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      Well, well, well... look what Santa dropped in your lap.

      Whether you’ve been naughty, nice, or somewhere deliciously in between, we’re thrilled you’ve unwrapped this very special festive edition of Hotwife Digest. For this one-off Christmas treat, we’ve done something a little different…

      You told us how much you love the letters. Those sexy, cheeky, can-you-believe-this-just-happened confessions from wives, husbands, and lovers at all stages of their hotwife journeys. From nervous newbies to seasoned sluts and their very lucky partners, you seem to gobble them up with abandon.

      So we thought: why not give you an entire issue stuffed full of them? Like your wife at the Christmas party after too many glasses of prosecco and too much time spent under the mistletoe.

      Inside, five of ACHE’s top authors: Kirsten McCurran, Delores Swallows, Max Sebastian, Paul Garland and Hardison Parker, have put together a selection of letters for your enjoyment. The result? A sizzling stocking full of hotwife delights.

      Here’s what’s waiting under the covers:

      •	first-time hotwives spreading more than just cheer

      •	wannabe husbands desperate to turn fantasy into sleigh-bell-ringing reality

      •	group fun where no one's left unstuffed (the more the merrier)

      •	and plenty of husbands watching, sharing, and unwrapping their favourite gifts: their wives!

      So whether you’re sneaking away from the in-laws, spending a cold winter night by the fire with a hard… copy of this digest, or just in the mood for a silent night that turns into anything but, we hope this collection gives you something hot to enjoy during the festivities.

      From all of us at ACHE, we wish you a very merry Christmas, a happy and horny New Year, and many more moans to come in 2026. Expect more bi-monthly Hotwife Digest issues in the year ahead, both regular issues and some special editions like this unique issue, but all guaranteed to deliver the kind of content you can’t help but get off to.

      Until next time,

      Kirsten, Max, Paul, Delores, Hardison, Skylar (who helped put this collection together) and the rest of the ACHE Team

      Happy Holidays!
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        Dear Hotwife Digest,

      

      

      So my wife, Casey, and I always had a fairly close circle of friends, going back to college, which is where we originally met. We all meet up for nights out, dinner, movies, dancing, maybe once or twice a month, and it’s been that way since forever.

      Only that all changed one night when a few of us got a little too drunk, and Casey’s best friend Olivia revealed that Matt has had a huge crush on Casey since he first saw her way back in college.

      I guess other people could have just laughed it off and moved on. We could have ignored that little factoid, and Matt could have denied it, or said something about having a crush on all the women in our group, et cetera.

      But things were really awkward. Matt was really embarrassed. Casey was kind of flattered, but receptive to how embarrassed Matt was, and when I asked her about it she even seemed guilty she’d never noticed Matt’s interest — even that she’d never dated him before we became an item senior year.

      Perhaps unexpectedly, I didn’t feel jealous about Matt having a crush on my sweet wife. I didn’t feel insecure in our relationship — we were married, and things were pretty passionate between us. If anything, learning about Matt’s crush only enhanced my desire for Casey — I guess it prevented me from taking her for granted.

      Yet things were still so awkward whenever Matt appeared during a night out that either we would end up going home early, or he would. Then fairly soon after that, we found ourselves avoiding occasions when we felt Matt would be there — partly because we didn’t want to spoil his night.

      It became fairly noticeable. It was definitely affecting the overall atmosphere in our whole circle of friends.

      Casey and I had this big talk where we tried to hammer out exactly how we felt about the Matt thing. She asked me if I disliked him because of his crush, and I said no, not at all. She wanted me to ask Matt out for a one-on-one so I could reassure him things were okay between us. I suggested it might be better if Casey asked Matt out for a one-on-one for the same reason. But we looked at each other and knew that wasn’t going to stop him from crushing on her — and even if all of us told each other we were fine with everything, it wasn’t going to prevent the awkwardness. 

      The bottom line was that Casey felt sorry for Matt. I felt bad that I’d asked her out back in college when he had a massive thing for her. And everyone else pitied Matt, who had never really dated much since college — and as we thought about the women he’d dated, they had all looked like Casey in many ways. 

      After a few glasses of wine, I joked that maybe the only answer was to give Casey a hall pass to take Matt out for a big date, and then quietly end up in a hotel room together to hammer out that strange energy between them. 

      But Casey didn’t take my suggestion as a joke. At first, she said that would probably be the best solution to all our problems. And then she asked me if I would seriously allow her to do something like that. 

      This was completely unexpected, I can tell you. I never had fantasies about Casey sleeping with other guys. But suddenly this idea took my breath away. 

