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The golden glow of the late afternoon sun spilled through the windows, casting a warm haze over the living room. Jason leaned back on the couch, his fingers idly tracing circles on Kate’s thigh as she nestled against him. Her hair smelled like vanilla and something faintly floral, a scent he’d come to associate with home. She was laughing at something mundane—a stupid meme on her phone—her body shaking softly against his. He loved these moments, the quiet rhythm of their life together. But tonight, something else was simmering beneath the surface of his thoughts, something that had been lurking for months.

“Kate,” he started, his voice low but steady, cutting through the comfortable silence. She turned her head, her eyes meeting his with that familiar mix of curiosity and warmth. “There’s something I’ve been thinking about... something I want to share with you.”

Her brows furrowed slightly, but she didn’t pull away. “Okay,” she said slowly, setting her phone down on the coffee table. “You sound serious. What’s up?”

Jason hesitated, his stomach tightening as he weighed the words in his mind. Here goes nothing. “I’ve been fantasizing...” he began, then paused, his hand stilling on her leg. “About... watching you with another man.”

Kate blinked, her lips parting in surprise. For a moment, she just stared at him, her expression unreadable. Then, she sat up straighter, putting a little distance between them. Fuck, fuck, fuck. His heart hammered in his chest as he watched her process what he’d just said. “Wait—what? Are you serious?” she asked, her voice tinged with disbelief.

Jason nodded, his throat dry. “Yeah. I’ve been thinking about it a lot lately. The idea of seeing you with someone else... it turns me on, Kate. Like, really turns me on.” He reached out, brushing a strand of hair behind her ear, his touch tentative. “I know it sounds crazy, but... I just had to tell you.”

Kate’s eyes searched his face, her thoughts visibly racing. She bit her lower lip, a nervous habit she’d had since they first started dating. “Jason, I... I don’t even know what to say. This isn’t exactly something I expected to hear from you.” She shifted slightly, pulling her knees up to her chest, and he could see the wheels turning in her mind. “Are you saying you want to... share me?”

He swallowed hard, nodding again. His fingers twitched with the urge to touch her, to reassure her, but he held back. “Yeah, I guess that’s what I’m saying. Not because I don’t love you or because I need something more from you—because I don’t. You’re everything to me, Kate. But this fantasy... it’s like this intense thing I can’t shake. It’s not about me wanting to be with someone else. It’s about you. Watching you get off with another guy... fuck, it drives me wild just thinking about it.”

Kate’s cheeks flushed, and she looked away for a moment, her fingers nervously fiddling with the hem of her shirt. “I don’t know, Jason. I mean... what if I don’t like it? What if it changes things between us? I don’t want to mess up what we have.”

He reached for her hand, lacing his fingers through hers. “I get that. I do. And if it’s something you’re not comfortable with, then we don’t have to do it. Ever. I just needed to tell you because it’s been on my mind so much lately.” He paused, studying her face. “But... what if it’s amazing? What if it brings us even closer? What if it makes us both feel things we’ve never felt before?”

She let out a shaky laugh, her eyes flicking back to his. “You’re really into this, huh?” Her voice was softer now, less guarded.

“Yeah,” he admitted, a small smile tugging at his lips. “I am.”

Kate was quiet for a long moment, her thumb absently stroking the back of his hand. Finally, she sighed, a mix of uncertainty and curiosity playing across her features. “I need time to think about this,” she said quietly. “It’s a lot to process.”

“Of course,” Jason replied immediately, relief flooding him that she hadn’t outright rejected the idea. “Take all the time you need.”

She nodded, still avoiding his gaze. But as she sat there, her mind spinning with what he’d just revealed, something shifted. A tiny spark of curiosity ignited deep within her—one she hadn’t anticipated. What would it be like? she wondered silently. To let another man touch me while Jason watches? The thought sent a strange thrill through her, one she wasn’t ready to examine too closely.

“Maybe...” she began hesitantly, her voice barely above a whisper. “Maybe we could talk about it more. Later.”

Jason’s eyes lit up at that, and he squeezed her hand gently. “Whenever you’re ready,” he said softly.

Kate leaned back into him, her head resting on his shoulder as she let out a shaky breath. The idea still felt foreign, almost forbidden, but there was no denying the faint stirring of intrigue that had taken root in her mind. For now, though, she was content to stay like this—safe in his arms, the weight of his confession lingering between them like an unspoken promise.
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Jason leaned against the kitchen counter, his dark eyes tracking Kate as she moved around the room. She was pouring herself a glass of wine, her hands trembling slightly as the liquid splashed into the glass. He could tell she was nervous, her mind undoubtedly replaying their conversation from a few nights ago. The air between them felt charged, heavy with unspoken questions and possibilities.

“Kate,” he said softly, breaking the silence. “We don’t have to talk about it if you’re not ready.”

She turned to face him, her full lips pressed into a thoughtful pout. “No, I... I want to. I’ve been thinking about it. A lot.” She took a sip of her wine, the deep red staining her lips for a moment before she licked it away. “I just... I need to understand why this is something you want.”

