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Chapter 1

Five years is the ‘wood’ anniversary, but traditionalists would be shocked at what Tim planned.

Colleen knew Tim was planning something special for their five-year anniversary. They had talked for years about what it should be, but they couldn’t come up with something exciting enough. It wasn’t something either knew about each other, until one night during their first year of marriage he let things slip.

There was no way that Colleen thought for a moment that Tim would want her to be a hotwife. She can’t even remember the contents of the conversation, because she was overwhelmed with excitement.

The days after, she wasn’t sure that the talk even happened. Over the years, the subject came up less and less, but no plans were made. She chalked it up to newlyweds talking about ‘what ifs’ to see if they could shock the other; or get them to reveal secrets.

His surprise of a tropical vacation was exiting. Living in the Midwest subjected you to winters of snow and ice and bitter cold. This winter was particularly brutal. The wind had a way of finding its way through any cracks or openings in your clothing; fucking wind.

The only clue he gave her, was that it was going to be somewhere warm and she should pack plenty of swimming suits. To prepare, she made several purchases to ensure she had an ample array of clothing for vacation. It didn’t matter she already owned four swimming suits, they were going on vacation and that meant new clothes.

The day finally arrived for them to leave for vacation. They drove to the airport and parked in a long-term lot. They walked to the terminal and made their way to their gate.

There was nothing special about the flight, other than being in first class. She had flown plenty as a kid, and every time was coach. Once she started dating Tim, it was always first class. Tim’s position with the company afforded certain luxuries.

They landed in Atlanta and made their connecting flight to a much smaller plane. The pilot was standing just inside the door, and she was pretty sure that Tim and the pilot shared a knowing glance about something. How would Tim know this pilot?

It wasn’t a long wait until their luggage was loaded the plane took off. Colleen continued to pepper Tim with questions about where they were going, but he kept diverting her questions. She even asked about the pilot, but Tim played off that he was just being polite.

The flight to their destination took less than an hour. The plane landed and they exited the plane. This was the first time Colleen had been to the tropics and the heat slammed into her. Her skin prickled from the temperature change from inside the small jet to the land of sun and sand. She looked around excitedly while they were taken to a waiting helicopter.

“A helicopter?” Colleen questioned.

Tim smiled and strapped in to one of the passenger seats. He didn’t speak while he helped Colleen secure her seat belt. Once they were ready, Tim gave the pilot a thumb’s up.

The engine whined as the rotors started to turn. As they picked up speed, the sound of the engine increased. Tim and Colleen put on headsets to stifle the sound and hear the pilot.

It was the first time on a helicopter for Colleen, and her heart was pounding in her chest. She exchanged a glance with Tim and then turned to look out the window. The engine reached a high pitch as the spinning of the rotors became a blur.

The pilot moved the stick and the helicopter lifted off the ground. Colleen wasn’t sure if the pilot was being careful on her behalf, or they were new, but their ascent was slow.

Her mind thought more about if he was a novice. Would Tim hire someone who was new to piloting a chopper and trust their lives to him? Would Tim even know the experience of the pilot? Were people able to see the level of competence of pilots? Probably not, but they should be able to.

“Hello Tim and Colleen. Happy Anniversary!” The pilot’s voice sounded in their headsets.

“Thank you, George. It’s good to see you again.” Tim answered.

Colleen shot him a questioning glance. Tim just smiled back; what a bastard.

She wondered how her husband knew the helicopter pilot. It’s not like he was a helicopter pilot from the states, or was he? Did he arrange to have someone from the United States arrive before them?

“It’s good to see you too Sir.” Tim answered. “How are Brenda and the kids?”

“The family is doing well, thanks for asking.” George answered.

The fucker did know him! Colleen liked some intrigue, but this was even a bit much for her. She couldn’t imagine what else Tim might have in mind for this trip. She squeezed his hand while the chopper lifted off the ground. The pilot moved the stick and they were off.
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Being on a helicopter for the first time was both exciting and nerve wracking. The chopper flew towards shore and she thought that they would land by some swanky bungalow, but they kept flying and soon they were over open water.

The headset she was wearing made her feel very important, almost like an elite military soldier or a spy. She wondered if Tim could be a spy; no, not her Tim.

“Where are we going George?” she said. Her voice sounded funny through the headset.

“Good afternoon, Colleen, I’m so happy to finally meet you.”

She wasn’t surprised that George didn’t answer her question. She decided to try a different route.

“I’m happy to meet you too.” She responded. “How long have you known Tim?”

“We went to University together.”

She knew that was straight bullshit, and she smiled at the lie. George was much older than Tim, and one school buddy doesn’t call another buddy ‘Sir’.

“George and I lost touch over the years, but we reconnected recently when I found out he had this sightseeing gig going on down here.”

“But there wasn’t any advertising on the side of the helicopter?” She questioned.

“I just upgraded to this bird recently, and haven’t had the chance to get the decals put on yet.” George answered without pause.

Colleen turned to look at Tim, but he was conveniently looking out his side of the chopper. She wasn’t sure why there needed to be so much secrecy, and was equal parts excited and annoyed about it.

The annoyance part won over, for the time being, and she looked out her side of the helicopter. The water was so blue it was a bit mesmerizing. Eventually she could see land in the distance. At first the thought it was some type of tropical mirage, but slowly the spec grew.

As their potential destination approached her excitement kicked her annoyance to the curb. She squeezed Tim’s hand and he returned the gesture. Colleen leaned forward, pressing against her restraints to see. As they approached the small island she could see there was a sail boat in a cove.

George piloted the chopper to a spot on the beach. Colleen could see a small orange raft on the beach. Tim had obviously done some work on the planning. She slid her hand away from his and down his thigh to his crotch. She moved her fingers and tickled his cock with her fingernails.

Tim’s cock reacted immediately and started to swell. He tried to gently push her hand away, but his efforts were half-hearted. Once his shaft was hard, she used her fingers to stroke him through his shorts. At the first opportunity she was going to pull his shorts down and roll her tongue around the head of his cock.

George seemed oblivious to what she was doing to Tim, but she didn’t mind if he knew; time for her to be in charge of the situation. She moved her hand to the waistband of Tim’s shorts. She worked on trying to unbutton his shorts.

