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		Foreword

		

		If you’ve previously read ‘The Photo Shoot’, one of my No Angels novels, you’ll recognise some of the locations and characters from this short - but this is a standalone book and you don’t need to have read The Photo Shoot to enjoy this one.

		

		However, this is a direct sequel to the first and second in the series, ‘The Camera Doesn’t Lie’ and ‘Camera Shy’ so you might well want to read the first two books before diving into this one.

		

		I’d also like to thank fellow erotica author Lucian Cordray for his help with editing and proofing the book. Check out his work too and also, check Ronin’s reviews on Goodreads. He knows his stuff when it comes to hotwife erotica.

		

		But for now, I hope you enjoy this; the sixth No Angels Story and the conclusion of The Photographer’s Secret Portfolio trilogy.
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		Part One

		

		Six months before ‘The Camera Never Lies’
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		The Mistake

		

		This entire mess started about six months ago, before we got married. I had no idea that Jacqui and I had any problems in our relationship. We’d been together for almost five years and we were happy, or so I thought. I was so convinced that we were perfect for each other that a year before this, I’d proposed in a fancy restaurant on a beautiful, warm summer night. She’d said, ‘Yes!’ and leapt into my arms as soon as I rose from the knee I’d bent down on.

		We’d planned everything well in advance and it had all gone perfectly to plan, but then, with just two days to go before our wedding, she dropped a bombshell on me.

		“I’m so sorry,” she said, the moment I walked through the door from work. I worked in the hospital as a male nurse, so I sometimes worked long hours. Tonight had been my final work day before the wedding. I’d taken a two-week break starting tomorrow, so we could make any last minute preparations and then head straight to Hawaii for our honeymoon the day after the ceremony.

		“Sorry for what?” I asked, immediately concerned when I saw Jacqui’s face. She’d been crying. Streaks of mascara made jagged lines down her cheeks and her blonde hair looked unkempt - something very unusual for her. She was one of those girls who always liked to look perfect. She’d never leave the house without her makeup or hair being in place.

		“The photo shoot,” she said, covering her face with her hands. She was standing in the corner of the kitchen, slumped against the counter and her body shuddered as she sobbed .

		“What the hell?” I said, confused. I walked over but she held out a hand to stop me getting any closer. “What’s wrong? What’s happened?”

		“I’m really sorry,” she whimpered. “I… I… fucked up.”

		“Start from the beginning,” I said, trying to calm her down. This wasn’t like Jacqui at all. She was always so composed. “Did something happen at the photo shoot?”

		We’d arranged for her to have a private boudoir shoot done today. She really wanted to have some sexy photos done in her wedding dress and bridal lingerie - something for us to keep and look back on when we were older. My close friend, Liu, worked as a stylist at a local studio and recommended the owner, a guy called Eddie, to do both our wedding album photography and the private shoot. Eddie had seemed a straight-up guy. He’d even done us a deal on the price because we were friends with Liu. What could possibly have gone wrong?

		“Katey couldn’t make it to the shoot,” Jacqui said, rubbing the tears from her cheeks and trying to pull herself together. Katey was Jacqui’s best friend. “Her mom’s in hospital. She was really apologetic and asked if we could change it to tomorrow or something but I told her it’d be fine.”

		“So you cancelled?” I asked, my heart sinking a little bit for her.

		“No,” Jacqui shook her head, her long blonde curls falling from her shoulder. “I asked Emily if she wanted to go with me, then Tina, but no one could make it. So I went on my own.”

		Tina was another friend, Emily was Jacqui’s older sister. “Okay,” I said, wondering where this was leading. “And what happened? Didn’t it go well?”

		“I…” Jacqui started, then stopped, staring at me with a strange expression on her face. Was it… guilt?

		“You… what?” I prompted her to carry on.

		“Oh, Karl,” she said, breaking down into tears once more. “I sucked his cock. I’m so sorry.”

		She… what?

		Had my ears heard that properly?

		“You…” I took a deep breath before repeating what she’d just said. “You sucked his cock? Whose cock? What are you talking about?”

		“The photographer, Eddie,” she said in a tiny voice. “I gave him a blowjob.”

		“Wait,” I took a step back which brought a look of dismay on Jacqui’s already sad face. “I don’t understand what you’re saying.”

		“I’ve cheated on you. Two days before our wedding. I’m sorry, Karl. Please, I’m trying to do the right thing by telling you. I feel terrible and-”

		“Right,” I interrupted her, unable to get my head around whatever was going on here. “You went for a photo shoot, and you ended up giving the photographer a blowjob? That’s what you’re telling me. Seriously?”

		“Please don’t be angry with him,” Jacqui took a tentative step towards me but I moved further back, anger coursing through my veins. “It’s not his fault.”

		“How can it not be his fault?” I threw my hands into the air. “It’s a pre-wedding boudoir shoot. He’s doing the wedding photography on Saturday. He knows you’re engaged. What are you trying to say? That you seduced him?”

		“It’s a long story,” Jacqui said, shouting over the top of me. I hadn’t even realised I’d raised my voice. “Let me explain.”

		I walked away into the living room and slumped onto the sofa. She followed me, sitting in the chair opposite. I looked up at her, shaking my head in disbelief. “Fine. Explain, though I don’t see what difference it makes.”

		“What do you mean?”

		“I thought you’d changed,” I said, feeling suddenly flat and deflated. “I thought you loved me.”

		Jacqui stared at me, hurt plainly visible on her face. I wanted to take back what I’d just said but it was too late now. “I have changed,” she said, after a moment. “And I do love you.”

		Before we’d met, Jacqui had been with quite a lot of men. She didn’t tell me at first, out of fear that I might not like her, but eventually she confessed to being something of a slut prior to meeting me. She never told me her ‘number’ and I never pressed her for it, because I’d only been with two women before her; something I felt embarrassed about.

		She admitted to having numerous one-night-stands, of which she wasn’t proud, but the simple fact was that she liked sex and she’d always been careful to use birth control. She enjoyed the attention as well as the physical side but all of that had changed when she met me. She’d found love. And it had changed her; that was what she’d said.

		“You always loved giving guys blowjobs,” I reminded her of one of the details she’d shared a long time ago. “You told me that. So is that what happened today? You just slid back into your bad old ways because some cool guy behind a camera made you feel good? Or was it that you got horny showing your body off in your bridal lingerie and you just couldn’t help yourself?”

		“He gave me Champagne-” she started but I cut her off.

		“Oh! You were drunk,” I laughed bitterly. “That’s the excuse, is it?”

		“I wasn’t drunk,” Jacqui folded her arms across her breasts. She was wearing a long t-shirt and jeans. “But I’d had a few glasses and it loosened me up, I guess you could say. Yes, I was in my bridal lingerie and yes, Eddie made me feel good. Liu wasn’t there. He’d gone home and the other assistant had left us alone and… well, it just happened.”

		“How the hell does a blowjob ‘just happen’?” I shook my head. “I thought you were trying to explain but you’re not doing a very good job of it.”

		“He suggested I take the lingerie off,” Jacqui sighed. “Bit by bit. He said I didn’t have to, but it’d be really sexy and make for an amazing shoot. He said you’d love it, which I agreed with, because you would, wouldn’t you? You always say I’ve got an amazing body and I’ve worked so hard to get into shape for the wedding.”

		Jacqui had worked hard. She’d been going to the gym three times a week and had shed over ten pounds to get into incredible shape. Her breasts were still a firm handful but now her stomach was flat and her ass was taut. Her thighs were curvy like before but now they were shapely with it. She looked incredible and I felt a pang of envy that Eddie had seen her in her special lingerie before me.

		“I suppose some nude photos would have been fun to look at,” I admitted. “But you could have - you should have - asked me first.”

		“I thought it’d be a nice surprise,” Jacqui said, biting her lip and seemingly taking my change in tone as a sign of my anger dissipating. “So, I ended up naked - well, I just had my stockings on and…”

		“…And?” I prompted her to continue when she fell silent.

		“You’re right,” she said, holding back a sob. “I got horny. He’s the first man other than you to see me naked in over five years. He’s good-looking and charming and yes, I got excited. The Champagne went to my head and when I saw that he’d got an erection - it was sticking down his leg in his sweatpants - I asked him if was enjoying this, and if he liked my body.”

		I closed my eyes, feeling a pain in my stomach that I’d never felt before as she continued.

		“He came nearer, to take some close-up pictures and I couldn’t take my eyes off his bulge,” Jacqui said in a voice so quiet it was barely audible. “Then I touched it. I don’t know why. It was like my hand had a life of its own. He asked me if I wanted to touch it again and…”

		“Enough,” I said, standing up and walking away back into the kitchen. I got a beer out of the fridge, popped the lid and took a deep pull.

		“Karl,” Jacqui said softly, following me into the kitchen.

		“I’ve heard enough,” I said firmly. “I can guess the rest. He got his cock out and you sucked him off. You probably swallowed his cum, then felt guilty and came home. Right?”

		“Something like that,” Jacqui replied.

		I couldn’t even turn around to face her. How could she do this to me? Two days before our wedding.

		“I’m trying to make it right, Karl. I could have kept it a secret, but I’m telling you,” she said softly. “I’m telling you because once I got home I realised what a stupid mistake I’d made.”

		“You’re right about that,” I said, taking another long drink from the beer bottle. “Are you expecting me to forgive you?”

		“I love you.” I felt her hand on my shoulder. “I’ve been feeling nervous for a while. Getting married is a huge thing, Karl. It’s a big commitment. I think that just made me have a moment of madness today. Please, listen to me. I won’t ever do anything like this again, I swear.”

		“I don’t know,” I replied, shaking my head. She was right to tell me and that must have taken some courage, but still - she’d sucked another guy’s cock. How could I live with that?

		“At least I did it now,” Jacqui said, her hand pulling at my shoulder, turning me around to face her. “Perhaps it’s better I got this out of my system now, rather than when we’re married, five or ten years down the road. When we’ve got kids. Please, Karl, forgive me. It was just a stupid mistake.”

		I looked into her light-green eyes and saw honesty there. Did I want to end it - cancel the wedding - just because of a mistake?

		“I’m hurt,” I sighed, moving her hand from my shoulder and I realised that my own hands were shaking.

		“I know and I’m so sorry,” Jacqui said, squeezing my hands with both of hers. Then she did something unexpected. She dropped to her knees and her hands moved to my zipper. “Let me make it up to you.”

		For some reason, I didn’t stop her. I let her unzip me and pull my trousers down to my knees. I let her take hold of my cock - briefly wondering if Eddie’s was bigger than mine - and I let her stroke it softly before putting it in her mouth.

		I let her suck it until I was fully hard and then she rolled away onto her back, raising her backside from the floor to take her jeans and panties down.

		“I want you to fuck me,” she said, spreading her legs wide. “Fuck me as hard as you want. Do whatever you want to me, Karl. I’m yours and I want you to know that.”

		Jacqui’s pussy was completely shaved. She normally wore a slim strip of fine blondish hair down there, but she’d shaved or waxed it for the boudoir shoot. She spread her thighs wider and her small pink slit glistened with a hint of wetness.

		I didn’t say anything. I positioned myself between her legs and shoved my modest length into her as hard as I possibly could.

		“You’re mine?” I asked.

		“Yours.”

		“You’ll never cheat on me again?” I made her promise.

		“I promise.”

		Then I plunged my cock into her again - hard - and again, and again.

		“Oh fuck,” she gasped before I clamped my lips over hers, silencing her and then I fucked her for all I was worth until I buried my cum deep inside her pussy.

		We cleaned up afterwards and promised to talk about it another day but for now, we had a wedding to look forward to and make final preparations for. We had to pack our suitcases to fly to Hawaii and more. There was much to do.

		We did need to talk about this, but not today. For now - for this moment - we’d pretend it hadn’t happened. Then we’d get married and work it all out later.
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		The Good Idea

		

		“I’m sorry,” Liu said, taking the beer from my hand cautiously.

		We were in a bar downtown, where we’d agreed to meet the day after Jacqui’s revelation.

		“I just didn’t think a professional photographer would try something like that with a client,” I said, as we moved away from the bar to talk, taking a seat in a more private booth away from prying ears. “Especially Jacqui. You told him she’s your friend’s fiancee, right?”

		Liu shrugged. I’d known my Chinese friend since college and we’d always been close. Liu was bisexual - but we weren’t close in that way, it was purely platonic - and we’d remained good friends since studying together. I’d gone on to do nursing while Liu went into photography and fashion, but our friendship endured beyond college. He was a good guy. He wouldn’t have let this happen if he’d been there, I was certain of that.

		“I told him that Jacqui was getting married to my best friend, yes,” he said. “I don’t understand why he’d go as far as letting her give him a blowjob. I’ll be honest, Eddie is a bit of a sex-mad sort of guy. He and his wife, Leanne, have an open relationship. She’s a model in quite a few of his erotic shoots and he lets her have sex with other guys. In return, he gets to do stuff too.”

		“And you didn’t think to tell me this before?” I asked, incredulous that Liu was only just dropping this information on me. “You recommended a guy like that to do my wedding photos?”

		“Slow down,” Liu said in an urgent tone, looking around the bar to make sure no one could overhear us. “Eddie’s my employer. I can’t go around telling everyone his business. My job would be at stake if I went blabbing my mouth off all the time. Anyway, it’s no secret. If you’d done some research, you’d have seen that he does glamour photography on top of normal stuff.”

		“So this is my fault?” I stared at my friend, who fidgeted with his brightly coloured glasses under my gaze.

		“No,” he admitted. “I’m not saying that. I’m really disappointed that Eddie went too far with Jacqui. Like you, I trusted him to keep it professional with her and he’s let me down and made me look like a bad friend. I don’t know what else to say, Karl. I feel terrible. If I’d had any inclination that he’d do this, I’d not have suggested it. You know that.”

		My oriental friend looked down at the table in front of us with an expression so downcast that I couldn’t help but feel sorry for him.

		“I don’t mean to take it out on you,” I said apologetically. “I’m just so shocked that it happened and don’t know how I feel about it if I’m honest.”

		“You’re still getting married, right?” Liu said, his voice sounding anxious. “Don’t cancel the wedding, Karl. Jacqui is the best thing that ever happened to you. You’d be stupid to lose what you’ve got over something as trivial as a blowjob.”

		“Trivial?” I snorted, then took another swig of my beer. “Taking a stranger’s cock in your mouth and sucking him until he cums is hardly trivial, Liu. It’s a big deal. Not as big as actually fucking, I guess, but it’s still cheating.”

		“It was brave of her to admit to it.” Liu changed tactics slightly, unable to argue with what I’d said. “At least she did that; it shows that she wants to make things right.”

		“I know. It’s just a lot to take in and process with only two days until our wedding.”

		“I can imagine.” Liu sat back in his seat and regarded me for a moment with his tilted eyes. “…but you’re still getting married, right?”

		“Yes,” I said, after a long pause. “She said perhaps it’s a good thing that she got this - whatever it is - out of her system now before we make our vows together.”

		“I can see the sense in that,” Liu nodded, then gulped down the rest of his beer. “I’ve got an idea that might make you feel better.”

		“What’s that?”

		“Why don’t we head to the studio? I can get Eddie to talk to you. Let him explain for himself what happened.”

		“I don’t think that’s a good idea,” I laughed, shaking my head.

		“Why?”

		“Really?” I downed the rest of my own beer and signalled for the barman to come over so I could order two more. “Liu, I’d be tempted to knock his head off.”

		“He’s a nice guy,” Liu shook his head at the barman as he started to walk over. “Trust me, Karl. Once you meet Eddie, you’ll feel better. I think you’ve probably got the wrong impression of him and that’s going to eat away at you if you let it. Once you meet him and let him put the record straight, I’m sure you’ll feel better.”

		“It’s the worst idea I’ve ever heard in my life,” I raised an eyebrow at my friend. “I just want to forget it ever happened and move on. Jacqui fucked up. She made a mistake; got caught up in a moment. It happens. I’ll forgive her and we’ll get on with the rest of our lives once we’re married.”

		“Who are you trying to convince? Me? Or yourself?” Liu folded his arms across his chest. “Trust me. Come to the studio. We’ve got beers there, we can have a drink. I can show you around the studio. It’ll be fun for you to see what I do. Then you can talk to Eddie, let him explain and put your mind at rest - OR you can shout and bawl at him and get it all off your chest. Whatever. I just don’t want you to have this thing hanging over your head like a rain cloud the whole time moving forward.”

		“Jesus Christ,” I sighed. “You don’t give up, do you?”

		

		* * *

		

		“This is it,” Liu said, waving his arm with a flourish as we got out of the taxi outside a normal-looking but pleasant enough suburban home. “The studio is in there.”

		He pointed at the large extension that protruded from the side of the building.

		“Where the magic happens, huh?” I commented, unimpressed so far.

		“It’s nicer than it looks from the outside,” he replied, leading me through the doorway signposted ‘studio entrance’.

		“Hi, Liu,” said a cute blonde woman from behind a small reception desk.

		“Leanne,” my friend nodded. “This is my best friend, Karl.”

		I smiled at the attractive receptionist who smiled back, her pretty, bright blue eyes seeming to examine me for a moment, perhaps sensing my anxiety. I was nervous about meeting Eddie but I wasn’t scared of him - I was scared of how I might react.

		“Isn’t today your day off?” the blonde asked, turning from me to Liu.

		“I wanted a quick word with your husband,” he replied, emphasizing the last two words for my benefit while giving me a sideways glance.

		So this was Eddie’s wife, who Liu told me worked as an erotic model and who Eddie even let sleep with other men. If he hadn’t told me that part, I’d have been even more jealous of Eddie than I already was. Not only had he got my wife to suck his dick, but he also had a beautiful wife. However, the fact that their relationship was of the open variety made me less envious. I was proud to be marrying Jacqui because she’d given up her youthful wild ways to settle down with me. She might have been somewhat promiscuous when she was younger, but the fact - despite her recent mistake - that she was willing to dedicate herself to me was something beautiful.

