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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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CHAPTER ONE


          

          
            broken vows, bred desires: a wife at the mercy of a savage cock

          

        

      

    

    
      I sat fidgeting nervously on the edge of the hotel bed, smoothing my hands over the sheer crimson nightie that clung tantalizingly to my curves. God, I could hardly believe this was actually happening — that after months of risqué online flirtation and fantasy sharing, I was finally going to play the role of cheating hotwife in the flesh.

      The thrill of anticipation made my heart flutter in a way that my boring, predictable marriage hadn’t caused for years. Just imagining the look of raw lust on Jamal’s chiseled features when he finally laid eyes on this fortysomething married MILF all dolled up in lingerie sent a shiver racing up my spine.

      “Getting a little ahead of yourself there, aren’t you Kate?” I muttered with a bemused chuckle, giving my head a slight shake. “The cocky young stud hasn’t even knocked on the door yet and you’re already creaming like a horny co-ed.”

      To emphasize the point, I slowly dragged my palm inward to cup my needy sex through the sheer fabric — groaning softly at the heated dampness that immediately blossomed against my fingers. God, I was practically dripping already just from the naughty fantasies racing through my mind!

      “Although to be fair, you haven’t had a real man’s thick cock stretching you open and rutting you silly for well over a decade now…” I mused in a throaty purr, lightly rubbing myself through the damp satin. “I’d say that’s more than enough pent-up hotwife hunger to make a girl just a little…antsy.”

      The sound of a muffled knock at the door made me nearly jump out of my skin, hand instantly stilling against my yearning slit. I stared at the entry with equal parts exhilaration and trepidation for a long moment before finding my voice.

      “C-Coming!” I called out, wincing at the slight tremor my tone betrayed as I hurriedly smoothed down my negligee. “Just…just get your kitty licking-self together and answer the damn door, Kate…”

      With trembling hands, I padded over and cracked the door open a few inches — only for my breath to catch in my throat at the sight of Jamal’s tall, ripped form leaning casually against the frame. He flashed a cocky smirk and gave me a blatant onceover, dark eyes roaming hungrily over my body.

      “Well, well…if the married slut pussy isn’t looking deliciously fuckable tonight,” he purred in a deep baritone that made my knees instantly weak. “Why don’t you quit teasing us both and let your young bull inside before I start getting impatient?”

      I could only nod wordlessly and open the door all the way, immediately becoming flustered under his brazen admiration as I stepped back to let him saunter inside. Jamal was dressed simply yet provocatively in a thin wifebeater and joggers slung low on his hips — practically broadcasting his chiseled frame and the mouth-watering hint of the bulge contained within.

      “F-Fuck…you weren’t kidding when you said you were bringing that prime alpha cock to really put my married pussy through its paces,” I stammered before I could stop myself, eagerly drinking in every inch of his ripped physique.

      The predatory gleam in his gaze only intensified at my slutty comment, traveling all the way down to where my neglected tits strained against the flimsy lace. He casually adjusted himself through the thin fabric of his sweats, never breaking eye contact.

      “Oh you’d better believe I came prepared to fuck the living daylights out of you on every surface of this room, Mrs. Robinson,” he rumbled, taking a bold step forward that made me instinctively retreat until the backs of my thighs bumped the mattress. “Get that ass laid out and those legs spread while I get the party started…”

      “Well damn, someone’s feeling awfully bossy and entitled for a cocky little stud who hasn’t even gotten his dick wet yet,” I shot back with an impish grin, pushing back just enough to maintain a fleeting sense of control.

      The bravado melted from my tone, however, as I slowly turned and bent at the waist — shamelessly sticking my ass out and giving him an unobstructed view of my damp lingerie clinging to my puffy married slit. A shuddering exhalation escaped my lips as I arched my back, emphasizing the curve of my hips.

