

    
        
          Hotwife Behind The Mask – A Wife Swapping Swinger Romance

        

        
        
          Hotwife Undercover: A High Stakes Wife Watching Romance Series, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Karly Violet

        

        
          Published by Karly Violet, 2026.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      HOTWIFE BEHIND THE MASK – A WIFE SWAPPING SWINGER ROMANCE

    

    
      First edition. February 2, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Karly Violet.

    

    
    
      Written by Karly Violet.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Hotwife Behind The Mask – A Wife Swapping Swinger Romance (Hotwife Undercover: A High Stakes Wife Watching Romance Series, #2)

Chapter One: No Time for Rest

Chapter Two: Keep Your Enemies Closer

Chapter Three: Friends of Lana

Chapter Four: Truth or Dare

Chapter Five: Highly Unethical

Chapter Six: A Basic Initiation

Chapter Seven: A Controlling Couple

Chapter Eight: The Inner Sanctum

Chapter Nine: Trust is a Great Fundraiser

Chapter Ten: A Great Opportunity

Chapter Eleven: The Head of the Snake

Sign up for Karly Violet's Mailing List

Further Reading: Hotwife Ex Lover - A Wife Watching Hot Wife Wife Swapping Romance Novel


Hotwife Behind The Mask
Hotwife Undercover Book 2
All Right Reserved © Karly Violet 2026

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 Karly Violet’s mailing list to download the  

​free Epilogues to Hotwife Sharing Fantasy, 
The Hotwife Adventure and Hotwife Training and to be updated on all future releases.
​

​http://eepurl.com/c3ICWf

​

​[image: ][image: ][image: ]

​

​

​Before you start reading this book, 
pick up Book 1 in the series
Hotwife Hired for Pleasure 
[image: ]

Click to BUY NOW
––––––––
[image: ]

CONTENTS PAGE

Chapter One: No Time for Rest

Chapter Two: Keep Your Enemies Closer

Chapter Three: Friends of Lana

Chapter Four: Truth or Dare

Chapter Five: Highly Unethical

Chapter Six: A Basic Initiation

Chapter Seven: A Controlling Couple

Chapter Eight: The Inner Sanctum

Chapter Nine: Trust is a Great Fundraiser

Chapter Ten: A Great Opportunity

Chapter Eleven: The Head of the Snake

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter One: No Time for Rest
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I watch as the new young receptionist in our private investigator office works to tidy up her desk. The woman, barely twenty-one years old, has agreed to the pay package we offered and today is her first day of work. Rachel felt that Emory was a bit too pretty for the job, but I disagreed. The new receptionist is just the woman we need for our office.

“Do you understand what we want you to do whenever you answer the phone?” I ask her. “You’ve looked over the script?”

She smiles at me and nods her head, her blonde hair bobbing with each movement. “I’ve been a receptionist before, Mr. Loftin. I think I can handle it.” Emory reaches down and moves the small set of script notes around just to the side of her desk phone.

“And what if a VIP calls?” I ask. “What do you do in that case?”

“I immediately transfer the call if you are in. If you or Mrs. Loftin are not available, I will take down the person’s name and number as well as why they are calling.”

“Not all of them will want to tell you why they are calling,” I remind her. “Don’t press them too hard for any information other than what they are willing to give. Name and phone number is a must, however. We get a few callers who aren’t willing to give their information because of the sensitivity of their case. If they wish to simply leave a phone number and leave it at that, we can work with it.”

“Got it,” Emory replies with a nod. “I think I’ve got this, Mr. Loftin.”

There is an exuberance to the young woman that does invigorate me in small ways. She speaks while keeping eye contact, she says precisely what she means to say, and she is willing and hungry to learn. I am happy to see someone with such characteristics willing to take on a job that pays only eighteen dollars per hour.

“Leave her alone,” Rachel says while smiling. She puts her hand on my shoulder and adds, “Emory knows what she’s doing and we should let her get settled in so that she can do the job. Your presence is not helpful in this way.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Loftin,” Emory laughs. “I appreciate your confidence.”

