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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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Chapter 1: Morning
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That morning at David’s house in Austin,

Sarah woke up first, her mind racing with anticipation and curiosity. Today was the day she would swap with David, and a mix of nervousness and excitement fluttered through her like butterflies. Her thoughts jumped ahead to the unknown, to what might happen tonight, and a small part of her wondered how it could affect her marriage. The uncertainty made her heart beat a little faster, but also filled her with an odd thrill.

John stirred awake beside her, stretching slightly before leaning over to kiss her gently on the cheek. “Good morning, honey,” he whispered, his voice soft and warm in the quiet room.

Sarah instinctively snuggled closer, pressing her head against his chest. The steady, comforting beat of his heart beneath her ear grounded her, washing over her a calming sense of safety. “Morning,” she murmured back, her voice barely above a whisper, but filled with contentment.

John’s hand moved slowly through her hair, brushing it softly with care and tenderness, as if trying to convey his affection without words. Sarah shifted slightly, finding the perfect position to sink more fully into his embrace, letting the warmth and quiet intimacy wrap around her completely. For a few precious moments, the world outside ceased to exist, leaving only the gentle rhythm of heartbeats and the unspoken closeness they shared.

After staying in each other’s arms for a while, both finally stirred, stretching slightly and reluctantly leaving the comfort of each other’s embrace to begin their morning routines.

In the bathroom, John stared at his reflection in the mirror, memories of last night’s wildness still playing in his mind. I won’t mention this to Sarah now; she might get upset. I’ll tell her later, he thought, running a hand through his hair. Splashing cold water onto his face, he shook off the lingering tension and stepped out—only to find that Sarah wasn’t there.

Outside, he spotted her with Lily, their laughter ringing light and carefree, while David listened attentively, a soft smile on his face. The sight of them together, relaxed and cheerful, brought a small smile to John’s own lips.

John walked over, settling himself beside David. “Good morning, David. Good morning, Lily,” he said warmly.

Lily looked completely different from last night—calmer, more cheerful, and refreshed. John joined their conversation, exchanging a few lighthearted remarks, the morning passing in easy, natural chatter.
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