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         Anne is on the way to pick up her daughter at school. She escaped from work later than she had planned, and now she is cursing at herself in irritation. Again, something was wrong with the metro, and she had to change at Christianshavn, so she is more than just a little late now. She takes fast steps down the pavement, checks the time on her phone and speeds up even more. She does not want her daughter to be the last one to be picked up. At least, that is what she tells herself is the cause of her hurry. It is part of the reason, but in reality it is something else she does not want to be late for. The last few times she has picked up her daughter at school, she has talked to the parents of her daughter’s new friend. Their conversation is easy and effortless, and it touches something in Anna that makes her feel that as if she has awoken from a long slumber. There is something fascinating about the couple, she thinks. So, even though she is currently doing the heavy lifting at work, and she is far more busy than David, she has told him that it is no problem for her to pick up their daughter. “It’s really not a problem,” she said when he looked skeptical at her suggestion.

         Anna puts her phone in her pocket and runs the last few meters. She stares at the small parking lot in front of the school and squeezes her eyes together to see if she can spot the couple’s car. Her heart almost skips a beat when she sees it. It is there! Their polished, black Tesla is rudely parked on the sidewalk next to the entrance. The school is almost about to close, and the Tesla and two other cars are the only ones in the parking lot. The couple is, as far as Anna knows, the only parents who own a Tesla here. So it has to be them. It calms Anna down, so she speeds down and takes a deep breath, before she looks down herself and straightens her shirt and her hair. For a moment she considers putting on lipstick, but she is afraid someone will catch her making herself pretty in the parking lot. It would feel weirdly revealing. Instead, she tries to look relaxed and cool. The couple is one of those Copenhagen power couples with a lot of confidence and important friends. Still, they are so approachable and open. Anna has always been fascinated by couples like this. Fascinated, and a bit scared. The man, Simon, is an architect and he works for one of the large and internationally acclaimed drawing offices. They work with partners all over the world. The woman, called Ida, is a fashion designer and is often interviewed by acclaimed fashion magazines. Anna recently read an article about her in Eurowoman. She ate it up as if she was a giant fan, and she almost remembers it word for word. Almost all famous Danish women are wearing her designs right now. Anna has tried a number of Ida’s colorful silk dresses and shirts as well. They all fit perfectly, almost no matter how you look. Still, Anna has not been able to convince herself to spend so much money on one piece of clothing. She regrets it right now. She feels hopelessly regular, and before she grabs the door of the school, she decides that the next time she is paid she is going to buy something.

         She immediately spots Simon and Ida. They are talking to a teacher. The conversation is lively and they are all laughing. She looks at them and locks eyes with Ida who immediately waves to her and yells: “Hi Anna.” She smiles and waves back, and feels almost honored that Ida remembers her name. Simon and the teacher turn around to see who Ida is waving at, and Simon greets her with the same warmth and liveliness. She considers going to them, but she has nothing to say, so instead she takes a round to look for her daughter. She finds her in the middle of a song with the power couple’s son and a few other children. Anna says hi to all the children and asks her daughter to find her things.

         Today, it feels like the daughter is extra slow to pack up and Anna can feel how she has to control herself not to hurry her. She really wants to talk to Simon and Ida, but she only nodded to them as they walked past her out the door a few moments ago. She sighs and gathers the last of her daughter’s things before they leave. Another day. But when they exit the building, she is surprised. They are still there, packing up their car. They are apparently just as slow as she is. At least they have that in common, Anna thinks, and smiles to herself.

         “Oh, hey,” Ida yells, and Anna stops and lifts her hand.

         “Hi,” she answers and thinks it sound a bit too cheerful and expectant. She clears her throat and takes a deep breath, so she does not reveal too much of herself.

         “Wait up,” Ida yells back, while she pushes some things into the back of the car and slams it shut. Simon and their son are in the car. Anna nods and waits. Then Ida comes over. Finally, Anna thinks, even though it all just takes a few minutes. Ida already starts talking while she approaches her.

         “It’s just that Simon and I talked. We thought it would be nice if you and David wanted to come by for dinner and a glass of wine?”

         “Yes!” Anna says and cannot hide how happy the invitation makes her. It was just what she hoped for. She had never been brave enough to suggest it herself.