“We are almost there.” George said.

Colleen looked at Tim’s face. He was giving her the ‘not here’ eyes. His hands wrestled with her fingers at his waistband. He was able to capture her hand and he held it between his hands to make sure she behaved the rest of the ride.

As they approached the island, Colleen noted how vibrant the colors were. The deep green of the leaves of the trees mixed with the changing blues of the water. The closer they flew to the island the clearer and clearer the water became.

The helicopter landed on the beach and George flipped some switches to kill the engine. As the rotors slowed, Tim and Colleen removed their headsets. Next, they unbuckled from the safety belts, and waited for George to give them the signal to exit.

Finally, George turned and nodded to Tim. The three of them exited the chopper while the rotors continued to spin lazily. Tim took Colleen’s hand and walked her to the orange raft while George transferred their luggage.

Once their several bags were moved, George shook Tim’s hand and gave Colleen a wink. It wasn’t a weird creeper kind of wink but more of a ‘you’re going to have a great time’ wink.

What the fuck did George know that she didn’t?


Chapter 2

Tim took off his sandals and dropped them in the raft. Colleen copies him and together they dragged the raft into the water. Her excitement increased with every step. Quickly they had the raft in water deep enough to get in.

“Climb in and I’ll get in after you.” Tim said.

Colleen looked at her husband and smiled. The surf had drenched his shorts and most of his short sleeve button down shirt. Small beads of sweat dotted his forehead. His strong arms held the raft steady while Colleen flopped in.

“Alright, I’m in,” she said. “What do you want me to do?”

Tim lifted a leg over the side of the raft and then rolled in to land next to her. She leaned down and kissed him before he could get up.

Their lips met and Tim pulled her closer. The slight action on the chopper had him aroused and feeling her lips only increased the feeling. Neither noticed George fly the helicopter off the island in the direction came.

“I want to fuck you on this raft.” Colleen said. “I want to fuck you right now.”

Tim didn’t put up any resistance. He grabbed her Violent Femmes t-shirt and started to pull it over her head. She helped as much as she could and seconds later, she was topless. She hadn’t bothered with a bra knowing they were going somewhere warm.

Instead of continuing to undress her, Tim stopped and looked up at her.

“You are the most beautiful thing I’ve seen in my life,” he said.

He reached for her face and ran his fingers lightly over her cheeks. The slight touch of him gave her shivers in the heat. She sat frozen as his fingers continued down her neck to her chest. He touched her like it was the first time he had seen her naked.

There was a hesitant urgency to his movements. She could tell that he wanted to touch her. She knew he wanted to ravage her, but wanted to make sure that he didn’t ruin the moment. She loved the way his feather-light touch made her feel. She felt desired, but not like a prize or a piece of ass.

She felt like the Queen of the World and he was her king. He was her King that was going to do her bidding. Enough of his secrets, it was time to do the Queen’s bidding!

Colleen brushed his hands away and unbuttoned his shirt. She pulled it open and ran her hands over his chest. She pinched his nipples and he let out a loud moan.

The tide started pulling the raft away from shore, but neither noticed.

They were a tangle of hands trying to do too many things at once. Tim was trying to unbutton Colleen’s shorts, while she was attempting to do the same to her. Their efforts were hampering any progress they both were trying to make.

“Wait!” Tim said. “You undress yourself and I’ll do the same. We aren’t getting anywhere.” He ended with a laugh.

She added her laughter to his while they each followed his instructions. They fought for leg room in the raft to pull their legs free, but soon their clothes were off and Colleen ended up on her back in the raft.

She spread her legs while Tim lowered his body to hers. The need to feel him inside her was driving her crazy. She wondered briefly if he was teasing her by not jumping on her like some sex starved college student.

Their eyes locked as he guided the tip of his cock to her wet pussy. She felt the push and her excitement peaked, knowing that his stiff shaft would be inside her.

Tim moved slowly to make sure that he didn’t crush her in the raft. Fucking someone in a raft was a different experience than on something stable, like a bed or couch or the floor. He moved his hands for support and they pushed against the bottom of the raft, not providing the stability he was used to.

Inch by beautiful inch Tim slid his cock inside Colleen. The feeling of having her pussy stretched was something that was indescribable. She imagined that it would be the same as a man trying to describe the amazement of feeling a woman grip their cock with their pussy.

When his cock was sunk as far as he could in Colleen, Tim moved his hands and slid his arms under her back. He wrapped his hands around her shoulders and held her tight.

Colleen loved it when Tim held her in a tight embrace while they made love. She wasn’t opposed to wild sloppy sex, but that didn’t hold a candle to a tight embrace when you were talking about intimacy.

Each of their bodies was covered in a thin layer of sweat from the heat of the sun, and when he pressed his body into hers, she could feel the layer of slickness between them. She moved her hands to the curve of his ass and hung on.

Tim lowered his head to just above hers until their lips touched. He moved his head to let their lips brush against each other.

The first time Tim did this, when they were dating, she wasn’t sure what he was doing. She didn’t know why he wasn’t kissing her. Why wasn’t his tongue in her mouth? For a brief moment she wondered if she had eaten too much garlic earlier in the day.

After that, she started to understand his motive and it was something she looked forward to more than most things. She looked back and knew that Tim was in love with her much sooner than she knew he was the one for her.

The slight brushing of their lips, the light touch of their tongues was incredibly intimate. It is hard to replicate the power of emotions tied deeply with human touch. The heat of his lips against hers, but in the most loving gentle way couldn’t be replicated.

Now tie that powerful emotion with having someone inside you, sharing a part of you that was the most private and intimate…FIREWORKS! Not the corny fireworks they show on television sit-coms when people kiss and the network is trying to convince you that love is in the air, but actual fucking emotional fireworks that shakes your body to the core.

Colleen wrapped her legs around Tim’s legs and felt the pressure on her shoulders increase. The hold on her shoulders, combined with his elbows pressed into the bottom of the raft, allowed him to rock his hips.

