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Book 5: Dangerous Cravings
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Daniel’s fingers tapped nervously against the stem of his wine glass as he glanced across the table at Anna. The soft glow of the chandelier above them bathed the room in warm light, highlighting the curve of her cheekbone and the way her dark eyes sparkled when she laughed. She was radiant, as always, her silk blouse slipping just slightly off one shoulder, revealing a tantalizing glimpse of skin. He loved this—loved her—more than anything. But tonight, there was something else simmering beneath the surface, something he hadn’t been able to shake for weeks.

“Anna,” he began, his voice steady but laced with a tension he couldn’t quite hide.

She tilted her head, her smile softening into curiosity. “What is it, babe? You’ve been quiet all evening.”

He set the glass down, his palm clammy against the cool surface of the table. “I’ve been thinking... about us. About something I want to share with you.”

Her eyebrows lifted, and she leaned forward slightly, her hand reaching across to rest on his. Her touch was electric, as always, sending a jolt of warmth through him. “You’re making me nervous,” she teased, though her tone was gentle.

Daniel hesitated, his heart pounding in his chest. This was it. The moment he’d been rehearsing in his head for days. “It’s... I’ve had this fantasy,” he started, his words slow, deliberate. “Something I’ve been afraid to tell you because I didn’t know how you’d react.”

Anna’s lips parted slightly, her gaze unwavering. “Tell me.”

He took a deep breath, the weight of his confession pressing down on him. “I’ve been imagining... watching you with another man.”

The room seemed to still. Anna’s hand froze on his, her expression shifting from curiosity to something unreadable. For a long moment, she said nothing, her eyes searching his face as though trying to decipher if he was serious.

“Another man?” she finally asked, her voice quiet, almost incredulous.

Daniel nodded, his throat dry. “Yes. Seeing you... being with someone else. Watching you enjoy yourself. It’s something I can’t stop thinking about.”

Anna pulled her hand back slowly, her fingers trembling slightly as she tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. Her mind raced, a whirlwind of emotions—shock, doubt, and a flicker of something else she couldn’t quite name. “Daniel, I... I don’t know what to say. This is... unexpected.”

He reached for her hand again, his grip firm but tender. “I know it’s a lot. And if it makes you uncomfortable, we don’t have to talk about it ever again. But I needed to be honest with you. I trust you more than anyone, and I want to share everything with you, even the parts that scare me.”

Anna’s breath faltered as she looked at him, her heart pounding in a rhythm that matched his. She could see the vulnerability in his eyes, the way his confession had stripped away any pretense. It was raw, honest, and strangely... intimate.

“I’m not sure how I feel about it,” she admitted softly. “But... I’m not saying no.”

Relief washed over Daniel, his shoulders relaxing as he exhaled deeply. “Really?”

She nodded slowly, a faint smile tugging at her lips. “Really. I need time to process this, but... I’m curious.”

Daniel’s chest tightened with a mix of gratitude and arousal. He leaned in closer, his voice dropping to a whisper. “Thank you for hearing me out.”

Their faces were inches apart now, the tension between them palpable. Anna’s gaze lingered on his lips before she closed the distance, her mouth meeting his in a kiss that started soft and tentative but quickly deepened into something more urgent. His hand cupped her face, his thumb brushing her cheek as they lost themselves in the moment.

The taste of wine lingered on her tongue as their mouths moved together, the heat between them building with every second. Anna’s fingers tangled in his hair, pulling him closer as if she couldn’t get enough of him.

When they finally broke apart, their breaths mingling in the silence, Daniel’s voice was low and rough. “God, Anna... you’re incredible.”

She smiled, her eyes dark with desire. “Let’s see where this goes.”

***
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The days that followed were a blur of tension and curiosity. Daniel could feel the weight of his confession lingering in the air between them, a fragile thread waiting to be pulled. Anna, though initially shocked, had seemed more intrigued than repulsed. That glimmer of possibility was enough to keep his hope alive. Now, as they sat on the couch in their sunlit living room, the conversation he’d been nervously rehearsing in his mind finally began to unfold.

“Anna,” he started, his voice steady but laced with vulnerability. “I’ve been thinking about what we talked about. I know it’s a lot to ask, but I need you to understand—this fantasy... it’s not about replacing me or diminishing what we have. It’s about trust. About seeing you in a way that only I can.”

