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Chapter 1: A Scorching Encounter
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The soft glow of the kitchen pendant lights cast an intimate ambiance as Scarlett and I shared a quiet dinner. The aroma of roasted garlic and herbs filled the air, a comforting counterpoint to the sultry evening outside. We'd settled into a comfortable rhythm, our conversation flowing effortlessly between work, shared interests, and the mundane details of daily life.

Scarlett was a vision, even in the casual comfort of her worn-in jeans and oversized sweater. Her laughter was like music, filling the space with warmth and light. As always, I found myself utterly captivated by her.

Halfway through our meal, a subtle shift in her demeanour caught my attention. Her fork paused mid-air, and her eyes seemed to glaze over. A curious tension replaced the usual relaxed attitude with which she carried herself. I followed her gaze to the large kitchen window, where the soft glow of the house lights met the inky darkness of the night.

Across the street, a figure emerged from the shadows. A man, tall and broad-shouldered, stood silhouetted against the streetlamp's warm glow. His dark uniform hinted at a profession that demanded strength and courage. There was an aura of quiet intensity about him that drew the eye.

Scarlett’s cheeks flushed slightly as she turned back to me, her eyes sparkling with a mixture of surprise and something else I couldn't quite place. I couldn’t resist a playful grin.

"Someone's got a case of window shopper," I teased, nudging her gently with my elbow.

Her eyes widened in mock surprise. "Me? No way," she protested, but her blush deepened.

I leaned in closer, my voice low. "Oh, come on, Scar. Don’t even try to deny it. I know that look.”

She swatted at my arm, but there was a twinkle in her eye. I knew I was onto something.

Scarlett's playful denial was short-lived. A hesitant smile crept across her face as she glanced back at the window. "Okay, fine," she admitted softly, "he is kind of cute."

I couldn't resist teasing her further. "Kind of? Honey, that's a major understatement. You're practically drooling."

She swatted my arm playfully, but her laughter was light and carefree. "Shut up," she giggled, her cheeks flushing a deeper pink. "It's just that he's...different."

"Different how?" I prompted, curious to see where this was going.

She hesitated, her gaze still fixed on the man across the street. "I don't know," she replied, "It's like there's something about him."

"Like what, exactly?" I pressed, leaning in closer.

Her eyes darted back to mine, a mischievous glint in them. "Okay, fine," she confessed, "I have a thing for firefighters. There, I said it."

I grinned. "Well, well, well. Who knew?"

She playfully rolled her eyes. "Shut up." But the blush on her cheeks told a different story.

"So you like him?" I teased, leaning in closer.

Scarlett's eyes widened in mock surprise. "What? No way," she protested, but her blush deepened yet again.

I grinned. "Come on, Scar. Don't be shy. You can admit you find someone attractive."

She continued to swat and smack my arm;  this time the smacks grew a little harder. "Stop it," she giggled, but her eyes were brimming with amusement.

"Or maybe," I continued, "you're just imagining him rescuing you from a burning building."

Her face turned a deeper shade of pink. "Okay, maybe a little," she admitted, her voice barely a whisper.

"Oooh, so you do like him, huh?" I teased with a grin on my face. Her cheeks flushed even brighter.

She met my gaze, a playful challenge in her eyes. "Yeah, I do," she admitted, a smirk playing on her lips. "Is that a problem? Can't a girl appreciate a good-looking man?” she asked half teasing, half curious as to whether or not I was upset with her.

"Yeah, you can," I told her, completely unbothered. A mischievous grin spread across my face as I considered the possibilities. "Hey, you know, we should have him over sometime. Dinner, drinks, whatever. It'd be interesting to see what he's like."

Scarlett's eyes widened in surprise. Her cheeks blushed a deeper shade of pink. "What? Are you serious?" she exclaimed, her voice rising slightly. I couldn’t tell if she was more excited or more nervous.

I chuckled. "Relax, Scar. I'm just throwing out an idea. It could be fun."

She hesitated, a thoughtful expression crossing her face. "I don't know," she murmured. "What if it’s awkward?"

I leaned in closer, my voice low. "It could be. Or it could be hot."

She smacked my arm again. "You're impossible," she said, but her eyes were sparkling with that same amusement from before.

"Come on, admit it," I persisted. "You're at least a little curious."

She hesitated for a moment before nodding slowly. "Okay, fine... Maybe it could be fun," she confessed. The look on her face began to warm with excitement.

I grinned. "That's my good girl." She seemed pleased with my praise.

We fell silent for a moment, the only sound the gentle ticking of the kitchen clock. I could feel the tension between us building, the air charged with unspoken possibilities. I wondered what kind of thoughts were going through her head.
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Chapter 2: The Negotiation
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Two days had passed since our dinner conversation, the memory of the mysterious firefighter fading like a half-remembered dream. I'd been caught up in work, barely registering the world beyond my laptop screen. It wasn't until Scarlett perched on the edge of my desk, her presence impossible to ignore, that I finally looked up.