Jason stepped closer, his tall frame towering over her. He reached out, his fingertips brushing her cheek. “It’s not about replacing me, babe. It’s about sharing you. About seeing how fucking incredible you are, how desirable. It’s about trust—knowing that no matter what, you’re mine.” His voice was low, a rumble that sent a shiver through her.

Kate’s breath faltered, her heart pounding in her chest. She set the glass down, her hands now gripping the edge of the counter for support. “But what if I... I don’t know what I’m doing? What if I can’t go through with it?”

He cupped her face in his hands, his gaze intense. “Then we stop. Simple as that. This is your choice, Kate. You call the shots. I just want to see you feel good—to see you let go and take what you want.”

Her eyes searched his, looking for any hint of doubt or hesitation, but all she found was raw honesty. And something else—something that made her stomach twist in the most delicious way. Curiosity began to bloom inside her, pushing aside her fears.

“Okay,” she whispered. “Let’s talk about how this could work.”

Jason’s lips curved into a slow, seductive smile. “That’s my girl.”

***
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The next few days were a blur of conversations and carefully laid plans. Jason reassured her at every turn, his patience unwavering. He made it clear that she would have complete control—from choosing the man to setting the boundaries. Kate found herself growing more comfortable with the idea, her initial hesitation giving way to a simmering excitement she hadn’t felt in years.

She thought about Dominic, her coworker. Tall, confident, and undeniably attractive, he’d always been polite but distant. Something about him intrigued her—maybe it was the way his deep laughter echoed through the office or the way his eyes lingered on her just a fraction too long sometimes. She’d never acted on it, never even considered it. But now...

Kate bit her lip as she picked up her phone, her fingers hovering over the screen. She typed out a message, deleted it, then started again. Finally, she settled on something simple:

Hey, Dominic. This might sound random, but I was wondering if you’d be interested in meeting up for a drink sometime?

She hit send before she could second-guess herself, then tossed the phone onto the couch like it might bite her. Her stomach churned with a mix of nerves and anticipation. What if he said no? What if he thought she was crazy?

The reply came faster than she expected.

Dominic: Sure thing, Kate. When and where?

Her heart leapt into her throat. She typed back quickly, arranging to meet him at a cozy bar downtown the following evening.

When she told Jason, he pulled her into his arms, his excitement palpable. “You’re amazing,” he murmured against her ear, his breath warm and teasing. “Watching you take charge like this... fuck, Kate, it’s so hot.”

She leaned into him, her body tingling with the electricity of what was to come.

***
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The bar was dimly lit, the soft hum of conversation and clinking glasses creating a comfortable ambiance. Kate sat at a corner table, her legs crossed nervously under the table. She smoothed her hands over the fabric of her dress, trying to steady her breathing. Dominic arrived right on time, his easy smile putting her slightly at ease.

“Hey, Kate,” he said as he slid into the seat across from her. “This is a nice surprise.”

She forced a smile, her heart racing. “Thanks for coming. I just... wanted to talk about something.”

He raised an eyebrow, his dark eyes curious but patient. “Alright. I’m listening.”

Kate took a deep breath, her words tumbling out before she could stop them. “So... my husband and I have been exploring something new. And... well... we were wondering if you’d be interested in being a part of it.”

Dominic leaned back slightly, his expression unreadable for a moment. Then he smirked, a slow, knowing smile spreading across his face. “Interesting. Tell me more.”

Her cheeks burned, but she pressed on, explaining their arrangement as calmly as she could. Dominic listened intently, his gaze never leaving hers. When she finished, he nodded thoughtfully.

“I’ve gotta admit,” he said, his voice smooth and unhurried, “that’s not where I thought this was going. But I’m definitely intrigued.”

Relief flooded through her, but it was quickly replaced by a different kind of tension—one that coiled low in her belly and made her pulse flutter.

Dominic leaned forward, his voice dropping to a husky murmur. “So... when do we start?”

***
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Kate’s heart thrummed in her chest as Dominic followed her into the dimly lit living room. The air felt heavier now, charged with an unspoken tension that made her skin prickle. She glanced over her shoulder at him, catching the way his eyes roamed over her figure—slow, deliberate, and utterly hungry.

"You have a beautiful home," Dominic said, his voice low and smooth, like velvet brushing against her nerves.

"Thank you," she replied, her own voice softer than she intended. She could feel Jason’s presence somewhere nearby, hidden but watching, and the thought sent a thrill racing through her. He’s here. He was part of this, even if he wasn’t the one touching her. And that thought alone made her stomach flutter.

Dominic stepped closer, and Kate could smell the faint hint of his cologne—warm, musky, and undeniably masculine. His fingers grazed her arm, sending sparks dancing across her skin. "You’re shaking," he murmured, his lips curling into a knowing smile.

"I’m just... excited," she admitted, her cheeks flushing.

