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      The Hotwife Key Party is a series of ten books, each written by a member of the acclaimed ACHE group, the Authors of Cuckold and Hotwife Erotica. Each unique volume tells the story of a different couple at the Casa Del Grande Toro party, how they got there and what happens when their wife’s key is drawn…

      
        
        The Hotwife Key Party: Tina by Paul Garland

        The Hotwife Key Party: Rowan by GK Grayson

        The Hotwife Key Party: Dana by Kirsten McCurran

        The Hotwife Key Party: Harriet by Delores Swallows

        The Hotwife Key Party: Jessica by Lacey Cross

        The Hotwife Key Party: Callie by Anya Knightly

        The Hotwife Key Party: Anna by Max Sebastian

        The Hotwife Key Party: Camille by Zoey Adams

        The Hotwife Key Party: Mia by Jordan Riley

        The Hotwife Key Party: Willow by KT Morrison

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Foreword

          

        

      

    

    
      The best thing about being a member of Authors of Cuckold and Hotwife Erotica (ACHE) is the ability to chat with like-minded (meaning: dirty-minded) writers who share a passion for the erotica genre. We chat about everything from plot development and story ideas to marketing and social media. It has been a great place to be comfortable in this odd world we inhabit. Along the way, I have made some good friends in the group.

      I was chatting one day with two of them, Paul Garland and Kirsten McCurran. The subject was collaborations.

      For those of you who don’t know, author collaborations, or ‘collabs’, are where groups of authors band together to write new books with a common purpose. Typically, they revolve around a common theme, like hotwife stories. The characters all visit the same vacation resort. Or a story takes place in the same location or same time of the year (Christmas, for instance.) Each author writes their own book based on the theme. They create common cover art, combine the individual books into a series for an online bookseller and market them together.

      The fun part of these collabs is putting them together. Sounds easy, and it is when they just have a loose theme, like being centered on Valentine’s Day.

      When the collab takes place at a common location, like a resort, and the characters crossover, the authors chat about the direction of the stories and reach a consensus on the shared elements. Some say that getting erotica writers to agree on anything is like herding cats. This is never truer than in these group settings. Writers will always find something to squabble about, often to hilarious results, but somehow, an agreement is reached. The authors then go back to their own keyboards and write their books.

      I never considered using anyone but Parker and Rowan McIntosh for my part of the collab. These were the lead characters from one of my favorite stories, My Hotwife Inside. I wrote that book back in 2021 and have always wanted to revisit those characters.

      The McIntoshes had just the right mix of naïveté and enthusiasm to make it work. Naïveté, because they were new to the lifestyle. Enthusiasm, because they both really enjoyed it, especially Rowan. She found her desire growing with each experience.

      Enjoy this new adventure for Parker and Rowan. It will not be their last!

      

      Thanks for reading!

      GK

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          Rowan

        

      

    

    
      “What’s this?” Parker laughed. He and his best friend Luka had just returned from a baseball game. My eyes traced up to them from my position on my knees in the living room.

      Oh, did I forget to mention I was naked… with my hands clasped behind my back? The guys noticed…

      Luka walked up behind me, tracing his hand across my shoulder, down my back. My husband stood in front of me, his hand on my chin, pulling my gaze higher. I quivered with arousal, my sex already tingling with the need to have my two men take me any way they wanted.

      Lately, all I can think about is sex. Ever since Parker encouraged me to become his hotwife last year. Now, after he gave Luka open access to me whenever we wanted to hook up, I could barely contain my need. As I stared at them from the floor, I’m not sure hooking up was even adequate to describe what happened.

      For the first couple of months, Luka and I humped like teenagers who had just discovered sex. This enormous man, with his brownish-tinged, flawless skin, coal black hair, deep brown eyes and muscular, chiseled body, had found a willing recipient for what he offered. Especially with that rod of his… so big and long-lasting!

      And I found a husband willing to share. Several times, my husband has come home after work to find me in bed with Luka, groaning at the pleasure he gives me. Parker only encouraged him to give it to me harder, or joined in the fun.

      His indifference to my being with another man took some getting used to. Though indifference may not be the best word, now that we have been doing it for a year. Parker gets excited by it, too. Quite aroused, in fact. He has frequently told me I could do it whenever I wanted.

      The first time he caught us at home, I thought for sure a jealous rage would follow, with my husband throwing his friend out. Instead, he ripped his clothes off, shoving his cock down my throat until I no longer cared about his reaction. The message was obvious. I was free to do what I wanted with Luka.

      “I thought you guys might need pepping up after the loss. What’s that… five in a row?” I giggled at the thought. Our town’s major league baseball team is a perpetual loser, always at the bottom of the league standings. This year would not be different, it appears.

