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The kitchen window is filled with bright sunlight as Ben and Jessica sit at the breakfast table. Steaming mugs of coffee are forgotten in their laughter and conversation.

As their laughter subsides, Ben glances at his watch. "I should get ready for work." He stands, his chair scraping against the tile floor.

Jessica nods, her gaze lingering on him as he leaves the kitchen. She begins clearing the breakfast dishes, humming softly to herself. 

Ben slips on his crisp white dress shirt in the bedroom, his fingers nimbly pressing the buttons. Despite his outward confidence, a twinge of insecurity gnaws at him. Jessica is a former beauty queen and fitness model - way out of his league. He still can't fathom why she chose the average guy like him to be her husband.

Ben tightens the knot on his tie. The suit jacket hangs crisp and sharp on his broad shoulders, completing the professional armor he needs for the day ahead.

"Heading out?" Jessica asks as Ben enters the kitchen.

"Yeah, big meeting today," Ben replies. "You working from home again?"

Jessica nods. "Got a new design project to start on. Should keep me busy."

"Don't work too hard. Maybe we can do something special tonight?"

"I'd like that," Jessica murmurs, closing the distance between them, her hands resting on Ben's chest.

Their lips meet passionately. "Have a great day at work," Jessica says after the kiss.

Ben reluctantly releases her, already missing her warmth. "You too, love. I'll be thinking of you."

Jessica goes to her study and sinks into her chair as the door closes behind Ben, her heart racing. She opens her laptop, determined to focus on work. But as she stares at the blank canvas of her design software, her mind keeps drifting.

Her fingers hover over the keyboard, but instead of creating, she daydreams. Images of Ben's strong hands on her body, of other hands, of new experiences they haven't yet dared to try.

Jessica shakes her head, trying to clear the distracting thoughts. "Focus," she mutters to herself.
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BEN UNLOCKS THE FRONT door of his home after a long work day. "Jess?" he calls out.

Jessica appears from the living room. "Hey, you're home!" she says.

"Tough day?"

"Just long," Ben replies.

Their lips meet in a tender kiss. "How about you go change into something comfortable? I'll pour us some wine," Jessica says.

Ben nods gratefully as he heads upstairs. He can't help but think how lucky he is.

When he returns to the kitchen, Ben and Jessica cook together as they often do. After the meal is ready, they sit down to dinner. Conversation flows effortlessly between them as they eat, Ben's exhaustion melting away in Jessica's presence, slowly turning to desire. After they have eaten and done the dishes, their lips meet in a tender kiss.

"Bed?" Jessica asks, and Ben nods.

As Jessica leads Ben to the bedroom, she whispers her desire for him. Their bodies fit perfectly like two halves of a whole, their hands exploring reverently.

Ben stops at her breasts, kissing and teasing her nipples, his hand slipping between her thighs, caressing her swollen lips that are yearning for his touch. Her hips buck under his ministrations, her breath hitching with each stroke of his fingers over her most sensitive spot. He slows down his touch, teasing her with featherlight caresses that spark an avalanche of desire deep within her core.

Jessica's body arches under his touch, her moans rising in pitch.

As Ben continues kissing his way down to her pussy he can almost hear her begging him with each breath, and it sends a surge of pleasure racing through him. He plunges two fingers deep inside her, feeling the warmth of her body and the slickness of her arousal. As he moves his fingers in and out, rhythmically hitting the spot that makes her shake under him, Ben licks her clitoris.

Jessica's body trembles under his touch, the intensity of her ecstasy mounting higher and higher. Her legs shake uncontrollably, begging for release. Ben's fingers thrust in and out of her, sending waves of pleasure through her.

As he sucks harder on her clitoris, feeling it swell beneath his lips, Jessica cries out in pleasure. "Yes," she moans. "Yes, Ben! Right there!"

Ben can feel her nearing the peak of her pleasure, and he endeavors to push her over that edge. Her muscles tighten around his fingers as she approaches climax.

Her breath hitches, her voice rising in pitch as she nears the pinnacle of her pleasure. Jessica's body shakes uncontrollably, begging for release. With thrusts of his fingers, Ben sucks hard on her clitoris. Jessica cries out in ecstasy as she succumbs to the intense orgasm.

Her muscles clench around his fingers as she rides out the wave of pleasure washing over her. He feels a rush of satisfaction as he watches Jessica tremble under his touch. Knowing exactly what she likes, he gets up to lick and suck on her sensitive nipples while still moving his fingers in and out of her. Jessica's body arches as she cries out in ecstasy.

His tongue and fingers work together to explore and pleasure Jessica; he wants to give her as much bliss as possible. He can feel her muscles tightening around his fingers, indicating she's close to another orgasm.

With each touch and stroke, Jessica's pleasure intensifies like a rising tide. She reaches for climax, the desire overwhelming her.

As Jessica approaches her limit, Ben finds a new spot that sends shivers through her entire being. Her body arches, and she succumbs to the waves of pleasure coursing through her.

Jessica screams out in pure bliss as she experiences multiple orgasms.

Feeling her muscles tighten around his fingers, Ben knows she's in ecstasy. Her body trembles under his touch.

