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“What if I told you I’ve been fantasizing about watching you fuck another man?” Thomas blurted out, his voice trembling slightly as the words left his lips. Julia froze, her hand mid-air as she was about to pour herself a glass of wine. The room suddenly felt too quiet, the hum of the refrigerator in the background amplifying the tension.

Her eyes widened, and she set the bottle down slowly, the clink of glass against granite echoing in the silence. “Wait... what?” she asked, her voice soft but edged with disbelief. She stared at him, searching his face for some sign that this was a joke. But Thomas’s expression was earnest, his cheeks flushed with a mixture of nerves and something else—excitement?

He took a deep breath, running a hand through his hair. “I’ve been thinking about it for months, Julia. Watching you... with someone else. Seeing you take another man. It’s all I can think about sometimes.” His voice wavered, but there was a ferocity in his tone, a hunger that made her stomach tighten.

Julia’s heart thudded loudly in her chest, her mind racing. She sank into the chair across from him, her fingers fidgeting with the edge of the tablecloth. “Thomas, I... I don’t even know what to say. Are you serious? Is this really something you want?” Her voice was a mix of confusion and curiosity, her thoughts swirling like a storm.

He reached across the table, his hand covering hers. “Yes,” he said firmly. “I know it sounds crazy, but it’s something I need. You’re everything to me, Julia, and seeing you like that... it would be the most fucking erotic thing in the world.”

She blinked, her mind still trying to process his words. “But... why? Why would you want that? Aren’t I enough?” Her voice cracked, and she looked away, her cheeks burning with a mix of embarrassment and something she couldn’t quite name.

Thomas stood up, moving around the table to kneel beside her. He took her face in his hands, forcing her to meet his gaze. “You are more than enough, Julia. This isn’t about you not being enough. It’s about... sharing you. Letting someone else see how fucking perfect you are. Watching you lose yourself in pleasure. It’s about us—together—experiencing something new.”

Her breath faltered as she looked into his eyes, feeling the intensity of his desire. She could see the truth in his words, the raw honesty that made her heart ache and her body stir in ways she hadn’t expected. “I... I don’t know, Thomas. It’s a lot to take in. What if I’m not comfortable with it? What if it changes things between us?”

He stroked her cheek gently, his touch warm and reassuring. “We’ll take it slow. We’ll talk about it, figure out boundaries, and only do what you’re comfortable with. I would never push you into something you didn’t want. But Julia... just think about it. Think about how incredible it could be.”

She shivered, her mind already starting to wander down that forbidden path. The idea was terrifying yet thrilling, and she couldn’t deny the spark of curiosity that had been ignited. As she sat there, her thoughts raced with fleeting images—sensual, hazy, and intoxicating. What would it feel like to have another man’s hands on her, exploring her body, making her moan? And Thomas... watching her every move, his eyes dark with desire? She could almost feel the weight of his gaze, the heat of it sending a flush through her skin. “Okay,” she said softly, her voice barely above a whisper. “I’ll think about it.”

Thomas’s grin widened, and he leaned in to kiss her again, deeper this time, his tongue brushing against hers. The kiss was slow but insistent, his lips claiming hers with a hunger that made her pulse quicken. When he pulled away, her breath was ragged, her body tingling from his touch. She could see the raw desire in his eyes, the way they gleamed with anticipation. “Good,” he said, his voice low and husky. “Because I can’t fucking wait to see what you decide.” 

Julia felt a shiver run down her spine, her heart pounding wildly in her chest. She could feel the magnetic pull of his fantasy, the way it tugged at something deep inside her—a part of her that craved exploration, excitement, and danger. Would she be brave enough to let go? To step into this uncharted territory with him? The thought was both exhilarating and unnerving, like standing on the edge of a cliff, unsure whether to step back or leap forward. 

“I just... I need to process this,” she admitted, her voice trembling slightly. “It’s so... different. But I can’t stop thinking about it.” Her hand reached out instinctively, gripping his arm as if to anchor herself. Thomas chuckled softly, the sound deep and warm, and placed his hand over hers.

“Take your time,” he murmured, his thumb brushing over her knuckles. “There’s no rush. I just want you to understand how much this means to me—how much you mean to me. This isn’t about taking anything away from us. It’s about adding something... something we can both enjoy.” 

Julia nodded slowly, her mind still swirling with possibilities. She could feel the weight of his words settling over her like a blanket, both comforting and electrifying. The idea of sharing herself with another man while Thomas watched sent a jolt of heat through her core, stirring something primal she hadn’t known existed. Could she really do it? The question lingered in her mind, taunting her with its uncertainty. But one thing was clear—she was intrigued. Deeply, undeniably intrigued. 

“I’ll think about it,” she repeated, her voice steadier this time as she met his gaze. “I promise.” 

