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The sun dipped low, casting a golden hue over the sprawling living room of Ryan and Sophie’s luxurious home. Sophie lounged on the plush white couch, her legs curled beneath her, a glass of chilled wine in hand. Ryan sat across from her, his dark eyes fixed on her with an intensity that made her shift slightly, her silk robe slipping off one shoulder.

“What?” she laughed softly, tilting her head. “Why are you looking at me like that?”

Ryan hesitated, his fingers drumming against the armrest of the leather chair. He leaned forward, his voice steady but laced with something she couldn’t quite place. “I’ve been thinking about something... something I want to share with you.”

Sophie raised an eyebrow, setting her glass down on the marble coffee table. “Okay... you’re freaking me out a little. What’s up?”

He took a deep breath, his gaze never leaving hers. “I’ve had this fantasy for a while now. It’s not something I ever thought I’d bring up, but... I can’t stop thinking about it. About you.”

Her lips parted slightly, her pulse quickening. “Me?”

Ryan nodded, his voice dropping to a lower register. “Yeah. I’ve been imagining... seeing you with another man.”

Sophie froze, her mind racing. She blinked, trying to process his words. “Wait, what? You mean like... watching me?”

“Yes,” he said, his tone firm but gentle. “Watching you be desired, watching you take control, watching you fuck someone else. The idea of it... it drives me wild.”

Her cheeks flushed, a mix of surprise and curiosity swirling inside her. “Ryan, I... I don’t know what to say. That’s... not what I expected.”

He reached across the space between them, his hand brushing her knee. “I know it sounds crazy, but I’ve never wanted anything more. To see you like that, to see how fucking beautiful you are when you’re turned on—it’s all I can think about.”

Sophie’s breath faltered, her mind racing. She searched his face for any sign of hesitation or doubt, but all she saw was raw honesty. And something else—something that sent a shiver of excitement through her.

“I... I don’t know,” she said slowly, her voice trembling. “I mean, it’s not like I haven’t thought about it before, but... I didn’t think you would.”

Ryan’s fingers tightened on her knee, his touch warm and reassuring. “I did. I do. And the more I think about it, the more I want it.”

She swallowed hard, her heart pounding in her chest. “But what if... what if it changes things between us? What if it’s too much?”

He leaned closer, his free hand cupping her cheek. “It won’t. Because no matter what happens, you’re mine. And this... this would just be another way for us to explore each other, to push our boundaries together.”

Sophie felt a warmth spread through her body, her doubts slowly giving way to something else—something electric. She met his gaze, her lips curving into a tentative smile. “You’re serious about this, aren’t you?”

“Dead serious,” he murmured, his thumb brushing her lower lip. “And I need to know if it’s something you could want too.”

She hesitated, her mind still spinning, but the spark of curiosity was undeniable. “I guess... I could think about it.”

Ryan’s face lit up, his excitement palpable. “That’s all I’m asking.”

Sophie leaned back against the couch, her thoughts a jumble of emotions. But one thing was clear—the idea had taken root, and she couldn’t shake it. Not that she wanted to.
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Ryan leaned against the kitchen counter, his arms crossed over his broad chest as Sophie stood a few feet away, her fingers nervously toying with the hem of her sweater. The air between them was thick with tension, the kind that buzzed with unspoken questions and lingering curiosity. It had been three days since their conversation in the living room, and neither of them had brought it up again—until now.

“So...” Ryan started, his voice low and steady, eyes locked on hers. “Have you thought about it anymore?”

Sophie’s cheeks flushed slightly, but she didn’t look away. “Yeah. I have. I mean, it’s not like it’s something I can just ignore after you dropped that bomb on me.”

He chuckled softly, stepping closer. “Fair enough. And... what are you thinking?”

She took a deep breath, her fingers still fidgeting. “I guess I’m... curious. But I’m also scared. Like, what if it changes things between us? What if I’m not into it? Or worse, what if you’re not into it after?”

Ryan reached out, his hand gently cupping her cheek. “Soph, listen to me. This isn’t about me wanting something from you. It’s about us. About exploring something together that could bring us even closer. I love you. That’s not going to change, no matter what happens.”

Her eyes softened, and she leaned into his touch. “I know you love me. And I love you. I just... I don’t know if I can wrap my head around the idea of being with someone else while you watch.”

