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I stared at the ceiling, counting the faint shadows that danced across the room. Tom’s hands fumbled at my waist, trying to pull me closer, but I could already sense where this was heading. The clock on the nightstand blinked 11:42 PM, and even though we had the whole night, the familiar disappointment began creeping in. 

His fingers trembled slightly as they moved along my skin. I could feel him struggling — not just to touch me but to summon the desire, to bring back whatever spark we once had. And then I felt it: that small twitch of effort, a flicker of something trying to rise between his legs, but it faltered. 

“Come on, Tom...” I whispered softly, encouragingly. “Just relax.” 

But I knew better. I could feel the tension in his body, the same tension I’d felt for the past several months. It was always the same. A little fumbling, a little trying, and then nothing. 

He rolled on top of me, determination etched across his face. I closed my eyes, trying to focus, to get into it. His hands gripped my thighs, sliding them apart with that clumsy eagerness he hadn’t quite lost. But just as I started to feel even the tiniest bit of arousal creeping up, he stopped. 

He let out a frustrated grunt and flopped back onto the bed next to me, breathing heavily, chest heaving like he'd just run a marathon. 

“I’m sorry, Jen,” he muttered, running his hand through his thinning hair. His face was flushed, eyes avoiding mine. 

I sighed, trying to keep the frustration out of my voice. “It’s okay, Tom. Really.” But inside, it wasn’t. Not anymore. 

We’d been through this routine so many times, it had become predictable. It wasn’t always like this. I remembered a time when we couldn’t keep our hands off each other. He used to crave me, desire me in a way that made me feel wanted, made me feel alive. But now? Now, I felt like I was a chore, something to check off a list. 

I shifted, trying to keep myself from rolling my eyes. I was in my late forties, for god’s sake, and my body still wanted it. Still needed it. But with Tom? It was like I had to pull every ounce of lust from him, coax it out gently, and even then, it barely lasted. 

He turned to me, his face full of apology and shame. “Just... give me a second. I’ll try again.” 

“Okay,” I said softly, though my body already felt the cold creep of disappointment. I pressed my thighs together, trying to hold onto the remnants of my own desire. The tension between my legs had flared up, but it was fading fast, and I could already sense this would be over before it even began. 

Tom leaned over, kissing me again. I could feel him trying to work himself up, and for a brief moment, it seemed like it might happen. His hand slid down between my legs, awkwardly stroking me, but it wasn’t the same. His touch was light, hesitant, like he was afraid of breaking me. 

I tried to give in, to focus on the feeling of his fingers against me. I wanted to make this work. God, I needed it to work. But the second he thrust into me; I knew. 

He was barely hard, and I could already feel the struggle. I clung to his back, pressing him deeper, trying to make something out of this, but his breathing hitched in a way that made me wince. 

It wasn’t even thirty seconds before he shuddered above me, collapsing onto my chest with a weak groan. 

“That’s it?” I muttered under my breath, hoping he hadn’t heard me. But of course, he had. 

“Shit,” he cursed softly, pulling out of me and rolling over again, panting. “I’m sorry, Jen. I just...” 

I laid there, staring at the ceiling again, biting my lip to stop myself from saying what I really wanted to. This is it? This is all I get? 

But instead, I just shook my head. “It’s fine, Tom.” 

And with that, he was done. Barely a minute, and now it was over. He rolled to his side, already drifting into sleep like it hadn’t even mattered. 

I turned away from him, pulling the sheet over myself as the warmth of the moment disappeared into the cool, stale air of the hotel room. My body still tingled, unsatisfied, but Tom was already snoring softly beside me. He didn’t know. He didn’t care. 

I could still feel the wetness between my legs, unsatisfied, aching for something more. I squeezed my thighs together, trying to alleviate the tension, but nothing worked. I was restless, wide awake, and Tom was dead to the world. 

Why did it have to be like this? 

