

First Time Hot Wife

Book one in Katie’s Hotwife and Freeuse adventures

Melody Kane


All rights reserved




The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

Photos used on the cover are for illustrative purposes only. Model(s) on the cover are unrelated to the book's content.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the express written permission of the publisher.

All characters portrayed are 18 years of age, or older. All sexual acts depicted are consensual. The author does not condone or encourage sexual servitude or toxic sexual relationships in the real world, this is purely for entertainment purposes.


Chapter 1
















Katie sashayed into the kitchen, her hips swaying seductively as she moved. She knew Dan was in there, and she couldn't wait to get her hands on him. She had been thinking about him all day, ever since he had texted her a provocative message during her lunch break.

"I can't wait to get you alone," it had read. "I'm going to make you scream my name."

Katie felt her pulse quicken at the thought. She had been wet ever since she had read the message, and she couldn't wait to feel Dan's hands on her body, to have him please her and take his own pleasure from her.

In five years of marriage, she had not grown bored of him yet, and somehow he had managed to keep up with her insatiable lust. Five years of amazing sex with the hottest man she’d ever met, how lucky can a girl get?

“Welcome home,” she said, not turning to look at him but bending down to pull a tray of cookies from the oven.

“Cookies? For me?” he said, his hand gently slapping her ass before messaging her left cheek.

“Husbands who work on Saturday don’t get cookies, these are for your sister. We’re at her place for lunch tomorrow, or did you forget?”

“I didn’t,” he chuckled, a clear induction he had indeed forgotten. “But more importantly, let's talk about tonight.”

“Mmm,” Katie said, putting down the tray and turning to kiss him. He kissed her back ferociously, his hands wandering up and down her back. “I’ve been waiting for you, and now we’re alone, what are you planning to do to me?”

Dan smirked, his eyes gleaming with mischief. "Oh, my beautiful wife," he murmured, taking a step back to admire her. Her soft, curvy body seemed even more alluring under the low light of the kitchen. "I've been thinking about you all day, and I have quite a few ideas of how I want to pleasure you tonight."

Katie blushed at the compliment, her heart pounding in her chest. She knew Dan was capable of some wicked things, and she craved them all. The more depraved the better as far as she was concerned.

“But,” he said, his expression turning to one of guilt. “It’ll have to wait until much later tonight. Turns out I forgot it was my turn to host for the game tonight, so we have the boys coming around in about an hour.”

Katie huffed and crossed her arms.

“Best of all wives, love of my life,” Dan said, looking down at her with loving eyes. “I will owe you the most wild night of pleasure you can imagine.”

He always knew how to get her on side. “Fine, I’ll get some snacks ready,” she said. “But it better be insane tonight! Like I won’t forget it till the day I die, kind of insane.”

“You are wonderful!” Dan gave her a wink and left to set up.

It wasn’t long before the doorbell rang and the house was filled with chatter and laughter. Katie moved around the kitchen, bustling with purpose, and filling up bowls with nuts, chips, and dips. She sang softly to herself and occasionally glanced over at Dan who was greeting the boys with a calm demeanor. She couldn't help but be amused by his attempt to disguise his excitement.

They settled into the lounge just as the game was beginning, testosterone filling the air. Katie entered the room, and the men stood, each greeting her and thanking her for the tray of snacks.

“Well fuck me,” Tim said, a tall blonde with wide shoulders, who she'd always thought was pretty hot. “You look stunning, Katie!” She looked down to realize she had forgotten to change for their guests and still wore the sexy little outfit she had put on for Dan’s arrival home. A skimpy, stretchy black dress that left little to the imagination, and a tiny white apron around her waist. She wore the outfit because it had a trashy French maid look to it, and she knew it would be irresistible to Dan.

To her surprise, the other men's eyes widened and they all whistled, turning their attention to her. She felt a blush spread across her cheeks.

"Thank you..." she said, feeling self-conscious. "I-I didn't realize I was dressed so revealingly."

