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Amanda Coles stretched her lithe body out on the bed. She was feeling nice and relaxed after her warm and luxurious bubble bath. The brandy she was drinking helped the mood as well. It was after ten o'clock in the evening, the kids were both sound asleep in their beds and her husband Ken was away on a business trip. She wanted sex badly and she hadn't had it for weeks because of her husband's disinterest and travel schedule.

Things hadn't been going too well in the bed department for Amanda. Her husband was a decent enough husband but he didn't seem to want to do it more than once a week ... if she was lucky. Even then she rarely reached orgasm as he was of the slam, bam, thank you ma’am type of lover who would quickly follow a few minutes of pumping with a hair trigger release. Then he'd roll over and be snoring away as she fingered herself for satisfaction.

In the early days of their marriage his lack of interest hadn't really bothered her, but gradually ever since she turned thirty she began wanting it more and more. Now she was at her sexual peak and she just felt so damn horny all the time. She couldn't help herself.

Recently she had been trying different ways to increase her husband's sex drive. She bought herself sexy lingerie, began wearing skintight jeans and low cut tops to emphasize her deep cleavage. She even bought a sex manual from a dirty bookstore while out on a trip to the city. She hadn't dared show it to Ken, but she did try to get new ideas and learn different techniques from the book.

At first things had gone pretty well, particularly the night she had sucked Ken's cock while kneeling on the floor in front of him, wearing nothing but a pair of stockings and high heels. She knew that he had loved it and it encouraged her to get more daring. She became much more vocal in bed when they made love, talking dirty all the time. She found that it turned her on a great deal using words like fuck and pussy and cock while they made love.

She even offered to let Ken fuck her up the ass, but he wouldn't do it. In fact, recently he seemed to be a bit wary of her sexy behavior. He didn't come out and say anything but she noticed that the wilder she got, the more he looked askance at her. Instead of going with the flow and enjoying himself he seemed to keep wondering what had gotten into her. In the last month or so he had even been avoiding sex with her altogether, complaining that he was too tired.

Amanda brushed her hand softly along the inside of her thighs. She really wanted it tonight, right now if fact. If only she could be sure that Ken would be in the mood when he got home then she wouldn't have minded waiting. She climbed up off the bed and walked over to the full-length mirror hanging near her closet.
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