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First Time At The Hotwife Hideaway
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We had arrived at Holly’s Hideaway earlier that morning, and it was beautiful. There was one main building, which housed the reception area, as well as the kitchen and dining room, and then there were about 10 separate apartments spread out around a large pool in the middle. It might officially be called Holly’s Hideaway, named after the woman who owned it, but this place had a different nickname that told visitors more about its purpose than its real name ever could.

The resort we were staying at had earned the nickname Hotwife Hideaway, because its purpose was to allow couples a chance to sample the hotwife experience on their visits. According to the information we’d received when booking our vacation, Holly was the only woman who worked here, and all the men who worked here happily made themselves available to the married women whenever their attention was desired.

I had to admit to being a little nervous as well as excited. My husband, Toby and I had spent a lot of time discussing his desire to watch me having sex with another man, and the idea aroused me almost as much as it did him. But I’d met Toby when I was eighteen, and we’d married when I was twenty-one. He was the only man I’d ever had sex with, and the thought of being intimate with another man made me nervous. But I knew Toby would be with me every moment, so I didn’t really have anything to worry about.

Toby was taking a shower while I unpacked in the bedroom. The apartment came with large windows, and I was able to watch the couples who were making the most of the hot weather by relaxing beside the pool. Perhaps I’d drag Toby out there when he was out of the bathroom. I could really use some time relaxing out in the sun.

As my eyes moved over the scene outside the window, I caught sight of the lifeguard and I felt a little flutter between my thighs. He was tall, with broad shoulders and a lean waist. If I had to guess his age, I would say he was maybe in his early forties, so a bit older than my twenty-five years. But still, he was gorgeous. I wondered if he was one of the staff members available to spend time with the married women, and I found myself hoping he was.

I heard Toby emerging from the bathroom just seconds before he wrapped his arms around me from behind, pulling me back against his chest. A smile lit up my face. We’d been childhood sweethearts, and we’d only been married for four years, but he still made me light up inside whenever he was near. He rested his chin on my shoulder, gazing out the window with me.

“It’s beautiful here, isn’t it?”

“It is,” I responded with a wistful sigh.

“Maybe tonight when we go over to the main building for dinner, you might find someone you like the look of, baby.”

I felt a blush heat my face as I continued to stare out the window at the lifeguard. When I didn’t say anything, Toby tilted his head to look at me, then followed my gaze out of the window.

“Oh,” he said. “The lifeguard?”

“I... ummm... maybe?” I said, feeling a little shy about actually admitting it.

Toby chuckled and gave me a gentle squeeze. “There’s no need to be shy, Madison. This is exactly what we are here for.”

He moved one hand lower down my front, slipping it inside the front of my shorts to tease his fingers along my slit through my panties. I let out a low moan and pressed myself against the digits, craving to be touched. Something about being in this beautiful place, knowing we were here so that I could fuck other men, had caused me to feel aroused ever since we arrived.

Toby let out a soft groan. “You’re so wet already, Madison.”

He dipped his head to kiss along the column of my neck, while his fingers deftly pushed my panties to the side and slipped inside me. I gasped at the sudden feeling of being full, and my needy pussy quivered around the digits in approval. But I still tried to pull away. “We’re right by the window, Toby. Anybody might see us.”

“I doubt that, baby. Our apartment isn’t close enough to the pool that anybody would notice what we are doing inside here. Plus, I’m only touching you, Madison. It’s not like I’m fucking you in front of the window.” He brought his lips to my ear, his voice a low growl against the lobe. “Unless you’re so needy to be fucked that you were hoping I’d fuck you hard and fast right now.”

I let out a moan, and that was the only answer my husband apparently needed. He pumped his fingers in and out of me, while using his other hand to push down my shorts and panties, leaving them around my ankles so that I could step out of them. The harder he fucked me, the less I cared about anybody seeing us. My legs trembled as the need which had been growing ever since we arrived reached its peak, pushing me closer to the orgasm I was so desperate for.

But before I could cum, Toby pulled his fingers out of me and got to work removing his own shorts. When he stepped up behind me once more, I felt the thick, hard length of his cock press against my ass cheeks.

“Oh god, please,” I moaned, pushing my hips back slightly in my eagerness to feel his cock inside me.

“Fuck, yes,” Toby growled, and I felt the swollen head rubbing through my folds before he pushed his hips forward and filled me with one hard thrust. I cried out with the pleasure of being so full and placed both hands on the window to brace myself as he started pumping his dick hard and fast into my dripping cunt.

He buried his face into my neck from behind, kissing and nibbling at the sensitive skin there, while his hands moved around to my front to cup my breasts in his hands. I was only wearing a bikini top, and with the amount of support it gave, my generous tits were bouncing hard with each thrust. Soon enough, he pushed the small triangles of fabric up and off my breasts, freeing them completely so he could pinch and tug on my hard nipples.

The sensations he created with his cock and his hands made it difficult to catch my breath as the pressure built quickly inside me. I needed to explode on his dick. I was so close.

“Look at him,” Toby grunted in my ear between thrusts.

For a moment, I didn’t realise what he meant. I’d been so caught up in how good it felt to be filled and fucked that I’d almost forgotten where we were. But then Toby grabbed a handful of my hair and tilted my head up, forcing me to look out the window. My eyes instantly found the lifeguard, and my cunt clenched tighter around my husband’s cock.

“Oh god,” I moaned, as an image of the other man fucking me like this filled my head.

“That’s it, Madison. Think about how good his cock is going to feel inside you when he takes you. Think about how much you want to fuck him while I watch, knowing that the whole time I will be so proud to be married to the most beautiful and sexy woman alive.”

His words in my ear while I stared at the gorgeous lifeguard made my knees weak. Luckily, Toby wrapped his arms around my waist to help support me. He pumped his hips at a frantic pace, creating sensations deep inside my pussy that I’d never felt before. He was obviously just as turned on about the thought of me fucking another man as I was.

After a few more moments, I shattered apart, intense pleasure filling every fibre of my being as my pussy clamped down hard on his cock to milk out every extra second of pleasure that I could. And when I heard his grunts turn into a loud moan, I knew I’d managed to pull Toby into heaven with me. My body shuddered and rocked as he kept fucking me hard and fast, the orgasm consuming me until I felt like I might pass out from the intensity of it.

When Toby had finished sating his needs inside me, he sat down heavily on the floor, pulling me into his lap, where I clung to him and gasped for air in the aftermath of such a powerful climax.

He kissed the top of my head gently. “Let’s go clean ourselves up, then head out to the pool. I think an afternoon in the sun will do us both good.”
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I TOOK A QUICK SHOWER while Toby went out to the pool. His excuse for not waiting for me was that he wanted to make sure he got loungers for us that were in a good spot, but I suspected he was just eager to talk to the lifeguard. The thought of my own husband arranging for another man to fuck me was a little strange, but it caused a very definite flutter in my pussy, even after the hard fucking I’d just received.

When I got outside, I saw that I’d been right. Toby was standing beside the lifeguard, chatting and laughing. As soon as my husband saw me, he pointed over, showing me off to the lifeguard with pride written all over his face. I smiled and felt my face heat up with a blush, then waved over to the two men. I felt too nervous to approach them, so I settled on a nearby sun lounger and waited for Toby to come join me.

As soon as I was settled, my husband rushed over to me and sat beside me. “So his name is Finn, and he said he’s on duty until six but he would love to meet up with us after his shift. And when you came out, Finn said that you were incredibly beautiful and that he couldn’t wait to get to know you better.”

Toby was flushed with excitement, and his words fell out of his mouth in a rush. It was adorable seeing him so enthusiastic about this, and I couldn’t help but grin at him.

“Okay, that all sounds great!”

I laid back on my lounger, but it was hard to relax. Every time I looked over at Finn, I would get a rush of butterflies in my tummy, making it hard for me to sit still. And when he happened to glance over at me to catch me watching him, he’d always flash me a grin that was designed either to melt panties or break hearts. Possibly both. Toby was watching me, and I could see he was hard just from watching Finn and me make occasional eye contact. I could only imagine how hard he would be when he watched Finn and I writhing together, sweaty and naked. Okay, that definitely wasn’t something I should be thinking about while in public. An intense ache blossomed between my thighs, and I squeezed my legs together, hoping it would soothe the ache, but it only made it worse.

The afternoon dragged along, and I wasn’t sure how I was supposed to wait until six. Toby kept talking nonstop, his excitement over the events overflowing from him in a stream of words. But it was hard for me to focus when all I could think about was Finn. At five-thirty, I decided to go back to the apartment to take some time getting ready.

“Do you want me to come with you, Madison?” Toby asked as I got up from the lounger.

“No, it’s fine. Actually, I’d prefer a bit of time alone before it happens, if you don’t mind?”

“Of course.” He rose to his feet, looking into my eyes before planting a gentle kiss on my forehead. “Are you okay, baby?”

I smiled up at him. “Yeah. I’m excited about this. Just feeling a bit nervous, too. I’m hoping I might be able to settle myself a bit before the two of you come back.”

“Okay. Well, come and get me if you need me. If not, I will see you in about a half hour.” He leaned down to kiss me deeply, and I leaned into the heat of his body as his lips on mine caused me to melt. When I finally pulled back, I noticed Finn was watching us with a smile on his face. I smiled shyly back at him. I still hadn’t said a word to him, yet by the end of the evening, I would know him intimately.

I turned back to Toby and brushed my lips against his in a quick kiss. “I’ll see you soon, love.”
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THE HALF HOUR ON MY own had flown by. I’d taken another quick shower after spending all afternoon in the sun covered in sun lotion. I wanted to make sure I was fresh and clean when the men arrived. Then I’d spent most of my time agonising over what to wear. I went with a new black bikini with a pair of shorts over the top. We were staying in a tropical resort, after all. Too many clothes would just make it look like I was trying too hard.

Once I was ready, I moved back to the window. Toby had gone over to Finn again, and they were talking some more. I couldn’t help but wonder if they were talking about me, or if they had found some other mutual ground to talk about. My emotions were running high, and tingles were shooting over my entire body in my need to be touched. Unable to wait any longer, I reached down and rubbed slowly at my needy pussy through my shorts. The touch made me gasp, and I pressed harder, eager for some kind of relief from the arousal that just wouldn’t seem to disappear.

I looked up just in time to see Toby and Finn approaching the apartment, and I quickly pulled my hand away, feeling as if I’d just been caught with my hand in the proverbial cookie jar. As the door opened, I rushed over to greet them, feeling flushed with a mixture of excitement and embarrassment at almost being caught.

“Hi,” I said, my voice sounding breathless.

Luckily for me, Toby stepped in and took control, because now that I was this close to Finn, I was finding it hard to even think properly. “Finn, I’d love for you to meet my wife, Madison. And Madison, this is Finn.”

Unsure what the proper social etiquette was when being introduced by my husband to the man who was about to fuck me, I thrust a hand towards him and smiled. “Hi, Finn. It’s a pleasure to meet you.”

Finn chuckled quietly and took my hand in his, but rather than shaking it, he just enclosed it within both of his hands and kept hold of it. “The pleasure is all mine, Madison. I’m honoured to be the one chosen to spend time with you today.”

Part of me felt like that must be the regular line he used on all the married women he got to fuck as one of the special perks of his job. But something about the way he looked at me made me think he might actually mean it. When our eyes met, I felt such a pull towards him that I took a step closer without realising it, and I almost forgot Toby was in the room until I heard him clear his throat. I pulled my gaze away from Finn and shook my head, trying to clear away the spell he’d obviously placed over me. Something about the man was just magnetic, and I knew I’d chosen the right man to turn me into a hotwife for the first time.

With my hand still in Finn’s, he walked over to the couch, dropped into it, then pulled me into his lap. He was so tall and broad, much more so than Toby, and I felt dwarfed in his lap. But that only seemed to make me squirm even more. When he placed his hand on my knee, sliding it slowly higher up my leg, I instinctively parted my thighs, and I heard Toby moan. I turned my head towards my husband, watching as he sat down in a chair opposite us. He gave me an encouraging smile and nod, so I turned my attention back to Finn.

“Toby told me that this is your first time with another man since you got married.”

Even though it wasn’t exactly a question, I still felt compelled to respond, and I chuckled softly. “This is my first time with any man beside Toby, period.”

Finn looked at me with a slightly surprised look on his face, and his hand paused on my thigh to give it a gentle squeeze. “Well, I have to admit I’m surprised a woman as beautiful as you has only ever been with one man so far, but that just means I feel even more honoured to be the chosen one today. Although, if you two both enjoy it, there may be many more after me, too.” He flashed me a wink, and I felt my face turn hot from all his praise.

I squirmed in his lap, and I felt that he was already growing hard beneath me. I gasped in surprise and Finn laughed. “Don’t look so surprised, beautiful. Of course I want you. Do you have any idea how hard it was this afternoon not to stare at you while I was working? Every time I looked over at you, I was imagining how you would taste if I just walked over to you, pushed your legs apart and feasted on your sweet little pussy.”

I let out a moan and fidgeted even more in his lap. “I... ummm...” Words failed me completely, so I shut my mouth and just whimpered quietly instead. Finn’s confidence was making my stomach do flips. Perhaps it was because he was an older man, and with more experience came more confidence, but I’d never met anyone who managed to portray such self-assurance. He knew exactly what he wanted and wasn’t afraid to take it. Finn continued to move his hand further up my thigh until his fingertips were brushing against my pussy through my shorts.

“Open up wider for him, Madison,” Toby commanded, and he sounded almost as breathless as I felt. When I glanced briefly over at him, his eyes were riveted to the spot between my legs where Finn was touching.

I didn’t need to be told twice, so I spread my legs wider, squirming in my attempt to rub myself against his fingers. “Good girl,” both men growled in unison, and heat flooded my entire body.

