
    
      
        
      

    





    
        
          Thrusting Tiffany

        

        
        
          A Hotwife Summer Fantasy, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Ember Everly

        

        
          Published by Ember Everly, 2025.

        

    





  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THRUSTING TIFFANY

    

    
      First edition. August 30, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Ember Everly.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231999521

    

    
    
      Written by Ember Everly.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Book 2: Thrusting Tiffany

Sign up for Ember Everly's Mailing List

Further Reading: Pounding Penelope

Also By Ember Everly



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Book 2: Thrusting Tiffany




[image: ]


The boat's engine sputtered to a stop as Tiffany and Andrew stepped onto the sun-kissed sand, their excitement vibrating through the air like an electric current. The secluded island resort stretched out before them, palm trees swaying seductively in the warm breeze, offering a taste of paradise.

"Fuck, Tiff, just look at this place," Andrew murmured, his green eyes twinkling with anticipation. "This is gonna be one hell of a vacation."

"Damn right," Tiffany agreed, her blue eyes reflecting the crystal-clear waters that lapped at the shore. She slipped her hand into Andrew's, squeezing gently as they made their way towards the reception area. She couldn't help but let her gaze drift over his strong, athletic body, feeling a familiar heat rise within her.

"Hey," Andrew whispered, leaning in to steal a quick, passionate kiss. "I can't wait to explore every inch of you on this island, babe." His words sent shivers down Tiffany's spine, igniting her desire in a way only he could.

"Aww, you naughty boy," she teased, biting her lip seductively. "But first, let's check-in and get settled."

As they approached the reception desk, their fingers brushed together, each touch sending sparks between them. It was as if the island's magic had wrapped itself around them, amplifying their passion and connection.

"Evening, folks," the receptionist greeted them warmly. "Welcome to our little slice of heaven. You must be the Grahams."

"Yep, that's us," Andrew replied, his arm wrapping around Tiffany's waist possessively. "We're here to indulge in everything this place has to offer."

"Fantastic," the receptionist replied with a knowing smile. "You're going to have an unforgettable time."

Tiffany couldn't help but let her thoughts wander. Unforgettable indeed, she mused as she and Andrew exchanged another heated glance. 

"Welcome, Mr. and Mrs. Graham!" a tall, muscular staff member greeted them, his smile as warm as the sun above. He took their bags with ease, leading them towards their villa. Andrew glanced at Tiffany, giving her hand a gentle squeeze, their excitement building with each step.

"Damn, babe. This place is even better than I imagined," Tiffany whispered, her eyes wide with awe as they followed the staff member through lush gardens, the scent of tropical flowers filling the air.

"Wait until you see our villa," Andrew replied, his voice low and sultry.

"Fuck, now I'm really curious," she said, her heart racing with anticipation.

"Right this way," their guide chimed in, opening the door to their luxurious villa. The room was bathed in golden light, its lavish furnishings inviting them to indulge in pure decadence. A massive king-sized bed sat in the center, adorned with silk sheets that seemed to call out to Tiffany, begging her to explore every corner of it with her lover.

"Shit, babe, look at that view!" Andrew exclaimed as they stepped onto the private balcony, his arms wrapping around her waist from behind. The crystal-clear waters shimmered below, the waves lapping gently at the shore, creating a soothing rhythm that only added to the seductive atmosphere.

"Andrew, I can't believe we're here," Tiffany murmured, leaning back into his embrace. She could feel his growing desire pressed against her, and her own arousal began to simmer beneath the surface. She knew this vacation would be like nothing they'd ever experienced before.

"Neither can I," he replied, nuzzling her neck tenderly. "But I promise you, babe, this is just the beginning."

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting fiery hues across the sky, Tiffany and Andrew shared a passionate kiss, the taste of each other like a promise for sultry nights and unforgettable memories. The doors to their villa softly closed behind them, sealing them in a world of endless possibilities.

"Get ready, my love," Andrew murmured against her lips, his hands roaming her body with a hunger only she could satisfy. "This island is going to be our playground, and there's no holding back."

"Bring it on," she breathed, her eyes locking with his as they surrendered to the intoxicating allure of their private paradise.

