

A Hotwife’s Special Night

A BC Repairmen Story

By Olivia Lawless

This is a work of fiction.  All of the characters, organizations, and events portrayed in this novel are either products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. The character’s ages are all 18+ and are willing participants in all sexual encounters.

Olivia on Twitter

olivialawlessauthor@gmail.com


Ultimate Hotwife Valentine

[image: Text, logo  Description automatically generated with medium confidence]
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Chapter 1

If Nick had a dollar every time he thought about the day Jackson installed the dishwasher he would be a millionaire. The ruse was that Jackson was there to install the dishwasher as a holiday gift, but he was there for a more important reason; joining them for an afternoon of giving his wife Erica her first hotwife experience.

Nick and Erica often talked about how exciting it would be to have someone be there with them. Sometimes they imagined the third being a woman, but mostly the fantasy involved a man. Nick wanted to watch another man take his wife. Erica wanted to put on a show for Nick, and the talk often sprinkled in their lovemaking.

Jackson was actually there to be the third, and prior to Erica getting home from work, he tied Nick to a chair just feet from the bed he shared with Erica. When she got home, Jackson presented her with a note Nick had written explaining that the real surprise was Jackson. She was speechless.

In her state of disbelief Jackson, scooped her up in his powerful arms and carried her upstairs. When they arrived in the bedroom she spotted Nick tied to a chair with his cock throbbing in anticipation.

The rest of the afternoon was as amazing as they hoped, and Jackson became the common subject. Erica would make references to him, giving Nick hints that she would like another hotwife afternoon. Nick would pacify her requests with excuses until she mentioned Jackson less and less.

When he told Erica to make sure she took Valentine’s Day off from work because he had something special planned, she asked him an unspoken question with her eyes.

He lowered his eyes and answered with a shake of his head. There were no words spoken, but she understood the message, “No sweetie, he won’t be joining us.”

Some days he felt horrible for keeping things a secret from her. He justified it the same way men justify anything; he was just looking out for her best interests. That’s bullshit. Not letting her in on the secret robbed her from the same anticipation he had for that night.

Just thinking about the special night he planned for them made his cock swell. Several times he almost let the cat out of the bag, but he kept the secret to himself. She was going to be so excited and mad when she found out. Hopefully the excitement crushed the mad, and he survived the night.


Chapter 2

Each day passed at a lethargic pace until the morning of February 14th. Since Nick and Erica both had the day off they slept in. Finally they crawled out of the comfort of their king sized bed and headed to the kitchen. Nick made pancakes and sausage links; Erica’s favorite.

The two laughed and ate, their comments carrying plenty of sexual innuendo. Erica could talk dirty with the best of them; it was something that Nick loved.

Erica had decided that, with their Valentine’s Day celebration approaching, they should hold off on sex until today. The dry spell was making Nick crazy; eight sexless days. Erica didn’t like their arrangement either, but knowing that the wait would make Nick a raving sex maniac was worth it.

They finished breakfast and went about their morning routines. Erica was the first to take a shower. After he heard the water start, Nick made a call. The phone rang twice before a man answered.

“Hi, this is Jackson.”

“Good morning Jackson, this is Nick.”

“Good morning Nick, today is the day!”

“I can’t talk long. I just wanted to make sure that our plans were still on for today.”

“I’m already at the hotel. Don’t forget Erica,” He said laughing.

“There’s no chance of that.” Nick thought about his plans without Erica being present, and it didn’t have the same level of eroticism.

“See you in a bit.”

The line went dead, and Nick erased the call. He retrieved two bags from the walk-in closet and set them on the bed. He opened both and started to pack clothes for him. He knew well enough not to pack anything for Erica; men were amateurs when it came to packing.

He finished putting things in his bag and walked towards the bathroom. When he entered, Erica was still in the shower. He stopped and gazed through the steamy glass of the shower watching her body move. She had her head tilted back and was letting the water rain down on her head.

“Would you like company?” He asked hopefully.

“I would like company at the hotel. We agreed that we would wait until then.”

She moved and her steamy silhouette showed the curves of her body. He remembered how watching Jackson’s hands move over her curves made him feel. His cock started to swell.

The water stopped, and Erica pushed open the shower door. She took a towel from the rung and started drying herself. Aware of Nick’s gaze on her, she fed his desire. She ran the towel over her hair and felt how her movements made her breasts bounce. She never turned away from him and gave him a full view of her body. When it came time to dry her legs she turned away from him and bent over slowly. The towel moved down her leg, and with each inch, more of her bottom started to show.

“Do you like what you see?” she asked. She knew the answer but wanted him to tell her.

“I’m having trouble breathing watching you dry off.”

“Do you want a taste?”

“I would love a taste!” He blurted out. His cock was hard and pushing for release against his underwear.

“Come here.”

Erica moved to sit her ass on the edge of the bathroom counter and spread her legs. She held her towel in one hand, and her other hand caressed her breasts.

Nick didn’t know if he was supposed to pull his underwear down or not. He arrived seconds later and stood between her spread legs.

She smiled at him, but he was watching her hand. It moved down her body until her fingers touched her clit. She watched as his gaze locked on her fingers, which sent a rush through her body.

“Open your mouth.” She said and slid her fingers down until several disappeared inside her pussy.

He watched and his pulse was pounding in his chest. His cock wanted attention, any kind of attention.

Erica slid her fingers in and out, making sure he had a good view of what she was doing. Thoughts of giving in and letting him fuck her right now flashed through her mind. A brief internal struggle renewed her resolve, and she pulled her fingers from her wet pussy and lifted them to his mouth.

Nick closed his mouth over her slick fingers and started to suck. The taste of her pussy was like a drop of water to a parched man. She had decided on no sex before the hotel stay, and now she gave him a taste to drive him crazy.

Her plan worked to perfection. She knew there was nothing that Nick wouldn’t do for her to get more than a taste of her.

