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  Chapter 1


As Sasha and I approach the entrance to the casino and hotel, I glance down at my outfit and smile. This weekend is going to be fabulous. My tight black miniskirt and low-necked, slinky blue tank top make me feel sexy.  
I feel a little guilty for going on vacation without Ian, my husband. He’s stuck at home while I’ll be having fun and making questionable decisions. He insisted I go and enjoy myself. Plus, Sasha had a discount voucher for the hotel that was about to expire if she didn’t use it right away. So, I need to stop feeling guilty that he isn’t here with me; he loves me and wants me to have a good time.
As Sasha and I wheel our suitcases to check-in, she interrupts my thoughts. “What’s on the agenda for this evening, hot stuff? We have time for a bit of gambling before dinner. Do you want to give the slots a go?”
“Sounds like a plan,” I say.
Sasha and I have been friends for years, and she’s like the sister I never had. We get along famously, and I share everything with her. Her sparkling personality brings lightness and joy into any situation—and she’s the one who helped me become a hotwife.
A month ago, my husband and I agreed that if I found someone I wanted to sleep with, I should pursue it. The next day, I flirted with my cat’s attractive veterinarian and became his plaything. Being double penetrated by him and his technician has been the highlight of my year.
Afterwards, my husband enjoyed the thought of watching me fuck another guy so much that he asked if I’d fuck his friend while he watched. Mmm...yeah, that was a wonderful night as well.
But that brings us to this weekend. Ian said if I wanted to, I could find someone to sleep with, but he had one request: he wants to watch over video chat. It’s not likely I’ll find someone to have sex with in the next couple of days, but Sasha knows the agreement. She told me if she needs to make herself scarce for a couple of hours while I get busy, just toss her twenty dollars and she’ll entertain herself and play some slots.
She’s so funny and supportive, and it almost makes me feel guilty that her husband isn’t willing to share her. She sighs wistfully about how she wishes she could fuck other guys as well and tells me she’ll just live vicariously through me.
The line for check-in is unusually long. Maybe they’re all here on discounted vouchers. I survey the lobby while I wait for the cue to advance and notice an attractive man looking me over. Hmm, interesting. He’s not being too obvious, and I receive a much-needed ego boost because he obviously likes what he sees. A pleasant tingle runs down my back, and when we reach the check-in counter, I’m sure my cheeks are rosier than usual. Sasha notices the guy too and wiggles her eyebrows at me as we give our names and a credit card to put on file.
As I’m handed my keycard, Sasha gives me a knowing grin and teases, “He was checking you out.”
“Oh, please...no, he wasn’t.”
I play it off, even though I noticed his glances. I’m surprised he wasn’t eyeing Sasha. With her beautiful blonde hair, striking blue eyes, and petite frame and big boobs, she usually gets most of the attention from men. Not that I don’t clean up well. I’m attractive and feeling sexy tonight...and I’m the one who can actually fuck someone if I want to.
As we head towards the elevators, I’m still confused about why the hotel and casino are crowded. You’d think a discounted weekend would be empty, and that’s why they were tempting people to visit. Hell, maybe we’re all just cheap bastards who only visit when we can get the rooms at a reduced rate.
As we pass a conference room, a sign catches my eye and I stop abruptly. The sign is welcoming veterinarians to a conference. My eyes widen with shock, and Sasha turns around when she notices I’m not moving.
I point at the sign. “Seriously?!”
She laughs at my reaction. “What? Rumor has it you enjoy being fucked by hot vets. Maybe you’ll find another one.”
My pussy hums in delight at the thought, making me giggle in response to her suggestion as we continue towards the elevator. My slutty side is all set to take another ride on a cock that isn’t my husband’s.
When we get in the car, I push the button for our floor and mutter, “If there’s a conference here this weekend, why did they give out discounts?”
Sasha shrugs. “Maybe you should stop questioning the universe and instead be excited about the possibility of fucking a sexy vet.”
