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Marie's life is interesting, to say the least. She is a shy, law-abiding secretary by morning, and a titillating, rule-bending seductress by night.

Everyone needs something. It's her job to fulfill those needs, however depraved and perverse. She learns to lose control with men who are twice her size and men who want her to be on top.

Her life is interesting, but it is going to be even more interesting when The Master arrives at her night job and demands her submission, and when her best friend professes his love to her and demands her consent.

Available Here

This is short story contains steamy scenes involving two alpha males and an innocent young woman.

It also contains scenes with domination and submission, exhibitionism & voyeurism, whipping, and threesomes (2 males, 1 female). Chapters with 18+ scenes are indicated with an asterisk (*).​
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​Look Inside
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"Hey, what're you doing?" Steve asked, jolted out of his stunned silence.

"Punishing my woman," Tanner growled, his voice sending vibrations down my spine. "Either you stay and watch, or get the fuck out."

All the air left my lungs when he threw me onto the bed, standing between my parted legs, his hands gripping my thighs to keep them open. I felt Steve's cum slowly leak from my hole and my entire body flushed red with shame.

"Tanner.. I, I-" I swallowed. Why did he sudden seem  so close... and why was I shaking even though it was starting to get hot in here? Tensing slightly, I dared to peek up at him from under my lashes and was stunned to see that there was not just anger in his gaze, there was lust and desire as well, so thick and heavy that I could almost taste it on my tongue.

He released my leg and his knuckle lightly grazed across my collar bone, his touch sucking the air right out of me. A trembling shiver ran through me as his touch teased up my slender neck, then slipped under my jaw and tugged me closer.

I wasn't sure exactly what he had in mind. He called it punishment, but his touches were light and there wasn't the look on his face, the one that he had before he punished me. He'd been rough with me before, but never in anger. It was one of his rules. I had a safe word for if he went too far and I'd never had to use it before.

"You what?" he asked, his hushed voice pulling me in like a magnet. I found myself leaning closer and closer, propping myself up with my arms, unable to form a proper thought.

The backs of his fingers brushed my hair aside and he gazed down at my naked body.

A chill that was at once both hot and cold ran down my spine under his stern gaze and I wasn't sure if the stiffening of my nipples was the effect of his eyes or his soft touches. I bit my bottom lip as his hands moved over my naked body, pulling the blouse through my arms to be rid of that last piece of clothing.

"Tanner," I breathed, unsure of what was going through his brain. "I'm sorry, I didn't- I didn't mean to-" I stopped talking. It wasn't as if that would explain why I was naked with the black man, why I was practically begging for him to cum inside me.

"Next time, I want to watch," he said simply.

I looked up from beneath my lashes to stare at him in shock. His piercing eyes stared back at me, unflinching. He had never been one to back down from a fight.

"What's your safe word?"

I paled when I realized I had forgotten it. How long had it been since he asked me to repeat his safe word to him? Weeks? Months?

"What's your safe word?" he repeated.

"I don't remember," I admitted. "I- I- Can you give me a new one?"

"What if I didn't? What if I wouldn't give you another safe word? What if we played without one?"
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Chapter 1*: Caught (Rough Sex, Cucked)
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"What the fuck is going on?" Tanner's voice broke through the haze of orgasmic bliss like a lightning bolt and I tried to pull away from Steve, his large bulk pinning me to the wall, making escape even harder.

It wouldn't take a genius to figure out what was going on. Steve still had his throbbing blacked cock buried inside me. My blouse had flapped open, my bra pushed down to reveal my naked breasts, nipples red from Steve's rough fingers on my skin.

To my mortification, when he pulled out, there was little to hide the fact that his cock was positively dripping with cum. The squelching noise seemed to echo endlessly in the silence.

"Tanner! Tanner, I- I can explain," I said frantically, still breathless from being fucked just moments earlier.

He was already halfway through the room and I felt my heartbeat speeding up for another reason altogether. Both men were muscular and large and neither walked down from a good fight.

I readied myself to pull the two men apart when Tanner grabbed me by the arm and pulled me away from Steve without another word. He looked me up and down, his piercing gaze burning right into my soul. His fingers on my arm was so tight it was almost bruising.

Blushing with sheer embarrassment and too stunned to move, I felt cum trickle down the insides of my thighs and tried to clench my inner thighs together to stop it's progress.

Without a warning, he hooked his arm around my waist and hoisted me over his shoulder, carrying me wordlessly towards the room.

"Hey, what're you doing?" Steve asked, jolted out of his stunned silence.

