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I stare at my laptop screen, feeling a strange mix of emotions. It’s Friday night and my husband, Simon, has gone out with his friends again, leaving me alone in the house, which is being worked on by a builder, named Harry. I’d hoped tonight would be different—that Simon would’ve stayed at home tonight and shown me some attention for once or at least have taken me out for dinner. But, instead, Simon has gone off without me, leaving me feeling frustrated and neglected like he has more times than I can care to count. I’m only twenty-two and deserve some fun!

So, desperate for something to distract me, I’ve started searching the internet for any clues about the builders double-life that he is rumored to have. Simon has previously told me that Harry the builder, used to be a male stripper, under the stage name of Big Harry. It seemed like a wild story at first, but the more I asked Simon about it, the more it seemed to be true.

So, now here I am, alone in my bedroom, laptop open, searching the internet for any footage of Harry, stripping. After some digging, I finally find what I’ve been looking for and click on the link.

The video starts, and I’m met with an image that both surprises me and secretly delights me at the same time. There is Harry, the guy that my husband has hired and who is at this very moment working on our house, up on stage, wearing nothing but a small pair of shorts. He’s surrounded by a group of women, all of them clapping and cheering for him. He smiles and waves to the crowd, and then starts to move his hips in a suggestive manner, gyrating and thrusting his pelvis towards the audience.

I feel a wave of embarrassment wash over me. I can’t believe I’m seeing the guy that my husband has hired in this way, and yet, I can’t help but feel strangely fascinated by the video. So, I continue to watch as Harry carries out his routine, seemingly unashamed and unperturbed by the women who are cheering excitedly for him to reveal more and more.

As the video goes on, I become more engrossed in it. I find myself admiring the way he moves his toned and muscular body, and the way he commands the attention of the crowd. I begin to feel a strange kind of respect for him, as well as a weird kind of attraction.

When the video finally ends, I feel a strange mix of emotions. I feel embarrassed, but also aroused. I’ve finally seen the strange double-life that the builder has been living, and it kind of captivates me. I start to play the video again, but this time I lie down on my bed. With my head turned to one side so I can watch the video of the builder stripping, I pull down and kick off my denim shorts and panties. 

With one eye on the video, I softly glide my hands between my thighs. My arousal is already at boiling point as my fingertips come in contact with my swollen and tender clit. Every inch of my body trembles and I'm surprised by how suddenly horny I feel—I’ve never felt this turned-on before! 

My fingertips glide around my hot, wet clit in slow circles, teasing myself mercilessly. As I imagine the scene from the naughty video playing in my mind, my heart races, and my breathing becomes heavier. A swell of pleasure begins to grow inside of me with each passing second. My eyes roll back as I arch my back off the bed and moan with pleasure. Uncontrollable waves of bliss wash through me, threatening to consume every part of me.

My body trembles and shakes as I feel the heat of my need building up inside me as I work my fingers harder and faster against my throbbing clit. My chest heaves as I pant and gasp, knowing that what I'm doing is so taboo, yet I’m unable to resist the forbidden pleasure that I feel so intently.

I grind my soaking wet pussy against my hand, trying to find relief as my fingers work faster and harder against my pulsating clit. As I watch the builder swing his huge dick for all those women, a wave of uncontrollable ecstasy crashes through me like a storm, sending shockwaves of intense pleasure radiating from deep within my core. 

The pressure builds until it feels unbearable, then finally explodes in a wave of pure bliss as I arch my back and scream out, "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" My body quivers and throbs with the power of my orgasmic release.

Sweat begins to slick my skin as I work my fingers faster against my clit, and the hot juices that pour out of me have my inner thighs glistening wetly. The sheets beneath me are soaking up my pleasure until all I can think about is Harry and his huge, hard cock protruding from between his muscular thighs. 
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