		“Eddie’s just finishing up a shoot,” Leanne said, looking at me doubtfully. “I don’t know if-”

		“It’s important,” Liu added. “I’m sure he won’t mind us dropping in.”

		Without giving Leanne a chance to stop us, he nudged me forward, towards a door at the far end of the room and ushered me through it.

		“Are you sure this is okay?” I asked as we walked down a corridor with walls bearing several framed photos, some of which featured models in various erotic poses. “I don’t want you to get in trouble.”

		“It’ll be fine,” Liu assured me, urging me forward when I paused briefly to look at one of the photographs. The nude girl on display looked like Leanne that I’d just met.

		We stepped through a door into a large, square room where a striking red-haired woman was wrapping a white dressing gown around herself, but not before I caught a glimpse of her slim, naked body.

		“Hello,” said the man standing at her side, a tanned, handsome guy with short, greying hair. “I wasn’t expecting to see you today, Liu.”

		“A knock might have been nice,” the tall, red-haired model said, giving me an appraising look.

		“That’s my fault, Erica,” Liu said. “Leanne gave me the impression that the shoot was finished.”

		“What are you doing here?” Eddie asked as Erica gave me one last look before leaving through the door we’d just emerged from. “Is everything okay?”

		“This is my friend, Karl,” Liu introduced me by way of answering the question. “You did a wedding boudoir shoot with his fiancee yesterday.”

		“I did,” Eddie nodded with a quick smile. “Jacqueline. She was fantastic. I can’t wait to show you the results. They’re not ready yet though, so…”

		“Karl wanted to talk to you,” Liu nudged me again. “Didn’t you?”

		“I did,” I said but when I tried to speak further, no words would come out. My throat was tight and I couldn’t think. All that was on my mind was an image; a mental vision of this man standing like he was now, but with his cock hanging out of his trousers and my wife kneeling in front of him, sucking it.

		Eddie’s eyes narrowed slightly, his gaze flickering between me and Liu until eventually, the oriental stylist helped me out.

		“When Karl got home last night, Jacqui was upset,” he explained, looking at me for the go-ahead to continue. When I nodded, he went on. “She told him that at some point during the shoot, things went a little further than she’d intended.”

		“Ah,” Eddie nodded, looking down at the floor. “Did she tell you what-”

		“She told me you took advantage of her and made her suck your penis,” I said, finally finding my voice.

		“That’s what she told you?” Eddie replied, not taking his eyes from me.

		“You didn’t say that to me,” Liu said, his expression confused. “You told me that she got horny and carried away.”

		“Well- it’s-” I stuttered, realising what I was feeling right now; feelings of shame, embarrassment and now regret at having come here to face the man himself.

		“I apologize,” Eddie said, saving me from blurting out whatever I was going to say next; probably something defensive and ultimately embarrassing. “I’m really sorry, Karl, if I stepped over the line. Without wanting to make anything any worse, I promise you that I would not have let Jacqui do what she did if I hadn’t thought it was okay.”

		“When is it ever okay to let a woman suck your penis two days before she’s due to be married?” I asked in disbelief at how cool he was acting.

		“She said it was okay,” the photographer said, now shifting his feet uncomfortably. “I don’t want to say anything improper about your fiancee, but I promise you that Jacqui gave me the impression that it was fine.”

		“She gave me her side of the story,” I hesitated, not knowing if I really wanted to hear this or not. “Maybe you should tell me yours.”

		Eddie glanced at Liu, who nodded that it was probably the best idea.

		“Jacqui’s got a great body,” Eddie began, rubbing his chin thoughtfully. “She’s really fit, toned, a bit like my wife, Leanne. She’s a very attractive woman, Karl and you’re a lucky guy to be tying her down tomorrow.”

		“Thanks, but why don’t you tell me what happened?” I replied impatiently.

		“We went through what she wanted from the shoot,” Eddie continued, “And she said she was happy to go fully nude after we’d done the usual bridal lingerie stuff. I suggested it - I admit that - but only because I thought she’d got the body to do something really hot and special for you.”

		“And…” I prompted him to carry on.

		“And she went fully nude,” Eddie nodded, keeping eye contact the whole time, totally unintimidated by me. “I got turned on, as often happens during shoots, I’m a red-blooded human guy, as I’m sure you are. Jacqui noticed my erection and while I was closing down the shoot and putting my camera away, she kind of reached out and stroked my dick through my sweatpants. I’m sorry if that’s not what you want to hear. I don’t mean to cause any trouble, Karl. I think she just got carried away. She’d had some Champagne and was a little high from the whole experience.”

		So, what she’d told me was true. I had to take a deep breath to quell the sick feeling in the pit of my stomach.

		“Then what happened?” I asked.

		“You really want to know?” Eddie asked, his eyebrows raised. “Okay. She asked if I was excited from looking at her body and when I said ‘yes’ she reached into my pants and got my dick out. I should have stopped her, I guess. Somehow, I should have made sure that this was okay with you, but she literally told me it was fine, so I let her put it in her mouth. She seemed to really enjoy it. I had no reason to think that it wasn’t something you guys did all the time.”

		“Liu told me about you and your wife,” I said, resentment in my voice at how calm he still was. “That you have an open relationship but guess what? Not everyone is like you, Eddie.”

		“I know and I’ve apologized,” Eddie replied, ignoring the venom in my voice. “I am sorry, Karl. Please don’t let this get between you and your wife. It was a mistake and if it makes you feel better, I’ll not charge you for the shoot, okay? It’s free. I’ll just charge for the wedding itself, if you still want me to do it for you, that is.”

		Bizarrely, I hadn’t even thought about the wedding and the fact that Eddie was doing the wedding photos. What had happened had consumed my thoughts entirely to the point where I hadn’t even thought about the repercussions beyond yesterday’s events.

		“Well, it’s completely inappropriate,” I found myself saying, “But I’m not going to find another photographer at such short notice, so I guess I have to let you do the job tomorrow. I’m not happy about it, but it is what it is. Oh, and I’m happy to pay the full fee as agreed. I don’t need your pity, Eddie. You’ve done enough damage as it is.”

		“Okay, cool,” was all he said and when he offered me his hand, I found myself shaking it for some weird reason.

		“I’ll see you tomorrow,” I said, almost as disgusted at myself as I was the entire situation and with that, I strode out of the studio past a bewildered Leanne until Liu finally caught up with me in the car park.

		“Well, I thought that went well,” he said in such a deadpan voice that I actually found myself laughing, despite feeling terrible for handling everything so badly.

		“Please remind me to never listen to your good ideas ever again,” I replied, just as our taxi turned up. “You’re a terrible friend.”

		“I know,” Liu answered. “But I’m the only one you’ve got.”
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		The Wedding

		

		Ispent that evening, the night before the wedding, at home while Jacqui stayed at her parents’ house. Liu stayed with me - he was my best man, of course - and did his best to stop me from getting too drunk, reminding me that no one wants a hangover on their wedding day.

		When the big morning arrived, we got to the church early and I realised that Eddie would probably be with Jacqui right now, taking the traditional pictures of her at home, with her parents, getting ready with the bridesmaids, having their hair and makeup done and I couldn’t help but wonder if he’d say anything to her about my impromptu visit to the studio and the exchange we’d had. Would she be angry with me?

		When the bridal party arrived at the church, Jacqui seemed calm and composed and not upset at all, so I was confident that Eddie hadn’t said anything. That was good. I made a mental note to thank him afterwards, as long as he kept it professional all day. However, it turned out that I didn’t have to worry about it, because the man taking the photos of us as we walked out of the church hand-in-hand wasn’t Eddie.

		Liu seemed confused and went away to make a phone call. When he returned, he told me that Eddie had decided I was right; it was inappropriate, so he’d sent one of his photographer friends instead.

		“As long as he does a good job, that’s okay,” I replied to Liu and he reassured me that Eddie wouldn’t recommend anyone who wasn’t good.

		The ceremony went perfectly to plan. Jacqui looked beautiful and our first kiss as man and wife felt amazing. I was so incredibly happy and proud to be Jacqui’s husband, even if she’d had another man’s dick between those eloquently painted lips just two days before.

		The new photographer completed the shoot with a series of large, wide-angle group shots but when he’d finished, I saw Eddie arrive and Liu quickly told me that he’d probably just come along to make sure everything had gone well.

		When I saw him approach Jacqui to say ‘hi’, I could sense a chemistry between them. They shared a few looks that seemed to be more than just customary glances. I did my best to ignore it and instead focused on my wife, family and friends to make sure everyone was enjoying the day as much as possible.

		Before Eddie left, only a few minutes after he’d first turned up, he made the time to come over to me and wish me good luck. “Congratulations,” he said, shaking my hand and then kissing Jacqui on the cheek as she followed him across the room. “I hope you enjoy the rest of your day.”

		“Thank you,” I said. “It’s been fun. Will you be in touch when the photos are done?”

		“I will. Give me a couple of weeks, after your honeymoon, and they should be ready.” He glanced at me and then Jacqui. “By the way, I just wanted to say ‘sorry’, again, for what happened. I can tell by looking at you together that you guys were meant for each other, so please, don’t let anything get between you, okay? Least all of me.”

		Jacqui’s cheeks burst into flame, her whole face glowing bright red but she took it in her stride, shaking her head and shrugging her shoulders. “It’s fine. It really is. We’re past it already, aren’t we?”

		I had no idea what to say so I just smiled and nodded.

		“Great,” Eddie beamed at us. “I’ll speak to you in a couple of weeks. Have a great honeymoon.”

		“He told me you went to see him,” Jacqui said quietly. “I wasn’t going to say anything but I guess we should talk about it.”

		“Are you angry with me?” I asked, looking around to make sure none of the partying guests were listening.

		“No,” Jacqui shook her head again, making her beautifully styled gold ringlets bounce on her bare shoulders. “I get it. I’d probably have done the same thing in your position. As long as you got from it what you needed, it’s fine with me.”

		“I just needed to say some things to him,” I shrugged. “It was Liu’s idea. I guess it worked.”

		“I hope so.” Jacqui gazed deeply into my eyes. “I love you, Karl. More than you could ever know.”

		“I love you too,” I smiled, my heart feeling like it might burst. Today had gone well, after all.

		“Awww, listen to the two love birds.”

		The voice belonged to Emily, Jacqui’s older sister. She was here with her husband, Paul, her somewhat dour-looking husband.

		“Finally married,” he smiled. “It’s about time. Congratulations.”

		“Thanks, Paul.” I took his hand and shook it and then turned to his wife who was staring at me for some reason. “Hi, Emily.”

		“I would say congratulations if it was anyone apart from my sister you were marrying,” she joked. “I never thought anyone would be able to get her to settle down.”

		“You thought wrong,” Jacqui said, taking my hand and squeezing it. There was no love lost between the two sisters sometimes. They’d last argued during Jacqui’s hen night, although I didn’t really know why. I just put it down to sibling rivalry.

		They were both blonde and good-looking but where Jacqui was slender and toned, Emily was more fuller-figured and curvy, however, you could tell they were sisters. Facially, they were quite alike apart from Emily’s eyes being blue and Jacqui’s light green.

		“The ceremony was beautiful,” Emily went on, “And I have to say, my little sister looked gorgeous. I’m really proud of you.”

		“There’s a first time for everything,” Jacqui said with a wry smile and I couldn’t tell if she was being slightly sarcastic or attempting humour.

		“Anyway, thank you for coming,” I said before anything could be interpreted in the wrong way and ruin the evening. “But we must go mingle. We’ll have a drink later, yes?”

		“Definitely,” replied Paul with a wink. He knew what I was doing. “We’ll find you in a while.”

		The rest of our wedding night was wonderful. Jacqui and I did share a friendly drink with Paul and Emily, without any arguments - right before we left - early, to enjoy the wedding suite at the hotel which we’d booked. We fucked that night in a four-poster bed, and while the image of my wife sucking Eddie’s dick hadn’t totally erased itself from my brain just yet, I managed to push it to one side enough to enjoy our first marital coupling.

		Our honeymoon in Hawaii was blissful. We were blessed with gorgeous weather and we made love every single night, sometimes more than once and one night we even fucked under clear star-lit skies on our balcony - the most risque sex we’d had in a long, long time.

		Everything was perfect. Jacqui’s moment of madness with Eddie was a distant memory, a mistake that we’d barely even talked about because it wasn’t important anymore. What was important was us and the future we were going to make together. We were happy.

		Then we returned home and everything changed.

		

		* * *

		

		It all started when Eddie called, the day after we’d returned home, to inform us that the wedding boudoir shots were ready, along with the wedding album itself.

		Jacqui was super-excited to collect it and so was I, but as we drove over to the studio, a thought crossed my mind; a question which I didn’t want to think about but once I did, I had to know the answer.

		“You know when you… did that thing,” I said awkwardly as we stepped out of the car outside Eddie’s studio. “With Eddie… The-”

		“The blowjob,” Jacqui said with a sigh, turning to look at me. “Please, let’s not go over this again, Karl.”

		“I don’t want to go over it,” I replied quickly. “A thought popped into my head. He didn’t… take any photos of you… sucking his-”

		“No, he didn’t,” Jacqui replied in a reassuring tone, then creased her forehead in thought. “Well, I hope he didn’t. I mean, he put the camera down first and I don’t remember him picking it up although he did do something with it. I think he said he was making sure it was switched off. It was on the side though, so… no. I’m sure I’d know if he’d taken any photos of me. Why don’t you ask him?”

		“I’m not going to ask him,” I responded quietly as we walked through the door to be greeted by Leanne again, sitting behind the reception desk.

		“Eddie said you were coming,” she smiled. “I’ll let him know you’re here.”

		We took a seat for a few minutes until the handsome grey-haired photographer emerged from the door behind Leanne. “Hey,” he grinned. “Good to see you. Come through.”

		He led us down the familiar corridor and this time I took the time to examine the photographs on the wall. Some of them were just portraits but others featured naked models, both male and female. I found the one which I’d suspected to be Leanne and had a closer look as we walked past. It was definitely her. Lithe and petite, with smallish pert breasts and a totally shaved pussy. It made me feel a little better, knowing that I’d seen Eddie’s wife naked, just as he’d seen mine.

		“Quit staring at the naked women,” Jacqui said under her breath, looping her arm into mine and dragging me away from the photo and into the room where Eddie was sitting down, waiting for us.

		“Sit down. Do you guys want a drink? Coffee?”

		“No, I’m fine,” I replied. “We’re just here to collect the photos.”

		“I wanted to show them to you,” Eddie explained. “And to make sure you’re happy with them. They’ve come out really well in my opinion.”

		He presented us with the wedding album, a large, beautifully bound tome which Jacqui immediately opened and began flicking through the pages.

		“Oh, wow. Look at this!” she said, flipping the photos over excitedly. “Oh, it’s gorgeous. I love it. Thanks, Eddie.”

		“And here’s the boudoir shoot,” Eddie nodded, handing her a USB stick and then passing me an iPad, which I noticed had all the thumbnails on the screen. “There’s some really sexy shots. You’re going to love going through these later, I think. You should totally look at them as a couple in bed later.”

		I wanted to tap on the thumbnails right now but at the same time, I didn’t. It’d feel weird, looking at naked shots of my wife with both her and the man who’d taken the pictures present. I felt awkward but Jacqui put down the album, took the iPad from me and began to click through the pictures anyway.

		I stared at her, wondering how she had no shame but figured that she knew Eddie had already seen her naked. What did it matter now if he was seeing her again?

		However, as we moved from the semi-naked to the first few fully naked shots, I put my hand on Jacqui’s. “We should go. I’ve got stuff to do.”

		I didn’t have ‘stuff to do’ but a weird feeling had grown in my stomach as we looked at the pictures of my wife, laying completely naked in various poses on a leather couch. One photo, near the end of the collection, made me realise that just moments after it was taken, she’d pulled out Eddie’s hard cock and put it in her mouth. That realization hit me hard and I felt myself tensing up. Not just out of discomfort, but also - for some weird reason - arousal.

		“What ‘stuff’ do you have to do?” Jacqui asked, her pale green eyes searching mine. I didn’t reply but a look of comprehension washed across her face as she realised I felt uncomfortable. Perhaps she’d forgotten that she’d given the man sat across from us a blowjob two weeks ago, but whatever it was, she sensed I wanted to leave and she smiled at me in recognition. “Yes, you’re right. I guess we should go.”

		“Well, I hope you guys enjoy the photos and the album,” Eddie said as he stood up and shook my hand and then gave Jacqui a kiss on the cheek, as he’d done after our wedding. “And please, if you ever want any photos done in future - of your kids maybe,” he grinned at my wife, “Or any others, let me know. I’d love to shoot you again. You’ve got an incredible body.”

		“Do you really think so?” Jacqui said, looking down and smoothing out the black dress she was wearing.

		“Definitely. You can model for me anytime if you want to earn some money.”

		That was enough. I took my wife’s hand and led her out and into the car.

		“You can model for me any time, if you want to earn some money,” I impersonated him in as sleazy a voice as I could manage. “Urgh. He wants to photograph you so he can leer at your body and get you to suck his cock again. That’s why.”

		Jacqui’s green eyes turned cold as she looked at me. “So you don’t think it’s because he might think I’m model material?”

		“I never said that,” I responded, aware that I’d lost my temper slightly. “The guy just gives me the creeps. That’s all.”

		Jacqui didn’t say anything to that. She’d driven here today, so she regarded me for a moment, then put the car in gear and pulled away from the house.
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		The Argument

		

		The next thing to go wrong happened just a few days later. Emily and a few of Jacqui’s friends took her out for a girls-only, post-wedding celebration and when Jacqui came home, she was so drunk she could barely stand up.

		“I’m sorry,” Emily apologised as she pushed my wife through the door. “She’s had a vodka too many, I’m afraid.”

		“I’m fine,” Jacqui giggled before stumbling over her own feet and almost falling flat on her face. “I’m just a bit tipsy.”