She could feel the muscles of his ass work as he moved, sliding his cock in and out of her. The slow steady way Tim was fucking her, had urgency so different from prior boyfriends. He fucked her like he needed her. He fucked her like making her feel good was the most important thing.

He didn’t slide his cock in her, activate jack-hammer mode, until he was done and she hadn’t even got started. His slow steady movements stroked her slick pink walls and his arms held her in place to make sure she didn’t move.

His lips opened and he started to kiss her; the same slow way he was brushing her lips only moments before. He kissed her while his hips moved and her body started to tingle.

Over and over, he slid his cock inside her, each stroke slow, ending with a bump against her clit. The anticipation of that touch mixed with the pleasure of his lips on hers. The anticipation mixed with feeling his strong arms wrapped around her and his eyes locked on her like she was the most precious gem in the world. The anticipation mixed with being somewhere new and exciting and being with the man she loved more than anything in the world.

Soon her anticipation turned and started to build. Normally she had more time to pull pleasure from their love making, but the feeling hit her like a rogue wave. It was like a huge tidal wave crashed into her body and she had no defenses.

Colleen dug her fingers into the muscles of his ass and pulled him into her. Her hips coordinated movements with his and she started to moan through their kisses. Tim pulled her tighter and his thighs pressed against the insides of her legs, pushing her legs further apart.

Tim’s movements changed slightly. For anyone watching, they wouldn’t have noted the change, but for Colleen, she felt the change. His hold on her tightened even more and his hips pushed harder against her with each slow thrust.

Their kisses became more passionate. Colleen moaned while Tim let soft grunts escape. She pulled him tighter against her as a hurricane of pleasure ravaged her body. She stopped kissing him and sucked his lower lip into her mouth. She closed her teeth on his lip and bit down, holding him in place. Her hips moved, working to pull every last ounce of pleasure from his stiff cock.

Soon his moaning joined hers in a blissful chorus of release. After each thrust, Tim remained pressed against her for several seconds before sliding out and repeating the act. Seconds became minutes until the euphoria of orgasm slid from their sun-soaked bodies.

She let go of his lip and he kissed her. He kissed her the same passionate way he had been kissing her. He kissed her for minutes until the heat of the sun started to become uncomfortable.

“I think I’m sunburn.” He said smiling. “I hope you are happy with yourself for causing me such pain.”

“You baby.” She smiled back, her smile turning into laughing. “I let you fuck me, on a raft in the middle of nowhere, and all you can do is bitch.”

He was laughing with her at this point. She slid her hands off his ass to his hips, stretching her fingers to keep them from cramping.

“If I remember correctly, you commanded me to fuck you in the raft in the middle of nowhere.”

“I think you have sunstroke. If you didn’t want to fuck me, just admit it. I’m sure I can find someone else that might want to have sex with an ugly pathetic woman like me.”

She was laughing so hard she could hardly spit out the words.

“Well, I thought I was performing some sort of community service. I was hoping that you would give me a slip that I could deduct my time and effort for tax purposes.”

As much as he tried to deadpan his words, he failed miserably.

“Get off me already. I need to take a swim to wash the stink of your charity from my body.” Her laughter turned into full on giggling.

“Does that mean I’m not getting a deduction slip?” He asked.

She pushed on him and he rolled over until his back brushed against the side of the raft.

“OUCH!” He squealed. “Yeah, I’m definitely burned.”

“Let me take a look.” She was kind enough to let her tone switch to that of concern.

Tim sat up and turned.

“Oh yeah,” Colleen said. “You got some sun. You should get in the water to cool off.”

The two were just about to leave the raft for a quick swim when they heard a man’s voice.

“Ahoy!” The man’s voice called from somewhere.


Chapter 3

They turned to see that the tide had drifted them to within twenty yards of the sailboat they had seen before. Colleen put a hand by her eyes to shield her sight from the sun. She saw that the shirtless man on the boat was in his mid-twenties. His body was strong the kind of way a body gets from hard work.

This man didn’t get his body from lifting weights in a mirror. She was sure that his toned arms and flat stomach was attributed to long hours of work. Tim was fit and had a great body, but there was something primal about the man on the ship that made her heart skip a beat.

“Ahoy.” Tim called back. “Are you Steve?”

“Yes, I am!” Steve smiled. “Let me pull in the raft while you two go for a swim. I’m guessing that’s why you two are naked, right?”

Colleen was so transfixed by Steve that she forgot she was naked in plain sight of the stranger. She immediately wanted to cover her breasts, but at this point he had seen plenty already. Steve hopped over the rail and dove into the water.

The two in the raft waited for him to surface, which he did right next to the raft.

“Okay, get your swim on and I’ll take care of the raft.” Steve said. He took hold of the raft and looked from Tim to Colleen waiting.

Tim and Colleen shrugged to each other and then both went over the side. The water was cooler than the temperature above the surface, but much warmer than Colleen thought it would be.

She swam underwater for a bit before surfacing. She saw that Steve was halfway to the boat with the raft already. She started making her way to the boat when she heard Tim surface not far from her.

“Do you know this Steve guy?” She asked while swimming in his direction.

“If you are asking if he is part of the vacation, then the answer is yes. He came highly recommended.” He answered.

“Highly recommended by whom? Did your chopper buddy George recommend him?” She joked.

“I’ve heard he had many talents, specifically operating a sailboat. You don’t think I’d trust just any hack with my wife, do you?”

The way Tim said that struck her funny. He didn’t say something about trusting any hack with their lives. He said trusting any hack with his wife. She was going to question him about it but she thought he just misspoke.

“Are you two hungry?” Steve called.

They looked over in his direction and saw that he had attached the raft to the boat. He climbed up a Jacobs ladder to get on the ship. Once on the deck, he tossed down what looked like a clump of rope.

Colleen was hungry, and she assumed that Tim was too.

“Yes, we are.” She called to Steve.

She looked at Tim who nodded in agreement.

“Race you to the boat.” She said and started swimming to the boat.

Swimming in open water is much different than swimming in a pool. The waves weren’t very high but the water was moving and it took longer for her to reach the boat than expected. Unfortunately, Tim had arrived first and he was already climbing the ladder. Steve was in the raft putting their gear into a cargo net.