"So," she began, a hint of hesitation in her voice. "Remember that guy we saw the other night? What was his name again?"

I leaned back in my chair, my eyebrow raised. For a second, I almost didn’t know who she was talking about. Then it clicked.  "Oh, Xander? The firefighter? Yeah, what about him?"

Scarlett's fingers drummed a nervous rhythm on her thigh. "Yeah, him. Well, I was wondering... were you serious about inviting him over?"

A slow smile spread across my face. "Why, Scar? Having some interesting thoughts?"

She rolled her eyes, but I caught the blush creeping up her neck. "I'm just curious if you'd actually do it."

I considered her for a moment, taking in the mix of anticipation and nervousness in her eyes. "I would," I said finally, my tone measured. "But it'll cost you."

Scarlett's eyes widened slightly. She looked completely surprised. "Cost me? What do you mean?"

I leaned forward, resting my elbows on the desk. "If we're going to invite Xander over, I want something in return. Several things, actually."

"Like what?" Scarlett asked, a mixture of curiosity and wariness in her voice.

"Well, for starters..." I began, noticing the concerned look on her face. I was resolute in my decision making. If she was going to live out her fantasies, it was only fair that I’d get to live mine.

I hesitated as to the best way to do this. I wasn’t sure if just listing off my demands was the best route, or if it’d be better to tease her, and make her wait just to get even the most mundane, simplistic answers... or perhaps I could make her beg for it, I thought to myself.

“First, I want to be able to dress you up like a little slut. I’m talking the sluttiest bikini or lingerie you’ve ever seen, or worn,” I said with a wide grin.

She rolled her eyes, “Sure, whatever, that’s fine,” she said, clearly thinking this wasn’t much of a challenge at all.

“Okay, but I also want you to shave yourself a landing strip, directly above your pussy. Oooh! Or maybe a bermuda triangle? Like, a triangle pointed down towards your pussy, as if to say ‘Insert dick here?’” I explained.

This made Scarlett blush a shade of red, much like her name.

“I- I didn’t realize you liked that... Is that seriously something you’re into?” she asked. I had just assumed she would have done something like that before, or in a previous relationship.

“Yeah, I’m very into that. It’s my favourite type of style,” I nodded.

She responded with pursed lips, as if she was now a little nervous, but obliging. “Okay, can do,” she noted.

I started to become aware of how fun it was to tease and punish her like this. It just made me want her even more.

“Thirdly, I want you to guarantee me a threesome. I want an MFF. I want you to have sex with me and another woman.” I began to suspect I’d hit some resistance here.

To my absolute shock, she said “Really, that’s your big ask? That’s fine, I’ll just move up the present I’d already scheduled for your birthday,” she smirked, pulling out her phone as if to text a friend.

Now I was the one blushing. I couldn’t believe it, my heart raced. I hadn’t known about these plans. “Wait, really? You were planning one anyway?” I asked.

“Yes, silly. I had talked about it with my friend Andrea and she and I were going to surprise you,” she shook her head, pausing before responding. “Naughty boy,” she teased me.

I couldn’t help but be stunned. She’d completely thrown me off my game. Now I really wanted all of this to happen. But I couldn’t make her think she was getting it all so easily. I had to make her work for it.

“Two more things: First, I want to be present here at the house when it happens to ensure your safety. And it’s just going to be considered as a one time thing. And second, you’ll have to seduce him. And if you fail, and can’t do it... I get to punish you all night long,” I smirked and winked at her.

“Yeah, that’s all fine... and believe me, you won’t be punishing me one bit,” she said with a wink returned in my direction.

“I’m serious babe! If you can’t seduce him or get him to sleep with you, I’m really going to punish you for disappointing me.” I warned, letting her know this wasn’t just dirty talk.

“Yeah, I know! I already said it won’t be a problem. Once he’s over here, he won’t be able to resist... you just can’t be mad at me once he fucks me, because it’s going to happen,” she smirked back my way.

“Trust me, I’m counting on it,” I smiled back. We hadn’t done anything sexual yet, but it’d been a long time since either of us had felt this aroused.
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Chapter 3: The Day Of
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The morning of the big day rolled around, and Scarlett buzzed around the house as if she were floating on a cloud.

“Morning, hun!” She smiled, as she came over to give me a kiss. I kissed her and wished her a good morning back. “You seem to be in a good mood!” I teased. She blushed slightly, and acknowledged, “Oh, I definitely am!”

I thought about teasing her as to why, but she quickly took off to another room. I wasn’t sure if she was making breakfast, or just getting ready for today’s adventure, but either way she looked happy and as gorgeous as she always did. I wondered what exactly she was thinking about. What was she most excited for? For a moment, I wished I could read her mind.

