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Ultimate Hotwife Summer



[image: image-placeholder]


As summer rolls around things are getting hot. This multi author series explores the lives of women who are living their dirtiest fantasies this summer and they are slippery when wet. Enjoy your summer with these filthy hotwife stories.

Read the entire series here: https://mybook.to/ultimatehotwifesummer 
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A Hotwife Summer


The Canada Day barbecue is happening at Paige and Jacks’ house and he has a special surprise for his wife. He has invited a couple of friends over to have some fun with his wife. They say that the first time is the best time... they haven't met Jack's friends.
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Chapter 1: Jack


The sun shining in my face through the curtains is what wakes me up, but my wife’s lips wrapped around my cock is what gets me to open my eyes. I sit up on my elbows and stare into my wife’s eyes as goes down on me. She’s been a horny little slut lately and has started a habit of waking me up this way. I can’t say that I mind. 
Her blue eyes are dark with lust, her pouty lips wrap around my cock as her expert tongue runs up and down my shaft. I can see her lips pull into a smile as I run my thumb across her cheek. I lie there and watch her bob her head up and down on my lap. The pleasure of her mouth on me has me groaning and reaching back to grip the headboard. I try to keep still. If I don’t, I’m libel to fuck her mouth until she chokes on my cock. That thought has my balls drawing up and I warn her that I’m about to come.
She hums. The vibrations set me off and I shoot my cum down her throat. She drinks up every drop and when she pulls back, she’s smiling and wiping her lip.
“Good morning,” she says and crawls up my body.
“Morning.” I groan and kiss her lips.
I run my hands up and down the length of her back as I taste a mix of me and her. She places her hands on my chest as I cup her pussy.
Fuck, she’s soaked.
“Your cunt’s dripping wet,” I say against her lips.
Lately I’ve also gotten more comfortable with being a bit dirtier with my words and actions. I’ve never been the kind of guy who said the word cunt or whore to her. Not because I didn’t want to, I was just so worried about going too far. Paige isn’t one to hide if she’s uncomfortable, and I know she’d tell me. It’s more like I didn’t want to risk it. But ever since we’ve started this hotwife relationship and Paige started telling me the dirty things she’s done, and things these guys have said, I’m starting to understand that I’ve been holding back for no reason.
I grip my wife’s hips and roll over with her until she’s on her back and I’m between her legs. I cup her pussy and grind the heel of my hand against her clit as she mewls under me.
“Your pussy has been such a little cock slut recently,” I growl in her ear.
She moans as I slip two fingers deep into her sopping cunt.
“You’re a lot to keep up with.” I lick up her neck and nip at her earlobe.
“You are doing quite well so far,” she gasps.
I hum, dragging my nose across her collarbone. “Thanks for the vote of confidence. Though I will say it’s good that I have friends who find you very hot and want to sink their dicks into this pussy.”
Her eyes shoot open, excitement scrawled over her face.
“Really?” She smiles and her pussy clenches around my fingers.
“Yeah, baby. They are coming to our barbecue.”
Today is Canada Day, and we are having a barbecue at our place. I invited some folks from work, some neighbours, and a few friends. One of whom is Max. We went to high school together but, after we graduated, we drifted apart. It wasn’t until a few years ago when we saw each other again that the friendship started up again as if time hadn’t passed. He also introduced me to his roommate, Vance, who worked in the same place as Max. The rent at his place had just gotten jacked up and he couldn’t afford to live there anymore, so he moved in with Max.
I had mentioned to Max a few weeks ago that Paige had become a hotwife and, after I explained to him what that was, he was noticeably turned on. That is when I invited him to fuck Paige and he was very into it. I told him the rules, and that’s when Vance walked in. He knew all about that scene and that’s when one became two.
I ended up having to go to the bathroom to rub one out, I was so turned on. Just the thought of Paige getting railed by a couple of guys was exciting, and it hadn’t even happened yet. We had a threesome a while ago, but it was me and another man. These were two other men and I wasn’t going to be there.
Paige squealed as I told her about Max and Vance. She was pumped. So pumped that she was spilling more of her arousal down my hand. I take out my fingers and replace them with my cock. I wrap my hand around her throat gently and pound into her as I tell her how I imagined this was going to go.
“You want to know how I think it’ll go, baby?” I groan in her ear. 
Paige nods and I whisper my fantasy to her. 
“In my mind they take turns. Each of them filling you up with their cum, again and again and again.” 
My wife closes her eyes and moans as I paint her a picture. 
“Your holes will be dripping with cum. Your thighs will have their handprints all over it and so will your ass. You’re covered in sweat, shaking with ecstasy, and you feel nothing but white-hot pleasure running through your veins. They’ll use your cunt until you can’t take it anymore.” 
Paige moans and, by the time I’m done telling her my fantasy, she comes, screaming on my cock.
“Fuck!” I fuck every drop of her orgasm until she’s a puddle, then I pull out and jack off until my cum spills out over her pussy. I rub my cum into her skin.
“This is mine, Paige.” My voice is gruff with possessiveness. “No matter whose cock fucks this pussy, remember, it’s mine.” I push my cum into her tight pussy and she moans.
She nods, “Yes, baby. It’s yours.”
I finger her until she comes again, then head to the shower to clean up. We have a lot to prepare for this barbecue this afternoon. 
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Chapter 2: Paige