      “And you have someone that might be willing?” Parker chuckled, tweaking my hard nipples, so eager to be touched. “What do you think, Luka? Interested?”

      “I’m interested alright…” Luka chuckled. “… just wondering who’s the one needing pepped up. Rowan seems awfully eager.” Luka grazed my pussy lips with his fingertips, causing me to shudder at his touch. Those fingers came back glistening, with the arousal already visible for all to see.

      Parker and Luka burst out laughing as my husband’s friend pushed those fingers into my mouth. I sucked them hungrily. This was a Luka thing. He loved to put things in me, then have me lick my own juices off them. I savored the taste… had grown to like this part of our playing. Mainly because I knew what was coming after that!

      My husband helped me off my knees, guiding me toward the bedroom. No one spoke until our clothes were strewn about the room. My husband was on top of me, while Luka waved his shaft near my mouth. Just what their slut needed.

      I came three times before Luka and Parker had made their deposits in my ravenous sex, which lately never seemed to get enough. Even as I approached physical exhaustion with my lovers, my mind was already thinking about the next time we could do this.

      As had become our habit in recent sessions, when the three of us were exhausted, I would lie on my back between them, draping my legs lewdly across their hips. They would frequently make comments about my ‘pussy being wasted’ or ‘used up’, while using their fingers to keep me on edge. Sometimes, this would lead to more playing, but tonight, none of us were ready for another round. Though my husband had other thoughts…

      “You really like being taken like that, don’t you, Rowe?” It wasn’t an accusation, just a comment.

      I giggled as his fingers pulled at my nipples while Luka used his massive hands to trace my body’s contour. Oh god… such pleasure! My legs gripped harder against my men, encouraging them to continue.
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        * * *

      

      Luka had to leave early the next morning. He owned two car dealerships in our area. This kept him busy most Saturdays. Parker and I languished in bed, as I basked in the sensual treat of being taken repeatedly through much of the night. Parker would fall asleep. Then I would feel Luka touching me, and it would start again. Parker would do the same after Luka was done. I barely slept all night.

      I got up at 11 that morning, dressed only in a thin robe that barely covered anything. A fresh bag of Wyatt’s Special Roast coffee was calling my name from the kitchen. I wanted to make at least a little something out of the day.

      The doorbell rang just as I pulled the to-do list up on my phone. What did he order now? I thought, looking out the side window. It was Legend! I giggled, looking down at my nearly transparent outfit. Perfect for him, I thought.

      Legend! Parker had brought his co-worker over for my first wife-sharing last New Year’s Eve. He knew the guy was involved in the local lifestyle community. Legend was his real name. No kidding. A silly name, right? But it was real, given to him by a mother with a sense of humor. His brother got tagged with Lucy!

      The name ‘Legend’ fit him for another reason. Parker was not a small man. His 8-inches may not be the longest, but he had a girth that delighted all my senses. Legend? He was on a different scale. A very large black man with a tool that was thick, long, and often hard as stone. Between the two of them using me all night, I came more often than I could count, and finished only wanting more. Regrettably, he hasn’t returned since that New Year’s Eve.

      Just as I opened the door, Parker came down the stairs. He had heard the bell.

      “Oh, babe… you look fine, as always,” Legend said, sweeping me in his arms as he came in. “Wish I could stay longer… you look very tempting… but I can’t. Kid playing ball this afternoon. Just wanted to drop this off for you. A special invitation.”

      “To what?” Parker asked as I took the formal envelope in my hand. It was like a wedding invitation, with our names printed with engraved lettering on prime quality card stock.

      “To a party like you’ve never experienced. I was a special guest three years ago. Ever since, they have asked me to keep an eye out for couples that might be a good fit for them to invite. You, my slut, are just what they are looking for. Got you on the list.”

      “A party?” I asked. What does that have to do with my being a slut?

      “You’ll love this one, babe. All expenses paid trip to southern California, for the sole purpose of getting you laid.”

      Parker and I kept looking at each other. What is he talking about?

      Legend stepped over to me, pushing the robe off my shoulders. This left me standing naked in front of him. I didn’t mind. He had already seen all of me before. “I just had to see those fine titties again… so luscious! You will love sharing them in LA.”

      That got me interested. I grabbed the invite from his hand, ripping the envelope off. A gold card came out with engraved lettering.

      
        
        You are cordially invited to

        our annual summer hotwife party

        RSVP

        W & J

      

      

      That’s all it said. I turned it over. There was an email address for the RSVP. Nothing more. Legend roared at the confusion on both our faces as I handed the card to Parker.

      “Who is W&J?” I asked.

      “Not sure,” Legend said. “They wear masks at the event. All I can say is that this couple likes to watch and they have more money than anyone can spend. So they indulge their favorite fetish. Every year, they host couples to come to a place they have in Malibu. There… they give you what you secretly desire.”