Finn leaned in closer, brushing his lips against my ear in a gentle kiss. “I hope you don’t mind if I sample the delicious taste of your honey now, do you? I’ve been dreaming of it all afternoon and I’m not sure how much longer I can wait.”

“Oh god, yes please,” I moaned, then he stood with me in his arms and lowered me down onto the couch instead. He settled on the floor, pushing my legs further apart to accommodate his broad shoulders, before he started tugging my shorts and bikini bottoms down. I lifted my hips up, making the task easier for him in my eagerness to feel his mouth on my aching pussy.

As soon as he’d tossed my shorts to the side, Finn leaned in and dragged his tongue along my dripping slit. The contact of his tongue on my needy flesh was enough to send lightning bolts of pleasure through my body, and my back arched up off the couch. “Oh god,” I whimpered repeatedly as he explored my cunt with his tongue, licking and suckling at all the parts that made me moan and tremble with pleasure.

Sitting on the couch, I was directly opposite Toby, and I could watch him as he slowly stroked his cock through his shorts. He was so hard, and I could see him throbbing even through his clothes. I was breathing hard, rolling my hips to grind myself eagerly against Finn’s talented mouth, and every time his tongue brushed against my clit, my entire body would arch with the intensity of sensations it created.

As he watched us, Toby pulled his cock out of his shorts and started jerking off, and I couldn’t stop staring at his dick as it pulsed in his hand, drops of precum forming at the tip before dribbling down his length. But it was getting harder and harder to sit still as Finn pushed me ever closer to the edge with his mouth, and I was writhing and twisting uncontrollably. My loud moans were filling the room, along with the wet sounds coming from between my thighs as Finn feasted on my soaked pussy.

Suddenly, Finn gripped my hips hard and held me in place as he sealed his lips around my clit and sucked it into his mouth. As he suckled on the swollen pearl, his teeth and tongue grazed against it to make me see stars, and it didn’t take much focused attention on the sensitive bud to send me shooting over the edge into an intense orgasm. I screamed as the pleasure overwhelmed me, my body bucking violently despite his grip on my hips. He was holding me tight enough that I suspected I would be left with bruises, but it still wasn’t enough to restrain my frenzied movements.

The pleasure washed over me in continuous waves, lasting longer than any orgasm I’d ever experienced before. Finn kept licking and sucking until I was spent, pushing his head away as his attention turned from pleasurable to almost painful when my clit became too sensitive. Oh god, even though I didn’t like to admit it, Finn was so much better at eating pussy than Toby was. He always ate me out like it was a chore, but Finn feasted as if I was the most delicious meal in the world. I couldn’t help but wonder if it was because he was more experienced, or if some guys just didn’t enjoy it as much. Until now, I’d only experienced one man’s mouth on my cunt, and I had thought it was good, but now I knew how good it could really feel.

Finn grinned up at me as he moved back, licking his lips. I let out a low moan. He looked even hotter with my honey smeared around his mouth. A moan from Toby pulled my gaze back to him, and he was stroking his cock rapidly as he watched me with a ravenous look in his eyes. My skin prickled all over with arousal. I wasn’t sure anybody had ever looked at me that way before, and I knew I would do whatever was needed to make sure he never stopped looking at me that way, even if it meant fucking every man I met at the Hotwife Hideaway.

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Finn stand and strip off his shorts and t-shirt. My jaw dropped when I turned to look at him. His entire body rippled with muscles, and his cock was already rock hard, standing out proudly from his body. I whimpered quietly and, as if hypnotised, I lowered to my knees in front of him. A low growl rumbled through him as I leaned closer to brush my lips along his thick length, my pussy quivering in its eagerness to be filled by his rock hard cock.

When Finn grasped a handful of hair and tugged my head back enough to pull my lips away from his dick, I looked up at him while a pout curved my lower lip. He grinned down at me in a way that was enough to melt any woman, and I knew I was not immune to his charms.

“Soon, Madison. There is plenty of time for you to attend to my cock. But right now, I need to be inside you, and I’m certain you would enjoy that even more than sucking me off.”

“Oh god,” I moaned softly, as I allowed Finn to guide me to my feet using the hand gripping my hair. I could feel my wetness coating my inner thighs, showing just how ready I was to feel him inside me.

He lowered himself down onto the couch and pulled me back into his lap, except this time I was seated with my back against his chest, facing Toby in his armchair. Finn placed his hands on my thighs and pulled them wide apart, as if displaying my wet little cunt to my own husband. Both Toby and I moaned as Finn slipped a hand between my outstretched thighs, running his fingers through my dripping folds. I moaned and arched, pressing my needy flesh harder against his fingers.

“She’s so wet,” Finn growled, presumably to Toby. “I can’t wait to see how good her pretty little pussy feels on my cock.”

With that, he placed his hands under my thighs and lifted me slightly, so I could reach down and guide the head of his erection to my entrance. Slowly, Finn lowered me down onto his cock, and the sensation of being so stretched and filled took my breath away. In this position, I could see the lust written all over Toby’s face perfectly when I started moving up and down on Finn’s cock, savouring the sensations as my inner walls gripped him tightly.

I trembled as my body became overwhelmed with sensations, especially when Finn reached around to caress my tits from behind, teasing the hard buttons of my nipples. As the pleasure grew within me once more, I became more wanton, bouncing faster on Finn’s dick while keeping my gaze on my husband. He was moaning loudly while watching us, staring at the spot between my thighs where my lover’s big cock disappeared over and over. Toby was mesmerised, and my cunt clenched around Finn’s dick in response to all the attention.

“Are you going to come on my cock, Madison, and show Toby what a good little hotwife you are? Look at him, he can’t get enough of seeing you ride my dick. I know it would drive him crazy to watch you cum with another man’s cock inside you.”

Finn’s words were enough to force a moan from my lips, but when his hand moved down between my thighs again to rub at my aching clit, I fell apart, crying out his name as an intense climax consumed me. My body bucked and shuddered, and Finn started moving his hips hard and fast, thrusting wildly into me as his dick throbbed and erupted inside me, filling me with his cum.

As the pleasure filled my senses, I hadn’t noticed Toby getting up from his chair and moving over to us. Suddenly, I felt ropes of hot cum spurting out over my breasts as Toby jerked off over me, and I couldn’t help but beg him for more. I loved knowing he was so aroused as I gave myself to another man for the night, and I couldn’t get enough of anything that was happening. I felt greedy and insatiable, and I loved every moment.

When my orgasm had faded, I leaned forward to take the head of my husband’s cock into my mouth, sucking and licking it clean while I wriggled needily on Finn’s dick.

I heard Finn laugh from behind me. “I think she’s liking this, Toby. Perhaps you two will need my help more often during your stay here?”

I moaned softly and pulled my lips away from Toby’s cock. “I think we’d both love that, Finn. Wouldn’t we?” I asked, looking up at my husband.

“Definitely,” Toby groaned. “I think I’m going to need all the help I can get keeping my greedy girl satisfied while we’re here.” He grinned down at me, and happy little butterflies appeared in my tummy. Toby leaned down to kiss me, and I felt like I was overflowing with happiness.
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Trying Again At The Hotwife Hideaway
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Itook a sip of my drink, glancing around at the other people in the bar. There were only a handful of other couples, although some occupied tables had already been joined by another man. As I thought about what those couples might do later with the extra person at their table created a warm tingle between my thighs. I certainly wasn’t going to judge them. After all, I was here with my husband, looking for exactly the same thing.

A hand on my thigh under the table brought my attention back to Nathan, and he smiled at me. “You okay, Violet?”

I returned his smile and leaned across to brush my lips against his. “Yeah. I suppose I’m just a bit jealous of how easy it is for those other couples. They seem to be taking it all in their stride while I’m just a messy ball of nerves.” I laughed softly, trying to make it sound like I was joking at least a little.

Nathan grinned at me and gave my leg a gentle squeeze. “Forget about Luca. He was a mistake. Here, everyone is a professional, and there is no way the same thing will happen here.”

I sighed and nodded. Of course, Nathan was right. We’d come to Holly’s Hideaway to try out the hotwife lifestyle for a second time. This place had been nicknamed The Hotwife Hideaway due to the fact that it was a private resort specifically for married couples who wanted to play around with the male members of staff. It was a reputation that Holly, the owner, seemed to embrace, as she only employed gorgeous single men to help her run the place.

As I took another sip of my orange juice, I noticed a new bartender had just arrived. He was tall, with blond hair a little longer than I usually liked, but he radiated a warmth that seemed to attract people to him, if the sudden appearance of women standing at the bar was anything to go by. Perhaps he could feel me staring at him because, for a brief moment, he looked over at me and smiled. Even though it barely lasted a moment, that eye contact left me feeling a little breathless.

“See something you like, Violet?” Nathan asked, and when I looked back at him, he was grinning from ear to ear. I felt a blush creep across my face as I realised I had just been caught staring at another man, and I had to remind myself again that was what we were here for.

I ignored his question. “You can’t blame me for being nervous, Nathan. We made a massive mistake with Luca, and we can’t be sure we won’t make a similar mistake again.”

Nathan let out a soft sigh of his own before reaching out to me, wrapping an arm around my waist, and pulling me into his lap. “You’re right, love. We can’t guarantee something like that won’t happen if we decide to try again when we get home. But here, the men are professionals. Seducing the married women who visit is their job, and I imagine they love it. We are safe to have some fun here without any emotional entanglements.”

I leaned back against him, resting my head on his shoulder. “I know,” I muttered, while letting my mind drift back to Luca. He worked with Nathan and me, and they had been friends, even though I hadn’t known Luca all that well. When Nathan and I had first discussed wanting to explore what it would be like for me to be his hotwife, he had naturally turned to his friend. But after a while, it became clear that Luca liked me more than he really should. While Nathan and I had made it clear from the start that he was just going to be a fuck buddy for me, and that it was just a bit of fun to add some excitement to our marriage, Luca had become more demanding of my time and attention.

Eventually, he had approached me when I was alone at work to tell me he’d fallen for me and that he wanted me to leave Nathan for him. When I told him no, things got really awkward, really quick, and it was obvious we’d made two huge mistakes. The first was involving someone who was a friend, and the second was involving someone we worked with. Even though Luca never revealed our secret to anybody we worked with, the fear still remained that he would. Especially when he would give us both the evil eye whenever he saw us. He was holding a grudge, and I wasn’t sure I trusted him not to spill the beans. 

I was pulled out of my thoughts when I felt Nathan’s hand moving up my thigh, pulling up my skirt with it. “What are you doing?” I hissed at him under my breath, but my voice cracked when his fingers brushed against my pussy. Even through the lace panties, his touch felt electric, sending tingles out through my entire body.

“I’m trying to help you relax, love,” he whispered in my ear. “We’re here to have fun. If you’ve changed your mind about wanting to go through with this, then just tell me and I’ll stop. But if you want me to help you, then just relax and let me take care of you.”

I didn’t say anything, but I did spread my legs wider for him. He brushed his fingers back and forth over my damp panties, teasing the slit beneath until I was having to fight the urge to squirm in case someone worked out what we were doing. I hadn’t changed my mind about wanting to be a hotwife. Not at all. The first few times I fucked Luca in front of Nathan were amazing, and I wanted to experience that again. I was just cautious about getting involved with men who didn’t understand what the boundaries were. But Nathan was right. That would not happen here.

When Nathan pulled my panties to the side so he could slide his fingertips through my slick folds, I let out a soft gasp. At that moment, my eyes met the bartender’s, and I realised he was watching us intently. I felt my face flush, but I craved his gaze on me. I had always had a bit of an exhibitionist streak, and knowing he was watching while my husband discreetly played with my pussy under the table made the experience so much more intense.

I squirmed in Nathan’s lap, trying to work his fingers deeper into my needy cunt, but he wasn’t going to give me what I wanted. He teased his fingertips over my wet flesh, occasionally brushing them against my swollen pearl, but all he was doing was building up my need to a peak until I was consumed with my arousal. Still, the bartender continued to watch us. Or, more specifically, he was watching me, observing my reactions as my husband teased me with his touch.

“I... I think he knows what we’re doing,” I whispered. “He’s been watching us the whole time.”

“I know, Violet. He can’t take his eyes off you. I think he wants to fuck you, love.”

At the exact moment he said the word ‘fuck’, Nathan pushed two thick fingers into my soaked pussy. I was so wet that they filled me easily, and even though I managed to bite back the moan that wanted to escape, I couldn’t stop the way my back arched as I was filled. The bartender’s eyes widened, and even from across the room, I could see the way they darkened. Oh yeah, he wanted to fuck me, and I wanted that too.

Slowly, Nathan started pumping his fingers in and out of me, his lips against my ear. “Do you wish it was his cock inside you, love?”

“Oh god, yes,” I whispered on a breathless moan. It wouldn’t have mattered what I said, though. My body responded all on its own when his words caused my cunt to clench tight around his fingers, sucking them in deeper.

Nathan let out a soft moan of his own. “I can’t wait to watch you with him. I love how sexy you are when you are being fucked by another man.”

A soft chuckle escaped me then. “I know, Nathan. I swear, after every time with Lucas, you fucked me so hard I was sore by the time you were finished with me.”

I felt a growl rumble through his chest as I leaned back against him. “And you can expect the same tonight. I always get so worked up when I watch your tight little pussy stretching around another man’s cock. Or when you are sucking hungrily on a hard dick.”

I let out a groan and closed my eyes as my mind filled with all kinds of lewd things that I hoped the bartender would do to me. The growing need between my thighs as Nathan continued to slowly fuck me with his fingers was making my imagination run wild. Suddenly, Nathan chuckled into my ear. “He’s coming over, Violet. Apparently, he couldn’t resist the temptation anymore.”

