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         Sunday morning. She lies in bed. They went to bed relatively early yesterday, despite the weekend. She sleeps late and the sun carefully finds its way in through the blinds. The comforter rests against her body, legs and arms. She holds the pillow with one hand, resting her cheek against it. It’s a lovely moment, Sunday morning is the best of mornings. She falls back asleep, slumbers. Hearing something in the distance, she doesn’t notice what, just that it’s in her periphery, and then she returns to the land of the dreams, to the sweet room of sleep.

         When he steps in to the room, he can’t help but stop and look at her. His wife, Josefine. They’ve been married barely a year at this point. He looks at her. Sees how she’s breathing. How sleep has her in its clasp.

         Jack is thirty-six years old, his wife two years younger. He’s wearing a pair of boxers, slim against his toned body. The muscles which he has hours of running to thank for. And a good diet, of course. One of Josefine’s hobbies is to cook the most delicious, and at the same time healthy, food. Jack has defined breast muscles, it’s not just his calves and legs that are hard and shaped. In honour of this morning, he is also freshly shaved. He woke up earlier than Josefine today and decided to get rid of the facial hair. He knows that she likes it. To feel his smooth, naked skin against her when they kiss. The stubble that is usually one of his characteristics is not her favourite. With it, he does look older. Which fits his appearance. But when it comes to skin-to-skin contact, she prefers him without hair. Naked. Smooth.

         He knows that.

         Jack keeps watching Josefine. She’s resting on her stomach. Her head turned towards him. She even sleeps with that cute smile on her lips. Breathing peacefully, calmly. He walks up to the bed, lifts the comforter and crawls in next to her. Moving close, spooning her while kissing her neck. She moves closer to him and smiles warmly.

         Jack pulls down the comforter that was covering her up to her neck. He pulls it down to the small of her back. Josefine is wearing the blue tank top she likes to sleep in. She lies with her head turned away from him, resting on the pillow. He looks at her, his beautiful wife. Her blonde hair against the pillow. Resting his head against his hand, he looks at her and follows her breathing. Should he let her sleep? He checks the time. No, enough is enough, it’s already late.

         And to be quite honest, he can’t wait any longer. His morning erection tells him as much. The cock growing inside his boxers. He’s had to restrain his horniness since he woke up about an hour ago. Time and time again he made himself wait. To not bring his right hand to his cock and jerk off until reaching a sweet orgasm. He feels it in his whole body. A tension, an expectation. A feeling that makes it impossible for him to focus on anything other than the longing he’s experiencing. His arousal.
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