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    “I’m sure my dear, sweet husband will be here any second,” I said in a strained tone, looking out the big front window our first-floor apartment.  The sun had already gone down, and Noah was still nowhere to be seen.  On any other day, I wouldn’t have thought much about him being twenty minutes late.  When you commuted to the city for work, things happened.  Getting caught up late at work can cause you to miss your train, and then you have to wait even longer.  However, Noah had promised he’d make it home on time tonight.  It was a special night, after all.  It was his birthday, and all of his best friends were currently in my living room, getting progressively more tipsy and more impatient.  Their filters were beginning to loosen, as they so often did when they were in my presence. 
 
    Noah was the only one among his friend group of four men to have gotten married.  And honestly, as far as I could tell, he was the only one to have ever had a serious, long-term relationship.  It didn’t take too much time alone with his three best friends to quickly figure out why they’d never settled down, though.  It was hard to choose which of the three was the biggest flirt, the biggest playboy, and the biggest tease.  Noah was nothing like them, and they all lovingly referred to him as the “mom” of the group.  Going out drinking?  My husband was the designated driver.  Going on any trip, Noah was there to keep the boys in line and not get too distracted by flirting with any cute local girl they set their eyes on.  He was the one to watch out for the others and keep them as safe as he could, and I was lucky to have such a kind and caring husband, even if he came with three occasionally bone-headed friends. 
 
    There was just one quirk of Noah’s friendship that even after five years of marriage, I still hadn’t gotten completely used to.  Even thinking about it got me a strange mix of flustered and embarrassed.  Noah loved it when his friends openly lusted after me. 
 
    It had started back when we first began dating.  We’d both fallen for each other quickly and were serious about one another within just a month or two.  The connection was strong from the beginning, the closest I’ve ever felt to “love at first sight” or the concept of a soulmate.  It didn’t take long before I met his group of best friends.  I’d been even more nervous to meet them than I had been to meet his parents.  I knew that with enough time, I could win over a mother-in-law with enough good behavior, but a group of three rowdy, hunky men always looking for a fun time?  I was afraid I’d be bland and boring to the likes of them.  We met for the first time at Noah’s first apartment, ordering in plenty of wings and beer to keep even a professional football team happy, and I did my best to be a fun, bubbly hostess keeping up with their antics.  I wasn’t sure if I was hitting it off with them or not until I finally took a break to go to the bathroom just to get some alone time after keeping up my persona for so long.  That’s when I overheard it for the first time. 
 
    “Fuck, Noah, she’s got an ass on her.  What I wouldn’t do to put my hands all over her.” 
 
    “Seriously, have you thought about passing her around?” 
 
    “I wanna rip her clothes off so bad.” 
 
    “I bet she’s crazy in bed.  Is she, Noah?” 
 
    When I’d overheard their words, a heat rose through my body.  I was humiliated.  I expected Noah to jealously defend me, but when I pressed my ear against the door to listen closer, he didn’t. 
 
    “Isn’t she the most gorgeous woman you’ve ever seen?  And she’s actually crazy about me.  I wouldn’t pass her around to you dopes, she deserves men who could actually make her come.” 
 
    I managed to put myself together and make it through the rest of the evening, though it was a difficult task after the shocking exchange I’d overheard.  I was in a room surrounded by a bunch of men who apparently were going wild with lust over me, and I was so embarrassed that my then-boyfriend had let them speak about me that way.  To my face, though, they were nothing but polite, and except for a few wondering gazes, I actually enjoyed their company.   
 
    As soon as they were gone, though, Noah was in the hot seat.  I brought up to him what I’d overheard, and I’d never seen him go so red.  He apologized profusely, but then admitted something strange to me. 
 
    “It just really gets me off,” he said.  “When all my friends look at you and lust after you and say that stuff about you.  I’ve always been the nerd of the group.  I’ve never felt like I really belonged.  But now that I have you, it makes me feel so powerful.” 
 
    Noah offered to talk to his friends about it, to make sure it never happened again, but the more I thought about it, the more I found myself liking it, too.  After all, didn’t it make me feel just as powerful to have a group of men absolutely drooling over me?  The initial shock of it all wore of quickly enough, and then it sort of just became a “thing” that happened.  It was an open secret that all of my husband’s friends wanted so badly to fuck me, and he kind of wanted to watch it happen, even.  What had started with comments behind my back became jokes to test the water, then lusty comments on my outfits, then shared fantasies between Noah and I in the bedroom.  For five years, the tension had built in this friendship, and aside from a few heated words and a few lingering touches, that line had never been crossed with Noah’s three friends.  Though lately, that line was being poked at more and more, by Noah especially. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is he, babe?” Gavin asked me.  If there was a leader of my husband’s friend group, it would be Gavin.  He was tall and lean and clean-shaven with youthful charm and good looks.  He was a trouble-maker, though trouble never stuck to him when he could get his way out of anything. 
 
    “I’ll call and see,” I said.  “It’s not like him to be this late.” 
 
    Gavin’s eyes darted down my body without shame while I reached over to the coffee table to grab my cell phone.  The three boys had settled on the couch, enjoying the snacks and beer I’d already provided.  The beer was disappearing at a faster rate than I expected, though, and I was beginning to regret giving them access to my stock of liquor in the kitchen, as inhibitions were getting lower and lower by the second.   
 
    I called Noah and waited for him to pick up, all while Gavin was scooting closer to me, pretending to be interested in listening to the call with me. 
 
    “Hey, babe, sorry I’m late.  I was just about to call.  I got caught up talking to my boss and I couldn’t get away.  I’m heading home now.  I shouldn’t be more than twenty or thirty minutes.” 
 
    My stomach twisted.  “You’re gonna be that late?” 
 
    “I know,” Noah said, and his voice sounded genuinely pained.  “Simmons still absolutely hates me.  He chewed me out over my latest project.  What a way to spend my birthday.  I can’t wait to get home to you.” 
 