I glanced over at him, his face relaxed, oblivious to the frustration and anger building inside me. This wasn’t how it was supposed to be. We were newly married. We should’ve been tearing each other apart in bed, unable to keep our hands off each other. But instead, I was left cold, unsatisfied, and alone. 

I tried to push it all aside, telling myself I could make do. This was normal. This was marriage, right? But my body betrayed me. The heat between my legs was unbearable, and my mind wandered to all the things I wanted but couldn’t have. Things Tom could never give me. 
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I lay there in the dark, feeling the weight of disappointment settle over me like a suffocating blanket. Tom’s soft snores filled the room, oblivious to the growing heat between my thighs. He had rolled over, out like a light, completely unaware of the ache pulsing inside me. 

I swallowed the frustration, staring up at the ceiling again. This was becoming routine — Tom would try, fail, and then just leave me to deal with the aftermath. My body still burned for release, and it wasn’t like I hadn’t tried to ignore it before, but tonight? Tonight, it was impossible to ignore. 

With a sigh, I slipped out of bed, moving carefully so I wouldn’t disturb him. Not that he’d wake up anyway. I grabbed my phone from the nightstand, settling back onto the bed, but this time with my back to him. I tapped the screen, my fingers moving automatically as I opened my browser and scrolled through my usual list of bookmarked sites. 

I knew what I wanted. I knew what would take the edge off. 

It had started innocently enough — just a little curiosity, a little exploration when Tom’s libido had first started waning. At first, it was just something to watch while I handled things on my own, but as the months went by, I found myself coming back to the same type of videos. The same fantasies. 

What a great way to spend your anniversary night! 

I typed out the letters, one by one. 

Hot BBC gangbang white wife. 

Big, muscled black men with thick cocks that made me tremble just watching them. The way they took control, the way the women moaned like their entire world was being rocked. It was nothing like what I had with Tom. His small, four-inch dick barely came to life, but these men? These men were like animals, hard and ready, filling every woman they touched like it was their duty. 

I hit play, and the familiar sounds filled my ears. The woman on the screen was already moaning, on her knees, surrounded by five men who towered over her. Her blue eyes were wide, filled with lust and awe as they stroked their enormous cocks in front of her. I felt a rush of heat surge through my body, and before I knew it, my hand was sliding down between my legs. 

Jesus Christ, why was this so fucking hot? 

Was it the contrast of colors? 

To see a bunch of hot naked black men plastered up against a pale, blonde, white woman like myself? 

There was so much more, I couldn't explain. So, I bit my lip, trying to stay quiet, but the wetness between my thighs made it impossible to resist. My fingers found the slick warmth, and I let out a small gasp, glancing over at Tom. He didn’t stir. Didn’t move an inch. 

Typical. 

I turned back to the screen, the images filling my mind. The woman was begging now, her voice high and desperate, pleading for them to take her, to fuck her like she was nothing more than a toy. The men laughed, teasing her, stroking themselves right in front of her face, their cocks long, thick, and throbbing. I imagined what it would be like. What it would feel like to be on my knees like her, to have men like that surrounding me. 

My fingers moved faster as I lost myself in the fantasy. I wanted to be her. I wanted to feel what she was feeling — the power, the sheer domination. My breath came in short gasps as I rubbed myself harder, the wet sounds mixing with the moans from the video. I didn’t care if Tom heard now. In fact, I hoped he would. I wanted him to wake up. I wanted him to see what he was missing, what he could never give me. 

But he didn’t. 

He stayed asleep, oblivious to the fact that I was inches away from cumming by myself. To the depraved thoughts of men who could actually satisfy me, who could give me what Tom never could. 

I pressed harder, my fingers sliding deeper, and I let out a low moan, louder this time. But still, nothing. Tom snored away, blissfully unaware of the fire burning inside me. 

Oh fuck. 

Why does he have to be so clueless? 