It’s very hard to concentrate on what to get at the grocery store for the barbecue you are hosting when your mind is filled with the knowledge that you are going to get fucked during said barbecue. I’m glad I prepared most of this yesterday. Jack and I are at the store just picking up the rest of the things, things we forgot or need fresh. 
Every day of the past month I’ve been feeling super horny. Maybe it’s been all the hotwife sex I’ve been having, but my body is just so alive right now. I don’t know. But Jack is for sure reaping the rewards. I’m not sure what it is, but I have a feeling it has as much to do with him. After all, he started this, this hotwife journey we are on. Jack has also been a bit less tame in bed recently. From holding my throat to spanking me, plus that threesome we had. Oh, and his language is up a notch.
It’s like he’s no longer holding back from the animal that he is, and I am here for it. I always thought that he was just uncomfortable with those words or that act, but maybe he was just uncomfortable doing it.
I look at the list for the third time as I stare at the shelf. Jack is gone with the cart, so I’m not sure what we already have or what I’m doing here. I scan the list and right in front of my eyes is the can of whip cream that I forgot to buy.
Yes! That’s what I need.
On second thought, I get two cans, just in case someone wants to have some fun in bed, and go off looking for my husband.
I find him at the corner of the back of the store, where he’s talking to some guy. He’s tall, super short, with dark hair and dark eyes. He’s wearing some camo pants and a green t-shirt. I guess he’s been in the military, or still is.
“Hey, sweetie,” Jack says as I put the cans of whip cream into the cart. “This is Max.”
“Oh, hi!” I have only seen pictures of Max before. Never met him in person. We shake hands and I’m surprised at how my hand practically disappears in Max’s quite larger one. I can practically hear the sound of the smack that he would make if she spanked me.
Max looks me up and down, his eyes darken with lust as he bites his lip.
“Like what you see?” I tease as Jack wraps his arm around my waist.
This is the Max that is going to fuck me this afternoon and I am so pumped for it.
He chuckles, then looks at Jack. “You scored big time there, Jackie Boy.”
Jack laughs. “You have no idea.” He looks at me with nothing but love, and I melt.
We chat for a while longer, mostly about origin stories. Max joined the military after high school and, when he got back, he got a job at a security firm here in Toronto. Vance, the other man that I will be fucking, is his roommate. He’s also ex-military and now working at the same job as Max.
Then, somehow, we got to talking about this afternoon.
“I’m looking forward to it,” Max says, a sly smile pulling at his lips.
Max has been looking hungrily at me for a while. Like he wants to fuck me right here, right now. Jack has noticed it and is almost encouraging it by hiking my dress up slowly.
We are kind of hidden in this part of the store. Not a lot of people end up here since you can also get some of these products in another aisle.
My pussy clenches as Jack’s hand smooths up my thigh, right up to the waistband of my panties. If someone were to walk by, they could probably see part of my ass.
“Jack,” I moan, and he grins at me, kissing my cheek. Then, facing Max, he asks, “You want a preview? I have to get the rest of this shopping done and…” He pushes two fingers into my panties and slides them between my folds, “She’s wet and horny. Want to take care of it for me?”
Max grins and looks at me for confirmation. I nod, my head bobbing up and down with excitement.
“Good,” Jack says and takes the list from me. “Have at her.”
And with that and a kiss on the cheek, he pulls the shopping cart away and leaves.
I take one last look around to make sure no one is near. When I see that the coast is clear, I reach under my dress and pull my panties down.
Max follows every move. From my skirt bunching up as I hook my fingers in the waistband of my panties to the plunging neckline of the dress, revealing my tits as I bend over.
His eyes are on me, even though I’m guessing he’s also paying attention for onlookers. Military training and allt hat.
“Do you do this often?” he asks as I press up against the cool door of one of the fridges.
He looks down at me as he steps in front of me, his hand above my head, while his other is on my waist.
“In public, not really. With another man, yes.”
I tuck my panties into one of the pockets of the dress and flatten my hands against the door. His dark eyes bore into mine as he slides his hand up my dress and cups my wet pussy.
“Fuck, you’re already so fucking wet.” he groans in a deep and low voice. He bends down and whispers in my ear, “Do you think I can make you come before your husband comes back?”
“Depends,” I cup my hand over his erection. “How soon are you going to put your dick in me?”
Challenge sets in his eyes. He removes his hand and undoes his pants, trying to be as discreet as he can. I undo a couple of buttons of my dress, just so he can see a little of what he’ll see a lot of later. He takes his cock out of his pants and quickly puts it under my dress. I can feel the head of him probing my entrance. He is thick and long, possibly longer than Jack. I can feel him rub the crown over my clit and I bite my lip to keep from moaning out loud.
“I can’t wait until this afternoon when I get to hear you moan,” he says and slips his cock inside me, just an inch to start.
My walls stretch around him as he feeds me more of his cock, inch by inch. As soon as he’s completely inside me, I let out a huge breath and reach behind me, grabbing onto the hem of his shirt.
He thrusts into me once. I gasp and shove my face into the crook of his neck. I just hope he’s paying attention to people because God knows I can’t.
Max thrusts into me again and again until he has a rhythm going. he pulls back a bit and watches my tits bounce as he fucks me.
“Fuck. I’d love to fuck those tits,” he groans.
“You can. Later,” I gasp, my mind fogged up with lust.
He palms my breasts as he continues to slam inside me. The door rattles, but neither one of us stops. The door is cold, but my body is hot. My pussy is sopping wet and begging for that last little push that will make me come.
“You know what I’m going to do to you later, Paige?” He tells me, “I’m going to rip your clothes off, fuck those magnificent tits of yours, then I’m going to fuck your pussy. I want to hear you scream. Vance is going to watch the whole thing. He’s going to watch me fill your tight hole with cum, then he’s going to fuck you too. He’s going to love wrapping his fist in your hair and pulling your head back as he pounds in your tight cunt.”
My nails dig into his chest as I come to his dirty words and the images that float in my mind of these men using my body like that.
I come silently, shuddering against him as he fills me with his cum. He groans and I can feel the vibrations in his chest. When he pulls back, he takes my panties out of my pocket and wipes up his cum.
By the time he’s done cleaning me up, I see Jack walking back to us with a smile on his face. Thankfully, he was staying close so no one would catch us. God, that was mighty stupid of us to do it here of all places, but fuck it was good. 
“Happy?” he says as he comes up to us and kisses me on the cheek.
“Yes,” I pant as Max tucks his cock into his pants.
“Thanks for the preview, man.” Max and Jack shake hands, then he leaves. But not before giving me a wink and saying, “See you soon, slut.”
Jack kisses me and I smile against his lips.
“Thank you, baby,” I say, grinning like a cat that got the milk.
“You’re welcome, baby. Now, how about we finish this shopping, then go home and get ready for this thing.”
We take the cart and finish our shopping. Then we go home. The setup to the barbecue is a bit of a haze, but thankfully Jack isn’t as sex drunk as me and took care of most of it. 
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Chapter 3: Paige


