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In the weeks that followed, Lori started working in earnest on her wedding plans. When the pandemic hit, she had to change everything. The wedding hall and location both put her on hold so, after discussing the issue with Alex, they decided to have a small ceremony at the house on the deck out back. The only attendees would be Alex with Matt as his best man along with Lori plus Sandy as her maid of honor. Not perfect but optimal under the circumstances. 

As for Lori’s upcoming marriage, Sandy made it her job to be more than Lori’s maid of honor. She was the second in command jumping right into the fray taking care of everything. If there was a problem, Sandy was on it sometimes before Lori discovered the issue.

Lori rescued Sandy from her bad decision moving across the country before the pandemic hit taking her into her home and giving her a room over her head. This was the least Sandy could do to return the favor.

As for Lori and Sandy during the day, there were play sessions before, during, and after yoga, their workouts, or both. At night, sometimes they put on little shows for Alex like Sandy eating Alex’s creampie after sex in the kitchen as Lori was bent over the kitchen island. Alex’s favorite part was when Sandy had a glass of wine ready to wash down the creampie after she ate. Alex always went wild with Lori afterwards.

Sandy started teasing Matt to the point where he now took his mind off other women. Sandy was the only thing in his life. If they were not quietly hooking up, Matt was often jerking off to pictures of Sandy that she would send him to get through the day.

Lori was too busy worrying about the wedding to pay much attention to Sandy and Matt. She knew they were hooking up. They were both in their twenties so there was nothing she could do about it except to politely ask that they keep it quiet. The only reason they were hooking up was Lori got caught getting out of Brett’s car after sex. Speaking of Brett, Lori broke it off by getting him interested in a hot and up and coming transgender porn star friend.

As for the two of them, they were happy to be together again. Lori and Sandy were together again and that is all that mattered. Sandy was just what Lori needed quickly fixing any small issue that might come up and providing comfort like no other best friend could. When stressed, Sandy would just crawl between Lori’s legs and deliver relief unlike anyone in the world, including her fiancé, Alex.

Both Alex and Matt noticed the change since Sandy arrived. Where Lori was stressed about the engagement before, Sandy was right there as her transgender best friend and maid of honor.

The most egregious flirting between Sandy and Matt came when Matt and Brett were playing games in the basement late at night. Sandy would take the time after hearing Alex and Lori retire to the master bedroom to concoct a different plan. 

Some nights she would wear lingerie, other times just let her clit hang out on the kitchen island, and on a rare occasion, she would stroke a dildo on the kitchen island or flash him with the jeweled butt plug inside of her ass.

The best times were when Sandy heard Matt and Brett having sex downstairs. Matt would try his best to stifle a moan causing Lori to whimper thinking about how that young man was taking twelve strong inches up his ass.

One day, Lori pulled the car into the driveway choosing not to open the garage door. It was the first nice day in a week so she decided to park and walk in through the glass doors on the deck. The sun was especially bright today with no clouds in the sky allowing her engagement ring to shine. The moment she opened the door, Lori heard sounds coming from upstairs. Sounds like someone was having sex. Lori thought it was just Sandy watching some videos when she heard Matt’s name followed by his voice.

‘Is Matt my bitch?’

‘Yes, Sandy.’

Lucky for the kitchen island or else her bag of groceries would have landed on the floor. Sandy stood in the kitchen hearing slapping sounds coming from upstairs.

She dashed for the steps as quickly and quietly as one could under the circumstances. The door to Lori’s room was open and when she reached the door, she froze at the sight in front of her.

Matt was on the bed naked on his hands and knees wearing red lipstick and a pink collar with a leash held by Sandy who was pounding him from behind.

‘Mom!’

‘Sandy! Sorry. Got to finish. Who is my bitch boy,’ Sandy yelled spanking Matt with one hand while the other yanked on the chain?

‘I am your bitch,’ Matt cried out as Sandy pushed him down onto the bed rolling him over and stuffing her clit in his mouth.

The only thought going through Lori's head right now was at least Sandy used her own leash and not Lori's or was that Matt's leash?

‘Here come my cummies. Sorry Lori. We thought you would be gone longer,’ Sandy said trying her best to brush this off. She figured the only thing to do was to follow through and finish. 

Sandy gave a half-yelp and half-sigh as her hips thrust a little forward. Her clit exploded inside of Matt’s mouth causing him to gulp and swallow every drop of Sandy’s seed with his eyes closed so he would not have to look at his soon-to-be transgender stepmother Lori upside down.

‘You did not open the garage door,’ Sandy said in a hopeless attempt at trying to change the subject or something. Her clit remained in Matt’s mouth and to make things worse he was now sucking on her flaccid clit making it hard again.

‘I was but I want to see my engagement ring shine in the sun,’ Lori said sticking out her hand to show off her diamond engagement ring.

‘Looks nice.’

‘Thank you. Are you going to stop for a moment so we can discuss this?’

‘Matt is sucking on my clit and I am hard again.’

‘You are both over twenty-one and consenting adults so there is little I can do. I will be waiting in the kitchen putting away the groceries,’ Lori said as she turned around with her face turning red walking down the steps to put away the groceries.
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