My eyes flew open, latching onto the bartender as he moved with determination between the tables over to us. “Oh god,” I whimpered, trying to sit more upright in Nathan’s lap in the hope that I would look a little more composed. But it was difficult when my husband kept my pussy filled with his fingers.

When he reached us, the bartender flashed me a smile that would have made me weak at the knees if I wasn’t already sitting down. “Mind if I join you?” he asked.

“I... ummm... sure. Of course.” I felt completely flustered as he lowered himself into the chair I’d vacated earlier, his eyes never leaving my face until Nathan greeted him.

“Hi, there. Thanks for coming over. I don’t know if you noticed, but my wife seemed to like the look of you.”

He tilted his head to look at my husband behind me and he chuckled. It was a low sound that caused my pussy to quiver around Nathan’s fingers. Something which I was sure my husband had to have noticed.

“Well, I never like to assume. But, if you don’t mind me saying, I definitely liked the look of your wife, so I wanted to come over and introduce myself. I’m Scott, by the way.”

“Hi, Scott,” I said. “I’m Violet, and this is my husband, Nathan.” I reached out to offer him my hand, and he took it without hesitation. He gave it a gentle squeeze before lowering his hand to the table, keeping mine wrapped within his.

Something about holding hands with this gorgeous stranger, while my husband continued to finger me under the table in public, had me feeling more aroused than I could ever remember feeling before.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you both,” he said, that dazzling smile playing about his lips once more. “And if you are looking for somebody to accompany you back to your apartment tonight, I would love to be the one. But, if not, then no hard feelings. I understand that the two of you have to feel it’s right before anything can happen.”

Nathan was quick to respond. “Oh no, I am quite certain you’re the one my wife wants, and I want her to have everything she desires tonight. So if you’re not busy, we’d love for you to come back with us.”

I whimpered quietly, my face burning as the two men discussed what would happen. But everything Nathan was saying was one hundred percent true, so I didn’t feel a need to intervene. If anything, I was grateful to him for doing the hard part for me. 

Scott grinned at us and nodded his head. “Let me just go have a word with my colleague and see if he can do without me. It’s a quiet night, so it should be fine.” He stood up from his chair and wandered over to the bar, leaning over it as he chatted casually to the other bartender. My cheeks felt redder than ever, knowing that it must be obvious to everyone here that I would be fucking Scott, but I didn’t really care. Everyone else here was in the same boat, and I actually felt proud that I was his first choice.

Nathan slipped his fingers out of me, and when I turned to look at him over my shoulder, I saw him shamelessly licking my juices from the digits. I let out a groan as I watched him, and he winked at me, a smile teasing across his lips.

“You’re certain you want to go through with this, love?” he asked.

“I do,” I answered quickly. “You’re right. I don’t need to worry about things going wrong like before. I’m just going to relax and enjoy it.”

“Good,” he said, his smile wider than it had been before. “I’ve been really looking forward to this, but I only want it to happen if you’re ready.”

I smiled at him. “I am ready, Nathan.”

Before I could say anything else, I noticed Scott was weaving his way back towards us, and the fact he had his coat tossed over one arm could only mean one thing. He was able to leave work and come back to the apartment with us. I quickly stood up, smoothing out my skirt to make sure I was looking decent after Nathan had been playing with my pussy. My panties were now embarrassingly wet, and I was aching to be used. After the teasing, my entire body was tingling with the most intense arousal. 

When Scott reached the table, seeing we were both standing and ready to leave, he grabbed my hand in his and started pulling me towards the exit, turning to look over his shoulder to make sure Nathan was following us. I walked quickly to keep up with him, and he paused only long enough to find out which apartment we were in before he continued his brisk pace. The way he was acting made me think he must be really excited to do this. But then I had to wonder if the guys who worked here were given special training to help them act like they were really into whichever woman had taken an interest in them. But I quickly shook that thought from my head. Hopefully that wasn’t what was going on here, but even if it was, I was happy to lose myself in a fantasy for a few hours.

As we neared the apartment, Nathan jogged ahead a little so he could unlock the door for us and let us in, and once we were inside, he locked the door behind us again. Scott still had hold of my hand, seemingly reluctant to let go, and he pulled me towards him, lowering his head to brush his lips against mine. But that slight touch ignited a spark within both of us, and when his mouth crashed down on mine, I opened willingly to him. His tongue swept past my lips, claiming my mouth, and he wrapped his arms around me to hold me close against his muscular body.

From close beside me, I heard a low groan coming from my husband as he watched us, and I felt his hand stroking through my hair. At least, I assumed it was his, seeing as both of Scott’s hands seemed to be cupping my ass. As Scott pulled me close to his body, I could feel the impressive bulge hidden in the front of his pants. He was already hard, and the evidence of such an urgent need from the gorgeous man was enough to make my knees feel weak. Luckily, he was easily holding me up.

Except, I suddenly realised, there was nowhere else I’d rather be right now than on my knees, so I slipped through his arms and knelt in front of him, looking up into his eyes as I ran my hand over his cock through his pants. Scott growled softly and nodded his head, while Nathan moved across the room to settle on the couch, where he would have the perfect view of us in the middle of the room. 

With Scott’s permission, I unzipped his pants and pulled them down slowly, whimpering to myself as his cock sprung free and I realised he wasn’t wearing any underwear. He stroked his fingers through my hair as he looked down at me with burning eyes. “Go ahead, baby. Suck my cock. I can see how hungry you are for me.”

Both Nathan and I let out a loud moan, and I parted my lips to slide them down over the head of Scott’s cock. He was roughly the same size as my husband, perhaps just a little thicker, and he felt perfect in my mouth. I closed my eyes, shutting out everything except for the feel of his steely flesh between my lips. The moans coming from the two men added to the overwhelming lust I felt, and I took Scott as deep as I could, holding him in my mouth for a long moment before I started stroking my lips up and down his length.

For a while, Scott allowed me to move at my own pace, and to take as much of his length as I felt comfortable taking with each downward stroke of my lips. His moans were as intoxicating as any of the cocktails he must have served on his nights working at the bar, and those sounds of pleasure made me even more eager to please him.

After a few minutes, though, Scott placed his hands on the back of my head and slowly pumped his hips, working his thick and throbbing shaft in and out of my mouth at the pace he desired. When he hit the back of my throat, I gagged softly, feeling the saliva leaking from my lips to dribble down my chin. But I didn’t care. I wanted every damn inch of him. I opened my eyes, looking up at him as he used my mouth, and I sucked him as best I could while he moved at an increasingly frantic speed.

“Your husband is enjoying this,” he growled as he looked down at me. “I know you can’t see him right now while I’m fucking your pretty little mouth, but he’s rock hard and jerking off.” I moaned around his cock at the image he created in my mind, and he grunted as the sound vibrated around his flesh. “At this rate, I’m not sure if it’s going to be me or him who cums first. But either way, it’s going to be a fucking amazing night. Literally.” His lips curled up into a wicked grin that caused an instant flood of heat to my pussy.

I pulled my mouth off his cock, breathing hard as I wiped the drool from my chin. “Show me how amazing it will be, Scott. I need you to fuck me.” I whimpered as I looked up at him, waiting for him to respond. He watched me with dark eyes for a long moment before he looked over at Nathan. When I followed his gaze, I saw my husband with his hand wrapped around his rock hard dick, stroking it as precum dribbled down his shaft, giving one final nod of approval before things reached the point of no return.

Once Scott knew everyone was on the same page, he gently gripped my arm and helped me to my feet, taking a few steps. I had no choice but to follow his movements, and I found myself trapped between his powerful body and the wall. A thrill ran through me at the sudden feeling of helplessness, which was only made worse when he stripped my shirt and skirt off quickly, leaving me in just my matching lace bra and panties. Even though Scott was standing in front of me with his cock hanging out of his pants, I suddenly felt vulnerable as I was left with only a couple of scraps of lace covering my body. 

Scott pressed his body against mine, letting me feel his throbbing erection against my stomach. He slipped a hand in the front of my panties and teased his fingers along the wet length of my slit, making my legs tremble as a pleasure radiated out from my centre. When he plunged a finger deep into my pussy, I cried out with both surprise and pleasure.

“Take your bra off,” he commanded, his voice a low growl.

I quickly did as I was told, exposing my breasts as I pulled off my bra and dropped it to the floor. Scott groaned and cupped one of my breasts in his free hand, massaging it roughly. As his palm brushed over my hardened nipple, bolts of pleasure shot down to my cunt, adding to the sensations he was creating with his finger as it pumped in and out of me. I arched my back and moaned, my pussy clenching around the invading digit.

Suddenly, Scott pulled his finger free and pushed my panties down until they pooled around my ankles. I quickly stepped out of them and kicked them to one side along with the discarded bra, and as soon as I’d done that, Scott grabbed me and lifted me, pinning me against the wall with his body as I wrapped my legs around his waist.

I could feel the head of his cock brushing against my slick opening, and I couldn’t help but moan. “Please, fuck me, Scott,” I begged. A loud moan came from the direction of the couch, and I looked over to see Nathan watching us intently, his hand pumping up and down his cock at a pace that made me think he was close to his own orgasm already.

“Say it again,” Scott commanded. “Tell me how much you want to feel my cock deep inside you.”

A moan emerged from somewhere deep in my chest. Something about his commanding tone had me dripping wet and eager to do what he wanted. “I need to feel your cock inside me so badly, Scott. Please, fuck me.” I wrapped my legs tighter around him, trying to pull him closer, as my need to feel him filling me became overwhelming.

After looking into my eyes for a few long and torturous moments, Scott finally pushed the head of his cock against my wet folds and slowly entered me, filling my cunt an inch at a time until he was impaling me fully. I was moaning and breathing hard, eager to cum on his cock already. My patience seemed to have disappeared completely, and I wriggled and writhed as much as I could in an attempt to move on his dick. He chuckled at my impatience.

“Such a greedy girl, aren’t you?” he said with a grin playing about the corners of his lips. I felt a blush heating my cheeks, knowing I wasn’t usually this greedy, but I was so aroused by my desire to be fucked in front of my husband again after so long that it had made me wanton. Scott leaned in and brushed his lips against the tip of my nose before whispering. “Don’t worry, beautiful. Greedy girls are my favourite.”

With that, it seemed he had decided to finish teasing me and actually fuck me, as he started pumping his hips slowly. The feel of his cock sliding almost all the way out of me before filling me again was heavenly, and with each move of his hips, he thrust harder into my needy pussy, building up to a pace that made my toes curl. I wrapped my arms around his shoulders and clung tightly to him as he fucked me hard, slamming my back against the wall with each deep thrust of his cock inside me.

My eyes remained locked on Nathan, though, watching him over Scott’s shoulder. Seeing his arousal as he watched me being fucked by another man just made my own lust so much more intense. With each deep thrust from my lover, I cried out, feeling the pleasure build inside me. And when he lowered his head to my breast, sucking a hard nipple into his mouth, I shattered apart almost instantly, as that extra bit of stimulation pushed me over the edge into the ecstasy my body was so desperate for.

I clamped down hard around Scott’s cock as he continued to thrust wildly into my spasming pussy, and he pulled his mouth off my nipple. “Oh god. You’re so fucking tight, baby. It feels so good when you cum on my cock.” His voice was a low growl, forced out between gritted teeth as he tried to hold his own release back for as long as he could.

But, as my cunt kept squeezing around him with the force of my own orgasm, it wasn’t long before I felt him throbbing deep inside me as he filled me with a hot load of cum. He slammed me harder against the wall, grunting like a wild animal as he succumbed to his own orgasm. From somewhere far away, I was aware of Nathan moaning loudly with us, no doubt finding his own climax as he watched us reach ours, but I was too lost in my own pleasure now to focus on him.

Eventually, all the frantic motion stilled, and Scott held onto me tightly as we both recovered, breathing hard and trembling. I had no idea how he still had the strength to support my weight, but I was grateful for it. If he put me down now, I wasn’t sure my trembling legs would work at all. I nuzzled my face into the side of his neck, inhaling his masculine scent and enjoying the warmth of his presence.

When I felt a hand stroking gently through my hair, I lifted my head to find Nathan stood beside us. “God, that was so perfect, Violet. Did you enjoy it?”

I had to hold back a laugh, as I didn’t want to ruin the tender moment. Did I enjoy it? I couldn’t remember the last time I had cum so hard. My lips curled up into a smile as I looked at my husband. I really was so lucky to have a man who loved me enough to let me have my cake and eat it, too. And I was especially lucky that he loved my encounters with other men just as much as I did.

“I really enjoyed it. I loved every moment.”

“Good,” Nathan said, a smile appearing on his face. “I loved it too.” He leaned in to kiss my lips gently.

“How long are you two staying here?” Scott asked.

“We’re here for three more days,” Nathan answered. “And if you want to, you’re welcome to come and visit us at any time.”

Scott grinned and nodded. “I think I’m going to take you up on that offer, Nathan. Something tells me I’m going to want to make good use of your wife’s sweet pussy until you two go home.”

I moaned softly, already excited for the upcoming few days with these two sexy men.
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Double The Fun At The Hotwife Hideaway
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It was our first day at the Hotwife Hideaway, and my husband and I had decided to visit the small restaurant at the resort for lunch. While I was enjoying my perfectly cooked salmon, I couldn’t help but notice Riley was just moving the food around on his plate without actually eating any.

“Is everything okay, Riley?” I asked him, reaching over the table to place my hand over his.

He smiled at me, but it was little more than a movement of his lips, and it never reached his eyes. “I’m fine, Sienna. Just a bit nervous, that’s all. I don’t really know what to expect.”