Dan chuckled, stepping forward and placing a protective hand on her hip. “You wear whatever you like,” he said, giving her a peck on the cheek.

“Yeah,” said Brody, “We don’t mind either. You look hot as anything.” Brody was a touch older than the others, maybe nearing forty, but still in amazing shape with only the slightest touch of silver sprinkling his hair. Eric, Tim, and Stephen agreed, all examining her unashamed. God, why were Dan’s friends all so hot? She had noticed it before, but now they were all staring at her each one of them made her mouth water.

She swallowed hard, feeling the heat of their attentions, and tried desperately to think of anything else to say to shift the focus. But it was no use. She could feel her nipples hardening against the thin fabric of her dress and could see the outline of her nipples on the dark material.

Stephen glanced down at her breasts before clearing his throat. "Games started,” he said, sitting back on the wide sofa and trying not to look at her again.

The oven beeped from the kitchen and made Katie jump, she had been so distracted she completely forgot about the food.

“I’ll just… the food…” she stuttered. She felt self-conscious as she turned, knowing how little of her curvy ass the dress covered. As she walked away, she felt a firm slap on her ass and Dan laughed. “Thanks, Babe,” he said, clearly thrilled at the display she was putting on in front of his friends. Of course he’d like it, he loved showing off.

Hidden in the kitchen, Katie buried her head in her hands. How embarrassing! And even worse was the excited feeling that vibrated between her legs. She loved the way all those men had just looked at her. They had always been a little flirty, had always been quick to compliment her, but this was different. This time they looked hungry.
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Filling the tray with the little pastries she’d spent the last hour making, Katie opened the hot oven and put them in, setting the timer and then pouring herself a glass of wine. Usually, she’d go watch the game with the boys, but tonight her mind was all consumed by other thoughts. She felt sure Dan would appear any moment. She’d easily done enough to get his attention, and it was hardly out of the ordinary for him to sneak in a quick feel when his friends weren’t looking.

The men grew more rowdy, chatting, cheering, and laughing. Katie bit her lip and resisted the temptation to quickly satisfy herself. It would take the pressure off, and she had been horny all day, but no, Dan owed her and he would need to satisfy her. With a sneaky grin, and checking the doorway to make sure she was alone, Katie stood and slipped off her underwear. No need for there to be any barriers between Dan and her pleasure and once those boys were gone, she’d expect her first orgasm of the night fast within moments of the boys leaving.

The buzzer went off again and Katie threw her panties at the laundry door. She stood before the oven, putting on her dorky pink oven mitts, and heard footsteps behind her. Finally, Dan was here. She didn’t look back, it was time to taunt him a little. Instead, she bent forward, lifting her hips in the air as she opened the oven, knowing it gave him a good view of her ass and pussy in such a short dress. She heard the rush of air leave his lungs as he took her in, and it made her giggle. It was all his fault he wasn’t enjoying her right now.

Turning the tray so the food cooked evenly, Katie made sure to wiggle her hips just a touch, before closing the oven and standing back up. She turned, biting back a wicked smile.

“Shit, Tim?” She said, her jaw dropping in shock.

There, in the doorway, stood Tim, her husband's best friend, and Katie's secret fantasy. He was leaning against the door frame, his eyes locked onto her.

"Dan’s a lucky man," Tim said, his eyes wandering up and down her body. “Not sure I could watch the game if I had such a hot, naughty wife waiting for me in the kitchen.”

“What’s keeping you?” Dan said, appearing behind Tim.

His friend gave her one last look before backing away and leaving them alone.

“I’m so sorry,” Katie said. “I thought it was you behind me, so I bent over and showed him my ass, and oh, god, that’s so embarrassing.”

In two strides Dan was by her side. He flipped her around and bent her over the kitchen counter, the second man that night to see her slutty display. He said nothing, but his hand ran down the flesh of her ass until his fingers found her pussy lips. He slid through her arousal, she was soaked. Back and forth three fingers went, as Dan leaned over her and whispered, “Did you like showing my friend your pussy? You must have, I can feel how wet you are.”