—-
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AFTER WE FINISHED OUR breakfast, I got properly dressed and Scarlett went to brush her teeth. Soon after, she emerged from the bathroom with a question.

“Hey, can you call Xander over soon?” she asked, very directly. I slightly gulped, and probably blushed a little bit. She looked at me intently. Making long, consistent eye contact. Patiently waiting for an answer.

“Uh yeah, s-sure!” I said, not really knowing how to go about this. I’d never done this before, of course. How would this work? Could I really just call up a guy and ask him to rail my partner?

Before I made the call, I realized I hadn’t checked if Scarlett had come through on her end. “Wait, one sec... Landing strip?” I asked, not even completing a full sentence.

She smiled at me, grinning wide. “Yep!” she proudly stated, pulling up the skirt she was wearing to reveal her pussy. Sure enough, there was a nice little brunette strip of hair, trimmed just about exactly how I’d imagined it. I couldn’t help but blush, and I felt myself begin to get hard.

“Good girl!” I called out. Scarlett loved praise. And I loved to praise her. Wondering next if she’d forgotten about the rules for her outfit, I asked her “Do you have a slutty bikini for today?”

She nodded, without saying a word, walking towards our bedroom and then the closet. She pulled out a little micro bikini, coming back to show it to me. “It was the sluttiest thong bikini I could find online,” she explained. I nodded, feeling myself get fully erect in my pants. I blushed even harder now.

Before I knew it, Scarlett went to change into the outfit. Soon enough, she came back to show me what it looked like now that it was actually on her. I was practically falling in love all over again. It was as if I’d just run into my favourite porn star, in my favourite outfit ever, in my very own house.

“Fuckkkk! That’s so hot, baby!” I smiled at her. She teased right back, “I know,” with a flirty smirk and a tiny little wink.

“Is this too forward?” she asked after several moments passed. I wasn’t sure if she was second guessing herself. She still seemed to be feeling confident, though. So I figured it was more likely she was just double checking to make sure I was okay.

“Nope! Just right!” I smiled back at her, in response to her question. She gave me a slight nod, glad to see I was happy with the bikini.

She went over to the window and peeked outside. “Perfect! I’m so nervous, but excited!” she stated as she looked to see if Xander was visible from our living room window. He was not, but she still stared out longingly anyway. “Definitely going to be my biggest cock ever!” she smirked to herself. I don’t even think she realized how much that statement teased me. I grew hard once again, and we weren’t even close to fucking.

I gulped, growing slightly more nervous about all this. “Is my threesome scheduled?” I asked Scarlett. She turned to look at me, smiling over as she said “Yep! In three days my friend Bella is coming over. I would have suggested doing it sooner, but I may need a few days to recover!” she giggled.

“Sounds good, I’m looking forward to it!” I replied gleefully. “I’ll go call him right now,” I said to Scar, as I headed to another room for this.

“Thanks babe!” she said, rushing over to place a kiss on my lips before I walked away. “You’re the best!” she smiled so happily. Seeing her so excited put butterflies in my stomach. I loved seeing Scar happy. It was one of the best feelings in the world.

On the phone with Xander, I asked if he had any time in his schedule today. Lucky for us, he wasn’t busy. So I suggested “Why don’t you come over for a drink? My girlfriend and I would love to get to know you better!”

At first he sounded unsure, but then fortunately he said, “Ehhh, why not? Sure. Does now work for you?”

“Now works great!” I told him excitedly.

“Perfect, see you guys in like 15 minutes,” he said, before hanging up on his end.

I let Scarlett know he was coming over. Her response was so giddy. She seemed to be over the moon.

The fun was about to begin.
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Chapter 4: Seduction
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Before we knew it, we heard the doorbell. Scarlett and I looked at each other, both a bit nervous about this.

“You ready, hun?” I asked, double checking if she was fully prepared for this. She stood there in her sexy bikini, as if she were ready for anything. After a deep breath, she replied, “So ready.”

I started down the last few steps to go answer the door. Scarlett followed, not far behind me.

“Hey man, so good to see you!” I said as I answered the door for Xander. I dapped him up quick and he returned the smile my way. “Nice to see you too!”

“Come on in!” I smiled wide, opening the door wider and inviting him inside. I don’t think he noticed Scarlett becoming visible right away. He looked down as he took a few steps up the stairs, into the house.

When his eyes returned to level, he began to smile very graciously, introducing himself to Scarlett. “Hey! Nice to officially meet you! I’m Xander!” he smiled, giving a little wave. She greeted him right back, blushing but absolutely loving this interaction. She felt so on display for the both of us.

With very little nervousness, she replied “Hi, I’m Scarlett,” a little more meekly than I’d anticipated. Perhaps his large frame was more intimidating than she’d thought. He was clearly built to be a firefighter.

