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DESCRIPTION

 

When Harley decides his bisexual husband deserves a special treat after 7 years of marriage, he opens a profile on a Sugar Daddy website. He finds the perfect match for Dexter: an attractive, sassy and curvy young woman fresh out of a relationship and looking for some new experiences.

Little did he know she was his husband’s receptionist.

Fiona was excited about the sexy adventure she had agreed to. If Harley’s husband was half as good looking or sweet as he was, she was in for a great night. After her lame ex-boyfriend gambled away her savings, she was ready for some shameless, experimental fun.

Until she discovered the man she had agreed to seduce was her sexy boss.

Would she ever recover from the humiliation? Would Dexter fire her?

Or would the three of them find a way to overcome the surprise reunion and find themselves in hot, passionate waters?

 


 

The Girlfriend Experience

 

 

CHAPTER 1

 

Harley

 

Never in a million years did I ever imagine myself searching the phrase “how to find a female sex partner for your bisexual husband” in Google.

After 7 years married to Dexter, I still love him as much as I did the day we said “I do” and I know he feels the same way. But I’ve never believed that being in love means having one person fulfill all your earthly desires.

I don’t know if growing up openly gay made me more willing to flout social norms or if it’s just who I am, but I’ve always thought that love and lust can be separate. 

I just happened to get lucky when I found Dexter, who’s not only my soulmate but also the most desirable man on earth.

All relationships have honeymoon phases. 

It’s not like the fire is gone from our marriage, not by any means. But lately, I’ve been feeling like Dexter is missing something. Something of the female variety.

I’ve been gay since I got my first hard-on watching David Bowie in Labyrinth. From the moment I saw his package displayed boldly in that silver leotard, I’ve been a sucker for a flashy dick.

Dexter thought he was straight until he met me, and we fell madly in love. He spent the formative years of his sexual prime with women. 

For me, this created a whole new world of sexual excitement. I came into my sexuality as a bottom and assumed that was my lot in life. Dexter had no such preconceptions. 

He wanted to try everything. Top, bottom, oral, toys…we did it all.

And because we started our relationship in a frenzy of experimentation, that’s how we continued it. 

Even after 7 years, we still discover new ways to please each other. 

That man is one lusty gus!

But it would be ludicrous of me to think that he’d never miss a woman’s touch. I may be pretty, but I’m definitely not a woman.

Our anniversary is coming up and I’ve been toying with the idea of arranging for him to enjoy the company of a lovely lady for an evening. 

I’d like to surprise him with something special. As much as I love him, he doesn’t have a trendy bone in his body. I never know what to buy him for special occasions. He’d be happy wearing the same damn pair of jeans and a black t-shirt every day of his life and he can’t even wear jewelry on the job site.

He loves his work, but I’m totally clueless when it comes to tools. Give me a paintbrush and some gorgeous fabric and I can make your room look tres chic, but build it? Nope. That’s all Dex. 

We complement each other in every way, but I hate shopping for him. And I love shopping, so that’s saying something. 

But a woman. A late-night lover. Now that, I can arrange. 

He’s more traditional than I am, but I think he’ll go for it. 

I just have to make sure he understands it’s not cheating, and it doesn’t mean we love each other any less or desire each other any less. It’s just another way to play. 

Which brings me back to writing this darn ad. All the advice says to be specific. One person went so far as to say, “unicorns may be mythical, but they’re not mind-readers.” Another suggested the term unicorn is totally offensive. 

I think it’s hot. You can call me a unicorn any day, I think to myself.

But I understand the “hunting” issue and decide to be very clear about who we are and what I’m looking for, to avoid any accusations of bait and switch which seems to be the biggest problem surrounding the concept of unicorns.

But what do I want?

If it’s just for Dex, then the woman doesn’t necessarily need to be open to threesomes, and I’m sure that’s much easier to find. But I definitely want the option to watch.

Just the idea of watching him fuck a woman is giving me a semi. 

I’ve never had the urge to touch a woman, but I’d be willing to experiment. I think. So the possibility of a threesome should be there, I guess, but not guaranteed. I might chicken out when faced with a real life, soft woman’s body and all its mysterious bits.

It’ll also depend on what Dexter is comfortable with. He might not want me involved. He might not even want me to watch. That thought takes a bit of air out of my sail, but I’m doing this for him, after all. 

No use worrying about what might happen if I never set anything up in the first place.

I can’t really figure out if I’m trying to hire a hooker or advertise for a date. There seem to be quite a few “sugar daddy” sites that merge the two concepts into a semi-legal affair. 

As a young, flamboyant and adventurous young man I went on many vacations to Amsterdam, and I have no qualms about paying for sex. I think it’s a completely valid and honorable career. In my opinion, it should be legal around the world. Sex work isn’t going anywhere, we should at least give the men and women involved the right to be safe about it. 

The more difficult problem is that I don’t just want to call someone, have them show up and wham, bam, thank you, ma’am. 

I want Dexter to have the opportunity to meet her and make sure he’s sexually attracted to her. Establish some level of intimacy first. 

But I also don’t want her to think that she’s going to become a regular part of our relationship. I guess anything’s possible, but the plan is to give Dexter a treat, not alter our entire happy existence.

I’m happy to pay her, but I also want it to be date-like.

I’m warming to the idea the more I think about it and I pick one of the sugar daddy websites at random and sign up.

We are…MM Couple. Ok, that’s an easy start.

Birthday, easy. This isn’t so bad. 

Age, Education, Occupation. I feel like I’m back in my teens answering “ASL?” in chat rooms!

Profile pictures.

I don’t want to put Dexter’s picture up without his consent or knowledge. That would be asking for trouble. So I put a recent photo of myself up and figure whoever applies can make their judgment of Dex in person. 

Getting trickier…

What are you looking for? A hookup. I think. 

And the really fun part: Description.

Ok. Here we go.

I’m a gay man who’s been happily married to a bisexual man for 7 years. We’re very low key and spend most of our free time enjoying all the glorious restaurant patios Long Island has to offer. When it comes to homes, we’re very handy. One of us builds, the other decorates. I’m searching for an anniversary present for my husband and would like to invite an open-minded woman out for dinner, drinks and a night of unknown pleasures. If






