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Waving at my final customer of the day, I quickly closed the car door and turned on the A/C. How the hell could I be sweating this much when it had taken all of two minutes to get from his building to my car? I sighed and tapped my tablet’s screen with the intention of logging out for the day.

My eyebrows shot up when I saw that I had 50 unread emails.

Christ Almighty.

I’d cleared this goddamn thing before I went into the meeting to avoid this very thing. Scrolling down the screen, I rolled my eyes at how many of them were marked as being ‘Urgent’. Now, that was just bullshit. Who the hell sent an urgent email at 5 o’clock on a Friday?

Of course, I already knew the answer to that. My co-workers, bosses, and clients did. I rubbed my temples. Whoever said the reward for doing great work was more work wasn’t fucking kidding. As my finger hovered over the first flagged message, I hesitated.

No.

A simple word but exactly the one I needed. Instead of answering anything, I put the tablet down and picked up my phone. My husband responded quickly.

“Hey there, sexy,” he drawled.

Immediately his voice sent a tingle down my spine. Though we’d been married for a few years, it never failed to turn me on.

“Hey. What are you doing later?” I asked as if we had a roaring social life.

“I didn’t have anything planned. What did you have in mind?”

I slunk down in my seat and smiled.

“I was thinking that we could have one of those fun nights that we talked about a couple of weeks ago?”

“Really?”

“Yup.”

He cackled.

“I’m definitely up for that if you are.”

“I’ll be the judge of how “up” you are.”

His resulting chuckle showed that my slutty pun wasn’t lost on him. Grinning, I hung up. If things went according to plan, it would be one hell of a night.
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While Lucas drove, I scrutinized every neighbourhood we passed. Residential areas had given way to busier, more commercial spaces. Though we were only twenty minutes away from our little town, I was already a bundle of nerves. Who knew what we were going to find?

“Are you sure that this bar is safe?”

“Yeah, I’ve heard my co-workers mention it a couple of times.” He squeezed my thigh when I groaned. “Don’t worry about it. The few of them that come here don’t do so this early on a Friday night. The point is that it’s usually filled with decent people.”

I let out a breath and folded my hands in my lap. Though Lucas and I had agreed to try this out, it was hard to ignore my cautious side. Then again, the alternative was fucking around with someone we knew or could possibly run into again. A random guy from a bar was a better idea…in theory.

Shaking my head, I stroked his thigh.

“What about you? Are you still interested in watching me with another guy?”

Lucas grinned and moved my hand to his crotch. His hard cock twitched under my palm.

“I haven’t been this turned on by a single thought since—”

“Since we talked about it?” I interjected.

He chuckled. The sound helped me to relax. It also helped that we were on our way to fulfil one of our deepest fantasies. Before long, we were in the bar’s parking lot.

“Okay, I admit that this was not what I had in mind based on what you described.”

If this place was a bar then it was certainly on the higher end of things. I was instantly happy that I’d chosen to wear to nice V-neck blouse with my mid-thigh skirt. Even if the plan was to seduce a complete stranger so he could fuck me like a slut, I didn’t have to be obvious about it.

Giggling, I followed Lucas out of the car. He took my hand and held the door for me. Several guys looked up when I stepped inside. One of them held eye contact for a few seconds longer than the others.

Hmm. Promising.

“How about the dark-haired guy at the table over there?” I asked Lucas.

“I saw the way he looked at you. It’s definitely worth a shot.”

Lucas might have been excited but he still took the time to order a couple of drinks for us. The stranger’s light brown eyes widened with surprise when we approached his table. My husband was the first to speak.

“Hello. Do you mind if my wife and I sit here?”

“No. Go ahead.”

Nodding at me, Lucas took the chair opposite to the stranger. I moved the third chair closer before sitting. My leg brushed his when I crossed them. Sipping my drink, I watched him adjust the crotch of his slacks before locking eyes with my husband.

Lucas grinned and leaned forward.

“I noticed how you couldn’t help looking at her when we walked in.”

The stranger shook his head and gave Lucas a sheepish look.

“Sorry about that. Your wife is very—I mean…” He cleared his throat and drank some of his drink.

Chuckling, Lucas waved his concern away. I shifted a little in my seat so that my skirt rose up my thigh by a couple of inches.

“It’s okay. I know how hot my wife is. My question for you is this…” He sipped his rum and coke languidly, knowing full well that the stranger was hanging on his every word. “How badly do you want to see her pretty little lips around your cock? The only catch is that I get to watch. So, are you in?”

The stranger sought my approval with a glance and I licked my lips.

“Fuck,” he muttered. “Yes. Absolutely.”

Downing his drink, Lucas rose.

“Follow us, then.”

We didn’t waste much time in getting back to the car. Once it was open, the stranger climbed into the backseat and freed his cock. While the excitement of finally living out our fantasies already had me dripping into my panties, seeing his thick shaft was a bonus.