      “Although I suppose if said stud’s packing enough prime alpha bull meat to finally put this thirsty old hotwife pussy through its paces, then it’s only fair he gets to call the shots,” I purred over my shoulder with a tantalizing wink. “Go on then, Jamal…show Mrs. Robinson what a real man’s cock looks and feels like.”

      A low rumble of appreciation vibrated from his muscled chest in response as I heard the distinct sound of his shorts hitting the floor. His heavy footfalls made the worn carpet crunch with every step until the thick, musky scent of his musk filled my senses.

      “Oh don’t you worry your pretty little head, you desperate married cumslut,” he growled in a heated baritone mere inches from my ear, the scorching heat of his body radiating against my back. “I’ve been blueballing myself for over a week now just dreaming of railing you into a puddle of hotwife fuck-lust…”

      The blunt crown of his cock gave a teasing prod against my clothed slit, dragging a garbled whimper from my lips at the sheer size and throbbing heat. It felt like he was trying to shove a beer bottle inside me!

      “F-Fuck…Jamal, you weren’t kidding about being hung like a fucking racehorse,” I mewled, bracing my palms against the mattress to keep my knees from buckling. “I almost wonder if this old honeypot can even take something of that size anymore without splitting in two!”

      I meant it as a playful provocation, but his immediate response painted an even more enticing picture.

      “Oh, this potent alpha cock is going to do more than just split those hot married holes of yours wide open, Mrs. Robinson,” he grunted gruffly, somehow managing to shove the broad crown of his shaft past my damp lingerie and halfway into my molten channel in one bruising thrust. “I’m going to reduce this greedy hotwife cunt right down to its most desperate, cum-craving state…”

      The harsh vulgarity of his words combined with the abrupt sweet relief of feeling that throbbing rod carving through my velvety inner walls caused my eyelids to flutter shut in transcendent bliss. I keened feverishly and instinctively clenched down around his girth with ripples of pleasure radiating out through my nerve endings.

      True to his boasts, though, my alpha stud didn’t afford me but an instant to savor the ecstasy of being filled before slamming the rest of his length balls-deep into my unprepared depths. A strangled cry of mixed pain and euphoria escaped my gaping maw as I felt his dense sac slap wetly against my swollen folds — my entire reality contracting down to the invasive stretch of his cock crammed to the root inside me.

      “Oh fuck…oh fuck yes that’s it, breed this little whore deep with your huge fucking dick!” I babbled mindlessly in a haze of ecstasy, frantically pushing back to impale myself even further on his punishing girth. “Split my married holes apart and stuff every inch full of your prime, potent alpha dick!”

      Far from being deterred by my delirious torrent of filthy encouragement, Jamal responded by grabbing a fistful of hair and wrenching my back into an obscene arched angle with a sadistic growl of satisfaction.

      “That’s right you needy fucking cockpig…let your fat married fuckbox make up for all those years of starving itself of a real man’s cock,” he sneered with evident relish, punctuating his vulgar proclamation with a series of harsh, pounding strokes that made my entire body quake. “Just fucking admit it already…there’s no going back to your beta bitch hubby now that you’ve been split wide open by a superior stud…”

      I gurgled out a whimpering affirmative that devolved into wordless moans of rapture with each blissful penetration, my walls instinctively rippling and clenching down like they were starved for his shaft. The reality of being reduced to a sweaty, mewling cocksleeve for his use was as exhilarating as it was humiliating. My very core seemed to constrict in pleasure at the thought of serving him like a dutiful hotwife cumdump while imagining my pathetic beta simp of a husband watching from the sidelines.

      “Y-Yes…oh god yes, give me every thick inch so I can be an obedient set of married fuckdolls from now on!” I heard myself wailing uninhibitedly, tongue lolling from the sheer mind-warping bliss. “I want nothing more than to turn my hotwife holes into a sloppy breeding sleeve for a man’s superior meat and seed!”

