
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


[image: ]



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      TAKE MY HOTWIFE: SIX STORY BUNDLE

    

    
      First edition. July 30, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Aurora Crow.

    

    
    
      Written by Aurora Crow.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    This book and it's cover are 100% the work of a real live human. No robots were involved in the making of this story. In an era where people are feeling more isolated than ever, I believe it's important for art to foster connections. I know this is just a silly (albiet sexy) story and not the Great American Novel, but I hope that as you read it, you'll know that somewhere out there a real live person was thinking of you. Wondering what turns you on, what might make you laugh, and hoping you'll enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed making it. Thanks for reading my book; wherever you are, know that this human appreciates you.

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


On Her Knees While He Watches
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Poker night in the Roarke household meant one thing: beer, and lots of it. It was Tessa's job to keep everyone stocked - since poker night was her husband's night to relax and have friends over, Tessa liked to take care of everything. She played chef and barmaid and eye candy. She liked her husband's friends to look.

And why shouldn't they look? She was petite, barely 5'3", but her curves were still distracting enough, and Tessa had caught Geoff's friends eyeing her ass and breasts more than once. And tonight, she had a surprise for all of them, Geoff included. She'd found a new dress that stretched so perfectly over her slim body that it might have been painted on, and she knew it was short enough that she didn't dare bend over in front of anyone without wanting to give them a show. Not that they would mind if she did.

She brushed her brown hair out and put on jewelry, stalling until Geoff left the room so she could slip on the dress without him seeing. She wanted him to be surprised, too. But he lingered over his scotch, watching her get ready.

"I'm expecting a stare from everyone when I walk into the room. Including you."

Geoff laughed. 

"I want them to realize how lucky you are," she told him, a pert tone in her voice that she knew he loved.

"Oh, I'm lucky, am I?" He slipped a hand around her and pinched her nipple. "I think you're luckier."

Tessa tried not to jump, but he knew her too well, and she could see by his smile that he knew she was getting aroused.

"I don't know." She tried to keep her voice calm and sassy. "When you see my new outfit, you might be singing another tune."

"You bought a new outfit just for poker night?" Geoff laughed again. "Tess, you are incorrigible."

"You just don't want to admit I'm right," she teased.

Geoff leaned towards her, eyes glinting. "I do like to win."

"Me too," she told him, trying to ignore what the husky tone in his voice did to her.

He kissed her, letting his tongue linger in her mouth and leaving the slightly smoky taste of scotch. She gasped as he pinched her nipple again, harder this time. A rush of sensation filled her. She arched her back and pressed her breasts against him, leaning into the kiss and crushing his hand in between them.

"Vixen. You're going to make us late for our own party." But the growl in his voice belayed the lust in his eyes.

Tessa dropped to her knees in front of him in supplication, eager for her husband's cock. Without further words, he unzipped his trousers and pulled his cock out. Already hard and red, Tessa knew it was as eager for her mouth as she was to taste him.

Geoff watched her as she licked the tip of him. His body was wracked with a sudden involuntary shudder, and Tessa smiled as she drew him, slowly but surely, into the warmth of her mouth.

Her husband groaned in pleasure as he lost himself in her. Geoff's big hands buried themselves in Tessa's hair. She would have to brush it again, she knew, but there was something undeniably erotic about the way Geoff held her head. She didn't want him to let her go.

She felt his cock throb as she took him deep within her mouth. He pressed against the back of her throat; almost making her gag, but Tessa took a long breath and pulled him all the way inside with the ease of long practice. She knew how to please him.

Not that she intended to let him come. Teasing him all night would be much more fun if he was aching for her before they even began.

Tessa swallowed deliberately against the cock in her throat, making Geoff groan again. But before she could begin to move into the irresistible rhythm that would have him begging for climax, Geoff drew her head back, pulling his cock from between her eager lips.

"I'm not going to be that easy for you tonight, Tess."

She pouted, but secretly felt a thrill. She loved a challenge.

"On the bed."

The firm tone in Geoff's voice made Tessa shiver. She obliged slowly, displaying an insolence she didn't feel. She wondered if she could provoke him into fucking her right there and then, as his friends waited outside.

As she moved to the bed, Tessa removed her red lace bra. She had originally intended to wear it and the matching thong, but now she thought the men would enjoy her dress even more without it. Certainly Geoff would, and if he was going to be a challenge, then she intended to make him work for his pleasure. With a smirk, she lay back on the bed, her nipples hard and pushing straight to the ceiling. 

