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Mike
and Alanna: How it all began: From Housewife to Hotwife.

 


This
is the true story of how a how a shared fantasy became a reality,
how we progressed from the regular and somewhat conservative folks
next door into a couple who regularly dip their toes into the
secret and always exciting world of wife sharing.

This
is a pretty accurate account of how we started our journey of self
exploration, how we transformed our relationship from regular plain
vanilla to multiple flavours with sprinkles and a cherry on
top.

We
hope you have as much fun reading it as we had writing
it.

 


Other
books in the Mike and Alanna series:

 


Mike
& Alanna: An Interracial Threesome

Mike
& Alanna: An Interracial Foursome.

Mike
& Alanna: Their First Couples Swinging Experience.

Alanna
& Carly: Lifelong Friends.

Going
Solo: Alanna's first Hotwife Date.

Going
Solo: The Slow Seduction of Darryl.

Mike
& Alanna: Going Solo: Checked out in the Checkout.

 



Chapter 1: Perspectives.

 


Quote
from Mike: "My Hotwife Alanna is my favourite Porn
star".

 


I
decided to share this true story in order to chronicle the journey
we undertook quite a few years ago which opened a new chapter in
our sex life. It starts from the very beginning, well before we
became a "lifestyle" couple. For the most part it is factual with
just the names changed to protect the guilty, hopefully it will be
worth your time to read it.

 


My
name is “Mike”, I have been very happily married to "Alanna", for
over twenty seven years, we have a solid lifelong bond between us,
or as she puts it “soul mates”. From fairly early on in our
relationship our sex life has always been what I'd consider to be
above the average. When we started dating she was a relatively shy
twenty something whose only previous sexual experience was
decidedly plain vanilla; she had never even sucked a cock before we
met. Fast forward a couple of decades and with the kids grown up
and out of our daily lives I encouraged her to start to live the
life of the sexually appealing woman she had (unknowingly to her)
become.

 


It
seems to me that a lot of couples just like us get married, have
kids and then kind of give up on life. You see them all the time,
frumping around Wal-Mart, the glue (kids) holding them together
having moved out of their daily lives.

Alanna
and I made a conscious decision to not be like those couples, not
for us is the notion in years time of sitting in an old folks home
filled with regret because "we should have done it when we were
able to". No, we decided to grab life by the horns and
live.

 


You
have to feel good about yourself, a big part of that starts with
self esteem, those Wal-Mart folks decided that walking around the
store with their pyjamas on was a good idea. Maybe for them it was,
but not for us, so we shopped for clothes. I think I have good
taste and really enjoy picking out things that I know Alanna looks
good in. As she progressed through her forties she became hotter
and hotter with each passing year. Part of that was her becoming
more aware of how far she was above the average for women in her
age range. It had the desired effect of boosting her self
confidence, something she had always lacked despite being really
attractive.

 


The
death of her Father was a serious blow to us both, she stopped
eating and lost weight. She was never a "heavy" woman and carried
the little bit of extra padding well. But her weight loss or as she
referred to it "the final gift from my Dad" had the effect of
accelerating her confidence levels. We took out a gym membership
and both got into really good shape. Now, as a Woman in her early
fifties she has that certain "je ne sais quoi", She has reached the
peak of sexuality, in fact with a little bit of makeup and some
sexy clothes she is probably more of a head turner than she was
when I originally fell for her all those years ago, she just exudes
confidence and sex appeal. But like many Women who “just have it”
she does not always realise it, however, the dirty looks she gets
from Women and lascivious looks she gets from Men in our age range
tells a different story.

 


Alanna
had (and still has) a few hang ups about her body (don't we all?)
which she convinced herself would not make her attractive to other
Men. But like I told her, there are lots of twenty year olds who
can only wish they had as good a body as her. However, she was
still not fully convinced, but as I mentioned earlier in this
account with perseverance and encouragement along with the purchase
of sexier clothing her self esteem improved in leaps and bounds. I
love to show her off in public, in tight jeans and boots she is
killer MILF material, I get a huge kick watching other guys
checking her out, it's great for my ego, too. After all, feeling
sexy and good about yourself is 99% of being sexy.

 



Chapter 2: Fantasies.

 


Unlike
many “normal” people we have indulged ourselves in sexual
activities a lot of couples would at best consider dirty, kinky or
simply would just never consider, up to and including water sports,
(her kink, which I'm happy to go along with). We have used porn
films and a growing number of sex toys for many years now for
additional visual and physical stimulation, moving from "couples"
porn to the harder stuff. We made quite a few of our own movies
too, it's pretty odd watching yourself have sex, but also very
stimulating.

