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Clare pushed through the front door of the house with a small bag of groceries in her hand. She had gone on a quick shopping trip to get some ingredients she needed for dinner that night. 

Just as she was about to cross the living room, she caught Ben shuffling out of his home office. His forehead glistened under the hallway light, and his T-shirt clung to his chest like he’d just sprinted a mile. "Hey," he muttered, leaning in for a quick peck that landed more on her cheek than her lips. His breath was warm...too warm..."I'm going to go take a quick shower." He managed to blurt awkwardly, and when he turned towards their bedroom she caught it: the unmistakable outline of his dick straining against his sweatpants, probably half hard.

She snickered and folded her arms. "What have you been up to while I was gone?" Clare tilted her head, watching his shoulders stiffen. "Something fun, I hope?"

Ben froze mid-step before turning back, scratching the back of his neck. His tell. His laugh came out strained. "Uh..."

Clare stepped closer, pressing a hand to his chest, feeling his heart hammering under her palm. "Don't be embarrassed," she murmured. "You know I'm cool about it now, right?"

His Adam’s apple bobbed. "Yeah. Just still feels odd," he admitted, swallowing. "After all those years of you...not being okay with it."

She hummed, stepping back to let him retreat. "I get it." She flashed him an empathetic smile and stepped aside for him to walk by. The bathroom door clicked shut behind him. Clare waited three breaths. Then she bolted for his office.

His laptop sat open on the desk, lid half-lowered. She opened up the lid and saw the browser was open, just minimized. She debated for a second as she felt guilty about the invasion of privacy. 

She heard the shower beginning to run down the hall. Before she could stop herself, she opened it anyway. A YouTube video of a "Mila Stone" titled Trying On My Summer Dresses! was paused. 

Ben had paused it right as Mila bent forward, her tanned, and ample breasts dangling. 

Clare's heart thudded so hard she could feel it vibrating throughout her whole body. So. That was the money shot. She was the reason he had made such a mess he had to go take a shower. She was the reason.

Her nails clicked against the keys before she could stop herself and opened his history. Months of it. Likes on Mila’s posts. Upvotes on basically anything she posted on Reddit. Likes on her YouTube videos of her pretending to try on lingerie, and pretending not to notice that her outfits were just a little too sheer.

No OnlyFans, though. That was something.

She swallowed and clicked the browser shut. She felt extremely aroused, yet extremely jealous, yet extremely...she didn't quite know what the emotion was. The shower was still running. She got up and walked in and pretended to wash her hands.

Ben stood under the spray, shampoo in his hair. The lather slid down his chest, to his stomach, to his cock that was still semi-hard, and had a bit of reddish tint to it, like there had been friction there going on for some time.

Clare pulled her blouse over her head and pulled her pants and underwear off. She wanted his thick cock inside of her, especially after being so turned around thinking about what got him off earlier.

She pushed open the shower door and stepped inside. The warm water hit her skin and Ben turned around to face her, his cock now fully hard at the sight of her naked body. "Fuck," he muttered, his eyes roaming over her naked body. She didn't waste time as she wrapped her hand around his dick, stroking it slowly.
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