Anna hesitated, her dark eyes searching his face for reassurance. “I get that, Daniel. I do. It’s just... it’s so unexpected. I never thought you’d want something like this.” She shifted slightly, her fingers tracing the hem of her blouse. “What if I’m not good at it? What if it changes how I see you—how we see each other?”

Daniel reached for her hand, his grip firm but gentle. “Anna, you’re everything to me. This isn’t about performance or judgment. It’s about exploration—about letting go of fear and embracing something that could bring us even closer. And you’d be in control. Every decision, every boundary—it’s yours to make.”

Her brow furrowed as she considered his words, her thumb absently stroking his knuckles. “And you’re sure this is what you want? Not just some fleeting fantasy?”

His gaze didn’t waver. “I’ve thought about this for years, Anna. It’s not just a whim. It’s something I need to share with you.”

There was a long pause, the silence stretching between them like a taut wire. Then, slowly, a small smile tugged at the corner of her lips. “Okay. Let’s talk about it. How would this even work?”

Relief flooded him, warm and heady. He leaned in closer, his voice dropping to a husky whisper. “We’d find someone together—someone we both feel comfortable with. You’d set the rules: where, when, how far it goes. I’d be there, watching, but only if that’s what you want. This is about your pleasure, Anna. About seeing you experience something new.”

Her cheeks flushed, but there was a spark in her eyes now—a flicker of excitement that hadn’t been there before. “You really think I could do this? Be with someone else... while you watch?”

He nodded, his thumb brushing over her palm in slow, deliberate circles. “I don’t just think you could. I know you’d be amazing. You’re the most confident, sensual woman I’ve ever met. And the idea of seeing you like that... it drives me wild.”

Anna inhaled deeply, her chest rising as she weighed his words. Then, with a decisive nod, she said, “Okay. Let’s try it. Once. But I need to feel safe, Daniel. No surprises, no pushing boundaries.”

“Of course,” he replied instantly, his heart pounding with anticipation. “Everything will be on your terms.”

She bit her lip, a coy smile playing on her lips. “And you’ll be there? Watching?”

“Every second,” he promised, his voice low and intense.

Her smile widened, and she leaned in closer, her breath warm against his skin. “Then let’s make it unforgettable.”

Their lips met in a kiss that started tender but quickly deepened, their shared excitement fueling the heat between them. Anna’s hands slid up his chest, her nails grazing his skin through his shirt as she pressed herself against him. Daniel groaned into her mouth, his fingers tangling in her hair as he pulled her closer.

The taste of her was intoxicating—sweet and teasing, a perfect blend of familiarity and newfound desire. His tongue swept across hers, coaxing a soft moan from her throat as she melted into him. The sound sent a jolt of electricity through him, his body responding eagerly to the promise of what was to come.

As they broke apart, Anna’s eyes were glazed with lust, her lips swollen from their kiss. “Tell me more,” she whispered, her voice trembling with anticipation. “Tell me what you want to see.”

Daniel hesitated for only a moment before answering, his voice rough with desire. “I want to see you on your knees, looking up at him with those gorgeous eyes of yours. I want to see how your lips wrap around him, how your body moves when he touches you. I want to hear the sounds you make—the ones I can’t always draw out of you myself.”

Anna’s breath hitched, her pupils dilating as his words painted vivid images in her mind. “And what about you?” she asked, her voice barely above a whisper. “What will you be doing while I’m... with him?”

He grinned wickedly, his fingers trailing down her arm in a teasing caress. “I’ll be right there, Anna. Watching you, touching myself, imagining what it feels like to be him. I might even join in! And when it’s over... I’ll reclaim every inch of you.”

A shiver ran through her at his words, her body responding with a tingling warmth that spread from her core to the tips of her fingers. She leaned in again, her lips brushing against his ear as she murmured, “You’re so bad, Daniel.”

He chuckled darkly, his hands sliding down to grip her hips. “You love it.”

Their mouths crashed together again, this time fueled by a raw hunger that left them both breathless. Anna nipped at his lower lip, earning a growl of approval as his hands roamed freely over her body. She could feel the evidence of his arousal pressing against her thigh, and the knowledge that she alone had brought him to this state filled her with a sense of power she hadn’t expected.

