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The deep red dress draped over Emily's curves, accentuating her ample breasts and shapely hips. It slid up and down with every step she made, drawing curious eyes to the expanse of tanned thighs. Her legs looked a mile long in those fuck-me heels, her skin damp from the anticipation of the night ahead. She could almost feel her heart beat in sync with the rhythm of the jingling holiday music that adorned their boss's Christmas party.

Next to her, David had already undressed her with his eyes.

About Emily and David. They are just a normal couple happily married however; their happiness is very different from normal couples.

David, Emily's husband, was a confident and dominant man. His dark hair, closely cropped, made his piercing blue eyes seem bluer. He had a rugged jawline that only added to his masculine charisma. His hand rested against the small of Emily's back, each movement they made together deliberate. It was the touch of a man who wanted to be seen with her, who wanted to let her know that he owned the curves she was unashamedly displaying.

Yet at the same time, it was the touch of a man who had no qualms with her other desires. David didn't need to tell her that it was alright to want more. She could feel it in the way he moved, the passion that radiated from him like a living, breathing force.

It was this mutual understanding, this acceptance of each other's baser desires that had strengthened their relationship and fuelled their sex life for years. But this Christmas eve was different. Emily felt an insatiable hunger rising within her.

It was the kind of hunger her husband could never curb, because it wasn't just for him. It was for all the eyes that would fall upon her that night, lingering on her curvaceous frame, imagining what it might be like to touch her. She liked to push those buttons, liked playing with that side of her that longed for more than just the attention of one man.

As they mingled, she felt a familiar heat rising to her cheeks and dipping lower, tracing a line down her chest. She knew David could feel it too, his knowing gaze never leaving her face.

Emily was not only confident but also enjoyed playing with her sexuality. She loved the attention she got, especially in such social settings. It excited her to know that other men desired her, and although she was just as satisfied in David's arms, that extra tinge of thrill still set fireworks alight in her core, especially when he watched her enjoy that attention.

This Christmas Party was for the whole neighbourhood, so she knew few of them and wanted to be friends with more of them.

As they moved through the crowd, Emily spotted Tom, a handsome man in his early forties with a well-kept beard and piercing hazel eyes. He was their neighbour, but the two households had never interacted much.

She'd catch him glancing her way from time to time, and she'd make it a point to sashay past him on the sidewalk. She liked knowing that he wanted her but had never acted on it.

Tonight, however, her body thrummed with a new energy, the electricity palpable in the air. The dress she wore seemed to be clinging to her more purposefully, its shimmering red hue echoing the blush that stole up her neck.

The festive aroma of Christmas filled the room as she navigated through the sea of chatter and laughter, the sound of her laughter joining the symphony of merriment.

She caught glimpses of her husband standing off to the side, his arms folded confidently across his chest. The way his eyes followed her movements was like a silent approval, a verbal confirmation of her untamed urges.

And then there was Tom, her neighbour, who seemed to have taken residence by the bar.

He was sipping on a neat Scotch, his eyes never leaving the silhouette of her elegant figure as she traversed the room. She felt their gazes interlock, her heartbeat accelerating as her palms moistened.

Emily approached, her strides purposeful, her hips swaying gently with each step. She was like a siren, luring him in with her charm, her seductive aura. When she arrived at the bar, she introduced herself and Tom did the same. After exchanging few pleasantries, Emily left sat with the ladies.

But her gaze would wander to Tom now and then. And she could notice his gaze on her. She didn't mind the attention; if anything, it only added to the excitement of the night.

As she sipped champagne from her glass, her hand slightly trembled. The woman next to her remarked, "Ah, the drink seems to agree with you!"

Emily just laughed, "Yes, it does! I'm feeling a little giddy tonight."

She looked up to find David watching her from across the room. He raised his glass in salute, and she smiled back.

As the evening wore on, the room grew festively alive. Laughter and conversation turned into a cacophony that banished any silent corners. Emily basked in the warmth of the party, but its feast for the senses was not enough to slake the thirst she felt growing within her deeper still. Her pulsating hunger seemed to invite Tom's gaze, tempting him.

The music began to pick up, and Emily felt her feet move of their own accord, carrying her closer to Tom.

David understood what Emily was asking. He enjoyed when others looked at his wife but he was not sure about this feeling, where Emily wanted to actually do something with someone other than him.

As the party came to end, Emily and David left from there, all the while Emily kept staring at her admirer.

"I know what you want Emily," David whispered in her ear as they reached home. "But I'm not sure if I'm comfortable with this."

She turned and looked at her husband, a fiery intensity burning in her eyes as she traced a line up his arm with the tips of her fingers. "Trust me, it's you who makes me who I am," she said, her voice husky. "But tonight, I need that young blood's desire on me. It's just a fantasy, and I want to taste it.
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