My fingers worked in furious circles, the wetness between my legs spreading, coating my thighs as I imagined myself in that woman’s place. Surrounded by thick, muscled men with cocks the size of baseball bats, their hands all over me, treating me like nothing more than a slut. 

I couldn’t stop thinking about how it would feel. To have them stretch me, fill me in ways Tom never could. To have that kind of power over me. And God, how pathetically needy I was — in my late forties and my sexual appetite was stronger than ever. I felt alive, more alive than I had in years. But Tom? Tom was the opposite. His libido had dropped off a cliff, leaving me unsatisfied and restless. 

I needed more. I deserved more. 

I could feel the orgasm building, the pressure mounting as I rubbed myself to the images of those black men taking control. It was filthy, wrong, but that only made it hotter. My breath hitched, my body tensing as I got closer, and before I knew it, I was there. My back arched off the bed, my fingers digging into my clit as I came hard, a muffled moan escaping my lips. 

The release washed over me in waves, but the satisfaction didn’t last. As soon as it was over, I felt empty again. 

I glanced at Tom, hoping, praying that he had at least noticed. That maybe, just maybe, he’d wake up and realize what was happening. That he’d see me for what I was — a woman who needed more than he could give. 

But there was nothing. No movement. No sign that he’d heard a damn thing. 

And that’s when it hit me. He wasn’t going to change. This was it. This was what I was stuck with — a man who couldn’t get it up, who couldn’t satisfy me no matter how hard I tried. 

I turned off the video and set my phone down, my body still tingling, still aching for something more. 

I couldn’t keep doing this. I couldn’t keep pretending that this was enough. 

The fantasies, the porn... it was all just a placeholder. A substitute for what I really wanted. What I really needed. 

I wasn’t sure how much longer I could hold on. 
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The room felt suffocating. I could still feel the heat lingering between my legs, unsatisfied and throbbing. My body wanted more. Needed more. But lying there next to Tom, knowing he was oblivious to everything, only fueled my frustration. 

It was past midnight, but there was no way I’d be able to sleep. Not with my mind racing and my body screaming for attention. I had to get out, had to clear my head. 

I slipped out of bed as quietly as possible, grabbing my phone and heading toward the suitcase at the foot of the bed. My hand paused for a second, hovering over the pile of clothes before I pulled out the dress I’d packed for a special night with Tom. I had brought it along, hoping we’d have one night where things could be different. Where maybe he’d surprise me. 

But that wasn’t going to happen, was it? 

I stared at the dress, the shimmering fabric catching the low light. It was tight, form-fitting, hugging every curve of my body. The neckline plunged just enough to tease, revealing the tops of my full, heavy breasts. The slit up the side showed off just enough thigh to make heads turn. 

What are you doing, Jen? 

The question whispered in the back of my mind as I looked at myself in the mirror. Blonde hair, tousled and sexy, framed my face. My green eyes sparkled with an inner fire I hadn’t seen in a long time. And my body... God, I still had it. Even at forty-nine, I still had curves that made men’s heads spin. 

My hands roamed over the smooth fabric of the dress, feeling the way it clung to my hips, the way it made my big tits look even bigger, the way it accentuated every part of me that screamed woman. I had worked hard for this body, despite the stress, despite the years, and now... I wanted to show it off. 

This dress had been meant for Tom, but why should I waste it on him? He couldn’t even be bothered to stay hard long enough to appreciate it. No. This was for me now. 

I slipped into a pair of heels, the click of them on the floor sending a thrill down my spine. One last glance in the mirror, and I felt something spark inside me—a fire, a need to be seen, to be desired. 

The bar downstairs was practically empty. It was late, the hotel quiet except for the faint hum of music coming from the lounge. I made my way through the lobby, feeling the eyes of the night staff linger on me as I passed. The way the dress hugged my body, the way it shimmered with every step, it demanded attention. And for the first time in a long time, I reveled in it. 

I found a seat at the bar, ordering a drink more for the comfort of
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