Thomas smiled, his eyes alight with a mixture of love and anticipation. “That’s all I need,” he said softly, leaning in to kiss her once more. His lips lingered on hers, sealing the unspoken promise between them.

***
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The days following Thomas’ confession passed in a haze of quiet tension between them. Julia found her thoughts straying often to his words, replaying the way his voice had trembled with honesty and desire. She caught herself glancing at him more frequently, studying the lines of his jaw, the way his broad shoulders shifted as he moved around the house. There was something magnetic about the way he had laid himself bare to her, offering up this secret fantasy with a vulnerability that made her heart ache. Yet, it wasn’t just his vulnerability that clung to her thoughts—it was the idea itself. The idea of another man’s hands on her, Thomas watching, encouraging it. It was forbidden, thrilling, and utterly intoxicating.

One evening, as they sat together on the couch, the TV humming softly in the background, Julia broke the silence. “Thomas,” she began, her voice tentative but firm. “I’ve been thinking about what you said. About...your fantasy.”

His head turned sharply toward her, his dark eyes locking onto hers with an intensity that made her stomach flip. “Yeah?” he asked, his voice low, almost cautious.

She nodded, twisting her fingers together in her lap. “I have questions. A lot of them. This isn’t something we can just jump into without talking about it.”

“Of course,” he said immediately, shifting closer to her. His hand reached out, settling over hers, warm and grounding. “Ask me anything.”

She took a deep breath, her mind racing. “What if I don’t like it? What if it changes things between us? I don’t want to ruin what we have.”

Thomas’ thumb traced circles over her knuckles, his touch steady and reassuring. “Julia, I love you. This is about trust—about us. If it doesn’t feel right, we stop. We walk away. But if it does...” He paused, his gaze darkening with something she couldn’t quite place. “If it does, it could be something incredible.”

Her pulse quickened, a shiver of anticipation skittering down her spine. “And you’d really be okay with it? Watching me with someone else?”

He nodded without hesitation. “It’s not about stepping back or being replaced. It’s about sharing you. Seeing you let go, seeing you feel...it would be the hottest thing I could ever imagine.”

The raw honesty in his voice stirred something deep within her. She could feel the heat building low in her belly, a flicker of desire that grew stronger with every word he spoke. “What if...what if I wanted to choose the man?” she asked slowly, testing the waters.

Thomas’ lips curved into a slow smile. “I’d say that’s perfect. You’re in control, Jules. Always.” He leaned in closer, his breath warm against her ear as he whispered, “Tell me. Who do you see yourself with?”

Her cheeks flushed, but she didn’t pull away. Instead, she met his gaze head-on, her voice barely above a whisper. “A black man. I’ve always...wanted to know what it would be like.”

His eyes darkened, a low hum of approval escaping him. “Fuck, Julia,” he murmured, his hand tightening around hers. “That’s so fucking hot. Let’s do it. Go out, find someone, bring him home. I’ll be there every step of the way.”

Her heart pounded in her chest, a mix of nerves and excitement coursing through her veins. “You really mean that?”

“Every word,” he said firmly, his fingers brushing along her cheek. “This is your decision. Your fantasy too, if you want it to be.”

She hesitated for a moment longer, then nodded slowly. “Okay. Let’s try it. Once. If it feels right.”

The smile that spread across Thomas’ face was nothing short of triumphant. He pulled her into his arms, his lips crashing against hers in a kiss that was equal parts desperation and promise. When they finally broke apart, both of them breathless and flushed, Julia felt a surge of boldness she hadn’t known she possessed.

“Let’s go out tonight,” she said suddenly, her voice steady despite the fluttering in her chest.

Thomas raised an eyebrow, his grin widening. “Looking for trouble already?”

She couldn’t help but laugh, the sound light and giddy. “Maybe. Or maybe I’m just ready to see where this takes us.”

They dressed quickly, Julia slipping into a sleek black dress that hugged her curves in all the right places while Thomas opted for a simple button-down and jeans that accentuated his athletic build. As they stepped out into the cool night air, Julia felt a thrill of anticipation that made her skin tingle.

The bar they chose was lively but not overwhelming, the dim lighting casting a warm glow over the patrons scattered throughout the room. They found a table near the edge of the dance floor, close enough to observe but far enough to maintain a sense of privacy.

“See anyone who catches your eye?” Thomas asked softly, his hand resting on her thigh beneath the table.

Julia scanned the room, her gaze lingering on a tall man with dark skin and a confident posture standing near the bar. He was striking, his broad shoulders and chiseled features drawing her attention like a magnet. As if sensing her stare, he turned slightly, his eyes meeting hers across the room.

Her breath faltered, butterflies erupting in her stomach as he offered her a slow, knowing smile. “Him,” she whispered, her voice trembling with excitement.

