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AFTER A LONG DAY OF teaching, Professor Sebastian Merrill stepped into the dimly lit hotel bar. Its plush leather chairs and dark mahogany tables evoked a sense of intimacy that he welcomed. He nodded to the bartender before scanning the room, his eyes resting on a striking couple seated in a secluded booth.

Whitney Lawson's beauty was impossible to ignore. Her lithe figure was draped in a scarlet dress that clung to her curves like a second skin. Her golden hair cascaded down her shoulders, catching the soft light as she whispered something to her husband, Larry. Dressed in a tailored suit, Larry's gaze lingered on his wife with unconcealed desire, his hand gently caressing hers atop the table.

Sebastian approached the booth, noticing the tension in Larry's posture as he greeted him. The younger man's eyes betrayed a mix of nerves and excitement, his voice barely concealing the quiver when he spoke. "Professor Merrill, thank you for meeting us here," Larry said, gesturing for Sebastian to take a seat. As Sebastian settled in, Whitney's gaze met his with an intensity that sent a shiver down his spine.

"It is my pleasure," Sebastian nodded towards Whitney with a charming smile. "Indeed, the pleasure truly is all mine, Whitney. Larry mentioned you were interested in exploring some... unconventional desires?" His words hung in the air, laden with unspoken implications, as he locked eyes with each of them.

Whitney's lips curled into a coy smile, her voice low and sultry as she leaned closer. "That's right, Professor. We've both been feeling a bit... adventurous lately." Her hand brushed against Larry's thigh under the table, sending a jolt of electricity through him.

Larry cleared his throat, shifting in his seat as he gathered his thoughts. "We want to explore a new dynamic in our relationship," Larry began, his voice more confident now. "My wife has always wanted to..." he paused and glanced at his wife, who nodded, "to try a big penis and... well, unfortunately, I'm average in that area, and I'd seen your manhood in our gym locker room. I thought you'd be... perfect for this."

"And you don't mind your wife having sex with another man?" Sebastian asked.

"No, I want to watch you with my wife. It is a craving I can't shake." His admission hung heavy in the air, palpable with raw intensity.

Sebastian studied Larry, intrigued by the complex emotions swirling beneath the surface. A faint smirk tugged at his lips as he considered the proposition. "You are a brave man, Larry," Sebastian remarked, his tone laced with amusement and a hint of admiration. "But I must warn you: What you seek will test the bounds of your marriage and relationship."
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