I give her a sidelong glance. “There’re hundreds of rooms in this casino, not all with veterinarians. Plus, there are women here for the conference, too. I won’t be able to tell which guys are vets—I’m no vet whisperer. There aren’t any signs on doors telling us ‘hot vet in here’, right?”
“All I hear is you whining about being allowed to fuck whoever you want this weekend while I have to behave. Just pick the nearest smoking hot guy and tell him you’ve got a pussy that needs an exam and see how he reacts.”
Oh God, she’s nuts. We laugh as the elevator dings and opens on our floor. My spirits lift as we walk down the hallway. It would be fun to fuck a hot vet again. I’m just not sure how to go about finding one who wants me and will fuck me on video chat. Jace, my cat’s veterinarian, wouldn’t object to showing off on camera to Ian, but he’s half a state away. We’ve texted a few times since I fucked him, and he’s definitely looking to set up a playdate again while Ian watches, but the timing hasn’t worked out yet. 
Our hotel room is nice, but not lavish enough that we’d want to spend all weekend holed up inside. I’m sure that’s calculated to keep us down on the main casino floor and spending money. We drop our luggage off, and while I’m in the bathroom freshening up, I daydream about fucking a train of sexy, muscular men. My husband didn’t say I could fuck multiple guys this weekend, but he didn’t say I couldn’t either. I should probably find just one first before my pussy makes these elaborate plans and then gets disappointed. Once I find one, then I can ask Ian if I can have more.
I’m giggling to myself when I join Sasha back in the room. She glances at her phone. “About damn time. We need to hurry.”
Jeez, we’ve got plenty of time to gamble. It’s not like we’re on someone else’s schedule. I don’t want to tell her I was busy daydreaming about being a mega slut this weekend, so I hurry and follow her out the door.
The first thing I notice as we enter the casino area is how many sexy guys there are. Yup, definitely an excellent selection to choose from. 
Wait, why are there so many attractive men here? It’s like the Twilight Zone and I’m in an alternate universe where all the men are hot and willing to fuck me. I wouldn’t mind a portal to that universe.
Sasha nudges me, and I shake my head to clear my daydream. She tips her head towards a guy. “Hey, look at that ass. It’s fucking yummy. Prime real estate. Do you think he’s packing more than just that tight ass?”
Yeah, I wouldn’t mind taking a bite out of those buns. I check out the guy’s delicious looking ass while rolling my eyes. “You have the filthiest mind—he’s hot, though.”
The guy turns his head to look in our direction as if he knows we’re discussing him. My body tenses with surprise and disbelief as I stare at Jace. What are the chances? The odds of us landing in the same place as Jace are slim to none, but here he is. Sasha squeezes my arm, and I have to pry my eyes off Jace to look at her.
She winks at me. “Have a good time tonight, Erin. Your husband said to tell you to not forget the video chat.”
My mouth falls open, and she giggles as she strolls away through the slot machines. I’m rooted to the spot in shock, but my entire body lights up when Jace’s velvety voice brushes against my ear.
“Hello, Erin. Are you going to be a good girl for me tonight while I fuck that sweet pussy of yours?”
Oh my god, yes. He doesn’t need to ask me twice.
I spin to face him. “I can be very good.”
He chuckles as he wraps an arm around my waist, tugging me closer. My mind races. Should I try to find out how he and Ian set this up now, or do I just take him up to my room so he can use me all night long? It only takes two seconds for my body to hum at his touch and for me to know what I want: fuck first...talk later.
Jace is just as sexy as I remember. He’s in his late 30s with dark brown hair. He’s taller than me, with a powerful, fit frame. I know exactly how well he’s able to hold me down and fuck me hard, and my pussy flutters in response to the memory.
His deep blue eyes gleam as he smiles at me, and his hand skims lower, squeezing my ass. He leans forward and presses a kiss on my neck, teasing my skin with his lips before pulling back to whisper in my ear, “Let’s take this party to my room. You’ve been a very naughty girl since our last visit. I’m going to need more than just your pussy tonight.”
Excitement surges through me, and I suck in a sharp breath. Shit, Ian and I didn’t discuss what holes could be used this weekend. Last time I was with Jace, he indicated he wanted to use my ass the next time he saw me. When I told Ian about it, Ian got so worked up by the thought that I didn’t know if he’d be okay with it. I didn’t bother asking about having anal this weekend because I wouldn’t want to experiment with someone I don’t know, but with Jace...mmm, I’d let Jace fuck whatever hole he wants.