She pulled her fingers from his mouth and slid them back inside her wet pussy. Nick stood like he was hypnotized. She raised her fingers to his mouth but pulled them back and licked the tips.

Nick’s cock was hard and ready, but he wasn’t the one in charge. She put them in his waiting mouth, and he licked and sucked greedily.

“That’s enough for now.” Erica said and slowly pulled her fingers from his mouth. “I’ll let you taste more at the hotel.”

He was speechless. Nick loved the way Erica knew him, the way she teased him. He knew that no matter how much she teased him there was always the amazing payoff.

“Get in the shower and get ready so we can leave,” she said.

Erica slid off the counter and grabbed his cock through his underwear.

“Save this for me. I expect an afternoon of fucking like they write about in those erotica books.”
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The drive to the hotel was uneventful. Neither had been to this hotel, so conversation centered on customer reviews and what to expect. The majority of reviews were positive about the attentive hotel staff and a variety of things to do. All Nick told her was that he had scheduled a massage for them shortly after check-in to relax them.

Erica had never had a professional massage before. She thought men who did that were a bit creepy. She knew there were plenty of legitimate and trustworthy people in the profession, but the thought of a stranger putting their hands on her made her nervous.

“So do we have to strip down for the massage?” she asked.

“That’s up to the individual. If you want to, you can.”

“Do we know if the people doing the massage are men or women?

“I told them I wanted the best. I don’t know their genders.”

“If we both get women I’m going to be pissed.” She laughed. Her laughter had a hint of warning.

“If they send in two women, I will make sure that you get a man, a strong man that can work out your kinks.”

“Don’t you mean work out the kinks in my muscles?”

Nick realized that he almost slipped up. He meant kinks, but she just didn’t know it yet.

“Yes, that’s what I meant, unless you have a kink about fucking a masseuse that I don’t know about?”

“Don’t worry, if I develop a kink for fucking a masseuse, I’ll let you watch.” She smiled.

He smiled back at her. If she only knew what was in store for her. He couldn’t wait for her to find out.


Chapter 3

They arrived at the hotel and pulled up to the door. He got out and pulled his jacket tight against the February cold. He handed the keys to the valet and walked around to open Erica’s door. They walked into the hotel hand in hand.

Once inside, Erica took in the splendor. There was no need for such opulence, but she had to admit that she liked it. Nick handled check-in, and soon he was leading them away towards the elevator.

“This place is really nice,” she whispered to him. “You must really want to have sex with me.”

He couldn’t help but laugh with her. There had never been a time where they were out of sync when it came to sex. It wasn’t always intercourse, but they took every opportunity to be intimate with each other.

“If taking you to a fancy hotel guarantees sex, I’m going to book our room for the whole week.”

“I’m not sure you brought enough clothes for that.”

“We wouldn’t need clothes.”

The elevator door opened, and they joined two other couples in the car. Nick pushed the button for the top floor, and they moved to the back. Each of the couples smiled the knowing smiles of why people book hotels on Valentine’s Day. They are looking for something different, and that meant sex in a new place.

One couple exited on the sixth floor and the other on the ninth. Erica squeezed his hand when they were by themselves and smiled. She was done with not having sex, and when the time finally came, she was going to fuck Nick until he was so tired, he couldn’t move a muscle.

“I arranged to have the massage in our room,” he said once they exited the elevator.

“How big is our room?”

“Big enough or I’m going to ask for a refund.”
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Nick was telling the truth about the room. It was as big as a large apartment. There was a spacious living room with several bedrooms. Multiple bathrooms and a whirlpool helped fill the space. As they toured the room, Erica noticed that one of the bedrooms had massage tables set up for their private session.

A knock at the door turned their heads.

“That must be for our appointment. Head into the room, and I’ll let them in.”

“Okay, but remember about if there are two women…” She let her veiled threat trail off.

Erica walked to the room and saw towels on the bed. She still felt nervous about this, but she knew that Nick had gone to some trouble to set it up, so she would play along.

Nick returned shortly and closed the door behind him.

“They sent a man and a woman. I assume you want the man?”

She had to think about that for a second because she wasn’t sure. The result should be the same independent of the gender of the masseuse. She wasn’t sure if it made a difference to Nick.

“It doesn’t matter to me, you can choose.”

“Okay, I guess we undress and lie face down on the table.”

“Close your eyes while I undress.” She joked. “Are you doing naked or underwear?”

“I think underwear is appropriate, but you can make your own decision.”

Erica undressed until she was just in her underwear. She looked at the pink pair she was wearing and decided that they were appropriate for the situation.

“I’m going to leave my underwear on.”

“I’ll let them in.” He said and started walking to the door.

She climbed on the massage table and the material was cool against her skin. Her nipples hardened and she tried to get comfortable with her head in the ring. She heard the door open and soft talking before the door closed again.


Chapter 4

The table next to her made noises, letting Erica know that Nick was taking position. She hoped that she didn’t look too silly lying on the table face down in her pink panties. As long as Nick approved, it didn’t matter what anyone else thought.

Soon soft classical music filled the room. Erica didn’t know the composer, but it was relaxing. Erica heard footsteps approach, and an excited energy filled her body. She just wanted it to start instead of the anticipation.

Erica took a deep breath and let it out slowly. Wait; there was a hint of familiarity in the air. She breathed in deep through her nose, and she knew that scent. She had only smelled it one time before, and it belonged to Jackson.

“Hello Erica.”

His voice was deep and confident and felt like it was wrapped in honey. That fucker Nick arranged for Jackson to be here and kept it a secret. He was in the best kind of serious sexual trouble for not telling her.

She didn’t entirely trust her voice. She cleared her throat before squeaking out a mousy, “Hi, Jackson.”

Knowing that Jackson was going to have his hands on her sent a jolt of sexual energy through her body. She no longer worried about the lying almost naked on the table. In fact, she wished that she had been nude for him.

