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      Sara hovered over the keyboard, her fingers hesitating before she hit 'upload’. The clock on her computer read 2:07 AM, the house was silent except for the occasional creak of settling wood. She glanced at the bedroom door, her fiancé asleep on the other side, oblivious to her nocturnal rebellion.

      

      "JerseyDevil," she whispered to herself, a smirk playing on her lips as she confirmed her chosen moniker, a throwback to her devilish ways growing up in New Jersey. The video thumbnail — a freeze-frame of her own flushed face, eyes locked onto the camera, and a hard cock between her lips — seemed to pulse with potential. With a click, it spiraled into the vast erotic cosmos of the world wide web.

      

      The pandemic had stretched time and twisted routines, leaving holes where wedding plans once lived on her calendar. In this worldwide void, Sara found herself rummaging through buried desires, unearthing a side of her that craved exhibition, that longed to be seen and admired. This is how she discovered the all-but-forgotten video of her sucking her ex-boyfriend’s hard cock one drunken night years before she ever met her groom-to-be. The video lived on her phone, and her phone only. When it was taken, she made sure that her ex was recording it on her phone. That way, if it was ever going to be shared with anyone, it would be her decision to make.

      

      As she sat contemplating what she just put out into the world, her phone buzzed. A direct message notification from the site; someone had already watched the video. "JerseyDevil" was no longer just a screen name, it was an identity cloaked in anonymity and lust.

      

      "Wow... I am impressed with your impressive oral skills," the message winked at her from James, username "KentIslandGuy".

      

      "Thanks," Sara replied, her cheeks flushed as she read the message from "KentIslandGuy". Her heart raced with excitement. The screen in front of her was filled with words, but she could practically see his gaze on her, making her feel both exposed and exhilarated. His profile picture showing a handsome bald man with a smirk that made her pulse quicken. She could almost see the hunger in his eyes.

      

      "Your mouth is a work of art. Wish I could experience it first-hand." His words were bold, a stark contrast to the mundane exchanges she'd grown accustomed to during the lockdown with her fiancé. It was dangerous, it was improper, and it ignited something feral within her.

      

      "Who says you can't?" she teased back, her engagement ring feeling heavier and colder on her finger.

      

      "I see you’re in Annapolis. I’m just across the bridge. It's a small world," he wrote.

      

      "Is it now?" Sara retorted, her mind racing with the proximity of this newfound admirer. Her heart pounded, each beat spelling out the word 'cheat' in morse code.

      

      "Let's make it even smaller," James suggested. "What do you say?"

      

      "Getting married soon," she typed, the reality of her situation casting a shadow over the glowing screen. "But..." The word hung there, three letters brimming with possibility.

      

      "But?" James prompted, his anticipation palpable even through text.

      

      "Thinking about it turns me on," Sara confessed, the admission liberating and terrifying all at once. "It's wrong, but that's part of the thrill, isn't it?"

      

      "Absolutely," he replied instantly, "the best pleasures are often the forbidden ones."

      

      Her breath hitched, her body responding to the taboo of every exchanged word. Sara pictured him, this KentIslandGuy, across the bridge, imagining her lips wrapped around his cock as if it were him in the video...
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