      It’s hard to explain, but Casey and I looked in each other’s eyes, and that whole married person telepathy meant I could see how much she wanted to sleep with Matt, and she could see how much I wanted her to do it, too. 

      We just kind of fell together, kissing as we got our heads around the strange possibility of Casey being allowed to fulfill our good friend’s long-held and fervent wish. And my wife’s hands inevitably found their way to my loins, where she found me harder than I’d been in weeks. 

      ‘My God,’ she said with a gasp, and it was at that point that we kind of knew we’d taken a new step in our relationship.

      We talked it through all night, while enjoying the best sex we ever had. Then Casey quietly reached out to Matt, inviting him out for coffee, just the two of them. Coffee became lunch, and lunch became the two of them having dinner together a few times. 

      I joined them a few times after that — not every time they met up, but just here and there, to demonstrate that I knew Casey was seeing him one-on-one, and I was fine with it.

      Matt was very sweet and at first, grateful we wanted to end the awkwardness between us all. Casey was being very flirtatious with him, and it seemed to reassure him that his feelings for her were not in any way ‘bad’ or wrong. At first Casey and I didn’t breathe a word about our hall pass idea to him, but when she flirted almost outrageously with him right in front of me, and I only seemed to encourage it, he started to feel bold enough to flirt back. 

      The chemistry between them was unreal. Every time Casey came back from seeing him, whether I was there or not, the two of us would fall into bed for the hottest sex.

      Then one night all three of us got fairly tipsy and the flirting went into overdrive. And Casey got to dancing with the two of us in a nightclub, and then just quietly fell into making out with Matt right in front of me. 

      Things ground to a halt, but I just patted him on the shoulder and said maybe it was time he took Casey home with him.

      Man, I felt so giddy, so unbelievably aroused, as I walked away from them, calmly leaving them to it. 

      As the night went on, Casey managed to text me updates. That she’d had a big talk with him during the Uber ride back to Matt’s place. That they agreed for the need to keep things between just the three of us. 

      And then she said they were at  his place, and I gave her my solemn approval to go for it.

      I almost came without even touching my cock as I waited, knowing that my gorgeous wife was bedding another man — my good friend, no less. Thinking about what they were doing. 

      Casey came home to me maybe three hours after I’d stepped away from them in that nightclub, and she’d never looked as sexy as she did in that moment. Her hair was all messy, her makeup smudged, her dress rumpled and creased. 

      I pulled her to me for a deep kiss, and I could smell the sex on her, I could feel the stickiness on her hot skin, I could taste another man on her lips. 

      She was wary at first, in case I’d changed my mind. In case I hated what had happened, in case I was jealous. I quickly showed her that I wasn’t, that I’d never wanted her more, that knowing she’d been with another man was the biggest turn-on I’d ever known. 

      The way I seemed to consume her, ravaged her so hungrily, reassured her how I felt. And we quickly decided this whole thing between Casey and Matt should be more than simply a one-off clear-the-air deal. 

      This was the start of an entire affair for the two of them, and while no one else ever knew about it, it was clear that the new arrangement had repaired the cracks that had appeared within our circle of friends.

      — Lusty Friend, Ohio
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        Dear Hotwife Digest,

      

      

      My wife, Gabbie, cleans houses part-time during the week, and while I never much enjoyed the thought of her slaving away to please rich folks like that, the extra income definitely came in handy.

      I mean, she used to do it full-time before she met me, so she’s had all kinds of experience, and it was never anything to worry about. 

      Gabbie never usually talks much about her work, she pays her employers back for the respect they show her by being highly discreet about the private homes she tends so diligently.

      Last December, however, something happened that she felt compelled to share with me. The college-age son of one of her employers was staying home for a few weeks between Thanksgiving and the festive period. He never did much except hang around the house, watch TV, and chat with his buddies on his iPad. 

      Gabbie never had much of a problem working around him, and he was always friendly with her, never unkind. Todd was a good-looking guy and often wandered around the house without a shirt on, sometimes even just wearing boxer shorts. Gabbie kept her eyes on her work, however, as she would do if she noticed anything out of the ordinary while she was at someone else’s property cleaning.

      But then one morning, she walked in on him masturbating. 

      It was the kind of classic awkward situation where a young guy’s mom might accidentally walk in on him jerking off. Only this was my wife. Todd instantly grabbed his bed sheets to cover up and was very apologetic. Gabbie told him not to worry and apologized too. You know the kind of thing — red faces all round, let’s all try to pretend it never happened. 

      When she got home, she didn’t even whisper a word about what happened to me. I might never have known. 

