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Chapter 1


Breathing in deeply, I try to relax as I settle into the lounge chair by the resort pool in Cabo San Lucas. The scent of chlorine masks the smell of the ocean just steps from the edge of the resort. I’ve always liked the smell of chlorine, so it’s not unpleasant. My husband, Joey, stretches out in the chair next to me, and it’s nice to see him unwinding from his stressful job as an accountant. 
He’s been teasing me and working me up for this trip to Cabo for weeks because he arranged for me to have some sexy fun with another guy while we’re here. I bought a gorgeous purple lingerie set for the trip, and I’ve yet to use it. The plan is to wear it one of these nights to thrill him.
A couple of months ago at his work’s Christmas party, I played the part of Santa’s helper to pass out gifts and ended up fucking the guy from his work who was dressed up like Santa.
Caleb made one sexy Santa, and as his helper, I helped myself to his cock during the party while Joey watched. Eventually Joey couldn’t resist temptation, and he came over to fuck my mouth. Being spit roasted between the man I love and a massive cock in my pussy was an experience I won’t forget.
As a Christmas present to all the employees, his work planned an all-expense paid trip to Cabo for a week in February. Joey has it all arranged that I’ll get an evening with Caleb while we’re here, but Joey’s being mysterious about when it will happen. 
We’ve been in Cabo for two days, and I’ve yet to get Caleb’s cock in me. Whenever I pester Joey about it, all he says is, “Soon.” Yeah, well soon my dear husband is going to have a sexually crazed wife on his hands. Wait, who am I kidding? He already has a sexually crazed wife. I love vacation sex, and knowing I get to fuck Caleb again makes me even hornier.
The resort where his company booked our rooms is gorgeous. We’re staying for six nights, and each day the company has an event planned for everyone. Yesterday, we went sailing along the coast on a sunset cruise. Tonight, there’s a banquet at the resort, along with a speech from the president of the company and then a presentation. The office voted for various humorous awards to give out to their coworkers, so it’s supposed to be a lighthearted couple of hours. Joey is looking forward to it more than I am, but so far, the resort is treating us like royalty, so the food is bound to be delicious. I’m interested in going just for that.
I’ve seen Caleb several times so far on the trip, but we’ve only said hello and briefly chatted. He didn’t bring anyone, which makes me feel better. I’m not interested in fucking a guy who has a girlfriend unless it’s an open relationship. This isn’t the first time I’ve seen him since the Christmas party. Joey invited him over to our house a few weeks later, and he fucked me on the coffee table.
Knowing that Joey arranged a play date with Caleb in Cabo has turned me into a nympho. Joey and I have already had sex four times since we got here. Even though we were exhausted from traveling, I jumped him as soon as we got into the hotel room, and with the way my pussy is buzzing just from lying here in the sun, I’m planning on fucking him before the banquet tonight.
Besides Caleb, another coworker — a guy named Ben — keeps drawing my attention. He’s a super sexy older guy with streaks of gray in his hair and mature laugh lines on his face. I’ve caught his eye twice, and the twinkle in them makes me think he’s fun loving.
The company allowed everyone to bring one person with them, and when I saw Ben with a woman who looked to be in her early 20s, I joked with Joey that his coworker likes them young. He laughed and said that Ben’s single and that was his daughter. It pleased me to know he’s single. I mean, not that I’m planning on fucking him or anything, but it gives me free license to imagine a threesome with him and Caleb whenever I see one of them. I’m horny and having fun with my slutty fantasies so far on this trip.
I shift positions on the lounge chair to avoid squirming. It’s warm under the sun, but it’s more than just the outside temperature heating me up. The pool’s sparking blue water is gorgeous, and the palm trees lining the pool area are beautiful. We came to the pool to relax, but how am I supposed to unwind when I’m surrounded by smoking-hot men in swim shorts or Speedos?
Joey’s squeeze to my hand brings me back to the present.
“Baby, do you want to swim some more, or should we head back to the room until dinner?”
A flame of desire kindles between my thighs. Oh yeah, the room sounds like a perfect plan. I give him my best sultry smile.
“I think there’s some pressing business we need to attend to in our room.”
He mock groans. “Didn’t you get enough of me this morning?”
The memory of our earlier quickie is still fresh in my mind, and my pussy throbs. I purr, “I could never get enough of you. I’ve been thinking of your cock all day, and I need you inside me.”
We just won’t mention I’ve also been thinking of every cock that walks past.
Joey chuckles. “You’re such a little slut sometimes.”
I stand up and tug on his hand. “You love it when I’m a slut for you.”
When he gets up, he pulls me into his arms for a deep kiss. “Yeah, you’re my slut, and don’t you forget it.”
Lust blossoms in my stomach. I love it when he gets possessive.
I nod. “Only yours.”
We link hands and make our way to the hotel lobby. I swear to God Joey is taking his time. I try to walk faster, but he keeps a firm grip on my hand and makes me slow down. When he stops to chat with a couple of people, I want to pout, but I have to play nice. Plus, it’s not like I haven’t gotten plenty of sex so far. I suppose I can wait a few more minutes.
By the time we get to our room, lust is burning in my brain and all I can think about is fucking him. As soon as the door shuts, I pounce. I shove him onto the bed, and he falls onto his back, laughing. “Whoa, okay...I guess you can have my cock if you insist.”
I grin wickedly. “Oh, I insist all right. Get it out.”
Making quick work of my bikini bottoms, I shimmy them down my hips and then remove my bikini top. Joey pulls his shorts down, but he’s not moving fast enough for me. When he gets them down to his knees, I yank them off the rest of the way and flick them over my shoulder. They hit the wall before falling to the floor.
Joey’s cock is already hard, so he must have been thinking about this on our way upstairs. I lick my lips and crawl toward him, rubbing my body against his. “Do you want me on top?”
“Hell yes!” He grabs my hips as I straddle him and lower myself onto his shaft. This is going to be fast, just like our quickie this morning, but I’m too horny to care about prolonging the pleasure. As I sink down on him, I rub my clit and moan. This is just what the doctor ordered.
“Fuck, you’re so wet,” he growls, grabbing my ass and pulling me harder down on him.
Resting one hand on his chest, I continue to rub my clit as I bob up and down on his lap. I moan loudly as he thrusts his hips upwards, loving the way he fills me. Delight runs up and down my body as I rock on his shaft. Since I’m feeling in control today, I chant, “Come for me,” as I ride him faster and faster.
He thrashes under me as if he’s trying to hold back, and once his eyes roll to the back of his head, I know I’ve won. When he groans in release, I come with him. Fireworks explode along the corner of my vision as my pussy clenches around his cock. I fuck him through the waves of pleasure as he unloads inside me for the second time today.
When my orgasm subsides, I lean my forehead against his neck and try to catch my breath.
“Oh god, you’re going to be the death of me,” he pants.
I giggle. “Yeah, but what a way to go.”
Within moments, I’m next to him and we’re snuggled together. I’m so relaxed I might just melt into the bed. I idly scan the room, and I study the plush chair facing the corner of the bed.
I tap him on his belly and giggle as I gesture in the chair’s direction. “Don’t you think that chair would be the perfect spot to sit while you watch Caleb fuck me?”
“Huh, maybe.”
He’s non-committal, as if he hadn’t ever considered it. Maybe, my ass. I can tell he’s having fun keeping me on tenterhooks about his plans. That’s probably exactly where he’s going to sit while I get railed by Caleb’s massive cock.
I don’t press him any further, and when he and I both yawn, I let my thoughts float away. A nap before the banquet is sounding good.




