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FOREWORD
 
 
It is amazing how many people wants to talk about their sexual fantasies and experiences once they find out that I write about such things.
Countless are the times I have been approached by friends to write their stories and tell their tales, until now I have said no.
But they have worn me out, excited me too much, I have given up.
This series called The Scarlet Confessions will be people’s own stories that they have told me in person, via email or other form of communication, all names are of course changed, but that’s about it. I have tried to put that down, in my own words, to create a story that I hope to make them satisfied, as satisfying as their experiences were.
I hope you will enjoy them as well.

Jan. 12th, 2021
 
 
Dear Diary,
This is new for me, I haven’t done a diary since I was in Middle School, but I need to have an outlet for my frustrations that’s building up, very rapidly.
My husband is not being nice to me, he tells me so many nasty things that I am beginning to hate him. He tells me I am fat, that I lost everything that made him love me. That I am so unattractive that he doesn’t even want to touch me anymore. I am depressed, but I have no idea what to do. I have started to avoid being in the same room as him, he makes me feel sick. It feels like it is over between us.

Jan. 14th, 2021
 
 
Dear Diary,
I didn’t write yesterday; I had no idea what to put down. I cried all day and into the evening. The words he said to me were something I never had thought I would hear from him. But I am going to prove him wrong, I promise you. I will make him regret it.
There was a time when I was younger, long before I met him when I was the most popular girl in school. Not only because I was pretty gorgeous to look at, but I was also the first one to develop and mature in our class. 
The other girls were so jealous when I got all the attention from the boys. I used it to my advantage so much that I heard them beginning to call me the bitch behind my back. 
When I turned eighteen, I had already been with a lot of boys, even some older men. My uncle had been one of them, he took me in my bed one night when they were visiting. 
Everyone was out in the garden, drinking and having fun. He came up to check up on me and did he ever check me out. I never told anyone, but I got whatever I wanted from him when I reminded him about his deed with me. 
I even tried being with other girls my age, it was nothing that I enjoyed, maybe we didn’t know what we were doing, but I want to try it with an older woman that knows what to do.
How I miss those days, having sex without thinking, without emotional ties to the person. When I met Mark, he was a sexual predator. There was no woman safe around him, but he had promised me that I was the only one for him once we got married. 
How wrong I was. 
I will tell you more later about the betrayal. I just have to find the courage to do so.
He is coming, I will write more later.

Jan. 16th, 2021
 
 
Dear Diary,
I couldn’t write yesterday, he was all over me like a shadow, hounding me for one thing or another. 
It feels like he is trying to break me. But I promise you, it won’t happen. 
By the way, I think he has said something to our neighbors. Every time I approach them, they go away, as if they don’t want to talk to me.
He has taken my cellphone away from me, I have to earn the privilege to have one, he says. Not that I am using it a lot anyway, but the guts for him to do so.
I took a long walk today, it felt wonderful. My body is aching, but I feel rejuvenated inside.

Jan. 17th, 2021
 
 
Dear Diary,
I took another long walk today, even longer than yesterday. Somehow, I feel so much better already. The fresh air, the way my body gets to move, I love it. 
But I have to tell you that I am beginning to feel things inside me that I haven’t felt in a long time.
I weighed myself, I am not overweight. The scale says I am weighing exactly the same as when we got married. 
And when I see myself in the mirror, I see the same woman I was back then. Blonde, petite, not even a handful of breasts with a flat stomach. 
I don’t know where he is getting everything from. But I noticed how hairy I was, but I haven’t been sexually active for so long that I haven’t felt a need to shave.
Maybe tomorrow after the walk I will do some spring cleaning.

Jan. 18th, 2021
 
 
Dear Diary,
Took even a longer walk today. I start to recognize people along the way, it is the same ones who’s out and about at the same time as I. 
There is a park I am walking through that has a small playground. I have noticed that there is a man there with his little daughter every time I walk by. He always smiles and waves at me. Even though I haven’t waved back, he still does it.
It feels nice to have someone noticing me at least, maybe one day I will stop and talk to him. Just to see how it feels to talk to another man, my husband has not let me do that in so long.
I cleaned myself up when I got back, shaved off my bush. It was so thick. I was kind of disgusted at myself for having let it grow that wild. But it is all gone now. 
Well, almost. I kept a small strip above my sex. Just a tiny one, it looks sexy. Feels sexy.
I couldn’t believe how nice it felt to touch myself when my pussy was all naked. I can’t even remember the last time I was clean-shaven. 
Why have I thrown my life away on this man? I have to do something about it.
There was a cucumber in the fridge I was going to put in the salad, it was so long and thick that I got nasty thoughts when holding it in my hand. 
I wanted to try to push it up into me, but I was too afraid someone was going to look in through the windows and see me.
Maybe another time.

Jan. 19th, 2021
 
 
Dear Diary,
Oh, my … I won’t take his name in vain, but I did it. I have to tell you about it. 
When I came back from my walk, I took a shower. It was so warm and cozy, I began to overheat. Certain parts of me were warmer than normal. I just had to touch myself. 
It had been so long since I have been masturbating, but when I began to rub my clit, I almost fell over in the shower stall. 
It was amazing, the sensations that shot through me were incredible. I couldn’t stop, I kept rubbing and rubbing, my pussy was on fire. 
When I started pushing fingers into my hole, I began to see black spots in my eyes. Then all of a sudden, my whole body cramped up on me. 
It felt like a steel wire had been dragged through me, being tightened. I could not take what followed, my body exploded, it felt like I was peeing on myself, I was shaking something so bad it hurt me. It was my first orgasm in a long, long time, but it felt so good I didn’t want it to stop.
As soon as I had dried myself off, I put on a robe and went out to the kitchen. 
I grabbed the cucumber and sat down on a chair. Putting my feet up on the table, I spread my legs. 
As soon as the long thing entered me, I was in
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