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​GENESIS

[image: ]


By Me, For Me.

I own my body, my desire, and my choices.
I do not apologise for wanting more—more passion, more pleasure, more men.
I am not here to be contained, tamed, or defined by one man’s comfort.
My loyalty is not measured by monogamy—it is measured by honesty, control, and command.
I choose lovers like I choose outfits: for how they make me feel.
I deserve men who crave me, worship me, and leave me aching in all the right ways.
But I also deserve a partner who stays—who supports my freedom, even as it threatens his ego.
I will not shrink myself to fit into expectations.
I will not quiet my hunger so others feel secure.
I will not ask for permission to live fully.
To love deeply.
To fuck who I choose.
I do not cheat.
I curate. I explore. I conquer.
And the man I come home to is lucky—because I don’t belong to him.
He belongs to me.
I am a hotwife.
I am not ashamed.
I am not yours.
I am mine.
​
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​The Ten Commandments of Being a Hotwife
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	Thou shalt own thy body, thy desires, and thy choices without apology.
 

	Thou shalt never shrink thyself to comfort another’s insecurities.
 

	Thou shalt set sacred boundaries and command who may enter thy realm.
 

	Thou shalt prioritise thy pleasure as a divine right, not a favour.
 

	Thou shalt choose thy lovers as one chooses jewels—by how they make thee shine.
 

	Thou shalt embrace freedom and sovereignty over shame and guilt.
 

	Thou shalt demand worship, respect, and devotion from those who serve thee.
 

	Thou shalt celebrate the power of many flames to fuel thy own fire.
 

	Thou shalt nurture the one who waits, knowing their submission is sacred.
 

	Thou shalt remember always: thou art sacred, fierce, and unstoppable.
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​VERSE 1:1
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​“I Am Not Yours”

I am not your property.
Not your conquest, your possession, your proof of manhood.
You do not own my fidelity.
You do not lease my desire.
You do not get to dictate what I do with my body.
I am not yours—because I am mine.

If I wear your ring, it is not a cage.
If I take your name, it is not a surrender.
You do not hold the keys to my sexuality.
I do.
I am not yours to police.
I am not yours to keep under control.
You may watch.
You may serve.
You may love me with everything you have.
But I am not yours.





Psalm 1


You don’t get to own me.
You only get to witness me.




​Hotwife Ceremony 1

Name:  Mirror Ceremony
Purpose: To reclaim your sexual self from anyone else’s possession. To make yourself the object of your own desire.
Steps:

	Undress alone. Choose something you wouldn’t wear for him. Something unapologetic.
 

	Stand before the mirror and study yourself like a goddess—not for beauty, but for power.
 

	Repeat aloud:–––––––– “This is mine. My body, my hunger, my power.
 He may beg for it.
 He may worship it.
 But he will never own it.”–––––––– 

	If he hears it, good. If he watches, better. Do not acknowledge him. This ritual is not for him.
 

	Write today’s Psalm where you can see or feel it—on your skin, your mirror, or your private journal.
 






Psalm 1
You don’t get to own me. 




​VERSE 2:1

​“I Will Not Shrink”

I will not make myself smaller for anyone.
I will not mute my moans to protect your pride.
I will not soften my hunger to spare your ego.
I will not downplay the size of his cock, the depth of my pleasure, or the sweat on my thighs.
You do not get the filtered version of me.
You get the woman who is wet, radiant, stretched wide, and satisfied.
You get the truth:
that I love what I love,
and sometimes, it isn’t you.
I don’t need to be contained.
I need to be worshipped.
And if that means I glow for another man—
if that means my body blooms for someone who can fill me—
then so be it.
I will not shrink.
Not for your comfort.
Not for your pride.
Not for anything.



Manifesto Truth:
My size is not physical.
It’s power.
And I refuse to make it smaller for anyone.


