
[image: cover.jpg]


The Fighters Secretary

Ann Mayburn



His prim and proper secretary has a naughty side…



Amandas attraction to her boss, former UFC World Champion Dallas Ortega, is off the charts. The bad boy turned successful businessman is hot, smart, and everything shes ever wanted in a guy. The bad news? Hes also a notorious ladies man. Amanda has no intention of becoming another one of his conquests, but a girl can fantasize…



Dallas cant believe it when he views a security tape showing Amanda, his classy, elegant secretary, doing very naughty things with one of the BDSM toys he left in his office. Hes been falling for Amanda for months and struggling to keep their relationship professional. Now? Hes going for the win. Dallas isnt above using a little blackmail and trickery to get his submissive secretary into his bed and, hopefully, get him inside her heart.
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Chapter 1

Dallas Ortega glanced over at his chief of security, Richie Wells, and let out a long sigh. Did you find out who stole the nipple clamps?

They were in Dallass office on the top floor of one of the best office buildings in downtown Miami. The space had a killer view of the ocean, and was a far cry from the ghetto of Chicago where hed grown up. On the wall hung various pictures of him in different tournaments during his time as a professional fighter, along with mementos from his seven-year career using his fists to make his fortune. But thanks to one concussion too many those days were behind him now and hed successfully made the transition from fighter to businessman. Well, financially hed made the transition, personally hed never be comfortable with wearing a suit and sitting behind a big desk all day. Thankfully he had a great staff working for him that took care of the boring bullshit so he could focus on trying out new products and inventing new gear and equipment for fighters.

But someone with access to his office had stolen a six-thousand-dollar diamond and gold pair of nipple clamps out of his desk. Hed ordered them ten months ago for his skank ex-girlfriend, Tammy, before hed found out she was a cheating bitch. It didnt take her long to show her true colors by fucking one of Dallass old rivals in the UFC, Kyle. But now they were gone and he had no idea who could have taken them.

When the nipple clamps had arrived a couple weeks ago hed admired them, then tossed them into his desk, not wanting to deal with the painful memories they brought up. But now one of his friends in the lifestyle wanted to buy them and they were nowhere to be found. It was like anything that had to do with Tammy was cursed.

Just the thought of his ex made his stomach lurch. Tammy lived for the press and attention that came from dating a UFC champ and now that Dallas was retired he couldnt provide her with the fame that she craved like a drug. She was the ultimate arm candy, a former ring girl and supermodel beautiful. She was also a master manipulator and loved drama. When theyd been together he hadnt realized just how much shed been pretending to be someone she wasnt, but less than a day after hed announced he was retiring for good she was fucking Kyle and preening on his arm at press conferences. Turns out shed been screwing a bunch of UFC fighters behind Dallass back and he was just thankful hed never had unprotected sex with her.

Fucking bitch.

Richie cleared his throat, drawing Dallas back to the present, and an uncharacteristic flush burned on his chief of securitys tanned cheeks as he glanced behind him as if to make sure the door to Dallass office was closed. Yeah, I found out who took them, but…its not like you think. And you cant be fucking pissed off at me when you see the surveillance footage. You asked me to find out who did it, and I did. But Ill let you know right now that you have the only copy of it and I will never speak of it again.

Disconcerted, Dallas leaned forward and nailed Richie with a glare that had made more than one grown man tremble in fear. Whats going on?

Running both his hands through his blond hair, Richie lifted his chin in the direction of the monitor on Dallass desk. Well, its no secret how crazy possessive you are of your secretary.

Amanda is not my secretary, came Dallass automatic reply. Shes my personal assistant. If she hears you call her my secretary shell have your balls in her purse.

Look, man, just watch the tape. And remember, I didnt know what was going to be on it.

Wait, are you saying Amanda took them? 

Disbelief filled his voice and he immediately rejected the idea. If there was one thing he knew it was that his prim and proper secretary wouldnt jaywalk, let alone steal from him. Amanda was as straight as they came, a good, classy woman to the core and so far out of his league that it wasnt funny. 

Being not only the head of his security but also his best friend, Richie was more than aware of Dallass one-sided attraction to the beautiful woman. When she first started working for him six months ago hed hit on her and been shot down time and time again. She saw him as nothing more than a muscle-head man-whore, and he had to admit that hed slept with more than his fair share of very willing women after his breakup with Tammy. He wished he could go back in time and not come off like such a player when they first met, but that wasnt going to happen.

Hed give up the entire business empire hed paid for with his blood and sweat, all up for a chance to win Amandas heart.

Too bad that was never going to happen. His girl could freeze ice cubes with her glare and it was almost like she had some invisible force field that kept men away. Then again, anyone who came near Amanda Dallas usually warned off, quickly. This was his woman, even if she didnt know it.

Richie sighed then actually flushed. Jesus Christ, just watch the fucking tape, Dallas. Ill be over here in the corner protecting my balls.

Dallas blew out a harsh breath and turned his attention to the monitor, clicking Play as he leaned forward to watch the surveillance footage. The time stamp showed it was four days ago, and from the angle of the camera he could see his desk and the big leather couch that sat up against the far wall. A slice of the floor-to-ceiling windows that showed the dark sky beyond with a few lights shining here and there was at the very edge of the frame. The video was surprisingly good and when motion came from the corner of the cameras view he leaned forward, surprised when a moment later Amanda came onto the screen with an armful of folders.

A quick glance at the time stamp showed that it was past eight oclock at night and he wondered what the hell she was doing there until he remembered that the next day hed had a big presentation to some potential investors. Amanda had, with her usual efficiency, provided him with everything hed needed to wow the investors. With a wince of chagrin he realized that hed only told her about the meeting two hours before the end of the day. Shed obviously stayed late to get the presentation together without him knowing. 

His gaze devoured her as she moved with liquid grace across his office and he couldnt help but grin when she frowned and bent down to pick something up off the floor. It was the black T-shirt hed worn that day and forgotten to pick up when hed changed before leaving work to meet with his mother at a nice restaurant for dinner. Amanda looked stunning, as usual. All long legs and elegant bone structure, with the prettiest pink lips hed ever seen. She never wore a drop of makeup, not that she needed it. The Asian heritage shed gotten from her mother was evident in her porcelain skin and the slight tilt to the green eyes shed inherited from her American father.

