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"Looks like we're gonna need a bigger shovel," Liam grunted, sweat beading on his tanned, muscular chest as he tossed a clump of dirt aside. His blond hair clung to his forehead in the scorching afternoon sun, the veins in his arms popping as he worked.
"Yeah, this soil is as hard as my ex-girlfriend's heart," Noah chuckled, wiping the sweat from his brow with the back of his hand. His dark hair was a stark contrast to Liam's, and his equally toned body shimmered in the light.
The sound of the shower running inside the house was the only other noise, a rhythmic reminder of the task at hand. Audrey had been taking longer in the bathroom than usual today, and the heat was only making things more unbearable.
"You think she's okay in there?" Liam asked, pausing for a moment to catch his breath. "It's hotter than a dragon's asshole out here."
"Doubt it," Noah smirked, "but hey, more time for us to get this garden looking like the promised land."
The two men resumed their work, their laughter echoing faintly through the quiet neighborhood. They were both in their early twenties, friends since high school, and had started a small landscaping business together. Today's job was simple enough: spruce up Audrey's garden before her weekend party. They had been at it for a couple of hours, and the heat was definitely taking its toll.
As they dug and moved soil around, their shirts became drenched and clung to their bodies like second skins. They decided it was time to cool off and ripped them off, tossing them onto the freshly trimmed lawn. Their bare chests glistened with sweat, and their abs flexed with every movement. It was a sight that would have made any woman's heart flutter.
Little did they know, someone was indeed watching. Audrey had just stepped out of the shower, her skin still damp and her body freshly scrubbed. She peeked out of the bathroom window, her eyes widening at the display in her backyard. Her hand unconsciously moved to her chest, her breath hitching as she took in the two gorgeous men working so hard under the unforgiving sun.
The cool air from the open window kissed her skin, and she felt a sudden warmth building between her legs. It had been a while since she had felt this way, and the sight of Liam and Noah's bare, chiseled torsos was doing things to her that no gardening show ever could.
Her thoughts grew more and more scandalous as she observed them, the water from her shower still trickling down her body. The heat outside was nothing compared to what was brewing inside of her. She knew she should get dressed, but she just couldn't tear her eyes away from the men outside.
Audrey's hand drifted down to her stomach, her fingertips lightly grazing the soft skin before dipping lower. The anticipation grew with every moment she watched the men toil in her garden. Her hand moved between her legs, and she found that she was already wet and ready. She couldn't help herself; she had to feel more.
With a sigh that was part pleasure and part relief, she slid her middle finger inside her slick folds. She was surprised by how much she needed this release, her body craving the attention she had been neglecting. Her eyes locked on the two men, their muscles rippling as they worked, and she began to stroke herself gently.
The sensation was exquisite, her breath hitching as she felt the warmth spread through her body. The coolness of the shower had heightened her sensitivity, making every touch feel like a spark of electricity. She watched as Liam's muscles bulged while he lifted a particularly heavy rock, and she matched his rhythm with the motion of her hand, her hips rocking slightly.
The sound of the shovels digging into the dirt became a background symphony to her own private concert of pleasure. Her other hand cupped her breast, her thumb flicking over the hardened nipple as her finger worked her clit in a steady, building rhythm. She bit her lip, trying to stifle the moans that threatened to spill from her mouth.
The scent of freshly turned earth wafted in through the open window, mingling with the faint scent of her arousal. It was a potent combination that had her head spinning and her heart racing. Her strokes grew more urgent, her breathing shallower, as she approached the edge of climax.
Just as she was about to reach the peak, she heard a noise from downstairs. Panic shot through her as she realized she had forgotten to lock the bathroom door. She hastily pulled her hand away, her cheeks flushing as she grabbed a towel to cover herself.
The sound grew closer, and she knew she had to act fast. She silently cursed herself for letting things go so far and hoped they hadn't heard her. The last thing she wanted was to be caught in such a compromising position by the very men she had been fantasizing about.
