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About July Hotwife



One tropical vacation. One sizzling encounter. A world of possibilities

All my friends are riding the hotwife wave, and I've finally decided it's time to dive in. With my husband's enthusiastic blessing, our tropical getaway becomes the perfect opportunity to test the waters.

A chance encounter with a sun-kissed surfer at the resort bar has me ready for this new adventure. As my husband watches from the sidelines, I discover why my friends have been so eager to catch this particular tide.

Now that I've had a taste, I'm ready to make waves on every beach across the globe.


For everyone who noticed that the wives' names in this series begin with the first letter of their respective months: D is for December, and by the end of this book, you'll understand where this journey is heading (in case there was any doubt).


Chapter 1



I'm sprawled out on a lounge chair facing the ocean at a luxurious Bali resort. As I inhale the salty tang of the ocean air mixed with the coconut scent of my suntan lotion, I finally relax for the first time in weeks. God, I needed this vacation. It’s been a stressful year.

I feel dumb to even have complaints, and sometimes it feels like I have no one to talk to. I’m not sure my friends would understand since I have a fabulous life. I'm thirty-five, and I have a wonderful husband who dotes on me and more money than I need to live comfortably. But I've had a gnawing pit in my stomach ever since I sold my social media company a few months ago. I should be over the moon about it. Selling the company gave me the freedom to do whatever I want with my life. Instead, I feel...aimless.

The easiest answer is to just enjoy Bali and stop being a baby while on an incredible vacation with the man I love. My husband, Arthur, loves to surf, and he’s been doing it since he was young. We take a couple of trips every year to different locations so he can play in the ocean while I enjoy the amenities of the resort spa and try to relax.

I sigh and watch the small figures paddling in the ocean. From this distance, I can’t tell which one is Arthur, but it doesn't matter. As I watch a surfer catch a wave and ride it expertly to the shore, I feel a twinge of envy. I love that Arthur has a passion and a hobby, but I'm just...lounging. My career was everything, and now I have no purpose, no direction, and it's driving me fucking crazy. I’m usually vivacious and confident about my place in life, but now I’m second guessing everything–everything except my marriage, even though we’ve been going through a rough patch in the last year.

I turn my attention to the other beachgoers, my mind hungry for distraction. The resort is adjacent to a public beach, and a group of college-aged kids are playing volleyball close by. Their laughter and good-natured trash talk carries over the sound of the waves. I smile at their antics, remembering my own wild days of partying in college. God, when was the last time I let loose like that? I have a wonderful group of friends, but our monthly meetup while our husbands play cards in the basement doesn’t exactly count as letting loose.

A young couple strolls by, hand in hand, their eyes locked on each other like they're the only two people in the world. I feel a pang in my chest, a longing for that kind of connection and passion. Arthur and I used to be like that, once upon a time. But now, it feels like we're just going through the motions, living our comfortable, luxurious life.

Yeah, I need to get out of this funk. I need a change, an adventure, something to make me feel alive again…or maybe I just need a good hard pounding from my husband. He's been busy with work too, and other than his desire to surf, we plan on using this trip to reconnect.

Fuck it, no more moping around. Standing up, I adjust my flowing sundress and slip my sandals on. I’m determined to be happy and have fun. I’m going to start by seducing my husband, and then I’m going to do something on this trip that’s daring, something that scares me. It’s time to live a little.

Arthur is still out on the water, so I climb the rocky steps towards the resort’s outside bar. I need to get out of my head and a fruity drink should help. As I approach, I catch my reflection in a mirrored pillar. My naturally tan skin is glowing, my hair tousled by the sea breeze, and my blue sundress is sexy. For a moment, I hardly recognize myself because I actually look relaxed. There's a spark in my eyes that I haven't seen in years, a hint of the wild, carefree woman I used to be before I became Juliet, the business woman and life of every party. Hey, I guess vacation is actually working its magic on me.

I perch on a barstool, and a bartender offers me the daily special drink–it’s delicious. I'm enjoying the tropical flavors and having fun people watching…and that's when I spot him: a guy, maybe a few years younger than me, with scruffy blonde hair and a body that screams surfer. He catches my eye and raises his drink in a friendly toast.

Before I know it, he's sauntering over. "Mind if I join you?" he asks, his voice a low rumble that sends a shiver down my spine.

I bet this guy hangs around at bars to pick up wealthy women. He has the demeanor of someone who’s just looking for a good time. I can feel my body responding to him. Yeah, he’s attractive enough he probably gets plenty of women. I try to play it cool. "Go ahead.”

He slides onto the stool next to me, his bare arm brushing against mine and giving me goosebumps. "I'm Kai," he says, flashing a smile that could melt the panties off a grandma. "And you are?"

"Juliet.” I’m surprised by how breathy my voice sounds.

"Juliet," he repeats, like he's savoring the taste of my name. "So, what brings a goddess like you to this humble island?"

I can't help but laugh. "Goddess? That's a bit much, don't you think?"

He grins, leaning in closer. "Just calling it like I see it. But you didn't answer my question."

Kai has a fresh linen smell that I enjoy. I swirl my drink and play coy. "Oh, you know, the usual. Escaping reality, seeking adventure. All that good stuff."

I know I’m being flirty, but Arthur and I have a pact. He enjoys it when I flirt with other guys and get worked up for him. He says as long as I eat at home, he doesn’t care where I get my appetite. With how sexy Kai is, I’m going to have a nice appetite when I seduce my husband later.

Kai's eyes sparkle with mischief. "Adventure, huh? Well, you've come to the right place. And maybe found the right person."

Damn, this guy is smooth, though I’m sure he knows it. I raise an eyebrow. "Is that so? And what kind of adventures are you offering?"