Chapter 2


Dinner was delicious, just as I expected. The awards ceremony is over, but the party’s still going. It’s turned into an impromptu comedy hour while Joey’s coworkers take the microphone and tell funny work stories. People are laughing and having a good time, but I don’t understand some jokes since I don’t know the technical side of Joey’s job as an accountant. But the atmosphere is pleasant, so I’m not racing to get out of here. 
I wore a sapphire-blue silk dress that leaves my shoulders bare and ends above the knees. Joey’s hand has been resting on my thigh for the last five minutes, and he’s been slowly inching it upwards. When he slides it more towards my inner thigh, it tickles, and I try to clench my knees together so I don’t laugh.
Leaning towards him, I whisper in his ear. “You’re being a naughty boy.”
He turns towards me with a grin but keeps on inching his hand up my leg. My panties grow wet, and I want to shift so he can rub my pussy, but his coworkers might notice that. Ben, the hot older coworker, takes the microphone, and I’m momentarily distracted from Joey’s fingers. Damn, Ben really is hot. Tonight’s dress code is semiformal, and the way his shirt hugs his shoulders, I bet he’s muscular and fit under his clothes.
Joey tries to get my attention. “Hey, Miri?”
I’m still admiring Ben and preoccupied. “Hmmm?”
Joey’s voice is low, and he’s close enough to my ear that no one else at the table could hear him. “If I gave you one wish to do whatever you wanted tonight, what would it be?”
What’s this? Joey finally has my full attention. “One wish?”
He nods. “What is your heart’s filthiest desire?”
The crowd laughs, and I look again at Ben telling his joke. Oh yeah, I know what my wish would be. I turn and kiss Joey softly before speaking.
“If I had one wish and could do whatever I wanted, I’d want to fuck Caleb and Ben tonight.”
Joey’s eyes widen like he’s surprised. “Ben?”
I don’t want him to know exactly how hot I find Ben, so I shrug. “Yeah, I mean he’s got that sexy older guy vibe, and he seems nice.”
Yeah, he seems like he’d be nice to fuck and probably knows a thing or two about pleasuring a woman, given his age.
I think of something else. “Oh, and...” A blush creeps up my face. This next part is hard to admit.
“Yes?”
I try to not be embarrassed. This is my husband, for Christ’s sake. I should be able to tell him about my dirtiest fantasies.
“I’d want them to treat me like a sex doll, like I’m just a hole they’re using.”
Oh, God. I said it. My filthiest desire. Um, shit, I hope no one else heard that. I glance around the table, and none of the other couples are paying attention to us.
“Huh.” Joey takes my hand and kisses the back of it. “Guess I better go see if Caleb minds having company tonight.”
What? I don’t have time to question him, because he drops my hand and heads towards the back of the room. My entire body buzzes, and I can’t concentrate on anything being said. All I can think about is how Joey is off asking Caleb if he’s willing to share me.
Tonight! The jerk didn’t tell me we had plans with Caleb tonight. He was obviously going to just spring it on me.
Ben passes the microphone to someone else, and I don’t pay attention to the next person who takes it. When Caleb slides into Joey’s vacant seat, heat rushes between my legs and I’m flustered.
His voice is deep. “I hear you want to fuck two guys.”
My mouth forms an ‘O’, and I take a moment to speak. “Um, is that okay?”
He laughs. “Oh yeah, sounds like fun.”
Shit, is anyone listening to this? I peer around the table and everyone is focused on the speaker. Thank God.
His hand brushes against my knee, and I almost jump while another splash of wetness hits my panties. Jesus, now he’s teasing me too. Caleb caresses my leg while pretending to pay attention to the last couple of speakers. He gets tantalizingly close to the edge of my panties and then moves his hand away again. I’m a vibrating bundle of energy, and my need for him blots out everything else.
When the party breaks up, I’m so keyed up I’m about ready to throw myself on Caleb’s cock. Joey and Ben walk up to us before I do something stupid in front of all their coworkers.
Joey’s gaze sweeps over me speculatively before he grins. “Hey, let’s get out of here.”
I shiver from arousal and rise from my seat. “Yes, please.”
Joey takes my hand. Caleb and Ben tail behind us as we leave the room.
“Where are we going?” I ask him quietly.
His voice is low, matching my volume. “Our room. I hear it’s got a chair that gives a good view of people fucking on the bed.”
Ohhh, hell yeah. My pussy clenches, and I want to skip to the elevator.