She wiped her hair from her forehead and watching Tim climb to the deck. She couldn’t help but laugh at the faint sight of two hand prints on Tim’s ass.

“Oh sweetie,” She called. “It looks as though the sun has caused two hand prints to appear on your ass.”

Steve turned to look at Tim’s ass. He joined in Colleen’s laughter.

“She’s right mate. Remember that sunscreen is your friend out here.” His advice was tempered with plenty of chiding.

Tim climbed to the top of the ladder without saying a thing. Once on deck he looked over his shoulder to try and see what Colleen was talking about.

“You’re next.” Steve said from the raft. He had all their gear in the net to pull up.

Colleen started to climb the ladder and then realized that if she went first, she would be giving him a clear view of her bottom. There was no need for that. She wouldn’t have minded if Tim was on the ladder under her, but she just met Steve. She wondered if he was being polite or just wanted to watch her climb the ladder.

“I think you should go next so that you can pull up the stuff.” She looked at the net. “That way if anything goes wrong, I’ll already be down here to help.”

She was surprised when he didn’t put up even the slightest bit of resistance. Was he just being a gentleman? If he wanted a view of her ass he would have given her some line of chivalry bullshit, but none came.

“Good idea.” Steve said.

He quickly tied a loop in the end of the rope and slid it over his wrist. Without hesitation he grabbed the ladder and started to climb. He made it up the rope in half the time as Tim; showoff.

Once he was clear of the rope, he moved aside and let Colleen climb up. He even offered her a hand when she reached the top. She knew he had already seen her naked, so she took his hand and he lifted her to the deck.

Colleen had never been on a sailboat before. She didn’t know if this was a big sailboat or a small one. Hopefully it had a bathroom. The hard wooden surface of the deck felt good under her feet. She walked over to Tim and looked at his back.

“I’m going to have to put some lotion on this once our gear gets here.” She touched his shoulders and the skin turned white where her fingers pushed. He didn’t say anything, but he flinched.

The sound of soft grunting drew their attention to where Steve was pulling up their gear. The muscles in his arms and back strained as he pulled the net up hand over hand until it was on the deck.

“I’ll put this in your quarters.” He informed them before walking in the direction of the stairs leading below deck.

While watching him, she realized what the word was to describe Steve’s body: chiseled. His muscles had an edge to them from the work. Unlike the muscles of a fitness buff, his were those of function and activity. There was as much flexibility as there was strength.

She wasn’t sure if it was because she was standing naked on the deck of a boat with a strange man present, or if it was because of his body, but Colleen was starting to feel warm inside.

“Honey, let’s get some water,” she said.

“I’m sure that Steve has some on board.” He answered. “Don’t forget that lotion for my back.”


Chapter 4

Tim and Colleen waited for Steve to climb up the stairs before heading below deck. In his hand were two bottles of cold water. It was like he had read their minds.

“Here you go. I always find myself very thirsty after swimming.” He said and handed them the bottles.

“Thank you.” They said in unison.

Each took a bottle from him and then walked down the steps with Colleen leading the way. It wasn’t hard to find their cabin. The walked down the short hallway in the direction of the bow and they found their gear set on the ground next to their bed.

On the bed was an envelope on top of a white box. Colleen picked up the box and handed the envelope to Tim.

“If that is a bill, it would be rude to place it on this box.” She said before reading the lettering on the box. “Pierre Marcolini Brussels. That sounds pretty fancy.”

She set her bottle of water down on a nearby dresser and opened the box while he opened the envelope.

“Happy Anniversary!” Tim read. “Tim and Colleen, I hope this adventure is everything you hoped it would be. Steve.”

“That’s nice of him,” Colleen said. She tossed the cover of the box on the bed and looked at the selection of chocolates inside. “These look delicious!”

The sound of a motor running vibrated through the boat and Colleen looked at Tim.

“I think Steve is raising the anchor.”

She nodded as she decided on which chocolate to eat first. She chose a red heart and plopped it in her mouth. She bit down into dark chocolate ganache with raspberry pulp coated in white chocolate. While she rolled the amazing flavor around her mouth she reached out the box to Tim. He picked something square looking and put it in his mouth.

It looked like he picked something with nuts in it; typical man. She watched him chew and they both finished close to the same time.

“That’s fucking delicious,” he said. “How was yours?”

“Better than any chocolate I’ve had in the past. Did you arrange this too?”

“I wish, but I didn’t arrange for the chocolate. It is a nice touch though.”

“I want another one.” She said and held her hand out for the box.

Tim selected a yellowish colored heart before handing the candy back to Colleen. He put it in his mouth and she looked over her choices. She picked a square one and put it in her mouth. The flavor of hazelnut praline exploded. There were cocoa nibs that were like small bombs of flavor.

After finishing that one, she put the cover back on the box and reached for her water.

“I could eat that whole box,” she said.

“Well, you would have to wrestle me for it.” He challenged.

“We can do that later, but first we have to get some lotion on your back. Lie down on the bed.”

Tim followed directions and lay down. Colleen rummaged through their stuff until she found what she was looking for. She climbed on the bed and started to rub the lotion into his sunburn. She was very careful to not aggravate the burn any more than necessary to apply the salve.

“What else do you have planned that I don’t know about?” She asked.

“I suppose we are already here, so there’s no need to keep it a secret any longer.”

“Keep what a secret?”

She stopped rubbing his shoulders and back and sat on the bed next to him.

“I’m not sure if you remember a conversation we had years ago or not.”

“There are plenty of conversations we had over the years, you are going to have to be more specific,” she said.

“Well, this one we talked about but never got around to making it happen, and I’m hoping that you are still interested in the possibility.”

Colleen thought about what conversation he could be referencing. What had they talked about and not done that he wasn’t sure she would like? Their sex life had been pretty exciting so far. Each one had an open mind to trying new things to see if they liked it before passing judgement.

They had done all the normal ‘taboo’ things like anal and pegging. They incorporated some bondage and spanking into their bedroom activities. They just engaged in some public sexual activity. What else could there be?

“I’m not doing anything super weird or involving anything unhygienic.” She said with no room for negotiating.

