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Today is the day I’m meant to leave. My contract is up. For the weekend, I have done things I should never even have thought about. Fuck, if anyone I know found out how I got sucked into my best friend and her boyfriend buying me for a free use.... well, it’s embarrassing. I’m so not that type of girl. It’s wrong, but there’s just something about the way Rich calls me his princess. How he tells Maggie she’s not worthy of his... cum. Only me. It makes me feel bad.

And then he holds me. He tells me he needs me and I know it’s my job to be nothing. I’m nothing to him. His little slut to satisfy his needs when he wants. Only when he wants. And that... that makes me feel loved. 

Fuck, I’m so sick and twisted. But here I am, nearly tripping down the stairs because he’s called for me.

I slow down once I hit the landing and catch a breath. Every hour I’m not with him feels like a lifetime. It’s funny, I’m not even concerned about the fact I haven’t seen Maggie all morning. I’m just obsessed with one thing.

“Prin—“

I walk into the dining room, stopping him from shouting. Rich is stunning. His shirtless body glistens with water droplets. He must have just walked out of the shower and thrown a pair of jeans on. He it didn’t even bother to dry himself before shouting for me. My eyes lock onto a bead of water running down from the nape of his neck to his nipple. I have to stop the little whimper trying to creep out of the back of my throat. 

“Yes, sir.” I clear my voice.

“Sit.” He pulls out a chair.

Dutifully, I take my seat. A knot in my stomach tightens with what I can only describe as a tornado of butterflies fluttering in my stomach.

Rich takes his own seat, pulling his chair so close to mine that his thigh pushes against mine. I almost forget where I am before a piece of paper pushes in front of mine. “Sign this princess.” 

I take the pen, nearly ready to sign away my life and everything I own, but common sense pierces into my mind. 

Rich leans back in his chair, sliding his arm around my shoulders. His warm skin on mine eases all the tension out of my body. 

“It’s the same contract for before, but this time with no end date. You will be mine, princess. I can use you when I want whenever I please. There will be nothing stopping us. Don’t you love the sound of that?”

“Yes, sir.” I don’t even lie. 

Rich grabs the side of my head and pulls me to place a kiss on my forehead. “Plus, I have organized something for us to celebrate once all this dull, boring paperwork is over with.”

I sign. A moment of dread rumbles in my stomach. What have I done? This is going to be my new life. My eyes scan the document, picking up additional clauses. He’s right the actual free use is the same without the end date, but there are more things about what he will do. Provide a room and food. Even an allowance to spend on items at his discretion. I have just signed up to stay here. To be his. I’m going to move in here and...

Rich’s hungry kisses push against the nape of my neck. He groans, taking my hand and putting it on his growing erection. “You’ve never been sexier.”

“Yes, sir.” I whimper, moving my neck into him more. 

I run the palm of my hand over his zipper. He sighs, giving me that little more confidence. Now and then I glance at the paper, and it makes my pussy drip with need even faster than what Eich normally does to me.

“Do you know how much I want you to suck my cock right now?”

I shake my head, and our lips meet. He pulls me into him with a world stopping kiss. He’s everywhere. His hands on my inner thigh, pulling me to face him. Another one skates up my shirt and grabs my breast. There’s a little moan when he finds there’s no bra stopping him. That’s right, I know how to please him. I’m learning. I’m forgetting how wrong this should be every time we come together. 
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