When I wrapped my fingers around it, he groaned with appreciation. It twitched when I finally licked the bulbous tip. Though he had girth, his length was just a little over average. That left room for a lot of fun for me.

Taking a deep breath, I took him slowly into my mouth. Without much of a gag reflex, I could take him all the way in with ease but torturing him seemed like a much better option. It helped that Lucas was moaning softly from the driver’s seat.

Cupping his balls gently, I bobbed my head up and down on his cock. His hand brushed my hair but he quickly gripped the seat again.

Aww. One of the gentle ones.

I knew exactly how to work on that. Looking up at him, I licked the sensitive spot right below his bulbous head. His cock twitched and it only took a few more flicks of my tongue before his hand was buried in my hair.

Yes. Just like that.

Moments after I started moving my head again, his hips were arching up to match my rhythm. I eagerly accepted each thrust to the back of my throat, moaning around his velvety shaft.

Harder. Fuck my throat.

Even though he couldn’t hear me, he did it anyway – pushing past my lips with a force that was hard enough to bruise. Feeling his balls tighten in my hand, I got ready for his load. As hot spurts of his cum splashed into my mouth, I swallowed every drop.

“Fuck me,” the stranger muttered.

Lucas chuckled.

“Not tonight but I understand why you’d want that.” He came around to my side of the car and helped me up. “That’s a privilege that only I get tonight.”

The stranger shuffled out of the car but Lucas and I only had eyes for each other. Grinning, my husband pulled me into his arms then addressed the man who’d just come in my mouth.

“Enjoy the rest of your night.”

“You too.”

As his footsteps faded away, Lucas guided my hand to his hard cock.

“Do you see what you do to me?” he asked.

“Me or watching what I did to another man?”

“Both.” He bent down to whisper in my ear. “I loved seeing you put that sweet little mouth to work, but…” His hand dipped under my skirt to rub my slit through my soaked panties. “I know how wet you must have been getting from me watching. And I can’t wait to fuck that cunt and make you scream.”

I whimpered from his words and his touch. Turning me around, Lucas pushed me against the car. Based on where we’d parked, it was unlikely that someone would see us but it sent a little tingle down my spine anyway. After all these years of being married, Lucas still knew how to hit all my kinks.

Lucas slid my panties to the side to slip his finger inside.

“You’re so wet from sucking that stranger’s cock, aren’t you?” He added another finger and I gasped. The way he stroked the soft ridges of my G-spot robbed me of words. “But we know this pussy is mine. Always.”

“Yes,” I whispered.

He slowly removed his fingers but I wasn’t empty for long. In no time, his thick, long cock was deep in my needy pussy. With one hand on my shoulder and the other digging into my hip, Lucas fucked me hard while I tried to keep my cries of ecstasy in check.

Having him take me with a stranger’s cum still on my tongue was a greater turn-on than I thought it would be. As he pounded into me, my muscles clenched around him – ready for a cataclysmic release.

“Goddamn, Shelby. Fuck, I’m coming.”

My orgasm hit moments before his. As his cum spilled into me, my pussy pulsed around his shaft. His hand tightened on my hip as we moved together in mindless ecstasy. It was so good that it took a few minutes for us to remember where we were.

Taking in our surroundings, I started to snicker.

“We just lured a stranger into our car for a blow job then fucked in the parking lot like a couple of teenagers.” Lucas laughed with me. “As exhilarating as that is, I’m not sure how I feel about being arrested for all sorts of things I shouldn’t do in public.”

“Duly noted. I think I can come up with something better.”

A part of me wanted to press him for details but the element of surprise added to the thrilling anticipation. Nodding, I fixed my skirt and climbed into the car. Though the night of adventure was over, I knew it wouldn’t be long before we were fulfilling our fantasies again.


[image: ]

Though the weekend was relaxing, I was already longing for Friday night by the middle of the week. They’d made a lot of changes at my job recently and all of us medical representatives had to take on more clients than usual.

Sighing, I rubbed my eyes. It was supposed to be temporary, though, so I should be back to my usual schedule soon enough. I just had to make it through the next few weeks. At least, they’d made the effort to keep the new clients close together.

I was getting lost in my daydream when my phone rang. Hopefully, it wasn’t work-related. With traffic at a standstill, it was easy for me to check the ID.

“Hey, Lucas.”

“Hey, sweetie. What are you up to?”

“Just sitting in traffic. As usual.”

“That gives you enough time to look at the information I emailed to you, then.”

“Hang on.”

I tapped the icon for my inbox and found his message.

“A four-day getaway? Are you sure? Won’t the kids be home from college by then?”

“The good thing about having almost adults is that they have lives of their own,” Lucas replied with a chuckle. “I made sure that Carrie and David had plans for that week too.”