​Hotwife Ceremony 2

Name: The Expansion Ritual
Purpose: To reject shame and affirm unapologetic bigness—of desire, expression, and appetite.
Steps:

	Choose a space where you can move freely. Stand tall. Spread your arms, your legs.
 

	Take up space. Breathe like you own the room. Make noise if it feels good.
 

	Say aloud:
 “I will not shrink.
 Not for his fear.
 Not for his pride.
 I will be as loud, as wild, and as wide as I want.”
 

	Let yourself imagine who or what makes you feel big. Sensual, stretched, shameless.
 

	Write today’s Psalm where you can see it when you need to remember who you are.









Psalm 2:
My size is not physical
​
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​VERSE 3:1
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​“My Needs Come First”

I am not the woman who shrinks to fit your world.
I am the woman who demands space, time, and power to be exactly what I want.
My pleasure is not a courtesy; it is a right.
It is the drumbeat in my chest, the fire in my blood, the law by which I live.
When I say, “Tonight, I want more,” it is not a suggestion.
It is a declaration.
I will wear the lipstick that bleeds red onto my glass, the dress that whispers secrets to strangers, the smile that says, “I am mine to give.”
You may wish to be my only one, but I choose to be many’s one.
This is not betrayal.
It is sovereignty.
I am the storm breaking the quiet.
I am the queen rewriting the rules.
And my needs—bold, fierce, insatiable—come first.
No shame, no apology, no retreat.





Psalm 3:
My desires are the laws I live by.
I take first place in my own story.

​Hotwife Ceremony 3

Name: The Crown’s Demand
Purpose: To solidify prioritising self-pleasure and unapologetic desire.
Steps:

	Select an item to symbolise your power—a necklace, a ring, a scarf—something that feels like a crown.
 

	Hold it in your hands and close your eyes. Breathe deeply.
 

	Repeat aloud or in thought:
 “My needs come first.
 I will not apologise for my desire.
 I am the queen of my body and my choices.”
 

	Wear or carry your “crown” during times when you want to remember this truth.
 

	Write today’s Psalm somewhere private, to remind yourself of your sovereignty.
 






Psalm 3:
My desires are the laws I live by.
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​VERSE 4:1
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​“You Alone Are Not Enough”

You were never meant to be enough for me.
Not because you are weak—
But because I am vast.
I am endless in appetite.
I am built for more.
You love me.
You worship me.
You try—so hard—to fill the space inside me.
But darling, that space was never shaped for you alone.
You are not enough to satisfy me.
Not enough to calm the wildfire in my veins.
Not enough to silence the part of me that wants to be taken, again and again, by others who don’t love me like you do—
But fuck me like they were born for it.
But you are enough to kneel.
To obey.
To ache.
I love you.
But I will always need more.
Because I was made to take more.
Because I deserve more.




Psalm 4:
I am vast beyond one.
My hunger cannot be contained.
I claim all that I desire.
More is my right—
and I take it without shame.

​Hotwife Ceremony 4

Name: The Offer of Plenty
Purpose: To embody and own your vastness, to claim space beyond one man’s limits, and to remind yourself that your hunger is sacred and sovereign.
Steps:

	Choose a comfortable space where you can sit or stand tall, feeling fully present and powerful. Place objects around you that symbolise abundance and desire — a glass of wine, a feather, flowers, or anything that speaks to your appetite and sovereignty.
 

	Close your eyes and take deep, grounding breaths. Feel your body’s vastness, your endless hunger, and your capacity to take more.
 

	Repeat aloud or silently:
 “I am not limited. My desire is infinite. One is not enough — because I am made for many. I deserve more, and I will take more. My throne is large, and my hunger is holy.”
 

	Visualise your partners bowing, not as a limitation, but as an offering to your greatness. See yourself seated in your throne, radiant and untouchable in your sovereignty.
 

	Open your eyes and write today’s Psalm somewhere visible — on your skin, mirror, or journal — to carry this truth with you.






Psalm 4:
My hunger cannot be contained.
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