As they lost themselves in each other, the world outside faded away, leaving only the two of them and the electrifying promise of what was to come. The decision had been made, the boundaries set—but neither of them could deny the thrill of anticipation that pulsed through their veins.

Finally breaking away once more, Anna looked up at him with a smirk, her voice dripping with playful challenge. “So... when do we start?”
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Anna leaned back against the kitchen counter, her dark eyes glinting with a mix of curiosity and mischief. Daniel stood across from her, his strong jawline tensing slightly as he waited for her to speak. The air between them felt charged, like the calm before a storm, and he could already feel his cock stirring in anticipation of what she might say next.

“What if...” Anna began, her voice soft but laced with a teasing edge. She paused, letting the words hang in the air, her lips curling into a slow, seductive smile. “What if we had a private session first? Just me and a stranger, while you watch from somewhere hidden?”

Daniel’s breath caught—not just at the suggestion itself, but at the way she said it. Her tone was calm, confident, almost daring him to agree. His hand instinctively drifted lower, grazing the growing bulge in his pants as he tried to process the image her words conjured. Anna, their bed, another man fucking her while he watched from the shadows—it was everything he’d fantasized about, but hearing it from her lips made it feel alarmingly real.

“Fuck,” he murmured, his voice rougher than usual. “You’re serious?”

She tilted her head, her smile widening. “Why not? You said this was about trust, right? And I want to feel safe. This feels... controlled. Intimate, even.”

Daniel stepped closer, his fingers tracing the curve of her waist. The heat of her body radiated through her thin blouse, and he could smell the faint scent of her perfume—something floral and intoxicating. “And you’re sure you’re okay with this? With me watching?”

Anna nodded, her gaze never leaving his. “I think so. It’s... exciting. The idea of you seeing me like that.” She reached up, brushing her fingertips along his jawline. “But only if you’re okay with it too.”

He swallowed hard, his mind racing. The thought of watching her with someone else had always been a fantasy, but now that it was within reach, he felt a strange mix of arousal and apprehension. “Fuck yes,” he said finally, his voice low and husky. “Let’s do it.”

Her grin turned wicked as she stepped back, her fingers already working to unbutton her blouse. “Good. Now, let’s get started.”

***
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The room was dimly lit, the soft glow of the bedside lamp casting shadows on the walls. Daniel sat in the corner, hidden behind a privacy screen they’d set up earlier. His heart pounded as he adjusted his position, trying to get a better view of the bed while remaining unseen. His cock throbbed painfully in his pants, and he fought the urge to touch himself as he waited for the scene to unfold.

Anna lay on the bed, her body stretched out in a pose that was both casual and deliberately enticing. She wore a black lace bra and matching panties, the fabric hugging her curves in a way that made Daniel’s mouth go dry. Her smooth skin glowed under the soft light, and she ran a hand lazily over her stomach, her fingers trailing lower until they dipped beneath the waistband of her panties.

Daniel bit back a groan, his eyes fixed on every movement. He could see the way her chest rose and fell with each breath, how her nipples hardened under the lace. She was fucking stunning, and the thought of someone else touching her—fucking her—sent a jolt of jealousy and desire straight to his core.

A knock at the door shattered the silence, and Anna smiled as she called out, “Come in.”

The man who entered was tall and broad-shouldered, with a confident swagger that made Daniel’s stomach twist. He was handsome, with dark hair and a chiseled jawline that mirrored Daniel’s own. For a moment, Daniel felt a pang of insecurity—what if Anna preferred this man over him? What if this changed everything?

But those thoughts were quickly drowned out by the sight of Anna’s eyes lighting up as she looked at the stranger. “Hi, Carlos” she said softly, her voice dripping with sweetness.

He grinned, stepping closer to the bed. “Hi yourself. You look incredible.”

Anna blushed, but there was a spark of excitement in her eyes as she reached out to him. “Thank you. I was waiting for you.”

Carlos sat on the edge of the bed, his hand brushing against her thigh as he leaned in. “You were?”