She nodded, whispering back “I like how I affected them. I like other men wanting to fuck me.”

Her eyes fluttered shut, her head spinning as his firm touch sent a shiver of pleasure through her. She moaned softly, her hips bucking against his hand.

The game was heating up, the men shouting at the TV, but she could only focus on the pounding of her heart, the heat between her legs, and the feeling of Dan's fingers as they pushed into her.

“Are you angry?” she asked.

“They can look at you and want you, they always have. Do you want to know the things they say to me? How hot they think you are, how perfect your tits are, how much they’d like to fuck you? Boys talk, I know they want you, but you’re mine, right?”

“Yes,” she moaned. “Yours. I’ll do whatever you want.”

“Then tell me, when you saw it was Tim, did you wish he’d touch you? Fuck you?”

“I’m so turned on I just want to be fucked and used and made to cum.” She ground back on his hand, but his movements were painfully slow. He was taunting her, enjoying the way she squirmed, her body begging for more. But Dan pulled his fingers out, his wet hand slapping her ass firmly before he backed away completely. He washed his hands in the sink, but Katie remained in place, hoping the sight of her bent over a table would be enough to tempt him back.

“Food smells good,” was all Dan said, his expression inscrutable. Without another word, he turned and left.
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The oven buzzed for the last time, the food was arranged on a platter, and all that was left was for Katie to take the food into the lounge but she hesitated. How humiliating, Tim seeing her like that. She didn't know if she could face him again. Her cheeks burned with embarrassment.

Katie had never felt more vulnerable, and her heart raced as she entered the room. Most of the men were glued to the screen, but Tim was looking at her with undisguised lust. He made her feel exposed, as if he could see right through her.

“Here you go,” she said in the best cheery voice she could muster.

There was a chorus of thanks and sleazy glances. Relieved to be done, she turned to leave, but Dan called out, “Wait, Katie, isn’t there something else you need to do?”

She froze in place, the dark tone of his voice making the room go still and quiet.

She looked back and shrugged. “Is there?”

Dan remained in his seat, a wicked smirk turning up the corners of his lips. “It seems Tim just walked in on my wife showing off,” Dan said, addressing the others now. “And it’s only fair, if she’s going to show Tim her pussy, she shows everyone.”

Jaws dropped and eyes widened, including Katies. Her pussy throbbed with need, and every cell in her body cried out to be satisfied.

“Turn around,” her husband instructed. “Do you really want a wild night?”

“Yes,” she said through shuddering breath.

“Then bend over the table.”

She turned and saw the dining table before her, she could feel all their eyes upon her, a mixture of lust and shock, but she didn't care. She had to have this. With a deep breath, Katie bent over the table, the cold surface of the wood jolting her senses.

Dan came up behind her, his fingers beginning to trail along her thighs, sending shivers of anticipation coursing through her body. A thrill ran down her spine as his hand snaked up her inner thigh, pausing just short of her aching core.

She could feel the eyes of every man in the room on her, the heat of their gazes burning into her skin, igniting an inferno of desire within her. She wanted them to look, she hoped they were all growing hard. Dan was putting her on display like an animal and it only made her want him more.

"That was very bad of you, showing my friend your pussy" Dan rumbled, his voice dark and seductive. "And bad girls need to be punished. Don’t you agree?"

Katie whimpered as he took his hand away, she wanted to feel his touch, his grip, his dominance.

"Please," she whispered. But Dan had other ideas. He pulled her back up by her dress and spun her around to face the small crowd who had just watched her expose herself. She felt her cheeks flush red, her excitement rise as she noticed his friends each sporting sizable bulges.

“Anything else you want to show my friends?” Dan asked with mock aggression. He placed his hand on the neckline of her tight dress and ripped it down, exposing her lacy black bra. Then he dug his hands into the bra cups pulling her breasts free with the lace scrunched up beneath.

“Go get us another round of beers,” Dan said, raising his brows. Then he whispered, "If you return, I'll know you want this."

