[bookmark: _GoBack]I Am a Shared Wife, But I Didn’t Plan to Be

I am Susan, married to Dirk for 6 years.  We have two sons and have a happy life together.  We live in Florida.  Like many other husbands, during our hottest sex sessions Dirk has casually mentioned that he thought it would be hot to see me being screwed by some other guy.

Unlike what I read about many other husbands, Dirk never pushed his fantasy.  He never even tried to engage me in in a conversation about that idea.  Frankly, if he had, I would have shut him down immediately with a “No way!”

Yes, Dirk made similar comments 4 or 5 other times during the heat of our passion over the first five years of our marriage.  But since they were just “comments,” I didn’t say anything.

My being shared with another guy just sort of happened.  I don’t think either Dirk or I planned for it to happen.  But, once it did happen, I think all three of us were quite happy that it did.  Actually, that first time has resulted in me often getting to enjoy my two guys in bed.

The obligatory description of me:  I am 5’ 1” tall, C-cup boobs with a proportional body that I think is in good shape after giving birth to two kids.  I have blonde shoulder-length hair and my husband tells me I have a cute face.  I am now 26 and Dirk is 28.

Dirk’s best friend in high school was Ruben.  I only met Ruben a couple of times while Dirk and I dated.  Then he went off to Europe for most of his university time.  Had he been in the States, I am sure Dirk would have chosen Ruben to be his Best Man when we got married.

When Ruben finally returned home, he and Dirk resumed their close friendship as best buds.  We often invited Ruben to have dinner at our place or join us for dinner out.  All three of us became very good friends.  During the summer before Dirk and I got married Dirk introduced me to Haulover Beach, a nude beach.  I learned to enjoy the liberating experience of nude swimming and sunning on the beach, and lost my prudish attitude about others seeing me nude..

After Ruben’s return, we started inviting him to join us at Haulover.  It was never a sexual thing.  Ruben always discretely avoided any physical contact with me and any excessive oogling of my nude body.  Yes, while at Haulover Dirk would occasionally push the envelope and intimately play with me.  Ruben always seemed to wander down the beach at those times.  I mention all this to let readers know that both Dirk and I had become totally at ease having our nude bodies exposed to others, including Ruben.  It just wasn’t a big deal.

As another sidelight, I had always enjoyed visiting spas for periodic full body massages.  Often those treatments were given by male physical therapists (I enjoyed a good firm rubdown), and I would be nude.  There was never anything sexual about those sessions.  But I enjoyed them as they always left me in a state of pleasant relaxation.

Back to our mutual friendship with Ruben.  By the time Ruben returned to Florida our two boys had already been born.  We decided to make Ruben their godfather.  Ruben did some dating, and when he was dating a gal we would often go to dinner and/or drinking/dancing as a foursome.  When he wasn’t dating we often just took him along with us on our outings.  Although I often danced with Ruben, none of those outings had any sexual overtones.

Until one night about a year ago.

Our boys were with their grandparents for the weekend.   That Friday night we took advantage of the freedom from our domestic duties and went out drinking with Ruben.  We had been drinking rather heavily.  When the bar closed we decided to retreat to our home for some more drinking.

It was a hot night, so while Dirk and Ruben got the beers, I went to our room to remove my clothes and put on a simple moo moo (a typical loose-fitting Hawaiian garment).  We all ended up on our living room floor, laughing at our own inane jokes.  I found myself lying face down with Dirk and Ruben lying on either side of me.  They had both removed their shirts and just wore shorts (again, because of the heat).

Dirk started rubbing my neck and shoulders.  Soon I heard him say, “Ruben, you do her other shoulder.”  Then I felt four hands caressing my upper back.  It felt good.  Then I heard my dear hubby say, “Babe, lose that moo moo so we can do your back right.”  “Really?” I said.  “Sure,” Dirk said, “I’ll get some oil so we can do you right.”

While he left to retrieve some oil, I slithered out of the only garment I was wearing.  When Dirk returned he had an old bed sheet.  “Here, put this under you,” he said, “so we don’t get oil on the carpet.”  From all the alcohol I had been drinking, my mind was a bit woozy, but I complied with no thought of my nudity in front of our friend.  I resumed my face-down position, and I felt the oil being dribbled onto my back.

Soon (between more lame jokes) both Dirk and Ruben were rubbing the oil into my back and shoulders.  Wow, four caressing hands sure felt good.  As Ruben focused on my neck, I felt Dirk move his hands lower on my back.  Soon he had one of hand on each of my buns, massaging away.

