3-310-April -  His Fiancé Fulfilled His Fantasy.  He had been her only 

sex partner.  They talked about her having other guys.  The situation

developed where things were right.  She did it… with her professor.  Not a threesome... rather, it is a story about her opening herself to an extra lover.  Short.
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My fiancé (April) and I have been together for six years, and been friends 

for over eleven. In that time she has NEVER been with another man. I was the 

first and only guy she had ever been with. 

We had often talked about threesomes, swinging, and "HotWifing." Our talking

always resulted in very hot sex, but it always seemed like it was just 

something we would talk about... but that it would not really happen.

I recently started traveling extensively and she started working on a project

for her professor. I picked up on a "vibe" that she was putting out regarding 

this guy, although I do not know why.

Well I decided to ask her about him. Indeed my suspicions were confirmed.

She said that he was tall and cute and really smart. I knew that there was a

chance... but still did not "really" believe it.  I made sure I avoided any 

negative comments about her with him... to assure that she would feel free to

do what she wished, and later tell me about anything that happened.

She started going out to "watch football" while I was on trips. As a result 

I noticed that she would not call me as often or at the expected times. I had

an idea what was taking her time. When we did talk, it was always loving, but

no mention was made about the professor she was working with. 

As it turns out, one Wednesday she did not call at all. I suspected but I was

out of town so there was nothing I could do but obsess internally.......

Indeed, she had finally slept with her professor. 

She was there doing some work for him that required her to go to his apartment. 

They worked around his dinner table, and as the evening progressed he 

continued to get closer and touched her more and more. 

The way she explained it, they ended up on the couch just kind of groping and

kissing each other. She told me later that she thought about our many 

conversations about how I thought it would be neat if she would experience sex

with another guy. She knew that all she had to do was meet his advances and

his advances would continue. She did.  And they did!

After some time on the couch, they both slid onto the floor, and then he got

on top of her. At that point she told me they were both still clothed, but 

they both knew where it was going. He was massaging her breasts and grinding 

into her crotch. She admitted to me that at that point all she wanted was for 

this guy to fuck her. 

They agreed to go to his bedroom where he excused himself to the restroom. She

did not hesitate at all. She started to take off her already loosened garmets.

After removing her bra and panties, she got into his bed and waited for him to

return.

He returned, wearing a condom and nothing else. As she tells it, his dick was 

indeed quite thick, and longer than my own. He got into bed and moved right up 

close and tight... and started kissing and hugging her again. 

She said he placed his hand on her waist, and then worked it down to her 

crotch. She told me that her pussy was soaking wet, and was even throbbing 

a little. He slipped a finger into her and she almost came right there on 

his finger. 

Eventually he had her legs spread apart and was positioned above her. Then 

he asked her if she was sure that this was what she wanted. She told me she

was far too gone to change her mind.

He started to slide his cock into her soaked pussy. She told me that the 

sensations made her feel like she was in heaven. He started with long slow 

strokes, and was actually hitting the back of her cunt with each pump. As 

she had not had sex in weeks, and since his dick was thicker and longer than 

mine, she said her labia was really being strecthed. 

He continued to fuck her faster and faster until he finally came. Since he was

wearing a condom she did not get to feel his load, but she could tell by the

warmth that he had shot into her.

Now it was her turn to "FUCK his cock into the dirt" (as she put it). To 

better understand that, let me briefly describe her. 

April is over six feet tall. She has long brown hair with blonde streaks, 

and gorgeous brown eyes.  Her breasts are size 36, and she has a big beautiful 

ass that is made for doggy-style fucking.

She tells me she got on top of this guy's cock, and just started grinding the 

fuck out of him. She later told me she just rode his tool as hard as she 

could... grinding down hard on every pump of his hips. 

After a while she wore him out, and they both fell asleep in each other's 

arms (that is the only part that gave me a slight jealous feeling). They 

awoke at about 4 am to a phone call. That's when she got up and went home.

I received a call from her around 7 am the same morning. After a little 

hesitation, she told me all the details.  Imagine after my fantasizing 

about this for years... then finding out that while I was out of town it

really happened.

I just wanted to share this with you. 

We are getting married soon. I asked April to marry me AFTER this happened. 

Think her shared experience might have been a factor????????? 

Wayne

