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The Billionaire’s Command: 6 (The Submissive Series)

Part 6 in the sizzling hot billionaire romance serial filled with suspense... 

What would you do if you were a struggling college student offered one million dollars for thirty days of unforgettable passion with the hottest most eligible bachelor in New York? 

The catch: It will involve his deepest erotic fantasies... 

Problem: You’re a smart-mouthed virgin who refuses to be bought.

Strong-willed aspiring relationship therapist Cleo Samuel’s life will never be the same again. She’s struggling to stay in college, pay her bills, and help her father keep their family home from foreclosure.

But then gorgeous billionaire tech god and nightclub owner Julius Knights steps into the picture and her breath is stolen, her life is instantly flipped upside down.

The chemistry is explosive between them. Cleo’s never met a man who could rock her world in so many exotic ways. She comes alive when she is with him. Tormented by mixed emotions, Julius thrills her and yet mystifies her at the same time. 

To complicate matters, a dark secret threatens to destroy their erotic relationship...

Will she stay or will she leave? 

This book is intended for mature audiences. 
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PART 6

Chapter 1
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Cleo felt her heart explode inside her chest. Heat rushed through her body. 

She just had the most intimate experience while blindfolded in Julius's office with her legs spread wide apart, her panties hanging at her ankles, her bra stripped off and she'd been bent over a desk, bound with her hands to each side and couldn't move.

She was fully exposed yet when Julius pulled off the blindfold, to her horror, staring right back at her was a room full of people. 

Some of them were giggling or gazing, shaking their heads in disbelief. 

There were men in suits. A few women were also seated there. And it looked as if there were some college students there. Probably 12 or 13 people. It felt as if there was a jury judging her. Ridiculing her. 

What the fuck is going on?

She wiggled to break free, but she was still bound to the desk, bent over, naked. 

This was a nightmare. She couldn't believe what Julius had done.

She was too stunned to speak. Horrified.

She was going to die of humiliation.

How could Julius do this to her?

The people were behind a partition glass window in another room just staring right at her in amazement.

So this was the kind of kinky shit he was into? Served her right for trusting him.

Cleo was through with this submissive relationship with Julius.

She hung her head down, filled with embarrassment trying again to wriggle free but couldn't.

“I hate you,” she said to him. “I hate you. How could you do this?” She was breathing hard as she looked up, anger in her eyes.

Julius just leaned back on the counter looking smug and very amused. A grin curled lips.

Right now she was filled with contempt. She couldn't believe he did this to her. How humiliating. But then again she'd signed the contract that she would agree to go through humiliation as a way to boost her confidence, her arousal, that she could take on anything.

But not this. 

Not the voyeurism that was going on behind the glass with people staring back at her. They’d seen everything he’d done to her when she was blindfolded. They’d watched her body’s intimate response to his touch.

“Relax, beautiful. What kind of man do you think I am?” Julius finally said, admiring her body.

“A monster.”

“How could you do this? Set me free.” She repeated herself still shock, trying to avoid the gaze of the onlookers. She’d turned her head away from them so they couldn’t see her face but it was probably too late. She never imagined that being a submissive would result in this. 

These people did not know her. Were they secretly filming on their cell phones? Would this go viral online?

“We’re in a very special room, my dear. I’m going to fuck you again.”

“I don't think so, I want out,” she snapped. 

“But what about the rush of excitement knowing that you're being watched. I thought that’s what you’d agreed to.”

“Not like this,” she said, trying to shift on the desk to cover her breasts, but it was too late she couldn't move. Her limbs were secured down to the desk, even her legs were tied with ropes, one to each wooden leg of the desk.  

God, this was so humiliating. She could just imagine how ridiculous she looked.

Julius then moved closer to her as she turned her head away. “Look at the people in the room.”

She couldn't bear to do so.

“I thought you were going to be obedient. Don't you want to save your home? Don't you want to be with me? You said you wanted this experience.”

She couldn't manage it. She didn't want to make eye contact with them. What was she going to do?

He then stroked her naked back and she tingled. Why oh, why did he have this effect on her body? Despite it all, she enjoyed the silky feel of his touch.

“I don't want to look at them.”

“I told you to trust me. It will be okay.”

“Whatever.”

“You know your disobedience is going to result in a punishment right?”

“I don't care.” Deep inside, she really didn't care right then. To her chagrin, she was so turned on by the whole situation. 

She heard him chuckle.

“What’s fucking funny?”

“I told you I would never to anything to harm you and I mean it.”

“Well, I’m not amused by this...activity.”

“Darling,” his voice softened, “Look at the mirror. This is a one-way glass, Cleo. We can see them but they can't see us.”

“What?”

“It's a focus group.”

“A focus group?” She didn’t believe him.

“Yes.”

“But they’re looking and laughing at me.” 

“What they're laughing at is a very humorous erotic short video. They’re looking at a screen. They’re shaking their heads in disbelief because the movie is ridiculous. We’re monitoring their responses to certain images they see on screen. They’re looking at the screen, while we’re looking at them. We often use this room to study reactions of people in focus groups. It’s a part of our social media division. We also study sexual behaviors and reactions of people.”

She looked up again slowly and saw that some of the people in the room were squeamish and their faces were filled with horror and disgust. A few others were gawking and found whatever they were watching to be amusing. 

“Why didn’t you tell me in the first place?”

“I trust that your heart rate is escalated.”

“You just wanted to get a reaction out of me, didn't you?”

“I told you that's all part of the excitement? If you want me to stop, I’ll stop immediately.”

“No,” she breathed a sigh of relief. She held her head up. “Please don’t stop.” She wanted to laugh at the ridiculousness of the situation. Well, that certainly did get her heart rate up in more ways than one.

“I'm sorry I didn’t trust you.” Her giddy feelings were soon replaced by regret.

“I told you, beautiful, trust is very important. I said it before and I’ll say it again, I’ll never do anything to hurt you or permanently humiliate you.”

“I know.”

“As I’ve told you before, I like excitement. I like to fuck every day in different ways.”

He was right about one thing, just the thought or the idea that everybody was watching them fuck made it all the more thrilling.

She didn't expect this. Oh no, this was not what she had imagined.

What other sexual fantasies and tricks did Julius Knights have up his tailored sleeve?
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Chapter 2
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Julius then moved around to her back and he leaned down sliding his hand across her silky skin as if admiring a goddess.

He then inched his hand around her butt, caressing her skin. She felt so erotic.

“Do you like this?” he said in a low voice.

“Yes,” she breathed. “Yes, I do, sir.”

“Look at the people over there watching us,” he commanded.

“Do you like that they're watching? Isn’t it erotic? I bet you’ve never done anything so daring like this before.”

“No,” she moaned in her throat. “No, I haven't, sir. 

“Imagine they’re seeing exactly what we’re doing to each other.”

To her surprise, Cleo was deeply turned on. Her arousal increased exponentially.

Julius was right, this was a wild and exotic experience. If someone had told her before today that she would have people watching her have sex and she enjoyed it, she would've thought they were stark crazy.

This was a daring new experience. A new height of ecstasy for her.

Suddenly Cleo felt daring. Suddenly she felt bold. She felt confident. She felt invincible.

Julius would never do anything to hurt me or publically humiliate me, she recited to herself.

She did believe him this time. Up to this point he had always kept his word. 

She was wrong before to doubt him, wasn’t she?

But then again, all her life she’d had reason to doubt those around her. She'd been abandoned by her own mother and
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