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My husband received the video link in an anonymous email and at first I had no idea what he was talking about. We've been happily married for over ten years now, two lovely children, live in a very affluent area, Charles works as a solicitor and we are financially secure. 

So imagine my horror when he showed me the video and I saw myself parading up and down the street like a high class hooker and getting into a strangers car. The rest of the video showed me having sex with the driver in his car. The quality was not very good as it was dark inside the car and whoever filmed it was doing it discreetly from outside. However, I had no recollection of it happening whatsoever and was hoping it was a serious case of mistaken identity, except for the fact that I was wearing my very unique purple evening dress with a split up the side and a close up of my face showed me wearing the gold and diamond earrings Charles had bought me for our anniversary last year.
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Missing time
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I tried to tell him it wasn't me but he just said, 

"So you are trying to tell me you have a double that borrows your dress and earrings! And whoever took that video is demanding half a million pounds by Friday afternoon or else it will be sent to all our friends and social media contacts... Why on earth would you do that Vivien...?"

I was completely dumbfounded and was lost for words, slamming the door he stormed out and I burst into tears. Rushing upstairs, I checked my wardrobe and the dress was still there as were the earnings but I couldn't remember anything! Luckily the children were at school so after I stopped crying and watched the video again, it was clearly me and I had no idea what to do. 

Suddenly my phone rang and it was my best friend Suzanna from across the road. 

"Hi Vivian, can I pop over? I had a huge argument with Victor last night and something really strange is going on." 
"Err... That's weird, so did we and Charles has just stormed off, I'll put the kettle on."
"No, I need something stronger than that, can we open a bottle of wine, you're not going to believe what I'm going to show you."

Suzanna and I became friends soon after we moved into Rockwell Gardens and her husband is an airline pilot for Qantas and always away for a week or so at a time.

"So what happened...?" I asked still in a state of shock.
"I need to show you a video, it was sent to Victor and I don't understand how or who took it...!"

My heart jumped a beat and my hands were trembling as she opened her phone and pressed play. Both she and I were dressed in stockings and basques in a room full of men, I had no idea where it was and the video was of us making love on a bed.

"Oh My God...What the hell is going on...!" I said as she continued.
"It's about an hour long and they all fuck us in every position you can imagine but I have no memory of it do you...?"

Staring directly at her I said,

"No and Charles also received a video link this morning."
"What...! So he's seen it as well...?"
"No, this is a different video," I said walking over to the computer and pressing play.
"That's you getting in a car with a man and who the hell is videoing it...?"
"No idea and I don't remember anything about it...! Did you also get a blackmail demand...?"
"Yes, half a million or..."
"They will send it to all our friends," I said finishing her sentence.

Sitting in my kitchen we were completely confused and had never even dreamed of making love with each other. But it was obvious, someone had videoed us doing disgusting things and we even looked like we were willing participants and enjoying ourselves. I asked Suzanna for the link so I could watch it later to see exactly what I did. 

"Are you sure, it's extremely graphic and they do everything to us but how come we can't remember doing it...?"
"I don't know, so what did Victor say...?"
"He was livid and said he wants a divorce, he thinks you and me are having an affair and you enticed me into sex parties and gang bangs...!"
"What...!"
"Yes and he said we don't have that kind of money either."

We sat down and opened the wine, trying to make sense of it all. She was obviously upset but started talking about the things we did on the video, then as I poured a couple more glasses of wine, my phone rang.

"Hello Vivian, can I speak to Suzanna please...?"
"How did you get my number...?"
"Suzanna gave it to me, is she with you...?"
"Yes," I said handing her the phone. 

Taking the phone, I gave her a shrugged shoulders gesture and watched as she just stood there as if in a trance and then handed me the phone back saying, 

"He wants to speak to you."
"Hello, who is this...?"
"Hello Vivien, IT'S PLAYTIME," he said loudly and then hung up.
"What was that all about...?" I said. but felt as if I was in a dream. 

Suzanna came up behind me and suddenly we were kissing and touching each other. It felt so natural and we were all over each other like we were reunited lovers. She had her hand up my skirt and I was undoing her blouse, easing her breasts out and taking a nipple in my mouth. I'd never felt so turned on and as she started rubbing and fingering me, we fell on the sofa and it was incredible. Kissing and caressing each other as she climbed on top and we ended up in a 69, licking and kissing each other like true lesbians.

We woke up in my bed some two hours later and Suzanna was just as confused as me saying, 

"What just happened...?"
"I don't know."
"And who was that man walking around filming us...?"
"What man...?"
"That man you let in just before we made love on the sofa...?"
"I didn't let a man in...!"
"Yes you did, he was wearing a pig mask."
"Look Sue, I don't remember seeing a guy in a mask."
"But you remember us making love...?"
"Yes, but hang on, why am I all wet."
"Me too, but you don't remember him fucking you then..."
"Fucking me, so what were you doing while he was fucking me...?"
"I don't know, sitting in the chair watching I think."
"So why can't I remember him then...!"
"No idea but that's his spunk running out and he didn't use any protection."
"So how old was he...?"
"I don't know, he was wearing mask, I told you."
"But you must remember something...?"
"Like his big cock, he was huge compared to
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