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            A Forbidden Desire

          

        

      

    

    
      The afternoon fell quietly over Lucy’s house. The silence of the neighborhood was barely broken by the distant murmur of a few cars and the chirping of birds preparing to rest. Inside the bedroom, however, the atmosphere was different: heavy with emotions, vulnerability, and an air that seemed to grow denser with every passing second.

      

      Priya sat at the edge of the bed, her eyes red and her cheeks wet with tears. Ever since her breakup a year ago, she seemed trapped in a loop of pain she couldn’t escape. She had been cheated on, and ever since then, insecurity had consumed her.

      

      “I’m sorry…” Priya murmured, her voice breaking as she avoided her friend’s gaze.

      

      Lucy moved closer and sat beside her. Gently, she wrapped an arm around her, pulling her against her chest.

      “Don’t worry, I’m here,” she whispered, stroking Priya’s straight dark hair with instinctive tenderness.

      

      Priya lifted her head just slightly, letting out a sob.

      “Thank you for always being there for me…”

      

      That sincere gratitude pierced Lucy deeply. For years she had taken care of her friend, standing by her through every high and low, never confessing what she secretly felt for her. Her heart beat fast, and when their eyes met, the tension that had always existed between them became impossible to ignore.

      

      Lucy noticed the contrast between her own pale skin, sprinkled with freckles, and Priya’s tanned, smooth complexion. She saw her trembling lips, her wide eyes that seemed to ask for more than comfort. Then, without thinking too much, she leaned in.

      

      The kiss was clumsy at first, nervous and surprising, but within seconds it turned urgent. Heat grew between them, and their hands began to explore timidly, as though they had waited far too long for this moment.

      

      Priya blushed; she hadn’t expected Lucy to kiss her back.

      

      “Let yourself go,” Lucy whispered against her lips.

      

      Priya could only pant, aroused, as Lucy pushed her down on the bed and caressed her legs over her pants. Their tongues tangled together, wet and eager. Lucy unbuttoned her pants with ease and slipped a hand inside, brushing softly against her clit.

      

      Then she pulled her hand back, wet her fingers with saliva, and slid down again, pushing them inside her slowly. Priya moaned, wet and trembling, as they both began to undress quickly, surrendering completely to the moment.

      

      “This is wrong…” Priya said, her voice ragged.

      

      “I know what you want,” Lucy replied, finally tearing off her panties.

      

      “But your husband…” Priya whispered, hesitant.

      

      “Shh…” Lucy silenced her, pressing a finger to her lips before kissing her with fiery hunger.

      

      Their naked bodies melted together. Lucy leaned over Priya as she wrapped her legs around her, trapping her against her. Lucy’s lips descended to her breasts, kissing and licking them with hunger and desire.

      

      “I’ve always wanted you…” Lucy confessed, trailing kisses down her body until she reached her sex.

      

      “So have I…” Priya gasped.

      

      Lucy’s tongue explored Priya’s wet folds with desperate need, tasting her. Priya arched her back, her legs resting over Lucy’s shoulders, caressing her with her toes. Lucy dove deeper, thrusting her tongue inside with sweet fury.

      

      Priya’s moans filled the room; she had dreamed of this moment for so long, had desired Lucy in silence, and now she had her between her thighs.

      

      Unaware of everything else, the two women didn’t hear the front door opening. Axel, Lucy’s husband, had just come home from work. His firm steps echoed in the hall, but the passion flooding the bedroom kept them oblivious to his presence. From below, he could catch the reflection of what was happening upstairs. The scene froze him, watching silently.

      

      Meanwhile, Lucy and Priya gave themselves over to a desire that had been locked away for years, never imagining they weren’t alone.

      

      Lucy’s heart stopped cold when, in the middle of her frenzy, she looked up and saw Axel’s silhouette watching from the living room. The world collapsed in an instant. She pulled away from Priya abruptly, her stomach knotted and her face burning with shame.

      

      “Axel…!” she gasped, bringing a hand to her lips as if she could erase what had just happened.

      

      Priya, realizing what was happening, immediately recoiled, fear and guilt written all over her eyes. She scrambled to her feet, hastily adjusting her clothes.

      “I’m sorry, Lucy… I… I shouldn’t have…” she stammered, trembling as she grabbed her things.

      

      The air grew thick with silence, sharp and suffocating. Priya barely dared to look at Axel, who stood motionless, his face expressionless but his blue eyes gleaming in a disturbing way.

