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Prologue.

 


This is the latest
volume in our ongoing journey into the sexually charged world of
the "lifestyle" chronicling the natural progression and growing
confidence of Mike's stunning Hotwife Alanna. Her most recent
experience with Sam, one of the regular customers in the store
where she works. Progressing from flirting to spending a steamy and
intense evening with him at his home, cuckolding her husband
Mike.

In this story during a
vacation with Mike in Sin City a chance meeting at the hotel casino
turns into an unforgettable sex filled evening as Alanna entices
Gary and his black friend Jack back to her and Mike's room There
with Mike watching she is eagerly shared in a torrid no holes
barred orgy with the two young, hung and insatiable studs. once
again cuckolding her ever supportive husband of over 27 years.

 


Other books in the Mike
and Alanna series:

 


Mike and Alanna: An
Interracial Threesome

Mike and Alanna: An
Interracial Foursome.

Mike and Alanna: Their
First Couples Swinging Experience.

Alanna and Carly:
Lifelong Friends.

Going Solo: Alanna's
first Hotwife Date.

Going Solo: The Slow
Seduction of Darryl.

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

 



Chapter 1:
The Bucket List.

 


Alanna glanced at the
clock, she was reclined in her "smokers chair, tucked in the corner
of the garage having her customary after supper cigarette. She
heard a car roaring into the court, without even needing to check
she knew it was Mike, her husband of over 27 years. No-one else
drove like him except her eldest daughter which was no surprise
having been mentored by her Dad. Moments later the garage door
opened and Mike strode in looking pleased. He kissed her on the
lips, "hi Hon, how was work"? "Not bad" was Mike's response.
"You're looking pretty pleased, good news"? "Remember the business
convention I told you about a few months ago"? "Yes, didn't you
mention that this year it was going to be in Vegas"? "That's right,
and guess what"? She could tell by his excited tone that it was
going to be good news. "Well, we're going, that is you and I are
going and the company is picking up the tab". "Seriously"? "Yes, my
manager told me that in recognition of the hard work and long hours
I've been putting in I can take you along at the companies
expense". "They're going to pay for the whole thing"? "Yes, 3 days
for the convention plus whatever we decide to tack on for a
vacation, flights, hotel, even a couple of shows if we want". She
jumped out of her chair, excited, "wow that's great news, when is
it"? "It runs from September the 21st to the 24th, my suggestion is
that we add time on after the convention rather than go early". She
checked the calendar on her cell phone, "shit that's just over a
month away, I'll need to book the time off work". "Ok, well lets
firm things up tonight and you can maybe put in the request at work
tomorrow". She nodded in agreement and settled back into her chair
as Mike went into the house. She lit another cigarette and her mind
drifted to the upcoming trip. Neither of them had ever been to
Vegas, it was a bucket list trip they'd been wanting to make for
years but life had somehow kept getting in the way.

Later that evening Mike
re-checked the convention start and end dates and confirmed them to
Alanna. "I'll book it tomorrow, fingers crossed that no-one else
wants the same two weeks off". "Ok, text me when you get the thumbs
up from your manager and I'll call the travel agency to make the
booking". Next day Mike received a text message from Alanna, yes!
She confirmed that she was good to go. He called the travel agency
his company used and told them what he was after. Just before
leaving for home he received a confirmation email, his booking was
finalized, nine nights in Vegas. He smiled, the travel agent had
asked him if he was serious about staying for so many nights. She'd
told him that nobody goes to Vegas for that long. He'd replied that
he and his wife had never been and were going to make it an
unforgettable vacation. At that point he hadn't put a lot of
thought into what they were going to do with themselves but little
did he know that it was indeed going to be unforgettable.

 



Chapter 2:
Vegas Baby!

 


Time flew by and before
they knew it Vegas was just a few days away, it was Saturday
evening and they were sitting in their hot tub. Along with the
garage it was a place where they often had more confidential
discussions. Mike looked at her, she was naked, her breasts just
poking above the waterline, large firm nipples visible. Even at 52
years old she was still way above average in her attractiveness and
still had a body that most women in her age group could only envy.
Sure, the marks of age and child bearing were visible but with his
encouragement she had become a very confidant Hotwife. With the
massage jets off he could clearly see her neatly trimmed pussy
through the clear water.

