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The heavy wooden door creaked open, revealing the luxurious villa that awaited them. Rachel's breath caught in her throat as she stepped inside, Peter's hand warm and reassuring in hers.

"Fuck, babe, this place is incredible," Peter breathed, his eyes roaming over the lavish décor. He dropped their bags with a thud, pulling Rachel deeper into the villa.

"Let's see what else we've got here," he said, excitement lighting up his features. They wandered through the spacious living area, marveling at the plush furniture and intricate artwork.

"Jesus, look at that view!" Rachel gasped, her green eyes widening as they reached the floor-to-ceiling windows. The ocean stretched before them like a vast expanse of shimmering blue silk, waves softly caressing the shore below.

"Can you believe this is ours for a week?" Peter grinned, his arm wrapping around her waist. Rachel leaned into him, savoring the warmth of his body against hers.

"Only the best for my beautiful wife," he murmured, pressing a lingering kiss to her temple. She couldn't help but smile, feeling her heart swell with love and gratitude.

"Thank you, Peter. This getaway is just what we needed," she whispered, tilting her head to meet his gaze. He nodded, his eyes conveying both understanding and anticipation.

The sun blazed against Rachel's skin as she stepped out onto the terrace, her eyes drawn to the shimmering waters of the infinity pool. Her pulse quickened at the sight of it, the crystal-clear water merging seamlessly with the horizon, beckoning them into its inviting embrace.

"Oh, Peter, look at this," she breathed, her voice tinged with awe. She could already imagine herself submerged in those cool depths, the sun casting dappled patterns on her body as she floated weightlessly.

Peter moved behind her, his arms wrapping around her waist and pulling her close. "It's incredible, isn't it?" he murmured, his breath hot against her neck. He pressed a kiss to her shoulder, sending a shiver down her spine. "What do you think of our little paradise, babe?"

Rachel leaned back into him, savoring the feel of his solid chest against her back. "It's beyond perfect," she admitted, unable to keep the excitement from her voice. "I can't wait to try out that pool."

"Neither can I," Peter agreed, his voice low and seductive. His fingers traced lazy circles on her stomach, hinting at the shared fantasy they'd been nurturing for months. "Maybe we'll find new ways to... unwind."

A surge of heat flashed through her as she caught his meaning. Her mind filled with illicit images, scenarios too bold to put into words yet too tempting to ignore. Rachel felt her heart race as she recalled their conversation, the one that had sparked this entire adventure. They had been curled up on their couch at home, sipping wine and sharing their deepest desires.

Peter had confessed his fantasy, the words tumbling out of him like a torrent of desire. He wanted to watch Rachel make love to another man, to see her with someone else, to share her in that intimate way. Rachel had been shocked at first, but the forbidden thrill soon awoke her own cravings.

She remembered how Peter had looked at her, his eyes filled with longing and anticipation. And she had wanted to give him that, to fulfill his desires and explore her own in the process. It had been a turning point in their relationship, a moment when they had decided to break free from the monotony of their lives and embrace something new.

Now, standing in this luxurious villa with the sun warm on her skin, Rachel felt the weight of that decision lift. She could feel Peter's excitement, his eagerness to make their fantasy a reality. And deep down, she knew she wanted it too.

"You really want that, don't you?" she asked, her voice barely more than a whisper.

"Only if you do," he replied, his hands roaming lower, teasing her with feather-light touches. "This trip is all about us, Rach. Exploring our desires, pushing boundaries..."

"God, Peter," she moaned, her legs growing weak as his fingers brushed against the edge of her swimsuit. The line between fantasy and reality blurred, the anticipation building like a fire in her belly. "I want it too."

"Then let's make it happen," he growled, his lips grazing her earlobe as they shared a moment of raw, unbridled passion. And as they stood there, gazing out at the vast expanse of water and sky, Rachel knew their adventure was only just beginning.
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The next morning, Rachel stood by the pool, her feet dipping into the cool water as she sipped her coffee. The sun cast a golden glow over the scene, making the ocean shimmer like a million diamonds. 

