

Rediscovering Magic

Book one of The Discovery series

I love my husband, without a doubt. But our sex life just isn’t what it used to be. In fact, it’s non-existent right now.

I will not let our marriage fall apart simply because we don’t want to have sex anymore.

We’ve spent our marriage not really exploring any deeper or darker sides of ourselves. That needs to change.

I’ve got a plan to not only get him excited to explore my body again, and I hope it will lead to us exploring in much more adventurous ways.


Chapter One

My husband and I had a great marriage starting out. We had great emotional and physical chemistry from the first time we met, and while our relationship and then marriage has had its ups and downs like any relationship, we have always managed to pull the magic out of its grave and back into our marriage. We truly loved each other.

We still do, and we still enjoy hanging out with each other, but we haven’t had sex in four months. It’s not that we aren’t attracted to each other anymore, but neither of us has been very interested. I think it has stemmed from too many years of sleeping with the same person, too much repetition of the same moves, and never surprising each other in the bedroom. Maybe we just know each other a little too well.

Our sex life has never been much more than vanilla; we’ve done just about every position in the book, but aside from using those uncomfortable plastic handcuffs a few times, we could never be considered experimental. I don’t know why he had never brought it up, but for me it was always because I felt insecure about myself whenever I thought about it. What if he didn’t like the way that I looked if I put on some really racy lingerie? I know I have a good body and I don’t hate the way I look, but I’ve also never been the person that actually feels sexy in the bedroom.

I feel like confidence really is the key when it comes to experimenting, and I’ve never been very good at that. Today I’m attempting to change that, however. I have a perfect plan to surprise my husband, something I’ve just never really done before. I’m hoping it’ll jump start our attraction to each other again.

I usually get home from work an hour or so before my husband does, but today I got off a little bit early and I took the opportunity to drive to a sex shop. I was so nervous walking inside the large and brightly-lit store. I tried not to look at the other customers or the store clerks; I was terrified of having to explain to anybody what it was I was looking for. Luckily I quickly found the section where the toys for anal play were on display. I was looking over the section, trying to find the perfect toy for my plans tonight, when a store clerk made her way over to me and asked if I needed any help.

I was so embarrassed and nervous, I almost just kept my head down and told her “no”, but I realized this would be a good test-run of my ability to fake confidence, until I actually felt it myself. I couldn’t quite look her in the eyes, but I told her what I was looking for and that I had no idea how to know which one to buy. She quickly took charge of the situation and showed me the perfect toy: a small, metal butt plug with a flat red jewel at the base of it.

“This one is great for beginners because it’s small, it’s not too wide, the base is wide enough so it won’t move around while still being comfortable, and because it’s metal you can use a silicone-based lube on it, which I also recommend. If you don’t have some, I can show you those products as well,” she said.

I was actually really grateful for her help, she made me feel like what I was doing was completely normal and that I should feel comfortable doing this. She left me to continue browsing, and as I held the toy in my hand looking at it, I couldn’t help but think about my plan, and I was already starting to get turned on – a feeling I hadn’t felt in months. With a new energy for tonight I bought the toy (and a new bottle of lube) and went home. I had about an hour before my husband was going to get home and I needed to get ready.




Chapter Two

I quickly walked into our bedroom and stripped down to just my bra and panties. I was not going to be in my boring work clothes when he got home. I had several steps to my plan for tonight, and it was finally time to do the first one.

I wasn’t sure the best way to put in the plug. My husband has fingered my ass quite a few times while going down on me, but I had never had anything like a toy inside me for how long I was planning tonight. I decided to bend over the side of our bed and pulled my panties off. I brought out the plug and the lube and decided to masturbate first, to get me relaxed and more in the mood.