His hand cupped her face, his thumb brushing lightly over her bottom lip. "Good. Because I’ve been thinking about this all day." His voice was a whisper now, intimate and teasing. "About how soft your skin would feel under my hands. About how fucking good it would be to make you moan my name."

Kate’s breath faltered, and her body seemed to lean into him of its own accord. His other hand slid around her waist, pulling her firmly against him. She could feel the hard lines of his body—his chest pressing into hers, his hips aligning perfectly with hers. Fuck. He was already hard, and the realization sent a jolt of heat straight to her core.

"Is this okay?" he asked, his voice thick with desire.

"Yes," she breathed, her hands reaching up to grip his shoulders. "More than okay."

Dominic didn’t wait. His mouth crashed down on hers, possessive and demanding, and Kate melted into the kiss. His tongue pushed past her lips, exploring her with a hunger that left her dizzy. His hands roamed her body—her hips, her ass, the curve of her waist—each touch igniting a fire that spread through her veins.

Her fingers tangled in his hair, pulling him closer as the kiss deepened. She could feel the heat radiating off him, the way his breath quickened against her skin. His hands slid under her shirt, calloused fingers tracing the sensitive skin of her stomach before moving upward to cup her breasts. Kate gasped against his mouth, her nipples hardening instantly under his touch.

"You’re so fucking perfect," he growled, breaking the kiss to trail hot, open-mouthed kisses down her neck. His teeth grazed her collarbone, and she moaned, her head falling back to give him better access.

Her shirt came off in one swift motion, and Dominic’s eyes darkened as he took in the sight of her. "Jesus, Kate," he muttered, his hands sliding around to unhook her bra. When it fell away, he exhaled sharply, his gaze fixed on her bare chest. "You’re exquisite."

Before she could respond, his mouth was on her again, his lips closing around one nipple while his hand teased the other. Kate cried out, her fingers gripping his hair as waves of pleasure coursed through her. His tongue flicked over her nipple, sending shivers down her spine, and then he sucked hard, making her legs buckle.

Dominic caught her easily, his strong arms lifting her effortlessly as he carried her to the couch. He laid her down gently, his eyes never leaving hers as he stripped off his shirt. His body was pure muscle—broad shoulders, a defined chest, and abs that looked like they’d been carved from stone. Kate reached out to touch him, her hands skimming over his warm skin, and he shivered under her touch.

"You’re incredible," she whispered, her voice trembling with need.

"So are you," he replied, his voice rough as he leaned down to kiss her again. This time, his hands went straight for the button of her jeans, popping it open with practiced ease. He tugged them down her legs, along with her panties, and Kate felt a thrill of anticipation as he knelt between her thighs.

Dominic’s hands ran up her legs, pushing them apart as he leaned down to kiss the inside of her thigh. His breath was warm against her skin, and Kate squirmed, desperate for more. "Dominic," she whimpered, her voice laced with urgency.

"I know," he murmured, his lips brushing against her inner thigh. "I’ll take care of you."

And then his mouth was on her—hot, wet, and relentless. Kate cried out as his tongue licked a slow, torturous path up her slit before circling her clit. Her hips bucked involuntarily, but Dominic held her firmly in place, his hands gripping her thighs as he ate her out with an intensity that left her gasping.

"Oh my God," she moaned, her fingers tangling in his hair as he worked her with his tongue. He alternated between long, slow strokes and quick, fluttering flicks, driving her closer and closer to the edge. Her body trembled with each pass of his tongue, and she could feel the pressure building inside her, coiling tighter and tighter until she thought she might explode.

"Dominic, I’m so close," she gasped, her voice breaking as pleasure threatened to overwhelm her.

He responded by sliding two fingers inside her, curling them just right as he sucked her clit into his mouth. Kate screamed as the orgasm crashed over her, her body convulsing as wave after wave of pleasure ripped through her. Dominic didn’t stop, drawing out every last shuddering aftershock until she was panting and boneless beneath him.

When he finally pulled away, Kate could only stare up at him, dazed and breathless. "That was... incredible," she managed to say, her voice still shaky.

Dominic smirked, wiping his mouth with the back of his hand. "We’re just getting started," he said, his eyes glinting with mischief as he unbuckled his belt. Kate’s stomach flipped as he pushed his jeans down, revealing the hard length of his cock—thick, veined, and so fucking perfect that she couldn’t tear her eyes away.

"Do you want me inside you?" he asked, his voice husky with need.

"Yes," she answered immediately, spreading her legs wider in invitation. "Fuck me."

Dominic didn’t need to be told twice. He positioned himself at her entrance, the tip of his cock pressing against her slick folds. "You’re so wet," he groaned, pushing forward inch by torturous inch until he was buried to the hilt.

Kate's whole body tensed as Dominic filled her completely, stretching her in ways that made her gasp and arch beneath him. He felt different from Jason—thicker, with a slight curve that hit spots inside her she'd forgotten existed. The sensation was overwhelming, almost too much, and she couldn't help the low moan that escaped her lips.

