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      “What are you doing?” the words spilled out of Mandy’s mouth quicker than she could stop them. The shock of the moment overwhelmed her and that just happened to be the thought at the front of her lips when she tried to speak. Seeing her husband naked in the dark and stroking himself was not what she expected at this moment. And to see him stroking himself to one of the viral videos of her… she was stalling now.

      “How… how long have you known?” Mandy asked and stepped into the room.

      “Tonight. I found it tonight,” Elliot said sounding resolved. “I wanted to be angry. To be upset with you but… truthfully, I just became so turned on.”

      “So I see,” Mandy took another step closer as she eyed his stiff cock.

      “Were you with him again tonight?” Elliot asked. Curiosity was evident in his voice.

      “I was.”

      “What did you do?” Elliot asked as his cock twitched. She could hear the arousal in his voice.

      “Let me show you,” she said and went to her knees in front of his naked legs. He didn’t argue as she scooted backward under the desk. “Press play.”

      It took a moment for him to scoot forward but he did. reaching out, she gently stroked his cock for several minutes, allowing him to ease into the moment. There were a thousand questions they both had and even more answers Mandy had to give, but if she could start this conversation out on the right foot, it could mean everything for their future.

      Mandy slipped her tongue around her husband’s shaft. The thick part of her tongue flattened and then formed his throbbing shaft as she slid it down and back up slowly, all the while she stared up at him. His eyes flicked between where she knelt, a dark little nook beneath his desk and between his legs, and the laptop monitor before him. It took several seconds of the surreal moment to wash over him before she heard him move his mouse and clicked the video to play.

      Like listening to a ghostly memory of what she felt, Mandy suddenly heard whispers of her voice that moaned and growled in response to a stranger’s fingers. Excited by the moment, she suddenly slipped his cock between her lips. The bulbous head flinched and grew inside her mouth until she felt it on the back of her tongue.

      After a moment passed, Elliot grew more comfortable in his seat. Leaning backward in his chair, he turned the volume up as the video me began to moan louder. Feeling his hands palm at her her hair and his fingertips massage and claw through her hair only turned her on more. Humming a note of approval, Mandy’s head bobbed faster. Her mouth salivating around his shaft as she felt his hard thickness grow and flex. Within seconds, she felt his hands gripping a lock of her hair and pulling on the back of her neck.

      “Mmm! Mmmm!” she hummed a gargle of a groan as her husband's skull fucked her for the first time in their relationship. The tip of his hard cock stabbed the top and back of her throat with every thrust as he squinted and stared at his laptop screen. The thought that he was skull fucking her in tune with the video of her sucking off another guy made her lips drip and her panties stick to her sex.

      Without warning, the thrusts into her mouth came to a halt, and all of a sudden she was deepthroating her husband. Feeling the pressure on the back of her head and neck, the tip of his shaft tickled her gag reflex and Mandy’s eyes began to water and drain down her cheeks. She gasped for air through her nose as she tasted and swallowed her husband’s thick warm load. His entire hips bounced with every flex and his balls raised as he pumped load after load into her mouth. Mandy swallowed every bit of it.
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      “So you haven’t been to work in six months?” Elliot asked. The astoundment in his voice was dangerously neutral. Mandy and he had moved into the living room after their little romp in his office. Elliot had pulled on his boxers and jeans but left his shirt off. Mandy always appreciated his body. He didn’t have six-pack abs, but then neither did she. No, they both had maintained their bodies despite the business of life with three kids. Elliot went to the gym three or four times a week and lifted weights which kept his body hard in all the right places and gave him defined pectoral muscles. Mandy went jogging almost every day when the kids were at school and then finished off her workouts with squats, planks, and crunches. Everything necessary to keep her thick thighs taut, her ass round, and her tummy trim (Well, trim for a middle-aged woman with three children).

      “Not really,” Mandy said with a wince in her face. She kept waiting for the bomb to go off. The more truths she spoke to the closer she imagined the fuse burning down.

      “Hm,” was all Elliot managed. He looked down at the floor and pursed his lips. No doubt going over the past months in his head.

      “I… well, I’m sorry,” Mandy said. They kept their voices low so as not to wake the kids. She had already told him how the interactions with miamiheat1999 came about. “I should have told you, I know, and I kept planning on telling you then one day turned into two then a week and the lies kept stacking up…”

      “What happened? Did you get fired or—”

      “No,” Mandy said defensively. “It was just… I hate it there. I hate waking up and going to work every day and being bored and annoyed and… and… this wasn’t the life I had planned. When we were in college this wasn’t the life we talked about…”

      Mandy looked up and under the cool white light of the night lights populating their living room, she saw her husband staring at her intently. The shadows obscured the expression on his face as he listened.

      “Not the marriage or the kids,” Mandy clarified holding up her hands as she scooted closer to her husband. “I love every bit of you and I love our children and the life we have for us but… life’s not just that. I don’t want to spend a third of my life at work miserable for the next thirty years.”

      The silence killed Mandy. She loved Elliot with all her heart, but he was such an internal person, like most men, she supposed. Instead of saying what was on his mind, he first had to digest and think through the different avenues of thought and possible outcomes. His responses were measured which was good but it left Mandy in silence to stew and stir over what might be coming.

      Divorce? Yelling? Is he going to take the kids to his mother's?

      Finally, he spoke. “I hate my job, too.”

      Mandy’s eyes went wide with surprise and then she heard a small laugh escape Elliot’s lips. Mandy laughed too, allowing her relief to shine through which only made Elliot laugh more. Mandy clasped a hand to her chest as the two laughed for a long moment at the mutual feelings.

      “I hate it so much,” Elliot’s laugh wound down as he fingered a tear from the corner of his eye. “But between the money I make, our family’s needs, and all the time and money we put into me getting my law degree. How could I quit? This is, this just my life. Unless we win the lotto. Not to mention my mother…”

      They both laughed again at the thought of his mother finding out about any of this.