Dallas knew all about Amandas family, had made it a point to get to know everything he could about her. To say he was slightly obsessed with her was an understatement, but hed managed to keep himself under control around her. The last thing he wanted to do was scare her off by coming on too hard. So he kept his flirting playful, letting her think that he was just messing with her, but fucking hell he wanted those long legs wrapped around his waist in the worst way.

After tossing his T-shirt onto the sofa he heard her sigh. Not realizing the tape had audio as well he turned the speakers up. Amanda set the folders on his desk then moved around to sit in his chair. She opened his file drawer and began to mutter something that was no doubt not a compliment on his filing abilities. He tended to just dump shit in his drawers, which never failed to piss Amanda off. She said trying to organize his life was like trying to herd a six-year-old hyped up on Pixy Stix. 

She opened the top left drawer then began to pull out piles of paper and he felt a momentary pang of guilt at the fact that he was such a slob. Then she paused and he could hear her softly say, Holy shit.

Richie cleared his throat. Remember, I didnt know what was going to happen.

Shut the fuck up, Dallas murmured as he watched Amanda take the nipple clamps out.

They were actually quite beautiful, made by a jeweler who specialized in BDSM gear. Dallas had been a sexual Dominant for most of his adult life and enjoyed buying his submissives nice things. The nipple clamps were a thumbscrew design, a solid gold chain connecting them, with small diamonds embedded into the clamps themselves. They sparkled as Amanda held them up to the light. His heart raced as he wondered if he was about to see the woman he was pretty sure he loved steal from him.

If hed lived to be a million years old hed never have guessed what she did next.

Instead of slipping them into the pocket of her conservative black suit jacket, she ran her fingers along the length and gave a soft, definitely sexual moaning sound that made his cock instantly rock hard. 

Then she whispered, Oh, Dallas, you are a bad boy.

Without looking up he growled out to Richie, Get the fuck out.

Give me a call when youre done.

Dallas didnt even look up as Richie left and closed the door behind him. His gaze was totally focused on the image of Amanda slowly standing from his chair and making her way over to his sofa. His heart raced when she sat down, slipped off her jacket, and began to unbutton her white silk blouse with its high, lacy collar. She always wore shirts like that, shirts that came up tight around her graceful throat. For the first time he wondered if maybe she wore shirts like that because she liked the sensation of something around her neck.

When the shirt was fully unbuttoned she glanced at what he assumed was the closed door to his office, biting her plump lower lip, then slipped her glasses off and set them on the couch next to her. Still holding the nipple clamps in one hand, she parted her shirt to reveal her lacy white demi-bra cupping the best tits hed ever seen. Despite her slender figure she had full breasts that pushed against the material of her bra. When she tugged a cup down, revealing one elongated, dark nipple he almost came in his pants.

Dragging in a deep breath into his oxygen starved lungs, he gave a tormented groan as she began to apply the clamp to her left breast like she knew what she was doing. Then she repeated the gesture with her right breast until both of her delicious nipples were pinched between the clamps. He wished he could zoom the camera in, take in the nuances of her expression, watch the flush he could faintly see spread from her cheeks down to her chest. The body she hid behind her conservative suits was fucking amazing and he wondered if her skin was as soft as it looked. 

She grasped the chain dangling between her breasts and gave it a good tug, her whimper making him want to go hunt her down right now and fuck her until she screamed his name. Giving the door another quick glance, she kicked off her heels and placed her stocking covered feet on the edge of the table, then lifted her butt so she could wiggle her knee length skirt up around her hips. When the edges of her white garters holding up her nude thigh highs were revealed he had to grab his dick through his pants, swearing under his breath at the realization that she wore such naughty underwear beneath her suits.

She slipped the edge of her panties aside and he strained to see her pussy, but he could only catch a glimpse of bare, slick flesh and his mouth watered. Just when he thought she couldnt get any sexier, he found out she shaved that pretty little cunt of hers. He could almost taste her against his lips, almost feel that oh so soft flesh against the head of his cock as he penetrated her. His dick ached and he paused the tape to quickly go to his door and lock it before returning to his desk and jerking his pants down enough to free his cock. Hed been going through a dry spell for the past few months, unable to find any woman that interested him like his hot little PA, and his control was tenuous at best. If he didnt jerk off he was going to kidnap Amanda and fuck her until she admitted she wanted him.

After playing with her pussy for a few minutes she took the chain connecting the nipple clamps and placed it in her mouth, giving a sharp jerk with her head that pulled at her nipples. His groan matched hers and he stroked himself, rubbing lightly along his shaft and trying to keep from coming too quick. Normally he had better control, but fucking hell she was the hottest piece of ass hed ever seen. She reached out and grabbed his T-shirt off the couch and he wondered what she was doing with it before she brought it to her face and took a visible inhalation.

She trembled and the speed of her fingers between her legs increased. After giving the nipple clamps a good jerk she let the chain drop from her mouth and tossed her head back against the couch then whispered, Dallas…Master…please…

Fierce pride and determination filled him and he nearly laughed in surprise. His little prim, proper, submissive, secretary, who shot him down every chance she got, wanted him. Bad. 

Amanda continued to whisper his name and spread her legs wider, the silk of her panties partially obscuring her sex as she lifted her hips as if she was being fucked while lifting his shirt to her face again. His climax threatened to spill at any moment, streaks of erotic fire burning from the base of his spine to his cock as he slowed his movements, wanting to come when Amanda did. She was getting close, panting now and dropping his shirt so she could pull at the nipple clamps, her needy moans and sexy whispers destroying him. The fact that she wasnt putting on a show, that she was touching herself like this in private, made him practically rabid to have her.

Her face tensed and she sucked in a deep breath then let out a throaty cry that went straight to his balls and he barely had time to cup his hand over the head of his cock to make sure he didnt get his come all over his pants. Amanda shuddered and cried out again, saying his name and calling him Master over and over, intensifying his own orgasm until he was groaning along with her recorded cries. Oh yeah, he fucking owned that pussy, she just didnt know it yet. Hed make all of her naughty dreams come true, be the kind of Master she needed, give her everything her little submissive heart desired and love every moment of it.

