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Introduction

Get ready to step into the erotic world of multi-player sex! A world where no-holes-barred rendezvous titillate, tantalize and strip you of any inhibitions you might have. A world where the phrase “the more the merrier” has never been more true. Prepare to have your senses blown and your “special places” aching for release.


Barbara Pizio

Executive Editor

Penthouse Variations




All’s Fare in Love and More When This Pair of Lovers Takes a Terrific Ride

I’m a very happily married twenty-six-year-old housewife. I don’t remember when, but at some point my husband developed a fantasy about me having sex with other men. At first I was worried that something was wrong with our marriage, but over the years I’ve come to understand that it wasn’t a sign of marital weakness but one of marital strength. After several years of wedded bliss we had become secure enough with each other to begin exploring other sexual avenues. It was our first opportunity that leads me to write this letter.

For my husband’s twenty-ninth birthday, we planned a night at a hotel. I let him know that if things worked out right, he just might get the birthday present of his dreams. For our big night out, I dressed in a short, black skirt, high heels, and a tight black top that accentuated my tiny, firm breasts. My panties were also black, but sheer enough to see my pussy through.

We started our evening with a few drinks in the hotel bar. We looked for a potential candidate among the men there, but I was very picky about who I’d let help me fulfill my husband’s fantasy, and that made it slightly more difficult to find a man for me to fuck.

I flashed a few of the guys by crossing and uncrossing my legs while we were there, but not in an obvious way. Unfortunately, none of the men at the bar seemed to fit our profile. Since there were no suitable prospects in the hotel bar, we decided we would call for a taxi to drive us to a local nightclub to see if our luck would change. We also figured that if the driver was okay with it, we could fool around a little bit on the way over. I packed a condom and a little bottle of lubricant just in case.

We were delighted to meet the driver, a guy about our age, polite and pretty attractive, whose name was Jerry. We’d already had a few drinks so we were talkative and friendly during the ride. About halfway there, my husband began sliding his hand up my skirt, massaging my pussy as we continued talking. I could feel a wave of sexual excitement come over me and decided to just come right out and ask Jerry if it was okay to give my husband a blowjob for his birthday. He looked into the mirror and said, “Whatever you want to do is up to you, but if you don’t mind I’ll pull off the road so I don’t crash while you’re doing it.” He pulled into a parking lot, turned off his lights and the meter and locked the doors.

I got onto my hands and knees and put my husband’s dick in my mouth. Wasting no time I lifted my skirt to expose my ass to the driver. My husband said, “Do you mind if Jerry and I entertain ourselves while you’re doing that?” I moaned my approval and let Jerry in back with us. Even though I was still a bit nervous, their sexy touches got me so excited I wouldn’t have cared less what happened next.

I could feel my juices begin to flow as the men pulled my panties down to my knees. Soon my blouse was unbuttoned and my bra tossed aside. I felt a finger softly massaging my clit while another explored my damp pussy. It was difficult to concentrate on my husband’s blowjob as the guys explored my body like that, but we managed to work ourselves into a fantastic grind until I had an intense orgasm. I later learned that it was Jerry who made me come with his smooth movements.

By then I was feeling more adventurous, and my husband suggested I lie down in the backseat so he could fuck me while Jerry watched. I did as he asked and he penetrated me in one motion. He fucked me for several minutes before he said I should let Jerry have a turn. I agreed, as long as he wore a condom.

Jerry looked quite pleased about the decision and switched places with my husband without saying a word. He pulled out his dick and I could see that he already had a raging hard-on. It was about the same length as my husband’s, but slightly thicker, with a big head. Once he was ready, I unrolled the condom over his shaft. My husband handed me some lubricant and I greased Jerry’s latex-covered prick. He slid in easily, too, fucking me slowly before sinking his dick as deeply into me as he could. His pelvis ground against me tightly as he banged me. I remember him confirming my husband’s comments about how tight my cunt is. It was a real turn-on to have a new cock inside my cunt and to know how much he liked it.

I thought my husband would enjoy it if I hoisted my legs up over Jerry’s shoulders and let him penetrate me even deeper. I put my legs straight up and gently placed the back of my knees on Jerry’s broad shoulders. He responded by fucking me with long, deep strokes. I came within seconds and he fucked me as hard as he could.

Jerry fucked me beautifully, pushing his pulsing cock deep inside me and withdrawing it fully on each stroke. It was so exciting to be getting fucked by a total stranger, knowing that my husband was watching the whole thing from inches away. My orgasm was so powerful my legs were literally shaking.

When I thought Jerry might be about to come, I rolled over and told my husband to get closer. I pulled Jerry’s rubber off, lubed up my hands, and began massaging his cock. Within seconds he shot warm come all over my breasts and neck. As Jerry sat back, my husband quickly switched places with him. He was already hard from watching Jerry fuck me and quickly entered my slackened pussy. Jerry’s come dribbled along my breasts and down my sides as my husband lifted my legs onto his own shoulders. He slammed his cock into me again and again then pulled out to the very edge of my lips before he tensed up and soiled the inside of my pussy. My husband let his dick fall away so he and Jerry could see the come well up inside my spent hole. I pushed gently and the come slid down to my ass crack.

Jerry handed me a box of tissues and I wiped off the gobs of scum Jerry had blasted onto me and got dressed. Jerry took us back to where he picked us up and thanked us endlessly for his little adventure. He handed us his business card and said to give him a call if we wanted a repeat performance. We got home, showered, and made love again before we fell asleep.

We never got back together with Jerry and I haven’t taken the opportunity to fuck many other guys since then, but my husband and I are always looking for the next candidate. That experience, though short-lived, has provided us a lifetime of memories.

—K.L., Houston, Texas [image: image]
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