“We are going to have to remove these so they don’t get wrecked.”

Erica felt Jackson’s hands start on the backs of her thighs and move up to her ass. He spent time touching her and feeling her curves; reacquainting himself with her ass. He hooked his fingers inside the waistband of her underwear, and she lifted her hips off the table.

Jackson took his time pulling her underwear down. She assisted as much as she could. Finally they cleared her feet, and he set them on the table next to her legs.

Erica wondered if this massage came with a happy ending. She laughed to herself at the absurdity of the questions; of course, there was going to be a happy ending.

The touch of oil being applied to her back startled her. Jackson started at the nape of her neck and squeezed a long trail down her back to her ankle. Another trail started at her other ankle and moved up to her ass.

She felt his strong hands start on her left ankle. He used his thumbs to work the oil into her skin, moving inch by inch closer to her ass.

Up his hands climbed her leg with the soothing music playing in the background. With each inch closer, her heart pounded harder. Finally his hands moved over her ass and between her legs. She lifted her ass in the air to give him full access to her body.

His slick fingers brushed against her pussy, and she wanted to be done with the massage. Erica wanted a fast-forward button to hit and move right to the happy ending. His fingertips ran over her pussy and stopped on her clit. She let out a gasp and subtly spread her legs further apart.

Jackson traced slow circles over her clit and then slid his finger inside. She felt cheated that it wasn’t his thick cock, but he still made her feel amazing. He teased her clit while fucking her slowly with his thumb.

She felt his rhythm build and moved her hips to match his pace. Her breathing became heavy. Not wanting things to get too hot too soon he moved his hand from between her legs and continued the massage.

He repeated his movements starting with the other ankle and moving up. This time when he reached her ass, he kept his fingers away from her pussy and continued up her back.

The sensation of his hands on her body was sending mixed signals. First, there was some fucking that was going to happen soon. Second, he was very good as a masseuse, and she felt very relaxed.

“Turn over, Erica.”
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Nick watched from where he stood at the base of her table. There had never been a second masseuse. He hadn’t bothered keeping his clothes on and stood watching Jackson’s hands on and in his wife.

With each movement of Jackson’s strong hands working the oil into Erica’s skin Nick’s anticipation heightened. When Jackson started massaging Erica’s ass, Nick’s cock became rigid. He didn’t know what to do with his hands when Jackson started to finger fuck his wife, but he knew that he wasn’t going to do anything to stop Jackson.

When he heard Jackson tell Erica to turn over he moved to the side of the table. She flipped over and looked around to see what was going on. Nick was there within arm’s reach, and Jackson was waiting to get settled before he applied oil to her front.

She tilted her head so she could see Nick. “You’re in trouble mister.”

The smile that followed told him what kind of trouble he was in.

Jackson squirted the oil on her front and then tossed the bottle to Nick. Nick applied some oil to his hands and dropped the bottle.

Jackson took less time with her front and moved up her legs to her stomach and breasts. Soon she was covered in a glistening sheen, as was Nick’s cock.

Nick watched Jackson push Erica’s legs apart. Jackson climbed on the table, and Nick’s heartbeat started to quicken. Nick couldn’t wait until Jackson stretched Erica’s pussy with his thick cock.
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Erica spread her legs at the slightest push from Jackson. He was naked, and his cock was ready. He mounted the table and knelt between her legs.

She turned her head to her husband Nick and said, “Come here.”

He stepped to within arm’s reach, and she took his cock with her hand. It was already slick from the oil he applied earlier, and she felt his familiar girth in her hand. This time was much different than the time at their house when he was tied up watching Jackson fuck her. Being able to have her hand on him brought another level of excitement.

She smiled at Nick before turning to Jackson.

Erica and Jackson locked eyes, and she might as well screamed, “I’M READY!” with the intensity of her gaze.

Jackson leaned over and put his hands on the edge of the table even with her breasts. The weight of his cock brushed against the small of her stomach, and she reached down with her free hand. He moved his hips, and she pushed his cock down until it pushed against her clit. He stopped moving, and she stroked her clit with his cock several times before she pushed it farther down, and he started sliding inside.

Erica turned to watch Nick, and his gaze was fixed on her crotch. She could see that Nick was holding his breath, and as Jackson entered her, he slowly released it.

She couldn’t think of anything more erotic that seeing her husband so excited watching another man fuck her. Not only just another man. Jackson was a man with a large thick cock that was going to stretch her pussy to a limit that Nick never could.

The number of times that Erica had wished to have Jackson inside her again was several times a day. She wondered if it would feel as good as she remembered or if time added to the memory; similar to how retelling of legends grow.

Slowly in one smooth stroke, she felt him push his stiff shaft inside her slick pussy. Several times she thought he wasn’t going to fit, but he kept pushing and moments later his body was pressed tight against her.

“Kiss me.” She told Jackson. “Then suck on my nipples before you start fucking me; unless you can’t help yourself.”

She smiled playfully, and Jackson couldn’t help but match her smile. He tried to think of a witty retort, but she was right. Erica was beautiful. He wouldn’t be able to help himself.

Jackson lowered his face to hers, and they kissed slowly. While they kissed, she unconsciously stopped stroking Nick, until Jackson lifted his face and moved to her chest. He took one nipple and sucked it into his mouth, and Erica let out a soft moan. Nick also let out a moan watching Jackson’s mouth on Erica.

She took her hand and pushed his head to her other breast. He moved willingly and took this nipple in his teeth. He pulled on her nipple and then sucked hard. He took her nipple in his teeth again and pulled harder. Erica and Nick moaned in unison.

With each pull and bite and brush of his teeth against her, Erica shifted her ass on the table encouraging him to do more. When he still didn’t move his hips, she started moaning louder.

That was the trick.

“My hands are too slippery. I’m going to pull you down.” He said and lifted off her body.