The air was thick with desire as Tiffany and Andrew locked eyes, the sultry atmosphere of their villa weaving a spell around them. With a teasing smile, Tiffany reached for the hem of her sundress, pulling it slowly up her toned thighs, revealing her sun-kissed skin.

"Like what you see?" she purred, glancing at Andrew's reaction to her provocative display.

"Damn," he muttered, unable to tear his gaze away. "You always know how to drive me wild."

Tiffany stepped out of her dress, standing before him in her lacy black bikini. Andrew's eyes darkened with lust as he took in the sight of her, his hands itching to explore her curves. He quickly stripped off his shirt and shorts, revealing tight swim trunks that left little to the imagination.

"Come on, babe," Tiffany whispered, her voice dripping with anticipation. "Let's get our feet wet."

As they stepped outside their villa, the gentle sound of waves crashing against the shore beckoned them forward. The soft sand formed a warm embrace around their feet, drawing them closer to the water's edge. Andrew couldn't help but feel a thrill run down his spine as Tiffany playfully flicked water at him, her laughter infectious.

"Careful, Tiff," he warned, a mischievous glint in his eyes. "I'm not afraid to get dirty when it comes to you."

"Promises, promises," she shot back, darting into the crystal-clear waters, daring him to follow.

"Shit, woman, you're gonna be the death of me," he muttered under his breath, his heart swelling with love and lust for his beautiful wife. As he chased after her, the water splashing around them, he couldn't help but think about the fantasy he was desperate to share with her.

Would she be open to exploring new depths of their love? Or would this paradise become a battleground for their desires? Only time would tell, but for now, he would relish in the passion they shared, letting the waves carry them toward uncharted shores.
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The sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm golden glow over Tiffany and Andrew as they lounged on beach chairs, their bodies still glistening from the ocean's caress. In their hands, tropical drinks sweated condensation onto the sand, while laughter bubbled between them like champagne.

"Babe," Tiffany sighed, her blue eyes dancing with mischief. "Can you imagine if we just stayed here forever? Living off coconuts and endless orgasms?"

"Sounds like my kind of paradise," Andrew replied, grinning wickedly. His heart raced at the thought of what he wanted to share with her, searching for the right moment to open up.

"Seriously, though," she continued, taking a sip of her drink, "what would be your ultimate dream, besides being stranded with me on a sex island?"

"Stranded with you on a sex island?" He chuckled, his green eyes twinkling with amusement. Then he grew thoughtful, his gaze fixed on the hypnotic sway of the waves. "Honestly, Tiff... I think it's time we pushed our boundaries. Explore new desires together."

Tiffany raised an eyebrow, curiosity piqued. "Oh? And where might that lead us, Mr. Graham?"

"Somewhere incredible," he murmured, his voice husky with anticipation. Taking her hand in his, Andrew led her down the beach, away from the resort's welcoming lights and into the intimate embrace of shadows and swaying palms.

"Andrew?" Tiffany's voice wavered, sensing the gravity of the moment. "What's going on?"

"Everything’s okay, babe," he reassured her, his grip tightening around her hand. "I've just got something I need to tell you, but I want it to be just between us."

"Of course," she whispered, her heart swelling with love and trust for him. As they reached a secluded spot, the world around them seemed to fade away, leaving only the pounding of their hearts and the irresistible pull of shared desires that threatened to consume them both.

"Alright," Andrew breathed, his voice heavy with emotion. "Here goes..."

He took a deep, shaky breath, as if bracing himself to dive into uncharted waters. "I have this... hmm... fantasy. It's not your usual kink, but I want us to try it together. I want us to explore... hotwifing."

"Hotwifing?" Tiffany repeated, her eyes widening in shock. "Like... with another man?"

"Exactly," he nodded, anxiously watching her reaction.

For a split second, Tiffany felt like she'd been hit by a wave - the unexpected revelation sending her reeling. But as she gazed into Andrew's eyes, the initial shock gave way to a flicker of curiosity and intrigue. Her mind raced with possibilities, images of tangled limbs and urgent whispers flooding her thoughts.

"Fuck," she breathed, her pulse quickening. "You really want this, don't you?"

