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Chapter Seven


“So how do you go from a date set up by your
mothers to getting married?” Ana wanted to know. “I mean, everyone
else here either met at school or through friends or through kink
websites…”

“Suck my husband’s cock and I’ll tell you
the whole story,” Lyn said too quickly and too eagerly.

“Dear, what did we talk about?” Bruce
reprimanded her.

“It’s fine,” said Ana. “Why do you think I’m
here?”

“I hope it’s to suck some strange cock,” was
Lyn’s quick response.

“Well, yes, a little. Maybe get with a woman
while my husband watches.”

“I’m all for that,” Bruce interjected.

“Bobby likes sucking cock too,” added
Ana.

Bruce blanched slightly at this
revelation.

“Uhh...really?”

Both women started laughing at him.

“There’s only one way to find out,” said
Ana.

 


Bruce was inconsolable. “He’s my best
friend,” he blubbered.

There was a lot that Lyn could do for Bruce,
both in and out of the bedroom. She was happy to do anything for
him, not just because it was what he wanted, but because it turned
her on as well.

There was nothing she
could do about Bruce finding Herman dead on the living room floor
laying in the fluffy cat bed that had
been his home for years. Bruce didn’t know how old Herman was, but
he had told her the orange cat had been adopted by
his
family when he was in high school. Bruce had
stolen Herman when he moved out after college.

The aged cat was at least fifteen but was in
reasonably good health. Finding him suddenly expired without
warning came as a shock to them both.

But Herman was Bruce’s cat and while Lyn was
sad, Bruce was crying, sitting on the couch, holding the cat’s body
while Lyn sat next to him, trying her best to console him and
failing miserably.

She hadn’t realized it right up until that
moment, but she loved Bruce. She didn’t just love having sex with
him and hanging out and saying she was his girlfriend. She truly
loved him.

And all she could do was be there for
him.

 


It wasn’t like they had sex every day or
every night. They were spending most nights at each other’s
apartments but at least once a week they would be on their own.

There was no way that Lyn
was going leave to Bruce alone after the
evening they had had. A trip to the vet’s had been useless; there
was nothing to be done other than plan a feline cremation. Bruce
had settled into sullen depression. Lyn had taken charge of
everything, even making dinner, something that she was not good at,
which Bruce barely touched because he was grieving.

They went to bed together
and didn’t have sex. Lyn had been looking forward to getting laid
during the day, but Herman’s death had changed that. She made sure
he had a couple of shots of Scotch before bed. Lyn
had even considered slipping him a sleeping pill, but after the
alcohol, that was a bad idea.

She was glad when he eventually fell asleep
after midnight. Lyn was still wired and wide awake, but he was
resting as reasonably as could be expected.

The worst part of Herman’s death, besides
the absence of a friendly cat and her boyfriend’s absolute misery,
was that she was left alone and horny. Once Bruce was snoring in
the bed, she got up and went to the couch. She played with her
phone for a while, but there was only one thing that was going to
give her a little relief. Since she was only wearing one of Bruce’s
oversized t-shirts and her panties, it was easy to skim those off
and stick her phone between her legs to get a few decent pictures
of her pussy.

Lyn even went so far as to
stick her fingers up inside herself while playing with her clit.
Doing this was difficult while holding the phone so she spent some
time angling it properly on the coffee table and positioning
herself so that she could make a reasonably
well-framed video to send to Bruce later on
to cheer him up.

But even that thought and planning wasn’t
doing it for her.

Luckily, Lyn had started
storing some of her supplies at Bruce’s place because they were
that sort of couple. Sneaking back into the bedroom, she quietly
opened the closet and retrieved the purple vibrator
from
the little treasure box Bruce kept his bondage
equipment in. As she was removing the vibrator, she felt another
toy and thought why not.

“Hey honey,” she said into her cell phone’s
video camera as she sat back down on the couch and spread her legs
to display her pussy. “I know you had a shit day, but I’m horny so
I’m going to make the best of it for you.”

Taking the vibrator and the silver teardrop
shaped buttplug from off camera, she displayed them for Bruce’s
benefit. “Have you ever had a custom made bit of pornography?”

Scooting down on the couch she squirted some
lube on the metal buttplug and then some more on her fingers,
applying it to her asshole. It took some forced relaxation and
steady breathing to get the plug in. It wasn’t like she was a
neophyte to anal play, but the plug was thicker than any cock she
had ever taken. That was good because the way it made her feel once
it was inside, but it was also bad because it was harder to put it
in at all.

Once everything was situated, she took a
couple of deep breaths and started masturbating in earnest. She
tried to remember she was putting on a show as much as she was
pleasuring herself. But she also had to keep the noise down to a
level where she wouldn’t wake up Bruce. He needed to sleep and she
was doing this for him.

It wasn’t the best masturbation session she
had ever had, but feeling the weight of the buttplug rumbling
inside of her where nothing should be was relaxing. She liked the
way her vibrator reverberated through her flesh and against the
plug.

When she came, she was glad it was over.
Without giving it more thought she checked the short video and sent
it to Bruce. This allowed her to remove explicit sexting from her
sex bucket list. Maybe her face had been partially visible in the
video, maybe it hadn’t. She didn’t care.

The part of buttplugs no one ever talked
about was how it felt getting them out after sex. And the cleanup.
Once that was done Lyn crawled back in bed with Bruce and was able
to fall asleep.

 


Lyn woke up to the sound of a vibrator. It
sounded like the weakest possible vibrator in the world, but it was
definitely a vibrator. Rolling over she realized she was still in
bed with Bruce and he was watching her video.

In the cold, harsh light
of the morning she suddenly regretted her decision to dabble in the
pornographic arts. Sometimes she regretted her decision to become
Bruce’s sub, but then her natural born lust got
kick-started and she regretted
nothing.

“Don’t look at that
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