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A week after the Swinger’s party I received a call from Tyler confirming his visit on Friday. 


Out of curiosity, I asked him if he fancied women at all, and his reply didn’t surprise me. 

“Women ignore me. Too effeminate for them, I think. Bisexual through and through. Why do you ask?” 


“Might have a surprise for you.”

With that lingering comment, we hung up. 

On the drive back from the Swinger’s night, I had suggested to Sarah that she might enjoy a threesome with her ex-husband and a bisexual man. A mockery of a shocked face dissolved into raised eyebrows and a request for more information. Would curiosity and sex drive overcome her phoney moral stance? Sarah had promised nothing, but I knew her and suspected several traits had emerged. 

She enjoyed the attention of men and preferred multiple and a variety. What better variety but sex with a man twenty-five years younger? This fed the suspected trait. All women enjoyed the attention of a younger man? The word ‘cougar’ appealed to all women when it involved fantasy, taboo and forbidden sex.

Fuck me, what a change in her. How could I not reminisce about those years of marriage where sex died and we grew apart? Only if I thought. But the realistic me knew Sarah must cheat to discover herself. And so she did with Nigel. Nigel, a colleague of Sarah, had an affair with my wife. Evidence found by his wife confirmed Nigel received sexual favours never given to me.

This I could live with because I had also broken our vows. But not with women but with men! Hormones and curiosity had overwhelmed caution and risk. Outdoors in parks and carparks followed by toilet blocks and glory holes. And two weeks ago I ventured to an LGBTQ club. 

Each homosexual encounter led me down a path where fetishes, fantasies and preferences became clearer. A stereotype ‘bottom’ appealed, and while I had fucked men, I preferred to receive and give. Men called me ‘bitch’ and ‘slut’ like you would a whore, and I enjoyed the idea of their dominance. 

None of this, though, led to our divorce. Words, messages and hurtful phrases destroyed the most important ingredients for me in a marriage. Trust and respect. Insults and derogatory language directed at me from her to Nigel killed my love. Such a shame because her lifestyle now is what I proposed years ago to freshen up our marriage. 

Strange though but I suspected Sarah held a torch for me. We still hooked up, and I know she enjoyed it. Why come back otherwise? Sarah had found that, for women, the grass is not greener on the other side of marriage. She sought companionship beyond sex, but so far the sex seemed the only part of the equation provided. No long-term commitments from eligible men had arisen nor emerged on the horizon. Perhaps she considered me a de facto boyfriend. The idea appealed because I knew this woman, and part of me continued to love her despite the hurt. 

For me, I indulged in the lifestyle of a man who no longer gives a shit. Gym, swim, walk and fuck. Whoever and whenever, I didn’t care. Why women even bothered me I don’t know, but Clarissa and now Lauren had shown me there still existed possibilities with women at age fifty-five.

I reminded Sarah about Tyler’s visit, and she sounded noncommittal. Busy, she boasted, and so couldn’t promise anything. On the Wednesday prior to Tyler’s visit, I followed up but received the same vague promise. Okay, I will make plans without you. 

Besides, since meeting Tyler I had ordered sissy lingerie and fake silicon boobs from a website to try out. To my relief I discovered everything fitted in most places. This would not be the last purchase either, and I planned a spree if Tyler gave his approval. Why his presence dominated me, I didn’t understand. But if he barked I whimpered.

Tyler’s appearance and appeal had driven me to the purchases, and one night I dressed up in the pink lace panties and stockings. A rubber Dong attached to the full-length mirror fucked my mouth and ass. The touch on my butthole sent shivers down the spine, and I soon rushed over the edge to images of men spit roasting the sissy whore. 

Friday couldn’t come fast enough, and now I hoped Sarah didn’t show. Five pm arrived, and I heard a rap on the door. Through the peephole stood a man. I didn’t recognise him at first because he had last dressed as a woman. But the fine features, height, build and nervous disposition told me who stood outside my door.

I opened the door and invited Tyler inside. He moved into the main room, eyes darting and body alert.

“It’s okay. No trap. No drama. Just you and me.”

Tyler placed a bag on the floor and took a step toward me. Fingers fidgeted, and eyes shone unable to meet my gaze. I stepped forward, and we kissed. Once and then again. Tyler smiled and hugged me.

“So wine, food or sex.”

“Sex, please!”

Lips met again, and a hand cupped my balls. A breath of desire brushed my lips. Eyes met at three inches, and tongues soon wrestled. I led him into the bedroom and undid the buttons of his shirt. Fuck me! Not an ounce of fat on slim shoulders and a flat stomach. Nipples fell to my tongue, and a hand returned the crotch fondle. Yes, a handful and now hard. 

Fingers fumbled with buckles, and now urgent, we soon stood embraced in underwear. Tyler wrapped both hands around my ass cheeks, cupping and squeezing whilst pulling me closer. 

“God, I want to fuck your ass again. This time in the light.”

“First, I want to show you the underwear I bought.”

“Okay, sounds perfect. Wait and I will grab mine.”

Tyler retrieved his bag, opened it and brought out purple lacey underwear with a crotch pocket for a cock. I laughed and showed him mine.

“Similar but not the same. Put on yours. I must watch,” gushed Tyler.

He sat on the bed eyes studying my every move. My erection wobbled in freedom the moment I dropped my boxer shorts.

“Turn around. Show me your ass.”

I twirled, and Tyler whistled.

“Fuck, I know a quality ass when I see one. How old are you again?”

Tyler stroked two fingers along his shaft while greedy eyes devoured my butt and cock.

The pink panties slipped up and the crotch pocket failed to fit my erect dick. The head poked up against my stomach. I turned again, and Tyler’s eyes widened at the sight. Two thin straps held the panties from behind, so exposing the butt hole and cheeks. 

“Love the colour and love the ass.”

Tyler moved toward me, sank onto the knees and touched my thigh and hip. Lips kissed each cheek, while a hand stroked my shaft. Oh God, the erection now ached, desperate for its release. Fingers spread my cheeks and lips, then a tongue sought my butthole.

“Bend over,” came a hoarse and whispered request.

I did and felt the warm wet tongue ripple over my butthole. Fingers masturbated me while the tongue worked. Oh, shit this is wonderful. Tingles erupted down the spine, and the stomach muscles twitched. Deep breaths brought
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