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A devoted wife...

A loving husband ...

A desperate mother...

How well do you know them?

Elijah and Kelly Smith have been happily married for fourteen years despite being childless. Their romance is what every married couple dreams of – a marriage of understanding, trust, and love. They have stood the test of time...or some might think.

While the Smiths have been blessed with a wonderful life, it’s almost impossible for Allyson Henry. With her 6-month-old baby, all she wants to do is to turn her life around for her son. And for that, she will do everything and anything.

Their opposite paths shouldn't have crossed. But as opposites attract, these three people will soon realize a secret that binds them together and a past that can make them stronger or destroy them.

Their Untold Faults is the fifth book of Catherine Tramell’s Her Broken Masters, a Dark Romance series about three broken souls bound by nightmares and secrets. Will it bring them all to happiness or doom it?

In this fifth installment, Kelly plans to ruin Allyson and Elijah for each other – a desperate move to make the latter stay away from the young mother. Will turning their worlds against each other really work? Or will it only convince Elijah to save the mother of his child? But can he leave the only woman he has loved for so long? Or will somebody from their past shake their worlds with their untold faults?

Warning:  This book contains explicit scenes of humiliation, BDSM, bisexuality, explicit sex, and violence. It is intended for mature audiences over the age of 18. However, this book also contains sweet and pleasurable moments that can warm your heart.
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I’m about to go crazy from all the questions rushing through my mind. Elijah? Who is he really? Why is he here? Does he really know about Kelly’s secret? My other master? A bomb drops in my heart. Elijah knows Kelly’s secret, and he comes to join her.

Of all the questions and suspicions popping into my head, I am only concerned with one. What does he think of me now? Kelly must have told him that I’m a commercial slave – a prostitute. He might even think of me as a lesbian. Those are better truths. But Elijah will probably think of me as a traitor – the worst truth about me.

I could tell by the shock in his gray eyes that Elijah didn't know I'm Kelly's slave. I have been her slave for almost two months now. She had taken control of my body in ways I don't want to think about. Elijah's wife has kissed and touched every inch of me. I was forced to do the same to her. With dildos and toys, Kelly and I became one.

I never liked being a slave to Kelly, but somehow, my body got used to it. This is all for the sake of my son. It sounds like an excuse now, but it has always been because of my son. I chose this shameful life to get the money we need to start a new life – away from my past that haunts his safety.

But I never expected to fall in love with Elijah. Despite the confusion and suspicions that made me hesitate, I couldn't stop loving him. Elijah Smith reminds me of the man I need to hate but want to find. My rapist. The man who stole me from my ex-husband on my wedding night, turned me into his slut, and left me wanting more of him. The man remains only a silhouette in my memory because of the drug they used on me. But I couldn’t forget his beautiful gray eyes that locked with mine while he thrust his cock inside me.

I also thought of Elijah as the master who trained me to be a slave at Delilah's, the exclusive BDSM club I work for. They have the same eyes and the same physique ...my whole body vibrates as I narrow my eyes on Elijah. Master? It can’t be him. If Elijah is also into BDSM, Kelly wouldn’t have forced me to keep our contract a secret. But he's here and isn't even surprised by the things around Kelly's dungeon.

Elijah’s eyes turn sharp as he stares at me. I can feel the anger and frustration emanating from them. When he clenches his jaw, another surge of vibrating heat engulfs me. It’s him. Elijah is my master! But how? Why? Then, what did we have?

Tears spring down my cheeks as mixed emotions flow through me. The thought that he only played with me angers me. Who wouldn’t? I risked and changed all my plans for my son and me to stay with him – to love him. But he kept the truth that he’s my master.

There was a time that I thought I'm in love with Master. Though he only trained me into a slave, he was still the first person who made love to me like I’m a woman. Before I made love to Elijah, I had never made love with anyone – even to my husband.

I was a virgin when I married Nicholas Aracelli. But he drugged me and sold me to a man in a Prima Nocta event. My body enjoyed that night and became obsessed with my rapist, but it wasn't making love. I was nothing but bought, disposable property for that man – not a woman. Yes. It wasn't also making love with Master, but he made me feel like a woman when he took me on our first night. The fantasy of love also became stronger when he took me the second time on the same night. The second time had passion – an excitement about something I didn’t understand but enjoyed.

I never saw Master’s whole face but only his gray eyes. I once suspected that he and Elijah are the same person, but they had different personalities. Elijah is dominant, but he had an innate sweetness in him – proving how caring he is as a person. Master only has the dominance. I didn’t know anything about him. Not even his face. Not even his name. Now that face has a name.

Kelly brushes her palm on Elijah's chest before taking her eyes off me. "She can be a little stubborn, but once she's punished, she gives her all," she walks closer to me and releases me from the chains. I want to scream at her, but the gagging ball makes it impossible for me. Kelly raises an eyebrow at me. "I can't take you all the way because of my prolapse. But I’m okay with letting you have her,” she turns to me with a wicked smile and adds, “in any way you want.”
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Jealousy boils my blood. Elijah’s reaction confirms my suspicions. He has feelings for Allyson and has been lying to me. Fine. Their meeting at the mall was a coincidence. But there are too many coincidences that make everything not a coincidence, like the "chance" of me following Elijah to his office and “overhearing” their conversation.

I shoot Allyson with gazes full of hate. She's my slave. I go overboard in enslaving her sometimes, but I think we have something special. Her reluctance and stubbornness are only her refusal to accept her bisexuality. She doesn't want to admit it, but she enjoys being a slave. My slave. 

For the past months, I couldn't stop thinking of touching every inch of Allyson, sucking her firm breasts, smelling her aroma, and feeling the heat of her pussy. I want her to be mine for a long time. Hence, I hate it when she shows her reluctance. 

Allyson is different from all of my slaves. Ronda and even my short-term slaves give their all to impress me. They’re begging for the pleasure of my punishments. They feed my cravings for control and sex. 

Allyson does not beg for any pleasure. She keeps her boundaries and only does the job expected of her. My new slave doesn't only feed my cravings for control and sex. She also empowers my bisexuality. She is more than just an object of lust for me or a property I rented. I want to break her but also treasure her.

I want to be good to Allyson and slowly pull her into a romance with me. But she’s making it difficult for me to love her thoroughly. There’s always something about her that I find to hate. Her son. Her capacity to bear a child. The beauty of a strong mother and of a woman. Allyson has everything I wanted in my life. And now, she wants to steal my husband, too. Why would I love her after all that?

Love? I never thought of loving another woman or another person other than my husband. Elijah is the love of my life – my happiness. 

But I risked it all because of Allyson. 

Tatiana, my BDSM teacher and friend, warned me about taking Allyson as my slave. I agreed with her, but because of my obsession, I still bought Allyson as a slave. I hate to admit it, but my jealousy towards her is only a pathetic excuse to keep her as mine. Deep inside, I want her to be mine. Mine to break, mine to treasure, and mine to love.

My desire crumbled after I heard her conversation with Elijah. They are in love with each other. I bite my lip and refuse to even think about it. But I am terrified. Where will their love for each other leave me?

I glare at Allyson. She will never love me or feel anything for me. The bitch is only playing with me while stealing my husband
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