Just a few weeks
earlier that pussy had been filled with eight inches of hard cock
belonging to Sam, one of the regular customers who shopped in the
store where she worked. Mike's cock grew hard as he remembered the
first time she'd been taken by Sam. She'd recorded audio of the
encounter on her cell phone. Hearing her grunting and moaning as
Sam fucked her to three shattering orgasms was truly incredible.
The pictures she'd bought back also confirmed what a great time
she'd had, he often looked at them, her lips wrapped around the
head of that big cock, the lust in her eyes betrayed her
conservative "soccer Mom" demeanour. She'd even allowed Sam to cum
in her mouth which was a first for him, she was planning to get
back together for another play date and had told Mike she was
thinking of giving Sam her ass. The mental image of her on all
fours with Sam behind her easing his long thick cock into her tight
backdoor was beyond erotic. Even more erotic was the thought of
being underneath tonguing her pussy as Sam plunged deep inside her
body. Mike was her cuckold now, pure and simple, he loved to share
her, loved her to be taken by other men, wanted her to experience
the unique thrill of first time sex with new lovers. He shook the
image from his mind, "what got you so hard". Alanna was looking at
his erection, a half smile on her face". "Oh, nothing really, just
fantasizing". She raised her eyebrows a little, wondering but not
asking what he was thinking about. "So about Vegas, what should I
bring with me to wear"? "Well the weather will be good in September
so light, sexy clothing works".

He looked at her, she'd
seen the look a thousand times, it was what she called his little
boy look. "Ok spit it out, you're up to something, lets have it"
she grinned. "I've been thinking of something when we're there, a
fantasy". She changed position, moving beside him. "What is it"?
"Well, I'd really like to go to the hotel bar with you but let you
go ahead and sit by yourself, I'll sit a few tables away and watch
to see if you get hit on". "Hmm, I like the sound of that, do you
really think men will hit on me though"? "Well, I don't see why
not, an attractive woman sitting by herself, I'd try to pick you
up". He laughed as he spoke. She smiled, "well yes you would but
would anyone else"? "I don't see why not". "Ok so if I do happen to
get hit on what then"? Well, you'd go back to his room and fuck him
of course". Alanna frowned, "No, I'm not doing that, I wouldn't
feel safe". "Good point, ok maybe text me his room number, that way
I'll be able to find you easily. "Nope, still not going to work, I
like the idea but I need to feel more secure than that, you won't
be able to get into his room in an emergency without calling
security".

Mike pondered her
concerns, of course she was right, they had made it a habit of him
always vetting her lovers, even going as far for him to drive her
to and pick her up from their homes. "Ok, well how about inviting
him to our room then"? "Well that might work better, but how do I
tell him about you without scaring him off, or do you just hang
around outside just in case"? "Well, you could be honest and just
tell him you have an open marriage and your husband lets you play
alone, pretty sure a lot of guys would be ok with that. Or you
could just tell him that you are looking for a threesome with him
and your husband, lots of guys would go for that too". "I like the
sound of that better". She was stroking his cock as she spoke, her
mind drifting to being picked up in a bar by a complete stranger,
something she'd not done since her singles days, yes it excited her
for sure. "Time to go in". He watched as she got out of the tub as
he always did, his poor excuse to check out her naked ass,
something he never got tired of looking at.

They had an evening
flight with Westjet which passed uneventfully, touching down in
Vegas around 10pm local time. From the air it looked spectacular,
so brightly illuminated in a sea of desert blackness. They both
laughed as the flight attendant dispensed advice as they taxied to
the terminal. "Remember folks, what happens in Vegas stays on your
credit card statement, Facebook and other social media accounts
forever, thanks for flying Westjet". Once out of the terminal they
walked to the taxi line up which was mercifully short. "The
Bellagio please and take the strip". The ride was a short 15
minutes, nothing could prepare them for that first ride down Las
Vegas Boulevard. It was like nothing they had ever seen,
spectacular in fact and way bigger than they were prepared for.
After checking in they navigated the way to their room, the hotel
was huge and also extremely luxurious, another first for them. The
room had a stunning view of the dancing fountains and the strip,
they knew they were going to be in for a good time.

Alanna explored the
hotel during the daytime while Mike was at the convention. The
weather was pleasantly warm but she found the hotel to be a little
chilly thanks to the over cool air conditioning. They spent the
first few evenings wandering the strip and exploring the adjacent
hotels. They were both blown away at all the entertainment that
Vegas had to offer. Although neither Mike or Alanna were gamblers
they found the urge to spend a few dollars irresistible. Call it
beginners luck but while walking through the casino one evening
Alanna spotted a bank of electronic poker machines. "I'm going to
give this a try" she proclaimed. "You don't know how to play poker"
Mike replied. "Yes I do, watch". She slid a dollar bill into the
machine and started playing. To Mike's surprise she didn't lose on
the first hand or the second, in fact she played for well over 10
minutes before getting bored. "Time to cash out". She pressed the
button and out came the coupon. "Holy shit I won over 200 bucks"
she shouted in excitement. "No way". She showed Mike the ticket,
"wow, that's awesome Al". From that point on they resolved to use
their winnings to gamble a little for the
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