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I never planned for tonight to unfold this way. But then again, the best mistakes rarely announce themselves in advance.

The three of us are sprawled across my living room, empty pizza boxes stacked on the coffee table and the movie we'd been watching now just background noise. My husband, Jason, sits beside me on the couch, his thigh pressed against mine, warm and solid. Across from us, Steven occupies the armchair, his lanky frame somehow both relaxed and tense at once. The wine has gone to my head just enough to blur the edges of my inhibitions.

"I still can't believe you've never seen this movie before," I say to Steven, uncrossing my legs and recrossing them slowly, noticing how his eyes follow the movement.

"Some of us were busy having actual lives in college, Carrie," he shoots back, but there's that smile of his—the one that makes his eyes crinkle at the corners.

Jason's hand finds my knee, a casual touch that carries weight only I understand. I feel the slight pressure of his fingers, his silent encouragement. It's our secret language—one we've developed over years of pushing boundaries together. Steven has no idea that Jason has been whispering his hotwife fantasies to me for months now. That he's been planting images in my mind of what it might be like to fuck someone else while he watches. That tonight wasn't a random movie night but a carefully orchestrated opportunity.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
HiOTWVAINRIERRTE Al E S

4

CROSSING
LINES

HAYLEY SUMMERS





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