Jace’s lips capture mine, and we share a heated kiss that leaves me panting and wanting more. How the hell does he do this to me? I just have to look at him and I’m immediately in the mindset of being his fucktoy, wanting only to please him. If he asked me to do something, I would, without thinking. It’s insane.
He grasps my hand and pulls me along with him towards the elevators. I’m assuming this was all planned and that’s why Sasha was in such a rush, but I’ll get the story out of her tomorrow. Jace mentioned going to his room and not mine, so I don’t have to worry about Sasha. She’s a big girl and can take care of herself tonight.
As we wait for an elevator, his fingers caress mine, sending ripples of joy down my spine. When the doors open, we’re alone and he presses me against the elevator wall and ravishes my mouth as the doors close. Holy fuck. I melt into his kiss and lose track of time, forgetting where we are. He runs a hand up my inner thigh and under my black skirt. Since my skirt is tight, I can’t give him as much access as I’d like, but I’m able to spread my legs enough for him to rub my pussy through my panties. I groan with pleasure. I want to feel him inside me—right now.
The elevator dings and comes to a stop. The doors open, snapping me back to reality. Three people are waiting outside, and my cheeks flush as Jace removes his hand from between my legs. There’s no doubt about what we were doing. A woman titters and the two men smile at me as we pass them by. I silently wish them all good luck for the weekend and hope they get laid.
Jace pulls me along the deserted hallway, stopping at a doorway at the end. Instead of pulling out his keycard, he presses me against the wall and kisses me deeply while kneading my breasts with his massive hands. I can feel his hard cock through his jeans, and I don’t understand why we’re not in his room with his cock in me yet.
I push at him and give him my best sensual purr. “Take me inside. I need you.”
He nibbles on my neck, and for a moment, I think he’s going to ignore me. My head spins as a delicious shudder shoots through my body. God, he’s intoxicating.
“First,” he murmurs as he licks and sucks on my neck. “You have a choice to make.”
“A choice?”
Like…which hole? A spark of concern zips through me because I don’t know if I can make any decisions while my head is swimming. I want him to fuck me and not give me a choice.
He grips my waist and grinds his erection against me. I can hear the smile in his voice. “Yes. Do you want one or two…?”
His hands wander back to my breasts, and I’m confused. When he pulls on my nipples, I moan, “One or two what?”
“Cocks.”
He swoops down to give me a bone-tingling kiss before I can reply. Am I hearing things? His hands slip under my tank top, and he lifts it above my head, exposing my black lace bra. My arms are in the air and he drops my shirt on the ground as he pulls the cup of my bra down to expose one breast before moving his lips to my nipple.
Holy fuck, we’re in the hallway! I frantically glance both ways, but we’re still alone. His teeth graze my nipple, making me forget that he asked me a question. Mmm, that feels amazing. His tongue flicks my nipple while he works the other breast out of its bra cup with his fingers.
Wait. Did he ask me about two cocks? My brain is mush from the pleasure of his mouth on my breast, and I try to form a sentence. “Two...two guys? 
He grins around my nipple in his mouth and gives it a hard pull of suction before letting go to answer. “Matt came with me this weekend. He’s in the room. Are we telling him to leave or stay?”
My mouth forms an ‘O’ as all thoughts drain from my head except for being spit-roasted by Jace and Matt again.
Jace laughs at my expression. “Your husband said it was your choice. He’d love to watch you with us both, but you decide.”
Holy fuck. If Ian wants to watch, the decision is already made. I’m desperate for both of them again, and Ian’s been my only concern. My husband is crazy, and I love him. My pussy gets wetter as I think about sucking off two men while Ian watches. Mmm, my husband wants it after all. What else is a girl gonna do?
“So, Erin, what will it be? One or two?”
I wrap my arms around Jace’s neck and press my lips to his. “Mmmm, two please!”
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  Chapter 2


