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The way they spoke to me was so different from any other guy I’d ever dated. It was sexy, confident, and filthy, and I loved it.

“We love your innocence, but we both know you’re a dirty girl underneath.”

...instead of dropping his pants, he reached inside his pocket and pulled out his phone. “Do you mind if I take a few snaps?”

The thought of a guy taking NSFW porn images of me acting like a slut turned me on, it was one of my secret fantasies, but I would never have plucked up the nerve to initiate such a thing.
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As I wandered through the crowd, I suddenly locked eyes with a man across the room. 

I’d spotted the man earlier. I couldn’t miss him because he was gorgeous. His intense gaze captured the attention of his equally sexy buddy, who also turned to stare in my direction.

Heat rose to my cheeks.

Their smiles were equally alluring. 

They were the sort of good-looking guys who were always unavailable: either already taken or 100% gay, and either way was no good to me.

And if they were free, would they be interested in me? And if I had a chance with both of them, I wouldn’t know which one to choose.

Our sights fixed on each other for a long moment, and despite my lack of confidence, I sensed a magnetic pull between us.

Who were these mysterious strangers? I had to know. 

Summoning my courage, I made toward them as if propelled by an invisible force. They also began walking in my direction, their movements synchronized as if they were two halves of a whole.

The air crackled with anticipation when we converged in the middle of the room, and sounds faded around as if we’d entered a private world where only the three of us existed.

“Hello,” the man with the deep brown eyes said, his voice a mesmerizing baritone. “I’m Alex. The photographs on the walls here are stunning, don’t you think?” He waved a hand in the direction of the art gallery that surrounded us without breaking our eye contact until he did; that’s when he turned to look in the direction that his hand was pointing. 

“Thank you. I’m Emma, the photographer who took those.” I giggled, my voice slightly shaky from ridiculous nervousness.

The man with the piercing blue eyes smiled warmly. “Wow, Emma, you have an eye for an image. So talented. I’m Ryan, by the way. And it’s a pleasure to meet you.”

He took my hand and touched it to his lips, gently kissing my skin. My breath caught as my skin tingled from the touch.

The three of us moved closer to my photographs as I shared some backstories behind how I came to take those particular images. 

The guys were good listeners and seemed interested. 

They told me they were artists too, one a writer, the other a painter, and perhaps that’s why they were interested in the stories beyond the images, the details that the eye couldn’t see. We wandered around the gallery, concocting stories about other pictures that hung on the walls.

The gallery had a diverse collection of photographs on display, and we lingered a long while by the tasteful nudes. The black and white photos were more artistic than erotic, but we speculated about the relationship between the photographer and models.

“Have you taken any photographs like that?” Ryan asked.

“No, well, I took a one-day class back in my university days. And I’m tempted to have another go as there’s a lucrative competition coming up next month.”

“I like the sound of lucrative,” Alex rubbed his chin. “Tell us more.”

“It’s just quite big money for the top three places and smaller rewards for many of the others. They’ll probably be a million entrants.”

It was easy to talk to these guys, and we were soon discussing fairly explicit fantasies about nude life modeling in whispers punctuated by giggles as if we were old friends.

From the moment we walked towards each other, I knew something extraordinary should follow. For me, my work was going well, life was falling into place, and sexy guys wanted to know me - my life would never be the same again.

The hours slipped away in what seemed like minutes, and before I knew it, the gallery had emptied, and the catering staff were clearing up for the night, but we remained immersed in our conversation.

“I can’t believe we’re the only ones left,” I laughed, feeling a sense of comfort and belonging in their presence. “They’ll be kicking us out soon.”

Alex grinned, his eyes sparkling. “We can go somewhere else.”

Ryan nodded in agreement, his gaze filled with tenderness. “Absolutely. I don’t want this night to end.”

And as we stood there, bathed in the soft glow of the gallery lights, I knew deep in my heart that my encounter with these two extraordinary men was the beginning of a beautiful friendship, but could it be more?

Alex smiled. “I know; come have supper with us.”

“I’d love to.” I didn’t hesitate, eager to spend more time with Alex and Ryan.

We found a cozy bistro nearby and settled into a corner table. Menus lay forgotten as we continued our lively debate moving from foolishness to debating ethics and arts.

“But don’t you see?” Alex said, his eyes alight with passion. “We’re all protagonists and antagonists in our own stories, and everything comes down to perspective.”

“Sure, but there are universal themes of good and evil,” I countered, leaning forward in my seat.

“Acts of compassion versus cruelty,” Ryan chimed in, his voice filled with thoughtful consideration.

“And sometimes, it’s about finding a balance between the two, embracing the shades of light and dark that exist within us.”

“Spoken like a true idealist.” Alex chuckled. “You’re an interesting woman, Emma.”

Flirtatious smiles, and banter came as naturally as the philosophical discussion. The chemistry between us was almost tangible, like an energy in the air that buzzed each time our eyes met or our hands brushed. It was an intoxicating dance of minds and hearts.

Over dessert, Alex caught my gaze and held it. “I feel as though I’ve known you my whole life. And yet I want to know you better.”

“Me too,” I said softly, my voice filled with excitement and vulnerability. “Isn’t that strange?”

“No,” Ryan replied with a reassuring smile. There are things we can’t explain, whether it’s pheromones, astrology, or even the possibility of past lives. I’m not sure I believe in those last two things, by the way. I’m just saying there are things we don’t understand. And it’s not just him who wants to know you better, Emma; I want that chance too.”

Alex nodded in agreement.

Knowing they felt the same unexplainable connection with me, my heart swelled at their words. “I think there’s a depth to our connection that defies logic, and I’m willing to embrace it.”

By the end of dinner, I still wasn’t ready for us to go our separate ways. The pull between us was too strong, and it seemed they felt it too. Our hearts beat in harmony, and we made a decision together.

“We don’t have to say goodbye just yet,” Ryan suggested, his eyes filled with unspoken longing. “Let’s continue this journey together.”

Alex nodded, his hand reaching out to touch mine. “I couldn’t imagine letting this moment slip away.”

A surge of anticipation coursed through me as I squeezed his hand in response. It was a silent confirmation that I was ready to venture further into this uncharted territory.

Leaving the bistro behind, we walked side by side through the bustling evening streets, and our footsteps fell in sync. The air crackled with a palpable tension, a blend of nervousness and excitement that seemed to radiate from each of us.

Reaching Alex’s place, he unlocked the door, and we entered his sanctuary. The way he had potted plants on bookshelves and books scattered on every surface made the space feel inviting, homely, and familiar, even though I’d never been there. It was like home from home: a little messy but not squalid.

As we settled into the cozy living room, the atmosphere shifted, charged with electric energy. The anticipation and unspoken desires hung heavy in the air. Our gazes met, and the unspoken question lingered between us.

Are we going to get jiggy?

And if so, which of the guys wanted me, and which was the wingman? Or were they both interested and planning to let me pick between them?

I didn’t think I could choose; how would I decide when I wanted them both?

Alex took a step closer to me, his eyes locked with mine. “Emma, Ryan, are you sure? Are you both ready for this?”

Ready for what? I had no idea what he was talking about. I was so naive.

Ryan and I exchanged glances, but I couldn’t tell what he was thinking either. I’d gotten along so well with the guys, but I’d only met them a few hours earlier.

With a mixture of nervousness and determination, I stepped closer to Alex, my hand finding its place in his.

Ryan mirrored the movement, bridging the distance between us and wrapping his
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