      Mandy had found a kindred spirit in her husband years ago and she found him again. The man she married and fell in love with felt the same as she did. Trapped by the mortgage and student loans around them and the people they cared about. They had a good life and one that didn’t warrant complaint but they still were unhappy. At what point do you risk everything in or to be happy?

      “Our kids deserve to have a happy home,” Mandy said. “They deserve to have a happy dad.”

      Elliot nodded and changed the subject, “And the websites, social media posts, the videos uploaded online? Has that been going on the whole six months?”

      If the lights had been on, Elliot would have seen the pink hue that touched both of his wife’s cheeks. It kind of amazed her that despite all she has done and the amount of people she has shown her naked body to, she was still embarrassed by being one of those girls. Like it was a lower class or somehow beneath her to enjoy her body and let others enjoy it. perhaps the real embarrassment was the betrayal of her marriage.

      “It started as, you know, I just uploaded a few pictures,” Mandy shrugged and felt like she was confessing to murder. “You see those articles of women making thousands of dollars online by just showing pictures and simple videos… I just thought I’d give it a shot. I’m sorry, again. I know I should have told you. It was nothing much. I made a few hundred dollars and that was it until…”

      “Mandy, stop,” Elliot sighed and buried his face in his hands as he shook his head.

      This is it. The fight. The divorce… it’s happening.

      “Stop, just stop apologizing,” Elliot sounded distraught. “I should be apologizing to you. I’ve been talking to women online for a while. Years. I never met up with any of them in person, but I’ve just sent pictures, traded videos of myself, chatted… I’ve felt guilty the whole time. I’m so sor—”

      “I know,” Mandy blurted out.

      “You do? How long?” Elliot gasped.

      “Just like yesterday,” Mandy smirked with a shrug. “I grabbed your laptop by accident. I guess we both had the same idea, kinda. Sending our bodies on the internet to strangers.”

      Elliot half laughed, still stunned. “So are you… okay?”

      “Yeah, I think so. Are you?” Mandy asked.

      Elliot worked over the question for a minute and his facial expression changed repeatedly until he admitted, “Yeah… I guess I am.”

      They both laughed again at the surprise in his voice.

      “Mommy?” Jake’s tiny voice came from the top of the stairs. Their son had his face pressed between the two railings on the stairs peering down at them. “What’s happening?”

      “Nothing, buddy,” Elliot answered as he stood. “Did you have another nightmare?”

      Jake nodded silently with a pouting face.

      “Come on, let’s get you back to bed,” Elliot started upstairs.

      “Goodnight, honey,” Mandy waved to her son.

      “Goodnight, Mommy,” Jake mumbled as Elliot led him back to his bedroom.
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      Waking up Sunday morning felt like leaving one dream for another. Mandy awoke earlier than she normally did. It probably had something to do with the rod stabbing into her ass cheeks. Elliot spooned her from behind. His arm wrapped around her body and pulled her back against his hard body. Mandy and her husband fell asleep in their bed not long after he put their oldest to bed.

      They had made out for a little bit after and held each other in silence before going to sleep. It was a sort of therapy after they both released the burdens they had been carrying with them for the past weeks, months, and years. After the unexpected confession last night, Mandy awoke feeling as though she had dropped a backpack off her back that weighed fifty pounds. The bright morning sun that had just risen pierced into their bedroom through the cracks along the sides of their window blinds. Normally the blinding light would have bothered her but Mandy didn’t mind today. She didn’t want to get up, she didn’t want to move, she just wanted to lay where she was and enjoy the feeling of being stressless. For the first time in months, she didn’t feel alone. She had her husband by her side to deal with their problems.

      Mandy slipped her hand behind her and felt the soft fabric of her husband’s boxers. Running a gentle hand up and down his thigh, she felt his hand do the same to her warm skin along her ribs still nestled beneath the thick covers.

      “Good morning,” Elliot whispered into the back of her neck and she felt his hot breath. His palm went up to her breasts and she felt him gently cup them, and massage them slowly.

      “Hmm… good morning,” she replied, playfully. “Hm, do we ever have to get up? Can we just stay in this bed forever?”

      “You won’t hear any complaints from me,” Elliot said.

      Turning around in bed to face him, the two kissed slowly and gently. Their lips explored one another as if it was the first time.

      “You know, I have to admit,” Elliot said, his hands rubbing her breasts and ass. “Watching you get fingered by that random guy in public was one of the hottest things I’ve seen. I don’t know why it turned me on so much.”

      “Yeah?” Mandy said, pulling his boxers down below his massive erection. “Well watching you stroke your big fucking cock to that video made me instantly wet…”

      Her fingers wrapped around his warm throbbing shaft and she formed a loose fist. Slowly, she pumped his shaft between the two of their bodies as they intermingled conversation with wet, messy kisses.

      “You know,” Mandy continued, a crooked coy smile on the corner of her lips. “Maybe we can arrange another video with that stranger.” She panted and her hot breath mixed with her husband’s as she stroked his cock faster. The wet sound of his pre-cum being spread down his shaft as she pumped him. “Maybe you could be parked beside us, recording as he brings me to orgasm. Ahmm! The thought of you watching. Of you being just feet away as he inches me closer to the edge, mmmm… god, it gets me so wet.”

      Elliot groaned and Mandy could feel his cock flexing nonstop in her fist as she pumped his shaft over and over. She knew he loved that idea before he said.

      “Mmm… that sounds so fucking hot,” he grunted as her hand jacked his cock faster and bumped between their closely kept bodies with every stroke. His groans intensified and he knew he was about to cum.

      Draping her leg over his hips, she arched her hips up and dragged the tip of his cock up and down her dripping-wet slit.

      “Oh, yes, baby,” Mandy cooed. “Cum for me, baby. Cum for me. Cum deep inside me!”

      Mandy moaned as the tip of his cock pierced her pussy just as he came. The spurts of warm cum filled her up as she continued to stroke him until every last drop had emptied from his balls.

      The pair rolled around on top of one another making out wildly while his limp cock remained inside her. Mandy had half a mind to suck his cock until it was hard again to fuck her, but she heard stirring down the hall. The kids were awake.