    “Oh, baby,” I said, feeling my husband’s pain.  “Are you doing okay?” 
 
    “I’m exhausted.  I worked for weeks on that thing and he was nitpicking me for the tiniest things.  I kind of want to cry at this point.  But I’ll be home soon.”  I could hear the defeat in his voice.  I had no idea his work life was getting to be that bad. 
 
    “Talk to you soon.  I love you.” 
 
    I ended the call and looked up at Noah’s three best friends.  Was this surprise party the best thing to do? 
 
    “He’s totally bummed out about work,” I told them.  “His new manager is a total ass to him for no reason.  Maybe all this was a bad idea.” 
 
    “There’s no way we can leave Noah alone with his thoughts all night,” Chase said.  He was the fun and lovable on of the group.  I often likened him to a golden retriever.  “We gotta be here for our bro.” 
 
    “Yeah, I think distraction is the key,” Gavin agreed.  “How can we make Noah’s night?” 
 
    The question wasn’t random.  We all knew what the answer was that Gavin was looking for.  He’d cast out his line knowing the exact fish he was after.  But he’d left it up to one of us to say the words, to make it seem like it hadn’t been his idea.  My heart began to pound, and the silence between us was heavy and full of intimate and meaningful eye contact.  It must have lasted less than a few seconds in reality, but time had slowed considerably in my mind.  Finally, Jeremy spoke, and his words then were as thoughtless and straight from the heart as they always were. 
 
    “What, like seeing us all bang his wife?” 
 
    Laughter broke out among the three men.  It was a joke that had been thrown out dozens of times before, even in front of Noah himself.  However, this time, there was something more to it.  Everyone was still eying each other up, waiting to see if the anyone was willing to say the same thing but more seriously. 
 
    “Wait, when’s he gonna be home?” Chase asked. 
 
    “He just left work,” I said, and I wished I had had more than one glass of wine about now.  “He should be here in twenty or thirty minutes.” 
 
    “What if we set something like that up for him, then?” Chase asked, then grew a little more cautious.  “You know, as a joke.  Make it a real surprise party.” 
 
    “What, just pretend to be fucking his wife?” Gavin asked, and his eyes were on me when he spoke.  It sent shivers up my whole body.  He had no interest in pretending.  He only wanted the real thing. 
 
    “Well, I mean,” Chase continued, but he was usually more of a follower than a leader in the group.  He was having trouble with getting his idea out safely to the far more confident Gavin without being teased.  “We wouldn’t be doing that, of course.  But we could be in his bed with her when he gets here.” 
 
    “What do you say, Emma?” Gavin asked.  “Would Noah like that?” 
 
    I chewed on my bottom lip and thought it over.  Being in bed with my husband’s three best friends?  I knew my husband would like it.  How many times had he told me how often he fantasized about the thought of his best friends having their way with me for just one night?  This almost seemed like too perfect of an opportunity to pass up.  But was it something that I could really do? 
 
    “Of course he’d like it,” Jeremy answered, but Gavin gave him a look. 
 
    “Seriously,” Chase said in quieter tone.  “We’ve been making these silly jokes for years, but there has to be some truth to it deep down.  He must really want it to happen, but we’re all just too polite to ever actually do it.” 
 
    “Emma?” It was Gavin again, looking me directly in the eyes with his own dark caramel ones.  His voice and his gaze were undoing me. 
 
    How many times had this exact thought gone through my head?  It had both felt like a fantasy that would never happen and an inevitability that we could never stop.  Now that the moment was here, I knew that the ball had already started rolling, and it was probably out of our control unless one of us showed a huge amount of restraint.  Looking around at three inebriated men, I knew that it was only me who was going to be able to stand up and put a stop to this if it were the wrong thing to do.  It was probably something that I should have been thinking through the details of carefully, something that should have been planned out far in advance, but my brain was so foggy thinking about it and so clouded with desire before anything had even happened that there was no way of saying no.  At most, I could put up a little resistance. 
 
    “You guys really think he’d be okay with it?” I asked.  I couldn’t believe I was really entertaining the thought. I knew this was wrong.  I should have been a faithful wife to my loving husband, no matter how many times he’d put it in my head that he wanted all his friends to fuck me.  But I’d already opened the door. 
 
    “You’re his wife,” Gavin said before anyone else could speak.  “You have the final authority on the man.  You signed your lives over to each other.” 
 
    In that moment, sitting on the couch with three men watching me, I’d never felt more like a delicious little bunny being stared at by a pack of wolves.  They had no idea how badly I wanted to be eaten, how often the fantasy had played in my own head. 
 
    “I guess we can get in bed,” I said.  “But not much more than that.” 
 
    Did I really believe that nothing more than lying in bed would happen?  This was already happening. 
 
    “Let’s go, then,” Gavin said.  With the leader’s approval, the other two men stood up.   
 
    “I can’t believe we’re really doing something like this,” Chase said.  He looked at me with a smile, like he wanted to reassure me.  “He’s gonna be so happy.” 
 
    I gave the blond a smile.  I knew Noah would love it.  If he walked in on all three of his friends with their dicks inside of me at once, he’d be the happiest man on the planet.  But could I really be the kind of wife who did this kind of thing?  It wasn’t in any of my future plans when I had dreamed about being married as a young adult.  This definitely wasn’t in any kind of marriage handbook.  I was going off the trail set out for me, and I usually wasn’t the type to do that.  But for my husband, couldn’t I do anything?  A nervous new adventure was worth it to make him happy. 
 
    “Come on, then,” I said, and I couldn’t help the smile that was tugging at my lips.  Excitement was fluttering through every muscle in my body.  Time was dwindling down now before Noah would be home, and I wondered what would happen in the minutes before then. 
 
    I led the way to our bedroom, and I was happy for the space of our king sized bed.  It would definitely fit all of us.  I tried to picture the scene that Noah would be walking into.  There was no doubt that he was going to love it if it was even half as good as I was imagining in my mind. 
 