"Only if you do, too, babe," he said, his voice filled with sincerity. "I love you more than anything, and I want to experience this side of life with you. Together."

"Okay, let's fuckin' talk this through," Tiffany said, her voice steady yet tinged with excitement. "What... umm... what exactly do you want us to try? Like, do you have any specific fantasies or scenarios in mind?"

Andrew sighed, his eyes searching hers for understanding. "I've thought about it a lot," he admitted, running his free hand nervously through his hair. "I want to watch you fuck another dude. I think that'd be hot as hell."

Tiffany's heart raced at the thought, and she squeezed Andrew's hand reassuringly. "Yeah," she murmured, her own curiosity piqued. "That could be really fuckin' sexy."

"I agree," Andrew continued, his voice growing bolder, "we could find someone here, on this island, who would be willing to participate.”

"Damn, babe," Tiffany breathed, biting her lip as the idea sent shivers down her spine. "Never thought I'd hear those words come out of your mouth."

"Neither did I, until now," Andrew confessed, his green eyes darkening with desire. "But I trust you, Tiff. If we're gonna explore this side of ourselves, there's no one else I'd rather do it with."

"Fuck, Andrew," Tiffany gasped, her pulse quickening. "This is going to be one hell of an adventure."

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting long shadows across the sand, Tiffany and Andrew locked eyes, their decision made. They would embrace this new chapter together, their love and trust in each other unwavering.

"Let's do it," Tiffany said, her voice filled with conviction. "We'll make your fantasy a reality here on this island."

"Are you sure?" Andrew asked, his eyes searching hers for any sign of hesitation.

"Positive," she replied, the excitement thrumming through her veins. "I want this as much as you do. Let's fuckin' go for it."

With that, their shared understanding and sense of adventure propelled them into uncharted territory, their love for each other their guiding star.

***
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The dimly-lit bar cast an amber glow over the room as sultry jazz music whispered in the background. Tiffany scanned her surroundings, drawn to the mysterious allure of the intimate setting. That's when she spotted him – Robert Lancaster, the resort manager, his chiseled features catching her eye from across the room. Fuck, he was handsome.

"Damn," she muttered under her breath, unable to look away. He was leaning against the bar, his muscular arms evident even beneath his tailored suit. His piercing brown eyes seemed to hold secrets that she longed to discover.

As if sensing her gaze, Robert looked up, locking eyes with Tiffany. It felt like a jolt of electricity passed between them, the charged atmosphere making her heart race and her breathing shallow. She could practically feel the magnetic pull, an unspoken invitation to explore the forbidden.

"Hey, babe," Andrew whispered into her ear, startling her slightly. "You see something you like?"

"Maybe," she admitted, her voice wavering just a bit. She couldn't deny the excitement coursing through her veins.

"Go for it," he encouraged, giving her a gentle nudge.

"Fuck it," she thought, taking a deep breath. One last glance at Andrew for reassurance, and she began to make her way towards Robert, each step making her pulse quicken.

"Evening, Robert," she greeted, trying to maintain her usual confidence despite the heat rising to her cheeks.

"Ah, Mrs. Graham." His voice was low and smooth, sending shivers down her spine. "What can I do for you?"

"Robert, please. Call me Tiffany."

"Alright, Tiffany." The way he said her name sent a jolt through her core. "What brings you over here?"

"Can't a woman simply enjoy some conversation with a handsome man?" she flirted, feeling the heat between them intensify.

"Of course," he replied, a smirk playing on his lips. "I'm all ears."

Their eyes met and lingered, the unspoken desires swirling between them like a whirlwind. The room seemed to fade away as they lost themselves in each other's gaze, leaving only the electricity that crackled in the charged air.

Tiffany's heart raced as she stood before Robert, the dim light of the intimate bar casting a seductive glow on his chiseled features. "I have an offer for you," she said, her voice wavering with excitement, betraying her usual confidence.

"An offer?" His eyes flicked to Andrew for a moment, then back to Tiffany, smoldering with curiosity. "Do tell."

"Join me and my husband... in our villa tonight." The words hung heavy in the air, daring Robert to accept.