"Good morning, Mrs. Williams," a deep voice called out, startling her from her reverie. She glanced up to see Brian, the personal pool attendant, emerging from the glistening waters. His tanned skin glistened with droplets of water, drawing attention to the muscles that rippled beneath the surface. He flashed her a charming smile, his eyes dark and mysterious.

"Morning, Brian," she managed to choke out, her heart pounding in her chest. A wave of desire crashed through her, leaving her breathless and disoriented.

"Beautiful day, isn't it?" he asked casually, his gaze never leaving hers. He approached her, his movements fluid and confident, and Rachel couldn't help but be drawn to him.

"Y-yes, it is," she stuttered, struggling to regain her composure. She could feel Peter's fantasy beckoning from the shadows, urging her to take the plunge into the unknown.

"Let me know if there's anything I can do for you," Brian said, his voice low and seductive. He winked at her before diving back into the pool, leaving Rachel to ponder the possibilities that lay before them.

Rachel watched Brian's retreating form, her pulse racing with the intensity of a thousand suns. Peter appeared beside her, his eyes dark and hungry as he took in the scene before them.

"Fuck, Rach," he whispered into her ear, his breath hot against her skin. His hands found her hips, pulling her close as his lips brushed against her neck. "I want you to have him."

Her heart stuttered at his words, shock and desire warring within her. She'd known of Peter's fantasy, but hearing it from his lips made it all the more real. Her body trembled under his touch, her arousal undeniable.

"Are you sure?" she asked, her voice barely audible above the pounding of her own heart.

"More than anything," he replied, his fingers trailing up her spine, sending shivers down her body. "I need to see you with him, babe. I need to know how it feels to watch you lose yourself to another man."

Rachel's core clenched tightly, the illicit thrill of the idea setting her nerves alight. This was it, the moment she'd both craved and dreaded. With a shaky breath, she steeled herself for what was to come.

"Alright," she murmured, determination flooding through her veins. "I'll talk to him."

As she approached Brian, her legs felt like they were made of jelly, anticipation and fear intertwining in her chest. Drawing on every ounce of strength she possessed, Rachel put on her most confident smile.

"Brian," she called out, catching his attention as he emerged from the pool once more.

"Mrs. Williams," he responded, his eyes raking over her body with undisguised desire. The heat in his gaze sent a shiver down her spine, emboldening her further.

"Peter and I were wondering if you'd like to join us tonight at our villa," she said, her voice steady despite the thundering of her heart.

"Are you sure?" he asked, a wicked grin playing on his lips as he caught the meaning behind her words.

"Absolutely," she replied, her resolve unwavering. "We'll be waiting."

As Rachel turned to walk away, she could feel Brian's eyes on her, the promise of what was to come igniting a fire within her. Tonight, she would surrender to her desires and explore the depths of her fantasies, with Peter by her side.
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The warm glow of candlelight filled the villa, casting flickering shadows on the walls as Rachel paced back and forth, her heart pounding in anticipation. The silk robe she wore clung to her curves, leaving little to the imagination.

"Relax, babe," Peter murmured, his hands soothingly massaging her shoulders. "You know I'm here for you."

"Thank you," she whispered, leaning into his touch. But before she could say more, a firm knock echoed through the room, sending a shiver down her spine.

"Showtime," Rachel muttered under her breath, her breath hitching as she opened the door. Brian stood there, his eyes dark with desire, the scent of him powerful and intoxicating. "Come in."

"Evening, Mrs. Williams," he said smoothly, stepping inside. His gaze swept over her, taking in the sight of her barely covered body. "You look incredible."

"Thanks," she replied, her voice wavering slightly. Brian's presence set her nerves ablaze, but she couldn't deny the thrill it brought her. She glanced at Peter, seeking reassurance.

"Go ahead, love," he encouraged, his own arousal evident in his heated gaze. "Enjoy yourself."

"Fuck," Rachel breathed, feeling Brian's strong arms wrap around her waist as he guided her to the outdoor sofa. His lips found hers, their tongues entwining passionately, arousal building with every stroke.