Chapter 3


In the elevator, I drop Joey’s hand, and the doors are barely closed before Caleb presses me against the wall and ravishes my mouth. Well, hello there . Between kisses, he groans, “I want to fuck you right here.”
I get a nice zing of lust at his words. It’s been less than two months since his cock was inside me, but it feels like an eternity. I’ve been thinking about this trip and hoping nothing would mess up my chance to fuck him again.
Sliding my arms around Caleb’s neck, I meet his passion with my own. Joey and Ben lean against the opposite wall so they can watch the Caleb and Miri Elevator Show. I bet it’s a good show.
Caleb continues to kiss me as he slides his hand between my legs. When he brushes his fingers against the silk of my panties, the friction against the smooth fabric makes my pussy tingle. I buck my hips, needing more. My reaction encourages him to push past the elastic band and slide two fingers inside me. I moan into Caleb’s mouth as he massages the perfect spot against my cave wall.
Caleb breaks off the kiss and murmurs in my ear. “Do you want us to fuck you?” His hot breath tickles the sensitive skin under my earlobe, and I bite my lip to hold in more moans.
When I don’t answer, he asks again. “Do you, Miri? Do you want Ben’s cock…and my cock…both inside you…using you?”
His words make my legs quiver. I nod and whimper. I’m so fucking turned on right now, he could take me here in the elevator if he wanted. All three of them could take turns using my holes, and I’d just beg for more.
Caleb steps back and flips me around, shoving my breasts against the cool steel of the elevator wall. Ohhh, this is good. He doesn’t ask for permission or give me time to say no, which is exactly what I want tonight.
He pulls my panties down to my knees and then pins my shoulder against the wall as he slides his fingers inside me again. He finger fucks me roughly, and I gasp as I lean into his touch. Pings of delight ripple through me as he works my cunt. I wasn’t expecting him to be all over me in the elevator, but this is fabulous.
He removes his hands from my shoulder and pussy, grabs my ass, and pulls my hips back, forcing me to bend over. I have to place my palms flat against the wall to steady myself as he grinds his hardness against my ass. God, I need his cock inside me. The fabric of his trousers is thin enough that I can feel the ridge of his cock, but all he’s doing is smearing my wetness over the front of him and making me even more desperate.
The elevator slows to a stop, and he lets go of my hips. I assume we’re at our floor, but he quickly stands in front of me, blocking the view from the hallway as the door slides open. Shit, maybe not? I stand up and adjust my dress back in order when someone from the hallway speaks.
“Oh, sorry, we’re going down. Not up.”
Ohhh, fuck. Yeah, this isn’t our floor. My panties are still at my knees, and I flush from the embarrassment as I peek over Caleb’s shoulder. An elderly couple smiles at us. Oh no, did they see anything?
Joey laughs. “No worries. You have a good night,” and the door slides closed again.
Caleb turns around and smiles. “That was a close one.”
I laugh nervously. “Yeah, it was. They almost got a surprise.”
His eyes darken, and he kisses me again. Our tongues twine together and I mold myself against his body until the elevator reaches our floor.
We stumble out, and I almost feel as if I’m drunk as the four of us briskly stride towards the hotel room. Thank God the hallway is empty. We’re walking like people on a mission.
Once inside our room, Joey takes over. “I want you guys to fuck her on the bed. I’ll watch from the chair.”
He motions towards the chair I was laughing about earlier. It really is in the perfect position to watch the action on the bed. He sits down and starts loosening his dress shirt as I kick off my high heels and yank my dress over my head. Having a threesome while Joey watches is going to be fucking amazing. My pussy desperately wants Caleb’s cock inside her, so I’m not wasting time.
Caleb and Ben both start undressing as well, and I pause before removing my bra and panties so I can watch them. I already know what Caleb looks like naked, but I’m dying to see if Ben is as sexy under his clothes as I imagined he would be.
Ben’s bulge is impressive, and when his pants hit the floor, his cock looks even larger. He’s wearing boxer briefs, and they clearly outline his cock. I’m not sure I’ve ever seen a cock that size. Um, will it even fit?
My brain blips out for a moment when I realize I’m about to get fucked by two massive cocks. Caleb is very large, and now Ben is even bigger than Caleb. Holy fuck.
Joey whistles at Ben’s cock. “Damn, you’re going to ruin her with that thing.”
I can tell by the gleeful tone of his voice that he really wants to watch me get ruined. How did I get so fucking lucky? My husband sees a dude with an enormous cock, and he’s all excited for me to get pounded with it? I seriously have the best husband on the planet.
Caleb and Ben laugh at his words, and Ben says, “I aim to please.”
Joey leans back in his chair and uses one hand to stroke his cock through his pants while gesturing towards me with his other hand. “Have at it. I want to hear my toy scream when she comes.”