He leans in even closer. "How about we start with a midnight swim under the stars?"

My heart races at the suggestion, and I suddenly wonder if he has a big cock–not that I’m going to find out. I manage to keep my voice steady. "Tempting, but I'm not sure my husband would approve."

Kai's eyes drop to my wedding ring, but his smile doesn't falter. "Ah, the plot thickens. Well, how about a raincheck then? If you and your husband ever want an adventure…”

He leaves his sentence hanging, and my breath catches while pleasure swirls in my core. Is he talking about a threesome? I refuse to ask for clarification since that would make it seem like I’m interested.

Kai doesn’t press for anything more, and we continue chatting. I find myself laughing more than I have in months. Kai's quick wit matches my own, and our banter flows effortlessly. As we talk, I'm acutely aware of the wedding ring on my finger. I love Arthur, I really do. But there's something about Kai that is making me feel more alive than I have in a long time…which means I need to get out of here and find my husband.

Just as I'm debating how to make an excuse and leave, I hear Arthur's voice behind me. "There you are, Juliet," he says, his hand landing on my shoulder.

I turn to face him, my heart pounding. His hair and clothes are still damp from the ocean, and he has a towel draped over his arms. He smells briny, so different from the clean and fresh scent of Kai. Arthur's eyes flick from me to the surfer, a question in his gaze.

Kai takes that moment to excuse himself by saying, "It was great meeting you, Juliet.” He gives me one last meaningful look before disappearing into the crowd.

As I watch him go, I can't help but wonder what would have happened if I was single. I’d never cheat on Arthur–never in a million years–but Kai is the type of guy I’d fuck in a heartbeat if I wasn’t married. Yeah, I need to stop thinking about that.

I give Arthur my sweetest smile as I stand up and link my arm with his. As we head back to our room, desire simmers in my core and the world seems full of possibilities. Why did flirting with one random guy at the bar suddenly make this vacation anything but ordinary?

I side eye my husband as we get off the elevator to our floor. Arthur is looking mighty sexy right now. It’s time to enact Operation Seduce My Husband.


Chapter 2



Our room is just as opulent as the rest of the resort, with a massive four-poster bed draped in white linens, a private balcony overlooking the ocean, and a bathroom that looks like it belongs in a spa. The walls are adorned with local artwork, and a gentle sea breeze wafts through the open windows, carrying the salt-tinged air.

As soon as the door closes behind us, Arthur slips into the bathroom to shower while I kick my sandals off and wander out to the balcony and wait for him to get out so I can get his cock into me.

He’s wearing a robe when he joins me on the balcony after his shower, and wraps his arms around me from behind. "I think my wife needs to remember who owns her,” he murmurs, his breath warm against my neck.

Leaning back into him, I savor the feeling of his strong body against mine. I love it when he says stuff like this. He and I both know he doesn’t really own me, but it’s great when he gets possessive and growly. If flirting with Kai brought this out, maybe I need to flirt a lot on this trip.

I turn my head to give him a playful wink. “Babe, you know I only have eyes for you.”

His hands slide down to my hips, pulling me closer and I can feel his erection against my ass. His voice is husky. "You know, we should probably test out that bed. Make sure it's up to our standards."

I laugh, spinning in his arms to face him. "Is that so? And how does that test work?"

His eyes darken with desire, and he leans in close, his lips barely brushing against mine. "I’ll show you…” he whispers before capturing my mouth in a searing kiss.

He pulls me into the room and as we tumble onto the bed, I giggle. This is great. I didn’t even have to seduce him. I pull at the tie on his robe, enjoying the softness of his freshly cleaned skin. His body is so familiar, almost like an extension of my own, and yet still desirable after all these years. Arthur tugs the straps of my sundress down my arms, exposing my breasts. He sucks on a nipple in the exact way I love, and I run my fingers through his hair and arch my back from the pleasurable pull in my core.

He lavishes attention on one breast before moving to the other. Ripples of delight head straight to my pussy the longer he worships my breasts, and I’m so wet I wish he’d get his cock in me. He slides the hem of my dress up and slips a hand between my legs, pushing aside my panties so he can brush circles around my clit. I cry out in ecstasy and almost come undone. Holy fuck, I’m already close to an orgasm. I swear vacation sex always feels better, and I don't know why.

I'm so lost in the joy of the moment that I almost don't understand what he's saying when he speaks. "Did you think about fucking that guy at the bar?"

I can hear the erotic tinge in his voice, and the lustful tone sends my arousal level through the roof. Holy shit, why is he asking about this when his finger is on my clit? He's watched me flirt with plenty of guys in the past, and he's always just smiled and given me that knowing look, secure in the knowledge that he's the only guy I want.

He continues circling my clit, and I moan, "Mmm, Kai? No. I wouldn't..."

He gives a light pinch to my clit, and I cry out in pleasure and almost climax again. His voice is husky. "Don't start lying to me now. You were thinking about fucking him, weren't you?"

Lust burns through my brain, and I rock my hips against his hand. This might be the most delicious dirty talk he's ever engaged in, and I can have fun with this. I purr at him, "If I was, are you going to spank me?"

He laughs. "You'd like that too much. Maybe I just won't let you come until you admit you were thinking of fucking another man."

The pressure of his fingers on my clit intensifies, and I gasp in delight. My whole body is burning with need, and I’m so close to my orgasm I can taste it. "Oh god, yes, I was. Please let me come, oh fuck."

My toes curl from pleasure as he nibbles on my ear lobe. "Tell me everything you thought about him. Don't make me stop."

"Fuck, he's hot but I only want you," I groan as I try to hold back my orgasm.

