
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Blacked Deep

        

        
        
          A Hotwife Black Fantasy, Volume 3

        

        
        
          Ember Everly

        

        
          Published by Ember Everly, 2025.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      BLACKED DEEP

    

    
      First edition. September 1, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Ember Everly.

    

    
    
      Written by Ember Everly.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Book 3 - Blacked Deep



[image: ]




The golden glow of the late afternoon sun spilled through the windows, casting a warm haze over the living room. Jason leaned back on the couch, his fingers idly tracing circles on Kate’s thigh as she nestled against him. Her hair smelled like vanilla and something faintly floral, a scent he’d come to associate with home. She was laughing at something mundane—a stupid meme on her phone—her body shaking softly against his. He loved these moments, the quiet rhythm of their life together. But tonight, something else was simmering beneath the surface of his thoughts, something that had been lurking for months.

“Kate,” he started, his voice low but steady, cutting through the comfortable silence. She turned her head, her eyes meeting his with that familiar mix of curiosity and warmth. “There’s something I’ve been thinking about... something I want to share with you.”

Her brows furrowed slightly, but she didn’t pull away. “Okay,” she said slowly, setting her phone down on the coffee table. “You sound serious. What’s up?”

Jason hesitated, his stomach tightening as he weighed the words in his mind. Here goes nothing. “I’ve been fantasizing...” he began, then paused, his hand stilling on her leg. “About... watching you with another man.”

Kate blinked, her lips parting in surprise. For a moment, she just stared at him, her expression unreadable. Then, she sat up straighter, putting a little distance between them. Fuck, fuck, fuck. His heart hammered in his chest as he watched her process what he’d just said. “Wait—what? Are you serious?” she asked, her voice tinged with disbelief.

Jason nodded, his throat dry. “Yeah. I’ve been thinking about it a lot lately. The idea of seeing you with someone else... it turns me on, Kate. Like, really turns me on.” He reached out, brushing a strand of hair behind her ear, his touch tentative. “I know it sounds crazy, but... I just had to tell you.”

Kate’s eyes searched his face, her thoughts visibly racing. She bit her lower lip, a nervous habit she’d had since they first started dating. “Jason, I... I don’t even know what to say. This isn’t exactly something I expected to hear from you.” She shifted slightly, pulling her knees up to her chest, and he could see the wheels turning in her mind. “Are you saying you want to... share me?”

He swallowed hard, nodding again. His fingers twitched with the urge to touch her, to reassure her, but he held back. “Yeah, I guess that’s what I’m saying. Not because I don’t love you or because I need something more from you—because I don’t. You’re everything to me, Kate. But this fantasy... it’s like this intense thing I can’t shake. It’s not about me wanting to be with someone else. It’s about you. Watching you get off with another guy... fuck, it drives me wild just thinking about it.”

Kate’s cheeks flushed, and she looked away for a moment, her fingers nervously fiddling with the hem of her shirt. “I don’t know, Jason. I mean... what if I don’t like it? What if it changes things between us? I don’t want to mess up what we have.”

He reached for her hand, lacing his fingers through hers. “I get that. I do. And if it’s something you’re not comfortable with, then we don’t have to do it. Ever. I just needed to tell you because it’s been on my mind so much lately.” He paused, studying her face. “But... what if it’s amazing? What if it brings us even closer? What if it makes us both feel things we’ve never felt before?”

She let out a shaky laugh, her eyes flicking back to his. “You’re really into this, huh?” Her voice was softer now, less guarded.

“Yeah,” he admitted, a small smile tugging at his lips. “I am.”

Kate was quiet for a long moment, her thumb absently stroking the back of his hand. Finally, she sighed, a mix of uncertainty and curiosity playing across her features. “I need time to think about this,” she said quietly. “It’s a lot to process.”

“Of course,” Jason replied immediately, relief flooding him that she hadn’t outright rejected the idea. “Take all the time you need.”

She nodded, still avoiding his gaze. But as she sat there, her mind spinning with what he’d just revealed, something shifted. A tiny spark of curiosity ignited deep within her—one she hadn’t anticipated. What would it be like? she wondered silently. To let another man touch me while Jason watches? The thought sent a strange thrill through her, one she wasn’t ready to examine too closely.
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