Ohhh fuck, that’s hot. When I told Joey earlier that I wanted to be treated like a sex doll, I didn’t think he would do or say anything to push me towards feeling that way. But him acting like I’m his toy to share and telling two guys to fuck me puts me in the frame of mind I craved.
Yep, it’s time for this toy to get used.
As I reach behind me to unhook my bra, Joey and Caleb remove the rest of their clothes. My bra falls to the floor with barely a whisper as I step out of my panties.
It’s odd to be naked in front of two guys I barely know, but I try not to focus on that. I’m a sexy goddess who is about to get her filthiest wish fulfilled. Goddesses don’t have time to feel vulnerable and awkward when the action is about to start.
Putting an extra swing into my hips, I stroll over to Caleb and tip my head up towards him. He kisses me passionately and runs his hands over my body. The warmth of his palms sends a pleasant tingle to my pussy. Mmm, I always love how large his hands are and how he knows when to take charge with them. He threads his fingers through my hair, and I gasp as he tugs, forcing my head to tip back.
“Are you ready to get fucked mindless?” The slight growl in his voice gives me goosebumps.
“Yes, please. I need it.”
Caleb chuckles and looks at Ben. “What do you think? Should we give her what she wants?”
Ben nods. “Let’s do it. I heard she’s begging to feel used.”
Mmm, yes I am.
Ben continues. “Not that I blame her, since her husband is a bit of a softie. I bet he only fucks romantically, nice and slow.”
Um… My breath catches from shock, and my eyes widen. My heart races as I glance towards Joey. What the hell is going on here?
Caleb laughs harshly. “I bet that’s true.”
Joey speeds up the rubbing of his cock through his pants and groans before he laughs along with them. “Oh, fuck off you two. Shut up and get on with it.”
Ben grins and moves to stand next to Caleb. “I think we need to do a hole inspection first. See if we even want to fuck her.”
Caleb nods. “Good idea.”
I’m not exactly sure what a hole inspection includes, but the fire in my stomach tells me I don’t care as long as I get something in one of those holes soon.
Caleb grips my shoulder and spins me until I’m facing the bed. Ben grabs my wrists as Caleb pushes my shoulder down to the mattress. Raw, wild need pulses through my pussy. I love being manhandled like this.
I bend over, and Caleb pulls my legs apart, forcing me to widen my stance. My face smashes against the comforter while Ben keeps hold of my wrists. Did they fucking choreograph this? Hell, maybe they’ve done this together more than once.
Ben says, “You check her pussy. I’m checking her ass.”
Ohhhh, fuck.
“Wait,” Joey calls out. “Use lube, so you can inspect it easier.”
I hear the dresser opening before it slides closed again, and I tense in anticipation of what is about to happen.
“Good thinking,” Ben replies, letting go of my wrists.
When my hands are free, I move them close to my face and grip the comforter. The squeeze of the lube bottle is loud, and drops of cold liquid rain onto my ass cheeks. Um, I think he missed the spot he was aiming for. I keep silent though since sex dolls don’t talk.
Fingers explore along the length of my pussy lips. I assume it’s Caleb, and a glance over my shoulder confirms it. He gathers moisture from my pussy and rubs circles around my clit. Holy fuck. I thought the guys were going to come in here and start fucking me immediately, but this is dirtier.
I straighten my head and stare unseeingly at the wall as Caleb continues his exploration of my pussy. His swirling fingers spread me wide as his thumb sinks into my ready wetness. Ben massages the lube into the crack of my ass, and I welcome his touch.
“Miri, spread your legs wider for me.”
I obey, moving my feet even further apart. They are both standing close enough that I can feel the heat of their bodies, and Caleb’s hard cock brushes against my thigh.
Caleb’s “Good girl” makes me want to please them even more.
I tilt my head back and close my eyes, letting the sensations become my only focus. When Ben’s lubed-up finger works its way into my ass, I groan involuntarily. He presses deeper as I squirm, and I suck in air, trying to hold in any further sounds. The quieter I am, the nastier this is.
Ben whistles softly. “That’s a nice tight ass. I bet it’ll feel good around my big fat cock.”
“Yeah, I’m sure it will,” Caleb murmurs. “You can stretch her ass out. I’m all about this wet pussy.”
Uh...he thinks he’s fucking me in the ass with that third leg he’s sporting? A forbidden longing zings straight to my core, and I almost come all over Caleb’s fingers. I squeeze my eyes shut, and I’m panting as I fight for control.
Holy fuck. Will he fuck my ass while Caleb is in my pussy? My entire body zings alive at the thought of being double stuffed.
Jesus, why didn’t I think of this earlier? All day, I’ve been fantasizing about getting fucked by two men and somehow didn’t consider it happening at the same time. To have the chance to do it with my husband watching is overwhelming, but this is an experience I’d want to share with him.
Ben laughs. “She has two tight holes to fill. Why not?”
Caleb’s cock brushes against me again as both guys work their fingers inside me. Pleasure builds in my core, and I bite my lip and clutch the comforter tightly as my legs begin to shake.




