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    THE DRENCHED HOTWIFE
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
    My husband Kirk is a pretty quiet guy and kind of private. It's always been hard to get things out of him, to figure out what he's thinking. I knew that going into our marriage, but it was one of the things that attracted me to him, aside from how cute he is. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I've always liked the strong silent type, guys who are a little bit of a mystery. Guys who tell you every little thing about themselves within five minutes of you meeting them kind of weird me out, I've gotta say. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So Kirk and I were together for about a year before we got married. Now, I wouldn't have married him if I thought he was a bad person or something like that. Even though he was quiet and it took a lot to pull various things out of him, like what he believed politically or just his opinion on various things, I knew he was a genuinely good person and it was obvious he totally adored me, He's taken great care of me and he's always been so good to me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And, it must be said, he's absolutely incredible in bed. Like, by far the best sex I've ever had in my life, and I went through one of those slutty phases in college where I fucked a whole bunch of hot guys, just for fun and to sample all the varieties of what could happen in the sack. I definitely got wild as hell. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Threesomes, foursomes, a cock in my ass and a cock in my mouth at the same time, various kinds of bondage -- nothing, like, too extreme or painful or anything like that, but you get the idea. I wanted to try it all and have no regrets before I found a man to marry and settle down with. I wanted my marriage to be for life, so it was worth it to get all of that out of my system.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I have to admit, though...I married Kirk when I was 25, and although that stuff was like mostly out of my system, it wasn't gone completely. The thing was, even though he and I had amazing sex, just the two of us, It didn't seem like he had any kinks, and I could just never get him to tell me any of his deepest sexual fantasies. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Even when I sort of teased him in bed, getting this close to giving him an incredible blowjob and then telling him I wouldn't suck his cock unless he told me one of his fantasies while I was blowing him, he just wouldn't. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And of course, I'm not an asshole, so it wasn't like I refused to suck him off. Besides, he always returned the favor and then some, he is the best pussylicker on the planet, so it would have been counterproductive to deny him pleasure and deny myself pleasure in the process.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So it was basically a momentous occasion, to say the least, one night about three weeks ago when we were in bed cuddling with each other after an especially awesome (and exhausting) fuck-marathon, and I was drifting off to sleep, and Kirk whispered in my ear, "Baby, I'd love to see you blow a bunch of guys in front of me sometime."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My eyes flew open and I bolted upright in bed and stared at my husband. "Wait," I exclaimed, "is that one of your sex fantasies?!??!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kirk nodded kind of sheepishly, and I could tell he was dead serious. I couldn't believe it! I wasn't sure how to process this information. So over the next few days I brought it up a couple of times. I was like, "Really? You really want to see that?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He always nodded and said yes and flashed a shy smile. It was so adorable and hot.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "So, let me get this straight," I said to him. "You would like it if you were standing there and there were, like, five guys standing around me and I was jerking two of them off and I had another guy's cock in my mouth sucking him hard, and the other guys were stroking while watching and waiting for their turn in my mouth?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Absolutely," Kirk said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I thought maybe he was fucking with me. "Baby," I smiled, "is this just something you'd want to keep a fantasy, you know, think about it in your mind while we're fucking, or while I'm out shopping with my girlfriends and you're home all alone horny and you spank it?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, Jen," he said. He only ever said my name out loud when he was serious, so I knew he meant it. "I really, really would like to see you do that in real life, no joke," Kirk said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked my husband right in the eyes. "Okay then, so if I make this happen, for real, you're okay with it?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Definitely," he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm serious," I said. "I'm really gonna do it, I'm really gonna make it happen, so now is your last chance to tell me you've been screwing around this whole time. Don't worry, I won't hold it against you if you've been pulling my leg. It's already making me hot and I want to suck your dick right now until you cum in my mouth, so if that was your intention, then you've accomplished your mission!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Jen, I'm telling you, I really want to see it, I want you to set it up. Okay?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I stared at him speechless. He really, truly meant it. My pussy was wet and throbbing just thinking about it, and I practically came right then and there, so I dropped to my knees and pulled Kirk's big cock out of his pants, made it nice and hard and thick with my mouth as I sucked. And then gave him an extra-intense blowjob until he shot a massive load of jizz down my throat while I played with my clit and made myself cum hard right along with him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I stood up, kissed him and said I would set it all up for a week from Friday. He said that was great. Then I told him we wouldn't fuck until then, because I wanted all the anticipation and excitement to build up. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He said that would be really hard, because in all the time we'd been together, even before we got married, we never went that long without having sex. The longest we'd gone without fucking each other was three days, and even that length of time had me going crazy with desire for Kirk. