

    
        
          A Wife Alone

        

        
        
          Carly Dalton

        

        
          Published by Carly Dalton, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      A WIFE ALONE

    

    
      First edition. July 28, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Carly Dalton.

    

    
    
      Written by Carly Dalton.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Introduction

The Quiet of Night

The Storm Arrives

Anticipation Overload

High Praise

Saturday Morning

The End of The Call

Coming Back

Adding To The Fire

Sign up for Carly Dalton's Mailing List

Also By Carly Dalton

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction

[image: ]


Eddie had only been married to Louise for six years, but he started to believe something needed to improve with their sex life. Attraction was not the problem. At 28 years old, 5'-0", 110 pounds with nice, perky C-cups, she had the body and personality to be a real sexual athlete, but he could never seem to get her to let loose. Although Eddie was significantly older at 43, it was his first marriage as well.

Having a great engineering job, a nice home with land near Nashville and great marriage overall, Eddie felt guilty for even wanting anything more. He justified it as being for Louise's benefit as well.

Louise was from a relatively wealthy family and was raised in the Mountain Brook suburb of Birmingham, Alabama. Her bubbly personality and natural beauty meant she was one of the more popular girls in high school and college. As a high school homecoming queen and college cheerleader, she could've had her pick of almost any young man in her peer group, but she had always been more attracted to more mature men of character and quiet charm.

Because she was very selective about the men she dated, she'd only had sex with two other men before she met Eddie. Neither of them was a particularly great lover, nor were they well hung. At just over five inches and not very thick, Eddie wasn't exactly equipped to rock her world either. Louise had heard stories from friends who dated well-hung men, but she assumed most of their accounts were exaggerations.

Louise had never orgasmed during intercourse with anyone, but Eddie could usually make her cum during oral. It just didn't compare to a good session with her clit vibrator, but she just assumed that was normal. Even if it weren't, how could she miss what she'd never had?

Although she didn't have an exceptional sex life, she was quite happy with her marriage. Eddie was a great husband who always seemed to prioritize her happiness over his. She practically gushed about him while most of her other married friends frequently complained about their husbands.

One of the only things they initially regretted about moving from Birmingham to Nashville was having to be three hours away from their best friends, Jordan and Vanessa, or Jay and Vee, as Louise called them. They were an African American couple with ties back to Eddie's college days. He and Jordan had attended some of the same engineering courses at the University of Alabama and even shared an apartment for two years. Even though Eddie's upbringing was far from progressive, he never gave much thought to Jordan being black.

Jordan had grown up in the tiny town of Macon, Mississippi, and was every bit as country as Eddie. He did seasonal work in high school cutting hay, feeding cattle, mending fences, etc. He was an exception among the young black men in his county, however. Given that his father was a high school principal and his mother was a math teacher, he had always been an excellent student. His parents also taught him the importance of character, hard work and discipline.

Jordan was the same age as Eddie at 43 and Vanessa was two years younger. They first met when they ran track together in college, but didn't start dating until a few years later when they reconnected through social media.

Despite their obvious differences, Vanessa clicked with Louise right away. Vanessa was a 5'-10", very dark-skinned beauty from Athens, Georgia while Louise, a natural blonde, was almost a foot shorter and as white as they came. They were almost a generation apart in age, but rarely went a week without hanging out with each other for shopping, brunch, or just hanging out at home. Neither had children, so they had time on their hands.

Jordan was also "Team Louise" from the first time they met. He thought she was by far the hottest woman Eddie had ever dated and loved her dry sense of humor and contagious laugh. The only drawback was that he had trouble thinking of her in a purely platonic way. There was something about her that just drove him crazy, but he forced himself to behave around her.

Louise knew how much her husband had wanted to own land his whole adult life, so she was completely onboard when they purchased forty acres of rolling farmland west of Nashville and built a small but comfortable farmhouse. They had barely moved in before Eddie built her a small barn for the goats and miniature cow she wanted and a coop for her chickens.

Like many wives of her generation, she felt the urge to get back to the basics. She wanted to start eating healthier and living a simpler, less materialistic lifestyle. Eddie was all for that, as he'd grown up on a farm in south Alabama and never cared for suburban, subdivision life in Birmingham. She didn't have much experience with caring for farm animals, but she spent many hours reading everything she could.