I managed to get out of the daze enough to set up the barbecue. Jack works on the meat while I set up the drinks and snacks, as well as putting towels on the chairs for when people take a dip in the pool. Just in case someone didn’t bring their own. 
I open the fridge and enjoy the cool air that hits me, calming me down. The short dress I’m wearing over my bikini is a favourite of Jack’s. And it’s also very thin, so the cold air goes right through it. I take out the packages of fruit we got at the grocery store and wash them before putting them into small bowls, alongside some dips and vegetables, and later I’m going to be putting out some cold cuts and cheese.
About a half an hour ago Jack got a text from Max saying they will be a little late and I’m actually fine with that. I’m still reeling from the magnificent fuck in the grocery store.
I told my husband about it on the way home, and I ended up getting the passenger seat wet. I was so horny just thinking about it. The public nature of it and the way Max just went for it.
God, just thinking about it now has me getting wet all over again.
I put a bowl of chips on the countertop and try not to think of someone just bending me over and fucking me.
I tell Jack I need some “alone time” after I set up everything and he gives me a wink as I go inside. He knows exactly what I’m doing. But in order to have a chance in hell at waiting for Max and Vance to come over and fuck the shit out of me, I need to calm the hell down.
I pull out my trusty vibrator and lie on the bed. I take off my clothes and start with the vibrator off. I close my eyes and Max’s big cock floats into my mind. I imagine myself down on my knees, sucking him off. I put the vibrator against my lip. My tongue comes out and licks the head, making it nice and wet. I slide the vibrator in my mouth, pretending it’s his cock. I twirl my tongue over the tip, then slide it down my throat.
I imagine Max talking dirty to me. Maybe both Max and Vance.
“Looking at that. The way you’re just swallowing my cock like a good little slut.”
I moan.
“You gonna swallow my come, baby? You gonna let me come down your throat?” 
Pulling it out of my mouth, I bring it to my clit and turn it on ,moaning as the vibrations send shivers down my spine. I still imagine sucking Max off and Vance coming around, kneeling behind me. I imagine him taking off my clothes and kissing down my spine. He gets closer and closer to my holes and I moan louder.
I stick my ass out and he licks me. His tongue swirling around my soaking-wet entrance.
I thrust the silicone vibrating cock in and out of my pussy like I imagine Vance’s cock would do. I wonder if he looks like Max. Or maybe he’s bigger. I have no idea, but I’m looking forward to finding out.
I reach up and pinch my nipple, mewling. Visions in my mind of getting double penetrated are fuelling my orgasm.
“Yes, that’s it.” I moan out loud. “Ooooh, fuck.” I’m so close and all I need is a push to get me over the edge of falling into a pillow of bliss.
“Yes, that’s it, baby. Come all over my cock,” Max groans in my head.
I slide my finger down my body, passing my mound, my pussy, and pressing the tip against the ring of muscles on my backside. I moan and use my juices as lube as I push it inside. I fuck my asshole with my finger and my pussy with the vibrator, and I come.
“Oh, my god!” My cry comes out in a rush. My back bows and my thighs shake as I climax and come all over my vibrator.
I fuck myself in both holes until every drop of my orgasm is drawn out. Then I lay there panting on the bed.
I hear a small creak and see Jack standing at the doorway, smiling at me with lust in his hungry eyes.
“Fuck, I love watching you come.” He palms his erection and I curl my finger, beckoning him to come over.
I slide down onto the floor and take my husband's belt.
“I’m not sure we have time for that, baby.” He groans as I undo his pants. He isn’t exactly protesting, so I keep going.
“Then I better do a good job.” I wink and swallow him whole.
“Jesus, fuck!” He groans and grips my hair at the base tightly.
I bob my head up and down on his dick, my hands on his thighs as he slides down my throat. He doesn’t move his hips, just lets me suck him down. I feel him bump against the back of my throat and Jack lets out a string of curses.
“Fuck, Paige. Holy shit. Yes, just like that. You’re going to make me come. Ahh, that’s a good girl. Suck that cock. Fuck.”
His words spur me on. I run my tongue over the head and press it into the tip. He grips my hair harder and it only turns me on more.
I slip my hand between my legs and rub my clit as he starts to take over and fucks my face.
“That’s it, you dirty slut. Take my cock down your throat like a good girl. That’s it.” He groans.
I feel the muscles in his leg tensing, and I know he’s close. And so am I.
“You gonna come, baby? I know I am. I’m going to pour my cum down your throat.”
I groan and the reverberations send Jack flying. He curses up at the ceiling and comes down my throat, just as he said.
I come as well, my arousal dripping down my thighs.
Fuck, this is shaping up to be by far the best Canada Day we’ve ever had.
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Chapter 4: Jack