He then moved down to one of my feet and lower leg.  He must have signaled to Ruben to join him.  Soon I felt Ruben following Dirk’s lead on my other foot and lower leg.  Then they spread my legs a bit and started moving their massage strokes higher on my legs, occasionally caressing the insides of my thighs near my pussy.

While I was really enjoying their four massaging hands, I managed to moan “Don’t get too crazy down there.”  Their strokes somewhat backed away from my exposed crotch.  Then Dirk said, “Roll over babe… so we can do your front.”  In my somewhat drunken state I simply complied.  

By then they had both scooted up on either side of me and I gave both of them a kind of brotherly kiss on their foreheads.  I closed my eyes as I felt their four hands resume their oily caresses of my shoulders and tummy.  Then I felt Dirk lean over and take my nearest nipple in his mouth.  “Are you really going to do that right in front of Ruben?” I whispered.

Dirk momentarily lifted his head, looked at me and said, “I guess that would not be fair.  Ruben… while I suck on this one, you should suck on the other one.”  I could not believe my ears.  But as I contemplated my husband’s words I felt both guys bend over my chest and latch their lips onto each of my nipples as their hands continues to massage my tummy and shoulders.

I just laid my head back down and said, “You guys are crazy,” as I closed my eyes and savored the multiple pleasant sensations. What I did not know was that when they slid up next to me they had both unfastened their shorts and pushed then down their legs.  

As the guys continued to suck on my nipples and more of my breasts, Dirk grabbed my hand and moved it so it touched his bare cock.  “Stroke it,” he whispered.  Hesitantly, I did.

Soon Dirk moaned “That sure feels good.”  Then after a pause he added, I think Ruben would welcome a feminine hand down there too.”  By then my libido was in high gear.  I had a lot of really good sensations coursing through my body.  Without judging the wisdom of my action I reached my other hand down between my body and Ruben’s  As soon as I touched his rigid member I wrapped my hand around it.  The craziness of the situation, coupled by all the good sensation on my breasts and their massing/caressing hands… my body shuddered in an orgasmic release.

As I recovered I realized that I was squeezing a hard cock in each hand.  I let go of both of them.  As I opened my eyes I found that Dirk had lifted his head off my breast and was grinning at me.  Ruben was still hungrily sucking on my other breast while his hand was cupping and caressing my public mound.

I was still recovering my composure when I felt my husband move down between my legs.  Ruben had removed his hand and Dirk was face-first against my pussy.  That’s when I meekly said, “Wait a minute.  I think this has gone far enough.”  About that time I felt my husband’s tongue slide between my pubic folds and flick my clit.  My resistance melted!  I found myself involuntarily using one hand to grasp Ruben’s cock again as my other hand began to run through the hair on his head, simultaneously pressing his head more tightly to my breast.

Between my husband’s tongue, sucking and finger action on and within my pussy, I soon experienced another body-quaking orgasm.  I was weak from that tension-draining climax.  I was still in an alcohol and orgasm induced stupor as I felt Dirk lift me up and carry me to our bedroom.

My head was still foggy enough that I did not realize that (apparently at my husband’s urging) Ruben had followed us into the bedroom.  As my head cleared I found myself in the middle of the bed with Dirk on one side and Ruben on the other side again.  But by then both guys had shed their shorts and underpants.  I felt both of their nude bodies (and stiff cocks) pressed tightly against both of my sides.

Dirk turned me on my side, facing Ruben.  As I looked Ruben in his eyes I felt my husband slide his stiff cock between my legs and into my wet pussy.  His thrusts pressed me against Ruben and I threw my arms around him to stabilize myself.  Knowing that Dirk was screwing me, Ruben watched my facial reaction.  He whispered, “Does that feel good?”  I moaned out a “Yes…..!”

Hearing that, he gave me a gentle kiss on my lips.  With the good sensations radiating up from my pussy, my libido was rekindled.  I pulled Ruben tighter to me and gave him a long passionate kiss while also reaching down to stroke his cock.  

As Dirk stroked within me, he looked over my shoulder and saw that I had voluntarily locked lips with his friend, and he saw my hand grasping Ruben’s cock.  When my kiss with Ruben concluded I heard Dirk whisper in my ear, “Bend forward and suck his cock.”  At that point it seemed like a reasonable thing to do.  So I did it.  

That caused my butt to push back against my hubby’s groin and he started thrusting into me more vigorously.  Pretty soon I heard Dirk grunt out, “I’m going to flood your pussy babe.”  And he did.  That triggered another intense orgasm from me.