He pushes his fingers inside me as he continues rubbing my clit with his thumb. "Juliet..." The warning in his tone of voice sends a shiver down my spine. "You're lying."

He moves his fingers slower, making it so I can’t come, and I gasp out, "No, no, I'm not."

He kisses up my neck until his lips are on my mouth, devouring my moans of pleasure. When he breaks off the kiss, his voice is rough. "Lie to me again and you won't get to come."

Oh god, I’ll do anything to come. I whine in desperation, "I wondered what his cock looked like.”

I feel him smirk against my skin as he rubs my clit in faster circles. "Anything else?"

I’m so far gone I start babbling. "He offered to take me on a midnight swim under the stars and said if you and I both wanted an adventure, to let him know."

He pulls back and studies me for a moment before finger fucking me harder. "Keep going," he rumbles, his voice dripping with lust.

"I didn't just wonder what his cock looked like, I wondered if it was big. Oh, fuck, please don't stop!" My thigh muscles start quivering, and I’m barely able to hold back my orgasm. "Oh god, I'm going to come!"

"Not yet," he growls and removes his fingers right as I start to come.

I cry out from the stolen orgasm. Fuck, why did he stop?

He gives me a deep kiss with a “hold on, baby” and quickly discards his robe. He positions himself between my legs, and when he slides into my aching pussy, I cry out again, this time in relief.

"Whose cock do you want more?" he asks as he hammers into me.

I grip at his shoulders and wrap my legs around him. "Yours!" I'm panting and moaning loudly, already close to coming again.

He pounds me fast and hard. "Yeah? Mine?"

"Yes!"

"Only mine?"

"Oh, fuck, yes! Only yours! Always yours!" I cry out as my orgasm hits.

I dig my fingers into his shoulders, and my pussy tightens around his cock as the pleasure sweeps over me in waves. He doesn't slow down as I shudder beneath him. My climax seems to go on forever, and I can't get enough. When he finally comes, he groans and his cock pulses as he blows his load.

When he's done, he tumbles onto the bed next to me, pulling me into his arms. I nuzzle into him, pressing kisses to his collarbone and throat while he catches his breath. Mmm, this is a great start to our vacation.

His voice is rough when he speaks. "You're really hot when you're thinking about getting fucked by other men."

I swat playfully at his chest. "Hey, I wasn't the one who brought it up! You started it."

He grins at me, his eyes shining. "I like it when you flirt and another guy wants you since I know you’re coming home with me.”

I prop up on an elbow and draw a fingertip along the ridges of his abs, enjoying the way his body shivers in response to my touch. "Well, good, because I don't really want to fuck Kai."

He captures my hand and brings it up to his mouth, kissing each fingertip, before saying, "If you wanted to, we could talk about it."

I raise my eyebrow at him. "What if Kai's idea of an adventure is a threesome?"

That makes him laugh. "Yeah, I don't know about that, but I'd watch him fuck you."

This time it's me who giggles as I snuggle against him and hide my face in the crook of his arm. "Let me think about that."

"Okay, love." He strokes my back as we both fall silent, enjoying the post orgasmic haze. I'm too content right now to think about fucking another guy. This will have to wait until tomorrow.


Chapter 3



As soon as I wake up in the morning, all I can think about is Arthur’s offer to let me fuck Kai. A lot of our friends are experimenting with the hotwife lifestyle, and I’ve daydreamed about doing it. I’ve known for weeks that if given the chance, I’d try it, but the thought scares me as well. If he brings it up again, I’ll tell him I want to.

After a shower and breakfast, we go for a walk along the beach. We hold hands and he keeps smiling at me. I can tell he's thinking something, but he doesn't voice it. The third time I catch him grinning, I squeeze his hand and ask, "What?"

He's quiet for a long moment before answering. "You're incredible. And I want to give you whatever you need. You know that, right?"

I furrow my brows, confused. "Uh, yeah?"

"So, I really meant what I said last night. If you want to fuck that guy Kai from the bar, I'd like to watch."

His words send a rush of heat through my body, and my heart rate quickens. Oh god, I really do want to do it, even knowing it’s scary, and Arthur wanting to watch makes the idea even more appealing. I'm about to tell him I'm interested when I spot Kai on the beach ahead of us, walking our way. My mind goes blank.

Arthur notices the way I freeze and glances in the same direction. His voice is tender as he whispers, "I love you. Nothing changes that, but this is your decision. Don't do anything you don't really want to do, okay?"

"I love you, too, babe." I pull him to me and kiss him passionately, letting all of the emotions I've felt these past few months–hell, the past few years–pour into it. The depth of this kiss is surprising, even to me, but I know that no matter what happens next, he’s my anchor. I trust him so deeply, and that helps me relax. "I want to do it if he's okay with you watching."

Arthur hugs me tightly, kissing me once more before we separate, and we keep strolling hand in hand as we near Kai.

Kai smiles at us as we approach. "Hey, Juliet," he says casually, "I wasn't sure if we'd run into each other again."

I smile back at him, matching his casual tone. "I was going to look for you. My husband and I are interested in your offer of adventure."

Arthur pipes up, "Hey, I’m Arthur. Juliet mentioned your offer, but we'd need to discuss me watching her have some fun."

My eyes widen slightly. This is all happening so fast. When I look at Arthur, I see only love and trust in his eyes. And a bit of excitement. So, I turn back to Kai, whose grin grows even wider as he says, “Sure. This won't be the first time a husband has watched me with their wife."

Oh god, he's done this before. Why does that make it even hotter? The guys talk logistics while I daydream about what it's going to be like fucking another guy again after so many years. If I had known I’d become a hotwife on this trip, I would have been bouncing with excitement for days. When I hear them mention tonight, my heart rate speeds up as a wet heat builds between my legs. Holy fuck, tonight?

