Rene's first adventure [part 1 of 2]

By: Wife for Sharing (wifeforsharing@hotmail.com)

The following story depicts the beginning of our transition into the

swinging lifestyle. We had begun talking about it about two months 

before anything had started. We had decided that if anything should 

happen between either of us and another person, we would notify the 

other beforehand or as soon as possible afterwards. 

While attending a conference, we saw some friends of ours "John" and

"Will". We were all at a get acquainted reception that evening and the 

situation came up unexpectedly. 

While I was talking to Will, I noticed that Rene had disappeared.

Thinking that she had gone to the bathroom or the bar I didn't worry 

too much about her. Will and I began talking about different things 

when Will commented that my wife looked very nice tonight. (Will had 

dated my wife once when they were in high school. They had made out 

pretty heavily but had not had sex.) I said that we needed this getaway 

from home to relax. Will then made the comment that he wished I wasn't 

married to Rene. When I asked him why, he stated that he wanted to 

finish where he had left off with her several years ago. He said that 

he was left "hanging" on their date because they were interrupted while 

they were making out in his car. They didn't have another date after 

that. He said that he has wanted to fuck her long and hard ever since 

then. He then excused himself for his comments. I told him that his 

comments were fine. I enjoyed knowing that someone else wanted to do 

the same things to my wife that I do. I was thinking that this might be 

the time when my wife and I open our relationship to others. By letting 

Will have his way with my wife, he would be able to finish his "date" 

and my wife would be able to have her first threesome. The problem was 

how to "offer" Rene to Will without scaring him off. My mind began to 

search for a plan. 

After about ½ hour, Rene came up and said she wanted to talk to me. I

excused myself from my conversation and Rene and I walked away. When 

she turned to face me, I noticed that her face was flushed. She 

explained to me what had happened. She said that her and John had been 

talking when they decided to walk out to a footbridge that crossed the 

creek nearby. Knowing him as a friend and also knowing that he was 

going through a very nasty divorce, she figured that he just wanted to 

unload on her. Little did she know that he wanted to unload more than 

his thoughts. 

As they walked to the bridge, they were talking about his pending

divorce. John was talking about how he missed having someone to talk 

to. He couldn't talk to any friends of his and his wife's because the 

friends were staying away from both of them. After talking for a few 

minutes, John got teary eyed and Rene gave him a hug. He hugged her 

back tightly. 

As the hug broke up, John thanked her for listening. He then leaned over

and kissed her on the mouth surprising Rene. He felt her jump and 

pulled away, apologizing for kissing her. She told him that it was OK 

but that had surprised her. John asked her not to tell me about the 

incident because he didn't want to lose any more friends. She explained 

our agreement to him and told him that as long as she informed me, it 

would be all right. He then asked if he could go farther? She told him 

that he could, but she would not have intercourse with him unless she 

talked to me first. 

He then grabbed her and kissed her again, his tongue probing her mouth.

She kissed him back, both of their tongues battling. He began rubbing 

his hands over her body. She instantly got turned on knowing that she 

was making out with someone other than her husband. His hands went up 

her shirt and began rubbing her tits through her bra. Her nipples got 

rock hard from the attention and the feelings running through her. She 

began to feel the wetness between her legs. He then pushed her bra and 

shirt up, bending over, licking and sucking her nipples. This didn't 

help her wetness any. Without panties on she felt the moistness drip 

from her pussy and soak the crotch of her jeans. As she began to moan, 

she reached down and felt the hardness in the front of his jeans. This 

only made him work harder as he began to bite her nipples. 

The fact that they were out in the open where anyone could see them

added to the excitement. She unzipped his jeans and pulled his cock out 

of his pants. She began to stroke him off. He took that as an 

invitation and unzipped her jeans and shoved his hand into her crotch. 

He smiled when he realized that she didn't have panties on and that she 

was shaved smooth. He began to stroke her pussy lips, noticing that she 

was soaked. She leaned back against the railing of the bridge for 

support. He pushed a finger into her dripping cunt. She moaned and 

began pulling at her own nipples. He put another finger inside of her 

and watched her squirm like a fish on a hook. He began finger fucking 

her hurriedly as he pushed her jeans down to her ankles. This went on 

for about 5 minutes when she suddenly came, groaning quietly, so as not 

to attract attention. John used this chance to kneel down and begin 

licking her pussy. She immediately began humping his face. He found her 

protruding clit and began sucking it. She grabbed his hair and shoved 

his face even farther into her pussy. She knew she wouldn't last long 

this time. She came as he bit her clit softly. This time she didn't 

care who heard as she came loudly. John stood up and she kissed him 

roughly, licking her own juices from his face. 

She then kneeled down and shoved his cock into her mouth. She wanted to

return the favor he had bestowed upon her. She took his 7-inch cock and 

bobbed up and down on it. She tasted his pre-cum and began massaging 

his testicles. She kept sucking on his cock and began jerking it into 

her mouth. (Rene is an expert at sucking cock!) Soon she felt his cock 

twitching in her mouth and she prepared for his orgasm. He surprised 

her by holding off for another few minutes. When he couldn't hold off 

any longer, he blasted his fuck juice into her mouth. She continued to 

stroke him as she swallowed every drop of his cum. She cleaned him up 

with her mouth and he pulled her to her feet. He told her that was the 

first time anyone had swallowed his cum. 

Giving him a hug, he whispered in her ear that he wanted to fuck her

now. She reminded John about the arrangement she had with me. She told 

him that she would have to talk with me first and she needed to talk to 

me about what had happened so far. John said he needed to relax a while 

after their adventure anyway. They decided to meet later at the 

reception. 

As Rene was telling me her story, I became extremely turned on. Knowing

that she had done these things with another guy, especially a friend 

was definitely erotic. I then told her about Will's comments about her. 

She smiled and I told her that she now had a decision to make. Should 

she finish up where she left off with Will or continue on with John? 

She stood there thinking. I knew the thoughts that must be running 

through her head. Should she have her first threesome with Will or 

John? 

The rest of this story will be continued in Part 2. 