		“You’re stinking drunk,” I told her after I’d finished chuckling at her. “I think the best thing for you is bed.”

		“But it’s not even that late,” Jacqui complained, then staggered into the living room and slumped on the sofa.

		“It’s midnight,” I informed her and pointed at the clock hanging over the fireplace. “It’s late enough.”

		“She wanted to stay out and go to a nightclub or something,” Emily told me, “But I thought it… prudent to bring her home.”

		I looked at my wife and shook my head. Her long, wavy blonde hair was tousled, her make up was smeared and the gorgeous grey dress which had looked immaculate before she went out now looked like it had been dragged out of a dirty wash basket. In comparison, Emily looked as fresh as a daisy. Her own blonde hair was still styled perfectly, long and flat, flowing down her back and her black dress wasn’t even creased. I caught myself admiring Emily’s creamy cleavage, so much bigger than Lorna’s and quickly pulled my eyes away before she could notice.

		“I’ll pour a strong black coffee into her then take her upstairs,” I informed her big sister.

		“I really want taking upstairs,” Jacqui giggled from the sofa, then put on a drunken sexy voice. “I don’t need any coffee. I’m full of energy for you, my sexy hubby.”

		“Oh, God,” I mumbled and cringed at Emily who rolled her eyes and laughed.

		“What you need is to sleep your energy off,” she said to her younger sibling. “I think you’ve had enough fun for one night.”

		As soon as she said that, I saw her flinch and then glance at me, as though she’d said something she shouldn’t. Although she wasn’t as drunk as Jacqui, I could tell she’d had some drinks, which had probably caused this apparent slip of the tongue.

		“What kind of fun?” I asked, trying to mask my curiosity with a casual smile.

		“Just drunken silliness,” Emily said with a dismissive wave of her hand. “A few of the girls had too much tonight, not just Jacqui.”

		“I told you, I’m not that drunk,” my wife said but I ignored her for a moment.

		“I hope she hasn’t misbehaved more than you’re letting on,” I pressed Emily but she was now walking towards the door to leave.

		“I should go,” Emily smiled uncomfortably. “Paul is waiting up for me.”

		“Wait,” I asked, following her to the front door. “What’s wrong?”

		Emily was halfway out of the house but she paused and turned to face me. “It’s not my place to say anything, Karl.”

		“Then whose place is it?” I frowned. “Tell me. Has something happened tonight?”

		“I’m her sister,” Emily’s blue eyes were downcast. “Don’t put me in this position.”

		“What position?”

		“Look,” she sighed, “Jacqui got drunk. You can see that for yourself. And she… well, some guys came over, talking to us, like they always do when they see a group of girls out alone without any men. Jacqui got a little over-friendly with one of them, that’s all. We broke them up and then I decided to bring her home. Okay?”

		“What do you mean by ‘over-friendly’?”

		“Karl, just relax, okay?” Emily chewed her lip for a moment, thinking what to say. “Don’t make a big deal of it. She just kissed him and fooled around some. She was drunk. It’s how Jacqui is.”

		“It’s how she is?” I scratched my head, unable to believe what I was hearing but intrigued to know more.

		“Not how she is, sorry. It’s how she used to be. She loves you. She was just drunk. Forget I even said anything.” Emily tried to walk away but I reached out and grabbed her by the hand.

		“Is that it?” I asked. “ What do you mean by ‘fooled around some’? Why do I have the feeling there’s something you’re not telling me?”

		Emily looked down at my hand gripping hers and I let go, ashamed that I’d grabbed her like that.

		“I’m sorry,” I apologised. “I’m just… Is there something I should know?”

		“I didn’t fuck him if that’s what you want to know,” said Jacqui’s slurred voice from behind me.

		I saw Emily’s pretty blue eyes widen as she saw Jacqui behind me and I cursed under my breath as I turned around.

		“Perhaps we should let Emily go home,” I suggested, trying to avoid any confrontation. “And you and I can go to bed and talk about it in the morning.”

		Jacqui stepped past me, pointing a finger at her sister. “I don’t believe this. Why would you tell him?”

		“I haven’t told him anything,” Emily backed away a step, her eyes narrowing. “He asked. He knew something was up. I told him it wasn’t a big deal but he asked and-”

		I took Jacqui by the shoulder and turned her to face me. “You’re drunk. Let’s go to bed and talk about it tomorrow, okay?”

		“I only kissed him,” she said, her light green eyes searching my face. “He put my hand on his dick and I stroked it a little but that’s all. Oh, he felt my boobs and ass but I promise, that’s all.”

		I saw Emily watching me for my reaction but I tried not to give away my surprise or anger at all.

		“That’s right,” her sister said. “We broke them apart as soon as I realised what was going on. I told him she was married.”

		“He kept trying though,” Jacqui laughed as though that was funny.

		“So I brought her home,” Emily finished, then fished her phone from her bag. “I’m going to call a taxi now, so I’ll leave you two to sort it out.”

		“You just think you’re better than me,” Jacqui called out as Emily put the phone to her ear and began to walk away. Then she turned to me. “I promise, I didn’t do anything. Maybe I was… am drunker than I realised but it’s not like I gave him a blowjob or anything. I promised you I wouldn’t do anything like that again.”

		I saw Emily freeze and turn back towards us. She’d heard that and Jacqui knew it too.

		“Oh, what? Are you going to judge me on that too?” she shouted to her sister.

		Emily shook her head, her face a mask of disappointment. “I don’t think I’m better than you, Jacqui. There’s no need for you to say something like that.”

		“Yes, you do,” Jacqui said, pushing her blonde hair out of her face when it fell forward as she leaned out of the door. “Just because you’re Miss Prim-and-Proper and I’ve had a lot of boyfriends doesn’t make you better than me.”

		Emily didn’t say anything. She just glared at her sister, her phone forgotten in her hand.

		“I’m a human being, Em,” Jacqui carried on. “I like having fun. As does Karl. You should try it sometime.”

		“I’m not Miss Prim-and-Proper,” Emily replied after a moment. “I had boyfriends before I married Paul.”

		“Did you?” Jacqui stood up straight, tapping her lips with one finger. “Because the only one I remember is Tom. Lovely Tom. One boyfriend. That’s all. Even if he did have a huge cock.”

		“So what if I only had one boyfriend?” Emily snapped then blinked. “Wait. How did you know about-”

		“About his huge dick?” Jacqui giggled. “Maybe you should ask Tom. We got friendly after you two split up.”

		“You did what?” Emily took two steps forward, her free hand bunched into a fist, then she stopped. “Do you know what? In fact - no - I’m not even going to say it to you.”

		“Say what?” Jacqui said, goading her obviously furious sister. I took her shoulder again and tried to guide her into the house to end this stupid argument but she wrestled herself out of my grip. “You’re just jealous, Emily. Jealous that I’ve had more fun than you. More cock.”

		“I’m not talking to you,” Emily replied angrily then looked at me. “This is for you, Karl. I’m sorry if it’s bad news but Jacqui is a slut. A slut. Trash. I thought she’d changed her ways but she obviously hasn’t. By the sounds of it, she’s already cheated on you once, but let me tell you something. She’ll do it again. She would have probably done it tonight if I hadn’t intervened.”

		“Don’t say my wife is trash,” I said, anger of my own building up now.

		Jacqui turned and disappeared into the house. I guessed she was upset.

		“I’m sorry,” Emily said regretfully after watching her sister go. “I shouldn’t have said that. I’ve had a few drinks and I was angry.”

		“What happened before,” I tried to explain without actually telling Emily any details. “Between Jacqui and I - it was a mistake. We worked it out and we’re good. I’m sure she was just drunk and in high spirits tonight. She wouldn’t have cheated on me, I don’t believe that.”

		“Perhaps,” Emily said but the doubt was plain to see in her eyes. “I do hope you’ve worked out any problems you had before you got married. I’m sure you wouldn’t have married her if you had any doubts.”

		“I have no doubts at all,” I lied. “I should go inside and make sure she’s okay. Please forgive her for what she said. She’s drunk and… I don’t know. Anyway, good night, Emily.”

		“Tell her she’s my sister,” Emily said as I started to close the door. “And that she always will be and I love her.”

		“I will,” I said.

		I found Jacqui on the bed upstairs. She wasn’t crying as I’d expected. Instead, she was sitting there, breathing heavily and muttering under her breath.

		“Calm down,” I said softly, sitting next to her. “That argument was totally unnecessary.”

		“I might be drunk but it’s true,” Jacqui said. I could tell she was still angry from her tone of voice. “She’s always looked down her nose at me. She thinks she’s great because she’s never fucked anything up in her life.”

		“Whereas you have?” I questioned gently. “You’ve made mistakes. We all have. So what?”

		“I’ve fucked up so many times,” Jacqui sighed bitterly. “One fuck up after another. That’s me.”

		“Not true,” I shook my head. “You met me. We’re married and happy. Or am I another of your ‘fuck-ups’?”

		“No!” Jacqui turned to me and stared into my eyes. “I love you. You’re the best thing I ever did, but let’s be honest. I nearly fucked us up too. Right before our wedding. And now Emily knows…”

		“Emily doesn’t know anything,” I corrected her. “She overheard that you might have given someone a blowjob but she doesn’t know who and she doesn’t know when. Relax. I don’t care what she thinks anyway. I love you for who and what you are. You and all your fuck-ups..”

		“I just wish she’d fuck something up,” Jacqui flopped back onto the bed. “Just one time, I wish she’d screw something up, get something wrong, do something bad. But no, Emily just waltzes through life, birds singing, music playing. That’s Emily. My perfect big sister. While I’m the black sheep of the family. The slutty little sister.”

		“I’m sure no one sees it like that,” I said, laying down next to her.

		“They do.”

		“Well, I don’t.” I moved, placing myself over her and kissing her tenderly on the lips.

		“Even though I kissed someone tonight?” Jacqui said, pulling away from the kiss, her eyes meeting mine.

		“Even though you kissed someone,” I reassured her but when I tried to resume the kiss, she avoided it.

		“I felt his cock,” she confessed. “Through his trousers. He was hard because he’d been feeling me up. He was quite big and I got a little excited. I’m glad Emily stopped me.”

		A pang of jealousy slid through my feelings but my dick also twitched as Jacqui’s hands went down to it and began to rub me there.

		“But you wouldn’t have cheated on me,” I said softly as she undid my belt and tugged my trousers down.

		“No, I was just drunk and having fun and I got a bit carried away,” Jacqui said then paused as she took my erection in her hand. “Wait. Are you angry with me? I bet you’re angry with me. I’m sorry. I fucked up again.”

		“Shush,” I mumbled into her ear, then kissed her neck and urged her hand with mine to stroke me. “Don’t stop.”

		As she began to rub my cock, I lifted her dress and pulled her panties down and let her rub the tip of me against her soft, wet pussy lips.

		“You’re really not mad at me?” she whispered.

		“No,” I said, then thrust my cock into her as she moved her hand out of the way. She moaned but didn’t say anything else as I fucked her, fast and hard. I was angry with her. She’d made a fool out of me tonight in front of her sister, not once, but twice. She’d kissed and groped a guy and then let slip that she’d sucked someone off while we were together. Heaven only knew what Emily thought of me, forgiving Jacqui for doing such a thing but it was what it was. I could only hope that she’d forget about it.

		Until then, I could take my worries out on Jacqui’s pussy. So I did.
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		Part Two

		

		Six months later.

		

		Just before the start of ‘The Camera Doesn’t Lie’
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		The Plan

		

		“I thought you were going out with Emily today?” I said to Jacqui as I walked into the kitchen one morning.

		She was sitting on the bed with her phone in her hand. “I was but I’m cancelling it,” she said, then she put the phone to her ear.

		The two sisters hadn’t spoken much after their big argument six months ago but just recently, Jacqui had offered Emily an olive branch; a spa day at a nearby hotel. Originally, Jacqui was going with one of her other friends but when they cancelled, she’d made the decision to try to patch things up with her elder sister. The day had gone well and they’d been out for coffee since then and today was going to be another girly day out for the two of them.

		“Cancelling?” I whispered. “Why?”

		Jacqui waved the question away as Emily answered the call.

		“Hey Em,” she said in an unhappy voice. “I hate to tell you this, but I just had a call from work. They’re demanding I come in today. There’s some sort of emergency meeting going on and I need to be there. I’m really sorry. Is there someone else you can go with?”

		I frowned at her while Emily replied. Jacqui’s phone was pressed against her ear so I had no idea what she was saying, even when I sat next to her.

		“I know it’s really short notice but I can’t do anything. I feel terrible. I’ll make it up to you, I promise. We could meet for a coffee this weekend.”

		Jacqui eventually hung up after several more apologies then turned towards me. “You’re going to think I’m evil when I tell you this, but I need to tell someone.”

		“Evil?” I was confused. “What’s going on? Do you have an emergency meeting at work?”

		“No,” Jacqui shook her head. “I’m not working today. I told you, I have the day off.”

		“Right…” I shrugged. “So what’s so evil about whatever it is you’re doing?”

		“Two weeks ago, while we were at the spa,” Jacqui shuffled, as though getting comfortable to tell me something important. “Emily mentioned about it being Paul’s birthday soon. She said she was stuck for something to get him, so I came up with the idea of a boudoir shoot.”

		“A boudoir shoot?” I echoed Jacqui’s words. “Emily? I thought she was Miss Prim-and-Proper?”

		“Exactly.” The corners of Jacqui’s mouth twitched upwards slightly. “I apologised for calling her that - and everything else that I’d said - but I suggested that a photo shoot like that might be something different for her and for Paul. I told her how you loved our pre-wedding boudoir shoot and that I was sure that Paul would love something like that too.”

		“Okay,” I nodded slowly. “But I’m not seeing the ‘evil’ in this, so far.”

		“She was interested, so then last week, after we’d had coffee, I took her to meet Eddie.”

		“You went to see Eddie?” I said, suddenly sitting up straight and feeling a jolt of concern over my wife going to see the man whose dick she’d sucked, back before the wedding.

		“Stop worrying,” Jacqui put her hand on my knee and squeezed it. “I didn’t suck his dick again or anything. I just introduced Emily to him and said that she was interested in maybe having a private shoot done for her husband as a surprise birthday present.”

		“I surprised you even got her that far,” I said. “Carry on. So what happened? Was she interested?”

		“Yes,” Jacqui smiled. “Eddie’s very persuasive, as you know. He put her at ease and I told her I’d go with her - because she’d be nervous - and he ended up selling her a package right there and then.”

		“But you just cancelled.”

		“Wait, there’s more,” Jacqui shuffled in her seat again. “This is the evil bit. Please don’t judge me.”

		“Will you hurry up and tell me,” I said impatiently. “What have you done, Jacqui?”

		“I called Eddie after we came back from the studio. And I spoke to Liu.”

		“Liu?” I shook my head. “He hasn’t mentioned anything.”

		“I told him not to because I knew you’d think this was a bad idea.”

		“What bad idea?” I said, beginning to feel frustrated by this conversation and Jacqui’s weird behaviour. “Just spit it out.”

		“You know Eddie does glamour photography, right?” Jacqui’s eyes were intent on mine. “You’ve seen the photos in the studio. He does full nudes. He does shoots with couples, female models and male models. He does hardcore shoots. He does it all.”

		“I know.” We’d discovered this a while ago. Jacqui had been looking at his website and noticed that it said ‘erotic photography’ and out of curiosity, I’d asked Liu, who confessed that it was true, reminding me that I should have looked at the website ages ago. Eddie did all kinds of photography from innocent family portraits to the kind of erotica that you’d see in top-shelf magazines and on the internet.

		“I asked Eddie if he’d try it on with Emily,” Jacqui’s hand was on my knee again, squeezing harder. “I told him I’d love it if he could get her to suck his dick or something like that. I pointed out that he owes me for nearly breaking us up - not strictly true, but anyway - I told him about my sister being Miss Prim-and-Proper and some of the nasty things that she’d said about me when we had that argument a while ago.”

		“I thought you’d forgiven her?”

		“I have,” Jacqui tilted her shoulders, “Just not completely. I told you, it’s a bit evil, what I’ve done. I’m just hoping she doesn’t cancel. I don’t think she will. I think she’ll go on her own. That’s the plan, at least. Paul’s birthday is next week. There’s no time to reschedule.”

		“But if she’s Miss Prim-and-Proper, she’s not going to let Eddie talk her into doing anything, is she?” I shrugged. “Remember, this is Emily we’re talking about.”

		“I don’t think she is that prim and proper,” Jacqui replied. “Not really. I think she’s just uptight. I honestly think that if she had the chance to do something with a sexy guy, in the right situation, maybe with some Champagne in her system, she’d be tempted.”

		“So you’ve set her up to cheat on her husband,” I said slowly. “Her husband, Paul, who is a really nice guy and loves her to pieces. Have you thought about this, Jacqui? This isn’t right.”

		“I might have set her up but it’s up to her if she does it or not,” Jacqui said, her eyes considering me coolly. “I’m not forcing her to do anything. The only times I’ve ever been… slutty… as she so kindly put it, is when I was in a certain situation and temptation got the better of me. I never went out of my way to sleep with anyone. I never went looking for one night stands. I didn’t go to Eddie’s studio with the intention of sucking his cock. That’s why I told you, Karl. I’m not a bad person. I just make bad decisions sometimes. I fuck up.”

		“I know all that,” I replied. “You don’t have to prove it to me.”

		“I’m not proving it to you,” Jacqui smiled. “I’m trying to prove that Emily is no better than me. The only difference between her and me is that I’ve been in those tempting situations more often than she has. So, to find out if my suspicions are right about her, I’ve put her in such a position that we can find out.”

		“I don’t know about this,” I said, standing up and pacing around the room. “It doesn’t feel right. You said you spoke to Liu. Was he on board with this?”

		“I also told him about the argument. I told him what Emily had said.; that she called me trash and a slut. He didn’t like that, so yes, he’s on board. He and Eddie are going to try and seduce my big sister. My morally perfect sister. The not-trash one.”