Katie nodded, then rushed to the fridge, conscious of the way her breasts bounced with her eager movements. She rushed back, eager to be seen and punished further. She was hardly surprised when she returned to see no one was watching the game anymore. They eyed her off like wild animals, all desperate to tear her down and mount her. She handed out the beers, giving the last to her husband who had sat back on the long sofa between Brody and Tim.

“I’m sorry for being so bad,” she said playfully, the nerves tainting her voice.

“Why don’t you show me how sorry you are?” Dan said, leaning back on the sofa, his hardening cock showing through his trousers. "Suck my cock."

Katie dropped to her knees, keeping her eyes locked on Dan’s as she unzipped his trousers and freed his hard fleshy rod. She kissed his rounded head, gently at first, but then more passionately, flicking her tongue to taste him when she parted her lips. Within seconds he was at full strength, his cock like velvet wrapped around a thick steel rod. It felt amazing against her lips, salty and delicious, it was all-consuming in the moment.

She took him in her mouth, savoring the taste of him, the heat, and the thickness of his cock, imagining all the men in the room watching her with hungry eyes. She sucked him hard, her cheeks hollowing as she bobbed her head, her eyes still fixed on his, unable to look away.

Tim and the others watched, their eyes wide with lust and envy, their cocks straining against their pants, wishing they could be the ones receiving such attention. But for the sports commenter in the background, and the sounds of her slurping as she sucked upon Dan, the room was quiet.

Dan groaned, his hand twisting through her hair and tightening on the back of her head. He leaned back further, his eyes never leaving Katie's as she worked his cock, relishing the sight of her lips wrapped around his shaft so he glistened with saliva.

"Good girl," Dan muttered, his voice low and possessive. "Show them what a dirty wife you are."

Katie took his instructions to heart, sliding her lips up and down his shaft, her tongue dancing around the sensitive head. She loved the power she had over him, how she could make him moan and writhe.

He pulled her head back by her hair and Katie sucked in as much air as she could.

“It’s really Tim you need to apologize to,” Dan said. “Go on, suck his cock like a good girl.”

Katie hesitated for a moment, her mind racing. She had never done anything like this before, but she had long fantasized about experiencing other men, even a few at once, and this was her chance.

Tim was pulling his already rock-hard cock from his jeans, stroking himself lightly as she crawled over to him. Katie reached out and held his thick shaft in her hand.

"I'm so sorry, Tim," she murmured softly, her voice shaking with nerves and desire. She looked up at him, her eyes pleading and full of lust, as she slowly took him into her mouth.

The sensation of his cock in her mouth was intense, filling her with a new kind of excitement. She moved her head back and forth, sucking and licking him with feverish intensity. He was thicker than Dan, though not as long, and tasted just as sweet.

She let out a soft moan around him, her body quivering with each movement. Tim watched her, his eyes glazing over as she pleasured him. She knew she was putting on a show for everyone, sucking so passionately, bobbing her hips in time, but she reveled in their attentions.

Suddenly, Tim's hands gripped her hair and he began thrusting into her mouth, his cock filling her throat. Katie gagged, but she didn't stop. She wanted to make him come, wanted to see how far she could push him.

She felt her dress being pulled over her ass and up her back, then Dan’s strong hands pushing her back down and tilting her hips up. He was giving them a better view, it made her cringe, blush, and moan all at once. She was Dan’s object, his plaything to use and share, and it was fucking hot.

Tim groaned loudly, his hips bucking and his dick throbbing. He was about to cum, and Katie knew this was her chance to show her skill. She lowered her head, taking all of him as he thrust hard and fast, choking on his cock and loving every moment of it. Dan’s hands grabbed her cheeks and he was pulling them apart, a humiliating display of her ass, pussy, and obedience.

Tim began to shake and grunted as his warm cum hit the back of her throat. Katie swallowed, savoring the salty taste of him, then licking every last drop from his reddened head.

“I forgive you,” Tim said with a sigh, causing Dan to laugh.