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But, I told him, it would definitely be worth it to fulfill this hot fantasy of his, a fantasy that was pretty hot to me, too. Even in my wild college days I never just blew a whole bunch of guys while whatever guy I was dating at the time watched me, so this was a new one, and to be honest I felt like it was going to scratch a secret sexual itch I had been harboring for quite some time.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I wasn't exactly sure how I was going to find a bunch of men to participate in our little plan. There was no way I was going to ask any of our neighbors or any of my guy friends or any of my co-workers. It had to be as anonymous as possible. So of course I decided that the Internet was probably my friend when it came to this. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I checked out a couple of websites and made a few posts, then had online chats with a dozen different guys who said they would definitely love to have their cock sucked by a hot cumslut while her husband sat nearby and watched all the action.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I booked a room at a pretty nice hotel about an hour away from where we live, and I told all the guys to come by at slightly different times so as not to raise too many suspicions with the hotel staff. You know, if twelve guys show up all at one, the hotel might think something weird is going on. I always think ahead! I told them that the action would definitely get going around 10 p.m. that night.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kirk and I checked into the hotel that afternoon. We brought a nice bottle of wine and shared that in the hours leading up to the big show. I have to admit, even though i was horny thinking about what was to come that night, I was also a little anxious, so the wine definitely helped calm my nerves. If Kirk was nervous, he definitely didn't show it. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He was dressed casually in dark jeans and a polo shirt. I wore a slightly sexier outfit -- a black cocktail dress that shows off my hot bod and a pair of three-inch black heels that make my legs look extra-long and toned and amazing. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I felt so good and so sexy, and the way Kirk was looking at me as we cuddled and sipped wine while waiting for the first man to arrive, it was just so clear how much my husband adored me. And I adored him, and I was beyond thrilled that not only had I finally pulled out of him his deepest sexual fantasy, but that I could make it a reality for him and satisfy him in ways he never imagined possible.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And I had a little extra surprise in store for him, too.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I set my wine glass down on the table and reached into my bag and pulled out a couple of his ties I'd grabbed from our closet.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What's that for?" he asked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm going to tie you up," I smiled at him matter-of-factly. As soon as we'd gotten into the hotel room, I noticed the king-sized bed had a slatted headboard, and that would be perfect.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What? Really?" he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yup!" I said. "Right there on the bed, and you can watch all the action. I thought that might make things interesting."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "But I won't be able to--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Touch yourself?" I grinned. "I know, honey. That's the idea."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I thought Kirk might protest a little bit, but he went along with it. I tied him up nice and good.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I heard a knock on the door. My heart jumped into my throat, I got butterflies in my stomach and I felt an electric jolt shoot through me, making my nipples hard and my pussy pulse.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    This was it! This was really happening, and there was no going back now.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I took a deep breath, walked over to the door and opened it. A handsome man stood in the hallway smiling at me. He seemed a little nervous. "Are you...Miss May?" he said, using the name I'd posted under.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "That's right," I smiled. "Come on in."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He walked in and saw Kirk tied to the bed, then turned to me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Is that--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yup, that's my hubby," I said brightly. "I wanted to make sure he doesn't get too worked up and jerk off too soon while watching me suck your cock and all the other guys."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Probably a good idea," he said, looking over at Kirk then turning back to me as his eyes wandered all over my body. I could see the bulge in his pants as he obviously liked what he saw and was probably thinking about his dick in between my lips, and I got really, incredibly horny. I wanted to get down and suck him right then and there, but I had to wait for the others.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "First one here, huh?" the guy said, chuckling nervously. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeahhh," I smiled. "They always say you never want to be the first one to a party, but then again, this is a different kind of party, isn't it?!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We both laughed and then heard another knock at the door. I let the next man in, and then a few more over the next half an hour. Two of the guys brought booze -- one of them a bottle of wine and another a six-pack of beer -- so we were all having drinks and chatting. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Well, all of us except for Kirk, who was too tied up for that. It was almost like a regular party, all of us having small talk and sipping our drinks, except we all knew in the back of our minds what we were really all there for.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Finally, 10 p.m. came, and there were seven guys there, and the rest were no-shows. Fortunately, all of the guys who showed were reasonably good-looking. A couple of the guys were really athletic-looking, like they worked out a lot. That was good. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    A couple were a bit on the chubby side but that was fine, I didn't mind that so much. They were just regular joes, and it was all good. I didn't feel weirded out or repulsed by any of them, which was honestly my biggest worry going into it, but my worries were for naught.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Okay, gents, it's time," I announced loudly. Then I turned to my husband. "Here we go, honey, I'm gonna suck a whole lot of cock for you. Ready?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He smiled and nodded. