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The Billionaire’s Command: 3 (The Submissive Series)

Part 3 in this spicy billionaire BDSM romance serial. Cleo is torn about what to do...

What would you do if you were a struggling college student offered one million dollars for thirty days of unforgettable passion with the hottest most eligible bachelor in New York? 

The catch: It will involve his deepest erotic fantasies... 

Problem: You’re a smart-mouthed virgin who refuses to be bought.

Strong-willed aspiring relationship therapist Cleo Samuel’s life will never be the same again. She’s struggling to stay in college, pay her bills, and help her father keep their family home from foreclosure.

But then gorgeous billionaire tech god and nightclub owner Julius Knights steps into the picture and her breath is stolen, her life is instantly flipped upside down.

The chemistry is explosive between them. Cleo’s never met a man who could rock her world in so many exotic ways. She comes alive when she is with him. Tormented by mixed emotions, Julius thrills her and yet mystifies her at the same time. 

To complicate matters, a dark secret threatens to destroy their erotic relationship...

Will she stay or will she leave? 

This book is intended for mature audiences. 
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PART 3

Chapter 1
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This is crazy, Cleo thought to herself.

She was torn, trembling with desire. Julius was all wrong for her. He was some twisted sex freak, yet she wanted him so damn much.

Right now she had a dilemma. Julius Knights, this total Greek god, wanted to pleasure her in ways she’d never been pleasured before—with pain. 

Should she allow this? 

Now he awaited her answer. She couldn’t see his face. Her eyes were blindfolded with his silky expensive tie.

Her body tensed with conflicting emotions. She didn't know if she could go through with this. What if she became aroused more and more as he slapped her bare bottom with his hand? 

How would getting turned on from being spanked make her feel about herself? 

She could hear his heavy breathing behind her. She knew that he was aroused as much she was. But right now her body was on fire for him. Her pussy swelled even more just thinking about the anticipation of making contact with his skin again.

"Do you want me to stop?" Julius said in his sexy deep voice.

Oh God. That voice. That silky deep voice slithered through her body.

"No," she breathed. Her heart fluttered in her chest. Butterflies let loose in her stomach.

"Good," he moaned. 

Then she braced herself for the next slap. She'd studied about this briefly in her psychology of sexuality class. But never in her life in a million years would she have thought that she too would engage in this sexually adventurous lifestyle. This was so unreal. Unbelievable. 

Yesterday if someone had told her that she would be laid out naked on a bed being spanked in an exclusive Penthouse luxury condominium overlooking the Manhattan skyline by one of the richest men in New York, owner of a multibillion-dollar social media empire, she would have thought that person was crazy. 

But right now the only crazy person was Cleo. She was crazy in love. She was crazy about this dark twisted lifestyle. It gave her a surge of wild feelings.

Slap. 

When his hand came into hard contact with her ass, pain trickled through her. Her mind stopped thinking. But her body came more alive.

Another slap touched her bare bottom and she felt it jiggle.

She did not make a sound. Inside she felt the heat and could imagine what her bare butt stuck up in the air would look like from his view.

Her pussy became wetter and wetter with each delicious painful slap of Julius’s strong hand. He then stroked her bottom and her pussy reacted more by throbbing with need. She was embarrassed to feel the silky fluid sliding down her inner thighs. 

Her arousal increased to intense levels in her body. 

Being spanked on her naked ass by this man, really turned her on? Holy crap!

“Have you had enough?” The husky voice came from behind her.

She wanted to say not enough. She really surprised herself. She couldn’t believe how much she loved the way he felt slapping her skin.

His silky firm touch on her bottom was a major turn on. Her inner thighs became more aroused and wet. 

Why couldn’t he just fuck her now? The pressure between her legs was so great. Overwhelming. Deliciously wonderful.

“No sir,” she replied, not believing what she’d just said.

“No?” he said with amusement in his voice. “We’ll go for a few more then.” 

She arched her back more and could hear him growl with arousal. He then gave her a few more slaps on her butt, and her pussy was completely soaked now. And she didn't care. He then slid his hand in between her legs and stroked her pussy gently.

“Oh, this is so amazing I think I'm going to come soon,” she cooed.