Paige takes laps around the pool, her head only coming up for air. She knows that Max and Vance are watching her and she’s teasing them. She’s got on that blue bathing suit that makes her tits look amazing and her ass look spectacular. Her blonde hair fans over the water as she swings one arm around and then the other, propelling herself around the pool. 
I watch them as they watch my wife. Their eyes trained on her ass as she glides around the pool.
If this was a few years ago I might have been jealous. I might have walked up to those two men and given them a stern warning about looking at my wife. But now I get a stirring in my cock every time their eyes travel across her body. I found the more we explored these hotwife fantasies that I’ve been… more confident, I guess. I’ve always held myself back a bit, not wanting to go too far and scare her.
But after seeing several men fuck my wife and call her a cocksleeve, among other things, I’ve started to get more confident that maybe if I let loose, I won’t scare her. Instead, it might be what she wants. I only want to be the best man for my wife. The best husband. Give her anything that she wants.
Paige comes up out of the pool, moving as if in slow motion. Running her hands through her hair and sashaying towards me, not even looking at the men. Just looking at me with her bright blue and teasing eyes. With one knee on the chair, she leans down and kisses me. I inhale the scent of chlorine and lavender shampoo as water drips onto me.
I open my eyes and look past her to our guests as they rub their crotches and look at Paige. I bring her close to me and seat her on my lap, not caring how she’s getting my pants and shirt all wet.
I wrap her up in her towel and rub her arms, generating warmth.
“You look so fucking sexy in that bikini,” I groan and cup her ass.
“Mmm, you think?” She moans and rubs her chest against mine.
“Yeah, and I think those guys there think the same.” I nod my head over to the guys and Paige follows my line of vision.
They both nod and give her a smile. Paige waves a hello.
I kiss the top of my wife’s head.
“Hmmm. I can’t wait to get a load of them.” She hums and I cover her with the towel and slip my fingers beneath her suit.
“Jack,” she gasps, but I keep her still with my free hand.
“Don’t move. Don’t want anyone else to know you got your husband's fingers in your cunt.” I push two digits into Paige’s pussy and groan.
Fuck, she’s all wet and slippery and hot.
I turn her slightly so she’s facing Max and Vance. They have caught on to what we’re doing based on their shift in positions. Max covers his crotch by holding his beer with two hands and placing it in his lap while Vance crosses his legs.
Paige moans softly in my lap. I slide my hand up her front. My wife is facing me, pressing close to my chest so that the guests don’t really notice me reaching under her top and cupping her tit.
She looks up at me and I, in turn, look down at her. I feel her cunt squeezing my fingers and I rub her clit with my thumb.
“I wonder what those two men will feel like inside you.” I whisper in her ear, “You already know what it feels like to have Max in your cunt. I bet they’d make you feel so full. I imagine when you bring them to our guest bedroom you would strip naked, out of this skimpy bathing suit. I bet they’d take turns. One at a time, getting you ready to take both their cocks at the same time.” Paige fists my shirt and bites her lip.
I keep teasing her.
“Keep talking,” she whimpers.
Her cunt squeezes me, and I grin.
“Two big men. Filling you up with their cum. Fuck. After they leave, baby, I want to see those legs spread. I want to see their cum dripping out of you. They will make you scream with pleasure, then I’ll come in and fuck their cum back inside you. How does that sound, baby? Are you going to be a good little cum slut for everyone?”
Paige shifts, gripping my t-shirt, and starts to pant. I know she’s close as she nods. I curl my fingers, brushing against her G-spot. She buries her head in my chest as she silently comes, shaking subtly, and squeezing her thighs around my hand as I pump my fingers in and out of her sweet cunt.
I hold my wife close as she comes down from her high, my fingers still inside her. I can feel her pulsing and twitching around me. My cock is as hard as steel and dripping with pre-cum.
I look down at Paige, who’s flushed, and her eyes are hooded.
“Did you enjoy that?” I kiss her on the top of her head.
“Yeah. A lot. I liked what you were saying.”
“Yeah?” I pull my fingers out and lick off her juices while she adjusts her top.
Whispering in her ear, I say, “I think they are ready for you, baby. Better bring them into the guest bedroom and fuck ‘em before they rut in their pants.”
Paige smiles and kisses me on the lips.
“I will, baby. First, I just want to have a moment with Vance. You know, just want to get a taste of him before we go all in.” She gives me a wink and trots off to the other side of the pool where my friends are sitting. “Only fair, since I got a taste of Max earlier.”
Their chat together is quick, and they look at me to confirm one last time. We give each other nods of approval, then she takes Vance’s hand and brings him inside.
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Chapter 5: Paige