We agree to meet later on the beach, and the guys pull out their phones and exchange numbers. I'm practically buzzing with anticipation. As we walk away, Arthur is all smiles and holds me close. I can tell he's just as excited about this as I am.

I feel a strange mixture of horniness and uncertainty throughout the day, like I'm at a rollercoaster before I step into the seat. My imagination runs wild as I picture what's going to happen. Will Kai be able to make me come? What if Arthur doesn't like it? What if this ruins our marriage? I push those thoughts to the back of my mind. I trust Arthur, and I know he'll be honest with me if something is wrong. I just need to enjoy tonight.

I dress in a flowy, black dress with spaghetti straps that leave my shoulders bare. My hair is in one loose braid so the sea breeze doesn’t mess it up too much. I’m applying a light touch of makeup when my cell phone pings with a message. I pick it up and see it’s from my best friend, Ariel.

Ariel
Hey, if you get bored in Bali, check out Debra’s latest blog post. It’s hilarious.



Debra is the wife of one of my husband’s friends, and she’s been getting on everyone’s nerves with her slut shaming. With all our friends trying out the hotwife lifestyle, Debra seems to think we’re all harlots. I don’t know if she’s religious, but it definitely seems like she’s praying for our jezebel souls. Her latest thing is blogging anonymously to talk about the downfall of marriage due to the hotwife craze, but I know it’s her. She got tipsy one night and showed me an article she wrote, so I followed her blog. I don’t think she remembers showing it to me.

I’m curious about this post from Debra, but it’ll have to wait. I giggle and type a quick reply to Ariel.

Juliet


Oh, I will, but not tonight. I’m about to go fuck a hot surfer while Arthur watches.




Ariel's reply doesn’t disappoint.

Ariel
OMG, you too? Okay, you have to tell me everything when you get home, and I mean EVERYTHING.



I smile and promise a long gab session when I return. As soon as I set my phone down, Arthur comes into the bathroom behind me and puts his hands on my waist, gazing at our reflections in the mirror.

He murmurs, "I love you,” and I lean back into him, resting my head on his shoulder. "I love you, too."

He presses a kiss to my cheek. "Now, let's get out there and have some fun."

I giggle as we leave the bathroom, and I slip on my sandals. It’s time to do something daring that scares me.


Chapter 4



The beach at night is totally different than during the day since most of the tourists are busy elsewhere. There are a few groups of people, but everyone keeps to themselves and are wrapped up in enjoying their own company. Arthur leads me down the beach, and I realize he has a destination in mind. Hell, I guess I should have paid attention earlier when he and Kai were talking, but I was too busy daydreaming about cock.

Butterflies swirl in my stomach when I see Kai walking in our direction. He's in board shorts, an open white button-down shirt, and sandals. He's such a surfer cliche, and he looks just as amazing as earlier.

He flashes us a smile and falls in stride with us. "So, you all ready for an adventure?"

I’m suddenly shy, and I nod, not sure I trust my voice. Arthur claps him on the back and gives a little chuckle. "That we are, and thanks for the invitation."

We head down the beach together and my anticipation grows with each step. I could ask where they’re taking me, but I’m enjoying the mystery. A small thrill travels through me as I realize that very soon, my husband is going to watch another man fuck me.

We round a sand dune and some large rocks, and Kai veers off towards stairs that lead to a stunning private villa with a pool overlooking the ocean. Everything about this place screams wealth and luxury.

"Kai, where are we?" I say with wonder.

He shoots me a dazzling smile and takes my hand as we climb the stairs to the house. "I’m staying here for a few weeks. The view is incredible."

As he takes us through the house, I admire the luxurious decor and view from the floor-to-ceiling windows, and I suddenly realize I misjudged Kai. He’s clearly got money. He’s not just some guy who hangs out at bars to pick up wealthy tourists.

We head out to the pool where there is a firepit and several lounges. Even though it overlooks the ocean, it's secluded and no one can see us. The moonlight and the flickering lights from the lit torches lend a romantic feel to the space. He prepared for tonight.

Kai releases my hand and waves us over to the loungers. "Have a seat and I'll get us drinks."

I'd love a cocktail, but I want a clear head so I ask him to bring me water. Arthur and I take a seat next to each other, and I grin at him. "This is certainly different than I imagined."

"Good different, I hope."

I’m already so turned on I can’t imagine it won’t be great. I giggle and give him a playful shove. "Good different. I thought we were going to go to the beach, but this is nice. Like really nice."

He takes my hand and gives it a squeeze. "Just enjoy tonight. Promise?"

"I promise."

My heart swells with love for Arthur as Kai returns with glasses of water. He sets the water down on a table next to me before perching on the end of my lounger. I admire how gorgeous he is while we sip our water and make idle chatter about Bali and how amazing it is here. It's surprisingly not awkward as we all chat, and I learn more about Kai and how he loves surfing and exploring the world.

As the conversation winds down, Kai leans towards me with a flirty smile. "So, I offered you a midnight swim. Are you up for it?"

I nod and flush as Kai stands and offers me his hand. I'm usually the life of the party, but something about Kai makes me feel shy. But then again, I've never been in a situation like this, so should I really be surprised?

I let him pull me to my feet, and Arthur says, "I'm going to be right here, baby. Remember, this is for you to enjoy."

Smiling at Arthur, I blow him a kiss. I didn't really think Arthur would ever share me, and my heart beats wildly as I realize I'm about to fuck someone else for the first time since college, and I'm ready for it.

I turn my attention to Kai and gaze up at him. He steps closer to me and dips his head, bringing his mouth to mine. His kiss is gentle and searching, and I open to him without hesitation, curling my hands into the fabric of his open shirt.