“It’s none of that. You liked the idea when we talked about it before, and I thought that our five-year anniversary would be the perfect time.”

“Isn’t the five-year anniversary the wood anniversary? What could wood have to do with this vacation? Is it the boat? Did you buy this fucking boat?”

Her tone took on an accusatory tone. There was no way they could afford a boat like this, or if they could, why would he buy one out on some remote island?

“No, no, no,” he said. “The wood part of the five-year anniversary is a play on words.”

The anger that was rising in her started to cool.

“Just tell me already, I’m starting to get annoyed.”

“Well, you are going to think it is stupid, but another name for an erection is wood, like morning wood. He’s got a woody.”

“I get it. So, for our five-year anniversary you’re going to fuck me? As amazing as that is, I’m not seeing how that is special other than we are at an amazing place.”

“I’m not going to fuck you. No wait, I am going to fuck you, I’m not the only one.”

The conversation they had years ago started to filter back to her memory. She could feel her pulse quicken with excitement. When she didn’t answer Tim, he continued.

“Tonight, you become a hotwife.”  


Chapter 5

“Wait, does Steve know about this?” She asked. She was trying to keep her excitement in check but nervousness was creeping in.

“Steve knows all about it. I’ve been planning this for about a year, and it was so hard to keep it a secret from you.”

Colleen raced to Tim and jumped into his arms.

“I thought you forgot after we talked about it. I mean I don’t care if I’m a hotwife or not. Wait, I don’t’ want it to sound like I don’t want to do it.”

Tim could see that her excitement was starting to get the best of her.

“Sweetie, I want this as much you want it. I can’t wait to see you slide down on his cock. I want to watch your face when he’s eating your pussy. I want him to fuck you until you are exhausted and then I’m going to fuck your tired pussy some more.”

All the talk about what was going to happen made her nipples hard. She was having trouble concentrating on what was going to happen. She had questions.

“How do you know I want Steve to fuck me?”

“I saw how you looked at him. I know which porn actors you like the most. Steve has qualities that you like, I know it.” He answered confidently.

“Well, you fucking handsome sexy husband. If I didn’t have to save myself for Steve, I’d fuck you again right here.”

He set her on the floor and kissed her on the lips. She reached down and gripped his scrotum. Tim sucked in a breath waiting to see what she was going to do.

“You better make sure you’re good on your word.” She tightened her grip and he lifted up on his tip-toes to somehow ease the pain.

“I will.” He squeaked.

She released him and he took a step back from her. Colleen looked down at his cock and it was firm but not hard. She knew how much he liked it when she was the boss in bed. Maybe tonight was going to be one of those nights to remind him of who controlled their sex life.


Chapter 6

They unpacked their bags and they got dressed. Getting dressed might be too strong, as all they did was each selecting a swimming suit. He chose a pair of white board shorts and she picked a pink bikini.

Once dressed, they walked out of the cabin and down the short hallway to the stairs. Colleen was both nervous and excited. She wasn’t sure how to act around Steve now that she knew the agenda later was sex.

She climbed the stairs to the deck and noticed that they weren’t at the same place as they were before. Steve had the sails up and the boat was moving through the water at a rapid pace.

“How do you like your cabin?” He yelled from where he stood at the helm. The wheel was gigantic and his hands rested lightly on the instrument.

“Yes, it’s a very nice boat,” she answered. “Is it yours?”

Tim walked past her and let his hand trail over the curve of her ass. He kept walking towards Steve. Apparently, he had something to discuss with him.

“No, I just charter it for vacationers. It’s actually my dad’s boat, but this is the smallest of his fleet, so he doesn’t really care what I do with it.”

Colleen turned from the two men and walked towards the bow of the boat. She knew both of them were watching her walk and that was sexy. Knowing you are the sexual object of two men fueled her self-confidence like pouring gasoline on a fire.

She walked until she found a good spot to relax. Her spot was shaded by the sails; she needed to stay out of the sun for a bit. Minutes later Tim arrived with more water. Colleen took the offered bottle and twisted off the cap. She took a long refreshing drink and capped the bottle before setting it on the deck next to her.

“So, what were you talking to Steve about?” She asked.

“Well, my initial plan was to stage trouble with the boat where we were marooned on this island. Then something would happen and you and Steve would hook up, but I couldn’t ever figure out how things would work and be believable.”

Colleen thought about the situation before responding.

“Yeah, I can see the issue with that, but your idea had too many holes in it. How were you going to damage the boat enough that we couldn’t use it? Without actually sabotaging the boat, what were your options?”

“That was one of the issues.” He agreed.

“Even if you were able to solve that riddle, why would I decide to have sex with some stranger on an island if you were there?”

“That was another issue.”

“I guess you could have staged your death, but having sex, the same day you are killed in a shipwreck, is too much for this pseudo grieving widow. I would have to wait at least three days before moving on.”

“Three days?” He laughed. “I guess I can respect that restraint.”

“And if we were really marooned, it would probably be at least three days before help arrived. So, your plan would have worked, but you just wouldn’t have been able to see it.”

“I’m a pretty good actor. I could have played dead for three hours to be able to watch.”

This time it was her turn to laugh.

“You are a terrible actor,” she said.

“Well, I’ve been able to pretend to orgasm when we have sex. I’ve been pretending for years.” He lied.

“Being able to fill me up so cum is dripping from my pussy, and not orgasm is a feat worthy of an Oscar. I’ll have to remember that the next time you want to cum on my tits like some kind of aspiring porn star.”

“I have been contacted by several adult film companies looking to book me for a five-part series.”

They were both laughing at the ridiculousness of the conversation.

“Oh really? So, when do you sign on the dotted line? What is the name of the series?”

“I’m deciding on whether I want to sign with an agent or release the series on my own.”

“What series is that again?”

Tim thought for several seconds before responding. “It was called Holiday Handyman. It’s based on an erotica series by some author. What happens is there is this repair service that lonely singles can call and have a repairman show up for sex.”

“That actually sounds pretty interesting. Tell me more.”

“So, a woman calls, sets up an appointment and gets a code word. If she wants to go through with it when the stud gets there, she used the code word in a sentence and then it’s on like Donkey Kong.”

