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            ready to get dangerous?

          

        

      

    

    
      These pages are about to unwrap your deepest, darkest fantasies. The ones that make you blush. The thoughts you've hidden even from yourself.

      No judgment. Just pure, raw desire.

      

      Breathe deep. Things are about to get hot.
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CHAPTER ONE


          

          
            my husband’s fantasy: how i became a hotwife

          

        

      

    

    
      After 15 years of marriage, Sarah and David spice things up by acting on their hotwife fantasies. When they let loose in the steamy world of swinging and hotwifing, Sarah unravels in the arms of virile strangers.

      

      “How did we get here?”

      

      I whispered under my breath, my heart pounding as I gazed at my reflection in the full-length mirror. My long blonde hair fell in loose curls over my sheer black teddy, the lace clinging to my curves. Tonight, my husband David and I were taking a monumental step — inviting another man into our marriage bed.

      

      It all started months ago, back in our suburban home in Dallas, Texas. David and I were high school sweethearts who had been married for 15 blissful years. We were devoted parents to our three children and active members of our local church. Behind closed doors, we still had a fiery sex life, but it had become a bit predictable over time.

      

      One night after making love, we lay together chatting, and David hesitantly brought up his fantasy. “What would you think about adding someone else to the mix?” he asked. I was shocked at first, swatting his chest playfully. We had always been so traditional and proper. But the more we talked over the next few weeks, the more intrigued I became. The thought of being with another man in front of David stirred something deep inside me.

      

      So here we were, at a high-rise hotel in Austin, minutes away from fulfilling our fantasy. David said he had found the perfect bull — Ken, a single young college athlete we could trust to be discreet. I shivered with nervous anticipation, imagining this virile stranger’s hands on me and David watching nearby.

      

      After much reassurance from David, I realized how much I wanted this too. I was ready to embrace my untamed side. David stepped up behind me, hugging me close and planting a kiss on my neck. “You look so sexy, baby. Tonight is going to be incredible.” I melted into his strong embrace, feeling fully supported. We heard the firm knock, announcing our guest’s arrival. It was time to begin our naughty adventure.

      

      I took a deep breath as David went to answer the door. He ushered Ken into the room with a friendly handshake.

      

      “Stunning,” Ken said, his eyes drinking me in. He was over 6 feet tall, with sandy brown hair and an athletic physique. I blushed under his admiring stare.

      

      David guided me over gently. “Sarah, meet Ken. Ken, this vision is my beautiful wife, Sarah.”

      

      Ken took my hand and planted a light kiss. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Sarah. Your husband is a very lucky man.” His voice was smooth and low.

      

      We settled onto the couch together, the atmosphere buzzing with possibility. Ken was easy to talk to and earnest in wanting us to be comfortable. After some lively conversation, David went to freshen our drinks.

      

      Alone together on the couch, Ken turned to me. “Just say the word if you have any hesitation tonight. It’s only worth it if you really want this.” I smiled, reassured by his kindness.

      

      “I want this. We both do,” I said softly. Slowly and tentatively, he reached out and tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. When I didn’t pull away, he traced his fingers down along my neck and shoulder, raising goosebumps on my skin.

      

      David returned with our drinks and settled into a nearby chair. Ken pulled me closer, one hand resting on my lower back. My eyes fluttered shut as he nuzzled my neck, soft lips working their way up to mine.

      

      When our lips met, electricity jolted through me. The kiss was slow and searching at first, then built into something more urgent and demanding. I was lost in it, my heart hammering in my chest. Tonight, this alluring stranger would intimately know my body with David’s blessing.

      

      As Ken’s lips claimed mine, I felt myself letting go of all remaining inhibitions. His hands roamed freely over my body, confidently caressing my breasts through the thin lace teddy. I let out an involuntary moan into his mouth.

      

      I had known passion in my marriage to David, but there was something raw and illicit about being handled by this near stranger that made my blood burn. My mind flickered briefly to our three beautiful children asleep back home, unaware of their parents’ experimentation. But here, wrapped in Ken’s strong embrace, I felt wild, dangerous, and deliciously deviant.