“Damn. You have all the bases covered, huh?”

“Well, you mentioned that you wanted to take our little adventures into a more comfortable environment. Plus we could use a little rest.”

“So a hotwife getaway?”

“Oh, yeah.”

We shared a laugh for a few minutes before sobering up.

“You know I love you, right?” I asked.

“Without a doubt.”

I was about to gush about how great of a stepdad he’d always been when the car in front of me finally started to move.

“The traffic is moving again. We’ll talk when you get home but I can’t wait for our little time away.”

“Yeah, me either.”

Somehow, I sensed that he wasn’t just talking about getting the rest we deserved. I didn’t mind.
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A couple of weeks later, we were ready to enjoy four great days a couple of states away from home. I took a deep breath when we pulled up to the hotel.

“Oh, I can smell the ocean.”

“You’ve been saying that for the past 6 minutes,” Lucas replied with a laugh.

I slapped his shoulder gently and grinned.

“Because it’s true! You know how much I love the water.”

“Trust me. I remember.”

Giving me a quick kiss, Lucas got out of the car to grab our bags. In no time, we were checked in and I was enjoying the view from our balcony. I smiled when his arms circled my waist.

“It’s absolutely beautiful here.”

“It’s also many, many miles away from home so we can explore that sexy side of yours.”

I interlaced my fingers with his.

“And who are we going to explore it with?” Peering down at the people walking around, I pointed at one of them. “Will it be a bartender?” I found someone else. “Or maybe a groundskeeper?”

“How about whoever you can seduce in 10 minutes or less?”

“Really?”

“Mmhmm. The catch is that they know I’m going to watch.”

“Oh, that’s quite the challenge.”

Lucas chuckled and kissed my neck.

“I bet you’re up to it, though.”

Grinning, I kept my thoughts to myself. I was excited to find out what I could get up to with this kind of freedom.
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Only a few hours later, Lucas and I were seated at a bar close to the swimming pool. Since it was time for the nightly activities, there were only a couple of people nearby. Sipping my drink, I watched the young brunette bartender. He prepared each drink with such flair and mastery that I couldn’t help wondering what else those hands were capable of.

Lucas leaned over to whisper in my ear.

“You’re looking at the poor bartender like he’s made of chocolate.”

I licked my lips.

“I’m definitely looking forward to getting a taste.”

He tapped his watch.

“Get started then.”

Grinning, I signalled to the bartender. He nodded and placed the finished drink in front of his only other customer. The man walked away in direction of the faint music. He gave me a small smile when he sauntered over to us. My flirting skills were a little rusty but I was pretty sure that he was interested.

“What can I get for you?” he asked. “Maybe you’d like to try another one of my specialties?”

Fuck it. Being subtle is no fun.

“Actually, I was wondering if you’d like to try one of mine.”

His eyebrow quirked up.

“You want to make me a drink?”

I stuck my middle finger in my mouth and slowly pulled it out again.

“No.” I smiled when he cleared his throat. “I’m still going to need to be behind that bar, though.”

The bartender’s eyes flicked to my husband.

“Don’t worry. My husband isn’t the jealous type. In fact, he’d love to watch.” Leaning forward, I gave him a good view of my breasts. “So what do you think? Are you willing to fuck me while my husband watches?”

“Fuck, yes.”

He quickly unlatched the small gate that separated him from the customers. In mere seconds, I was on my knees and undoing his jeans to free his cock. Unsurprisingly, he was already hard. We both moaned when I took him into my mouth.

Even without looking around, I knew that Lucas’ gaze was fixed on me. My pussy pulsed knowing that I was putting on a show for my husband and the bartender at the same time. I stroked his shaft while licking the tip of his cock. His hiss brought a grin to my face.

I’m going to drive you crazy.

Sucking gently on the bulbous head, I reached down to play with his balls. When he twitched in my mouth, I took more of him past my lips. As I moved my head faster, his tasty pre-cum dripped onto my tongue. I was so caught up in what I was doing that I almost didn’t hear the new customer walk up to the bar.

The bartender’s voice was barely above a whisper when he asked what she wanted. Fortunately, her order didn’t require him to move from his position. While he made her drink, I alternated between playing with his cock’s head and taking him all the way down my throat.

When he finally handed her the drink, his voice shook around the “Enjoy the rest of your night”. It was filled with awe when he spoke to me.

“Fuck, you’re good.”

Lucas chuckled.

“She is. But wait until you get a taste of that sweet pussy.”

Taking that as my cue, I reluctantly took his cock out of my mouth and stood. He peered at me under hooded lids. His eyes were equally intrigued and concerned.

“I don’t want to get caught.”

His words held a tinge of truth but I knew he was ready to take the risk, anyway. Turning around, I pulled my skirt up to show him that I wasn’t wearing any panties. I looked at him over my shoulder. He licked his bottom lip at the sight of my bare ass.

