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The afternoon sun spilled through the sheer curtains of Elena and Saul’s bedroom, casting a gauzy haze over the room. Elena stood near the bed, her sundress clinging to her curves. The pale blue cotton teased the swell of her breasts in an innocent but suggestive way. Her pulse hammered in her throat, a wild rhythm that matched the quickening beat of her heart. 

Warren stood across from her, his dark eyes locked onto hers, hungry and unyielding. His t-shirt stretched taut across his muscled chest, his jeans slung low on his hips. 

“You sure about this?” he murmured, his voice low and gravelly, his fingers brushing her bare arm, sending electric shivers cascading down her spine.

“Stop talking,” Elena whispered, her voice thick with need, almost a plea, as she closed the distance between them. 

Their lips collided in a fevered kiss, tongues tangling with desperate hunger. Warren’s hands slid under her dress, gripping her hips with possessive force. His fingers dug into her soft flesh, grounding her in the moment. 

“God, you feel so good,” he growled, his voice rough with desire as he yanked the dress over her head in one swift motion, tossing it to the floor. 

She stood before him in lacy panties, the fabric damp with her arousal, clinging to her swollen pussy. 

Elena’s fingers fumbled with his belt, her breath hitching as she tugged his jeans and shirt to the floor, revealing the hard lines of his body - his broad shoulders, chiseled abs, and the thick bulge straining against his boxer.

He pushed her onto the bed, the mattress creaking under her weight.

“You’re mine right now,” Warren said, his voice rough as he peeled off her panties. He shed his boxers, his cock springing free, hard and thick, the tip glistening with pre-cum. 

Elena’s eyes widened, a soft moan escaping her lips as she took in the sight of him, her body aching with need. 

“Please, now,” she begged, pulling him closer, her nails grazing his hips, urging him on.

He entered her in one deep, forceful thrust, stretching her walls as she gasped, her back arching off the bed. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
l INEFIDELITY
HOTWIFE

CUCKOLD

olpagyals s

SERENITY GRAY

\\‘ = A