His grin only seemed to widen. “Hi Scarlett, I’m Xander, it’s a pleasure to meet you!” he said, reaching out to shake her hand. He noticed her handshake was weak, where his was firm. He took it for either shyness or nervousness. He could tell she seemed anxious, but still quite excited by all of this.

Scarlett blushed as they made long, intense eye contact with one another. She managed to say, “Wow, you’re so strong.”

Xander loved the compliment she’d just given him. He replied with a laugh and said, “Thank you! I get that all the time. It’s because of work.”

Scarlett bit her lip slightly, aroused beyond belief by the subtext filling the room. She had to stop herself from letting out a small moan, overly possessed by her naughty thoughts.

“I’ve always wanted to be carried by a fireman. Should we go out to the pool?” she proposed.

“Oh, uhhh, sure!” Xander replied, hesitating just a bit. While he’d already figured out what was going on here, he was unsure how far this would go or how forward he could be. Slowly he made his way over, quickly looking to me to see if I’d stop him or say anything. But of course, I didn’t.

Once he got over to her, gradually, he began to touch her near her hips and then slowly, he picked her up. He held her in his arms in a cradle hold, similar to how one would carry a baby. Then, he walked Scarlett and himself out to the pool deck. I quietly followed behind.

Scarlett giggled slightly as they passed through the sliding glass doors at the back of our house. She seemed incredibly happy with this arrangement. She gently kissed his collarbone, beginning to let out some small sighs and soft, tiny moans in between and after each kiss.

This only made Xander feel more confident, and begin to smirk more. He could feel the excitement building as he gently placed Scarlett down, back on her feet. Although he gently placed her down, he kept his hands touching her body. It was clear that he was into her, too.

Scarlett thanked him for fulfilling that fantasy of hers. “Thank you, that was fun! Now, let’s get that shirt off,” she teased, as she began assisting with pulling his shirt off over his head. Once his muscular body was revealed, she couldn’t help but check him out further. She began tracing her fingers lightly across his chest and his abs, which were all clear-cut.

His smile was beaming now, seemingly never ending. He was loving every minute of this. The sexy woman in front of him, touching him. The sexual tension in the air was palpable. I could see it from where I was standing.

“Fuck, you are so hot!” Scarlett proudly admitted, fingers refusing to leave Xander’s fit body. She ran her fingers further, beginning to tease their way into his waistband by his hips. She looked up at him, making eye contact, and smiling. It was clear she was trying to convey naughtier ideas.

“Ohhhh, thank you!” Xander responded. There was more certainty in him now, and a wanting to do this just as much as Scarlett did. Still, in the back of his mind, there was just the slightest bit of hesitation. He was worried that this was all too good to be true; that he’d get in trouble somehow.

Scarlett seemed to notice that slight hint of doubt. As she touched him more, she bit her lip again, so turned on in the moment. She admitted, “Don’t worry! Him and I have an arrangement,” she smiled, nodding over to me and looking in my direction. Xander looked over as well, as if to double check. Once he saw that I hadn’t said anything against it, or tried to step in at all, his confidence returned.

I nodded just slightly, and he turned back to face Scarlett. Xander began to test the waters. Ever so slowly, he began to cup one of Scarlett’s breasts in his hand.

Scarlett smirked from ear to ear, letting out a sigh that was fairly loud. It was obvious to Xander that she wanted him. Her sounds only turned both of us on even more.

Xander liked that she seemed into it. He wondered for a brief moment where to start, and how he could escalate things further.

Scarlett surprised everyone by taking the lead. “You can do whatever you want... I did love you carrying me,” she admitted, with a noticeable little blush in her cheeks.

Xander said okay, and smiled. He took her over to the patio furniture, holding her hand on the way. Once there, he sat down, holding Scarlett’s hips, and gently encouraged her into his lap. She was straddling him now, facing him, her delicious-looking ass facing me.

Scarlett smiled as she began to drape her arms over his shoulders. She traced his muscular back, her fingers exploring every ridge. She decided to tease him a little, scraping her nails across his skin, softly.

Xander groaned, “Mmmmmm,” lightly, and they began to make intense eye contact, faces close together. They stared for a moment, before getting closer and closer, before finally engaging in their first real, deep kiss.

The kiss was slow and passionate. Burning with desire. Neither of them pulled away.

Almost unknowingly, Scarlett began to slowly, and only the slightest bit, gyrate her hips back and forth. Through his swim trunks and her thong bottoms, she could feel how large he was as she grinded against his cock. This was immensely exciting for both of them, only adding to their collective desire.

During the kissing, one of Xander’s hands slowly made its way to Scarlett’s ass. Scarlett felt, and I could see, as he continued to squeeze it repeatedly. It only seemed to make Scarlett moan more. During breaks in the kissing, Xander checked out Scarlett’s tits in her tiny little bikini top. He seemed to love having them in his face.