"Fuck, you're tight," Dominic groaned against her ear, his breath hot and ragged. He held himself still for a moment, letting her adjust to his size, and Kate could feel every ridge and vein of his cock pulsing inside her.

She wrapped her legs around his waist, urging him deeper, and he responded with a slow, deliberate thrust that made her see stars. The friction was exquisite—each movement sending jolts of pleasure radiating through her core. Her hands clawed at his back, nails digging into his skin as he began to move with increasing intensity.

"God, yes," she breathed, her voice barely recognizable even to herself. The words tumbled out without thought, her mind completely consumed by the feeling of him moving inside her. Each stroke hit deeper than the last, and she could feel herself building toward something massive, something that would shatter her completely.

Dominic's rhythm became more urgent, his hips snapping against hers with a force that made the couch creak beneath them. Kate's world narrowed to just this—the weight of his body pressing her into the cushions, the slick slide of skin against skin, the intoxicating scent of sex and sweat filling her nostrils.

Somewhere in the back of her mind, she remembered Jason was watching, and the thought sent a fresh wave of heat coursing through her veins. She was being fucked by another man while her husband watched, and instead of shame, she felt only a wild, reckless freedom that made her push back against Dominic's thrusts with desperate hunger.

Dominic’s hands gripped Kate’s hips tightly, lifting her up as he pulled out of her with a wet, lewd pop. Her breath caught in her throat, her body trembling with anticipation as he flipped her onto her stomach. Her face pressed into the soft leather of the couch, the coolness of it a sharp contrast to the heat radiating from her skin. She could feel the air on her bare back, her ass still raised in the air as Dominic positioned himself behind her. His palms smoothed over her curves, his touch possessive and deliberate.

“You look so fucking good like this,” Dominic growled, his voice thick with lust. He gave her ass a firm slap, the sound echoing in the room, and Kate gasped, her body jolting forward. The sting was electric, sending a sharp thrill through her veins. His fingers dug into her flesh as he spread her cheeks wider, exposing her completely to him. “I’m going to fuck you so hard you’ll forget everything but my cock.”

Kate’s heart hammered in her chest, her arousal dripping down her thighs as she felt the blunt head of his cock pressing against her entrance. She glanced over her shoulder, catching a glimpse of Jason in the shadows. He was seated in a chair, his hand wrapped around his cock, stroking himself slowly as he watched them. His eyes were dark, hungry, and locked on her. The sight of him watching her like this—so turned on, so captivated—sent a fresh wave of heat coursing through her.

Dominic pushed into her with one smooth thrust, burying himself to the hilt, and Kate moaned loudly, her fingers clawing at the couch cushions. His cock stretched her in the most delicious way, filling her completely. He didn’t give her time to adjust, pulling back almost immediately and slamming into her again, the force of it driving her forward.

“Fuck!” Kate cried out, her voice breaking as Dominic began to move in a steady rhythm, his hips pistoning against her ass. Each thrust was deep and deliberate, the sound of their bodies colliding filling the room. Her back arched instinctively, her ass pressing back against him, craving more.

Dominic’s breathing was harsh, his grip on her hips unrelenting as he fucked her with a raw, unbridled intensity. “You take it so well,” he murmured, his voice low and rough. “Your pussy’s made for me, isn’t it? Fucking perfect.”

Kate whimpered in response, her mind hazy with pleasure. She could feel every inch of him inside her, every stroke sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body. Her toes curled against the floor, her nails digging into the couch as she braced herself against Dominic’s relentless pace.

In the corner of the room, Jason’s hand moved faster on his cock, his eyes never leaving Kate. Watching her like this, being taken by another man, was the most erotic thing he’d ever seen. Her cries of pleasure, the way her body responded to Dominic’s every touch, only fueled his own arousal. He could feel his release building, the tight coil in his stomach threatening to snap.

“You’re so fucking hot,” Jason said, his voice strained as he stroked himself. 

Kate turned her head slightly, meeting Jason’s gaze. His expression was a mix of desire and admiration, and it sent a surge of warmth through her. Knowing he was there, watching her, getting off on this, only heightened her own pleasure. She couldn’t help but smile, a soft moan escaping her lips as Dominic’s cock hit a particularly sensitive spot inside her.

Dominic noticed the exchange, a smirk tugging at his lips as he leaned over her, his chest pressing against her back. “Your husband’s loving every second of this,” he whispered in her ear, his breath hot against her skin. “He can’t take his eyes off you.”

Kate shuddered, Dominic’s words sending a jolt of electricity through her. The combination of his cock pounding into her and Jason’s intense gaze was overwhelming, pushing her closer to the edge with every passing second.

“Fuck me harder,” she pleaded, her voice desperate. “Please.”

Dominic obliged without hesitation, his thrusts becoming more forceful, more erratic. The room was filled with the sound of their bodies slapping together, the wetness of her arousal making every movement slick and effortless. Kate’s moans grew louder, more unrestrained, as Dominic drove into her with unrelenting force.

