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This book contains:

Dominate Me Book 4: Moaning Maid

Mindy is one of the many maids in the Dungeon Towers, an escape for the rich and powerful. She just wants to earn enough money and graduate, then find a proper job. But when she is caught spying on a group of black men with a submissive woman, she falls into the clutches of a powerful man who loses no time punishing her.

Moaning Maid is a standalone short steamy story features dominating alpha males and submissive young women humiliated and used publicly.

Start Reading It Here!

Dominate Me Book 5: Lustful Lovers

Shy and reserved Rosie has a different side to her that nobody knows about and she wants to keep it that way. Her blind date has a different idea altogether.

Taylor knows her secrets and isn't afraid to push her limits and devastate her control over her mind and body. In the dark, he flicks open her buttons one by one, persuading her to surrender everything with his kisses. Then, he pushes her out into the light with nowhere to hide her shame.

Will there be a happy ending to her love affair or will her life be ruined by the humiliation?

Start Reading It Here!

Dominate Me Book 6: Tantalizing Taboo

"I want to tie you to the bed and map your body with my lips..."

Gracie Lang has been in love with her science teacher for as long as she's known him. The bad ass older man has eyes as dark as the abyss and washboard abs that she dreams of touching.

Eugene West has one rule. He doesn't date students. Not even ex-students. Things get complicated when he finds out the infamous Alex Dante has his eyes set on her. Alex Dante is a sex crazed owner of an underground club that deals primarily with sinful pleasures.

If he doesn't move fast, she's going to be drawn into a world of that will corrupt her forever, but he has another reason for wanting to keep Alex away from Gracie.

Start Reading It Here!

Look Inside Moaning Maid

I took a deep shuddering breath and crawled quietly to the edge of the attic where I knew I would be able to see everything.

There was a panel on the floor that I could remove, but I wasn't sure if I wanted to do that. It was risky. Someone could look up and see me spying.

A particularly loud scream made up my mind for me.

I carefully removed the panel and peeked down the open hole.

There were six black men surrounding a single white young woman, who was laughing playfully as she tried to run away. Whichever way she turned, one was there to catch her. They were gradually pulling her clothes off, tearing and ripping the fabric that clung to her full body.

She twisted and turned, helping them in their pursuit to take off her clothes. Every movement she made only eased their effort to take off her clothes.

In no time at all, her shirt and skirt were torn to pieces, strewn all over the carpeted floor like discarded extra bits of fabric in a messy tailor shop

"Oh, stop, please," she cried out in mock horror, throwing her hands over her head. She pretended to be a damsel in distress, but the corner of her eyes wrinkled in mirth.

"You're in trouble now," one of the men sneered, pulling off her bra so that her breasts were exposed, pink nipples quickly perky in the open air.

"Ah!" she shrieked, hugging her arms around herself quickly to hide her body, but that only gave the men the chance to lift her into the air. One man wrapped his arms around her waist from behind and lifted her into the air while two other worked on pulling her panties off.

She was completely naked in just a few minutes of being in their presence.

I felt a tightness inside me, coiled so tightly it took all I had to stop myself from moaning. Shame filled me and I knew I should be putting the panel back as quietly as I could and walk away. I wasn't supposed to be here, looking at them.

The manager's suggestive wink as I was leaving suddenly made sense. She knew what I was going to see if I made my way to the attic to study.

My book bag laid forgotten by the door. Studying was the furthest thing on my mind. I couldn't tear my eyes away from the perverse sight beneath the floor.

I should be looking away. Instead, a part of me wanted to be in her place. To be naked while the men around me ravaged me despite my wishes. She looked as if she was having the time of her life, her head thrown back and moaning as the men started rubbing their hands on her body, feeling every inch of her as she was held up by three men.

Start Reading It Here!

Look Inside Lustful Lovers

He kissed down my chest, taking one hardening nub in his mouth and teasing it, drawing strangled moans from my lips as jolts of pleasure coursed through my body. He smirked, enjoying the reaction he was drawing from me.

His wet lips left a trail of fire down my belly and stopped just short of the bush between my legs.

"Look at the time," he announced suddenly. "I should go buy breakfast," he said.

"No!" I gasped.

He smirked as he walked over to the windows and very deliberately opened the long thermal blackout curtains. Light shone into the room, illuminating everything in the living room, especially on my very naked body. Painfully obvious was the juice leaking down my inner thigh. My inner fluid glistened in the light and the more I tried to close my legs together, the more I spread the liquid on my legs.

"I'll be right back," he said.

"No!" I cried out to his disappearing back. He didn't turn back.

The open window faced the parking lot, which was always full and always busy.

I tried to twist around so that nobody could see how naked I was, but the fact that I couldn't see people looking in didn't mean they weren't seeing me.

I waited with bated breath for his return. From the corner of my eyes, I saw a car stop and park just outside the window and I stood absolutely still, horrified that the occupants, a man and a woman, would glance in and see me.

I struggled briefly against the bondage holding me still but that only made my breasts move around more. Pleasure coursed up my spine. The nipple clamps hung heavily on my nipples. Every move I made only pinched my nipples more.

Thankfully, they were in a hurry and disappeared without looking in.

The thrill of almost being seen made me even wetter and I crossed my legs as a coil of tightness formed in my loins. It felt possible to cum just from standing naked on a table in the living room, as ridiculous as that was. There wasn't even a dildo inside me, or a vibrator working on me.

The couple returned not five minutes later and climbed back into the car without even glancing at my direction. My heartbeat sped up and I fought for air, my chest rising and falling heavily. My breasts hung heavily from my chest, nipples pebbled. There were fresh marks of lashes on my body from the whip.