         “Cool!” Ida says. “We’re new in the city. Kind of. We’ve only been back in Denmark for a short time. So we need new friends,” she continues. Anna nods. She wants to be one of those new friends. “Yes, and now that our son has a new good friend, we thought it would be fitting to get to know her parents,” Ida finishes and smiles kindly. Anna feels flattered.

         “Lovely,” Anna answers. “We would love to. I’ll talk to David tonight.” They exchange numbers and they decide that Ida will suggest dates later. Anne feels like a teenager with a crush during the entire evening, and she cannot stop looking at her phone every other minute. She is just about to bubble over, when Ida finally texts her back. David sends her a weird look.

         “What’s up with you?” he asks.

         “Nothing,” she says and smiles. “Do you think your mom can babysit the 21st?” she asks.

          
      

         Anna and David decide to take a cab to Ida and Simon’s place. It almost seems too lame to take the metro. The taxi parks in front of an impressive villa in one of the newest and most expensive neighborhoods. Anna and David look at each other and David starts whistling loudly.

         “Whoa,” he says, “do you think he drew the house?”

         “I think so yeah,” Anna says and opens the door to get out of the cab. The wind is warm and it smells like grass. It is clear that spring is in the air. She smiles at David and starts to walk determined towards the main entrance, when he grabs her arm and stops her.

         “But… how much did you pay for this wine? Isn’t it a bit… cheap?” he asks and nods towards the villa and the car in the driveway.

         “Relax babe, I don’t think they’ll mind.” He grabs his arm and leans towards him, kissing him on the cheek.

         “But seriously. Of all the children in school, she had to choose the one with the richest, coolest parents,” David says and sighs.

         “You’re funny,” Anna answers. “Just relax. They are regular people like you and me. And just think, maybe you’ll end up liking them,” she says and laughs. He pushes her and they ring the doorbell. The door is opened by a young woman in black clothing. She bids them welcome and leads them through the hallway into a large, light and minimalist kitchen dining area. A dining table of cement is next to the window towards the garden. In the middle of the room is a rose-colored couch. The woman asks Anna and David to sit down.

         “What do you want to drink?” she asks. Anna and David look at each other, and without saying anything they have the same thought. Simon and Ida have hired help!

         “What about an Old Fashioned?” the woman asks, when none of them say anything for a while. “Ida and Simon will be down in a second,” she adds.

         “Yes, please,” Anna says and David nods. The woman starts making the cocktails, while Anna and David sit on the couch laughing silently to each other.

         “Wow, where are we?!” David mimes while he looks around.

         “It’s crazy. I think I have to ask for a raise soon,” Anna whispers.

         None of them have ever been in a house this lavish. And with people hired to take care of everything practical too. It seems almost surreal or like something in a movie. Anna pushes the wine they brought under the couch, and she winks at David. He shakes his head.

         “I told you so,” he laughs.

         “Haha, I should have probably found something other than supermarket wine,” Anna says.

         Their cocktails are served and they clink their glasses together. They still do not quite understand how they ended up here, and they try not to start laughing loudly at the situation. This is so far removed from their own lives in a small Copenhagen apartment, with things everywhere and each square meter properly utilized.

         “Hello!” a loud and happy voice sounds. Anna and David look up. It is Ida. She is walking down the stairs towards them. She waves at them and smiles while she moves slowly and confidently down the stairs. She looks like someone who is hosting VIPs. She is wearing a long, black silk dress. The loose fabric flutters behind her and it clings to her hips and waist as she walks. It is very low cut and you can see she is not wearing a bra. Her small breasts are completely visible in small glimpses. Anna feels her pulse rise and cannot stop looking at Ida. She follows each step slowly, and stares at her red stilettos. They have tall and cone-shaped heels. The sound of her steps on the stairs form a lazy rhythm that spreads all over the room. The shoes match Ida’s lips and her earrings, which, looking closer, turn out to be chilies hanging by a thin, golden thread. Anna thinks they must be Ida’s own design. On everyone else, they would have seemed weird and too much, but on Ida it works. Anna feels the bubbly feeling in her body again, as if she was a teenager on her first date. She does not know if she wants to be Ida or be with her. Move like her, or lean close to her and taste her skin and her lips, feel her smell. Anna smiles and senses her cheeks flushing.