“That’s understandable. I’m a bit nervous too,” I said with a small chuckle. And that was true. I had been married to Riley for eight years, and dated him for three years before that. It felt like a really long time since I’d had sex with anyone other than my husband. But I wasn’t nervous enough to want to go home. This resort had the best reputation when it came to helping couples explore their hotwife fantasies, and now I was here, I had to admit I was also feeling a lot of excitement.

Riley took my hand in both of his and this time, when he smiled, it looked genuine. “I want to do this. I really do. But there is a fear that maybe you’ll realise what you’re missing out on by being with me, and that you’ll realise you can find someone so much better.”

I sighed softly, and an ache appeared in my chest as I thought about him dealing with those kinds of feelings. While I understood why he might think that, it wasn’t going to happen. We had been having a few issues over the last couple of years because of a difference in libido. My libido had remained very much the same since we got married. Perhaps it had even increased because I was happier and more confident than I had ever been while I was single. But for Riley, his libido had gone down, and we very rarely had sex anymore. Maybe once or twice a month if I was lucky.

I’d tried talking to him about it, and he said the reason was stress. I knew he worked hard, and had a lot of responsibility at work, but I guess I never realised it was affecting him so much. One day, I asked him if there was anything we could do to spice things up in the bedroom that he thought might help him enjoy it more, and I was surprised when he said he often thought about watching me having sex with another man. The idea instantly got my attention. It would mean I’d get to have sex without making Riley feel like I was pressuring him all the time, and I could stay in the marriage that was loving and fulfilling in lots of other ways.

And that’s why we had come to the Hotwife Hideaway. It had been Riley’s idea, and he had been the one to book it after we’d spent some time discussing it, to make sure we were both on board with the idea. But now he was getting nervous.

“Listen, Riley, you are the man I love. That has never changed, and it’s not going to change. What happens here will only be to make things more exciting between us.”

Riley stayed quiet for a few long moments, bringing my hand up to his lips to press a gentle kiss against my palm. “I love you too,” he finally responded, apparently still too caught up in his thoughts to say anymore.

“I’m glad that we are doing this here, love. The fact that the men who are available all work here means it’s nothing more than a job for them. Albeit a very fun one.” I laughed softly before continuing. “But that means there won’t be any feelings or messy emotional attachments. And there won’t be any awkward scenarios where we might bump into the guy afterwards. When we leave here, we take nothing but some very hot memories with us.”

He let out a long breath, his shoulders dropping an inch or two. “You’re right, Sienna. And I do want to do this. I haven’t been able to think of anything else since I booked this vacation.”

I smiled at him. “What you need to do is just relax a little. Maybe we should book a massage for us both later today. It could be just what you need.”

“Mmm, that sounds perfect. I think you might be right. Again.” He flashed me a grin, and I smiled brightly back at him.

“I’m always right, Riley. I thought you’d have figured that out by now. And I know something else that might help you relax and get into the spirit of this vacation.”

“Oh, what’s that?” he asked, his head tilted to the side as he looked at me.

I moved to the chair next to his and placed a hand on his thigh, letting it rest there as I leaned to whisper in his ear. “Perhaps you’d like me to relieve any pent-up tension with a more personal massage under the table?”

“What? You mean... right here?” He looked around the small restaurant, but there was only one other couple who was sitting on the other side of the dining room, and they seemed too wrapped up in each other to take any notice of us.

“Sure,” I replied with a smile. “Just sit back and relax, and let me take care of you.”

Riley still looked a little concerned, sneaking glances over at the other couple, but when my hand moved higher to caress his cock through his shorts, he didn’t try to stop me. I wrapped my fingers around him as best I could while it was hidden beneath his clothing, and I started to stroke him slowly. Within seconds, I felt him growing hard in response to my touch, and a heat blossomed in my pussy at the thought of being able to affect him so quickly still. The evidence that he did still find me desirable was there in my hand, and growing bigger by the second.

He let out a soft moan before clamping his lips shut, even though the sound had been so small there was no chance of anybody hearing it. But I was feeling greedy, and I wanted to hear more of his little moans. I reached under the table with both hands to work the button and zip on his shorts, before reaching one hand in to them. When I wrapped my hand around his cock, he was already fully hard and throbbing. It was my turn to try to hold back a moan then as I stroked his thick length slowly, enjoying the feel of his hot, hard shaft in my hand. As my thoughts drifted to how good it would feel to have his dick buried deep inside me, my pussy responded with a quiver of delight.

I watched his face as I continued to stroke his cock, while he kept an eye open for anybody who might spot what we were doing. As my hand moved up and down his pulsing shaft, drops of precum oozed from the tip, making his flesh slippery within my grasp. Even though Riley tried to keep a relaxed expression on his face, I could see his breathing was growing laboured, and I was pretty sure mine was, too. It was so hot to touch him like this in public. I could only assume that the holiday location was getting to him because he wouldn’t usually let me do something like this. But not only was he allowing me to touch him, but judging by the way his cock was throbbing and leaking more with every moment that passed, he was obviously enjoying it.

Riley leaned back in his chair, spreading his legs wider to give me more space to work. I took a quick glance around the room and noticed the other couple had left while I’d been focused on my husband. There was a waiter cleaning up their table, but he had his back to us and was oblivious to what we were doing.

I pumped my hand faster up and down his cock, letting his precum act as lubricant, and I could feel him squirming in his chair as I worked him closer to an orgasm. Riley formed a tight line with his lips, keeping in the sounds that no doubt wanted to escape. I grinned to myself, happy that I was having this effect on him.

When I saw the waiter disappear with an armful of dirty dishes, leaving us alone in the restaurant for a few moments, I increased the pace of my hand, stroking him faster until Riley tensed and shuddered, spilling his cum inside his underwear. Small moans emerged from him, and I kept stroking his cock until he was fully sated.

Riley groaned and leaned in closer to me, brushing his lips against mine. “Thank you, Sienna. That felt amazing.”

“You do seem more relaxed now,” I said with a grin. “I hope that doesn’t mean we won’t be going to get that massage later. I was looking forward to that.”

He laughed. “We’d better go back to the apartment first so I can shower.”

“Fine. You can shower while I call and book an appointment for us.”
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THREE HOURS LATER, we were waiting in the small spa that was a part of the Hotwife Hideaway resort. We were both wearing robes with nothing else on underneath, ready for when our massage therapists finished with their previous clients. Something about the location was definitely having a positive effect on Riley, because ever since lunchtime, he’d been touching and kissing me almost nonstop. He’d never really been into public displays of affection, but perhaps the knowledge that we would not run into anybody we knew was helping him to relax a bit.

The door to the waiting room opened and a gorgeous man with shoulders so broad they filled the doorway appeared. “Hi! You must be Sienna and Riley. I’m Blake, and I will be taking care of you today, Riley. Sienna, you are going to be in Alex’s very capable hands.”

Blake flashed me a wink that caused an excited flutter between my thighs, and for a moment, I was disappointed that he wouldn’t be the one giving me the massage. But that disappeared the moment I saw Alex, and it was replaced with an even more intense flutter than I’d felt upon seeing Blake. I had no idea where Holly, the woman who ran this place, found these employees, but they were all insanely good looking. No wonder couples travelled from all over the world to visit this place. Holly was definitely the hostess with the mostess in terms of what she offered her guests.

They led us into a room with two massage tables laid side by side, and we took off our robes and got settled, while Blake and Alex quickly covered us with towels. As he covered me, Alex’s fingers brushed lightly along my spine, sending a shiver in its wake. Just that one small touch was enough to make me want to moan. God only knew how I was supposed handle having his hands caressing almost my entire body for the next thirty minutes or so. This could either end up being the most heavenly experience of my life, or the most torturous. Although I was hoping it would end up taking the heavenly route.

Suddenly, my mind was filled with images of his hands pushing the towel off my body and touching me in all kinds of places. My inner thighs were already soaked with my honey, when he’d barely touched me and I couldn’t even see him properly anymore with my head poking through the hole in the massage table. All I could see of him was his feet as he came to stand by the head of the table.

“Hi, Sienna. I think Blake already told you that my name is Alex, but I am the one who will be taking care of all your kinks today.” He chuckled to himself before continuing. “Of course, I mean all the kinks in your back. Unless there are any others you would like me to take care of.”

I couldn’t help the giggle that came out as I heard his naughty suggestion. As far as I was aware, I hadn’t giggled since I was a teenager, but it just happened naturally around Alex.

“Uh oh,” I heard Blake say with a laugh. “I think Alex is flirting with your wife, Riley. I hope you don’t mind.”

Even though I really wanted to lift my head and turn to see Riley’s reaction, I desperately wanted to hide the bright red blush on my face. After he’d expressed his concerns at lunchtime, I was worried he might be upset with the flirting. But when I heard my husband chuckle, I relaxed a little.

“Of course. Feel free to help her out with any kinks she might have.”

I was so surprised to hear him say it that I lifted my head and turned towards him, wanting to see if he was serious. But he was laid on the table, looking perfectly relaxed, his head still lowered, while Blake massaged his shoulders. When Blake caught me looking, he flashed me a wicked grin, and I was pretty certain that I whimpered.

“And what about you, beautiful Sienna?” Alex asked as he came to stand in front of me. “Do you mind if I flirt outrageously with you?”

Instinctively, I looked towards Riley, seeking permission. As if he could feel me looking at him, he turned towards me and smiled. “That’s entirely up to you, love. I’m happy with it if you are.” 

Taking a deep breath, I gathered as much courage as I could and smiled at Alex. “I don’t mind at all. In fact, I like it when you flirt with me. A lot.”

He grinned down at me. “Perfect. Now get settled. I can’t wait to get my hands on you.”

I felt my face grow hot again as I placed it in the hole once more, and I could have sworn I heard a small moan coming from Riley. But it was impossible to tell whether it had been caused by the flirting or the massage he was receiving. As soon as I was settled, I felt two large hands on my back, sliding over my skin with the help of some kind of oil. I couldn’t help but moan. Alex applied just the right pressure in all the right spots to make it feel heavenly.

It only took a couple of minutes for my entire body to go limp. Even with the tingles his touch caused, it was impossible to fight the sense of tranquillity as it washed over me. Each time Alex moved his hands down along my spine, a low moan would instinctively fall from my lips. It was impossible to stop them when I was barely aware that I was even making the sounds.

Slowly, his hands moved lower, pushing the towel covering my modesty further down my body. Despite the feeling of peace surrounding me, my pussy soon became alert when Alex started massaging the curves of my ass. My moans grew louder, and I shifted slightly on the table to part my legs a little, just in case he wanted to explore between them.

As if from somewhere far away, I heard Blake speak in a low voice to my husband. “Alex is getting a bit more hands on with your wife. Do you want to continue with your massage? Or would you like me to stop so you can watch?”

“I want to watch,” Riley said quickly, his voice hoarse.

I turned my head just in time to see him get up and sit on the edge of his table, and I gasped as I saw the huge tent in the towel that was now covering his lap. He grinned at me and shrugged sheepishly. “Hearing your moans got to me a bit.”

“I think it got to all of us,” Alex said, then leaned down to whisper in my ear. “I know I’m hard as a rock after hearing your moans.”

I couldn’t help but whimper, knowing they were all turned on around me. Even Blake had to reach down to readjust himself, and it looked as if he had quite a bulge in the front of his shorts. When he noticed me watching, he flashed me a wicked grin. “I’m just a man, Sienna. It’s impossible not to get aroused by your moans.”

My face felt hot as I looked at all three men around me. There was an insistent ache between my thighs that had left me dripping wet. Something about this experience had me feeling more turned on than I’d ever felt in all my life.

“Why don’t you turn over onto your back, Sienna? That way, you’ll be able to see everyone as I continue your massage.”

I admit I felt some disappointment when he suggested continuing with my massage. The image of him fucking me while Riley and Blake watched was etched firmly on my mind, and I’d been hoping that was where things were heading. But at least he would still be touching me, so it wasn’t all bad. I turned over, and Alex put a pillow behind my head. I took a deep breath, trying to steady my nerves, and Alex came to stand by my head once more. He didn’t bother with a towel this time, instead leaving me naked so they could all devour me with their eyes.

I gasped with both surprise and delight when Alex brought his hands straight to my exposed tits, massaging the flesh with his talented hands. My nipples were hard as diamonds, and every brush of his hands over the stiff little buttons sent tingles of pleasure straight down to my cunt. I tried squeezing my thighs together to ease the ache between them, but it only seemed to make the sensations feel even more intense.

I arched my back up off the massage table, moaning softly as he lavished my breasts with attention. It felt so damn good that it had me writhing with need. When Alex leaned down over me to suck a nipple into his mouth, I cried out with pleasure. The feel of his warm wet mouth on the sensitive bud was so perfect, and when he started to suck and lick, I knew I’d let him do whatever he wanted to me.

Turning my head to the side, I looked at my husband, seeing the pure lust on his face. His eyes were transfixed on my breasts, watching the way Alex was showing them adoration with his hands and mouth. I wasn’t even sure if he was aware of the way he was slowly stroking his cock through the towel still covering him. But then my attention was caught by Blake, who apparently felt no shame at all about the fact he’d pulled his cock out of his shorts to jerk off while he watched us. I squeezed my thighs together again, feeling like I was going to go crazy if I didn’t cum soon. The combination of Alex’s touch and the other two watching while touching themselves was insanely arousing.

Suddenly, Alex lifted his head, leaving my nipple bereft of his mouth. “From the way she keeps fidgeting, I think her lower half needs some attention, too. Blake, why don’t you come and continue what I’ve been doing while I move down the other end?”

His words made me moan loudly. Oh god, were they both going to spoil me with attention? I watched as Blake looked at Riley, who nodded his permission, then he looked at me with a smile on his face.

“What do you say, beautiful? Do you want me to help out?”