 


Pretty
much as a result of watching the harder porn movies along with a
lifelong fascination with Women’s asses (I just love the shape) I
developed a fantasy about having anal sex with her. There is just
something so erotic and a little bit dirty about watching a cock
sliding slowly into a Woman’s tight ass. In my (somewhat perverted)
mind it is the ultimate tribute to want to fuck a Woman in the
butt. Actually, from my own perspective in terms of sensation once
through the tight outer ring of muscle, vaginal and oral sex is
streets ahead of anal. But oh boy, it's the act of actually pushing
in, feeling the obvious tightness that is the real turn on. But
once inside most of the sensations are in your head. Well, I guess
the mental part is a very large percentage of the sex act but I
digress.

 


The
problem however was she was not interested and while watching the
on- screen action she sometimes would make comments like "an ass is
an exit only" or something like that. However, I persisted with my
fantasy and by starting out slowly over a period of many months got
to the stage where she would let me perform analingus and finger
her up to the point of penetration.

 


One
night a few years ago during a very torrid foreplay session while I
was caressing and licking her gorgeous butt I got so worked up I
blurted out that I would love to fuck it, to my surprise she told
me that she had been thinking about it for quite a while. Something
about the "actresses" in the porn films looking like they enjoyed
it. So, my point here is that communication is the key, you may
both be having erotic fantasies, but if you don't share them with
each other you may never know what really turns each other
on.

 


Needless to say a couple of weekends later when the time was
right, I finally got to fulfill our fantasy and have been
fulfilling it occasionally ever since. But the memory and thrill of
the first time I eased my cock into her wonderfully tight and
virgin back door remains strong today, the way first times for
anything should.

 


So,
moving on I need to add that I've been harbouring another fantasy
for quite a few years now. Some of the porn films we watch feature
black Guys with very large cocks fucking white females in all three
of their holes, frequently at the same time during gangbangs. It
amazes me how these Women can take such huge weapons deep in their
bodies without any apparent discomfort, especially in their ass. I
started fantasizing about one of these men fucking Alanna, I found
the mental picture of watching her being penetrated and basically
impaled on one of these huge dicks very erotic. Not really sure
what makes interracial sex such a turn on, but maybe it's the very
powerful contrast between the two skin colours, plus despite being
very mainstream nowadays it retains an element of being taboo which
adds to the whole appeal.

 


However, sadly, she has not really expressed any real sexual
interest in black men, but she is open to the idea if we can find
"Mr Right". So for now at least that particular fantasy is on the
back (or is it black) burner, but I live in hope that one day soon
we'll connect with the right guy. Something I discovered in my
quest to fuck her gorgeous ass is that a "no or maybe" now may not
be a "no or maybe" in the future.

 


Several years ago we introduced double penetration into our
lovemaking, my cock in her butt while she fucked herself with a
dildo. It was something she clearly liked, I'm assuming because it
gave her that “filled up feeling”? As I mentioned previously,
communication is the keyword here. So one evening we were indulging
ourselves in a Saturday night romp, starting off with a porn film.
The chick was in a MFM threesome, being double penetrated, one guy
in her pussy, the other one in her ass. Alanna turned to me and
told me that she had a fantasy about "doing that", explaining that
she would like to try having two real cocks inside her at the same
time! She went on to further explain that in her fantasy she would
be riding me while the other Guy fucked her in the ass because she
wanted to be able to see my reaction as I felt his cock sliding
along the length of my own cock through the thin wall of flesh
separating her anus and vagina. as he penetrated her.

 


The
weird part is that despite my recurring fantasies of wanting to do
just that with another guy I was actually shocked, hearing it from
her completely out of the blue and unprompted. Just another example
perhaps of how to this day she still has the ability to surprise
me. Even more weird was my initial knee jerk thought of not wanting
to share her, despite several years of fantasizing to do just that!
She asked me if I had ever thought about a threesome, so I hedged a
little, not wanting to reveal my black cock fantasy and said in a
fairly lukewarm way, "well, maybe". Honestly at this point I really
had no idea if I'd be able to follow through and turn the fantasy
into reality. Thinking about doing something especially something
like that is a long way from actually doing it. Anyway to continue
with the conversation she said "probably with another Woman,
right"? It gave me the opportunity to cop out and I replied
"yes".

 


Do I
actually want to watch her making out with another Woman? Duh!
Absolutely I do. My fantasy is to watch her being seduced by a
experienced bi lady. In the fantasy she is naturally hesitant and
even a little resistant but eventually surrenders herself as she
realises how easily another female is able to bring her to orgasm.
She told me that she didn't think she could handle being with
another Woman at this point, so shortly afterwards the subject was
changed and we went to sleep. Ah, another fantasy that sits
alongside many more on the back burner, for now.

 


Anyhow, after Alanna revealed her MFM threesome fantasy I put
a great deal of thought into what she said. I went through the very
normal insecurities of actually seeing her with someone else, I
mean a fantasy is one thing, but the possibility of it actually
happening paints a whole different picture. For instance what if
she preferred the other guy to me and started an affair? That would
be difficult to handle. It is one thing to do things together with
full knowledge, but quite another if secrecy is
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