Thomas followed her gaze, his fingers tightening slightly on her thigh. “Good choice,” he murmured, his tone laced with approval.

The man began making his way toward them, his movements smooth and deliberate. When he reached their table, he extended a hand to Julia, his deep voice sending a shiver down her spine. “Hi there. I’m Gabriel.”

“Julia,” she replied, placing her hand in his. His grip was firm yet gentle, his touch sending a spark of electricity through her.

Thomas cleared his throat, drawing Gabriel’s attention. “I’m Thomas,” he said casually, though his eyes gleamed with a hunger that wasn’t lost on the other man.

Gabriel nodded in acknowledgment before turning back to Julia.

“Would you like to dance?” he asked, his tone low and inviting.

She glanced at Thomas, who gave her an encouraging nod. Taking a deep breath, she stood, allowing Gabriel to lead her to the dance floor.

The music pulsed around them as Gabriel pulled her close, his hands settling on her hips with a possessiveness that sent a jolt of heat through her body. She could feel every inch of him pressed against her—his hard chest, his muscular thighs—and it made her head spin.

His lips brushed against her ear as he murmured, “You’re absolutely stunning.”

With those words, Julia surrendered to the moment, feeling overwhelmed.

Gabriel’s breath was warm against Julia’s ear as he leaned in closer, his voice low and dripping with intent. “I want to fuck you right here, Julia. Right on this dance floor.” His words were a hot whisper that sent an electric jolt through her body, her skin tingling in response. She could feel the heat of his desire radiating off him, and it made her thighs clench with anticipation.

Her heart hammered in her chest as she glanced around nervously, the dim lights of the club casting shadows over the crowd. Is he serious? She felt exposed but undeniably turned on by the sheer audacity of his suggestion. Her eyes flicked to Thomas, who was watching from their table, his expression a mix of arousal and approval. It was that look from her husband—the way his gaze burned into her—that made her feel safe enough to let this fantasy play out.

But not here. Not like this.

“Let’s go home,” she murmured, her voice shaking slightly with both nerves and excitement. She could feel Gabriel’s body tense against hers, his hands tightening on her hips as if he might protest. But then he nodded, his lips curling into a slow, knowing smile.

“Your place?” he asked, his voice thick with promise.

She nodded, her breath catching as he pulled her even closer, his hardness pressing into her through the fabric of his pants. “Our place,” she clarified, her eyes darting back to Thomas.

The three of them left the club together, the cool night air doing little to quell the fire burning inside Julia. She walked between them, Gabriel’s hand resting possessively on the small of her back, while Thomas stayed close, his presence a steady anchor. The tension between them was palpable, a heady mix of anticipation and raw need.

When they arrived at the house, Julia led them inside, her heart pounding so loud she was sure they could hear it. She turned to face them, her cheeks flushed, her lips slightly parted. Thomas stepped forward first, cupping her face in his hands and kissing her deeply. His tongue slid against hers, coaxing a soft moan from her lips as his hands moved to her waist, pulling her tight against him.

“You’re so beautiful,” Thomas breathed as he broke the kiss, his eyes searching hers. “I’ve never wanted you more.”

Gabriel watched them intently, his gaze dark with hunger. He stepped closer, his fingers brushing against Julia’s arm as he leaned in to whisper in her ear. “I need to feel you, Julia. Every inch of you.”

She shivered at his words, her body responding instantly. Without waiting for permission, Gabriel’s hands were on her, sliding up her sides and under her top. His fingers grazed the curve of her breasts, and she gasped, arching into his touch. Thomas stepped back slightly, his eyes alight with desire as he watched them.

“Take it off,” Gabriel commanded softly, his voice a velvet rumble that sent a thrill down Julia’s spine. She reached behind her to unzip her dress, letting it fall to the floor in a pool of fabric. Goosebumps prickled her skin as she stood there in just her lace lingerie, feeling exposed yet exhilarated.

Gabriel’s eyes roamed over her body hungrily, his hands skimming her waist before moving to cup her breasts through the thin fabric of her bra. He leaned down, capturing one of her nipples in his mouth, sucking gently through the lace. Julia’s head fell back as a moan escaped her lips, her hands tangling in his hair.

Thomas watched silently, his gaze fixed on the scene unfolding before him. He could feel his own arousal building as he saw Gabriel’s hands exploring his wife’s body, claiming her in a way that made his heart race. It was everything he had fantasized about—and more.

Gabriel pulled back slightly, his lips grazing Julia’s ear once more. “I’m going to make you scream,” he promised, his tone sending a shiver through her. Then he turned to Thomas, a smirk playing on his lips. “You’re going to watch every second of it.”

Thomas nodded, his voice rough with need. “Fuck yeah.”

