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“Maybe something that doesn’t make me feel as though I have a constant wedgy?” Kara asked the saleswoman, trying not to sound old as she scanned the lingerie shop. Yes, she wanted to look scrumptious, but she didn’t want to be uncomfortable while doing it. 

Butt floss just wasn’t going to happen.

“If you don’t like the feel of thongs, give these a try. They hug the cheeks and are scandalously sexy and actually quite comfortable,” said the lovely twenty-something saleswoman, who had no idea what it was like to be married for fifteen years. Hell, she didn’t look old enough to have dated a guy for more than fifteen days.

Oh, to be young again: the excitement of new love, the thrill of taking a new lover and learning each other’s curves and fun bits. When you’re young, it’s easy to be carefree and experiment because time isn’t your enemy.

Attempting to be sexy for someone who knew all your tricks could be challenging, but Kara vowed that tonight’s date night would be a memorable one. She stared in awe at the rack of lace panties that the saleswoman suggested. 

Well, the panties were definitely sexy, and they looked a lot less intrusive than any of the thongs she looked at. They might look awesome with a garter. With a decisive shrug, Kara grabbed the only extra-large, black, lace panty she could find, along with a matching pushup bra to compliment her undersized B-cup breasts, and humbly purchased her naughty finds. 

Shivers raged through her body as the excited feels took over. Her stomach clenched with anticipation. She couldn’t wait for Colt’s reaction—he’s going to flip or at least, she hoped he would flip, among other things. 

But what if he didn’t?

What if he thought she was being crazy?

What if this dreary thing they’d been going through was because he no longer desired her?

They had been in a sexual slump for weeks. If she was being honest, it was more like months. Kara couldn’t recall the last time they made love, but if she were to draw from memory, what would come to mind was their usual routine—an early morning quickie before the kids woke up. 

Not that sex wasn’t enjoyable, but it had become predictable, perfunctory—all in the name of knocking one out, not exactly memorable, and nowhere near as satisfying as she desired.

The reality of marriage and being in a long-term relationship is that things slow down—that hyper, bonkers passion they enjoyed while newlyweds had faded into a comfortable and mature love for each other.

Boring. 

Ugh.

More than anything, Kara longed for the days when they couldn’t get enough each other, when fucking in every which position and location known to man was the only thing on their minds. They used to be so spontaneous, so eager to fuck at any opportunity.

Colt was her everything. Their marriage was gold, lackluster gold that needed a good dusting off. Something would give if she didn’t fight to make their marriage shine—mostly, she just really needed to amp things up. She was determined to bring back the sexy in all the naughty ways she fantasized about. 

A good old-fashioned throw down was long overdue.

Kara knew that Colt was feeling every bit as frustrated. Who wouldn’t feel that way? How did they become so settled? The passion was there, just hiding behind the stresses of everyday life.

It wasn’t that Colt was cheating or anything like that, and Kara wasn’t even a little concerned that he would. His love for her and devotion to their marriage and family was never a question in her mind, nor was his fidelity. Sexual dry spells happen when you’re with someone for as long as she had been with Colt. 

Their marriage was full, life was busy. Kids, work, bills, and everyday living created an overwhelming exhaustion that snuffed out the desire for sex. Most nights the biggest turn-on was the idea of a good night’s sleep, and it seemed as though the older the kids got, the more difficult it became to be discreet.

After so many years of marriage, one must do what they can to spice things up. It was Kara’s turn to plan this month’s date night, and she was going to blow Colt’s mind. No way would they sit through another soul-sucking dinner at a fancy restaurant and then go to some lame-ass movie. 

No way.

Not this time. 

This time, they would have a night of wild sexual reconnection. 

Whatever she planned, Colt would go along with it. 

He had to. 

They had two rules: One, whoever planned date night was assured that the other would fully participate in whatever was on the agenda, and two, no BDSM. Fair enough. Kara could definitely work with that.

Her heart fluttered with the thrill of excitement. It felt good and it reminded her how much her body still craved his. They knew exactly what turned each other on and how to get there, but they hadn’t tested the limits in ages. Tonight, she would push the limits, and then some—she couldn’t wait to make him squirm. A dirty smirk curled her lips as she envisioned Colt’s erect cock, ripe for the taking. The look on his face is going to be epic. 

After purchasing the few supplies needed for date night, Kara raced home to take the kids to grandma’s house for the weekend. Once the kids were gone, Kara transformed their home into a staycation hotspot before Colt got home from work.
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KARA ADMIRED HER REFLECTION in the floor-length mirror. Surprisingly comfy, the panty accentuated her ass to the point of perfection, and the garter added the perfect tease, promising a blend of naughty and nice. Years of crunches and killer workouts had flattened her tummy, tightened her butt, and toned her curvaceous body. 

She could honestly say that after two kids and fifteen years of marriage, her forty-year-old body held the look of a physically fit woman in her early thirties. Healthy living was a priority, and her smoking hot figure was a testament to good health.

Tilting her head in admiration of her reflection, she smirked. Her tawny hair hung loose down her back like a silken cape against her near-naked ivory torso. A final swipe of black mascara and lip gloss finished the job. It was just enough makeup—the flush produced by the forthcoming night of insane shagging would add plenty of color to her cheeks. 

A buzz of anticipation rippled through her body, twirling around her tummy and warming her core. She couldn’t wait to have Colt’s naked ass in her possession for twenty-four, glorious, child-free hours.

Lesson one in how to please her man: prepare the perfect meal. Steaks were marinating and set to be grilled. Dessert would be a creative pairing of strawberries and chocolate sauce, complemented with their favorite champagne. 

Everything was perfect. 

Her head swiveled to the sound of the front door closing. Giddy with anticipation, she squealed and gave her reflection a final once-over.

“Oh, goody. Let the games begin,” Kara said with a giggle and then raced downstairs to find her husband waiting at the door. 

“Hello,” he cooed, as a slow sexy
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