		“Now I wish you hadn’t told me.” I looked out of the window and let out a big sigh. “I’m not one for keeping grudges, Jacqui. You know that.”

		“I know, but this is between Emily and me.” Jacqui came over and wrapped her arms around my waist. I could feel the warmth of her against my back as she kissed me lightly on the neck. “There’s one more thing. Do you want to know?”

		“I might as well, seeing as I already know too much already.” I turned around in her arms so that she was facing me.

		“If all goes to plan - if she doesn’t cancel - then, if Eddie gets her to do something… something naughty - he’s going to record it.”

		“Don’t tell me you’re going to blackmail your sister,” I said, moving to take her arms from around my back. “That’s going too far.”

		“No! I said evil but I’m not that evil,” Jacqui squinted at me in disbelief. “He’s going to photograph it to prove it to me. Otherwise, he could just say something happened and I’d have to take his word for it. Plus, if I ever want to let my perfect big sister know that I know her little secret, she could just deny it. Whereas if I had a picture or two…”

		“Jacqui, I really don’t know about this. It feels bad.”

		“If gets pictures,” Jacqui planted a soft kiss on my lips, “I’ll let you see them.”

		“What?”

		She kissed me again. “Don’t pretend you don’t find Emily good-looking. I’ve seen you checking her out, Karl. Your eyes always betray you. They always go to her tits. Every single time she’s around, your eyes can’t help themselves.”

		“I don’t know what you’re talking about.”

		“Karl, quit with the innocent expression. It was Liu’s idea. He said you wouldn’t be happy with this. He said you’d be totally against it so I said, ‘What about if he got to see Emily’s pictures?’ and that made him think. He told me that you’ve confessed to him that you think she’s hot. He says you feel bad about fancying your wife’s sister but you do and if I’m honest, Karl, I’m fine with it. It’s cool. Whatever. I’ve never expected you to not look at another woman. You’re a human being. You’re a man, you’re going to look. Any woman who expects her husband to never look at another woman is a fool. No, as long as you don’t touch, it’s okay with me. Besides, you’re not Emily’s type.”

		“And she’s Miss Prim-and-Proper, don’t forget,” I added, trying to take in all this new information while figuring out what this all meant for the future.

		“Absolutely,” Jacqui agreed. “So all we do now, is wait and cross our fingers that Emily goes to the shoot alone and that Eddie manages to work his magic on her. Like he worked it with me.”

		“I really thought you and Emily had patched things up,” I said, gazing into Jacqui’s eyes and trying to read her. “I didn’t think you were so devious as to come up with something like this.”

		“We have patched things up,” my wife replied. “If anything, this might bring us closer. It might make her realise that I’m not some cheap trash after all; that she’s not better than me. I don’t know. Have I got it all wrong, Karl? Have I made a mistake? Another fuck up?”

		The sudden change in her tone and expression pulled at my heart. I loved Jacqui. I loved her with every single fibre of my being. Her sister’s attack on her had hurt, I could see that now. I understood. She wanted to level the playing field with Emily. This was something she needed to do, even if it wasn’t the most morally correct way of doing it.

		“I don’t know if it’s a mistake or not,” I answered simply. “I just know that I love you… and that I’m now slightly wary of your evil genius.”

		“Good,” she grinned wickedly, pulling me towards the bed. “Let me show you some of my other evil skills.”

		I wasn’t going to say no to that.
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		“So, how did it go?” Jacqui said down the phone to her sister later that evening. “I hope I didn’t make you cancel.”

		We were in the kitchen. I was doing the washing up but listening in to the call, Jacqui’s side of it, at least.

		“You went? That’s great.” Jacqui looked at me and grinned. “I’m so glad I didn’t ruin things. Did it go well?”

		I watched my wife as she nodded and made ‘mmhmm’ noises for the next minute or so.

		“Cool. He’s a fantastic photographer. I’m sure the pictures will be a fantastic surprise gift for Paul. Anyway, I have to go. I just wanted to check in with you and see what happened, what with me feeling bad and everything. Let’s have that coffee this weekend. Give me a call to sort it. Love you.”

		With that, she hung up, then tilted her face to the ceiling and laughed out loud.

		“Oh, my God. Something happened. I just know it did. I could tell from how she was talking.”

		“Do you think so?” I said, hanging up the tea towel I’d just been using to dry the dishes. “What makes you think that?”

		“She was sort of hesitating, I don’t know, she just seemed different. I know my sister, Karl.” Jacqui rubbed her hands together. “Now we just have to find out what happened.”

		“I’ll call Liu,” I replied, surprised to find myself as eager to find something out as she was. I rang him but unfortunately, he didn’t answer. “Dang it. I’ll leave him a message.”

		“Couldn’t we just ask Eddie himself? He’s the one I set it up with. He’ll know I want to hear what happened.”

		“Well, you’d have to do that,” I shrugged. “I’d feel a bit weird calling him up to ask if my sister-in-law sucked his dick today.”

		Jacqui laughed at that. She seemed to be genuinely happy and I wasn’t sure if that was a good thing or not because, in the back of my mind, I couldn’t help but feel a bit sorry for her husband. If something had happened today between Emily and Eddie at the shoot, and Paul found out, he’d end up going through what I went through. And that would be tough for him.

		“Fine, I’ll call him,” she said, with a wide grin still on her face. She picked up the phone again and dialled the number from the business card which we’d kept pinned to the cork notice board on the kitchen wall.

		“Oh, hi. It’s Jacqui here. Eddie did our wedding photos a while ago. I was wondering if I could talk to him?” She looked at me and mouthed the words, ‘it’s his receptionist.’ Then she waited for a moment, her fingers tapping on her knee nervously. “Oh, okay. Sure, I guess we can drive over. It’s not far.”

		When Jacqui hung up, she looked at me and raised an eyebrow. “The woman said Eddie wants to see us in person, if we could pop over now?”

		I was as interested to hear what had happened straight from the horse’s mouth as Jacqui was, so we got in the car and headed to the studio - only a short drive from where we lived.

		“Do you think this is weird?” I asked as we approached the road where it was located. “Eddie wanting to tell us in person, I mean. Is it a good thing or a bad thing?”

		“I have no idea,” Jacqui shrugged. “Perhaps he just didn’t want to tell me over the phone, in case I recorded it or something.”

		“Or maybe he’s going to show us the photos?” I guessed optimistically. “I guess we’re about to find out,”

		I felt strangely nervous and anxious about the whole thing as we pulled up in the cul-de-sac next to the studio entrance. It felt… dirty, and not in a good way. I wasn’t sure that Jacqui should have done what she’d done, but it was too late now.

		For once, we didn’t have to ask for Eddie at the reception. He was already waiting for us, sitting on the desk with Leanne, his wife, nowhere in sight.

		“Hello,” he said, greeting us as we walked through the door. “I was expecting you to call, after the shoot with your sister.”

		“Did it go okay?” Jacqui asked, then looked around us to make sure no one was within earshot before lowering her voice. “Did you manage to… lure Emily out of her shell, shall we say?”

		“Listen,” Eddie replied, his voice taking on a quiet but serious tone. “I understand your reasons for wanting to know… what happened today, but after giving it some thought, I’m not sure that I should divulge everything to you. There’s a moral concern that’s bothering me. Which is why I wanted to talk to you in person, rather than down the phone.”

		“A moral concern?” Jacqui frowned, then took a step closer to the handsome photographer. “Some people might view it as a moral concern that you seduced me as you did, Eddie. A woman on the eve of her wedding day, engaging your services to make herself some precious memories, taken advantage of and-”

		“Okay, okay,” Eddie raised his hand for her to stop. “I get it, you don’t have to go on. I’m just concerned about what might happen if this gets out. If I tell you what happened today - if I show you the pictures - then what happens next? I’ve never been put in this position before, Jacqui.”

		“What happens next?” my wife said, glancing at me with an uncertain expression on her face. I guessed that she hadn’t thought much about this herself. “You show us the proof that my big sister isn’t the almost-virginal paragon of virtue that she makes herself out to be, then I get to go home feeling better about myself.”

		“And that’s it?” Eddie rubbed a tanned hand through his short grey hair. “Because if you were to tell her, and she complained that I’d abused her confidentiality, I could be in a lot of trouble. A lot of trouble. My reputation could be destroyed overnight. Do you understand where I’m coming from?”

		“Don’t worry,” Jacqui said coolly. “I’m not going to spoil the nice little set-up you’ve got here, Eddie. You get to photograph beautiful women, talk them into getting naked, then convince them that sucking your dick or whatever would make for a wonderful set of images or whatever. I’m not going to ruin that for you. I just want to know if my sister is really as incorruptible as she makes out. Then I’ll be satisfied and you can relax. I promise.”

		Eddie’s blue eyes regarded her for a moment, then switched to me for a moment. “And you’re okay with your husband seeing these photos too?”

		“Seeing as you seduced my fiancee, I think you owe me at least that much,” I replied before Jacqui could speak.

		“So be it,” Eddie sighed as he slipped off the desk and headed through the other door - the one that didn’t lead to the corridor and studio. “Follow me.”

		We walked through into a small but plush office and he pulled two chairs up for us to sit down on while positioning a computer monitor on his desk so that we could all see it.

		“Aren’t you going to tell us what happened first?” Jacqui asked as we sat down.

		“Emily enjoyed herself,” Eddie said, making himself comfortable on his leather chair. “I’m not going to show you the entire shoot because we got a lot of pictures and as I said, I’m uncomfortable with breaching confidentiality like this.”

		“But you said something happened,” Jacqui verified. “And you’re going to show us?”

		“I did a set of photos with your sister in her lingerie,” Eddie nodded, “Then I talked her into revealing more until she was completely nude.”

		He clicked through several folders of thumbnails but as he did, I recognised Jacqui in one of them. By the time I was about to say something, he’d already clicked through a couple more until we were at Emily’s set.

		“Was that Jacqui I just saw?” I asked. I’d looked at Jacqui’s wedding boudoir shoot a thousand times, a set of pictures of her in a white basque and tiny panties, posing in front of a four-poster bed but the thumbnail I’d seen looked totally different. It looked like her sitting on the floor. Not only that, but I was sure she was topless.

		“Me?” Jacqui said, looking at me in surprise.

		“Yes,” I said, pointing at the screen. “In those other pictures, I thought I saw a different picture of you than what I’ve seen before.”

		“No,” Eddie shook his head. “It might have been someone that looks like Jacqui, but I can assure you, I haven’t got any photos of her on this PC. The copies on your flash drive are the only ones that exist. I don’t keep copies after a certain length of time. It’s company policy.”

		Jacqui glanced at him, then back at me and smiled. “We’re here to see Emily. I haven’t had any other shoots done with Eddie if that’s what you’re worried about.”

		“No, I don’t think that. I just- never mind, you’re right.” I’d probably seen someone that looked like my wife. “Let’s see these pictures. Emily went nude, you said?”

		“I really shouldn’t show you this,” Eddie said, double-clicking a thumbnail and bringing up a picture which he very quickly closed down but not before we’d seen it. It was of Emily, completely nude, lying in the middle of a four-poster bed, probably the same one that Jacqui had posed on. She was on her back, propped up on her elbows with her breasts fully on show and her legs parted slightly, enough to see her bare, shaven pussy.

		“Yes!” Jacqui said, punching the air. “Ha! What else?”

		I shuffled slightly in my chair because my cock was rock hard and straining against the inside of my boxer shorts. Emily’s body was sexy. She wasn’t anywhere near as toned as Jacqui, but her breasts were bigger and her nipples were larger too, slightly darker than Jacqui’s small, pale pink nubs. Emily’s pussy looked similar to Jacqui’s, a tight slit but she was curvier down there, the swell of her pubis slightly more raised. It was strange to compare the two sisters’ bodies, but I couldn’t help it. I wish I could have another look at the photograph to compare further because he’d closed it, but I couldn’t ask that in front of my wife.

		“So, we managed to convince her to pose nude,” Eddie summarized, scrolling through the thumbnails, too quickly for me to see what they contained. “Then-”

		“Wait,” Jacqui said, picking up on what he’d just said. “We? You said we? As in you and Liu, I presume.”

		“Actually, no,” Eddie tilted his head. “Liu helped out with getting her ready and such but no, I had one of my male models with me, a guy called Rob. You might have seen him in some of the photography in the studio and on the corridor and waiting room walls.”

		“So, a complete stranger got to see her naked as well?” I asked, not knowing why that was a turn-on, but it was.

		“You could say I’m a stranger too, but yes, I suppose so,” Eddie replied.

		“Anyway,” Jacqui made an impatient waving gesture with her hand. “Let’s cut to the chase. Did you get her to suck your cock or anything? Please tell me my sister did something slutty.”

		“Kind of,” Eddie nodded, a small grin appearing on his face for the first time. “Your sister isn’t quite as confident as you, Jacqui, but we did get her to loosen up a little.”

		“What do you mean?” Jacqui asked then went quiet as Eddie double-clicked a new thumbnail by way of an answer.

		“No fucking way,” I found myself saying. This next picture on the monitor screen was incredible. I couldn’t believe what I was looking at.
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		The photo was a close-up of Emily’s face… with a dick in her mouth, a very long, thick dick, much bigger than mine.

		“Oh my God, yes!” Jacqui said, clapping her hands together and stomping her feet on the ground. “I knew it. I knew it! She’s no better than me. This is fucking brilliant.”

		“Wait, there’s more,” Eddie said, clicking on another thumbnail. This one was of Emily laying on the bed, with a muscular guy kneeling on the bed next to her and his cock in her mouth. “That’s Rob.”

		“Look at the size of his cock,” Jacqui said under her breath, which made me snatch my eyes away from the erotic image on the screen to look at my wife. If she noticed me staring at her, she didn’t pay me attention. “She sucked two guys? That makes her even worse than me. Oh, this couldn’t get any better.”

		“Well it kind of does and it kind of doesn’t,” Eddie said, clicking through another two pictures. The next one was of the muscular guy on top of her, between her legs and then the last one was a close up of her pussy - her very sexy, smooth, curvy pussy - with a pool of sperm just above it on her belly.

		“You fucked her?” I said, aware that I sounded shocked. I looked at Jacqui to see that her mouth was hanging open in surprise too.

		“Alas, no,” Eddie replied. “And if I’m honest, she didn’t actually suck our cocks. She wouldn’t do it but I talked her into doing what we call simulated sex shots.”

		“It looks like she sucked your cocks to me,” Jacqui frowned at him as he closed the photos down and then turned off the monitor.

		“We got her to let us put our dicks in her mouth,” the photographer explained. “And then just hold it there while I took the pictures. Maybe she sucked on them a little but not like… you know?”

		“Not like I did?” Jacqui arched an eyebrow, glancing at me as if she realised she was being tactless before carrying on. “And the bit with Rob between her legs?”

		“His penis was just pressed against her pussy, not inside her,” Eddie admitted. “It wasn’t real penetrative sex. It’s the technique we use for softcore erotic photography but still, that’s real sperm. Again, she wouldn’t do it, so we made ourselves ejaculate onto her.”

		“Both of you?” I had to ask.

		“Rob came on her stomach and I finished on her face,” Eddie said bluntly.

		“You… what?” Jacqui gasped, then clapped her hands again. “Oh, Eddie. You’ve made my day. No… my month. No, my life! This is so satisfying. You have no idea.”

		“It’s my pleasure,” Eddie smiled, seemingly genuinely happy at Jacqui’s delight. “But really, please keep this to yourself. I shouldn’t have told you this or shown you the pictures - or even accepted this job - but I did and I hope it made you happy.”

		“It has,” Jacqui looked at me, an almost delirious look in her eyes. “And I bet you enjoyed seeing that, didn’t you, Karl?”

		“It was interesting,” I admitted, choosing my words carefully. If I was honest with myself, I was incredibly turned on and couldn’t wait to get Jacqui home to have sex. I hoped she was as horny as I was and not just happy.

		“Anyway, I have a home to go to, as I’m sure you do,” Eddie said, hinting that the show was over and that it was time for us to go. As he and Jacqui stood up though, I remained sitting down for a moment.

		“Are you one hundred percent sure that wasn’t Jacqui in the other photos?” I asked.

		“Absolutely,” he replied immediately, shaking his head and opening his office door for us to leave. “You’ve seen all the pictures I took with Jacqui that day.”

		“Because I did wonder that-” I started saying, then realised how crazy I sounded. “Never mind. Thanks for today.”

		“Yes, thank you,” Jacqui echoed as Eddie led us back to the reception.

		“And I know I’m repeating myself, but please remember not to say anything,” he said as we stepped outside. “I don’t want to be part of some sort of family feud or blackmail plot.”

		Jacqui reassured him again that everything was fine and then burst into laughter as soon as we got into the car.

		“This is unbelievable,” she said, practically dancing in her seat. “Emily has the nerve to call me a trashy slut then she goes and sucks off two strangers’ cocks. I bet Paul has no idea. Karl, you’ve got no idea how fucking happy I am.”

		“I can see how happy you are,” I smiled. It was great to see Jacqui feeling redeemed like this, or whatever emotion it was that was causing her to be so elated, but all I could think of as I drove home was what was in those other folders that I’d seen. He said it wasn’t Jacqui but the more I thought about it - the more I replayed that moment in my head - the more convinced I was that it was my wife.

		But how did I find out?

		

		* * *

		

		We went to bed that night full of the oddly misplaced excitement that sometimes follows scandalous news or events. All evening, Jacqui kept repeating that she hadn’t really expected her goody-two-shoes sister to even get naked, let alone suck Eddie’s cock. And yet, she’d not only had Eddie’s dick in her mouth but Rob’s as well. And she’d let them both cum on her. Okay, so she might not actually have sucked them - or made them cum herself, but it had happened. It counted. She would never again be able to pretend to be better than her little sister.

