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    I took in a deep breath of the clean mountain air.  The wind rustled through the trees, and the sun warmed my exposed skin while the shade of the leaves cooled it.  I hadn’t felt this kind of peace in a long time. 
 
    “Beautiful, isn’t it?” Jacob asked from behind me. 
 
    I looked down at the progress we’d made on the trail.  The city looked so distant below us.  I couldn’t even see where we had parked the car.  We had made real progress, all with our own two legs, and I couldn’t help but feel a sense of pride with what my body could do.  The valley below was lush and green and beautiful, and I was happy to be seeing it with my husband. 
 
    “I’m so happy we’ve started doing this!” I said with a surprising cackle of laughter. 
 
    Jacob and I had only started trying out the local hiking trails recently, and already I was hooked.  It was a rare thing for us now to have enough time to get away from the city and get back in touch with nature.  We both had crazy jobs and a brand new house to move into and take care of.  It didn’t leave much time for just the two of us, so we had to make time.  Getting out to the nearby mountains was the perfect solution, both for our connection and for my body.  I couldn’t help but notice that our weekly hikes were doing amazing things for my behind - not to mention my stamina.  That, in turn, had a wondrous effect on my confidence, which had been chronically low since I was a teenager.  Hiking had turned me into a whole new woman, and I was only starting to get used to the newfound power. 
 
    I stood side by side with my husband, enjoying the peaceful nature around us.  Birds sang in the trees.  My heart fluttered with happiness as I gave Jacob a smile.  Then, a round of laughter from behind us crashed right through the atmosphere.  My attention was drawn away from the beauty of the mountains.  I turned to look as a group of three young men, local college students based on their wildcats shirts, passed along the trail beside us.  My husband and I gave them a polite greeting, and the three of them did the same.  I wondered if they were athletes, as they were all tall and fit and full of energy.  Something about their passing made my heart speed up more than it had even on the toughest slope of the hike.  Their pace slowed just slightly when they passed, and their comments turned to whispers, but eventually they moved ahead of us out of earshot.  I looked at my husband, waiting for his cue.  His response, however, surprised me.  His eyes followed after them long after they were gone, and when he finally looked at me, it was with a strange expression. 
 
    “They couldn’t keep their eyes off of you,” he said, and I could have sworn he had a touch of pride in his tone. 
 
    I laughed off his words.  “Oh, Jacob, please.  I’m an old lady to them.” 
 
    “I swear it!” he said.  “Their eyes were all over your body.  Your ass especially.” 
 
    I laughed again.  I had never heard my husband talk quite like that.  He wasn’t usually the type to be macho or take pride in having something others didn’t, so I found myself at a loss for words.  I was shocked at how attracted to him I was because of it. 
 
    “I don’t believe you,” I said with a smile.  There was a strange warmth building up inside of me that was usually only felt in the bedroom.  “How about we follow them and find out?” 
 
    “That sounds like a great way to settle this,” Jacob said before grabbing my hand and leading me back to the trail.   
 
    We moved with excited speed, like we hadn’t already been hiking for an hour, like our legs weren’t at all tired.  And honestly, with this strange new excitement, my body felt as fresh as when I had started.  I replayed the images of the boys in my head.  One tall with dark skin and a smoldering smile, one tall with thick black hair and stormy eyes that met mine for a brief moment, and one tall blond that had a touch of cockiness to his grin.  Could it be true that they were admiring my body?  And that my husband not only wasn’t jealous, but proud?   
 
    We had been only 15 minutes from the peak of the hike, and it passed by quickly as my mind built up these thoughts in my head.  At the end of the trail, there was a small waterfall that at this time of year was barely flowing at all.  The three boys were all stood around it, and two of their shirts had come off.  Seeing their young, enthusiastic bodies made me blush.  Sure enough, as Jacob and I approached, their eyes were on me.  My heart fluttered. 
 
    Jacob gave me a look and took hold of my hand, leading me closer to the waterfall.  We ended up only a dozen feet away from the boys, and the group fell distinctly quiet.  I glanced over at them, and three sets of eyes met mine.  I gave them a smile before looking at the waterfall that I could barely pay any real attention to. 
 