I grabbed my small vibrator out of our side-table and pulled up some of my favorite erotic stories on my phone. I pulled up a story about a girl having anal sex for the first time, and while I read about her squeezing two fingers up her tight asshole, I used my free hand to start rubbing my clit. I was surprised how wet I already was from just buying the plug and thinking about tonight. I didn’t waste any time and turned on my vibrator, first teasingly rubbing it along my slit, nice and slow. I pressed a little harder above my clit and started grinding against it. Without much attention in a while, I was really sensitive. The vibration felt so good, I even jolted a couple of times when it hit just the right spot.

The story was heating up, this woman’s boyfriend was putting in a large plug and pulling it in and out slowly. I took a break, propped my phone against a pillow, and decided to finger myself. I lubed up a couple of fingers and while continuing to grind against my vibrator with my free hand, I circled my asshole with one finger. I loved it when my husband would do this, and I copied what he always did. Slowly I circled and lightly pressed against my hole over and over. I was so turned on that I didn’t wait too long before diving in. I slowly inserted half my middle finger, feeling how soft and tight I was. It felt so good I quickly put the rest of my finger inside me, fingering my ass quickly, and I turned up the vibration on the toy at my clit.

By now the woman in the story was being slowly fucked in her ass with a dildo, slender and long. I was already feeling loosened up myself and put in a second finger. It hurt, but not too bad at all. I slowed down my pace and relaxed my body more. There was a hint of pain still, but it mostly felt amazing having two whole fingers inside me. My fingers aren’t as thick as my husband’s, but it was still enough for me to be getting off on it.

The woman in the story was about to have anal sex for real with her boyfriend, and I stopped fingering myself to ready the plug. My asshole was already pretty slick from my fingers, but I still put on a generous dollop of lube on the toy. I went back to reading and grinding against my toy as I slowly put in the tip of the plug. It was so cold to the touch, but it was also such an exhilarating feeling that I wanted more. I slowly pulled the plug in and out, going a little deeper each time, and I could feel my tightness stretching out, trying to accommodate the toy. It wasn’t wide, but I was still so tight. The pain was gone, and I took this as an encouragement and slowly took in the whole thing. There was resistance at the widest point of the toy, but I wanted it inside me so badly I pressed on, and the most wonderful feeling of pleasure and relief flooded me when I took in the whole plug and it sunk in snugly, the base slightly spreading my cheeks. It felt so good, I stopped grinding my clit against the vibrator and I put it inside me instead. I turned the vibration up all the way and began rubbing my clit with my hand. Fast and hard I rubbed, still reading the story, and I was so turned on it didn’t take long at all before I felt the familiar build up and flood of pleasure release as my orgasm took me. I moaned into the blankets and continued rubbing, humping my hand a little. It subsided quickly, and I was still so turned on I didn’t need any recovery time, and took out the vibrator.

Now that I had the plug inside me, it was time for the second part of my plan. My husband would be home in half an hour and I needed to hurry. I quickly took my phone, and while still bent over I reached around and took a nice picture of the plug inside me, with my wet and slightly swollen pussy barely showing.

I was writing a message to my husband with the picture when I began to be gripped with my usual doubts. I was actually going to send him this picture, and I was going to caption it by writing “I want you so bad. Come home soon.” What if it doesn’t work and he doesn’t even get turned on? What if he comes home and he says, “Sorry, I’m just not in the mood tonight.” Part of the problem is we never surprise each other. What if I get turned down the first time I try and I never want to do it again?

I also thought about the past four months of sleeping side by side with no sex. No desire. Our kisses didn’t even have the spark anymore. I couldn’t go another month like this. I didn’t want to, at least. I needed to take every chance to bring the magic back into us. I pressed send.

I started getting re-dressed, but I put on the shortest dress I had. I hadn’t had an excuse to wear a nice dress like this in such a long time; it went past my ass by maybe an inch. I went to my underwear drawer and almost pulled out the sexiest panties I had, but paused and had a thought. What would be more surprising than seeing me wearing a black lacy thong? No panties at all. I closed the drawer and took off my bra as well. The dress was thick enough that my nipples wouldn’t immediately poke through, but he would notice if he stared at my chest, which he used to do all the time when we were still having great sex.