    I put one knee up onto the bed to crawl on, but a gentle hand wrapped around my upper arm.  I gasped lightly at the touch and turned back to see Gavin with a mischievous smile. 
 
    “Are you really going to get in bed all dressed like that?” he asked, faking an innocent tone. 
 
    I looked down at my current outfit.  I’d worn a dress that my husband always complimented me on, but it was hard to deny that it covered my whole body and wasn’t exactly sexy.  The sleeves went to my elbow and the hem went to my knees, and though it showed a nice amount of cleavage and accentuated my waist like no other outfit in my closet, it was far from the most enticing look I had. 
 
    “Should I change?” I asked, looking back up into Gavin’s eyes.  It might have been a mistake to do so.  The lust filling them now was making me feel drunk. 
 
    “Get into something more comfortable,” he said with a casual smile. 
 
    Before I could go to my dresser to get exactly the right thing, though, Gavin lifted his dark gray shirt off over his head.  It wasn’t the first time I’d seen him shirtless.  We’d gone swimming as a group countless times.  However, the current situation made me stare that much harder, seeing him in a context I never had before.  There was no doubt that Gavin was infuriatingly sexy.  He was confident in his lean, chiseled body.  He knew he looked good.  He could get any girl he wanted, and probably a surprising amount of men if he wanted.  For a guy like him to want me so badly was a boost straight to my ego - and my libido.  I could feel myself warming up considerably. 
 
    Not lagging far behind, the other two men followed the leader’s move and took their own shirts off.  Jeremy was the beefiest of the three.  The gym was his second home, and it showed.  Chase was softer and smoother, though still athletic and cute in his own right.  I knew I was blushing, and I couldn’t help but begin giggling at the sight of three shirtless men in my bedroom. 
 
    “Is this really happening?” I asked, mostly to myself.  I managed to squeeze past my husband’s best friends to go to my dresser as I’d originally planned.  I pulled out a slinky, silk nightgown with barely-there straps and took it to the attached bathroom.  “I’ll be back in a bit.” 
 
    I closed the bathroom door and had a moment of quiet to myself.  I looked in the mirror and I was surprised to see how alive I looked.  My cheeks were flushed, my eyes were bright, and there was a huge smile on my face.  It shocked even me.  I let out a few excited giggles as I quickly took off my dress and bra before slipping on my little nightie.  I looked at myself in the mirror and my stomach did a flip.  Could I really go out there dressed in this? It barely hit the tops of my thighs, and the tops of my breasts were clearly visible.  It was something I’d picked out especially to impress my husband.  Of course, the three men out there had technically seen me in a bikini before, which was more revealing than my current outfit, but they’d certainly never seen me dress so overtly sexy.  I knew it was going to be a welcome surprise.  Just to see their reaction, I opened the door and stepped out. 
 
    Gavin was sitting at the top left corner of the bed with his bare feet already making themselves comfortable while the other two were sitting on the edge of the other side.  As soon as I’d stepped out, all eyes were on me, and the sounds that came out of their mouth made it all worth the mild embarrassment I was feeling. 
 
    “Damn, girl.” 
 
    “How was Noah the one who got so lucky?” 
 
    “You look so fucking hot.” 
 
    I hurried over to the bed and crawled up beside Gavin so that I could sit in the middle.  The three men turned inward towards me, and they weren’t shy about their eyes grazing over every inch of me.  It made me feel like I might as well have had nothing on at all.  I took a quick peek at the clock on the bedside table and noted that my husband would probably be home in ten minutes or so.  What would things look like by then? 
 
    “You really are beautiful,” Gavin said beside me, drawing my focus.  It had been all over the place with everything going on.  “Noah really is lucky to have you.  And I think he knows it.” 
 
    “He’s about to know it even more,” Jeremy said with a huge grin.  “How long has he been talking about this?” 
 
    “Since the very beginning,” Chase said.  “You guys didn’t help, either.  You can’t keep your eyes off his girl.” 
 
    “He doesn’t want us to!” Jeremy argued.  “And you don’t mind, do you, Emma?” 
 
    Jeremy reached out and brushed my shin.  It was a gesture that normally I wouldn’t have thought anything of, but it was significant.  He’d been the first to touch me.  I could feel goosebumps rising where his fingers had been just moments before.  My body was hot with anticipation.  I leaned back against the pillows, trying to relax while everything inside of me was ready to spring into action at any moment. 
 
    “At first it was strange,” I admitted.  “You guys can be kind of intense.  But I have to admit, it’s flattering.  You guys think way too highly of me.” 
 
    “I think tonight, you’ll know exactly how we think about you, and how you deserve to be thought of,” Gavin said.  He moved closer until our shoulders were touching.  I took in a deep breath.  I wasn’t sure I could make eye contact with him just yet. 
 
    “Noah should be here any minute,” Chase said, and there was a nervous touch to his voice as he put his phone back into his pocket.  I’m sure we were all sharing the same thoughts - is this really happening?  We were in a fantasy scenario right now, but it almost didn’t seem real. 
 
    “What should we do to pass some more time, then?” Gavin asked, and his tone made my stomach float up inside of me.  He was so charming and mischievous.  I didn’t know how a man with his kind of mind was so focused on wanting to touch me instead of trying to get any woman he wanted.  For tonight, though, I wasn’t going to worry about that.  I was just going to enjoy the attention. 
 
    Jeremy hadn’t stopped touching my leg, though he was still being incredibly tame and gentle.  He still hadn’t made it very far past my knee, though I could tell his fingers were itching to grab my ample thighs.  Gavin turned more inward towards me and began to stroke my upper arm with only the knuckles of two fingers.  I finally gathered enough bravery to look up at him and to meet his gaze, and once again my stomach was doing spins when I realized just how close we were.  His eyes darted down to my lips, and I knew what was coming next. 
 