She nodded, her fingers tangling in his hair as she pulled him closer. Their lips met in a kiss that started soft but quickly deepened, their tongues tangling in a way that made Daniel’s cock twitch with envy. He could hear the wet sounds of their mouths moving together, and when the man’s hand slid up to cup Anna’s breast, Daniel couldn’t help but palm himself through his pants.

Fuck. Fuck. This was really happening.

Carlos’s fingers worked quickly, unhooking Anna’s bra and letting it fall away. Her nipples were hard and inviting, and Daniel’s mouth watered as Carlos leaned down to take one into his mouth. Anna moaned, her head falling back against the pillows as her fingers tightened in his hair.

“Oh God,” she whispered, her voice trembling with pleasure. The sound went straight to Daniel’s cock, and he finally gave in to the urge to unzip his pants and wrap his hand around his aching length.

Carlos moved lower, his lips trailing down her stomach until he reached the waistband of her panties. He hooked his fingers under the fabric and pulled them down slowly, revealing the slick folds between her legs. Daniel’s grip tightened on his cock as he watched the man lick his lips before leaning in to taste her.

Anna cried out, her hips lifting off the bed as his tongue explored her. The sound of her moans filled the room, mingling with the wet sounds of Carlos’s mouth on her pussy. It was too much and not enough all at once, and Daniel stroked himself faster, his eyes glued to the scene unfolding before him.

“Fuck,” he whispered under his breath, his hand moving in time with Carlos’s tongue. He could feel his climax building, spurred on by the sight of Anna whimpering and writhing under the stranger’s touch.

Carlos pulled back suddenly, and Anna whined in protest. But before she could say anything, he was undoing his pants and freeing his cock—thick and hard and ready for her. Daniel’s jaw clenched as he watched the stranger position himself between Anna’s legs, his tip brushing against her entrance.

“Are you ready?” Carlos asked, his voice rough with desire.

Anna nodded eagerly, her hands grasping at his shoulders. “Yes,” she breathed. “Please.”

With one thrust, he was inside her.

Carlos’s cock filled Anna completely, stretching her in a way that made her gasp. His hips pulled back, then slammed forward again, and she felt the force of it ripple through her body. God, he’s so big, so deep, she thought, her hands clutching at his back as he began to move in a steady, relentless rhythm.

From behind the screen, Daniel’s eyes were glued to the scene. His hand moved faster over his own cock, stroking in time with Carlos’s thrusts. The sound of skin slapping against skin filled the room, raw and animalistic, and the sight of Anna’s body arching under Carlos’s weight was almost too much to bear. He could see the way her breasts bounced with each thrust, the way her mouth fell open in silent cries of pleasure.

“Fuck,” Carlos growled, his voice low and guttural. His hands gripped her hips tightly, lifting her slightly to angle himself deeper. “You feel so good, Anna. So fucking tight.”

Anna moaned, her head falling back against the pillow. She could feel every inch of him inside her, every powerful stroke sending waves of pleasure coursing through her. This is insane, she thought. I’ve never felt like this before. Her legs wrapped around his waist instinctively, pulling him closer, urging him deeper still.

Daniel watched as Carlos’s pace quickened, his thrusts becoming more urgent, more violent. He could see the sweat glistening on Carlos’s back, the muscles in his arms flexing as he held himself above her. Anna’s moans grew louder, more desperate, and Daniel felt a surge of jealousy and arousal twist together in his chest. He wanted to be the one making her feel like this, but at the same time, the sight of her so lost in pleasure was intoxicating.

“Harder,” Anna whimpered, her voice breaking. “Please, Carlos, fuck me harder.”

Carlos didn’t need to be told twice. He shifted his weight, driving into her with a ferocity that made her cry out. The bed creaked under the force of their movements, and Anna’s nails dug into his shoulders as she clung to him. I’m so close, she thought, her body trembling with the intensity of it all.

Daniel could see the way her body was responding, the way her hips jerked with each thrust, the way her breathing had become shallow and ragged. He could almost feel what she was feeling, and it made his own climax build faster. His hand worked furiously over his cock, his eyes never leaving the two of them.

“Jesus, Anna,” Carlos muttered between clenched teeth. “You’re going to make me come.”

“Do it,” Anna gasped. “Come inside me. Please.”