Geoff took a long moment to look her up and down. She loved that even after all this time, he still found her so attractive. She smirked again. The red lace thong definitely didn't hurt, either.

She raised her hips and spread her legs, hoping Geoff would pull off that thong and bury himself inside her. Tessa's cunt clenched at the thought. But instead, Geoff straddled her over her belly, looking down at her breasts as he stroked himself.

"No fair," Tessa pouted. "What about me?"

He smiled. "Oh, you'll have your fun."

"Promise?"

Geoff leaned over her, so low his cock brushed between her eager breasts. She smelled scotch again, and spice, as he whispered, "Always."

A shiver took over Tessa, sending her trembling between her husband's legs. He smiled again as he saw it, working his shuddering cock hard and fast. Tessa bit her lip at the look on his face.

"What kind of fun?" she asked.

"I know you, Tess." His hand moved faster. "I know what you need."

She felt herself growing damp. "What do I need, then?"

"You tell me."

Tessa tried to look betrayed. "You said you knew."

"I do." Geoff stared down at her, his eyes piercing. "I want you to say it."

She looked down at the red of his cock, and then back up at him. She wished he would let her take him in her mouth again. Or in her cunt, as they both needed so badly.

"I want them all to look. To want me." She could see his hand move faster. "I want them to think about what they'll give to fuck me. I want them to know that even if they did fuck me, I'd always be yours. I want to be your whore."

As she said the words, Geoff gave a low groan. He came across her breasts, sending a rope of his need to mark her. Tessa felt a sympathetic wetness between her legs.

"I love you," she whispered.

Geoff smiled and leaned down to kiss her. "I know."

~
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It took Tessa longer to get ready than she had planned, now that she had to brush her hair again and clean the come off her breasts. Originally, she thought about leaving the come on her chest, wearing it like a badge of honor, but her dress was too low cut. And she thought it might be harder to keep the men distracted if they were thinking about Geoff and her instead of just her.

Finally ready, Tessa descended the stairs slowly. The men were all at the table already - Dave, Brian, Mark, Michael, Aaron, and Geoff. They became aware of her gradually; conversation coming to a halt as one by one each head turned her way. She was striking in the dress, Tessa knew. Her heels set her shapely legs to good show, and her creamy skin went well with the brilliant red of her dress.

They gawked at her like schoolboys, and Tessa felt the stirring of desire as first Aaron, then Mark looked her up and down, eyes lingering at her neckline and her waist.

Geoff's face was appreciative, too, but she knew he had no intention of letting her win that easily. "Good, you're here, Tess. We need another round of beers."

She leaned over to give him a kiss on the forehead. Her breasts hung right in front of his face, and to his side, Michael got a good a good look as well. "Anything you want, darling," she murmured, and strutted off to the kitchen, aware of the whispers that rose in appreciation as she turned away. 

They were rowdy again by the time she returned with more beer. Mark was gesticulating wildly as he spoke, his face flushed. "Your deal, Geoff. Let's see what you've got."

Tessa set a bottle down by Mark's hand. "What are you playing?"

Mark gave her another long look, his eyes never making it above her neckline. "It's dealer's choice."

"Oh, really." Tessa looked at Geoff.

He met her gaze with an insolent smirk that made her knees weak and her cunt wet. "You know, boys, I think I'd like to do five card stud. With a twist."

"A twist?" Brian asked dubiously. "Your stash of chips is already pretty low, Geoff, maybe you should keep it simple."

"Shut up. If he wants to give us his money, let him." Aaron smacked the back of Brian's head.

"Funny you should mention that." Geoff leaned back and smiled. "Because the twist is my bet."

Michael frowned. "What?"

"Tessa is my wager," Geoff replied calmly. "Five minutes with her mouth against whatever you think is fair."

There was an audible swallow from Mark. The men exchanged looks, none quite willing to look at Tessa. She shivered as they all slowly began to play, laying bets as Geoff dealt. So that was what he had meant. Well, she could definitely have fun with this.

She had never been very good at poker, and didn't care to follow it now. Instead, she studied the men as they played. She found Dave's sandy hair and big grin appealing, but Michael was good looking as well, with high cheekbones and a strong jaw. She wondered, noting Mark's big hands, if he were big elsewhere as well. Her cunt tingled as she watched them, not as friends or players, but as men.