Gabriel didn’t waste any time. He scooped Julia into his arms and carried her to the couch, laying her down gently but with an urgency that made her pulse quicken. He climbed on top of her, his body pressing hers into the cushions as he kissed her deeply, his tongue exploring her mouth with relentless hunger.

Julia moaned into the kiss, her hands roaming over Gabriel’s muscular back, feeling the strength in every movement. His hands were everywhere—touching, teasing, igniting sparks wherever they went. He tugged at the straps of her bra, pulling it down to expose her breasts fully. His mouth found them again, sucking and nipping until she was writhing beneath him.

“Fuck,” she gasped, her nails digging into his shoulders as he continued to devour her.

Gabriel pulled back just long enough to remove his shirt, revealing his chiseled torso. Julia’s hands immediately went to his chest, feeling the hard planes of muscle under her fingertips. He groaned at her touch, his hips grinding against hers in a rhythm that made her whimper.

“I need you now,” Gabriel growled, his voice thick with need. He reached down to unbuckle his belt and unzip his pants, freeing himself. Julia’s breath caught at the sight of him—hard and ready for her.

He positioned himself between her legs, his tip brushing against her entrance. Julia’s whole body trembled with anticipation as he leaned down to kiss her again, their lips clashing with a fiery intensity.

“Tell me you want this,” Gabriel demanded, his voice a low rasp.

“I want this,” Julia whispered, her voice trembling but filled with desire. “Fuck me.”

With that, Gabriel pushed into her slowly, inch by inch, stretching her in the most delicious way. Julia’s eyes fluttered shut as she felt him fill her completely, a moan spilling from her lips.

Julia’s breath caught as Gabriel’s cock slid deeper inside her, stretching her in ways she hadn’t felt before. Her head fell back against the couch, her hair splayed out like a halo, while her legs wrapped tightly around his waist, pulling him closer. “Oh God,” she whimpered, her nails digging into his shoulders as he began to move, slow and deliberate at first, each thrust making her body quake.

Gabriel’s hands gripped her hips, holding her steady as he increased the pace, his muscles flexing with every powerful stroke. “You feel so fucking good, Julia,” he growled, his voice low and raspy, his dark eyes locked on hers. “You take my cock so well.”

Thomas sat just feet away, his own breath shallow as he watched his wife writhe beneath another man. His hand instinctively moved to his crotch, grasping himself through his pants as he took in every detail—the way Gabriel’s body moved with primal intensity, the way Julia’s breasts bounced with each thrust, the way her lips parted in silent pleasure before letting out a moan that sent shivers down his spine.

“Faster,” Julia begged, her voice trembling with need. “Please, Gabriel, fuck me harder.”

Gabriel obliged without hesitation, his thrusts becoming more forceful, sending waves of pleasure crashing through Julia’s body. Her moans grew louder, echoing through the room, each one driving Thomas wild with desire. He couldn’t take his eyes off her, couldn’t stop imagining what it would feel like to be the one buried deep inside her, but the thrill of watching her unravel under someone else was intoxicating.

Julia’s hands moved to Gabriel’s chest, feeling the hard planes of his muscles as he pounded into her. She could feel every inch of him, every ridge and vein, and it was driving her to the edge. “You’re so big,” she gasped, her voice breaking. “God, you’re filling me up so fucking well.”

Gabriel smirked, clearly enjoying her reaction. “You like that, don’t you?” he teased, his voice dripping with confidence. “You like feeling my cock stretch you out?”

Julia could only nod, her words lost in another moan as Gabriel hit a spot inside her that made her toes curl. Her body clenched around him, begging for more, and he didn’t disappoint. His pace became relentless, each thrust deep and purposeful, pushing her closer to the edge.

Thomas watched transfixed as his wife’s body began to tremble, her moans growing more desperate. He could see the pleasure written all over her face, the way her lips quivered, the way her eyes fluttered shut as she lost herself in the moment. It was the hottest thing he had ever seen.

“I’m gonna cum,” Julia cried out, her voice filled with a mixture of surprise and pure ecstasy. “Gabriel, I’m gonna cum!”

“Cum for me, Julia,” Gabriel commanded, his voice firm but tinged with excitement. “Cum all over my cock.”

With that, Julia’s body erupted in pleasure, her back arching off the couch as waves of euphoria crashed over her. Her screams filled the room, raw and unrestrained, as Gabriel continued to thrust into her, drawing out her orgasm until she was gasping for air.

Thomas couldn’t hold back any longer. He unzipped his pants and freed his throbbing cock, stroking himself in time with Gabriel’s thrusts. The sight of Julia being pleasured so thoroughly was too much to bear, and he knew he wasn’t going to last long.

Gabriel wasn’t done yet. He grabbed Julia by the hips and flipped her over, positioning her on all fours. “Let’s see how well you can take me from behind,” he said, his voice dark and hungry.

