

	 

	 

	 

	The trail turned up a steep hill; the incline shrouded in shadows and trees. The only sound was from the birds and the occasional rustle of the trees above. The serene air was just what Donnie and Juanita needed after working hard all week. Today was their seven-year anniversary. Donnie never ceased to surprise and amaze Juanita with his sexual energy and adventuresome spirit. They rarely went a day without some sort of sexual release. Today was no different. 

	  

	Donnie grinned as they reached the crest of the hill and he pulled Juanita to the side and down a slight embankment and into a clump of close growing trees. She giggled as she knew what was coming. “Take it off babe,” Donnie said as he pulled her into his arms, landing a kiss on her lips. 

	  

	“Out here?” Juanita looked around, listening for other hikers. 

	  

	“Sure, just pull your pants down. Come on,” Donnie said as he had his cock out already, full staff and aching for release. Juanita needed help with her belt and pants, and soon the clothing rested at her ankles, her muff and ass bare.  

	  

	“What if someone comes up the trail?” she asked as her eyes darted about the forest. 

	  

	Donnie pulled her around, her ass facing him. “Who cares. We’ll get off before they make it up the hill,” he said as he was already shoving his hard cock between her warm soft folds. She bent forward giving him better access. He loved taking her from behind. His cock slid into her pussy, she moaned as she steadied herself on a tree. “Play with yourself.” Donnie liked for them to come together. She obeyed, her fingers seeking her clit, and she arched her back as she moved over the hard knob. 

	  

	“Yes, this is good. Uh, fuck,” Donnie chanted behind her as he pumped his cock into her. Juanita’s fingers swirled over her pleasure spot, the heat building slowly as her lover built in his own pleasure from behind. She slowed her moves, waiting for Donnie to reach the peak with her. It took little, for the sheer naughtiness of it turned her on as she gingerly ran her fingertips over the exposed clit.  

	  

	“Uh, I can’t hold back. UH, are you ready?” Juanita asked, her pelvis burning for release. 

	  

	“Fuck yeah!” Donnie said as he slammed hard into her, his cock expelling the man juice as Juanita let her fingers dance furiously. 

	  

	She growled and arched her back and both yelled obscenities as they came. Finally, the orgasm waned, and each one stopped and parted. Juanita stumbled forward, always in a mess. Donnie laughed as she yanked up her pants anyway, catching the dribble in her panties. She threw him a dirty look. 

	  

	“For once, I’d like for you to be the receptacle and catch it all. Shit,” she said as she felt her panties dampen. Donnie zipped his pants and then continued the trail and finished the hike. 

	  

	Sunday afternoon Donnie and Juanita headed for the mall because Juanita needed a new outfit for work. Donnie trailed along, enjoying commenting about the mannequins. “I wonder if they made a naked display if they’d glue a merkin to it?” Donnie asked. 

	  

	Juanita gave the man a cross look as she fished through a rack of blouses. “Only you’d think of something like that.” 

	  

	“Think about it. Most women have hair there.” 

	  

	“I don’t,” Juanita said, her eyes wide. 

	  

	“Shit, he hardened,” Donnie said as he placed his hand over his bulging jeans. Juanita rolled her eyes. “Hey, you mentioned your bald twat, my mind went there. Now my other head is thinking.” 

	  

	Juanita didn’t comment, they were in a department store looking at the clothing. Donnie pulled out a short dress and held it up. “Come on, let’s try this on,” he said and started towards the dressing room. 

	  

	“Let’s?” Juanita lifted her brow as she followed Donnie to the dressing room. He followed her into a room and quietly shut the door. She flipped around on him. “What are you doing here?” Her eyes widened. 

	  

	Donnie put his finger to his mouth. The room had a door, but the walls had a gap at the ceiling. He thrust the dress into her hands and she pulled off her clothing and put on the dress. He looked her over and licked his lips. 

	  

	“Dammit, that does it. Take it off,” he whispered as he came out of his pants and underwear, pulling them to his shoes and sat back on the bench seat. She giggled as she pulled her panties down, knowing he wouldn’t take no for an answer. He was the leader of their relationship. He turned her around and while he sat, and shoved her down over his hard cock, her pussy fitting over it snuggly. 

	  

	Juanita bumped her arm into the side wall of the tiny dressing room. They giggled as they saw their reflection in the mirror hanging on the door. Donnie reached around as his fingers danced over her clit. She moaned. “You don’t have to do me,” she whispered. 

	  

	“Shhh,” Donnie chided. He helped her bounce over his cock as his fingers danced on her clit and flooding her pelvis with warmth. He pulled his hand away. “You finish it.” Both his hands went to her waist where he helped her bounce up and down over his cock, pulling her up until his cock almost slid out of her and then slamming down hard. Juanita feared someone would hear the thumping sound she was sure was loud. 

	  

	Pleasing Donnie was her biggest goal, and she dutifully rubbed swirls over her clit, the pleasure building. He groaned, louder than she liked, and suddenly her body flashed in an explosion of pleasure. She kept her moans quiet as he slammed her hard over his cock, he shot her pussy, filling it full. He too kept his moans quiet and finally, he was done. She stumbled away, hitting the door and giggling uncontrollably. It took great effort for her to dress and they snuck out with no one seeing them. 