Scarlett moaned, thrusting more. She couldn’t contain her excitement. The kissing got faster, deeper, and more inviting. Then, she reached behind her back, and began working on the strings of her bikini top. I was in disbelief, thinking she’d want him to work for it. Instead, she removed it completely, and threw it backwards, over her shoulders, in my direction.

Xander smiled more as his hands migrated to her breasts. “Good girl,” he encouraged her, as he cupped them bare, for the first time.

Scarlett’s mouth opened with a gasp, loving the feeling of his member against her own parts below. “Fuck, you feel so big!” she said, in a hearty whisper.

I could feel my own cheeks blush red. Clearly, she was having the time of her life. Naturally I was a little jealous.

“Glad you like it.” His smirk oozed confidence. The kissing began again, and the grinding between them only continued. It looked as though the two of them were about to start taking things even further.

“Mmmm, fuck baby!” he moaned as he smacked her ass with both hands. He hit her hard, leaving pink marks on both cheeks. He was absolutely loving this, as she moaned more and kissed his neck.

Then, as she leaned in, she moaned out more softly, “I want to feel that big cock in my pussy so bad...” trailing off at the end of her sentence, watching him in anticipation.

The widest grin crossed his face, “Oh yeah? Are you sure you can fit it?” he teased her, hardly able to contain himself. He watched to see what she thought of his remarks, hoping she’d be into it.

“I don’t know for sure, but I need to find out right this second,” she said as she started to stand up. He tried to stop her with a spanking. The smacking sound was loud as her ass jiggled from his force.

“Naughty girl! I don’t think you’re ready for that!” he teased, as Scarlett stood up anyway. Then, with a confidence I’d never seen before, she eagerly removed her own bottoms, and then went over and untied his. She began pulling his trunks down straight away, fighting to get them off him even while he was seated. She clearly wanted this.

He leaned back a bit to assist her, and eventually she was successful in removing them. She threw his trunks to the side, stepping into her throw to ensure they travelled some distance, so he wouldn’t easily be able to cover up again.

Xander’s jaw dropped in disbelief as she said “I’m so ready, Daddy,” and began on her way back over to him. His hands eagerly grabbed at her ass as she popped back into his lap.

“Yeah, you think so?” he asked as he rubbed his manhood against her to see if she was wet. He could immediately tell she was soaked.

“Yes, definitely,” she smiled back at him. But she knew from looking at his massive size that this would be a challenge.

“Wait, one second” she said as she climbed beside him. She knelt on our outdoor couch, turning herself back to face him. She shot him one last smile, before she bent down, and before either of us guys knew what she was planning, she quickly began to suck him.

We both stared wide eyed, not expecting her to be so eager. But it made sense. She knew he needed to be lubed up if he was ever going to fit inside her. So she sucked him not just for his pleasure, but also as an act of self-preservation, too.

Xander called her a good girl, and stroked her hair. She continued bobbing up and down to please him, but to our surprise, his blowjob didn’t last that long. She popped back up to kiss him quickly, and tried to climb aboard. He didn’t stop her.

“Now... let’s see if this thing fits,” Scarlett teased him quietly, making direct eye contact as she straddled him perfectly. He placed a hand underneath her ass to help hold his cock upright. They both knew this might be difficult.

Slowly, she aligned her entrance to the head of his cock. Gently, they touched several times, wanting to ensure they had the right angle for her.

“Almost there!” Xander encouraged her, not wanting her to give up hope. He could feel his dick bending, just missing the right spot several times.

Scarlett was relentless. She wouldn’t stop trying until she had it. She refused to give up. Finally, she got her angle right, taking one last deep breath, and then breathing out as she allowed him inside. Little by little, she began to slide down his cock. He proudly groaned out “Good girl!” As I watched his dick disappear under her ass. I knew it must be going inside her.

When that happened, they sat there for a second and kissed. It felt very real. An intimate moment, exchanged between the two of them, and witnessed by me. I could feel my heart flutter in my chest. But my cock was so hard at the same time. This all felt surreal!

Little by little, she began to ride him. Slow at first, getting used to his size. It was certainly an adjustment! But as her juices coated him, it clearly became easier. The speed and depth of her riding picked up. And Xander only encouraged more by touching her, spanking her, and of course, calling out “Good girl!”

She only looked over at me once. Then, she was purely focused on fucking him. And fuck him she did. The speed of her riding got to be quite quick. It was intense. The moans became loud. I started to worry about what the neighbours would think. Thankfully, they couldn’t see through our fences at the ground level. But if someone was at a second story window? They might see this. That worried me a bit. I didn’t want anyone calling the police, or spreading rumours about us. Still, it was evident they wouldn’t be stopping soon. So I just watched.