Chapter 4


With sudden clarity, I know I really  do want that monster inside my ass. This is the filthy wish I didn’t know I lusted after. I won’t be satisfied tonight unless I’m stuffed and stretched more than I’ve ever been.
“This hole is ready,” Caleb announces, and his cock throbs against my thigh.
Ben slaps my ass. “I’m almost done getting this one ready. I need it to be loose and relaxed.”
Ben continues to massage the lube around my asshole, and I whimper when he adds a second finger to the first one and presses them into my ass. They’re treating me like I’m just holes to use, and it’s exactly what I wanted. This is fucking amazing. Joey deserves a goddamn medal for arranging this.
Caleb runs the tip of his cock up and down the back of my leg. “I can’t wait any longer. I need to fuck something.”
I whimper as Ben removes his fingers and Caleb climbs onto the bed and lies down on his back.
“Climb up onto me and ride me like the cock-addicted slut you are.”
This is the third time I’ve had sex with Caleb, and it’s making the dirty talk even better because I’ve seen the softer side of him. I know he’s not a jackass who means what he’s saying.
And he’s right; I am a cock-addicted slut. I’ll do anything he wants tonight.
I nod eagerly, shift up onto the bed, and straddle him. He grips his cock to hold it steady, and I pause right before pressing down. I look over my shoulder at Joey and smile at him. “Is this a good view, my love?”
His cock is out of his pants, and he’s stroking it slowly. He’s nice and hard, and I bet he’s leaking pre-cum. Mmmm…I know exactly how he tastes, and I wish he was in my mouth. The haze of lust in his eyes tells me he’s been enjoying everything.
He has to clear his throat before he can talk. “Yes, it’s a lovely view, but sex dolls can’t speak. They just take cock.”
My lips part slightly in surprise as Caleb holds onto my hips and thrusts up.
“Ohhh.” I accidentally let a moan slip out as I sink onto his shaft. His wonderfully thick cock burrows its way to my core, and the pleasure almost short circuits my brain. Even though I’ve fucked him before, his size still surprises me. He’s so thick it feels like he’s splitting me apart. I rock my hips, enjoying how he massages every inch of my cave walls. He reaches up to play with my nipples, and spikes of bliss head straight to my clit. Mmmm, this is perfect.
He digs his fingers into my hips, dragging me up and down his shaft, and little sighs and peeps of pleasure escape me as I speed up my movements. I’m rushing towards an orgasm, and I don’t want to stop.
“Kiss me,” he demands, and I lean forward and plaster my lips against his.
I’m a woman possessed as my tongue tangles with his. He wraps his arms around me, and the blistering kiss sets my soul on fire. I’m so focused on the building desire in my core that I don’t pay attention to anything else until I feel the tip of Ben’s cock against my asshole.
I squeal into Caleb’s mouth and grind harder against his shaft. Oh god, this is why they have me in this position. Caleb is lying on the bed at the perfect angle for Joey to see both their cocks sliding into me from his chair.
“Take it slow,” Joey warns. “She isn’t used to having such a gigantic cock in her ass. I don’t want my toy hurt.”
My head spins, and I have the insane urge to laugh and moan at the same time. Joey taking care of me in a filthy way is exactly like something he would do. Such a romantic.
Caleb continues to kiss me as Ben applies more lube to my ass. Even with the added slickness, I know it’s going to hurt when he presses in, but the initial discomfort never lasts long.
“Get ready.” Ben gives the warning a few moments before the pressure against my opening increases.
I try to relax, knowing it will hurt less, but it doesn’t stop the pain.
“Fuuuuuck,” I cry out as he pushes inside slowly.
Oh god, he’s so fucking huge. I thought Caleb was splitting me in two, but this is beyond anything I could have imagined. Pain shoots through me, twisted with intense pleasure. It’s a delicious thrill as he stretches my ass.
Caleb continues to piston his hips up, thrusting into my pussy while Ben sinks deeper inside me. I whimper as pings of bliss explode in my mind.
I hope Joey can see everything. Thinking back on what happened at the work Christmas party, I can’t help but wish Joey would come fuck my mouth like he did then. I could have all my holes filled for real. Shit, I want that.
I’m distracted from my thoughts when Ben pauses. I can tell he’s in my ass as far as he can go because he pulls out and presses back in. The pain is gone, and it’s replaced by a rapture I’ve never felt before.
As both guys fuck me, I lose my mind and can’t keep quiet any longer. I’m writhing and moaning continuously as they use both my holes.
“Fuck, this feels soooo good,” Caleb murmurs, as he squeezes my breasts and tugs on my nipples.
Ben’s voice is strained when he agrees. “Yeah, I could use this piece of ass all night long.”
Caleb grunts and thrusts faster. “I think Joey’s toy likes being used.”
“God yes,” I moan, as every press from Ben makes me take Caleb’s cock further inside me. “Use me.”
Caleb laughs harshly. “We’re not stopping until we’re done with you.”
I grind against Caleb’s cock and speed up my rhythm, thinking of nothing else except the growing bliss. The bed creaks from our combined movements, and my tiny mewling joins in with wet slapping sounds and the moans and groans from the guys. It’s all too much, and my body shakes as I rush towards my orgasm.
