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​Disclaimer:

This is a work of fiction. Similarities to actual people, places, or events are entirely coincidental. This work of fiction is for a mature audience only as defined by the law in the country you are living in. All sexually active characters portrayed in this E-book are eighteen years of age, or older. This story contains highly explicit sexual content and language. Do not read if you are not comfortable with the subject.

This book is not a guide for sexual practices in real life. The author is not responsible for injuries, or death, that may occur if readers attempt to replicate scenes from this book. Please inform yourself from trusted sources and use common sense before you try any kind of fetish play.
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    To my stubbornness... If I didn't have you, I would have shoved The Secret Club Collection Series into a dark drawer.
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Note from the author
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Dear reader,

The Secret Club Series it’s addressed to mature readers. The story presents elements like dominant-submissive play, bondage, sex toys, anal sex, voyeurism, and other naughty scenes. Every story unfolds in the span of a few hours. You can read the stories as stand-alone, but I advise you to read them in order so you’ll get to know the characters better. Please take care of yourself and do not undertake any sexual activities with persons you don’t know or trust. I hope you’ll enjoy the fast-paced plot of the story. If you do, consider leaving a review on your favorite store.

If you like this story, you can receive The Black Belt–The Secret Club Series book #2 and August Heat, an erotic short story, for free by subscribing to my newsletter (https://www.subscribepage.com/erriverauthor).

Also, you can stay up to date with my news, new releases, and discounts by following me at:

https://www.bookbub.com/authors/e-r-river

https://www.facebook.com/erriver.fictionworld

https://erriverauthor.wixsite.com/official
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HAVE A GREAT READ!

E.R. River

Other E-books in the series:

#1 The Secret Club

#2 The Black Belt

#3 Triple T–Taste-Temptation-Toys

#4 The Office-R Club

#5 Rough Ride

#6 Her Wild Secrets

#7 Taken

Chapter one

Danny Johnson poured another glass of juice for a sweet submissive waiting at the bar. The petite woman could barely meet his eyes. He had the Saturday off from his day-to-day job as a police officer and was acting as a bartender at The Warehouse - Christian Lauren’s new BDSM club.

His partner, Joe Lesley, was there with his submissive and wife, Tara. Tara’s sister, Sky, and their friends, Sonia and Mary, were there with their Doms too. Tristan, Carlos, Tavian, and Mark glowed with pride and marital bliss. Hell! The club was full! Everyone was there to support Christian and the woman he wanted as his sub, Grace.

From what Danny knew, they’d met in Europe, but the circumstances hadn’t been pleasant. Apparently, Grace was now in therapy and Christian was helping her move past some dark memories.

Every person in the club was paired up. All but Danny. He was the odd man out. He had his stretch of bad luck with women, and it turned him off of relationships. The no-expectations, no-relationship sex he stuck to was enough for him. He knew Joe hoped he will find someone to care for, but Danny knew better. He was done! His kink was much more hard-core than most of the subs there could handle. He was a goddamned sadist. He loved chains, needles, and inflicting pain on willing subs. Unfortunately, he couldn’t find that woman who needed his kind of love and attention.

“Thank you, Sir.” The soft voice pulled his attention back to the sub sitting at the bar. Carmen wore a black leather collar around her neck with a gold ring in the middle. On the side of the collar, stitched with golden letters, was written Property of Eloise.

“You are very welcome. Let me know if you, or your Mistress, need anything else.”

“Yes, Sir.”

Danny watched the scenes taking place around the Warehouse. Christian had his sub tied over the sawhorse, ass in the air, bringing her to orgasm. On another platform, Mark had his Mary on her knees, fucking her mouth. She wore a cat tail and was mewling like a kitten. Danny wondered how big was the plug she had in her ass. Could she take his thick cock? Not that Mark would let him...

On the couch across from the bar, Tavi had his wife on her back, legs in the air, spread wide for his eager mouth. Her top was around her waist and her miniskirt around her hips. He ate his wife’s pussy with fervor. Sonia gripped his hair, panting, moaning, and undulating under his ministrations.

On another platform, Sky, Tristan’s fiancé, occupied a web. He spread her open for all to see. Tristan used a fist dildo to fuck his woman slowly. A man kneeled at his feet, sucking Tristan’s cock. They had a triad, Danny knew that. But seeing Sky tied to that web and trashing like a captured fly as she came made him hard.

A woman approached the bar. Danny smiled.

“Can I get you something, Mistress Eloise?”

“Yes, dear. You can give me my submissive back. She’s become addicted to your special juice. You have to tell me the recipe.”

Danny chuckled. “Ah, my bad. I apologize. I’ll serve Carmen just water tonight. And I’ll send you the recipe.”

“Thank you, Master Danny. You are a sweetheart.”

“That’s me.” Danny smiled tightly. Mistress Eloise latched a lead to Carmen’s collar.

“Come, pet. Let’s play.”

The two women walked toward a platform holding a king-sized bed. Mistress Eloise tied Carmen to the bed on her belly and strapped on a dildo. With great care, she pulled out the large anal plug from the sub’s ass. Danny watched Carmen stiffen, then arch on the bed, when Mistress Eloise placed the head of the dildo to her already opened asshole, thrusting inside to the hilt with one powerful push of the hips. The Mistress didn’t take things lightly. She fucked her submissive in the ass, taking what was hers.

Danny’s cock pulsed wildly in his jeans. The scent of sex, the moans, groans, and the sounds of buzzing dildos and slapping flesh, seeped into his senses. He could barely take it. Adjusting his erection, he grimaced at the painful shift of his cock and balls. He was about to burst into his pants like a damned untried young boy.

“Danny, can you help me?”

The gruff voice made him look away from the sex taking place all around him. Master Chief had his sub, June, on her knees, back straight, and wrists on her legs. She was completely naked, showing lovely breasts and a trimmed strip of hair running down her pubic bone. Her breasts were bright red and her cheeks were blotchy from crying.

“Ah, sure. What do you need?”

“My sub is feeling daring tonight.”

Master Chief looked down at the kneeling woman, pulling on her hair. Danny frowned. “Daring?”

“Yes. First, she tells me to go to hell, and she received a hard spanking for the trouble. Then, she politely dared me to go to hell. I think I’ll politely demand of her to suck your cock and let you fuck her, but not letting her orgasm. She likes to be gang-fucked, so I’ll deprive her of that pleasure for a while.”

Oh, bad, bad, girl! Danny’s cock jerked at the disobedience and the anticipation of his release. Even his heart picked up its rhythm. He walked to June, looking down at her with disapproval.

“Open my pants and take my cock out, June.”

Eyes wide with panic, she looked up at Master Chief for escape. Danny gripped her chin, making her focus on him.

“Eyes on me, sub. Your Master wants you to suck me off, and he has given me permission to fuck you. You will obey me.” He used his sadist’s voice, silently promising her pain if she didn’t obey. June’s eyes filled with tears, but she opened his jeans and released his throbbing cock.

“Oh my...,”

Danny grinned at her shocked expression when she saw the size of his cock. “Yes, little
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