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Sadist Masochist

Ever wanted to experience your own Billionaire Daddy BDSM Fantasy?

Ever wondered what it would be like losing your virginity in a hardcore gangbang?

Want to know what it feels like to be used and humiliated by bullies?

Ever wanted to let your doctor have his way with you?

Want to feel dominated by a sugar daddy?

Ever had a crush on a teacher?

Want to feel what it’s like being a biker gangs mistress?

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Disclaimer

[image: image]


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental. To comply with legal regulations, it is important to note that this ebook contains explicit adult content and is intended for readers over the age of 18. By reading this book, you acknowledge that you are of legal age to view and consume such content in your jurisdiction.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Copyright © 2021 by Elle Amori

[image: image]


All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 
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Daddy’s Discipline

I am Archie, and this is my story. I am trusted with managing a Fortune 500 company, and it’s a job that leaves me very little time for personal commitments. However, my wife Jacqueline is a very outgoing person, and she loves attending parties, and... teasing other men. 

One such time, I was away on a business trip, and Jacqueline sent me a text saying she was  going to party with her friends. She sent me a picture of herself, looking like a goddess may I add. Her smooth curvy back was beautifully exposed in her tight backless dress I gifted her for her birthday, and her cleavage was quite... deep, enough to turn most of the heads at the party she was about to attend. Seeing her look so elegant and sexy, I could not control myself, and I wanted her right then and there. I sent her a text saying that I will be coming back to her next evening, and she better be ready for it.  

The next day I flew on my private jet to reach my farmhouse. I was  watching TV in the drawing room when she suddenly came in holding a bag. I rose to kiss her, but she pushed and sat me down.  

“Not so early, dear. Let me get ready!” She winked at me, as she rushed for the bedroom.  

After a while I heard the bedroom door open, and she walked up to me, taking each step slowly, and elegantly. My jaws propped open, as I saw her. She had put on black lacy panties, which  seemed to complement her perfectly curvy physique, and it fit tightly around her waist. She had also chosen a transparent, netted camisole to put on over her upper body. She was wearing beautiful makeup that accentuated her cheek bones, and her face seemed to glow. 

As Jacqueline stood in front of me, I took in a deep breath, and quickly let it out. “Wow Jacqueline, you  look absolutely incredible!”, I said, as my eyes scanned her, from head to toe. She walked up to  me, and I sat up straight, as I had been lying on the couch in a rather slouched position whilst Jacqueline was gone. She stood just a few inches away from me, and I kept staring at Jacqueline, with my eyes transfixed on her chest, as her breasts seemed to flow out of her camisole, with occasional glances at the lacy  black panties. 

“Are you just going to stare, or make use of me?” She said with a shy look in her eyes. She stood tilted to one side, with my legs closed and hands in front of her crotch. 

She was shy, and submissive, and was enjoying my stares, which was quite different from her behaviour in parties, where she likes being bold and showing her body and curves off. 

“You look so amazing Jacqueline, it’s just words can’t describe how beautifully elegant you look right now!” I said with a smile on my face. 

“I am definitely going to make full use of my naughty girl today”, I say playfully.

Jacqueline smiled shyly, and in a blink, I held her hands, and pulled her towards the couch. I made Jacqueline sit in my lap, and as I held her head in my hands, I noticed the amazing fragrance radiating from her neck.

Taking a huge breath in, and letting it out on Jacqueline' neck turned me on. “Mmmmmmm, I love your smell!” I said. 

She let out a small moan, to let me know that she liked my hot breath warming up her neck. I put a hand on her stomach, slowly beneath her camisole, and it sent shivers down her spine. 

“Ahhh I love your touch Archie; I love the way you touch me!” Jacqueline said. 

“Let’s go to the bedroom, shall we?” Jacqueline said with a naughty smile on her face, “Show me what you got Daddy!” 

“Mmmm hmmm” I softly nodded, and Jacqueline pulled me to the bedroom. As we were walking, I couldn’t stop myself from grabbing Jacqueline's butt, and gently kneading it with my hands. 

“Oh, that feels so good!” she said, with a feeling of pleasure in her voice. 

Soon we arrived at the bedroom door, and before entering, she turned around and kissed me. 

“Fill me up, and use me in the dirtiest way possible. Tonight I am yours to enjoy.” She said in an eager manner, with a slutty look on her face. 

“I will make sure of it!” I replied in a stern, dominating voice. 

I noticed that Jacqueline had already prepared the bedroom, before our escapade. She laid out some fresh roses on the bed, and switched on red lighting. 

On the bed, she had already placed handcuffs, some rope, candles and a lighter, some whips and other toys to play with. There was also a small refrigerator by the bed, which caught my eye. 

“What’s in that? It’s usually not there...” 

“Oh! It’s for you to find out!” 

I opened the fridge, to find a plethora of ice cubes, and a rather large cold dildo chilling inside it. 

“Tonight’s going to be wild!” I murmured to myself. “I see you have prepared well for this, I like it.” I said looking at Jacqueline in a lustful way. I went ahead and grabbed Jacqueline by her waist, and pulled her close. I held her with my hands, and pushed her into the wall, and started kissing her passionately. 

I held her head in my hands, and kept kissing and biting her lips fiercely. 

There was something very animalistic about me, when it came to her. 

The mere consent of Jacqueline was enough to turn me primal. I moved my hands down her and gently caressed her pussy at first but quickly increased speed. In no time I started kneading her clitoris, and squeezing it between my manly, big and strong fingers. 

As I was running my fingers between her vagina, I noticed a bulge. I moved my fingers around and realised it was a rabbit vibrator. 

“We will come to that later,” I said with a wink.

Jacqueline quickly started unbuttoning my shirt, and feeling my chest rock hard muscled chest. As Jacqueline ran her fingers through my chest hair a shiver went down my spine. 

“Mmmmm daring, aren’t you?” I said teasingly. “I can be daring at times.” She replied with a shy smirk. 

As Jacqueline slowly moved her hands over my pants, she felt my bulge growing with each passing second. She rubbed my cock over my pants, slowly caressing it as it continued to grow. 

“You better use that on me in the best way possible, fill me up like I am your dirty whore!” Jacqueline said while squeezing my cock gently, with a new found enthusiasm and confidence, as her shyness quickly started to fade away. 

Jacqueline unbuttoned my pants and let them fall to the floor. It revealed a girthy, meaty cock, which was around 7”. She started moving her hands slowly over my cock, slowly circling her fingers around the glans, which was already wet and covered in precum. She rubbed some of my precum on her fingers and took it to her lips, and smeared it on them. 

“You are very naughty, aren’t you?” I said, as I swirled my tongue on her lips, to taste myself. I quickly turned
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