      “How do they know what I secretly desire?” I teased.

      “You’ll see. Reply yes to the email. They’ll get you the rest. I won’t tell you anything else, but I strongly recommend you take them up on the offer, my lovely. Lots of opportunities to play…” He reached over with his enormous hand, pulling my chin close to his as he leaned forward. “… and to find the answer to the question that’s bugging you.”

      I turned away from his grip, staring at Parker. “What does he mean?” My husband shrugged, looking back at Legend.

      Legend chuckled. “You want to know how deep this desire goes… how much you can take… I could see that when we played on New Year’s. Parker and I were panting on the side after cumming… how many times?” he grinned at Parker. “But you… you were just revving up, ready for more. They can help you find that out.”

      “What did…” I tried to pull away. Before I could finish, Legend interrupted me, pinching both my nipples with powerful tugs. I gasped as he and Parker chuckled at the mix of arousal and discomfort that silenced me.

      “I’ve already said too much,” Legend said. “You need to find out for yourself. I will say only this. These are honorable people. They send these invites only to carefully chosen couples. They will protect your privacy and make sure everyone respects your wishes while on the premises. It will be safe to let go there.”

      “I don’t care how safe… I’m not flying halfway across the country for sex without my husband.”

      “Fortunately, that will not be a problem. They do not accept singles. Only couples. You are both invited. Sorry, gotta go. Already late. Reply to the email. They will explain everything to you. Have fun!”
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        * * *

      

      The invite sat in Parker’s hand. What the fuck were we supposed to do with it?

      Go to the computer, of course! We replied to the email address that we were interested. Almost immediately, another link came back. This time, to an extensive online non-disclosure agreement form, requiring our digital signatures. It was so long I wondered whether we should have a lawyer look at it! Both parties had to sign the NDA before coughing up any secrets. Amazingly tight security for a party, am I right?

      Once that had been done, the site gave up another link.

      The offer was incredible. They paid for airfare from anywhere in the world. First class, of course. They will take us to a five-star hotel for a 5-day stay in the Los Angeles area. A limousine and driver will collect us at the airport, taking us to the hotel. Then, on Saturday of that week, the driver will bring each couple to their house in Malibu. The driver is at the couple’s disposal for the entire stay.

      Someone called ‘The Manager’ will contact each couple to take care of the details once they have filled out the NDA and Questionnaire, we were told.

      I looked around for any reference to the Questionnaire, finally finding a link at the bottom of the email.

      And the questions! It made my pussy tingle just looking at them. Everything from our experience in the ‘lifestyle’ to our sexual orientations and hard limits. They even asked us about our individual unfilled sexual fantasies. They suggested we type the fantasies in separately, so that our partners would not color the responses. We didn’t do that. I had nothing to hide from Parker.

      Though it shook me a little. My fantasy seemed so out there, but I was honest about what I wanted:

      
        
        Gangbang. Large cocks. As long as possible. Take me hard.

      

      

      Parker grinned at me as I typed it. I looked up at him sheepishly, knowing it was probably too much for me, but after having two men so often, I was eager to try more.

      The following week, we received a stream of emails signed only by the Manager. This person apparently does all the party planning for W&J. No one seemed to know who they were.

      Through all this, the details of the party emerged. The festivities will begin late afternoon, where the guests can eat, drink, mix and mingle with the other couples and guests. At the designated time, the hosts will appear and announce what will happen for the rest of the night.

      When that happens, they will give the couples a chance to leave without participating. The driver will take them back to their hotel, apparently free to use the hotel for the rest of the weekend, regardless if they stay to play or not. The Manager will already have made the return flight arrangements. Both partners must agree about staying. W&J only allowed couples to remain.

      That will not be a problem for us. There is no way I would stay without Parker under any circumstances.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          Parker

        

      

    

    
      Over the course of the next week, practically all we did was talk about the party. What were we supposed to do with an offer like that? So strange. If it hadn’t come directly from Legend, with his endorsement, we wouldn’t even have considered it.

      My wife remained skeptical. Why would they pay to have everyone come out? For a fetish? No one has money to waste like that, she thought. Surely not, at least. They must be planning to sell tapes of the sessions, or something…

      She sent a reply to the Manager asking her the question. The Manager assured them they had their own reasons, which were not her concern. As for selling or making use of anything from the party, the Manager assured Rowan that W&J had signed the same NDA as everyone else. If anything came out of the party, violating the restrictions, we could collectively sue them. As an extra safety protection, they prohibit cell phones or any recording devices inside their home. Any public release of what happens at a party is simply out of the question, she told her in reply.

      By Saturday, we had exhausted ourselves talking through every scenario, ready to take a break. Luka called to see if I wanted to go fishing, even though it was still a little chilly in the mornings. He was taking a day off. I said sure.
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