My First Experience with a Cock Other Than My Husband's

Last night it finally happened!  My husband Andrew, his best friend Marty, and I went on a short overnight camping trip to the lake.  I am glad to have found a place I can discretely report my experiences.

Andrew and I have been married for just six months.  He is 24 and I am 22.  Ever since we met, Andrew has given me a hard time about not having had sex with any other guy, and has repeatedly told me I need to experience sex with other guys.  I was a virgin when Andrew and I decided to marry.  He repeatedly tells me I need to experience how great and different sex can be with varied partners.

I always told Andrew he was crazy, and that I would never sleep around.  But I always secretly imagined how it would be to have a night with his friend Marty.  Marty is so sexy and fit.  He sings at some of the local bars occasionally, and has a voice that makes women melt.  

Well, after we set up camp we had a fun day.  We caught a few fish, and played in the water and grilled burgers.  I kept staring at the bulge in Marty's swim trunks, but tried to not let either guy see me.  When the time came for bed we all crawled into our small 3-man tent.  Andrew had me get in the middle “so the two guys wouldn't accidentally touch in the night”.   Yah sure!

To my surprise my husband announced that he couldn't sleep with clothes on, so he stepped out of his shorts, undershorts, and laid down.  Marty agreed, and also lost his britches and underwear.  My heart nearly stopped!  It was dark and nobody could see, but just the thought of being next to my new husband and the naked man that I had been lusting after made me instantly wet.

Never-the-less I chimed in my agreement that it was hard to sleep with clothes on, and lost my threads too.  I lay down and listened as the guys' breathing got deeper while they appeared to trail off to sleep.  I guess I dozed too, because I awoke suddenly when an arm floated over my shoulder.  It was Marty.  He was still asleep (or so I thought), but he was starting to cuddle.

Soon his head was right next to mine as he slowly breathed into my ear.  I was getting so excited.  Then to my surprise, his hand slid down and was resting right on my bare breast.  I felt my nipple harden.  Then his face nuzzled against my neck.  I just laid there not knowing what to do.  I didn't want to wake him, so I felt I had to remain completely lifeless.

What happened next shocked me.  Marty began kissing my neck!  That’s when I realized that he wasn't asleep at all.  His thumb began flicking back and forth over my nipple.  I turned my head sharply toward my husband.  I was surprised to see that he too was wide awake, and was calmly watching the show.

As my husband and I locked eyes he sat up and backed away. About that time Marty kissed up my neck.  He turned my face toward his and planted a serious kiss on my mouth.  To my surprise, I was unintentionally leading his tongue deeply into my mouth.  Our tongues danced around together.  Then he began kissing down my neck to my chest.  He then began sucking on one of my small breasts while his hand slid down my flat abs to my pussy.  I felt like I couldn't move!

He slowly rubbed a finger up and down my slit until without thought I spread my legs, giving him access.  He kissed down my stomach and began slowly licking my clit.  I had never felt anything quite like how he was doing it.  He was amazing!

Andrew shifted over so I was resting my head against his chest.  He kissed ma and then softly stroked my hair while his best friend expertly devoured my pussy.  I heard Andrew whisper in my ear, "This is your chance to get some new guy experience.  Enjoy yourself while knowing that I love you."

Then it hit me like a city bus... BOOM!  An orgasm came over me so suddenly and powerfully that I nearly blacked out.  When I regained composure, I found that Marty was situated between my legs, and was slowly guiding his cock into my pussy.  I admit it… it felt incredible!  I could tell that his dick wasn't quite as long as Andrew's, but it was much fatter, and was stretching me a bit.

I looked up into Marty's eyes as he slowly ground his pubs against my clit.  I looked back toward my husband, and saw him smiling as Marty began to pound me.  That sent me into a second powerful orgasm.  Marty rolled me over, laid me flat on my stomach, and entered my pussy from behind.  That position felt real good too.  I looked up into my husband's big brown eyes.  He winked his approval as his best friend continued to pound my pussy, his wife's pussy, stretching it wider than it had ever been stretched.

I was moaning with Marty's every thrust.  No question about it, I was loving his every movement within me.  I wanted it to never end.  As my husband grasped and held my hand, Marty began to go faster and faster.  After many minutes I felt Marty tense up.  He grunted, and I felt his man juices shoot deep inside my pussy.  That took me over the top a third time.

I am on birth control, so I wasn't worried about him getting me pregnant, but it was a wild sensation (both physically and mentally) feeling and knowing that the cum of someone other than Andrew's was shooting inside me.  I just laid there breathless as Marty pulled out and laid down next to me.  I said, "Oh my god," and cuddled into my husband's arms before drifting back to sleep.

I woke up the next morning and discovered that I was cuddled up next to Marty.  Andrew was cuddled against my back, spoon fashion, and I felt that his hard cock was already moving within me.  What a feeling, lying between two nude guys, one (my husband) already connected to me within my pussy while reaching around and playing with my breast...  while Marty kissed my forehead and cupped my other breast.  I could feel that both he and I had dried cum and pussy juice all over us.  Marty smiled down at me while we both felt the movement of Andrew stroking in and out of my pussy.

It was strange how contented I felt as I lay between my husband and his friend, in such an intimate setting.  Marty moved down and began giving me more passionate kisses while my husband's tempo increased within me.  Being sandwiched so tightly between the two nude men felt amazing!  So did the feelings within my pussy as Andrew moved toward his own release within me.

When he finally pressed extra deep inside me and his thrusts became more erratic, my body began to squirm between the two male bodies.  When I felt the rush of Andrew's sperm enter me I climaxed yet again.

Andrew rolled back away from me to recover his breath, I rolled on my back to recover my breath, and Marty just grinned at both of us.  We all just began laughing.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Soon it was time to clean up our camp site.  We all got dressed and we went home.  Now all I can think about is when Marty can visit us again... so I can enjoy his big thick cock again.  After Marty left us, my husband kissed me and told me we can and will do it again with Marty.  I admit that I am more than open to such a prospect.
   