"Punishing my woman," Tanner growled, his voice sending vibrations down my spine. "Either you stay and watch, or get the fuck out."

All the air left my lungs when he threw me onto the bed, standing between my parted legs, his hands gripping my thighs to keep them open. I felt Steve's cum slowly leak from my hole and my entire body flushed red with shame.

"Tanner.. I, I-" I swallowed. Why did he sudden seem  so close... and why was I shaking even though it was starting to get hot in here? Tensing slightly, I dared to peek up at him from under my lashes and was stunned to see that there was not just anger in his gaze, there was lust and desire as well, so thick and heavy that I could almost taste it on my tongue.

He released my leg and his knuckle lightly grazed across my collar bone, his touch sucking the air right out of me. A trembling shiver ran through me as his touch teased up my slender neck, then slipped under my jaw and tugged me closer.

I wasn't sure exactly what he had in mind. He called it punishment, but his touches were light and there wasn't the look on his face, the one that he had before he punished me. He'd been rough with me before, but never in anger. It was one of his rules. I had a safe word for if he went too far and I'd never had to use it before.

"You what?" he asked, his hushed voice pulling me in like a magnet. I found myself leaning closer and closer, propping myself up with my arms, unable to form a proper thought.

The backs of his fingers brushed my hair aside and he gazed down at my naked body.

A chill that was at once both hot and cold ran down my spine under his stern gaze and I wasn't sure if the stiffening of my nipples was the effect of his eyes or his soft touches. I bit my bottom lip as his hands moved over my naked body, pulling the blouse through my arms to be rid of that last piece of clothing.

"Tanner," I breathed, unsure of what was going through his brain. "I'm sorry, I didn't- I didn't mean to-" I stopped talking. It wasn't as if that would explain why I was naked with the black man, why I was practically begging for him to cum inside me.

"Next time, I want to watch," he said simply.

I looked up from beneath my lashes to stare at him in shock. His piercing eyes stared back at me, unflinching. He had never been one to back down from a fight. Were we fighting?

I've hurt him. The thought startled me as he leaned forward to capture my attention.

"I'm not upset you slept with someone else. I know it was bound to happen sooner or later. I'm upset you didn't tell me. If you need something, you tell me. If you want something, you let me know."

"Yes, sir," I found myself saying.

"What's your safe word?"

I paled when I realized I had forgotten it. How long had it been since he asked me to repeat his safe word to him? Weeks? Months?

"What's your safe word?" he repeated.

"I don't remember," I admitted. "I- I- Can you give me a new one?"

"What if I didn't? What if I wouldn't give you another safe word? What if I stopped touching you?"

The world spun. I knew there would be repercussions to what I had done with Steve, but the idea of him being gone, of separation, of the loss of his touch.

"Red," he said suddenly.

Before I could force myself to calm, his lips were on my body, gliding over my flesh in a slow manner as I whimpered. His hands snaked up the back of my leg, skimming over my backside and forcing itself beneath my buttocks. He squeezed my ass softly before hooking his arm behind my knee, suddenly pulling me closer as his lips ghosted over the protrusion of my hipbone.

"Ahh..." I gasped, the mortification of him catching me in the middle of being pounded from behind was no longer running through my mind. His mouth was spreading goose bumps across my abdomen in waves of pleasure, his fingers caressing my upper thigh, tugging me forward until only my upper body was resting on the bed.

I watched in heavy-lidded fascination as Steve entered the room, his broad shoulders almost as wide as the door, blocking the light when he stopped moving altogether. He couldn't move, his gaze locked onto us as he saw what was happening.

"Spread your legs," he said. "I want to see his cum out of you."

I did as I was told, spreading my legs for him as wide as they could go. I turned my half-lidded eyes away from him, unable to meet his gaze in such an embarrassing position.

Tanner leered at me from beneath his lashes, his hands caressing the insides of my thighs.

"So fucking perfect," he said. My body quivered, anticipating his fingers inside me, knowing what he was going to do next. Steve tensed in the corner of the room, torn between wanting to help me, and wanting to see what my lover was going to do.

When Tanner pressed a long finger against my clit, even the thought of Steve watching was gone. My hips jerked blindly against his hand, my clit still oversensitive from stimulation. I gasped in a thrill of delight as he did it again and cried out when I felt him bite the skin around my ribs under my breasts in response.

Suddenly, his fingers plunged deep inside my overheated sex, two forefingers invading my walls. Moaning, I began struggling against his hold, but he kept me in his mercy easily with a stern gaze.
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