Vance follows me inside and I bring him to the kitchen. No one is here, so I speak freely. 
“So, did Max tell you about earlier today? At the grocery store?” I ask.
Vance nods. “Yeah, and may I say that it was maybe the hottest thing he’s ever done. And trust me, I heard a lot of the sexapades of my roommate.”
I giggle and run my hand along his arm. He’s just as muscular as Max, but more in a tank kind of way rather than a lean, swimmer-like body.
I reach over the counter and plop a grape into my mouth. I tease him, sucking on my finger and moaning as the sweet fruit juices coat my tongue. He groans softly and takes a step toward me. I look up at him as he towers over me. He’s got a couple of inches on Jack, so this is a very new perspective I’ve got here.
“You liked it, eh? So, I guess you are looking forward to later when I take you two into our guest bedroom to fuck me?”
He cocks his and grins. “Fuck yeah, baby. I’ve been thinking about that all morning.”
I run my finger down his torso all the way down to his belt.
“I figured since I got a… let’s call it a preview of Max… that I would do the same for you.” I palm his erection and give it a gentle squeeze. He’s thinner round than Max, but may be longer.
“What did you have in mind?” he asks, thrusting his hips against my hand.
I look around to see if there is anyone there. Since the coast is clear, I sink down to my knees as Vance undoes his belt and takes out his cock. I lick my lips as he grips his thick member and positions it in front of my face.
“You going to suck my cock like a good little slut, Paige?” He growls and I nod my head.
Placing my hands on his muscular thighs, I open my mouth and let him slide the head of his dick into my mouth. I close my lips around him and suck on him. He curses through gritted teeth when I slide my tongue against his slit.
With his hand in my hair, he keeps me still as he pushes more of his cock into my mouth. I only manage to get a little more than halfway down his shaft before I tap on his leg, letting him know he needs to pull back. He releases my hair and I take a deep breath and look up at him.
“Too much for you?” he asks, mostly as a tease, but you could also hear the concern in his voice.
“A bit, but lucky for you I’m really good with my hands.” I wink and he chuckles.
I spit in my hand and lube up his cock. I jerk the part of him that I can’t get into my mouth and suck the rest. He rocks his hips in a steady rhythm as I bob my head up and down. He’s got a salty, musky taste to him. Drops of pre-cum coat my tongue and I swallow him.
“Jesus, Paige,” he groans.
More and more of his cum drips down my throat and, by the way his legs are tensing, I gather he’s close. But I don’t want to be left hanging. I’m too horny for that.
I pull away and stand up, checking once again to make sure we’re alone. Everyone is in outside by the pool, laughing and swimming.
The naughtiness of possibly getting caught is too much to deny, so I bend myself over the counter and undo my bikini bottoms. They drop to the floor with a splat. I’ll have to make sure to wipe that area with a towel before we go.
Vance stands behind me and gives my ass a spank.
The sharp sounds echo through the room and I groan, pushing back against him.
“Fuck, you’re such a dirty girl. Willing to just get railed in the middle of your kitchen, with your friends outside, by another man.” He teases with his fingers between my legs, sliding them across my clit ever so slowly.
I look back at him. “Please, fuck my pussy. I need it. I need your cock inside me,” I whine.
He chuckles and spanks me again.
I gasp, arching my back as my hands flatten against the granite countertop.
Vance kicks my legs open wider and slides the head of his cock between my wet folds. My pussy is so wet, there is no resistance when Vance slams all the way in. I try and keep my voice low as he begins to fuck me. His hands grip my waist as his hips pump in and out of my cunt.
“Jesus, such a tight fuckin’ pussy. You’re such a pretty little slut, Paige.” He whispers in my ear. “I’m going to enjoy rutting into it here. And again later. You want me to fill this cunt, baby? Then later fill your ass?”
I nod my head, so turned on now I’d probably agree to anything.
I hear a voice to my right and Vance pulls out quickly as one of our neighbours enters the kitchen. We stand next to each other and hope that she doesn’t round the table.
“Yeah, guys!” she greets us and thankfully she goes to the fridge, which is not close, and pulls out a pop.
“Such a nice day today, isn’t it?” She opens the can and takes a long sip. I think she just got out of the pool based on the bikini and the towel wrapped around her waist. It’s a nice light blue towel and the bikini she’s wearing leaves nothing to the imagination. I look over at Vance and we’re both pretty pulled in by her tits.
Slowly, I reach over as Sonya starts to talk about her day. I take his cock in my hand and try to stifle a grin as I tease him under the counter. I jerk his cock, just the tip, and I hear him inhale and exhale slowly.
“Your pool is incredible,” Sonya remarks, and I nod along as I torture Vance. He keeps his cool as I rub my thumb over the tip of his cock, and I commend his control as I press against his slit.
“…anyway, I hope to see you two at the fireworks later, eh? Toodles!” She waggles her finger and we both nod and say our goodbyes as she heads back outside.
Vance grips my wrist and backs me against the counter. His eyes are wild and I’m still sporting a teasing grin.
“Fucking tease,” he growls, gripping my head and planting a hard kiss against my lips.
When he pulls back, he whips me around and shoves his dick back into my pussy.
“You tease your husband like that?” He says roughly as he slams into me again and again.
“Yes, I’m such a bad girl.” I moan.
I gasp when Vance pinches my nipple over my bikini.
“That you are,” he groans.
My orgasm builds with every thrust. He’s hitting my G-spot perfectly and my toes start to curl.
“Come on, baby. You can do it. Come on my cock like that bad girl you are.” He leans over me and groans in my ear, “Just imagine Max and I in your slutty holes. Filling you up with our cum.”
I bite my fist and shatter when Vance reaches around and rubs my clit. I fall into a million pieces. Pleasure rushes through my body and hits me like a tidal wave. Wave after wave hits me.
“That’s it, you cock slut. Come on my cock. That’s it. Does that feel good, baby?”
Vance groans as he comes. Emptying himself into my pussy like he said he would.
He pulls out and I can feel his seed dripping down my leg. I bend over, slightly dizzy with bliss, and pick up my bikini bottom. I consider cleaning up the damp spot from my bathing suit being on the floor but, with the cum dripping down my legs, I figure I would make less of a mess if I just left it. Vance helps me back into it and gives me one more spank before we go back outside to fetch Max.
Because that was just the beginning. Now time for the real show to begin.  
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Chapter 6: Paige


