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ELSA

“What do we have here?” My husband’s best friend Damian asked as he walked in on Joey and me fooling around in the main living room.

“What’s it look like, man? I’m about to fuck my wife.” Joey smirked. I scrambled to cover myself with Joey’s t-shirt.

Joey and I rented a house in the Bahamas for two weeks and at the last minute, he invited his friend Damian along. Joey and Damian had a weird friendship. My husband never seemed to be able to tell him no, and Damian demanded a lot.

I felt my cheeks heat when Damian snatched my panties from the floor. When he brought them to his nose and sniffed them, I wanted to die. “Fucking delicious.” He groaned, his dark eyes piercing my soul. I couldn’t believe Joey wasn’t saying anything. He just stared at his best friend in awe.

Damian stepped forward and sat next to me on the sofa. Fierce heat radiated from him and my body felt like it was on fire. I’ve felt heat like this, especially around Damian. I’d thought he was attractive and sexy, but I never felt like I was ready to combust just sitting next to him.

“Did Joe tell you about our deal?” Damian asked, placing his large hand on my knee. I flinched at his startling touch.

“What deal?” I looked at my husband.

“I was going to tell you, but there was never the right time,” Joey started.

“Right time for what?” I asked.

Damian chuckled beside me. “He sold you to me for two weeks. Why do you think we are here? Joe can’t afford his mortgage. How could he pay for two weeks in the Bahamas?”

I knew Joey’s business had been slow for the last year, but he said he had a big client and everything was back on track. I was such a fool. Of course, we couldn’t afford this trip.

“Joey?” I asked, looking at him for clarification.

“El, I wanted to tell you but­­,”

“But I what? You couldn’t tell me you SOLD me to your best friend!” I screeched.

Damian’s hand slowly inched up my thigh, steadily pushing up the hem of my dress. “You don’t have to agree. If you refuse our bargain, I’ll collect the debt in other ways.”

“What other ways?” I asked.

“Your house. I own the mortgage that you are six months behind on. Joe’s business, what’s left of it. I own the deed to the building.”

“He’s your best friend.” I muttered.

“He is a weak man who has gambled away everything in his life, including you. If I was you, I would tell us both to fuck off and go back to your parents’ home.” Damian smirked. “But you won’t, will you, little Elsa?”

Joey’s face bore the resemblance to someone who had just been punched, causing him to sink back against the sofa. He just retreated like a child. I tried to stay calm when Damian pushed my dress up even further until it reached my waist. His eyes lingered on my lap, one hand slipping between my thighs, pushing them apart.

“Damian,” I whispered.

My body betrayed me. I was getting wetter by the second. When his finger touched my swollen lips, I jumped in shock and pleasure. “You’re soaked. Is the thought of being my whore for two weeks turning you on?”

“No.” I lied.

Damian fell back on his shoulders and he laughed. “Elsa, I can see your body reacting to me. Don’t make me punish you for lying.” His voice was cruel and sent shivers down my spine. “Personally, I like the idea of punishing you, but you’ll enjoy our time together much more if you’re honest.”

“I haven’t agreed.” I said, lifting my chin and looking him in the eyes.

He smirked. “True.”

“El, you don’t have to.” Joey muttered beside me. I had almost forgotten he was here.

“What choice do we have?” I snapped at Joey, then turned to Damian. “Two weeks and we don’t owe you anything else?”

“Two weeks.” He agreed. “Well?” He arched a brow and pushed his finger inside of my pussy.

“Yes.” I whispered.

His calloused hand pressed against my pussy as he added another finger inside. His thick fingers invaded my pussy, stretching me wide. “You’re so fucking tight. Almost as tight as a virgin.” Damian’s eyes filled with raw hunger as he finger-fucked me next to my husband. “And wet, so fucking wet.”

I felt myself growing wetter and more desperate as he stroked my pussy faster, ramming in and out of my tight hole. Fuck, I was so turned on. He maneuvered his fingers inside of me, hitting my g-spot, and I thought I might melt into a puddle with how good it felt.

“Do you hear how wet your wife is?” Damian asked Joey. “Does she get this wet for you?” Joey remained silent as Damian taunted us. “Joe brags about how well you suck cock.”

I felt mortified when he talked about me in such a way to his friends, but after tonight, I’m not sure why I’m surprised. “I want to see if he was telling the truth or not. Get on your knees and show me what a good cock sucker you are.”

I stood and moved in front of Damian. I looked at Joey, who looked like he was about to vomit, but I also noticed the bulge in his pants. Fucker was getting off on his best friend treating me like a whore.

Damian lifted his hips and pushed his pants down his legs. I lowered myself to my knees and moved as close as I could between his open thighs. Fuck, his cock was huge. How the fuck was I going to take all of that in my mouth?

“It’s not going to suck itself, little Elsa.” He hissed.

I wrapped my hand around the base of his length. Leaning forward, I opened my mouth and flicked my tongue over his tip, licking up his pre-cum and circled it around the head. I swirled my tongue down the length, flattening my tongue and lapping him up like an ice cream cone. I wrapped my lips around his head and took him into my mouth. I slowly took more of his cock into my mouth, but it was difficult to take him all. Damian threaded his fingers through my hair, biting into my scalp as he forced me to take him further. He groaned in pleasure when I gagged as he hit the back of my throat. Damian guided me, using my hair as his rein. He forced my head to go up and down at his brutal rhythm. He forced himself into my throat. My eyes watered and my throat burned. I dug my nails into his thighs, but this only seemed to spur him on. Damian’s movements grew faster and more violent.

I felt my pussy become wetter, dripping down between my thighs. Proof, Damian’s cruel treatment was turning me on. My body naturally responded to animalistic treatment. I wanted to be treated like his whore in front of my husband. The guilt that thought caused didn’t stop my body from reacting. I was close to cumming just from sucking his cock.

“Oh, fuck.” Damian’s guttural moan filled the air. His hips lurched up uncontrollably as he gripped my hair harder. His body went stiff, and he held my head down against his groin. His cock twitching inside my throat. He hissed loudly and then I felt the hot, thick liquid hit my throat. He was cumming. “Swallow it all.”

I struggled to swallow everything he gave me. He finally pulled from my mouth. I gasped for air as a mouthful of cum spilled down my chin.

When he fucked my pussy, he was going to destroy me. Shame and guilt started to seep into my mind. I looked over at Joey. His eyes were closed, and he had a wet spot on his pants. He fucking came to his friend, fucking my throat. I wasn’t sure how to process that. I straightened my dress and started to leave before Damian snatched my wrist.

“Where are you going?” His sharp tone made me jump.
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