As we kiss, my head spins. Knowing that Arthur is watching makes this oddly romantic and dirty at the same time. The kiss escalates into a deeper, more passionate exploration, and my whole body sings with desire. Kai tastes like cinnamon, and I'm suddenly desperate for him.

His hands slide to my ass, and he pulls me in tight as he devours my mouth. He's a skilled kisser, and as his tongue twirls with mine, I let myself go and enjoy the moment. When he breaks off the kiss and tugs me toward the water, I follow eagerly. Heck yeah, time to get naked and get some cock in me.

We stop at the edge of the pool, and Kai kisses me softly once again, murmuring, "You're so beautiful," and brushing a strand of hair back from my face. "Are you sure you want this?"

I nod, trying to keep my voice steady. "I've never been more sure of anything. Just fuck me already."

He laughs. "Impatient. I like that."

Kai slowly slips the straps of my dress down my shoulders, teasingly baring my breasts. The air is warm, but I still shiver as my nipples harden. I glance over at Arthur and see he's turned sideways in his chair, facing us with an intent expression as he watches.

Kai slides my dress down farther, and it pools around my feet. All I have on are my sandals and black lace panties. Goosebumps cover my skin as he peels my panties to my feet. I step out of them and kick my sandals off, leaving me completely bare. I expected a hurried fucking on a sand dune; instead, I feel like I'm being seduced while he's driving me crazy.

He grips my hips, and his voice is hoarse. "Before we start, I need to know what you want."

Oh god, I want him to just fuck me and not make me ask for it. I hesitate and when he makes no further moves, I know I have to say it. My mouth goes dry and I lick my lips, whispering, "I want your cock."

Kai smirks and lifts his voice. "I think your husband needs to hear what a little slut his wife is. Say it louder."

Heat rushes through me, and I almost moan. Making me say it aloud is so dang dirty. When I repeat myself, I speak up so Arthur can hear me. "I want your cock."

Kai cups my face and tips my chin up. "Next question. Do you want to be fucked hard or soft?"

Oooh, what? I didn't even consider anything beyond getting his cock inside me. My brain blips out for a moment. Do I dare ask for what I really want? Then it hits me. If I don’t ask for it now, when will I? Now’s my chance to experience something different.

Tilting my head slightly so I can see Arthur, I respond to Kai. "I want it hard." I take a deep breath and decide to add a plea to my answer. "Please...and I like dirty talk and being called names."

Arthur has a glazed look of lust on his face, but he smiles and nods at me. That's all I need.

Kai pinches my nipple, and a bolt of lust zings through me as I gasp and give him my attention again. He smirks. "Okay, then here's the rules, my little fucktoy."

I can feel my body flush at the word fucktoy. No one has ever called me that before.

His voice is firm and authoritative when he continues. "If you need me to stop for any reason, say red light. Got it?"

I'm already nodding before he's done talking. "Yes, got it. Red light."

The negotiation is making me even more desperate for his cock. Now that I know he's going to fuck me hard, I can feel my inner thighs getting damp.

"Then let's begin."

I'm about to ask what he wants me to do, but before I can say anything, he spins me around until I'm facing a patio chair and he pushes my shoulders down, bending me over. I grab the arms of the chair, confused. Aren't we going swimming?

When his hand lands on my ass in a sharp slap, I yelp in surprise. His voice is gruff. "Keep still. Your husband told me you enjoyed being spanked. He said it turned you into an obedient little slut."

Holy fuck. This is even better than I imagined. I’m guessing the guys were texting today, and I'm sure that Arthur didn't actually say it turned me into an obedient little slut, but I enjoy imagining he did. Kai slaps me a few more times, and my eyes close as I enjoy the sensations rippling through my body. I love Arthur's spankings, but Kai's are more intense.

As Kai spanks me harder, I gasp and wiggle my hips from the stinging pain, enjoying every second of it. I'm going to be a wet mess by the time he finally fucks me, and getting spanked by someone other than my husband makes me really feel like a slut.

I open my eyes to glance at Arthur, and my heart flutters. He's cupping himself through his pants, and his cock is bulging. I drop my head while I try to process the pleasure washing over me while Kai continues spanking me. My pussy is slick and needy, and I can feel myself getting fuzzy-headed. Maybe Arthur really did say it turned me into an obedient little slut because the longer Kai spanks me, the more compliant I get. He could ask me to do anything, and I'd probably do it.

I drift in a haze of pleasure, and when he stops spanking me, I hear rustling behind me. I see his clothes hit the pavement. He grabs my hip and uses his knees to force my legs apart. When the blunt head of his cock presses against my pussy, I suck in my breath. Holy fuck, I guess we aren't going swimming.

Kai plunges his cock into me, and I cry out, gripping the arms of the chair more tightly so I don't fall forward. Oh My God. He's huge. His cock stretches me out, and my head spins from delight as his thickness pings nerve endings I didn't even know I had.

He doesn't give me time to adjust as he starts thrusting hard with each stroke. His balls bounce against my clit, adding a hint of delicious extra sensation. He keeps hold of one hip, and I feel like a doll being tossed around as he fucks me furiously. My tits are bouncing, and my moans get louder as the rapture builds in layers.

Damn, this went from zero to 60 so fast, but I’m getting exactly what I wanted. With his free hand, he twists my braid in his fist, yanking my head back. I hiss from the erotic combination of pleasure and pain. "Oh god, please..." I moan, but I have no idea what I'm pleading for.

"What do you want, my fucktoy?” he taunts, increasing his tempo. The sound of his skin slapping against mine is obscene.

"Harder, I need it harder!”