I had barely recovered when my hubby rolled me over onto my side, facing him.  He wrapped his arms around me and gave my face and forehead a series of small kisses.  Ruben had been left lying on his back a foot behind me.  That’s when I heard my dear hubby say, “Ruben, I know Suzie left you with a stiff cock.  Roll against her backside and slide it between her legs.”  Almost instantly I felt the bed move, felt Ruben’s body against mine, and felt his rigid cock poking between my upper thighs.  

I knew my pussy would be well lubricated from Dirk’s climax within me moments earlier.  But I never even considered the fact that my husband had just invited our friend to screw me.

“Lift your leg and let him in,” were the next words I heard my hubby whisper to me.  He continued, “He deserves to know what your silky pussy feels like, and I think you will enjoy knowing what a new cock feels like inside you.”

By that point my senses had returned.  I knew what I was doing as I lifted my leg enough for Ruben’s cock to have access to my pussy.  My eyes locked with Dirk’s eyes as I felt Ruben slowly press into me.  I already knew from fondling Ruben’s cock that it was about the same length (about 6½”) and girth as Dirk’s, but somehow it felt different.  Dirk watched my eyes as Ruben entered my body.  He was smiling.  “Feel good? he asked.  I just smiled back at him.  It did feel good to be in my husband’s arms as I felt a new cock sliding within me.

Ruben began caressing my back as the speed of his strokes within me increased.  I heard Ruben say. “She really is silky inside.  Dirk responded, “Probably even extra silky due to the stuff I just squirted in there.”  I found myself giggling a bit, both from their comments and the strange situation I found myself in.  Dirk wrapped his arms more tightly around me, lifted my face to his, said, “I love you babe,” and proceeded to give me a truly passionate kiss.

Ruben continued to stroke within me.  It had been many years since a cock other than Dirk’s had elicited an orgasm from me, but Ruben’s thrusting was causing another orgasm to build within me.  Then I noticed that Ruben’s strokes were getting kind of jerky.  Dirk noticed too.  He broke our kiss long enough to say ”Ruben buddy, Suzie is on the pill, so you can release inside her if you wish.”    

Hearing that, Ruben started screwing me faster, harder and deeper.  I felt his cock expand within me and that sent me over the top as I grasped more tightly to Dirk.  

Soon Ruben pulled out and rolled away from me.  I felt the bed move as he got up.  Less than a minute later he reappeared from our bathroom with a small towel.  He had wiped his cock clean and handed the towel to me.  “I think you will need this,” he said, as the two guys broke out laughing.  I clamped the towel between my legs.

Moments later we were all lying on our backs.  I broke the silence by saying, “I can’t believe we did that”  “Wow, what a way for three friends to end an evening,” said Dirk.  There was a bit of a pause before Ruben rolled toward me, rested on his elbows, and said, “You two are amazing friends, and that was one amazing screw!  Thank you both.”


Well Ruben spent that night in our bed.  The two guys were soon breathing deeply and I knew they were asleep.  As I lay between them I didn’t drift off to sleep as quickly as they did.  I smiled to myself as I realized that I had just been sexually pleased by two guys, and I had enjoyed that doubled attention.  I could not help but think back on Dirk’s occasional comments that would like to watch another guy screw me.  Well he got his wish, and I had not found it objectionable.  Sleep finally overtook me as I pondered the new experiences I had enjoyed.

The next day Dirk and Ruben headed for the golf course for a day of golfing.  I spent much of the day pondering what we had done the night before.  I had no regrets.  Actually, I felt a deeper lover for my husband and a closer bond with our friend.  I took a long, leisurely bubble bath before the guys returned home.

Upon arriving, Dirk told me to dress up in my sexiest outfit because they wanted to take me to a steak dinner, then some dancing… and then back home for a special surprise.  I learned later that Dirk had invited Ruben to spend another night with us, and he wanted Ruben to screw me first so that he (Dirk) could then experience the “sloppy seconds” that Ruben had enjoyed the night before.

That time as soon as we got home we all three immediately shed our clothes and climbed onto our king size bed.  By that point all my reservations has washed away.  It was a much more relaxed atmosphere that time.  After another enjoyable four-handed massage they took turns eating me out as I stroked their cocks.  Then they each screwed me twice.  I drained them!

Between his occasional dates, Ruben still joins us at Haulover, for dinners, and in our bedroom.  Our bedroom play is only every six weeks or so, just enough to make it special for all of us.

As I said at the beginning, I have become a (happily) shared wife, even though Dirk and I never planned it that way.

Susan



I felt some fingers playing within my very wet pussy, later to discover they were Ruben’s.  Dirk used his two hands to cradle my head and bring my face to his so he could give me a very passionate kiss.  As Dirk and I kissed he was simultaneously fondling my breasts.  
    