“You should probably hurry up, then.”

Groaning, he slid his fingers between my folds to feel my pussy.

“You’re so wet, already. Fuck.”

I let out a tiny moan when he pierced my entrance. His length was average but goddamn…his girth was phenomenal. He filled me up and then some. Lifting my eyes, I met Lucas’ gaze. He looked back at me with such blatant desire that I pulled him in for a kiss.

Lucas explored my mouth while the bartender fucked me fast and hard. My needy moans fit perfectly into our embrace – keeping our encounter as silent as it could be. Though I couldn’t deny that I got a small thrill from knowing that we could be caught, it was the last thing I wanted.

Getting fucked by a stranger while my husband watched and got completely turned on was enough for me. As the bartender slammed into me over and over, heat flashed through my body. Suddenly, it felt like I was wearing too much clothes. I craved being bare, having their hands all over me – squeezing my breasts, playing with my clit, and stroking my nipples.

As if hearing my thoughts, the bartender reached up to caress my breast. His touch was tentative at first, then got rougher as we climbed ever closer to our climax. Lucas broke our kiss so he could see me come. He always loved that.

Sliding his finger under my chin, he made sure that he was the one I was looking at when I cried out from orgasm. He ran his thumb over my bottom lip and smiled.

“We should get out of here,” he said.

“Uh-huh.”

“You two are one hell of a couple,” the bartender muttered with a chuckle.

Once he’d pulled away from me, I turned around to smile at him.

“You have no idea.”

Waving goodbye, I let myself out. Lucas took my hand and we walked briskly to the elevator.
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Lucas pushed me up against the wall as soon as the elevator doors closed. Our kiss deepened as his hand slid under my shirt to unclasp my bra. He moaned while cupping my breasts and stroking my hard nipples. We were breathless when he pulled away.

“You drive me fucking crazy, do you know that?”

“Maybe you should show me,” I replied, smirking.

Groaning, he pushed me to my knees.

“Maybe you should put that smart mouth to work.”

He didn’t have to tell me twice. As nice as it had been to have the bartender in my mouth, there was nothing like my husband’s cock. I took him in my hand and guided him to the back of my throat. Burying his hand in my hair, Lucas started to fuck my mouth with relish.

Though I didn’t have much of a gag reflex, he was big enough to trigger it. That just meant I had to work harder to relax so I could take it. He always knew how rough to get with me so my pussy was dripping wet by the time the elevator doors opened again.

“Shit,” Lucas muttered.

I jumped up quickly, thankful that nobody was waiting for the elevator. Taking my hand again, Lucas led me to the room. The door was scarcely closed behind us before our clothes started littering the floor. We came together in a tangle of limbs again in the shower.

With the hot water coursing down our bodies, we kissed and caressed until Lucas lifted my leg to guide his cock inside me. My pussy clenched around his shaft – welcoming him home. Groaning, he captured my nipple between his teeth then sucked it greedily.

Since we weren’t in public anymore, I let my moans flow freely. I dug my nails into his back and rocked my hips to match his rhythm.

“You looked so fucking hot on your knees in front of that bartender, Shelby. I bet your pussy got wet just knowing that I was watching you fuck someone else.”

“Yes,” I whispered.

“Fuck.” His thrusts got harder and faster. “Do you like being a dirty slut for me, Shelby?”

“Yes! Fuck, yes!”

“My. Dirty. Slut.”

Each word was punctuated by a deep thrust that shook my body to the core. It was all I needed to tumble into my second orgasm of the night and Lucas wasn’t far behind. Panting and shaking, I felt my pussy milk him of every drop of his cum.

Moments later, he pulled me in for a brief kiss.

“That was amazing,” he whispered.

“Mmhmm. And to think that our little getaway has just started.”

“I can’t wait to see what else we get up to.”

Giggling, I kissed him again. If all else failed, I knew a certain bartender would be up to it.
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After a good night’s rest, I was more energized than I’d been in a while. It gave me a little bit of hope for when things went back to normal at work. Peering over my sunglasses, my gaze lingered on the young redhead who was delivering drinks to the beach. Somehow, our fun tryst with the bartender had only made me hornier. I turned to Lucas.

“Do you think if we moved to a more remote section of the beach, he’d have to bring our drinks over there too?”

“Hmm. Probably. Is there a reason you’d want to be a pain in his ass?”

Slipping off my glasses, I winked at him.

“You know why.”

“Ah, that’s interesting. Let’s see what he says.”

Before I could add anything, Lucas waved the guy over. He hurried to us with an empty tray hanging from his fingertips.

“Good morning. What else can I get for you?”

“Actually, my wife was wondering if you’d be willing to bring us drinks over there instead.”

“Of course. May I ask why you’ve decided to move?”

I adjusted my breasts and immediately got his attention. He swallowed quickly after taking in the view.