Holding both men's hands, I pull them into the guest bedroom. I can feel my arousal already dripping down my leg. When I turn around the door is closed and both men look at me with hungry eyes. Max runs his hand across his hard jaw and my pussy quivers. 
Now that’s a face I want to sit on.
Vance cups his erection through his khakis. Both of them are sporting giant hard-ons and I can’t wait to get them inside me. Again.
I walk backward to the bed and, when my legs hit the edge, I scoot onto it, not breaking eye contact with the bear-like men who make this room feel even smaller. I feel like their prey as they walk to the edge of the bed.
My bikini is making the bed wet, but I don’t care. I can’t think of that when I have two men looking down at me hungrily, their cocks begging to be released. I slip out of the bikini and jump on the bed. They both inhale and groan when I part my legs and they see my glistening pussy.
I slide my hand in between my legs and run the tip of my fingers between my folds, moaning as I play with myself.
They both groan and start shedding their clothes.
Fuck, they are as big as you’d think. Their bodies are muscular from their necks down to their calves and their cocks jut out from their bodies, thick and hard. Dripping with pre-cum from the flared head.
I only need their cocks at this point and it’s something else to see them in their full naked glory.
My chest rises and falls as I stare at them. They wrap their fists over their erections and jerk themselves off slowly. One of them comes over to my left while the other one is to my right. The bed dips when they get onto me and I suddenly feel an inch tall.
But while my brain is wondering how this is going to work, my body is like, “Get the fuck moving. I want them in me now. I want their cocks stretching my pussy and ass, making me scream.”
I reach past Vance and grab the bottle of lube on the nightstand and give it to him. Just before I brought them into the bedroom, we discussed how Max will have my ass and Vance will have my pussy. I bet Jack will love that both of them took me at the same time. Just like he did with his friend.
Max lies down on the bed and I turn and swing my leg over his head, slowly placing my pussy over his mouth. I settle myself but he claps his hands down on my thighs and keeps me seated as he eats me out. His tongue runs over my clit again and again, lapping up my juices. I wonder if he tastes himself. Or Vince. Or Jack. It’s been a busy day.
While Max sucks my clit and pumps two fingers into me, Vance straddles his friend, getting my ass ready. Lubing up his fingers, her presses them against my hole. I moan as his fingers massage the ring of muscles until they give way and he presses them inside me.
Now I’ve got Max’s fingers in my pussy and Vance’s fingers in my ass. I already feel so full and my pussy pulses as I think how much more full I’ll feel once they're inside me.
Vance presses another finger inside my ass and pumps them ever so slowly.
“Oooooh,” I moan and push back against him.
“I can’t wait to fill your ass, Paige,” Vance whispers in my ear. I groan and he bends me over slightly. “Show Max a little love while I get this ass ready,” he says and I reach out and wrap my hand around Max’s cock.
He groans. The vibrators hit my core and I shiver.
My fingers don’t even touch, that’s how big he is. I run my fist up and down his hard length. Pressure builds in my abdomen as pleasure starts to overtake me. I already came like ten minutes ago and yet I’m already ready to come again. And again.
Vance pushes up a third finger and I cry out, causing him to slap his hand over my mouth.
“Shhh, baby. Don’t want anyone to hear you. What would the neighbours say if they caught you fucking other men?”
They’d ask to join us, is what I think. I wonder if Sonya would join us? But I shake it off and say nothing. I just keep jerking Max’s cock. A foursome would be amazing, but one fantasy at a time.
Max sucks my clit hard and I cry out again, but this time the sound is minimal because of Vance’s giant paw over my mouth.
“Such a needy little cunt,” Max groans and finger fucks me quickly. His two digits push in and then pull out so fast. The wet sounds are so erotic that I come. He holds me steady with his free hand and I place both my hands on his stomach as I shudder a release.
My mind is so dizzy with pleasure that Vance has to move me around and then down so Max can slip his cock into my pussy. Fuck, he fills me to the brink. And there is still more. My cunt stretches over him and we both release a breath of air when he bottoms out.
Vance holds me to his chest while his friends run his lubed-up cock over my ass cheeks then slides it up and down my crack.
Tapping the hole, he says, “You’re going to be so full of us, Paige. And you’re going to be even fuller when we come.”
The wet head touches my asshole and I take some calming breaths as he pushes in slowly.
I shudder and mewl.
“Please. Please fill me. Fill me with your come. I need it inside me.”
My pussy squeezes Max’s cock with every dirty word spoken.
“That’s it, dirty girl.” Max spanks my ass. “You’re such a good little cock slut.”
Slowly Vance slides into my ass. His cock sliding in with some effort but soon he’s inside me fully. And I feel like I’m going to burst. I’ve got two giant cocks in me, both pulsing with need.
I place my hands on Max’s chest and the fucking begins. When Max pulls out Vance pushes in, and when Max pushes in Vance pulls out. It’s a well-oiled machine that makes me wonder if these guys have done this before.
Tag-teamed a woman.
Max gets a firm grasp on my hips while Vance reaches around and cups my tits.
“You’ve got such great tits, Paige. So soft and look at these nipples… Fuck, you’re such a little cock slut, aren’t you? You love it when men fill your little holes?” He pinches each one in between his forefinger and thumb and I moan.
“Atta girl. Moan for us. Show us how much you like getting fucked like this, baby.”
I close my eyes and try and keep myself under control as they fuck me. Each thrust has me closer to orgasm, I can feel it tightening within me. The build-up is strong, and I know I’m going to need someone's hand on my mouth so I don’t scream.
“Such a beauty,” Max groans. “I bet all you have to do is flash that smile and you’d have any man hard and begging to fuck your sweet cunt.” He squeezes my waist and groans.
My body bounces up and down and sweat drips down my back. Vance pinches my nipples and I moan again.
“God, she’s squeezing my cock so good,” Max growls and pitches up, shoving his cock deeper inside me.
“Yeah, she’s got a tight ass as well. That husband of hers is one lucky bastard.”
Jack is a lucky bastard. And later he’s going to fuck these guys’ cum back inside me.
I reach behind me and cup Vance’s neck as they pound into me. I’m so close to coming. My vision stirs and my thighs start to shake. Max and Vance groan and with a few erratic thrusts, they are coming.
“Oh, fuuuuuuuck,” they groan, their cum shooting up inside me. One filing my ass while the other fills my pussy.
Thick ropes of semen coat my inner walls.
Their orgasm triggers my own and Vance covers my mouth as I come. The world goes silent and all I feel is the rush of pleasure flying through me until I’m a loose pile of limbs.
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Chapter 7: Paige


