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         It’s the evening. Lasse and Lena are sitting on the sofa watching TV like any other couple. Lena looks over at Lasse, his blonde bangs hanging over his eyes as he remains fully engrossed in the show. She couldn’t help but admire him. He was the world’s kindest man; definitely the most caring person she had ever known.


He’s got blue, innocent eyes, which often switch between a focused, alert, gaze and a humorous twinkle. Some of her girlfriends think he looks like an angel with his thick, golden curls. They should’ve known.


But she does. Excitement rushes through her body like gushing water. Anything could happen once the TV show is over. Maybe he was an angel before they got “The Deal”––but now anything goes. She feels her pussy swelling up as she leans gently against his body. She’s careful not to disturb him.


Someone suddenly rings the doorbell in quick succession. Damn! - she thinks to herself. He cranes his neck towards her without letting his eyes off the TV, “Can you get that?” Of course, she can. She’s not really into the show anyway, she just enjoys watching him. Besides, she wants to see whatever he’s interested in, too, so they can discuss it later.


It’s Stian, Lasse’s friend. She smiles and says, “Hey, come inside.” She hoped her smile appeared somewhat real and sincere. “Come in, it’s so lovely to see you.” She likes Stian, so it’s partly true. But why did he come around now––especially after she and Lasse struck a deal?


She shows him into the living room, and he immediately sinks down to watch the show too. Feeling dejected, she goes to the kitchen to put on some coffee. “Relax,” she mumbles to herself. One thing that always struck her was how hot Stian was. She likes him very much––maybe a bit too much.


She enters the living room carrying a tray of coffee just as the show finishes. She puts the mugs on the table, along with some snacks. Her smile signals them to help themselves. It isn’t long before she can feel Lasse staring at her. She meets his steely gaze, immediately looking down somewhat confused.


“Well now, Lena,” he says with a strict voice. She looks back, suspiciously at him. “Didn’t we have a deal?”


In disbelief and embarrassment, she says, “But…”

         “But?” he mimics her. “Come here!”

         Hoping it will ease the tension, she obeys. She throws a desperate glance at Stian as she walks over Lasse and stands in front of him––just the way she knows he likes it. Her hopes soon turn to dust.


“Didn’t we have a deal?” he asks.

         “Yes, but…” she whispers.

         “But what? Have I led you to believe that it’s been cancelled?” He bends over and unbuttons her trousers. “Pull them down,” he demands.


In a trance-like state, she obeys. For a wild moment, she couldn’t quite believe she was doing this with Stian sitting right behind her. She hopes her long blouse will cover most of her, but that wish is also dashed when Lasse commands that she gets on all-fours. Again, she obeys, controlled by some unexplainable, mystic force.

         The shirt is still covering most of her, or at least that’s what she hoped. “Spread your legs!” Lasse barks. “Place your face down to the floor.”

         She now finds herself in an undeniably delicate situation with her trousers wrapped around her ankles, her face to the floor, and her ass in the air. The position is incredibly humiliating. All her private openings are in plain sight in front of their guest. She both liked and respected Stian, and she hoped the feelings were mutual. What did he think of her?


“Did I cancel the deal?” Lasse’s voice is harsh.

         “No, Master,” she manages to spit out. After all, she doesn’t want to make the situation any worse than it is.

         “You know that if I wanted to cancel our little deal, then I’d let you know.” She was caught out. They’d never taken it this far, and none of this was part of the original agreement. Still, she had pulled down her trousers and put herself in this situation.


Lasse turned to Stian and asked, “What do you think? Is she hot? Do you want to check out her openings?” In disbelief, she suddenly feels a couple of fingers push themselves inside her. They pulled out, only to re-enter again––but this time, one also slipped into her ass.
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