Carlos groaned, his thrusts becoming erratic as he neared the edge. His cock throbbed inside her, and with a final, deep thrust, he spilled himself into her with a guttural moan. Anna felt the warmth of it spreading inside her, and it was enough to send her over the edge as well. Her body convulsed, her hips bucking against his as wave after wave of pleasure crashed over her.

Daniel came at the same time, his release spilling over his hand as he watched Anna’s face contort in ecstasy. His heart was pounding, his breaths coming in ragged gasps as he tried to calm himself.

For a moment, the room was silent except for the sound of their heavy breathing. Carlos finally pulled out of Anna, collapsing beside her on the bed. She lay there, spent and trembling, her legs still spread wide as she tried to catch her breath.

Daniel stepped out from behind the screen, his cock still in hand, and walked over to the bed. Anna turned her head to look at him, a slow smile spreading across her face.

“Did you enjoy the show?” she asked, her voice still shaky.

Daniel didn’t say anything at first. He just climbed onto the bed, his eyes dark with desire as he leaned down to kiss her. His lips captured hers in a deep, passionate kiss, his tongue slipping into her mouth as if claiming her all over again.

When he finally broke the kiss, he whispered against her lips, “You have no idea how hot that was.”

Anna’s smile widened, and she reached up to run her fingers through his hair. “I think I might have some idea.”

Carlos watched them from the other side of the bed, a satisfied smirk on his face. “Glad I could help make your fantasy a reality,” he said, his voice still dripping with lust.

Daniel glanced over at him, his expression unreadable for a moment before he finally nodded. “Yeah,” he said simply. “Thanks.”

Anna’s hand slid down Daniel’s chest, her fingers brushing over his still-hard cock. “I think it’s your turn now,” she whispered, her eyes locking on his.

Carlos’s cock filled Anna completely, stretching her in a way that made her gasp. His hips pulled back, then slammed forward again, and she felt the force of it ripple through her body. God, he’s so big, so deep, she thought, her hands clutching at his back as he began to move in a steady, relentless rhythm.

From behind the screen, Daniel’s eyes were glued to the scene. His hand moved faster over his own cock, stroking in time with Carlos’s thrusts. The sound of skin slapping against skin filled the room, raw and animalistic, and the sight of Anna’s body arching under Carlos’s weight was almost too much to bear. He could see the way her breasts bounced with each thrust, the way her mouth fell open in silent cries of pleasure.

“Fuck,” Carlos growled, his voice low and guttural. His hands gripped her hips tightly, lifting her slightly to angle himself deeper. “You feel so good, Anna. So fucking tight.”

Anna moaned, her head falling back against the pillow. She could feel every inch of him inside her, every powerful stroke sending waves of pleasure coursing through her. This is insane, she thought. I’ve never felt like this before. Her legs wrapped around his waist instinctively, pulling him closer, urging him deeper still.

Daniel watched as Carlos’s pace quickened, his thrusts becoming more urgent, more violent. He could see the sweat glistening on Carlos’s back, the muscles in his arms flexing as he held himself above her. Anna’s moans grew louder, more desperate, and Daniel felt a surge of jealousy and arousal twist together in his chest. He wanted to be the one making her feel like this, but at the same time, the sight of her so lost in pleasure was intoxicating.

“Harder,” Anna whimpered, her voice breaking. “Please, Carlos, fuck me harder.”

Carlos didn’t need to be told twice. He shifted his weight, driving into her with a ferocity that made her cry out. The bed creaked under the force of their movements, and Anna’s nails dug into his shoulders as she clung to him. I’m so close, she thought, her body trembling with the intensity of it all.

Daniel could see the way her body was responding, the way her hips jerked with each thrust, the way her breathing had become shallow and ragged. He could almost feel what she was feeling, and it made his own climax build faster. His hand worked furiously over his cock, his eyes never leaving the two of them.

“Jesus, Anna,” Carlos muttered between clenched teeth. “You’re going to make me come.”

“Do it,” Anna gasped. “Come inside me. Please.”

Carlos groaned, his thrusts becoming erratic as he neared the edge. His cock throbbed inside her, and with a final, deep thrust, he spilled himself into her with a guttural moan. Anna felt the warmth of it spreading inside her, and it was enough to send her over the edge as well. Her body convulsed, her hips bucking against his as wave after wave of pleasure crashed over her.