Jason’s breathing quickened, his hand moving furiously on his cock as he watched the scene unfold. The sight of Kate being taken so thoroughly by another man was almost too much to bear. “I’m close,” he muttered under his breath, his gaze fixed on her. “So fucking close.”

Dominic grinned as he heard Jason’s words, his thrusts growing even more intense. “Let’s make him come while I’m buried deep inside you,” he whispered to Kate, his voice low and teasing.

Kate could feel her own orgasm building, the pressure in her core tightening with every thrust. She reached down, her fingers finding her clit and rubbing in quick, desperate circles. The added stimulation pushed her over the edge, her body convulsing as waves of pleasure crashed over her. She cried out Dominic’s name, her walls clamping down around his cock as she came.

Dominic groaned, feeling her tighten around him, and it was all he could do to keep himself from following suit. He slowed his pace slightly, letting her ride out her orgasm before picking up speed again. “You’re not done yet,” he growled, his hands gripping her hips tighter as he resumed his relentless rhythm.

Jason watched in awe as Kate’s body trembled with pleasure, her cries of ecstasy filling the room. His own release was imminent, the tension in his body reaching its peak. “I’m going to come,” he warned, his voice strained as he stroked himself faster.

Dominic smirked, giving Kate one last, powerful thrust before burying himself deep inside her. “Come for us,” he urged Jason, his voice thick with satisfaction.

Jason’s hand moved frantically on his cock as he watched Dominic fuck his wife with abandon, the sight of her body arching and trembling beneath another man’s touch sending him to the brink of ecstasy. His wife. His Kate. The woman he’d always cherished, adored, and now... now he was watching her being claimed in the most primal way. The room was alive with the sounds of their passion—Kate’s cries, Dominic’s guttural growls, the relentless slap of flesh against flesh. Each noise was a symphony of arousal, and Jason was utterly captivated.

He couldn’t tear his eyes away. Every detail burned into his mind—the way Dominic’s hands gripped her hips, leaving faint red marks on her skin, the way her back arched as she pressed herself into his thrusts, the way her fingers clawed at the couch for purchase. And her face—God, her face. Her cheeks were flushed, her lips parted in a constant stream of moans and gasps, her eyes half-lidded with pleasure. She was lost in it, consumed by the raw, unfiltered desire that Dominic was unleashing in her. And Jason couldn’t get enough.

His own hand worked faster, his cock throbbing in his grip as he imagined what it must feel like for her. The stretch, the heat, the fullness. Dominic was built differently—thicker, longer, more commanding—and Jason could see how Kate’s body responded to it. Her pussy clung to him greedily, her wetness coating his cock with every deep, punishing thrust. Jason felt a surge of something primal, something possessive yet selfless all at once. He wanted her to feel everything, to experience the kind of pleasure only Dominic could give her. And yet, knowing it was another man delivering it—that was what made it so intoxicating.

Dominic leaned over Kate, his body pressing hers into the couch as he whispered something Jason couldn’t quite hear. Whatever it was, it made Kate shudder, her thighs trembling as she moaned even louder. Dominic’s pace became almost brutal, his hips slamming into her with a force that made the entire couch creak. Kate’s cries turned desperate, pleading, and Jason knew she was close. So was he.

“Fuck,” Jason muttered under his breath, his hand moving in rapid, uneven strokes as he watched his wife unravel. “You’re so fucking beautiful like this.” His voice was strained, barely audible over the sounds of their fucking. He wanted her to hear him, to know that he was there, that he saw her, that he loved every second of this. But more than that, he wanted her to come—to let go completely while Dominic was buried deep inside her.

And then it happened. Kate’s body stiffened, her back arching impossibly as she let out a guttural cry that seemed to echo through the room. Her orgasm hit her hard, her pussy clenching around Dominic’s cock as her entire body shook with the force of it. Jason’s breath caught in his throat, his own release barreling toward him as he watched her fall apart. This was it. This was everything he’d fantasized about, everything he’d craved. And now, as Dominic kept pounding into her with unrelenting force, Jason knew he wouldn’t last another second.

Dominic’s hips slowed as Kate’s orgasm washed over her, her pussy clenching around his cock in rhythmic pulses that made him groan. He leaned back slightly, his hands gripping her hips as he pulled out slowly, his thick length glistening with her slick arousal. Kate whimpered at the sudden emptiness, her body still trembling, her chest rising and falling rapidly.

Dominic’s eyes shifted to Jason, who was still seated in the corner, his cock in hand, his face flushed with a mix of awe and need. Dominic’s lips curved into a sly smile as he stepped back from Kate, gesturing toward her sprawled figure on the couch. “Your turn,” he said, his voice low and commanding. “Fuck her.”

Jason froze for a moment, the words sinking in. His gaze darted to Kate, who was looking at him with hooded eyes, her lips parted, her skin glowing with a sheen of sweat. She didn’t say anything, but the way her legs spread slightly wider was all the invitation he needed.