Max and Vance gently pull out of me. One of them heads to the bathroom and comes back with a glass of water for me. I’m still in a daze when they leave, but I get a little clearer when Jack walks in. 
“Hey there, baby.” He lies next to me and cuddles me close.
“How was it?”
“Fucking amazing.” I giggle.
“Yeah?” he grins.
“They said you were really lucky to have me.”
“I am.” Jack kisses me on the top of my head, then my neck, and down to my shoulders. “I’m the luckiest husband in the whole world.”
His kiss starts out sweet but becomes more passionate with each passing second. Soon he’s chucking off his clothes and lying next to me, suckling at the pulse on my neck.
He runs two fingers across my slit, gathering Max and Vance’s cum and rubbing it on my clit.
“Look at you, such a little cum slut. You’re dripping with cum.” Jack’s voice is deep and lustful as he pushes his finger inside me. He pumps them slowly, teasing me as another orgasm starts to build.
He slides his arm under my head and I look into his eyes as he curls his fingers against my G-spot.
“Oh, my God,” I gasp and spread my legs wider.
“Good girl.” He moans and runs his nose across my cheek. “Keep those legs spread, baby.”
He pulls out and settles between my legs. I keep them open as he says and his cock probes my entrance. All thick and veiny. He’s hard and velvety and, even though I just had two other men inside me, he thrusts into me like he owns my pussy.
He keeps his thrust at a steady rhythm. Rolling his hips, watching his cock disappear into my pussy.
“I love watching my cock slide into your cunt, Paige. And seeing it come out all shiny with your juices is fucking incredible. Plus, I’ve got your men’s cum coating my cock as well.”
He reaches down and cups my breast while sucking on my neck. His cock brushes against my G-spot and I feel another orgasm coming.
“Tell me,” he groans, “Tell me how they fucked you.”
The pleasure is so great I find it a little hard to talk but I managed to get a little out.
“M-Max licked my pussy w-while Vance lubed my ass. They both finger-fucked my holes. Preparing me for both of them. I-it felt really nice.”
“Yeah?” Jack nips at my ear lobe.
“Yeah. A-and I was jerking Max off when they were getting me ready. After that, we changed positions and Max put his cock inside me.”
“Did he stretch you good, baby?”
“Mmmhmm, yes. So good.”
Jack is fucking me faster. I can tell he’s imagining the scene in his head as he rails into me, the headboard banging against the wall.
“More. Give me more,” he groans.
“Vance fucked my ass. He slid in slowly. Fuck, it was incredible.”
“Did he put his cock inside you while Max was still in your pussy?” he asks.
I nod. “And together they fucked me until I screamed.”
Jack is voraciously fucking me now. Sounds of bodies slapping together, moans of pleasure, and the rhythmic bang of the headboard fill the room. Jack is like a wild animal. Something about me having sex with two men at the same time brought out another side of Jack. It ‘s like he got turned on by men using all my holes at once.
He cups my face and looks me right in the eyes, “You can fuck as many cocks as you want, baby. You can fuck an entire soccer team if you want. But this pussy is mine. Mine to fuck. Mine to please. You. Are. Mine.” He kisses me and I wrap my legs around his waist.
Fuck, yes. I’m his.
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Ultimate Hotwife Summer