      The morning went by in a breeze. The kids had a lot of energy so most of the time was spent trying to get them to eat and not run in circles in the living room. Once they were all dressed and fed, they left for the zoo. It was a family trip they had planned for a few weeks now and the kids always enjoyed it. Today’s visit was no different. The kids rushed and bounced from animal to animal excited to see them all. Mandy couldn’t help but notice how ‘handsy’ Elliot was. He never had an issue showing his affection before but now he was all over her.

      There was even a moment in while they were in the sparsely full reptile building that was kept almost completely dark that Mandy felt Elliot's hand slide down from the small of her back to her butt. The playful touch was fun as he rubbed and squeezed her ass, but then he traced his fingers lower and Mandy felt the pressure rub across her pussy lips. She bit her lips and gasped as he rubbed faster. But she had to turn away and give him and smiling glare as she knocked his hand away. He knew as well as she did, once he got her started she would be a mess until she finished.

      By midday, it was clear that they weren’t going to be able to make it another week to next weekend before they needed to enact their fantasy. Hell, the way Elliot was touching her, Mandy doubted she could make it a day. Twice Mandy considered going to one of the public restrooms to masturbate but thought better of it.

      Near the end of lunch at the kids’ favorite pizza place, Mandy and Elliot communicated via text and they each had their assignments. While Elliot text his mother to see if she could take care of the kids for a few hours this afternoon, Mandy got on her account and messaged Miamiheat1999. As she suspected, the young man was monitoring his messages closely after their last encounter. He responded almost immediately. Within minutes, Mandy and Elliot exchanged smiles and winks indicating they had both succeeded.

      “Hey!” Elliot said in an excited voice to their kids. “Who wants to visit Granny Jan?”

      “Me!”

      “I do!” the three kids were cheering and rushing out of their lunch spot quicker than ever.

      The kids didn’t look a gift horse in the mouth. They were having the best weekend of their lives in their mind. Elliot’s mother was a bit more suspicious.

      “What’s with the unexpected drop-off?” Janet questioned, giving them both the stink eye.

      “There was an emergency at work. I… I have to go in,” Elliot lied badly.

      “And why doesn’t your wife do her duty as the children’s mother?” Janet crossed her arms.

      “Mom…” Elliot narrowed his eyes at her tone.

      Mandy realized at that moment that it would have been better if she had not come at all. Then Elliot could have said she was somewhere—anywhere with a flat tire or something.

      “I too have an emergency at work,” Mandy made up the lie as she spoke. “I’m in for a promotion and they need me to take the lead on a new project.”

      “Hm…” Janet said but still didn’t sound convinced. “Is that why you brought two cars?”

      Mandy and Elliot both looked back at their cars simultaneously. Mandy with her minivan and Elliot with his black SUV. Looking back at Janet, they said almost in unison, “Yup, that’s why.”

      Janet huffed a dramatic sigh and looked over to the living room where the kids already sat, watching TV and giggling. “All right, I suppose. But just a few hours.”

      “Thanks, Mom,” Elliot said, stepping away with a wave.

      “We’ll be back by dark at the latest,” Mandy said, then realized she was smiling way too much for someone going to work on a Sunday afternoon.

      Walking side by side back to their cars, Mandy muttered to her husband, “We need to get better at this.”

      “Way better,” he replied with a defeated sigh. Then raised an eyebrow, “Promotion at your job?”

      Mandy shrugged, “A lies a lie. In for a penny…”

      Elliot snickered and the two exchanged a devious grin before going to their separate vehicles.
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      The beach was packed this afternoon. Kids screaming and running on the sand. The parking lot was full of couples and groups of men and women walking to and from the water’s edge. The Mandy from six months ago would have chickened out right about now. no way they could do this and not be caught! There are just too many people. Secretly, Mandy thought the idea of getting caught was even hotter.

      Mandy found a parking spot near where she had parked before and backed into it carefully. Elliot couldn’t get a spot right next to her but found one three spots over. He too backed up and went farther into the space than needed so his vehicle had a vantage point of her trunk.

      It felt like there was a fireworks show going off in her belly. Nothing had even happened but just knowing that her husband was just a few cars away, hidden behind tinted windows, watching her, was enough to give her the excited jitters.

      When they had gone home to get Elliot’s SUV, Mandy rushed inside and grabbed a silver one-piece dress. It had spaghetti straps on the shoulders, barely draped over her large breasts and the skirt dangled barely below her ass cheeks. If she were to venture too far out into the parking lot in this dress she would look terribly overdressed, but she loved this one because of how easy access everything was. Just one pull-up on the bottom and everything was there. Mandy changed into the dress and tossed her jeans and shirt in the back seat.

      Then she saw his approach this time. Appearing in her driver’s side rearview mirror, Miamiheat1999’s familiar broad shoulders and athletic wear became visible. He was almost at the door when she opened the door.

      Stepping out of her car, Mandy could see the shock and confusion on the young man’s face for the first time. He wasn’t in control and didn’t know what was happening. Mandy smirked from behind her aviator sunglasses which covered the top half of her face. She liked surprising him so.

      “Come here,” she ordered the young man. He followed her to the popped hatchback trunk and watched her lay the folded blanket down on the gravel before her trunk with amusement. The thin dress she wore with no panties or bra made her feel so naked as it was the middle of a hot day in a public beach parking lot. She heard couples laugh and families play in the distance. Nearby there were conversations from a few cars over and car doors opening and closing. The thrill of it all  “On your knees,” she instructed.

      Miamiheat1999 looked around with a coy smile as if he needed to check to make sure none of his boys were around to hear him ordered about like a sex slave. After a brief hesitation, the young man did what he was told and knelt on the comfortable fabric. the silver skimpy summer dress she wore barely reached her upper thighs and after she stepped in front of the man, she smiled down on him with a devious grin as she exposed herself.

      The young man looked in front of himself from where he knelt and saw Mandy’s bare bald pussy glistening inches from his lips. Licking his lips, his eyes glanced up to her for permission but she knew the teased man would take no matter what she said. With a nod of her head, the man’s hands seized the sides of her hips like a lion gripping its meal. His warm tongue extended and lapped at her already juicy pussy lips before stopping on her clit.