Both cocks massaging my insides create a ripple of pleasure through me. My cries of “Oh god” turn into whimpers and moans as Ben pushes me down closer to Caleb so he can put his foot on the bed and drill into my ass.
I bite down on Caleb’s shoulder as I explode with pleasure. My pussy clenches down hard, and I scream as I come. Energy courses all the way from my fingers to my toes as the guys fuck me through my orgasm.
I collapse on top of Caleb, but the guys don’t stop using me. My pussy flutters with aftershocks of pleasure. The bliss is too much, and my brain switches off. I become a mindless fucktoy that they both continue to use, and time holds no meaning.
Ben comes first. He roars and fills my ass with his hot cum a few seconds before Caleb blows his load into my pussy. They fuck their cum back into me for a few strokes before pulling out.
Ben groans, “God, that was amazing,” as I roll off of Caleb onto my back.
I close my eyes and drift while one of them goes into the bathroom. I’m surprised when hands hook around my thighs and tug me to the end of the bed. What’s going on?
Someone pushes my legs open, and I look down at Caleb kneeling between them. He puts my knees on his shoulders while he leans in to lick me. He spreads my labia, pushing his tongue into my dripping slit as he cleans up from the mess he made in my pussy.
“Ohhh,” I moan, and my hips move with his rhythm.
I twist the comforter in my hands as each swipe of his tongue pings me with gentle pleasure. I’ve never had anyone clean me up like this before, and it’s the right kind of dirty.
Just when I’m about to come again, Ben speaks up from the bathroom doorway. “It’s my turn.”
Caleb and Ben switch places, and Ben’s mouth latches onto my clit. He sucks and swirls his tongue around my swollen nub, and I moan loudly, which makes him pause his licking.
I tilt my hips, desperate for his tongue. “Oh god, don’t stop!”
Ben slides his hands up the outside of my thighs and cups my ass. He squeezes my cheeks as he attacks my clit again. I buck towards his face and peep out tiny moans as the ecstasy builds.
“You sound so damn sexy,” he murmurs with passion.
His tongue drives me crazy, and I can’t focus on anything but the pleasure. I press my pussy against his face, desperate for another orgasm.
I almost don’t notice when Caleb kneels on the bed next to my face. His cock is hard again, and he’s stroking it as he moves it towards my mouth. Ohhh fuck, this is filthy. Caleb presses the head against my lips, and I open as wide as I can so he can slide in. I suck greedily on the tip, enjoying the combined flavor of our juices.
“Fuck, she tastes so good,” Ben says as he slides his fingers into my pussy and fucks me with them while he continues to suck on my clit.
I moan around Caleb’s cock and wrap my hand around his shaft so I can stroke him while he fucks my mouth.
Ben stops licking me and announces, “Fuck it.”
He holds my legs and stands up. I barely have time to wonder what he’s doing before my feet are on his shoulders and he’s sliding his cock into my pussy. Since he’s thicker than Caleb, his cock stretches my pussy even further than it was earlier. I’m immediately on the edge of my orgasm.
Caleb pumps into my mouth slowly while Ben sets a punishing pace. My body responds to each movement, and I whimper and moan with each deep thrust. I can’t take much more of this, and I’m going to come any second.
“Be a good girl and come for me,” Ben commands with an extra hard thrust that shoots me over the edge.
My body convulses with pleasure, and Caleb’s cock muffles my scream. My orgasm seems never-ending as Ben hammers into me. He doesn’t let up until he groans and shudders as he blows a second massive load deep into my pussy.
Ben coming lights a fire in Caleb, and his thrusts become shorter and quicker. Within moments, a burst of cum hits the back of my throat as several more spurts coat my tongue. I try to swallow and clean him up the best I can, but saliva and cum run out of my mouth when he pulls out.
He leans over and kisses me softly, sucking his cum off my tongue. Jesus, Caleb is one dirty mofo. It’s awesome.
I wonder if Joey would ever let me fuck Caleb again. The same guy three times seems a bit more than a casual fuck, but I can’t help but want it. Sure, Ben’s also got a great cock, but something about Caleb’s ability to fuck me hard and yet be sweet makes him a perfect fuck buddy.
A warm fuzziness steals over me as Caleb pulls me up onto the bed so I’m not hanging off it. My eyes drift closed. I’m on a higher plane of existence, one where nothing matters but the amazing afterglow of having two massive cocks double penetrating me and using me.
The guys talk quietly, and I don’t follow the conversation. I listen to the sound of clothes rustling, and I assume they’re getting dressed. The bed dips next to my head, and I open my eyes when a hand strokes my cheek.
Caleb is fully clothed and looking at me with a soft smile. “Thank you for another wonderful night. Joey is one lucky man.”
Joey’s “I am” pleases me.
“Thank you, Caleb...” I don’t know how close Ben is, so I raise my voice. “And you too, Ben. This was wonderful.”
Ben laughs. “Believe me, the pleasure was all mine.”
I smile in his general direction and close my eyes again and doze while Caleb and Ben leave. Within minutes, the room is silent.




