
    
      
        
      

    





    
        
          You Feel so Good

        

        
        
          A Hotwife First Time Fantasy, Volume 5

        

        
        
          Ember Everly

        

        
          Published by Ember Everly, 2025.

        

    





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

    
    

    
      YOU FEEL SO GOOD

    

    
      First edition. August 30, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Ember Everly.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231308033

    

    
    
      Written by Ember Everly.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Book 5: You Feel So Good

Sign up for Ember Everly's Mailing List

Further Reading: Your Wish is my Command

Also By Ember Everly



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Book 5: You Feel So Good




[image: ]


The cacophony of music and laughter enveloped Olivia and Chris as they entered the lavishly decorated venue. Neon lights flickered, casting a seductive glow over the crowd that swayed and mingled with unbridled enthusiasm.

"Seems like everyone's having a hell of a time," Olivia remarked, her eyes scanning the room with excitement.

"Damn right," Chris agreed, squeezing her hand gently before letting go.

With a sultry smile, Olivia strode confidently into the throng of partygoers. Her black dress clung to her curves like a second skin, accentuating her voluptuous figure in all the right places. The plunging neckline left little to the imagination, inviting the gaze of those around her.

"Looking good, Sinclair!" someone called out, eliciting a playful wink from Olivia.

"Fuck yeah, I do," she thought to herself, reveling in the attention as she navigated the crowd.

"Olivia! You're killing it in that dress!" another colleague complimented, raising his glass in a toast.

"Thank you, love," she replied, her voice dripping with sultry charm. "I'm just getting started."

Her heart raced with anticipation, knowing that tonight held untold possibilities. This was her night, her party, and she planned to own every damn moment of it.

Chris hung back, the pulsating beat of the music reverberating through his chest as he watched Olivia work the room like a fucking queen. He couldn't help but feel a surge of pride and desire watching her command the attention of everyone around her. She was his wife, the woman he loved, and fuck if she didn't look amazing in that dress.

"Hey, Sinclair," Philip called out, his voice smooth as silk. He approached Olivia with a confident stride, a cocky grin plastered on his handsome face. "Looking absolutely stunning tonight."

"Philip, darling, you're not so bad yourself," Olivia replied, her voice dripping with flirtatious charm.

Chris's eyes narrowed, focusing on the exchange between his wife and the young associate. He could see the hungry glances they shared, the subtle touches as their hands brushed against each other while talking. It stirred something inside him - an unfamiliar mix of jealousy and arousal that sent chills down his spine.

"Shit," Chris muttered under his breath, shifting uncomfortably as he felt his desire grow more intense by the second. He knew he should be concerned about this strange new craving, but there was something undeniably thrilling about watching Olivia captivate another man like this.

"Hey, Chris!" a coworker shouted, snapping him out of his thoughts. "You alright, man?"

"Uh, yeah," he stammered, trying to regain his composure. "Just enjoying the party."

"Good to hear," the coworker replied, clapping him on the back before disappearing into the crowd.

"Get it together, Sinclair," Chris thought to himself, taking a deep breath. But no matter how hard he tried, his gaze kept drifting back to Olivia and Philip, their bodies inching closer together as they laughed and talked.

"Fuck it," he finally whispered, his heartbeat quickening as he decided to lean into this new, intoxicating desire. This was uncharted territory for him and Olivia, but maybe that's what made it so damn exciting.

"Who knows," he mused, downing the rest of his drink with a determined grin, "Maybe tonight will be one for the fucking books."

Olivia's laughter rang out like a siren call, drawing Chris to her side. He wove through the throng of people, his pulse racing in time with the thumping bass of the music. As he reached her, he caught a glimpse of Philip, whose eyes danced with equal parts admiration and desire.

"Having fun?" Chris murmured into Olivia's ear, his breath hot against her skin.

"Always," she purred, leaning into him and letting her hand rest on his chest. "How about you?"

"Can't complain." His gaze flicked to Philip before locking onto Olivia's smoldering eyes. "Listen, Liv... I need to talk to you."

He lead her to a quiet corner.

"Something on your mind, babe?" Her voice held a teasing lilt as her fingers traced lazy patterns on his chest.

"Fuck, yeah." Chris swallowed hard, his face flushing with heat. "I've been watching you, and it's driving me wild."

"Watching me? How so?" Olivia asked, a sultry smile playing at the corners of her mouth.

"Seeing you flirt with Philip... it got me thinking about... well, what if there was someone else involved? What if you were with another man, and I could watch?"

