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         In order to sustain a healthy level of intimacy after years of marriage, love and harmony is of course important, but when it comes to sex, more is needed. To avoid sex becoming a chore, and remain invigorating and pleasurable, variation and renewal is essential. In my opinion, my wife, Aase, and I, have mastered this practice, though it’s important that we agree on the manner of the renewal, so as to avoid any boundaries being crossed. What one might consider a renewal, the other may consider perversion.


Aase and I know each other quite well, so when I suggested a new variation the other day, Aase was all for it.


The physical conditions, the cosy, warm bedroom and the dimmed lighting, were all present, and since we had been anticipating this evening’s renewal all day, we were pretty aroused already. Nevertheless, we read a couple of short stories in Cupido to get in the mood. I could sense Aase’s excitement from the heavy breath coming out her mouth. The deal was that Aase would ‘play’ with herself while I watched.


I sat down in a chair next to the bed as Aase spread onto the bed, allowing me to see everything in the soft, pleasant light. All she wore, was a pair of thin, white panties. Slowly, she started to caress and squeeze her large, beautiful breasts, tickling her nipples which were already getting hard and firm. Then, she carefully pressed her hand against her pussy, spreading her legs and fondling herself over the fabric of her panties. Her hand returned to her chests, her nipples pointing towards the ceiling. Through her thin panties, I could see her pussy getting warmer. Her large lips were swollen now.


Aase let her right-hand trace back down to her pussy, while the left continued to fondle her tits. She wet her fingertip in her mouth and trailed it around her nipples. The other hand was groping her pussy over her panties, but sometimes, she would a finger slip beneath the fabric. She jerked her pelvis upwards when she touched herself without the panties stopping her. I was still wearing my boxers over a raging boner. However, the deal was that I was not allowed to masturbate, because it might ruin the sex later. I was also not allowed to offer comments or suggestions either. There should only be silence between us.


Aase’s finger continued playing with her lids, and her crotch bucked as she touched her clitoris and let her lips part. Next, she let her finger move in and out of her mouth, smelling it, putting it back in her mouth and sucking it. She moved the finger back and forth in her mouth, while giving me a naughty glance. She put another finger in her mouth, bathing them in spit before she led them down to her pussy where her other hand had pulled the panties to the side. Her pussy had already moistened the thin fabric of the panties, but was now even wetter.


Gently, she slid the panties off and spread her legs wide. Using both her hands, she pulled her pussy lips apart and parted the hair letting her have full access. After all the fondling and groping, her pussy was now soaking wet, and Aase gripped the vibrating dildo. It actually has the same shape and dimensions as my cock, so we call it “Dick Two.” She slid it back and forth between her lips, letting the gentle vibrations caress her clit. Naughty, lovely moans and sounds slipped from her mouth. Dick Two was now at her entrance and was carefully pressed inside, but only the head was allowed inside. The vibrations increased in time with Aase’s pelvic rotations. Meanwhile, she squeezed her clitoris. Her legs were now so far apart, I could eagerly enjoy the sight of her.


Many years ago, I had fashioned a dildo. I had made the end of stick round, brushed, polished and finally varnished it. It was a bit thinner and shorter than Dick Two. And in one end of it, I had attached a large, yellow plastic flower. Aase removed Dick Two from her pussy, and retrieved the homemade dildo, and used the flower to caress her clitoris. She loves having her clit touched gently. Then, she gently and carefully slid the into her, the flower now covering her pussy. Seeing her like this, legs spread wide and a yellow flowering covering her, was maddening.


By pressing the flower with the palm of her hand, it reached that small hole in the back. It’s worth mentioning that neither of us are interested in anal sex, other than touching it with a finger or Dick Two. Aase enjoyed the gentle touch of the flower and let the vibrations of Dick Two run through the petals and in through her butthole. Next, she touched her clitoris, before pushing Dick Two onto the flower so the vibrations reached the depths of her pussy. The reaction was immediate. Her pelvis rotated from side to side while her sounds of pleasure grew louder and louder. It had an effect on me too, and I had to keep myself from whipping my dick out and masturbating.


Aase’s orgasm was just around the corner. She lifted her pelvis of the bed, moving the flower dildo while Dick Two thrust back and forth. “Yes, yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, and a powerful orgasm made her squeeze her thighs together, trapping Dick Two and her fingers while she whimpered loudly.


After laying there a short while, she relaxed and pulled the dildo out, telling me to come over. Finally, I removed my pants, and a large, throbbing penis – I was fairly well-endowed – sprang into the air. I lied down on my back next to her, and she slowly mounted me, clasping my dick and guiding it inside her. In the beginning, I reached no further than Dick Two, and only the head was inside. She squatted a top me like this, squeezing her muscles around my cock. Though it was amazing, I told her to stop – I didn’t want to come already.


She sat motionless while I fondled her delicious tits and fondled her nipples. I grabbed a hold of her hips and buttocks, lifting her up and encouraging her to move. She moved up and down on my cock in slow, wonderful intervals. We stopped occasionally to move Dick Two over her clitoris and down behind my balls. When she put it on my dick, she could feel the vibrations in her pussy while I felt it all through my abdomen. We were both heading towards climax fast, so we paused.


Even though, making love like this is amazing, we decided to change position so I could be more active, and we could find a common rhythm. Aase got onto all fours and turned her lovely bum towards me. I told her to spread her legs. Next to me, lay another dildo I had made. It is intended for anal play. It’s pretty short, slim and shaped like a drop, so it won’t moved after insertion. A flower was also attached to this one, though not as big.


Usually, Aase isn’t keen on the butt plug, but today was different. I played around with it in her wet pussy, lubing it up, before I carefully inserted it into her butthole. Aase’s muscles are often tight there, but this time she was relaxed. After a gentle push, it popped all the way into her. As soon as it was in, she moaned in pleasure.


The sight of her on all fours, legs spread and a small yellow flower covering her asshole was beyond arousing. I grabbed my cock, large as ever but not as wet, so I rubbed her juices all over it. Then, it slipped inside her. I could feel how the dildo pressed down on my cock, and Aase noticed the difference as well.


In the beginning, I didn’t move and let her bounce back and forth in slow movements. Whenever she moved away from me, I was able to enjoy the view of the yellow flower in her ass. So hot! Now, it was my turn to move. I popped the head in just enough to feel the pressure from the butt plug for a second.


Then, I put my hands around her hips and pulled onto my dick, reaching all the way inside her. I pushed away again, never letting the tip leave her. We fucked in slow and controlled motions for a bit. It was amazing! My orgasm was building up quickly. My movements grew faster, and we were now fucking like crazy. Aase prefers it when I give her a heads up before I come, so she can orgasm with me.


Although, I wanted it to last longer, I was not able to hold it any longer. We fucked hard and intensely. “I’m about to come… now, now, now…!” I shouted, and at the same time, she orgasmed. “Yes, yes, yes,” she screamed into the pillow below her. “I can feel it getting warm and sweet in my pussy.”


Aase fell onto her stomach, and I draped over her, my cock still inside her. I could feel her walls still squeezing my penis. After a while, it softened and slipped out. I got onto my knees and took the dildo out of her butthole. Pussy juice and sperm poured onto the towel placed under us.


We agreed that this had been an amazing renewal and would have to be repeated. Though, some might say it’s perverse?
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