I don’t bother adjusting my bra, and Jace grabs my tank top from the floor. Excitement surges through me, and I feel like an absolute slut as we step into the hotel room. Had I known what was in store for me before the trip, I wouldn’t have been able to sleep for days. When I get home, my sweet husband can ask for all the blowjobs he wants. He deserves many, many blowjobs. 
I pause with my tits hanging out of my bra when I see Matt on the king-sized bed, naked and ready for us. His cock is hard, and he’s stroking himself. His face lights up when he notices my bra pulled down, and he strokes faster.
What if I had said no to their proposition? That would have been a bit awkward, but let’s be honest…I doubt anyone thought I’d say no. Hell, my husband probably assured them I’d pretend they were my favorite rollercoaster and ride them both all night long. And once Jace said my husband wanted to see me with two men, how could I say no to that? I snicker to myself. A girl’s got to take two for the team occasionally to make her husband happy.
Matt is still impossibly sexy. He’s in his mid 20s, with short blonde hair and those yummy arm sleeve tattoos that still just do it for me. I’m more attracted to Jace just based on him being an older dominant man, but Matt is smoking hot. My mouth waters when I think of sucking his glorious cock again.
Jace presses up behind me and massages my breasts, pulling on my nipples and making my toes curl from the pleasure. Fuck, this is good. When he turns me in his arms and claims my mouth with a savage kiss, I moan against his lips as a wild, sharp need ripples through me.
His voice is rough with lust. “I want you on your knees, sucking my cock, but first you need to call your husband. He’s waiting for you.”
My legs nearly give out when I picture my husband sitting in the living room, staring at his laptop, his cock hard and aching as he waits for me to video chat. I bet he’s stroking himself right now. Ian is an amazing lover and is generous in bed, but lately I’ve been the aggressor with sex. Now, he’s taken charge, and this is a wonderful surprise.
Jace rubs his thumb along my bottom lip. “Go on, be a good girl and call him. I’m sure he’s getting impatient.”
Mmm, yes, I’ll be a good girl. There’s a dresser with a TV on it a good distance from the bed that will give a full view of the action. Setting my purse there, I dig my phone out and call my husband on video chat. I’m not surprised that he picks up immediately. When his face fills the screen, he’s wearing a wide smile. A wave of love for him washes over me.
“Hi babe,” I say and blow a kiss at the screen.
His eyes shine as he gives me a sly grin. “So, do you like your surprise?”
I pan the phone around the room to show him Jace, sitting at the foot of the bed, and a very naked Matt. “If you’re talking about these two hot guys you arranged to fuck me tonight, then yeah, very good surprise.”
“Good. Now it’s time for you to show me how well you suck another guy’s cock. Get your clothes off. I want to watch.”
His words sizzle my brain, and it takes me a moment before I can think. Jesus, what has gotten into Ian? He’s never this demanding. Yeah, I fucking love my husband.
I prop the phone up against the TV so it’s facing the bed. I stand in front of it and cup my breasts. “Is this a good view?”
“Oh yeah, baby. Wonderful view.” Ian rustles around, and I can tell he’s doing something with his pants—probably opening them so he can stroke while he watches.
I giggle and blow him another kiss. “Enjoy the show.”
He blows me a kiss back as I quickly kick off my shoes and unzip my skirt, letting it fall to the ground. I’m wearing black panties to match my bra, and I slow down to give the guys time to appreciate what they’re about to have. I face the bed to tease them, rolling my hips and slowly peeling my panties down my legs. Ian moans his approval from the phone behind me.
It’s a little weird that he’s not in the room, but just knowing he’s turned on makes this even hotter. I unhook my bra and throw it aside, cupping my full breasts and giving them a squeeze, watching as the men in the room react. Jace growls, his hand sliding down to squeeze his cock through his jeans while Matt moans and strokes his shaft more quickly.
Jace smiles, and his voice is low and commanding. “Now get on your knees and crawl over here. You’re going to show us how good you can suck cock.”
I feel a thrill of submission course through me as I sink to my knees and crawl towards the bed, my breasts swaying with each move. I stop in front of Jace and look up at him. “Should I start with your cock or Matt’s?”
Jace chuckles, his gaze raking over my body. “Mine.”
I lick my lips, my mouth watering as I kneel between his muscular thighs and reach out to unzip his jeans. I pull his cock out and grip his shaft firmly in my hand. With a slow, deliberate pace, I take him into my mouth, my lips sliding up and down his length. The taste of him is salty and sweet, a delicious combination of masculine muskiness and undeniable desire. As I lap up each drop of pre-cum, the sensation of him against my tongue sends pleasure zigzagging through me. It’s too bad Ian can’t see much from this angle.
Jace lets out a strangled groan, his hands fisting in my hair as he starts moving my head up and down his length. I take him deeper into my mouth, my tongue swirling around his cock. For a few moments, the only sound in the room is the wet sounds of me slurping on him.
Jace keeps guiding my head up and down his cock as he says, “Can you hear this?”
The sounds of me sucking on him fill my ears, and I assume that’s what he’s talking about. “Uh huh,” I murmur around his cock.
