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Paige stepped through the entrance doors of the department store with Brad at her side. She was wearing a sleeveless green crop top with a matching green mini skirt. Her thick blonde hair fell over her shoulders in gentle waves. Not a strand was out of place. Over her shoulder was a very expensive Gucci bag. A gift from Brad.

As they strolled through the off-price department store, Paige had butterflies in her stomach. Because they weren't actually there to shop.

It had been around a week since Brad paid some random guy to fuck her in the public pool. What started out as a fun bet between the two of them quickly turned into their new obsession. Ever since it happened, she couldn't stop thinking about it.

She always loved receiving attention from men but she was loyal. The thought of cheating on her boyfriends was never an option. Maybe a little harmless flirting from time to time, but never anything more than that.

What happened at the pool wasn't exactly cheating because... Brad was okay with it. She didn't think he would be. He always seemed jealous whenever she would flirt with other men. But this was different for him too. Because he had the control.

He picked where she would be fucked, and he picked who was doing the fucking.

Paige could easily have a problem with that but something about not knowing who he would pick was exciting. Could be a someone attractive, could be some old guy like the one at the pool. The not knowing was part of the fun.

The other part was doing it in public. The thrill of having other people around, of knowing she could get caught at any second, it was exhilarating. Freeing, even.

Up ahead, off to the left of the many racks of clothes, were the women's dressing rooms.

"That's where you'll do it," Brad said. "In the dressing room."

Paige watched as a woman came out of one of the dressing rooms with clothes draped over her arm. These dressing rooms weren't the kind that were tucked away in the back of the store. Nor were they the kind that were hidden away through a doorway with an attendant. They were pretty much right out in the open.

The risk of being caught was high.

"I don't know, Brad. It might be too risky this time," she said.

"You let someone fuck you in a public pool. At least here, you'll be behind closed doors," he said.

She glanced at him and he had a point. The pool, however, had been rather empty that day. The department store was the complete opposite. People were everywhere. Just as they were standing there, another woman, a different woman, went into one of the rooms.

"You said you wanted to do this again," Brad said.

"I do!" Paige said. "I will. I'll do it."

Brad looked at her with a smirk. "I knew you would. Go try on some clothes. I'll find someone."

He leaned in to give her a kiss. She returned it. With a smirk of her own, she sauntered away from him to find something to 'try on'.

If she let herself, she easily could get lost in the aisles, looking for something cute to wear. But she reminded herself, she wasn't there to shop. She was there for something much more pleasurable.

She grabbed a couple of blouses and made her way to the dressing room. She paused at the door, looking around for Brad. He was across the store. He met her eyes before she pulled the door open and disappeared into the dressing room.

The room she entered wasn't on the end of the row. It was smack dab in the middle. She had little choice as it was the only one with an open door.

The place really was packed today.

Inside, she hung the clothes on the hanger and waited. She wasn't sure how Brad was going to pull this off. Honestly, she was surprised he managed to do it at the pool. Money was a huge game changer for some people but... how easy was it going to be for him to find someone willing to do it in the dressing room of a busy department store? Not just willing to fuck her but he also willing to possibly get caught?

Time passed, she wasn't sure how many minutes, and she was feeling anxious. Maybe he couldn't find someone? Her purse was hanging on a separate hanger from the clothes. She reached into it, as she considered texting him, but paused when a knock came at her door.

"Occupied," she said, thinking it was someone checking to see if the room was empty.

"It's me, babe. Open up," came a masculine voice. It wasn't Brad.

She opened her mouth to tell him he had the wrong room but she paused. Maybe this was the guy? The one Brad picked out for her?

"Just a sec," she said.

She unlocked the door and pulled it open to see a young, teenage-looking boy standing before her. She was only 23 but he looked even younger than her.

"Um," she said, not sure how to react to that.

"Your man sent me. Can I come in?" asked the teenager.