Scarlett clung to him, moaning out as she went faster and faster. There was a little kissing, and Xander wrapped his arms around her back at times, too. But mostly, she fucked him harder and faster. Harder and deeper. It was a sexy combination of a hot woman moaning, her ass bouncing right in front of me, and watching her fucking a big, hard dick. It was as if I was on a live porn set. Only the woman doing the fucking was mine.

Her screams and moans grew. Sometimes to quiet her, Xander would kiss her. She’d moan directly into his mouth, or bite his lower lip. She once did it so hard he had to spank her. “Kinky girl!” he stated, after smacking her ass as hard as he’d done all day. She just smirked and continued riding.

I watched and listened to the skin-on-skin smacking sounds. I wondered if Scarlett had ever fucked me that hard, or that vigorously. I couldn’t think of a time I’d been ridden with quite that enthusiasm. Her cries of “Oh fuck” only seemed to grow louder and louder.

After some more bouncing, and Xander’s moans getting in on the action, the kissing picked up again. Soon, they screamed so loudly. It was clear. They were both about to cum.

That’s exactly what I witnessed. They came in unison. The kissing was there, the touching was hot... but to my surprise, Scarlett didn’t get off of him. I knew her reactions well. I knew for sure she’d finished. But I wasn’t one hundred percent sure about him.

They both giggled, clearly having enjoyed what they’d just done. As they sat there, relaxing a bit, him still inside her, they joked quietly with each other and held each other close.

Then, Scarlett looked at me for the first time in a while, with a wide smile. “Thank you,” she mouthed over to me. I shot her back a small smile and a nod, then she turned her attention back to Xander.
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Chapter 5: A Little More Privacy
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Not too long afterwards, they stood up. They still chatted, and flirted like a young couple who’d just been with each other for the first time. They very much had the hots for one another.

As they began to walk around it was clear: Xander had finished inside her. A small amount dribbled out onto the concrete below, making me extremely jealous. Still, I’d signed up for this. We hadn’t made specific rules against it. I guess I couldn’t be too mad. She was on birth control, after all.

As they continued flirting on the pool deck, Xander once again began touching Scarlett’s ass. Judging by her giggles and the redness of her face, they weren’t done with each other.

I did NOT want to get in trouble, and I sure as hell didn’t want anyone else finding out about this. What if we became the neighbourhood social pariahs? I didn’t exactly want to move just because we decided to try out a kinky activity together.

When the touching began to get more intense—Xander played with and pinched her nipples, and was smacking her ass repeatedly—I encouraged them, whilst blushing only slightly, “Hey, why don’t we go inside?”

Scarlett seemed to understand how important this was to me and said, “Sure, why not?” as she walked towards the glass doors with Xander. When I turned back, after entering the house first, I could see they were holding hands. They were getting along quite well, almost too much for my liking.

Xander and Scarlett laughed as they stepped back into the house, droplets of sweat glistening on their sun-kissed skin. Their first time together on the patio had been invigorating, but the charged air between them suggested that even more passion was on the horizon.

The laughter subsided, and their eyes met, the flickering desire between them impossible to ignore. Xander reached for Scarlett, and she moved willingly into his embrace, the dampness of their bodies pressed together. His grip tightened on her hips as they sunk into the kiss, and she more forcefully leaned herself into him.

Their lips met tenderly at first, the taste of each other from their last romp still lingering on each of them. Slowly, their kisses deepened, growing more passionate as the gentle caress of their tongues danced in harmony. Scarlett let out an impassioned sigh. Xander's strong hands brushed the wet strands of hair from her face, and he cradled her head as he leaned into the kiss and bit her lower lip.

Scarlett wrapped her arms around Xander's neck, her fingers gently scratching his scalp through his short hair. Her body molded itself to his as if they were two pieces of a puzzle, fitting together perfectly. Their slick skin moved smoothly against each other, the remaining cool droplets fading away as the heat between them intensified.

As the kiss deepened, Xander gently lifted Scarlett, and she instinctively wrapped her legs around his waist. With her secure in his strong arms, he carried her to the nearby couch. Tenderly, he placed her onto the soft cushions, their lips never parting, their breaths mingling as they lost themselves in each other.

The moisture from their swimming bodies seeped into the plush fabric, but they were too consumed by their growing passions to pay it any mind. Xander's hands began to wander, tracing the curves of Scarlett's body, leaving a trail of delicious tingles in their wake. As he felt lower, between her legs, he could tell she was still soaking wet.

As their desire continued to build, they knew that this was only going to go further. The kissing was filled with passion as Xander mounted her on the couch. Standing over her, just his toes touching the floor, Scarlett had her legs wide open so that Xander had easy access. The smiles exchanged between them were some of the happiest either had ever seen.

He began to trail kisses down her neck, gradually moving further south, his breath hot on her warming skin. She arched her back and sighed with pleasure, her fingers grasping the couch cushions in anticipation.