Julia’s heart raced as she felt him press against her entrance once more. The position was new to her, but the anticipation only heightened her arousal. Gabriel didn’t waste any time, slamming into her with a force that made her cry out in pleasure.

“Yes!” she screamed, her hands gripping the edge of the couch for support. “Fuck me! Fuck me harder!”

Gabriel obliged, his hands gripping her hips tightly as he pounded into her with reckless abandon. The sound of their bodies slapping together filled the room, mixed with Julia’s moans and Gabriel’s grunts of exertion.

Thomas could feel his own orgasm building as he watched his wife being taken so savagely. “Julia,” he moaned softly, stroking himself faster. “You look so fucking beautiful like this.”

Julia turned her head to look at Thomas, her eyes filled with lust and a hint of something deeper. “Watch me,” she pleaded, her voice trembling. “Watch me take him.”

Thomas could barely contain himself as he watched Gabriel’s cock disappearing inside his wife again and again. He could see the way her body responded to every thrust, the way she arched her back to take him deeper. It was everything he had fantasized about and more.

Gabriel leaned forward, wrapping an arm around Julia’s waist to pull her back against him. “You’re such a good little slut for my cock,” he growled in her ear. “I’m gonna fill you up so fucking good.”

The words sent a fresh wave of arousal through Julia, and she could feel herself getting close again. “Do it,” she begged. “Cum inside me.”

With a final thrust, Gabriel buried himself deep inside her, his body shuddering with pleasure as he came. Julia felt the warmth spreading inside her, and it pushed her over the edge once more. Her body convulsed with pleasure as she came around him, her cries of ecstasy filling the room.

Thomas couldn’t hold back any longer. With a few quick strokes, he came hard, his release spilling over his hand as he watched his wife and Gabriel collapse onto the couch in a tangled heap of sweaty limbs.

Gabriel’s voice was low and smooth, breaking the heavy silence in the room. “How about we take a break? A shower sounds good right now,” he suggested, his dark eyes locking onto Julia’s as she lay there, still catching her breath. She glanced at Thomas, who nodded with a sly smile, his chest rising and falling as he watched them both.

Julia felt a shiver of anticipation—a shower? With both of them?—but before she could fully process it, Gabriel was already on his feet, extending a hand to her. She took it, her body still trembling from the intensity of what had just happened. “You’re coming too, Thomas,” Gabriel said, his tone leaving no room for argument. Thomas followed without a word, his eyes gleaming with excitement.

The bathroom was steamy within moments, the sound of the rushing water filling the space. Gabriel stepped in first, his muscular frame glistening under the stream as he turned to Julia, beckoning her forward. She hesitated for just a second, her heart pounding, before stepping under the warm spray. The water cascaded down her body, washing away the sweat and tension of the last hour.

“Let me take care of you,” Gabriel murmured, his hands already reaching for the bottle of body wash. He poured a generous amount into his palms, the scent of lavender and sandalwood filling the air. His hands moved to her shoulders first, kneading gently as he worked the soap into her skin. Julia closed her eyes, leaning into his touch as his fingers slid down her arms, leaving trails of heat wherever they went.

But then his hands drifted lower, cupping her breasts in his palms. “Fuck, Julia,” he growled, his thumbs brushing over her nipples, teasing them into hard peaks. She gasped, her back arching instinctively as his fingers rolled and pinched, sending jolts of pleasure through her body. “You’re so fucking perfect,” he muttered, his voice dripping with desire.

Behind her, Thomas stepped closer, his hands sliding around her waist. She could feel his hardness pressing against her lower back, and it only intensified the ache building inside her. “You’re so beautiful like this,” Thomas whispered in her ear, his breath hot against her skin. His hands moved lower, gripping her hips as he teased the curve of her ass.

Gabriel’s hands didn’t stop. They moved lower still, sliding down her stomach and over her slick folds. “Fuck, you’re still so wet,” he said hoarsely, his fingers parting her lips and tracing slow circles around her clit. Julia moaned loudly, her head falling back against Thomas’s shoulder as pleasure coiled tightly in her core. “I can’t get enough of you,” Gabriel added, his fingers dipping inside her briefly before pulling out to continue their torturous rhythm.

Thomas’s hands wandered lower now, his fingers tracing the curve of her ass before slipping between her cheeks. Julia gasped again as he teased her tight opening, his touch sending sparks of electricity through her body. “Relax, baby,” Thomas murmured, his voice soothing but laced with need. “Just let me take care of you.”

Gabriel’s fingers were relentless on her clit, driving her closer and closer to the edge. “I want to hear you scream,” he said roughly, his other hand squeezing her breast as he worked her body with expert precision. Julia’s breathing grew erratic, her hips rocking against his hand as pleasure threatened to consume her.