Chapter 5


Joey climbs on the bed next to me and kisses me gently. “You’re such a beautiful mess.” 
I peek at him and search his eyes to make sure he really means it. The love shining from him warms me. He cuddles close, but I can’t fully relax because I expect him to pounce on me any moment. The last two times I fucked someone else, he was all over me as soon as we were alone. He rubs my arm and tries nothing further. Huh, maybe he came while watching me get double stuffed.
Wetness drips out of me, and since he’s not seeming like he wants to fuck me, I tease him. “I am a mess. I need a shower.”
“You do. I’ll go start the water for you.”
He kisses my nose and climbs off the bed. When I hear the shower running, I get up and dig out a cotton nightgown from the dresser. I finger the new purple lace lingerie set before closing the drawer. I’ll wear that for him tomorrow.
“Your shower awaits, my lady.”
Joey’s standing in the bathroom’s doorway, and I stand on my tiptoes to brush my lips against his as I pass.
“Why thank you, my kind sir.”
I leave the bathroom door open. When I step into the shower, the water is the perfect temperature. My wonderful husband knows exactly what I like.
I stand under the spray for a bit, doing nothing but letting the water cascade over me. My pussy and ass aren’t sore yet, but I can tell they will be by morning. A person can’t get pounded in both holes by two huge cocks and not expect a little tenderness.
Squeezing body wash out of its travel container, I lather up a washcloth and run it over my body, washing off the cum on my inner thighs and butt. Movement outside of the frosted glass shower door tells me Joey is in the bathroom.
He’s naked, and he leans against the counter while he watches me. A simmer of desire coils in my stomach. I really need him to fuck me to show me what happened tonight doesn’t change anything between us.
“Want to join me?” I use my cutest sing-song tone in the hopes to entice him.
His voice is lust-thickened when he says, “No, I’m just enjoying the show.”
Heh, he definitely enjoys watching me. When I’m rinsing off, I spend extra time with my hand between my legs, pretending I’m doing a very thorough cleaning. I purposely face him so he can see where my hand is.
After a minute of touching myself, his voice is stern. “I think you’re clean enough.”
I hold in a giggle. “I think you’re right.”
Turning off the shower, I step out, and he immediately wraps a towel around me and dries me off. All I have to do is stand there as he bends down and starts at my feet and works his way up. I widen my legs as he gets closer to my pussy so he’s able to rub the cotton against me. I give a soft moan as he spends extra time between my legs, and when the towel drops away, he uses his fingers to rub along my folds instead.
I run my fingers through his hair, and he leans in to kiss along the soft curls of my landing strip. Maybe I was wrong about him not wanting more tonight, or it’s possible I got him worked up while he was watching me shower. My pussy is loving the attention, so it doesn’t matter why.
He uses his hands to pull open my pussy lips, and he presses his face against me so he can massage my clit with his tongue.
“Ohhh, god,” I moan and tilt my hips towards his face to give him better access.
The room spins a little, and my knees go weak as he licks and sucks the sensitive bundle of nerves. I’m not in any danger of falling, but I’m feeling unsteady as pleasure runs up and down the length of my body.
He slips a finger inside me, and I buck against him and cry out from the pleasure. While I’m not one to normally stop my husband from giving me a thrilling tongue bath, I really need him to fill me up with his cum. Ending the night with a pussy full of his seed is my favorite part of being a hotwife. No matter how slutty I am, I want Joey to be the last guy to come inside me.
I tug on his hair, forcing him to look up at me. “Love, I need you to fuck me. Please?”
He stands and holds my hand as we move to the bed. Before we lie down, he pulls me against him for a deep kiss. His hard cock pokes against my stomach, so I reach between us and stroke him while our tongues swirl together.
I’m so in love with him. My heart feels like it’s ready to burst. I’m having a wonderful time being a hotwife, and it’s so fucking hot to see how turned on he gets watching me with other men, but I’d give it all up if he asked me to. All the enormous cocks in the world can’t compare to this moment with him right here, right now. His cock is the only one that really matters to me.
He gives a sharp intake of breath when I slide my hand lower and run my fingers over his balls before moving back to the tip. He’s already leaking pre-cum, and I swirl my fingers around the head of his cock.
He groans. “No more teasing. I need you.”
I let go of his cock and give him a sassy, “As you wish, sir,” before climbing onto the bed. I’m too tired to be on top again, so I lie down in the middle on my back. He joins me, and I open my legs to welcome him.
He settles between my thighs and rubs the head of his cock along my slit. Fuuuck, now he’s the one teasing me. He takes his time and gets the tip of his cock nice and wet before pushing into me.
As he stretches me for the last time tonight, the pings of delight are stronger than what I felt earlier. This is how I know he’s the one for me. It’s just sex with the other men, but no matter how slutty I get with Joey, we’re always making love.
“God, I love you,” he groans as he begins to thrust.
I hold on to his shoulders and wrap my legs around him. He’s being gentle, and I appreciate the care he’s taking with me.
I feel so incredibly full and happy. “I love you too.”
Keeping my eyes glued to his, I watch desire flicker over his face. His pleasure brings me closer to the edge, but I don’t want to come yet. I’m waiting to come when he fills me.
“Please, faster,” I beg.
“Yes, baby,” he growls and picks up the pace.
He quickens his thrusts while still not fucking me hard. I’m so close to coming, and I can’t wait any longer. I unwrap my legs from his waist and spread them wide as I put my feet down, pushing my hips up to meet him and force him deeper. He hits the perfect spot, and my eyes glaze as waves of pleasure crash over me.
“Ohhh, god!” I cry out as my climax builds and I splinter into a thousand pieces. I’m free-falling through space when he growls and unloads his warm cum deep inside me. He thrusts in a few more times, making sure I get every drop.
We’re both flushed and panting when he climbs off me. Holy fuck, that was a perfect ending to the night. I float in a daze for a few moments, and when I come back to my senses, Joey is in his own little world as he lies on his back, staring at the ceiling.
Oh yeah, I think I fucked my dear husband senseless.
Curling against him, I wrap a leg around him and snuggle into the crook of his arm. I trace figure-eights on his chest, and I can tell the moment he can think again because he brings his hand up to rub my back.
I keep my tone light and flirty. “So, did you enjoy watching me get stuffed by two guys?”
He gives a strangled laugh. “Yeah, that was good.”
Thinking about how wonderful having all my holes used reminds me of my thought in the middle of it all.
“You know, you could have used my mouth while the guys were inside me.”
His hand stills for a moment. “You seemed a little busy.”
Giving his shoulder a little kiss, I purr at him. “I would have gladly sucked your cock.”
He rubs my back again but is quiet for a moment, as if he’s thinking. “Guess I’ll know that for next time.”
A zing runs through me. Next time? Nah, he’s just fucking with me.
I tease him back. “Yep, guess you’ll have to do it next time.”
He pulls me close and kisses the top of my head. I’m exhausted, but my brain churns at the thought of him in my mouth while two other guys fuck me. It’s really too bad there isn’t another work event planned. I smile softly at myself and force myself to relax.
Okay, yeah, I’m totally a slut. I guess I’ll just have to think of another excuse to get double stuffed in the future.
The End

Want more?
Join my newsletter and get a bundle of bonus stories
Get it at:
https://www.lacey-cross.net/miri






A Hotwife Helper Excerpt


This is the third story I’ve written with Miri. If you missed the Christmas book where she met Caleb dressed up as Santa, check out the excerpt below. 

