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My ankles and wrists hurt from being tied down to his desk, and my chest is moving up and down like a caged animal as I meet his gaze. 

“Do you want it?” He says, circling the entrance of my hole with his skillful fingers. 

My pussy is already soaking wet, though he hasn’t touched me yet. My legs shake slowly as I nod with eagerness. 

The ropes around my ankles are tight, and they hurt, but I love the feeling. 

He is in control. 

“How much?” He slightly pushes his finger inside, and my gaping pussy clings on to it. He is the only one who can release the pressure that has been building up there. 

It excites me more than I could ever imagine. 

He smiles when my juices travel down to the table below me. 

“Please, master. I want it so much!” I moan. 

I can’t move even a bit. My body feels like it is glued to the surface of his office desk.

There is no way to have that hard and long finger inside me if he doesn’t want to. And I need it badly. 

He watches my face with an amused expression, as he slowly slides his finger into my hole. 

My body jerks towards him as best as it can, and my legs start shaking immediately. 

My throbbing pussy screams with joy as soon as his finger is coated with my juices. 

I have been waiting for this for hours. 

Hours he didn’t let me move even one bit...

I moan quietly, muffling it as best as I can because it is not allowed. 

Mr. Davis uses his fingers skillfully, and soon, I can feel two fingers pushing against my walls, pleasing me, and making me ache for more. 

“I have been enjoying your services, pet.” He says non-nonchalantly as he moves his finger deeper inside. 

He never uses my name during our daily interactions, and his disregard for it excites me for reasons unknown to me. 

My juices coat his fingers as he continues to push them in, reaching deeper and deeper until all of it is inside. 

Once it is all in, he pushes his palm against my clit, rubbing it to increase the pressure. 

I meet his eyes and watch the man who is giving me so much joy. 

He is handsome and strong. A wealthy and successful businessman who could have any women he wanted. 

But he wants me. 

He wants to play with me. 

“And I think you are ready for more...” He says, increasing his pace and making me produce even more juices as my pussy throbs harder. 

I have no idea what more could be. 

For the last month, I have been his personal pet, and it has been the weirdest experience of my life. 

Don’t get me wrong. 

I love bending down over his desk minutes after he calls me over. I even enjoy his huge cock penetrating my pussy again and again until my body cannot produce more juices, and it hurts each time he thrusts inside. 

But it has been weird. 

All day long, I wait for Mr. Davis to call me to his office. 

He binds me to his desk and leaves me waiting for his meetings to be over with. 

He hides me under his desk while he is discussing business dealings with his employees and customers. 

He makes me suck on his dick without making any noise as he goes about his business. 

Mr. Davis is also the best sex I have ever had, not that I had much.

When he rewards me, eating my pussy or fucking me senselessly, it is the greatest feeling on earth. 

When he punishes me, forcing his huge cock down my throat, or binding me to the desk in an uncomfortable position, teasing me when there is nothing I can do to release the tension that quickly builds on my pussy whenever he even touches me... 

Everything he does makes me feel like a proper slut and a pet whose sexual will is at the hands of her master. 

Of course, I am well aware that at any moment I can tell him to stop and I can choose to not be his pet. 

But the ecstasy is so great, the pleasure is so intense that I fear if I do, I won’t feel anything like it ever again. 

Still, when Mr. Davis says I am ready for more, I have no idea what he is talking about. 

What is more? 

“More?” I say, partly as a question and partly as a demand. 

He immediately picks up on it and slides in another finger into my hole. 

My pussy is throbbing now. 

My clit feels like it is about to explode. 

My nipples are hardened, and my heart is pumping real fast as my vision gets blurred. 

Fuck. 

I am about to cum. 

Just as my body starts to shake, Mr. Davis removes his finger from my hole, leaving it empty, and aching for his touch. 

As I watch without any disobedience, he gets up and starts to unzip his pants. 

My heart starts to pump faster and faster until my head feels foggy. 

I will finally be rewarded! 