“We were hoping for a little bit of privacy.” I ran my hand along my stomach, knowing he’d follow my movements. When I hooked my finger in the side of my bikini bottoms, he inhaled shakily. “Maybe you’d like to join us. I’d love to thank you for your service.”

In case he didn’t get my drift, I looked pointedly at his crotch. I wasn’t surprised to see a slight bulge.

“I’ll be more than happy to help. Why don’t you get settled over there while I refresh your drinks?”

Nodding, I gathered my things. Once we got to the new location, I scrutinized the surroundings more closely. It was still early so this part of the beach was even more deserted than where we were before.

Perfect.

I’d just spread out my towel when the redhead returned. Something told me that the flush creeping up his cheeks had nothing to do with his quick march through the sand. He handed Lucas his drink then turned to me. I took the cup with a smile.

“Why don’t you have a seat?” I offered.

He glanced around then joined me on the lounge chair. As I unzipped his slacks, he looked over at Lucas. My husband shook his head.

“Don’t worry about me. I’m just here to enjoy the show.”

It took a moment but he reluctantly returned his focus to me. I stroked his cock slowly, delighting in the way he hardened in my hand. Though it was obvious that he was ready for me, I took my time getting him nice and wet with my mouth. Little moans dropped from his lips each time my tongue circled his tip.

I gave him one final lick before pushing my bikini bottom to the side and straddling him. Taking him in my hand again, I guided him inside my pussy. He was larger than average and I rocked my hips with a practised rhythm to sheathe every inch of him.

“Oh, fuck,” he muttered. “Your pussy feels so good.”

“I know,” I replied, smiling. “And it’s going to feel even better once I start riding your rock-hard cock.”

Grunting, he yanked my strapless top down to expose my breasts. While I moved back and forth, he sucked my nipples slowly into his hot mouth. I whimpered and grabbed a fistful of his hair to keep him in place. After a while, my nipples were so sensitive, my pussy started clenching around his shaft.

He groaned against my flushed skin. The feeling of his hot, needy breath only made me ride him faster – searching for the climax that hung just within reach. Squeezing my ass, he thrust up into me. His erratic movements told me that he was almost there.

With his wide head hitting my G-spot at the right angle, I cried out in climax. Though it would have been easier to stay in place and milk his cock of every single drop of cum, I had something else in mind. Peering into his dazed eyes, I whispered through clenched teeth.

“Stop moving.”

“Huh?”

Since he was still pumping upward, I knew my command hadn’t gotten through to his pleasure-seeking brain. Smiling, I slowly rose. His cock twitched with desire between his thighs.

“Oh. God. Please,” he begged. “I need—Fuck.”

My grin got wider. It wasn’t often that I got to be in control like this and it was making me giddy. Dropping slowly to my knees, I took him in my mouth again. The combination of his pre-cum and my taste coated my tongue. I moaned around his cock.

The only thing that would have made this better was to have Lucas fucking me from behind. But I knew he wouldn’t. He liked watching too much. Then again, he probably enjoyed fucking me within an inch of my life afterward even more.

“I’m going to come. Holy fuck.”

His hips bucked once before he flooded my mouth with his cum. Sliding my hands up his thighs, I let him use my mouth for his pleasure. Lucas groaned behind me and I could imagine how hard he was as the young guy’s cock twitched between my lips.

Once I was sure that he was done, I sat back on the sand. It took several seconds before he looked down at me. If there was any doubt that I’d fried his fucking brain, it disappeared when he tucked his dick away with shaky hands.

“Uhm, that was amazing.”

The second he said the words, his cheeks flamed with a flush that was almost as bright as his hair.

“Good.”

Nodding, he took up his tray and our empty cups.

“Would you like some more drinks?”

“We would,” Lucas replied.

As he walked away, his legs wobbled a little. I snickered.

“Well, you worked a number on him, didn’t you?” Lucas asked.

I looked up at him with wide, innocent eyes. Smirking, Lucas let his gaze drop to my exposed breasts.

“Get on your knees.”

My mouth fell open. Based on what had happened last night, I knew watching me was going to bring out his primal side but I’d expected him to take me somewhere else. Instead of resisting, I did as I was told.

When he pushed my legs farther apart, my pussy clenched. Lucas whistled.

“Look at what a wet, needy mess you are.” He slid his fingers inside me. “You wouldn’t know that you’d just gotten fucked by one of those cute young men you like.” He moved his fingers faster and I gasped. “But my little slut isn’t satisfied until her cunt is full of her husband’s cock, is she?”

Fuck.

“No,” I whimpered.

“Good.”

In one swift motion, he buried himself deep in my pussy. As wet as I was, my muscles pulsed around his shaft – working to accommodate him. Lucas reached around to cup my breast and stroke my nipple. I already felt like I was going to explode.