“Maybe I was a little harsh,” Dan said. “Come here, Babe.” He patted his lap. Katie tried to rise, but Dan quickly had an arm around her waist and was pulling her onto his lap, her back against his chest. He pulled down the shoulders of her dress, then hiked up the skirt so the slinky black fabric bundled around her waist, exposing much of her body.

“Let’s show the boys how horny you get sucking cock,” Dan said, gripping her thighs and pulling her legs apart.
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He spread his own legs inside hers till she was trapped in position, her soaked pussy on full display. She knew how aroused she was, felt it dripping, and she didn’t need Brody to mutter, “Look how wet she is. You’re fucking incredible, Katie.”

Dan’s fingers made long, slow strides of her sex, massaging every inch, stroking her sensitive folds and flicking over her clit. Katie moaned, grinding her ass against his still-hard rod, wishing it was inside her.

She threw her head back and closed her eyes tight as her pleasure grew. Sucking a cock somehow seemed so much less intimate than this. She was so exposed. It was beyond debasing, having a group of men watch her writhe and moan. She felt so slutty and so desperate for more.

“Open your eyes, look at them,” Dan insisted, but Katie kept them closed. Dan raised his hand and slapped down hard on her sensitive sex, causing an ache to ripple through her body. She tried to squeeze her legs shut, but she was stuck.

“Are you done?” her husband asked.

“No,” she cried.

“Then open your eyes, my friends want to watch you cum.”

Slowly, the corners of her eyes fluttered open, and Katie met the gaze of the men gathered around her. They were watching her, cocks in hand, chests heaving.

“Now let’s try again.” Dan resumed his gentle strokes, building the intensity of his movements slowly.

Dan's fingers then traced the curve of her sex, dipping into her wetness, drawing out a low moan from her lips. His words were like a caress, "Show them how good you feel, Katie. Let them watch as you surrender to the pleasure." And she did.

Katie let out a soft cry, her breasts heaving with each involuntary movement. She felt the heat building, the tension coiling tightly within her.

Her climax was building, the pressure growing more intense with each passing second. Her hips bucked wildly against Dan's hand, her moans becoming louder and more expectant.

Suddenly, she cried out in ecstasy, her body convulsing with the force of her orgasm. Her pussy clenched, feeling more empty than ever, and she knew this would not be enough. She needed to orgasm while being filled and taken roughly.

Like he could read her mind, Dan cooed, “You need more, Babe?”

She nodded her head and moaned her agreement. Dan spun her on his lap so she straddled him, then lifted her like she weighed nothing. He pulled her down suddenly and roughly on his hard cock, thrusting himself deep into her, causing her to cry out in pleasure and surprise.

She gasped as she was lifted and pulled down, her body was filled once again, her mind swimming with passion and lust.

“Ride me, Babe,” he said, and she did.

She bucked her hips, taking no time to ease into the full feeling he gave her.

His cock was thick and hot inside her, filling her completely and making her feel deliciously wicked.

Dan began to thrust up into her, meeting her movements with his own. He grabbed her hips, guiding her, pushing her down harder and faster, his dick filling her completely. His fingers dug into her hips, his grip firm, holding her in place as he took her.

Katie moaned loudly, her breath ragged, her body trembling and bouncing on top of him. She crushed her lips to his, needing the sensation of his lips against hers, the taste of him in her mouth.

Dan’s thrusts become more frantic and demanding, making her breasts bounce. He was close, she could feel it, his cock twitching inside her, the head pulsating, ready to release. He suddenly pulled her off himself, only to bend her over the sofa and stand behind her, then slam his cock into her, filling her completely. Katie gasped as she felt his ruggedly muscular frame hitting hers.

She writhed and moaned under him, her body straining to cum again. Dan pulsed inside her, his passion driving him deep, his cum shooting against her internal walls and making her feel full and gooey. Dan pulled out, his cum dripping from her. Katie kneeled on the couch, holding firmly to the back to support herself. With a crack, Dan slapped her ass hard, causing her to cry out. The flesh of her ass stung wonderfully, she’s always loved it when he got rough.

