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Kate walked into the house still optimistic that this weekend get-away would work for her marriage. Lane had been reluctant to accept vacations as she kept on hearing his excuses about business meetings and time away from his office before. Not wanting to give up just yet on him, she listened to her friends about giving Lane another chance to make up for the past vacations and get-togethers he missed. It was his idea to schedule this trip and she agreed.

With multiple suitcases and bags from her recent shopping trip, she stepped into the rental house. Kate thought about how this trip could rejuvenate her stale marriage but also give her time away from her own career. The house was an oceanfront rental with an almost private beach in an exclusive area that offered views that were picturesque and amenities for couples wanting a honeymoon environment. It was a pricy rental, but she loved the ocean, and Lane used to take her to the beach all the time when they were dating. Her two kids were with their grandparents, and this was her time to try to reconnect with her distant husband.

Before even unpacking, Kate looked around and made a list of things she thought they would need for their three nights in the house. Not wanting to bring more packages in, she knew that ordering groceries to the house was the best plan. All she needed to know was what items the rental had or didn’t have so she could plan out what meals she would cook. It was the most expensive rental house in the area, and she wanted all the time they had to be in the house. Lane wanted to order out, but she knew that was just an excuse for him to be on his phone or complain about how she cooked.

It was five, and she had two hours before Lane would get out of work and then another hour of him driving to the house. It was plenty of time to shower and prepare herself for a loving, intimate night with her husband. It was also enough time to get the groceries delivered and prep for a large meal for him as well. Timing and planning were her strong abilities, and now she wondered what excuse Lane would give for not being on time for what he knew was an important vacation for them. She recalled reminding him a dozen times of the time and place to the point he snapped at her for nagging him about it.

The hot steamy shower was like a prescription drug for depression as it seemed to wash away every ill thought while giving a soothing relaxing feel. The fear of Lane not showing up or being late faded as she chalked it up to just needed to relax with a nice hot shower. Walking naked to her room, she opened her bags from the store to see what lingerie she would wear for her husband tonight. Not being able to choose the right outfit, she bought four of them to see what he mood was at the moment or maybe wear multiple ones on different nights.

At thirty-five she hated that her body did not retain the form and youthfulness that she knew she once had. Her hips got wider and she retained more weight now. Her large breasts now were even bigger and sagged slightly from having two children, and her nipples were now more prominent. Her stomach didn’t have the pouch that some mothers had, but she knew her ass and breasts gave away all the signs of age and motherhood.

Seeing the black panties of the one outfit made her think it was the right one for tonight. It was a sheer pair of thong panties that wedged up her ass crack and was almost see through on her body. She shaved in the shower, but still left the stubble near her pussy not liking it bald. The thin panties also highlighted the small stubble and the outline of her sex was easy seen.

The bra was a shelf bra that pushed up her breasts, making them appear much younger and perky, but also pushing them up and out, making them stand out obnoxiously. Her larger nipples showed as the bra made no effort to hide them but only focused on showcasing them while her tits were pushed up. The silk stockings came up her thighs to a garter belt and highlighted her legs, making her feel sexy for the first time in years.

With a robe covering her body, she had her phone out, ordering the groceries to be delivered. As she placed the order, she looked through their last bag she brought to see if their trip was going well. It was not the first time she went to a sex store to buy toys for herself, although this time was different as it was couples' toys now.

The plan in her head was to cook for him while wearing the lingerie in an almost strip tease without the stripping. The bending, moving, and close proximity while wearing such lingerie was good enough to get any man excited, she felt, and it would hopefully get him going enough for sex too. Kate even thought about what flirty things to say to get Lane interested in taking her, maybe right away in the kitchen too.

Kate saw the furry handcuffs and put them to the side wondering how her husband would use them and where. The vibrator was for her and she assumed he would want to watch her masturbate as a way of stimulating his desire for her. The lube was her long shot as her husband mentioned anal to her multiple times and this trip would be a good day to finally give in to him.

Leaving the toys on the table, she contemplated when to use them and where to put them once things were going good. She hoped that Lane would return to his old self from when they dated and how he couldn’t keep his hands off of her. With no kids around and no work, she knew this had to spark his old self back. Thinking of how he could get out of this, she turned the Wi-Fi off and smiled, thinking that he had no way to do work on this trip now. The groceries were ordered, and now her phone barely had any reception. It was a trap she felt would make them reconnect.

The order for the groceries was taking too long and Kate stared at her phone wondering when they would show. Her plan was dependent on cooking for her husband in the lingerie and the groceries needed to be here for when her husband arrived. The time she gave Lane to arrive was fast approaching, and he might arrive before the groceries even came.

The last alert she got was the delivery driver was running late, but it still arrived around the same time Lane was supposed to come. Assuming it would be a race now on who arrived first, Lane or the groceries. She then saw the headlights of a car and then a person unloading and knew that her order had come before her husband arrived.

The young man delivering the groceries had jeans and a tank top on, like he just got done surfing. His cap covered his head, and his eyes were only looking at the task he had of unloading. Kate opened the door as he approached, wanting him to put them right in the house.

“Can you put them right on the counter for me?” She asked in a snarky tone knowing that they were late and her time to cook would be delayed.

He didn’t say a word as he placed some of the bags on the counter and went back for the rest. She watched him bring in a case of water and the rest of the bags thinking that he was quite strong to be able to do that. Her eyes then scanned his body noticing that he was quite muscular and looked to be in his twenties and in the prime of his life.

“Sorry for being late, Ma'am. The original driver had a car accident and I was called in on my day off to help.” He said as he put the case of water on the counter.

“Ohh, I am sorry. I didn’t mean to sound like a bitch. Here...let me give you a tip.” Kate answered in a guilty, apologetic tone, thinking she had to give this young man something to come in to get her groceries on his day off.

“Professor Jefferies," he said as she turned around with her purse in her hand, knowing this had to be a former student at her college.

Kate opened her eyes shocked that a former student recognized her here. She was
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