         “Hi,” she says and stands up. “Impressive home you have here!” They hug.

         “Thank you,” Ida says. “And you already have a drink I see.” They nod and lift their glasses in unison.

         Ida asks for a drink as well, and when she gets it, she asks if they want a tour of the house while they wait for Simon. “He’s always so slow,” she says, rolls her eyes and laughs.

         Anna and David follow Ida around the large villa. All rooms are decorated in their own style and color. Simon’s work room is light and filled with models of buildings. Large rolls of paper are against the walls and a gray metal shelf is filled with books about architecture and art. Next to the work room is one of the bathroom. It has glossy, light-green tiles and a brass shower rod that glistens in the lights from the small spots in the ceiling. The other bathroom is more subdued. It has light colors and there is a gigantic wooden tub in the middle of the room.

         “It’s our Jacuzzi,” Ida says. “We don’t use it often, but it’s nice to have, especially when we have company,” she finishes and blinks. Anna and David look at each other, impressed, and Anna hopes to be invited into the Jacuzzi later. David empties his cocktail, and for a moment he lets his ice cubes rotate in the glass.

         “I think you need a refill,” Ida says and nods to David. “And now Simon must be ready.” They go back into the living room where Simon is sitting in the couch with a drink, waiting for them. He stands up to say hi to them, and again Anna feels her cheeks flush. Both Ida and Simon have a glow that makes her feel warm inside. Simon is wearing a dark-blue, tailored suit. It fits his body perfectly. The top buttons of his shirt are open and reveal a bit of chest hair. He looks fit, Anna thinks, and imagines how he looks without clothes. Simon hugs Anna and kisses her cheek. She reaches her hand out to David, and Anna notices how David straightens his back. She also notices that he has an extra glint in his eyes since they came. Maybe it is the cocktail. Maybe it is something else. She hopes it is something else. That he feels the same glow and warmth that she does.

         “The food is ready,” the young woman from before says, and they all sit at the dining table. The appetizer has already been served along with fresh cocktails.

          
      

         The young woman has gone home a long time ago, and Simon is leaned against the kitchen table with a drink he has just mixed. He has put his blue jacket over the back of a chair, and his sleeves have been rolled over his arms. She can see two tattoos on his arm and his muscles are clear as well. On the table behind him is some orange peel and a few puddles of whiskey. He rocks back and forth slowly to the music, while the ice cubes beat against the glass in her hand. He has half-closed eyes and seems completely absorbed in his own world. Everyone has had a filled glass the entire evening, and the mood is unrestrained. David stands up and starts mixing a drink. Anna and Ida are on the couch, talking. Anna reaches for one of Ida’s earrings and holds it carefully between her fingers.

         “What do you think of them?” Ida says.

         “Good idea,” Anna says. “Very original.”

         “Haha, yeah, well sometimes you have to experiment a bit,” she laughs. She nods to David and Simon. “Speaking of.”