“Do the repairmen have actual skills to be able to repair what’s wrong?” She asked. She was still working out the logistics in her head.

“Yes, they can do the repairs also, but that’s not the point. The point is that the women get fucked by the studs. No one is going to watch an adult film where the hunky guy arrives at the house and actually repairs a faulty furnace, or a squeaky shower.”

“That sounds like a really fun idea. You said there is a series about it? I’ll have to check Amazon to see if I can find it. Am I going to be able to play one of the woman characters so you can come and service me?”

“What kind of problem are you having?”

“I’m sure I can find something clever that references a plumbing issue.” She joked.

“I’ll talk to the casting director and put in a good word for you,” he said. “Not to change the subject, but Steve would like to rub some sunscreen on you to protect you from the sun’s harmful rays.”

“Is that a euphemism for sex?”

“It might be, I didn’t ask. I’m going to take the wheel for a bit.”

He leaned in and kissed her on the lips before standing up. He turned and walked back to the helm where he took over and Steve started walking towards her.


Chapter 7

Colleen tried to remain calm. She wasn’t sure what to do. She remembered how she acted when she was in college when she was on the prowl for sex, but this was a sure thing. She looked away for a bit and when she turned back, he was standing right next to her.

“Hi Colleen, may I rub some sunscreen on your back?” He asked. She could see he was holding a towel in one hand and a bottle of lotion in the other.

“Are you sure you can trust Tim to drive this thing?” She countered.

“Of course, we’ll be on deck in case he gets us into trouble.”

“Okay then, where do you want to do it?”

After she said it, she regretted it. He must know that she knew what was going to happen tonight. Was he going to think that she was sending unnecessary signals? Even though she was a sure thing, she didn’t want to come-off like a sure thing.

“There is a spot by the helm that we can use. It’s also pretty flat to let you lie down easily. Follow me.”

He stuffed the towels under one arm and reached for her with his free hand. She put her hand in his and he pulled her up. Just like when she was climbing the ladder, she felt his strength.

“Hold on to these.” He said and reached out the towels and lotion.

She took them without question. Once his arms were free, he scooped her off her feet with one arm under her knees, and the other supporting her back. She was a little curvy but he lifted her like he was carrying in a child. He walked to a spot just in front of Tim and set her down.

Steve took the towels from her arms and spread them out to give her a place to lie down. He waited patiently while she knelt down, then went on her stomach and stretched her arms out against her body.

Colleen felt his fingers on her back and his touch was electric. She wondered if it was because he was someone new that his fingers felt charged with sexual energy. He pulled on the string tying the top of her bikini until the knot slipped free.

“No need getting any sunscreen on your clothing.” Steve said.

Before she could answer, she heard the pop of the lotion bottle. Soon after, she felt a cool stream of lotion on her back. Colleen closed her eyes and tried to think it was Tim applying the sunscreen to keep from getting too aroused.

Steve moved his body to give him a better angle and started to rub the lotion into her skin. His movements were measured and precise. Colleen thought that either he must have watched some videos on applying sunscreen and how to give a great backrub, because his fingers were amazing.

Slowly he worked his magic on her back until he got to her bottoms.

“Do you want me to just pull them down or take them off?” He asked.

She was momentarily speechless. She wondered if there was another option. Then she thought about Tim right there watching and she knew what her decision had to be.

“Take them off,” she said.

Steve started to pull down her bottoms and Colleen helped as best she could. When he pulled her bottoms off her toes, she felt very exposed.

“Colleen, you have a beautiful body.” Steve said.

She didn’t know if it was protocol to answer a stranger that commented on your naked body or not. She decided to just let the compliment fade away.

The pop of the lotion bottle sounded again and a stream of lotion was applied to each leg, starting from her ass to her calf. Steve closed the bottle and went to work. He started at her ankles and worked his way up.

Again, his fingers moved expertly on the muscles of her legs, massaging her while working the lotion in. He moved up one leg from ankle to knee, and when his hands touched the insides of her knee her body responded.

His touch had her on a slow simmer, but the insides of her thighs and knees were an erogenous zone on a whole new level. His fingers moved back down the same leg and then started with the other. Up his hands moved up her legs. She wanted to spread her legs but she wasn’t sure if that was good form or not.

This time he continued up her leg to her ass. His fingers touched every part of her; well almost every part of her. He applied sunscreen to her ass and then down the other side to make sure that he didn’t miss a spot.

“You relax a bit and when you’re ready to turn over I will do your front. He stood up, but not before letting his hand touch her ass one last time.

It was a familiar touch, even though she had never met him before. She could tell that Steve knew his way around a woman’s body and she couldn’t wait for him to work his way around hers.


Chapter 8

When Tim woke her up, things had changed dramatically. The sun wasn’t shining and the sky was overcast. Waves were rocking the boat and she looked at Steve at the helm. His face was grim with concern.

“What’s going on?” She asked Tim.

“Steve tried to explain it to me but I couldn’t understand it. A storm is blowing in and all he said was that we needed to make landfall ASAP.”

“How far are we away from where we need to be?” She wasn’t panicking yet, but she was close.

“The storm is affecting the instruments on the boat so he is sailing from memory.”

“What does he want us to do? How can we help?”

“He said there isn’t anything to do other than hang on.”

Colleen sat up and tied her bikini top back on. She reached for her bottoms and pulled them up her legs. After her swimsuit was on, she stood up next to Tim and held his hand. He led her to the helm where they put on life jackets. Steve already was wearing his vest. They stood behind Steve and willed his skill to save them.

None of them talked while Steve guided the ship through the choppy water. The sailboat was good size, but the height of the waves was also increasing. Over and over waves would crash into the side of the boat and douse the three.

Colleen thought about the times she remembered being most scared, and this beat them all hands down. She squeezed Tim’s hand in an attempt to remain calm.
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Long minutes passed as Steve tried to outrun the danger. Minutes turned to hours and then they all spotted it in the gloom.

“Is that what I think it is?” Colleen asked in a soft voice.

“Yet it is. We just have to make it there.”

