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A sudden burst of nerves brought unease and I slapped a hand over Dylan’s to stop him picking up his phone from the table.

“This is a joke, right?” I said.

His gaze came to mine and I could see the amusement in his eyes. I tried not to show the embarrassment of my reaction, but didn’t think I was successful.

“You think it’s the drink talking?” Dylan asked me in an amused voice and a smile spread across his face.

“What..., you really did it?” I exclaimed.

“Haven’t you?”

“No,” I blurted out a little too loudly.

It made me glance around anxiously, but the sound of my protest had been lost in the raucous din of the bar and I felt the relief that no one was looking in our direction. We’d been enjoying ourselves since we left the office an hour or so earlier. However, we hadn’t drank enough to even lower my inhibitions, never mind lose them, and I didn’t want to bring attention on myself. It made me lower my voice when I set my attention back on my co-worker.

“No, I haven’t done it. That’s the stuff of fantasy.”

“Doesn’t have to be,” Dylan said and waggled his hand to try and free it.

I kept mine pressed in place, so he couldn’t pick up his phone. He was older than me, but we’d got on right from the start when he joined the company we worked for. The occasional drink after work had turned into a regular Friday night out and we’d got to know each other better over the previous few weeks.

I still didn’t expect to hear the story Dylan just told me. It seemed boastful and my initial reaction was to dismiss it as a joke. It wasn’t like I knew anyone else who’d claimed to have a threesome with two women. That was something many men, including me, had likely dreamed about. In reality, most never had the opportunity or the nerve to do it.

“I can make the call,” Dylan said.

I couldn’t tell if he was winding me up or not. It wasn’t like I was a total novice when it came to the opposite sex. His offer that he could set up a threesome at the drop of a hat unnerved me though. It’s why I’d stopped him picking up his phone in the first place.

“You don’t want to miss out, do you?” Dylan went on.

I eyed him across the table and couldn’t keep the skepticism from my voice.

“What..., and you can make a simple call that will put two women in bed with a stranger?”
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