Grabbing some tissues, he cleaned himself without looking away from the screen. Amanda had slumped back against his couch, her breasts trembling as she panted and he wished he could somehow reach through the monitor and gather her limp body against his, inhale the scent of her release mixed with her spicy perfume, take her long black hair down from the tight bun she kept it in and run his hands through it while he kissed her swollen, pouty lips. She let her legs drop from the table and sighed, then began to unscrew first her left nipple, then her right, wincing as the clamps were removed and revealing her swollen nubs. He longed to lick those no doubt sensitive tips, rouse her again so he could fuck her, maybe make her come just from sucking on her breasts, depending on how sensitive she was.

Despite the fact that he just had an orgasm his dick was still hard. Already the need to climax again was beginning to build. On his screen Amanda set aside the nipple clamps on his T-shirt and began to button up her blouse. Suddenly she jumped up and quickly shoved her jacket on and buttoned it. She then rolled up his T-shirt with the nipple clamps in it and shoved it behind the couch where it fell with half the bundle sticking out from the edge. As soon as she stood she stepped into her shoes then smiled at someone.

A womans voice came from the door. Oh, sorry, I didnt know anyone was in here. You working late again, Amanda?

Amanda smiled and walked over to his desk, picking up the folders and a stack of paper. Yeah. His royal highness forgot to tell me about a big presentation until the end of the day, as usual.

A middle-aged woman with a cleaning cart came into the room, shaking her head as she smiled at Amanda. Girl, you need to put your foot down. Im tired of seeing you here working late.

You and me both. Amanda cleared her throat and stepped around the cleaning woman. Im just finishing up so Ill probably be gone by the time youre done. If I dont see you, have a good night, Cora.

You too, honey. 

Amanda left and the cleaning woman went about straightening up his office. When she was vacuuming she found the rolled up shirt and placed it in his closet next to the extra suit and his workout gear. After dusting his work area for a few more minutes she left.

Pausing the video, Dallas quickly went to his office closet next to his bathroom and looked behind it, finding the rolled up shirt shoved behind some stuff. Sure enough, the nipple clamps were inside and he fingered the metal, wishing it still held the warmth of Amandas body. As he stared at the glittering links a plan began to form in his mind. He knew Amanda was single, knew she wanted him, but also knew that for whatever reason she absolutely did not want him to know she was attracted to him. Licking his lips, he set the T-shirt back into the closet with the nipple clamps still inside before returning to his desk.

Shed called him Master.

Shit, he was going to walk around with a permanent hard-on.

Once he sat down, he took a deep breath, then picked up his phone and dialed Amanda.

She picked up on the third ring and her husky, sexy voice spilled into his ear. Hello, Mr. Ortega, how can I help you?

I need you to meet me down in the gym in fifteen minutes.

She didnt bother to hide her disgruntled sigh. Now?

Come on, Amanda, you know I get my best inspiration while working out.

He was pretty sure she was calling her some unflattering things under her breath, but she took in an audible inhalation then let it out, no doubt trying for patience. Ill be down in a few minutes.

Ill see you then.


Chapter 2

Amanda Dunham stood outside of the door leading to the private gym that belonged to her boss and tried to collect her scattered nerves. She was a professional, she was a grown woman, and she was not scared to be alone in the same room as her boss. Most of all, she would remember that Dallas was a complete and total womanizer who would never settle down with one woman. She should know, she was the one who had to send the flowers and gifts to his conquests, and then she was the one who had to field their angry phone calls when he invariably broke up with them to go chase after some new woman. Though she had to admit, things seemed to have slowed down lately for Dallas in the love department. It had been at least a couple months since the last irate girlfriend, dressed in what Amanda liked to think of as expensive slut, had tried to barge into his office.

Gripping her laptop against her chest, she took a quick glance down at her outfit to make sure she at least looked professional. Today she wore a navy blue pencil skirt that went down to her knees along with a pair of sensible black patent leather pumps. A fitted navy blue cardigan sweater coupled with a white lace mock turtleneck blouse completed the outfit. Her hair had been pulled back into its usual severe bun and she was about as buttoned down and conservative as she could get.

She opened the door to the gym and inwardly groaned at the sight of Dallas punching a speed bagit looked like one of their prototype designswhile wearing a pair of silky black workout shorts with splashes of red and orange along the legs, another one of their new designs. While Dallas was a completely disorganized mess as far as business was concerned, he was also brilliant when it came to designing innovative new clothing and training gear for fighters. And he was so sexy it made her nipples ache and her panties instantly dampen. 

Damn him.

He wasnt aware that shed come in yet, intent on working the speed bag with his thick muscles flexing along his shoulders, chest, arms, and oh-so-tight abdominals. His short black hair was already wet with sweat and the gleam of his naturally dark tan skin in the sunlight coming through the windows was awe inspiring. A tribal tattoo flowed from his shoulder, over his chest, and down one side of his torso before disappearing into his shorts. She knew the tattoo extended down over his hip and left buttock and her fingers twitched with the need to jerk those shorts down and trace the pattern with her tongue. Earlier this year Dallas had done a photo shoot for one of their new products, a super absorbent towel, with said towel only hiding his groin as he gave the camera an unabashedly arrogant smile. While he sucked at the day-to-day tasks of running a business, the man had enough charisma and good looks to sell a ketchup popsicle to a lady wearing white gloves.

Before he could spot her drooling over him, she schooled her features into a professional mask and made her way over to the small desk Dallas had installed in the gym for her. He really did get some of his best ideas while working out and she usually spent at least a portion of every day that Dallas was in the office down here with him. Hed retired from the UFC over a year ago, but he still trained like he was an active fighter. By the time shed set up her laptop the sound of him punching the bag had stopped and when she looked up she found him watching her with an odd expression on his chiseled features. 

Good morning, Mr. Ortega, she said in her best cool, professional tone.

Good morning, Amanda, he replied in his husky voice with just a trace of his Spanish accent seeping through.

The way he said her name, like he was relishing the words on his tongue, never failed to send her pulse racing, but she ignored it as best she could. There was no way she would let him know how much he affected her. Not anymore. When shed first started working for him shed briefly entertained the fantasy that he wanted her, but now she knew he just liked to flirt with anything female. Even if she made the terribly stupid move of sleeping with her boss, shed be just another notch in his belt and she had too much self-respect to for that. Especially considering she really liked him. Being discarded after he tired of her would hurt too much.