    “Would you like me to kiss you, Emma?” he asked.  I took in a deep breath.  I wasn’t expecting him to put the choice on me.  I could tell he was doing it in a teasing way, and behind his words there was an implication that he already knew the answer, and he just wanted to hear me say it.  It was like Gavin was in control and he could play with me however he wanted.  Compared to my far more straight-forward and shy husband, I liked that aspect of Gavin.  It was hard not to admire his confidence.  However, I wasn’t going to let him be the only one to play. 
 
    Instead of answering his question, I took action.  I held his jaw with my hand and angled him closer so that I could press my lips against his.  I could tell from his eyes that I’d surprised him, but he rolled with it happily, moving in more to begin kissing me.  While I was occupied with that, more hands began touching my body, though I couldn’t be sure who they belonged to with my mind so wrapped up in the kiss with Gavin.  He wasn’t as pushy or demanding as I had imagined many times before.  In fact, there was almost a laid back and lazy quality to his kissing that surprised me.  He didn’t have anything to prove, and he wasn’t desperate for anything.  He simply wanted to enjoy the act with me.  It took a few moments for me to get used to the unique style, but I found myself loving it.  Of course, this was the first time I was kissing someone who wasn’t my husband in many years, so all of it was bound to be new and strange. 
 
    “Damn, Gav, are you planning on sharing?” Jeremy asked. 
 
    Despite the teasing, Gavin didn’t let up.  His hand brushed over the top of my chest, up my neck, and he buried his fingers into my hair so that he could pull me somehow closer into his world.  My head was swimming at that point with not a single thought in it as I enjoyed the way his lips and tongue moved against mine.  Already, this decision was heavenly. 
 
    Which is why I didn’t understand why he pulled away from me and why his hand fell back down to his side.  I blinked as my vision came back into focus, and I realized Gavin wasn’t even looking at me.  His gaze was towards the door, and a stillness had come into the air.  A shock brought me back down to earth as my brain began to work again.  Noah was home. 
 
    My head snapped to the door, and my entire body heated up when I realized that my husband had already seen me kissing his best friend.  It was what we had all been planning, but now that he was really here, there was no going back.  This was real now, and a nervous feeling built up inside of me as I waited to see his reaction. 
 
    Noah went to the closet and kicked off his shoes, then emptied his pockets on the dresser.  It was his usual evening routine when he arrived home after work, but I’m sure we all felt anything but usual in that moment.  Noah was the only one making any sound at all, most likely the only one even breathing, as we waited for his reaction.  Finally, he looked over us all, and a pleased smile was on his face. 
 
    “Sorry I’m late,” he said.  “Work.” 
 
    All of us in bed let out a collective sigh of relief that we hadn’t broken the heart of a man we all deeply cared about in our own ways.  However, there were still so many questions lingering in the air.  Was this all that would happen?  Would we stop it here at this bit of teasing?  Or was there more in store for the night?  I had no idea how to proceed, so I waited for someone else to speak.  Finally, Chase cut the tension in a way only he could. 
 
    “Surprise!” he said after an awkward pause.  My mouth fell open in shock and I looked over at the blond, and then back at my husband. 
 
    Noah laughed.  “This is quite the surprise,” he said.  “But a welcome one.  I’m exhausted from today, but please continue with what you were doing.  Honestly, I’d love to watch my wife be pleasured out of her mind on my birthday.” 
 
    Noah turned his desk chair around so that he had the perfect view of the bed from the foot of it.  He leaned back and let out a deep sigh.  Before I could continue, though, I had to make certain it truly was okay.  I got up from the bed and hurried over to Noah.  I bent down and looked him in the eyes before giving him a kiss. 
 
    “You’re sure this is okay?” I asked in a whisper. 
 
    Noah returned a kiss.  “Absolutely,” he said.  That smile was still on his face.  It was something close to pure bliss and satisfaction, though I couldn’t entirely understand why.  All I could do was trust in my husband.  However, I wanted to make sure he wasn’t not only okay with things, but completely comfortable and relaxed. 
 
    “Be right back,” I said to the room of men before hurrying to the kitchen.  I opened Noah’s favorite bottle of bourbon and prepared it just how he liked it.  With a smile on my face, I returned to the bedroom and gave it to him. 
 
    “Happy Birthday,” I said, and I was surprised at how sultry my voice had become.  Noah thanked me warmly and gave me a pat on the rear, encouraging me to get back on the bed and rejoin his friends.   
 
    I did just that, crawling from the bottom back up to the place I had been sitting.  I took my place again and looked around, taking note of the nervous energy.  Now I was in charge of moving things along. 
 
    “Where were we?” I asked mostly to myself.  “Oh, right.  Kissing.” 
 
    I gave Gavin a quick glance, feigning moving in closer to him before I turned to face Jeremy.  The beefy friend’s eyes lit up as he was next up for my attention.  I hadn’t forgotten his earlier complaint, so I wrapped my arms around his neck and pulled him in for a kiss of his own.  Jeremy was just as strong and demanding as I assumed he would be.  There was a bruising, beast-like quality to his kissing, all desperation and instinct, and it was unlike any kisses I’d ever experienced before.  There was always an intensity to the things Jeremy was interested in, and it seemed this was no different.  I melted under his mouth, not even bothering to try to keep up or fight him.  Like a force of nature, all I could do was lay back and let it roll over me. 
 
    “Hey, we’re sharing, aren’t we?” Chase said, though his voice felt far off in the midst of the storm I was in.  “You’re gonna knock her out like you’re in a boxing match, man.” 
 
    Jeremy was reluctant to pull away from my lips, but the second he did, a new set of lips had already filled the vacancy.  Chase was far gentler with me, and I was happy for that deep breath of air after being crushed with attention from Jeremy.  I was already losing my ability to think and focus, and we were still mostly dressed.  I wasn’t sure what was going to happen once we moved past just kissing.  My husband was probably right.  I truly was going to be pleasured out of my mind this evening.  I wasn’t sure if I was ready for it, even after all these years of the fantasies slipping into my brain. 
 