"Are you sure about this?" he asked, clearly taken aback by the proposition.

"Fuck yes," she replied, her excitement overcoming any lingering nerves. "We want you, Robert. And we have a feeling you won't be disappointed."

Robert studied her face for a moment, searching for hesitation or uncertainty. Finding none, he leaned in close, his warm breath on her neck sending shivers down her spine. "Alright, Tiffany," he whispered. "I'm in."

"Good." She grinned, her body buzzing with anticipation. "It's going to be a night to remember."

Feeling emboldened, Tiffany took Robert's hand and led him towards the door, her pulse pounding in her ears. As they left the bar, she cast a glance back at Andrew, who nodded in approval, his green eyes filled with a mix of vulnerability and desire.

"Get ready for the ride of your life," she thought, her mind racing with deliciously erotic possibilities.
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The plush villa seemed to hold its breath, waiting for the storm of passion that was about to descend.

"Are you ready?" Tiffany asked Robert, her voice husky with desire. She looked over at Andrew, who nodded encouragingly from his seat by the window.

"More than you know," Robert replied, his words filled with a hunger that mirrored her own.

As if drawn together by forces beyond their control, their bodies collided in a searing kiss, lips desperate and hungry for each other's taste. Andrew's eyes followed their every move, his heart racing as he watched his wife and the resort manager embrace.

"God, you're incredible," Robert murmured between kisses, his hands roaming hungrily over Tiffany's curves.

"Fuck yeah, I am," Tiffany thought, her inner strength guiding her through this new terrain. "And you're going to find out just how much."

Tiffany pressed her body against Robert's with an intensity that spoke volumes, her desire for him evident in every touch, every breath they shared. Their mouths devoured each other without restraint, tongues dancing in a heated frenzy of lust.

"Andrew, babe," Tiffany panted as she broke away from the kiss for a moment, "you okay with this?"

"Absolutely," Andrew replied, his voice laced with desire. "You two are beautiful together."

"Good," she whispered, before diving back into the embrace with Robert, her mind focused on the sensations coursing through her body.

"God, I want you so bad," Robert growled, his voice thick with need. "Your lips... your body... everything.

"Then take me," Tiffany urged, the raw passion in the room bringing forth her most primal desires. "Show me what you've got."

"Be careful what you wish for," Robert warned, his eyes alight with the promise of untold pleasure.

"Bring it on," Tiffany challenged, her body quivering with anticipation.

Robert's fingers trembled against Tiffany's zipper, the urgency of their desire making it nearly impossible for him to focus on anything other than the growing need to have her. Their eyes locked as he slowly undid her dress, the fabric falling away to reveal her flawless skin. 

"Fuck, you're gorgeous," Robert breathed, his hands immediately exploring her newly exposed flesh. His fingertips grazed along the curve of her hip, igniting a fire within Tiffany that begged to be stoked.

"Your turn," she whispered, her voice husky with arousal. With deft fingers, she unbuttoned his shirt, each new inch of skin revealed heightening her anticipation. As his broad chest came into view, she couldn't resist running her hands over his taut muscles, marveling at the heat radiating from him.

"Jesus, Tiff," Andrew muttered from his seat, clearly enthralled by the display before him. "You two are fucking amazing."

As Robert stepped out of his pants, leaving him completely exposed, Tiffany couldn't help but admire the raw masculinity that stood before her. His cock stood erect and proud, thick and ready for action. Her eyes devoured him, the hunger in them matched only by the hunger in his.

The air between them crackled with an electric sensuality, and it felt like every cell in her body was pulsating with desire for him.

"Like what you see?" Robert asked with a grin, his cockiness only serving to further ignite Tiffany's lust.

"Damn right I do," she replied, her gaze hungrily taking in every defined muscle, every tantalizing inch of his body.

"Good," he murmured, closing the distance between them once again and wrapping her in a searing embrace. Their naked bodies pressed together, the heat of their passion threatening to consume them both.

With a predatory grace, Robert guided Tiffany onto the luxurious bed, her legs parting to welcome him into her embrace.