“Well, go on boys, take a turn!” he said, and suddenly hands were all over her.
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“I haven’t had my cock sucked yet,” Eric said, moving around to the back of the sofa and holding his fleshy rod in hand.

Katie's eyes widened as she took in the size of his erection. It was thick and long, quickly making her mouth water at the thought of sucking it. Eric assisted her by guiding the shaft into her mouth, and she began to suck and stroke it. Her tongue twirled around the tip, tasting the salty droplets of precum that adorned the head.

Behind her Stephen was squeezing her ass, still tender from being slapped, and Brody who sat by her side, began to knead her breasts and pinch her hard nipples.

The combining feeling of the men’s hands on her made Katie feel so alive, so sexual. She sucked Eric harder, faster, her throat working around his shaft in a rhythm that pleased them both. She was so turned on, so aroused, her body buzzing with desire.

“You’re wife’s good with her mouth,” Eric groaned, his hips begging to thrust rhythmically.

“I wonder if this cunts is as hungry as her mouth,” Stephen added, his fingers sliding down to her wet crack and plunging into her pussy.

“Do you want my friend to fuck you?” Dan asked, giving her ass another slap.

Katie moaned, her yes muffled by cock but still clear.

“That’s it, Babe, show my friends what a dirty slut you are, show them how much you love being fucked and used.”

Katie tilted her hips back, giving her ass a shake to invite Stephen to take her.

Stephen grinned as he positioned himself behind her, his thick cock at the ready. He pulled her closer and thrust inside her with one powerful stroke, making Katie moan around Eric's cock.

"Oh, fuck yes," Dan growled, his hand sliding down to play with his wife's clit. "Use her nice and rough."

Katie groaned around Eric's cock, her eyes rolling back in pleasure as her body adjusted to the sensation of being fucked from both ends. She began to thrust her hips in time with Stephen's, creating a tight, wet slapping sound that filled the room.

"Fuck!" Stephen grunted, gripping her hips tightly. "You're so tight, Katie. So fucking tight."

Eric was pulling her hair back, his hand gripping the back of her head as he thrust into her mouth. Her eyes rolled back in pleasure and pain as her throat was filled with his thick cock.

"You're such a fucking slut," he growled. “Dan, you’re so lucky to have such a whore for a wife.”

Katie was thrust back and forth between them, cocks filling and massaging her insides, her orgasm rising almost painfully within and begging to burst free.

Eric groaned, his hips bucking against her face, his cock swelling and throbbing in her mouth. Stephen grunted, his balls slapping against her clit with each powerful thrust.

When Dan’s arousal-soaked fingers left her clit and began to rub her tight, puckered anus, she felt her pleasure peak. On a knife's edge, moaning and bucking, she waited, praying for relief. Then it came, Dan pushing his finger into her ass, lubricated by her own pussy juices. Her orgasm burst inside like a dam, flooding her system.

Katie screamed into Eric's cock as her body shook violently, her pussy clenching around Stephen's invading cock with each wave of ecstasy. She could feel herself coming apart, her mind blank with pleasure.

Dan smirked as he watched his wife get fucked. He knew she loved this, loved the roughness, the dirty talk, the feeling of being used. He slid a second wet finger into her ass and began to pump her tight hole.

"You like being a slut for my friends, Katie?" he asked, his voice low and sultry. “Poor Brody here hasn’t had a go at you.”

Eric backed away, drool sliding down his shaft, and Stephen pulled out, giving her a spank of his own. Katie huffed and tried to regain her breath, but lost it completely when she looked at Brody, who was sitting back on the sofa stroking the biggest cock she’d ever seen. It was long, yes, but it was the width that really shocked her.

His cock bobbed threateningly with the motions of his hand. “Ready to really scream?” Brody asked with a sleazy smirk. She was lifted from the sofa, Dan’s hands under her thighs and positioning her above his impossibly well-endowed friend.