“This is the sound of you learning to be a good girl.”
My stomach flutters from joy, and a warm fuzziness floats over me as I bob up and down rhythmically. I want to be his good girl, and I’ll do whatever it takes to get him to say it.
I can feel every throb of his cock, and I’m curious to taste him since I didn’t last time. When his cock spasms, he pulls my mouth off him before he comes.
Looking up at Jace, I ask, “You don’t want to come in my mouth?”
Jace shakes his head. “Oh no, I’m going to come deep inside that pussy of yours. Now go show Matt what he’s been missing.”
I crawl up on the bed and over to Matt, my heart racing with anticipation. He’s leaning against the headboard, and I approach him from an angle that gives my husband a side view of my body. I want to make sure Ian gets to see the action since my back was to the camera while I was sucking on Jace.
I take Matt’s cock into my hand, feeling the heat and weight of it as I slowly stroke him. Looking up at him, I ask, “What would you like me to do?”
Matt’s eyes darken with lust. “God, I’ve been daydreaming about your mouth for weeks.”
Shit, that’s hot. I get a jolt of pleasure from him admitting he’s been thinking about me.
As I sink my mouth down on Matt’s cock, my lips stretch around the thick girth of it. I work my tongue, licking his shaft as I take him deeper into my throat. I get a moment of déjà vu as I think about how his cock tastes different from Ian’s. It was the same thing I thought the first time I was spit roasted by these two. But now that I have more experience sucking cocks other than my husband’s, it’s not as weird to have a unique taste in my mouth.
Matt’s moans of pleasure fill the room, and when I feel his balls tightening against my chin, I almost giggle. He was stroking so much before that he might come quickly. I won’t mind, especially not since he’s been thinking about me all this time. He was probably stroking and imagining me sucking on him, and now he gets to enjoy the real thing.
When Jace moves behind me on the bed and rubs his cock up and down my wet slit, I moan my approval. Matt swears as he tries to hold back his orgasm. As I pull my lips off him, I stroke his slick cock, watching it swell and twitch under my touch.
With a swift movement, Jace plunges into my pussy. I cry out in pleasure as his cock stretches me out and fills me completely. Jace groans, his fingers digging into my hips as he pounds into me, his cock hitting just the right spot to drive me wild.
Oh...my...god. I give a long moan from the intense bliss before I suck on Matt’s cock again. I bob my head up and down, trying to keep my movements synchronized so that every time Jace slams into my pussy, it forces Matt deeper into my throat. Matt’s leg twitches, and I can tell he approves of what I’m doing. Saliva drips down his cock as I work him over, my fingers wrapped around his thickness as my mouth glides up and down.
I turn my head as best I can to make sure the phone is still upright. It is. I can only imagine how this looks to Ian. He’s got a side view of me while I’m sucking on Matt and getting plowed by Jace. Too bad the phone is too far away for me to see Ian clearly. I’d love to see him stroking himself while another guy fucks me.
Jace draws my attention to what he’s doing when he growls, “Do you like being a little slut for us?”
“Yes,” I moan around Matt’s shaft.
Jace continues to talk dirty. “Is that because you’re just a filthy slut who wants a cock in all her holes?”
His words send a shiver of delight through me because it’s true. I’ve been daydreaming about Jace fucking my ass for weeks now.
“Admit it,” he demands darkly. “Admit you’re just a filthy whore who wants to be used all night and have all her holes filled.”
Fuck...I can’t think when he talks to me like that, and my brain blips out as Jace hammers into me.
A sharp slap to my ass makes me cry out around Matt’s cock. I lift my head off of him and grind back against Jace. “Yes. God, yes, just a dirty whore who wants to be used.”
Jace says, “Good slut,” as he fucks me steadily.
I focus back on Matt’s cock, putting my lips around him and sinking down to the base. When his cock pulses against my tongue, I suck harder, and he explodes with a groan. I swallow his cum as best I can as it spurts down my throat. Now that I know I’ve made one guy come, I’m desperate to make Jace blow his load as well.
As Matt slips free of my mouth, I glance back at Jace. “Fill me. Please?”
“Not yet,” he says.
Dammit, I want his cum inside me. My orgasm is building, and I know if I get his cum, it will tip me over the edge. My pussy is trembling and clenching around his cock.
“Please,” I beg. “Come inside me. I want to feel it.”
“That’s a good girl,” he chuckles. “Now get on your back. I want to get you off before I shoot my load into that sweet pussy.”
Jace pulls out, and I want to scream with frustration. I need him to come so badly. I’ve never been this crazed for a man’s cum before.
I practically dive onto the mattress and roll over. Once I’m on my back, Jace hovers above me and captures my mouth, his tongue tangling with my own. My entire body tingles from the pleasure as his hands roam over my breasts, massaging the soft globes as he deepens the kiss. I sigh, and he releases my lips as his mouth travels lower.
Trailing soft kisses along the sensitive skin of my neck, he lingers on my favorite spot, sucking and licking until I’m sure I’ll have a hickey before the night is over. Fuck, that’s hot. I want him to brand me.
