
Hello again. I think you might find this a little constructive. I know that’s an odd word to read on an erotic literature site, but what the hell. I think it fits. I was drawn into a conversation today about why men are so fascinated by bisexual women. Now, speaking for all men is a job I refuse to tackle. I simply can’t do it. No way. I won’t even attempt it. I was asked what I thought and I gave my opinions and the conversation went from there. Straight down, it went. I was given the reply “You guys just like to watch women play with each other’s pussies.“  Wow, what an eloquent well thought out statement that was. While I know there is a strong degree of truth and fact to that statement, it’s simply not the whole picture. Don’t get me wrong here though. I won’t tell the lie that I do not enjoy such, but for me that particular rabbit hole runs very deep. For me a straight hetero woman is and always can be every bit as attractive as a woman of any sexual preference. The degree of her allure is ultimately defined by her of course. So here is something I wrote a long time back and tucked away. 

I think it’s constructive because maybe some guy out there feels the same way and hasn’t been able to find the words. It’s short and sweet. It’s pretty blunt in its own delicate way. Kinda like a tool with a scalpel on one end and a sledge hammer on the other. I have no idea what you would use that fucking thing for but it seemed like a good metaphor. Yeah, I do need to get some rest. Oh, by the way. You, yeah you, the one I had the conversation with today. Tell me again why you trust your hairdresser so  much? His boyfriend brings his lunch every day at noon and you think that is just so sweet. You think that’s so just cute don’t you? You like to watch them coexist together in their own little way…………. Well in the end what is the difference babe?

Biting The Bi Bullet

As I am often asked why or to what degree I like bi women, here again I put the barrel of the gun in my mouth. 


Bi women...


It is of course common knowledge that we men are visual creatures. Our eyes are always captured by an attractive woman. The sight, thought or idea of two attractive women engaged in sexual congress is always something any hetero man would enjoy watching. Me personally, I think it's nice, but not entirely exciting to see two strange women kissing, licking, and pleasuring one another. Of course I like women, and seeing them in a striking pose or position is pleasing to the eye, but when it's packaged and commercialized to the point of being an item for sale, it isn't very intriguing any more. With the glut of lesbian and bi pornography, artwork, erotica and music that has found it's way to the mainstream, it is nothing uncommon to see two women together in an intimate fashion. I think that has lessened the impact of seeing bisexual women together. Now, there is a flip side to that. If I know one or both of the women... it is a different ball game. Knowing what they like to eat, how they drive, what kind of perfume they prefer, what type of underwear they wear, the way they kiss, the sounds they make while making love, what kind of movies and music they enjoy, what kind of mannerisms they have, I find myself imagining the scent of their skin and sex mingling together, I can almost feel that electric passion between them, linger in each kiss between them, and I find myself becoming very excited by watching them together. Watching them dance, hug, the glances passed between them, the comfortable kisses and half lidded eyes, the glide and grind of their skin together, it is very gratifying to see how purely sexual they become. For me, with knowing a bisexual woman and seeing her express what seems to be a large part of herself, seeing her touching and pleasuring another woman, she somehow seems to become more real to me than she was before. As if a side to her I had never seen or touched comes to light for the first time. Watching women loving one another seems to be an elemental part of their appeal, a softer more accepting side to their sexuality. It is very pleasing to see any woman that well at ease. For some reason seeing two bi women happily together, their souls seem to be at rest in a way that I can not quite conceive. I am happily heterosexual with no interest in the homosexual lifestyle, and I guess in a vague way I am amorous of how bi women can co exist and still be so desirable to both sexes. I find straight women to be equally as sexy in their own respect, somehow different. Still yet, a beautiful woman is a beautiful woman. Most every one wants some small part of her.........


Fade to black