    Jacob cleared his throat beside me and tugged at my hand.  I looked at him, confused, but the instant our eyes met, I knew what was happening.  He was hungry for my body. 
 
    “Here?” I whispered in shock.  The word came out without much thought.  I glanced back at the boys, wondering if they had noticed.  However, Jacob demanded my attention once more. 
 
    “Come on,” he whispered, and his voice was colored with impish glee.   
 
    He led me past the group of boys and further up the mountain.  Though the official trail had ended, there was still enough of a clearing to move easily through.  After a minute of walking through the loose forest, Jacob stopped and pulled me close to him.  He put two hands on either side of my face and kissed me deeply.  I gasped at the sudden desire.  It was a rare occasion for him to be so desperate for my body, and it put an immediate heat through my core. 
 
    “Jacob,” I said in surprise the moment he released my lips from his own.  I giggled and looked around.  I could still hear those boys nearby, laughing among themselves. 
 
    “You’re all mine,” he said, planting another possessive kiss on my mouth.  “Those guys were so jealous.  I bet they’d give anything to get their hands on you.” 
 
    My heart began to pound faster.  I had never heard Jacob like this.  It was like some inner sexual being had been released.  He had never been the jealous type, though now that I thought about it, he often pointed out how other men were looking at me.  I had never paid much attention to it.  I was somehow caught up in this powerful sexual outburst of his and spoke without thinking clearly. 
 
    “Does that turn you on?” I asked, running my hands over his chest.  I hadn’t noticed how much his body had transformed as well from our more frequent exercising.  “The thought of having what they can’t have?” 
 
    Jacob held my head in both hands and looked into my eyes.  They were dark with lust.  “The only thing sexier than that would be if they got a taste of you and figured out exactly what they were missing, and then they got to see me taking you back to my home.” 
 
    I gasped at his words and tried to look around, fearing that they actually might have overheard my husband’s words.  However, his hands kept my gaze in place. 
 
    “You’d actually want them to touch me?” I asked in a shocked whisper. 
 
    “Wouldn’t you?” he asked.  “I’ve seen this new confidence in you.  Wouldn’t you love to have a group of men ten years younger than you worshiping your body?” 
 
    My lips parted, and I knew my eyes had betrayed me.  My mind began to race.  Why was that thought so hot to me?  I was married!  I wasn’t allowed to feel these things.  And yet my husband was openly suggesting them to me.  Encouraging me, even.  I didn’t know what to make of it. 
 
    “It’s okay,” he said, kissing me.  “We all have desires.  And you deserve to be treated like a queen.” 
 
    “What about your desires?” I asked in a whisper.  I didn’t want to hurt Jacob.  I didn’t want to do anything that was unfair. 
 
    “Watching you be ravaged by a bunch of young men would be like a dream to me.” 
 
    I laughed nervously.  There was a pressure building up inside of me.  I was actually getting turned on.  I knew that Jacob could tell.  His hands moved down both sides of my neck to my shoulders, then down my arms.  His lips went to my neck to kiss at the sensitive skin.  My eyes closed as I gave in to the desires of my body. 
 
    “Maybe we should give them a little peek?” Jacob said. 
 
    He danced our bodies around until I was facing the trail just a few feet below.  He pressed his back against me and lifted off my tank top.  I stood there in my sports bra and yoga pants, already feeling far more exposed than I had anticipated. 
 
    “Jacob,” I said in a hoarse whisper.  I could feel my legs start to feel weak.  I reached back and grabbed onto his hips to steady me.  I listened for the voices of the boys.  I couldn’t tell if they were getting closer, but I knew they would see me if they passed by. 
 
    “You won’t be needing this,” Jacob said into my ear as his fingers brushed over the tops of my breasts.  They went to the zipper at the front of my bra and pulled it down.  My breasts burst out of the confined space as soon as they were free.  I couldn’t help the moan that escaped me.  I had never considered myself an exhibitionist, but the feeling of my nipples exposed to the air when anyone could see them was one of the hottest experiences of my life. 
 
