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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

Sexual situations in this book contain male bisexual sex.

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.

IF ANY OF THIS OFFENDS YOU, THEN STOP READING!!!!!!


Excerpt

 

Oh damn!

I don’t think that anyone would not be shocked at what I was witnessing.

Ryan was on his knees now, and I watched, as he swallowed about half of my husband’s cock. Ted, leaning back and enjoying it, had his eyes closed, as he does when he is getting one of my blowjobs. As for me, I put breakfast down on the livingroom coffee table.

He is really doing it, he is sucking my husband’s cock!

If it had been a woman, I would be angry as hell, but for some reason, the fact that Ryan was a man made it different. The fact that he was not only a man, but a strapping, young, masculine man turned me on, as I watched his head bob up and down Ted’s dick.

There is no question, this is not his first time sucking a cock!

In my experience, a lot of women were bisexual, and for every woman who admitted it, there were five who were like me. Women who would never say they were into it, who would never tell their boyfriends or husbands that they were, but who had- or would- let another woman lick them to orgasm. I had never felt bad about it, as it was different than if I was fucking another man. I don’t know why it is, but it is what it is.

You know what they say about sailors.

A lot of people say that the Navy is filled with gay guys.

Where that comes from is easy to understand. From the soda jerk hats that they wear, to the tight white uniforms, and the simple fact that traditionally it was a bunch of men on a ship, all of it added up. I mean, who else would volunteer a hundred years ago or more to sign up for months at sea, where the only women were miles away in port?

Hell, the old disco song was “In The Navy”, not “In the Army”!

Still, I never once had expected that my husband would be into this sort of thing.

He had never had any problem in fucking me, and sure, back when we got married it was during the days of don’t ask, don’t tell. But that was a long time ago, and now even people in their seventies and eighties felt perfectly comfortable coming out of the closet. So no, my husband wasn’t gay just because of this, no more than I was gay because I had eaten pussy and let other women eat my cunt.

So he is bisexual- and so is Ryan…

Maybe women now felt comfortable confessing their bisexuality, especially younger women, but I had never actually met a man who admitted he liked dick as much as he liked pussy. It didn’t make sense that a third of women would be into both, but that almost no men would be. Yet, as I watched Ryan pleasing my husband, there was no doubt; he was now holding Ted’s shaft up with one hand, as his mouth was sucking or licking my husband’s hairy ballsack.

Damn, if this isn’t one of the hottest things I have ever seen!

It was wrong, not because of the fact that it was two men, but because of the fact that it was really no different than if Ryan had made a go at me last night. His relationship, whatever it was, was still with Melanie, and so my husband should be just as much off limits as I am.

Ted bit down on his lower lip then, as I could tell he was really enjoying what our guest was doing with his mouth on his cock.

Yes, suck that big cock, Ryan!

Opening my robe, I didn’t even think about it as I slid my left hand inside of my bra, cupping the weight of my right breast. My right hand slid inside of my panties, a finger entering my already wet pussy, as I continued to watch the show through the window.

Is it really that wrong, Barbie?

It wasn’t like Melanie had said that this was her boyfriend, or her fiancee. While I know they had indeed fucked last night, I do know people of their generation are all about open relationships, multiple relationships, and a million other ways for them to mentally justify why they like someone but they still like or at least fuck other people. True, I don’t think Melanie would be exactly pleased that it was Ted that Ryan was choosing to express his bisexuality with, but-

I doubt either one of them will say anything to her about it!

As far as they knew, what they were doing out on that porch was between them and not anybody else. My husband’s service may have ended years ago, but he still never told me exactly what he did in the Navy as his job. I doubted that Ryan, who was going to become an officer, would be any more loose lipped.

Except when it comes to sucking cock!

He now had most of Ted’s dick down his mouth and throat, as he was moving his head faster up and down that thick meaty shaft. One thing about my husband, he never comes from a blowjob, which in a way makes blowing him so enjoyable for me. I can suck and enjoy that big cock, just as Ryan was doing, for ten or even thirty minutes, something that I could not do with a lesser man who would cum in my mouth long before that.

Maybe Melanie doesn’t need to know, but I have a right to know- and to be involved!

That was my husband out there, and that cock likewise belonged to me. If Ryan was going to suck my husband’s dick, then I had a right to be in the middle of it; yes, if I was in the middle of it, watching not through a window but from right next to him, then it isn’t cheating, is it?
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“I think that’s her now,” I said, rising from the sofa.

Opening the door, I saw that it was Melanie indeed, her bright orange Volkswagen hard to miss anywhere. I had tried to talk her out of the car, as reselling an off color vehicle is about as easy as selling mixed drinks to a Mormon general conference, but it had been her choice, as it was her graduation gift.

And she has always been the flashy one!

People are who they are, and one of the things you learn in eighteen years, is that you can’t change that. She stepped out of the car, and waving at me, I could see that she was dressed about as I expected, wearing a bright red and green t-shirt with bright orange shorts and flip flops. The t-shirt was a little bit tight on her, the shorts were a little bit short, but I had been the same way when I was in college. I saw then that she was not alone, another person sitting in the passengers seat.

Did she bring a friend home with her?

It wasn’t an official break, just a weekend, but Melanie has always made fast friends wherever she happens to go. Maybe going home for the weekend wasn’t something a lot of university students do, but Melanie had promised us she would make it back at least once a month, one of the “conditions” my husband made when he agreed to let her go to school out of state. So far, she had done exactly that, even though she was now a sophomore and I thought by now she would have found other things to do that were more important.

Not that I am complaining, not at all!
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