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CHAPTER ONE
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ELSA

“Fuck, so fucking good,” he breathed, against my throat. 

“I need more.” I rasped. 

Damian raised his brow, unquestionably surprised by my words. “Fuck. What do you need, baby?” 

I blinked slowly, watching the emotions that danced in his eyes. “I need another orgasm.”  

For a brief moment, he looked disappointed, but then he pushed away from me and stood. “On all fours now.” He hissed. 

I fumbled as I tried to turn over quickly. Damian lost his patience, and his big hands grabbed me by my hips and flipped me onto my hands and knees.   

He smacks my ass with his hand and snarled. “Head against the mattress.” 

I quickly moved into place, my shoulders, and head against the bed and my ass pointed up. I was completely exposed to him. My pussy was dripping with the combination of his seed and my juices.

I scream as he slams into my pussy hard and fast. His fingers bite into my hips as he thrusts in and out of me over and over again. Wet and slapping sounds echo in my ears. He doesn’t slow down, and it’s almost impossible for me to keep up with him, but he doesn’t seem to care. He moves my body how he wants it and fucks into me like an animal. 

I break and scream out my orgasm as he spanks my left ass cheek. He leans over my back, his arms wrapping around my middle. I’m seated firmly on his cock and he pumps up into me, intensifying my orgasm with every thrust. One of Damian’s hands moves down to my pussy. He finds my clit and rubs the sensitive nub as his cock swells and throbs inside of me. 

“Damnit, Elsa.” He snarled and pulled out of me. Damian dragged me off the bed and flung me to the floor. “On your knees.” 
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