Jackson stood at the base of the table and leaned down and hooked his arms under her knees. In one smooth movement he pulled her down until her ass was even with the edge of the table. He dipped his hips and his cock dropped to her pussy and then inside.

Her grip slipped off Nick’s erection when Jackson pulled her down. He took a few steps to the side so she could continue to stroke him, but her attention was on Jackson. Nick took matters into his own hand and started stroking his cock.

Erica reached down and gripped the edge of the table to keep her from sliding as Jackson fucked her. The oil covering her body was making it tough to stay put; Jackson gripped her by the wrists to help.

With her secure, Jackson started fucking Erica. Her hips moved to let him take long slow strokes. The beautiful erotic ecstasy of having her pussy stretched by Jackson stiffened her nipples more, and they silently cried out for attention.

She turned to Nick.

“Take your hand off your cock and suck my nipples.”

He moved quickly to comply. He put his hands on her slippery breasts and lowered his face to her chest. Nick took her nipple in and sucked. His hands moved over her tits, and he rubbed and pulled on her other nipple.

“Yes…” Erica whispered.

Jackson had picked up the pace now that Nick was involved. The muscles in his arms bulged as he held her wrists.

“More…” Erica said louder.

Nick moved his mouth to her other nipple, and his hands caressed her breasts. Jackson’s thrusts found a pace that brought loud moans, feeding both men’s desire.

“More!” She screamed.

The thrusts came fast and furious and Jackson’s thick cock jackhammered into Erica. Nick pulled and pinched and sucked and bit her nipples, and her moaning turned to screaming.

As Jackson’s cock pounded Erica’s tight pink pussy her body started to shake.

“Don’t cum in me.” She pleaded between breaths. “Cum on my tits!”

Erica barely finished her request when her body shook with pleasure. Wave after wave raced through her body as Jackson’s cock and Nick’s mouth created a mind-numbing orgasm. She came again and again until her orgasm started to fade and Nick lifted his head.

Jackson pulled his cock from her. He gripped his cock with his hand and rested the tip on her clit and he moaned. All three of them watched a thick stream of cum shoot from his cock and trace up her torso. He squeezed and another stream shot from his cock. He did this several more times and soon her breasts and stomach were sprinkled with his hot fluid.

Erica took her hand and smeared his cum over her tits. Next she reached that hand out and gripped Nick’s cock. She never knew that jacking her husband off with cum from another man was so erotic, but it was. She stroked him hard and fast and seconds later Nick groaned in pleasure.

Nick stepped closer and with her next stroke, cum shot from his cock, landing on her tits. She continued to stroke as several more smaller streams dotted her chest, and then he was done. Erica continued to hold and touch Nick’s cock as his cock became soft and flaccid.

“I’m very happy to see you Jackson,” she said. Her hands moved to Nick’s balls.

“I am very happy to see both of you,” Jackson answered honestly.

“I will have to teach Nick a lesson for keeping secrets from me,” She said and gave his balls a slight squeeze.

“Don’t be too hard on him. He was the one that planned for me to be here.” Jackson reasoned.

Nick tried to look innocent and shrugged his shoulders.

“Nick’s a big boy; you don’t have to stand up for him.”

“I’m not saying you can’t have your fun with him, but make it memorable enough that he schedules another meeting in the future.” He grinned and laughed.

Erica started to laugh but kept a grip on Nick’s balls.

Jackson moved away from Erica’s bottom and offered her a hand up. She took his hand and sat up on the massage table. When she was sitting, he stepped to her and kissed her. They kissed for several seconds before he stepped away. He turned and gave Nick a slap on the ass before walking towards the door of the room.

After Jackson left the two of them to shower and clean up. They left the room for housekeeping.


Chapter 5

“Jackson’s visit was unexpected,” Erica said as they sat down to dinner at the swanky hotel restaurant.

“Does that mean you liked it or not?” Nick answered and tried to sound innocent.

“I’m pretty sure I enjoyed myself.” She smiled as the waiter approached the table.

They took their time ordering drinks and dinner. The waiter brought over the bottle of champagne and poured their glasses. Once he left they continued their conversation.

“The question is if you enjoyed yourself?” she inquired over the rim of her champagne glass.

Nick took a large drink from his glass before responding.

“I enjoyed myself quite a bit.”

“What about the end? Was that weird?” She asked softly.

She’s not sure how that ever got into her head. She had never thought of something like that before but it seemed like the right thing at the time. Having one man cum on your chest and then using that as lubricant to jack-off your husband was incredibly erotic for her; but what about Nick?

“I’ll admit,” Nick said. “If you had suggested it before tonight, I would have been skeptical, but it was fucking hot.”

Erica smiled and warmth started spreading through her body. Maybe it was the champagne but she knew it was really from the look in Nick’s eye. The passion in his voice was clear.

“Do we have more plans involving Jackson for this weekend?”

She wasn’t going to ask, but since they were talking about recent events she couldn’t help herself.

“I thought you liked surprises?” He chuckled.

“I do like surprises, but knowing that he was here makes me think that everyone around has a potential to be him. I half expected him to be our waiter tonight.”

Nick looked down when she was done.

“Oh shit,” she said softly. “I know that look Nick. You were planning on having him be our waiter!” Her voice increased in volume.

“Hold on,” Nick said as he tried to take control of the conversation. He took time to pour more champagne in their glasses. “Maybe there was a time that I thought about maybe having Jackson be our waiter, but I switched it to the massage angle.”

“That’s bullshit.” Her wide grin sent shockwaves straight to Nick’s groin. “You are a terrible liar. You are a good husband and a great fuck but a terrible liar.”

“I think your want for him is clouding your thoughts, or maybe it’s the champagne?”

“Don’t even try to change the subject. Spill the fucking beans. What’s planned for tonight?”

