
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


I lay in our hot tub, alone, savoring a glass of one of my favorite teas. We were in the very early stages of fall, with the leaves still green but with hints of cooler air in the evening. I took a deep breath of the cool air while I was submerged in to hot water and smiled. The jets were turned off right now and I enjoyed the silence of the late evening. 

I let my mind wander through a chain of memories, going all the way back to the moment I met Amelia, the amazing woman who is now my wife. I met her, of all places, at a woman's march in the city. We spent the rest of the day with her friends, most of them women, including Claudia, a tall black transwoman. Claudia was a riot, lots of fun and completely uninhibited about her massive breasts and the sex life she enjoyed with her girlfriend Rachel. These two became close friends of mine as well during the following months. 

Then, very late after the march, Amelia and I ended up alone. I eventually spent the night at her place, but on the couch; nothing happened between us that first night. After a busy day away from her, I came back to her place and then... then things happened! Christ did things happen! We became inseparable and our love grew from there. 

As the months went by and our friendship with Claudia and Rachel grew, it also changed to something even more intimate. I had never had sex with anyone with a cock before and although Claudia was a transwoman, she still hadn't completely completely severed (ahem) her remaining ties with the fact that she had been born male. And although I ended up very comfortable with her in our bed (always with her girlfriend Rachel), I still hadn't been able to fully engage with her cock. Maybe one day?

Eventually I moved into Amelia's apartment and we remained there until we got engaged. Soon after, this magnificent house became a reality. I only made an OK salary, but Amelia turned out to be decently rich and so we were able to buy an expensive house. The house itself wasn't that big, but it had two advantages. First, it had a big backyard with high and thick cedar hedging that provided amazing intimacy. Amelia and I were nude pretty much every time the weather allowed. Secondly, from that amazing backyard, we could see one of the very few mountains on the east shore. 

And so now I could see that mountain under the moonlight. I suddenly winced briefly as another memory, much more recent that one, flitted through my mind. Maybe it was because I thought of Claudia's cock?  A small smile appeared on my lips as I remembered that tonight, I was supposed to let Amelia use my own cock on myself. That sounds pretty strange until you learned that a few months ago, Amelia had made a cast of my erect cock. She had bought a kit for that purpose and we had a lot of fun doing it. 

After finding a way to compensate for the fact that my cock didn't fully fit into the supplied container, we managed to make a very good mold. That mold then allowed her to make a life-like replica of my own cock in silicone. Side by side, the comparison was stunning! Amelia usually used the dildo herself, but a few times we managed to use her strap-on in an unexpected way. We strapped it around my own waist and I managed to fuck both her pussy and ass at the same time. My real cock found its way to her pussy or asshole depending on the position. It had proven a bit awkward at first, but when Amelia had eventually collapsed into a prodigious climax we decided to repeat the experience a few times afterward. 

The fact that I had used a strap-on her had another effect besides giving her incredible climaxes. Ever since the first time I fucked her ass early in our relationship, Amelia had been teasing me about using a strap-on to fuck me. Amelia loved receiving anal just as much as I liked giving it to her, but she told me that I should let her fuck my ass at least once to make things equal. And now, after months of teasing me about me about that, it was finally my turn to be penetrated by the cloned dildo.

Why had I agreed to that? That's a very good question. I firmly believed that there was no way I would ever let her do that. I could still remember, during our first day together, that I had told her that I was curious about letting her use a strap-on on me. But I had been completely drunk with lust. Once I had sated that lust, the idea had become ludicrous. But the little minx eventually found a way to make me accept. 
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