Her heart pounding, Audrey hastily dressed and composed herself before opening the bathroom door. She stepped into the hallway, her eyes scanning the area for any signs of life. The house was quiet, the only noise the distant grunts and laughter of Liam and Noah outside.
With a shaky breath, she made her way downstairs, trying to put on her best 'I was just in the shower, nothing to see here' face. She hoped that the heat of the day would explain away her flushed cheeks and the way her pulse was racing.
As she approached the kitchen, she heard the screen door slam shut, and the sound of heavy footsteps on the wooden floorboards grew closer. She tensed, her body still thrumming from her near-miss. It was now or never; she had to face them, pretending as though nothing had happened.
Turning the corner, she found herself face to face with Liam, a bottle of cold water in his hand. His eyes met hers, and for a moment, she was sure he knew. But his expression remained innocent, his gaze not dropping below her neckline.
"Hey, Audrey," he said, his voice casual and easy. "How's it going?"
She managed a smile, her voice steady. "Great, just got out of the shower. The garden's looking fantastic, guys. You're both working so hard out there."
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The tension in the air was palpable, but she played it cool. Inside, however, she was a mess of conflicting emotions. Part of her wanted to run back upstairs and finish what she had started, while another part was terrified of what might happen if they ever found out.
But for now, she had to put on a brave face, join her guests in the backyard, and hope that the rest of the day would be as uneventful as possible. The party was tomorrow, and she had a lot to do before then.
The garden was indeed coming along nicely, the once-dull space now showing promise of becoming a lush oasis. As she walked outside, the sight of Noah's strong back glistening with sweat sent another jolt of desire through Audrey. She couldn't help but let her eyes linger on the way his jeans clung to his firm ass as he bent over to dig a hole for a new bush. She cleared her throat, trying to shake off the image of her hand sliding down her own wetness just moments ago.
"Could you use some help?" she called out, her voice a tad too high. The men turned, their smiles wide and genuine, but Audrey couldn't help but feel a twinge of guilt. They looked so innocent, so focused on their work, and here she was, hiding the naughty thoughts she had about them just a few minutes prior.
"Nah, we're good," Noah waved her off, his biceps flexing as he tossed a handful of mulch into the freshly dug hole. "But you could grab us some more ice from the cooler."
Audrey nodded, eager for an excuse to be near them but also needing to put some distance between herself and the temptation. She stepped onto the porch, her legs feeling wobbly as she walked to the cooler. The cold water was a welcome relief, the condensation on the bottles a stark contrast to the heat emanating from her core.
As she twisted the cap off the bottle, her hand brushed against the fabric of her shorts. She felt the wetness that had trickled down her thigh and flushed even deeper. She had been so lost in the moment that she hadn't even realized she had been careless. She quickly wiped herself with the towel she had brought down with her, hoping the men wouldn't notice.
Handing the icy cold water to them, she tried to ignore the way their eyes swept over her, the way Liam's gaze lingered on her bare legs and the way Noah's hand brushed against her palm just a little too long. She couldn't help but wonder if they had any clue about the raunchy thoughts she'd had, or if they were just being friendly.
The rest of the afternoon passed in a blur of half-hearted conversation and awkward glances. Audrey couldn't help but feel like she was walking on eggshells, every little sound and movement reminding her of her earlier indiscretion. She tried to focus on the party preparations, but her mind kept drifting back to the bathroom, to the feel of her own fingers inside her and the way her body had responded to the sight of them.
By the time they finished up and started to pack their tools, the sun had begun to dip below the horizon, casting long shadows across the yard. Audrey couldn't help but feel a mix of relief and disappointment. She knew she had to get ready for her guests, but she also knew that the excitement of the day was about to come to an end.
––––––––
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As they were leaving, Liam turned to her with a mischievous glint in his eye. "We'll be back first thing tomorrow to finish up. Maybe you could wear something a little... cooler?"
Audrey felt her cheeks burn as she watched them go. The double entendre was not lost on her, and she wondered if perhaps they had noticed her sneaky glances after all. With a deep breath, she turned to face
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