    As luck would have it, just as I leaned back against my husband and got used to the feeling of my top half being exposed, the first young man passed by and immediately looked up at me.  Our eyes met for a brief moment before his gaze went down.  I could see the shock on his face, which quickly transformed into delight.  He stopped cold in his tracks, and the second boy who had been chatting with the third ran right into his back, almost causing both of them to fall. 
 
    After a few moments of confusion there were three sets of eyes on my body.  My hands went up to cover my chest in embarrassment.  The five of us stood in place.  I could feel my body shaking.  Had I made a mistake? 
 
    “Afternoon, guys,” Jacob said with a confidence that I had never before heard in him.  He was ready to take control of the situation. I wasn’t sure I’d be able to form words again for the rest of the day, so I was glad he had stepped up. 
 
    “Afternoon,” the first boy responded.  Despite my husband talking to him, his blue eyes hadn’t left my body.  His strong jaw set in place, like he was trying to actively hold himself back. 
 
    “This is my wife, Liza,” Jacob said.  “I was hoping to show her a good time.  Do you think maybe you boys could show her what she deserves?” 
 
    The three students looked between themselves.  They spoke together in whispers, and there were three matching smiles on their faces.  The blond, who seemed to be the clear leader of the three, stepped forward. 
 
    “Nice to meet you, Liza,” he said.  His voice was surprisingly deep, considering his boyish face.  “I’m Tanner.  This is my friend Andrew,” he pointed to the curly black haired one with devilish dimples, “and my friend Marcus.”  Marcus was the tallest and most muscular.  His black coils were neatly trimmed, and his skin was a smooth latte-color that made him look ambiguously handsome and mysterious.   
 
    I instantly desired all three of them, but I had never done anything like this.  I had no idea what to do.  I couldn’t even find the words to say anything at all.  Luckily, my husband was ready to take the lead in handing me off. 
 
    “She’s never had another man’s hands on her,” Jacob said.  “So treat her right, okay?” 
 
    Tanner nodded.  “I think we can show her a great time.  Right, guys?” 
 
    The three were so genuinely excited at the thought of sharing my body between them for the sole purpose of giving me pleasure like I’d never experienced before.  Despite all the thoughts in my head telling me not to do this, my body had already won the battle.  I had never thought that I would ever lose reason over lust, but here I was in the middle of nowhere with three ridiculously handsome boys ready to rock my world.  In the moment, there was nothing more I wanted than that. 
 
    “I know a place further up,” Marcus said.  “Come on, it’s just a minute.” 
 
    He reached out and took my hand, taking me away from my husband for good.  I joined in with their group while Jacob followed behind me.  I was still fully exposed, and eyes were constantly glancing at my breasts as they hurried me further up the trail and then off to the side where the stone of the mountain was exposed in a clean, flat sheet.  There was a beautiful view of the tree-covered mountain below, the dip of the valley where our cozy city was nestled, and then the rosy orange glow of the setting sun.  I had never seen anything quite so beautiful in my life.   
 
    The three young men got together to talk through the next step.  Two of them happened to have sleeping bags clipped onto their large backpacks, which they quickly unraveled and laid down on the flat surface.  Then, their bags came off.  Marcus held a hand out to me, and I reached to take it without any thought.  Suddenly, this had become very real.  I looked back at Jacob, unable to push away the feeling of guilt.  This wasn’t fair.  I was stepping outside the marriage.  I would be the one having all the fun.  As soon as I saw his face, though, I knew that I was way off.  There was a calm pleasure there, a spark in his eyes brighter than the beautiful sunset backdrop.  It almost shocked me.  He was enjoying this as much as I was.  Maybe even more.  It was a moment of pride for our marriage that we could communicate without words.  I felt so comfortable in him that I was trusting him fully.  I gave him a smile that was so full of love that it hurt my cheeks. 
 
    Marcus turned my attention away from my husband with a hand on my cheek that guided me to look at him.  He leaned in for a kiss, one that was tentative and inquisitive at first, testing these new waters.  I was glad for him to take it slow at first.  I had never experienced anything like this.  It would have been so easy for me to be completely overwhelmed.   
 