      “Ohhhh…” the moan escaped her lips like a prison break and she had to quickly clap a hand over her mouth to keep herself silent.

      The young man’s thick tongue bobbed and pressed on her clitoris making her cheek flush and her heart feel as though it was on a roller coaster as it went up and down and up again. She grabbed at the side of her trunk to steady herself as she righted herself and leaned forward to get her clit tongued by this strange internet man.

      “Fffffuck…” she growled and did her best to keep her volume low. Looking up above her head, she saw her cell phone taped to the top of the hatchback trunk recording this stranger eating her out.

      Suddenly there was movement to her left and the young man saw it too. A woman and her boyfriend returned to the car beside them. Mandy moved on instincts, turning her butt to the couple and pretending to be looking at something in the trunk with the man on his knees. He stopped tonguing her for a brief moment as he went with the rouse. But as Mandy listened to the boring conversation of loading the vehicle and the doors closing, he rubbed the pad of his finger in circles on her clit and stole glances at her trancelike face.

      She wobbled where she stood like a snake being charmed by a snake charmer. Her being locked on the repetitive rubbing on her clit. Mandy opened her mouth to scream but no sound came out, which was lucky too because as soon as that car left a newcomer replaced it. The married woman squinted and made a pained face as her upper body jerked forward. Mandy locked eyes with the shadowed figure in the backseat of the car two spaces over. the approaching orgasm became inevitable when she thought about her husband sitting in the car with his cell phone recording her fucking another man. His hard luscious cock was out as he stroked himself to her public and torturous orgasm.

      “Of fuck,” Mandy yelled in the quietest whisper she could muster. Her breasts bounced and her abdominal muscles flexed as her knees inverted. The newly arrived couple had slammed their doors shut ten seconds ago, but Mandy didn’t know how far they had walked if they had walked at all.

      “Ah ah ah ah ah oh my god!” Mandy cried and bit the back of her palm as her thighs jittered open and shut and she searched for a hold on her trunk with her other hand to keep from falling over.

      There was a short, concentrated spurt of juices that shot from her pussy and onto the man’s hand. The juices dripped down his wrist and forearm as he continued to gently massage her lips in wide messy circles. Suddenly aware of my surroundings, she glanced over my shoulder and quickly blinked as she took in her surroundings. No one was nearby. No stared at her. She didn’t think anyone could see or hear her. Except for her husband. Who sat in his car and recorded everything.

      The man’s hands grabbed ahold of her hips like a football readied to be roughly handled. He jerked her to the side, forcing her to sidestep to avoid falling then he sat her down in the trunk of her own car. Mandy giggled as she leaned back on her hands allowing her dress to go over her bellybutton and the stranger to lift her legs and spread them wide. The long laps of his tongue devoured all the juices that leaked from her pussy and sent chills down her spine. Mandy’s body scrambled to keep up and process the restimulation of her pussy so soon after her orgasm.

      “Ohhmmm ohmmm fuck…” Mandy whined as her pussy flared achingly with every lap of his tongue. Her creamy thighs rested on his shoulders as his hands slid up inside her dress to tease and molest her breasts. Mandy’s hand cupped his hands to her breasts, locking them in place, demanding his attention as she squirmed from feeling his tongue slide in and out of her pussy.

      The man rolled her hard nipples between his thumb and forefinger and Mandy dug her teeth into her lower lip so hard she thought it might draw blood. Then she felt his fingers clamp down on her nipples so hard, the pain swirled with pleasure making her want to smack his hand away and demand more at the same time.

      “Ahhh ohhh god! Ah ahhh…” she cooed as she squirmed under the stranger’s attention.

      The man’s tongue slipped over her swollen clit and her thick creamy thighs jittered shut, almost smacking on both sides of his face. Slapping her palms down to her thighs, she ensured this didn’t happen. The stranger’s hands gripped her tits so roughly, god! I love it! Her whole body rocked back and forth and, she would learn later, was rocking the entire vehicle back and forth. The man’s lips singled out her clit and wet and warm lips sucked and flicked his tongue over it back and forth.

      “Ahhhmmmm!” Mandy screamed then clapped both hands over her mouth as her body went stiff as a board and her legs pressed down on the man’s shoulders.

      Miamiheat1999 was not deterred. Pressing his lips down on her sensitive clit, his tongue vibrated on her making her body tremble and a high-pitched squeal escapes her lips as she cried. And all the while she imagine her husband stroking his big fat fucking cock while watching her get eaten out by this stranger. She could see and almost taste the drips of precum dripping from the tip of his cock as he pumped himself.

      “Ah ah ahhhhhoh goddd I’m cumming!” Mandy’s ragged voice yelled. She ground her hips back and forth. “Ah ah oh yeah, fuck!” her volume control was gone as she screamed.

      Slapping her hands down on top of his head, she first tried to pull his lips tighter to her clit, but the peak of orgasm was too powerful. It felt so good it hurt. She couldn’t take it. clapping her soft inner thighs together on the outside of his face, she tried to push this strange man’s face out from between her thighs but failed.

      “Ah oh my god—ugh!” Mandy grunted as his lips shook back and forth on her overstimulated clit.

      Mandy’s eyes rolled backward as she arched her back and felt her braless tits bounce wildly as the orgasm overtook her and sent a vibration through her body. The gush of juices that squirted from her pussy was what finally made the strange man recoil as his chin and part of his shirt were sprayed.

      The middle-aged mother of two and wife cupped her pussy and turned to the side as she continued to tremble and writhe from the never-ending orgasm. A minute passed before the tremors did. and when it did, she turned back onto her backside to find the man, the stranger, Miamiheat1999… gone.
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      “God, that was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” Elliot said and eagerly went beside Mandy as he swiped through his phone to find his photo album. “I’ve never came that hard before from jacking off, it was incredible. Here, watch this.”

      “Really?” Mandy said, lifting her cheeks in a squint. She never heard this side of her husband before. It was sexy.

