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         With a certain resignation, he reached out his hand and turned off the bedside lamp. In the dark, his hand brushed over the other side of the bed, which was untouched. This kind of physical reminder that he was alone was, of course, completely unnecessary. A confirmation that his evening had turned out to be a failure.

         He had to admit, though, that it was his own fault.

         He had been looking forward to Petter’s visit for a long time. Petter was one of his best friends, and now that he was living abroad, they didn’t see each other very often. He was one of their best friends, actually. Christine was crazy about him. And really, it hadn’t been unusual for him to go to sleep alone and leave the two of them sitting outside, with something to drink and plenty to talk about. But that night, he had been hoping for – no, counting on! – something more. The last time Petter had come to visit, the evening had taken an unexpected turn, one that he had so often fantasised about. Petter had chosen the music. Soon the three of them had were dancing around together, to Katie Melua’s sensual beats. And before he knew what was happening, they had let themselves be carried away by a wonderful threesome, in which Christine had fulfilled her secret dream of having two lovers at once – and a probably more secret dream of making love with Petter... Well, perhaps, he had dreamed about it more often than her. But still, was it so crazy to expect that the situation could repeat itself?

         The evening had gotten off to the worse start. Christine had probably tried to drop a few hints before that, even though he had tried to remain blind. Hadn’t she given him a sign already after that first time, letting him know that she had felt pushed into the game? That indeed it had been him to suggest it, and she hadn’t liked being manipulated like that? Hadn’t she let him know that he shouldn’t expect this to become a common occurrence? Also, right before Petter got there, she had said straight out that she didn’t want any strange allusions. Thomas had felt attacked and had tried to defend himself. It had just made things worse. She had just cried back that he was “obsessed with sex” and that there was no way this night was going to take an erotic turn. He gave up, of course, but he was in a terrible mood and didn’t quite manage to hide it. And although they had a pleasant dinner, he had dropped some ironic hints that Petter had tried to brush off, but which had probably offended Christine. Eventually, he’d said that he had an early morning the next day, and had gone to bed.

         So now he lay there alone in the double bed, feeling annoyed, both at himself and at Christine. Lying in the darkness, upset and frustrated, sleep just wouldn’t come.

         “I’ll come to bed soon, too,” she had said as he left.

         But she hadn’t come. They sure had a lot to talk about, those two. Or was something else going on? Not that he really believed it. But after a while, as the minutes ticked by, he became more and more obsessed with finding out. Over half an hour had gone by. Finally, he stood up, put on his robe and slid out into the hallway outside the bedroom.

         The moment he opened the door, he realised that something was going on. He heard Katie Melua playing on the living room stereo. As quietly as he could, he moved in the direction of the sweet music that brought back so many erotic memories. The living room was dimly lit. And in the middle of the room, he saw the two of them move in a slow dance. Christine had her arms around Petter’s neck, her face buried against his shoulder. Her blouse was open, and he could see how one of Petter’s hands was massaging her large naked breasts. He almost couldn’t believe his eyes. She pressed up against his body as the sensual music played. She lifted her face up towards him. Their lips met in a long, deep kiss. Now he noticed that her trousers were also unbuttoned, and Petter’s hand was moving down from her breasts, stroking her naked stomach, before it disappeared between her thighs, under her trousers and panties. Christine writhed and sighed lightly when he found her most secret spot, that by now was surely wet and smooth and warm against Petter’s searching fingers. Thomas could almost feel it.

         He was fascinated by what he saw. It was a beautiful and sensual scene – it was incredibly arousing to see Christine like that. He was turned on, and he felt his cock begin to stiffen underneath the smooth robe. At the same time, he felt a pang of jealousy. Not because Christine clearly wanted Petter and was acting according to her desire. He had been the one to take the initiative, the first time. But now, she was cutting him out. And not just that; she had actually told him that nothing erotic was going to happen tonight, but then she’d gotten going as soon as he’d been out of sight! But wasn’t it also exciting? He actually wanted her to be freer, he wanted that for her! Now his cock was pounding hard, and couldn’t help but grab it as he watched the other two embrace in an increasingly intense dance, right there in front of him, on the living room floor.
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