He stood, his cock twitching in anticipation, his steps slow but deliberate as he approached the couch. Kate’s eyes followed him, her breathing still uneven, her body pliant and waiting. Dominic moved to the side, leaning against the wall with his arms crossed, his own cock still hard and glistening as he watched intently.

Jason knelt on the couch between Kate’s legs, his hands skimming up her thighs, feeling the heat radiating from her skin. He paused for a moment, his fingers brushing lightly over her slick folds, and she gasped, her hips lifting off the couch instinctively.

“You’re so fucking wet,” Jason murmured, his voice rough with desire. He slid his fingers through her arousal, coating them before circling her clit, her body jerking at the contact. Kate’s head fell back, a soft moan escaping her lips as Jason teased her, his touch light but insistent.

Dominic’s presence loomed in the room, his eyes locked on them, and Jason could feel the weight of his gaze like a physical touch. It heightened everything—the way Kate’s breath hitched when he pressed a finger inside her, the way her pussy clenched around him greedily, the way she arched into his touch like she couldn’t get enough.

Jason leaned down, his mouth replacing his fingers as he licked a slow, tantalizing stripe up her folds. Kate cried out, her hands tangling in his hair as he buried his face between her thighs, his tongue working her with relentless precision. He could feel her trembling beneath him, her hips bucking as he lapped at her sensitive flesh, savoring the taste of her arousal mixed with Dominic’s lingering scent.

Dominic’s low chuckle cut through the haze of pleasure. “She’s insatiable,” he commented, his voice thick with amusement. “But I think she’s ready for more than just your tongue.”

Jason lifted his head, his lips glistening as he looked up at Kate, her face flushed, her eyes pleading. He didn’t need any more encouragement. Positioning himself at her entrance, he pushed inside in one smooth stroke, both of them groaning at the sensation. Kate’s pussy stretched around him, still tender from Dominic’s earlier pounding, but she welcomed him eagerly.

“Fuck,” Jason breathed, his hands gripping her hips as he began to move. Her warmth enveloped him, her wetness making every thrust slick and effortless. He started slow, savoring the tightness of her, her pussy still tender from Dominic’s earlier pounding but welcoming him with a greedy clench that made his cock throb. Kate’s breath hitched, her nails digging into his shoulders as she arched into him, urging him deeper. The room was filled with the sound of their shared moans and the rhythmic slap of skin against skin.

Jason’s pace quickened, his hips snapping into hers with a building urgency that left them both gasping. He could feel how much she wanted him—each time he pulled back, her body seemed to chase his cock, her pussy tightening as if begging him not to leave. “God, you feel incredible,” he groaned, his voice rough with desire. His fingers dug into her hips, holding her steady as he drove into her harder, the intensity of their connection overwhelming.

Kate’s cries grew louder, her legs wrapping tightly around his waist to pull him even deeper. “Don’t stop,” she pleaded, her voice trembling with need. The sound of her desperation sent a jolt of heat through Jason, and he fucked her with renewed fervor, his movements becoming almost primal. He could feel the tension coiling in his gut, but he forced himself to hold on, wanting to draw this out for as long as he could.

Dominic’s presence loomed over them, his eyes locked on the way Jason’s cock disappeared into Kate’s slick folds again and again. “She’s taking you so well,” Dominic murmured, his voice low and approving. His hand reached out to caress Kate’s breast, his thumb brushing over her nipple in teasing circles. She cried out, her back arching off the couch as the dual sensations pushed her closer to the edge. God, this is too much, Jason thought, but he couldn’t stop—didn’t want to stop.

Kate’s body was a storm of sensation, every nerve alight with the dual assault of Dominic’s hands and Jason’s cock. Her breath came in shallow gasps as Dominic’s fingers danced over her nipples, pinching and teasing them into stiff peaks, while Jason’s thrusts grew more urgent, each one driving deeper into her slick, shuddering core. “Please, don’t stop,” she begged, her voice trembling with desperation. Her hips bucked wildly, meeting Jason’s every movement with a need that bordered on frantic. 

“You’re so fucking tight,” Jason groaned, his voice ragged as he grabbed her hips, pulling her harder onto him. He could feel her pussy clenching around him in rhythmic pulses, her body already on the brink of another orgasm. The way she responded to him—her moans, her shivers, the way she clung to him—was driving him insane. He tried to hold back, to prolong the moment, but the way she was squeezing him made it nearly impossible. “I can’t—fuck, Kate—” 

Dominic leaned in closer, his lips brushing against her ear as his hands continued to explore her body. “You’re taking him so well,” he murmured, his voice low and velvety. His fingers trailed down her trembling stomach, circling her clit with a precision that made her cry out. “You’re going to come again, aren’t you?” he teased, his touch deliberate and unrelenting. “Let us see how much you can handle.”

