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Chapter Thirteen


After we got back to our city from our
eventful trip to Gigi’s, we drove directly to my place where we
went right to the bedroom where Brent fucked me like a man who
hadn’t seen a woman in a year.

That was strange because he had fucked Gigi
that morning, right after our confrontation with her cousin Greg. I
know he had fucked her because I had watched. 

It was hot.

I had gotten her pussy ready for him. She
always responded well to a little oral attention, getting wet and
hot for him. 

All Brent needed to get ready was to watch
me service his FWB. I barely needed to play with his cock to get it
hard. 

They started out missionary while I watched,
my hand tucked between my thighs, playing with myself.

Eventually they wound up in reverse cowgirl.
Gigi ordered me to masturbate so that she could watch.

I think she got off to that as much as she
got off to using Brent’s cock.

You’d think a man would be sated for the day
after getting that in the morning. Not my Brent. 

We tore off each other's clothes when we got
to my bedroom. He threw me down on the bed and fucked me doggy
style until I came.

It only took me a minute to cum. I didn’t
even need to use my hand on my clit. Fucking alone, without Gigi,
made me feel like we were doing something in secret. Brent was my
boyfriend but without Gigi there it seemed like we were getting
away with something.

We sort of were.

“You broke your promise,” I told him after
he made me cum twice more before he finished inside me. I could
feel his spunk leaking out. I loved that feeling.

“What promise?”

“Not to fuck me this weekend.”

“The weekend is over.”

I shook my head. “No it’s not. It’s Sunday
evening. Still the weekend.”

He laughed. “You just like to get away with
breaking rules.”

I leaned over the edge of the bed and found
his cellphone in his pants. “Here,” I said, handing it to him.
“Call Gigi and tell her what we just did.”

He took his phone from me, but instead of
calling his FWB—much to my disappointment because I could have gone
for some phone sex between them right at that moment—he opened up
the camera app and took a picture of me sprawled on the
bed. 

“You’ve got great tits,” he told me.

I looked down at my chest. My boobs were
still small. Laying down, they flattened out to almost nothing.
“Thank you, but I think you’re just saying that so I’ll fuck
you.”

“I already fucked you,” he pointed out,
looking at his phone.

Still feeling randy, I couldn’t help myself.
“Do you mind that I post pictures of myself online?”

He shook his head. “No. It’s hot.”

I smiled. “Take a picture of my pussy,” I
told him and opened up my legs. I could feel his cum leaking out of
me. I was still wet. Just the thought of him taking pictures of me
was getting me wetter. His cock was soft, but I was certain I could
fix that.

His smile matched mine. “You already have a
bunch of pictures of your pussy. I’ve seen them. So has half the
world.”

“Yeah, but all of those
are just my
pussy. This will be the first one of my pussy full of
cum.”

My heart was pounding in my chest. Every new
step into debauchery excited me. I knew that what I was doing
wasn’t exactly original, but it did wonderful things to me.

Maybe Brent thought I was just playing and
fooling around. Maybe he thought the picture was just for me and
him to see. 

I fully intended on posting it for all my
followers and all the perverts in the world.

He moved his phone down between my legs and
took multiple pictures. I slid my hand down my body and pushed a
pair of fingers up into my pussy. 

Jilling off with his cum inside me was
something new as well.

“That’s totally fucking hot,” he breathed. I
don’t know how many pictures he took, but it wasn’t enough.
Everyone needed to see me.

“I’ve never had a photographer before,” I
told him. It was hard to concentrate. 

“Never?”

“I use a timer and a tripod,” I confessed.
Then I stopped talking. My fingers were too busy and my clit was
inflamed with lust.

I was too.

I’d masturbated for guys before. This was
nothing new. It was new with Brent. He didn’t move the phone away
from between my legs. 

I realized he wasn’t just taking pictures.
He was recording video.

That didn’t stop me.

Nothing would stop me.

The soft sound of my wet flesh being
wickedly manipulated by my fingers reached my ears. I hoped it
turned Brent on as much as it turned me on.

I was going to cum and there was nothing
that would stop it.

Not even the thought of Greg telling Brent
and Gigi’s families about their affair.

No. That made it even hotter. 

I came so hard that I curled up into a fetal
position. I knocked the cell phone out of Brent’s hands. He
complained but I couldn't understand the words. I didn’t care to
listen. My orgasm was so good I catapulted myself to another plain
of reality.

I came crashing back to this world when
Brent said, “Do you think that Gigi will want to see this?”

Uncurling from myself, I extracted my
fingers from my pussy and offered them to him.

Sadly, he didn’t capture that on the video,
but he did suck my amrita from my fingers. He probably got a good
taste of his cum as well, but I didn’t want to possibly risk
ruining the mood by reminding him about that. 

“I love the taste of your pussy,” he told
me. Sweet words.

“Are you going to send that video to Gigi?”
I asked.

He nodded. “If that’s okay with you. I think
it might perk her up. She’s worried about Greg.”

“Fucking Greg,” I complained. 

Fucking Cousin Greg, indeed. Not that Gigi
ever fucked him. As far as I knew. But he was an asshole and if
Brent thought that a video of me getting myself off would make
Greta happy, I was more than willing to go along with his
suggestion.

“So...no?” he asked me.

“No. Go ahead and send it.”

“Okay. Good.” He grabbed the phone and
manipulated it for a minute while I watched him. His cock was still
soft, but it was starting to swell. He was getting in the mood
again. I loved his stamina. 

I gently held my pussy, stroking my shaved
lips and feeling the little triangle of curls on my mons. I didn’t
need to cum again right away, but I was more than willing to do
whatever Brent wanted.

“I noticed you only ever post nudes of
yourself. No videos.”

I had been certain that Brent was regularly
checking the website where I regularly posted my nudes. It was a
thrill. A weird and minor thrill, but a thrill nevertheless.

“Yeah...pictures are easier than
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