    Andrew wasn’t going to let Marcus have all the fun, though, and he quickly moved in on me.  He pressed his body against my back, pulling off the sports bra that was still hanging off my shoulders and discarding it onto the makeshift bed they had created.  My breasts were completely free and unobstructed, and immediately there were hands there to grab them.  Already, I wasn’t sure who was touching me, and the feeling made my heart pound with excitement.  Marcus’s lips went to my neck, and he began to kiss gently at my sensitive skin.  My eyes fell closed as too many sensations were converging on my body. 
 
    “Let’s get her comfortable,” Tanner’s calm voice said from beside me.  He must have noticed how my legs were already beginning to shake.  I appreciated the concern, and I couldn’t think of anything better than laying back and enjoying the touches of these three men. 
 
    Hands were all over me, guiding me down onto the sleeping bags.  They were surprisingly plush and comfortable under my back.  I didn’t have much time to worry about my environment before I was focused again on the three men who crowded around me. 
 
    The three college students looked at me and touched me with an eagerness that only young men possessed.  They were still wildly excited at seeing a woman’s naked body, and I could tell by their eyes that each of them thought they were the luckiest man on earth for getting to touch me.  It certainly boosted my ego to be seen this way.  And with my husband watching with a look of pure hunger, I had never felt anywhere near this sexy in my whole life.  It was a feeling of confidence that I could get used to. 
 
    Andrew settled in on my left side, never letting his hands leave my body for the entire time it took me to settle onto my back.  Marcus sat next to me on the right, and Tanner opened my legs up enough to get between them.  I watched him with the most interest, wondering what he could possibly have planned down there.  His eyes were dark with desperation at the sight of my body, and I could tell he wanted to see more.  Before I could even make the suggestion, though, his hands ventured up the length of my thighs and his open palms brushed over my hips.  He dipped his fingertips into the waist band of my yoga pants and gave me a look, silently asking for permission.  I gave him a grin and a nod.  I didn’t trust my words as the other two sets of hands stroked and massaged my shoulders and arms and bare chest.   
 
    There was a pause in the rhythm of it all when Tanner pulled down my yoga pants with one quick motion.  My panties came down at the same time, and with a little bit more work from his part to get off my shoes, I was fully naked before them.  There were masculine grunts and a few words muttered under their breath at the sight of my body.  Tanner’s hands grazed over the entire line of my legs as he moved back up to sit between them.  My heart pounded hard now.  It had been one thing to be topless in front of these boys, but now to be fully naked, legs spread and at their mercy, I was feeling vulnerable.  However, at no point did even the slightest doubt enter my mind.  I was being worshiped like a sex goddess, and I didn’t have a moment to worry about how my body might look to these young guys.  They were very clearly loving every moment of seeing me like this. 
 
    Marcus got on his side beside me so that he could lay one large hand across my waist and move in to take my right nipple into his mouth.  I watched as he closed his eyes and sucked with such bliss, pressing his face into the soft peak and groaning in a strangely possessive tone.  His hand moved up to grab the soft flesh and massage it.  I watched with shock at how much he was enjoying it all.  His lips and tongue teasing my nipple was already such an electric feeling that I couldn’t imagine lasting for much longer through all of this.  And then, Andrew mirrored him and bent down to take my left nipple between his lips. 
 
    I didn’t know where to keep my eyes.  It was such a flurry to have two different men showering love to my breasts while another was kissing a loopy line around my inner thigh.  This was the kind of thing that I dreamed about only when my brain was at its dirtiest, when I was desperately horny and I didn’t have my husband around to satiate that urge.  The reality of the situation was so much better than any fantasy I’d ever had.  I had wondered if having more than one person touching my body would be an overload, so stimulating that I wouldn’t really be able to discern anything at all, but I found myself able to focus on each touch when I wanted, or to let the overall feelings across my body come together like a blissful quilt of sensations.  I moved back and forth between those two states until any kind of focus at all became too difficult.  Rational thought had long since disappeared, and now I was only a body desperate for more of that pleasure. 
 