“Do you want this, Katie?” Dan whispered as he hovered over the mammoth rod. “You’ve been such a good little slut, pleasing my friends but Brody will fuck you up, are you ready for that?”

She nodded, barely able to whimper the words, “Yes, I want more.”

Dan bit down gently on her ear, then lowered her down, holding her legs apart. Her body resisted at first, the pressure of Brody’s thick head making her entrance ache. She dropped without warning, Dan letting her fall onto the huge rod. It impaled her so suddenly, making Katie’s eyes widen and her breath catch in her throat. She felt so full, her pussy stretching and stinging as Brody pushed his hips up and gave her another glorious inch. He gripped her hips, fingers digging into her flesh, guiding her to slide up and down his rod, thrusting at the same time.

Katie squealed and held on to Brody’s shoulders, it took every ounce of energy she had just to take him.

Brody didn't hold back, pounding into her relentlessly. Katie could feel her cunt being stretched to its limits with each powerful thrust. She screamed, her voice garbled with pleasure and pain, as she was brutally taken by Brody's monstrous cock. Dan watched, stroking his own erection, his eyes filled with pride as his wife was mercilessly fucked.

“Stephen, give her something to suck,” he directed, and Stephen was shoving his cock into her open mouth within seconds, his hands holding her head in place as he took his pleasure. She could taste herself on the man, and it only made her feel more depraved and turned on.

The sounds of their fucking filled the room, echoing off the walls and windows, a symphony of raw, unbridled lust.

Dan’s finger slipped back into her ass, this time covered in cold lube, which he kept fingering more and more of inside her.

“There’s a hole free here,” he said, now using two fingers to pull and stretch her tight ring of muscle. Eric was quick to take up the position, pushing her down against Brody's chest and rubbing his hard cock over her slippery ass.

Katie gave a muffled scream as she felt her ass being breached, the sting of his cock entering her bringing forth another wave of pleasure.

She was rocked with an orgasm, her body writhing helplessly on Brody's monster cock, while Eric pushed himself inside her. He thrust deep into her bowls till Katie was so stuffed full she couldn’t move.

The men took over, all wildly thrusting into her like she was little more than a ragdoll. Tears streamed and her arousal rose again, but this time it was agonizing and wonderful all at once. The tight pit in her stomach barely had space to form with so many men ramming into her holes, but form it did.

Dan and Tim had regained their stamina, taking up their place on either side of her so they and Stephen could fight to take her mouth. She was pulled this way and that, choking down one cock, before she was ripped away to another.

She could barely make out the men around her, and it didn't matter. She was the object of every man's desire, the center of their lust and their need. She was a goddess, a queen, a whore, and she loved it.

She felt Brody pulsing beneath her and knew she would be taking his cum any moment, so with the last ounce of energy she had left she rolled her hips and milked him, taking rope after rope of his hot, gooey cum. No sooner and he shot his first squirt into her womb, Stephen began to unload in her ass. Cum dripped out from between their fleshy seams as they gave her every last drop. Tim leaped onto the couch, and as soon as Stephen pulled out, he lifted her off Brody and rammed her body down onto his rod. Dan pushed into her ass, and the men began to drill her hard and fast. Eric fucked her throat as hard as any man took a cunt. They fucked her wildly and out of sync, taking out their furious passion on her tired and well-used body.

Katie gripped the couch with both hands while her body was taken without remorse. She was railed and spanked, squeezed and pounded, till all three men were groaning, on the edge of their cuming. Like dominoes, Eric twitched, shooting his salty seed onto her tongue and Katie’s orgasm exploded, filling her veins with fire. Her body spasmed, making her pussy clench around Tim and her ass around Dan. Both men went into overdrive pumping her full of the cum as she swallowed what Eric had given her.

Dan pulled out and she heard the squelch of cum streaming out of her ass. He lifted her carefully, holding her tired, cum-dripping filled body in his arms.