She took a seat and looked up at him expectantly. What would you like to work on today?

His gaze darkened and the sexual heat he gave off would have melted a normal womans clothes right off her body, but shed been around him long enough to give her a tiny bit of immunity to his natural animal magnetism. Can you pull up the test shots for the new womens line? I need to send the outfit choices to Donna so she can start fitting the models.

Of course. 

As she began to open the folders containing the different designs she couldnt help but wonder how many of their models hed charm into bed with him. On Saturday night they were unveiling their new womens wear line and Dallas had rented out one of the hottest clubs in Miami for the reveal party. Amanda would be there as his PA and she did not look forward to a night spent trailing behind him as he both did business and selected which woman from his hordes of groupies hed fuck that night. Her heart ached and she clenched her jaw, reminding herself yet again that she had absolutely no reason to be jealous, and that if she couldnt get over it shed be screwing herself out of a really well-paying job that she actually enjoyed.

Pretending she didnt see Dallas approaching her out of the corner of her eye, she pulled up the designs hed asked for. When she looked up he was toweling himself down, his hands moving in what was almost a slow caress over his thick arms, then across the perfectly sectioned squares of his abdomen. He approached her with a slow, stalking gait that had her fair trembling with need. Then she caught a whiff of him and had to look back at the screen, to tear her eyes from his perfect body before she tore off what little clothes he wore.

One of her recurring fantasies was to lick the V of his lower abdominals all the way to his big dick. When shed first started working for him shed done an Internet search on Dallas and had stumbled across some nude pictures the paparazzi had taken of him a few years back. Hed been swimming in a pool at what had been at the time his home, naked as the day he was born. There was an especially memorable photo of him climbing out of the pool and even at rest, his dick had been big enough to forever earn a starring role in her sexual fantasies.

Dallas shifted next to her and she swallowed hard. He smelled so damn good. It wasnt any cologne he wore, but the scent he gave off when he worked out. The potent blend of pheromones always sent her body into heat for him, and it had only gotten worse after shed masturbated in his office. God, as if he wasnt a temptation already, to find those nipple clamps in his drawer had sent her over the edge. Of course he could have just had them there to play with, something pretty for one of his endless parade of gorgeous women to wear, but she somehow knew it was more than that. Dallas was about as dominant as they came and the hidden, submissive side of her nature cried out in longing to kneel at his feet.

An image of doing just that, clad only in those beautiful nipple clamps, flashed through her mind and she imagined nuzzling her face against the crease where his balls met his leg and drowning in his scent while he gripped her hair hard enough to hurt.

Amanda?

Startled, she glanced up and found he now stood right next to her, his abdominals within licking distance. What?

His full lips, marred here and there with small scars from his time spent as a professional fighter, curved into a grin. You seem distracted.

Trying to ignore the flush no doubt making her pale cheeks red, she returned her attention to the screen. Here are the designs you asked for.

To her horror, and delight, he placed one hand on the back of her chair and the other on the desk, leaning forward so that he was effectively caging her with his body. His scent overwhelmed her and she moved her hands off the keyboard then hid them beneath the desk, hoping he didnt notice how they trembled. He was close enough that his heat bathed her and she squeezed her thighs together, trying to relieve the never-ending ache he started in her body. 

For what seemed like hours he stared at the screen, then looked down at her. What do you think?

Of what?

His deep chuckle made her whole body tingle. You seem distracted today, carina.

Flushing, she tried to keep her pleasure at being called his sweetheart off her face. Hed been doing that a lot, probably because he liked making her blush. He must find her reaction to him funny. Bastard. Sorry, I was up late last night working.

Immediately he straightened, then crouched next to her. To her shock he turned her chair until he was kneeling almost between her legs. His hard chest pressed against her knees and sent her hormones into a frenzy. Im sorry Im such a pain in the ass to work for. I didnt realize how many hours of overtime youre putting in.

She shrugged, trying to ease back as much as she could from him in her chair without being obvious. He didnt need to know how deeply his mere presence affected her. Its all part of the job.

Shaking his head, he frowned, then reached up and ever so lightly traced his fingers along her chin. A beautiful woman like you has better things to do with her evening than clean up my messes.

She froze beneath his feather-light touch, her breath coming in short pants as if he were stroking something much more intimate than her jaw. While he always flirted with her, hed never been this brazen about it before. His gaze darkened and he stared into her eyes, refusing to let her look away, holding her in place with his dominance as he continued to trace along her jaw until he reached her chin. Her pussy pulsed to the beat of her heart and she almost moaned when he brushed his rough thumb over her lower lip. The need to draw his thumb into her mouth, to suck on it, to nibble at the tip and taste him tempted her to the point where she parted her lips and a needy little whimper escaped.

Good girl, he murmured and she jerked back, his words a splash of cold water in her face.

With a clumsy, abrupt move she shoved away from him, almost falling as her shaking legs refused to hold her. Dont touch me.

He remained crouching, then tilted his head to the side and examined her. Why? You obviously like my touch.

Youre my boss, she hissed and crossed her arms over her chest, hoping he couldnt see how hard her nipples were.

Good point. He stood and motioned to her. Come on.

Confused, she followed him across the doors leading to the mens locker room. I cant go in there.

Why not? Were alone.

Because…because. Its not proper.

He laughed, the bastard and opened the door. Calm down. I wont ravage you. I just want you to sit on the other side of the lockers while I shower so we can talk.

About what?

Business, of course.

Mr. Ortega

No more arguing. Come.

The total arrogance in his tone, the demand, the sheer power in his voice had her following him before she was aware of it. As she stared at his back while he led her to the small dressing area sectioned off from the showers, she called herself a hundred and fifty different types of fool for allowing him to manipulate her like this. She cursed her need to submit, the joy she found in letting a strong man lead her, the sheer sexual bliss that came from serving a strong male even as her clit ached for the need to be touched. Something was different about Dallas today, as if he were no longer bothering to hide his natural dominance from her. 

It was both sexy and scary as hell.

Sit.

This is really uncalled for.

He turned and gave her a look that had her sitting before she knew it. Once again his full, kissable lips curved into a satisfied smile. Good girl.

Would you stop saying that? Its demeaning.

Why? Would you rather be a bad girl? He leaned down to remove his shoes, then socks, leaving her staring at him when he hooked his thumbs into his shorts. She quickly turned when she realized he was going to get naked right here, right now. 