      Jamal growled out a sadistic rumble of approval at my wanton admission, his sweat-slick torso mashing so firmly against my back that I could feel the scorching heat of his rippling muscles and the slap of his heavy balls against my drenched slit. When he spoke again, it was directly against the nape of my neck — his hot breath dancing across my perspiring flesh.

      “You hear that, you desperate bitch?” He snarled in a husky baritone. “Keep begging and heel like a good little hotwife cum-dumpster while I wreck that worthless married pussy…because I’m nowhere near done stuffing it to the brim with my thick, virile load…”

      “Mmm, is that so? You planning on stuffing this greedy old honeypot so completely full of your alpha seed that I’ll be leaking and sloshing for days?” I panted out in a delirious haze, tightening my velvety walls in a teasing vice around his pistoning length.

      Jamal responded by slamming me face-first into the mattress with a growl, the sudden shift in position allowing his thick cock to somehow spread me even wider open. My inner muscles instinctively fluttered in a spastic ecstasy at the new angle of penetration.

      “Fuck yeah I am, you desperate little cumrag,” he sneered from behind me, punctuating his vile promise with a series of punishing strokes that made my whole body shake. “I’m gonna make damn sure this married pussy gets its first real breeding while your beta simp hubby sits home playing with himself…”

      The vulgar degradation combined with his sadistic ferocity ratcheting up several notches caused a tremor of rapture to cascade through my arched frame. I gurgled out a wanton whine of gratification, fingers clawing futilely at the rumpled bedspread as he crashed his hips forward with titanic force.

      “Oh fuck…oh fuck yes, breed me like the dirty cheating hotwife I am!” I babbled in delirious ecstasy, tongue hanging out as my eyes rolled back. “Show me what it feels like to take a real man’s cock and seed for the first time in over a decade!”

      A harsh smack upside the back of my head accompanied his next brutal thrust, the stinging sensation only heightening my sadistic lust. I could feel his dense sac beating against my tingling flesh in time with each blissful penetration.

      “You hear how she’s carrying on down there, you worthless cuck bitch?” Jamal taunted loudly with a sudden sneering chuckle, somehow ramping up the ferocity even further. “Garbling like a braindead fuckpig getting her first real dicking in years! That shitty little worm you call a cock could never break this slut in like this…”

      The unexpected taunt about my hapless husband sent an electrifying chill racing down my spine, every muscle clenching in a frenzied rush of violation and arousal. I gurgled and writhed obscenely against his jackhammering strokes, hotwife imagination flooding with all manner of twisted scenarios involving my pathetic beta being forced to watch his wife’s enthusiastic unfaithfulness.

      “Oh god…this married cumhole is getting wrecked so fucking hard finally taking a proper man’s cock…you hear that honey?” I screeched out in a slutty, heat-addled trill totally devoid of rationality or shame. “Your sad little prick couldn’t keep up while this big black bastard stretches my whore cunt into a sloppy puddle!”

      My sadistic bull unleashed a deep, guttural bellow of amused exhilaration that reverberated in his rippling chest, seeming to take immense satisfaction in my pornographic proclamations. His pounding reached a ruthless crescendo with sweat flicking off his chiseled abdomen.

      “Yeah, that’s right you married cumdump slut…just admit how much you love the way this superior prick manhandles and ruins your cheating holes,” he grunted, each vulgarity punctuated by a punishing slam against my cervix. “Such a filthy cock-starved bitch that you’d throw away your vows in an instant just to have your needy holes packed full of thick, potent alpha seed!”

      I could only keen and squeal in broken acquiescence, mind dissolving into a torrent of lust and desperate hunger to be subjugated as his personal slutpig. My hungry canal wrenched and convulsed around his savaging cock as if my very core was striving to milk and drain him of every drop of seething virility.

      “Use me…use me as your dirty little hotwife cumdump and breed me full!” I howled deliriously to the heavens without a shred of self-awareness or dignity left. “Pump every thick shot of your heavy alpha load straight into this cheating pussy and make me waddle around dripping and stuffed with superior seed like I was born to be!”
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