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Chapter One: Missing Things
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“Isn’t that one yours?” I say to my wife as I nod toward the conveyor belt where bags are moving through the claim area. “We need to get to the hotel, honey. Our airplane arrived too late as it is and I don’t want to risk losing our room.”

“They’re not going to give our room to someone else, Lee,” Kelly replies. “We have already paid for the entire package, and that means we have the room for four nights.”

She’s probably right, but I don’t want to take the risk that the hotel could give up our room to another tourist. The five-star resort hotel is located close to the beach and has a huge number of amenities we wanted for this trip. There is an exercise room in one part of the hotel that appeared on the website to have everything I need to be able to keep up my workouts as I usually do. Though Kelly says I should just take this time off from my gym workouts, I don’t want to lose even a centimeter of my progress. I might not be a bodybuilder, but my pecs are starting to look damn good.

“Let’s go,” she says after she pulls her suitcase from the belt. “It’s nearly dark already.”

Kelly and I walk quickly through the airport terminal to outside where several taxis are waiting for passengers. We are able to hire one to take us to the hotel, and in minutes we have arrived. After checking in at the front desk, my wife and I go to our room and we finally sit down in the comfort of air conditioning.

“I’m so fucking tired,” I say with a laugh as I look over at her. “This trip was rough, honey. I’m not sure I’ll want to come back to Aruba again after we go home.”

She frowns. “Don’t say that, Leeland. You know that sometimes airplanes hit pockets of dead air where they drop. It just so happened we found two of them.”

“And I nearly lost my lunch on that second one,” I complain. “I don’t think I’ve ever ridden on an amusement park ride that was so terrible, Kelly.”

“Stop whining,” she laughs as she wraps her arms around me. “We made it, didn’t we?” 

Kelly moves in close and we begin to kiss. Her tongue moves past mine and into my mouth as we embrace each other tightly, our hands moving over each other’s bodies. My wife understands how to get me to forget something when she wants me to, and right now the memories of the terrible flight we have just lived through are becoming very distant for me.

“That’s not fair,” I tell her with a chuckle. “You always do that to me.”

“And it works,” Kelly answers with a wink before moving away from me and toward her luggage. “Help me get the big one on the bed.”

I reach for her largest suitcase and lift it from the floor before laying it on the bed for her. Kelly then unzips it and looks at the things inside. However, she doesn’t say anything for a moment as I do the same with mine.

“What’s wrong?” I finally ask.

“I don’t know. It looks like my bag, but it’s not.” Kelly reaches for the airport tag on the handle. “This isn’t my bag, Lee.”

“Really?” I walk over to her side of the bed and look inside. “It seems someone planned on some fun while in Aruba, huh?” Smiling, I lift one of the see-through lingerie up to my face and look through it. “This would probably fit you, Kelly.”

“Give me that.” My wife takes the naughty clothing out of my hand and then tosses it to the side. Her eyes become wide as she reaches into the suitcase and pulls out a long, dark silicone dildo. “Oh, shit.”

“Damn. That looks like it might fit you, too.” I laugh as I reach out and take the dildo from her. Putting it to my nose, I give it a quick sniff.

“Ewww, don’t!!!” Kelly snatches it from me and throws it back into the suitcase. “That has probably been inside another woman, Lee!” 

I laugh. “Yeah, I know.”

Her face turns red. “You shouldn’t be messing around with someone else’s thing like that. These are very personal to other people, Lee.”

“Well, you have them now. I guess some of your personal things belong to someone else.”

Kelly’s face becomes pale. “Oh, shit. I need to get that suitcase back, baby. Most of my clothes are in there.”

“You could just wear these,” I say to her. “Why don’t you try one of them on?”

“I’m not going to wear another woman’s lingerie, Lee! That’s disgusting.”

Picking one of the see-through items up, I put it to my nose. “It smells like Gain detergent. No one has worn this one recently.” Tossing it to her, I raise an eyebrow and grin.

“No, Leeland. I won’t do that.”

“Come on, baby. You’ve told me how you want to spice things up a little, right? That’s why we are here in Aruba in the first place.”

Kelly and I have been married twelve years, and we have had our ups and downs over those years. For the last several months, we have experienced even greater issues between us as we try to come to an agreement on what our marriage should look like. I, for one, would like to see us work on some of our differences as a couple and then maybe agree to change a couple of things about us that aren't working so well. However, my wife insists I’m the biggest problem in our marriage. Apparently I’m not sexual enough for her, though I am more than happy to have sex with her anytime she wants. Somehow, though, it’s not enough.

She sighs as she looks at me. “Only one of them, okay? No more.” Kelly reaches for one of the lingerie items and then goes into the bathroom. She’s gone for almost five minutes before she walks back out with the garment on her body. My cock hardens as I see her wearing the bright red see-through item. 

“Holy fuck, baby. We should have sex right now while you have that thing on.”

“No, Lee. You have seen me in this, and now I need to take it off before it smells like me. Whoever lost this bag will want it back with the stuff in it.”

“Then, can we play with some of these toys for a while?” I lift a small battery operated jackrabbit from the bag. “I think you would like this against your little lady.”

Kelly blushes. “Put those away, Leeland! Don’t bother her things!”

“What if it’s a man, though?” I ponder. “I mean, it could be just a short, petite guy who likes to dress up as a woman, right? Wouldn’t that be funny to find out?”

My wife shakes her head before going back into the bathroom. She soon comes back out with her clothes back on and the lingerie in her hand. Kelly puts the clothing back into the suitcase before carefully laying the sex toys inside as well
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