Kate’s body arched off the couch, her back rigid as pleasure surged through her like a tidal wave. “Yes!” she screamed, her voice breaking as her orgasm crashed over her with an intensity that left her gasping. Her pussy clamped down on Jason’s cock with such force that he couldn’t hold back any longer. With a guttural groan, he came deep inside her, his hips jerking erratically as he spilled himself in hot, pulsing waves.

The room was filled with the sound of their heavy breathing, the air thick with the scent of sweat and sex. Kate’s head fell back against the couch, her chest rising and falling rapidly as she tried to catch her breath. Jason stayed buried inside her, his forehead resting against hers, both of them trembling with the aftershocks of their shared climax. Dominic stood over them, a satisfied smirk playing on his lips as he watched their bodies slowly relax.

“You handled that beautifully,” Dominic said, his tone dripping with approval. His hand brushed over Kate’s cheek, his touch surprisingly gentle despite the intensity of what had just happened. “But I think we’re far from done here.” The words sent a shiver down Kate’s spine, a mix of anticipation and exhaustion coursing through her. She glanced up at Jason, her eyes glazed with satisfaction but still flickering with a hunger that wasn’t yet sated.

Jason met her gaze, his own desire still burning brightly despite his recent release. He knew this was just the beginning—and the thought sent a thrill through him. “She’s not done,” he said, his voice rough but filled with promise. Dominic chuckled low in his throat, his smirk widening as he stepped back, giving them space but keeping his predatory gaze locked on them. Kate’s body relaxed into the couch, but her heart raced with the knowledge that there was more to come—much more.

The room was filled with the sound of their heavy breathing and the lingering echoes of Kate’s cries. Jason stayed buried inside her, both of them clinging to each other as they rode out the aftershocks of their climaxes. Dominic stepped back, a satisfied smirk playing on his lips as he watched them. “Not bad,” he said, his tone teasing. “But I think we’ve only scratched the surface.”

Kate’s moans grew louder, her nails digging into his shoulders as she met his thrusts with equal fervor. Her legs wrapped around his waist, pulling him deeper, and Jason groaned at the overwhelming sensation. He could feel Dominic watching them, could hear his low murmurs of approval, and it only fueled him further.

Dominic stepped closer, his hand reaching out to caress Kate’s breast, his thumb brushing over her nipple. She cried out, her back arching off the couch as Jason drove into her harder, his rhythm becoming almost frantic. The combination of sensations was too much—Dominic’s skilled fingers teasing her nipples while Jason filled her perfectly—and Kate felt herself teetering on the edge once more.

“I can’t—” she gasped, her voice breaking as pleasure surged through her. “Fuck, I’m going to—”

Dominic leaned down, his lips brushing against her ear as he whispered, “Come for us, Kate. Let us see how much you can take.”

The words sent her over the edge. Her entire body tensed, her pussy clamping down on Jason’s cock as an earth-shattering orgasm ripped through her. Jason gritted his teeth, trying to hold on, but the way she was milking him made it impossible. With a guttural groan, he came deep inside her, his hips jerking erratically as he spilled himself in hot waves.

Kate’s cries echoed through the room, her body shuddering as she rode out the aftershocks of her climax. Jason collapsed on top of her, both of them breathing heavily, their bodies slick with sweat.

Dominic stepped back, a satisfied smirk playing on his lips as he watched them. “Not bad,” he said, his tone teasing. “But I think we’ve only scratched the surface.”

Kate's head fell back against the couch, her chest rising and falling rapidly as she tried to catch her breath. Jason stayed buried inside her, his forehead resting against hers, both of them trembling with the aftershocks of their shared climax.

"You two look good together," Dominic said, his voice low and appreciative. He stood over them, still fully aroused, his cock glistening with Kate's earlier wetness.

Kate felt Jason's breath hot against her neck as he slowly pulled out of her, the emptiness making her whimper softly. Her body felt deliciously used, every muscle loose and heavy, yet somehow still humming with energy. Jason pressed a gentle kiss to her temple before shifting to lie beside her on the couch, his arm draped protectively across her stomach.

"How are you feeling?" Jason whispered, his eyes searching hers with tender concern.

Kate smiled, her lips still sensitive and swollen from their kisses. "Amazing," she murmured, her voice raspy from crying out. She meant it. The experience had been more intense, more fulfilling than she could have ever imagined. The guilt or awkwardness she had feared might come afterward was nowhere to be found—only a deep, satisfied glow that radiated through her entire body.

Dominic cleared his throat, drawing their attention back to him. "I think that’s my cue to leave, and let you two lovebirds continue without me”.

Jason watched Dominic gather his clothes, a strange mix of satisfaction and surreal disbelief washing over him. The whole evening felt like something out of a fever dream—except for Kate's warm body pressed against his side, her skin still flushed and damp with sweat. That was real. All of it had been real.

"Thanks for tonight," Dominic said as he pulled his shirt over his head. His voice was casual, like they'd just finished watching a movie together instead of... Jason's mind struggled to fully process what had just happened. "Kate, you were incredible."