I squirm beneath him, pushing my breasts against him, urging him lower. He’s torturing me with his kisses, and I desperately need more. I want everything he can give me.
His lips finally land on my nipple, and he swirls his tongue around the taut bud, gently biting the swollen flesh. My pussy floods with wetness as I buck beneath him. I’m going to go insane if I don’t come soon.
He glances at my face. “Patience, my little slut.”
Oh, fuck this. I moan out my displeasure, and his mouth moves lower. He plants a row of kisses along my ribcage and navel before burying his face in my soaked pussy. I nearly lift off the bed as he sucks on my swollen clit, sending a rush of sensation throughout my body.
“Ohhhh, god,” I cry out as he slides two fingers into my hot channel, finding just the right spot as he pumps them in and out.
I whimper, arching my back as the intense pleasure builds in layers. When his fingers speed up, it sends me over the edge. I cry out as I explode. Waves of ecstasy ripple through me, and he continues to suck on my clit, prolonging the pleasure.
After the last spasm subsides, I collapse onto the mattress. I lay limp while Jace kisses my inner thigh. He traces his lips along the soft skin until he reaches my knee before kissing his way back up my other leg. I’m quivering beneath him, my body thrumming with excitement, and I can’t believe how turned on I still am.
His eyes burn with passion as he gets to his knees and positions his cock at the entrance of my pussy. He grins wickedly as he enters me in one hard thrust. I cry out at the exquisite pressure of my pussy adjusting to his thick shaft again. He stills for a second, and my breathing returns to normal while I relish the feeling of having him buried inside me.
I turn to look at the phone on the dresser and blow kisses towards my husband as Jace slides in and out of me. The erotic sounds of his cock thrusting in my wet pussy, combined with his labored breathing as he nears his climax, drives me wild. I look back at Jace as he hammers into me harder and harder, his thick cock pounding into my soft, wet pussy.
I wrap my legs around Jace and hold on to his shoulders as my climax builds. When Jace leans down to claim my lips, my toes curl and my whole body stiffens from pleasure. He groans, thrusting one last time as his warm cum splashes the walls of my pussy, triggering my release. A sharp pleasure runs from my fingers to my toes, and I moan and writhe as he fills me with his cum. My pussy spasms around him, milking him dry, desperate for every last drop.
Once my climax recedes, I can’t help the delirious giggling that follows. Jace pulls out, rolls onto his side, and I relax. Fuck, that was good.
Matt chuckles. “Don’t get too comfortable. You’re not done yet.”
What? I turn my head to look at him. He’s erect again, his cock pointing towards the ceiling, begging for attention. Yeah, guess I’m not done yet.
Jace strokes my hair and tilts my face towards his. His mouth meets mine, and he kisses me with such intensity that it takes my breath away. My heart is pounding with anticipation, and I want nothing more than to have his cock buried in me again, but he has other ideas.
“Roll over like a good slut, and get on your hands and knees,” he demands.
I do what he wants without hesitation. I’m just their fucktoy for them to play with. My pussy is throbbing and desperate for more. Oooh, wait. Now do I get it in the ass? Wait...I need to talk to Ian first. I can’t have that.
Matt gets off the bed and moves to the other side so he can climb on behind me. I relax a little when I realize Jace didn’t put me in this position to fuck my ass. Mmm, does this mean I get Matt’s cock in my pussy tonight, too? I’m not sure why I assumed I’d just be sucking him off like I did before. This is like a double treat.
“Time for your second round. Do you think you can handle both of us, or are you too tired?” Jace asks, teasing me with the possibility that they might stop.
“Bring it on.”
Hell, I feel like the biggest slut at the moment, and I could probably take on an entire battalion of hot veterinarians. I’m insatiable, and I love how dirty I feel. I revel in my new hotwife role.
I wiggle my ass and look over my shoulder at Matt. “Fuck me, please. I want you inside me.”
He presses in behind me, wrapping one hand around my waist and using the other to guide the tip of his cock to the entrance of my pussy.
My core melts at his touch. I need him. “Please...hurry.”
As he eases his cock into my pussy, I’m flooded with pleasure. I moan loudly as I push back against him, needing all of him inside me. Ohhh, god. They can use me all night long if they want. I’ll be the best fucktoy there is.
“Fuck me hard, please. Don’t be gentle,” I beg.
“Like this? Is this what you want?” Matt pants out as he hammers into me.
I grip the comforter as he rides me. I can feel my breasts bouncing with every thrust. I’m not sure I can answer him, so I moan, “So good.”
My husband loves it when the pleasure short circuits my brain and I can’t talk. I really hope Ian is stroking as he watches. I want him to be enjoying this because I’m not sure I want to stop being a hotwife. This is wonderful.
Jace kneels next to the bed so he’s directly in front of me, and his thumb brushes my lip. I know what he wants. I part my lips, and when his thumb enters my mouth, I suck on it. He watches me intently as I reach for his cock. I grasp it in my hand, and his eyes flash with lust.
His voice is low and strained. “I’m going to fuck that pretty mouth of yours.”
Mmm, yes. When he moves his cock towards my mouth, I flick the head with my tongue and he growls in appreciation.