    I came back down to earth briefly when I felt my legs being pushed up and apart by Tanner.  I looked down at him while I continued to stroke whatever I could touch of the other boys, and with a shock of excitement that jolted through my body, I could see what he was planning.  He had gotten on his belly between my legs, and his eager eyes were staring at my most intimate place.  My heart slammed in my chest even harder as he delved down like a starving man to lick my pussy.  It was almost disorienting how rambunctious he was about it.  He ate me out with an enthusiasm I had never experienced, and I had to hold onto Andrew’s shoulder and the back of Marcus’s neck to brace myself.  The moans that came out of me were not sounds that I had ever heard before.   
 
    I briefly looked away from Tanner up to Jacob, who was still standing and watching.  I could see him stroking the front of his pants while staring with rapt attention.  I moaned like an animal, feeling totally helpless as a pair of young, hot lips teased at my clit.  The feeling of three mouths on my body was too much to withstand.  My core tensed up, I looked back down at the college boys, and the sight of them attacking my body was enough to send me far over the edge.  I came hard, harder than I ever had before, and my entire body shook.  The boys didn’t let up with their tongues, though.  My nipples continued to be sucked and licked, and Tanner’s mouth continued to tease my folds.  It was sweet torture, and I didn’t want it to end. 
 
    The comedown from my orgasm was slow with them constantly pushing back against it.  However, my cries became a little too sharp, it seemed, and the three men finally let up. 
 
    “Fuck, that was hot,” Tanner said, placing one last kiss on my pussy.   
 
    Though their hands didn’t leave my body, they let me relax and come back to earth after being hit so hard with pleasure.  I was breathing hard and seeing bursts of lights at the edges of my vision.  I didn’t know my body was capable of feeling such things.  I was glad to have stumbled upon these boys at the right place and time, or else maybe I never would have known what I was capable of. 
 
    “So, can we take this further?” Marcus asked after clearing his throat.  He sat up on his knees and strokes at the enormous bulge stuck in his dark blue basketball shorts.  I had never wanted to see a man’s dick as badly as I did in that moment. 
 
    I glanced over at my husband, who only gave an enthused nod.  I could do whatever I wanted with those boys.  I didn’t need to ask again.  I got on hands and knees and grabbed onto the waist of Marcus’s shorts, pulling them down past the bulge before doing the same with his boxer briefs.  His dick fell free from its cage, and I gasped, not quite realizing just how large it actually was.  I could see the satisfied smirk on his face at my reaction, but I couldn’t focus on it when I was so entranced by his dick.  I needed it in my body.  I grabbed it around the base so I could guide the tip into my mouth. 
 
    I moaned at the strange feeling of a completely different cock in my mouth.  It was larger and heavier and noticeably different.  I explored it how I wanted, paying more attention to my own inner desires for once.  Marcus didn’t seem to mind at all.  He was full of all sorts of little noises that spilled out when I touched him just right.   
 
    I wasn’t at all shy about the way I was positioned now.  In fact, I gave my ass a little waggle, hoping it would receive more attention than just the greedy hands grabbing at the softness there.  I wanted more than anything to be filled, so I set my knees even wider in hopes that one of the other boys would take a hint and help me out.  Luckily, one of them did, though I couldn’t tell who.  At that point, I didn’t care who was touching me, as long as someone was.  A strong yet gentle hand rubbed over my sensitive pussy, as if seeing if it was ready.  I had been long ago.  Fingers brushed over my lips gently for a few more moments before a finger grazed the outside of the entrance and dipped in just enough.  I was wetter than I had ever been with all that stimulation, and I responded with a muffled moan, hoping he figured out he was in the right direction.  A finger was nice, but I needed more! 
 
    The man’s finger was replaced with something much thicker, and I hummed with appreciation.  Curiosity got the better of me and I finally released Marcus’s cock from my lips so that I could look back.  I made eye contact with Tanner, whose blue eyes were wide as he pushed his cock inside of my warm pussy.  I moaned as his thickness filled me.  I adjusted my hips as he did, and I looked to my husband, needing to express the shock to someone.  I had never felt anything like this.  I was so completely full, with every bit of my sensitive walls being touched.  This was how sex was meant to feel. 
 