Brian and Aaron faced off against each other, but finally it was Aaron who threw down his cards in disgust.

"Ante up."

The atmosphere in the room changed as Brian said the words. As one, all eyes turned toward Tessa, and then back to Geoff, watching for his reaction. She couldn't help but feel they were all waiting for him to laugh and pull Tessa close, and offer money instead.

But they didn't know Geoff very well.

He turned to her and raised an eyebrow, as if to say, well?

Tessa hid a smirk at the twinkle in his eye. Damn him, he had planned this and hadn't told her. Well, if he expected to catch her off-guard, he had another thing coming.

Slowly, lazily, aware all eyes were back on her, Tessa pulled her hair back off her breasts, taking a deep breath that threatened to send them spilling out of her dress. She eyed Brian, seeing him go red, but still hold her gaze. Good.

Tessa sauntered over to where he sat, and calmly went down on her knees before him. She looked up, aware that he was getting a spectacular view down her dress.

"Limited time offer, Brian," Geoff laughed. "Better have your prize while she's hot."

A few gasps and whistles met that comment, and slowly the men began talking again. Tessa thought she heard a bet or two being placed.

Brian stood, and finally began to undo his belt. Tessa licked her lips, amused and aroused by the uncertainty she saw on his face.

"She won't bite, Brian!" one of the guys called.

"Unless you ask nicely." That was Geoff, no doubt laughing again.

Brian clenched his jaw and unzipped his fly. He pulled free his cock and stared down, daring her.

Tessa ignored him and studied his cock. It wasn't as long as Geoff's, but she thought it was thicker. More veiny, too. She reached out and took him in her hand, hearing the room make excited bets.

Stroking Brian, she glanced back at Geoff. He nodded, a look of lust in his eyes. She wondered if he was hard already. The thought of Geoff watching her take another man into her mouth - and a friend of his, at that - sent a thrill of excitement through Tessa. She felt her lips grow wet.

Taking a deep breath, Tessa plunged the waiting cock into her eager mouth. She sucked at it, feeling it pulse as she drew him down into her throat. He was thicker than Geoff, and for a moment, she gagged against him, trying to control her reflexes.

"Oh, fuck," she heard him say. "Geoff, she has a mouth like a champion. You never told us your wife could deep throat."

She heard Geoff laugh in the distance. 

Clutching at the hips in front of her, Tessa slid her head back and forth, bobbing over Brian's cock. She teased, sliding back until only the tip of him was against her lips, and then driving her head forward until he was buried in her throat once more.

Brian had stopped talking, and even the general chatter died down as the men watched. Tessa couldn't help but imagine the picture they must be seeing: Geoff's wife, spilling out of her bright red dress, on her knees in front of another man and devouring his dick like she was starving.

Her lips curved into a smile around Brian. This was a much better poker night than she was expecting.

She worked him, one hand on his shaft and the other gently cupping his balls. She could feel from the way he tensed against her that he was already close, but knew he didn't want to come so quickly in front of the others. She slowed, deliberately teasing him, and felt his thigh clench against her arm.

"Hey, when do I get a turn?" The voice, she thought, was Aaron, but without being able to turn around, Tessa couldn't tell. She did recognize the note of desire in the voice, though. Geoff wasn't the only one excited by her performance.

"You want a turn, you have to win," Geoff replied calmly.

She heard them begin another hand - Brian was dealt out for obvious reasons - and she turned her full attention back to the cock straining against her throat.

Brian was gasping now, biting his lips to keep from whimpering. She suckled him, tasting the first drops of precum. He had to be aching for it by now. 

Suddenly, Tessa felt a hand on her shoulder. Not Brian - he was still holding up his pants with one hand and keeping his balance with a chair in the other. Geoff, then.

She shuddered as he trailed his fingers along her neck. A rush of sensation filled Tessa and mad her moan against the cock in her mouth.

"Oh, fuck," she heard Brian as again as another shudder made her gag.

Geoff's hand made its way to her hair. Suddenly grabbing a knot of it, Geoff pushed her head down, forcing Brian's cock fully into her throat. Tessa coughed at the sudden assault.

Taking his cue from Geoff, Brian began to fuck her mouth, moving his hips back and forth with a rising urgency. Tessa felt it, too - a wave of need that originated in Brian's cock, spreading throughout her whole body. She let him take her, wishing Geoff's hand was on more than just her hair.
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