As Brian's hands roamed her body, exploring every inch of her skin, she could feel Peter's eyes on them, his desire palpable in the air. The sight of them together, the weight of the realization of their fantasy truly coming to life, sent shivers down her spine.

As the kiss deepened, Rachel felt the silk robe slipping from her shoulders, falling to the floor like a discarded cloak of modesty. Brian's hands continued to explore her body, his fingers tracing her curves with a practiced ease that spoke of years spent reveling in the beauty of female form.

The sight of Rachel's naked body, revealed before them, sent an electric current of desire through Peter. He watched as Brian's gaze lingered on her full breasts, her firm belly, and the dark curls at the apex of her thighs. His own arousal strained against his pants, a testament to the intensity of his desire for both his wife and their shared fantasy.

As Brian continued to explore Rachel's body with kisses and feather-light touches, Peter sat down in a comfortable chair, his gaze never leaving the scene unfolding before him. He stroked his erection through his pants, the sight of his wife being undressed and touched by another man driving him wild with desire.

"Mmm, you taste so good," Brian purred against Rachel's neck as his hands grazed over her hips and down to her thighs, his fingers brushing against the insides of her legs. Rachel could feel his erection pressing against her, a testament to the desire that had brought them all together. 

Peter watched as Brian's hands slid under Rachel's legs, lifting her up so that she was seated on his lap, her naked body pressed against his. Their lips met in a scorching kiss, tongues dancing together as Brian's hands roamed over Rachel's body, exploring every inch of her skin.

Peter shifted in his chair, his erection straining against his pants as he watched the scene unfold before him. He reached down, undoing the button and zipper of his pants, freeing his erection to stand proud and hard.

Rachel moaned into Brian's mouth as his hands found her breasts, his fingers teasing her nipples until they were hard and sensitive. She threaded her fingers through his hair, pulling him closer to her as their passion intensified.

Peter watched with a mix of desire and pride as Brian's fingers expertly slid between Rachel's legs, finding her entrance and teasing her with the tip of his finger. She gasped, her body arching into his touch as he explored her most intimate places.

As his finger entered her, Rachel cried out, her body trembling with the intensity of the sensation. Brian's finger slid in and out of Rachel, his thumb brushing against her clit with every movement. She moaned, her body arching into his touch as her arousal built to a fever pitch.

Peter's eyes widened as he watched his wife's reactions, his own arousal throbbing with each movement. He knew he couldn't hold out much longer, watching his wife with another man like this.

Rachel's body was going wild, her moans growing louder and more desperate as Brian's finger continued to explore her most intimate places. She bucked her hips against his hand, her eyes locked on Peter's as she rode a wave of pleasure. Peter's hand wrapped around his erection, his motions in time with Rachel's. 

Brian's fingers moved faster, each stroke more intense than the last. Rachel's eyes rolled back in her head as she writhed in his lap, her body aching for release.

As Rachel's orgasm built, her entire body seemed to tremble with anticipation. Her breath came in short gasps, her nails digging into Brian's shoulders as she clung to him. Her eyes locked onto Peter's, and she could see the desire and arousal in his gaze. It was in that moment, as she felt the wave of pleasure crash over her, that she knew she was exactly where she was meant to be.

As her body convulsed with the force of her orgasm, Rachel's moans filled the room, mingling with the sounds of Brian's skillful touches. Her pulse raced, every cell in her body alight with the intensity of the pleasure. 

Peter watched, breathless, as Rachel's orgasm washed over her. Seeing his wife in the throes of passion, experiencing a level of arousal he'd never before witnessed, sent a surge of desire coursing through him.

His hand tightened around his erection, his eyes never leaving the scene unfolding before him. He felt a sense of possessiveness and pride well up within him, knowing that he was the one who had brought them all to this point.

Brian removed his fingers from Rachel’s drenched pussy and guided his cock towards her core. 