[image: image-placeholder]
Chapter 1

As I tug on the tiny red dress and try to pull it down further past my ass, I wonder for the umpteenth time if agreeing to be Santa’s helper at my husband’s work Christmas party was a good idea. Joey works as a certified public accountant with one of the biggest accounting firms in our town. They recently scored a big new client, and the company claims they’re doing something special for everyone at the holiday party.  
One of Joey’s coworkers agreed to play Santa, and they asked for volunteers to be Santa’s helper. My dear husband signed me up without asking. When I complained, he fucked me senseless and wouldn’t let me come until I agreed to do it. It wasn’t all bad. After that, it became a running joke. Every time I threatened to not help, he’d fuck me again and not let me come until I changed my mind. 
I blame my pussy for getting me into this. If she wasn’t such a slut who loved being edged, I wouldn’t have kept using it as an excuse to get him to fuck me. 
Since the party isn’t for children, why does Santa even need a helper? Hell, why is there even a Santa? Joey’s work parties never include people under twenty-one since there is free-flowing alcohol, and everyone gets wild towards the end with ribald jokes and flirting. The company’s motto is work hard, play hard for their social activities outside the office. The Christmas events are usually informal, but everyone dresses up. In past years, I’ve gone with a sexy number that gets my tipsy husband to drag me to bed when we get home. 
Once I resigned myself to helping, I scoured online for a new sexy costume. The plan is to tease my husband and offer to polish his pole later... or maybe it’s jingle his bells? Hmm, maybe. 
My best friend Jessica is a writer, so I should have asked her to come up with some filthy Christmas-themed jokes. I guess I could have searched online, but what’s the fun of that? I’m sure once I’ve had a few glasses of wine, I’ll be able to come up with something that will make him laugh and want to fuck me. 
Joey has been gone for the last few hours to help set up the party. He should be home any minute — or he better be, since it’s almost time to leave. 
I admire myself in the bedroom mirror to make sure the outfit isn’t too slutty. The vibe I want tonight is classy slut, not use-me-in-a-dirty-bathroom slut. Picturing Joey getting so turned on he can’t wait to get home, dragging me into the bathroom so we can rut like wild beasts against the wall sounds like my kind of fun. Still, I think classy slut is the way to go tonight. 
This dress is a short one-piece, with red velvet and a white fur lining, and I’m pretty dang sexy. The top is a bustier and made for people with a smaller chest. I’m not spilling out over the top, but a generous amount of cleavage is visible. 
Not that I’m complaining. It ups the chances of getting my husband worked up enough to fuck me tonight. I paired it with white fishnet thigh highs and some black fuck-me platform heels with ankle straps. These shoes might not be the best idea, since I plan to drink tonight, but my legs look too good in them to change to something more sensible. 
And I can’t forget the Santa hat. 
Grabbing the hat from the dresser, I adjust it over my wavy brown hair and blow kisses at myself. Oh yeah, this Santa’s helper is ready and willing to assist my wonderful husband with all of his needs. Fuck, he should have offered to be Santa. I’ve got plenty of kinky ideas about helping Santa empty his sack. 
I’ll save that joke for after the party.
When I hear the garage door open, a thrill runs through me. I’m ready to get tipsy. More, I’m ready to have Joey’s hands all over me. 
If you want to read more, find the book at:
https://mybook.to/bmhotwifehelper






More Sexy Hotwife fun


If you haven’t read my first hotwife series with Miranda, check out the big bundle with the first 10 Miranda stories. 
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10-story Hotwife Erotica Anthology.

Enjoy the first 10 stories of Miranda’s hotwife journey.
The first 5 books are Miranda with her bosses, and then she moves on to being a birthday gift.
When opportunity knocks, does Miranda take it?
Miranda works for four hot lawyers but never considered herself more than just an employee. Her husband suggests they change the boundaries of their relationship and encourages her to hook up with her bosses. This suggestion turns Miranda’s world upside down as her bosses bend her over their desks and introduce her to bondage and multiple partners.

The freedom is liberating, and Miranda loves being a hotwife. She’s been busy banging her four bosses at work, but then she keeps agreeing to be a birthday gift for various people.

The boss at work who likes to tie her up has her craving domination and she’s able to get small samples of it with each birthday adventure. Every new encounter leads up to her own birthday celebration where she finally gets what she’s secretly always wanted--a night with her boss outside of the office.

A collection of erotic short stories featuring Miranda and her bosses.
Includes:
Servicing the Senior Partner
Delighting the Boss
Bonding with the Boss
Breaking in the Junior Partner
Miranda’s Reward
Harold’s Hotwife Birthday
Alec’s Hotwife Birthday
Jon’s Hotwife Birthday
Chloe’s Hotwife Birthday
Miranda’s Hotwife Birthday

These stories contain graphic depictions of sex between consenting adults and features elements of hotwife, infidelity, BDSM, bondage, pet play, older men, and office kinkiness. Reader discretion advised.

Find it at:
https://mybook.to/backsharedoffice
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