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Chapter One - A Morning Surprise
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My eyelids fluttered open, the morning sun casting a warm glow over my room. Groggily reaching for my phone on the nightstand, I saw a new message from Jamal. My heart skipped a beat at his name alone.

Miss me already?

I smiled softly, my fingertips dancing across the keyboard as I typed my response. Maybe, I sent back coyly, feeling the familiar heat stirring within me once more.

Just as I set my phone down, it buzzed again. This time, Becca's name flashed on the screen. Quickly, I swiped to answer, her excited voice filling my ear.

"Oh my god, Mel! You have to tell me everything! How are you feeling? Did you sleep with him again already? Spill it!" Her words tumbled out in a frantic rush, vividly describing last night's escapades.

Giggling, I recounted the previous night's events, leaving out explicit details but including enough to fuel her imagination. Throughout our conversation, her tone shifted, growing huskier and more suggestive.

"Goddammit, Mel. Listening to you talk about his huge cock...it's making me so wet. I need some of that action too," she confessed, a hint of embarrassment coloring her voice.

I paused, taken aback by her admission. While we often joked around about our sexual exploits, this was different. More genuine, more urgent.

Does she really want to sleep with Jamal? Or is she just horny? I wondered, biting my lip pensively.

Regardless, I found myself agreeing, eager to share the experience with my best friend. "Well, why don't we meet up and figure out how to handle this situation?" I suggested, trying to keep my voice steady despite the sudden wave of arousal coursing through me.

"Fuck yes!" Becca exclaimed, relief flooding her tone. "Let's get coffee and strategize," she added, chuckling mischievously. We ended the call after setting a time and place, leaving me with excitement and trepidation. Here goes nothing..., I thought, already imagining the possibilities stretching out before us.

Stepping into the quaint coffee shop, I spotted Becca immediately. She waved enthusiastically, gesturing towards a cozy corner booth. Settling into the cushioned seats opposite each other, we wasted little time delving into our plan.

"Okay, so first things first. We need to decide whether we want a threesome or if I go solo," Becca began, her voice low but filled with unmistakable eagerness.

I blinked, caught off guard by her straightforward approach. Swallowing hard, I considered our options, weighing the potential outcomes against each other.

"I...I think maybe a threesome would be hot," I stammered, surprising myself with my willingness. Sharing such intimate moments with Jamal and Becca stirred something deep within me - excitement laced with apprehension.

Becca grinned, visibly pleased by my response. "That's what I was hoping you'd say. Now, how do we proposition him without sounding desperate?" she pondered aloud, tapping her fingers rhythmically against the tabletop.

We tossed ideas back and forth, our voices hushed yet animated, drawing curious glances from nearby patrons. Eventually, we settled on a casual yet enticing message, phrased subtly enough to intrigue but not overwhelm.

After much deliberation, Becca and I crafted a text message to Jamal. It read:

Hey Jamal, it's Mel. I had such a wild time last night. Ever thought about adding another girl to the mix? Let's catch up soon.

With trembling fingers, I pressed 'send,' the message disappearing into the digital void. Almost instantly, anxiety gripped me. Had we gone too far? Would he even entertain the idea?
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