“Lucas. Holy shit, Lucas.”

His only response was to squeeze my nipple so hard that I cried out softly. It was another thing that only my husband knew about me. Sure, I couldn’t take a lot of pain but when he hurt me a little bit in just the right way? Holy fuck, it drove me crazy.

Giving my nipple one last tug, he moved on to grab my hair. He yanked my head back and my back arched enough to change the angle of his relentless pounding. The pleasure he unleashed in my body overwhelmed me like a light bulb that was getting way too much electricity.

It wouldn’t take long for Lucas’ hard, deep fucking to burn through every single coherent thought I had.

“You’re going to come for me, aren’t you? I know nobody can make you come like this.”

“Yes!”

My cry probably drifted farther up the beach but I didn’t care. I was on the cusp of coming so hard that I’d be useless. Then Lucas slipped his thumb in my ass and I was lost. Cursing, I pushed back on him – riding out my orgasm.

Knowing I was coming didn’t stop him from fucking me hard and moving his thumb faster. My climax had just started to wane when Lucas filled me up with his cum. When he let my hair go, I dropped down on my elbows.

Lucas sighed with satisfaction and pulled out of me. After a few moments, he pulled me into his arms and fixed my top over my breasts. I didn’t know how long we sat like that until the redhead returned with our drinks. A flush crept up his face again. It was hard to tell if he was blushing because of our earlier encounter or the fact that it was obvious my husband had fucked me senseless.

As I sipped on my drink, I decided it didn’t matter. Wasn’t that the beauty of being at this hotel? Nobody knew us and we could get as freaky as we wanted. I was already wondering what would happen tomorrow.
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I’d never considered myself spoilt but after a few days of being at this hotel, I wished it was a monthly treat. Of course, when they’d dubbed it as an “all-inclusive hotel”, chances are they hadn’t been talking about the kind of service I was enjoying.

I yawned and stretched. Though the sun still felt good on my skin, I wanted to go back to the cool room. Poking Lucas with a fingernail, I waited for him to turn my way.

“What’s up?”

“I’ve soaked up enough sun for today. I’m going back to the room for a bit. Coming?”

“Give me another 30 minutes or so. I might grab a bite to eat and something to drink.”

“Okay.”

Picking up the towel, I slid my feet into my slippers. As I walked past Lucas’ lounge chair, a tall blonde man climbed out of the pool. Water slid down his rippling muscles like an ad for something irresistably sexy.

I didn’t realize that I’d stopped abruptly until Lucas started to laugh. My look of mock indignation only made him laugh harder.

“What?” I finally asked.

“I saw you eyeing that man candy. Go get him. It would be nice to have some fun tonight. We’re checking out tomorrow but I want you all to myself in the morning.

My cheeks filled with heat. While my body’s initial response to the stranger had been automatic, things went haywire once I remembered that I could pursue him. When he started walking toward the elevator, though, I was spurred into action.

I rushed to keep up with his long, measured strides. And yet, I almost didn’t make it into the elevator. Swiping my hair from my face, I looked at him from the corner of my eye. I was greeted with enquiring bright blue eyes and a wide smile.

“Hi. I’m Travis.”

Fuck, his voice was sexy!

“Hi. I’m Shelby.”

Thoughts of getting fucked by this guy while Lucas watched us were wreaking havoc on my brain. It was almost impossible to come up with reasonable flirtation in this state. Maybe sliding my hand into my bikini bottoms and rubbing my clit would get the message across.

Clearing my throat, I went for something simple.

“Enjoying your stay?”

“Yeah, it’s been good,”

“I bet I can make it better.”

He moved so he was standing in front of me, which forced me to look up. If my panties weren’t already drenched, this would do it.

“I bet you could.” He stroked my chin. “What did you have in mind?”

Smiling, I pulled on the string of his swim shorts.

“Well, if you don’t have plans for tonight, why don’t you come over? We can have some drinks and then you get to fuck me while my husband watches.”

His eyes widened for a moment but he recovered quickly.

“I’ll admit that wasn’t what I expected you to say but that sounds like a plan. What’s your room number?”

Since the doors slid open for him, I gave him the number quickly. He grinned and stepped onto his floor.

“Holy shit,” I mumbled as I watched him walk away.
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True to his word, it didn’t take long for Lucas to return to our room. Dropping onto the bed, he pulled me into his arms.

“So how did it go with the hot blonde?”

Heat rushed to my cheeks and he chuckled.

“That good, huh?”

“His name is Travis and let’s just say that he was just as interested in me as I was in him.”

“So, you got it done in 10 minutes?”

“I’m not even sure we made it to 5,” I replied with a laugh. “He was surprised by my proposal but he’s in. He’ll be here tonight for drinks and…well, you know.”

Lucas slapped my ass and nipped my bottom lip.