He strokes my hair and whispers, “Keep being a good girl.”
He holds my head in place as he pushes his cock past my lips and into my mouth. I can taste myself on him, and it’s like licking an Erin lollipop. The thought makes me giggle, but I quickly become distracted by how deeply he’s fucking my throat.
Jace’s eyes are focused on his cock driving in and out of my mouth, and when I look up at him, the corner of his lips lift. It’s obvious that he likes this, and my pussy spasms when I realize I’m going to get another load of cum from both of them.
Holy shit, I love my life, and I adore Ian for arranging this. I can’t believe he planned it all out for me.
Matt’s thrusts intensify, and I know he’s going to come. He gives several last thrusts before he empties his seed into me. I let out a muffled moan, and a burst of pleasure shoots through me as my orgasm takes hold. My entire body trembles as my muscles contract, waves of rapture rolling over me.
When my tremors stop, I continue sucking Jace’s cock as Matt climbs off the bed and sits in a chair. My arms are shaking, but I want Jace to finish down my throat. The way he’s making short and quick thrusts as I suck harder tells me I won’t be disappointed.
Jace grabs the sides of my head, pumping furiously into my mouth as my lips slide over the thick length of his cock. My mouth is stretched wide open, and it feels so dirty to have my lips wrapped around him, especially knowing my husband is watching. I love being the center of attention.
Jace lets out a low growl as his cock erupts. He spurts into my mouth, and I do my best to swallow the hot, salty liquid, but there’s so much some drips out. It runs down my chin when he withdraws from me. He drops his forehead on mine as we pant for air.
“You’ve been such a good girl,” he whispers, and I flush at the compliment.
When Jace gets off the bed, I collapse onto my stomach. Oh god, I feel so used. It’s glorious.
Jace puts on his jeans before picking up the phone to talk to my husband. “Ian, I want you to see how pretty this little slut is when she’s used and well fucked. Do you like my cum all over her face?”
The only noise coming from the phone is a strangled groan. Jace angles the camera at my face as he wipes his thumb across my chin, clearing up some of the mess. I smile at the camera, knowing I probably have a goofy grin. I’m cum drunk from all the fucking and enjoying my slutty facial. I’ve never had so much cum in one night before, and I can’t say I mind one bit.
Jace puts the phone in my hand, and I’m looking at Ian. My voice is a soft purr. “Hi, baby.”
“Hello, my sexy wife. I love you. I fucking love you.” Ian’s voice is shaky, and I’m pretty sure he just blew a massive load while watching.
I giggle. “You look happy. Did you like that?”
Ian smiles at the screen. “Yeah, it was awesome.”
I blow a kiss at the camera, my chest flooding with warmth. This man is perfect. I have no clue how I got so lucky, but I’m thrilled he enjoys watching me with other men.
“You better be ready to get fucked the moment you walk in the door,” Ian teases me.
I give a soft laugh. “Okay, I can’t wait to see you and give you all the attention you deserve.”
My pussy spasms at the thought of my husband driving his cock deep inside me. I’m going to show my appreciation for everything he’s done by riding him for days when I get home.
“I can’t wait. Have fun, baby. We’ll chat tomorrow.” Ian ends the call. 
I stretch out my legs, enjoying how relaxed my body feels.
Matt and Jace have been quietly cleaning up. Now they sit in the chairs, dressed and looking at me with smiles.
Matt is the first to speak. “Thank you again, Erin, for a wonderful time.”
Jace nods in agreement. “You were amazing and a good girl.”
My body hums from his praise. “Yeah, maybe we can do this again at home while my husband is in the room watching?”
Matt’s eyes spark with interest, but he turns to look at Jace for direction.
Jace’s lips twitch with a smile. “Sounds good to me. I’ll contact Ian and set something up.”
They stand, and I can’t resist sitting up and pulling them into my arms for a hug. We’re laughing, and I give them both a quick kiss before getting cleaned up and dressing.
Jace escorts me to my hotel room, making sure I can get in with my key. Before the door opens, he pulls me into his arms for one last deep kiss. I melt against him as his tongue sweeps through, caressing and exploring my mouth as he trails his hands up and down my back. He’s turning me on again, and I want to fuck him in the hallway right now.
When he releases me, we share another long gaze. I don’t think he wants to go, but he forces himself to say, “Goodnight, Erin.”
I step through the doorway, turning around to give him a little wave. “Goodnight, Jace.”
As I close the door, I realize Jace didn’t even try to fuck my ass. What’s up with that? He makes me admit I want it in all my holes and then doesn’t even give it to me? A warmth of wetness from my pussy makes me giggle. Yeah, fucking dom guys. He’s going to make me desperate for it before he gives it to me. I mean, it’s not like he was going to get it tonight without me talking to Ian, but he should have at least tried!
Sasha isn’t in the room yet, and I assume she’s still playing slots. I’m giddy and laughing at myself as I fall onto the bed, my entire body drained from all the orgasms.
Yep, Ian deserves blowjobs for days. I’m the luckiest slut alive.
The End
Want a bonus story with Erin and Jace? 
Join my newsletter and find it at:
https://www.lacey-cross.net/erinvacation
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  More Adventures with Erin