"If you do then I'll have to punish again. I don't think you could handle that tonight.”

“Yes, sir. I'll not come until you tell me to." She could not believe she was just saying this. She needed permission from the sexy man to actually come? 

This was unbelievable. So erotic. So unlike anything she'd ever experienced in her life before. 

“Fuck, you're so wet," Julius growled in a hoarse voice. 

“Yes, sir. I want you right now.”

“Patience, my dear,” he murmured in a low voice. 

Julius moved his fingers further down, gently circulating her pussy.

He then stroked her soft pubic hairs and continued to move his fingers expertly around her folds. Anticipation ignited inside her. Cleo could not believe the tease. She could not believe she would have to wait so long to be penetrated. He slid his fingers in between her wet pussy folds. He then entered inside of her hole with one finger thrusting inside her gently.

“Oh God,” she moaned.

Julius proceeded to slide deeper inside now with two fingers.

“Oh, Cleo, you're so damn tight. Your pussy’s really tight. You've been a sheltered girl, haven't you?”

“Yes sir. I've been waiting for you all my life.”  

“You have?” He seemed surprised.

“Yes....sir...” she moaned with pleasure while he continued to go deeper inside of her thrusting inside her so salaciously.

“Have you done this before?” he moaned.

What could she tell him? She didn't want to spoil the mood by admitting her lack of experience.

“I've had a boyfriend before... Sir, please, please don't stop.”

Well that wasn't exactly a lie. She did have a boyfriend before. It's just that they didn't really go all the way. And they certainly didn't do anything like this. Her ex was never as confident and sexually powerful and knowledgeable about how to please a woman like Julius was. 

This was a whole new world Julius had opened up to her. She was really enjoying this more than anything she'd ever experienced in her life.

He then stopped and she became annoyed again. 

“Please don't stop, sir.”

“I give the orders, remember?” he reminded her.

“Okay sir, please. But I really love what you're doing. I don't think I can take it any longer...the wait.”

“If you want to be with me, you're going to have to learn to control yourself, just as I do.”

And he was probably right about the control thing. She could tell he was aroused, his hardness straining inside his pants.

She’d never met a man with such control like this before. She’d even forgotten everything that they’d talked about earlier at the club in his office. 

Right now the only thing she could think about was when was Julius Knights going to fuck her senseless and pleasure her in a way she'd never been pleasured before in her life.

He then held onto her bottom with one hand and penetrated her again with his fingers.  Moments later, she heard the sound of a condom package being ripped open. She imagined he was rolling it on his hard cock.

“Your ass is so beautiful, Cleopatra.”

His voice was hoarse and low. He actually said her full name. But it was the way he said it, so sexually suggestive, so beautifully, it heightened her arousal.

“Yes, sir,” she breathed.

“Your body is so perfect. You have no idea what you’re doing to me.”

She moaned.

“You’re perfect, Cleo.” 

He then slapped her ass again and her arousal increased. He stroked her back as if giving her a sensual massage. 

Currents of desire raced through her body. She was tingling from head to toe now. This was pleasure unlike anything she'd ever experienced before. This was beyond anything she could've ever imagined. 

Just then he kneeled up on the bed and he was behind her. She could feel him sliding his cock over her wetness. 

He then slid inside the opening of her pussy hole but not quite inside her yet, teasing her softness.

“Are you ready, beautiful?” he said in low voice. 

She nodded and breathed, “Yes, sir.”

He gently grabbed onto her waist and stroked his fingers up to her naked breasts, massaging her tits as she groaned with satisfaction and with both hands he pinched the tight buds of her taut nipples as delight whirled thorough her body.

“This feels good,” she moaned.

“You have no idea what you do to me, Cleo. I want you badly. I want you right now. Fuck, I can't wait any longer.”

He admitted he couldn't wait? 

She was dying for him right now. Why didn’t he just drive himself inside her hard?

Julius then slowly positioned his hard cock in between the lips of her wet pussy. 

“Oh,” she gasped. There was a spark of pain but that soon subsided by the full feeling of him being inside her.

He felt so good going inside her. It felt tight and hard at first as he screwed himself inside her. 

She’d never imagined it would be like this. 

He then slowly came out of
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