Colleen watched the muscles in Steve’s back work while he fought the storm. Slowly the boat raced towards land while the storm chased them in an attempt to swallow them whole.

The island took forever to grow in size, but finally they could see that they were closing in and would beat the storm. Steve turned to Tim and pulled him to the helm. He went off to furl the sails and Tim worked his best to keep us on course.

With the assistance of the automation, Steve had the sails down quickly and their pace started to slow. Land was only 100 yards away when a massive wave slammed in to the side of the ship and capsized it.

All three passengers were thrown in the air and hit the water screaming. The life jackets had them back to the surface in no time, and they all looked at each other to make sure they were all there.

“We have to swim to shore. We can’t stay with the boat!” Steve yelled.

Without hesitation the three started to swim. Each of them snuck looks back at the boat while they swam. Steve kept his eyes on Tim and Colleen and reduced his pace to stick with the slowest of the three, which was Tim.

In what seemed like a day of swimming, the three finally made it to a small cove. They pulled themselves to the beach and lay trying to catch their breath.

“Is everyone okay?” Steve asked. He was the first to sit up.

“Yes, we are okay.” Tim answered. “At least we are alive.”

“We have to get off the shore. I’ve been to this island before. I know where some shelter is.” Steve said while standing.

“What kind of animals are on the island?” Colleen asked. “Do we have to be worried?”

“This island is pretty secluded, so we don’t have to worry much. The only thing I’ve seen here are birds and turtles.” Steve answered.

“Okay, lead the way.” Tim said. He stood up and pulled Colleen to her feet.

Steve led them through the jungle, making sure the two were keeping up. The overcast sky made it more difficult than it should have been to see where they were going.

Soon they came to an opening that held a shallow pool that was fed by a small waterfall. Under the waterfall was an opening that provided the shelter they were looking for. The trees provided shelter from the strong winds and calmness blanketed the area.

“What do you think of this?” Steve asked.

“It’s incredible.” Colleen breathed.

“It would be quite the romantic spot if our situation was different,” he said.

The mention of romance brought tonight’s original plans back to her thoughts. Tonight, she was supposed to become a hotwife, but here she was on some island that no one other than Steve probably knew about. She didn’t care that much about their belongings, because they hadn’t packed much, but how were they going to get rescued.

“What about a rescue?” She asked.

“There’s no chance of that tonight, but the boat had equipment that will make it easy to locate. When we don’t check in tomorrow morning, I’m sure that a search party will launch to find out the reason.”

“You don’t seem worried at all.” Tim stated.

“I’m not. We have fresh water and semi shelter. Each of your life jackets has pouches that contain bags of dried meat and fruit in case of an emergency. You each should also have matches and tinder to get a fire going.”

“Steve, you are a fucking genius!” Tim exclaimed.

“I was an Eagle Scout when I was younger; you never outlive the motto of ‘Be Prepared’.


Chapter 9

The three of them walked over to the overhang and took off their vests. They emptied the pockets and stacked the contents into a pile.

“We are going to need some firewood.” Steve said.

“Does it get cold at night here?” Colleen asked.

“Not really, but a fire keeps things away and it’s good for the soul.”

She couldn’t argue with that. A campfire always had a way of improving a person’s mood.

“Should we stay together or go out on our own?” Tim asked.

“We shouldn’t have to go too far away from the pool. We don’t need a bonfire, just one to keep warm if we need too. The alternative is a three-way spoon.”

Colleen let that thought roll around in her head a bit. Would a three-way spoon be that bad? It would be like a human Oreo. The two guys would be the cookie part and she would be the delicious creamy center. Maybe she wouldn’t try too hard to find any firewood.
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It didn’t take long and they had a stack of sticks and twigs piled up under the overhang. Steve worked with Tim on gathering small rocks to create a make-shift fire pit.

The overhang was tall enough for them to stand in, and Colleen walked over to the waterfall. When she was close enough, she reached out her hand and put it in the water. She was shocked again by the temperature of the water. It was so much warmer than she thought it would be.

She stepped into the water and let it crash down on her. The volume of water was substantially more than her shower at home, but not enough to deter her from letting the flow wash over her.

She stood in the water and removed her top and then her bottoms. She tossed them in the direction of the men to get their attention. When she looked their way, she could see the orange glow of a fire.

The sight of the fire was as much of a turn on then Steve’s fingers on her thighs. She couldn’t explain it, but being in this secluded area with two men and a fire was exciting. She let her mind wander back to what the original plan was and her body started to get excited.

Her nipples hardened and she wanted to feel another body next to hers. Colleen moved her hands over her body in her best rendition of a striptease act. She slid her hands down and then up. She moved her hips back and forth. She moved in and out of the water, making sure to shake her ass in their direction.

When she opened her eyes to see if she had their attention Steve was standing right in front of her. He stepped into the spray of water and kissed her on the lips. His hands slid down her hips to her ass and he pulled her body against his.

She was startled at first to see him right there, but the taste of her lips brought a focus to what was happening. She lifted her arms and put her hands together like divers do prior to hitting the water; that provided some reprieve from the waterfall.

Colleen loved the way his hands moved down her body and then clamped on her ass and he pulled her to him. His was naked and his cock was hard with want. Her body pressed his cock against his stomach. The girth of his shaft was more than Tim, and she considered Tim pretty well-hung.

Steve held her pressed against him and they kissed in the small window she created. She paused to take a breath and look over to find out where Tim was. It didn’t take her long to spot him standing against the back of the overhang. He was also naked with his cock in his hand; slowly stroking his erection.

Seeing him with his cock in his hand was amazing for Colleen to watch. She wanted Steve to fuck her right now so Tim could watch. She wanted to move out of the water so he could have a better view.

Steve started kissing her neck while she looked for a good spot. After several turns of her head, she found what she was looking for. She lowered her hands moved out of the waterfall. Steve tried to pull her back in, but she was insistent on moving somewhere else. When he wasn’t successful, he followed her to a part of the overhang that jutted out.

She placed her hands on the flat of the rock, which was waist high and spread her legs. She lifted her ass and Steve took a position behind her. She felt the tip of his stiff cock brush against the bottom of her ass as he pushed it against her slick opening.