Olivia's eyes widened for a moment, her surprise at his confession evident. But then her expression shifted, her eyes taking on a mischievous glint. "You're serious about this? It turns you on?"

"God, yes." Chris's voice was barely more than a whisper, laden with desire and anticipation. "I can't fucking explain it, but the idea of seeing you with someone else—it's just... electrifying."

"Interesting." Olivia's lips brushed against his ear, sending shivers down his spine. "Well, it seems we have some new fantasies to explore together, don't we?"

"Absolutely," he breathed, the fire inside him stoked by her willingness to entertain his deepest desires. "And who knows? Maybe tonight's just the beginning."

Olivia's heart raced with exhilaration as she took Chris's hand, her fingers entwining with his. "Alright," she murmured, her voice sultry and determined. "Let's see if we can make your fantasy come true tonight."

"Are you sure about this?" Chris asked, his eyes searching hers for any hint of doubt.

"Positive," she replied, her tone confident and unwavering. "I think it's time we pushed our boundaries a little, don't you?"

"Absolutely." His voice was thick with anticipation, and Olivia felt a thrill run through her at the prospect of their shared adventure.

"Then let's find someone who can give us what we want," she said, her gaze scanning the room before locking onto Philip, who was holding court at the center of a group of colleagues. "I think I know just the man."

As they made their way through the crowd, the electric atmosphere intensified. The air was thick with desire and the scent of expensive cologne, the bass of the music thumping in sync with their pounding hearts. They moved closer to Philip, their eyes never leaving him as he laughed and casually brushed a stray lock of hair from his forehead.

"Fuck, he's hot," Chris muttered, his grip on Olivia's hand tightening.

"Isn't he?" She smoldered, her arousal mounting with each step they took toward their intended target.

"Are you ready for this?" Chris asked, his breath hitching as they finally closed the distance between them and Philip.

"More than ever," Olivia affirmed, her eyes sparkling with determination. "And I know just how to reel him in."

As they approached Philip, Chris could hardly believe what they were about to do. The thought of watching his wife with another man both terrified and excited him, and he couldn't shake the feeling that they were crossing some unspoken line. But as he glanced at Olivia, her eyes alight with mischief and desire, he knew there was no turning back.

"Here goes nothing," Olivia whispered, her grip on Chris's hand steady and resolute. "Let the games begin."

The glint in Olivia's eyes seemed to glow as she approached Philip, the predatory grin on her lips leaving no doubt that she was ready to make her move.

"Philip," she purred, her voice low and sultry. "I know you’ve been wanting to get in my panties ever since you started here."

"Well," Philip replied, his eyes roving over her curves appreciatively. "I apologize if I were ever inappropriate. It never was my intent. But you are absolutely beautiful."

"Thank you," she said, her eyes narrowing with a mischievous gleam. "But sometimes, Philip, it's what's hidden beneath that's even more enticing, don't you think?"

"Ah, the allure of mystery," he chuckled, leaning in closer. "You've always been one to keep us guessing, haven't you?"

"Perhaps," Olivia teased, her fingers brushing against his arm suggestively. "Or perhaps I just enjoy pushing boundaries and seeing how far they can bend."

"Is that so?" Philip raised an eyebrow, clearly intrigued. "And what sort of boundaries are we talking about here?"

"Let's just say my husband and I have been exploring... new fantasies lately," she confided, her gaze flicking briefly to Chris, who stood nearby, watching their exchange intently. "Fantasies that require a certain level of... trust and boldness."

"Boldness? That's certainly a quality I can appreciate," Philip grinned, his interest clearly piqued. "And what exactly are these... fantasies?"

"Something we'd love to share with you," Olivia replied boldly, her eyes locked on Philip's, daring him to turn her down. "Join us in my private office, and we'll show you just how open-minded we can be."

"An intriguing proposition," Philip murmured, his eyes darkening with desire. "I must admit, I'm rather... curious to see where this leads."

"Then follow us," Olivia instructed, her voice firm and commanding. "We can assure you, Philip, it's an experience you won't soon forget."

With a final shared glance, Olivia, Chris, and Philip slipped away from the party's wild cacophony, their hurried footsteps echoing the pounding of their hearts. The dimly lit corridor guided them like a path to sin, anticipation crackling in the air between them.

"Here we are," Olivia whispered as she unlocked her office door, pushing it open to reveal the sanctuary that awaited. The three of them stepped inside, the door clicking shut behind them, sealing their fate.

"Are you sure about this?" Philip asked, his voice thick with arousal yet still retaining a hint of concern.