    While Chase and Jeremy took their turns kissing me, Gavin slipped behind me.  I leaned back against his solid frame and he wrapped his arms around me, keeping me in place.  I was happy for that, as I already felt like I might just slump away to the side if I didn’t have his support.  Of course, the way his hands were playing with the strap of my nightie wasn’t helping things.  His fingers were stroking my shoulder, delving further down my chest, waiting for the opportune moment, it seemed.  Of course, Gavin wasn’t much on being subtle, so finally he reached down past the neckline of my little gown and gave my left breast a gentle squeeze.  I moaned into Chase’s mouth, causing him to pull away to see what had caused the reaction.  His eyes went down to my chest, and I could see a hunger there.  Gavin had crossed another line, paving the way for the others to follow. 
 
    “Should we just get this off of you now?” Jeremy asked. 
 
    “I can’t believe we’re finally going to see you naked,” Chase added, though once he realized the words that had come out of his mouth, his face reddened.   
 
    I took in a deep breath as Gavin’s hands went down to the hem of my nightgown.  He was careful in how he lifted it up, first past my belly, then slowly over my breasts, and then with my arms pointed up to the sky, he got the thin fabric off of me.  I returned to a rested position against Gavin’s back, and I almost had to laugh at the exaggerated expressions on the two others’ faces as they stared at my bare chest. 
 
    “Okay, they’re better than I ever imagined,” Chase said.  “Noah, you’ve seriously been keeping this woman all to yourself?” 
 
    My husband chuckled from his pace, but didn’t add anything to the conversation.  He was still content to just sit back and watch things unfold. 
 
    I could feel Gavin’s fingers itching to grab my newly freed breasts, though they stayed firmly on the sides of my ribcage so that the other two men could enjoy the view for a few moments longer.  My heart was pounding from the eyes that were studying me closely.  This seemed like it would be a nightmare scenario to have two men judging my body so closely, but I could tell from their faces that they were enjoying every second of seeing my near nudity.  I felt like a goddess, like I was bestowing a gift on these men, and they were lapping it up with all the happiness in the world. 
 
    “Well don’t just stare,” Gavin said, and one of his hands moved up to cup my breast.  I inhaled deeply at the feeling, and at his command.  My small respite was over, and they were going to be back at pleasuring my body. 
 
    Chase made the first step towards doing that.  He gingerly grabbed hold of my other breast, giving it a few soft squeezes, and then popped my nipple into his mouth so that he could suck hungrily.  I gasped at the feeling then leaned back even more against Gavin’s chest, arching my back up so that Chase could have easier access.  Gavin’s thumb toyed with the nipple on my other breast, and the combined feeling was sending me straight to a heavenly place.  Jeremy had settled down by my legs and was laying rows of kisses up and down my thighs, careful to never cross the line and get too close to my panties just yet.  It was a strange feeling to have three different mouths and three sets of hands on me all at once.  I didn’t know where to focus, and all of it felt so good.  Soon it became like laying on my back in the middle of a downpour of rain, with all of my body being covered with pleasure. 
 
    I was vaguely aware that my body was moving, though I almost ignored it completely.  Curiosity overcame me, though, and I opened my eyes and saw that Gavin was moving out from behind me.  He laid me back against the pillows so I was spread out and comfortable, and then he stood at the edge of the bed.  His eyes never left me as he unbuttoned his pants and pushed them down past his hips.  He removed the rest of his clothing then, and for the first time, I saw him completely naked.  My mouth fell open as my eyes started at his playful smile and went down.  I liked the small amount of dark chest hair that decorated his pecs and the shredded, defined abs that I had seen before.  His cock fit his personality exactly right.  I had long suspected that he was well-endowed down there.  A man with his level of charm and audacity had to be.  Even knowing he had to be big, he impressed me.  I blushed and forced myself to look away.  It was for the better, probably, as I was now being absolutely attacked by the other two with their hungry mouths.  Jeremy had joined Chase, and now both of my nipples were being teased mercilessly.  A deep desire in my core was building up, that instinct that told me I needed to be filled up, and I wasn’t sure how much longer I was going to last without downright begging to be fucked.  I took it as a personal challenge to last as long as I could, though.  For my own sake of enjoying this whole night, as well as so my husband could get as much entertainment as possible. 
 
    Once Gavin had gone ahead and gotten himself as comfortable as possible, the other two took quick notice.  I could see there was a fight in Jeremy’s mind between wanting to continue placing kisses all over my chest and belly but also wanting to get rid of his own clothes.  Finally, the latter part won out, and he forced himself up.  I watched with a giggle as he removed his pants and boxer briefs as quickly as he could before giving me a spin to show off his ass.  He’d often bragged about how great it was from years of working out, and he wasn’t wrong.  I would have to grab a handful of it as soon as I could.  Jeremy returned to his place on the bed, which left only Chase still oblivious about what was going on around him.  His eyes were still closed and he was still sucking at my nipple like it was the best thing in the world.  I smiled at his sweet face and stroked his blond hair, which pulled him out of his reverie.  He glanced around and obviously saw his friends were nude, because he shot up to a sitting position, looking like he’d woken up late on accident. He was sheepish as he wrangled his own jeans off without getting out of the bed, and his slim, athletic body was adorable in its own right, even compared to Jeremy’s disciplined muscles and Gavin’s effortless sex appeal.  I was surrounded by sexy men, including my own husband, and I was appreciating it as deeply as I could. 
 
    “Since we’re all naked,” Jeremy said, tugging at one side of the waistband of my panties, “don’t you think you should be too?” 
 
    “You’re right,” I said with a smile.  It wasn’t though I had much of a choice.  He was already pulling them down enough to pretty much expose me.  With my permission out there, though, he used both hands to pull my panties clean off of me, down to my ankles, over my feet, and onto the floor for the night.  Once again, all eyes were on me, and once again, I felt like the sexiest person in the room. 
 
    “Goddamn,” Jeremy said, and he opened my legs roughly enough to surprise me and make me giggle in delight.  He was a man on a mission as he spread them wide and buried his face into my inner thigh to leave behind a series of hungry kisses.  He did the same to the other thigh, and then he set his sights on what he truly wanted. 
 