Since Eddie was now a project manager for a nationwide construction company, it meant she'd have to take care of her animals by herself at least a few days every month when he worked on construction projects out of town. At least she had her dad and in-laws to call when she needed advice and didn't want to bother Eddie at work.

Jordan had been working at the same firm as Eddie in Birmingham, and less than a year after getting the Nashville job, Eddie was able to get Jordan an interview as well. They were so impressed, they offered him a position the next day.

Jordan and Vanessa were both excited about relocating to the Nashville area, but even though they looked forward to the culture and nightlife the city had to offer, neither felt an urge to live inside the city limits either. They had visited Eddie and Louise's place twice and really loved the homestead their friends had built. Vanessa loved Louise's garden and all the flowers and fruit trees they'd planted.

When Eddie's neighbor approached him about wanting to sell ten adjoining acres just after Jordan was offered the job, Eddie immediately asked him to hold off listing the land for a few days because he had the perfect buyer in mind.

Within hours, he'd talked with Jordan about the opportunity and he was so interested, he immediately called Vanessa and they drove up the see the land a couple of days later. They loved the land and the prospect of homesteading next door to their best friends was too good to pass up.

A friendship between two couples where every person meshes perfectly with everyone else was unusual and they knew it. With Louise not working and Vanessa only working remotely from home, they became even closer over the next couple of years. They truly shared everything, often to the embarrassment of their husbands.

A Week Before the Storm

A few times over the previous several months, Eddie had wanted to talk with Louise about his concerns with their sex life, but kept putting it off. She tended to overthink even the smallest hurdles in their relationship, so he was very careful not to bring up issues that would cause her to doubt him or his satisfaction with their marriage.

As they were cuddling in their bed one night, he finally decided to bring it up as gently as he could.

"Babe," he asked between kisses, "are you happy with our sex life?"

She stopped in her tracks and opened her eyes to look directly at him.

"Yes, Baby. Why would you ask that?" she responded as her mind instantly raced to every possible negative reason for his question.

Although Eddie certainly still enjoyed sex with her, he had enough experience to realize she didn't seem to enjoy it nearly as much as some of his previous girlfriends. Their frequency had also decreased to only two or three times a month. He would never openly compare her to his ex-girlfriends, but he always wondered if there was something he could do better for her.

Eddie was never a stud with his average endowment, but he was pretty sure she'd never even orgasmed during intercourse, at least with him. He always tried to make sure to get her off in other ways, but it always bothered him.

Trying to think of a way to explain it without comparing her to previous partners was delicate, but he replied, "I've just never really sensed you enjoy sex with me that much. I know I can get you off when I go down on you or we use your vibrator, but it seems like you'd be okay without the rest. Is there something I can do differently to make it better for you?"

Her immediate reaction was to completely deny there was anything lacking, but she paused briefly and thought about it.

"Eddie, I love having sex with you and I think it's very important for keeping us connected," she explained gently. "I just don't think I'm built the same as most women. I've never orgasmed during sex, if that's what you're talking about, even before you. That's just normal for me. Does that bother you?"

"Well... I guess it kind of makes me sad I can't do that for you, but I understand what you're saying. I know everyone is wired differently," he explained.

Eddie hesitated as she reached out to comfort him, but continued, "Do you think it's because I'm too small...down there?"

"Oh, my love! Nooo! You're perfect for me!" she assured him, not being entirely honest because she didn't have enough breadth of experience to even know.

Trying to convince him she still enjoyed sex, she pulled off her panties and crawled atop him as she began making out with him. After a few minutes of foreplay, Eddie entered her and came very quickly. That seemed to happen more frequently as they went longer between having sex.

He shamefully apologized, kissed her and rolled over to get some sleep, leaving Louise unsatisfied and worried about their conversation. Was there something wrong with her? Was Eddie really too small? Was it because he didn't last very long? Should either of them worry about it since she thought they had a great relationship overall?

The issue was still on her mind when she had brunch with Vanessa the following morning. She debated whether to come right out
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