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The End.

All characters in this
book are well over 21 years of age.






Prologue.






Mike &
Alanna, have been married for over 25 years, they have a couple of
grown up kids & a few years ago made the mutual decision to
take the plunge into broadening their sexual boundaries. In a short
time they have successfully changed their sex life from one which
was already way above what most would consider normal into a series
of threesomes, foursomes & moresomes, including interracial
sex, and female bi-sexuality.






Married as an
inexperienced 23 year old but now fully transformed into a
confidant mature 40 something Hotwife Alanna knows how to use her
sexuality to get what she wants, & her dear husband Mike is
more than happy to let her fulfill all of her wants &
desires






So dear reader,
this is the latest volume in our ongoing adventures in the
"lifestyle". It chronicles the start of a new chapter in our lives,
the first step into the torrid & sexually charged world of the
Hotwife, a married woman who goes on a date with a new lover with
the full knowledge & consent of her husband.






In this story
with a twist, Mike with a little coaxing, manages to persuade
Alanna to go on her first solo date with a new, & dominant
black lover.

Some of it is
fantasy, some reality, it's up to you the reader, to separate one
from the other.






Other books in the
series:

Mike & Alanna: An
Interracial Threesome

Mike & Alanna: An
Interracial Foursome.

Mike & Alanna:
Their First Couples Swinging Experience.

Alanna & Carly:
Lifelong Friends.







Chapter 1.
Mike’s Proposal.


Mike pressed
Play on the remote control, the bedroom TV filled with the a video
image of a long & thick ebony cock being worked slowly &
carefully into the heart shaped ass of a willing white Woman. Her
soft moans of pleasure becoming louder & more urgent as the
slick, shiny & latex clad shaft was teased deeper & deeper
into her body. The image slowly zoomed out to reveal the very
familiar lower back tattoo of Mike’s Wife, Alanna. He watched
enthralled, as fully three quarters of its length penetrated her
before slowly being withdrawn several inches & then
re-inserted, her ass gripping it, seemingly not wanting to let it
go.


Mike had shot
this particular movie during their last encounter with Marcus &
Pete, it was easily one of the most erotic things he had ever
captured on video, and watching it as a warm up to sex never failed
to get him revved up for a night of fucking his hot wife of 25
years, Alanna. This night it would be no different, dressed in a
corset & crotchless fishnet suspender pantyhose topped off with
4 inch "fuck me" heels she looked an incredible sight. The corset
accentuating the curves of her waist, hips, & ass. She was
stood spread eagled, her legs held apart by a rigid spreader bar.
Her hands were tied, head down on the bed, a ball gag in her mouth,
she watched the images unblinking. The memories of that torrid
evening were still very strong even though it was over 6 months
ago.


Mike was behind
her on his knees, holding her ass cheeks open as he ran his tongue
between her legs licking all the way from "the bow to the stern" as
he jokingly referred to it. He worked his usual magic on her,
alternating between, rimming & probing her ass & flicking
away at her sensitive, engorged clitoris. Parting her labia he
pushed his tongue inside her as far as he could, God, he loved the
taste of her Pussy & could not get enough of it.


Alanna flinched
a little, surprised by the coolness of the lubricant as it dripped
into the cleft of her butt. Mike dragged his nails slowly down each
of her ass cheeks, something she loved, his fingers moving slowly
towards their ultimate target. He massaged the slippery lube in and
around her puckered hole, Mike loved her butt to the verge of
obsession, as an ass man he fully appreciated the almost perfect
shape, just the right amount of sag & a heart shape that just
begged to be fucked. He never missed an opportunity to grope her or
better still, play with her tightest hole with fingers, tongue, or
his cock. She adjusted her stance slightly in order to afford him
better access, she was moaning now, Mike's light caresses &
probing tongue slowly building her up into a sexual frenzy.


On the screen
Pete had worked the entire length of his cock inside her & was
slowly, almost lazily fucking her balls deep with each thrust, Even
though she had watched this video over a dozen times she was still
amazed that she had been able to accomplish the feat. After all,
not all Women can accommodate nearly 9 inches of hard meat in their
backdoor.


Snapping back
to the present she was fully aware that Mike had inserted 2
fingers, 2nd knuckle deep into her now well lubricated ass , He was
running a large black Dildo up & down her parted labia,
searching for the moist entrance to her wet & willing cunt. As
usual the initial penetration was a little uncomfortable causing
her to silently curse the vaginal dryness that usually accompanies
aging. Nevertheless she bucked her hips, willing Mike to push it in
more deeply. Her moans, muffled by her gag had the desired effect
on Mike who commenced fucking her ass with his fingers while
pushing the dildo deeper into her pussy with each thrust. Soon she
was meeting each thrust trying to impale herself on the large
rubber cock. Mike increased the pace, pushing it in full depth,
Alanna went into overdrive, bucking & squirming, her climax
rapidly approaching. The orgasm hit her like a Truck, the
combination of Mike fucking her & the self shot movie, which by
this time had progressed to her being DP’d by Pete & Marcus,
their long black cocks giving her the ride of her life. Mike loved
to watch her orgasm, it seemed to consume her, the look on her
face, almost pain, the shuddering of her body as every muscle
contracted & relaxed.


As her climax
subsided Mike quickly released her from her bonds, & removed
the gag. Still breathing hard she pushed him down & stuffed his
cock into her mouth, she was so horny it seemed like she was on a
mission to get him to cum as quickly as possible. Mike had really
wanted to fuck her in the ass tonight but her skilful mouth soon
had him changing his mind, her head furiously bobbing up &
down, taking him balls deep into the back of her throat. She was
always horny but tonight especially so; she was making muffled
sounds as she throated his cock. Desperately he tried to hold back
from cumming but knew it was not going to work, he felt his balls
tighten as his own release approached. “Fuck, I’m cumming”!