    I reached out for Gavin’s arm beside me.  I needed something to keep me steady while Jeremy’s hungry lips began to kiss at the soft folds between my legs.  I had shaved myself clean in anticipation of my husband’s birthday, so there was nothing in between my most sensitive places and Jeremy’s tongue as it darted out to taste me.  I made an embarrassing sound and arched my back in pleasure.  This was going to be the sweetest torture I’d ever experienced.  I glanced to Noah to see how he was doing, though I couldn’t make out much besides the fact that he smiled at me.  He seemed to be fine, and I was pulled back into the three figures around me. 
 
    “You somehow look even more gorgeous like this,” Gavin said.  He’d moved so that he could be face to face with me.  “I didn’t think it was possible for a woman who looked gorgeous every second of the day.” 
 
    Even if I were somehow able to form words at that moment, I wouldn’t have had a chance to say them.  Gavin closed the small gap between us and kissed me.  I absolutely melted at the feeling of three mouths on me all at once, all at different places.  Jeremy was surprisingly gentle for a beefcake.  He was lifting my hips up to get deeper between my legs, but leaving the gentlest kisses and licks around my clit.  Chase had taken the opportunity to kiss circles around my breasts.  And now with Gavin’s lips against mine, I was lost in a stormy sea of pleasure, unable to focus for too long on any one feeling.  All of it was just too good. 
 
    Suddenly, things began to click in place for me.  I had simply been riding the waves of pleasure, not giving any thought to the peak of it all, but I realized I was being taken there anyway.  Something powerful in my core was building up, and my body was starting to stiffen in response.  I was in so much pleasure that my voice didn’t even work anymore.  The men around me seemed to sense the change in my body, though, and they didn’t stop for a second.  My breathing had become shallow and my head foggy.  Jeremy’s tongue had found just the right spot after a bit of exploration, just to the bottom right of my clit, and a few more laps at it pushed me over the edge. 
 
    My voice came back suddenly as I let out the strongest moan of my life.  It felt like my sexual energy was rattling the walls around me, like it might have been enough to even push the men in the room back a little.  So many sexual pressure points had been triggered in my body that I had the most intense orgasm of my life, and my thighs were shaking in Jeremy’s hands.  I’d grabbed onto whatever I could, including Chase’s soft, blond hair and Gavin’s upper arm, and I feared I might have left a bruise there.  My peak climax lasted several seconds longer than any normal one would have, which in the moment stretched on even longer.  This experience was unlike anything I’d ever felt before. 
 
    Finally, I started to come down from that intense high point, though the trip back down was just as pleasurable.  Waves flooded through me, from my pussy upwards, and the world around me disappeared.  I even stopped caring about my husband’s best friends while I was in that state.  I had to come back down to earth eventually, though, and once I did, I released my grasp on Chase and Gavin and uttered a small apology.  They didn’t seem to mind one bit, however, judging from the smiles I was seeing around me. 
 
    “That was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen in my life,” Chase said in breathy wonder.  I turned my head to smile at him, and he placed a kiss on my lips.   
 
    “No kidding,” Jeremy added, finally sitting up from his place between my legs, giving my lower back a much needed rest after his strong arms had contorted me.  “Noah, how do you get anything done at all with a girl like Emma around?” 
 
    I was flattered beyond what I ever imagined going into this.  I was going to have an ego the size of Jeremy’s biceps by the end of the night.  Not only was I being given pleasure that was making my whole body shake, I was also receiving more compliments than I ever had before.  It was doing wonders for me, and I was going to be a changed woman after this experience.  No wonder my husband wanted this to happen for so long.  I was going to be confident and sexual for an entire year with the fuel from this evening. 
 
    I realized there was a clear tension in the air now that I was able to think again.  There were three horny men all around me, still touching me where they could, and it seemed to be mutually understood between all of us where we were headed and what was going to happen next.  There was obviously a hierarchy among the friends with Gavin being the leader, then Jeremy being the next most strong-willed one, followed by Chase who tied with Noah for being the most passive.  However, all rules seemed to have been thrown out tonight, because Chase was the first to act. 
 
    “Okay, I can’t hold out any longer,” he said, and managed to squeeze his athletic body between me and Jeremy.  The bigger friend moved back, faking annoyance at the blond. 
 
    Chase settled between my legs, then gave my thighs soft attention with his palms as he looked down at me.  “This is okay, right?” he asked, gesturing down towards his erection. 
 
    My mouth fell open, but I knew I couldn’t answer just yet.  I looked over to Noah, who gave me a nod and a look that said “of course, silly.”  I smiled at Chase then. 
 
    “Of course.” 
 
    Chase lit up.  He was gentle as he lined our bodies up just right, and then he pressed his cock into me.  I gasped at the feeling.  Of course, with everything that had already happened, I was the wettest I’d ever been in my life, but still, the friction between us was wonderful.  Chase looked over my face, checking for any sign of discomfort, and I gave him a smile.  I couldn’t help but be joyful in his presence.  He truly was the sweetest one of the group, and I liked being cared for so diligently.  He leaned down and laid soft kisses over my breasts as he began to thrust into my carefully, and once again I was sliding back into a place of pure happiness and comfort. 
 
    I forced myself not to close my eyes, though the instinct was strong.  I wanted to see everything that happened and remember every moment of this night.  After many years of only having sex with my loving husband, it was strange to have a new lover.  Chase moved differently and actually felt different inside of me.  It was something I’d never thought about experiencing again, this thrill of having a new lover.  I’d missed how fun it could be. 
 
    Chase grew an intensity in his movements that I’d never seen before.  I could tell all of this was just as overwhelming for him as it was for me.  We shared that feeling together, breathing and moaning and moving together until he finally let out a cry of pleasure and came.  I held onto his body tightly as he filled me with his cum without question.  We laid there both in a dazed shock after what had happened.  I’d really had sex with another man!  And it was just the beginning, as I was about to find out. 
 