Daniel came at the same time, his release spilling over his hand as he watched Anna’s face contort in ecstasy. His heart was pounding, his breaths coming in ragged gasps as he tried to calm himself.

For a moment, the room was silent except for the sound of their heavy breathing. Carlos finally pulled out of Anna, collapsing beside her on the bed. She lay there, spent and trembling, her legs still spread wide as she tried to catch her breath.

Daniel stepped out from behind the screen, his cock still in hand, and walked over to the bed. Anna turned her head to look at him, a slow smile spreading across her face.

“Did you enjoy the show?” she asked, her voice still shaky.

Daniel didn’t say anything at first. He just climbed onto the bed, his eyes dark with desire as he leaned down to kiss her. His lips captured hers in a deep, passionate kiss, his tongue slipping into her mouth as if claiming her all over again.

When he finally broke the kiss, he whispered against her lips, “You have no idea how hot that was.”

Anna’s smile widened, and she reached up to run her fingers through his hair. “I think I might have some idea.”

Carlos watched them from the other side of the bed, a satisfied smirk on his face. “Glad I could help make your fantasy a reality,” he said, his voice still dripping with lust.

"Well, we're not done just yet." Daniel smiled. "As soon as you're hard again, I want us both to fuck her."
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Daniel’s voice broke the heavy silence in the room, low and commanding. “Carlos, I want you to fuck her ass.” He was still sitting on the edge of the bed, his eyes locked on Anna’s flushed face, his chest rising and falling with quick breaths.

Anna’s gaze flicked to Daniel, her dark eyes widening slightly, but there was no fear—only a flicker of curiosity and something darker, more daring. She bit her lower lip, the kind of nervous gesture that always drove Daniel wild. “Are you sure?” she asked, her voice soft but steady.

“Yes,” Daniel answered without hesitation, his tone firm. He reached out, brushing a strand of hair from her face, his touch lingering for a moment. “I want to see it. I want to see everything.”

Carlos, who had been leaning against the wall, straightened up, a slow grin spreading across his face. He looked at Anna, his expression both questioning and eager. “You good with that?” he asked, his deep voice rumbling through the room.

Anna hesitated for only a second before nodding. “Yeah. Let’s do it.”

Carlos moved to the bed, his muscular frame towering over her as she lay back against the pillows. He ran a hand down her thigh, his touch firm but gentle, as if testing her readiness. Anna’s legs parted slightly, her body already responding to his proximity. Daniel watched from the side, his hands gripping the edge of the mattress so tightly that his knuckles turned white.

Carlos leaned down, pulling Anna’s hips closer to the edge of the bed. He grabbed a bottle of lube from the nightstand, squeezing a generous amount onto his fingers. Anna’s breath caught as he pressed one finger against her tight entrance, circling it slowly before pushing in. She let out a soft moan, her head tipping back against the pillow.

“That’s it,” Carlos murmured, his voice thick with desire. He added a second finger, stretching her carefully, moving in and out with a rhythm that made Anna squirm. Her hands fisted in the sheets, her hips lifting slightly to meet his movements.

Daniel couldn’t tear his eyes away. His cock throbbed painfully hard as he watched Carlos prepare her, every movement deliberate, every sound Anna made sending jolts of heat through his body. He reached down, wrapping his hand around himself, stroking slowly as he continued to watch.

Carlos pulled his fingers out, wiping them on the sheet before positioning himself at Anna’s entrance. He looked up at Daniel, a smirk playing on his lips. “You ready for this?”

Daniel nodded, his jaw tight. “Do it.”

Carlos pushed in slowly, inch by agonizing inch, while Anna’s breath came in short, shaky gasps. Her hands flew to Carlos’s arms, gripping him tightly as she adjusted to the unfamiliar sensation. When he was fully sheathed inside her, he paused, letting her acclimate before beginning to move.

“Oh fuck,” Anna whispered, her voice trembling. Her eyes were closed, her body taut with pleasure and tension.

Carlos started to thrust, each movement deep and deliberate, his hips slapping against her ass with a rhythmic thud. The sound filled the room, mingling with Anna’s soft moans and the occasional low groan from Carlos. Daniel’s hand moved faster on his cock, his own breath coming in ragged gasps as he watched them.

