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What’s my Talent?

In the three months since they’d started posting their fantasy sex life online, Francesca’s own life had changed. And some. She no longer saw herself as simply a wife and mother – or even remotely respectable, for that matter. Kids&husband or not, she was fast becoming something else – (Mildly Famous) ‘#MILF’ and, or ‘#SlutWife’ with a reputation for posting hot, but also more-than-usually-intimate sex tapes of her and her husband, usually finishing with an open-legged orgasm in missionary. And never faked.

Not just her mind, her body was changing, too: her nipples these days seemed on inspection by her to be harder, longer and darker, but mainly it was her cunt. She was permanently wet of late, swollen ... and open. It made her wonder: posting herself being fucked had clearly unlocked a door, but she suspected it was just the start of a long, dark rite of passage.

James, her husband seemed to be thinking on similar lines.

‘We’re getting a lot of hits, but it’s not exactly taking off. We need to do something different. Hundred odd thousand, in total, but some of these women have over a million and they’re no way as hot as you!’

James could be quite competitive.

‘Thank you darling,’ she crossed half the kitchen and kissed the back of his neck as he hunched over the computer. ‘Everyone has a talent,’ she continued, quoting Miss Lebefer, her old housemistress, who probably would be turning somersaults in her grave if she’d known what the context was. ‘We just need to find out what mine is.’

James stopped what he was doing and looked up from what he was doing and grinned.
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