Don’t miss Erin’s next adventure.

[image: image-placeholder]
Slutty Wife Unleashed 
She wasn’t expecting her husband to help fulfill her desire to learn how to dance, nor the offer of an audience.
When my ever-surprising husband, unveils a stripper pole in our home, I’m thrown headfirst into an exhilarating whirlwind.
But this isn’t just a private act. My husband invited my two favorite guys over for more than a casual viewing.
What begins with seductive twirls soon spirals into a thrilling exploration of what it means to be a hotwife, shared and adored.
This story is about 7.8k and contains explicit content of a hotwife shared with the husband watches, including a MFM scene. 
Find the series at:
https://geni.us/bkhotwifeexploration
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  The Freeuse Office Toy Excerpt


If you haven’t read it yet, here’s a tiny peek of a freeuse story with hotwife Miranda and her boss.

[image: image-placeholder]

I only get a foot into the office before I halt. He’s in front of his desk and leaning his sexy butt against the surface. Not that I ever looked at it before, I swear. I’m just guessing it’s sexy.
His arms are crossed, and there is one chair in front of him. The second one, the one usually in front of his desk, is pushed against the wall. I immediately feel like I’ve been naughty and I’m about to get chastised. My pussy hums to life and my nipples harden while I imagine him bending me over his knee.
Well, this just got more uncomfortable.
I cross my arms to match his and raise an eyebrow at him. “What did you need me for? Or did you bring me here to tell me you were spying on me?”
The corner of his mouth twitches, as if he’s trying to not grin. He studies me for a few heartbeats before he replies.
“Lets get one thing straight. I wasn’t spying on you. You were listening to your music so loud you didn’t notice me walk past.”
His voice is firmer than I’ve ever heard it, which doesn’t help the situation between my legs. My slutty pussy thinks Daddy King is going to spank her. 
I force myself not to fidget.
“And second, I called you back here to make you an offer. Now, I’m not sure.”
My pussy perks up and tingles at offer.
Jesus, my body is like Pavlov’s dog, trained to think everything is sexual at work. This dude isn’t bringing me back here to fuck me. My pussy needs to chill out, but it’s tough. It reminds me too much of the past, when Mr. Jacobs would bring me to his office and offer me sexual favors.
A small voice in the back of my head chants, “Please be sexy times.”
His eyes sweep over me from top to bottom and his gaze lingers on my breasts and hips. I flush even more and my pussy clenches. Ohhh, wait. I think it is sexual.
A rush of desire runs through me. I shift my weight to my other foot and straighten my posture, pushing my breasts out a little. When he’s done checking me over, his eyes meet mine again. Why am I getting turned on? I don’t even like this guy.
Since he didn’t continue, I try to prompt him, but use my sexiest voice. “An offer?”
I mean, I don’t have to like him to fuck him, right? 
This would make work enjoyable again. I do this guy, then Mr. Jacobs can bend me over his desk whenever he wants. It’s a total win/win situation.
His eyes hold a wicked glint, and he smiles. “Yes. I heard rumors about things that went on here before I joined the firm. If there is any truth to those, I was going to make you an offer.”
My breath catches and my nipples harden even more. Someone’s been spilling the beans about how much of a slut I am. My pussy throbs. Fuck, that’s hot. 
I can have some fun with this.
Smiling coyly, I slink towards the chair in front of him, swaying my hips. I gracefully sink into the seat and slowly cross my legs, letting the edge of my tight skirt ride up. I’ve upped my game. I’m not the naïve woman who started fucking my bosses over a year ago.
His gaze intensifies as he leans closer to me. I’m breathing heavily, and trying to play it cool. His voice drops to a husky whisper that sends shivers through me. “Are the rumors true, Miranda?”
Oh no, he’s not getting me to admit anything without knowing what he’s talking about. 
“Maybe,” I say seductively. “It depends on what you heard. I can only imagine what it could be.”
I’ve never seen Mr. King like this before. He’s always so serious and businesslike, but now? His lips twitch again as he considers me, but he doesn’t speak.
Taking a deep breath, I lower my eyes to my lap, trying to look shy. “I have to be discreet.”
I peek up at him and he nods. “Fair enough. I think we all appreciate discretion in situations like this.”
Mmm. When you fuck me over all the surfaces in the office, you don’t want me blabbing it around? 
It’s time to move the conversation along, since he obviously knows I’m a slut. I raise my eyes to his and keep my tone flirty. “I’m very good at keeping my mouth closed... or opening it. When requested.”
He grins, his eyes crinkling at the corners, and my pussy tingles with need. 
Find it at:
https://geni.us/bkfreeuseofficetoy
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  Freeuse Resort Weekend


I have other freeuse hotwife stories. Check out Freeuse Resort Weekend. 

[image: image-placeholder]
5 friends, 1 baby shower... 5 explicit stories.
A baby shower  turns slutty when their pregnant friend offers everyone a weekend of pleasure to be used by multiple men at a freeuse resort.

Each wife has a different reason for going, and they’re all going to get shared, used, and pounded raw by a bunch of strangers. They’re going to be mindless with pleasure, and filled until they’re satisfied.

Includes:
Used for Pleasure
This hotwife is hoping to return home to her husband filled and overflowing after being used by so many men, over and over.

Used for Amusement
When this soon-to-be hotwife is offered a weekend at a freeuse resort, she’s tempted more than she ever expected.

Used and Teased
After 14 years in a seemingly ordinary marriage, this soon-to-be hotwife finds out her husband is far kinkier than she ever expected.

Used for Him
This soon-to-be-hotwife she discovers how much she adores being the center of attention with all eyes on her.

Used and Treasured
This soon-to-be hotwife is fertile and desperate to be filled.
Find it at:
https://geni.us/bkfreeuseresort
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  Sexy Hotwife fun


If you haven’t read my first 10 hotwife Miranda books, get the bundle of her first 10 stories. 

[image: image-placeholder]
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://geni.us/bksharedinoffice







OceanofPDF.com


  
  About Lacey Cross


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 at: https://www.lacey-cross.net/lcbooks
Or visit her website for erotic shorts and audiobooks: https://lacey-cross.com/
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