He couldn’t hold back any longer. Standing up, he moved to the head of the bed, kneeling beside Anna. She opened her eyes, looking up at him with a mixture of lust and trust that made his heart race. Daniel cupped her face with one hand, guiding her mouth to his cock. “Suck me,” he commanded, his voice rough with need.

Anna obeyed without hesitation, taking him into her mouth with a hunger that surprised even him. Her lips wrapped around him tightly, her tongue swirling along his length as she sucked him deeper. Daniel groaned, his head falling back as he gripped her hair, guiding her movements.

The sensations were overwhelming—the tight heat of Anna’s mouth, the sight of Carlos driving into her ass, the sounds of their bodies moving together. Daniel’s hips began to move in rhythm with Carlos’s thrusts, their shared pace creating a synergy that left all three of them breathless.

But it wasn’t enough. Daniel needed more.

He pulled away from Anna’s mouth, ignoring her protesting whimper. Daniel positioned himself at her pussy entrance. He could feel how wet she was, how ready for him. Without warning, he thrust into her in one swift motion, burying himself to the hilt.

Anna cried out, her nails digging into his back as he began to move inside her. Carlos wasted no time, repositioning himself at her ass and pushing in just as deeply. The sensation of being filled in both holes made Anna arch off the bed, her body trembling with pleasure.

Daniel’s thrusts were hard and fast, his cock plunging into her wetness while Carlos’s rhythm matched his perfectly. The duality of sensations—her tight pussy and even tighter ass—was almost too much for Daniel to handle. He could feel his orgasm building, hot and relentless in his gut.

Anna was lost in the pleasure, her moans growing louder and more desperate with each thrust. She reached up, pulling Daniel down for a searing kiss, her tongue tangling with his as she poured all her desire into it.

Carlos groaned behind her, his pace faltering as he neared his own climax. “Fuck, I’m close,” he gritted out, his hands gripping her hips tightly.

“Come in her ass,” Daniel ordered, his voice harsh with need. “Fill her up.”

Carlos obeyed with a guttural groan, his body jerking as he spilled himself inside her. The feeling of him pulsing deep within her sent Anna over the edge, her entire body convulsing with uncontrollable pleasure.

Daniel wasn’t far behind. With a few more frantic thrusts, he felt himself explode inside her, his cock throbbing as he emptied himself completely. He collapsed onto the bed beside her, breathing heavily, his body still tingling with aftershocks.

For a moment, the room was silent except for the sound of their labored breathing. Then Carlos spoke, his voice husky with satisfaction. “Damn. That was... intense.”

Anna let out a breathless laugh, her body still trembling. “Yeah. Intense is one word for it.”

Daniel propped himself up on one elbow, looking down at Anna with a grin. 

Carlos stood up, stretching his muscular frame with a satisfied grin. He grabbed his clothes from the floor and began to dress, his movements slow and deliberate, as if savoring every second of the afterglow. “You two are something else,” he said, his voice low and appreciative. He glanced at Anna, who was still lying on the bed, her skin glistening with a light sheen of sweat. “Anna, you’re a fucking goddess. And Daniel,” he turned to him with a nod, “you’ve got one hell of a woman.” He finished buttoning his shirt and grabbed his jacket, tossing it over his shoulder. “Thanks for the ride. Literally.”

Daniel chuckled, though his eyes were still fixed on Anna, tracing the curves of her body with an intensity that made her shiver. “Anytime, man,” he said absently, his focus clearly elsewhere. Carlos gave a final wave before disappearing out the door, leaving the couple alone in the heavy, charged silence of the room.

For a moment, neither of them spoke. The air between them was thick with unspoken thoughts, the weight of what they’d just experienced pressing down on them like a tangible force. Anna finally broke the silence, her voice soft but laced with curiosity. “So... how do you feel?”

Daniel’s gaze flicked to hers, his expression a mix of awe and exhilaration. “How do I feel? Anna, that was...” He trailed off, struggling to find the right words. “Fucking incredible. Watching you with him, seeing how much pleasure you were getting... it was like nothing I’ve ever experienced. I’ve never been so turned on in my life.”