      But then it happened again. She was cleaning that particular wing of the building where Todd had his bedroom, and at that time, it was perfectly clear to anyone that she was there, cleaning. She was moving in and out of rooms, working on the bathrooms and the bedrooms. 

      She comes out of Todd’s bathroom, and there he is, lying on his bed again, naked, tugging on his big dick. 

      This time, Gabbie saw that he had his eyes closed, so she thought he hadn’t seen her, and so she snuck out of there, intending to pretend she’d never been there. But you know, she’d seen what she’d seen. And she felt like this was probably going to happen again. 

      If this had happened any other year, she would have quietly ended her term of employment at that house and picked up some more work elsewhere. Nobody else would have been the wiser. But the way the economy has been going, and rents have been increasing, Gabbie had seen the work drying up for me, and she was no longer sure if she dropped those employers, she would simply be able to find another house needing a cleaner.

      And, you know, it was Christmas. Difficult time of year. 

      So she decided to cautiously tell me what had happened and ask if I thought she ought to quit cleaning that house. The way she told me, I think she was worried that I would be angry. That I’d go over to that house with my pickaxe and ask that guy Todd what the hell he thought he was doing. 

      But I saw how Gabbie was when she told me about this guy and his big dick. The way she blushed, the way she looked awkwardly away from me. 

      You know, I always had certain secret fantasies about my wife. About watching her doing naughty stuff. I just never thought I’d have the courage to talk to her about any of it. But I have to admit I was led by the wrong head when I asked her how she felt about being around Todd, how she felt about what had happened. 

      Gabbie said she never felt threatened by him. That she liked him otherwise, that he was friendly and good-looking. I think she was telling me she’d be able to look the other way and not worry about him trying to take advantage of her. Acknowledging that we needed this money now. 

      But the way she told me how good-looking Todd was, I got the feeling she was testing the fences. She was trying to make me jealous to see whether I would angrily object to her ever working there again. 

      Only, I wasn’t jealous. I laughed and asked her whether she thought he was attractive. Her blush deepened, and she denied it, but then we were making out and I could feel how insanely wet she was. She was surprised, but apparently happy I was okay with her working there. 

      I told her next time she saw him beating his meat, she ought to ask whether he needed any help with that. 

      Well, she didn’t quite go that far, not at first. But the next time she was over at that big mansion cleaning, Todd was lounging around one of their living rooms wearing only underwear, and as Gabbie started cleaning, she could see he was watching some kind of sexy movie on TV. 

      He had to know she was around, cleaning while he was jacking off to some R-rated Netflix flick. 

      Gabbie even made noises so he knew she was there. But he just sat there stroking his enormous dong. She got bolder and bolder, cleaning up and tidying closer and closer to him. Still, he didn’t move, didn’t leave, didn’t stop what he was doing. 

      She made little comments, like asking him if he had some friends to be with, or if he wouldn’t be better off going to the movies, or shopping, or other activities. 

      He was apologetic to her, but said he enjoyed doing that while she was around. Gabbie was friendly with him, I think she felt a little sorry that he was alone all the time while his parents were at work. But she didn’t do anything with him. She came home and told me what happened — and we had some of the most amazing sex ever. 

      But the next time, with my approval, when he was masturbating in her presence, she did offer to help him. 

      Man. It was so hot when I came home, and she told me all about how she’d sat with him, taking hold of his massive cock in her hands, toying with it, pleasuring him. He’d asked her to take her top off, and she’d agreed. Then she agreed to remove her jeans. She knelt at his feet and took what she could of his manhood in her mouth. 

      We talked all about it. She showed me what she did with him. How much she enjoyed making him feel good. Putting her hands all over his surprisingly ripped body. Taking his rock-hard dick in her mouth. 

      I told her next time she should fuck him. We had to wait until after Christmas before she would visit that house again, and when she did, she was nervous that he would have already gone back to college. But he was there. She cleaned the whole house extra well, and then went into the bedroom to tend to his erection. 

      She stripped for him, and this time she went down on all fours, and he slid his enormous cock inside her, pounding her until she was crying out with the biggest orgasm she ever had. 

      I was home when she came back, her hair all messy, her makeup smudged, sticky with sweat and cum. I never wanted her more, she was so incredibly sexy. I took her in my arms and kissed her hard. I could smell the sex on her, the fact that she’d just been fucked by her young stud. 

      I dragged her to the bedroom and she was giggling before I went down on her, and then she was just moaning, and shivering, and crying out. That was when I told her I’d always fantasized about her being naughty with another guy. She seemed happier than ever. 

      And now she’s been employed by Todd to clean his apartment, up where he goes to college.

      - Proud Hubby, Virginia
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