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I’d always dreamt of having a threesome, almost for as long as I’ve been having sex. It’s not something I’ve ever talked about, not to any of my boyfriends, or even my closest female friends. You see, I’ve never been too comfortable talking about sex, and the fact that I look like the most innocent girl next door that you could imagine seems to make people presume that I’m a lot more straight laced than I am in reality. On the rare occasions when I’ve begun to talk honestly about my sexuality, friends and partners have looked at me with such shock that I’ve given up and ultimately decided to keep my thoughts to myself. Don’t get me wrong, I like the way I look – just over five feet tall, dark blonde hair, a petite figure, (though my boobs are quite big for my size), and a face that has been described as cute, pretty and adorable! I know I don’t look like some thirtysomething brooding Hollywood star, but I don’t want to – I’m fine as I am, and I think that that’s why people like me – because I’m happy being me.

That hasn’t stopped me thinking about it, however. Even though I’m only nineteen I am quite experienced sexually, and if I have a long stretch between boyfriends I soon start to feel really frustrated. It’s then that the fantasies start, the dreams of doing something that I’d never do in reality, for example go out and pick up some random guy in a bar, or anywhere, and have sex with him at the first opportunity. That was my first proper adult fantasy, and I suppose it’s fairly standard, which is perhaps why I quickly grew tired of it. Soon this fantasy evolved into something much ruder – instead of picking up one guy, I’d get talking to a couple of men and offer myself to them! I found that this was a dream that I really liked, and it became the scenario that I’d always picture in my mind when I got horny, or if I wanted to turn myself on. It was so arousing that it started taking over a little too much – there were some occasions when I was with my boyfriend that I’d be turning myself on by imagining another guy in the room with us! I’d dream that this second guy was just about to put his cock in my mouth as we fucked, or lick my pussy while I sucked my boyfriend, and although I never told him what I was thinking it certainly spiced up my love life! The fantasy got so arousing that on one occasion when my boyfriend was fucking me from behind I asked him to move in front of me so that I could suck him, then to go back to fucking me, then come back for another suck – I was trying to create the fantasy that there were two men servicing me, not just one, and though it didn’t quite bring the dream to life we both enjoyed it! I even invested in a nice fat dildo to act as a substitute for my imaginary dream lover – my obliging boyfriend was happy to fuck me with it while I sucked him, and I got a little taste of what it would be like to have two men at once!

You might wonder why I never tried to make this dream a reality – I knew that I could find two men who’d be happy to fuck me together quite easily, but that’s where the fantasy and reality clashed. In the real world, if I found two guys and offered myself to them, I’d almost certainly end up being treated like the slut that they would presume I was. I would hate to be treated like a piece of meat, something that’s there just to give someone else pleasure, and I always knew that this fantasy of mine was likely to never become a reality, unless I could find two men that I both liked and trusted, two men that would also treat me with love and respect.

That all changed when I started dating my latest boyfriend, Andy. I had known him for a long time as he was a friend of my former boyfriend Josh, and it was the circumstances of us getting together that created an opportunity for me to live out my dream at last.

Things had been going really well with Josh – he was great fun, a handsome guy, and he was a fantastic lover! His dark good looks and cheeky smile stole my heart straight away, and I was more than happy with him. When he told me that he was joining the army I was a little upset, but I knew that it was something that he wanted to do so I was happy for him. I wasn’t too keen on the idea of a long distance relationship either, but I was willing to give it a try, even when he told me that his first posting was going to be on the other side of the world! It came as a shock when he announced that he wanted to split up with me – he thought it was kinder to let me go than to expect me to not see him at all for months at a time, and then only for a few day’s leave before he departed again. I wasn’t happy but I could see his point of view and we parted on good terms.

We’d still go out and hit the town with the rest of our friends before he left, and that’s when Andy made it obvious that he was interested in me. Neither of them ever admitted it, but I got the impression that Andy had asked his friend Josh whether it would be okay for him to ask me out, and as Josh and I were still good friends he was glad to give me the chance to be with someone that he knew would be good for me. They were too diplomatic to ever admit to that conversation but I didn’t mind, as Andy was a lovely guy – tall, blonde and tanned, he looked like a surfer with a lean and muscular body to match, and his incredible blue eyes were the final touch that won me over! We had our first date the week before Josh left and by chance we bumped into him in the town centre as we were walking from bar to bar. I can’t recall exactly what was said now, but we were all happy for each other, and when Josh caught the train to his new posting a few days later the two of us, along with lots of other friends, were there at the station to see him off.

Life carried on as normal, but a few weeks later I got some news about Josh from a friend he had been emailing. It seemed that he had had an accident while training, and he would be coming home to recuperate! Apparently he had damaged his knee, and the army had agreed to let him spend some time at home building his strength up. However, they’d also told him that if he couldn’t get himself completely fit again quite quickly, his army career would be over before it had begun! Soon after I saw him limping through the town centre, and though we only spoke briefly I could tell that he was a little down.

I saw Andy that night - we’d planned to go out that night, but when the skies turned grey we decided an evening in bed would be much more fun, and we were right! Once we had finished making love and we were cuddling in bed together I mentioned my encounter with Josh, and it was clear that Andy was worried about his old friend.

‘He’ll be really annoyed that he’s had to come back – he was really looking forward to army life,’ he told me.

‘I do feel sorry for him, he seemed really low. Perhaps we could do something for him?’ Andy thought for a moment, a smile growing on his face as an idea formed in his mind.

‘Remember we talked about going for a walk in the hills this weekend? Why don’t we invite him? He’ll probably be glad of the chance to exercise his knee a little more, and I’m sure he’d like to see you again.’

‘Yes, why not? It’d be nice to have two big strong men to look after me.’

‘He does still like you, you know. Before he left he told me that he’d made a mistake finishing with you and .... well, he didn’t exactly come out and say it but when I told him that I wanted to date you it was obvious that he wished it was him taking you out, not me.’

‘Really? Poor Josh.’ Suddenly my old feelings for Josh returned, and I hesitated before saying anything further. I didn’t want to upset Andy, but if I was honest I liked both men equally. I was more than happy with my new boyfriend, but if Josh had not left to join the army we would still have been a couple and I would have been fine with that too! The knowledge that he felt the same made me wish that I could date both of them, and a moment later my mind had somehow blended my long held fantasy into this thought. I found myself imagining that Andy had invited Josh to come along tonight and that he was in bed with us now, hard and ready to fuck me, to take over from his friend and give me the thrill of being fucked by two men in quick succession. Two men .... what I’d always wanted!

‘Becky? Are you okay?’

‘Sorry Andy, I was miles away. Yes, I guess he could come along with us this weekend, we should try to help him out and get him working that knee of his. I was looking forward to it just being the two of us though...’ Andy grasped the hidden meaning in my words
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