Tiffany moaned softly as Robert's lips found her sensitive nipples, his skilled mouth teasing them into erect peaks. Her breath hitched at the sensation of his warm, wet tongue tracing delicate patterns over her skin.

"Oh, yes," she whispered, arching her back to give him better access. 

His lips roamed down to her stomach, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. He gently kissed the sensitive skin of her inner thigh, sending shivers of anticipation coursing through her.

Andrew watched from his seat, his heart pounding as he took in the sight of his wife being pleasured by the resort manager. He knew this was what she wanted, and he couldn't help but be aroused. The sight of his wife being pleasured by another man was both exhilarating and overwhelming, but he couldn't deny the raw intimacy that he felt as he watched their every move. Slowly, he unzipped his pants, unsheathed his cock and began stroking it.

Robert's hands delicately traced Tiffany’s inner thighs, making their way closer to her core with every gentle touch. Her breathing became shallower, her hips twitching involuntarily in anticipation of what was to come. As his fingers finally reached their destination, he teased her folds, wetting them with his touch.

Tiffany moaned loudly, her hips bucking in response. Seeing her husband's rapt attention on them only fueled her desire further. Robert leaned in closer, his tongue darting out to taste her sweet nectar. He lavished attention on her clit, causing her to cry out in pleasure.

Andrew watched, his heart racing. His cock was so hard it felt like it would burst. Seeing Robert pleasure his wife like this was something he'd never imagine, but it was undeniably hot. He stroked his cock faster, matching the rhythm of their lovemaking.

Meanwhile, Tiffany's moans grew louder, her body trembling with each stroke of Robert's tongue. She was on the edge now, ready to explode.

"That's it," Andrew whispered hoarsely, his own excitement building. "Let go, baby. Let him make you feel good."

Tiffany's eyes met Andrew's, and in that moment, she knew she could trust him. His support only made her feel more alive, more uninhibited. With a deep, guttural moan, Tiffany let go, her orgasm washing over her like a tidal wave.

Andrew watched in awe as his wife's body convulsed, her face contorted in pleasure. He felt a surge of pride and desire swell within him.

As Tiffany began to come down from her orgasmic high, Robert lifted her leg over his shoulder, positioning himself at her entrance. 

"Fuck, yes," Andrew muttered, unable to contain his own arousal. He continued stroking himself, his eyes glued to the scene unfolding before him.

Robert's cock, thick and pulsating with need, found its target. With a low growl, he thrust into her, filling her completely. Tiffany gasped, her body humming with electricity.

"God, yes," she whispered, her voice thick with desire. "Do it, Robert. Make me feel every inch of you."

Robert complied, his hips pistoning steadily, driving deeper into her with each thrust. Tiffany clawed at his back, her nails digging into his skin as she lost herself to the sensations.

The sound of their bodies slapping together filled the room, punctuated by Tiffany's cries of pleasure. Her pussy clenched around Robert's cock, the friction sending him over the edge.

"I'm close," he grunted, his voice breaking with need. His hips bucked uncontrollably, forcing himself deeper into her.

Andrew could barely breathe as he watched the scene unfold. He stroked himself faster, listening to the sounds of their lovemaking, the wet slurping noises, the gasps and moans. His cock was aching, twitching, ready to blow.

"I'm cumming," Tiffany cried out, her voice high-pitched and shrill. Her body convulsed around him as she climaxed again, milking him with her tight pussy.

Robert's hips pistoned harder, driving himself deeper into Tiffany with each thrust, the desperation and intensity of their lovemaking reaching a breaking point. He felt the familiar sensation building in his groin, the intense pleasure of his impending orgasm coursing through him.

"I'm cumming too," he groaned, his voice a hoarse whisper. His balls tightened, and the pressure in his cock grew more intense with each passing moment.

Tiffany's pussy seemed to grip him even tighter, her inner muscles pulsating around his thick shaft as she milked him dry. The incredibly erotic sight of her in the throes of passion, her body writhing beneath him, became almost too much for Andrew to bear.

With a low growl, Robert thrust one last time, burying himself deep inside Tiffany as wave after wave of intense pleasure washed over him. He collapsed onto her, their sweaty bodies entwined, as they caught their breath.