He still has my hair gripped tightly in his fist, and when he tugs, it sends electric tingles across my scalp. I’m already close to coming, and I try to focus on holding off my orgasm. I whimper as my legs shake, and to distract myself from how good his cock feels, I tilt my head as much as I can so I can look at Arthur. He's resting back on the lounge and rubbing his cock through his jeans while he watches Kai pound my cunt. There's a look of pure bliss on his face. Oh god, I love this.

Seeing Arthur enjoying himself pushes me over the edge. I detonate around Kai's cock and cry out, "Oh fuck, oh fuck!"

Pleasure radiates from my core, and when Kai pulls his cock from my pussy, I'm gasping as the aftershocks of my orgasm tear through me. Without giving me a chance to recover, Kai lets go of my hair and helps me stand. He swivels the chair so it's facing Arthur and then sits down in it.

"Now my little slut, you're going to ride my cock. Face your husband. I want him to see your expression when I make you come again."

I obey immediately, facing away from Kai and sinking down on his cock slowly. His thick girth spreads me inch by delicious inch until he's fully inside me. Mmm, his cock feels so damn good. I've never been with anyone this big, and if I was selecting a guy to fuck based on his cock, Kai is a definite winner.

I raise my eyes to my husband and lock gazes with him. The look of raw need I see in his gaze shoots a bolt of desire through me, and I hook my legs around the outside of Kai's and start to rotate my hips slowly. I'm spread open to my husband's view, and I know he can see the base of Kai's cock before it disappears inside me. Kai's hand snakes around to play with my clit, and I moan loudly while holding on to the arms of the chair to give an experimental bounce on his cock.

Kai rubs my clit in just the right way to drive me crazy, and I speed up my bouncing and rocking as delight radiates from my pussy. I can feel my tits swaying with every movement, and I watch my husband as he enjoys the show. Arthur is rubbing harder against his pants, and I lick my lips, wishing he was inside my mouth right now while another guy was fucking me. My dirty thoughts push me closer to another orgasm, and my cries become needier and louder. I keep eye contact with Arthur, getting lost in the pleasure as I fuck myself on Kai's cock.

"Make him come inside you," Arthur groans out.

"Mmmm, yes," I whimper as I increase my pace.

Kai's fingers brush against my clit faster, and he plays with my nipple with his free hand. When he gives my nipple a sharp pinch, the pleasurable pain tips me over the edge. I cry out in ecstasy and clench around his cock as I'm wracked with rapture so intense stars sparkle along the edges of my vision.

Kai moves both his hands to my waist and holds onto me, forcing me up and down on his length. I'm chanting, "Oh god, oh god, oh god," from the intense joy as I rock faster and harder, trying to get Kai to come like my husband wants. I feel powerful with both men finding pleasure in what I'm doing, even if only one cock is inside me. This is fabulous.

"Ohhhh, god!" I cry out as I'm pushed into a sudden and unexpected orgasm. My legs shake and my eyes roll to the back of my head as Kai groans and explodes inside me. I can feel the warmth filling me, and knowing I'm taking a load of cum that isn't my husband's makes me feel so damn naughty.

I keep rocking on him until I can tell he's unloaded everything, and I slow the movements of my hips. He runs his hands up to cup both my breasts, his thumbs flicking lightly across my sensitive nipples. My breasts feel heavy and full, and I enjoy the moment of softness as I come down from my high.

Assuming we're done, I unhook my legs from him and make a movement to get up. Kai interrupts me.

"Get on your knees slut, it's time to clean up your mess."

Oooh, yes, please. I clamber off his lap, sinking to my knees between his legs. His cock is half hard and coated in our combined wetness. I run my tongue up his length, and he sucks in his breath. I dart my eyes up to his and then lean in to gently kiss the tip. He lets out an audible moan and runs his fingers along the sides of my head, tightening his grip slightly.

I continue cleaning off his cock. The salty tang of our mixed juices is pleasant, and I savor the way it mixes with his earthy aroma. Once he's clean, I turn my attention to his balls, lapping them while he groans in delight. I wish I could see Arthur, but I know he's watching, and I can feel my pussy tingling in excitement again.

The longer I work on Kai's cock and balls, the harder he gets. Mmm, maybe he'll fuck me again. To help make that happen, I take as much of his length in my mouth as I can. He's way too big to fit it all in, but I swirl my tongue along the underside of him and suck for all I'm worth.

He hisses and uses my hair to pull me off of him, groaning, "Such a good fucktoy. Your husband is a lucky man."

I blush at his words, oddly pleased. Arthur is lucky, and yet so am I. Not many husbands would be willing to let their wife play with another guy without feeling incredibly jealous.

Kai cups my chin and brushes his thumb across my lower lip and forces my mouth open. When he pushes his thumb into my mouth, I suck on it. There's something mesmerizing about being on my knees like this, and the world gets fuzzy around the edges again the longer I suck on his thumb.

When Kai speaks again, it takes me a moment to realize he's talking to my husband. "Have you changed your mind and want to do more than watch?"

Ohhhh. Desire courses through me, and I wonder if Arthur wants that. I don't even care if Kai fucks me again, I just want to give as much pleasure to my husband as I'm getting.

Arthur's voice sounds distant, but he seems hesitant. "I don't know..."

"All you have to do is ask," Kai chuckles.

My pulse speeds up, and I desperately want Arthur to say yes.

Arthur clears his throat. "Juliet, do you want that?"

Kai pulls his thumb out of my mouth so I can answer, and I rock back to rest on my heels. I have to look over my shoulder to see Arthur. The light from a torch next to him illuminates his expression. His eyes are dark and intent as he stares at me, and I can see he wants someone to give him permission to let go and take what is being offered.