Alanna released
his cock from her mouth & pulled the foreskin all the way back,
exposing the glans. She wrapped her lips around the sensitive head
& wanked the shaft hard. Within seconds the first spurt of
salty cum hit the back of her throat, then, releasing him from her
mouth she continued to wank him, as he shot rope after rope of cum,
painting her face in the process. Cumming in Alanna’s mouth was
something Mike had rarely done in all of the years they had been
together, but since their last tryst with Marcus & Carl it
seemed that she had quite literally developed a taste for it.


He looked at
her pretty face, now spattered with his cum, running down her
cheek, dripping off her chin. There was a single large blob on the
end of her nose, Mike started to laugh, Alanna catching sight of
herself in the full length mirror laughed too. It was not the first
time their sex sessions ended this way, somehow the culmination of
the act frequently got to their funny bone.


With a quick
“don’t go away & hold that thought” Alanna headed for the
bathroom to clean up while Mike lay back on the bed, stroking his
still semi erect cock. Yes, he was extra horny tonight & still
had the desire to fuck her when she got back. He had been
harbouring the thought of a new adventure for them but was not sure
how receptive Alanna would be to the idea. He decided that tonight
was going to be when he made the pitch to her, and with that in
mind he removed their home made movie & switched it to one he'd
downloaded .


It featured one
of his favourite amateur Hotwives, Amanda. She had a website &
regularly posted well made movies shot by her husband of her
encounters, usually with very fit & well hung younger black
men. These encounters always followed the same basic premise,
Amanda as a Hotwife on the prowl for some extra marital cock. Her
husband would follow them with his camera as they made their way to
a hotel room, filming them as they made out along the way. Finally,
once inside the room nature took its course, always culminating in
hot & spontaneous sex.


Mike skipped
the DVD forward a couple of chapters to the point where they were
back in the room, Amanda’s Black lover behind her, fondling her
heaving breasts through the thin material of her blouse, kissing
her neck. She just seemed to melt into the moment, oblivious of her
Husband filming every second for the enjoyment of voyeuristic
viewers like Mike.


Mike started
stroking his cock, the erotic scene on the TV arousing him back to
full hardness. Alanna re-entered the bedroom, glancing at the
screen as she did so. “What’s this”. She had seen most of their
porn DVD collection but this one did not look familiar.

“It’s new”,
Mike replied, “I followed a link from one site & ended up
finding this”.

Alanna sat down
on the bed, watching intently as the petite blond on the screen was
slowly seduced by her well built black lover. Mike explaining to
her that this was basically an Amateur couple filming their
encounters.

“Well that
makes sense then”.

“What do you
mean Mike replied”.

“Well, you know
how the professional movies look so jaded & faked, but this is
on a different level, she’s obviously turned on and loving every
second”.


Alanna lay down
next to Mike, Black lover on the screen was now kissing the nape of
Amanda's neck and had pulled her mini skirt up, his large hand
inside the waistband of her flimsy white thong, teasing her love
bud. She sighed; rapture on her face, in all, a highly charged
& erotic scene, aided in no small amount by the whole
voyeuristic feel.


Sensing the
time was right to make his pitch, Mike, his throat dry with
anticipation and as casually as he could muster turned to Alanna
& said “I’d love to see you do that”.

“You have seen
me do that” she replied, eyes still fixed on the screen.

“No, no, what I
mean is just watch you with someone else purely from a voyeur’s
perspective. “So just sit and watch then without joining in”? She
offered in response

Mike, getting
flustered now tried to think of a roundabout way of saying what was
really on his mind, unlike Alanna he had never acquired the ability
to go for the direct approach.

“Fuck it” he
thought to himself, “I’m just going to have to say it however it
comes out”

“Ok, what I’m
trying to say & making a real hash of it is that I’d really
like you to go on a date with someone, meet him at a Hotel Bar,
have drinks, go back to your room & fuck like rabbits”.

“Are you
serious”?

“Deadly
serious”, he replied.

“Do you think
that would be safe, because I don’t”.

“Well, it’s not
like you would be on your own”.

“Mike, you are
not making sense, I’m a little confused here”.

Not wanting to
lose the opportunity to continue the discussion, Mike decided to
throw caution to the wind & outline his entire plan, no sense
in trying to conceal it now.


“Ok, this is
what I’m thinking”.

“We set you up
on a solo date, preferably with someone we already know &
trust".

"We’ll reserve
adjoining rooms & I’ll set up some cameras in your room &
watch the action from mine.

“Umm, still not
really on the same page here, just what exactly is the point? I
mean, what do we get out of this that we don’t get from a normal
threesome or foursome with you in the room”?


Sensing that
she was open to the idea despite her apparent reservations, Mike
explained his theory that by him being in the room there was always
the likelihood that all parties involved were adjusting their
behaviour accordingly. In other words holding back & reducing
the spontaneity. “I also think that you would be so much hotter in
a one on one situation. From my perspective I get the front seat in
the house, getting to watch you in a no holds barred sexual
encounter, how many Men can claim that”? How many Men would give
their right arm to see their Wife in a similar scenario?


“So, that’s
it”?

“You want to
see how I would fuck a Guy as if I was having an affair or
whatever”?

“Something like
that”, Mike replied.

“So who would
this guy be?”

“Well, we
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