








Contents



	Title Page

	Copyright

	Shared and Bred

	About Damien Seed

	Subscribe to Taboo XXX Press






  Guide

  
    	Cover

    	Contents

    	Start of Content

  





Shared and Bred




Breeding My Hotwife #3







Damien Seed




Copyright © 2026 by Damien Seed




All characters in sexual situations are age 18 and over.




This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.




tabooxxxpress.wordpress.com










Shared and Bred



Lila came home that Friday evening practically vibrating with excitement and arousal. Her cheeks were flushed, her nipples were visibly hard against the fabric of her blouse, and she had that unmistakable “just been very naughty” glow that Mark had come to crave more than anything. She barely let him say hello before she pushed him down onto the couch and straddled his lap, grinding her hips slowly and deliberately against the growing bulge in his pants.

“I have something big to tell you,” she purred, leaning in to kiss him deeply. Her tongue danced with his, letting him taste the lingering thrill and excitement on her lips. When she pulled back, her eyes were sparkling with lust. “Jax wants to take things to the next level…and he wants to involve Sophie.”

Mark’s heart skipped a beat. Sophie was Lila’s best friend—curvy, bubbly, with full heavy breasts, wide hips, and a flirty personality that had always made Mark a little nervous in a good way. The idea of Jax claiming both his wife and her best friend made his cock throb hard beneath her.

Lila smiled wickedly as she felt his reaction. She ground down harder, letting him feel how wet she already was through her panties. “At the company happy hour last night, Jax was all over her. He had his hand on her thigh under the table, whispering filthy things in her ear. Sophie told me later that he told her he wants to fuck both of us together. He wants to breed us both—fill two married pussies with his cum in the same night.”

She reached down and stroked Mark through his pants as she continued, her voice low and husky. “I got so wet just hearing her talk about it. Sophie admitted she’s been fantasizing about a bigger cock for months…and about letting a real man breed her since her husband has basically been shooting blanks lately. She even asked me what it felt like when Jax comes so deep inside me.”

Mark groaned, his hands gripping her hips tightly. The mental image of his wife and Sophie side by side, legs spread for the same dominant bull, was almost too much. “You’re really going to let him fuck your best friend?”

Lila nodded, eyes sparkling with lust. “Not just let him—I want to watch. I want to hold her legs open while he breeds her. I want to kiss her while he pumps load after load into her. And then I want him to breed me right after, while she watches and helps.” She leaned in and whispered hotly in his ear, “He suggested we do it this weekend. A nice hotel suite. Just the three of us for the whole night. Are you okay with that, baby? Knowing your wife and her best friend are both going to get knocked up by the same dominant bull?”

Mark could barely form words. The humiliation and arousal were overwhelming. “Yes…fuck, yes. I want you to come home full of his cum. I want to clean you out and eat it all.”

Lila kissed him again, deeper and filthier, grinding harder against his throbbing cock. “Good boy. I’ll tell Jax we’re in. I can’t wait to watch him stretch Sophie’s tight little pussy and pump her full…and then feel him do the same to me while she holds my legs open.”


• • •


After Lila went upstairs to shower and get ready for bed, Mark stayed on the couch, heart pounding and cock throbbing painfully hard in his pants. The mental images Lila had planted were burned into his mind—Jax breeding both his wife and her best friend Sophie in the same hotel suite, filling two married pussies with load after thick load.

He pulled out his phone and stroked himself slowly, imagining the two women side by side on the bed, legs spread wide, moaning as the same dominant bull pumped them full. The humiliation was intense. Here he was, sitting at home with his smaller cock in his hand, while another man—his wife’s boss—was going to claim not only Lila but her best friend too.

He edged himself for a long time, leaking precum steadily, right on the brink of coming, but forced himself to stop. He wanted to save every single drop for when she came home from the weekend—hopefully dripping with Jax’s cum.


• • •


The luxurious hotel suite was spacious and elegant, with floor-to-ceiling windows overlooking the sparkling city lights. Soft, dim lighting created a seductive atmosphere, and the large king-sized bed dominated the room, flanked by a comfortable sitting area and a fully stocked bar. Lila’s heart raced as she and Sophie stepped inside. Sophie—her curvy, bubbly best friend with full heavy breasts, wide hips, and long blonde hair—looked equally nervous and excited, biting her lip as she glanced around the opulent space.

Jax was already waiting, looking powerful and relaxed in a fitted black shirt and slacks. His eyes darkened with clear hunger the moment he saw the two married women standing in front of him.

