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The woman
sat with her boring, impotent husband. Having no children and a
slave to his every whim and command, she wondered what her life
would’ve been like if things had been different. Who knows?, she
asked herself. Seeing to his every domestic need around the house,
day in and day out and fuelled with simmering rage, she had
suppressed how she truly felt for far too long.

They
lived in a busy city and although he mixed with lots of friends at
business meetings in work, she felt alone and excluded from that
part of his life. An intelligent woman, she’d forgotten who she was
and, as time passed by, she felt the need to rediscover herself
again.

Before
they’d met each other, she had gone from one disastrous
relationship to another and being unable to face the truth about
herself, that she was gay. He’d even rushed through their
courtship, slowly making her feel obligated and co-dependent. Once
very romantic, he’d soon altered after the marriage, shattering her
expectations.

Bored to
tears at home by herself, she often read about other peoples’
exciting and sexually-active lifestyles and yearned to be just like
them too. She studied him as he sat there checking his phone for
missed texts or calls. She loved him but, although they sat
together, the distance between them was immeasurable. He gave her a
quick peck on the cheek and headed outside. She sighed and switched
off the computer. Images of voluptuous women were still in her mind
and she felt her nipples tingle at the thought of their mouths on
them, driving her crazy.

She
fantasised about how erotic it would be if she had a female lover
keeping her busy all day in bed. Sliding one finger inside herself,
she was absolutely soaking wet.
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