		That was how Jacqui saw it, at least. I wasn’t sure myself. Unless Emily found out that we knew her dirty secret, she’d still be the same judgemental Emily. But if it made Jacqui feel better, then so be it. A happy Jacqui made for a happy me. However, what was more on my mind was not only how hot I thought Emily was, and whether or not I should feel bad for seeing her naked under such sneaky circumstances, but also if Eddie was hiding something from me. What was that picture that I’d seen? Why didn’t he go back and show me to reassure me that it wasn’t Jacqui?

		I knew that I was probably being silly and paranoid but for some reason, I just couldn’t shake the nagging feeling that something was amiss, even when I was between a still-excited Jacqui’s thighs in bed, fucking her wet pussy hard and fast until we both collapsed into an exhausted and dreamless sleep.

		But even a full night’s sleep didn’t cure my anxiety. The thumbnail that I’d seen was burned into my mind and when Liu finally returned my call the following morning I knew I had to do something about it.

		“Finally,” I said, walking into another room so that Jacqui wouldn’t hear me talking. “He returns my call.”

		“I was out,” Liu explained. “It was late when I got home and didn’t want to disturb you.”

		“Or you knew about the photo shoot with Emily and didn’t want to face a difficult conversation,” I suggested.

		“Well, yeah,” he admitted. “There might have been a bit of that too.”

		“Do you know what happened?” I asked. “We went to see Eddie yesterday and he showed us the photos. It’s unbelievable.”

		“I left before they got started,” Liu replied. “I felt kind of weird, being part of it. I wanted to help Jacqui out after what she told about her sister being such a bitch to her but once I’d helped her do her makeup and hair, I made myself scarce. I don’t know why, I just felt bad, I guess.”

		“But you know what they did?”

		“Eddie made a point of telling me on the phone, yes.” Liu paused for a moment. “He also asked me to keep an eye on you and Jacqui while he’s on vacation. He’s worried you’re going to do something and get him in trouble.”

		“I have no intention of letting Jacqui say anything to Emily about it,” I reassured him. “It would start World War Three and no one wants that.”

		“So what next?” Liu asked. “Does Jacqui feel better now that she knows her sister is capable of being a slut too?”

		He had that tone in his voice that indicated he was joking about the inference of Jacqui being a slut, but it still caught me off guard for a moment. I sucked in a breath and decided to tell him what was on my mind.

		“Jacqui’s over the moon, yes, but there’s something I wanted to ask you,” I said, wondering how to ask this without seeming distrusting or weird. “I thought I saw a picture of Jacqui on Eddie’s computer yesterday when he was flicking through to find the ones of Emily. A picture I didn’t recognise. Jacqui hasn’t done another shoot, has she? One she hasn’t told me about yet, like a surprise set as a gift or something?”

		“Not that I know of,” Liu answered. “Did you ask him about it?”

		“Yes,” I replied. “He dismissed it and said it was probably somebody else but the more I think about it, the more I’m sure it was Jacqui.”

		“Have you asked her too?”

		“Yes,” I replied. “And she says she hasn’t been back for another shoot but Liu, what if it’s a photo she’s not aware of? Or what if there was more to her shoot that she didn’t tell me?”

		Liu went quiet for a moment. A long moment.

		“Are you still there?” I asked after a while, wondering if he’d been cut off.

		“Yes, I’m just thinking,” he said, then paused again. “Eddie sometimes… It’s hard to explain.”

		“What do you mean?”

		“Look,” Liu said with an audible sigh down the phone. “I’m certain that Jacqui hasn’t done any other shoots but what I’ll do is look through the appointment book when I can and if I can get on Eddie’s PC, I’ll search through it for these photos that you mentioned. The problem is that he’s on holiday now, as I mentioned, for a week, so I won’t be able to do much until then.”

		“That’s okay,” I nodded. “Anything you can do to check things out for me would be appreciated.”

		I hung up and returned to Jacqui, trying to relax and distract my mind from the silly things plaguing it but even when I pushed the worries of there being other photographs of Jacqui that even she might not be aware of, other concerns invaded my head instead.

		When we were in bed that evening, I decided the best action to take was simply to talk to my wife about it. I knew that if I didn’t, I’d be stewing on these matters all night and would struggle to sleep.

		“Jacqui,” I said softly, not sure if she was already asleep. “Can I talk to you about something?”

		“Hmm?” she replied, turning over in bed to face me. “Sure. What’s wrong? You’re not feeling guilty about Emily are you?”

		“Why would I feel guilty? You were the one that set it up. No, it’s not that.”

		“So what is it?” she pushed the covers back, exposing her upper half and stroked a hand down my cheek in a concerned fashion. It was too dark to see clearly but the faint moonlight coming in through the window lit the upper slopes of her breasts and I felt my cock twitch at the sight of their pert shape but my growing erection only served to bring my worries more into focus.

		“This probably sounds crazy,” I started, “But I couldn’t help but notice today that Eddie’s penis is quite a lot bigger than mine. And he’s nowhere near as big as that other guy - Rob, was his name?”

		“Yes, Rob’s was big,” Jacqui agreed softly. “My filthy whore of a sister got to suck it, the lucky bitch.”

		She said it as a joke - I could tell from the tone of her voice - but what she said only made my curiosity worse. In the studio, she’d breathed, ‘Look at the size of his dick,’ and in such a way that made me look at her in surprise. I’d never before wondered if Jacqui had been with any guys bigger than me, back before we got together. But the way she’d said that had made me think.

		“I never really asked you, but did you enjoy what you did with Eddie?” I asked, working out in my head how to phrase what to say. “I know you regretted it afterwards because you felt bad for me, but be honest. Did you enjoy it?”

		“Do you mean did I enjoy sucking his dick because it’s bigger than yours?” Jacqui’s eyes twinkled in the faint light. “Is that what you’re getting at?”

		“No. I mean, well, maybe… I guess,” I stammered, feeling uncomfortable.

		“Do you want me to be honest?” Jacqui asked with a weird tone to her voice. When I nodded, my heart beating hard in my chest for some reason, she continued. “Then yes, I suppose I did. Does that hurt your feelings? I’m sorry if it does but it’s done now. It’s in the past, right?”

		“So are you really jealous that Emily got to suck Rob?” I asked, wishing I could stop asking these questions but I’d stepped over some sort of line of morbid curiosity and couldn’t go back now. “With his being even bigger than Eddie’s.”

		“Again, do you want me to be honest?” she asked and I nodded one more time. “A little jealous, perhaps, yes. But who wouldn’t be? Sex with new people is exciting. Guys with big dicks are exciting. Any woman who says otherwise is lying. But I’m with you, Karl. And I’m happy.”

		“Really?”

		“Yes!” she insisted, sitting up on her pillow and looking down at me. Her 36B breasts were more visible now, her pink nipples erect in the cool night air of the bedroom. “I can’t really be too jealous of Emily. Before you, I slept with… a lot… of guys. She hasn’t. I’ve had plenty of experiences that she hasn’t. I bet she’s the one who’s jealous of me. Not the other way around.”

		“A lot?” I said, questioning her hesitancy, then chuckled in an attempt to lighten the mood. “Were you about to tell me your number then and thought twice? I wouldn’t think bad of you, you know, if it was a lot.”

		“It is a lot,” my wife looked away for a second. “Over fifty. Fifty-eight, I think, including you. And yes, before you ask, I’ve had men with big dicks. And yes, I enjoyed them. I’ve also had men that are smaller than you and enjoyed them too. Stop worrying about everything, Karl. I love you and that’s what counts.”

		“So if I ever gave you the option of doing it with someone else, you’d say ‘no’?”

		I don’t know why I even said that. It just came out of my mouth and I wished I could take the words back as soon as I said them because Jacqui stared at me, her own mouth hanging open.

		“Why would you even say that?” she asked.

		“Sorry,” I apologised. “I was just thinking out loud. I’m tired and my mind’s playing tricks on me.”

		“I know how to settle you down,” she grinned and then slid down beneath the covers.

		I felt the warmth of her mouth close over my erection but even as she started to give me a blowjob, my stupid paranoid brain couldn’t help but wonder if she was secretly wishing that it was Eddie’s or Rob’s she was sucking, rather than mine.
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		Part Three

		

		Several days later, following on from the end of ‘The Camera Doesn’t Lie’
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		The Crazy Day

		

		It was more than a week later when everything went crazy. I’d managed to come to terms with the fact that Jacqui had confessed to liking well-hung guys in the past and that she’d enjoyed giving head to Eddie. I’d accepted that she’d finally told me how many men she’d been with before me - and it was a lot, at fifty-eight.

		But I wasn’t completely at peace with everything. For some reason, I found myself several times looking at Jacqui’s wedding boudoir photos while imagining how she’d sucked his dick moments afterwards and what it must have looked like.

		The mental image of her with his penis in her mouth would also sometimes just randomly pop into my head. Whenever it happened, whether I was consciously picturing it or it had sprung into my mind’s eye uninvited, I’d find myself somewhere in-between being turned on, disgusted with myself or simply upset that it’d happened. Inevitably, I’d end up masturbating to relieve the tension and to clear my head - or I’d take it to bed with me and fuck Jacqui that bit harder than usual.

		Jacqui had also seemed more highly sexed than usual. I didn’t ask her why - I wasn’t sure I wanted to know - but it was welcomed. We’d gone from having sex once or twice a week to doing it almost every single night since the revelations about her sister.

		But I had managed to mostly reconcile to myself the events of the last few months and was feeling more comfortable with things moving forward, when, in the space of one day, everything changed. Things got crazy.

		Really crazy, really fast.

		The crazy day started with a phone call from Liu. I’d only just returned home from work and found that Jacqui was still out visiting family when my phone rang. I sat down with a hot coffee and answered it.

		“Hey,” I said, thinking it was just a social call from my best friend. “How’s it going?”

		“I’m good,” he replied but I could tell immediately that something was wrong. He didn’t sound his usual upbeat self. “I need to talk to you. Are you able to talk? Is Jacqui around?”

		“No. She’s out but she should be back soon,” I replied. “What’s up?”

		“Ah, I was going to invite you over but I guess I can tell you over the phone if she’s not there to overhear,” Liu said, still talking in a subdued voice. “I’ve been wrangling with myself for a few days, unsure if I should tell you this or not but I’ve decided that you’re my friend and I think you’d want to know about it. I just don’t know where to start.”

		That didn’t sound good. “Is everything okay?” I asked, feeling concerned. “Has something happened? What’s going on?”

		He must have heard the anxiety in my voice because he immediately reassured me. “Nothing to worry about. No. Sorry. It’s just… something I shouldn’t tell you but I feel like I have to.”

		“Just spit it out,” I told him. “Is it about Jacqui? You’ve found the photos and-”

		“Karl, I don’t want you getting all worked up,” he interrupted me. “There’s a lot to tell you but let me start with this. Emily came back to the studio a few days ago.”

		“Emily?” I exhaled, feeling a sense of relief. “It’s about Emily?”

		Liu hesitated. “Yes, it’s about Emily. She came back - with her husband - to do another shoot.”

		Another shoot?

		“What?” I gasped. “Even after what she did last time?”

		“Her husband found out,” Liu said. “And wanted her to do it again. Plus, this time he wanted to watch.”

		I almost dropped the phone in shock. What?

		“He…” I started, floundering for words. “He wanted to watch? Watch her… put their dicks in his wife’s mouth again?”

		“More than that,” Liu explained, then backtracked. “I shouldn’t be telling you this.”

		“No. Please tell me,” I encouraged him. “I won’t say a word to anyone, I promise.”

		“Okay, well… Emily and her husband wanted her to do a full hardcore style shoot this time. No simulated blowjobs or sex. This time she wanted to do it for real.”

		“Do it for real?” I repeated. “It as in… blowjobs, or actual, full… sex?”

		“Both,” Liu answered. “She’s done it. She fucked them both and Eddie photographed it all. Even her husband got involved in the end. I was there. I saw most of it.”

		It took a moment for this to sink in. A moment during which I wondered if Liu was joking around but obviously by his seriousness, he wasn’t.

		“I can’t believe it,” I said after my mind had recovered from being well and truly blown. “Emily… Paul… I’d never have expected this. Not from them.”

		“Look. I-” Liu began but I cut him off.

		“I know, I know. You’re breaking confidentiality rules by telling me this. I get it. I appreciate it though, I really do.” I sat and thought about it for a moment. I needed to see these pictures. “Liu, could you talk to Eddie for me? I’d love to see these photos.”

		“No chance,” my oriental friend replied straight away. “He broke his rules once for you and he wouldn’t do it again. If he found out I’d told you… I’d be in big trouble.”

		“Damn,” I cursed. “This is unbelievable. Should I tell Jacqui?”

		“As long as she doesn’t tell Eddie that she knows, I guess it’d be good for her to know.” Liu went quiet for a moment then spoke, his voice going serious again. “Listen, Karl. If you want, you could head over to the studio now. Eddie is out for the evening with Leanne and he’s left me to organise tomorrow’s shoot. I could let you in and if we’re quick, I guess I could show you the photos.”

		“What? Really?” I felt my heart jump in my chest with pure excitement. “I’m on my way.”

		“Okay. Hurry up. The faster you get here the more time we have,” he replied before hanging up.

		Jacqui would be out for a while yet. I wondered if I should call her and let her know what was going on, but something in the conversation with Liu told me that I shouldn’t say anything just yet. I couldn’t put my finger on why exactly, but I got in the car and set off to the studio without ringing her. If she got home and I was still out, she’d call. Then I could make a judgement call on what to tell her, once I’d seen what Liu had to show me.

		It was going dark when I set off and when I got there, the sky had turned to full night. Eddie’s house was dark too. The only window that was illuminated was the one that looked into the small ‘studio entrance’ reception and as I got out of the car and walked over, I saw Liu sitting anxiously at the desk waiting for me.

		“Hey,” I said as I pushed open the door. “Is everything okay?”

		“I’m okay,” he replied, pushing his fancy glasses higher up the bridge of his nose and then chewing his lip for a moment. “But I won’t be if we get caught doing this.”

		“So you’re going to show me Emily’s new photos?” I asked. On the way here, I’d been half-expecting him to change his mind because of how reticent he’d seemed on the phone.

		“I need to show you what I found,” he nodded, then pushed his dark hair out of his eyes. “Come on.”

		Liu led me through the door that led to Eddie’s office, the one we’d been to before when Eddie himself had shown us Emily’s first shoot and then when we were inside, Liu cast one last look out into the corridor outside before closing the door.

		“You’re going to want to sit down for this,” he said, beckoning to one of the chairs.

		Why was he acting so strangely? What could Emily possibly have done that would shock me or upset me in such a way that would cause this amount of concern?

		“A few days ago,” he began, “Eddie told me that Emily and her husband had booked another shoot. Apparently Paul found out that she’d gone a little further than intended during the shoot she’d done as a birthday gift for him - I don’t know how - but he actually liked it and so they booked a second shoot, but this time, Emily wanted to go further.”

		“Okay. You told me this already,” I reminded him impatiently. “And you’ve been able to get in Eddie’s computer to show me the photos?”

		“Well, that isn’t all. Before this - as I promised to you that I would - I had a look through Eddie’s files for the pictures you thought you’d seen of Jacqui. I didn’t find any, but I did find… something.”

		“What?” I asked, a cold feeling growing in my stomach. This wasn’t all about Emily after all.

		“I’ll show you,” he said, sitting at the desk in Eddie’s chair and turning the monitor around so we could both see the contents. He clicked through a couple of folders, like Eddie had done, then did something with the settings. I saw him click a check box for ‘hidden folders’ and suddenly a new folder appeared on the screen that hadn’t been there before.

		“A hidden folder?” I murmured, leaning for a closer look but Liu didn’t double-click on the icon. Instead, he clicked out of it and through into another screen which was dated as of a few days since.

		“The hidden folder is titled his Secret Portfolio,” Liu said without looking at me. Was he avoiding my gaze for some reason? “I’ll show you in a minute. You probably want to see Emily’s new photos first, I’d imagine?”

		“That’s why I’m here,” I smiled, despite feeling oddly nervous and unsettled. “I’m still struggling to believe Emily did the things you said.”

		Liu opened the folder and my eyes immediately began to scour the thumbnails that dotted the screen. “I’ll start at the beginning and click through them all one by one,” he said, “But we need to move fast. We don’t have that much time.”

		“Go for it,” I replied and he opened the first picture. It was of a slightly nervous-looking Emily, sitting on a leather Chesterfield sofa in a sexy red lingerie set. Her breasts bulged out of a half-cup bra and her panties were so tiny they were basically non-existent.

		As we clicked through the pictures, the muscular guy called Rob joined her, taking off the bra and panties while Emily also undressed him. His dick was soft at first, already long and thick, before it turned harder through the next few pictures, one of which was very explicit; a close-up of Emily’s totally bald pussy, with Rob’s fingers spreading her labia apart, showing her small, pink inner lips and tight-looking hole.

		“Fuck,” I said, barely able to breathe.

		“You haven’t seen anything yet,” Liu said, clicking through the photos quicker now. In these, Emily and Rob had moved to the four-poster bed. Rob was completely naked and Emily wore just a pair of sheer red stockings as she took hold of Rob’s cock and then in the next picture, took him into her mouth. I felt my cock hardening in my pants as I looked at my pretty sister-in-law suck a cock that wasn’t her husband’s. To know that Paul was there, watching while these pictures was taken was also a turn-on for some reason. I didn’t ponder why. I didn’t have time. Liu was clicking through the pictures quick enough to not give me time to think.

		In the next few shots, Emily was sitting on the bed and now Eddie had joined them. He was naked and while his penis wasn’t as big as Rob’s, he was still longer and thicker than me. Emily had both cocks in her hands in the next picture and then took turns to suck first one then the other before Rob moved down to lick her pussy while she concentrated on sucking Eddie.

		“No way,” I gasped but Liu kept moving through the pictures, not speaking at all, just giving me a couple of seconds to look at each photograph. In the next shot, Eddie and Rob switched places, Eddie getting to taste Emily’s pussy while she sucked Rob’s huge cock again. Then Emily was on her back and Eddie got close-up again, taking pictures of Rob’s bulbous tip as it pushed through her folds until he was inside her. There were more pictures of his cock fully buried in her and then several as he got between her legs properly and fucked her.