What the hell are you doing?

Taking a shower. I usually dont wear clothes when I do that. 

His amused tone set her teeth on edge. This is most inappropriate.

You, of all people, dont have much room to talk about being inappropriate.

Excuse me? She almost turned to look, but caught herself at the last second.

You heard me, came his voice from the other side of the lockers. A moment later the shower turned on. In fact, lets discuss your inappropriate actions.

Her heart gave a sickening thud and she swallowed hard when she wondered if hed somehow found out about her little masturbation session in his office. There was no way he could have known. She was sure she was alone and shed returned…oh shit. 

Amanda?

Yes? she whispered then cleared her throat. Yes?

Did you know that stealing anything over three hundred dollars is considered grand theft in the state of Florida? Like, oh, just for example, a six-thousand-dollar piece of gold-and-diamond jewelry. Unconventional jewelry, some might even call it kinky, but valuable none the less.

She wrapped her arms around herself, nausea turning in her stomach. Words fled her and her eyes burned as she wondered if she was about to be fired, or worse, arrested. Obviously shed forgotten to put the nipple clamps back and theyd somehow become lost. The last time shed seen them theyd been rolled up in his T-shirt. If someone had just grabbed the shirt and tossed it into his laundry bag that the cleaning service picked up daily they were no doubt long gone. Shed tried to find them the next morning, but had been unable to locate them. When Dallas hadnt said anything, not that he really would say anything about missing nipple clamps, shed hoped her indiscretion would go unnoticed.

But holy hell, those nipple clamps were real gold and diamonds? Shed had no idea. It had never even occurred to her that they werent anything more than kinky costume jewelry. But how the heck did he know it was her?

Fuck, in her one moment of weakness shed not only lost her job, but maybe her freedom. She could just imagine their disappointment, the looks of disgust on her parents faces when they found out she was going to jail. This would no doubt go on her permanent record and kill any chances of future employment because when she filled out any job applications shed have to click the convicted felon box.

Amanda? His voice came from right next to her and she startled, almost falling off the bench.

Dallas gripped her upper arm and steadied her. She stared up at him, tears filling her eyes while he examined her face. Clearing her throat, she debated with trying to lie her way out of it, but instead asked him, How did you know?

My office has a security camera.

Just when she thought it couldnt get any worse, it did. Oh no.

Oh yes. He hitched the towel around his hips and she almost unwillingly traced her gaze over the prominent curve of his lower abdominals with the light trail of hair leading to his pelvis. Video and sound.

Unable to look at him anymore, she buried her face in her hands. This had to be a nightmare, this couldnt really be happening to her. Not only did he think she was a thief, but hed also heard her say his name while she played with herself, in his office, with his toys. 

Now, there are two ways I could handle this. I could call the police, file a report, and turn over the video to them as evidence.

She let out a little moan of despair and he made a hushing noise.

Or, you will go up to my office and bend over my desk with your skirt bunched around your hips.

What?

He gently gripped her bun, forcing her to look at him with just enough pain to send a tingle through her. Look at me when Im talking to you.

She bit her lower lip, clearly reading the sexual dominance in his expression. Yes.

Yes, what?

Yes…Sir.

That will work for now. He released her hair and turned away from her, dropping his towel and revealing his world-class ass. What will it be, Amanda? Do you want your punishment from the law, or from me?

She fisted her hands into her lap to keep from reaching for him, wanting to touch him, to caress his body, but the rational part of her mind was pissed. Are you blackmailing me?

He looked over his shoulder and gave her his million-dollar bad-boy grin. Yep.

Seriously?

Turning away, he stepped over the bench and she looked away, the brief glimpse of his very, very impressive erection seared into her mind. Im very serious. You need to decide what you want to do soon, Amanda. By the time Im done getting dressed I want you either in my office, with your skirt hiked up to show me that beautiful ass, or in my office waiting for me to contact the authorities.

She closed her eyes and struggled to think, to do something with her mind other than focus on how thick his dick was, how dark the head had been and how much she wanted to touch him. A moment later his heat pressed against her back before his lips brushed over her ear. Delicious sparks of pleasure warmed her blood and she was near trembling with desire as he placed a soft, lingering kiss on the sensitive skin behind her ear before his wet tongue licked the lobe. A moan tore from her as he began to gently kiss and lick her ear, making her instantly crazy with desire.

The warmth of his breath against the now wet skin had her sheath contracting as he said, You called me Master, carina, though I dont think youre aware that I am indeed a Master, your Master. Ive been in the lifestyle for many, many years now and I promise you I can take you so deep into subspace, give you so much pleasure, that you will never need to touch that beautiful pussy again to find your relief.

Dallas, she murmured and reached behind her to try and press his wonderfully talented mouth back to her neck, but he pulled away.

Go, Amanda. Ill see you in a few minutes.


Chapter 3 

By the time she made it to his office her nerves had returned full force, chasing the desire from her and leaving her once again almost nauseous. What the hell was she doing? She couldnt really be entertaining his crazy demands. Yet when she crossed the room to his desk she carefully cleared the space, stacking the papers and folders strewn about before setting them in a tidy pile at the edge of the desk. The bright afternoon sunlight flooded the office and she moved around to the windows, lowering the privacy screens that dimmed the light to a mellow glow.

Finally, she stood before his desk and let out a long, slow breath. If she were being honest with herself the thought of submitting to Dallas was no hardship. In fact, it was almost a relief. He was taking the decision out of her hands, giving her what would amount to almost guilt-free sex, if she could keep her emotions out of it. She just had to somehow view this as…almost as a business transaction. Shed give him her body and hed forgive her for losing his gold-and-diamond nipple clamps. Shame cooled her arousal but made it easier for her to bend over his desk and hike her skirt up so her black garters and black silk panties would be the first thing he saw when he opened his office door.

She deserved to be punished for betraying his trust. No matter how she tried to look at it shed broken rules by using his personal things for her own pleasure. Resting her cheek against the cool, smooth surface of his wood desk she closed her eyes and tried to center herself. While she didnt have a great deal of experience with BDSM, her last boyfriend had introduced her to it and shed greatly enjoyed playing with him before his job had taken him to another part of the country. Theyd even gone to a local club a few times, enough for her to realize that her need to submit was stronger than his need to dominate. 