“Make us proud.” Rachel nods her head toward her before turning to me and saying, “So, when does our vacation begin?”

“Friday afternoon at three o’clock,” I tell her. “And not a second later. I’ve made reservations in Galveston and we are going to spend four days just laying back and enjoying the sun.”

“Sounds fun.” Rachel gives me a quick peck on the cheek before leading me toward the office where we close the door. She then moves closer to me and we begin to kiss passionately.

“Baby,” I say to her between kisses. “The blinds.”

“Oh, yeah.” My wife giggles while reaching over and closing the blinds on the door. We continue kissing for a while longer, her soft hand finding its way into my pants and quickly settling onto my growing cock. 

At five-four with blue eyes and shoulder-length light brown hair, my wife is a stunning woman who knows how to turn a guy on. She’s had plenty of practice in our profession as she’s had to get close to some of our investigative targets, but each time she does so only for the sake of our work. I’m a jealous man at times, but I balance this jealousy with what it is that our jobs as private investigators require. It’s a good thing, too, as there would be about a dozen men who would be dead right now if I could square our jobs with our personal lives.

The desk phone rings and I frown. “Welp, let’s see which VIP happens to be on the line.” I pick up the phone and say, “Michael Loftin, how may I help you?”

“It’s Emory,” I hear the young receptionist say on the line. “If you two are finished getting freaky in there, I need you to take the call on line one.”

“Is it a VIP?” I ask while shaking my head.

“I don’t know. He won’t tell me anything and he insists that he wants to talk to you directly.”

“Take a message and tell him I’ll call back,” I direct her. 

Before I can hang up, Emory replies, “This seems urgent. He says there’s lots of money involved, so I figure it’s got to be a VIP of some sort, right? Anyway, you’re in there and he’s on the phone, so it would probably be a good idea to see what he wants.”

I look over at my wife who has heard part of what’s been said and her face is now red with embarrassment. Sighing, I say to the receptionist, “Alright. I’ll answer the call.” Reaching down, I put the phone on speaker and then press the Line 1 button.

“Loftin and Associates Investigation. This is Michael Loftin. How might I be of service?”

There’s a short pause before the man on the phone says to me, “My name is Edmond James and I’m looking for a good private investigator or two for hire.”

I raise an eyebrow. “State Senator Edmond James?”

He clears his throat. “Everything we discuss is in strict confidence, I would hope.”

“Everything, Senator,” I answer while looking over at my wife. 

Senator Edmond James is one of the most powerful senators in the State of Texas. In one position or another with the state government, the man has his fingers into all sorts of things when it comes to the inner workings of the legislature as well as other aspects of the law. The man is known for his stoic devotion to liberty and law, sometimes coming into strong disagreements with members of both political parties. He’s a maverick of sorts, and that characteristic has helped him to maintain his status. Being a multimillionaire doesn’t hurt, either.

“I have a job for you, but it’s through a friend of mine named Brian Admunson.”

“I’ve heard of him,” Rachel replies. “This is the other half of the agency, by the way.”

“Nice to meet you, Mrs. Loftin.” The senator continues, “Brian and I have some concerns about a group of wealthy donors to a charity who might be using their influence to twist some parts of the government as well as swindle people out of their money. We’ve heard that you both have had some success infiltrating groups and getting the dirt on them, and that’s just what we need at the moment.”

“We can begin next Wednesday if you want to send us what you know and how the targets of the investigation are,” I tell him.

He sighs again. “We need this done ASAP. As a matter of fact, we need you to drop everything and begin no later than tomorrow morning.”

“Why the urgency?” I ask.

The senator pauses before replying, “There’s something big coming and we need to get onto whatever it is before they get more people into their pockets.”

“Who’s at risk?” Rachel asks while shaking her head and looking at me. She obviously doesn't like the idea of calling off
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