Rachel’s eyes widened as she felt the swollen head of Brian's cock pressing against her entrance. She gasped, her breath hitching as he slowly began to enter her. Peter watched, his heart pounding in his chest, as his wife surrendered to Brian's possession.

Brian's eyes met Rachel's, his gaze intense as he thrust deeper into her. Rachel moaned, her muscles tightening around him as she adjusted to his girth. Peter's eyes never left their bodies, watching as Brian's cock slid in and out of Rachel's wet pussy.

The sight of his wife being taken by another man drove him wild with desire. He felt a sense of ownership and possessiveness, knowing that this was his plan, his fantasy come to life. His hand continued to stroke his erection, his grip firm as he watched the scene before him.

As Brian's cock slid in and out of Rachel's wet pussy, his thrusts grew harder and more urgent. His hips bucked, driving his cock deeper into her with each stroke. Rachel moaned, her eyes locked on Peter's as she felt the raw pleasure coursing through her body.

Peter watched, his breath coming in short gasps, as Brian's cock plunged into his wife's core. He could see the pure pleasure written on her face, the way her body arched into Brian's every movement. His own arousal throbbed with each thrust, the sight of his wife being taken by another man driving him wild.

Brian's hands gripped Rachel's hips, his fingers digging into her flesh as he pounded into her hard. Rachel writhed on his lap, her moans growing louder and more desperate with each passing second. She felt the raw power of Brian's desire, the way his cock filled her fully, his hips grinding against her clit with every thrust.

As Brian's hips pistoned, his body tense with the intensity of his desire, Rachel felt his cock swell inside her. She knew he was close, his hot breath in her ear a testament to his arousal. He groaned, his hips bucking wildly as he thrust into her, his climax washing over him in a tide of passion. His cock twitched inside her, pouring his release into her willing core. Rachel moaned, her own climax building with each spasm of Brian's cock.

Peter watched, his eyes never leaving the scene before him. He could see the emotions playing across Rachel's face, the way her body quivered with the force of her pleasure. He felt a surge of pride and satisfaction, knowing that he had brought them all to this point. The sight of his wife being taken by another man was intense, but it only served to fuel his own arousal. He tightened his grip on his erection, his hand sliding along its length as his eyes locked onto Rachel's. Their shared fantasy had become a reality, and the pleasure they both received from it was undeniable.

As Brian's body trembled with the force of his climax, Rachel's own orgasm crashed over her. Her moans filled the room, mingling with the sounds of their passionate embrace. Her breath hitched, her body trembling with the force of her pleasure.

Peter watched as Brian slowly withdrew from Rachel, their bodies glistening with sweat and desire. He could see the satisfaction and contentment in Rachel's eyes, her body still quivering from the intensity of the experience. He knew that he had given her something truly special, and the connection between them was stronger than ever.

Brian's eyes met Rachel's, his gaze filled with admiration and respect. He could see the raw passion and desire in her eyes, the way her body had surrendered to his. He knew that he had given her a memory she would treasure forever, and the feeling was humbling.

As he stood up from the sofa to dress himself, Brian smiled as he saw Peter standing up from his chair, walking towards his wife, his erection throbbing in his hand.

As Peter approached, Rachel's eyes locked onto his, her breath hitching as he stood in front of her. She reached out, her fingers brushing against his erection, her gaze never leaving his.

Peter's eyes met Brian's, a mix of gratitude and admiration in his gaze. "We'll take it from here, thank you," he said, his voice low and husky. Brian nodded, a small smile playing on his lips as he turned towards the door.

As Brian left the villa, Peter and Rachel's eyes never left each other. Their hearts were pounding with anticipation as they prepared to explore new heights of desire together, knowing that the fantasy they had shared would only strengthen the bond between them.

Rachel reached out, her fingers gently brushing against her husband’s cock. She could feel the heat radiating from his body, the arousal practically oozing from his pores.

Her fingers wrapped around Peter's shaft, her grip firm as she began to stroke him in time with her heartbeat. She could feel his body trembling with need, his eyes locked onto hers as she continued to work him. Her lips parted, her breath coming in short, ragged gasps as she prepared to take him into her mouth.