She thought about all the different scenarios that come to life with Jackson involved. Was it going to be on-site or somewhere else in the city? What was the scenario going to be? Was Nick going to be tied up again? She hoped that was the case. Watching him helpless while Jackson fucked her was so erotic; she desperately wanted to replicate that scenario.

“I thought we could do a bit of dancing and then a few more drinks, and maybe I could get lucky,” he joked.

“Shut the fuck up. I couldn’t be more of a sure thing tonight sweetie, whether Jackson was here or not. But I know he is.”

“Okay, there is something planned, but that’s all I’m going to say.”

Their dinner arrived, and Erica took a long look at him to make sure it wasn’t Jackson. She turned and smiled at her husband who was smiling back. She loved a game of cat and mouse. The waiter left the table to the couple.

“I love you Nick,” she said before picking up her silverware to enjoy her dinner.
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They took their time over dinner and mixed the food with champagne and sexual innuendos. Lots of laughs and smiles accompanied the conversation, and by the time they finished dessert, both Nick and Erica were riding a slight buzz. They left the restaurant hand in hand and headed for the front of the hotel.

Nick checked in with the valet and their vehicle was brought around. The happy couple got in the vehicle and Nick drove off.


Chapter 6

Erica didn’t pay attention to where Nick was driving. She was too focused on what was planned for after the dancing. Nick knew how much she liked to dance, and it made sense that it would be part of the night’s activities.

Finally Nick pulled into a parking lot under a building Erica swore was a law firm.

“Are you sure we are at the right place?” She asked and then realized what was happening. “Wait, there won’t be any dancing other than mattress dancing.” She giggled loudly.

“I can’t believe you just said that,” he said, but he was laughing right along with her.

“Is he here?”

“Is who here?”

Erica reached over and put her hand over his crotch and started rubbing Nick’s cock.

“You know who.”

“Voldemort?”

They shared a love of everything Harry Potter, and that made them both laugh.

“Okay, I’ll just go along and pretend that I don’t know what’s going on.”

She continued to rub his swelling cock. He found an open spot and parked the vehicle.

“Let’s go.” He said and smiled.

“I can’t wait to go mattress dancing.” She squealed with excitement.

They exited the vehicle and headed to the glass doors close to their parking spot. Nick held the door for Erica and then entered a small vestibule.

“Hi, we are Nick and Erica.” Nick said to the large gentleman behind the desk.

There wasn’t any other furniture in the room. A closed glass door behind the man was the only other exit to the room.

“Yes, I know,” The man said in a baritone voice. “You can go through to the elevator, and it will take you to the right floor. When the doors open you are to exit and proceed to the door.”

“Do I leave my keys with you?” Nick asked hesitantly.

“Are you giving me your vehicle?” The man asked and smiled.

“I’ll just keep them on me, thank you.”

Nick took Erica’s hand and led her towards the rear glass door. The lock clicked before Nick reached for the handle, so when he pulled, it opened easily.

“Enjoy.” The man at the desk said.
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The two were so excited that neither spoke in the elevator. It opened after a short ride, and they walked down a short hallway that ended in a door.

Nick turned to Erica and gave her hand a short squeeze.

“Ready?” he asked.

She nodded her head and squeezed his hand back.

He opened the door and stepped into a dimly lit room that contained a large bed and several wardrobes. Erica closed the door behind them, and they stood waiting for something to happen. Several seconds passed as their eyes grew accustomed to the room, and they could see a large bathroom was on the right side of the room. Against the far wall, there were three doors.

Each of the doors had a different color: White, Red and Black. In each of the doors a small glass square was centered in the upper part of the door, like an institution. The red door had the glow of lights flickering behind it.

“I don’t see a dancefloor or hear any music,” Erica said. Her tone was playful.

Almost on cue, the Red door opened and a beautiful half-naked woman walked out.

“This is a new twist.” Erica whispered.

“Good evening,” The woman said while walking confidently towards them. “Tonight will be something new for all of us. Normally we don’t allow the use of our facilities to non-staff members, but a former student made some arrangements. I assume you are familiar with Jackson?”

At the mention of Jackson’s name, both of their pulses began to quicken. Erica wasn’t sure if it could be attributed to what was going to happen with Jackson or to the woman being naked from the waist up.

“What is this place?” Erica asked.

“This is the Dominatrix School. I’m Ms. Iris and normally I would be in charge of your training, but Jackson is the master tonight.”

“The Dominatrix School?” Erica asked. “Should I even ask what you teach here?”

“You’re beautiful,” Ms. Iris answered.

Ms. Iris stepped next to Nick and Erica and neither of the two could keep their eyes off her ample breasts. Her nipples were small tight circles on her breasts. She reached down and took Erica’s hands and put them on her breasts. Then she pulled Erica to her and kissed her.

Nick felt like his jaw dropped similar to Wylie E Coyote watching this woman kiss Erica. His wife did nothing to stop this woman kissing her, and Nick wondered how long this kiss would last. If he was lucky the kiss would never end, but it did.

Ms. Iris pulled away from the kiss and took Nick by the hand. Erica stood like Ms. Iris’s kiss turned her to stone and watched transfixed as Nick was led away to the Red Door.
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Several minutes passed while Erica waited alone in the large bedroom. This was very different from all the sexual scenarios she had played in her mind. First, there was no other woman. Maybe future scenarios or fantasies might sprinkle in a woman from time to time, because she could still taste Ms. Iris’s lip gloss on her lips; strawberry.

Second, this place was different from any place she had been to before. How did Nick know about it? He certainly had some explaining to do.

Finally Ms. Iris emerged from the Red Door and walked to Erica.

“Do you have any preference for what you want to wear tonight?” Ms. Iris asked.

Erica was surprised by the question. She didn’t know there was going to be a dress-up portion to tonight’s festivities. Unsure of the choices, she did the only logical thing.

“I’d like it if you picked for me.”


Chapter 7

The outfit selection process went by quickly, and Ms. Iris helped her into the few items, which were mostly jewelry. Ms. Iris finished by pulling Erica’s hair back into a ponytail; no need to cover the recently fastened collar.