      

      Lucy tried to reach her friend, but Priya was already heading out.

      “I’m sorry… really,” she repeated, her voice broken, before rushing to her car parked outside.

      

      The front door slammed shut. The house was left in tense silence, broken only by Lucy’s heavy breathing.

      

      She slowly lowered her gaze toward Axel, who was still standing there, his hands in his pockets, his jaw clenched.

      “I… I’m sorry,” she whispered, tears threatening to spill. She took a small step forward, as if hoping he would listen. “It wasn’t planned, I just… I got carried away…”

      

      Axel didn’t respond immediately. He walked calmly toward the stairs without looking directly at her.

      “It’s fine,” he muttered with a chilling coldness. “I’m going to take a shower.”

      

      His tone wasn’t truly indifferent, but rather filled with restrained anger, as if every word was held back by a force refusing to explode. Lucy felt it. Her husband’s body, always strong and steady, now radiated dangerous tension, like a volcano on the verge of erupting but choosing silence… for now.

      

      She stayed still, her heart pounding, wondering what would come next.

      

      Lucy sat on the edge of the bed, her fingers intertwined, her gaze lost on the floor. The sound of the shower running was the only thing filling the silence of the house. Axel was just a few feet away, but he felt as distant as if an abyss lay between them.

      

      She took a deep breath, trying to calm the knot in her chest. Part of her wanted to go after him and explain everything, another part wanted to stay put, hoping time would extinguish his restrained anger. Yet in the midst of her confusion, her mind wandered back to the past, to the beginning of it all.

      

      She remembered clearly the first time she saw Priya. It had been in college, in an elective class Lucy had taken to lighten her academic load. When she walked into the classroom, she saw a petite girl with tanned skin and straight black hair that fell like a dark river down her back. Her delicate features, her fine nose, and her large brown eyes radiated a sweetness that was impossible to miss.

      

      Priya was shy, always clutching a notebook to her chest, speaking just enough, her accent revealing her Indian origins. She had come as an exchange student and, little by little, ended up staying in the country. Lucy admired her in silence: her effort, her discipline, the way she smiled even when she seemed insecure.

      

      It didn’t take long before they became inseparable friends. They shared lunches, stayed late studying at the library, and told each other secrets they never trusted anyone else with. Lucy listened intently, fascinated by her childhood stories from another continent, while Priya found comfort in her as though Lucy were a safe harbor.

      

      With Axel, it was different. He had also studied computer engineering, like Lucy, and she had met him at the library. She remembered seeing him leaning over a book, his tense, muscular forearms resting on the table, his messy black hair falling across his forehead. When he looked up, his blue eyes pierced her with an intensity that disarmed her.

      

      He was the opposite of Priya: confident, dominant, with a seriousness that commanded respect. His athletic build and masculine presence caught attention, but what drew Lucy in was the way he seemed to choose her above all others. Axel listened to her, challenged her intellectually, and made her feel protected. It was inevitable that they ended up together, and the love born in those years carried them into marriage.

      

      Still, there was a space in Lucy’s heart she could never silence. Every time she met Priya after graduation—whether for coffee, a birthday, or just a chat—she felt that sting of hidden desire. The way Priya looked at her, lowering her gaze quickly with shyness, confirmed that the feeling wasn’t one-sided.

      

      There were small moments, almost insignificant, yet etched into Lucy’s memory: the brush of their hands when passing a cup, the nervous laughter when silences stretched too long, the lingering glances that lasted a second too many. Both of them knew it, but neither dared to say it out loud.

      

      Time, routine, and her life with Axel kept those feelings locked away. Lucy thought it would always stay that way… until that afternoon. Priya’s tears, her fragility, the warmth of her skin so close—had shattered every barrier in an instant.

      

      Now everything was out in the open. The tension they had kept hidden for years could no longer be concealed. And although Lucy felt guilt, deep inside she also knew that kiss with Priya had been real, inevitable, like a destiny they had postponed for far too long.

      

      In the bathroom, Axel turned off the water. Lucy heard him move and shivered. The guilt toward her husband mixed with the repressed desire for her friend. She was trapped between two worlds: Axel’s solid, dominant love, and Priya’s dangerous, forbidden tenderness.

      

      She knew what had just happened would change their lives forever.

      

      Lucy stayed still, trying to sort out her thoughts as the echo of the shower still lingered in the bathroom. She knew she had to face Axel, but her heart pounded with guilt and fear.
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