	  

	Most days they had sex at home, but there were days like the hiking trip and the dressing room. Juanita never knew when the urge would strike Donnie and she tried her best to be prepared. She slid into the booth beside Donnie as the crowded café for lunch. “Hey, babe. This was the only available tabled, but that’s okay, you know how I like booths,” Donnie said as he placed his hand on her thigh. The dress she wore had ridden up to mid-thigh. 

	  

	The server came by with menus and glasses of water. As she chatted on about the day’s special Donnie’s hand rode up Juanita’s thigh, his fingertips brushing against the outside of her panties. Juanita simply smiled and acted as if nothing were amiss while they placed the order for the specials instead of reading through the menu.  

	  

	“Donnie! Really?” Juanita muttered. It didn’t stop the man as he beamed a smile her way, and his fingers fished through her panties, reaching their target. She had to adjust herself in the seat to give him the access he craved. 

	  

	“Good girl. You realize what Donnie wants,” he said hoarsely. His fingers dipped into her moist slit, drawing out moisture before trailing over her clit. At first, Juanita fought it, not wanting to do this in the crowded café. But soon, it was fruitless with Donnie’s persistence. His fingers didn’t give up nor did he. Juanita moaned, barely audible, but enough to cause a frenzy of swirls and jabs within the moist folds. Her moaning increased, and she was almost at the pinnacle when the server brought two plates of steaming food and set it down before them. Donnie didn’t stop the movement and Juanita almost lost it right in front of the server. She quickly squirmed and adjusted herself so his moving fingers fell off her clit giving her enough of a break to keep from going over the edge. 

	  

	Juanita managed a small, “Thank you,” to the server before she disappeared. She threw a pained look at Donnie who took it to mean he’d better finish what he started. His fingers found the target again as he plucked up a dinner roll with his free hand and took a bite. All Juanita did was pick up her fork and slide it into the roast beef and gravy.  

	  

	“Come on, baby. Your food will cool.” Donnie chuckled as his fingers swirled over her clit. Suddenly she arched her back, the fork came down with a thud as she grabbed the edge of the table, her legs straightening and widening. She moaned softly and turned her head and buried it into Donnie’s shoulder, as she peaked and came down from the orgasm. 

	  

	“Stop, I’m done,” she hissed as Donnie pulled out his hand and lifted a finger to the server. She approached as Juanita caught her breath. 

	  

	“May I have a wet towel?” Donnie asked as he held up his glistening hand. Juanita wanted to crawl under the table. The server disappeared and came back with two packets containing wet towelettes.  

	  

	Juanita gave Donnie a ride back to his work since he had taken the bus. She glanced at him. “I can’t believe you did that to me in the crowded café.” She shook her head. 

	  

	“What? You looked like you needed some release. No one else knew,” Donnie said. Juanita rolled her eyes as she pulled into the full parking lot at Donnie’s work. “Right here.” Donnie pointed to a space in the back of the lot. Juanita pulled in while furrowing her brow. Normally, she’d drop him off closer to the entrance. She understood after putting the vehicle in park. 

	  

	Donnie pulled back the seat and unbuckled his belt and pants. He gave Juanita a look as he pulled out his hard cock. Of course, he didn’t get off with her, now he wanted his turn. She glanced at the time and realized they had a few minutes to spare as she shook her head at the man while adjusting her seat so she could bend over easily. 

	  

	“Come on baby, you can’t send me back with this thing raging. Give me some relief,” Donnie chided. Juanita bent over and grasped the shaft eliciting a deep groan from the man. She slowly lowered her face and drew in the head with her lips, the man lurched forward as his hands came up and rested on her mess of curls atop her head. She learned long ago to go with a hairstyle that allowed for such play because Donnie was a handsy man.  

	  

	Drawing the cock to the back of her throat, Juanita almost gagged, but shoved it forward and sucked while drawing her mouth over it, up and down in rhythm. She toyed with the tip of his cock with her tongue, Donnie groaned letting her know she hit it right. Squeezing gently, she pulled her hands along with her mouth, up and down, while sucking. The first evidence of pre-cum shot in her month, the salty taste indicating he was getting close. His hands flew in a frenzy over her head and every time she bobbed up, his hands put pressure on her to go back down over his cock. 

	  

	Donnie’s deep groans spurred Juanita to finish him quickly. She sucked and pulled her lips up and down his shaft and finally, his cock lengthened and exploded in her mouth. Salty cum slid down her throat as she swallowed and stayed with the man until he stopped the deep moans. He shoved her head away and laid back, smiling. 

	  

	“That was good, babe. And you cleaned it right up so no mess,” Donnie said as he stuffed his cock back within his pants and kissed his lover before returning to work. Juanita watched as he whistled and sauntered across the parking lot, a satisfied man. 