Paige felt like she should refuse yet reluctantly, she stepped out of the way. The teenage boy slipped into the room and discreetly pulled the door closed behind him.

"I have to ask. How old are you?" Paige said.

"19," said the teenager. "Why? Your guy didn't seem to care."

"I was just making sure. I'm not-I don't want to do this with someone underage," she explained.

"Good thing I'm not underage then," said the boy, his lips spreading into a grin.

As far as looks went, he was attractive enough. Being only 19, his body wasn't anywhere near as filled out as Brad's. He was actually on the scrawny side. Definitely not someone she would have picked for herself. She wasn't even sure why Brad chose him. Probably because there weren't many other options.

"So we doin' this?" he asked. "He told me to tell you to record it."

"Record it?" asked Paige, a little surprised.

"That's what he said," confirmed the boy. "My name's Zeke, by the way."

"Paige. And yes, we're doing this. If you think you can be quiet and not get us caught." As she spoke, she reached into her purse and pulled out her phone.

"Babe, I'm not the one you gotta worry about being quiet," said Zeke arrogantly.

She suppressed the urge to scoff. She was going along with this because her time in the pool was exciting, but she wasn't stupid enough to think every time with a stranger would be like that. Especially not with some scrawny teenage boy.

She swiped the screen of her phone with her finger and saw she had a text from Brad.

Facetime me, it said.

She raised an eyebrow at the letters on her screen. He wanted to watch her... live?

She was staring at her phone when she felt the teenager's hands on her hips. He had slipped in behind her. He pushed her hair out of the way and his lips found her neck as one of his hands roamed upward. He groped one of her C-cup tits through the tight crop top she was wearing.

He was a horny little boy, wasn't he?

"Just a sec," she said.

"I thought you said we're doing this?" he asked, easing off her of slightly.

"We are. But Brad wants me to FaceTime him. Are you okay with that?" she asked.

"Baby, I'm okay with whatever, as long as I get to fuck your tight pussy..." breathed Zeke against her neck.

Paige smirked slightly but she said nothing back to him. She pressed the button to start a video call and held the phone so Brad could see what was about to happen. His own video reflected back at her from her phone screen. It looked like he was in his car.

"Is this what you want? A front row seat?" she said, in a teasing tone. Her tongue slipped out of her mouth to wet her top lip.

"You think you get to have all the fun without me?" asked Brad.

"You guys are weird," said Zeke.

"Says the guy that accepted money to fuck me," Paige said arrogantly.

"What money? I didn't get paid anything. Your man offered me free pussy and I took it," said Zeke.

Paige's mouth came open in shock. She didn't expect a random stranger to willingly fuck her without some kind of incentive. Zeke didn't even know what she looked like. How could he?

"I showed him a picture. One of those sexy pictures you sent me in that black lingerie," said Brad.

"Yeah, and once I saw that, I knew I'd be stupid to pass this up," said Zeke. His mouth was on her again. His lips trailing up and down her neck in a hungry manner.

Okay, he really was just some horny teenager.

She could work with this.

"Who could blame you? Not many men could," she said in a sultry tone. She tilted her head to the side, allowing him to kiss her, as Brad watched the two of them through the camera of her phone.

His hand slid up and found her tit again. She watched him through the full length mirror in front of her as he pulled the crop top down and revealed her large breasts. Both with pert, pink nipples.

"Holy shit, you got great tits," he said.

His tone was low. His breath was hot against her neck. He took a step back to turn her around. She did what he wanted, and watched as he took his mouth to her hard nipples. As he sucked on one of them, he fondled the other. A slow breath slipped from her lips and she looked into the camera with nothing but pleasure in her eyes.

She filmed him the whole thing, moving the camera around, watching him through the screen as he sucked and played with her tits. It wasn't the first time she had recorded herself having sex. But it was the first time she recorded herself with a stranger. It was sexy.

And the more he continued, the more she was starting to get wet.

"You're so fucking hot..." Zeke breathed.

He pulled back, looking
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