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            ready to get dangerous?

          

        

      

    

    
      These pages are about to unwrap your deepest, darkest fantasies. The ones that make you blush. The thoughts you've hidden even from yourself.

      

      No judgment. Just pure, raw desire.

      

      Breathe deep. Things are about to get hot.
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      I couldn’t believe I was doing this, but the temptation was just too strong.

      

      Ever since my boyfriend Jake told me about his ex-girlfriend and how she had an affair with this guy, I couldn’t stop thinking about him. I knew it was wrong, but the thought of being with a real man who could satisfy me in ways Jake never could was driving me wild.

      

      When I finally worked up the courage to message him, I was shocked at how quickly he responded. He was cocky and confident, and he didn’t hold back from telling me exactly what he thought of Jake. It was clear he had no respect for my boyfriend, and honestly, I didn’t blame him.

      

      As we texted back and forth, I could feel my excitement growing. He sent me a picture of his massive cock, and I nearly drooled at the sight of it. Jake’s pathetic little dick couldn’t even compare. I knew I needed to have this man inside me, no matter the consequences.

      

      I gave him my address and told him to come over while Jake was at work. The anticipation was killing me as I waited for him to arrive. When I heard the knock at the door, my heart raced. I opened it to find him standing there, even more gorgeous in person. His eyes raked over my body, undressing me with his gaze.

      

      “Damn, you’re even hotter than I imagined,” he growled, pushing his way inside and slamming the door shut behind him.

      

      Before I could even respond, he had me pressed up against the wall, his lips crashing against mine in a hungry kiss. I melted into his touch, my body responding instantly to his dominance.

      

      He wasted no time in tearing my clothes off, revealing my naked body to his appreciative eyes. “Look at you, so fucking sexy. That loser doesn’t deserve a woman like you.”

      

      I couldn’t help but agree as he lifted me up and carried me to the bedroom. He threw me onto the bed and climbed on top of me, his hard cock pressing against my already wet pussy.

      

      “I’m going to fuck you so hard, you’ll forget that pathetic excuse for a man even exists,” he promised, and I believed every word.

      

      As he thrust into me, stretching me in ways Jake never could, I lost myself in the pleasure. He pounded me mercilessly, his grunts of satisfaction mixing with my moans of ecstasy. I wrapped my legs around him, urging him deeper, desperate for more.

      

      “You like that, slut? You like getting fucked by a real man?” He growled, and all I could do was nod frantically, too overwhelmed with sensation to form words.

      

      He fucked me hard and fast, bringing me to orgasm after mind-blowing orgasm. I had never experienced pleasure like this before, and I knew I was ruined for anyone else. As he finally reached his own climax, he buried himself deep inside me, filling me with his hot seed.

      

      Lying there in the afterglow, I couldn’t bring myself to feel guilty. I knew I should, but all I could think about was when I could have him again. Jake might be my boyfriend, but this man had just claimed me in a way Jake never could. I was his now, and there was no going back.

      

      So, after that mind-blowing first encounter with my boyfriend’s ex’s bull (let’s call him Derek), I knew I was hooked. I mean, the way he dominated me, the way he filled me up with his massive cock — it was like nothing I’d ever experienced before. Poor Jake had no idea what he was missing out on, and honestly, I didn’t feel bad for him at all.

      

      I couldn’t stop thinking about Derek, and it wasn’t long before I found myself texting him again, begging for more. He was only too happy to oblige, teasing me with dirty talk and promises of even more intense fucking. I swear, just reading his messages had me dripping wet and aching for his touch.

      

      The next time we met up, it was at his place. Jake thought I was out with my girlfriends, but little did he know I was actually getting the fuck of my life. When Derek opened the door, he didn’t even say hello; he just grabbed me and pulled me inside, slamming me against the wall and kissing me hard. I could feel his cock, already rock-hard, pressing against me through his pants.

      

      “I’ve been thinking about this pussy all day,” he growled, his hand sliding down to rub me through my leggings. “I’m gonna fuck you so hard, you won’t be able to walk straight for a week.”

      

      I moaned, grinding against his hand, desperate for more. He didn’t disappoint, practically tearing my clothes off and throwing me onto his bed. The next thing I knew, his face was buried between my legs, his tongue lapping at my clit like a man starved. I thrashed and writhed, my hands fisting in his hair as I urged him on.

      

      “Fuck, yes, just like that,” I panted, my hips bucking against his face. “Don’t stop, don’t fucking stop!”

      

      He didn’t stop — not until I was screaming my release, my whole body shaking with the force of it. But he wasn’t done with me yet, oh no. He flipped me over onto my hands and knees, spreading my ass cheeks apart and spitting on my tight little asshole.

      

      “I’m going to fuck this ass tonight,” he informed me, his finger teasing my puckered hole. “I bet that loser boyfriend of yours has never even touched this, has he?”

      

      I shook my head, whimpering as he pushed his finger inside me. It felt so dirty, so wrong, but so fucking good. He worked me open, adding another finger, then another, until I was practically fucking myself back on his hand.

      

      When he finally replaced his fingers with his cock, I thought I might pass out from the sheer intensity of it. He stretched me wide, filling me up in a way I’d never been filled before. It hurt at first, but the pain quickly gave way to pleasure as he started to move, his hips snapping against my ass with every hard, deep thrust.

      

      “Take it, you filthy little slut,” he snarled, his hand tangling in my hair and yanking my head back. “Take that big black cock in your tight white ass.”

      

      I did take it, and I loved every second of it. He fucked me hard and fast, pounding into me until I was seeing stars. I reached back to rub my clit, desperate to cum again, and when I did, it was with a scream that probably woke the neighbours.

      

      Derek wasn’t far behind, grunting as he buried himself deep inside me and filled my ass with his hot cum. We collapsed onto the bed together, both of us panting and sweaty. I knew I should feel guilty, but all I could feel was satisfaction. And maybe a little sore.

      

      As I lay there in Derek’s arms, basking in the afterglow, I couldn’t help but laugh. “God, if Jake could see me now,” I giggled. “His precious little girlfriend is getting her ass fucked by the same guy who fucked his ex.”

      

      Derek smirked, his hand lazily trailing up and down my back. “He’s a fool for ever letting a girl like you out of his sight,” he said. “But his loss is my gain. And trust me, baby, I’m going to make sure you never want anything again.”

      

      I believed him. And as I drifted off to sleep, spent, and sated, I knew that this was just the beginning of my journey as a hotwife. Jake had no idea what he was in for, but I couldn’t wait to find out.
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