When I was done dressing my phone beeped to tell me I had a message. My heart went into over-drive. This would be the moment where I would either continue the plan or abort everything and probably cry the rest of the night. I checked the message from my husband and broke into the largest smile I’ve had in a long time. “Oh my god honey that is so fucking sexy!! When did you buy that?? Hang tight, I’ll be home a tad late but I when I get there… ;)”

That he was going to be a little late actually worked in my favor. I wanted dinner to be ready when he got home and now I had a little extra time. As much as I wanted him to just devour me as soon as he got home, I wanted to tease him and hype up the suspension as much as possible. This had to be a memorable night.

I quickly told him to drive safe and that I’d see him soon and rushed to the kitchen to make dinner. I just made something really simple and quick and was close to finishing when I heard him open the door. I called out to him from the kitchen and he quickly appeared. He had already taken off his shoes and tie at the door, and now he stood in his nice suit, staring at me. I flashed him a smile and continued making our dinner. “Hi honey. I’m almost done, and then we can eat.”

I had my back to him, facing the stove, but soon I felt hands wrap around my waist. He brushed my hair to the said and started kissing my neck. He pressed into my back and I could already feel his excitement for me. “I think I want something else to eat right now,” he softly said in my ear. I felt a rush go through me as his teeth grazed the skin on my neck, and his hands roamed up and down my waist and thighs. “Are you still wearing it?” he asked. I didn’t need to answer, his hand went from my waist to caress my ass, and slowly he went up my dress to feel my plug.

“Not wearing any panties? Oh honey you are full of surprises tonight,” he said before he softly bit my neck. I sighed, trying to focus on not burning any food but wanting all of my attention on his hands and mouth. He pushed at the plug, and I let out a very soft moan. He kissed down to my shoulder and smiled against it. His hand went from the plug to my clit. “You are so wet, honey. Are you this wet for me?” he asked. “I want you so bad,” I said, completely forgetting about my plan to eat dinner first, to tease him.

His fingers started rubbing my clit, still a little swollen and very sensitive from my time before. He rubbed around it hard, and I moaned out, “Oh god yes.” He rubbed faster, and brought his other hand from my waist to my breasts, pulling down the low-cut fabric and letting my boobs out. He quickly started massaging them, pulling and twisting one nipple and then the other. I began panting, his hands felt so good. He quickly leaned over and turned off all the burners on the stove, and while still rubbing my clit hard and fast, he moved his other hand to the plug, slightly pulling and pushing on it. He soon moved to my pussy and put in two fingers, easy to do with how wet I was. He started pumping his fingers in and out of me, pausing for long moments to massage my g-spot and then go back to fingering me. All the while he was circling and rubbing my clit. At this point I couldn’t help moaning loudly. It felt so fucking good I almost couldn’t believe it. I was getting so close, he really knew how to play my body to get me to cum.

“You are so dirty doing this on your own. I love it. God I fucking love you,” he half growled in my ear. The raw arousal and love in his voice pushed me over the edge, and it felt like I was on fire. The pleasure raced from my clit to my chest. I cried out, and reached out to grab onto the edge of the counter with both of my hands to steady myself. He never relented rubbing my clit or massaging my g-spot, and it took a long time for me to come down from the high of such a powerful orgasm.

“I fucking love you, too,” I told him breathlessly.




Chapter Three

We were nowhere near done with each other yet. This orgasm took me much more recovery time than my first one did, but I didn’t have time. Still feeling weak, he wasted no time in grabbing my waist and shoulder and moving me over, away from the turned off stove to the mostly empty counter space next to it. He firmly pushed on my back, bending me over the counter. I loved how he was taking charge, and I could feel his need for me like an aura surrounding him. He ripped the dress over my ass, exposing the pretty red jewel of the plug. He continued to finger me and massage my g-spot, and with his free hand he slowly pulled out the plug. I sighed as it popped out, even that felt good. He then slowly put it back in, and continued slowly fucking my ass with the plug, eliciting a quiet moan every time it would suck back in or plop back out. It felt surprisingly good to have something like this inside me, especially with how much he was enjoying it.

