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 Chapter One






Maya reloaded her text messages, then her email for the third time
in an hour. She ignored the message from Tony, her newest Sugar
Daddy. Nothing from Brock. Sugar Daddy number one. The hottest and
sexiest. And richest.


And busiest. Which was why she sought number two and three. Brock
still financially supported her, but their nightly talks had slowly
spaced further apart.


She could see him whenever she wanted. It only required tuning her
TV to the right channel. He owned the hottest, fastest growing
sports franchise in MMA, set to take over the world. Every news
outlet had a story about him, every TV channel interviewed him. And
the fights from his franchise spread across social media.


Brock had been a fighter, but he saw it as a losing prospect, so he
took his winnings and traded his gloves for a suit. He bought a
struggling local MMA promotion company and transformed the struggle
into a world brand in just a few years competing with the big
boys.


He also needed stress release, and he couldn’t just pick up any
woman. His high profile meant he had to steer clear of potential
gossip or scandal. So he turned to finding a Sugar Baby to meet his
needs for domination and sadism. Things Maya loved, but his company
started a new endevour and Brock’s attention was needed. Which
meant Maya became a reduced priority.


Maya needed more attention. She considered throwing a tantrum, but
eventually she decided just to find someone else. Except they all
made her miss Brock more.


She flipped through her phone to the pictures he shared. Cropped
hair, huge arms, and a huge personality. She recognized the
charisma in his eyes, in the full body, naked shot, dick in his
hand. And that appendage made her drip. Sweet mercy.


But it was his dominant streak she appreciated most. No one else
controlled her like Brock. His commands — how to touch herself, how
to please him, how to spend his money. All of it aroused her.


No one else touched her the way he did with just words. They hadn’t
even met. Only talking on the phone or video chat.


At first, they talked every other day, but his job led to gaps in
communication, and every other week was their norm. She tried to
refuse his money, but it kept coming.


But she didn’t want it. Barely needed the income. She wanted Brock
to dominate her, to make her kneel. To spank her for being a bad
girl.


She squeezed her legs while she imagined being bent over his knee,
bare ass in the air, while he slapped her until her skin was red
and her pussy dripped.


She grabbed her favorite dildo off her bedside table and wiggled
her pants down. Her phone blared, and she gasped, dropping the
glass toy.


Her fingers grasped for the device, ready to silence it. But there
was his name, and she swiped to answer. “Daddy.”


“Baby girl. What are you doing?”


“I was thinking about you and I grabbed my favorite toy, and I was
about to fuck myself with it.”


“Turn on your camera, Baby. Show me.”


Like they had never been apart. In moments, they switched from
phone to video and she saw his handsome face. Her heart flipped for
his beauty. He recently cut his hair but the scruff on his face
hadn’t changed.


“You're so sexy Daddy.” She was lucky with how much he trusted her.
The pictures, the video chats. At first, it was just him watching
her, but eventually he let loose. Of course, if she leaked any of
it, she would destroy him. But she didn’t want to share her
conquest. She wanted more of him. All of him, if he’d let her. Maya
just needed to figure out how to tell him they should meet, and he
should…


“So are you, Baby. Slap that ass for me.”


She adjusted so her butt was in the shot and slapped it, letting
her cheek jiggle. Not waiting, she repeated the action until he
halted her.


“Good girl. Look I’m already hard for you.” He moved the camera to
his erection, using his muscles to wave it at her.


She smiled and opened her legs, showcasing her arousal. “I’m soaked
for you.” She used her finger to swirl the cream and spread it to
her clit. “What I’d like is a lick of your lollipop.” She brought
her finger to her mouth and sucked it clean.


“Have you been a good girl? Do you deserve Daddy’s cock?”


“Yes, Daddy. I did all my chores and got my school work done.” She
used her little girl voice and fluttered her lashes.


“Did you touch yourself without permission?”


“No. Well, not today. You didn’t answer yesterday.”


He growled, showing his teeth. “Then you didn’t have permission,
did you little miss?”


“But I was bored and—”


He shook his head. “I’ve been busy, but I own you Maya. If I was
there, you wouldn’t be able to sit for days. Always a naughty brat.
Now what do I do with you?”


“I’m sorry.” She bent her head and sighed. A thousand things came
to mind. Bratty retorts about him being busy, and she felt
neglected and lost. Time with Brock was precious, and she didn’t
want to truly upset him. She wanted to play the game.


“I understand, Baby Girl, but you still need to be punished.”


“If you want.”


“Oh, you have no idea what I want. Get that butt plug I got you and
show me as you fill yourself.” A few weeks before he pulled back,
he had her training with plugs, getting bigger. “You’ve still been
using it a few times a week like I asked, right?”


She nodded as she had. They were about to start on the biggest size
when he disappeared. “The medium one, yes. I wear it four days a
week for two hours.”


“Get the big one, Maya. Coat it in lube and show me how it goes
in.”


She winced as she hopped off the bed and followed the first
instructions: big plug and lube. It took some maneuvering to get
her phone to stay focused on her while she pushed the silicone into
her body. She was glad he couldn’t see her face, only hear her
whines while she opened herself.


She took a few deep breaths once it was seated in her. “Good girl,”
he murmured when her face appeared. “Now slide that dildo you had
earlier into your wet pussy.”


Would they both fit? She squeezed her eyes shut as she grasped the
glass toy and wiggled it into her already full body. “Oh god,
Daddy. That’s… it’s hard to fit.”


“If you had my cock in you instead of one of those toys, you’d be
so fucking tight right now. I’m already jerking off. If you want to
get off, before me you better fuck yourself, darling.”


What if she didn’t get off first? Would he deny her? Part of her
punishment? She grasped the bulb end of the dildo and thrust it
slowly. The tightness made each ridge on the toy create a shock
wave of stimulation as it stroked her inner walls.


“Oh fuck, fuck. Brock.” Her hips raised off the bed. “Can I rub my
clit?” On his end of the screen, he was pounding his meat with his
giant hand. She flashed to imagine his hands on her, his giant cock
filling her instead of the toy, and she almost wept.


“I know you can come on my cock, Baby.”


“I can, but it’s faster if…”


“Fuck yourself faster. I’m close, imagining that it’s my cock
filling you. I have you kneeling on my bed, fucking you from
behind. Push on the plug while you do it. Imagine me taking that
ass.” He grunted, tipping, so she got a shot of the grimace on his
face. He was holding back.


She closed her eyes and pushed on the plug while she thrust the
dildo in. Her body had relaxed to accommodate the girth, and she
fell into bliss. Each cell in her body popped with pleasure as
orgasm washed over her.


Maya imagined Daddy’s hands on her hips, holding her while he
fucked her ass for the first time. She’d never done anal before,
and many of Brock’s fantasy centered on being the first. Along with
inflicting pain before and during. And after.


She grabbed the camera as her body twitched with aftershocks. Her
pussy clamped on the toy, and she jerked it out with a wail. “Oh
god, I’m so fucking sensitive.”


“Rub your clit,” Brock grunted, his jaw clenched. His body
jerked.


Maya bit her bottom lip while she followed his instructions. Her
fingers on her clit felt so good it hurt as she circled the spot.
“Daddy, please.”


“Tell me what you feel, Baby.”
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