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The rich, earthy scent of roasted garlic and rosemary filled the cozy kitchen, a scent that always made Bianca feel deeply, comfortably at home. She hummed along with the radio, her hips swaying slightly as she stirred the simmering sauce. The steady, familiar sound of Cole chopping vegetables beside her was a rhythm she’d come to love over their five years of marriage.

His hand brushed the small of her back as he reached for the salt, a casual, possessive touch that sent its usual little thrill through her. She leaned into it for a second, a soft smile gracing her lips.

“Smells amazing, Bee,” he murmured, his voice a low rumble she felt in her bones.

“It’ll taste better,” she promised, tilting her head to accept his kiss. It was warm and tasted of the red wine he’d been sipping. A perfect, simple moment.

But when he pulled back, he didn’t return to his chopping. He stayed close, his body heat a palpable force against her side. She could feel the slight tension in his frame.

“Hey,” he started, his voice losing its easy cadence. “Can we... pause dinner for a sec? There’s something I’ve been wanting to talk to you about.”

Something in his tone made her turn off the burner. She faced him, wiping her hands on a towel. His handsome face was unreadable, a mask of forced calm, but his eyes... his eyes were alight with a nervous energy she rarely saw.

“Of course. Is everything okay?” she asked, a thread of concern weaving through her.

He took a deep breath, running a hand through his dark hair. “Yeah. No. I don’t know.” He let out a shaky laugh. “It’s just... a fantasy I have. One I’ve had for a long time.” He took her hands in his, his palms slightly damp. “And I need you to know that it comes from a place of... of how much I adore you. How unbelievably sexy I find you.”

Her curiosity was piqued, mixed with a dash of apprehension. “Okay... you’re starting to scare me a little, Cole. Just tell me.”

He looked down at their joined hands, then back up, meeting her gaze with a stunning vulnerability. “The idea of you... of other men seeing you. Desiring you. The idea of...” He swallowed hard, the sound loud in the quiet kitchen. “The idea of watching you be with another man. More than one.”

The words hung in the air, thick and heavy as the sauce she’d just been stirring. Bianca felt her brain stutter, trying to process them. They were so far removed from the quiet, monogamous life they’d built together.

“You... you want to watch me have sex with someone else?” she finally managed, her voice barely a whisper. The concept was so alien it felt like he’d suddenly started speaking another language. “With... multiple men?”

He nodded, his grip on her hands tightening almost imperceptibly. “It’s not about me not wanting you. God, Bianca, it’s the opposite. It’s about... celebrating you. Your sexuality. The power you have. The thought of seeing you completely lost in pleasure, being the center of that much attention... it turns me on more than anything.” His confession was a rushed, earnest torrent. “I heard about this new club in town, The Velvet Lock. It’s... a place for this sort of thing. Discreet. Safe. For couples like us.”

Bianca pulled her hands away, taking a half-step back. The cool air of the kitchen felt sharp against her skin where his warmth had been. A kaleidoscope of emotions tumbled through her: shock, confusion, a sharp spike of insecurity.

“Couples like what, Cole? Couples who... share?” The word felt strange on her tongue. “Do you not... are you not satisfied with me? With us?” The fear was sudden and cold in her chest. Was this a prelude to him wanting an open marriage for himself?

“No,” he said, the word fierce and immediate. He closed the distance between them, his hands coming up to cradle her face. His thumbs stroked her cheeks. “Look at me. I am devastatingly satisfied with you. This isn’t about a lack of anything. It’s about an excess. An abundance of how I feel about you. It’s my hottest fantasy, Bee. You are my hottest fantasy.”

His words were a balm on her immediate fear, but new ones rushed in to take their place. “What if... what if I don’t measure up? What if I’m awkward, or I can’t... perform?” she asked, her voice small. “What if you see it and you feel jealous? What if it ruins what we have? This is everything to me, Cole. I can’t risk it.”

“We would only ever go at your pace,” he said, his voice softer now, coaxing. “We could just go and watch. No expectations. Just to see. To feel the energy. And if you hate it, we get our coats, we come home, and we never speak of it again. I swear to you.” He searched her eyes. “The thought of it, of you being that desired, that worshipped... it makes me so hard for you, Bianca. Right now, just talking about it with you.”

He guided one of her hands down, pressing her palm against the front of his jeans. The rigid, thick length of him strained against the denim, a blatant, physical confirmation of his words. A jolt, hot and electric, shot through her. Her breath hitched. This wasn't a theoretical, cerebral discussion anymore. This was a carnal truth pressed against her hand.
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