Thomas’s fingers pressed against her ass more firmly now, gently working her open. “That’s it,” he encouraged, his voice thick with arousal. “You’re doing so well.” Julia whimpered, her body caught in the delicious tension between their hands.

Gabriel leaned in, capturing her lips in a searing kiss as his fingers continued to work her clit. “Cum for me,” he demanded against her mouth, his voice fierce with desire. Julia couldn’t hold back any longer. Her body tensed as waves of pleasure crashed over her, her cries muffled by Gabriel’s kiss. She trembled uncontrollably, her legs nearly giving out as the intensity of her orgasm washed through her.

Thomas didn’t stop either. His fingers moved deeper now, pushing into her tight opening as she clenched around them. “Fuck,” he groaned, his own pleasure evident in his voice. “You feel incredible.”

Julia was still shaking when Gabriel pulled back, his eyes blazing with hunger. “You’re not done yet,” he said, his voice low and commanding. “We’re just getting started.” He stepped closer again, his body pressing against hers as he kissed her deeply, his hands roaming over her wet skin.

Thomas’s fingers were relentless now, moving in and out of her with a steady rhythm that made her moan into Gabriel’s mouth. “You’re so fucking tight,” Thomas murmured, his free hand gripping her hip to hold her steady. I can’t wait to fuck you like this.”

Gabriel pulled back slightly, his lips trailing down her neck as his hands explored her body once more. He cupped her breasts again, squeezing and teasing until she was gasping for air. Then his hands moved lower, skimming over her stomach and down to where Thomas’s fingers were buried inside her. “You ready for more?” Gabriel asked, his voice rough with desire as his fingers joined Thomas’s in teasing her tight opening. Julia nodded frantically, whimpering as they stretched her even further.

Gabriel’s strong hands gripped Julia’s hips, lifting her effortlessly off the tiled floor of the shower. She gasped, her legs instinctively wrapping around his waist as water cascaded over their bodies. Thomas was close behind, his fingers still working her ass, stretching her with a slow, steady rhythm that made her moan deeply.

“You’re so fucking wet,” Gabriel growled, his voice rough and hungry. He adjusted her slightly, aligning his hard cock with her pussy, the tip pressing against her slick entrance. Julia’s breath faltered, her hands gripping Gabriel’s shoulders for balance as she felt him push in, inch by agonizing inch. He’s so big, she thought, her body tightening around him as he filled her completely.

Thomas stepped closer, his own erection pressing against her back. He leaned in, his lips brushing her ear as he whispered, “You’re taking him so well, baby. But I think you’re ready for me too.” His fingers withdrew from her ass, leaving her feeling strangely empty for a moment before she felt the blunt head of his cock pressing against her tight opening.

Julia’s nails dug into Gabriel’s shoulders as Thomas pushed in, the stretch overwhelming but electric. “Oh god,” she gasped, her body trembling between them. Gabriel’s hands tightened on her hips, holding her steady as Thomas buried himself fully inside her. The sensation was intense—both men filling her at once, their cocks pressing against each other through the thin wall separating her pussy and ass.

Gabriel began to move first, pulling out slowly before thrusting back in deep. The friction sent sparks through Julia’s body, her breath hitching as pleasure surged through her. Thomas matched his rhythm, pulling out and thrusting in sync with Gabriel. The two men moved together, their bodies working in perfect harmony as they took her.

“Fuck, you feel amazing,” Gabriel groaned, his voice strained with effort. His hips snapped forward, driving into her with a force that made Julia cry out. Thomas’s hands gripped her hips tightly, his thrusts just as powerful as they stretched her ass. The dual sensations were almost too much—Gabriel’s cock hitting that spot deep inside her pussy while Thomas filled her ass, the pressure building with every thrust.

Julia’s head fell back, water running down her face as she moaned loudly. Her legs tightened around Gabriel’s waist, pulling him deeper into her as she arched against Thomas. “Harder,” she begged, her voice trembling. “Please, fuck me harder.”

Gabriel obeyed immediately, his thrusts becoming more forceful, each one slamming into her with a controlled precision that made her scream. The sound echoed off the bathroom tiles, mingling with the rush of water as he drove into her again and again, his cock hitting that deep, tender spot that made her vision blur. Julia’s nails dug into his shoulders, her body arching as she tried to take every inch of him, her pussy clenching around him like a vice. “Oh god, Gabriel,” she gasped, her voice shattered and broken. His hands tightened on her hips, pulling her harder onto him with every thrust, his rhythm unrelenting and primal.

Thomas followed suit, his cock pistoning in and out of her ass with a steady, unyielding pace that left her breathless. The stretch and burn were overwhelming but deliciously so, each movement sending electric shocks of pleasure through her body. He leaned in, his chest pressing against her back, his lips brushing her ear as he whispered, “You’re so fucking tight, baby. Taking us both like a perfect little slut.” His words sent a shiver down her spine, and she moaned louder, her body trembling as the dual sensations consumed her.

