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Chapter 1
 
“What is the solution?” Juan asked in Spanish.
“There is no solution, sir.” Carlos replied in Spanish. He looked at the rest of his coworkers during the board meeting. His hands trembled as he delivered the bad news to his boss. “We only have three months until the bank will take the company. We need additional capital or the business is over.”
“No!” Juan slammed his fists on the ground. “I will not accept this answer! My grandfather created this company from nothing! I will not allow it to burn down on my watch. There has to be another option. I will not sell.”
“You must or you will lose everything.” Carlos replied.
Juan shook his head and slumped into his chair. “Who do we have on the list?”
“Most investors will want a lot. However, there is one choice, that we think could be helpful, and would want the least from us.”
“Who?”
“This American is a bit conversational…”
“So?”
Carlos nervously looked at his coworkers and sighed. “It’s billionaire, Leroy Potter.”
“Ah, yes, I believe I heard of him. Why would he be interested in us. Usually his dealings are in tech.”
“Yes, but he’s been known to invest in other businesses.”
“Oh, okay, go on.”
“We’ve done some digging and we’ve noticed a trend with him. While his business deals are conservative, we’ve noticed that he is very loose with his money when it comes to women.”
“Aren’t we all?” Juan laughed. “I have the feeling that you are dancing around something. Just say it.”
Carlos closed his eyes and exhaled loudly. “It’s not just any women, sir. It’s married wives. He has a fetish for fucking married women. We believe that he would be willing to invest in the company and save it, at little cost to us, but…”
“But what?”
Carlos shook his head, “well, sir, it’s no secret that your wife, was a former Miss Spain. We believe that if you offered her to Leroy, he would agree to help us.”
“Offer her? Like pimp her out?”
“Yes, sir. We’re sorry, sir. Like we said, it was one of many options, but we believe it’s the cheapest.”
Juan laughed. “Let me get this straight, all I have to do is let this black man fuck my wife first, and he’d do anything I ask him?”
“Pretty much, yes sir.”
A devilish grin spread on Juan’s face. “Call him up and set up a meeting.”
“Sir…” Carlos looked around the room and then back at his boss. “Are you sure? We can find another way.”
“Trust me, I’m sure. I care more about this business than my wife. She will do what she’s told. I will make certain of it. Set it up.”
Carlos nodded. “Yes, sir.”
 
 