My voice is throaty as I give him permission to explore. "Babe, I'm so fucking hot right now I need you. Whatever you want. I'm yours."

The tension breaks with my words when Arthur groans, "Then, yes."

When I look back at Kai, his eyes are sparkling and I can tell he's happy with the new development as he speaks. "So man, do you want her pussy or her mouth?"

"Pussy. I want to feel how much you stretched her.”

A zing of pleasure ripples through me. Hearing that Arthur wants to fuck me after taking Kai’s massive cock is so damn sexy.

Kai grins down at me. "Her pussy it is then. I'll take that beautiful mouth. She needs to swallow my cum this time."

I feel a spike of excitement, and I'm almost drunk on lust as I gaze up at Kai. "Yes, please."

Kai stands up and helps me to my feet. He pulls me over to where my husband is on the lounger. As if Arthur understands what the plan is, he unzips his jeans and pulls out his cock. It's fully erect, and a bead of precum is glistening on the end.

Oh, fuck yeah, I need that in me. No one needs to tell me what to do. I climb on the lounger with my husband, straddling his hips and gazing down at his face as I sink onto his cock. I'm still wet and swollen from so many orgasms, and Arthur's cock feels amazing. He's not as big as Kai, but he's a perfect fit for me. I moan and grind against him as Kai stands next to me, gripping the base of his cock. I turn my head and open my mouth as wide as I can, letting Kai feed me his dick. He slides into my throat as far as he can go while I grind against my husband's cock. My vision swims as the pleasure explodes through me. My body is a live wire of arousal, and I can't control my moans as I go wild on my husband's cock and hum around Kai's shaft in delight.

Kai wastes no time fucking my throat, holding onto the sides of my head for leverage. The added intensity of him face fucking me is perfection as I slam down on Arthur's cock and whimper with joy. Having my husband's cock inside me while my throat is full of another man is the dream I never even knew I had. I could do this all night—hell, I could take on an entire lineup of surfers like this. I'm feeling like a sexual goddess with two holes stuffed.

As I chase my orgasm, Arthur grasps my hips, bucking underneath me and urging me on. He whispers, "Come for me, baby."

His words push me over the edge, and my eyes close as I whine around the mouthful of Kai's cock. Waves of pleasure cascade through me, and Kai's cock muffles my moan. I don't get time to come down from my high before I peak again.

I writhe and explode as I hear Kai talking. "God, your wife is such a beautiful slut. I could fuck her mouth all night long."

Arthur thrusts up into me harder, sending shockwaves of euphoria through me. His fingers grip my waist, pulling me down as he groans, "I know. Fuck, baby, you feel so good. Oh god, I'm going to come."

I try to beg him to fill me, but all it comes out as is a mumble as Kai's thrusts speed up. Arthur's cock pulses, and he hisses, "Fuck!" as his body quivers and I feel his orgasm tear through him. I plant myself on his cock and grind against him as he fills me up. I'm reveling in the sensation of another load of cum in my pussy when Kai groans and spurts of his hot cum hit the back of my throat.

The taste of his seed sends me into overload, and my body shudders and spasms from the waves of ecstasy washing over me again and again. I feel like a mindless pleasure doll as Kai pulls out of my mouth as he finishes. I'm trembling violently as the aftershocks die down and Arthur wraps his arms around me, pulling me against him.

I close my eyes and sink into him, letting myself float in pure euphoria. I'm not sure how long it is until I can think again, but Arthur is rubbing my back gently when I finally can. Kai’s sitting on the other lounge chair, drinking water.

I have no energy, but Arthur reaches for my glass of water and holds it for me. "Take a drink, baby."

I do, and the cool liquid refreshes me a little.

"You were amazing." Arthur says when he sets the glass back on the side table, and I can hear the awe in his voice.

I lift my head to meet his gaze. "Thank you for this."

I kiss him softly on the lips and then nestle against him once more. I'm exhausted and satisfied, and I just want to cuddle with my husband. The guys talk quietly as I drift, and when Arthur finally stirs, Kai helps me stand up.

Both the guys help me get dressed again, and I giggle. "We never went for that swim."

Kai laughs. "No, I didn't want your husband to miss any of the action."

Oh damn, I didn't even think about how Arthur wouldn't have seen much if we were in the water. That tells me Kai really does have experience with husbands watching.

Once we're presentable, Kai walks us through his house. I pause at the door and take his hand. "Thank you for a wonderful time tonight."

Kai flashes a bright smile, kissing both my cheeks. "Thank you too. Glad I ran into you at the bar."

I smile back and reach for Arthur, taking his hand. Arthur thanks him for a good night, and once we say our goodbyes, Arthur and I make our way down the rocky stairs and out to the beach.

I'm tired so we walk slowly through the sand, but I've never felt more connected to my husband. I glance up at Arthur. "This was the best adventure."

His answering smile is glorious and he pauses and tugs me against him, kissing my temple. "It was. I loved seeing you enjoying yourself with him, and the ending..."

He trails off and I can tell he's feeling shy about what happened, so I voice what I think he's feeling. "It was incredible."

"It was," he murmurs, and I wrap my arms around him and hold him tightly, understanding that what we did means he trusts me entirely. After a long moment, he leads me down the beach. We don't say another word, but the connection between us is as strong as ever and I know this trip changed the course of our lives for the better.


Chapter 5



Once we get home from Bali and we're unpacked and settled in, I remember the blog post Ariel sent me. I pull it up on my phone and smile at the title and read the rest.

Hotwives Unleashed: A Glimpse into a Taboo World

If you want to know what's wrong with the world, you don't have to look any further than your neighbor. We're surrounded by horny slutwives who are taking a cock in every hole by men other than their husband.

