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The sun was sinking low, painting the sky in streaks of amber and rose as Michael and Sarah lounged on the deck of their beach house. The salty breeze carried the sound of crashing waves, mingling with the faint clink of ice in their glasses. Sarah’s bare feet rested on Michael’s lap, her toes twitching occasionally as he traced lazy circles on her arch. She tilted her head back, letting the fading warmth of the day kiss her skin. This is perfect, she thought.

But Michael’s mind was elsewhere. He’d been thinking about it for weeks—months, really—and the words were clawing at the back of his throat, desperate to escape. His fingers stilled on her foot, and she glanced at him, sensing the shift in the air.

“What’s on your mind?” she asked, her voice soft but curious.

He hesitated, his gaze dropping to her toes before flicking back up to meet her eyes. “There’s... something I’ve been wanting to talk to you about,” he started, his voice slightly unsteady. “It’s... it’s kind of a fantasy I’ve had for a while.”

Sarah raised an eyebrow, sitting up a little straighter. “A fantasy? Like, a sexual fantasy?”

Michael nodded, his throat dry. “Yeah. It’s... it’s about you. And... someone else.”

Her eyes widened, and she pulled her feet off his lap, folding them beneath her. “Someone else? Like... another man?”

“Yes.” The word came out in a rush, like he’d been holding it back for too long. “I’ve been imagining what it would be like to see you with someone else. To watch you... be with another guy.”

Sarah blinked, her heart skipping a beat. “Wait, are you serious? You want to, what, share me?”

“Not share you,” he said quickly, reaching for her hand. “It’s not like that. It’s more about seeing you in that moment. Seeing how sexy you are, how confident. I think it would be... incredible.”

She stared at him, her mind racing. The idea was shocking, yes, but there was something else too—a flicker of something she couldn’t quite name. Curiosity? Excitement? She wasn’t sure.

“I don’t know, Michael,” she said slowly. “That’s... a lot. What if I’m not into it? What if it messes us up?”

“It won’t,” he said firmly, his grip on her hand tightening. “I love you. That wouldn’t change. This is just... something I think could be amazing for both of us. But only if you’re open to it.”

She chewed her lip, her thoughts swirling. The idea of being with another man while Michael watched—it was wild, taboo, and yet... there was a part of her that couldn’t help but wonder what it would feel like. The power of it. The thrill.

“I’m not saying no,” she finally said, her voice softer now. “But I need to think about it. It’s not exactly something you bring up over dinner, you know?”

Michael nodded, relief washing over his face. “Of course. Take all the time you need. I just wanted to be honest with you.”

Sarah leaned back against the cushions, her mind already spinning with possibilities. The image of herself with another man—strong, confident, maybe even a little dominant—felt strange and forbidden, but also... enticing. She glanced at Michael, who was watching her carefully, and felt a heat stir low in her belly.

“So,” she said, her voice teasing now, “who would this mystery guy be? Anyone specific in mind?”

Michael smirked, clearly catching her playful tone. “I don’t know. Someone who can handle you. Someone who knows how to make you feel good.”

Sarah laughed softly, the tension between them easing slightly. “Big talk for a guy who just admitted he wants to watch.”

He grinned, pulling her closer until their lips were almost touching. “I’ll always be the one who makes you feel best,” he murmured, his breath warm against her skin. “This is just... something extra.”

Her lips curved into a smile as she leaned in, brushing hers against his in a slow, lingering kiss. The kind of kiss that made her forget everything else for a moment. When she pulled back, her eyes were dark with something new—something daring.
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