The arousal I felt was so intense that I could hardly catch my breath. I nodded quickly as quiet little whimpers spilled from my lips. When Riley had first arranged this trip, I’d had no idea I would end up gaining the attention of two of the most gorgeous looking men I’d ever seen.

Alex moved down to my feet, while Blake walked slowly towards me, tucking his cock into his shorts and zipping them up again. I didn’t know where to look. Everywhere I turned, there was another hot man ravishing me with his eyes, and it was driving me wild. Alex started with his strong hands on my ankles, rubbing all the way up my legs until his fingers almost brushed against my needy pussy, before moving back down again. I cried out with frustration the first time as he left me without the touch I needed so badly, but then Blake’s hands were on my tits, distracting me slightly as he kneaded the soft flesh, occasionally pinching and tugging my nipples in ways that sent pleasure rippling down to my cunt.

Instinctively, I spread my thighs wide open, displaying myself to Alex, and he let out a loud moan. “Oh fuck. Your pussy is so pretty, and so wet. Just looking at it makes me want to fucking devour you, Sienna.”

“Please,” was all I could manage to say, and to my relief, Alex brought a hand between my parted thighs, brushing his fingertips along the length of my slit. My body shuddered with longing as he teased me with his touch until he pushed a thick finger deep into my pussy. At the same time, Blake brought his mouth down onto one of my nipples, sucking and biting on the hard little bud. He was slightly rougher with me than Alex had been, but it felt so fucking good. It was just what I needed while Alex built my desire up into a frenzy. 

My body bucked and writhed, overwhelmed with the sensations created by the two men, but when Alex lowered his head between my thighs, licking and suckling at my lower lips while he slowly pumped a finger in and out of my wet hole, it was almost too much. I could hear Riley moaning from somewhere beside me as he watched. With Alex’s mouth on my cunt, and Blake’s on my tits, I felt like it would take no time at all for me to explode.

Blake stood upright and I heard him unzip his shorts again. I turned my head towards him, watching as he pulled out his rock hard cock. Without even thinking about it, I parted my lips wide, offering him my mouth to use. I wanted his cock inside me, no matter what hole he used. I let out a moan as he slipped the head into my mouth, and I sealed my lips around him to suckle hungrily. When I flicked my tongue against the tip, he let out a guttural moan that only made me even more hungry for him.

With my head tilted back on the table, it was difficult to move in order to slide my lips up and down his dick, but Blake was all too happy to help, and he started moving his hips to thrust slowly in and out of my mouth. I moaned around him as I sucked hard enough it made my cheeks cave in. His thick meaty cock felt so good in my mouth, and I knew without a doubt I wanted to find out how it would feel inside my pussy, too.

While I focused on Blake’s cock, Alex brought his mouth to my clit, sucking on the swollen pearl while fucking me harder with his fingers. As soon as his mouth sealed around the sensitive bud, my body bucked and writhed as he quickly took me towards the orgasm I was desperate for. The closer I got to my release, the more voraciously I sucked on Blake’s dick. He was so hard, throbbing in my mouth, and I was certain he was going to cum soon too. But just as I thought he was going to explode in my mouth, he pulled back, leaving me whining pathetically as he left me longing for my delicious treat.

Blake laughed softly and stroked my cheek. “Your mouth felt so fucking good, beautiful. But I’m not ready to cum yet. I want to know how that sweet little pussy of yours feels wrapped around my cock.”

“Okay,” was all I could think to say, and it came out as such a small whimper that I wasn’t sure if he heard me, anyway.

With my attention no longer on Blake, Alex doubled his efforts, pumping his fingers hard and fast into my pussy, curling them inside me to find that sweet spot deep within. His tongue flicked rapidly against my clit while he kept his lips sealed around it, and it was enough to send me headlong into the most intense orgasm I’d had for a long time. I shuddered violently as the pleasure washed over me in continuous waves, spreading out from my core to consume every inch of my body. Blake continued to toy with my breasts, pinching and tugging on my sensitive nipples to help draw out my orgasm.

By the time the pleasure had faded, I was limp on the massage table, breathing hard, with a thin layer of sweat glistening on my skin. “Oh god,” I moaned softly, not sure what else to say after being given such a mind-blowing orgasm.

Riley moved closer, leaning down over me to kiss my lips. “God, that was incredible, my love. Hotter than I ever imagined it would be.”

“Well, there’s plenty more to come,” Alex said, with a wide grin on his face. He was walking around to the head of the massage table once more, and I realised he had already freed his cock from his shorts and he was stroking it slowly. His dick was rock hard, and I could see drops of precum leaking from the tip.

I parted my lips before he had even taken his place by my head, eager for a taste of his cock as well. Riley groaned beside me as he watched me surrender to my wanton need. Sucking one cock hadn’t been enough. I still needed more. And Alex was more than willing to oblige me. He slipped his cock into my offered mouth, waiting for me to seal my lips around him before he started moving his hips back and forth. I moaned around his thick length as I sucked hungrily, and then I felt someone climb onto the table, settling their weight on me. I had to assume it was Blake, as I heard Riley grunting and moaning from his own massage table as he jerked himself off.

Blake kissed along my neck while Alex pushed his cock deep into my throat, making it bulge with his meaty shaft. I parted my legs wider for Blake, letting him settle between them, and I could feel the head of his cock brushing against my wet folds. The teasing touch of his dick made me moan on Alex’s hard flesh, and I wanted to beg him to fuck me, but I couldn’t with my mouth so full. Instead, I writhed beneath him, lifting my hips from the table, offering myself to him.

Slowly, Blake slid his cock inside me, stretching me wide open around him. Whimpers and moans spilled as I continued to suck voraciously on Alex’s dick, the little sounds of pleasure vibrating around his flesh to make him pulse wildly within my mouth. I’d never once been used by two men at the same time. Hell, over the last few years, it had been hard enough to get one man to fuck me. But this felt heavenly. My body rocked back and forth between the two of them as they both thrust into me in their own rhythms, driving me closer to another release of my own.

I felt a pair of hands massaging my tits, the palms slick with oil as they brushed over my hardened nipples to add even more sensations to those I was already feeling. My moans were muffled as Alex kept fucking my mouth, and Blake was thrusting hard and fast into my pussy, making me writhe beneath him. The pleasure was building quickly, and I couldn’t hold it back when my entire body tensed and spasmed with another intense climax. My cunt clamped down hard around Blake’s dick, pulling him over the edge into bliss as he pumped his cum deep inside me. His moans were loud as they filled the room, and I could swear it was the sexiest sound I’d ever heard.

But when Alex’s moans joined Blake’s, it was a perfect symphony. His cock pulsed in my mouth as he fed me rope after rope of cum. I swallowed it hungrily, eager for every drop. Once they were both satisfied, they slowly pulled their cocks out of me, leaving me whimpering quietly as I tried to catch my breath. 

Turning to look at Riley, I couldn’t help but smile. His stomach was covered with a puddle of creamy white cum, and he had a sheepish grin on his face. “I think it’s safe to say I enjoyed that even more than I thought I would.”

I giggled and reached out for his hand. “I enjoyed it too, love. I definitely think we need to do this again.”

“Definitely,” Riley agreed.

Alex laughed. “Well, I don’t know about Blake, but I’m gonna need probably another half hour or so before I’m ready to go again.” He flashed us both with a wicked grin.

“I didn’t mean straight away!” I answered quickly, before pausing to consider the idea.

Riley grinned at me. “So greedy. I can see you thinking about it.”

“It’s just that it would be rude to turn down such a generous offer.”

“Of course, my love,” he said, leaning over to kiss my lips once more. “But if it’s what you want to do, I am more than happy to watch you with them again whenever you are all ready.”

I smiled wide, already thinking about all the things I wanted the three of us to experience together next time.
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Finding Her Favorite At The Hotwife Hideaway
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Icouldn’t help but smile to myself on the drive to Holly’s Hideaway. It was time for my annual vacation with my husband, Logan, and we always came to the same spot. We had visited the Hideaway, often nicknamed The Hotwife Hideaway, for the last five years, and I’m not sure we would even consider going anywhere else anymore. It was the place we came to for two weeks every summer to let our hair down and have some real fun.

During the rest of the year, we worked in the emergency department at our local hospital, and life always seemed to be crazy. Erratic shifts meant that Logan and I rarely got quality time together. By the time we got home at the end of a shift, if we were lucky enough for our shifts to line up enough to actually get home around the same time as each other, then we were both too exhausted to do much more than watch an episode or two of our favourite show before collapsing into bed. It was hardly a glamorous life, but it was worth it to feel like we were helping people in our work.

But for the two weeks at the Hotwife Hideaway, we always let our more wild sides out. Logan loved watching me fuck other men, and I loved being adored by the men at the Hideaway. It was a perfect situation for the both of us, and we always looked forward to our vacation. It wasn’t unusual for me to fuck a different guy every day. After all, Holly hired all the most gorgeous, single guys she could find to work there, and part of their job description was always to keep the married women satisfied.

I had to admit I had a favorite, though. Hudson was a waiter in the restaurant there, and I’d felt an instant attraction to him from the first moment I saw him. On my first visit to the Hideaway, Hudson and I had barely been able to keep our hands off each other, and we’d ended up fucking every day. Of course, it had driven Logan wild to see me so addicted to another man, meaning that any time Hudson wasn’t fucking me, my husband was instead. It was safe to say that I went home from that trip feeling quite sore.

“You’re thinking about him, aren’t you, Freya?”

My husband’s voice pulled me out of my thoughts and I turned towards him. His attention was mostly on the road in front of us as he drove, but he would occasionally turn to look at me with a smile on his face.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“You’ve got that wistful little smile on your face that you always get when you’re thinking about Hudson.” Logan grinned at me, and when I glanced down, I could see the outline of his erection through his shorts. He was already hard just thinking about my lover and me together.

I laughed and turned to look back out the window, well aware of the flush of colour that was now heating my face. “Maybe,” was all I could say, and suddenly I felt so grateful to have a husband secure enough to share me with other men without any drama or jealousy. Logan really was the best.

Logan placed his hand on my thigh, and the comfort and warmth of his touch made me smile. I gently put my hand on top of his, surprised when he suddenly started moving it higher up my thigh, drawing up the skirt of my summer dress with it. Instinctively, I parted my thighs for him, and his hand wandered to my aching pussy. When his fingers brushed against my slit through my lace panties, we both let out a moan.

“God, you’re soaked, Freya. Now I definitely know you were thinking about Hudson. Are you looking forward to seeing him again, my love?”

I squirmed in my seat as Logan gently caressed my wet flesh through my panties. His touch, combined with the thought of seeing Hudson again, was making me feel so turned on. “I am. I can’t wait to see him again after a whole year.” A blush heated my face as I realised how breathless and wanton my voice sounded.

“And I bet you can’t wait to feel his cock inside you again, can you?”

At the same time he spoke, Logan pushed the gusset of my soaked lace panties to the side to slip two thick fingers in deep, making me moan loudly. He kept his other hand firmly on the steering wheel, and his eyes remained straight ahead on the road before us. I writhed in my seat, doing what I could to work myself against those fingers. My pussy was so wet that his fingers slid easily in and out as he fucked me with them. The fact that I was starting to recognise the scenery, knowing that we were close to the Hotwife Hideaway, and to Hudson, was only adding to my fervent need.

“God, I’m so fucking needy, Logan,” I moaned, shameless in my desire to be fucked. I almost suggested that he pull over somewhere quiet so I could climb into his lap, slide down onto his cock, and ride us both into blissful oblivion. But the truth was, I was eager to see Hudson. I could fuck Logan any time I wanted, but we were so close to seeing Hudson and, after an entire year without him, my body was yearning for his attention.

My husband slipped his fingers from my needy cunt, and I turned to look at him with a pout. “Why?” I whimpered, realising I sounded a lot like I was whining. And I probably was.

“Because we are almost there, babe. And I want to make sure we get there safely, rather than risking getting in a crash because I’m too focused on getting you off.” His lips curled up into a grin, then he brought the wet fingers to his mouth to lick them clean.

I groaned softly as I watched him, squirming even more in my seat. The ache between my thighs was driving me crazy, and I was tempted to reach down and take care of things myself. But it would be a lot more fun to meet Hudson when I was already feeling rabid with desire, so I decided to go with delayed gratification for now.

When Logan pulled into the parking lot of the Hotwife Hideaway, I jumped out of the car and almost ran into the lobby. By the time he had unloaded all the bags from the car, I’d already got the keys to the apartment that would be ours for the duration of our stay. I moved to pick up one of the bags, but Logan playfully swatted my hand away.

“You go find Hudson, and I’ll take the bags in for us.”

I looked at my watch and realised it was almost time for him to be finishing up with his lunch shift at the restaurant. With any luck, he’d be free for the afternoon, and we’d be able to fit in a lot of fucking before his evening shift started. I squealed and leaned in to kiss Logan deeply, and we were both breathless by the time I pulled back.

“You’re the best! You know that, right?”

Logan laughed. “Yeah, I know. Lucky you for ending up with me. Now go and see him. And make sure you bring him back to the apartment for the afternoon.” He winked at me, then got to work picking up the bags while I turned on my heels and practically ran towards the restaurant.

Once inside the dining area, I paused, looking around for his familiar face. I saw Damon cleaning up a table, which had obviously just been vacated. Damon had worked with Hudson for years, and they were best friends. I’d even enjoyed some special time with him occasionally. Once, I’d had the pleasure of a threesome with the two friends. If anyone would know where Hudson was, it would be Damon.

“Hey, Damon!” I said, with a big smile on my face.

He twirled around to face me, promptly putting the dirty plates in his hands back down onto the table so he could pick me up and spin me around. “Freya! What a pleasure to see you! And I know somebody else who will be very happy you’re here.” He flashed me a wide grin.

