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Dedication
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To every reader who dares to explore the unknown paths of love, trust, and desire.

This story is for you.
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Disclaimer / Content Warning

This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to actual events, people, or places is purely coincidental.

This book contains explicit adult themes, including consensual partner swapping and mature sexual content, intended for readers 18 years and older.

By reading further, you confirm that you are of legal age in your country to access adult material.
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Chapter 1 – Morning Thoughts
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John and Sarah woke up in each other’s arms as the soft Austin sunlight filtered through the curtains. For a while, neither of them moved; the morning felt calm, gentle, and ordinary.

But John’s mind wasn’t still. He recalled the previous night sex—the moments that hadn’t gone as he hoped. Sarah had told him she was satisfied, her voice warm and caring, yet deep down he could sense she was only trying to comfort him. That thought lingered, quiet but heavy.

It hadn’t always been this way. They used to be a lively couple—filled with laughter, teasing, and a closeness that came naturally. Their connection once felt effortless. Now, something invisible stood between them, soft but noticeable, like a shadow that refused to leave.

His thoughts drifted back to one evening months ago. A friend had come over for drinks. John remembered catching the man’s glance toward Sarah breast—he quickly looks away, but it stayed with him. The way the man admired her sexy figure, and the strange feeling that stirred inside John, had both surprised and unsettled him.

Since that night, odd thoughts sometimes crept into his mind—images of how others might see Sarah, and why that idea both confused and intrigued him. He never spoke about it, but it changed something quietly inside him.
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