“Well, well,” he said, voice deep and commanding. “Two beautiful married sluts, ready to be claimed and bred by the same cock. Lock the door behind you.”

Lila did as she was told, the click of the lock sounding final and thrilling in the quiet suite. Jax approached slowly, circling them like prey. He ran a strong hand down Lila’s side, squeezing her ass possessively, then did the same to Sophie, making her gasp softly.

“Strip for me,” he ordered. “Both of you. Slowly. Show me what your pathetic husbands get to fuck…and what I’m about to ruin for them.”

Lila and Sophie exchanged a heated, nervous glance before starting to undress. Lila peeled off her dress first, revealing her full, heavy breasts with hard nipples and her smooth, already glistening pussy. Sophie followed, her cheeks flushed deep red as she revealed her curvier figure—soft belly, thick thighs, and large breasts with hard pink nipples.

Jax watched with clear approval, palming his growing bulge through his slacks. “Fuck, look at you two. Two married pussies, both dripping for me already.” He pulled both women close, kissing Lila deeply first, then turning to kiss Sophie with the same dominant hunger. His hands roamed freely—squeezing breasts, pinching nipples, sliding between their legs to find both women soaking wet.

He made them kneel together in front of him. “Undress me. Then worship my cock together like the good hotwives you are.”

Lila and Sophie worked together, unbuttoning his shirt to reveal his muscular chest and pulling down his pants. When his massive, thick cock sprang free, Sophie’s eyes widened in shock and lust.

“Oh my god…” she whispered. “It’s even bigger than Lila described.”

Lila smiled proudly and took the head into her mouth first, sucking sloppily and noisily before offering it to Sophie. The two women took turns licking and sucking his thick shaft and heavy balls, their tongues occasionally meeting in filthy, cum-flavored kisses around his cock.

Jax groaned in pleasure, one hand in each woman’s hair. “That’s it. Two hotwives worshipping the same cock that’s going to breed you both tonight.”

He eventually pulled them up and led them toward the bed. He laid Sophie down first, spreading her thick thighs wide while Lila kissed her deeply and played with her breasts. Jax dove between Sophie’s legs, eating her out with hungry, skilled licks while Lila sucked on her hard nipples.

Sophie was moaning loudly within minutes, overwhelmed by the attention from both her best friend and the dominant bull. “Fuck…this is so wrong…but so fucking good…”

Jax rose up, positioned his thick cock at Sophie’s entrance, and pushed inside her slowly. Sophie’s eyes rolled back and her mouth fell open in a long moan as she was stretched wide open.

Lila watched intently, fingers between her own legs, whispering encouragement. “Take his cock, Sophie. Let him breed you. It feels so good, doesn’t it?”


• • •


Back at home, Mark was a complete wreck. He paced the living room, cock hard and leaking in his hand as he checked his phone again and again. Lila had sent a single teasing photo from the hotel suite: both she and Sophie kneeling together in front of Jax’s massive cock, their tongues touching the head, eyes looking up at him submissively.

The caption read: We’re both about to get fucked and bred, baby. Wish you could watch us take his cum together.

Mark groaned loudly, stroking himself frantically. The image of his wife and her best friend on their knees for the same dominant bull was almost too much to handle. He edged himself hard, right on the brink, precum dripping everywhere, but forced himself to stop again. The anticipation of cleaning his wife out when she finally came home—hopefully glowing, sore, and dripping with Jax’s thick loads—was driving him absolutely crazy.


• • •


Jax laid Sophie down in the center of the large king-sized bed, spreading her thick thighs wide apart. Sophie was breathing fast, her full breasts heaving, cheeks flushed with a mix of nerves and intense arousal as she looked up at the dominant man who was about to claim her. Lila knelt beside them on the bed, one hand gently stroking her best friend’s hair, the other between her own legs, slowly rubbing her clit as she watched.

“Look at her,” Jax said to Lila, rubbing the thick, swollen head of his cock up and down Sophie’s soaked slit. “Your best friend is absolutely dripping for me. Her husband has no idea what’s about to happen to this married pussy.”

Sophie whimpered as Jax pushed the fat head inside her. Her eyes widened and her mouth fell open in a silent cry at the intense stretch. “Oh my god…you’re so big…” she gasped, her voice trembling.

Lila leaned down and kissed her deeply, whispering encouragement against her lips. “Take it, Sophie. Let him stretch you open. It feels so good, doesn’t it? Just wait until he fills you up.”

Jax worked his thick cock deeper with slow, powerful thrusts, inch after thick inch disappearing into Sophie’s tight married pussy. The wet, squelching sounds were loud
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