

    
        
          Hotwife Swinger - A Hotwife Multiple Partner Wife Sharing Romance Novel

        

        
        
          Karly Violet

        

        
          Published by Karly Violet, 2019.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      HOTWIFE SWINGER - A HOTWIFE MULTIPLE PARTNER WIFE SHARING ROMANCE NOVEL

    

    
      First edition. November 17, 2019.

      Copyright © 2019 Karly Violet.

    

    
    
      Written by Karly Violet.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Hotwife Swinger | A Hotwife Multiple Partner Wife Sharing Romance Novel

Before you start reading this novel, you may also enjoy the following Hotwife story | Hotwife Hotel Visit | Click to BUY NOW

Sign up to my Patreon account and receive exclusive Hotwife stories every month and sexy scenes every week! | https://www.patreon.com/karlyviolet

CONTENTS PAGE

Chapter One: The Name of the Game

Chapter Two: The Better Half

Chapter Three: A Demand for Truth

Chapter Four: A Different Kind of Place

Chapter Five: A Valuable Offer

Chapter Six: Swinging Couples

Chapter Seven: An Interested Party

Chapter Eight: An Uneasy Meeting

Chapter Nine: Three Passionate People

Chapter Ten: Another Blow Job?

Sign up to my Patreon account and receive exclusive Hotwife stories every month and sexy scenes every week!

If you enjoyed this novel, you may also enjoy the following Hotwife novel | Click to BUY NOW

Sign up for Karly Violet's Mailing List

Further Reading: Hotwife Wager - A Hotwife Wife Sharing Romance Novel

About the Author

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Hotwife Swinger

A Hotwife Multiple Partner Wife Sharing Romance Novel
[image: ]


All Right Reserved © Karly Violet 2019

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Author's note: All character in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. 

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed by and read by adults only.











Sign up to the mailing list to download the  

free Epilogue to The Hotwife Adventure and Hotwife Training and to be updated on all future releases.



http://eepurl.com/c3ICWf



[image: image][image: image]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Before you start reading this novel, you may also enjoy the following Hotwife story

Hotwife Hotel Visit

[image: ]


[image: image]

Click to BUY NOW
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Sign up to my Patreon account and receive exclusive Hotwife stories every month and sexy scenes every week! 

https://www.patreon.com/karlyviolet

[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CONTENTS PAGE



[image: ]


Chapter One: The Name of the Game

Chapter Two: The Better Half

Chapter Three: A Demand for Truth

Chapter Four: A Different Kind of Place

Chapter Five: A Valuable Offer

Chapter Six: Swinging Couples

Chapter Seven: An Interested Party

Chapter Eight: An Uneasy Meeting

Chapter Nine: Three Passionate People

Chapter Ten: Another Blow Job?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter One: The Name of the Game


[image: ]


I watch my wife carefully clean the top of the bar before turning and checking to make certain that all of the bottles of premium liquor are lined up and easy to read from the front of the bar.  We make more money on the name brand adult beverages, so it helps to keep them in plain sight of our patrons when they are at our sports bar on the weekend.

“We need more vodka,” Tina tells me as she picks up a bottle.  “I think we have more in the back, but you need to make another order before next weekend’s big game, Adrian.”  I nod my head as I look at my petite wife.  At five-two, she is a stunning woman with brown hair and dark green eyes.  Just twenty-eight years old, Tina stole my heart when we were in college and we have been together ever since.  

“You are a tease,” I reply with a chuckle.  

“A tease? How the hell am I a tease?” Tina asks as she raises an eyebrow.

“You know,” I say before continuing, “You have the tongue stud in your mouth and whenever you want me to do something you lick your lips.  Damn, honey, you get me hard as a brickbat.”

Tina laughs.  “Are you serious?”  She licks her lips so that I can see the shiny stud through her tongue.  “Do you like that, Adrian?  Do you love my tongue stud?”  She giggles as she runs her hands over her sports bra top.  “You know that I have other piercings too, right?” 

“Fuck, lady,” I say as I feel my face turn red.  For the last three years, my wife has gone through a sort of transformation.  As she has worked her body into a tight and toned physicality, she has pierced her ears, tongue, bellybutton, and nipples.  She has even dared to pierce her clit, though at first I didn’t think that Tina would have gotten that daring as of yet.  

