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“Thanks for the invitation,” I smiled as I looked over the scene.

One of my friends had invited me to a backyard barbecue. It was nice to get out of the house for a while.

“We thought you would bring Linda and the kids,” his girlfriend commented.

“Nah, Linda hates being outdoors during the summer,” I lied. “Her pale skin and all.”

It was partly true; Linda did hate being in the sun, as her pale skin always got burned. Linda could never tan, even in a tanning booth; she always broke out in blisters.

“Ah,” Kenzie stared at me with those judgmental green eyes.

Kenzie hated me. She had hated me since the day I met her. Just because I made a joke, and she thought I was serious. She kept telling Matt that I hit on her. I didn’t hit on her, I made a joke that Kenzie could do better than being with Matt, and if I were still single, she would be better off with me.

Kenzie called me a few names when I told Matt I was joking; since then, she has hated being around me.

“Still, it would be nice to have them,” Matt pointed out as other kids were running around. “They probably would have had fun.”

“I am going to check on....” Kenzie started to say, but then she stopped halfway. “Who am I kidding, you know why I am leaving.”

Kenzie walked away and headed to a group of other women.

“She still hates me,” I shook my head and took a swig of my beer.

“Well, can you blame her?” Matt asked. “Every time you come by you are always hitting on her friends.”

“I am not hitting on them!” I stared at Matt. “I like making jokes, and comments, that’s it. I am married!”

“Maybe you should act like it,” another of Matt’s friends joined the conversation. “You’ve nearly hit on every woman here at least once.”

“Of course you would join in,” I responded as Lance stood there beside Matt.

“He’s not wrong,” Matt shrugged as he drank.

“Look, I like to make man jokes,” I tried to tell them. “I am a man, a real man, and I make man jokes,” I looked at them. “If that comes off flirty, or seems like I am hitting on them, then that’s their opinions and if it hurts their feelings then that’s their problem.”

“So, if Linda was here and she said the same things to any of the guys here you would be totally okay with it?” Lance asked.

“Why not?” I answered. “She comes home to me.”

“Bullshit!” Matt blurted out.

“What?” I turned to him.

“That time we were at the beach, and she was talking to that lifeguard you had an absolute fit!” Matt laughed. “You were ready to fight him.”

“I did not!” I exclaimed. “I didn’t like how he was getting handsy with my wife!”

“Oh yeah, handsy,” Lance butted in. “Like when you wanted to feel Justine’s tits?”

“It was a fucking joke!” I shot back.

“Right,” they both said in unison.

“She got new bolt ons, and I said they looked like squeezy toys and I should give them a test run,” I reminded them of the situation. “I wasn’t going to touch her!”

“Is that so?” Lance asked as he took out his phone. “So, it was just a one-time thing?”

“Yeah, Linda would kill me if I flirted with someone and went too fa...” I stopped as Lance held out his phone.

“Screenshots sent to me from Justine,” Lance held up his camera to my face. “That’s you texting her and asking for pictures of her tits.”

‘Shit! The fucking bitch!’ I thought.

“Days after, she had to fucking block you for it to stop,” Lance shook his head.

“Piece of shit!” Matt took the phone and looked through the screenshots. “Should send those to Linda and see what she thinks.”

“No, don’t,” I quickly looked at Lance and told him not to send them.

“I wouldn’t do that to Linda she is a cool woman, plus I like the kids,” Lance put his phone away. “But you fuck up just once, and I will.”

“Okay,” I nodded.

“I think you should go,” Matt stared at me.

“I can see I am not wanted, and I can take a hint,” I finished my beer and started walking away.

“You leaving Sam?” a voice shouted.

“Derek, finally a real man is here!” I laughed.

“What they giving you shit again?” Derek smiled as we bro hugged.

“All the time,” I turned to face the other two.

Derek was Matt’s older brother.

“It’s because they are pussy whooped, that pussy got them all tied in knots,” Derek snatched a beer from the ice chest.

Kenzie quickly approached us.

“Language there are kids here!” Kenzie stared at her brother-in-law.
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