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      Omigod, why is it so freaking cold outside? 

      Oh, wait, it's still early March. Yeah, I guess it doesn't usually warm up until April. 

      But that doesn't stop me, even a little, from bringing my car window down to roll my eyes at the obnoxious college kids partying in bright hats and dark sunglasses, yelling, "Sláinte!" Their emerald-painted, windowless Sprinter van, covered in shamrock stickers, reminds me it's St. Patrick's Day. Gosh, it's still early in the afternoon, and I'm already so annoyed. I mean, I'm their age and in college too, but I feel ten years older than these stupid kids who won't freaking stop driving their stupid truck directly up my car's ass! 

      How am I going to get through today? Hold on, I know exactly how. 

      "Hey, baby," I say as soon as my husband's voice comes in through the car's speakers.

      "Scarlet?" He answers, sounding half-asleep.

      "Are you seriously just waking up in the middle of a weekday?"

      "Maybe," He yawns. "Are you in the kitchen?"

      "No, Honey!" I sigh. "I told you I'm working tonight on that thing…you know?"

      "Oh, were you serious about that?" My husband asks. 

      "Yes, I was serious about that—about the gig that pays really, really well. Might I remind you, we desperately need cash right now because you lost your⁠—"

      "All right!" He yells at me. "You love reminding me I'm a jobless loser. Don't you?"

      "No, I just don't want us to get evicted from another apartment," I explain. "Are you going out drinking for St. Patrick's Day with Bill and them?"

      "With what money, Scarlet?" My husband asks. "See what I mean? You live to rub my face in it."

      Before saying something I'll later regret, I distract myself by looking out the car window again at the drunk college kids. I notice most of them are half-naked, which is ludicrous because it's literally cold enough outside to snow. As the boys on the party bus compete to outdo one another for the prize of biggest douchebag-idiot, one of the girls looks at me with "fuck me" eyes. The girl has striking seafoam eyes that sparkle with intense inner light and fiery red hair pulled back into a sleek ponytail. She's also showing off more skin than clothes, which, with those curves, I can't entirely blame her for. Her body looks made to be shown off. 

      While I'm flattered, I'm far too cock-hungry to be interested. And that's just one of many problems with my marriage, which has only lasted six months so far. Gosh, what was I thinking? Who the heck gets married at twenty-two?

      "Scarlet!" My husband shouts at me. "Scarlet, are you listening to me?

      "Sorry, babe," I answer while forcing myself to focus on the road instead of the drunk teenagers beside me. "Honey, I'm horny."

      "I don't know what you expect me to do about it from all the way over here," he complains. 

      "You don't?"

      "What, Scarlet? Don't tell me you want to have phone sex on your way to milking some flat-chested bimbo's baby for money."

      "Maybe, I am. So what?" I pout. "Just shut up and listen, okay? Because we both know I can get you off with just the sound of my voice and the amazing potency of my goddess-level descriptive powers."

      "You're so humble," my husband groans. "Fine."

      "Okay, so listen… I'm on top of you, hearing you groan as I ride your hard cock…."

      "I prefer you on all fours."

      "Shut the heck up! I'm telling the story," I tell him. "Baby, my titties are so heavy and full, I need you to help me relieve them. And, while you do, I will stroke your sac like you like and rock my hips and forth on your hard dick."

      I can tell from the short lapses between his groans that my husband is already getting close to the edge of an orgasm. It's really annoying since I'm only just getting warmed up. But hopefully he can hold off, because I’m about to be driving with one hand on the wheel. While the other is in a private place. 

      "Play with my boobs, baby. And then, play even harder with my pussy. My milk might be spoken for tonight. But, my nectar not!" I giggle cutely. "Oh gosh, baby. My heaving breasts are swaying up and down my chest, sloshing with cream like two open jugs!" 

      "Fuck!" My husband suddenly screams, frightening me for a second because I have the volume turned all the way up. 

      "Mm, yeah. Give it to me! Omigod, I wish I were there to slide off your lap and watch up close as your dick erupts like fireworks!" 

      "How many times do I have to tell you not to call me that!" He yells at me. "It's really weird. You're really weird."
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