With every gasp and moan from Jessica, Ben feels proud and adoring of the woman in his arms. Making her feel this good is his ultimate goal.

"I need you inside me!" Jessica cries out urgently.

Frozen with a look of intensity on both their faces, Ben senses that she's ready for him. Ben positions himself at her entrance. With a gentle thrust, he enters Jessica's warm wetness. Slowly pulling out, he then thrusts back in, relishing the feeling of her quivering pussy completely enveloping him. As they move together, Jessica wraps her legs around his waist, pulling him closer and wanting to feel every inch of him. Ben loves to watch Jessica's face contort with pleasure.

As Ben thrust harder into Jessica, their bodies moved in perfect sync. He feels her pussy clenching around him. She moans louder as he speeds up, fucking her faster and faster.

Jessica wraps her arms around Ben, pulling him close. "Harder, deeper," she moans.

As soon as the word 'deeper' leaves her lips, Ben's insecurities rush to the surface. He can't focus on anything else but the size of his penis, feeling inadequate and embarrassed about the size of his dick. 

The room is filled with the sounds of her cries of pleasure, but Ben can only hear his own thoughts. He tries to focus on Jessica's pleasure, but he can't shake the feeling that he isn't big enough for her. As Ben feels his dick starting to deflate, he quickly slides his hand between them and begins to rub her clitoris; he knows that he can at least provide her with one more orgasm while he's still inside her. Jessica, feeling the familiar sensation of an impending climax, arches her back and cries out in pleasure.

Ben watches in satisfaction as Jessica's eyes roll back, her face a picture of pure bliss. Her body convulses, her muscles clenching around his softening dick. He knows that this is his cue to climax, and he grunts, shaking his hips fast to fake his climax.

Jessica's body trembles, pulsating with unrestrained pleasure as the orgasm tears through her like a tidal wave. Her cries of pleasure become louder, and her body trembles with the force of the orgasm. As she comes down from her climax, Jessica opens her eyes to find Ben's expression a blend of relief, satisfaction, and love.

As they lie entangled in each other's arms, sweat glistening on their bodies, the sheets wet from their passion, Jessica reaches up to cup Ben's face in her hand. "God, how much I love you," she whispers. "I love you so, so much."

"I love you too," Ben says, kissing her.

As he was slowly falling asleep, Ben couldn't help but think about the size of his penis again. Even after their passionate lovemaking, Ben couldn't shake the feeling of inadequacy. Despite her cries of pleasure, he couldn't shake the feeling that he wasn't quite enough for Jessica.
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BEN SITS ON THE EDGE of the bed, his fingers nervously tapping against his thighs as he waits for his wife to process his confession of wanting her to have a lover. Jessica stands by the dresser, her arms crossed over her chest, wearing one of his oversized shirts that barely skims the tops of her thighs. The soft glow of the sunlight on her flawless skin accentuates the curve of her collarbone and the delicate way her lips part as she processes his confession.

"You... want me to sleep with another man?" she asks, her voice barely above a whisper, a mix of disbelief and intrigue coloring her tone.

He nods, swallowing hard. "Yeah. I mean... only if you're okay with it. It's just something I've been thinking about for a while, Jess. I love you, and this—it's... it's about seeing you... free. Desiring someone else. It turns me on."

Jessica's brows furrow, her mind a whirlwind of thoughts. The idea is wild, borderline taboo, but something deep inside her stirs at his words. She glances away, her cheeks flushing as she tries to suppress a memory—a fantasy she has indulged in more times than she can count. A faceless but undeniably commanding man with a body that radiates power and a presence that consumes her. And, yes, endowed in a way that leaves her aching with want.

"Jessica?" Ben's voice is soft, pulling her from her reverie.

She meets his gaze; her hesitation isn't entirely about morality or even jealousy—it's the fear of how deeply she might enjoy it. But if this is something he wants... something that excites him...

"You're serious about this?" she asks, her voice steadier now.

"Completely," he says, leaning forward. His hand reaches for hers, the warmth of his touch grounding her. "I'd never ask if I wasn't sure, but I need to know you're okay with it. If you're not—"

"I'll do it," she interrupts, her words shocking even herself. Her chest heaves slightly as she inhales deeply. "For you. I'll do it."

Ben's eyes widen, a flash of excitement lighting them. "You will?" 

Jessica nods, her lips quirking into a nervous smile. "But I get to choose the man."

Ben chuckles, the tension between them easing slightly. "Of course. It's entirely up to you."

Her mind races, images of her fantasy flashing vividly. She pushes them away, focusing on the present. "This is crazy," she mutters, shaking her head.

"Maybe," Ben says, standing and pulling her into his arms. "But it's our kind of crazy."

Jessica lies awake later that night, staring at the ceiling as Ben sleeps soundly beside her. Unlike her mind, his breathing is deep and steady.

Her hand drifts to her stomach, tracing idle patterns on the silk of her nightgown. The idea of another man, someone unlike anyone she has ever been with, sends a shiver of anticipation down her spine. She isn't sure if it's the forbidden nature of it or the fact that Ben wants it so badly, but the heat in her pussy is undeniable.

What would it feel like to let go completely? To let herself be taken?

Jessica has always been
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