      The pair had driven back to their house after the rendevous at the beach parking lot. Mandy’s pussy quivered the entire way home and aftershocks from her orgasm pulsed through her body. She couldn’t believe no one heard her.

      Oh my god! I was fucking loud! Mandy covered her face with her palm in shame as she laughed. They only had an hour or so before they had to pick up the kids, but Mandy and Elliot both wanted to watch the video before they did that. There were two different angles. Mandy had her cell phone taped to the inside of the hatchback recording from above and Elliot recorded on his phone from his vehicle.

      The married couple sat down on the couch like horny teenagers and pressed around the small cell phone as the video played. Mandy held Elliot’s phone as she leaned back on the couch and watched the video click to life as Miamiheat1999 approached. He was much more attractive of a young man than she realized. Muscular body, chiseled chin, tall, and broad-shouldered.

      Her husband's hands rubbed and teased over her clothes as she watched. Mandy bit her lip and suppressed a giggle when her husband's palms cupped both her breasts and rubbed them in just the way he knew she loved. Her hard nipples pierced through the dress she wore. In the video, the mystery man tongued her while she stood for all to see in the plain light of day. So many people could have seen me! She could tell from how the camera moved that her husband pulled his cock out with his other hand and was stroking his shaft while watching her get tongued by this stranger.

      God, that’s so fucking hot!

      “Mmmmm, were you stroking your big hard cock here?” she asked, tilting the screen his way.

      “You have no idea how hard I got from watching this. Mm, especially this part coming up,” Elliot said as his hands continued to molest her body.

      Mandy’s hand slid from the phone and rubbed up and down the crotch of his pants as she pressed her body tighter against his side. It was only a few seconds before she felt the rise in his cock. He swept her hair back behind her shoulder as he began kissing her neck and sliding a hand between her thighs.

      “Ohmmmm ah!” Mandy gasped as she felt the fingers touch her clit. Rolling to her belly so she lay on the couch, Mandy scooted her knees beneath her as she leaned her elbows on the armrest of the couch. Her fat ass waved invitingly in the air as she heard her husband’s belt undo.

      In the video she watched, her first orgasm exploded and her yell could be heard clearly by the camera even though Elliot was in an enclosed vehicle. She felt Elliot’s hands grab and pull her dress up to her back revealing her bare ass and pussy lips still wet from her last orgasm from another man’s tongue.

      The camera angle suddenly shifted and moved to the front of the vehicle. Two women who happened to be walking by just Mandy moaned paused and lingered at the front of her vehicle. They both wore two-piece bathing suits that revealed fair creamy white skin on one woman and tan tattooed bodies on the other. Mandy’s heart leaped in her chest when she saw them lean between the vehicles to investigate the source of the sound then jump backwards and laugh silently between each other when they saw the man eating her out.

      “Elliot!” Mandy exclaimed. “They saw me! How long were they—ahh!”

      Mandy was attempting to turn around to face her husband when she unexpectedly felt his hard stiff member pierce her pussy lips.

      “Oh, fuck!” Mandy groaned as she hung her head forward and felt her hair drape over her face as she rocked back and forth. Immediately, Elliot began thrusting his cock in and out of her pussy making her cry out. “Ah ah ah ohh god!”

      Mandy flicked her hair back, up and over her head, and pushed her ass back as Elliot slammed inside her. “Yes, yes, fuck me, baby,” her voice broke as she begged.

      Her eyes managed to find their way back to the cell phone she held in her hand. The wide-angle shot included the man on his knees with her legs on his shoulder as he ate her out, but it also included the two women peaking around the rear of the vehicle, watching the stranger eat her out. their playful laughter turned to something more as the tan woman with black hair and half her body covered in tattoos moved behind her bombshell bond friend and hugged her from behind. They swayed back and forth rubbing on one another and whispering into each other’s ear as they watched her get her pussy eaten out.

      “Mmah! Oh god, yes, baby!” Mandy grunted as her husband fucked her harder. The clapping sound of his body smacking against hers overtook the large living room. “Ffffuck!”

      Watching the two sexy women groping one another as they watched and listened to her approaching orgasm turned her on. It turned her on in a way that she never felt toward a woman before. Then the camera panned down and revealed Elliot’s hard-on in the vehicle as he came hard into a white towel. Mandy licked her lips between panting breaths as she watched the spurts of white cum pump out of its tip before the camera returned to the women watching Mandy cum.

      “Ahhh ahhh oh, god, fuck! I’m gonna… god, I’m gonna cum so fucking…” Mandy felt lightheaded as the thrusts in her pussy came harder and harder and the orgasm built to an impossible height. “OH, GOD!”

      Mandy’s fat ass stuck high in the air and her cheeks jiggled uncontrollably as the orgasm sent a tremor through her entire body. Her pussy squirted and drowned Elliot’s cock as he stabbed it in her.

      “Yes! Yes! Oh my god…” she groaned and struggled to keep her balance. She dropped her husband’s phone as she grabbed the arm of the couch, desperate to keep from falling over the side of the bed.

      Before she had a chance to fully right herself from falling, Elliot pulled out of her and yanked her back by her shoulder with surprising aggression. Falling back into a seated position on the couch, she was suddenly sat before Elliot who stood above her stroking his throbbing cock above her face. It was just when the spurts of cum began shooting over her face that Mandy saw he held her cell phone angled down on her.

      Her husband was recording himself cumming on her face with her cell phone.
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      “Amanda! Oh my god! Where have you been?”

      “Hi, Susan,” Mandy smiled and shrunk her head down a little as she stepped over and hugged her friend. She didn’t have to think of an answer right away because Susan launched into several long stories about her and her life as soon as they separated from the hug. Each story clung to the next in an endless barrage of bragging and announcing how amazing her life was.

      The barbecue at their friend's house had been on the calendar for some time. It was an annual affair that Mandy had enjoyed until recently—about the time she quit her job, told no one, and started camming online, and then became viral in certain circles of the internet. Social gatherings seemed much more dangerous now.

      Am I going to run into someone who knows I quit? Am I going to run into someone who knows I’m a slut?

