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      I loved my life, and I loved my husband, but something had been missing for a while … sexually. After having coffee with my girlfriends yesterday, they gave me the courage to bring it up to Jordan tonight at dinner. I was nervous. What if he wasn’t feeling the same thing as me? What if he was perfectly happy with how our sex life had been lately? There was only one way for me to settle this, and that was to first seduce him with a meal I knew he would love. Then we could talk.

      This morning, I went to the store and bought the ingredients to make all his favorites. First, there would be a tomato bisque soup, followed by his favorite lasagna with a side of homemade garlic bread. The dough had been sitting on my counter since early this morning, rising, just waiting to be baked. Then there would be his favorite dessert, tiramisu. Jordan would probably think I had done something wrong and needed to work off my naughty behavior, but all of this would help to ensure he was in the best of moods.

      There was the scent of fresh baked bread traveling throughout the house. It permeated every corner, which naturally got me aroused. I loved the smell of fresh bread. My smart watch started to buzz, and I looked down at the timer going off. It was time to pull the bread from the oven. As I started to remove it, I heard the garage door open and knew Jordan was about to walk inside. He always had the perfect timing.

      As the door opened to the garage, I turned around, bread in hand, smiling at him. “Hey honey!”

      “Oh God, what is that smell?” Jordan flashed the biggest smile at me, and when he saw the bread in my hand, he grinned bigger. “You’re the best.”

      I laughed, “Is that all it took, some bread?”

      He walked over and placed a kiss on my lips. “Well, that and the lasagna I smell. What did I do to deserve all this?” Jordan put his bag down on the counter, came over next to me, and placed his arms around my waist as I put the bread on the counter. “Can I help?”

      I shook my head. “No, just go get cleaned up. I got everything handled here. We’re going to eat in about ten.”

      “Yes, ma’am.” He kissed my cheek again before walking out of the kitchen and down the hall to our bedroom.

      Finishing up the last steps for the meal, I then plated all the food, set the table, opened a bottle of Sangiovese wine I had chilled, and poured each of us a glass. The table looked great, and the food smelled perfect. I was just putting the wine glasses down when Jordan walked back in.

      “Did I forget our anniversary or something?” He said as he took his seat.

      I shook my head. “No, I just wanted to make you an enjoyable meal.”

      He took the napkin and placed it on his lap. “Hmm, did you do something?”

      Laughing and shaking my head, “Can I not just cook for you?”

      “Oh, you can. I just want to make sure I’m not walking into a trap.” He smiled, picked up his wine glass, and held it out to me. “Here’s to the best wife I could ever have.”

      “Damn straight,” I said, clinking my glass against his.

      Our meal tasted just as I expected, perfect. We enjoyed talking about his workday and what I had done in preparation for the meal. It was our usual evening discussion. As I brought out the dessert, I saw his face light up and I knew he was in the perfect head space. I gave us each a plate, took my seat and started talking.

      “Hey, Jordan?” I spoke.

      “Yeah, Hun?” He stuffed his mouth full of his dessert.

      “Can I talk to you about something that might upset you?”

      He nodded his head and took another drink. “Of course. What is it, Kate?”

      I could tell that Jordan knew I was nervous. He reached his hand out and took mine in his. “Sweetie, just tell me.”

      Sighing, “I.” I started to stammer. “I’m not really happy with our sex life.” There, I had said it, and as quickly as I could.

      His face held a look of shock. “That’s not where I thought this was going at all.”

      “I’m sorry,” I apologized.

      Jordan shook his head. “No, don’t be! Never be sorry for talking to me.”

      “I’ve felt this way for a while. I just didn’t know what to say. You must feel it too.”

      He nodded, “I mean, yeah, we don’t have sex like we used to. That’s for sure.”

      “As I am getting older, it's been weird. I’m actually getting hornier. I find myself turned on more during the day over the silliest things, like fresh-baked bread,”

      “Is there something specific you want to do differently?”

      Shrugging my shoulders, “I want more sex, I think. Maybe a little bit kinkier sex.”

      Jordan nodded, “I can get on board with both of those things! Is there anything specific in the kinky department?”

      His excitement put me at ease. I was glad to see that he wasn’t upset at me for being honest or making me feel weird about suddenly being hornier, even though I was older. “I think I’m willing to give anything a try, at least once,” I said.

      “We can work on this together, Kate.” He squeezed my hand and then finished his dessert. “Wait, is that why you made this meal? To get me into bed?”

      That made me laugh out loud. “No! I made the meal, yes, to make you happy, but not to get sex out of you.”

      “That’s a relief. Because with how much I just ate, there’s no way I can get it up right away. I need an hour.”

      I shook my head, laughing, “There you go, making jokes. What if I said I wanted you right here, right now?” I gave him a seductive look.

      He responded with a look of his own, “Do you?”

      I shrugged, “Maybe.” Then I grinned like a Cheshire cat.

      “Well then,” he tossed his napkin on the table, and stuck his hand out, “Come with me.”

      Eagerly I grabbed his hand and followed him into the living room. He set me down on the couch and gently caressed my cheek. “I love you, Kate.”

      “I love you too, Jordan.”

      When my husband cupped my cheek, I felt my body flush hot. We may have been in a slump, but he still made my blood boil when he looked like this. Seductive and stunning.

      “What happened to ‘you just ate?’” I laughed.

      “When a man’s body decides it wants something, you can’t deny it.”

      His lips came crashing down on mine and for a moment, I thought I heard music playing. It was a sweep-you-off-your-feet kind of moment, and this was what I craved.

      “You’re so perfect.” Jordan’s comments were never tiring. He kissed down my neck and all over my clavicle bone. His hands were roaming up and down my body, slipping under my clothing. His hands were warm to the touch and when he released my bra, I sighed. I loved that feeling.

      “Lift your hips up,” Jordan said as his hands moved to the waist of my pants.

      I pushed myself up and he pulled my pants and panties down. It didn’t take long for me to be naked on the couch, with my husband fully dressed.

      “Time for this to come off,” I said, pulling at his pants.

      He shrugged, “I think tonight’s going to be about you.”

      “What do you mean?”

      Jordan’s answer was with a kiss, between my legs. His body lowered and his mouth pressed into my pussy lips. His warm breath teased me. While I told Jordan I wanted kinkier, the truth was oral sex was hard for me. I was always self-conscious about it. I loved giving, but receiving was difficult.

      “Jordan, I,” my sentence was stopped when his tongue pushed through my folds and slid along my clitoris. I wanted to enjoy this. My eyes shut and my head fell back against the couch as I let the man I loved do erotic things to me.

      “Mhmm, yes,” I panted out as his fingers slipped inside me. It felt like he had two digits pressed into my walls as his tongue worked over my most sensitive body part. I was confident I was making a mess all over our couch, but it didn’t matter. Everything felt sensual, desirable, and hot.

      “Kate, cum for me baby. Let it all go.” Jordan’s voice was muffled from him talking into my hot pussy. All I could respond with was murmurs of pleasure.

      Letting go of the inhibitions took courage and, for once, I felt courageous.

      Today was the first day of my new courageous journey.
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      I woke up early and couldn’t fall back to sleep. Everything about last night had been arousing and exciting. Seeing Kate let me expose her like that, in a way I knew she wasn’t comfortable, turned me on more than I could remember over this entire year. I needed more of that. After looking at my phone for the sixth time and seeing that only fifteen minutes had passed since I woke up, I decided to get out of bed.
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