“If I have to show off some more metal to get you to do something for me, I will,” she jokes.  “Do I need to get topless?”  She lowers one side of her sports bra to reveal her small B-cup breast and her nipple.  The stud that runs through her nipple is silver and shaped like a dumbbell with a small chain that spans underneath from one side to the other.  Seeing it gets me hard almost instantly as I put down a box of napkins I have been carrying from table to table.

“Someone could see you,” I say as I shake my head.  “Put it away, honey.”

“Put what away?” she asks with a giggle as she plays with her nipple.

“Come on, don’t do this,” I laugh.  “Someone could look through a window or door.”  

Tina looks around and shakes her head.  “We don’t even open for another hour, Adrian.  No one is going to look through the window.”

“Well, they could, so let’s just be careful.  We don’t need any more trouble from the city if we can help it.”  Just last month the city health inspector came in and looked around.  He didn’t like the fact that we had some of our glasses sitting tops-up in the shelves behind the bar.  Though it was a simple mistake overlooked by us, it was enough for a three-hundred-dollar fine and a warning to not offend again.  I have been working hard to keep us up to health code standards ever since.

“Speaking of assholes in suits,” Tina says with a chuckle, “Have you been to the bank this week yet?”

I grimace as I look away from my wife for a moment.  Then, looking back at her, I reply, “We don’t have enough to make the payment yet, Tina.  Maybe after this weekend we can do it.”

Her face turns sullen as she stares at me.  “How much do we owe them?”

“About a thousand,” I reply.  “We are far enough behind that the fees are piling up.”  We go through this about once every three or four months when there seems to be a lull in business.  We get a little behind and have to work the next month to get caught up.  This time, it seems that we are even further behind than usual.  

“And what are we going to do?” she asks.  “We have to do something, Adrian.  We can’t just let it go until they come to see us.”

“I know, my love.  I am trying to get things in order and with the extra televisions we are going to be adding, I think we will have larger crowds.”

There is disappointment on her face as she asks me, “Do you mean to tell me that you actually ordered those TV’s?  Adrian, dammit, we talked about that.  We can’t be spending more money on things until we get our finances in order.”

“Those televisions will help us bring more people in and that will bring in more money.  Trust me, Tina, we need this right now.  The playoffs are coming in a week and this will give us a leg up over the competition.”

Tina huffs a little as she shakes her head.  “I hope this doesn’t sink us instead, Adrian.  Those TV’s are two thousand dollars each.  We could have used that money to make some payments.”

“They are on installment payments,” I tell her.  “We only have to make a hundred per month payment for each.  They will be paid off soon, I promise.”

“Not at that rate,” she replies.  

Seeing that I have turned what was a pleasant afternoon with my wife at our sports bar into something less agreeable for the two of us, I say, “Don’t worry about the money, Tina.  I have moved around some things and it is all going to work out.  The bank will have their money soon and the vendors will get paid as well.  We are just fine.”

She smiles at me.  “I know you are trying, sweetie.  Maybe I could help out a little more too.”  Pausing for a moment as she looks down at the surface of the bar, she soon turns back to face me and say, “I can get a part-time job outside of this one and bring in some of the extra money we need.  It would be easy since you tend to cover the bar more on some nights anyway.  We also have Beth and Caitlyn who are helping out, so you would not be short-staffed at all.”

I shake my head.  “No, Tina.  I want you here with me.  It’s why we opened this place to begin with, remember?  We wanted something to do together.”

“It’s your business,” she reminds me.  “I am just here helping out, Adrian.  You don’t really need me and I can help you get things paid off quicker.  Just let me help.”

“You are helping me,” I insist.  “Honey, please don’t feel like you need to go get another job.  This is your job, alright?  You and I, together against the world.  This is what we wanted, isn’t it?”  I admire the tenacity my wife has for doing whatever is necessary.  Tina never backs down and she has the sort of drive that I wish our other employees had.  She is a true asset to our sports bar and


















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
KARBRGVIQG| E T

A HOTWIFE MULTIPEE PARTNER WIBB:SHARING ROMANCE NOVEL






d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png
{ARLY VIOLET]






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.png