“It’s always amazing to see you too, Damon,” I said with a little giggle as he set me back down on my feet again. “And speaking of Hudson, do you know where he is?”

“I’m right here.”

The voice that never failed to make me wet came from behind me, and I spun around to throw myself into Hudson’s arms. He held me close and lifted me off my feet once more. Just being this close to him was driving me wild, and I squeezed him tight, as if trying to get even closer to him.

“Excuse us, Damon,” he said, looking over my shoulder at his friend. “Do me a favour and don’t come into the staff room for a little while.”

I giggled again, wrapping my arms and legs around my lover as he carried me through to the small staff room. As soon as we were out of the public eye, his lips crashed down onto mine, and I kissed him hungrily, eager for the taste of him. With the way he was holding me, my dress had ridden up, and I could feel the bulge of his cock pressing against my lace-covered pussy. He was already hard for me, which was good because I was already so wet and ready for him.

Hudson laid me down on the table in the staff room, and I was grateful that it was a sturdy oak structure if it was going to have to take our weight. “God, I’ve missed you,” he growled, before kissing me deeply once more.

I melted beneath him, my fingers tangling into the back of his shirt as I tried to pull him closer. The feel of his muscular body against mine again after so long was heavenly, and my body ached for him in a way that was overwhelming. His hands were all over me, groping my breasts through my clothes before moving down between our bodies to find my pussy. He groaned against my lips when he felt how wet I was.

“I missed you too,” I answered breathlessly.

A slow grin spread across his lips. “I can feel that. You are so fucking wet, Freya.” His fingers continued to explore between my thighs, tugging my panties to one side so the digits could slide through my soaked folds. It felt so damn good, and my hips lifted from the table as I instinctively moved into his touch, trying to coax his fingers inside me.

But after only a few short moments, Hudson pulled his hand away again. Damn the men in my life. Why were they so insistent on leaving me without any satisfaction? I let out a groan and frowned at him, but the frown soon disappeared when he lowered his head between my legs to brush his lips against my inner thighs. Oh yeah, this was much better.

Hudson gripped my panties, and I lifted my ass off the table so he could pull them down. When he slipped the wet scrap of lace into his pocket, he grinned at me. “You don’t mind if I keep them as I little memento, do you?”

I grinned back at him. “I don’t mind at all, gorgeous. But my husband might. He’s the one who funds my love of pretty panties.”

He laughed. “Well, I’ll make sure to clear it with him when I see him. Perhaps I’ll fuck your sweet little ass in front of him as a token of my appreciation. You know how much he loves that.”

Hudson’s words made me moan, and I was squirming on the table at the image my mind conjured from his words. “I think he’d probably be okay with that deal,” I said breathlessly, my entire body on fire with my need for his cock.

“Good, but first, I’m going to taste your pretty pussy before I take you back to your apartment and fuck you in front of your husband.”

I opened my mouth to respond, but all that could come out was a moan as his tongue swept between my dripping pussy lips, gathering up my nectar. My body responded instantly, a jolt moving over me as ripples of pleasure radiated outward from my core. Hudson grabbed my thighs, pulling me across the table to bring me closer, while he settled in a chair. He feasted on me, licking and suckling on every inch of my needy cunt, building the fire within me to an unbearable level. But still, he avoided my clit, teasing me with his talented mouth until I was writhing frantically on the table.

I tangled my fingers in his hair, tugging in my efforts to guide his mouth to the sensitive little bud he was working so hard to avoid, but he wouldn’t be rushed.

“Oh god, please, Hudson. Stop teasing me.”

He lifted his head from between my thighs, forcing me to release my hold on his hair as he let me see the way my juices covered his lips, and he grinned at me. “Is there something you want, Freya?” While he spoke, he gently traced his fingers back and forth along the length of my slit, making my cunt quiver in its eagerness for relief.

“I need you to make me cum,” I moaned. “Please, Hudson. I’m going crazy here.”

The grin remained on his sexy, full lips. “Oh, why didn’t you say before? I didn’t realise.” The grin turned into a smirk just before his face disappeared between my thighs once more. This time, there was no teasing. Hudson sealed his lips around my clit, sucking the swollen bud into his mouth while flicking his tongue rapidly against it. After all the teasing, it was as if fireworks went off in my body and an explosion of pleasure rushed through me. I shuddered and moaned, my hands back in Hudson’s hair as he guided me through my climax, making it last an impossibly long time. 

When the pleasure finally faded, leaving me in a blanket of warmth, Hudson pulled his mouth away from my pussy as it spasmed with little aftershocks of pleasure. I opened my eyes, looking down at him while he licked at his glistening lips.

“Wow, I’d forgotten just how good you taste when you cum. And how sexy your moans are. It’s a good thing I’ve got two weeks to get reacquainted with all these things.”

I grinned at him, sitting up on the edge of the table so I could kiss him, tasting my pleasure on his lips. “Hmmm, I haven’t had a chance to reacquaint myself with either your taste or your moans yet. I’d better get a chance soon or I won’t be happy!”

Hudson laughed. “My shift finished two minutes ago, so now we can go back to your apartment and you can be as greedy as you like with me.”

“Perfect!” I squealed as I jumped down from the table and grabbed his hand, straightening out my dress so I would look decent when we walked out of the staff room. “Let’s go.”

We rushed towards the apartment Logan and I had rented for our stay, hand in hand. When we entered, Logan emerged from the bedroom where he had no doubt been unpacking. He smiled wide when he saw us.

“You took a while. I thought Freya would have dragged you back here much quicker than that, Hudson.”

My lover grinned and walked towards my husband, holding out his hand, which Logan shook heartily. One thing that made me happy was that these two men who I adored got on so well. When they weren’t fucking me, they could often be found drinking a beer together and talking about any one of their multiple common interests.

“Yeah, sorry about that. I had to wait for my shift to finish. But I made sure to eat her sweet pussy in the staff room while waiting for the end of my shift to arrive.”

Logan groaned softly. “I’m glad she didn’t have to wait too long for some of your attention. I thought she was going to combust with excitement on the drive here.”

“Oh, I had to talk to you about something, Logan.” I watched as Hudson pulled my panties out of his pocket and held them up for my husband to see. “I asked Freya if I could take these as a souvenir, and she said I should ask you because you are the one who buys her all the pretty panties. So... can I? I’d be willing to fuck her ass in front of you to show my gratitude.”

“Oh fuck,” Logan moaned. “Yeah, keep them. That’s fine by me. Especially if you’re going to do that. I love how wanton she gets when she’s having her ass fucked.”

Despite the fact that I’d literally just cum five minutes ago, my body was aching for a second orgasm already. The way they were talking about me in such a crude way right in front of me was driving me wild, and I just needed to be fucked. Unwilling to wait any more while the two men caught up with one another, I walked over to them and wrapped my arms around Hudson’s waist.

“Do you think we could talk about this a little less and actually do some of this fucking you keep mentioning?” I had a grin on my face, and Hudson swatted my ass playfully.

“I think I’m okay with that. What about you, Logan?”

I let out a groan as Hudson seemed to insist on dragging out my misery by continuing the conversation, and my husband laughed.

“Yeah, I’m definitely okay with that. But you might want to do something quick before she turns feral.”

I turned my head to glare a little at Logan, but the next thing I knew, Hudson had lifted me off my feet again, carrying me over to the couch before sitting down with me in his lap. Straddling his thighs with my arms wrapped around his neck, I leaned in to kiss him hungrily. I could feel his hard cock pressing against my pussy, and I couldn’t help but wriggle against him and curse the fact that there were still layers of clothing preventing him from entering me.

Unable to resist, I reached down between our bodies to unzip his shorts and pull out his cock. I moaned against his lips as I wrapped my hand around him. Damn, I’d missed his cock. So thick and heavy, and it always stretched my tight holes in the most pleasurable way. Hearing a thud as something landed on the couch beside us, I turned to see what it was. A small bottle of lubricant was on the couch cushion next to us.

“Sorry,” Logan said with a sheepish grin on his face. “I didn’t mean to interrupt, but I thought you might need that for what Logan has in mind.”

I let out a small laugh and picked up the bottle before patting the couch cushion. “Come over here, love. You know I always enjoy having you close.”

My husband moved closer and sat on the couch beside us. As I continued to stroke Hudson’s hard dick in one hand, my other hand trailed up Logan’s thigh, rubbing at his erection through his shorts. Both men moaned, and my pussy quivered in response to the sound. At the same time, Hudson’s hands were roaming over my body once more, cupping and squeezing my tits through my summer dress. I moaned and arched my spine, pushing my breasts into his strong hands. But after a moment, he pulled his hands away so he could draw my dress up over my head and drop it on the floor behind me. My bra soon followed, leaving me naked in his lap.

While I was being undressed, Logan had helpfully pulled off his own shorts, so I could stroke them both. I let out a soft moan of pleasure as I felt them both throbbing within my hands, and my hands quickly grew slick with the precum that was leaking from both cocks. Even though I was pretty sure I could do this all day, I was starting to get desperate to feel Hudson’s cock inside me. Perhaps Logan was right. Maybe I was becoming feral. I lifted up a little higher, guiding the head of my lover’s cock to my wet entrance before sliding slowly down onto him. My moans grew louder as he stretched and filled me in the way I had been needing so badly.

I started moving slowly on his dick, my tight walls quivering around him as I got used to the feel of his big cock inside me once more. It felt so damn good, especially when he leaned in to suck a hardened nipple into his mouth, sending more pleasure through my body. His powerful hands were cupping my tits, gripping them roughly enough that they wouldn’t bounce in his face as I moved up and down his cock. Hudson moved from one breast to the other, licking and suckling on the sensitive little buds.

While I fucked my lover, my husband leaned in to kiss my lips, and he moaned as I started stroking him faster. He was so fucking hard in my hand. I knew it always drove him wild to watch me with Hudson, and it always seemed to be so much more intense the first time each vacation, after an entire year apart. It all felt so perfect. Hudson’s huge cock filling my pussy, his mouth on my tits, while I stroked my husband’s cock and kissed him hungrily. My entire body tingled with pleasure, and I slammed down harder onto the cock inside me with each movement of my hips.

Suddenly, I felt Hudson’s hand between my thighs, his fingers rubbing hard in a circle over my clit in a way that made me explode almost instantaneously considering how worked up I had been all day. Hell, I’d been worked up for weeks knowing I would be visiting the Hotwife Hideaway again soon. I moaned into my husband’s mouth while he kissed me through my orgasm, my body shuddering as the most intense pleasure washed over me in continuous waves. My cunt clenched tight around Hudson’s dick, and he grunted against my breast while he sucked the hard nipple deep into his mouth, increasing my pleasure even more.

My climax had barely even finished before Hudson gripped my hips roughly and lifted me off his cock. My lips, which were already red and sore from being kissed so hard by both men, curled into a pout, which only made my lover laugh.

“Don’t worry. I’m definitely not finished with you yet, Freya. But I promised your husband I was going to fuck your ass today, and I’m not the type of man to break a promise.” Hudson flashed me a grin wicked enough to make my pussy tingle with a need for more attention, but as he’d made clear, it wasn’t my pussy that was going to be used next.

He lowered me to the floor, and I got onto my hands and knees. I was facing away from them both, and the knowledge that both men had a clear view of my two holes had more moisture dripping down my inner thighs. When I looked at them over my shoulder, I saw Hudson move onto his knees behind me, the bottle of lubricant in his hand. He ignored that small bottle for a moment, though, gathering up the wetness leaking from my cunt to smear it over my asshole. His touch caused all kinds of pleasurable sensations, and it was almost impossible not to squirm.

When he’d got my tight hole as wet as he could using my own juices, he flipped open the bottle and poured some of the cool liquid between my ass cheeks, causing me to gasp. Hudson used his fingers to smear the lube around my asshole, even pushing a slick finger inside that tight hole. I moaned and pushed back against the digit, remembering how good it felt to have something inside my ass again. I wasn’t sure why, but Logan had never been interested in having anal sex with me, but he was crazy about watching other men use that hole.

Hudson moved the finger in and out of me, fucking my ass gently with the digit until he was certain I was ready for his cock. Then he pulled the finger free again. I arched my spine, pushing my ass higher in the air in my attempt to entice Hudson into fucking me sooner rather than later. When I felt the head of his cock pressing against the tight, puckered entrance, I moaned loudly and pushed back slightly. There was only a small amount of resistance before I was being stretched by his thick cock, and I heard a loud moan coming from beside me.

Logan had moved down onto the floor beside us, and when I looked at him, I noticed his eyes were locked on my ass. My husband was stroking himself, watching intently as Hudson began moving his hips to slide his cock in and out of me. It felt so damn good, and I couldn’t stop myself from rocking back and forth to work myself on his dick. I was panting breathlessly, dizzy with the need to be fucked hard. Hudson always seemed to know what I needed, though.

My lover wrapped my hair around his fist, tugging on it a little as he started moving his hips at a much more forceful pace. Moans fell from my lips each time he slammed his cock into my tight ass, my body trembling with the intensity of sensations. Beside me, my husband was jerking his cock frantically, his moans filling the air along with mine.

When Hudson slid a hand underneath me, filling my pussy with two of his fingers as he continued to pound my ass hard, I screamed out with pleasure. Tight muscles spasmed around his cock and fingers, and it wasn’t long before he was grunting loudly and filling me with his cum. His warmth filled me until I felt drops of it leaking out to dribble down the backs of my thighs. At the same time, I felt ropes of cum splashing against my hand on the floor as Logan succumbed to his own orgasm.

We were all breathing hard when we came down from our high, our bodies glistening with sweat. Hudson pulled slowly out of me, leaving me whimpering as I found myself already missing the feel of his cock stretching me. I turned around to face my lover, both of us on our knees on the floor, and he wrapped his arms around me to pull me close against his body.