That's right, you'd be amazed at how many people are trying out the hotwife lifestyle. When you walk down the street, it's hard to stop thinking about what every couple you pass is doing behind closed doors. What depraved, filthy things are going on practically in your own backyard?

That friend you meet up with monthly for lunch? I bet she's a hotwife. She probably spends every Friday night on her knees, worshiping the cock of her husband's best friend while her husband sits across the room, stroking and watching. I bet she's feeling like a complete slut as the guy's cum fills her mouth until it's dripping down her chin, knowing that she's going to take another load, and another, and another, until she's nothing but a hole full of cum.

So the next time you're at the mall, think of that. Think of all the filthy, depraved things that are going on that shouldn't be. And you'll start to realize why this hotwife craze is such a problem.

Oh my god. I giggle as I type a message to Ariel.

Juliet


I'm back and I just read Debra’s blog. We're getting together this weekend for lunch, no excuses. I have so much to tell you and that post really is fucking hilarious. She sounds thirsty.




Since it's a workday, I know Ariel won't respond anytime soon. I set down my phone and giggle again as I think back to the night with Kai. I guess I'm now one of those depraved, horny sluts.

It's fucking wonderful.

Like hotwives? Join my newsletter to get updates on new releases and get a sexy hotwife erotica story. 
Find it at: 
https://www.lacey-cross.net/hotwife


The Hotwife of the Month Series



Don’t miss the entire series.
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A series where love knows no bounds and desire reigns supreme.

Each story invites you into the lives of a daring couple as they navigate the tantalizing world of hotwifing. Whether it's a spontaneous moment or a calculated encounter, these stories are all about the pleasure found in being a hotwife with the husband's full blessing.

Check out the entire series:
https://www.lacey-cross.net/amazonhotwifeofmonth


Making Me a Hotwife Bimbo Excerpt



Here’s a small tease of Making Me a Hotwife Bimbo if you haven’t read it yet.
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Making Me a Hotwife Bimbo book cover


Chapter 1

“He’s the one.” Aaron nods towards a big burly man in jeans and a leather jacket sitting at the opposite end of the bar. The guy is clean-shaven, and I’d estimate he’s in his late 40s, with a slight beer belly but still fit and handsome in an average way. A typical guy you’d expect to see in a bar on a quiet Tuesday night.

My pussy lights on fire as I imagine that guy shoving his cock inside me. Aaron and I came out tonight with the plan that he will choose the guy I flirt with, and I’m supposed to invite him out to our car for a quick fuck. I’ve never slept with anyone else since marrying Aaron, but over the years Aaron has talked about how he’d love it if I became a hotwife. Several months ago we started talking about it more seriously. Tonight is the night.

The guy Aaron chose is a pretty big man, and the car is a compact, so I’m not sure how it will work yet. But I’m down for trying.

I smile coquettishly at Aaron. “Oh, him? You sure?”

“Yeah, babe. He’s the one.” Aaron leans over as if he’s going to kiss me, but puts his mouth next to my ear instead. His breath tickles when he whispers, “And tell him you want to be fucked hard because you’re a cocksleeve that craves cum.”

My painted red lips part, and I suck in some air. No one but Aaron has ever called me that. A surge of lust runs through my core and I’m desperate to hear the other guy say it as well.

I give Aaron a coy smile. “Yes, Daddy.”

Hopping off the bar stool, I smooth down my light pink dress and congratulate myself on an outfit well chosen. Its form-fitting halter top displays my generous cleavage, and it flares out at the waist in graceful folds. It’s like a contemporary version of Marilyn Monroe’s famous white dress. But the best thing is that I’m not wearing any panties and I can easily flip my dress up for a quick fuck anywhere.

I slink around the bar, trying not to stumble on my four-inch heels, and trail my hand along the tops of the empty seats, almost as if I’m stroking them. When I’m halfway to him, I catch the eye of the guy that I’m supposed to fuck. I know I’m drop-dead gorgeous tonight, with my platinum blonde hair in soft waves down my back and the stunning dress. Every detail of my outfit was planned, all the way down to my red-painted toenails and matching fingernail polish. I wanted to be irresistible to the chosen guy.

The closer I get to him, I can see the appreciative gleam in his eyes. He licks his lips as I slide onto the stool next to him.

“Hi, I’m Marisa,” I coo at him, and hold out my hand in introduction.

There’s no need to be subtle. I want him to understand what I’m after with zero ambiguity. He takes my offered hand and kisses the back of it.

“Hello Marisa, I’m Walker. You’re looking lovely tonight.”

I widen my eyes and glance down at my dress. “Oh, you think so? I wasn’t sure if this would be appropriate and everyone else is dressed so casually. I thought maybe I look ridiculous.”

I bat my eyelashes at him and watch him fall into my trap. This guy is going to be putty in my hands and I bet his cock is inside me within 10 minutes.

Find it at:
https://www.lacey-cross.net/amazonhotwifebimbo


More Hotwife fun



If you haven’t read any of Miranda’s books yet, get the bundle of her first 10 stories. Book 1 is Servicing the Senior Partner where Miranda has fun with her boss, Mr. Jacobs.
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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://www.lacey-cross.net/amazonsharedinoffice


About Lacey Cross
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Lacey Cross is a wife sharing erotica writer with over 100 short stories published since she started in 2021. Her stories emphasize the pleasure found from the wife living her best slut life and embracing the hotwife lifestyle. She explores themes of free use, submissive wives with dominant bulls, BDSM... and oh-so-many men.

Find her books, erotic shorts, and audiobooks on her website:
https://lacey-cross.com/

If you like romantic BDSM erotica, check out her April Cross books at:
https://books.april-cross.com/
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