Which filthy hotwife is next? 
Next in series: A Hotwife On Fireby Alexa Sommers
Life is heating up for Julie and Zach as the neighborhood Summer block party proves to be too hot to handle!
Read the entire series here:  https://mybook.to/ultimatehotwifesummer 
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A Hotwife Valentine's Excerpt 


“Hey, babe!” I call out as I shut the door behind me.  
I can’t wait to show her where we're going for Valentine’s Day weekend. I’ve got the tickets in my coat pocket and a mind full of dirty fantasies of what we are going to do once we get there.
“Babe?” I round the corner and see her with her headphones, looking at her phone. She hums along to a tune that I guess she’s playing on it and gasps when I take them off.
“Holy shit, you scared me!” She places her hand on her chest to calm her heart, soothing her breathing. “When did you come home?”
“Just now,” I say and kiss her on the tip of her cute nose. “Sorry I scared you.”
“Yeah? Well, how sorry are you?” Her eyes twinkle and I know exactly how I'm going to be apologizing later.
“Well, I’m sorry enough to fuck you senseless tonight, but I'm also bearing gifts.”
I pull out the tickets and hand them to her.
“These are tickets to the Bahamas.”
“Yep,” I say and pull out the pamphlet for the resort.
“Lustful Hearts Resort.” She reads, “Where all your fantasies can come true. Come to the beautiful tropics and enjoy. We have many amenities at our adults only resort. Check out our website to learn more and book your next vacation with us.”
She cocks her eyebrow. “Adults only resort.”
“Yep.” The smile on my face is huge and I can’t make it go away. “What do you say? You want to go on a naughty vacation with me?” 
I nudge her and kiss her shoulder.
“Well, yeah, I want to go.” She straddles my lap and gives me a big kiss on the lips.
And things start to go from joyous celebrations to fucking on the couch real quick.
I slide the straps of her shirt down her arms and the material pools at her waist, revealing her breasts and pert nipples. I lean forward and take one of them in my mouth, sucking on it until she’s moaning and writhing on my lap.
Paige grinds herself on my cock and I can feel it leaking pre-cum in my pants. She holds my head close to her chest, my tongue flicking her little nub over and over. She’s panting up a storm above me, then she pulls back and stands up, shedding her clothes until she’s naked before me.
She kneels down and takes off my belt and helps me out of my pants. My cock springs up when revealed from the confines of my underwear, slapping against my stomach. Paige wraps her fist around my aching erection and slides it up and down slowly. I open my legs wider and lay my arms along the top of the couch. I moan as I watch my wife lean forward and swallow my cock. I grip the couch and try not to buck into her sweet, inviting mouth.
Her head bobs up and down on my length. I can feel it hit the back of her throat. I close my eyes and lean my head against the couch.
“Fuuuck,” I moan.
I open my eyes and see that she is touching herself as she jerks me off. Sliding two fingers into her pussy.
“Feeling empty, baby?” I ask.
She nods.
I pull her off my cock and lift her up into my lap.
“Let me fill you.” I line my cock up with her entrance and she slowly sinks down, down until I’m inside her all the way.
“Oh, fuck!” she cries out and starts bouncing up and down my cock.
I watch her breasts sway. Her eyes close and her mouth opens to a perfect O. I grip her hips and help her along when she is getting close. Her movements become erratic. Then I flip her onto her back.
Paige giggles and wraps her legs around my waist. 
“When we get there… I want you to fuck some guy there,” I say while thrusting into my wife. “Yeah. I’ll… pick the guy… and I want you to fuck him, then… report… back to… me.”
“Yeah,” she moans.
“Yeah?”
“Yeah.” I thirst into her harder and soon she’s crying out as she comes all over my cock.
I pour into her as I come myself.
This is going to be the best vacation ever. 

End Of Chapter 1
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Chapter one
About Aila Glass


Aila Glass is a Canadian romance author, a hopeful romantic and the general of an army of Canadian geese who help her write her books. Her books are full of smut and there’s always a happily ever after. Forbidden romance is her joy and heroes with that V on their hips is her inspiration. If you are into quick and dirty instalove romances then check her out. 
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