	  

	Donnie and Juanita often enjoyed walking through the mall on Friday evenings, the atmosphere was thick with excited weekenders and the shops ran sales enticing buyers to lay their hard-earned pay down for things they probably didn’t need.  

	  

	A hand reached out and squeezed Juanita’s ass while they stroll along the walkway. She jumped and playfully hit his arm. “Stop it, silly,” she said. 

	  

	“That ass is mine. I will smack it if I want,” Donnie said as he delivered a playful blow. She giggled as they continued walking. Donnie put his arm around her shoulders, drawing her closer to him. “You know, babe, I plan to take your ass some night while you sleep. You will wake up with my hard cock fucking you in the wrong door,” Donnie teased. 

	  

	“No, you’re not!” Juanita chuckled. She didn’t care for anal sex and they rarely did it. Besides, Donnie kept them active with all the sexual activities they did regularly.  

	  

	“Yes, I am. I will yank your panties down, lube my cock, and shove it fast and hard into your tight little asshole. Then you’ll wake up and play with yourself while I fuck you from behind,” Donnie whispered. Juanita shook her head knowing full well he meant it.  

	  

	They laughed about it as they walked past an adult toy sex shop, and Donnie suddenly gave her a look of surprise. “I have to take a leak. I’ll be back shortly,” Donnie said and quickly disappeared up the hall that led to the restrooms. Juanita looked after him and knowing he’d be a while. She shifted the bags in her hand and glanced back at the sex toy shop. 

	  

	The place played porn music as people browsed around the many sex trinkets and videos. Juanita’s intent was to browse until Donnie came out of the restroom but when she spied the strap-ons another idea blossomed in her mind. She edged to the display and looked sideways to see if anyone watched her. The devices worked brilliantly for a woman who wished to play the role of a man. She snickered as she brought the box to the check-out counter and bought it. After exiting the shop, she stuffed the bag within a larger bag she carried and laughed. 

	  

	“There you are,” Donnie said as he walked up from the other direction. Juanita blushed but didn’t let on what she had purchased. 

	  

	“Oh, I was just window shopping through the shops down there,” she said as she thumbed behind her. Donnie nodded.  

	  

	“Let’s grab some pizza and head home,” he said, and they traipsed to the pizza parlor on the bottom floor. Juanita kept her plans for later to herself as she snuck looks at her lover throughout the evening. The alpha male, dominating one of the relationship was about to receive a dose of his own medicine. 

	  

	As the evening ended, Juanita snuck into the bedroom and hid the strap-on under the bed. She snickered at the plans and Donnie crawled in bed a few minutes later. She rolled over feigning sleep and waited until the slow soft snores emitted from the man. Taking her chance, she pulled out the strap on and secured it to her mid-section. She wanted to beat him to it. 

	  

	Pulling up to the man, he was accustomed to her wrapping her arms around him and he pulled her arms closer as he groaned. She nuzzled the back of his neck and he stirred little. The vibrator was shoved between her legs for the moment. Her hand trailed down his belly and reached his jockeys. He moaned as she brushed her hand over it, his cock waking up and standing to attention. She didn’t stop, her fingers fished within the opening and found his cock, full staff by now. Her fingers danced over his head, and grabbing the shaft, rubbed swiftly. 

	  

	“Mmm, fuck you say?” Donnie said, half asleep. He smiled as he relaxed his legs, enjoying his lover playing with his stiff cock. 

	  

	Juanita played with his cock, no doubt Donnie thought he’d get to come with a reach-around hand job, but she waited for the signs he was close to coming and stopped. He stirred and moaned. “Baby, if you want to come, I have a request for you,” Juanita whispered in his ear as she released the strap-on from between her legs. “Let me peg you while you come.” She continued moving her hand slowly over his phallus and shoved the vibrator at his ass.  

	  

	Donnie moaned and half-turned to her. “You want to fuck me up the ass?” 

	  

	“Yes, I want to fuck you while I get off, and while you jack yourself. You keep threatening me with this, I’m beating you to the punch. What do you say?” She pulled at the back of his jockeys. The man groaned and helped her by yanking his pants off. He stayed on his side and Juanita quickly smeared lube on the vibrator before bringing it to his anus. 

	  

	“I’ll be gentle,” she cooed as she slowly inserted it into his ass. 

	  

	“Oomph,” Donnie said, now he was awake. Juanita gently moved the device in and turned it on, as it whirred to life, Donnie whimpered and then moaned. She felt the trembles reach her clit with each thrust, causing her to want to pump faster and faster. Donnie’s hand went to his cock as he stroked it in unison with Juanita’s thrusts. She pumped faster, her pelvis aching for release. Grinding into the man, she rocked into the strap-on, the vibrations sending her right over the edge of the cliff, her body trembled with a quaking orgasm that caught her by surprise. Donnie moaned and his hand worked with fury as he shot cum onto the sheets and in his hands. 

	  

	Juanita pulled out while giggling. It felt good to be the one in charge, the one to fuck rather than be fucked. Donnie flipped over, his eyes roaming over her like he was seeing her for the first time. “Who are you and what have you done with my girlfriend,” he teased. 

	  

	THE END 
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