      

      David’s eyes were fixed on us intently as small gasps and whimpers of pleasure escaped me. I understood now why this appealed to my husband on such a deep, primal level — seeing his wife come undone at another man’s touch, watching firsthand as I was seduced. Ken deftly untied the ribbons holding my teddy closed, baring my breasts to the cool hotel room air.

      

      “Exquisite,” he murmured, breaking our kiss to lavish attention on my painfully stiff nipples with his warm mouth and tongue. David shifted in his seat, the unmistakable bulge of his arousal visible through his trousers. My hand found its way to Ken’s muscular thigh, then tentatively upwards towards his own evident excitement. His manhood strained against the fabric, rigid and thick. Tonight, I would take him inside of me as my husband looked on. The thought made me dizzy with lust.

      

      “More,” I pleaded breathlessly. I needed release from the building ache between my legs. Ken was only too eager to oblige, his strong arms effortlessly positioning me lengthwise on the couch. He hooked his fingers under the hem of my thong. Our eyes locked in mutual understanding. With David’s encouragement propelling us forward, we were crossing the point of no return.

      

      Ken slowly slid my thong down my legs, his fingers trailing fire on my sensitive skin. I trembled in anticipation of his touch between my thighs.

      

      “So beautiful,” he murmured, his hands massaging up my calves and inner thighs, purposefully avoiding where I ached for him most. I squirmed, desperate for relief, but Ken took his time, stoking the flames of my desire.

      

      Finally, his fingers grazed my slick folds, and I cried out. Expertly, he stroked and teased my bud, bringing me right to the precipice before backing off and leaving me panting.

      

      “Please…” I begged. I glanced over at my husband. David was enthralled, his loving gaze letting me know I should embrace every carnal pleasure tonight.

      

      Ken parted my thighs further and lowered his mouth to my throbbing center. My back arched sharply at the first warm lap of his tongue. He devoured me with slow, sensual licks intermixed with firm sucking pressure on my swollen nub that had me seeing stars. I was close — so close to ecstasy already.

      

      “Yes, yes, please don’t stop,” I panted, tangling my fingers in his hair to pull him closer. His talented mouth worked me into a frenzy. His name tumbled from my lips like a forbidden prayer. Then the dam broke, and I crashed into blissful release, waves of pleasure radiating through every fiber of my being.

      

      As I floated back down, Ken pressed soft kisses along my still-quivering inner thighs. “Just the first of many tonight,” he promised with a wolfish grin. I trembled, thinking of taking him inside me soon — this charming stranger who had already given me such divine oral pleasure. We had only just begun.

      

      Still reeling from my climax, I pulled Ken up to me, needing to feel his body against mine. We kissed unhurriedly, our tongues dancing languidly. I could taste my arousal on his lips.

      

      “I want to make you feel good too,” I whispered, trailing my hand down his chest and torso. He groaned as I palmed his considerable bulge through his pants.

      

      I slowly unzipped him, freeing his thick shaft from its confines. My fingers tentatively explored his velvety hardness, learning what made him gasp with pleasure. I stroked him firmly as our kisses grew more heated.

      

      “Your touch is incredible,” he grunted. But then he stilled my hand, not wanting to peak too soon.

      

      “Lie back,” he directed. I reclined onto the pillows, watching with heavy-lidded eyes as he stripped fully naked. My gaze was drawn to his muscular physique and the impressive manhood jutting eagerly between his thighs. Ken sheathed himself in a condom from the nightstand.

      

      He moved over me, his tip teasing my sensitive folds. I shifted my hips restlessly, craving that connection. But still, he took his time, building the anticipation and letting me savor the exquisite feeling of him poised at my entrance.

      

      “Please…” I implored him again. He sank himself within my depths in one smooth stroke, requiring no additional urging. We both cried out, overwhelmed by the perfection of our joining.

      

      Tonight exceeded every expectation. Ken began to move, stroking that sweet spot inside me with each sure thrust. Any remnants of inhibition vanished — I was his mind, body, and soul in this moment. My nails raked down his back as he drove me towards another shattering release.