“I love this. We’re going to use it all the time… And I’m definitely going to get you some bigger ones. I wanna see how far we can get this tight little asshole to stretch,” he said behind me. The thought of us going into that sex shop and buying bigger sizes, maybe eventually even that one plug that seemed to be about three fingers wide, made my chest flutter with excitement again.

“I honestly don’t know why we haven’t done this before, but eventually I want you to fuck me in the ass baby!” I cried out as he quickened the pace with both of his hands. It wasn’t enough to make me cum, but it still felt so fucking good. I loved the thought of increasing the toys in size until I could get his cock inside me. He responded to this by roughly shoving the plug all the way inside me, making me cry out in pleasure. He stood up, and unzipped his pants, pulling his cock out.

He got directly behind me, and started rubbing his dick along my slit, feeling how incredibly wet I was now. “Oh yes baby, fuck me, please!” I desperately cried, I needed him inside me right now or I might go insane.

He put his hands on my hips and roughly pushed his entire length inside me, not pausing for a second as he quickly pulled back out and shoved back in. He tightened his grip on my hips and began really fucking me hard. His need obviously as strong as mine was, he fucked me like he lost all control, going as fast and hard as he could. I held onto the counter for dear life and my legs immediately began shaking from the pleasure. He hadn’t fucked me this hard since we first started dating. It had been so long that I knew he wouldn’t last long, but that didn’t matter. All that mattered as he fucked me like an animal was what I was feeling in that moment.

He bumped into the plug with every deep and hard thrust he made, reminding me what else I had inside me. It was just a small toy, but I still felt unbelievably full. The toy was making me tighter than normal, and I could feel the pressure when he would pump into me. It made me think of the things to come when I had a much larger toy up my ass and he fucked me this hard. He could feel the toy, too.

He put one hand on my back and pushed me down onto the counter, keeping me there. He had never been the super dominating type, but at times I felt like he always had that in him. I could really feel his deep-down desire to dominate me now, as he fucked me hard and held me down onto the counter. This feeling, of being under his control, even slightly, was so intoxicating.

Suddenly I felt the fire again; the steady build-up that had started when he first shoved into me was growing almost unbearable. He was lasting longer than I thought he would, pushing in and out of me with fervor, and when he pushed harder on my back, preventing me from moving, I felt the fire unleash. Intense waves of pleasure rolled along my entire body, and with the inability to do anything about it, pinned onto the counter as I was, I let the fire consume me. All thoughts rushed out of my head as if I have never had a thought in my life, only this pleasure, and I couldn’t stop screaming.

His thrusts quickened even more to my astonishment, feeling my pussy clamping down onto his dick, becoming so tight. This finally pushed him over the edge himself, and his thrusts became more erratic as his orgasm hit him. Grabbing onto my shoulder for more leverage, he finally thrust as far as he could into me and shot his load inside, holding still to fill me as much as possible. I was still moaning, feeling the aftermath of the orgasm.

We laid there panting together; he slumped on top of me, and began kissing my shoulders and back. I needed to tell him how much I loved what we just did, and how I needed more of it. “Baby, that was amazing. You’re amazing.” He smiled and patted my butt to signal he thought the same of me. “Right back at ya, honey.”

“I want you to do that again.” I breathed out, still not having been able to catch my breath. He laughed and said, “I’m gonna need a minute to go again!” I laughed with him and said, “No, I mean I want you to hold me down again. That was so hot, being directed and held down by you. I love it when you take charge.”

“Good, we’re going to do things like this much more often.” He straightened and pulled out slowly. He caressed my hips and ass softly and gave a light smack. “Now let’s eat dinner. But leave this plug in, we’re gonna keep using it tonight.”

Further Reading

Thank you for reading!

This was Rediscovering Magic, first book in The Discovery series.

Other books in this series:

2. Early Morning Fire

3. Service

Similar books by me:

Secret Desires

Bought and Sold, series
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