"Absolutely," Olivia replied, her eyes locked on his as she reached for Chris, pulling him close. "We trust you, Philip."

"Then let's not waste any more time," Philip murmured, stepping forward and capturing Olivia's lips in a hungry kiss. It was a clash of raw desire, a taste of what was to come.

As the passionate kiss between Olivia and Philip continued, Chris couldn't help but feel a mix of excitement and nerves. He had never imagined himself in this situation before, but now that they were here, he couldn't deny the thrill coursing through his veins.

With a steady hand, Chris began to maneuver his way onto Olivia's desk chair, his eyes never leaving the spectacle unfolding before him. He adjusted the position of the chair, ensuring it was stable enough to support his weight. Then, without a word, he sat down, his body positioned so he could see the entire scene.

Olivia and Philip broke their kiss, their eyes locked and burning with desire. Olivia's hand trailed from Philip's neck down to his waist, pausing momentarily at the button of his trousers. With a firm grip, she undid it and slid the zipper down, the sound of metal on metal ringing out in the otherwise silent room.

Chris watched in awe as Philip's pants fell to his ankles, revealing his hardened erection. His heart raced as he realized that this was truly happening, that they were all part of this taboo fantasy.

"Would you look at that," Olivia whispered, her voice still sultry and full of mischief. "It seems we've all been keeping something hidden beneath our suits."

Her fingers wrapped around Philip's cock, and Chris's breath caught in his throat. He couldn't believe how aroused he was, watching his wife pleasure another man in his office.

She knelt down in front of Philip, her lips brushing against his erection as she took him into her mouth. Chris watched as she teased the tip with her tongue, causing Philip to groan loudly.

"Fuck, Olivia," he panted, his hands trembling as they clung to the edges of her desk. "I've never..."

"Wanted something more than this?" Olivia finished for him, her eyes never leaving his as she continued to tease him with her mouth. She took him deeper, sucking him hungrily as she looked up at Chris with a dirty grin.

Chris could barely breathe knowing what his wife was doing. He wanted her to do it to him, to take him like this, but he couldn't deny the excitement coursing through his veins. He watched as Olivia pulled away from Philip, her lips glistening with his arousal.

Olivia stood back up, her movements graceful and confident. She lifted her dress up to her waist, removed her panties and tossed them on the floor.

Eyes locked on her husband’s, she bent over her desk, her hands gripping its edges as she spread her legs wide, inviting Philip to enter her from behind. Her hips undulated, beckoning him closer.

"Come on, Philip," she moaned, her voice thick with lust. "Fuck me like you've been wanting to."

"Jesus Christ," Philip breathed, his eyes locked on Olivia's exposed pussy. He moved closer, his erection twitching with anticipation.

Chris watched, his breaths shallow and fast.

Chris's heart was pounding as he watched Philip's cock glide over Olivia's wet entrance, teasing them both with the promise of what was to come. He could see the anticipation in Olivia's eyes, the way her nails dug into the desk's edge as she waited for him to claim her.

With a final, deep breath, Philip thrust himself inside her, burying himself to the hilt in one smooth motion. Olivia cried out, her voice mingling with Philip's grunt of satisfaction.

"Fuck, Olivia," Philip groaned, his hands gripping her hips possessively. "You feel so good."

"Oh, God," Olivia moaned, her voice shaking with desire.

Chris's eyes widened as he watched his wife take another man inside her. He could feel his own erection straining against his pants, desperate for release. Slowly, he unzipped his pants and unsheathed his cock, stroking it slowly as he watched the scene unfold before him.

"You're amazing, Olivia," Philip whispered in her ear, his voice low and rough with desire. "I've never felt anything like this before."

"Oh, baby," Olivia breathed, her voice barely audible over the sound of their bodies slapping together. "I'm so wet for you. I want you to fuck me hard."

"Anything you want," Philip promised, his voice filled with promise. And with that, he began to thrust into her, his rhythm steady and strong.

Chris watched as Olivia's body began to respond to Philip's thrusts, her moans gaining in intensity with each movement. He could see the sheer pleasure radiating from her, and it sent a wave of desire coursing through his veins.

As he continued to stroke his own cock, Chris felt the familiar heat building within him. He knew he wouldn't be able to resist any longer.

"Philip," he called out, his voice hoarse with need. "I want you to fuck her harder. I want to see you make her scream."

Philip froze for a moment, surprise flashing in his eyes. But then he nodded, his expression turning dark and intent. 

