
Hey guys, gals and non-binary pals,

I’ll try and spare you the really long story but hubby and I are looking for new pals. The long and
short of it is 18 years ago a friend introduced me to her boyfriend who I started working with and
became good friends with. She never objected to that friendship, even when we worked
together. He lost his job and they broke up (on the same day) the following year, but he and I
stayed good friends. She clearly didn’t like that (though never communicated as much) and
ditched me by email after ghosting me for several weeks. That hurt, obviously, but okay.

I should add here, she has also been friends with my brother for several years. That friendship
caused me a lot of jealousy but I accepted it for what it was and focused instead on finding my
own happiness. That friendship is relevant a little later, as you will see.

Fast forward 17 years and some other complex bits, my friendship with my ex-friend’s ex
became a relationship (we even waited two years because it “didn’t feel right”)  and we’ve been
married 10 years in May. My husband’s best friend of 20 years was our best man.

Last Sunday, hubby's best friend admits that he’s been seeing his ex behind his back for the
past two months. Worse, when we told family members about this betrayal, my brother already
knew but had decided not to say anything about it. We saw him on Saturday and nothing was
said. The pain of the betrayal is deep and it is real.

We know that there is probably a sense of karma going around but such is not the case. My
‘friend’ had ditched me long before her ex and I hooked up, we were already not friends when
we got together and so neither of us felt like we owed her anything of an explanation. With my
husband’s friend they are/were… you know, still friends. It’s kind of the bro code that you speak
to your friend about it first, yes? Alas, he didn’t.

He also hasn’t said anything to my husband in the past four days.

It’s taken us several days, but gradually we have decided to let bygones be bygones and focus
on finding new people to hang out with, new friends who believe in being real, honest and
trustworthy. Hubby and I are not perfect people, but we are real people who want other real
people in our lives, real people who we can count on and who can count on us as much as
possible. We also decided to try and find new, like-minded kinky friends who we won’t have to
hide ourselves from.

We’re not really looking for clubs and munches at this point, just other peeps/couples/throuples
to hang out with and shoot the shit with. Also not looking for (non-sexual) play partners, though
open to the possibility later on.

So, a little about us: Hubby is 36, sadistic Daddy Dom, witty, kind (yes, really!), loves football,
video games and rock music. I’m 34, minor hidden disabilities and chronic pain, mischievous,
rambunctious kitten, keen writer/blogger, love helping people, pop music and pets. Both of us



have a very dark, morbid, sense of humour sometimes but both are really very lovely people!
We live in a flat in North Bristol with a dog and a tankful of tropical fish.

I’ll leave it there for now but I’m looking forward to (hopefully) meeting some of you soon :)