    While Tanner began his sweet movements, pulling his cock all the way out to the tip and then pressing it slowly back in, I focused as much as I could on playing with the dick in front of me once again.  It was a strange feeling already to have a dick fucking me from behind while also having one in my mouth.  I liked the feeling of being filled in both holes, like I had become a being just for sex, and my only goal was to feel as much pleasure as possible.  With three young men touching me out in the beauty of nature, it wasn’t hard to achieve that goal.   
 
    There were still hands all over my body, and a gentle hand had snaked under my belly to stroke at my clit.  Tanner had begun a steadier, faster rhythm of fucking me, and I was losing my ability to even hold my head up.  Marcus stroked my hair and held onto my ponytail as he began thrusting into my mouth, careful never to go too hard.  I could hear the moans behind me grow even louder, probably at the sight of everything that was going on.  There was no denying that this risky situation was so incredibly sexy. 
 
    I did my best to hold myself together while the thrusting behind me sped up to a nearly wild pace.  I’d never been fucked like this before, with such hot desperation.  It was different to my husband’s more sultry and calculated way of lovemaking, and it was so full of the endless passion that only youth could bring.  If I hadn’t come already just before this, I would have come again from just the thought of it.  I was close, actually.  The feeling of a thick cock in my lips was making it all the more sweeter.  However, it was over far too soon for my own hungry body when Tanner buried his dick deep inside of me and came hard.  I let go of Marcus’s cock to let out a built-up moan, letting it echo through the forest around me.  My legs and arms were shaking under me, and without the support of Tanner’s strong arms holding me up, I was about to collapse into a pile.  I decided to do the next best thing and turn over onto my back with my arms extended up over my head.  My breasts moved up and down into the late-afternoon air as I took in deep breaths of earthy forest and the scent of young college men. 
 
    Tanner laid out next to me, and he was giggling with glee.  “Oh my god, that was the hottest thing I’ve ever done.”  He was speaking to no one in particular.  His blue eyes definitely weren’t focused on anything other than the sky above.  I grinned, though, at the reaction I had caused. 
 
    Marcus sat near my head, and I could see from the corner of my eye that his cock was still painfully hard.  He must have gotten close during all that, but he had held on for more.  His large hands cupped both of my breasts as he watched Andrew take a place between my legs next.  Andrew propped my calves up on his shoulders enthusiastically and kissed the skin there.  His soft curls tickled me in a wonderful way. 
 
    “Are you ready for more?” he asked, and I could see the desperation and excitement in his warm eyes. 
 
    “Yes!” I said with an enormous laugh.  I had never felt quite so desired, and I was loving it. 
 
    Hands were all over me, and I stopped paying attention to who’s they were.  Andrew entered me, and I stroked his strong forearms.  My head lulled to the side, and I could once again see my husband not far away.  Of course, my vision was not at all focused anymore.  I was seeing stars and barely able to keep my eyes open.  All my other senses had taken over more. 
 
    Andrew was catlike in his movement.  It was as though he had control of every single muscle in his body, and he was moving them just right to build up my own pleasure.  We were in a far more intimate position than the one Tanner had me in, and so Andrew placed sweet, soft kisses all over my body.  His mouth found a resting place on my nipple and his thumb was playing with the soft folds between my legs, toying with that spot that I so badly wanted him to touch. As soon as he did, it was fireworks lighting up inside me once again.  I didn’t know how I could be feeling this way so soon after already coming.  It was all the sensations, though, pushing me back to that edge.  With three men doting on me, it was hard not to come at least twice. 
 
    And that’s exactly what I did.  With every sensitive part of me being teased, I had no choice but to hit that amazing climax again.  The world tumbled away from me once again, and I was left feeling only the amazing friction between my body and these three men.  Pleasure burned through me from my core outward, and my moans echoed through the trees.  Somehow, it was deeper and more intense than my first.  Never before had I come in such quick succession. 
 