“It’s not about you being with someone else,” he said, his thumb brushing her skin lightly. “It’s about sharing an experience together. About trust. And control. You’d have all the control, Sophie. We’d set boundaries, and if at any point you feel uncomfortable, we stop. No questions asked.”

She bit her lip, her gaze drifting to the window where Malik, their gardener, was outside trimming the hedges. His shirtless figure glistened in the sunlight, his toned muscles moving with precision as he worked. Ryan followed her gaze, a smirk tugging at the corner of his lips.

“What about Malik?” he asked, his voice a little huskier now.

Sophie’s eyes snapped back to his, wide and surprised. “Malik? You’re serious?”

“Why not? He’s discreet, respectful, and attractive. Plus, we already know him. It wouldn’t be some random guy we found online.”

Her heart started to race, her mind racing with images she hadn’t allowed herself to fully imagine before. Malik was undeniably handsome—his dark skin glowing under the sun, his strong hands expertly handling the tools as he worked. She felt a warmth spread through her body just thinking about it.

“I... I don’t know,” she stammered, though the thought intrigued her more than she cared to admit.

Ryan stepped even closer, his hand sliding down to rest on her hip. “Think about it, Soph. You’d have complete control. We’d talk it through beforehand, set whatever boundaries you want. And if you’re not into it, we don’t do it. Simple as that.”

She looked up at him, her breathing shallow as she searched his face for any sign of hesitation or doubt. But all she saw was raw honesty—and maybe a flicker of excitement.

“Okay,” she whispered finally, her voice barely audible. “Let’s try it. Once. With Malik.”

Ryan’s eyes lit up, a grin spreading across his face. “You mean it?”

She nodded, her heart pounding in her chest. “Yes. But we need to talk about it first. Set rules.”

“Of course,” he agreed immediately. “Whatever you need.”

Sophie took another deep breath, trying to calm the storm of emotions swirling inside her. Excitement, fear, arousal—it was all there, tangled together in a way that made her feel both overwhelmed and exhilarated.

“And Ryan,” she added, her voice firmer now. “If at any point I want to stop, we stop. No arguments.”

“Absolutely,” he said without hesitation. “Your comfort comes first. Always.”

She nodded again, feeling a strange sense of relief now that the decision was made. The idea was still daunting, but there was no denying the spark of curiosity that had been growing inside her since their first conversation.

“So... how do we ask him?” she asked, glancing back out the window at Malik.

Ryan chuckled softly. “I’ll handle it. Just leave it to me.”

Sophie felt a shiver run down her spine—part nerves, part anticipation—as Ryan turned toward the door.

“Wait,” she called out suddenly, her voice trembling slightly.

He paused, looking back at her with a raised eyebrow. “What is it?”

She hesitated for a moment before stepping closer to him, pressing her body against his and looking up into his intense dark eyes.

“Just... kiss me first,” she whispered.

Without a word, Ryan leaned down, his lips capturing hers in a slow, sensual kiss that sent a wave of warmth through her entire body. His hands slid around her waist, pulling her closer as their tongues met in a dance that was both familiar and electrifying. Sophie moaned softly into his mouth, her fingers tangling in his hair as she lost herself in the moment.

When they finally pulled apart, both of them were breathless.

“I love you,” Ryan murmured, his forehead resting against hers.

“I love you too,” Sophie replied, her voice thick with emotion.

And then he was gone, stepping out into the backyard where Malik was still working. Sophie watched from the window, her heart racing as she saw Ryan approach him.

“Malik,” Ryan said casually as he walked up to the taller man.

Malik looked up from the hedge he was trimming, wiping sweat from his brow with the back of his hand. “Hey, boss. What’s up?”

Ryan glanced back toward the house briefly before turning his attention to Malik again. “We need to talk about something.”

Malik raised an eyebrow curiously but nodded anyway.

Sophie couldn’t hear what they were saying anymore—only snippets carried on the breeze—but she couldn’t tear herself away from watching them interact either.

Her pulse quickened as she saw Malik’s expression shift from confusion to surprise—and then something more intense—before nodding slowly in agreement...

She swallowed hard as Ryan clapped him on the shoulder before starting back toward the house...

Sophie stood by the window, her fingers tracing patterns on the glass as she watched Ryan walk back toward the house. Her heart pounded in her chest, a chaotic rhythm that mirrored the storm of emotions swirling inside her. The idea of Malik—him—touching her, kissing
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