    Just as soon as Chase had pulled out of me and moved away, Jeremy’s hands were on my hips.  I gasped as he moved my body with no trouble at all, picking me up and turning me around, then supporting me until I could brace myself with my hands and knees under me.  My ass was in the air now, and we were angled in such a way that Noah now had a complete side view of me with Jeremy behind me.  Before I could even think to be embarrassed, though, Jeremy was pressing his impressive dick against my entrance, and I was gasping in pleasure.   
 
    Jeremy was firm as he thrust against me, but he had such fine control over his muscular body that he was never rough.  I turned my head on its side against the bed below me, and it sent a shock through me when I realized I was making eye contact with my husband.  I couldn’t tell his emotional state from his face.  It was surprisingly placid.  However, I did notice that there was a fire in his eyes that was far from usual.  Of course, I didn’t have too much time to focus on it as my own vision began to blur.  Jeremy was hitting just the right spots inside of me with his thick and heavy cock.  He filled me up so nicely, just a little bigger than I was comfortable with, and the stretch of it felt oddly good.  I was being pushed in so many ways tonight, and I was loving every moment.  Jeremy’s hands kept themselves busy by massaging my ass while he fucked me, and occasionally his thumb would brush up against my back entrance and send shivers and sparks through my body.  Thoughts of pushing myself even further next time began to fill my head, and I nearly laughed out loud then.  Here I was, being absolutely pounded by my husband’s best friends, and I was already fantasizing about the next time. 
 
    “Fuck, you feel so much better than I imagined,” Jeremy said. 
 
    The statement made me hiss with pleasure.  How many times had these men imagined fucking me?  And even still, it was better than their fantasies.  I was proud.  I began moving my hips back to meet his thrusts, and my eyes could no longer stay open, even to watch Noah’s face.  I was certain that my hips and ass were going to have bruises in the morning from the way Jeremy’s strong hands were grabbing at that flesh, but I didn’t care about that for a moment.  What a lovely reminder I was going to have for the next week. 
 
    Jeremy was making amazing sounds.  He wasn’t shy at all about moaning and vocally expressing his pleasure.  Each growl and groan made my skin prickle nicely.  There was a wonderful pressure building up inside of me again, even though I never thought it would be possible to orgasm again, and doing so in such quick succession.  Just as I reached that peak, Jeremy let out his deepest growl yet.  He buried his cock deep inside of me where it twitched and emptied his hot cum inside of me while I was spasming from my own climax.  I clenched the blanket and called out in pleasure at the feeling.  Did his cock somehow get even bigger inside of me?  I felt so wonderfully full that I didn’t want him to leave. 
 
    Luckily he remained in place there for a few more sweet moments, giving only a few small thrusts as he emptied the rest of himself into me.  He pulled his cock out slowly, leaving me sadly feeling empty as I rolled onto my back to sprawl out in a cloud of ecstasy.  I’d already had two different cocks inside of me, but I still somehow wanted more.  I never once knew I could have such an appetite. 
 
    At the beginning of all of this, there had been a tense energy in the air, a feeling like we were all doing something forbidden.  However, now that was all gone, and this seemed like the most natural thing in the world, like I was meant to be fucked over and over again by three different men, like I should have started doing this years ago and it should happen regularly after this.  I wasn’t at all self-conscious anymore, even though I was a hot sticky mess at this point.  Of course, with the way Gavin was currently looking at me as he crawled nearer, I felt like the sexiest woman in the world.  I grinned at him as he laid a few kisses against my lips.  Even after all that happened, just that one small gesture made my heart flutter.  It was like the rest of the room had entirely disappeared, and it was just me and Gavin left.  How many times had I imagined with shame my husband’s best friend touching me like this?  Out of all of them, Gavin was the one who always set my imagination on fire.  Now that it was playing out in real life, I almost wanted to giggle in delight. 
 
    Gavin wasn’t in any rush as he kissed my lips a few more times before moving down my body to place even more kisses and even a few licks.  He showered my nipples with attention, then skimmed down my belly, leaving a soft trail behind him.  His strong hands grazed over my thighs, holding onto the sides of them and grabbing thick handfuls.  He positioned himself between my legs and looked down at my body like I was the most gorgeous sight he’d ever had the honor of seeing.  He gave me that signature smirk, and it told me all I needed to know. 
 
    Gavin pressed his cock into me, and noises erupted from the back of my throat that had been stuck there in anticipation.  He entered me entirely and then laid his body down over mine so that he could press soft kisses into my neck.  He began to move slowly, and I slung my legs around his hips, fully entwining myself with him.  Even after all the activity of that evening, I felt renewed as I was with him.  I turned my head to face him so our lips could connect. 
 
    There was something so purely sexual between Gavin and I that I had never experienced before.  It was pure lust, built up over years and then finally released.  It was our bodies acting fully on their own.  It was simple, but it was some of the best sex that I had ever experienced.  The way Gavin glided into me, the way our bodies fit together, the way sparks were crackling in my core, all of it was perfect, and I was quickly heading towards yet another climax that couldn’t be stopped. 
 
    It hit me like the best part of my favorite song.  My body tensed and I stared up into Gavin’s eyes.  It was like there was energy between us, transferring around and around in a perfect circuit.  Every hair on my body seemed to stand up and dance as I came hard.   
 
    “Gavin!” I called out in a strangled voice, the first time I’d moaned out a name that night.  It felt like it echoed through the room. 
 
    “Emma,” he said in a gruff moan next to my ear.   
 
    I felt him come as well nearly at the same time as me.  He filled me with his cum and continued to thrust into me until the very end.  I held onto him even as he pulled out of me, and then he rolled over with me so that I could rest against his warm body. 
 
    I laid there and tried to catch my breath.  All of it was suddenly hitting me as I came down from my last climax of the night.  I was tired.  My body had been twisted and used in ways it never had been before, and although it had performed impressively, every joint and muscle was already beginning to ache.  I couldn’t imagine what it would feel like for the next few days.  I would be constantly reminded of this night any time I moved. 
 