“In case I hadn’t told you before, I really missed you,” he said.

I grinned up at him. “I missed you, too. And I’m going to make sure I spend the next two weeks showing you just how much I missed you.”

Logan chuckled beside us. “I think this is going to be a fantastic couple of weeks.”
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Meeting Holly At The Hotwife Hideaway
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Iwasn’t sure what to expect when my husband and I arrived at Holly’s Hideaway. Even though the name was innocent enough, it had earned itself the nickname of the Hotwife Hideaway, because it was especially for couples looking for a place to live out their hotwife fantasies. If I was being entirely honest, the hotwife thing wasn’t really my kink. I was just doing this for Caleb, who would get insanely horny whenever he thought about sharing me with others. I’d never really understood that desire, and at first, I had thought he meant he didn’t really want me himself. But when he explained that the hottest part of it for him was being able to claim my body as his again after another man had used it, I admitted to myself that I was more than a little curious about that part of the arrangement.

So I had agreed to come to the Hotwife Hideaway, even though I wasn’t sure what I wanted from this. I loved Caleb like crazy, and I knew I would do anything to make him happy. The way I saw it was that maybe I would get to have some hot no-strings attached sex with someone, which could be fun, before enjoying my husband again. And if watching me with another man got him even more aroused than just talking about it, then the reclaiming afterwards was sure to be one hell of a wild ride. Besides, if I changed my mind and felt like I really couldn’t go through with it, I knew Caleb would understand.

“How are you feeling, Evie?” he asked as we grabbed our bags from the trunk of the car.

I gave a little shrug of my shoulders. “Okay, I guess. A bit nervous. I just don’t really know what to expect here.”

Caleb smiled, dropping his bags to the floor so he could wrap his arms around my waist and pull me closer. Instinctively, I wrapped my arms around him and nuzzled my face into the crook of his neck, taking comfort from the familiar scent of his cologne.

“You don’t have to do a single thing you don’t want to, baby. If you meet someone you like, then you can decide if you want to do anything. But if you don’t meet anyone who catches your eye, it doesn’t matter, because we would have enjoyed a relaxing break together. Okay?”

I nodded my head and pressed a gentle kiss against his neck. It wasn’t the first time he’d said that, so I knew I would not be pressured into doing anything, but I still couldn’t shake the nervous feeling. I pulled back, looking up at him. “Come on, let’s go in. I’m curious to see where we’ll be staying.”

Caleb smiled down at me, releasing his hold on me before picking up the bags again. I lead the way into the lobby, with my husband trailing behind me. When I reached the desk, nobody seemed to be there, so I pressed the little bell and waited, tapping a long fingernail against the solid wood as a way to try to work off some of the nervous energy. Of course it didn’t work, though.

After a long moment, a woman’s voice startled me as she appeared from a room behind the desk. “How can I help you?” she asked, a wide smile on her face.

“Hi,” Caleb answered. “We’re Caleb and Evie, and we’ve booked a room here for the next two weeks.”

Even though I would never have admitted it to myself, I was grateful my husband had taken over and talked for us. The woman had taken my breath away, and I was feeling more than a little shaken by the experience. Sure, I’d known for a while that I found some women attractive, but I’d never acted on that attraction, and I sure as hell had never felt this kind of instant lust for another woman. I suddenly became aware that I was staring at her, and I tried to look away, but each time I did, my gaze would be drawn back to her in an instant. Her long dark hair trailed down to frame her beautiful face, and her deep brown eyes sparkled.

“Oh, yes!” the woman exclaimed. “Welcome to Holly’s Hideaway. I am Holly, the owner here, and I’m the one to come talk to if you have any questions or problems. You two will be in apartment three.”

Holly held out the key towards me, probably because Caleb’s hands were full, and I reached out to take it from her. As soon as our fingers brushed, a jolt of electricity shot from my fingertips all the way down to my pussy, making me gasp in surprise. Her eyes widened slightly, and the sudden flush of her cheeks made me wonder if she had felt it, too.

Caleb seemed to be unaware of what was happening between Holly and me, and he continued talking. “I guess the main question I have is how do we know which men are available and who aren’t? We wouldn’t want to make a fool of ourselves by trying to talk to someone who is unavailable.”

She turned her attention back to my husband, and I felt disappointment well up within me that the eye contact had been broken. It wasn’t that I was jealous of her talking to Caleb. Not in the slightest. It was just the way she’d looked at me had filled me with the heat of arousal, and I missed it as soon as she looked away.

“All of my employees here are available to entertain your wife,” Holly answered, her full lips turning up into a wicked smirk. “Of course, I don’t force them to do anything they don’t want, so there is a chance they may say no. Although, with a wife as beautiful as yours, I think the chances of that happening are very low.”

As she spoke, Holly turned her gaze back to me, and she had an intense look in her eyes as they roamed over my entire body, which left me covered in goose bumps. I could feel myself heating up, my face flushed and every nerve ending tingling with the desire to feel her touch. And then, just as quickly as she’d looked at me, she turned away again to continue talking to Caleb.

“Or, if Evie finds herself wishing for the company of a woman instead, I would be more than happy to oblige. That’s not an offer I make often, but for your beautiful wife, I will make an exception.”

I had to bite my lip to stop a moan escaping me right there in the middle of the lobby. As if only just realising something was going on between us, Caleb looked back and forth between Holly and me with a shocked expression on his face. “Oh, right? Well thank you, Holly. You’ve been very helpful. We will let you know if we need any... ummm... assistance.”

Holly smiled at us both, letting her eyes linger on mine a moment longer than necessary before winking at me. I wasn’t sure what came over me, but I couldn’t hold back a giggle. I had never been the giggling kind, but apparently I was around Holly. My face was burning, and the heat was spreading all the way down to my pussy.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Holly,” I said, my voice slightly more husky than usual. Was I really trying to flirt with her? I’d never had much success when I was single when attempting to flirt with men, and I had no experience at all flirting with women. What was I doing?

When I looked over at Caleb, I realised he was watching me with an amused grin on his face. At least I knew he wasn’t mad at me. Although, when I lowered my eyes a little, I could easily see through his shorts that his cock was rock hard. The knowledge that he was turned on watching my pitiful flirting with Holly just made my arousal feel even more intense.

“I hope to see you again soon, Evie. Please don’t be a stranger on your visit.”

“I’m pretty sure I won’t be,” I said with a shy smile playing about my lips, before heading out of the lobby.

Caleb quickly followed after me, grinning from ear-to-ear. “Well, I wasn’t expecting that. Holly, huh?”

Now that I was away from her, I felt embarrassed about the way my body had reacted to her, and I tried to play it cool. “I mean, sure. She’s beautiful. But we came here so you could watch me fuck another guy. Holly’s not a guy.” I stalked away from him towards the direction of the apartments, feeling uncomfortable that my crush had been noticed by both Holly and Caleb.

He laughed at me, and followed behind me, his long legs making it easy for him to keep up. “Yeah, I sure as hell noticed that, baby. Of course, she’s not a guy. But if you like her, go for it. She obviously likes you, too. This is a vacation where you are free to do whatever you want with whoever you want, with my blessing. If Holly’s the one you want, that’s more than okay.”

I stopped, turning quickly to face him. “But that’s not what we came here for. Your fantasy was to watch me fuck a man.”

Caleb laughed again, quickly stopping himself when he saw me glaring at him. “I’m sorry, baby. I don’t mean to laugh at you. I just think it’s so adorable how you are trying to deny you like her. Yes, I do have a fantasy of watching you with another man. But I’m sure it’s also a fantasy of almost every man in the world to watch two women together. Me included. Why do you think guys watch so much lesbian porn?”

I let out a sigh and turned to walk again, deciding there was no point hiding what I was really worried about. “But I’ve never been with another woman before, Caleb. What if... what if I’m not very good? Or if I do something wrong?”

“I’m sure she’ll understand, Evie. She seemed really into you, and maybe she would enjoy knowing she’s your first time with a woman.”

I shrugged, walking along past the apartments and looking for the one with a number three on the door. When I found it, I opened the door and opened it for Caleb, so he could drop all our bags in the middle of the living room area.

“Maybe,” I said, with a small shrug of my shoulders.

Caleb came to stand in front of me, stroking my cheek until I relaxed a little and leaned into his touch.

“How about this, Evie? I will go and talk to her for you, and I will explain that you like her, but that it would be your first time with a woman. Then she can either decline our invitation, or she can decide to come here and teach you some new things.” He grinned at me, and I had to admit I was very tempted to say yes to his offer. This wasn’t at all what I had expected when we arranged this trip, but maybe sometimes things happened for a reason.

“Okay,” I said after a long moment. “We can try it.”

Caleb’s grin widened even more. “Great! I’ll go talk to her now.” He rushed out of the apartment before I even had a chance to say anything else, and I had to chuckle about his enthusiasm. Apparently, he was very excited about watching me with another woman.

A little shiver ran down my spine as I considered the fact that soon enough, I might be experiencing my first kiss with a woman. Experiencing first touches and all kinds of other things. While I waited for Caleb to return, I considered taking the bags into the bedroom to unpack, but I felt too worked up to be able to focus on anything. I decided to go to the bathroom and clean myself up after the long drive instead.

Once I was in the bathroom, I couldn’t resist sliding a hand down into the front of my shorts to tease my needy cunt. I’d had an intense ache between my thighs ever since I’d set eyes on Holly, and the thought that something might actually happen between us had sent the feeling into overdrive. Rubbing at myself through my panties, I could feel how soaked the cotton was, and a heat was emanating from my wet flesh.

Leaning back against the tiled wall, I let out a soft moan. There were some nervous flutters in the pit of my stomach as I wondered if she might reject someone as inexperienced as I was, but I knew there was a good chance she wouldn’t. I had seen the way she’d looked at me, and felt the chemistry sizzling between us when our fingers touched. Just thinking about it as I rubbed fingertips over my swollen pearl had me panting and moaning. I was so desperate to cum, and my legs were shaking with the force of my desires.

Suddenly, I heard the front door of the apartment open and in a panic, I quickly pulled my hand out of my shorts. Looking at myself in the mirror, I could see I looked flushed and wild-eyed. But when I heard a woman’s voice alongside Caleb’s, my eyes grew even wider. Holly. Caleb had brought her back with him. Damn it. I hadn’t realised that was going to happen.

“Evie!” he called out. “Where are you?”

I leaned towards the door, calling back to him. “I’m just getting washed up after the drive. I’ll be out in a minute.”

With hurried movements that only seemed to make me clumsy and slow me down, I washed my hands and splashed cold water on my face. By the time I was finished, I looked slightly more presentable at least. As I reached out to open the bathroom door, I realised my hand was trembling, but I supposed that was to be expected. This was a big moment, after all. I slipped out into the living room area, and as soon as she saw me, Holly rushed over to wrap me up in a big hug. It was a weird feeling. It was no different from the hugs I gave my female friends all the time, yet I knew Holly was about to become so much more than just a friend.

She pressed her body against mine, allowing me to feel the softness of her curves and the warmth radiating from her, and I wrapped my arms around her. Without even realising what I was doing, I nuzzled my face into her long, dark curls, losing myself in the fruity scent that I assumed came from her shampoo. A little whimper escaped me when Holly began running her fingers gently through my hair.

“I was so hoping you’d want to spend some time with me. Thank you for inviting me, beautiful.”

I pulled back enough to see her face, and she was smiling so widely she was practically beaming with happiness. Another giggle escaped me when I realised I was the cause of that happiness. 

“Thank you for coming, Holly,” I said, feeling a little unsure of myself. “I guess Caleb already told you this, but... ummm... I’m not very experienced.”

She grinned at me before leaning closer to brush her lips against my cheek, causing another whimper to fall from my lips. “He did tell me, and I don’t mind at all. In fact, I’m honoured that you’d let me be your first.”

I was only slightly aware of Caleb stood to our side as Holly and I gazed into one another’s eyes. She continued to stroke my hair, and I honestly couldn’t decide if that touch was soothing me or just adding to the ache between my thighs. After a moment, I gave up and accepted the fact it was having a multitude of effects on me.

Unsure what else to do, I started running my hand gently up and down her spine, delighting in the way my touch seemed to cause a little shiver to move through her. Each time my hand moved upwards, her soft curls would tickle it, making me smile despite the nerves and excitement that were consuming me. Slowly, Holly leaned in towards me, her lips moving closer to mine inch by inch while I continued to whimper. My entire body was on fire for her, and even though I wanted to lean forward to close the distance between our lips, I couldn’t seem to move. I was even holding my breath as the anticipation of that first touch became overwhelming.

When Holly brushed her soft lips against mine, all the air came rushing out of my lungs on a soft moan, and it was as if the spell over me had been broken. I kissed her back gently, our lips teasing against one another while we held each other, and I could hear Caleb breathing heavily next to us, reminding me of his presence. Holly slid her tongue across my lips and I opened for her, allowing her to deepen the kiss. I melted against her, moaning into the cavern of her mouth, and her hand in my hair stopped the gentle stroking and curled into a fist to hold on to a handful of long locks.

Everything about the experience was making me tremble with desire; her soft, plump lips on mine, her generous curves pressed against my body, the taste of mint in her mouth as she kissed me with more and more passion. I responded hungrily to her passionate kisses, losing the shyness that had taken hold of me at the start. I brought my hands to cup her face for a long moment before trailing my hands down her sides. Holly let out a soft gasp against my lips as my touch brushed against the sides of her breasts, and as much as I was tempted to bring my hands back to those curves to touch and caress, I knew I wanted to take my time. Instead, I brought my hands around her waist, holding her close against me.