“You look beautiful.” Ms. Iris said after stepping back to take a look.

Sometimes women said that same line to each other in a false sense of security, but Ms. Iris meant it. Erica was beautiful.

She picked out a black leather collar that had a small silver ring connected in the front. That ring connected two larger silver rings. Those two linked to more, and the effect was that Erica wore an outfit made of silver rings that was ostensibly see-through. The back cascaded in mirrored fashion to the front.

Ms. Iris made sure that the circles on Erica’s breasts were positioned so that her nipples were centered in two of the silver rings. The outfit ended just below her ass. She wore nothing on her legs or feet.

When Erica questioned Ms. Iris about that, the woman only smiled like an adult does when looking at a child that doesn’t understand what is going on. She patted Erica on the hand and assured her that everything was going to be okay.

The last item was a black blindfold that Ms. Iris affixed. Next she led Erica to the Red Door.

“I envy your time in the Red Room, Erica. It will be an experience and an awakening that you never knew existed. If you enjoy it, like I think you will, please schedule something with me for a further awakening.”

Erica could feel the woman’s warm breath on her shoulder, and then she felt Ms. Iris press her body against her back. Ms. Iris’s hard nipples found their way through Erika’s ring enclosure and press into her skin while Ms. Iris’s arms wrapped around Erica.

Ms. Iris kissed Erica lightly on the shoulder and pushed her pelvis against Erica’s ass. Erica could feel the heat from Ms. Iris’s pussy, and that sent small lightning bolts through Erica’s body.

Before Erica could react more–or Ms. Iris could do more–Ms. Iris stepped away, and Erica stood in silence already missing the warmth of the other woman pressed against her. A door opened and closed, and Erica knew that was Ms. Iris leaving the room.

There was no need to wait any longer. Erica reached out and found the door handle and turned the knob. The door opened easily and she walked in.


Chapter 8

The first thing Erica noticed was the temperature of the room was much warmer than the room she was just in. Erica could hear the crackling of a fire off to her left and wondered what she was walking into.

When she got far enough into the room to close the door behind her, she turned and did just that. Even with the silver rings on her and Nick in the room with her, she felt very alone and vulnerable. Ms. Iris didn’t give her any instructions; she didn’t know what to do.

“Hello, Erica.”

Jackson’s voice enveloped her like a sweet protective shell, and she knew that whatever happened from here would be okay. She wondered how crazy that sounded, because she didn’t really know him.

He had been at her house installing a dishwasher, but he was actually there to fuck her in front of her husband. She didn’t have a background or know any of his family history or his likes or dislikes, but she just knew in her heart that he was a good guy. She also knew that there was no way that Nick would put her in harm’s way; no matter how much he liked watching her get fucked.

“Hello, Jackson,” her voice was no louder than a church mouse squeak.

“I heard that Nick told you there would be dancing tonight.”

He hadn’t touched her yet but the proximity of his voice told her he was close. Even without him talking, she already knew that. She sensed his closeness, and the smell of his cologne gave him away. She breathed in deeply and pushed out her breasts before she slowly exhaled.

“That’s what he told me, but I told him I’d rather be mattress dancing.” She answered and lowered her head.

Even with her head lowered Jackson could still see her smile.

“I like that,” He nodded as he spoke. “I’ve never heard something described that way, but I certainly know what you are talking about. Come with me.”

Jackson took her hand and led her further into the room.

“Nick?” She asked and when there was no response she asked again.

“He’s tied up at the moment. Just give me time and everything will be revealed.”

She nodded her agreement and followed Jackson’s lead.

Soon he led her to a spot closer to the fire before he stopped her progress. He knelt down and fixed her feet in padded ankle bindings attached to the floor. Next he affixed similar items to her wrists.

“Stand here,” he whispered, and her body vibrated in anticipation.

Erica could feel something being attached to her wrist bindings and then the sound of chains being pulled through steel rungs. The clickety-clack of the chain almost echoed in the room before she felt her arms being raised. Her arms continued to be pulled up until they were stretched and she formed a human ‘X’.

Once she was secured, her blindfold was removed and Jackson stood in front of her. He kissed her hard on the mouth, and his tongue slid inside hers. She kissed him back with the same ferocity, and she wished her arms weren’t suspended over her head. Jackson kissed her long and then stepped back, and Erica took in the surroundings.

Jackson stood several paces in front of her with a blazing fire at his back. The glow of the fire made him appear immortal with his physique. The only clothing he wore was a skimpy black pair of boxer briefs that looked like someone had painted on his body. His body already glowed with the sheen of sweat from the heat of the fire and the flickering of the flames that danced orange and red colors across his skin.

She turned to her right, and there was a mostly bare wall made out of stone blocks. Several steel rungs were attached to the wall in various spots. In the corners, were tables of interesting sex toys. She could see paddles and whips and crops and other items she had no idea of.

Her position made it hard for her to see behind her, but she craned her neck and caught sight of Nick in her peripheral vision strapped to a board. His legs were bound in several spots and his arms were also strapped. Two large straps encircled his chest, and his cock was hard and ready.

“I told him if he was nice, I wouldn’t gag him. I will make the same offer to you.”

“If you gag me, how do you expect me to put your cock in my mouth?” she answered. She was happy with her wordplay.

“I’m not worried about that right now.” He smiled at her before walking away.

“If you’re not nice to me, I might not let you put your cock in my mouth.” She called after him, trying to gain the upper hand.

He never responded. He kept walking and picked up three things from the tables and put them behind his back as he turned back towards her.

[image: ]

Nick watched from his place of bondage. As much as he wanted to not have a gag he knew in the end that he wouldn’t be able to control himself watching Jackson and Erica. He remembered the first time and the struggle it was to remain silent. He was happy with her panties stuffed in his mouth as a makeshift gag.

