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DAMIAN

I opened the passenger door for Elsa and couldn’t help but notice her toned legs as she slipped inside. Fuck, her tits were on full display in her fitted white blouse. My cock twitched, thinking about slipping inside her tight pussy. 

“He’s never going to change.” I said as I got behind the wheel of my Maserati Quattroporte.

“I know.” She sighed. 

I had just shown her the latest debt he acquired gambling. He owed another fifty grand to some dangerous fuckers. I was at my end of paying off his debts, but Joe’s debts kept Elsa tied to me. 

“Are you ready to leave him?” I asked. 

“What happens to him if I leave?” She asked, looking out the window as we drove through the city. 

“I can pay for him to go to rehab and pay off his remaining debts. He can start a new life.” I said, my hand going to her knee. 

“Maybe you’re right. It’s time to leave.” 

“Let me see your panties.” I demanded.

Her cheeks turned bright pink, but she shifted her tight skirt up her legs and showed me her black lace panties. 

“Push them to the side. Let me see your pretty pussy lips.” Elsa spread her legs and pulled the panties to the side. I reached over and teased her outer lips before slipping two fingers inside her pussy.

“Why are you so wet?” I asked.

“Because of you.” She moaned.

“Not your husband?” I knew Joe didn’t get her wet. 

“No, just you.” I moaned louder. 

“Is that so?” I asked, thrusting my fingers in and out of her pussy.

“Yes.” Her voice squealed. Her chest and cheeks were flushed. Her pussy was getting wetter and wetter, dripping down her thighs and coating my hand.

“That’s right, your cunt is mine.” I smirked, hearing the catch in her breathing. 

Her pussy spasmed around my fingers as I slide them in and out. I was ready to explode. She had me so fucking hard. When she finally came, her pussy squeezed and sucked my fingers in further. Once she settled back in her seat, I slipped my fingers from her pussy and raised them to her lips. She sucked them instantly into her mouth. Her tongue swirled around them, and she moaned at her taste.

Thank fuck, we were finally at the office. I needed to fuck her before our next meeting. I didn’t have time for all the things I wanted to do to Elsa. Blow job or my dick in her pussy? Blow job. As soon as I closed my office door, I grabbed her arms and pulled her to face me. 

“On your knees.” I hissed.

Elsa dropped instantly. She unzipped and pushed my slacks down. Once my cock was free, her pink tongue darted out and flicked over my tip. I threaded my hand in her hair and forced her head forward. 

“Open wide and take my cock.” She opened and her pretty blue eyes looked up at me as she wrapped her wet mouth around my length. 

We didn’t have time for slow, not now. I’d take my time with her later, but right now, I needed to be quick. I fucked her throat hard and fast. The sound of her choking on my cock only excited me more. Her eyes watered and saliva dripped down her chin. 

“Perfect, little slut, taking my dick so well.” I praised. 

I kept pushing inch after inch into her throat. Elsa’s nails dug into my thighs, but I wouldn’t let up. We were startled by the knock on my door. Fuck, my assistant. Elsa’s eyes went wide as she tried to pull off me. 

“Keep sucking.” I hissed. 

Her eyes pleaded with me, but I didn’t care. I was cumming down her throat, no matter how much she tried to pull away. “I’m not stopping until I cum.”

I fucked her face faster and harder. I was getting close. She tried to keep up with my wild thrusts. Her throat squeezed and released around my cock. Her soft hands cupped and massaged my balls, sending me over the edge. I wanted to roar with my release, but I groaned as quietly as I could. 

Perfect timing. My cock twitched in her mouth as the last of my seed spurted down her throat. I pulled it from her mouth, and she stumbled backwards. Elsa quickly stood, straightening her skirt and wiping the corner of her mouth. She pushed the drops of cum into her mouth and moaned at the taste. 

Shit, I was getting hard again. Little minx would pay for her teasing later.

“Damian, Mr. Banks is here early.” My assistant called out from behind the door. 

“Take him to the conference room and I’ll be right there,” I snapped. 

“We should get going.” Elsa said as she tucked my cock back into my pants and zipped me up. Her cheeks burning red.
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ELSA

Waiting for a pregnancy test results had to be the longest ten minutes of my life. 

It’s been a week since I’ve seen Damian. He’s been off on a business trip and I’ve been here keeping things on track with the company. 

Once again, Joey has fucked our finances with his gambling. I wasn’t sure how much longer I could take it. Damian was always there to pay them off, but it was at a price to me. I had to submit to him. The biggest problem wasn’t the submitting, but that I was starting to have feelings for him and starting to hate my husband. 

Damian has suggested numerous times for me to leave Joey. I should because he was destroying our marriage with every bet. Fuck, I was destroying it every time I submitted to Damian. I felt trapped. 

Without Damian and this job, I would be completely broke. But leaving Joey for Damian felt wrong. I wasn’t sure if I was just a trophy for Damian or if he really cared about me. 

What if I was pregnant? 

My phone dinged.

Damian: I want you in my bed when I return tonight.

Me: Yes, boss

Damian: Don’t be smart and I want you wearing my gift

Me; What gift?

Damian: In your desk, top drawer

The timer on my phone went off. I took a deep breath and looked at the results. I felt a mix of relief and disappointment. I picked up the test and wrapped it in a paper towel, and headed back to my office. 

“Elsa, are you alright?” Damian’s assistant asked as I passed her desk. 

“Of course.” I said.

“You look pale.” She remarked.

“Just a bit of a headache.” I said as I went into my office. 

I pushed aside Damian, Joey, and the fucked-up situation we were all in and focused on work. I brought up the finance reports for the last quarter and went to work. 

Joey: I won’t be home tonight. Working late.

Liar. I hate that was my first thought when I saw the text. But he wasn’t working late. He was going to fuck us even more financially. I couldn’t take it anymore. 

Me: Sure

I pulled open my top drawer and saw a little silver box. Excitement filled me, only to come crashing down to disappointment when I opened it. A shiny new diamond butt plug.

I was done. I was done being the plaything for Damian and done being fucked over by Joey, over and over again. 
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ELSA

“You do take direction well.” Damian smirked as his gaze roamed over my naked body. 

“You said to be in your bed. I assumed you wanted me naked.” I laughed. 

“Always. If I could have you naked at the office, I would.” Damian chuckled as he shoved off his jacket. 

“Do you have my gift inside you?” He asked.

“Yes.” I said. 

He pulled his tie off. “Good girl. Now arms above your head.” The command in his voice left little room for defiance. As soon as my arms were raised, he wrapped his tie around my wrists.

I squirmed on the bed, excitement and nerves fighting for dominance. He licked his lips, his eyes moving over my naked body. I watched him strip out of the rest of his clothes. His gigantic cock, thick and angry, made my mouth water. 

“I need you,” I begged.

“How bad do you need me?” He teased as he climbed between my legs. His length brushed my slit. I was drenched.

“So bad. I need you inside of me. Please,” I begged.

“Good girl,” he said as he pushed inside of my slick folds. I moaned as he pushed inside of me. “This first time is going to be fast and hard.” He warned.

He quickly moved from slow thoughtful thrusts to pumping with unabandoned force. In and out of my pussy, he hit every nerve, every pleasure point over and over again. 

His cock coaxed a waterfall of pleasure to flow
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