The excitement of being fucked by another man was driving Colleen crazy. She turned to look at Tim to make sure that he had a good view. She could see him clearly, which meant that he could see her clearly also.

The pressure of Steve’s cock pushed her pink lips apart and she held her breath. She wasn’t sure if he was going to ease into is or fuck her like the world was on fire. Initially he was slow, inching his thick cock inside her until he couldn’t push any more. Then he turned from a sexual Dr. Jekyll to Mr. Hyde.

He put his hands on her hips and his hips started pumping. The initial ‘get to know you’ portion of the sexual adventure was gone and it morphed into a runaway locomotive.

Colleen felt the power of his body and the muscles of his thighs fed his movements and his cock pumped inside her in rapid succession. She could feel the force of his body slamming into her making her breasts swing up and down. Her grip on the rock slipped, but his hold on her waist kept her in place as his cock pounded her over and over again.

She forgot about Tim and if he was watching or not and fed into the growing sexual tension building in her body. She felt like Steve was a battering ram pounding against a castle gate over and over again. At first the gate seemed strong and unbreakable, but nothing could withstand the force being applied to the gate between her legs.

Tim had fucked her fast and needy before, but nothing like Steve was doing at that moment. His body moved just enough that the tip of his cock almost slid from her pussy, only to slide back in and stretch her pink walls.

She couldn’t fight it. She tried but after today’s events, her body was too tired to put up much of a fight in the sexual arena. She pushed back against his cock and took every last inch over and over until she let out a scream that shocked even herself.

As Steve fucked her through her orgasm, he added his own cry to the pleasures most intimate. Their voices shook the trees as wave after wave of orgasm gripped their bodies.

Her legs were shaking and her foot slipped, but Steve held her in place. He was using how he wanted and she was going to stay there until he was done filing her with his hot fluid.

Slowly Steve’s movements started to slow until he was done and he stepped back from her. She stood up and her muscles protested. Colleen turned around and Steve looked unsteady on his feet.

“Are you alright?” She asked. “I’m not sure I’m in any position to help you…” She let the sentence trail off.

“Colleen, I’m more than alright. I’m embarrassed to say that I have a charley horse in both of my legs.” He started to laugh as he tried to stretch his legs.

She smiled at his discomfort and then turned to Tim. She walked and took him by the hand. She walked to the edge of the shallow pool and sat her ass on the edge. She laid down on the ground and spread her legs.

Tim’s cock was hard and throbbing. She was going to put it in her mouth, but decided that wasn’t such a good idea as he was probably five seconds away from an orgasm.

He knelt in the pool and lowered his body to hers, but he didn’t slide his cock in. He kept moving his face down until his tongue licked her clit.

The touch of his tongue on her was fucking amazing. There was no other way she could describe it. Her pussy was tired from Steve’s cock, and now to have Tim’s tongue stroking her clit made her dig her fingers into the sand.

Colleen looked down and saw him looking up her body at him. Watching him with his mouth on her was so erotic. She felt his tongue swirl in slow circles and her back arched in response.

His tongue stroked her clit and she felt another sexual locomotive barreling down the track.

“Don’t stop.” She whispered.

He reached his arms under the legs and gripped her wrists, effectively binding her to the spot while his tongue swirled faster.

The sound of her heart beating filled her ears as Tim’s tongue continued to lick her until her hips started to buck. She hoped that her movements wouldn’t make Tim stop, and they didn’t. He licked her through her orgasm until she couldn’t take it anymore.

“Please stop.” She said in a quivering voice.

Thankfully Tim stopped and she watched him lift his face from her pussy. She could see that he was still hard but she didn’t know what he wanted her to do.

“Is your pussy tired enough?” He asked.

She knew that he knew the answer, but she also knew that he wanted to hear the answer.

“Yes, my pussy is so tired,” she said.

“Then maybe I should fuck your ass,” he said.

The shock of his words was a surprise to her. He had fucked her ass plenty in the past, but it was always with lube. She wasn’t sure it was going to work.

“Turn over. I’m going to stick my cock in our pussy and then slide it in your ass.”

Colleen turned over and her body responded to his needs. She remembered having some of her most intense orgasms when a guy had a cock in her ass so tonight shouldn’t be much different.

Tim pulled her to the edge of the pool so her legs hung over and slid his cock in her tired pussy. He fucked her slow for several strokes, until his cock was covered in a slippery mixture of cum and juices.

She felt him pull his cock out and then the pressure of the tip of his cock on her ass. Even though her pussy was tired, she still wanted more. The pleasure of having Tim’s cock slide in her ass reignited her orgasmic fire.

He put his hands on her back and pushed her into the sand while he slid his cock in and out of her tight ass. She moaned at the pleasure created by the feeling of fullness his cock created. She could feel another orgasm coming on.

Tim started to fuck her faster. She knew this was a precursor to his orgasm so she spoke up.

“Don’t you fucking cum in my ass before me.”

It was a command, not a request. She lifted her ass for him and he pushed in again and again while her orgasm meter filled. She tried to push it off, but there was no use, she had lost all control and she cried out in pleasure. Tim grunted loudly seconds later as his body shook with release.

They moved together, drawing as much pleasure as they could from each other. Minutes later Tim moved off her body and sat on the edge of the pool next to her. She was too tired to move.

“Let’s go sit by the fire,” he said. “There’s dried meat the fruit.”

She started to giggle and continued to giggle. It was infectious and soon Tim was laughing right along with her. He stood up and lifted her to her feet. They walked hand in hand to the waterfall and let the water pour over them for a long time. Next, they moved to the overhang and sat down next to each other across from Steve.

“I have your dinner prepared.” He smiled.

Steve handed them each several packets of food. The tore open the packets and started to eat.

“Well today was a pretty adventurous day.” Steve started the conversation.

“It sure was.” Tim answered. “So how soon do we think it will be before someone comes to look for us?”

“The soonest would be sometime tomorrow.” He answered.

“Okay, then we’ll have to find something to do to keep busy.” Tim said.

Colleen stopped chewing and looked at each of the men. The light of the fire gave her a glint in her eye. She smiled before speaking.

“I have some ideas…”

- The End -
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