      The questions made every conversation nerve-racking and a little bit exciting. Mandy and Elliot took turns squeezing each other’s hands as they held them behind their thighs. It was their secret eye roll shared between each other as they suffered through the woman’s soliloquy. Mandy ran out of ‘that’s crazy,’ and ‘wows’ to throw at Susan as she talked about the Caribbean cruise she and her husband Todd went on, and the new pick-up truck he just bought, and how the family photos with their two ten-year-old sons went perfectly. It was just when Mandy’s eyes were beginning to wander to where the adult beverages were so she could make an exit that Susan got back around to someone other than herself.

      “So, what's new with you?” Susan’s shoulders bounced as she raised a wine glass to her lips and took an expectant sip.

      Mandy pressed her lips together and narrowed her eyes as she looked at Elliot as if there was a great struggle to find something noteworthy to discuss. They both almost laughed as Elliot wore the same look as she.

      “Nothing, really,” Mandy said.

      “Yeah, no. We’re kind of a boring old married couple,” Elliot added.

      “Yup,” Mandy concluded with a nervous laugh. They stood in a circle of friends, neighbors, and other parents not far from the two charcoal grills that were heating up at the same time. Susan’s house was on the upper side of the upper middle class. Her husband was a doctor who spent 80 hours a week at the hospital or away at conferences but he definitely made up for it with the money he brought in. Mandy and Elliot’s children were in a sand pit beside the jungle gym and playing with a dozen other kids.

      They had just arrived a few minutes ago and there were already twenty-five or thirty people gathered in the backyard. Susan’s barbecues were a neighborhood affair.

      “Oh, bologna!” Susan swiped playfully at Elliot’s arm as she laughed and leaned toward him. Mandy felt a tightness in her chest and a flare of anger as she wondered if the bitch was flirting with him. “What about last Saturday. Where were you then?”

      “Last Saturday?” Mandy repeated like she wasn’t sure if it existed or not.

      “Yes! You were supposed to join us for coffee at the mall…” Susan cocked her head to the side.

      “We went and saw that movie we’ve been talking about for weeks,” Ashley added. Ashley was the wild card to Mandy. The heavy-set woman had a few friends of friends who were associated with Mandy’s former co-workers. If anyone here would know that she had quit her job, it would be Ashley.

      “You said you had some emergency come up…” Susan prodded further.

      “Hmm,” Mandy bit the corner of her lower lip as she looked at her husband once more. “What were we doing?”

       

      
        
        Chapter Two

        …Last Saturday…

      

      

       

      Butterflies floated in her belly and bounced from side to side of her insides as Mandy shrunk in the driver’s seat of her minivan. Her usual parking area in the beach parking lot was taken this Saturday afternoon so she was forced to park in the second to back row instead of the back row. This meant as she took off her shirt and revealed her red bikini top that struggled to keep hold of her plump breasts and already hardening nipples she felt exposed.

      Men and women walked between the cars on both sides of her vehicle going to and from the beach. Her windows were rolled up and heavily tinted so she knew they couldn’t see anything unless they put their face to the glass, especially on such a hot and sunny day as today was, but still, if they saw her through the windshield or paused too long beside her van…

      “Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, guys…” she whispered into the camera on her cellphone that was on record. Comments filled the screen along with winky faces, hearts, and several other sexually suggestive emojis. Unlike the past couple of videos she made, this one was live-streamed to her rapidly growing audience. Which meant there was no undoing whatever she did. there was no second guessing herself. What she did now went out to the world and would be saved for eternity.

      It was her husband’s idea to livestream the event and Mandy agreed with his logic, but it felt a lot different once she hit record and saw the viewers begin to flock to her page. The last livestream she did was for a few dozen people. This one was already at 93,000.

      93,000 viewers Mandy! That’s how many are staring at your tits right now!

      Mandy covered the giggling smile she had and felt the heat from her flushed cheeks. The message she sent out on her accounts for today’s livestream promised something special and experimental which garnered a great amount of interest. Now she wondered if they would even show up.

      Reclining her chair slightly, she parted her thighs revealing the matching red bikini bottom covering her sex. rubbing her palms over her thighs she bit her lip as her hands neared the crotch of her sex.
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      Chapter One

      

      “Brian, help your sister with the dishes.” My mother called out from the kitchen.

      “No, I can’t!” I boomed louder than I should’ve. “I’m walking Ashley to her car,” I shouted and closed the front door before she or my step-father could say anything.

      I jogged a few steps to catch up to Ashley as she stepped along the landscaped path of stones across the front lawn to get to the driveway. The fall evening air was cool on my skin after being stuck in the stuffy dining room with my atrocious parents all night.

      “Ashley, Ashley wait- wait,” I called out as I ran beside her. “Listen, I’m sorry. I told you my parents were jerks.”

      “Yeah, no shit!” Ashley snapped. Her brown hair flinging over her shoulder as she turned. She was a skinny girl but tall. Her usual talkative self was more reserved as she stomped towards her five year old Toyota Corolla with mismatching rims. “You said they were assholes, you didn’t say I was going to have to give a fucking financial review of how poor my family is compared your snobby fucking-”

      “You’re right, you’re right…” I tried to calm her down by placing my palm on her shoulder only to have her shake it off as she fished for her car keys from her purse. Despite my pleas with my parents to be someone other than themselves for dinner tonight, they still managed to nearly bring Ashley to tears halfway through dinner. Ashley, who was one of the sweetest girls I have ever met in high school and who happened to be my first girlfriend. 

      After my stepfather giving me so much shit for the past two years of not having a girlfriend, at 18 years old I finally have one and he and my mother decide to luer her into a trap to talk about her menial public school education, how her father is a custodian, and mother is an art teacher. Facts that never seemed to bother Ashley until they were rubbed into her face by two snobby rich pricks.

      “Just let me- you don’t have to see them again,” I said. “I didn’t know they were-”

      “Save it- just save it!” Tears rolled down Ashley’s cheek. She shook her head, “I know it wasn’t you saying those things… and I know you tried to stick up for me in there but- I can’t do this. I’m sorry.”