Julia’s mind was a whirl of pleasure and need, every nerve alight as the two men fucked her in perfect harmony. Gabriel’s cock filled her pussy entirely, hitting that sweet spot with every deep thrust, while Thomas stretched her ass with a relentless rhythm that pushed her closer and closer to the edge. She could feel the heat building in her core, the pressure coiling tighter with every movement. “I can’t... I can’t take it,” she whimpered, though her body betrayed her words, meeting their thrusts with eager urgency.

The intensity of their movements only grew, Gabriel’s hips snapping forward with a force that made her cry out, his cock plunging deeper than she thought possible. Thomas matched him stroke for stroke, his hands gripping her hips so tightly she knew there’d be marks later—a thought that only heightened her arousal. “You’re such a good girl,” Thomas murmured, his voice thick with desire as he fucked her harder, his cock driving into her with a relentless precision that left no room for thought.

Julia’s body was on fire, every thrust sending waves of pleasure crashing over her. She could feel herself spiraling toward the edge, her orgasm building with an intensity that threatened to overwhelm her. “Please... please don’t stop,” she begged, her voice shaking as she clung to Gabriel, her legs tightening around his waist. The sensation of being filled so completely, stretched to her limits by both men, was unlike anything she’d ever experienced.

The shower was filled with the sounds of their moans and the slap of skin against skin, the steam swirling around them as they moved together in a rhythm that felt almost primal. Julia’s breaths came in short, desperate gasps, her body trembling as the pleasure built to an unbearable peak. She could feel Gabriel’s cock throbbing inside her, his thrusts becoming more erratic as he neared his own release, while Thomas continued to fuck her with that same unrelenting intensity. It was too much and not enough all at once, and Julia knew she was about to shatter.

“You’re such a good girl,” Thomas murmured, his voice thick with desire. His hands roamed over her body, squeezing her breasts and pinching her nipples in time with his thrusts. Julia whimpered, the added stimulation pushing her closer to the edge. Gabriel’s lips found hers, kissing her roughly as he continued to pound into her. His tongue tangled with hers, the kiss messy and hungry, mirroring the intensity of their movements.

Julia’s orgasm hit suddenly, crashing over her like a wave. Her body convulsed between them, her pussy and ass clenching tightly around their cocks as she screamed through the pleasure. “Fuck!” she cried out, her voice raw and broken. Gabriel let out a low groan, his thrusts becoming erratic as he felt her tighten around him. He pulled back slightly, slamming into her one last time before he came, his cock pulsing deep inside her as he filled her with his release.

Thomas wasn’t far behind. The sight of Julia writhing in ecstasy between them, combined with the feel of her tight ass clenching around him, pushed him over the edge. He buried himself to the hilt, his cock throbbing as he came inside her. Julia moaned weakly, her body still trembling as the two men held her between them, their cocks buried deep as they rode out their orgasms.

For a moment, the only sounds in the shower were their heavy breathing and the rush of water around them. Gabriel gently lowered Julia until her feet touched the floor, though she still leaned heavily against him for support. Thomas pulled out slowly, his hands resting on her hips as he steadied her.

Julia’s legs felt weak, her body utterly spent but still buzzing with residual pleasure. She turned to look at Thomas, her eyes meeting his as a small smile tugged at her lips. “That was...” she started, but words failed her.

Thomas grinned, leaning in to kiss her softly. “Incredible,” he finished for her.

The water cascaded down their bodies as Gabriel turned off the shower, the steam still clinging to the air. Julia leaned against Thomas, her legs still trembling from the intensity of their shared pleasure. Gabriel reached for a towel, his dark eyes glinting with satisfaction as he wrapped it around his waist.

"What a night," Gabriel said, his voice low and gravelly, dripping with unspoken promises.

Julia couldn’t help but laugh softly, her cheeks flushing as she glanced at Thomas. It’s all still so surreal, she thought, her mind racing with the memories of what had just happened.

Thomas handed her a towel, his fingers brushing against hers as he did so. His touch was warm, comforting, grounding her in the moment. She dried herself off slowly, savoring the way the soft fabric felt against her skin.

Gabriel stepped out of the shower first, toweling off his muscular ebony frame with practiced ease. He reached for his clothes, slipping into them with a fluidity that made Julia’s breath catch. She couldn’t help but admire him—the way his muscles rippled with every movement, the confidence in his stride. It was intoxicating.

Once they were all dressed, Gabriel turned to them, a smirk playing on his lips. "I should get going," he said, his voice tinged with a hint of reluctance.