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I fished around in my bag and pulled out a mini-tripod, attached my cell phone to it, put it on the bedside table pointing it toward where the action was going to happen, and I pressed the video button. I had a feeling we'd both want it recorded for future enjoyment! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I went into the bathroom and grabbed all the towels, big and small, and brought them back out with me. I had a feeling I was going to need them!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Okay, come around, boys, and get those pants off!" I said as I quickly got out of my dress, my bra and my tiny thong. I was naked, except for my heels. I kept those on, because I thought it would be sexier. I kneeled down on the floor in the spot where Kirk would have a perfect view, and where the camera would capture everything. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I cupped my firm, round breasts, squeezing them and pulling at my nipples as the men formed a circle around me. "Make sure he can see!" I said, and two of the men moved aside a bit so as not to obstruct Kirk's view.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "So here's what's going to happen," I said as the men stood there stroking their cocks and getting them nice and hard for me. "I'm going to blow all of you in front of my husband, Buck," I said, laughing inside at the fake name I'd bestowed on him. Buck and Miss May. Perfect.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    'There's going to be no fucking whatsoever, understood?" I said firmly. All of the men nodded.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Now, I love cum a whole lot and I love to swallow cum, but for our purposes today I would much prefer that you each cum all over me instead of in my mouth. You can cum on my face, or on my tits, or in my hair, or wherever you want, really. And if some gets in my mouth, that's fine, I won't get mad or anything. But let's focus on making me really messy, because that's what I want and that's definitely what Buck wants. Sound good, gentlemen?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Hell yeah," one of them said as the others nodded, smiled and laughed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well then, let's get to it!" I said, looking at one of the men who stepped up and put his boner right in my face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked up into his eyes, then looked over at my husband as I stuck my tongue out and licked the guy's dick from the very tip down along the underside to the base, then licked back up to the tip and dipped my mouth down on his erection, slurping it as I bobbed my head up and down and played with his balls. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He moaned and reached down and played with my tits as his cock filled up my mouth, and out of the corners of my eyes I could see the other guys jerking themselves a little faster while watching and waiting their turn in my mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I reached over and started stroking one of the other guy's cocks, then pulled my mouth off the first guy's cock and started sucking the second guy's tool, which was even meatier, for a moment.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Don't worry," I panted to the first guy as I pulled my mouth off the second guy in order to momentarily catch my breath. "I'll suck you again. I just want to give everyone a turn and alternate and taste all of your cocks."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I did just that, turning a bit to suck another guy's cock, then another guys, while using both hands to jerk off two other guys as the others beat themselves off while watching, all of them trying to last as long as possible and draw out the enjoyment.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    After a couple of minutes of this I looked over at Kirk. He was watching so intently and quietly mouthing "Yeah, baby, suck those dicks" while squirming on the bed with a massive bulge in his pants. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I almost felt bad for him, knowing how much he probably wanted to masturbate while watching his ultimate fantasy involving his hot, loving wife happening right in front of him. But this was all part of it, and the big payoff I had in store was going to be worth it for him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeah, rub it all over my face," I said to one of the men, who pressed his cock against my right cheek, smearing sticky pre-cum all over my face, while another guy shoved his fat prick past my lips. I looked up at him as I jerked his cock fast against my tongue. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Uh huh, uh huh," I moaned as I flicked my tongue against his engorged dickhead. I could tell he was about to pop.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come on, shoot it, first one!" I said to him, looking at my husband out of the corner of my eye to make sure he was watching as I was about to get creamed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You gonna cum on me? Give it to me, come on...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Suddenly he grabbed his cock and started jacking it hard a couple inches from my face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Here it comes, baby," he groaned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Give it to me!" I said, and suddenly his cock erupted, sending a burst of cum everywhere, and I mean everywhere. A huge spurt of it across my nose and up to my forehead, then another one up into my hair, then more all over my lips and chin.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Holy shit!" I gasped, feeling my face covered in his warm goo.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked at Kirk and smiled as the jism slowly dripped down my face. His expression was one of total ecstasy. I thought maybe he might cum in his pants without even touching himself!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    A couple of the guys made a "whoop!" noise at that first cumshot.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "That's right, boys!" I said as the guy who jizzed on me stepped back and two others moved in. I grabbed their boners simultaneously and started pumping them hard. "One down, six more to go!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As I jerked the two cocks in my hands, a third cock slipped into my mouth and I sucked it like there was no tomorrow. I was so fucking hot and horny now, I really wanted to touch my aching clit so bad, but my hands were full! I could feel my pussy juices trickling down my thigh. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Just then, I felt the cock in my mouth start to thicken and I knew the guy was about to cum. I think he was so caught up in the moment he was going to cum down my throat, and to be honest I wouldn't have minded drinking it down, but I remembered that this was a show for my husband and I didn't want him to miss out on anything. