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When we surfaced for air, his eyes had a glazed over-look that was familiar to me. I knew that he wanted to take me.

I was dizzy with lust, unsure of how to proceed. I found myself suddenly questioning everything that we were doing and wondered if a quick fuck with the CEO of my company would be worth my job.

He had no such qualms, quickly pulling me away from the seat and dealing with what little clothing I was wearing. I was dressed for summer and only wore a sundress. He pulled the my dress off in one swift movement, introducing the cool air over my bare skin.

His lips curved into a cool smile when he saw that I was wearing absolutely nothing underneath.

"Naughty, naughty," he said, reaching forward to touch my naked skin. I moaned when his fingers rubbed the soft flesh of my tummy, trailing upwards slowly until they rested on the underside of my breasts.

I gasped, feeling his fingertips pushing on my soft mounds until he grabbed a breast in each hand. I moaned loudly, unable to help myself when he found my sensitive nipples in his fingers and started pinching them.

My pussy was soaked already, wetness positively dripping down the insides of  thighs. I reached towards him and started undoing his pants, unzipping him so that I could have an unhindered view of his erection. Before I could do so, he quickly let go of my nipples, letting the blood rush back to the tips of my breasts until there were stars in my sight.

I was lost in the sensation, temporarily losing my motor skills completely.

Without warning, his strong arms wrapped around me and twisted me around. He pressed my bare breasts against the cold airplane window. I arched my back, feeling my hardened nipples react to the cold glass.

"Ohh!" I moaned, watching the marshmallow clouds pass by as he pressed his hard erection against my bare bum. He used one hand to continue forcing me against the wall while undoing his pants with his other. I heard the sound of his pants falling onto the ground.

Kinks: Wereshark wereshifter, foursome triple penetration billionaire ménage, exhibitionism (sex on a beach), domination and submission 
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I grabbed a fistful of caramel popcorn as the horror movie continued screening on my laptop. My newest assignment screamed for me from the glass table as it laid next to my laptop. I could almost hear it screaming, "read me... do meee!" like the deranged murderer in the new television series. The entire premise of the show was so cliché it was hard to watch. It was even harder not to watch it, though.

I had always had a love for horrible movies and shows. Some things are just so incredibly bad, they're good. The crunchy popcorn left a sweet aftertaste in my mouth and made me wonder if I should be getting something else to eat for dinner instead.

When the movie got to a particularly gruesome part, I picked up the documents and started reading what my next assignment would take me. A few loose pieces of paper fell out and I put the popcorn aside to pick up the paper from the carpet floor.

Flight tickets! That was interesting. I let the movie run in the background as I read the details for the tickets. I was to catch the early morning flight to some deserted island or another to the get some samples from the surrounding banks for research.

This particular assignment looked interesting. I was going to be working hand in hand with the CEO of the company, Steve White. Steve was one of the three men in charge of the Great White Hunter Corporation.

I licked my lips as I thought back to the three CEO's of the company. Steve White, Kevin Great, and Thomas Hunter. They started the business when they were all in their earlier twenties and it had developed into a multibillion dollar corporation that was pretty much capable of sustaining itself at this point.

White was the only one of the three who shows up for the meetings for my small research group. He was incredibly yummy looking, his tanned skin and dark, dark eyes pulling me in. He had a grin that was to kill for, what with his is row of perfect white teeth. They do look a bit sharp, though I wasn't one to judge on too-sharp teeth.

Most of my colleagues thought he was overbearing, dominating, and frankly, a bit scary. He had an air around him that commanded attention, that much was true.

I didn't think of him as scary even though sometimes he did things that are a little peculiar... like the time I found him having fresh fish on his desk, so fresh that I swear it was still moving. He said he was going to get a chef to come up and prepare sushi for him. I pushed the thought out of my mind. Rich people were known to be incredibly eccentric.

I continued reading the papers in my hand that reminded me that it wasn't just a vacation. There were things to do and samples to collect. It was weird that Steve was going to be joining me, but I bet it would be an interesting trip.
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My heart raced when I got to the airport and saw Steve waiting for me by the entrance. He had changed out of his usual formal business suit and opted for a casual t-shirt and shorts. The blue matched his skin perfectly.

I thought it was incredibly chivalrous of him to wait for me before entering the flight, seeing as he has bought out all the seats on the flight.

I could feel butterflies trying to flutter out of my chest as I sat in the plane just a few seats away from Steve. I had been anticipating this trip since I was given the flight tickets earlier and now that I was finally here, I almost couldn't believe it. It all felt too much like a dream come true.

I glanced over to him for the umpteenth time. He hadn't changed his position on the seat and his eyes continued to be glued to the laptop screen.

The poor guy never shuts down. The bright morning sun blazed in the sky, illuminating the insides of the first class seat that he had completely booked. It was cheaper to buy out the entire section than to buy his own plane, according to the accountant. It was hard to wrap my head around how booking all the seats in an entire flight would count as 'saving costs'.

I read the newspaper, my curious piqued by the recent shark killings in the surrounding beaches. I never had much time to go to beaches and I was glad that I didn't.

His eyes met mine for a moment and in his silence, I pretended he was imagining me in all the lewd positions he would have me in. My heart skipped a beat at the thought.

As if he knew exactly what I was thinking, he stood up suddenly and started walking towards me, his hard muscles rippling with animal-like intensity as he got closer to me. I found myself being aroused by frightened at the same time. Perhaps it was his position as the billionaire CEO in the company I was working at, or it could just be the intense lust that seemed to be radiating from his being.

In that moment, I knew that I was ready to do anything he wanted me to do.

"Anne, I've been thinking about you from the day I first laid eyes on you," he surprised me by saying suddenly. He placed his hands on the headrest on either side of me, effectively trapping me in my seat. I could see the lines on the sides of his eyes as he continued to stare into my soul.

I could smell a whiff of the sea on him even though we weren't at the beach yet. I couldn't turn my head away from him no matter how hard I tried. His eyes hypnotized and trapped me to him. I could sense the restless energy in him, threatening to burst out and consume the both of us.
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