The sight of his wife's mouth descending onto his erection sent a jolt of pleasure coursing through Peter. He groaned, his hips bucking slightly as Rachel's talented tongue began to explore the sensitive head of his cock. Her mouth moved in perfect sync with the rhythm of her hand, her lips tightening and loosening around him as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth.

As she began to suck him off, Rachel felt the throbbing of his erection against the roof of her mouth. She could taste the salty essence of his precum, the tangy flavor mixing with the taste of her saliva. Her tongue danced around the sensitive head of his cock, her lips sliding up and down its length in a slow, sensual motion.

Peter thrusted his hips, pushing deeper into Rachel's willing mouth. His eyes locked onto hers, his breath coming in short, ragged gasps as he felt the pleasure building within him. He could feel the heat radiating from her body, her hand still firmly wrapped around his erection as she continued to suck him off with expert precision.

Rachel felt Peter's fingers grab her hair, his grip firm as he pulled her closer. She could feel the raw power of his desire, the intensity of his pleasure coursing through her body as he thrust deeper into her throat. She gagged slightly, but the sensation only served to heighten the intensity of the experience.

Peter's hips bucked wildly, his thrusts growing harder and more urgent. Rachel's eyes never left his, her lips wrapped around his erection as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth, his hips grinding against her chin with every stroke.

With a loud groan, Peter's body tensed, his hips bucking wildly as he unleashed his hot cum into Rachel's willing mouth. Wave after wave of pleasure washed over him, his body shuddering with the intensity of the experience. Rachel's tongue danced around the sensitive head of his cock, milking every last drop of his release, her lips locked onto him as he came.

Peter's climax lasted what felt like an eternity, his body trembling with the force of the pleasure. Finally, his orgasm subsided, and he slowly pulled away from Rachel's eager lips. His eyes locked onto hers, his heart pounding with the intensity of the experience.

Rachel smiled, her hand still wrapped around Peter's softening erection. She could feel the lingering heat of his release, the wetness of his cum still dripping from her lips.

***
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The sun dipped low, painting the sky in hues of orange and pink as it kissed the ocean's horizon. Rachel lay entwined with Peter on the plush outdoor sofa, their naked bodies caressed by the warm sea breeze.

"Fuck, babe," Peter whispered, his voice thick with emotion. "That was... I don't even have words."

Rachel chuckled softly, her fingertips tracing lazy patterns on his chest. "Mmm, you liked watching me with Brian, didn't you?"

"God, yes." His hand slid down to her hip, squeezing gently. "Seeing you so lost in pleasure, knowing it was my fantasy that brought us there... It was fucking amazing."

She let out a contented sigh, her thoughts drifting back to the night's erotic events. The taboo thrill of fulfilling Peter's desire swirled through her mind, mingling with the lingering sensations that radiated from her core. She felt alive, invigorated, and connected to her husband like never before.

"Peter," she murmured, wanting to share her innermost thoughts. "I've never felt this close to you. This experience, letting go and embracing our desires together... It's changed something between us, hasn't it?"

He nodded, his eyes shimmering with love and gratitude. "Absolutely, Rachel. We took a risk, shared our deepest fantasies, and now our bond is stronger than ever. I love you more than I can say."

"Me too," she replied, her heart swelling with emotion. They fell silent for a moment, simply reveling in the depth of their connection.

"Promise me we'll keep exploring, baby?" Rachel asked, her voice tinged with vulnerability. "Let's never be afraid to push our boundaries, to discover new ways to love and thrill each other."

Peter pulled her closer, sealing their newfound vow with a fierce kiss that spoke volumes. "I promise, Rachel. We'll keep exploring together, always."

As the sun disappeared beneath the ocean's surface, leaving behind a blanket of stars and the sultry embrace of the night, Rachel knew that their marriage was more alive than ever before. The freedom to openly explore their most intimate desires had only strengthened their bond, and she couldn't wait to see what new adventures awaited them.
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 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}
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