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About This Book

Who cares if the invisible woman comes to dinner?  Well, she’s not just coming to dinner, she’s coming to take my husband right in front of my eyes, only I can’t see her!

Read as the mysterious bombshell puts herself into our marriage, taking my jubilant husband as I watch on in intrigued horror.  Watching him release deep inside her sure is a sight, and I’m on hand to clean up any spills if only I knew where to put my mouth!
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​“You—you can’t do that!” I cried.  “That’s my husband!”

“It’s like she’s not even here,” Carter said.  “Relax.”

“What?  What the hell has gotten into you?  We’re married, Carter.  Did you forget that?”

“This’ll make you forget anything,” he smiled, facing the ceiling with closed eyes.

I stared at where she was sitting and went to swipe at her, but my hand was stopped again by a firm pain at my wrist.

“Don’t,” came the stern reply.  “I’m going to let you watch.  If you’re good.”

“I ... I can be good,” I said, and I couldn’t believe how eager I sounded.

I can’t explain it, but it was like I’d been met by this force that I couldn’t explain, and I wanted to please it.

I didn’t know at the time that it was really just Becky, fucking around after stumbling on something crazy out in the arctic tundra.  I thought I was witnessing some kind of divine power, and I didn’t want to become its enemy.

So, I did as it said, and I perched quietly on the edge of the bed and watched as it sucked on my husband’s stiff cock.

Gosh, it still looked beautiful.  I watched as it sloshed and moved in mid-air, as though it was in a private vacuum of saliva.

“She’s so good at it,” groaned Carter.  “I never want it to end.”

Becky had eyes on my husband ever since we’d moved to the station, and she often flirted with him, even while I was there.  But I never once considered her a threat.  I trusted Carter too much, and I knew that Becky didn’t have the balls.

But how wrong I was.  Not only did she have the balls, but she had the cock too, and it was currently working its way into the top of her throat.

I listened to her sputter off him, and I could hear her loud, wet breathing fill the room as Carter’s eyes opened and he looked down at nothing.

“You’re naked, aren’t you?” he said.

He stroked the air and bent his knees, cupping something in his hand and smiling.

“Yeah, you’re naked,” he smirked.

He took a hold of something, and I watched his head lift as though he was staring at Becky’s face.  I guess it was easier to picture for him, because to me it looked like the solo performance of a mad man.

“Watch him go inside me,” said Becky, and suddenly I felt something at my head.

My hair pulled at my scalp, and I followed the direction of the force, hurrying so that it didn’t rip the hair right out of my head.
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