“Good job. I’d give you a reward now but something tells me that you’re going to need all your energy for tonight.”

I pouted and rubbed against him.

“Are you sure?” I asked, running my fingernail along his hardening cock. “Travis’ visit is hours away and it looks like we could both use a little fun right now.”

Giving me a quick kiss, he moved my hand.

“As good as that sounds, I want you to wait.”

His words elicited a whine but I knew he wouldn’t budge.

“Fine,” I grumbled. “You better make it up to me tonight.”

Lucas snuggled me closer.

“It’s going to be a night you’ll never forget.”
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It wasn’t until after we’d returned from dinner that I realized I hadn’t given Travis a time to come to our room. I didn’t even have his last name or room number. Lucas pulled me away from the door.

“I could think of many ways to distract you while you wait for Travis,” he murmured in my ear.

“I thought you wanted me to wait.”

“Well, let’s just say that you’re not the only one who’s gotten a little horny.”

Just as Lucas squeezed my ass, there was a knock on the door. I let out a little squeal and opened it quickly. Travis was standing there with a bottle of wine. He grinned while handing the bottle over.

“I thought it was only right to bring something.”

“We appreciate that.”

Turning, I waved him inside. A slow smile spread across my face when he and Lucas shared an awkward handshake. I supposed that it wasn’t every day that a guy met the husband of the woman he was about to fuck. They exchanged pleasantries while I shared the wine.

I handed them their glasses and sat on the bed. It only took a few sips of wine for Travis to look my way. Dropping onto the nearby couch, Lucas tilted his head to the side. Since he wasn’t saying anything, it was clear that this was my show now. Downing what was left of my wine, I peered at Travis.

“This wine is lovely, Travis. I bet I taste better, though.”

I spread my legs for emphasis. As expected, my short skirt rode up to expose my black panties. Travis licked his lips.

“I bet you do.”

Putting his glass down, he sauntered over to me. Without a word, he pushed my skirt up to my waist to grab my panties with his teeth. I giggled while letting him yank them down. My laughter died quickly once his tongue found my clit.

He moaned against my sensitive flesh before slowly licking my folds. Good God, this man knew what he was doing.

“You taste like heaven,” he muttered between my thighs.

Instead of waiting for my reply, Travis started sucking on my clit again. He held my thighs and increased the pressure a little at a time. In little more than a minute, I was writhing on the bed – grinding my pussy on his face. Travis just kept eating me out like his life depended on it.

Caught up in the pleasure building between my thighs, I played with my hardened nipples. It didn’t take long for me to cry out from climax. Travis moaned and lapped greedily at my juices. When he looked up at me, I couldn’t help laughing.

“That’s a good start.”

“I agree.” He jumped up and started to shed his clothes. “Get naked.”

My clothes joined his on the floor. When he climbed onto the bed, I moved to the centre of it. His lips were on mine in seconds. Parting my lips, I tasted even more of myself on his tongue. Moaning, I ground my hips against him – eager for more. He didn’t disappoint.

Lifting his head for a moment, he cupped my breast before sucking my aching nipple into his hot mouth.

“Fuck,” I whimpered.

His tongue swirled around my nipple while his fingers slid inside my pussy. The way my muscles clenched around him told me that he was already sending me towards another orgasm. Talking to this man had been a fucking good call.

Instead of stroking me to climax, though, he stopped right when I was on the brink of coming. My lips parted to protest in the middle of my pre-orgasmic haze but he guided his cock inside me.

“Holy shit, you feel good on my cock,” he said with a moan.

“You feel good in my pussy,” I replied, grinning.

He cursed and rocked his hips until he was buried inside me. Though he wasn’t absurdly big, his girth was tricky to handle. It took a few thrusts for my pussy to stop pulsing around his shaft while he stretched me.

As he withdrew and slammed home again, I lifted my hips so his cock could stroke me at just the right angle. We developed an easy rhythm as we moved together. Yet, I still heard Lucas’ groan over the sound of our bodies slapping together.

I turned my head to watch him and my breath caught. Meeting my gaze, he stroked his cock slowly. The sight of him sent a shock of extra pleasure to my pussy. It was all I needed to reach my apex. Moments before coming, Travis pulled out and splattered his cum all over my stomach.

“Good call,” Lucas muttered.

My cheeks burnt. I knew what he meant. Tonight, he wanted to be the only one to come inside me and I was craving it. Even though I’d just had two great orgasms back to back, I wouldn’t feel satisfied until I had Lucas deep in my needy pussy.

Panting, Travis rolled onto his back.

“It’s his turn now, isn’t it?” he asked.

“Absolutely.”

Lucas chimed in.

“Get over here.”
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I got off the bed with the intention of walking sexily over to him. His command stopped me cold.

“Crawl to me.”