Andrew watched in admiration, his own orgasm burning through him like wildfire. He could barely hold back, his grip on his cock tightening as he fought to maintain control.

As the afterglow washed over them, Robert slowly began to pull his throbbing cock from Tiffany's quivering pussy. Her muscles clenched around him, refusing to let him go just yet. The sight of his glistening, swollen member sliding out of her wet folds was both erotic and arousing, leaving Andrew on the brink of his own climax.

With a final tug, Robert's cock slipped free, leaving behind a trail of her wetness. Tiffany's inner muscles twitched in response, a testament to the intense pleasure they had just shared. Her gaze remained locked on her husband as she took in the sight of his fully erect cock, still shining from her juices.

Andrew could feel his own climax surging closer. The sight of Robert's cock, coated in Tiffany's arousal, only fueled the fire within him.

Tiffany watched as Robert slowly climbed off her, an unspoken understanding between them. She gasped as her body felt empty, wanting more of his touch. Her fingers traced the wetness between her legs, her eyes locked onto his hard cock as he adjusted it within his pants.

With a final glance, Robert pulled up his pants and buttoned his shirt, hiding the evidence of their passion. He looked at Tiffany one last time, a lingering gaze filled with anticipation. "See you later, beautiful," he said, a hint of a smile playing on his lips before he turned around and left the room.

Andrew couldn't contain his excitement any longer. He took one last look at Robert's retreating figure and turned his attention back to Tiffany. His erection was throbbing now, the need to be inside her overwhelming him.

He crawled towards her, his eyes never leaving hers. As he straddled her, he reached for her ankles and pulled them up until she was fully exposed. The sight of her swollen, open pussy was almost too much for him to bear. He could smell her arousal, the scent of her desire filling the room.

Tiffany's eyes widened as she felt his cock nestle against her entrance. She was wet, soaked with desire, but she could still feel the resistance of her pussy lips as they stretched open to accommodate his thick shaft.

"Fuck me, Andrew," she whispered hoarsely, her voice shaking with anticipation. "I want you inside me."

Andrew's breathing grew ragged as he positioned himself at her entrance. The tip of his cock slid inside her, the warmth and wetness enveloping him like a vice. He groaned softly, his eyes never leaving hers as he slowly pushed deeper.

"Oh, God," she gasped, her hips undulating beneath him. "You feel so good."

Andrew's thrusts grew more urgent, their bodies slapping together with a wet, ragged sound. He could see the desire in her eyes, the way her pupils dilated and her breath hitched with every deep thrust. 

"I'm going to cum," he grunted, his voice strained with pleasure. He thrust one last time, burying himself to the hilt as he exploded inside her. Tiffany clawed at his back, her nails digging into his skin as she felt his hot cum filling her up.

As he lay on top of her, their bodies still joined, they both looked up at the ceiling, panting heavily. A satisfied smile graced Andrew's lips, his heart racing from the intensity of their encounter.

Tiffany reached up and gently caressed his face, her fingers trembling slightly from the afterglow. "That was incredible," she whispered, her voice thick with emotion.

Andrew took Tiffany's hand and pulled her close, their naked bodies pressing together once more.

"Did it live up to your fantasy?" Tiffany asked, her voice tinged with wonder and vulnerability.

"God, yes. More than I could've ever imagined," Andrew breathed, his green eyes dark with emotion. "And you?"

"Unbelievable," she admitted, her cheeks coloring. "I can't believe we actually did it, but it felt so right, so... freeing."

They held each other, their breathing gradually slowing as the intensity of the moment faded. Andrew's fingers traced circles on Tiffany's back, a tender and familiar touch that spoke volumes.

"Baby, I love you. And I trust you more than anything," he said earnestly, his eyes locked on hers.

"Same here, Andy," she whispered, her blue eyes shining with love and gratitude. "This may have been wild and new, but it's brought us even closer."

As they lay there, entwined in each other's arms, the last vestiges of desire still coursing through their veins, it was clear that this night marked the beginning of a new chapter for Tiffany and Andrew. A journey filled with trust, exploration, and an unbreakable bond that would only grow stronger from here on out.
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