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Patrice turned once in front of Jacob. The short flippy skirt flared as she stepped around. Jacob wagged his brow. “You look ravishing,” he said as he pulled his girlfriend of six months to him.

“Thank you, but stop,” Patrice said as she giggled and wiggled out of his embrace. Her hand ran over her short auburn tresses. “You’re messing up my do.”

“I’ll mess it up alright,” Jacob said as he ignored her stern warnings.

“We’ll be late. I’m ready to go if you don’t mess up my hair,” Patrice said. They had tickets to the opera which was a formal affair. The short flippy skirt hung from the sequined top in royal blue. A satiny number that matched her high heeled black strappy shoes. 

“Come on, just a quick hummer at least,” Jacob said. He grinned at her as his cornflower blue eyes peered at her through his long dark lashes. For a man he sure had pretty eyes and lashes that looked as if he spent time with mascara and a curler. His handsome face pleaded silently for sweet release. Patrice had a hard time saying no to the man though there were a few things she refused to give in to him. Her lips and tongue were not one, so she grinned as she knelt in front of the man.

“Just keep your hands off my hair. I spent a pretty penny at the salon today getting ready for this event,” Patrice said as she glanced up at her boyfriend.

He lifted his hands and shook his head. Patrice pulled out his cock, which was raging hard and ready for action. Her hands grasped the hard phallus and pulled it between her lips. He groaned and brought his hands dangerously close to her head. Lifting off momentarily, Patrice admonished him. “If you do it, I’ll not suck.” He grunted as he clasped his hands behind his back. He enjoyed pressing her head into him as she sucked. 

Patrice giggled and pulled the head of his cock to the back of her throat, sucking with vigor. She hoped it would help him not want to put his hands on her head. It did help as she sucked it to the back of her mouth and pulled back out, gently tonguing the tip before pulling it back in. Her fitness watch alerted her to the fact they should be boarding a cab for the theatre right now. It didn’t take long, thankfully, for Jacob to succumb to the efforts of her mouth. He lurched forward with a great groan and his cock dumped a load of hot cum onto the back o her tongue. In an effort to keep from messing up her outfit, Patrice dutifully swallowed every drop.

“Now, can we go?” she asked as she stood.

“Yes, and I owe you,” Jacob said as he stuffed his cock back into his trousers. They made it to the opera without a minute to spare no thanks to Jacob’s strong libido.

The opera gave the couple a nice evening out. Afterwards, Jacob took Patrice to a fancy reservation only restaurant. His job as a loan officer for a leading bank in the city afforded him ample opportunities to splurge on the finer things in life. The opera had been one of their favorites as their first date was to see Phantom of the Opera back in the summer. 

Their home, a luxury condo on the East Side, overlooked the river from the back, complete with a balcony. The large plate windows took in the city as they relaxed in their comfortable living room. They had moved in together three months ago after realizing they spent the night with each other without a break for two months. It seemed silly to pay double rent, so they gave up their flats for a nicer condo in the better neighborhood. 

The quiet evening had the couple snuggling on the sofa while watching a late winter’s movie on TV. Jacob toyed with Patrice’s short hair, making her squirm and giggle. Their sex life was full and active, and she knew if he was so playful, the evening would end with a hearty bought of sex. 

Jacob nudged her playfully. “We should try something different,” he teased as his eyes glanced over her curvy body.

Patrice sat up and smiled as she wiggled her shoulders at the man. The oversized tee shirt fell playfully from her shoulder. Lack of bra showed two very firm nipples poking through the thin material. “Such as?” She lifted her brow.

“I don’t know. Maybe we should play strip poker or something.” Jacob wagged his brow at her.

“Strip poker? With just us two?”

“Yep, loser takes off all clothing,” Jacob said as he sat up and stretched.

“That sounds boring. I mean I’ll take off my clothes, anyway. Always do,” Patrice said. 

“Okay, let’s bet something,” Jacob said as he grabbed the cards from the side table drawer.

“Oh yes. I like that,” Patrice said as she settled in front of the coffee table. Jacob shuffled the cards as he thought about it.

“How about loser becomes winners sex slave for the rest of the evening,” Jacob said.

“Oh, interesting. So, loser has to do everything the winner says to do,” Patrice said as her brow lifted.

“Exactly. No matter what it is. Loser must do it. Are you in?” Jacob asked as he held up the cards. His face held a serious expression and Patrice knew he meant business. She also knew she stood as much a chance at winning so she gleefully nodded while her face stretched into a big grin.

“Good, let’s play.  Winner of this hand gets to have their way. Loser becomes winner’s sex slave.” Jacob dealt the cards. 

Patrice picked up her cards and immediately frowned. Her hand was lack luster. But she still stood a chance. The game ensued as Jacob kept a poker face, not revealing whether he had a full winning hand or not.

The longer the game ensued the more nervous Patrice became. Jacob was very demanding in bed, often pushing her to do things she didn’t really want to do. But she’d try anyway just to please him. She knew if she lost, he’d make her pay dearly by being his slave.

Jacob snickered as he watched Patrice’s face. “What?” she demanded as she lowered her cards to her lap and narrowed her eyes at her boyfriend.

“Your face. You’re losing, aren’t you?” Jacob said with a cocky smile splashed across his face.

“What makes you think I’m losing?”

“Lack of confidence,” Jacob said as he wagged his brow.

“What if I’m doing this to throw you off? Ever consider that?” Patrice said as she considered her options with the cards in her hand.

“Uh, we’ll see, huh,” Jacob said. He grinned as he placed a card down and drew another. His brow lifted slightly in a pleased expression and he lowered his cards to his lap. “You?”

“You’re a cocky little shit,” Patrice said as she started sweating. It wasn’t looking good for her. She set two cards down and picked two more in hopes of reviving her chances of winning. She held two twos, an eight, a ten, and a Jack. Nothing that would beat Mr. Smarty-pants sneering at her from across the table.

“Time to put up or shut up,” Jacob said as he laid down his cards. The little shit had two Jacks and three Kings. He beamed at Patrice.

“All right. I fold, fucker,” she sneered as she displayed her cards.

“Yes!” Jacob stood and did a dance of joy as he bounded around the room. The grin wouldn’t leave his face. “Yes, I’m the king. I’m crowned winner. Your ass is mine, all night long.”

They were words Patrice didn’t really want to hear. He just had to mention the word ass. She grimaced as she collected the cards and replaced to the box. “Does it have to be ass?”

Jacob swooped down and bent close to Patrice. He lightly kissed the tip of her nose. “You were all for playing and placing the bet. If you had won, I’d happily submit my body to you to do whatever you please. If you want a play off tomorrow evening, then by all means let’s do a play off,” he said.

“Yes, let’s do the best two out of three,” Patrice said as she wagged the deck of cards up at Jacob. 

“Nope. Not tonight. We agreed, one hand. Loser becomes sex slave to the winner for the duration of the night. Your sweet little ass is mine and I intend to collect,” Jacob said as he stood
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