      Bewilderment overcame my face as I watched Ashley turn and unlock her car with the key. “Wait, what? You’re breaking up with me?”

      “Go- go find some rich girl to marry, your family will be so much happier!” Ashley shouted as she slammed the door shut. I stood at a loss of what to do as I watched her rev her car engine to life and drive down our long driveway surrounded by hedges.

      Seconds turned to minutes as all that remained outside was a cool breeze and the sound of chirping insects in the night. All I could do was stare at the black driveway now where the closest person I’ve had in my life had just left.

      “Hey Brian,” a gentle voice called from behind. I turned and saw my stepsister was standing on the front porch. Hands tucked inside her oversized gray hoodie she seemed to always be wearing since her return home. Her arm was wrapped around the white pillar as she looked down on me from the front porch. “I’m um- I’m sorry.”

      I nodded and looked away. The silence hung for another moment before she thought of something to say.

      “Why don’t you come inside and help me load the dishwasher?”

      “I’m not fucking going near Mom or-”

      “They’re gone,” she interrupted. “They’re outback by the pool for their nightcap. You know their routine. Come on. I could use a hand.”

      I looked up and saw the smallest of smiles on her lips before she turned to go back inside. Annabelle was only a year older than me but there mine as well been a 20 years difference when it came to how little we spoke. We lived our lives separately and treated our parent’s mansion we shared as if we were neighbors living by another but not with each other. 

      At the times we saw each other in passing, we would smile and nod to each other and occasionally exchange small talk before going about our business. This was the life we had lived since  my mother married my stepfather and the two moved into this mansion in upstate New York. Both of our parents were born of money, neither one earned it, which perhaps is what made them such a perfect fit. 

      Anna’s grandfather made his millions in the oil business while my grandfather made his billions as a hedge fund manager. I always joked to myself if there was ever a thing to break them up it would be my mother’s extra set of zeros.

      I took a deep breath of fresh air and decided I wasn’t quite ready to be alone at this point. Going inside, I shared a familiar smile and nod with Anna before I took over rinsing the glasses and setting them above the dishwasher for Anna to put them in. 

      After a moment, Anna looked out the sliding glass door around the corner to make sure our parents were still there. “My dad’s a cocksucker for what he said,” Anna murmured.

      Her vulgarity took me by surprise, but her obvious siding with me made me smile. “Not as much as a cunt that my mom is.”

      “All they do is obsess about their money, then they’re floored when we’re raised not to give a shit about it,” Anna continued. She wore a simple dark gray hoodie that concealed her natural curves and figure. Anna always had men flocking over her. Even when she was 17 when I first moved in with her. There was a constant revolving door of boyfriends that never lasted that long or seemed too serious. Her father didn’t care. He wanted her married and for there to be a prenup, besides that, he had little interest in his daughter’s life. 

      Marriage was the number one reason he demanded she go to college, when she refused. I still remember Anna screaming at the top of her lungs from the other side of the house that she wasn’t going to school, “just to get my fucking MRS degree!”

      It was this fight that incited her to take a year off after high school and travel the country. Anna didn’t talk much about her travels. She said she lived on the west coast for a few months before moving to Florida to help assist in underprivileged schools. She was good like that, I wouldn’t be surprised if she went to school to become a nurse or a teacher. She seemed like someone who could always give to others regardless for herself. 

      “At least we’ve only got a few more days with this,” I said, rinsing off a dinner and setting it in front of Anna. “In a week you’ll be in Colorado, and a week later I’ll be in Florida.”

      Anna’s eyes twitched at my mention of the state but she quickly relaxed and went back to filling the dishwasher. “Yeah, its funny that our parents haven’t questioned at all why we chose not to go to school here in New York, but in states that are literally as far away from home as we could go.”

      I snickered, setting the last dinner plate in front of Anna as I grabbed the towel in front of the sink and wiped down the excess water drip. Looking out the back slider into our parent’s perfectly landscaped backyard, I saw the beautiful hue of blue from the pool coat light on the hedges and elaborat patio furniture. The string of lights decorated the awning that hung over my mother and her husband’s head. They sat with their backs to the house. My mother with her glass of wine. Anna’s father with his glass of whiskey. Gods of their own kingdom.

      “Are you… okay?” Anna asked which knocked me out of my trance of a stare. 

      “Hm? Oh, yeah, I…”

      “Look, its none of my business, and maybe you and Ashley can make up tomorrow or something, but if not- I mean, you’re going to a big college town in freaking Florida. I know I’m not that older than you, but trust me. High school is a joke, there’s plenty of bitches in the sea.”

      I turned around and saw Anna leaning against the counter with a smile. Her arms crossed and the tail of her hoodie extended down over her shorts making it appear as though she wasn’t wearing any.

      “Thanks, sis,” I smiled.

      Anna laughed, “I think that’s the first time you called me that.”

      “Well, we’re both about to go off in different directions soon. I doubt either of us will be visiting home much, if we can help it. So, mine as well use it while we can. Might not see much of each other for a while.”   

      Anna pouted her full lips in an exaggerated frown, “aww, don’t say that you’re going to make me cry.” Then Anna did something that surprised me. Scooting her feet across the hardwood floor to me she held out her arms and took me in a hug. My body was rigid at first, I was so caught off guard. Not only had Anna never hugged me before, but aside from the few times Ashley and I had made out, I couldn’t recall the last time anyone had ever hugged me. My mother was not the most affectionate person. She found physical contact nauseating and early on in my adolescence decided hugs were not essential and pats on the back and a wave from a distance was sufficient.

      But now, with Anna’s arms looped under my arms around my back, I felt my posture soften as I sunk my arms around my sister’s back. Burying my nose and lips in the top of her hair, I smelled with fruity, mixed berry conditioner of her hair, felt the warmth of her breath hitting my chest, and her ample breasts that were hidden under her clothes pressed into my center. 

      Anna had been strangely different from her usual self since returning from her trip of self discovery. She had been away from home for the better part of the year only to return last week as a softer, kinder seeming person. The hug was a  strange and pleasant feeling which I could only compare to being with my girlfriend. Or ex-girlfriend, now, I suppose.

