My First ‘Extra Guy’

My husband (David) and I had often used erotic pillow talk to spice up our sex life.  He eventually whispered to me that he would love to watch me being screwed by another man.  While I was surprised by his words, that talk always got me hot.  Of course I always just thought it was fantasy talk… that we would never do such a thing.
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As time went on I realized that my husband’s fantasy talk had gotten me thinking what it would be like to experience having another guy screw me.  My hubby and I had gotten married right out of high school, so he was the only man I had ever had sex with.  My husband was four years older than me and admitted to having sex with five gals before we met.  He kept telling me I needed to catch up.

I finally acknowledged to David that his talk had stirred my interest in “maybe” experiencing another guy.  He seemed thrilled by my tentative willingness.  After that we talked much more about how such a thing might happen.

I was 25 at that point and we already had a three-year-old son.  We also lived just a couple miles from my parents’ home.  For these reasons we didn’t feel like we could invite anyone to our home for any kind of sex play.  After our son was born I went back on birth control pills because we were not ready to have any more kids.  

One day my mom told me she and my dad would be happy to babysit our son if David and I ever wanted to get away for a long weekend or brief vacation.  When I told my hubby he said “Great, that might just be our opportunity to find a new intimate playmate for you.”  I made no commitment, but I gave him a devilish smile and we shared some really satisfying sex that night.

A couple weeks later we drove to Chicago (about an hour from our home).  David had booked a nice suite in an upscale Chicago hotel.  We did some touristy things during the afternoon before returning to our room to get ready for dinner.  We had already decided we would hit that hotel’s bar for drinks after dinner… and see if any guys hit on me.

David insisted that I wear my shortest skirt with a rather revealing top.  I decided to play along.  Before leaving home he had already helped me shave my pubic area.  It was not my normal practice to be bald down there… but it did feel good.  It made me feel extra sexy.  By the way, I am about 5’ 3”, have C-cup boobs and have a proportional/shapely body (even after haven given birth).

I bathed, carefully did my makeup, added a little perfume, and wore the clothes that David suggested.  During dinner I was pleased to notice my appearance caused a few male heads to turn my way.  David noticed too and said, “See, my son’s mother is still an attractive, desirable and sexy woman.”  Of course that made me feel good.

After dinner David and I went into the adjacent lounge and found seats at the bar.  We had been sitting there and chatting just a few minutes when a very attractive guy took the bar stool next to me.  David and I struck up a conversation with him (Rob).

We learned that Rob was a salesman, in town to make some sales contacts.  He was celebrating the fact that he had just landed a lucrative new contract.  David bought him a drink in honor of his sales success.  We learned that Rob was single and from Houston.

Rob was a light-skinned black guy.  I had never given any thought to the race of any guy we might choose to have join us “in expanding my sexual experiences”.  But I wasn’t seeing Rob as a prospect anyway, since we planned to be in Chicago for four nights and we had just arrived.

I eventually had to use the lady’s room so I excused myself.  As I walked back to our place at the bar I noticed my husband had moved to my seat, was leaning over toward Rob, and they were both talking in earnest.  I learned later that in my absence David had told Rob of his desire to watch me being bedded by another guy.  Apparently David was feeling out Rob’s interest.

When I got back to the bar my husband returned to his seat and I was again sitting between David and Rob.  A few minutes later David said he needed to use the men’s room and he left me chatting with Rob.  During that conversation Rob put his hand on mine a few times… and eventually let his hand fall down on my partially-exposed leg.  Not knowing of Rob and David’s conversation, I just thought it was an innocent friendly gesture.

About that time the conversation changed.  Rob started complimenting my appearance and the way my breasts filled out my top.  I was a bit taken aback, but I didn’t move Rob’s hand and I thanked him for his kind comments.  I do remember saying something like “Rob you are a very attractive man.  Do you have a girlfriend?”  He told me that he didn’t, and went on to say “If I found a woman as sexy as you, I probably would promptly make her my girlfriend.”   About that time David returned and Rob said it was his turn to hit the men’s room.  