Anna’s lips curved into a small smile, but her eyes were thoughtful. “I’m glad you enjoyed it. But... I need to know. Are you okay? Like, really okay? This was a big step for us.”

Daniel reached out, his fingers brushing against her arm in a gentle caress. “I’m more than okay. I’m fucking ecstatic. And I’m so proud of you—of us. We just explored something together that most people would never even consider. It brought us closer, didn’t it?”

Anna nodded slowly, her smile growing warmer. “It did. I felt that too. There was something... intimate about it, even though Carlos was there. Like, it wasn’t just about the sex. It was about us.”

Daniel’s hand moved to her cheek, his thumb tracing the line of her jaw. “Exactly. That’s exactly what it felt like.” He leaned in, his lips hovering just above hers. “You’re so fucking beautiful, Anna. And knowing that you trusted me enough to share this with me... it means everything.”

Anna’s breath caught as she closed the distance between them, their lips meeting in a kiss that started tender but quickly deepened. Her tongue slid against his, teasing and exploring, while her hands roamed over his chest, feeling the rapid beat of his heart beneath her fingertips.

Daniel groaned into her mouth, his hands sliding down to grip her hips. “Fuck, Anna... I can’t get enough of you.” He pulled her closer, his cock already hardening again despite the intensity of their earlier encounter. His lips trailed down her neck, nipping and sucking at her skin as he whispered against it. “I need you again. Right now.”

Anna arched into him, her body responding instantly to his touch. “Yes,” she breathed, her voice barely audible. “Please, Daniel... I want you to fuck me one more time.”

Her words sent a jolt of heat straight to his groin, and he wasted no time positioning himself between her legs. He gripped his cock, stroking it firmly as he lined himself up with her entrance. The sight of her pussy, still wet and glistening from their earlier activities, made him groan with pure need.

“You’re so fucking ready for me,” he murmured, his voice rough with desire. He pushed inside her slowly, savoring the way her tight walls stretched to accommodate him. “God, Anna... you feel amazing.”

Anna’s head fell back against the pillows as she moaned, her hips lifting to meet his thrusts. “Fuck me harder,” she urged, her nails digging into his shoulders as pleasure surged through her body. “I need you to pound me, Daniel.”

He obliged without hesitation, his pace quickening as he drove into her with relentless force. Every thrust sent waves of ecstasy coursing through both of them, their moans mingling in the air as they lost themselves in each other.

Anna could feel herself climbing toward the edge again, her body tightening around him as pleasure coiled deep within her. “Fuck, Daniel... I’m so close,” she gasped, her voice trembling with need.

Daniel gritted his teeth, fighting to hold on as he felt her walls begin to flutter around him. “Come for me, Anna,” he growled, his voice shaking with desperation. “Let me feel you come on my cock.”

The command pushed her over the edge, her body convulsing as wave after wave of intense pleasure ripped through her. Her cries filled the room, her nails raking down his back as she clung to him.

The sensation of her climax was enough to push Daniel into his own release. With a guttural moan, he buried himself deep inside her, his cock pulsing as he spilled himself into her welcoming warmth.

They stayed like that for a moment, their bodies pressed together as they caught their breath. Finally, Daniel rolled onto his back, pulling Anna with him so she lay draped across his chest.

She traced idle patterns on his skin as they basked in the afterglow, her mind still reeling from the intensity of their connection. “So... what now?” she asked softly.

Daniel’s hand came up to stroke her hair, his touch soothing and tender. “Now,” he said with a smirk in his voice, “we take it one step at a time.” His chest rumbled beneath her cheek, his voice a low, comforting hum. “We talk, we explore, we figure out what we both want.”

Anna nodded against him, her fingers still tracing abstract patterns on his skin. The room was filled with the soft, warm glow of the setting sun, casting long shadows that danced gently on the walls. Everything felt different now, like the world had shifted slightly on its axis. She could still feel the echoes of pleasure coursing through her body, the memory of Carlos’s touch merging with the solid, familiar warmth of Daniel’s embrace.

“And what if...” Anna hesitated, her voice trailing off as she tried to gather her thoughts. “What if I want to do it again?” She felt Daniel’s breath hitch beneath her, his heartbeat quickening.

“Then we do it again,” he said, his voice steady and reassuring.
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