Xander continued his tantalizing exploration of her body, his hands caressing, squeezing, and teasing every curve. Scarlett gasped as his fingers traced the edges of her bikini line, eagerly anticipating his next move. Her breath hitched as he began to tug at and kiss lower spots on her body, eventually reaching her most sensitive area.

With a mischievous grin, Xander lowered himself, gently kissing and teasing the newly exposed flesh. Xander teased further, slowly beginning to rub her clit with his fingertips. Scarlett moaned in response, her fingers now gripping at the back of his head, guiding him. As his mouth found her sweet spot, Scarlett's moans grew louder, her hips bucking slightly against his face.

"Oh, Xander," she breathed. "Please, don't stop!"

He obliged, his tongue and lips doing marvelous things to her tight little pussy. The room filled with the sounds of Scarlett’s satisfaction. The erotic symphony drowned out any doubt that the two of them wanted to continue further. Scarlett's breaths came in short, desperate gasps as she climbed higher and higher, closer to the edge of her desire.

Lost in the moment, it seemed as though time had slowed down, each sensation drawn out to delicious extremes. Scarlett writhed beneath Xander, her body on the verge of ecstasy. Xander knew this, and with one final, expert move, he sent her careening over the edge.

Scarlett cried out as her climax crashed over her, her body trembling as wave after wave of pleasure washed through her. Xander held her close, his own breath uneven as he gently brought her back down to earth. “Good girl! That’s it! That’s my good girl!” he teased as her body twitched in front of him.

Before she was even finished with her orgasm, he stood up, pinned her down, and began to enter her. Scarlett’s jaw dropped in disbelief. She just let it happen. He spread her legs out, climbed aboard, and began giving her the pounding she deserved.

“That’s it! Just like that! Take it!” Xander ordered. Scarlett oscillated between whimpers and passionate screams of pleasure. Xander slowly pounded away, at a powerful but not overwhelming pace.

I made eye contact only briefly with Scarlett. She blushed, looking slightly embarrassed. She quickly looked away. Still, in that moment, she couldn’t believe what was happening. And she secretly loved that Xander was taking her however he wanted. She thought it was so manly for him to use her for his pleasure.

The pace quickened and his growls increased. Sometimes he pinched and twisted one of her nipples. Sometimes, he smacked her. She just took it, without a word of complaint. She wanted to see exactly what he’d do to her.

The fucking continued until he built to his most furious pace. Her screams grew loud once more. I thought Scarlett might finish again, but sometimes it was difficult to tell exactly how close she was from her screams and moans. Still, they were hot and passionate.

Before long, we heard “I’m cumming!” from Xander. It was followed by “Yes! Yes!” and then by things like “Fuck yeah!”

He never stopped or slowed down until he was finished with her.

He made sure once again to fill her up. He refused to pull out right away. All his cum shot out of him quickly at first, but then the remainder slowly drained out into her pussy. Scarlett had never been so turned on, and she looked it. With one last “Good little slut,” Xander finally pulled out, and gently, fell to her side. They lay entangled on the couch, their racing hearts gradually slowing to a more normal pace.

I watched, and she felt, as a white bead of cum slowly dripped out of her and fell onto the fabric of the couch. It’d probably leave a permanent stain. Scarlett either didn’t care, or was excited by that fact. I blushed again of embarrassment for allowing this. But I was also too turned on to say anything about it.

After a few moments, Scarlett turned to face Xander, her eyes filled with gratitude and renewed desire. "That was... incredible," she whispered, kissing him softly.

Xander looked at her, before confidently stating, "Your turn now."

Grinning, Xander laid back on the couch, ready to let Scarlett repay the favour.
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Chapter 6: The Painting
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After catching her breath, Scarlett stood up before Xander, both of them completely nude. She shot one quick, naughty glance over towards me. Her eyes sparkled with desire as she took in the exquisite sight of his chiseled, naked form. She looked into his eyes with longing before gracefully sinking to her knees in front of him. She asked him, “Ready?”

He nodded as he stared back down at her, eagerly. As she stared into his eyes, Scarlett reached out, her delicate fingers encircling his manhood. She began to stroke him slowly, enjoying the feel of his hardness in her hand. Xander's eyes smouldered with a burning desire, his hand gently cupping the side of her face in a tender gesture. She felt he truly cared about her pleasure.

Scarlett took him into her mouth, her full lips stretched around his girth. She moved her head slowly at first, savouring his taste as she took more of his length into her warm mouth. Her tongue swirled around the sensitive tip, eliciting a sharp intake of breath from Xander.

“Oh fuck! Yes, baby!” he encouraged. He didn’t want to give too much instruction. He was excited to see what Scarlett could do.

As she continued her sensual ministrations, Xander's hips bucked slightly, and his breathing became more ragged. Scarlett felt her own passion rekindling, loving the sight of Xander undone by her touch. She took him deeper into her mouth, wanting to give him the utmost pleasure.