      

      Ken’s rhythmic thrusts brought me to the peak once more, my inner walls quivering around him as euphoria crashed over me. I arched into him, crying out his name over and over.

      

      As I came back to earth, I glanced over at my husband again. David’s eyes were full of raw desire, his hand pumping his own stiff arousal as he watched me come undone with another man. Seeing how much this turned him on fueled my own lust even more.

      

      Ken eventually relaxed on top of me, both of us slick with sweat and breathing hard. He gazed at me intently, brushing damp hair back from my face.

      

      “You are exquisite, Sarah. I want to make this an unforgettable night for you,” he said earnestly. I trembled at hearing his desire to please me. Ken was unlike any other partner I’d had — so attentive, so invested in my pleasure.

      

      We moved together to the bed, and he laid me down, parting my thighs once more. The view of his chiseled body kneeling before my exposed sex should have felt vulgar, but instead it thrilled me to my core. His tongue found my engorged bud again as two fingers filled my slick channel, stroking firmly.

      

      The combination of sensual licks and steady pumping soon had me spiraling higher, with the pressure building to an almost unbearable level. Sensing how close I was, Ken quickened his ministrations. I shattered spectacularly, my voice hoarse from crying out in rapture.

      

      As my orgasm faded, Ken slipped on a new condom and entered me again, keeping the momentum of my pleasure cresting. He lifted my right leg over his shoulder and began driving into me with renewed vigor. The new angle allowed him to rub perfectly along my front wall with each thrust. In no time, I felt another climax barreling through me, even more intense than the last. I was fully addicted to the ecstasy he could give me.

      

      “Yes! Just like that!” I gasped, hanging onto him as the waves of euphoria went on and on.

      

      As I trembled in the aftermath of another incredible orgasm, I heard the hotel room door open. David sauntered back in, but he wasn’t alone.

      

      With him was Claire, an elegant brunette I recognized from the lifestyle meetups David and I had attended over the past few months. She was wearing a short black dress that hugged every curve.

      

      David grinned at my surprised expression. “I thought tonight called for something extra special. I hope you don’t mind that I invited our lovely friend Claire to join us.”

      

      I didn’t mind one bit. Claire was intelligent, charming, and extremely sensual. I’d be lying if I said I hadn’t secretly admired her beauty and thought about how it might feel to be intimate with a woman.

      

      Claire smiled coyly and approached the bed. She trailed a perfectly manicured nail down my neck and over the swell of my breast.

      

      “Don’t worry, Sarah; it’s just us girls enjoying each other tonight. The gentleman will simply sit back and enjoy the show,” she said. My pulse quickened at the thought.

      

      I nodded at David to indicate I was on board with whatever Claire had in mind. He took a seat in the corner, ready to observe.

      

      Claire slipped the straps of my teddy down, baring my chest fully. She dipped her head and took one taut nipple between her lips, flicking it with her tongue. I gasped at the intensity of the sensation.

      

      As Claire lavished attention on my breasts, Ken trailed a line of fiery kisses down my stomach before settling between my thighs once more. My back arched off the bed as they pleasured me in tandem, ratcheting up the arousal.

      

      This was beyond anything David and I had imagined when we set out on our hotwife adventure. Now we were indulging in a full-blown threesome, where every desire would be fulfilled. I gave myself over completely to the exquisite sensations. The night had only just begun.

      

      Ken’s talented mouth worked its magic between my legs while Claire sucked my aching nipples. I was awash in sensation, sighing and moaning shamelessly.

      

      Claire began kissing her way down my torso while her hands roamed my curves. I shivered in anticipation as she positioned herself between my thighs and Ken. At the first warm lap of Claire’s tongue alongside Ken’s, my hips jolted off the bed.

      

      The dual stimulation was incredible: Ken focused on my swollen clit as Claire’s tongue probed my slick entrance. Two sets of hands gripped my thighs, keeping me spread wide. I was utterly exposed and vulnerable to their oral worship.

      

      “Oh god, yes!” I cried out beyond words at how intensely they were pleasuring me. This euphoria went beyond anything I had experienced before. Out of the corner of my eye, I could see David enthralled, stroking himself as he watched.
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