“Enjoy the last quarter boys, I need to take care of my wife,” Dan said, before carrying her from the room.
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He sat her on the bathroom floor, the cold tiles soothing against her sore, red ass. She barely noticed what was happening until Dan picked her up again and sat her in his lap beneath the stream of warm water. He rubbed her pained muscles, then lathered and rinsed soap all over her body. He cleaned her stinging anus and gently rubbed his fingers and water over her pussy folds, clit and entrance. When she was clean, outwardly at least, he carried her out of the water, and dried her tenderly, wrapping the towel around her wet hair and placing her in bed.

“That was amazing,” she giggled.

“A night you’ll remember for the rest of your life?” Dan asked, smiling down at her, admiration shining in his eyes.

“My first time being shared? I’ll never forget it.”

Dan chuckled and ran his hand gently over her cheek. “First time?” he asked playfully. “Do I get to share you again?”

“I’d be disappointed if you didn’t,” she replied.

Dan was the perfect husband, and she adored him even more after seeing just how depraved he could be, and how far he was willing to go to satisfy them both. This would not be the last time, she was certain of it.


Do you want free erotic stories? 







Click HERE to join my mailing list and get a free short story from Rachel’s Hotwife journey!
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A subscriber-exclusive Freeuse short story!

Rachel has been exploring the joys of being a hotwife for only a few months with her husband Cade, when they are invited to a special convention event; a wild Freeuse party! Signing herself up to be used by a room full of strangers, Rachel had no idea that meant she would also be used as a prop on stage to try out their hosts' most depraved toys! 

The men at this party aren’t shy and Rachel is in for one hell or rough night being a Freeuse plaything!


More Freebies!!!




Did you know I also write fairy tale and monster erotica as Amber Clark?

You can get a free short erotic story Here. But be warned, under this name I write erotica involving supernatural themes and creatures, which I know is not for everyone.
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Joy knows exactly what the Red Door Bar is all about, fun erotic nights with strangers, and she certainly enjoyed her first two nights there! But now, Joy is looking for something a little more wild! At this key party there is always a prize, the key to the Red Door, behind which is the roughest, most lustful beasts around, waiting for a human woman to take out their desires on. Tonight is Joy’s lucky night and with the red key in hand she is ready to give herself over, body and mind to whatever beast lies behind the door, no matter how big and mean!


Afterword
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Katie has been waiting all day for her husband, Dan, to come home. With the promise of a night of naughty fun, Katie is dressed in her skimpiest and ready to go. But when Dan brings home his friends to watch the game, he knows he must make it up to Katie with the filthiest, wildest night she’s ever had. Luckily he has four friends over to help him make her most wicked fantasies come true! Her first Hotwife experience will be a night that Katie never forgets!
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Working as a librarian in a small town can be boring, but Chloe likes to spice up her day with smutty books!

When she’s caught by her husband, reading a saucy novel, Chloe confesses her desire to add a little extra spice to their relationship. Her husband, Josh, is keen to learn, he takes on the persona of the dominant and rough hero’s from her books, only to find a submissive wife is just what he enjoys. 

It’s all fun and sexy games until a misunderstanding leads Chloe to taking on three men and becoming a first time Hot Wife!


Afterword













Thankyou for reading! 










I hope you enjoyed this short tale of debauchery as much as I enjoyed writing it. I would love any feedback you can offer so please leave a review, we authors love honest reviews!




Look out for more stories about hotwife’s ad freeuse from Melody Kane.


About Melody Kane




Am I Melody Kane? No, not really. I am erotica writer, Amber Clark, writing under a pen name! I like to use pen names to help separate the niches I write under so my readers know what to expect, but let’s face it - it’s all smutty!




So… About Amber Clark
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Amber loved fairy tales as a child, and smut as an adult, so it was only natural to combine her loves into something truly filthy and fun! 

A mother of two wonderful children, who only know about her clean romance stories, and wife to an amazing man, who is fully in the loop! Amber spends her days enjoying farm life, and thinking terribly wonderful things. She loves that she can share her passion with the world through her writing.
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