Kate smiled, her cheek still resting against Jason's chest. "Thank you," she said softly. "For being so... considerate."

Dominic chuckled, buckling his belt. "Anytime. Seriously." He glanced between them. "If you ever want to do this again, just let me know."

Jason felt Kate's body tense slightly against him at those words, though he couldn't tell if it was from excitement or nervousness. Maybe both. Hell, he was feeling the same way.

After Dominic left, the apartment fell into a comfortable silence. Jason pulled the throw blanket from the back of the couch over them, cocooning Kate against him. She fit perfectly in the crook of his arm, her head on his chest, one leg draped over his. He could smell her hair—still that familiar vanilla scent, but now mixed with something earthier, more primal. The scent of what they'd just done.

"So," Kate said after a while, her voice soft and contemplative. "That happened."

Jason laughed, the sound rumbling through his chest. "Yeah. It did." He ran his fingers through her hair, marveling at how normal this felt despite everything. "How are you feeling? Really?"

She was quiet for a moment, and Jason could feel her thinking, could practically hear the gears turning in her mind. "Good," she said finally. "Really good, actually. I thought I might feel weird afterward, or guilty, but..." She tilted her head up to look at him. "I don't. Is that strange?"

"Not at all." Jason cupped her face, his thumb brushing over her cheek. "You were amazing tonight. So fucking beautiful."

Kate's cheeks flushed, and she buried her face against his chest again. "I can't believe I did that. I mean, I can believe it, but... God, Jason, I felt so free. So wild." Her voice dropped to a whisper. "I loved knowing you were watching."

Heat shot through Jason's body at her confession. Even now, spent and satisfied, the memory of watching her with Dominic sent sparks of arousal through him. "You have no idea how hot that was for me," he murmured against her hair. "Seeing you like that, seeing how much pleasure you were feeling... fuck, Kate."

She lifted her head again, her eyes bright with curiosity. "What was your favorite part?"

The question caught him off guard, and Jason found himself thinking back through the evening. There had been so many moments—Kate's initial nervousness giving way to hunger, the way she'd looked at him while Dominic was inside her, the sounds she'd made. "All of it," he said honestly. "But maybe... when you looked at me while he was fucking you. The way you smiled." He swallowed hard. "It was like you were sharing it with me, even though I wasn't the one touching you."

Kate's expression softened. "I was sharing it with you. That's what made it so incredible." She traced lazy circles on his chest with her finger. "What about you? Any regrets?"

"None," Jason said immediately. "You?"

She shook her head. "None. Though I have to admit, I'm already wondering what it would be like to do it again."

Jason's pulse quickened. "Yeah?"

"Mm-hmm." Kate's finger continued its path across his skin. "Maybe next time we could... explore more. Try different things."

"Like what?" Jason asked, though he had a feeling he already knew where her mind was going.

Kate bit her lip, that familiar nervous habit that always made his heart skip. "I don't know. Maybe... maybe I could be with more than one person at the same time."

The words hit Jason like a bolt of lightning. The image that flashed through his mind—Kate between him and Dominic, both of them touching her, pleasuring her—made his cock twitch with renewed interest. "Jesus, Kate."

She laughed, the sound light and musical. "Too much?"

"No," Jason said quickly. "Definitely not too much. Just... unexpected. Good unexpected."

They lay in comfortable silence for a while, both lost in their own thoughts. Jason found himself marveling at how much had changed in just one evening. Not just the physical aspect, but something deeper. Kate seemed more confident, more in tune with her own desires. And he felt closer to her than ever, like they'd shared something profound and intimate that went beyond just the physical act.

"I love you," he said suddenly, the words spilling out before he could stop them.

Kate lifted her head, her eyes shining. "I love you too. So much." She leaned up to kiss him, soft and sweet. "Thank you for this. For letting me explore, for sharing this with me."

"Thank you for trusting me enough to try it," Jason replied, pulling her closer. "For being brave enough to go after what you wanted."

Kate settled back against his chest with a contented sigh. "What happens now?"

Jason considered the question. What did happen now? They'd crossed a line tonight, opened a door that couldn't be closed again. But instead of feeling anxious about the future, he felt excited. Curious. Ready for whatever came next.

"Now we figure it out as we go," he said finally. "Together."

"Together," Kate agreed, her voice already heavy with approaching sleep.

As Jason felt her breathing even out against him, he stared up at the ceiling, his mind still buzzing with the events of the evening. He thought about Dominic's parting words, about Kate's suggestion of exploring more, about all the possibilities that now lay before them. For the first time in years, he felt like they were embarking on a real adventure together.

And he couldn't wait to see where it would take them.
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        When Chris first whispered his fantasy to Megan, she never imagined where it would lead...
Megan and Chris have always had a passionate marriage, but when Chris confesses his deepest desire—to watch his wife with another man—their world shifts into uncharted territory. What starts as pillow talk becomes an irresistible pull toward the forbidden.
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A searing exploration of desire, trust, and the lengths couples will go to keep passion alive.
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