Her pussy clenched at the thought that maybe Dallass needs for D/s matched her own. 

A few moments later the door opened and she really, really hoped it wasnt someone other than Dallas. She held her breath, refusing to look and praying that she hadnt just given one of the guys from marketing a world-class view of her ass. Then again, at least she was wearing nice lingerie. She liked dressing ultra-conservative on the outside then wearing something feminine and slightly scandalous beneath. Today her high cut black panties were just shy of being a thong and had pretty pink bows along the band to match the pink bows on her garters holding up her stockings.

The scent of Dallass cologne reached her, mixed with his natural aroma, and she swallowed hard, waiting for his touch. 

When he did speak his voice came out rough, his Spanish accent thicker than usual. Goddamn, querida, I had no idea you hid such an amazing ass beneath those ugly skirts. 

She flinched at the first touch of his rough hand against the skin of her upper thigh right below the curve of her buttocks, his callouses scraping against her as he skimmed his palm up her leg and over the silk-covered curve of her butt.

So soft, perfect. 

To her shock a moment later his lips followed the path his hand had taken, making her widen her stance and tilt her hips up with a shockingly animalistic groan coming from deep in her chest.

Dont worry, Ive made sure the cameras are off. I dont want to share the sight of your beautiful body with anyone, ever.

Her heart raced at his words, at once mad at herself because shed not even considered that, but also turned on by the possessive tone of his voice.

His lips left her skin and she whimpered when he returned to running his hand over her rear end. Let me lay down a few ground rules with you. I plan on punishing you, bending you to my will, giving you the dominance you seem to crave, but I wont fuck you unless you beg me. I may use my fingers on you, my lips, my tongue, but you dont get my cock inside of you without pleading for it.

She was ready to beg right now, and he hadnt done more than run his lips and hands over her. Just the thought that this was Dallas saying all these wonderfully dirty things had her panties soaked with her arousal. Her clit throbbed and she tried to swallow back her needy moan as he stroked her leg.

Answer me, Amanda. Do you understand?

Yes.

He gave her left butt cheek a brisk slap. Yes what?

Yes…Master.

Oh, baby, you have no idea how sweet that sounds coming from your lips. Now, how much experience do you have with BDSM?

I… She flushed and kept her eyes closed as she confessed her naughty secrets. Ive mostly experimented with my ex-boyfriend.

Experimented how?

Mostly just light bondage, some toys, and some orgasm denial. Nothing big, nothing like what I saw at…

At what?

She flushed harder, not wanting Dallas to think she was some kind of slut, but then again, he was the biggest slut in the world so it wasnt like anything she said could be worse than what hed done. I saw some things at a BDSM club that made me feel like my ex and I were just playing around.

What kind of things?

His hand returned to her bottom and she shifted restlessly when he began to stroke his finger down the divide of her ass, stopping right before he got to her pussy. I cant think when you touch me like that.

He palmed her sex and she gasped, arching up on the desk and pressing back into his hand. The low, husky tone of his voice rubbed against her like a touch as he said, Youre so wet. Youve soaked your panties.

Pleasure arched through her as he took his middle finger and rubbed it over her cleft, finding her clit and pressing down hard enough that she hovered on the edge of orgasm from just that touch.

Fuck. Youre very sensitive, arent you?

Yes, oh God, please, more.

The evil laugh he gave as he tapped his finger against her clit made her shudder. But youve been such a bad girl, breaking into my office, defiling my couch, playing with my toys without permission. First you need to be punished.

Please, she moaned and opened her eyes for the first time, looking over her shoulder at him. 

He wore a black button-down dress shirt along with a pair of jeans that fit him perfectly. Their gazes met and she found herself drowning in the darkness of his eyes, in the raw masculinity that was as much a part of him as his chiseled jaw and full lips. Everything about him was controlled, disciplined, and he drove her crazy. He had a beautiful mouth and she wanted to kiss him, to touch him, to rub herself against his body in all the ways shed dreamed of from the moment she saw him.

Grip the front of the desk, carina, and hold on. Whats your safe word?

Cardinal.

Im going to spank you now, and then Im going to make you come.

Dallas couldnt believe that he had his beautiful Amanda in front of him, her hot little pussy in his hand while she arched her hips up, the black garters stark against the pale perfection of her skin. She had a nicely rounded ass for as slender as she was and the almond shape of her pussy was just begging for his mouth. Once again shed laid her head on his desk and closed her eyes, her full pink lips parted as she rubbed her sex against his hand. He wasnt joking when he said her panties were soaked. Either she was extremely turned on or just one of those women that was naturally blessed with a slick cunt. 

Gritting his teeth, he tried to get his head back in the game and off fucking her. He wanted to give Amanda such a good experience that she would seek him out, come to him begging for her pleasure. Already her little pleas for release stroked his dick like a fist and he wanted so fucking bad to just jerk his pants down and shove his rock hard cock in her. Hed never had a woman test his self-control like this, but from the moment hed met her Amanda had called to him like no other woman. And the way she looked at him, like she wanted to eat him alive, it was so unlike her usual cool stare that he couldnt help but feel a roaring sense of pride that hed managed to crack her hard shell to the hot woman he knew lay beneath.

Moving fully behind her, he palmed her ass with both hands and gripped her scant panties, tearing them off with a hard rip. She held the desk and cried out, then moaned as he teased the fabric from between her legs, making sure the ruined silk tugged over her pussy before he withdrew it fully. As soon as the panties were free of her body he brought them to his nose, took a deep inhale of her musk and shuddered. She smelled so fucking good, so hot, and he wanted to bury his face between her long legs and lick her swollen slit.

He took a step back and used his thumbs to hold open her buttocks, displaying the dark rosette of her anus and the dusky, full folds of her sex to his gaze. Her cunt was pink within and the lack of curls allowed him to see how hard her clit was, pushing out of its little hood. She tensed and tried to wiggle out of his grasp, so he released her buttocks right before landing his first slap on her left butt cheek.

Ow, she yelped.

He couldnt help but laugh as she shot him a dirty look. I dont know what kind of spankings your ex gave you, but I plan on turning this pretty ass red.