		Eddie replaced him, fucking her in the missionary position next before moving to the doggy position so she could suck Rob while he took her from behind. My cock strained at the inside of my pants as Liu clicked through Rob fucking her and then close-up pictures of his sperm dripping from Emily’s puffy slit after she’d finished riding him on top. She finished Eddie off by sucking his cock and then letting him cum all over her smooth, large breasts. As if seeing all of this wasn’t surreal enough, the last few pictures were of Leanne - Eddie’s wife - jerking off Paul’s cock until he came on Emily’s waiting tongue.

		“Unbelievable,” I rasped, hardly able to speak after Liu closed the folder. “I know I keep saying this, but I can’t believe it. Wait until I tell Jacqui. In fact, wait… can I get a copy of these? She won’t believe me.”

		“Okay, but you must never - never, ever - let anyone see them apart from Jacqui,” Liu said. “What I’m doing here is bad enough already, a sackable offence in itself.”

		He rummaged through some drawers next to the desk and pulled out a blank CD which he put into the drive and set the copying process going.

		“While that’s copying, I need to show you what’s in Eddie’s Secret Portfolio,” Liu said, his voice changing tone again. “This is why you need to be sat down.”

		He clicked out of the photo folder and into the hidden one and as soon as it opened, I recognised a thumbnail on there as the one I’d seen and thought was Jacqui. Now I had the chance to look at it properly, it was Jacqui.

		“That’s the picture,” I said, pointing at the screen.

		“I know,” Liu said. “And it’s not a photo, it’s a video.”

		Before I could reply, he clicked on it and suddenly, Jacqui was on screen, sitting on the edge of the four-poster bed. I could only see her from the waist up but she was naked. I felt uncomfortable, sat watching Jacqui like this - with her breasts exposed - in front of Liu, but it was too late to stop now. I had a feeling I knew what I was going to see and I was right. A shirtless Eddie stepped into shot and then my wife reached out and pulled down his grey sweatpants before taking hold of his erection as it popped out.

		Then I watched as she took it in her mouth and began to suck on it. Eddie’s hand went to the back of her head, tangling his fingers in her blonde hair as she worked his shaft expertly with a combination of her hands and mouth.

		Eddie reached down, cupping her tits in his hand and squeezing them while she sucked his dick eagerly. It hurt, watching it and I felt humiliated and embarrassed, knowing Liu was watching it too but I had to see it through to the end. Eddie got a little rough with her, holding her head and pumping his dick in and out of mouth, mouth-fucking her, something that she didn’t like doing so I tended to be quite passive when she sucked me. I liked to lay back and enjoy it but Jacqui seemed to quite Eddie getting forceful with her. When he stopped, her eyes were watering and saliva was dripping from her chin but she looked up at him and smiled. She smiled.

		At no point did she look at the camera and once Eddie had pulled out and sprayed her face and breasts with cum and then the two of them kissed - they kissed - and the video ended, I turned away. “She didn’t know she was being filmed, did she?”

		“I don’t think so,” Liu said. “There are lots of these. Only one of Jacqui, but lots of various women who have passed through the studio over the years. It looks like Eddie enjoys making his own little secret recordings of his photo shoots. I don’t know if you want to do anything about this or not, but my job’s at stake, so I’m hoping you don’t. I just felt like you needed to know.”

		“I guess,” I said, sitting there for a moment and thinking. “Copy the video onto the CD too. I’ll talk to Jacqui about it.”

		Liu finished the CD and passed it to me when it was done. “You should go before Eddie and Leanne get back,” he said. “I hope you’re not angry. How do you feel, now that you’ve seen it?”

		“I don’t know,” I replied although I wasn’t being totally honest. I felt angry that he’d been sneaky and recorded my wife sucking his dick, even if it was for his own personal use. As well as being angry, I felt something else - I was aroused and not just from seeing Emily have sex. Watching Jacqui suck a cock like that, the way she’d been so hungry for it - even though it wasn’t my cock, was a turn-on. And that made me feel confused.

		When I got home, Jacqui was already there and before I had chance to say anything to her, she rushed up to me and kissed me full on the lips.

		“Guess what?” she practically shouted, a huge smile on her face. “You’re not going to believe this.”

		“I’ve got some news for you too,” I began but she wasn’t interested. She was clearly bursting to tell me her news first.

		“I went to Emily’s,” she said. I’d known she was doing some family stuff today. “I got there an hour early and guess who I saw coming out of their house?”

		“I don’t know,” I said, not really listening because my news was going to blow her mind and I wanted to get to it as soon as possible.

		“Tom,” Jacqui said, staring at me. “Emily’s well-hung, ex-boyfriend Tom. Not only did I see him leaving, but I saw them kissing. She kissed him full on the lips on the doorstep before he left. He had his hands all over her.”

		“What?” That made me blink. “She’s… cheating on Paul? With her ex?”

		“Kind of,” Jacqui smirked now. “I gave him a few minutes to leave, so Emily wouldn’t know what I’d just witnessed and then went to the house and Paul was there. He’d been there the whole time. They were acting so weird. I don’t know what’s going on, but she wouldn’t kiss her ex on the doorstep and practically let him fondle her like that with her husband in the house unless he knew what was going on.”

		Wow. They’d gone full-on open relationship or something.

		“Okay,” I said, sitting down and patting the seat next to me for Jacqui to sit down. “Well, I’ve got something to tell you too. Which makes what you’ve said make a bit more sense.”

		“What do you mean?” Jacqui asked, her brow furrowed in puzzlement.

		I pulled the laptop over from the coffee table and opened it up, then took the CD from my pocket and slid it into the drive. “Let me show you.”
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		The Decision

		

		By the time I reached the final photographs of Leanne wanking Paul off into Emily’s mouth, Jacqui was leaning back into the sofa, her hands behind her head and her face a portrait of shock.

		“So it’s no huge surprise if they’re also having threesomes with Tom, is it?” I said, after giving her a moment to digest what she’d just seen.

		“Do you think they’ve been doing this sort of thing for a while?” Jacqui said, her light green eyes still on that final image. “If so, she had some nerve calling me a slut.”

		“No,” I shook my head. “I don’t see it. Remember, Eddie said she was a bit reluctant at first. She wouldn’t suck their dicks, she just put them in her mouth. Liu said the same - that they came back and wanted to go the whole nine yards this time. It’s as if that first photo shoot gave her a taste of something and-”

		“And it’s opened the flood gates,” Jacqui nodded, then let out a small, restrained laugh. “All those years of being a prudish cow and now she’s realised what she’s been missing.”

		“Exactly.”

		She leaned forward, taking control of the laptop for a moment and clicked backwards through the images. “Paul’s dick isn’t much bigger than yours,” she commented. “Going from Tom to him, I can see how she might have been a bit frustrated. Oh, wait. I didn’t mean…”

		As she turned to me, I shook my head. “It’s fine. I know mine isn’t the biggest. We both know that. We talked about it the other night but look, there’s something else.”

		I went to take over at the keyboard to show her the video of her sucking Eddie but she moved the laptop away. “Hold on,” she said, seeming to enjoy flicking through the photos. “Rob does have a nice body if I’m honest. You know, these photos are getting me a bit horny, Karl.”

		She turned to me and pressed her lips to mine but I pulled away. “Jacqui-”

		“What’s wrong?” she asked, pouting. “Don’t you like what I just said about Rob?”

		“There’s something else,” I repeated.

		Jacqui was stroking my dick through my trousers. “You’re hard. Don’t feel bad about fancying Emily. She does have a sexy body, I suppose.”

		“It’s not that,” I said, pushing my way back to the laptop. “There’s something you need to see. I don’t know if you know about this or not, but I don’t think you do.”

		Jacqui watched me click on the second folder and her eyes widened as I double-clicked the icon and her image popped up on the screen.

		“Lights, camera, action,” I said, trying to lighten the mood and soften the blow for her when she saw what it was. I pressed the ‘play’ button.

		“What is this?” she asked, her hand gripping my arm and squeezing it hard as the video began playing. “This… this is me and Eddie.”

		“He recorded it,” I told her as we both watched her suck his cock. “Liu found a secret folder on his PC full of videos like this.”

		“The dirty fucker,” Jacqui whispered, her eyes fixed on herself. “That’s not acceptable.”

		“I thought the same,” I agreed.

		“Wait,” my wife said, turning to face me for the first time since I started the video. “You said Liu found this so I’m assuming he’s seen it too? That’s slightly embarrassing.”

		I nodded, watching Jacqui’s cheeks redden at the realisation that my best friend had seen her give his boss head.

		“He’s seen worse,” I told her. “He was there for Emily and Paul’s little hardcore porn scene.”

		Jacqui laughed at that, then returned her attention to the screen. “I do look quite hot,” she said. “Don’t I?”

		“Yes. Even though it’s not my cock you’re sucking,” I sighed. “You don’t suck mine quite like that.”

		“Awwww, are you jealous?” she replied, then felt at my groin again, finding my erection and rubbing it softly. “Watching me suck another man’s dick doesn’t seem to have done anything to turn you off.”

		I ignored her comment. “Are you jealous?” I asked her again instead, the emotions of the other night resurfacing suddenly. “Jealous of Emily, I mean.”

		“Am I jealous of my big sister finally discovering her sexuality?” Jacqui was unbuckling my trousers. “No, of course not. I discovered mine when I was young. She’s just doing now what I did ten years ago. I’ve been there, done that. I’ve got you now, my own man and I love you.”

		I let her tug my trousers down then she slipped her panties down, lifted her skirt and straddled me on the sofa, holding my cock upright so that she could lower herself down onto it. Then she shuffled me sideways somewhat so that we could both watch her on the laptop screen while she began to rock her hips backwards and forwards, fucking me.

		It felt weird, having sex while watching my wife suck another man’s cock but it also felt strangely exciting. “So you’re not jealous that Emily is getting to enjoy Tom and his bigger cock? And that she’s had Rob? You said he’s got a hot body.”

		“Am I jealous that my sister is getting big dick?” Jacqui said, lifting her top with one hand and pulling her breasts out of her bra. She was horny. Really horny. “Maybe, but as I said, I’ve got you. I love you.”

		“Yes, but-”

		“Have you watched this all the way to the end?” she asked, turning back to the screen. The video was at the part where Eddie was forcefully face-fucking her.

		“Yeah,” I said, enjoying the feeling of my cock sliding in and out of her as she started to move faster on top of me. One of her hands was playing with a nipple while her other hand was between her legs, touching her clit while she fucked me.

		“And you were okay watching it?” she asked, almost distractedly. “You’re okay watching it now?”

		“I guess but slow down,” I said, feeling my balls tightening as she fucked me more and more urgently.

		“Then okay, I admit I’m a little jealous,” Jacqui sighed, “And I admit I enjoyed sucking Eddie’s cock. I think you probably already know that though, from watching this video.”

		“Slow down,” I urged her.

		“Aren’t you jealous?” she asked, her eyes drifting to me. Then she slowed down, as if only just realising what I’d said a moment before. “Doesn’t it make you mad? Watching me suck another man’s cock and seeing how much I liked it?”

		“Well, maybe. But it doesn’t make Paul jealous or mad, does it?” I said, defending my feelings. She was right. I found it more exciting - in a taboo sort of way - than I did upsetting or angering.

		“You know that I fucked Tom? A long time ago. After him and Emily split,” Jacqui said, seeming pleased with what I’d just said. “I don’t blame Emily for going back to him. He’s a really good fuck. A total asshole, but a good fuck and his dick is amazing.”

		Hearing her say that was the final straw. I felt my cock twitch then it exploded before I could do anything to stop it, filling Jacqui with my cum. Once I’d groaned and laid back on the sofa to recover, she lifted herself from me and sat on the sofa in front of the laptop, watching the end of the video while still playing with her clit.

		As soon as I’d cum, my arousal turned to regret but I didn’t say anything. I just lay there and watched Jacqui bring herself to orgasm - right as the video ended with Eddie kissing her after shooting his load all over her face and breasts. Then she pulled her skirt down, closed the laptop and turned to face me.

		“Karl,” she began, then paused, biting her lip in indecision. “What are we going to do?”

		“What do you mean?” I asked, dragging myself up to a sitting position and fastening up my trousers to hide my flaccid, sperm-covered penis.

		“Does this change us?” she said, fiddling with a strand of her wavy blonde hair after she’d pulled her top back down. “This changes everything, doesn’t it?”

		“I don’t know,” I shrugged. “It’s a lot of information to take in.”

		“Not just with Emily, but with us,” Jacqui nodded, her pale green eyes looking through me and into the distance. “What I just admitted… I said it in the heat of the moment. I was horny, but-”

		“But it’s the truth,” I nodded and sighed. “I know.”

		“And you’re okay with it?”

		“Maybe,” I started, trying to get my head right. “Maybe we should just eat - I’m starving - watch some TV. Take some time to think about it. Sleep on it and see how we feel tomorrow. I don’t know that it has to change anything but if it does-”

		“If it does,” Jacqui questioned. “Then what?”

		“We do whatever we have to do.” I got up, stretching the post-coital fatigue out of my back and legs. “To keep our marriage together. I love you.”

		“Yes.” Jacqui nodded then smiled, her expression shifting from troubled to something resembling the normal Jacqui. “Do you fancy ordering in a pizza?”

		

		* * *

		

		We didn’t have sex that night but the following morning, I was awoken by Jacqui playing with my dick and moments afterwards I was between her thighs, enjoying some lazy morning sex. We didn’t have to talk about why we were both horny when we woke. We knew and didn’t need to discuss why.

		“You can say ‘no’ to this,” Jacqui said after breakfast. We were sat next to each other at the kitchen table - we normally sat opposite each other but for some reason, I felt really close to my wife this morning and I think she felt the same. Somehow, last night had reconnected us emotionally and physically. I felt love for her so intensely, it was reminiscent of how I felt about her right at the beginning of our relationship.

		“I can say ‘no’ to what?” I asked when she didn’t finish, scooping the breakfast dishes together to take them to the sink.

		“If I wanted to do another shoot with Eddie,” she said quietly - almost nervously, “Or that Rob guy, how would you feel? Would it be a straight-up ‘no’?”

		“It depends what you wanted to do,” I said, putting the pots into the sink and turning to face her. Somehow, I’d expected this conversation. Perhaps not as soon as this morning, but here we were and I was ready for it. Or at least as ready as I ever would be.

		“I’d only do what you’d be comfortable with me doing,” Jacqui continued, finding it difficult to look at me. She obviously felt awkward.

		“What would you like to do?” I countered. “If I was okay with anything, how far would you want to go?”

		Jacqui was blushing again and I noticed she appeared to be shaking, very slightly, but definitely shaking. “I don’t want to hurt your feelings. This is kind of difficult to talk about in the cold light of day.”

		I looked outside for a moment. The sun was shining brightly but it was nearing Winter and the light carried little warmth with it. “It’d hurt my feelings more if I felt you weren’t being honest with me, Jacqui. Just tell me. I can take it.”

		I didn’t know if I could take it but I needed to hear the truth.

		“The same as what Emily did, I suppose,” she finally said, in an almost whisper.

		“You want to fuck Eddie?” I asked, equally as softly, even though saying it hurt me somewhere deep inside, somewhere that I didn’t even know existed. “And Rob? You want to have sex with him too? Other men as well?”

		Jacqui shrugged. “I don’t know. I think so. But what does that mean for us? I feel… confused.”

		“Me too,” I answered, managing to force a smile for her sake. “I don’t know what it means. And I don’t know what to do or say. All I know is that I love you.”

		I did. Despite everything, I loved her. I loved my wife fiercely, as much today as I did right back when we first fell for each other.

		“I love you too,” she stood up and walked over to me. “That’s what is confusing about this. How can I love you and yet want to do stuff with other men?”

		“That’s not what is confusing for me,” I said, enjoying the warmth of her as she wrapped her arms around me to give me a hug. “What confuses me is how I can love you like I do and yet, the thought of you with other men feels… okay. More than okay, it feels exciting. A turn-on. That’s what is messing with my head.”

		Jacqui looked up from where I was cradling her against my chest. “I know. I could tell how turned on you were last night, watching me give that blowjob.”

		I made a decision and reached across the kitchen worktop. I picked up the phone and offered it to her. “Call Eddie,” I suggested. “If you really want to do it, let’s do it.”

		“Really?” she said, her eyes widening and a small smile widening her lips.

		“Yes, do it now, before I change my mind.”

		“I don’t deserve you,” she said softly.

		“No, you deserve someone bigger,” I joked.

		She made the call.
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		The Conversation

		

		“I can’t believe we’re doing this,” I said as I waited in Eddie’s waiting room. Eddie was by the coffee machine, making us both a drink while Liu dressed and styled my wife somewhere beyond a large black curtain that separated the far side of the room.

		Jacqui had made that call that day and Eddie had booked us for today when a spot came available. We’d discussed it thoroughly, wondering if we should take our time to think about it first, but Jacqui said she didn’t need any time to think about it. She wanted to do this and her mind was made up - as long as I was okay with it. I wasn’t completely sure that I was okay with it, but I knew that she wanted this and that was enough for me.

		“Well, you’re here doing it,” the photographer said, handing me a steaming mug of hot coffee. “Remember, it’s never too late to change your mind. If you have second thoughts, it’s important you tell me, okay? You wouldn’t be the first couple - maybe not even the hundredth - to get the wobbles at the last minute. It’s not a problem. I’d hate to ever pressure someone into doing something they’re not comfortable with.”

		I’m not sure everyone would be comfortable with you secretly videoing them, I thought to myself but I didn’t voice it out loud. Jacqui and I had talked about mentioning the video to Eddie but we didn’t know a way to do it without getting Liu in trouble. Similarly, there was no way to inform him that we knew about Emily’s second shoot or the content of it.