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I pulled my mouth off the dick that was about to burst and grabbed it and jerked it in the direction of my tits. The guy let out a passionate little holler as his cock spewed its thick seed down between my tits, a couple of stray spurts coating my nipples.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, so good, so hot, feels so good on my tits!" I said as I smiled up at him. Another guy who had been jacking off while watching stepped up and I didn't even get the change to get my mouth on him before his cock erupted all over my lower lip and chin, dripping down onto the tops of my thighs. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was getting quite the cum bath and the whole thing was waaaay more of a turn-on than I had even imagined in the days leading up to this. Kirk was clearly enjoying himself, even though I could tell it was an excruciating kind of enjoyment because his cock was just so hard in his pants and I knew he just wanted to jerk off more badly than ever before as he watched me sucking these strangers off and taking their loads all over me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As the three guys who had already cum either leaned against the wall or sat in the floor watching, two more guys stood on either side of me and I took turns sucking them while jerking the other one off, switching off every thirty seconds or so as they both moaned and looked down at my jizz-soaked face and tits. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then they grabbed their cocks and started jacking on me, and one of them grabbed onto my hair as I tilted my head back and he shot his spunk across my forehead and into my hair. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The other guy grunted and he gave me the hardest cumshot of anyone yet. It slammed right into my face and kept coming. I couldn't believe it! I closed my eyes as some of it got on my eyelids. I heard Kirk go, "Oh my God!" at that one, it sounded like it was his favorite moment, and I felt shockwaves of excitement and desire rippling through me. I was so turned-on and happy that my husband was enjoying himself so much. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I grabbed one of the hand towels and wiped the jism out of my eyes, then stood up. There were two guys left. I grabbed my cell phone off the tripod and handed it to Kirk, telling him with a grin to keep filming and to aim the camera where my face went. I crawled onto the bed and draped myself over his lap, the back of my head against his huge erection that I could feel throbbing against me. This was the grand finale I had planned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come here," I said to the last two men, who climbed onto the bed. "I want both of you to cum on my face right here, right on my hubby's lap," I told them. "And I want you to do it at the same time, okay?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    They both nodded as the squatted on either side of me, and started jerking off over my face as I licked their cockheads, tasting the delicious pre-cum that dripped out, and flicking my tongue against their balls. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I slid my hand down to my pussy and realized just how sopping wet I was, and I started playing with myself, mashing my fingers against my clit and sliding two fingers inside myself, then three, and inhaled the pungent scent of all the cum on my face as the two guys yanked their cocks hard while my husband watched the action close up and personal.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I started writhing on Kirk's lap as one of the most powerful orgasms I'd ever had took possession of my body. My husband was going insane, trying to get himself loose from his bonds so he could finally touch himself, but it was futile. Still, the stimulation of the back of my head against his massive boner as I thrashed around from my climax seemed to have him on the brink of his own explosion.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The two guys started groaning in unison, and just as I had asked of them, they both started gushing their sperm all over my face at the same time, absolutely coating me. My face was completely covered in cock cream, there wasn't a dry spot. Some of their cum dripped into my mouth and I swirled it around with my tongue and showed It to Kirk before I gulped it down my throat.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kirk was holding my cell phone right over my face, and I knew he had gotten the best angle for every bit of the action. Having been in the middle of it and experiencing it from my perspective, I couldn't wait to watch the video later and see it the way my husband had watched it.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Now all seven guys were totally drained, and I was, too, from the huge climax I'd given myself. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "All right, gents, thanks for coming, and thanks for cumming!" I said as several of them laughed as they put their pants on.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Now I need some alone time with my hubs, so you guys are gonna have to leave," I said. They all filed out of the room and I closed the door behind them, then slowly walked back toward Kirk with a huge smile on my face and cum all over my face and tits and many, many other parts of my body where it had flown or dripped. I started to reach for a towel to clean myself off real quick.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, don't," he said, beckoning me to come back to him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Okay, honey," I smiled as I crawled back on the bed, quickly unzipped his pants and pulled out his huge cock, which was the darkest reddish-purple color I'd ever seen it, and absolutely soaked with pre-cum and throbbing like crazy. I lowered my lips onto it and wrapped my fingers around it and I didn't get it even halfway into my mouth when his cum detonated into my throat. It was like a fountain of jizz. So hot, thick and gooey. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I choked on it a bit, it was just so much, and so much more than I expected, even knowing how much I had built him up not only during this encounter but all week of not letting him fuck me. But I managed to swallow almost all of it, and it really was the best cumshot I'd gotten all night.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was so glad my husband shared his sexual fantasy with me, and I was beyond happy I was able to make it a reality for him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Now that we've crossed this threshold together, I can't wait to find out more of what he really wants and make those come true for him. I love him so much, and he loves me more than anything in this world!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
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