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My wife and I have always talked about introducing another man into 

our sexual relationship.  Usually this takes place when we are having 

sex.  Usually she tells me certain fantasies while I am going down on 

her, and it makes my cock rock solid.  

About two weeks or so ago, we smoked some good green and had some 

champagne, and I asked who else was after her.  She replied, "No one," 

but the tone of her voice betrayed her, and I prodded on.  Finally, 

she admitted that there was a cute Italian younger man who worked for 

UPS, that she was flirting with when he made his deliveries at her 

office.  

She said that she wrapped up a pair of her panties and had given it 

to him for delivery - with his name on it.  She said that he came 

back the next day and said he couldn't work for about a half an hour 

because he was so distracted by her gift.  

She told me she gave him a hug after he said that, and brushed her 

hand past his cock, bidding him adieu.  When she told me this story, 

my cock had gained at least an inch-and-a-half (from about 6 and half), 

and at least an inch in girth.  

I mounted her, and soon we both came like it was our first time.  

Afterward, both of us aglow, during afterplay, I asked her to surprise 

me some time, and perhaps I could either watch her fuck him (Vincent, 

was his name), or we could experiment with our first threesome.

About two weeks passed, and we talked more during sex, but nothing 

came to fruition... UNTIL... I was playing music Last Saturday at a 

local motel/tiki bar here in Florida.  She was at a horse show at the 

county fair, and I didn't expect to see her.  

It was about 1:05 AM, and I was starting the last set of my repetoire,  

Jimmy Buffet's "Son of a Son of a Sailor," when she arrived all decked 

out.  She was wearing all black leather (boots, vest, tight mini-skirt, 

and gloves... over a black body suit). I couldn't believe my eyes.

To my surprise, she was with a younger-looking Italian guy who was

dressed in white!!!!  I forgot the words to the song, and tried to regain 

my sense.  Rita, (my wife) is 4l, red hair, nice firm small tits, 

she keeps her body in nice shape, she is slightly exhibitionist, and

she has a classic Irish ass.

She was walking with this younger man over to the booth on the left 

which was dark and secluded. Most of the few hangers-on at that time 

were getting drunk or talking to someone else at the bar that was

about 30 feet away. 

By the way, I am also 4l, an ex-surfer, college swimmer, am more Nordic 

fashioned, blonde, blue eyes, athletic build, moustache/goatee, good 

tan... an exact opposite of the younger man she was with. They were 

ordering drinks.  

I finished up the song, and took a hard belt off a glass of Brandy 

that I had been sipping.  I called the waitress for a drink and asked 

the crowd if there were any requests.  

Everyone at the bar ignored me as usual.  Then the man with my wife

(Vinny) called out "Do you know HARVEST MOON by NEIL YOUNG?"  I 

thought to myself, 'Shit that's Rita's favorite song.  So I started 

to play it.  They popped up and started slow dancing right in front 

of me.  

They were holding each other and dancing, quietly whispering into 

each other's ear.  My feelings were very ambivalent at that time.

I only knew that I was very excited!!!!

Then Vinny started to nibble on her ear while whispering to my wife.

She was quietly giggling and dancing, and occasionally looking over 

at me.  She had a "fuck me" look on her face.  I could hardly stand 

it.  Then Vinny placed his hands on her ass.  She had her hands around 

his neck, and they started kissing... gently at first.  Then I saw him 

slide his tongue into her mouth.  She accepted it, and glanced back at 

me.  

They turned sideways and I could see his cock bulging up in his pants, 

rubbing against her pubic mound and belly.  My heart was beating, so 

I ended the song a tad early.  They both stopped, faced me, and 

clapped.  Then they sat down for their drinks.  

I started into the third song of the set, WISH YOU WERE HERE by PINK 

FLOYD, and I glanced over to their booth.  They were kissing.  Rita 

was rubbing his cock through his pants, and he was playing with her 

pussy through the open crotch in her body suit.  I think I was the

only one who could see them.

Rita whispered something to him.  They both finished their drinks, 

and she walked up and dropped an envelope into my tip jar.  Then 

they both left.  I finished the song, and grabbed the envelope.

It said:

               Steve (my name), do you still want to fulfill

               your fantasy?  Vincent knows all about it and

               about you.  Love you always, Rita,  



   PS Thanks for being open-minded.

Also in the envelope was an extra key to one of the rooms here at the 

motel.  

I looked around, saw two older drunks at the bar, and started into 

the most obnoxious version of "WHIPPING POST" by The Allmann Brothers 

I could muster up on my trusty 12-String.  It worked.  They left.  

The bartenders were happy and wanted to get out of there.  And so did I.

When I got to the room indicated on the key, I quietly unlocked and 

opened the door.  Rita and the Italian guy were totally nude and on 

the bed.  He was already screwing her with her legs up over his 

shoulders.

Rita peeked out around his body and casually said, "Hi, come join us."

Vinny introduced himself as I undressed.  Rita motioned for me to

step over by the bed so she could grab my hard cock.  As Vinny began

to fuck her harder, she took my cock into her mouth.

It wasn't long before she had to take her mouth off my cock and let

out a scream of pleasure.  Vinny hadn't come yet, but he stepped back

and said, "Your turn."

Between Vinny and I, we fucked and sucked my Rita many times that 

night... over and over again, until she asked for mercy.  Rather than

going home, we all three slept together in the motel room that night.

Since that night, Rita has brought Vinny home for some heavy fucking

a few times while I worked, and the three of us have gotten together 

several more times too.  I get a kick out of watching my pretty Rita

fuck and suck the young Italian stud.