David had noticed Rob’s hand on my thigh.  As soon as Rob was gone David whispered in my ear “I think we found a guy who could be your new experience.”  That thought had not yet gone through my mind so I said, “Really???”

That’s when my hubby told me he had already talked with Rob about us looking for a guy to give me some new sexual experiences as he watched.  He said, “I think Rob is interested, and I noticed he had his hand on your bare leg.”  Frankly, I did not know how to respond.  I had not been looking at Rob as someone we might take back to our room.  I was just being friendly.

I thought ‘Wow… this may be moving faster than I thought.’  As my husband started giving me more reasons why Rob could be the ideal guy to have join us, I began re-thinking Rob as more than just another friendly bar patron… and began considering how he might be as a one-night lover.

I started thinking more about Rob as a potential sex partner.  He was tall (I guessed just over 6’ tall), slender, clean-cut, quite good looking, and very personable.  I had never thought about being with a black guy.  I kind of giggled to myself as I inwardly acknowledged that until the last few months I had never even considered the idea of having sex with any man other than my David.

I felt a hand on my shoulder as Rob returned, taking me out of my thoughts.  Instead of sitting back on his bar stool Rob said, “David do you mind if I have a private conversation with your wife?”  I hear my husband say “Sure, no problem,” and Rob grabbed my hand and our drinks and led me to a small booth that was just off the bar but within David’s view. 

As Rob and I sat down I felt his hand on my bare leg again… and I felt it move up under my skirt.  He told me that David had told him of his desire to watch me having sex with another guy.  He wanted to know how I felt about that idea.  

Glancing over toward my husband I told Rob that David and I had shared fantasies about sharing and threesomes while in bed together.  I think I stumbled overt my words a bit.  I confessed that the idea made both David and me very excited. Rob asked me specifics about my sex life so far. I admitted that I had only ever had sex with David, and that I enjoy our sex life very much.  He seemed to be probing for where my sexual limits were. 

To my surprise, as I regained my composure I found myself being very open with Rob.  I think that the more Rob and I talked the more we were both getting very aroused with the conversation.  At one point Rob leaned over and kissed me on the mouth.  I was stunned at first, but then I found myself returning the kiss.  I think I was getting wet down below.

As we broke the kiss I looked over toward my husband.  He was watching us and had an approving smile on his face.  I even noticed that my hubby reached down and was rubbing his cock though his pants.  That told me that he didn’t have a problem with what I was doing with Rob.

Rob drew me a little closer, looked me in the eye and said, “I would consider it an honor to be your first new guy.”  I got up, walked over to my hubby and said, “It looks like you are going to get your wish.”  As David was kissing me Rob was already paying the bar tab for all of us.

Moments later we were all three in the elevator on the way up to our room.  David was on one side of me and Rob was on the other.  They each had a hand on one side of my buns, rubbing my ass.  Fortunately no one else was on the elevator.  I was already feeling turned-on and thinking ‘I don’t know where all of this is going, but I am just going to go with the flow’.

As soon as our room door was closed Rob took me in his arms and gave me a deep tongue kiss.  I felt David press against me from behind while reaching around and cupping my breasts.  During Rob’s kiss I felt my husband give a kiss to the back of my neck before he whispered, “This night is for you babe.  Enjoy yourself.”

Out of the corner of my eye I saw David sit himself in one of the chairs in the room.  Meanwhile Rob’s hands were busy.  As he continued to kiss me one of his hands had slid up under my skirt and was cupping my pubic mound as his other hand was fumbling with the buttons on my top.  

I finally helped Rob with the buttons and he unhooked and slipped my bra off.  He just stood there studying my breasts before he finally bent forward and took one in his mouth.  I was just standing there with my arms at my sides.  I heard David say, “Take his pants off.”

I finally came out of my momentary stupor and began unzipping Rob’s pants.  I loosened his belt and his pants fell to the floor as Rob continued licking and sucking my breasts.  We stood like that for a few moments… me with a bare chest and my skirt gathered up around my waist… and Rob fully dressed except for his pants puddled around his feet.