The fire in her green eyes only made him harder, but he looked away and focused on her bottom as he began to spank first one side of her ass, then the other, loving the blush that turned the creamy surface pink, then red. Amanda tensed with each slap, her lovely ass tightening and making him think about what it would be like to be inside of her while she clenched up like that, what it would feel like to have her wet pussy gripping his cock while her come dripped down onto his balls. Not pulling down his pants was getting more difficult by the second.

After another dozen spanks her ass was a satisfying red in color and she was so aroused that a drop of her arousal hung from her pussy. Before it could fall to the floor he gave into his craving to taste her and knelt behind her, licking at the sweet honey with a harsh groan. He sealed his mouth over her pussy and began to lash her with his tongue, licking at the folds of her sex but avoiding her clit. Amanda screamed loud enough that he hoped no one was walking by and ground her pussy against his mouth, her legs trembling.

Oh, Dallas, so good, oh please, please. Dont stop eating my pussy. So good.

He began to tap her clit with his tongue and reached up, gripping her no doubt sore ass enough to reawaken the burn. The little bundle of nerves was as hard as hed ever seen a womans clit and a savage satisfaction filled him when he began to suckle the little nub gently and she came, screaming his name over and over. A fresh gush of her cream spilled from her sex and he greedily lapped it up, knowing that he could easily become addicted to her rich taste, if he wasnt already. She undulated against his tongue, moaning incoherently and sending a fierce satisfaction roaring through him. 

When he finally pulled away and stepped back she was completely limp against his desk, her normally perfect hair a mess as her bun had come loose during her thrashing. 

She lazily opened her eyes and gave him a heart-melting smile. Wow.

Even though he was dying to come and his balls felt like someone had kicked them, he somehow managed to maintain his composure and pull her skirt down before lifting her and turning Amanda around so she sat on the edge of his desk. Her lovely green eyes were still heavy lidded and she didnt object when he took her hair down, running his fingers through the heavy, silken strands. Though she wasnt the perfect beauty of his past girlfriends, there was something so real about her that to him she was the most stunning woman hed ever seen. Her cheeks were still pink from her orgasm and her body soft against his as she cuddled close and sighed.

When his erection pressed between her legs she tensed, then hesitantly went to reach for him. Before she could touch his dick and shred the last vestiges of his self-control, he stopped her. No.

A little line formed between her eyes as she frowned up at him in confusion. No?

No. Your Masters pleasure is a privilege you must earn.

She licked her lips and looked up at him from beneath her lashes. What do I have to do to earn it, Master?

Just hearing her call him that made his balls draw up tight and his cock throb. Well discuss that tomorrow. Right now we have work to do.

What?

Her look of confusion was utterly adorable and he couldnt help but grin at her. Work, you know, that thing that puts bread on the table?

But…I thought… She looked down and her voice came out soft and unsure as she said, You dont want me to take care of you?

I do, but not here and not now. Besides, you didnt beg me.

Please? she said with a small smile.

No. He grinned as she pouted up at him. But, if you get all of your work done before its time to leave I may give you the opportunity to beg tonight.

She stiffened and gave him a narrow eyed look. What do you mean tonight? You expect me to go home with you? To stay the night with you?

You dont want to?

No, I dont. Thats way too intimate.

Whats wrong with that?

I dont want to.

Do you have something else going on tonight?

He watched her consider lying to him, but finally shook her head. No.

Actually, he hadnt been talking about her spending the night, but now that she mentioned it he knew he wouldnt be able to sleep a wink without her in his bed. He had an overwhelming desire to see her in his home, to have her presence bringing light to the big, empty space. The thought of falling asleep with Amanda in his arms was so fundamentally right that even though he felt a bit guilty about the whole blackmail thing he still used it to his advantage.

You think youre going to pay for your crimes with one small spanking in my office? I own you and you will stay with me tonight if I say so. He frowned at her. Any other woman would be glad to have me invite her home with me.

She froze against him and the warmth in her gaze melted away, making him realize hed just fucked up. 

I see. So Im just a possession, a thing to you. Another faceless conquest to fuck just like the rest of your sluts. With surprising strength she shoved him away and moved off of his desk. If youll excuse me, Mr. Ortega, I have work to do.

Wait, Amanda

He tried to grab her arm but she jerked away from him. Look, lets both be clear about this. Youre blackmailing me, this isnt anything romantic or a date, Im aware of that, but you dont have to make me feel cheap.

What?

I own you, she said in a mocking tone as she rewound her hair into a tight bun. You may own my body, but you dont own me, got it? Now, since it seems Im spending the night with you, regardless of my wishes, I have shit I need to get done.

Amanda, that wasnt what I meant.

She gave a cold laugh and guilt panged through him again at the scornful smile she gave him. You know what, I used to think you were a nice guy beneath all your bullshit, but now I know youre as calloused and arrogant on the inside as the outside. Ill meet you at your home after work, but you better get your moneys worth because after tonight Id rather go to jail than have to suffer your touch again.


Chapter 4

At precisely 7:00 p.m. Amanda walked past the perfectly manicured palm trees flanking the stone walkway leading to Dallass waterfront mansion on the south side of Miami. The sun was just beginning to set and it framed the huge two-story Spanish-style home beautifully. Shed been here before for business purposes, but this time instead of appreciating the loveliness of the home she was trying to keep from breaking out into a sweat. With her overnight bag over her shoulder, she lifted her chin and put her shoulders back in case Dallas was watching her. 

In a useless act of defiance shed dressed as conservative as possible in this heat, wearing a pair of khaki cargo pants and a long, loose pink silk blouse that buttoned up to her neck in a mock priest collar. Her hair was pulled back in a tight bun and she hadnt put on a drop of makeup. Even her underwear were conservativeplain white cotton with just a touch of lace. They were the plainest underwear she owned, but she wished she had some giant granny panties to wear instead. If she hadnt gotten waxed regularly she wouldnt have bothered to shave, either, but that was kind of a moot point.

Anger pushed away her nervousness as she once again struggled to understand exactly how shed gotten into this situation. While she took the steps leading to the sheltered alcove of the front door she cursed herself for the thousandth time for being so stupid. She should have told Dallas to go fuck himself, or reported it to the police or something. Instead shed melted like sugar in the rain and enjoyed everything hed done to her. 

Just like she would probably enjoy every perverted, kinky, dirty, wonderful thing he would do to her tonight.