    My brain had begun to still for the night, though I did recognize the people around me were beginning to move and talk.  I wasn’t ready to think or move just yet.  I only wanted to feel the comfort of my newest lover’s arms.  However, Noah called out my name and broke me out of my waking dream. 
 
    “Emma?  Sweetie, I think it’s about time for these boys to head home.  It’s getting late.” 
 
    I lifted my head and looked at him as he stroked my naked back and gave me a smile.  I nodded and managed to make my exhausted limbs move my body off of Gavin. 
 
    The other two men had already gotten dressed in the time that I had been sweetly drifting off.  I gave them both a shy smile.  They had both just fucked me, and yet now I could feel myself reverting back to being just Noah’s wife, even though I was still naked in front of them. 
 
    Gavin got up and casually got his clothes back on as well.  I was happy for them to not want to overstay their welcome. 
 
    “Maybe we can do this again next year,” Chase said in a hopeful tone once all three men were dressed again. 
 
    “Let’s make it a tradition,” Gavin said.  “If Noah and Emma are up for it.” 
 
    “I know I am,” Noah said.  “And I’m sure Emma will be raring to go again.  After she recovers from tonight.” 
 
    I giggled.  I would need a week to recover from this physically, and I would probably be fantasizing about it for another month straight.  But I already knew I’d be down. 
 
    “I can’t wait,” I said.  And with that, the three men gave Noah some final birthday wishes and said their goodbyes to me and then headed out for the night. 
 
    Once we had the room back to ourselves, I forced myself up to my feet.  My legs were shaking, and glancing into the mirror over my dresser, I very much looked like I’d just been fucked by three men.  I was a beautiful mess, though. 
 
    “Are you feeling okay?” Noah asked as he returned to the room from showing his buddies to the front door.  I was halfway to the bathroom, though my steps were far shorter than normal. 
 
    “I need a shower,” I said with a laugh.  Noah joined in with me in the laughter. 
 
    “I’ll clean up in here while you’re doing that, then.” 
 
    After a hot shower and some new, comfy pajamas, coming back to a freshly made bed made it feel like I was the one celebrating instead of my husband.  I crawled into bed next to him and kissed him a dozen times on the cheek to thank him for his kindness.  Of course, Noah was just as thankful to me for fulfilling his greatest fantasy.  We settled into bed wrapped in one another’s arms, and now that we were finally alone, I could ask a question that had popped up in my mind earlier that evening. 
 
    “Did you really stay late and talk to your manager?” I asked in a sleepy voice. 
 
    Noah laughed.  “You caught me.” 
 
    I gasped and looked up at him.  “You planned this?” 
 
    Noah shrugged and gave me a smile.  “I had hoped that leaving all you alone would finally lead to something after years of planting these seeds.  After five of you all throwing me these surprise parties, it’s hard to be surprised about all of my friends showing up at our apartment on my birthday.” 
 
    I wasn’t sure whether to be mad or impressed.  Really, I was just exhausted. 
 
    “I can’t believe you,” I said, then kissed his jaw.   
 
    “I love you,” he said in a sweet tone in return. 
 
    I giggled.  “I love you.” 
 
    Whether it had all been planned or not, the night had been quite an adventure for our marriage.  Even after five years, we could still think up new ways to surprise one another.  I was looking forward to what our future would hold. 
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    Hotwife Next Door (An MFM CuckoldNovel) 
 
      
 
    Haley was a devoted wife. Haley was a good girl. And Haley was posting nude photos of herself on an app where hundreds of men were following her every update.

The Girl Next Door app is a way of peering into the intimate lives of local women, all for a small monthly price. Haley’s intentions for joining the app had been good in the beginning - she would do whatever she could to earn a little extra cash to help out her husband James’s floundering business. However, she’s quickly become addicted to taking sensual photos of her body and the praise and compliments that come every time she posts. And with her husband encouraging her every step of the way, sometimes even enjoying it more than her, what’s the harm?

But what happens when the online world gets a little too real? When it’s one special special subscriber she’s deeply connecting with through private messages? With a supportive husband and a potential lover wanting only to explore her pleasure in ways she never has before, Haley seems to have struck the perfect situation. But can she really take that relationship with her subscriber into the real world, all while her husband happily watches? 

Can a good girl be a little bit bad? 
 
      
 
    Becoming a Hotwife 
 
      
 
    It took a miracle for a guy like Matt to get a woman like Samantha. 

On their three year anniversary, Matt takes his beautiful wife to a Colorado ski resort, and he's determined to treat her like the queen she is. However, Matt gets more than he bargains for when three young, hunky professional snowboarders flirt with Samantha. Matt is surprised to find that instead of jealousy, he only feels arousal at the situation - and he can tell Samantha is loving the attention.

Matt is ready to give up his wife to these men for one night of unimaginable pleasure, but will he be ready to see his wife living her dirtiest fantasies with three sexy young men? 
 
      
 
      
 
    His Best Friends 
 
      
 
    After having a bit too much to drink, Katie confesses her darkest secret to her husband Paul - Katie has always fantasized about having sex with his three best friends!

Instead of getting mad, Paul gets creative. He plans a special night out for their first anniversary, and he invites his three college buddies to their hotel room - including Noah, the sexy musician that Katie has always had a crush on. With everything planned out for her, all Katie has to do is give in to her sexual desires. But can she really have sex with her husband’s best friends right in front of him? 
 
      
 
    Hotwife at the Reunion 
 
      
 
    It's Matt's tenth high school reunion, and he's eager to return to Lockfield High to show all his bullies that sometimes the nerd really does get the head cheerleader. Walking into the gym with Niki on his arm is enough to have the whole place staring at him. Even the group of jocks that bullied him back then couldn't keep their eyes of him and Niki.

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

But can Matt really watch as the men who bullied him in high school have their way with his beautiful wife in an empty classroom? 
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