But instead of burying his huge cock into my gaping, soaking wet hole, he stands there, watching my exposed body. 

Finally, he meets my eyes. 

“I want to share you, pet.” He says. “I want to have my cock inside your pretty mouth as other cocks stretch you wide.” 

His words feel dirty, which makes my pussy throb even harder. But even beneath the haze of my need for his cock, I can tell this is a decision he wants me to make. 

The thing is, I never had sex with more than one man. I don’t even know what it would feel like, or if I would be any good at it. 

But I know for a fact that my master wants to share me. 

And I also know that if I want his gorgeous, thick and huge cock inside me right now, I have to say yes. 

I don’t really have a choice. 

I nod. 

“Say it.” He says, hoarsely. 

I can tell that he is glad, because he wants to bury his throbbing cock into my gaping hole, and he can’t do that if I disobey. It is the burden of the master to follow the rules at all times too. 

“I will do anything you ask me to," I say. 

That does it. 

With a strong grip on my thighs, Mr. Davis pushes his cock into my pussy. 

I moan as the tension is released and the pleasure spreads across my body. He thrusts deeper and deeper until his whole thick and long shaft is enwrapped by my pussy walls. 

I can feel his cock pushing against my g-spot, even when he is pulling back to reenter me. 

His cock impales me, and if I wasn’t soaking wet from anticipation, I know for a fact that my tight pussy would feel like it was about to rip apart. 

Mr. Davis is still wearing all his clothes, and I am fully naked. It makes all of this dirtier somehow, more than the fact that he has me hidden and exposed here and we are separated from the rest of the office by a single door. 

Our eyes lock on when he grabs my hips and pulls himself closer to my pussy. My legs are spread open wide, and when he pushes in, it hurts a bit. 

But I don’t care. 

His cock feels so perfect, hard and big inside my pussy that I wouldn’t care if the whole company was watching us right now. 

I longed for this for the past hour and I now have it. 

When Mr. Davis closes the gap between our bodies and lays on top of me, I can feel more of him. 

He grabs my hair like a lover and thrusts inside without taking his eyes off mine. 

His touch feels warm and gentle, and that does it.

As my legs start to shake and my pussy clench around his cock in a tight grip, Mr. Davis starts to kiss me. It feels like he wants to drink in the ecstasy I feel for his cock. 

I kiss him back eagerly, getting lost in his soft lips and rough kiss. His cock snakes inside me, jerking and throbbing as my walls encroach on his shaft. 

A wave of intense pleasure travels across my body in an explosion. I moan into his mouth without caring if anyone hears it. He gives my lips a bite to warn me, but he increases his pace and starts pounding my pussy as my whole body shakes uncontrollably in his tight grip. 

My orgasm lasts longer than ever, and with his each thrust it intensifies. 

When I feel a wet explosion inside me, I moan even louder. His seeds fill me up as my tightening walls milk that gorgeous cock. 

His load travels deep inside and quenches my thirst. 

“Yes, master,” I moan without thinking. 

He grabs my throat quickly and chokes me. 

It is my punishment and reward. 

“Silence,” He groans. 

His cock is stretching me wide, pushing against my tightening walls and reaching deeper than any man has ever been. 

My body continues to shake uncontrollably, while Mr. Davis spills his final drops inside me with another thrust. 

I can tell that he is feeling the same ecstasy that I feel as my vision gets blurry, and it makes me want to grab him and pull him closer to myself despite not being able to breathe. 

But I can’t pull him closer. 

I can’t move even one bit. 

My hands will be tied to this desk for the rest of today, for I moaned too loudly as I was lost in the pleasures my master offered. 

He is in control. 

Mr. Davis straightens up, pulls out his cock as he releases my neck and stands in front of me like a Greek God. 

I want to have him on top of me again already. 

But feeling his seeds dripping down to my crotch is enough to make me feel satisfied. 

As I look down across my naked body coated with the glow of our lust, I can see that he is satisfied too. 

He straightens
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