Lucas’ voice was a deep growl that sent shivers down my spine. Dropping to my knees, I crawled toward him while maintaining eye contact. My juices slipped from my pussy in anticipation. Still, I took my time getting to him and taking his rock-hard cock in my hands.

He watched me lick it from root to tip before grabbing a fistful of my hair. Guiding my head onto his cock, Lucas pumped slowly in and out of my mouth.

“That feels so good, Shelby but I need you on my cock. Right now.”

Smiling, I climbed into his lap to slide him inside my drenched pussy. I took him in slowly – filling my aching hole inch by delicious inch. Lucas let out a shuddering breath when I finally settled on his cock.

“Oh my, God,” I whimpered.

As I rocked back and forth in the chair, he slapped my ass a few times for good measure.

“That’s it, Shelby. Ride your cock. I want to feel my cunt getting wetter and wetter for me.”

My heart raced at his words. Fuck, I loved it when he talked dirty to me. The way Lucas groaned told me that my pussy was giving him exactly what he wanted. Growling, he bent his head to take my nipple into his mouth. My sensitive flesh pebbled easily under his tongue’s expert swipes.

He trailed his tongue up my neck until he got to my slightly parted lips. Grabbing the back of my neck, he pulled me down for a punishing kiss. Our tongues duelled while I kept riding him and Lucas moaned against my mouth. Finally, he pulled away.

Holding my gaze, he gripped my hips to hold me in place. Whining, I still tried to move. My climax was just within reach and it was torture to wait. Lucas smirked before pushing upward slowly into me.

“Lucas…”

“Oh, you’re going to stay right where I want you. I’m going to fuck that sweet little cunt until you scream. Do you like that?”

“Yes,” I whispered.

“Good.”

His pace increased incrementally until he was pounding so hard into me that I thought the chair was going to splinter into a million pieces beneath us. And even then I was sure that he would keep fucking me. We were that desperate for each other’s pleasure.

“Lucas, I’m—Oh, fuck.”

“I know. Come for me. Come on my cock.”

Throwing my head back, I let out a long scream.

“Just like that. Fuck, I love the way your pussy is squeezing me.” He pumped into me a few more times before filling me with his cum. “Fuck, yes. My cunt. Mine.”

I gasped when my pussy clenched involuntarily around his shaft. The way my body reacted to his words always amazed me. Though we had been together for a while, our effect on each other hadn’t waned. If anything, we kept finding new ways to excite each other.

“Goddamn, the two of you fuck like…I don’t even have the words.”

Giggling, I looked at Travis over my shoulder. Somehow, I’d forgotten that he was there. I had to be quite the sight – sweaty from being fucked by two men with Travis’ cum on my stomach and Lucas still half-hard in my pussy.

“We know,” Lucas replied.

As if having me naked on his lap wasn’t enough, he draped his arm possessively around my waist. Travis only smiled.

“How much longer will you guys be here?” he asked.

“We’re checking out tomorrow.”

“I don’t suppose you guys want to do this again?”

Lucas chuckled. It was tempting but I already knew what the answer was. Sliding off his cock so I could be more comfortable, I shook my head.

“Thanks for the offer, Travis but I think we have different plans for the rest of the night.”

He nodded then got off the bed.

“That’s a shame but I get it. Maybe we’ll meet some other time, then.”

Given how far we were from home, that seemed unlikely but I nodded anyway.

“Maybe.”

After Travis got dressed, we finished the bottle of wine. Eventually, I showered and we headed out to have some fun at the hotel’s nightclub. Though we lost Travis in the crowd after a while, Lucas and I didn’t mind. At the end of the day, it was always about us.
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Lucas and I loaded our bags into the back of the car. It was official – the 4-day hotwife getaway was over. Despite everything we got up to, I was feeling more relaxed than I had in a while. Taking one last look at the hotel, I closed the passenger door.

“Missing it already?” Lucas asked.

“A little.”

“I mean, we can always come back at some other point in the year.”

“I know. I was just thinking that having sex with other men while you watched was so much fun we should probably find a way to bring it into our daily lives.”

“Oh.”

The silence stretched on while Lucas started the car. I was starting to wonder if I’d said the wrong thing.

“Were you hoping that it would stay here?” I ventured.

“God, no,” he replied with a smile. “I’m just wondering where we’re going to find the guys you like who can also keep things to themselves.”

I laughed as thoughts of all the rumours our local neighbourhood could spread filled my head.

“Yeah, that’s going to be a challenge, huh?”

Lucas reached over and rubbed the top of my hand.

“But we’re always up to a challenge, aren’t we?”

“Yes, we are.”

And we really were. I knew there was going to be a lot more fun in our future.

END

Thanks for reading! Check out the other books in the First Time Hotwives series – including a FREE book when you sign up for my newsletter.

OEBPS/image_rsrcFX.jpg
1

N





OEBPS/image_rsrcFW.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Beginning




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46






