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I stood in the shadowed doorway of the music room, my breath catching in my throat as I watched Isabella, my 21-year-old prodigy, sprawled across the piano bench in a way I’d never imagined. The grand piano gleamed under the soft light, its polished surface a stark contrast to her debauched state. Her expensive silk blouse was unbuttoned, her perky tits spilling out, her skirt hiked up around her waist, and her  lacy panties, some designer nonsense, were pulled down to her ankles. One hand was between her legs, her fingers buried deep in her pussy, moving with a frantic rhythm, while the other held her phone, the tinny sounds of porn,moans, grunts, and the wet slap of flesh, echoing through the room.

She didn’t know I was there, her eyes half-closed, her lips parted in a silent moan as she fingered herself, her rich, pretentious ass grinding against the bench. Isabella was the top pianist in the region, a spoiled brat who looked down on me despite my reputation, always flaunting her wealth and status, acting like I was beneath her. But here she was, caught in a moment that could ruin her, her pristine reputation shattered if anyone found out. My cock hardened in my slacks, the sight of her vulnerability, her dirty little secret, igniting a dark, twisted desire in me.

I stepped into the room, clearing my throat, and her eyes snapped open, her hand freezing between her legs as she saw me. The phone clattered to the floor, the porn still playing, and she scrambled to cover herself, her face flushing with a mix of shame and arrogance. 

“Victor, what the fuck are you doing here?” she snapped, her voice sharp but trembling, her usual haughty tone undercut by panic.

“Looks like I’m the one who should be asking that, you little slut,” I said, my voice low and mocking as I closed the distance between us. 

“Top pianist in the region, huh? Fingering yourself to porn on my piano bench? What would your fancy sponsors say if they saw this?”

Her eyes widened, fear flashing across her face, but she quickly masked it with that pretentious pride I despised. 

“You can’t tell anyone,” she hissed, pulling her skirt down, her hands shaking. “I’ll pay you—whatever you want. Money, connections, anything. Just keep your mouth shut.”

I smirked, stepping closer, my cock straining against my pants as I looked down at her. 

“I don’t want your money, Isabella,” I said, my voice dark and deliberate. “I want that tight little slutty pussy of yours. That’s the price for my silence.”

Her jaw dropped, outrage flaring in her eyes, but I didn’t give her a chance to argue. I grabbed her wrists, pinning them behind her back, and shoved her face-down onto the piano bench, her ass sticking up in the air. She gasped, struggling against me, but I was stronger, my hands rough as I yanked her skirt back up, exposing her dripping pussy and that perfect, spoiled ass.

“Victor, you bastard, stop!” she cried, but her voice was weak, her body trembling with a mix of fear and arousal. 

I didn’t listen,I unzipped my pants, my thick, hard cock springing free, already leaking precum, and lined it up with her entrance. With one brutal thrust, I buried myself inside her, the wet schlick of her pussy taking me in loud and obscene, her tight walls stretching around me like a glove. She moans out loud.

“Fuck, you’re tight, you little slut,” I growled, my hands gripping her hips as I slammed into her, my hips against her ass sound echoing through the room. Her pussy was hot and slick, gripping me with every thrust, the friction driving me wild as I fucked her hard, punishing her for every condescending look, every snide remark she’d ever thrown my way. She moaned, her protests turning to whimpers, her body rocking back against me despite herself.

“You think you’re better than me, huh, you spoiled slut?” I snarled, spanking her ass hard, the crack sharp and satisfying, her skin turning red under my hand. 

“Look at you now, taking my cock like a cheap whore.” I thrust deeper, my cock slamming against her cervix, feeling her pussy clench around me, her juices gushing as she came, her body betraying her prideful facade. The squelch of her pussy was filthy, her walls pulsing around me, sucking me in with every brutal thrust.

I flipped her onto her back, her legs falling open, her pussy swollen and dripping with her cum and mine. 

“You’re a dirty little cunt, Isabella,” I said, my voice thick with lust as I thrust back into her, missionary style, my hands pinning her wrists above her head. The slap of my balls against her ass was relentless, her pussy gripping me tight, the slick heat sending shivers up my spine as I fucked her hard, then slowed, teasing her with deep, deliberate thrusts. 

“This pussy’s mine now, you hear me? No amount of money can change that.”

She moaned, her tits bouncing with every thrust, her nipples hard and begging for attention. I leaned down, sucking one into my mouth, biting gently as I pounded into her, feeling her pussy clench around me again, her juices soaking my shaft. 

“Oh Fuck,yes,I’m yours, fuck me” She moans, interlocking her legs at my back pulling me in deeper.

“You’re so fucking perfect, you little tramp,” I growled, my hands gripping her thighs, spreading her wider as I fucked her deeper, more intense. 

“Your pussy’s gripping me so tight, like it was made for my cock.”

I pulled out, flipping her onto her knees, and thrust into her from behind again, doggy style, my hands gripping her hair, yanking her head back as I slammed into her. 

“You’re a filthy little slut, Isabella,” I rasped, spanking her ass again, the crack ringing out, her pussy clenching around me as she came again, her juices squirting onto the bench. 

“Taking it like one too, a filthy slut in heat, loving every second of it.” Her pussy was a mess, hot, wet, and pulsing, the slick friction driving me wild as I fucked her brutal and hard, my cock slamming into her with a force that made her scream.

I flipped her onto her side, lifting one leg over my shoulder, and thrust into her again, going deeper, the slap of my hips against her thighs rhythmic and intense. 

“You’re my little fuck toy now,” I growled, my voice thick with derogatory praise, “your pussy’s so tight, so perfect, taking me so well.” Her walls fluttered around me, gripping me tight, the slick heat amplifying every thrust as I fucked her hard, then slow, then hard again, mixing the brutal with the sensual.

Finally, I pulled out and flipped her onto her back, straddling her chest, my cock slick with her juices as I thrust into her mouth. 

“Suck it, you dirty slut,” I commanded, gripping her hair, fucking her throat with a brutal intensity, the sounds of her gagging around me driving me wild. Her saliva dripped down her chin, her eyes watering as she took me deep, and I came with a roar, shooting thick ropes of cum down her throat, forcing her to swallow every drop.

I pulled out, leaving her
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