
  
    
      FMF menage

      A HOTWIFE STORY VOL. 2

    

    
      
        DANIEL P.

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2025 by Daniel P.

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Warning

      

    

    
      
        3. First Time

      

      
        4. Invitation

      

      
        5. Two Feet, Two Hands

      

    

    
      
        Acknowledgments

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Warning

          

        

      

    

    
      This book contains explicit sexual content and is intended for adult readers only. The stories include sex scenes, erotic fantasies, and consensual power dynamics. All characters are over 18, and the situations occur within a context of fiction and mutual consent.

      

      Reader discretion is advised.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
Chapter 3


          

          
            First Time

          

        

      

    

    
      The room was thick with the scent of sex and sweat, the tangled sheets bearing witness to what had just happened. Priya lay across Axel’s chest, breathing hard, while Lucy remained beside them, softly caressing her thighs.

      Axel played with her nipples, licking them slowly, savoring every little shiver that ran through the brunette. Priya looked at him with a mix of nervousness and desire, lips parted, her breathing uneven.

      “Please, Axel… if you’re going to do it…” she whispered in a trembling voice. “Be gentle… it’s my first time…”

      He nibbled at her nipple tenderly, while Lucy, always attentive, leaned down toward Priya’s feet. She took one in her hands, kissing it with devotion, running her tongue along her toes as if they were a delicacy.

      Lucy climbed on top of him and kissed him softly, while her fingers stroked his exhausted cock, still sensitive after so much pleasure.

      “I love you…” Lucy whispered with a trembling smile, looking into his eyes.

      Axel didn’t reply with words; he simply leaned in and left a kiss on her forehead, silent but full of complicity.

      The contrast was exquisite: Lucy’s warm tongue on her feet, Axel’s lips on her breasts, and the lingering heat throbbing in her core.

      Priya closed her eyes, let out a deep moan, and gripped the sheets tightly. The fear she had felt moments earlier mixed now with pure surrender, as if her trust in the two of them allowed her to leave everything in their hands.

      The scene stretched on for a while, unhurried, a break full of tenderness and desire. Three bodies intertwined, breathing as one, knowing that what was to come would be even more intense.

      After a long while of caresses and whispers, Lucy sat up with a mischievous smile curling on her lips. She picked up the bottle of lube from the nightstand and held it between her fingers, eyeing it curiously.

      “Let me try what you did with the lube…” she said, giving Priya a wicked look.

      She brought a bit to her mouth, letting it shine across her lips, then leaned over to Axel. She took him firmly and began sliding her tongue along his shaft, coating him completely. The intensity built until it became a deep throat that made him groan, the mix of her hot mouth and the slippery lube pushing him to the edge of control.

      Priya watched, biting her lips, growing wetter with each second. It didn’t take long before she moved behind Lucy, pulling her hips down until her wet slit was right at her mouth. The brunette didn’t hesitate—she grabbed Lucy’s thighs and began to lick her hungrily, exploring every fold, losing herself in the taste she loved so much.

      Lucy’s moans, mixed with Axel’s muffled grunts, filled the room in a chorus of shared pleasure.

      Priya, dripping and lost in the moment, pulled her mouth away just for a second, gasping desperately.

      “Now!… I want you to break my ass now…” she moaned, shoving two fingers deep inside herself, fingering frantically.

      Axel glanced at her with a half-smile, then turned to his wife.

      “Lucy… bring me the stool.” His voice was a firm command.

      Without hesitation, she got up, walked into the living room, and returned with a heavy, polished mahogany stool, setting it in front of the bed. The dark wood gleamed in the dim light, a striking contrast against Priya’s warm, bronze skin.

      Obediently, the young woman sat on it, arching her back. With her hands she spread her ass cheeks, displaying herself. The contrast between the deep brown of the mahogany and her soft skin created a mesmerizing sight. Her breathing quickened, her eyes glassy with lust.

      Lucy stared in awe, as if the sight of Priya waiting like that was a gift she had never imagined receiving. Axel, on the other hand, took a moment to burn the image into his mind: the brunette body, vulnerable and open, the stool like an altar for what was about to happen.

      Slowly, Axel stood, moving with the calm precision of a predator who knew the prey had already surrendered. His cock glistened with lube, thick and pulsing, as he walked toward Priya, still spread open on the mahogany stool.

      Excited and obedient, Lucy took her husband’s cock in her hand and guided it to Priya’s wet entrance. Her moans came out ragged, a contained plea that finally broke free in a trembling voice:

      “Please… do it… I need you to take me from behind…”

      Axel raised a brow, leaning down to meet her eyes.

      “From behind?” he repeated in a grave tone. “That doesn’t come for free, Priya. You have to earn it.”

      She trembled, still holding her cheeks apart, and bit her lip before answering.

      “I’m begging you… please, Axel… I want it to be you… I want to feel you there…” Her words were gasps, desperate, pleading.

      Lucy smiled with satisfaction and squeezed Axel’s shaft harder, as if to remind Priya that everything depended on his will.

      “Say it louder,” he ordered, leaning down to lick her nipple as his other hand gripped her thigh.

      Priya whimpered, almost crying with arousal, and screamed:

      “Please, break my ass, Axel! I want it!”

      Axel let out a dark laugh, pleased with the begging, and then pushed slowly forward—sliding into her pussy first, hot and eager, punishment and reward all at once.

      He entered her wetness with slow thrusts, making Priya moan while Lucy kissed her passionately, leaning over her.

      “Do you like how hot I am, baby?” Priya asked breathlessly, her voice broken with moans.

      “Yes…” Axel groaned in reply. “You’re incredibly hot.”

      Priya smirked mischievously, squeezing Lucy’s breasts as her nipples hardened under her fingers.

      “Then imagine how tight I’ll be back there…” she whispered wickedly, teasing him even more.

      Axel slid out of her with a guttural moan, took his slick cock, and slowly ran it between her cheeks. He teased her deliberately, savoring the anticipation, until he found her most forbidden spot. With a slow, steady push, he began to press inside, and Priya lost her breath, arching back as a trembling moan spilled from her lips.

      It was then that Axel sank into Priya’s ass with firm thrusts, his body driving all his strength into her. The brunette, between gasps and moans, spread her cheeks wider with her hands, opening herself up to take him completely. The contrast of her sweat-slicked brown skin against the dark wooden stool made the scene look like a living painting of raw desire.

      Lucy, aroused to the bone, positioned herself in front of Priya. She gently lifted her face, forcing her to meet her eyes while Axel’s cock slammed in and out of her with rough precision.

      “Do you feel it?” Lucy whispered, her trembling voice laced with fire. “Do you feel how big he is inside you? How delicious it is to have him tearing you open from behind…”
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