Taylor's hickeys were obvious on my breasts as well. I drew in a deep, shuddering breath and felt a throbbing between my legs. Wetness seeped out of me and my pussy clenched against nothing.

A part of me wanted to be seen.

The gods must've been hearing to my inner thoughts because the next car that drove into the parking lot decided to park directly in front of the window.

Five well-built young men in football uniform emerged from the car. At first they were talking to each other, laughing and joking around. And then one of the men, Number 8, looked into the window and our eyes met.

His jaw dropped and he stopped moving altogether.

"Guys, look there," he said, pointing directly at me. I felt the tightness between my legs grow to an uncomfortable level. Their eyes were glued to me immediately. They looked surprised, but there was an intense expression of desire in their gaze that was impossible to ignore...

Start Reading It Here!

Look Inside Tantalizing Taboo

"Let me," he said throatily, his voice suddenly unrecognizable. "Just relax..."

It felt odd to stand still as he started taking my clothes off one by one. He pulled my shirt off, then my bra, freeing my breasts. His eyes found my soft mounds hungrily and he licked his lips.

I drew back and inhaled sharply when he reached down to take my nipple into his mouth, suckling and licking the soft, sensitive nub.

His palm held the small of my back, stopping me from escaping his teasing tongue. I threw my head back and moaned, my fingers lost in his hair as he sent jolt after jolt of pleasure down my spine. His hands wrapped around my small waist, pushing me to him, forcing me to arc my breasts towards him, as if inviting him to drink from my breasts.

His fingers moved from my waist to my buttocks and further down until he was fingering me through my panties from behind. I bucked against him, control over my body completely devastated within moments of having his hands on my body.

He drew back as I was moaning and writhing, then leaned down to pull my panties free. I lifted my legs, letting the last remaining fabric on my body to fall completely.

His jaw tightened as he ogled me, drinking in every curve of my body.

"You're so beautiful," he said, staring at me indulgently.

"Th- thank you," I whispered, suddenly afraid. My mind was a whirlpool of emotions.

"Tell me why you're here," he asked suddenly.

I fought back the urge to cover my breasts and pussy from his prying eyes as I stood in front of him. "I don't know," I said honestly. I barely knew the man and yet I was in his home, completely naked while he stood in front of me, fully clothed.

"It's not because of my dashing good looks?" he laughed, easing the tension somewhat by coaxing a smile out of me.

"I've never done this before," I said, panic rising up my chest.

"Me neither," he said, mistaking my admission of being a virgin for going home with a man I just met. It was a relief at least, to know that it was the first time he brought a woman to his home. "You're even more beautiful when you smile," he said. His hands cupped my ass and he gave them an almost painful squeeze as he leaned in to kiss my lips. His tongue dominated my mouth, taking control of the kiss completely so I had no choice but to mewl and melt under him.

My fingers found his shirt and undid his buttons eagerly. I wanted to feel his chest with my bare hands.

To my surprise, he gripped my wrists again and brought them behind me. I yelped, then cried out loudly when he pushed me bodily onto his bed. The soft springs bounced me and I was disoriented long enough for him to push me all the way down with his hands, his hands on my buttocks, massaging me roughly.

I tried to twist and turn around, but he pressed me down with his large hand easily and his lips closed onto my buttocks.

He suckled the soft flesh there, then bit down hard, leaving teeth marks on my ass.

"Alex!" I cried out, kicking and pulling away from him in panic. His mouth hungrily cascaded along my ass, moving to bite the other cheek as I squirmed helplessly under him. Beneath the pain was an incomprehensible need for him to do more. It occurred to me later that I enjoyed that he was marking me as his.

His fingers found the wetness between my legs and I gasped as he plunged a single digit inside me, feeling a wetness there that held on to him. My walls clenched around his fingers and he groaned, his lips close to my buttocks so I could feel his breath on my skin.

"I want to taste you," he said, easily flipping me onto my back. He eased my thighs wide with his hands and spread my legs open as his grip moved from my thighs to my ankles.

My hands went to my exposed pink lips immediately, hiding my sex from his eyes.

"Should I tie you up already?" he asked, his expression a mixture of playful and serious that made me shudder. I shook my head and took my hands away silently, lying back down to focus on not closing my legs.

He lowered his head between my legs and took my pulsating lips to his mouth.

A strangled scream escaped my lips. My inner thighs clenched and fought to stay close, but his hands were stronger, keeping them wide open as he ravaged my pussy lips, licking the folds open with his expert tongue and teasing my clit.

My fingers grasped the blankets and sheets around me, trying to find something solid to hold onto, lest I float away on the cloud of ecstasy.

Start Reading It Here!

Dominate Me Book 4

Moaning Maid

A. X. Foxx

Mindy is one of the many maids in the Dungeon Towers, an escape for the rich and powerful. She just wants to earn enough money and graduate, then find a proper job. But when she is caught spying on a group of black men with a submissive woman, she falls into the clutches of a powerful man who loses no time punishing her.

Moaning Maid is a standalone short steamy story features dominating alpha males and submissive young women humiliated and used publicly.

[image: C:\Users\User\Documents\Miscellanous Writing\Kindle\Covers\PUBLISHED COVERS\Dominate Me 4 Moaning Maid.jpg]

Moaning Maid is a standalone short story that is filled with dominating alpha males of different races and single submissive young white women.

This story contains scenes of BDSM, voyeurism, and exhibitionism. If hardcore sex, bondage, spanking, and gangbangs aren't your thing, then this may not be the book for you.
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