He thought back to the original planning of tonight and how the path ended up here. His initial apprehension over scheduling this activity slowly drained away once he saw her in the silver rings. There is no way something so simple could look so impossibly hot on Erica; but it did. The rings were positioned perfectly and they enhanced her body to a point that he wanted a full length picture to put up in their house.

She wasn’t even in the room and he was already hard. His thoughts took him to images of Jackson’s powerful thighs driving his thick cock inside Erica and he wanted to scream for her to come in the room, but the extra time Ms. Iris took with the outfit was worth it.

He watched as Jackson hooked her wrists and ankles to bindings and stretched her body out. As her arms lifted the rings slid upward to hand mid-way down her ass cheeks. The image was breathtaking.

Now Jackson was walking back with items in his hands. Things were going to get hotter than the heat of the fire and his cock throbbed in anticipation.
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Erica watched Jackson walk back towards her with his hands behind his back. He kept walking until he was behind her and she could hear items being set on the ground. Moments passed, and then she felt his hand on her ass.

“I’m going to ask you some questions.” He whispered in her ear.

The smell of him filled her nose, and her body reacted. She was already wet with desire, and her body was trying to do something about it.

“Is this like a pop quiz or something? If so, I’ll tell you right now that I didn’t study,” she said, proud of her answer.

She felt his hand slide off her ass, and the sound of leather striking skin rang through the room. A warm sensation flowed out from where the leather of the riding crop struck the bottom of her ass cheek. The sound startled her more than the pain.

“This isn’t a pop quiz. Also, you will only answer when given permission.”

“Hold on, if this is…” was all she got out before the crop struck again. A sharp ‘crack’ and the leather licked the bottom of her ass just next to the first strike.

The warming sensation flowed out and spread over her ass. The pain gripped her nipples and squeezed tight.

“I said, if…”

Jackson flicked his wrist, and the crop struck three more times, forming a small circle on her other ass cheek. Nick watched the action, and his erection stood rigid from excitement. The skin on her ass was turning light pink where Jackson used the riding crop, and the slight color was driving Nick wild.

Again the pain followed by the pleasure. Her ass was now warm from the touch of the crop, and her body was funneling the pain directly to her pussy.

Erica opened her mouth to speak but decided against it and closed her lips. Jackson smiled.

“Do you understand when you may talk, Erica?”

She took a minute to think before answering, “Yes.”

The tone in her voice was snarky because she wanted some banter but after feeling how the lick of the crop made her feel, she almost wanted to break the rules a bit.

“I wonder if Nick is enjoying himself.”

“He fucking better…”

‘Crack’…’crack’…’crack’ went the crop.

“You just asked…”

The crop struck four more times, and each time the leather bit the luscious curves of her ass. Nick watched in erotic bliss the effect it was having on his wife’s ass.

Erica told herself to slow down. He had baited her into answering the first time, and she smiled at the sexy bastard. She could play his game.
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Jackson moved to stand on her right side. She looked down and could see the riding crop in his hand. She wondered if he had something in the other hand but didn’t want to look and give him the pleasure.

“Are you enjoying yourself?”

He took the leather of the crop and started stroking the inside of her right thigh. She thought about his question, but he was distracting her with the tool.

“Yes.”

He leaned down and took her nipple in his mouth and sucked softly. She bit her lip to stop her moaning since she wasn’t sure moaning was in the rules. He stood up and continued to stroke her thigh. He moved the crop up to her clit and brushed against it before stroking her other thigh.

“Do you want me to stop?”

Erica didn’t have to put any thought in this answer. She blurted out “NO” as quickly as she could. The pain in her ass was dulling, but that didn’t impact the need building between her legs.

“If we were in each other’s places, I wonder if you would use a bigger tool on me.”

She thought and decided that with his strong legs and buttocks she would pick something that had more weight behind it and give his ass a good workout before letting him fuck her.

“I would most definitely…”

Jackson reached down and spread the skin around her clit with his left hand and with his right flicked his wrist. The leather struck her clit three times in quick succession.

The sensation made her catch her breath. He didn’t use nearly the same force with her clit, but the feeling was a hundred times more intense. There was no muscle, like in her ass, to filter the pain and convert it to pleasure. Her clit had to do all the work of the conversion, and her body filled with a wonderful heat that centered on her clit.

“I’m sorry…”

His fingers were still on her and the crop stung her clit as she shuddered in warm pleasure. Her legs were quivering, and she was having trouble standing. She let more weight fall on the bindings of her wrists and didn’t care.

“I think you’re breaking the rules on purpose.”

She didn’t say a word, but her head shook slowly from side to side. She smiled to see what Jackson the sexual trickster would do about that. He smiled back at her and kissed her lips. She took the opportunity to suck his bottom lip into her mouth.

While she was sucking, he flipped the crop around in his right hand and brought the glass handle up and slid it into her pussy. The incredible feel of the smooth handle sliding inside her slick pussy caused her to bite his lip, which brought a moan of pleasure from him.

He continued to kiss her while his wrist flicked and the handle of the crop fucked her in short quick strokes. She let her weight drop more trying to get more of the handle inside, but his hand was pressed against her to keep control of the depth of penetration.

He slowed the pace and pulled his mouth away from hers.

“Fuck me,” she looked at him with a need that told him she was done with his game for today.

“As you wish.” He took the crop and tossed it to the side.

Jackson moved in front of her and pressed down on a release bar by her ankle restraints. They clicked free. He stepped back and slid his underwear/shorts down. His cock was ready. She gripped the chains by her hands to support her weight and lifted her legs. Jackson moved next to her and guided his cock to her tight wet pussy.

Erica thought that he would take her hard and fast, but he held her waist and his hips moved and his thick cock slid inside. Having him inside her was almost too much right away, and she had to fight back her orgasm. He sensed what she was trying to do and kept a slow steady pace to give her time, but it was too much. She swung her legs around him and gripped his cock as tight as she could as the built up pleasure exploded throughout her body.