      It was this comparison that I used to explain away the rising erection I felt growing in my pants. I turned my hips away from Anna slightly, so that she would not notice which gave her a sign to exit the hug. Anna sniffed and cleared her throat, backing away from me. 

      “Sorry,” Anna said half laughing to herself. “I know we’re not like, like hugging kind of brother and sister or whatever, but I don’t know. You don’t realize how important some things are until you leave home for a while, you know?”

      I nodded and agreed, even though I did not understand. My mind was focused on stopping the seemingly uncontrollable erection that continued to grow beneath my jeans. A touch of color filled my cheeks as I was forced to pull out a kitchen stool that was tucked under the large marble island and sit down to conceal my growing problem.

      “So um… So have you declared a major yet?” Anna asked, obviously desperate to lighten the mood after their emotional hug. 

      “Not yet,” I said. “I was thinking about something in science. Chemistry… biology… they always seemed to come easier to me than other things. What about you?”

      “No, I don’t know either. Maybe something in teaching. I like the idea of teaching, but I don’t know if I want to be around kids my entire life,” Anna laughed. 

      “Definitely understand that,” I smiled. “Did any of the teachers you worked with in the last year give you any advice?”

      “Hm? Um- oh, no, not really. No,” Anna said as her eyes jetted around.

      “Was it Miami you said you spent most of your time teaching? Was it like Teach for America or something like that?”

      “Oh, no, it was- yeah, it was in Miami but it wasn’t Teach for America. It was just this small local organization I hooked up with they- uh… just needed some extra help teaching.”

      “Oh…” It was clear to me that Anna was uncomfortable talking about her teaching in Miami and it seemed strange that she was being so elusive over something so trivial. I was silent for a minute as I considered asking another question or dropping it when Anna, who must’ve saw my deliberation, smacked the counter top randomly and started to leave.

      “I’m going to go to bed,” Anna announced with a half giggle. “Goodnight, little bro.”

      I smirked and nodded, “night.”

      Anna left the kitchen and walked for the stairs. As she took the first step, she pulled her hoody over and off her body, bunching up the sweatshirt in her hands. She wore a black, spaghetti strapped tank top and it rode up above her pierced naval revealing her taut belly. My eyes raised to her bouncing thick breasts as she went up the stairs quickly. Before she disappeared from sight, I realized she was still watching me, too.

       

       

      Chapter Two

       

      I clicked away on my laptop in the darkness of my bedroom, only the bright glare of the internet browser open on my screen shined on me. I had been at it for a few hours. I truly was close to becoming that nerdy-geeky kid in high school. Close but not quite. I was skinny but had toned muscles from running track all four years in high school. Though, those muscles did little in the way of helping me get laid. At 18, I was one of the few boys I knew who were still a virgin. A burden I tried to ignore as much as possible. Apparently, being a straight A student didn’t do much for the ladies, go figure. In the hours I spent on the computer that night, I had heard my parents come inside and go to their bedroom. What started as a curious search or two had become a full fledged obsession of mine now as midnight quickly ticked further behind me.

      I started with searches on Anna’s social media accounts for posts where she had lived and taught in the last year she had been gone. I thought seeing a picture or two with her students or at her school would satisfy my curiosity and also give me a sense of what Florida life would be like for me in two weeks when I move there. Oddly enough, there weren’t any pictures on any of her accounts. Not even selfies in her apartment or driving. Upon closer investigation, I realized not only were there no pictures posted but there weren’t any posts at all. No status updates, quotes, political share, funny cat videos, or memes- nothing. Anna’s last post on any of her social media was two weeks after she left and since then there was nothing. 

      Anna had returned home about weeks ago to begin packing her things for college and even in those weeks she hadn’t posted to her social media. I had to know more. Our relationship before her returning to New York was little more than acquaintances which meant I hadn’t ever visited or followed her posts since adding her after our parents were married. But now as I looked more into it, I saw that she was extremely active on social media before. Friends and she would constantly share pictures and memes. Profile pictures would change once a week. Status updates every couple of days. This is weird. Maybe she took a break from social media? To like help find herself or something?

      The anomaly spurred the searching over the next hours as I used what little information I did have on the cities she had lived, mixed with the personal information I knew of hers to try and figure out where she was and where she taught. 

      “Pffff… what does it matter…” I sighed as I stretched back in my desk chair with my hands resting atop of my head. The draws of sleep weighed on my eyes and my lack of progress of any sort had weakened my resolve. Whatever, I can ask her about it tomorrow and she can just tell me.

      Touching the mouse pad I went to scroll up to the top of the search page I was on to close it when three letters caught my eye as they would any man. 

      ‘XXX’

      My eyes lingered and read more of the link and its description.

      ‘Slut gets fucked hard and loves…’

      My eyes raised to what I searched and saw it was Anna’s full name, her high school, and ‘Miami.’ It was on the 17th page of results.

      With a furrowed brow, I clicked the link and went to a familiar pornsite that I was known to frequent when I was in the mood. I pressed play on the video as I scrolled through the page. The video was as typical as they come. Some generic, bad acting father who’s upset with his baby sitter and coerces her into giving him oral sex.

      I scrolled to the credits of the video and saw the production company was called, ‘Miami Sizzle,’ and figured the search engine must have hit off the Miami part of it. The video was pretty hot but it wasn’t my cup of tea. It showed way too much of the male porn star who spent far too much of the video talking.

      It was just before clicking the ‘close’ icon that the top liked comment caught my eye. It was surreal enough that I had to shake my head and read it a second time and a third before scrolling up to the video.

      It read, ‘I know this girl!!! Her name’s Anna Rochester! She went to Hillcrest High with me in New York! So hot!”

      The name and school both belonged to my stepsister. I could not believe it. It wasn’t until I scrolled up to the video and fast forward to an angle that showed the actress’ face did I realize it was true. The woman in the video with her legs spread, pierced naval, and her breasts bouncing wildly as she was fucked hard was my sister.
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