With a primal growl, Philip thrust himself back inside her, his strokes faster and harder than before. Olivia cried out, her body arching back against him as he pounded into her from behind. The slapping sound of their bodies echoed throughout the office, the air thick with the scent of arousal and raw passion.

Chris watched with wide eyes, his hand moving faster as he stroked himself in time with Philip's relentless thrusts. His heart pounded in his chest, his body tensing with anticipation of release.

"That's it, Olivia," Chris murmured, his voice rough with desire. "Take it all. Let him give you what you need."

Olivia cried out, her voice hoarse with pleasure as she felt herself teetering on the edge of ecstasy. She knew it wouldn't be long now, but she didn't want it to end. She wanted this moment to last forever.

"I'm close," Philip groaned, his words punctuated by the sound of their bodies slamming together. "I'm so fucking close."

"Come for me, Philip," Olivia begged, her voice a breathy whisper. "I want to feel you inside me when you come."

"Fuck," Philip murmured, his eyes locked on Olivia's as he thrust into her one last time, his cock pulsing deep within her. With a low growl of satisfaction, he released his seed inside her, filling her completely.

Olivia's body shook with the force of her own orgasm, her cry of release mingling with Philip's grunts. Chris watched as they both collapsed onto the desk, panting heavily.

Philip, still catching his breath, slowly disentangled himself from Olivia and rose unsteadily to his feet. He shot a hesitant glance at Chris before murmuring, "Thank you" and hastily exiting the office, leaving the door slightly ajar.

"Fuck," Olivia whispered, her chest heaving as she stared at her husband, the reality of their shared experience washing over her. Her body quivered with aftershocks, sweat glistening on her flushed skin.

"Come here," Chris said.

Olivia slowly rose from the desk, her legs quivering from the intensity of the encounter. She looked at her husband, her eyes shining with a mix of lust and gratitude. Without a word, she made her way around the desk, her eyes never leaving his as she approached.

Chris watched her, his heart pounding in his chest. He knew what was coming, and he wanted it more than anything. As she reached him, he lifted his erect cock, inviting her to take him, just as she had taken Philip moments ago.

Olivia climbed onto his lap, her fingers reaching down to guide him into her soaking wet pussy. She moaned as he slid inside her, his thickness filling her completely. Their bodies rocked together, their movements rhythmic and powerful.

Chris's hands gripped her hips, pulling her closer, his thrusts deep and forceful. He looked into her eyes, knowing that this was their first time doing something like this, and he couldn't help but feel an overwhelming sense of pride at how far they had come.

"I love you," Olivia whispered, her breath hot against his ear.

"I love you too," Chris murmured, his voice hoarse with desire.

Their bodies moved in sync, their desperation and love blending into one intense experience. As they neared the precipice, Olivia leaned forward, her lips finding his in a fervent kiss filled with raw passion and unbridled lust.

Their tongues danced together, their breaths mingling as they continued to move together, their bodies woven into a tapestry of desire and connection. The room was charged with the electricity of their love and lust, and like a bolt of lightning, they both came together, screaming each other's names as they reached the peak of their combined passion.

They sat there, tangled in each other's arms, their hearts pounding in sync. The experience had been both exhilarating and terrifying, but more than anything, it was the ultimate expression of their love for one another. As they came down from their high, their eyes met, filled with a mix of relief and satisfaction.

"You're amazing," Chris whispered, his voice filled with awe.

"I did it all for you... for us," Olivia replied, her voice equally reverent.

They stayed like that for a few moments, basking in the afterglow of their shared experience. 

"Was it... everything you thought it would be?" she asked, searching for some reassurance in his eyes, her voice barely above a whisper.

"More," Chris replied, his words heavy with emotion. "Seeing you like that, so powerful, so fucking sexy... It was incredible."

"Did you... enjoy it?" she ventured, her curiosity piqued by the intensity that lingered in his gaze.

"God, yes," he admitted, running a hand through his damp hair. "It was like this primal urge I never knew I had, watching you with him, hearing your moans..."

"Me too," Olivia confessed, her heart racing at the memory. "Feeling both of your eyes on me, knowing how much you wanted me... it was intoxicating."

"Would you ever want to do it again?" Chris asked, unable to hide the hopeful note in his voice.

"Maybe..." she teased, biting her lip coyly. "But for now, let's just revel in this moment, just us two."

Chris pulled her closer, his lips finding hers in a tender kiss that spoke volumes about their love and trust, despite the unconventional desires they'd just explored. As their mouths danced together, their hearts still pounding in their chests, it was clear that this night had only served to strengthen the bond between them.

*****
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function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}
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