Julia nodded, feeling a strange mix of relief and disappointment. She walked him to the door, Thomas trailing behind her. Gabriel paused, his hand resting on the doorknob as he turned to look at her one last time.

"You’re incredible, Julia," he said, his voice soft but intense. "I won’t forget this."

She felt a shiver run through her body, his words igniting something deep within her. Neither will I, she wanted to say, but instead, she simply smiled, her heart pounding in her chest.

With a final nod, Gabriel opened the door and stepped out into the night, leaving Julia and Thomas alone in the quiet of their home.

For a moment, neither of them spoke. The air between them was charged with unspoken emotions, their shared experience hanging heavily in the silence. Julia turned to Thomas, her eyes searching his for some kind of reassurance.

"So..." she began, her voice trembling slightly. "How are you feeling?"

Thomas swallowed hard, his gaze never leaving hers. How am I feeling? he thought, his mind racing with conflicting emotions. There was jealousy, yes, but also an undeniable arousal that still pulsed through him.

"I’m... overwhelmed," he admitted, his voice rough with emotion. "But in a good way. It was... intense."

Julia nodded, her fingers nervously twisting the edge of her towel. "Yeah," she whispered. "It was."

He reached out, his hand cupping her cheek gently. "Are you okay?" he asked, his voice filled with concern.

She leaned into his touch, her eyes closing as she savored the warmth of his hand against her skin. Am I okay? she wondered. Her body still hummed with pleasure, her mind replaying every moment of their shared encounter.

"I think so," she said finally, opening her eyes to meet his gaze. "It’s just... a lot to process."

Thomas nodded understandingly, pulling her into his arms. She rested her head against his chest, listening to the steady rhythm of his heartbeat. It was comforting, familiar, grounding her in the reality of their relationship.

"We don’t have to do it again," he said softly, his voice filled with sincerity. "If it’s too much for you... if it’s not what you want..."

Julia shook her head, pulling back slightly to look up at him. "No," she said firmly. "I want this. I want... more."

Her words sent a thrill through Thomas, his heart racing at the thought of what "more" could entail. He hadn’t expected her to be so eager, but the fire in her eyes was impossible to ignore.

"Tell me what you want," he urged, his voice low and husky. "Be honest with me."

Julia hesitated for a moment, her mind racing with desires she had never dared to voice before. But now, after what they had just experienced, she felt a newfound freedom to explore those desires.

"I want... to feel that again," she admitted, her voice trembling with need. "I want to feel... everything."

Thomas’s breath caught in his throat, his body responding instantly to her words. He could feel the heat building between them, the tension growing with every passing second.

"Then let’s make it happen," he said, his voice thick with desire. "Together."

Julia’s heart pounded in her chest as she nodded eagerly, her fingers fumbling with the buttons on his shirt. He helped her undress him quickly, their movements frantic with need. Soon they were both naked again, their bodies pressed together as they kissed passionately.

Thomas’s hands roamed over her curves, rediscovering every inch of her as if for the first time. He couldn’t get enough of her—her soft skin, her intoxicating scent, the way she moaned softly against his lips.

"You’re so beautiful," he murmured between kisses, his hands gripping her hips tightly.Thomas’s lips trailed down her neck, brushing against the sensitive skin as his hands roamed lower, exploring every curve with a hunger that mirrored her own. Julia gasped softly, her fingers tangling in his hair as she arched into him, craving the closeness.

"Thomas," she whispered, her voice trembling with need. "I want you... like before."

He pulled back just enough to meet her gaze, his eyes dark with desire. "You’re sure?" he asked, his voice rough but tender.

Julia nodded, her heart pounding so loudly she was sure he could hear it. "I’m sure," she breathed. "I want to feel us... together."

With a groan of relief and longing, Thomas guided her to the edge of the bed, his hands gentle yet firm as he laid her down. He climbed over her, his body pressing against hers, their skin radiating heat. The connection between them was electric, every touch sending waves of pleasure through her.

As their bodies joined, Julia felt an overwhelming sense of completeness, as if this was where they were meant to be. Thomas moved with a controlled intensity, his eyes locked on hers, ensuring she felt every ounce of his love and devotion. The world outside faded away, leaving only the two of them—their breaths mingling, their hearts beating in sync.

When their release finally came, it was slow and consuming, a shared fire that burned brightly between them. Julia clung to Thomas, her body trembling as she whispered his name, her voice filled with emotion.

For a long moment, they simply held each other, their breathing gradually steadying. Thomas brushed a strand of hair from her face, his touch affectionate and lingering. "You’re everything to me," he said softly, his voice thick with sincerity.

Julia smiled, her heart swelling with love. "And you’re everything to me," she replied, her fingers tracing patterns on his chest. They lay there in comfortable silence, wrapped in each other’s warmth, knowing that whatever challenges lay ahead, they would face them together.
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