		“You know that Jacqui’s sister came back for a second shoot?” Eddie said, as though reading my mind. “She brought her husband too. It’s not unusual, what you’re doing.”

		“Really?” I acted surprised. “What did they do? Not a full sex shoot, like what we’re doing, surely? I can’t see Emily doing that.”

		“I can’t say,” Eddie raised his hands innocently. “Confidentiality and all that, but perhaps you should find a way to ask them.”

		“How do I look?” my wife’s voice came from behind me and I turned to look at her.

		“Wow,” I breathed and the gesture was sincere. She looked stunning. Liu had straightened her blonde hair and put pink streaks into it, which along with the tan leather biker jacket she was wearing made her look kind of punk. However, along with a pair of black cowboy boots, that was the only outerwear she was wearing. She wasn’t wearing a shirt or anything on her bottom half, instead, she had on a lacy black push up bra and a tiny pair of black panties.

		“Howdy,” my wife grinned, and completed her look by putting on a tan-coloured cowboy hat, which she tilted at a jaunty angle, making Eddie laugh.

		“You look fantastic,” he complimented her. “This is going to be so much fun.”

		“What’s with the cowboy look?” I had to ask.

		“You’ll see,” the photographer flashed me a mysterious smile. “It’s just a bit of fun. Follow me.”

		He led us through a door and down another corridor from the waiting room and into a large, square studio space. The walls were lined with lights and other equipment but one corner of the room had been decorated to look like a saloon from the Wild West.

		“It’s our newest set,” he explained, crossing the room to show us properly. There was a bar lined with stools behind which were several shelves lined with bourbon and beers and the wooden floor was covered in scattered straw. “Someone commissioned us for a Wild West-themed photo shoot and paid for the set but I liked it so much I decided to keep it out.”

		I looked around, noticing the other corners of the room held the Chesterfield sofa and four-poster bed that I’d seen in the other photographs.

		“The drinks are real if you want one?” Liu asked, walking over to join us.

		“Sure.” I’d already had a glass of the Champagne that came with the package we’d paid for but a shot of bourbon would help steady my nerves further. My oriental friend poured me a glass and one for Jacqui too, who, while appearing calm on the surface, I knew was a turmoil of nervousness inside.

		For all her outwards confidence and extensive experience with men in the past, she’d admitted to me this morning that she was nervous. Excited too, but nervous. We’d had a last-minute conversation about if we really wanted to do this, in particular, I needed to know that this wasn’t some sort of knee-jerk reaction to her sister doing it but Jacqui reassured me that she did want it. She’d been with me and faithful to me for over five years before this all started and the prospect of reliving her wild days before me was too enticing to not try it. She’d been careful how to phrase it - being tactful around my feelings, for once - but then later, as we’d talked in the car on the way over here, she’d let her guard down and said she was ready for some ‘fresh meat’ and ‘new cock.’ Hearing her talk like that had immediately gotten me aroused to the point where I’d been uncomfortably tight in the groin area all the way here.

		“Let me introduce you to the sheriff,” Eddie said as Jacqui and I downed our shots. I saw her grimace at the amber fluid burning her throat like it did mine before we both slammed our glasses down at the bar together. I heard a door open and close behind us and turned to see the muscular model, Rob, walking over to us.

		He was wearing a check shirt and leather trousers and had a hat similar to Jacqui’s perched above his handsome, square-jawed face.

		“Hello,” he said, extending a hand for me to shake, which I accepted before he leaned in to kiss my wife on the cheek. I saw her blush as she stammered her own ‘hello’ back to him.

		“Can I just have a private word with my husband before we start?” she said, dragging her eyes from Rob’s impressive frame to Eddie for a moment. “I just need to talk to him for a second.”

		“Of course,” Eddie replied, pointing across the room to the doorway we’d walked through. “Take as long as you need and make sure you’re both okay.”

		I followed Jacqui back through the door into the corridor outside, the heels of her cowboy boots making a click-clack sound on the wooden floor. Her ass looked absolutely delicious in the tiny panties she was wearing and it was hard to pull my eyes away from her body to talk to her when we were finally alone.

		“I’m worried,” she said, taking both of my hands in hers and holding them tightly. “I feel like you’re just going through with this for me and that you’re going to regret it afterwards. This entire thing just seems like it’s come out of nowhere. It’s all happened so fast and I’m still not sure that you’ve thought it through properly.”

		“Back before we got married,” I said, choosing my words carefully. “You were tempted into giving Eddie a blowjob. That means something, it means that you’re not one hundred percent satisfied in our relationship. Sexually satisfied, that is. I’m in no doubt that you love me but sexually, I have to ask myself ‘am I really enough for you?’”

		Jacqui didn’t reply. She tilted her head, considering what I’d said, letting me talk.

		“When I saw you suck Eddie and how you got so into what you were doing, how much you seemed to enjoy it, it made me wonder if by being married to me, you’re holding back on that side of yourself. I wonder if I’m making you live within yourself and if that’s a good thing, if it’s a sustainable thing, moving forward.”

		“Okay,” Jacqui said, lifting a hand to my face and stroking my cheek. “But what about you? What about how you feel? Karl, are you actually ready to watch me having sex with someone else? Letting me do it is one thing, but seeing it? That’s a whole different level. Sure, Paul did it, but we don’t know what Paul and Emily are into. They might be perfectly cut out for this kind of kinky stuff, voyeurism, whatever you want to call it. But are you? Are you? Can you really handle seeing me - your wife, that you love - get intimate with another man? I don’t want you to destroy yourself on the inside for my sake. That’s going to be no better for our marriage moving forward than me living within myself, as you put it.”

		I pondered on what she’d said. To be honest, I hadn’t given a lot of thought to how being here with her would make me feel. I’d been zoned in on the fact that she wanted, maybe needed to do this and coming along to support her had felt like the right thing to do. But she was right. Could I actually watch her have sex with someone else? Or would it tear me apart?

		“I need to be there for you,” I said slowly. “What if you change your mind halfway through or something?”

		“Liu can look after me,” Jacqui shrugged. “You trust him, don’t you?”

		“I do,” I admitted. I thought some more, remembering how seeing the video of her suck Eddie’s cock had made me feel. At first, it had felt like a stab to the guts and seeing how hungry she was - how dirty she was - had been a further twist of the knife. But it had also turned me on, seeing her behave like that and yet, watching a video of her give a blowjob was nothing compared to actually watching her have full penetrative sex in real life. Was this something I wanted?

		“Do you want to watch me do this?” Jacqui said, patiently watching me think everything through. “Or do you feel like you have to? Because you don’t. I can tell you everything afterwards. You can look at the pictures. We can go through them together and have sex like we did while watching the blowjob video that night.”

		She was right. I felt like I needed to, more than I actually wanted to. I was nervous - more than nervous, I was scared - of how I was going to feel but I’d shut that out, locked in on the fact that I had to let her do this. I wanted it for her more than I wanted it for me.

		“Perhaps I could wait in here for a while,” I said, looking up, my gaze meeting her pale green, long-lashed, perfectly made-up eyes. “And then come in if I feel okay? If I don’t, then I can wait until you’re finished. Liu will look out for you.”

		“If you’re sure?” she said, then when I nodded, she leaned forward and kissed me on the cheek, her half-naked body pressing against me for a moment and making my cock twitch in my pants. She smelled good as she looked, her musky perfume lingering in the air long after she’d exited the corridor and gone back to the studio.

		I hung around for a moment, not sure what to do with myself when Eddie poked his head through the door.

		“Are you sure you’re okay about everything?” he checked with me one more time. Again, I nodded, insecure about my voice giving away my nervousness. “Why don’t you walk down to the Green Room where we were before? Help yourself to some coffee or drinks from the machine.”

		That was a good idea. I could sit down and try to relax in there. When Eddie’s head disappeared back through the door, I paced down the corridor towards the waiting area but stopped as soon as I reached it. Who was I kidding? There was no way I was going to be able to relax. My wife was about to be fucked by a male model with a massive penis. As though I was going to be able to just sit down and chill.

		I did make myself a coffee but as soon as the machine stopped hissing and my paper cup with full of frothy pale-brown drink, I walked back into the corridor and towards the studio door. I wasn’t going to enter. I still wasn’t sure that watching Jacqui do this was a good idea. But if I was at least close to her, I’d feel better.

		Then I realised I could hear them.

		“Okay, so if you want to lean back against the bar,” I heard Eddie say, followed by something else which was too muffled to discern.

		I moved closer to the door, putting my ear close to the wood.

		“Jesus,” I heard my wife’s voice for the first time. “Your dick is even bigger than I thought it would be.”

		He’d got his cock out and my wife was looking at it. Perhaps even touching it. What were they doing? All I knew is that Jacqui had been told to lean against the bar.

		“That’s it,” I heard Eddie say. “Slow down. I need to get a good picture of it in your mouth.”

		She was sucking his cock. Her second new cock since we’d got married, after Eddie’s. This was too much. I had to see. Even if it hurt, I had to.

		Gently, I pushed on the door opening it just a crack and peered through.
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		The First Scene

		

		The cowboy hats were gone but the Rob still had his check shirt on and Jacqui was still wearing the jacket and boots. He was sitting on one of the stools with his leather trousers around his ankles while my wife knelt on the floor in front of him, her head bobbing up and down in his lap.

		I couldn’t quite see her mouth around his cock. The angle was wrong; his body was blocking the view could I could see enough of her blonde hair moving up and down to see what was happening. My insides lurched at the sight and yet I couldn’t stop watching.

		Eddie was standing nearby, as was Liu but whereas the photographer was busy taking pictures with his expensive-looking camera, my Chinese friend was simply watching the action - with more interest on his face than I’d expect from my best friend.

		Jacqui’s head was moving up and down quickly now and I saw Rob toss his head back, enjoying the sensation.

		“Enjoying that?” Eddie said, with a grin on his face.

		“Fuck, yeah,” he replied. “This girl knows how to suck a cock.”

		I gritted my teeth, hearing someone talk about my wife like that.

		“It’s been a long time since I sucked one as big as this,” Jacqui said, coming up for air. As she moved back, I saw that her cheeks were flushed and she was breathing heavily. She looked… flustered… and aroused.

		“How about you stand against the bar again?” Eddie suggested. “Rob, let’s get her out of those clothes. Jacqui, if you want to help Rob with his shirt?”

		Jacqui rose to her feet and leaned against the wooden bar and then Rob stood up and they kissed for a moment - a sight that made my stomach clench at the same time as making my dick begin to throb in my shorts.

		Rob stepped back, pushing the leather jacket from my wife’s shoulders while she unbuttoned his shirt and pulled it open. I watched as she let him take the jacket off and then she ran her hands over his chest as he tossed his shirt on the floor. I couldn’t see how muscular his front was, but his back was ripped, covered in ridges of hard flesh that were emphasized by the bright lights of the studio.

		“Your muscles are so hard,” I heard her comment and I had to look away for a moment. This was as tough as I’d feared it would be. “Even though I’ve been with a lot of men, I’ve never been with anyone with as fit or as strong a body as this.”

		That stung a bit. I wasn’t exactly fat or even overweight but I was certainly on my way to qualifying for the ‘dad bod’ look.

		When I looked back through the small door gap, Rob was sliding down Jacqui’s bra straps, pulling them to her where her elbows rested on the bar surface, before gently teasing down the cups to reveal her round, pert breasts. I was slightly too far away to tell if her smallish nipples were erect, but I guessed they would be as he cupped his hands around her tits and stroked his thumbs over them.

		Those were my wife’s breasts. It was hard to watch another man play with them and enjoy them but I couldn’t take my eyes off it happening. It was also weird that my best friend - and the best man from our wedding - was watching this happen. Then Rob crouched down and hooked his fingers under the hem of Jacqui’s panties and pulled them down slowly - oh, so, slowly - to reveal her bald mound and slit.

		I saw him looking at it, examining it close-up almost, as he finished taking down her panties so that she could kick them off over the cowboy boots she still wore. Her bra was still on too but with the cups pulled down so that her breasts jutted out over them.

		Rob reached up and stroked a finger over her slit and I saw Jacqui shudder at the touch, then he gently teased her lips open as she parted her thighs for him and he slipped his finger inside her.

		Eddie moved in closer with the camera, capturing it all on film as Rob finger-fucked my wife with first one finger, then two, then three. She wiggled her hips, bucking forward onto his fingers, something I’m not sure she’d do if I’d been there watching. I wondered if she’d behave differently - if she’d be more restrained - if I was standing next to Liu, observing everything like he was.

		“Just fuck me already,” I heard her sigh and that made all three men in the room laugh. “What are you laughing at? I’m so goddamn ready for a good fuck with a decent dick. You have no idea. It’s been such a long time.”

		I saw Liu cover his mouth as if trying to stifle another laugh, but Eddie and Rob just grinned and chuckled. She didn’t mean that. I know she didn’t mean it. We’d had some great sex in our time. She was just saying it for the boys and out of horniness.

		“Well, I’m happy to oblige,” Rob replied, after a moment to give Eddie time to get in position. The beefy model stood up and turned Jacqui around, her perfectly toned behind coming into view as he bent her forward over the bar.

		This was it. My wife had already given two men blowjobs since we’d got married but now she was about to go the final step in being unfaithful and let another man have sex with her. She was going to let him fuck her.

		For a moment, I wondered if she’d back out. I wondered if she might have second thoughts and decide that the vows we’d made that day six months ago mattered more than her sexual desires.

		But she didn’t back out. She actually pushed her ass back onto Rob’s cock as he positioned it between her legs and I saw it slide in, easier than I expected it to.

		“Oh, fuck,” I heard her gasp. “Shove it in. Please shove it in right in and fuck me.”

		Rob put his hands on her hips and pushed forward until his cock was fully in her and his body was pressed against her behind.

		“Ooooooh!” Jacqui gasped - almost a squeal as he thrust forward and against her, shoving it even deeper. “God, I feel so… full and stretched out. I’ve missed how that feels.”

		“Yeah?” I heard the muscled model reply. “You like being stretched out, huh?”

		“Mmhmm,” Jacqui moaned and I had to look away again as he began to push in and out of her, thrusting against her so hard that her boots left the floor as he rammed upwards.

		“Let’s get a picture of those stretched-out pussy lips,” I heard Eddie say but I couldn’t look back yet. The sounds Jacqui was making were like nothing I’d ever heard from her before; little yelps and moans accompanied by the thud-thud of his body against hers.

		I listened to them fuck while Eddie unknowingly gave me a rough commentary of what was going on by making them change positions. He told Rob to sit on a stool and for Jacqui to sit on his cock, facing away from him so that he could get some good frontal pictures of her.

		Then after a few minutes of that, he told her to turn to face him and kiss while they fucked.

		“That’ll make a great erotic shot,” the photographer added. I heard the wet noises of their mouths against each other as they fucked, punctuated by more moans from Jacqui and then Eddie told them to stop for a moment.

		“I was close,” Jacqui complained. “Ready to orgasm.”

		“Don’t worry,” Eddie said, “We’ll make you cum. I just thought we could take it over to the bed.”

		“Liu, do you want to check on Karl?” I heard Jacqui say after she’d agreed to move to the bed and when I heard Liu say ‘okay’ I quickly backtracked down the corridor, cursing when I realised I’d left the coffee cup by the door. Hopefully, he wouldn’t notice.

		“Hey,” he said, pushing the door open and looking into the green room where I was standing, by the coffee machine, pouring myself a fresh cup. He walked in and closed the door behind him. “Everything’s going well. Jacqui asked me to check up on you. See how you’re holding up.”

		“I’m okay, I think,” I said, trying to act cool even though my heart was racing, my dick and balls throbbing painfully in my shorts and my erection probably totally visible through my jeans. I daren’t look down to check. “Just making a coffee and trying not to think about what’s happening in there.”

		“Do you want me to tell you?” Liu asked. So far he hadn’t looked down and noticed my hard-on, so I quickly sat down to conceal it.

		“I guess so,” I smiled, feeling happy that he was at least concerned about me.

		“This is kind of weird to say,” he arched an eyebrow and laughed. “I never thought I’d hear these words come out of my mouth, but Jacqui and Rob have just done their first scene. She’s given him a blowjob and they’ve had sex but they haven’t finished yet. Eddie is just moving them from the saloon area to the bedroom corner for some different angles.”

		“They’ve had sex?” I said, as though I had no idea. “So she’s actually done it?”

		“Yes,” Liu nodded, his eyes softening. “Are you sure you’re okay with this? I should have checked beforehand-”

		“I’m fine,” I nodded, reassuring him. “It’s kind of weird but Jacqui and I talked it through - a lot - and I came here fully prepared for what was going to happen.”

		Liu just stood there, watching me and I realised I was probably missing out on things progressing in the studio so I pulled a face at him and rolled my eyes.

		“I really am okay, Liu,” I insisted. “I’m fine. You can go back in now. I asked Jacqui to make sure you were there for her, watching out for her.”

		“If you’re sure,” he took his glasses off, polishing them on his sleeve before putting them back on to gaze at me.

		“I’m sure,” I repeated and then as soon as he left, I counted to ten, giving him time to get back down the corridor and into the studio, before scurrying quickly back up there myself, easing the door open once more an inch to peer through.

		I actually had a better view of the four-poster bed than the saloon, so I could see everything. Jacqui was on her knees atop the bed, still wearing the bra but Rob was using the strap around her back like a pair of reins as he fucked her roughly from behind. I watched as Liu walked the last few steps to join Eddie nearby, who was circling the bed, taking photo after photo.

		“I’m going to cum,” I heard Jacqui moan loudly and then I saw her back arch, her head moving upwards before plunging downward, burying her face into the covers as she screamed into the bed. It was hard to see her cum on another man’s penis like that, but I continued to watch as she shuddered against him for a moment before slumping forward, laying flat and gasping to get her breath back

		“I hope you’re not done yet,” Eddie said and Jacqui lifted her face to look at him and laughed, albeit weakly.