    I vaguely realized that Andrew had finished inside of me.  His movement had made my orgasm last even longer, and his absence was beginning to bring me back down to earth.  Of course, it wasn’t long before Marcus had filled that void, and I was immediately hungry for more.  I had gotten well acquainted with his cock already when it was in my mouth, and I had been looking forward to it being inside of me the most.  I’d never taken anyone so big, and the difference was apparent right away as soon as he filled me up. 
 
    How could I possibly feel more pleasure than I was already feeling?  I couldn’t.  It was like I had reached my peak and was now coasting down like a feather in the wind, being gusted back up every once in awhile.  Marcus lunged into me, already deep into that zone of abandon after everything that happened.  Each time he entered me with his enormous cock, it was like a lovely shock running through my whole body.  I couldn’t take much more of it.  I stared up into his eyes, and he stared back, until finally he came inside of me too. 
 
    The air was still.  The only sounds in the area were those of us still trying to catch our breath.  It was a moment of peaceful bliss for me as I floated back to the surface, back to reality.  Then, the boys began some light chatter.  I wasn’t sure how much time passed, or if I was dozing or just in some higher state of mind that I’d never reached before, but there weren’t any thoughts going through my mind. 
 
    “We better get going,” Jacob said in a quiet tone, not to startle us.  I had nearly forgotten about him.  “It’s getting dark.” 
 
    “You boys don’t have to wait up for me,” I said, barely making myself stand.  I needed to get my clothes back on.  It was time for this dreamy little afternoon to end. 
 
    “It’s safer if we do,” Marcus said.  “Wouldn’t want anyone getting lost in the dark.” 
 
    I was a mess, but I managed to put myself together just enough to make a quick trip back down the mountain, where no one else would likely see us.  The three college kids offered on multiple occasions to carry me down, but I wasn’t sure my body could take anymore manhandling.  It was nice to stretch my legs after being bent in all directions, anyway. 
 
    In a post-orgasmic daze, the trip down the mountain was quick, and we got back to the small parking lot at the base before the sun had fully set.  In the last glow, I said my goodbyes to the three men. 
 
    “Have a lovely evening,” I said.  “If we ever meet on the trail again…” 
 
    “Let’s do it again for sure,” Tanner said with enthusiasm. 
 
    I giggled and gave a sleepy nod before I slithered into the passenger seat of my husband’s car.  I snuggled up to his shoulder while he drove home, never feeling quite so content after a hike.  Maybe I would be lucky enough for another encounter like that. 
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Instead of getting mad, Paul gets creative. He plans a special night out for their first anniversary, and he invites his three college buddies to their hotel room - including Noah, the sexy musician that Katie has always had a crush on. With everything planned out for her, all Katie has to do is give in to her sexual desires. But can she really have sex with her husband’s best friends right in front of him? 
 
      
 
    Hotwife at the Reunion 
 
      
 
    It's Matt's tenth high school reunion, and he's eager to return to Lockfield High to show all his bullies that sometimes the nerd really does get the head cheerleader. Walking into the gym with Niki on his arm is enough to have the whole place staring at him. Even the group of jocks that bullied him back then couldn't keep their eyes of him and Niki.

Something unexpected happens, though - his four previous bullies approach him and apologize for their behavior. With the past behind them, new opportunities open up. Matt sees the way the four jocks stare at Niki - a woman who chose the nerd over them. Matt is feeling generous, and Niki could be the one to benefit from these new feelings.

But can Matt really watch as the men who bullied him in high school have their way with his beautiful wife in an empty classroom? 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Hotwife to the Billionaire 
 
    Liz is truly being put to the test for the first time as a full-time housewife. Her husband Caleb is having over three very important guests - billionaire Jared Hughes and two of his colleagues - in hopes of convincing them to work on a major project for his company.

Liz can handle keeping the house spotless and cooking up a 4-star dinner, but she wasn't expecting for Jared to be ridiculously handsome, or for the two of them to have instant chemistry that threatens the entire business meeting. Jared has a suggestion for relieving the tension - to take this to the bedroom - but can Liz really make love to three strangers while her husband watches? 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    For future updates, including an upcoming hotwife novel, follow me on Amazon! 
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