Rob finally kicked his pants aside.  Then he picked me up and carried me to the bedroom where he placed me face up on the bed with my legs dangling off the side.  He promptly removed my shoes, panties and skirt.  Then I watched as he removed all his clothes. 

Rob spread my legs and placed his face at my crotch.  I had lifted my head to look at him between my legs.  His talented tongue was flicking over my clit.  I noticed that we had left the door open.  David had moved his chair to just outside the bedroom door and was intently watching Rob working between my legs.

I lay back, closed my eyes and enjoyed what Rob was doing to me.  I enjoyed all the wonderful sensations Rob’s tongue and lips were giving me.  I even felt a minor climax wash through me before he got up.  

As Rob was working on me he must have been stroking himself.  When he stood next to the I got my first good look at what was by then a very rigid black cock… a long one (he later told us it was 9” long… glad I did not know that up front). 

Rob rearranged me on the bed so my head was on a pillow and feet toward the end of the bed.  He crawled onto the bed next to me and took me into his arms for another passionate kiss.  During that kiss he took my hand and wrapped it around his stiff cock.  I tentatively stroked him a bit.  Thinking back, I guess I should have offered to suck on his tool, but I didn’t think about it at the time.  

Rob started moving down my body, cuddling and kissing various parts of my body as he moved lower.  Looking across his shoulder I caught a glimpse of my hubby taking in everything Rob was doing to me.  He flashed me a quick thumbs up.

Rob was soon again between my spread legs, licking and sucking my pussy.  That gave me another enjoyable climax.  I know I must have been very wet by then.  Then Rob raised his body and stretched it above mine, supporting himself on his arms.  He kissed me gently on the lips as I felt him lower his crotch against mine.  I felt his hard cock pressing near my crotch  He held himself there.

I was looking up right into Rob’s eyes.  Suddenly a broad smile crossed his face and I heard Rob say, “David, would you like to come in here and place my dick into your wife’s sweet cunt?”  I head movement at the doorway.  Over Rob’s shoulder I saw my hubby enter the room and go to the end of the bed.

Then I felt it.  My dear hubby must have taken hold of Rob’s cock and pressed it against my opening.  I felt Rob gently push forward and enter my very wet channel.  Oh my, that felt good.  As Rob slowly pressed himself deeper inside me he was also fondling my breasts and had lowered his body more tightly against mine.  I am sure I moaned a lot.

My husband told me later that he stayed at the end of the bed, looking between Rob’s and my outstretched legs and watched as Rob’s cock slowly sunk into me.  He said he was on his knees and close enough to enjoy his close-up view.  He told me that during that initial invasion of my body Rob did not press all of his cock into me before he backed off and started giving me short in-out strokes.  I thought Rob was fully inside me.

I was in heaven!  I grabbed Rob’s shoulders and aimlessly ran my hands through the hair on his head.  As Rob’s gentle in-out motion and occasional twists and wiggles continued, my brain was overwhelmed with the many good sensations.  I vaguely remember thinking that the skin texture on Rob’s shoulders and the texture of his hair were distinctly different than my husband’s.  That just amplified the fact that I was being screwed by a man other than my husband.  Those thoughts took me over the top again.

Rob’s thrusts within me sped up.  The increased pace felt good.  Each thrust seemed longer, deeper.  I thought I could actually feel Rob’s nut sack slapping against my crotch.  My husband told me later that it was during the increased pace that Rob began using the full length of his cock to pleasure me.

Rob kept driving in and out of me until I felt his body stiffen above me.  I looked up to see his eyes tightly clenched shut.  Then while deep inside me he stopped.  His body went rigid and I felt him squirting his man juices up inside me.  That feeling and the mental image triggered another intense orgasm from me.

By then David had moved to the side of the bed and was showering my face with kisses.  As I opened my eyes as saw a shit-eating grin on his face as he simply said “WOW!” 