		“Oh no,” she giggled softly. “I’m far from being done. I need to cum more than once. Plus, I want to try it again but with a dick in my mouth while I’m being fucked.”

		“Will my dick do?” the tanned, grey-haired photographer asked, already disrobing. “You’ve sucked it before, remember.”

		“As though I could forget,” my wife giggled, beckoning him over with a curled finger. “That was my first taste in five years of being a slut. And look where it’s led to.”

		She rolled onto her back as Eddie directed her and Rob got between her thighs, sinking his cock into her while Eddie positioned the camera on a tripod before joining them on the bed.

		Liu simply stood there watching as Rob’s backside began to rise and fall between her legs, indicating that he was inside my wife again and Eddie kicked off his boxer shorts and offered her his cock to suck.

		How could my wife be such a slut? Was this what she was like before she met me?

		I watched as both men enjoyed her toned body and this time I didn’t like I had to look away at all, not even when they switched places, Jacqui sucking Rob’s dick again while Eddie finally got to fuck her pussy.

		“So you’ve had a lot of cock, did you say?” Eddie said as he began to fuck her, slowly and rhythmically, making her moan around Rob’s dick.

		“Yes,” she admitted, switching to stroking Rob rather than sucking it so she could speak for a moment. “Before Karl though. I’d always been faithful to him until meeting you but back before Karl, I had a lot of men. Big cocks, small cocks. Black cocks. You name it, I tried it.”

		“I wouldn’t have guessed,” Eddie shrugged. “Your pussy is still nice and tight.”

		“Threesomes?” Rob asked.

		“A couple,” she confessed. “But never more than two guys. I’d like to try more, I think.”

		“Liu?” Eddie joked, turning to look over his shoulder at the stylist stood a few feet away.

		“Yes,” Jacqui said, bending her neck to look at him. “Come on. Join in. Karl won’t mind. You don’t even have to tell him if you don’t want to.”

		“He’ll see on the photos,” Liu said, pointing at the camera.

		“Go and ask him, if you want,” she said with a shrug. “He’s in the green room still, isn’t he?”

		“Do you really think he’d be okay with it?” my best friend said. “If you think he’d be okay, I’ll let you suck my dick or something. I don’t think I’m brazen enough to go and ask him if I can fuck his wife. That just feels… wrong.”

		I stood there, gazing through the tiny crack in the door, unable to believe what I’d just witnessed. My wife and my bisexual best friend were considering having sex. As if it were nothing. As if it were the most normal, casual thing in the world.

		But would he do it?

		“As if any of this,” Jacqui waved her hands, pointing at the camera and the two men next to her, one of whom was still inside her pussy, “As if any of this is right.”

		Liu undid his trousers.
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		The Other Side

		

		Iwatched until Liu positioned himself at the other side of Jacqui from Rob, his trousers discarded by the bed and his small, soft cock slowly stiffening as my wife took it in her hand and began to stroke it.

		She resumed sucking Rob’s huge cock while Eddie began to fuck her harder and faster. This wasn’t even a photo shoot anymore. It was just sex. Group sex.

		When she turned away from Rob, stroking him with her hand rather than sucking him and turned to take Liu’s golden-brown dick in her mouth, I made a decision.

		This was going too far, too fast. I pushed the door open and walked into the studio.

		To my surprise, Eddie didn’t stop. He kept pumping his cock into her despite looking over his shoulder at me, until Jacqui saw me and then finally he slowed down, while not pulling out.

		“Karl,” she said, pushing herself on her elbows. “What are you doing? I thought you didn’t want to watch.”

		Rob simply sat there, also unmoved by my sudden appearance, his hard cock still wrapped in Jacqui’s hand. Eddie was poised between her thighs, his dick still enveloped in her. Jacqui herself made no move to extricate herself from the men. Only Liu seemed disturbed, sliding from the bed and covering his penis with one hand.

		“Jacqui wanted me to join in,” he explained. “I was going to ask but she said you’d definitely be okay with it.”

		The only thing my wife did while I stood there regarding them for a moment was to reach behind her back and finally remove the bra that was still fastened around her, despite it being several inches below her bare breasts, more like a belt than a bra.

		“I hadn’t heard anything from you for a while so I came to see if it was still going on,” I lied. “I’m glad I did. Liu, did you stop to think if this would affect our friendship? Not just you and me, but all three of us. Sex changes things. You know that.”

		“Sorry,” he winced at those words. “I didn’t think. Well, I did. I thought with my dick.”

		“I didn’t think you’d mind,” Jacqui said, defending him. “And I was horny too. I’m sorry, Karl. Don’t blame him. It’s not his fault.”

		“I’m not blaming anyone,” I said. “And I’m not angry. I just wanted to make sure Liu has thought this through. And me, and you too. This is a big deal. As I said, it could change our friendships forever.”

		“I won’t let it,” Jacqui said. “If you’re unsure, I won’t do it. Liu, if you’re not sure, it doesn’t matter. Rob and Eddie can finish the shoot with me.”

		Before our friend had a chance to say anything, I asked what was on my mind. “Liu, do you want to fuck my wife?”

		Liu stared at me through his glasses, obviously trying to work out if this was some sort of trap.

		“Do you?” Jacqui asked him from the bed.

		“You’re hot,” Liu said eventually. “Any man would take the chance to fuck you if he got it. Me included. I’ve always fancied you. Everyone does, Jacqui.”

		“And you don’t think it will ruin our friendship?” I asked.

		“Do you?” he countered.

		“Not from my side,” I said with a smile. “I just wanted to hear you say it.”

		“So I can…” he paused.

		“Yes, you can fuck her, if you want to.”

		“Finally,” Jacqui sighed. “You men and your egos and buddy codes, whatever. Can we carry on now? I was close to orgasming again.”

		Hearing my wife talk so bluntly again made my dick harden once more. I wanted to get it out and stroke while they finished fucking but as crazy as everything was, I just didn’t have it in me to get my cock out - especially after what Jacqui had said about me earlier.

		I turned and walked out, being careful to leave the door ajar and then stood there for a few seconds to convince them that I’d gone before cautiously peering back through the gap one final time.

		Jacqui had Liu’s dick in her mouth already. Her hand was moving up and down Rob’s stiff, thick shaft and Eddie’s ass was rising back and forth between her legs again.

		After a couple of minutes, she said something so quietly that it was inaudible from where I was, but it must have been that she wanted Liu, because he replaced Eddie between her legs as the photographer collected the camera from its stand.

		I had a clear view of my best friend’s circumcised penis push into my wife’s pussy, something that I’d never dreamed would happen in all the years we’d known each other. It felt strange but if anything, it only served to make me even hornier than before. I took out my dick and started wanking myself off as I watched her suck Rob and fuck Liu while Eddie photographed it all.

		“I want to cum on your cock,” she said to Liu and then almost immediately, she tensed up, her thighs quivering as her orgasm hit her. In turn, that made Liu begin to fuck her hard and fast, Rob moving away for a second to watch.

		Then I almost jumped out of my skin as someone put a hand on my shoulder.

		I spun around, my cock still in my hand to see Leanne, Eddie’s petite, attractive wife standing behind me.

		“Shhhhh,” she whispered, putting a finger to my lips. “Let me deal with that-” she pointed to my cock, “While you finish watching.”

		I looked down at my dick, rapidly softening in my hand. “I can’t,” I whispered back.

		“My husband is in there with your wife,” she said, a small smile growing across her full lips. “And I bet he’s fucked her, hasn’t he?”

		I nodded, turning around to peer through the gap to see what I was missing, just in time to see Liu cum. He was holding his dick over her pussy - he’d pulled out - and several streaks of cum shot out, landing on her stomach.

		I turned back to Leanne but she was already kneeling in front of me, her eyes on my cock. I should stop her - I knew that - but I didn’t. I let the pretty blonde take me in her mouth and then I looked sideways through the door.

		Rob was laying on his back on the bed, Jacqui straddling him and riding his cock. Her pussy lips looked swollen, clinging to his girth as she rode him, being stretched in and out by her movements up and down his shaft.

		“Cum inside me,” Jacqui said but I was struggling to pay attention. Leanne was working my cock with her mouth, her tongue swirling around the tip, beneath the ridge and then down the underside of my shaft before returning to the end. Then she swallowed my entire length, her nose burying into my short pubic hair.

		It felt incredible. I risked another look through the door, knowing that whatever I saw would probably tip me over the edge, and it did.

		Jacqui was on her back, legs splayed wide open and I could see Rob’s cum oozing out of her slightly-gaping pussy. Eddie was straddled over her chest, his cock between her tits which she was pushing together for him.

		“Cum for me,” my wife said and as if she was talking to me, I did, but deep in Leanne’s mouth.

		“Fuuuuuck,” I moaned, having to put a hand to the wall to steady myself because my knees buckled at the intense feeling.

		“Wow. That was a lot of cum,” Leanne whispered, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand once I’d finished. She’d swallowed every drop. Then she stood up and walked away, giving me a mischievous smile before she left. “Not a word to Eddie, okay?”

		I watched her go, scarcely able to believe what had just happened before realising I was missing the end of Jacqui’s photo shoot in the room behind me.

		I looked through the gap but it was over. Jacqui was sitting upright on the bed, wiping her chest with a wet wipe. She’d obviously let him cum between her tits while Leanne swallowed my spunk. Eddie was now getting dressed while flicking through the pictures on his camera with one hand. Rob and Liu were both dressed already, standing together and talking quietly by the bed.

		That was it. We were done. I put my cock away, zipped up my trousers and walked into the studio.

		“We’re finished,” Jacqui said, sliding from the bed and walking over to meet me. I let her step into my arms and as we kissed, I tasted a salty tang on her lips and it took me a moment to realise it was probably one of the men’s pre-cum. “I had such an amazing time,” she said, looking up at me. “I came so many times.”

		I felt her hand squeeze my crotch. “Awww. You’re not hard. I could have made you cum before we go.”

		“I’d rather save it for later,” I said quickly, trying not to panic at the thought of her discovering that I’d cum down Leanne’s throat just minutes previously.

		“Suit yourself,” she smiled up at me. “I should get dressed.”

		I realised she was still naked in my arms, apart from the boots which she’d kept on throughout the entire thing. I let my hands stroke down her back, enjoying the softness of her skin, despite it being coated with a damp layer of sweat.

		“Are we okay?” Liu asked, walking over to us. He looked anxious so I smiled to put him at ease.

		“We’re okay,” I replied. “It’ll take a bit of time to get used to this, but I’m sure we’ll be fine.”

		“Get used to what?” Jacqui asked but she had a twinkle in her eye. She knew what I was about to say. She could often read me and this was one of those times.

		“Our new, closer friendship,” I shrugged. “I assume you’re going to want to fuck again, or was this a one-time thing?”

		“I’m a slut,” Jacqui said to Liu, who was standing there with surprise on his face. “I always was. I tried not to be - for Karl, because I love him - but if I’m honest with myself, I’m a slut. And now he knows, he’s okay with it, aren’t you?”

		“I am,” I smiled. “I really am.”

		

		* * *

		

		“These photos are amazing,” Emily said, looking at the one of Rob’s cock in Jacqui’s mouth. “Rob’s such a fucking stud. I can’t wait to fuck him again.”

		“Me too,” my wife said. She was sitting next to her sister in the Green Room, sharing a glass of Champagne together.

		It was two weeks since we’d had the shoot done and a lot had changed in that time. Despite me trying to stop her, Jacqui’s curiosity about her sister’s secret life had got the better of her and she’d blabbed it all out on the phone a few days later while I was at work.

		Of course, the shit hit the fan at first. Emily was furious that we’d somehow found out about everything but Jacqui explained that Liu had innocently told us, unaware that Emily and she were sisters. Jacqui also told Emily that she’d seen her kissing Tom on the doorstep and then confessed to us doing a porn shoot herself and by the time I returned from work that evening, the two sisters had already sorted their differences out.

		Jacqui had admitted to being secretly frustrated with our sex life and that her high sex drive from before meeting me had never truly gone away. She told her sister how she’d been tempted into giving Eddie a blowjob during the first shoot and then when she ‘accidentally’ learned from Liu that Emily had gone further than just a blowjob, she’d got jealous and done a full porn shoot - with my permission, of course.

		Then Emily took her turn to make an admission of her own; that she regretted settling down so early. She was curious about other men and became bored and frustrated with Paul. The two girls even shared details on their husband’s dick sizes, Jacqui saying that I was small and Emily saying that Paul wasn’t much bigger. Everything came out into the open and from there, things escalated quickly.

		Within a few days, Emily gave Jacqui permission to sleep with Tom, which led to her and Paul ‘babysitting’ me one night, while Jacqui slept over at his house. He fucked her three times during the night, giving Jacqui the ‘best sex of her life,’ the full, explicit details of which she gave to me, Emily and Paul the following morning over breakfast.

		And now we were here, back at Eddie’s studio, sometime later only this time all of us were together.

		“Don’t drink all of that Champagne,” I told my wife, holding out my glass for a top-up.

		“I’ll take some too,” said Paul from where he was sitting next to me. We’d been talking, exchanging our expectations and excitement for today’s photo shoot that we were here to do. He was excited to watch my Jacqui get fucked and I admitted to looking forward to seeing Emily have sex too. A few nights ago, we’d shown each other the various photo shoots of our wives, but seeing it in the flesh was going to be so much better.

		Plus, there was the other couple sitting with us as well, Rory and Lorna. Rory was Paul’s boss from work and his partner, Lorna, a slim and beautiful brunette. Rory had learned about Paul’s wife doing a glamour shoot and talked Lorna into doing one too, which had led to them doing a hardcore shoot and now, we were all about to take it to the next level - a gangbang - all before the cameras of Eddie.

		“We’re ready,” the man himself said, poking his head through the green room door and the three women stood up, exchanging excited looks. They were prepared and styled already, Lorna in a completely translucent white lace bodysuit that showed off her nipples and shaved slit. Emily’s curvy blonde body was barely concealed in a tiny black bra and thong and my wife was wearing a pink chiffon baby doll with no panties beneath.

		“Come on girls,” Rob said, pushing past Eddie. The handsome, muscular model wasn’t alone. Behind him were two other male models, a tall black guy and a dark-skinned Mediterranean-looking guy with a mop of jet black hair and the face of a Hollywood actor.

		As the three women followed the men through the door, Eddie gave us a considered look and a wicked smile. “Let’s go, guys. You really don’t want to miss this. My wife is joining in and she says you can too. Plus, Erica is here too. My favourite long-legged red-haired model. I think you met her once, Karl.”

		I did remember. She’d been here the very first time I’d visited.

		“What do you think?” I said to Paul and Rory, who I was meeting for the first time today but seemed a nice enough guy. “Shall we go and fuck Eddie’s wife, seeing as he’s fucked all of ours?”

		“Sounds fair,” Paul shrugged and stood up.

		“Let’s do this,” Rory agreed, joining him but as they followed Eddie out of the door towards the studio, I paused to finish my Champagne and took a second to digest just how much everything had changed in the past few months.

		What I didn’t know as I walked through the door myself, was how much it was about to change again. But that’s a story for another day. For now, I was just going to have some fun in front of the lights and the camera and enjoy the action.
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		Afterword

		

		What a crazy ending?

		How could I leave it there? Why was that post-ending scene so rushed? We want to know more of how Emily and Jacqui reconciled their differences and what happened next!

		

		Don’t worry.

		Emily, Paul, Jacqui, Karl, Rory and Lorna will be back in a new series in the future with their further adventures and I hope I won’t keep you waiting too long for that, but right now, I have other stories to tell.

		

		So for now, thanks for reading,

		and I hope you enjoyed ‘The Photographer’s Secret Portfolio.’
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		A Note To The Reader

		

		I just wanted to say thank you very much for purchasing my book, and reading it right to the end! At least I hope you did, and that you didn’t just skip forward!

		

		By purchasing the book, you’re helping to support me in writing future novels - make sure you follow me on my social media channels and website or join my mailing list (you get a free book!) to stay updated about those future projects.

		

		Finally, if you enjoyed the book and really want to help me - please go to the product page and leave a review. Even if it’s just a star rating. Reviews really help my books get found by search engines, so if you could do that for me, it’d be great!

		

		Thanks again, for buying and reading my books, it’s really appreciated!

		

		Until next time,

		

		Paul
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		About the Author

		

		Paul Garland is an author of erotic novels and short stories, guaranteed to keep you turning the lust-filled pages until the early hours of the night. He lives with his wife and two children in a small house in the suburbs of Sheffield, England along with a lazy green budgerigar, an African Grey parrot that curses and a tubby tabby cat which would love to eat either. (Preferably the vulgar-tongued parrot.)

		

		He has been writing since the turn of the millennium but only turned to the erotica genre in 2018 with his Cerulean Erotica Presents series and No Angels series of books which rapidly gained him a following. In 2020, he began ‘The Cuckold Collection,’ a brand new collection of cuckold-themed books and two new series of shorter stories: The No Angels Stories and The Sexy Season Shorts and has yet another as-yet-untitled series in the works for 2021.

		

		You can connect with me on:

		

		 http://www.belgarionten.blogspot.com

		

		 http://www.twitter.com/eroticapaul

		

		 http://www.facebook.com/paulgarlanderotica

		

		 http://www,allmylinks.com/eroticapaul

		

		 https://www.patreon.com/paulgarland

		

		 https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/18476323.Paul_Garland

		

		 https://www.instagram.com/paulgarlanderotica

		

		Subscribe to my newsletter:

		

		 https://storyoriginapp.com/giveaways/7375561e-1ec9-11eb-a48c-6f06a9bd6d9e

		

	OceanofPDF.com

OEBPS/Images/image-XLROE6PW.jpg
THE PHOTOGRAPHER’S
SECRET PORTFOLIO

N A N‘U*ANGELS
EROTIC STORY
If your fiancee did something dirty,&

t hefore your wddding, what would you do?





OEBPS/Images/image-NDTIFGM8.jpg
ceruLeadn
erotica
publishing





OEBPS/Images/image-PR47H1SF.jpg





