
   [image: Cover: Newly in Love - Erotic Short Story by Camille Bech]


   
      
         
            Camille Bech
   

            Newly in Love - Erotic Short Story
   

         

          
   

         
            Lust
   

         

      

   


   
      
         
            Newly in Love - Erotic Short Story

Original title
Sif Rose Thaysen

Translated by
FRISTELSER – Nyforelsket
Copyright © 2017, 2019 Camille Bech and LUST

All rights reserved

ISBN: 9788726280029

             
   

            1. e-book edition, 2019

            Format: EPUB 2.0

             
   

            All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrievial system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor, be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than in which it is published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

            Newly in Love

         

      

   


   
      
         Hugo was standing by the kitchen window watching the road, it was only lit by low energy light bulbs, which the council had replaced the original ones with. He and Lisa had bought the house less than two months ago and were still settling in. Hugo couldn’t sleep, he was job sharing because there was a decline in orders at the iron foundry, where he had worked for as long as he had been married to Lisa, a bit longer actually. And soon they would have been married for twenty-three years. He put the milk carton back in the fridge and rejoiced in the fact that he had been able to drink directly from the container without being scolded by Lisa.

         Lisa didn’t have any problems sleeping, she took a pill half an hour before bedtime and fell asleep immediately. This meant that they very rarely had sex, Lisa was usually too tired, of course, she was, she couldn’t be persuaded to ditch the pill, so if he wanted it to succeed, he had to make his move already when they were sitting in front of the tv. They had never had children, and he didn’t know why that’s just how it was. None of them had missed it. It was only in recent years that he had thought it would be nice to have someone who came home for Sunday dinners.

         Lisa worked at the hospital, she was a cleaning assistant, she had worked reduced hours since she turned fifty last year, as they could easily get by on less, and he certainly didn’t begrudge her coming home early every day. Hugo glanced out into the garden one last time before returning to the bedroom and his spot next to Lisa. She slept like a log while he was still wide awake an hour later. He listened to the sounds, which were still new to him, it was too quiet in his opinion, they had lived in the city center before, just next to the busiest street actually, and not far from the train tracks.

         It was Lisa’s idea to move to something smaller in one level. At their old house, the bedroom was on the first floor, and the laundry was in the basement, she was sick of all the stairs, and he had just accommodated her wishes. He didn’t care where they lived, but she might be right that they didn’t need that whopper of a house now that children hadn’t happened. He observed her. She was lying with her back to him, the duvet had fallen off, and he could see the contour of her body through the thin fabric of her nightie. She was a little bit chubby, not fat. “Erotically chubby”, as he called it. She had always been like that, and when they were younger, it had been incredibly arousing.

         He felt a small reaction in his member when he thought of how they had made love before. They had had a great time, especially when they went camping and went to bed early, just because they thought it was naughty doing it in the camper. That was many years ago, now they only did it in the bedroom after he had warmed her up in front of the tv, it didn’t take long, and she didn’t always get anything out of it. She didn’t care. It doesn’t mean anything, Hugo… it was still nice. She would avow when he would apologize afterward.

         He chose to believe it, maybe because that was the easiest, his vitality wasn’t what it used to be, and he had put on some weight, and way too many cigarettes through the years had done some damage. He wanted to wake her, his hand went down his pajama pants, and soon he had his dick in his hand, it was half erect, but as he slowly started to masturbate, it grew, and soon it was both significant and hard. He breathed heavily while trying not to moan. His eyes clung to the contour of her round butt while his hand led him to the finish line. He had to let it go off in his underpants so she would think it was involuntary, or best case scenario she wouldn’t notice at all.

         He made a weird coughing sound to disguise what he was doing in case the sleeping pill wasn’t working as well as it appeared to. It was a lot easier to fall asleep afterward, he didn’t notice when Lisa got up or that she left the house to go to work. He didn’t wake up until around nine, that was the only good thing about the decline in orders at the foundry, he had always liked sleeping in, on the weekend he would stay in bed till noon. Lisa still got up early, on her days off as well, so lovemaking wasn’t an option on Saturday mornings either… it hit him that it almost seemed like she tried to avoid it.

         Maybe that’s pretty normal, he thought while stretching and flipping his duvet aside. He would be spending the day hanging up the last couple of lamps and putting the empty moving boxes up in the attic. He was content when at noon he was able to crawl down the ladder after hanging the last lamp. Lisa would be happy when she got home from work, and that meant a lot to him. As he stood by the kitchen table making a couple of sandwiches, he saw a young man in the driveway across the street, he had just gotten out of his car and was in the process of locking it.
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