By the time Holly pulled her lips from mine, I was breathless and shaking. And very eager for more. While looking into my eyes, she took my hand in hers, and tugged me towards the bedroom. She was walking backwards so she wouldn’t have to break eye contact, except for a brief moment, when she looked over her shoulder at my husband.

“Feel free to come and watch, Caleb. I’m sure knowing you’re close will make this first time feel even more special for Evie.”

I turned my head to look at Caleb while still moving in the direction of the bedroom. “Please come. I want you with me.”

My husband grinned at me. “I wouldn’t miss this for the world.” He followed behind us, and sat on the edge of the bed, watching us.

Once we were in the bedroom, Holly’s mouth found mine once more, and she pressed her body against mine to guide me back towards the bed. Without hesitation, I laid down across the width of the bed, my head coming to rest in Caleb’s lap, while Holly laid herself down on top of me, our lips never once losing contact as we lost ourselves in our hunger for one another. I squirmed beneath her, the ache in my needy cunt driving me crazy as my desire grew out of control.

Holly positioned herself between my parted thighs, even though we were both still fully clothed. I couldn’t fight the urge to roll my hips, trying to press my sex against her in an attempt to relieve the ache, and she responded by moaning into my mouth. While Caleb stroked my hair, Holly trailed kisses down my neck, flicking her tongue against the sensitive flesh. I arched my spine and tilted my head back, lengthening my neck to her kisses. Each time her lips brushed against my skin, tingles travelled through my entire body, heading straight to my wet pussy. God, I hoped I would get to feel her mouth there, between my thighs. I could only imagine how heavenly that would feel if her kisses on my neck were enough to have me writhing and moaning.

Her lips trailed lower, down to the cleavage on show. Somehow, an extra button or two seemed to have come undone on my shirt, display even more of that deep valley between my tits. I moaned again, feeling my nipples tighten and harden into small buds which rubbed against the lace of my bra to create all kinds of pleasurable sensations. Suddenly, Holly lifted her head, and I couldn’t help but whine pathetically at the abrupt lack of attention.

“If you ever want me to stop, then just say and I will stop immediately, okay?” she asked, looking at me with her beautiful brown eyes. I whimpered and nodded my head, even though I couldn’t envision a single scenario where I would ever want her to stop. “And if you don’t tell me to stop, I will just continue to explore every inch of your body to find all the ways that will make you scream my name the loudest.” Her lips curled up into a devilish grin before she lowered her head once more to continue lavishing my cleavage with attention.

“Oh god,” was all I could manage to say in response. A part of me knew I should probably be embarrassed at the way I had suddenly lost my ability to string a sentence together, but her heavenly kisses had made my brain short-circuit. 

With my head rested on Caleb’s lap, I could feel how hard his cock was. It was throbbing with his excitement as he watched us, and I looked up at him, enjoying the dark look of lust on his face. His eyes never left Holly and what she was doing to me, and occasional little moans would slip from his lips.

Holly unfastened the remaining buttons on my shirt one-by-one, her lips trailing downwards to lavish my bare skin with attention. Once they were all opened, I wriggled out of my shirt as quickly as I could, and Holly stared down out me, licking her lips. The way she stared down at me had me squirming, but when she lowered her head to lick and suck at my hard nipples through the thin lace of my bra, bolts of pleasure went shooting straight down to my clit to make my toes curl.

Her hands were on my tits, squeezing them together as she nibbled at the hard little buds, and I tangled my fingers in her long dark hair, holding her close against my breast. At the same time, I wrapped my legs around her, instinctively trying to pull her as close as possible. The lace bra soon grew damp as she showered my breasts with much needed attention, moving from one nipple to another until they were both as hard as diamonds.

“Oh god, Holly,” I moaned. “That feels so good.”

She paused for a moment to grin at me. “If you like how my mouth feels on these gorgeous tits, wait until I kiss my way down to your pussy.”

Her words made me groan, and I felt an anticipatory kind of frustration. I needed her mouth on me, and being teased like that only made the craving so much more intense. I felt hands reaching around my back, and I could only assume they were Caleb’s, considering the fact that both Holly’s hands were still caressing my tits. I arched my back up off the bed, and Caleb unclasped my bra and pulled it off, freeing my breasts completely.

Holly’s moans spilled against my tits as she sucked and nibbled with renewed vigour on my nipples. She wasn’t always gentle as she gave in to her passion, but I wasn’t sure I wanted her to be. Even the rough grazing of her teeth against the sensitive buds had me moaning with pleasure, wriggling beneath her as I tried to find some kind of friction against my aching cunt.

“Mmmm,” she moaned, pulling her mouth away from my tits. “I love how you’re so needy for me. I bet your pussy is dripping, and I don’t think I can wait any longer to taste you.”

Both Caleb and I moaned, and Holly lifted herself up off of me, her hands quickly working the button and zip on my denim shorts. She hooked her hands into the waist band, waiting a moment for me to lift my ass up off the bed before she swiftly pulled down my shorts and panties in one movement, leaving me completely naked.

Instinctively, I allowed my knees to fall to the sides, opening myself up to Holly’s gaze. She moaned as she looked down at me, before promptly settling with her head between my thighs to drag her tongue along the length of my dripping slit. I cried out as an intense pleasure shot through my body, like a surge of electricity. I gripped her hair, barely even aware I was doing it, needing to keep her close.

Holly’s moans were perhaps one of the sexiest sounds I’d ever heard, and as she lapped at my soaked pussy, she moaned continuously. The sound vibrated against my soft flesh, making the sensations feel even stronger. It felt so damn good that I couldn’t resist the urge to wriggle under her ministrations.

When I looked up at Caleb from his lap, I saw his gaze was still riveted on Holly as he watched her every movement. His chest was moving rapidly with his heavy breathing, and his face was flushed with arousal. Caleb must have noticed me watching him from the corner of his eye, because he looked down at me, his eyes dark with lust. He moved his hands down to my tits, massaging the soft globes of flesh before teasing his thumbs over my nipples. I let out a loud moan as his touch added to the pleasure Holly was creating with her talented mouth.

She explored every inch of my pussy, kissing and licking and suckling my labia and clit, occasionally delving her tongue deep into my wet cunt. Every touch felt amazing, and the pleasure was building rapidly between my thighs. Between the attention from both Holly and Caleb, it wasn’t long before my body was tensing, preparing for my release. As if she could tell I was close, Holly sealed her lips around my clit to suckle on the swollen bud, sending me flying over the edge into an earth-shattering orgasm.

I screamed out as the pleasure washed over me, my body bucking and writhing as I lost control of myself. Even with all the erratic movements, Holly still somehow managed to keep her mouth on me, drawing out my pleasure until I was dizzy and breathless. All through my orgasm, Caleb was encouraging me, telling me how beautiful I was when I came for Holly, and even though I was only vaguely aware of what he was saying, it still made the pleasure even more overwhelming.

Holly continued to suckle until I was collapsed flat on the bed, breathing hard, too exhausted to continue my needy squirming. She laid herself down on top of me once more, bringing her lips to mine in a deep kiss that made me whimper as I tasted my own nectar. It was a slow and sensual kiss, and despite the intense orgasm I’d just had, I found it reawakening all my nerve endings, bringing my body alive once more. The weight of her body on mine only added to the feelings, making me crave her even more.

But after a minute or two, Holly broke the kiss and rested her head on my chest. “Thank you for that, beautiful,” she said in a breathless voice. “I enjoyed it so much.”

I blinked, confused about what was going on. Were we finished already? But she was still fully clothed while laid on top of me, and I hadn’t had a chance to explore her body yet.

“But... I... I didn’t even...” I hesitated, unsure how to continue, and she lifted her head to look up at me. I took a deep breath and used every bit of courage I had. “I want to learn how to make you scream my name, too.”

Holly gasped softly before her lips curled up into a small smile. “Oh. It’s just that Caleb said you were a bit shy, and I thought maybe for the first time you’d prefer me just to take care of you.”

Caleb’s soft moans could be heard as he observed us. I placed my hands on Holly’s arms to guide her up off of me, and I followed, until we were both sitting on the bed facing each other. “And you did take good care of me, Holly. But I really want to do the same for you.” I slowly caressed her arm, sliding my hand gently up and down, before moving it to cup one of her voluptuous breasts in my hand. We both let out a moan, and I squirmed slightly as Holly arched her back as if to offer her breasts to me.

Feeling Caleb rise up off the bed, I turned for a moment to look at him. He was settling himself in a chair in the corner of the room where he could watch us. For a moment, I got distracted as he pulled his thick, hard cock out of his shorts and started stroking it slowly. The sight of his arousal was such a turn on for me, and I loved that he seemed to be enjoying it just as much as I was.

I turned my attention back to Holly, grabbing the hem of her t-shirt to pull it up over her head, then throwing it down onto the floor. Next, I leaned closer, pressing my lips gently to hers as I reached around her, opening the clasp on her bra and sliding it off. I threw it in the general direction I had sent her shirt.

When I pulled back, I couldn’t help but gasp when I saw her tits. They were mouth-watering and, as if moving by instinct alone, I reached out to cup both of them in my hands, my thumbs brushing back and forth over her hard nipples. Her eyes fluttered closed, and her cheeks became flushed. The look of arousal on her face was one of the most sensual sights I’d ever seen, and I hoped to see what she looked like while in the throes of passion. 

Knowing that my touch excited Holly made me feel a little more courageous, and I leaned to kiss the swell of her breast, my lips moving in a circle around her nipples without actually touching the hard little buds. Her breathing was growing more erratic, with little whimpers spilling from her. Suddenly, her hand tangled in my hair, and she used her grip to direct my mouth straight to one of her nipples. I made no attempt to resist her.

Holly’s voice came out as a husky growl when she spoke. “Tasting your sweet nectar while listening to your moans was an intense teasing all on its own. I’m not sure I can handle much more teasing than that, Evie.”

When I took the offered nipple into my mouth, suckling on it as my tongue flicked against the tight bud, Holly’s words descended into a low moan. Gently, I lowered her down onto her back, her long dark hair trailing across the pillow as I licked and sucked on her nipples, moving back and forth between her breasts to make sure they got equal attention. I tried to do all the things to her that I knew always drove me crazy, and every time she moaned louder, I would know I was doing something right. 

The sounds of pleasure coming from both Holly and Caleb were making me frantic with lust, and the ache between my thighs was already so fucking intense again. Needing to explore the rest of her body, I moved up off her and settled between her thighs on the bed. I found the zip on the side of her skirt and lowered it before taking hold of the waistband to wriggle the item of clothing away from her body. She was left wearing only a pair of black lace panties, which I quickly removed too.

From my position between her thighs, I could see how much her folds were glistening with her own moisture. I couldn’t resist reaching out to touch her, gently tracing a fingertip through her puffy folds. Holly was squirming as I touched her, lifting her hips from the bed as if trying to move into my touch. As I continued to tease her with my finger, I turned to look at Caleb. His cock was rock hard in his hand as he pumped it frantically. Little grunts were coming from him and his gaze was fixated on me. There was a look in his eyes I’d never seen before, and I had a feeling I was going to be fucked hard when Holly left.

Turning my attention back to Holly, I slipped a finger slowly inside her, letting out a moan as her warmth enveloped me. It wasn’t exactly a new sensation, considering the fact I’d touched my own pussy many times, but it felt different somehow. So much more erotic. I pumped the digit in and out of her wet sheath, watching as she writhed and gripped the sheets. Her inner walls flexed around my finger, sucking it deeper within her. Oh god, she was so fucking beautiful, and I wanted to make her cum, but I was desperate for another orgasm of my own. Something about this woman was driving me crazy, and I felt insatiable.

Without thinking about what I was doing, I slipped my finger out of her dripping cunt and moved on top of her in a way I’d seen plenty of time in girl-on-girl porn. I pressed my wet sex against Holly’s and starting grinding down against her, and the friction instantly sent tendrils of pleasure swirling through my body. She grabbed my ass in both her hands and gripped tightly, her long nails digging into my flesh as she guided my movements. Our pussies were so wet that they easily slid against each other.

Holly moved her hips beneath me, grinding herself against me with just as much frantic lust as I felt. I could hear Caleb’s moans growing louder, and I suspected he was close to his own orgasm, but I couldn’t pull my eyes away from the beautiful woman beneath me. We rocked our bodies, giving in to the almost animalistic need to rut against one another. Our bodies glistened with sweat, and we were both panting hard.

The pleasure was building quickly within me, consuming me until I could barely catch my breath. But Holly was the first to succumb to her orgasm, and she bucked and shuddered beneath me, her cries of pleasure so loud in the room. As I watched her cum, it became too much for me, and another intense climax wracked my body, forcing me to grind hard and fast against her in my effort to draw the bliss out for as long as I could for both of us.

When we were done, I collapsed on top of her, moaning softly as little aftershocks of pleasure made my body tremble, and she wrapped her arms around me. I nuzzled my face into her neck once more, looking towards Caleb. A grin spread across my face as I noticed the large puddle of cum decorating his stomach.

“I think Caleb enjoyed watching us, Evie,” Holly said with a chuckle. “Perhaps we should consider putting on another show for him later.”

“Mmmm,” I agreed, too tired to form actual words. I sank happily into the soft warmth of Holly’s body and hoped there would be plenty more opportunities over the next two weeks for putting on this kind of show for my husband.
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CLICK THIS LINK TO discover more of my hotwife stories you may enjoy. And sign up to my newsletter to stay up to date with new releases and special offers. You will even get a free book as a gift for signing up.
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Zoey Adams writes erotic stories about wives who love to have fun with men who aren't their husbands.

If you would like to keep up to date with her new releases, sign up to her newsletter. You will even receive a free short story that is exclusive to her email subscribers. You can sign up here.

You can also check out Zoey’s Amazon page to find her entire catalogue of work.
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