         David has finished mixing his drink, and is calmly, almost sleepily, dancing with Simon. Along with the music’s rhythm, they move closer and closer, keeping eye contact for a long time and letting their eyes wander, studying each other’s bodies. Then Simon takes David’s drink from his hand and puts it on the table next to them. David looks expectantly at Simon, who puts his own drink next to David’s. He reaches for his shirt. He opens the top button, sends David a dirty look, before continuing with the next button and the next. Anna and Ida laugh at each other and send each other expressive eyes before looking back at the two men. Simon has opened all the buttons of David’s shirt and is letting his hand travel under the shirt on David’s chest and back. David’s eyes are half closed from lust. Simon keeps caressing David’s body, and David reaches a hand around Simon’s neck, pulling him into a passionate kiss. Anna is both happy and surprised about her husband’s open-mindedness. She had not dared hope for it, but she loves to see how easily he lets himself be seduced by Simon, and she is turned on by their touches. David’s body, which she knows well, and Simon’s body, which is completely new for her. His muscular arms and back, his hands, larger than David’s. His lips. The two men’s lips against each other. Anna reaches for the earring again. This time, she lets her fingers slide over it and puts it in her mouth. She sucks on it and takes a bite. The strong juice of the chili prickles her tongue and burns comfortably. Then she kisses Ida’s ear and lets her tongue play with her ear. She kisses her neck and feels her own and Ida’s pulse rise, while she continues with her mouth. The burning sensation of the chili feels titillating on both of them, and the warmth spreads all over Anna’s body. Ida pushes Anna slowly over the couch until she is lying down. Then she kisses her ear and her neck, while she lets her glide over her thigh and under her dress. She caresses her gender on top of her panties. Anna sighs and pulls Ida closer. She is about to lose control over herself. She pushes the straps of Ida’s dress to the side, so it glides down and her breasts are exposed. Small, firm breasts with dark, firm nipples. She leans forwards and kisses them, bites the stiff nipples and enjoys hearing Ida’s sigh. She feels the juices of the chilies. Ida lets her hands glide through Anna’s wild hair and grabs it, touching and pushing Anna back into the couch while she looks intensely at her. Then she straddles her and kisses her neck, pushes her dress down and opens her bra. Anna wrestles out of her bra, and Ida throws it on the floor, pushing Anna into the couch. Anna leans her head back and sighs. She closes her eyes and gives in to her enjoyment. Ida kisses Anna’s breasts and lets her tongue play with her nipples. Anna senses someone come closer, and soon she feels a new pair of hands on her thighs. They feel large and warm and raw. She opens her eyes, and looks straight into Simon’s, while he grabs the edge of her panties and slowly pull them off her.

         Behind him is a shirtless David. He opens his pants and grabs his erect cock while Simon buries his face in Anna’s wetness and Ida caresses her breasts. Anna and David lock eyes, while Anna feels Simon’s tongue play with her clitoris. He sucks on her gender, and his warm tongue makes her crazy. She sighs deeper and deeper and can see that David is turned on by seeing her with another man. Ida stands up from the couch, and reaches a hand to David. Calls him without saying anything, and he willingly goes to her. She pushes his pants down, gets on her knees in front of him and takes him into her mouth. He leans back his head and signs. Anna is close to climaxing, but Simon does not let her. He stops and leads her hand to his cock. She grabs it and lets her hand slide back and forth over his cock in a fast tempo. The sound of his breath is louder and louder. She can hear that he is close to coming, but then he grabs her hand and stops her. He pushes it off and looks to Ida and David on the couch. David is on his back and Ida pushes him into the soft surface of the couch. Ida grabs his cock firmly, while she looks at him with lust in her eyes. With one hand she reaches for one of her red stilettoes. David looks back at her, expectant. She puts the heel in her mouth and takes it out slowly. It is shiny with saliva. Calmly, she puts the heel at the edge of David’s asshole, teasing him with the edge, before she inserts it. He sighs, closes his eyes and trembles. Ida removes the heel over and over again, before David comes. Then she carefully lowers herself on his erect cock. She starts moving slowly back and forth. Simon takes Anna’s hand and pulls her towards the other two. He leans over David who, as if he was waiting for it, takes Simon’s cock into his mouth, while Simon kisses Ida. Anna kisses Ida’s back and continues towards her neck and ears, while she leads a hand towards her waist and stomach and then grabs her breast. With the other hand, she touches herself. Ida moans louder and louder. She closes her eyes and leans her head back, Anna squeezes her nipple, and she is so wet and close to orgasm. She feels Ida’s entire body shake in a long orgasm, and she comes right along with her. The two women laugh at each other, and, tired and sweaty, they crumble to the couch. David and Simon are still going next to them, but they both come quickly. The mood is calm and comfortable. They decided to finish the evening with a glass of champagne in the large Jacuzzi. Ida opens the giant window to the bathroom, so they can sit in the warm water while the spring air cools the room and their faces. They sit there for a long time. Not until the sun has risen and the birds are chirping, do Anna and David go home. They decide to walk and enjoy the silence of Copenhagen before the rest of the city wakes up. Anna feels soft and warm all over. She is more satisfied and uplifted than ever before, and she can see the same glow on David’s face. She takes his hand and smiles at him. He reciprocates her smile and pulls her closer.

         “What a night!” he says.

         “Yes, I thought you might like them,” she answers, and they both laugh.
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