Their eyes locked once more, the connection between them deepening as she continued to work her magic. Xander placed his hand on Scarlett's head, his fingers tangling in her hair as he watched her pleasure him.

“That’s right! That’s it,” he encouraged further, unable to stop himself from lightly pulling at her. He loved how much of him she was taking, and he wanted to push her to her limits.

Xander thrusted softly, but deep, into her throat. Scarlett took him like a champ. As if she were a seasoned pro. This only turned Xander on more.

Their gazes remained locked even as Xander felt the familiar tingle deep within his abdomen, heralding his impending climax. He groaned loudly, unable to hold back. Scarlett doubled her efforts, wanting to take Xander all the way to the edge.

With a guttural moan, Xander gave in to the overwhelming sensations and found his release. His body shuddered as he poured himself into Scarlett's eager mouth. She took everything he offered, maintaining eye contact to show him just how much she loved every moment of their passionate interlude.

The throbbing proved to be too much and he eventually slid out of her mouth. Scarlett didn’t mind. She didn’t move or shy away. She kept his cock pressed to her face as he continued to release his fluids. In fact, she softly stroked him more and moved him from cheek to cheek, making an even bigger mess of herself.

“Fuck, that’s so sexy!” Xander said, groaning and barely getting the sentence out. He loved what Scarlett was doing.

When he was completely spent, Scarlett released him slowly from her hands, her tongue giving a final lick that made Xander shiver in delight.

Before she stood back up, she smiled kindly at Xander and even shot a smirk over to me. Her face was covered in his cum. His painting of her was complete.

She stood up to head to our bedroom to get some facial wipes or tissues to clean herself off. I felt a sigh of relief when she told him how much fun it was, but that she’d had enough and it was time for him to head home.

Before she went to lay down in bed for a quick rest, Xander expressed how much fun he had, and to my dismay, said “I hope we get to do this again sometime soon!”

My heart nearly skipped a beat when Scarlett shot me a little smirk and only said “We’ll see,” in response. I had never felt so intimidated and erect at the same time, in my life.
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Chapter 7: Cleaning Up
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As the lingering warmth from her recent encounter enveloped the room, Scarlett, sprawled across the bed, still stained with some of Xander's juices, reluctantly rose to her feet. Her body glistening, she took a deep breath and began to make her way to the bathroom, my hand reaching out to offer her support and companionship.

Xander had already made his exit, which was quite honestly preferable. We didn’t need to stand around and awkwardly dabble through our parting words. None of us were really aware of the best way to socially navigate this situation. We only knew one thing for certain: we all had fun.

Scarlett left the room and walked her cute little butt down the hallway, just ahead of me. I couldn’t help but stare at the bounce in her cheeks with each step. She also had the cutest little butt dimples. I always had to check them out whenever she walked by me naked.

Entering the gleaming bathroom, she reached for the luxurious shower head. The warm water cascaded over her skin, washing away the evidence of her love-filled exchange. As the water rinsed the last remnants of their temporary union, she and I stood in the embrace of the shower, our hearts beating as one.

Stepping out of the shower, dressed only in the moisture still clinging to her body, Scarlett reached for a fluffy white towel to wrap around me, our eyes locked in a silent understanding. The reflection of trust and connection in my eyes mirrored her own, and I knew then, in that moment, we had achieved a new level of intimacy. A level of intimacy where vulnerability and honesty were the guiding principles of our relationship.

Hand in hand, we stepped out of the steamy embrace provided by the bathroom and ventured to a cozy corner in our living room. As we curled up on the plush sofa, enveloped by the flickering firelight, the weight of fear and uncertainty seemed to dissipate into the cool evening air. We spoke openly about our relationship, sharing dreams and desires, thoughts and apprehensions, weaving a tapestry of dedication and trust that would only continue to grow in strength and resilience over time.

As the night deepened and the sky filled with the shimmering constellations of countless stars, I felt Scarlett's words resonating in my heart, a gentle warmth enveloping me.

"Jensen, our relationship is a masterpiece. It's a story of two souls that have found one another on this life's journey, two souls who complete each other, complement each other, and cherish each other. Thank you so much for today,” she smiled at me, beaming.

Scarlett's words floated through the air like a soothing melody, and as I felt the warmth in my heart, I gently took her hand and whispered my response, a reflection of the depth of the bond we had just nurtured.

"I couldn’t agree more, Scarlett. Our love story feels perfect to me. I love that we can be our authentic selves. I adore the fact that our love truly knows no bounds."

I don’t think either of us had ever felt more content or secure. This was true love.

––––––––
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If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review! It really helps small artists and creators like me better understand my customers. I sincerely appreciate your time reading this book, and humbly ask you for an honest review. Thank you <3

-Ms Naughtee
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        Valerie's a live wire. A captivating gamer with dreams bigger than her monitor.
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