There wasn’t any screaming or moaning as Jackson’s slow movements coaxed out more and more pleasure until the sexual euphoria started to ebb.

“I think that was too quick,” Jackson said softly to Erica. “I think Nick would like to see more.”

Erica was in a state of mind-fuck and didn’t know if this was still the game or not. Was she supposed to answer him? She played it safe and nodded her head.


Chapter 9

Jackson helped her settle her feet back on the ground and then slid out from between her legs. He walked several steps and pulled on some chains and her arms started to fall. When her wrists were at her sides he stopped and walked back to her holding a pillow. He pressed the pillow to her chest, took the slack of the chains, and wrapped them around her body, effectively suspending her in midair when she leaned forward.

Once Erica understood what was happening, she let her weight fall to the strength of the chains and the position was quite comfortable.

Nick could see why her ring outfit ended halfway down her ass. When she leaned forward, it slid up over the top of her ass giving Jackson free access to her bottom.

Jackson didn’t take long to move behind Erica and plant his feet. He guided his cock to her soft pink folds and slid inside. She moaned softly as his girth stretched her.

Nick’s view was that of Jackson’s backside, and he couldn’t take his eyes off of the way Jackson’s legs and ass moved while he was fucking Erica. Nick could tell that Jackson had his hands on her waist, but it looked like he was holding her in place with his hands and using his hips for all the work.

Jackson’s ass flexed in rapid succession as his thrusting increased in speed. Each thrust made her moan louder and more desperately.

The heat of the fire was causing them to sweat, and Erica watched drops of sweat fall from her face to land on the stone floor.

The sight of Jackson’s body moving mixed with Erica’s moaning, and Nick was in rapture. He wanted Jackson to fuck her faster and harder and give her the best fucking she ever had. He wanted Jackson to stretch her pussy to its limits until she screamed in pleasure and her body shook with an earthquake of an orgasm.

Suddenly Jackson slowed down until he stopped. Nick watched him shuffle his feet and turn Erica until Nick had a side view. Jackson didn’t turn to look, and Erica still had her head down but now Nick could really see the show.

Jackson didn’t hesitate and started pumping his hips, and Nick could see Jackson’s cock briefly as he pulled out before plunging back inside Erica. Nick watched as Jackson hooked his fingers inside some of the silver rings and kept Erica in place and then increased his pace even more.

Erica’s moaning turned to whimpers of pleasure as the slap of bodies intensified. Nick wished he could see Erica’s tits swinging but they were covered by the pillow used to protect her from the chains so he focused his attention back on the ripple of Erica’s ass as Jackson’s body slammed into it and his cock pumped inside.

Jackson moved his grip to some of the rings on her back and lifted her body slightly. Then he hammered inside her, and she screamed. The pleasure of her first orgasm was long gone. This one was enough to crack the stone walls. She screamed, and his furious pace continued as he let go of his defenses. Their screams and moans echoed in the large stone room, their bodies moving together to suck the pleasure out of each other.

Seconds later, Nick added his screams to the mix as he was overcome by his own intense orgasm.

Each of the three people in the room slowly floated back to earth and became more aware of their surroundings.

Jackson let go of his grip on Erica’s silver rings and then moved out from behind her. Erica continued to let the chains hold her weight while Nick let his body stop quivering before trying to speak.

Jackson moved around to Erica’s head and knelt on the ground in front of her.

“Goodbye, Erica, until we meet again,” he said and kissed her softly on the lips.

“I love you, Jackson.” She said and smiled. “I love you less than Nick, but I want the three of us to meet again. Next time I get to plan things.”

The smile she gave him gripped him by the heart and the balls and squeezed. This was an amazing woman.


Chapter 10

Jackson left the room shortly after his brief conversation with Erica.

Ms. Lily entered almost immediately after Jackson left and assisted with freeing Nick and Erica from their restraints. She explained some more rules in regards to The Dominatrix School and provided them with a card and brochure.

Nick and Erica used the large bathroom to clean up from the night’s festivities before getting dressed and heading back to their hotel.

Conversation was light on the ride back, but they held hands all the way there.

Nick pulled up the vehicle to the front of the hotel, and Erica squeezed Nick’s hand.

“I love you, Nick, even though you’re in trouble for keeping secrets.”

“You told me you liked surprises!” He countered grinning from ear to ear.

“Thank you for making this a very special night.”

She leaned over and kissed him passionately.

“I talked to Jackson and next time I’m in charge.” She giggled and quickly exited the vehicle.

He started laughing and chased her all the way to the elevator.

- The End -
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Thanks for reading my story!

Thank you for reading A Hotwife’s Special Night. This story continues the relationship developed in The Hotwife Holiday Handyman.  Jackson is the main character from the BC Repairman Hotwife series that is available on  Kindle Vella and Medium. If you like Jackson and want to see what other kind of hot mischief he gets into during his training with Stacie please check them out. Each episode is HOT!

If you liked this story and would like a bonus scene with members of this storyline please CLICK HERE. My newsletters come out twice a month. The first one is more info on what’s going on with projects, promos, and swaps with other authors. That lets you try some new stuff to see who else you might enjoy. The second one is all about some free hot erotica from an array of amazing established and new erotica authors and lets you know which dates you are able to download from Amazon. 

If you would like to read what happened during Jackson’s first visit, click HERE.

If you would like to see what happens during their next meeting, click HERE.

If you liked this story, PLEASE give it a good rating on Amazon and Goodreads. Reviews also help but ratings let other readers know that you enjoyed the story and they should give it a try. 

I love you!

Olivia

You can find my other material on my Amazon author page by clicking HERE!

Follow me on Twitter: Olivia

I can always be reached at olivialawlessauthor@gmail.com to discuss my stories or characters.

Visit my website at www.olivialawless.com
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