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​A Night of Possibilities
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Lying back on the bed, my body still buzzing, I glanced over at Jack. His chest rose and fell with deep, satisfied breaths, his skin warm and damp next to mine. The sheets were a mess, twisted around our legs, but I didn’t mind. It felt good, really good. I turned my head to look at him, smiling as his eyes opened and caught mine.

“That,” he said, voice low and thick with satisfaction, “was exactly what I needed.”

I grinned, stretching out beside him. “Yeah? I thought I’d worn you out this time.”

He chuckled, turning onto his side to face me, his hand lazily tracing a path up my thigh. “Not a chance. Though you do have a way of keeping me on my toes.”

I bit my lip, loving the playful banter between us. “Well, I try,” I teased, leaning in to brush my lips against his. The kiss was soft, but I could feel the fire still simmering underneath, the lingering heat from everything we’d just done.

He pulled back slightly, eyes darkening with that familiar gleam. “You thinking about the cruise already?”

I laughed softly, brushing some hair away from my face. “When am I not thinking about it?” I admitted, rolling onto my back and staring up at the ceiling. “Especially after our skiing holiday.”

Jack let out a groan of anticipation, his hand wandering back to my thigh, fingers stroking lightly. “Bex and Mark. Amy and Matt.” He said their names slowly, as if savoring the idea of them. “It’s going to be one hell of a time, huh?”

“Isn’t it always?” I replied, grinning as I turned my head to meet his gaze again.

“Oh, I agree” Jack said, his voice dropping to that tone that always sent a shiver through me. “But the thing is” He paused, as if trying to choose his words carefully, which wasn’t like him. Jack was usually so straightforward. “I don’t want to have to wait for holidays to, you know, experiment.”

I raised an eyebrow, intrigued. “Oh? So you want to bring the party home?”

“Why not?” He propped himself up on one elbow, his eyes studying me. “I mean, why should we have to hold ourselves back until we’re on vacation? If we like this, if we’re both into it, why not do it more often? Whenever we feel like it.”

I stared at him for a moment, the thought swirling in my mind. The idea of experiencing some of their sexual adventures whenever we wanted, not just during a week away with friends, was tempting. “You really think we could make that work?”

“Why not?” he repeated, shrugging like it was the simplest thing in the world. “I don’t see why we have to limit this to a couple of holidays a year.”

“True,” I murmured, chewing on the thought. “But you don’t think it’ll change things? It’s easy to keep it casual when it’s just a once-a-year thing. What if I don’t know, what if it gets too routine? Or worse, what if it becomes complicated?”

Jack gave me a soft, reassuring smile. “We’ve been great about keeping it between us so far. I don’t think we’re in danger of letting it get out of hand. Besides” His hand slid up my leg, stopping just short of my hip. “You know how much I love watching you.”

That familiar warmth spread through me at his words. God, it was true. Jack had this thing about watching me, and I had to admit, the way it made me feel? Like I was the center of his world, the most beautiful, desirable thing he’d ever seen, it was a thrill all its own.

“I know,” I said softly, meeting his gaze. “And I love it too. But you know watching you doesn’t quite do the same thing for me.”

He laughed, not the least bit offended. “I figured. You’ve got that exhibitionist streak in you. You like the attention.”

“Maybe,” I teased, poking his side, though the grin on my face was genuine. “But you enjoy giving it.”

Jack’s hand slid up, brushing my waist now, his touch light but electric. “So, what do you think? Should we really take this further? What if we don’t have to wait for Bex, Mark, Amy, and Matt? What if we could experiment more often?”

I sighed, rolling the idea around in my head. The thought of doing this, of bringing others into our bed more often, of having that freedom to play whenever we wanted, was exciting. But it also made me pause. “What about boundaries, Jack? How do we know when we’re pushing too far? I don’t want to mess this up when things are so great between us.”

He was quiet for a moment, thinking, his fingers still brushing my skin in that absent way that made my body hum. “That’s the thing,” he said after a moment. “We don’t know, not for sure. But we’ve always been good at talking about this stuff, haven’t we? We’ll know when we’re getting close to a line. We’ll pull back if we need to.”

I nodded, knowing he was right. It was how we’d always been, open, honest, checking in with each other before things got too crazy. “I guess so,” I said softly. “I mean, I trust us. But what if we don’t see it coming? What if we push too hard, too fast?”

Jack’s gaze softened as he leaned in, his lips brushing my forehead. “Then we deal with it. Together. Like we always do.”

I looked up at him, letting the warmth of his reassurance settle over me. It was true. We’d built something strong, something that worked for us. “You’re right,” I admitted, grinning as I wrapped my arms around his neck and pulled him down for a kiss. “But that doesn’t mean I won’t be nervous.”

He laughed softly against my lips. “You? Nervous? I’ll believe that when I see it.”

I pulled back, biting my lip in that way I knew he loved. “Maybe a little. But the idea of doing it more often? It’s hot. Really hot.”

“So,” Jack murmured, his voice low, teasing, “should we add ‘public stuff’ to the list? You know, since we’re already talking about pushing boundaries”

I smirked, feeling the familiar rush of excitement. “Maybe. I like the idea of a little danger. You?”

His grin widened. “Oh, I’m into it. But you already knew that.”

“I had a feeling,” I said, leaning in to kiss him again, the spark between us reigniting as easily as ever. 

Jack’s hand slid down to my hip, pulling me close again, his breath warm against my skin, sending a wave of heat through me all over again. His touch always did that, just the slightest brush of his fingers, and I was ready for him. I could tell he felt it too, the way his grip tightened just slightly on my hip, his breathing heavier now as he hovered over me. The way the conversation had heated up between us, the thrill of talking about pushing our boundaries, it was as intoxicating as the sex itself.

“God, you’re so sexy when you
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