Chapter 2
“I just don’t understand, Juan. Why do you need me to go to your board meeting?” Ana asked.
“I told you, Mr. Potter is a big fan of the Miss Universe beauty contests. He just wanted to meet you.”
“Okay, but why not at a restaurant or we could’ve arranged a party at the house.”
“No, Mr. Potter is a busy man. He is just visiting Spain, and later tonight he is back on his jet back to America. We only have a few hours with him before he leaves.”
“Oh, okay.” Ana sighed. She looked down at her outfit and wondered why her husband pushed her to be in this red dress. To her this dress was far too revealing, as it showed a lot of cleavage, and had a high leg slit. However, she didn’t complain as he had promised to take her to dinner after the meeting with Mr. Potter. It has been far too long since her and Juan went on a date. He was always working, and when the opportunity came up she didn’t hesitate to agree. Usually she preferred to wear a more conservative dress, but if Juan wanted her to wear it to spark some life into their sexless marriage then she would gladly wear it with pride.
Looking at her husband in his suit, she smiled. It has been so long since they’d been together. Before kids, twenty years ago, they were all over each other. Their sex lives now were nonexistent.
They entered the building and it was unusually quiet to Ana. During the day, there were multiple people, rushing around the office, but today, there was barely a soul around. After greeting the receptionist, Juan led his wife through the office to the board room, where Leroy was waiting.
Leroy Potter was sipping a glass of whiskey and looking at his phone, when Ana and Juan entered. The moment Leroy saw Ana he grinned, and placed his phone down. He was amazed at her beauty. It appeared that his trip to Spain wasn’t a total waste, and he was excited about the deal he was going to make with Juan.
To him, Ana was a perfect MILF. Despite being over forty, she looked closer to twenty than fifty. His cock pulsed ogling her hourglass figure and flawless pale skin. The dress only made his desire for her greater as it was form fitting, revealing a large amount of her cleavage, and with the high heels she wore, her ass and thighs looked amazing.
“Hola, Señorita Garcia.” Leroy stood up and kissed both cheeks of Ana’s, a customary greeting in Spain. Leroy grinned at Juan and shook his hand. “Juan...”
“It’s good to see you, Mr. Potter, please take a seat.” Juan greeted me in English.
Leroy nodded, straightened his suit jacket and sat back down in the chair. Juan, held out the chair for Ana and then sat beside her.
Ana didn’t understand much English. While she studied it in school, most of the language was unrecognizable. Juan on the other hand spoke English well, as he and Leroy chatted rapidly. Ana could make out some words, and through deduction she figured out that they were discussing business. She sighed and wished that Juan didn’t bring her along to his meeting. She could've easily just met him at the restaurant instead of tagging along.
As her husband and Leroy spoke, she kept noticing how Leroy’s eyes would occasionally drift towards her. She didn’t like how he would lewdly stare at her. His deep brown eyes were powerful and intimidating. Ana wasn’t used to seeing many Africans. Especially ones with the power that Leroy had. To Ana, Leroy was a large muscular man. He was imposing and his posture was ridged. He was over thirty, and she could tell he had expensive taste based on his custom tailored suit and gold designer watch.
“Ana?” Leroy asked.
“Yes?”
“Do you prefer me to speak English or Spanish?”
“You know Spanish?”
“Si.” Leroy grinned.
“Spanish, please. My English is not so good.”
“Okay, well I’ve just spoken to Juan and he told me all about your business troubles.” Leroy explained in Spanish.
“Business troubles? I didn’t know that the business was in trouble…” Ana replied in Spanish, her eyes were wide as she stared at her husband. “How bad is it?”
“Bad, remember I told you about this, Ana.” Juan lied in Spanish.
Ana shook her head. “No, this is the first I’ve heard. Why didn’t you tell me?”
Juan looked at Leroy and then back at Ana. “I’ve told you, Ana. You’ve just ignored it.”
Ana rolled her eyes. She hated when her husband lied to her. “So what does this mean? Are we going bankrupt?”
“We could. Our wealth is tied to this business. Every asset we have is on lien with the bank. If the business fails, we lose everything.” Juan explained.
Ana’s jaw dropped. She was speechless as she looked at Juan. “How could you! Risking our family for this company. How do we explain this to the kids? How do we explain that we have nothing?”
“Well, there is a lifeline. Mr. Potter has agreed to become an angel investor. He will loan us enough money to stay afloat,” Juan replied.
“That’s great!”
“However, it comes at a cost. That is where you come in.”
“Me?” Ana exclaimed. “What could I do to help? I mean, I have my contacts from Miss Universe but…”
“No, he’s not looking for help. He wants you.”
“Me? What do you mean?”
“Ah, take it from here.” Leroy interrupted. He smirked at Ana and took another sip of his whiskey. “You see, Ana, while I enjoy making money, there’s something that I enjoy more than money. That is married housewives. You see, I with the money I make I could have any model or actress but there’s nothing I enjoy more than pussy that doesn’t belong to me.”
Ana breathed deeply. Her heart tripled its pace as she looked between her husband and Leroy.
“Mr. Potter…While I’m not sure of all American customs, what you said was rude. A woman such as me…”
“Is my type of woman.” Leroy cut her off. “You see, there’s nothing that compares to fucking a woman who doesn’t belong to you. There’s nothing like feeling their mature pussy come on your dick. That release is like no other high experienced. As you are aware, your husband’s company is in the red. I am willing to loan five hundred million to pay off his debt in exchange to fuck you right here, right now. Your husband has agree to these terms.”
Ana’s eyes opened wide and she glared at her husband. “You did what!”
Juan chuckled. “I offered you to him.”
Ana shook her head, “we’re married, and you’d just what? Pimp me off like some whore?”
“If it saves this company, yes. You see, you’d be nothing without me. Those expensive clothes, the cars, and no limit credit cards, you love to have, all of that costs money. That’s something we don’t have anymore. It’s time for you to pay your dues. It’s just one time. He probably won’t even last that long.”
Leroy smirked, “I wouldn’t bet on that.” He winked, taking another sip of his liquor. .
Ana shivered at the wild look from Leroy. “That’s besides the point! I am not some whore you can sell!”
“You will do what you are told!”
“No! I will not!” Ana cried, slamming her hands on the desk.
Leroy arched an eyebrow, watching as the two fight.
“Doesn’t matter, I’ve already sold you. You will fuck him. I don’t care if you want to or not. I don’t fucking care if I have to hold you down, to let him rape you. I will get that $500 million.”
Ana gasped and turned away and cried, while Leroy glared at Juan.
He placed the glass of his unfinished whiskey on the table and stood up.
“The deal is off.”
“What?” Juan gasped.
“While I enjoy my little game with married women, I draw the line at rape. All of my conquests are consensual. If she doesn’t want to have sex, then my business here is done.”
“Wait! She wants to. Don’t you, tell him Ana. Tell him you want to have sex.”
Leroy looked at Ana waiting for an answer.
Ana slowly shook her head. “I’m sorry, Mr. Potter. I made a vow to honor my husband.”
Leroy nodded. “I respect that. Mrs. Garcia. Have a good day.”  Leroy straightened his jacket and left the room. Juan glared at Ana before standing up and chasing him out.
“Mr. Potter
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