I felt Rob roll off me to the side opposite David.  When my composure returned I turned my head toward my husband and replied, “You are right… Wow!”  Then I turned toward Rob and thanked him for a wonderful experience.

Rob said, “We’re not done yet.  Once I wash off this sticky stuff and your husband gets out of his clothes… we’re going to have some more fun”.

I think I responded with a giddy laugh.  Then I watched David quickly remove all his clothes.  Rob threw me a hand towel and said, “I think some of my spunk is running down your leg.”  He was right.  I used the towel to wipe my crotch area.  Rob was walking out of the bathroom about the time David started to climb onto the bed.  

Moments later I found myself lying on my back with a pair of nude guys lying on either side of me.  They both bent over me and sucked one of my breasts into their mouths.  Their hands were floating around my body.

I closed my eyes and savored the moment.  Their two warm bodies were pressing against mine.  I once again ran my hand through Rob’s hair.  Then I used my other hand to stroke David’s hair.  Yep!  The difference in texture was quite noticeable.

Eventually Rob nudged me onto my side facing my husband.  Being face-to-face with my dear hubby for the first time since this whole adventure started, we locked lips and let our tongues dance in each other’s mouth.

Meanwhile I felt Rob’s cock pressing against my lower back.  He had regained his stiff erection.  I think David felt the movement of my body as Rob pressed against me from behind.  I felt David’s hand reach out and lift my upper leg.  That’s all Rob needed for his renewed cock to find its way to my pussy again.

I felt myself being more tightly pressed against my hubby’s body.  “Rob is inside me again,” I whispered in David’s ear.  “Good” he said, “let him play as we cuddle.”  Play he did.  For the next twenty minutes or so I enjoyed the feeling of Rob’s long cock sliding back and forth within me as my hubby and I kissed and cuddled while I played with my hubby’s cock.   

I heard Rob say, “Hey David, are you hard?  Would you like to feel what sloppy seconds feels like?”  My dear hubby quickly responded “Yes… and Yes”.  Rob said, “Because I think I am about ready to give your wife a second helping of my nut juice”.  Rob grabbed my hips and began pumping into me at a fast pace before grunting.  I felt his cock expand within me, stop, and then lubricate my vaginal channel once again.

As soon as he stopped and rolled away David was on top of me.  He aimed his familiar cock at my pussy and was quickly inside me.  “I can’t begin to tell you how slippery and sensuous you feel inside” he told me.  “Your box is unusually warm and velvety.”

As David pumped within me and we kissed, Rob got up and began to dress.  David was almost frantic in the way he screwed me.  He told me later that he was “reclaiming” me.  I sensed that my vaginal muscles were clenching around my hubby’s familiar cock, causing an elevation in my own pleasure responses.  We climaxed together in a final frenzy and David fell to my side as we both sought to catch our breath.

I opened my eyes just in time to see Rob bending down to give me a goodbye kiss.  He shook David’s hand and said, “May tonight be just the start of many erotic adventures for the both of you”.  Then he said good night and went out the door.  It was already well after 3 AM.

For the next half hour David and I cuddled and talked before we finally fell asleep in each other’s arms.  The next day after breakfast we returned to our room.  We shed our clothes and decided to take a nap.  Actually, we resumed our conversation from the night before, after having more time to think about what we had done.

David told me he was really turned-on by having a role in putting Rob’s cock inside me that first time.  “What a kick to see that dark black cock disappear inside you,” he told me.  I told him that was not a variation I had ever expected, but that I really had enjoyed the whole experience.

The next few days we again did touristy things.  We visited different bars each night, and I did manage to attract my share of horny male attention.  But we had already had the experience we came to Chicago for, and my body was a bit tired.  So, no more seducing stray guys during that trip.

Since being back home we have often relived that night in Chicago as pillow talk and foreplay.  That has resulted in some really hot one-on-one sex between us.  Now that the ice has been broken, it is my guess that we will venture into “extra guy fun” again… but not for a while.         

Thank you for letting me share our initial “extra guy fun” with you.

Signed -
Anonymous in Illinois