Her pussy clenched and she grit her teeth, pissed off at her bodys reaction as she rang the doorbell. A few moments later Dallas answered the door and she sucked in a quick breath, trying to hide her reaction to his appearance. He wore a black tank top that lovingly exposed his well-developed shoulders and arms with a pair of worn jean shorts that hung low on his hips. His feet were bare and when he smiled at her there was such joy in his expression that she had to fight the urge to smile back.

I was hoping you would come, he said in a soft murmur.

Giving him a hard glare, she pushed past him into the foyer. Like I had a choice.

Ahhh, querida, dont be like that. He took her bag before she could protest and set it next to the front door after shutting it. Come here.

Before she could protest he had her pressed against the wall, his hands on either side of her head. She tried to push him away but it was like trying to move a tree. Really, Mr. Ortega, lets just get this over with.

His full lips twitched, and he leaned forward so his breath warmed her lips. If you insist.

She opened her mouth to tell him to fuck off, but he took that opportunity to brush his lips over hers. Tingles of pleasure raced through her at the first touch of his skin and she raised her hands to push him away but soon found herself clutching his rock hard shoulders as he began to make love to her mouth. That was the only way she could think of describing the way he kissed her before she couldnt think at all.

Firm, but gentle, his tongue pressed against her mouth and she parted her lips, allowing him in. He stroked his tongue against hers, seducing her into responding. Passion and self-disgust at her own lack of restraint filled her in a heady combination that made her moan into his mouth. His answering growl didnt help her efforts to move away and soon her hands were buried in his hair while she sucked on his tongue, trying to get closer to his maddening heat. God he smelled so good, tasted so good. Everything about him drove her crazy but shed be damned if she gave into him. She tried to remind herself that she was just another notch in his belt, another conquest, but when he cupped her breast and brushed his thumb over her straining nipple she whimpered.

Um, Dallas, I hate to interrupt but Mom wants to know if your guest would like some sangria before dinner.

She pushed Dallas away with a startled yelp, her cheeks burning as she looked over and found Dallass younger brother, Austin, grinning at them. He was just as big as his older brother, and a fighter, but he was still working his way up through the ranks of the UFC while Dallas was a retired world champion. Shed met Austin before and hed always been a flirt, but she managed to ignore him much more effectively than she ignored Dallas and Austin soon gave up flirting with her. He was actually a decent guy when he wasnt trying to get into her panties, but that didnt mean she appreciated the leering grin he was giving her, complete with waggling eyebrows.

She tried to move free of Dallass arms, but he merely moved them so her back was pressed to his front while he rested his chin on her head. Well be there in a second.

Austin grinned. Any chance I might get a kiss like that, Amanda?

Dallas growled, but Amanda gave Austin a narrow eyed look and said, Keep it up and I wont cover for you next time one of your pissed-off girlfriends is looking for that cheating bastard.

Holding up his hands, Austin flinched and backed away. Yikes, you play hard ball, bebé, but I dont cheat. They just dont like it when I start dating someone else. What can I say? Im addictive.

El zorrer, Dallas muttered, the way he rolled his rs making her heart beat faster. It was unfair that he not only looked sexy and could make her wet with a glance, but even his accent drove her crazy. She couldnt help but think about what it would be like to have his mouth on her pussy again and wonder what it would feel like if he made that rolling r sound against her clit.

She managed to wiggle her way out of Dallass arms and said in a harsh whisper, Whats your family doing here?

He had the audacity to give her an innocent look. What? I invited them over for dinner.

Have you lost your mind? She frowned at him and tried to ignore how her hard nipples were poking out against the thin fabric of her blouse. Why would you do that?

So suspicious. Come on. My mom is making dinner and I swear youre going to die when you taste her empanadas. He tugged her hand. Stop trying to kill me with your eyes, beautiful. You know it just makes me hard.

She gaped at him as he led her through his opulent Spanish-style home until they reached his kitchen. The room stood a good fourteen feet high with windows facing the ocean, all dark wood cabinets with beige granite countertops. Mrs. Ortega looked up as they entered, her round face breaking into a wide smile. At just a little over five feet tall it was hard to imagine this tiny woman giving birth to three hulking sons, but all the Ortega boys had her slightly tilted dark eyes and dimples. The youngest, Huston, was away at college, but Amanda had met him earlier in the year and he was just as good-looking and charming as his older brothers, but with a bit more mischief in him.

Amanda had met Mrs. Ortega plenty of times when the woman came to visit her son at work, and had even bought her birthday present for her when Dallas had forgotten it until the last minute. The older woman would always stop to talk to her and she was always kind. So when Mrs. Ortega grabbed her in a hug Amanda easily returned it.

Amanda! the other woman said in thickly accented voice. When Dallas said he had a lady friend for me to meet I had no idea it would be you. But I must say, I am so glad to see that you are dating my son. He needs a good woman in his life.

Still hugging the Ortega matriarch, she shot Dallas a dirty look, which he ignored, pretending to pick through the ingredients spread out on the huge tan granite kitchen island. Well, I dont know if were exactly dating. More like just friends.

Mrs. Ortega stepped back and gave Amanda a critical look. Has he been treating you like those chucha cuereras he usually dates?

Mom! Dallas said in a horrified voice while Austin burst out laughing.

She wasnt sure what a chucha cuerera was, but from the flush heating Dallass face she was pretty sure it wasnt complimentary. Deciding she liked seeing him off balance like this, she gave Mrs. Ortega a mournful look and decided to make Dallas pay for putting her in this situation. Did you know for our first date he took me to a fast food joint? And that he forgot his wallet so I had to pay?

Mrs. Ortega whirled on Dallas and picked up a kitchen towel, whacking him while Dallas gave Amanda a look that promised retribution. Dallas, how could you?

The older woman went off in a fluid stream of Spanish while Austin was practically peeing himself laughing, sliding down the side of the cupboards until he sat on the floor. Dallas fended off his mother before grabbing the towel from her and placing a kiss on her forehead.

Mom, calm down. For our second date I took her out on the yacht to that restaurant off the ocean you love. I showered her with roses and treated her like a queen. Come on, you know I dont think Amandas like those other girls. Shes a lady, through and through, and youve raised me well enough that I know how to treat a lady. Shes special. He gave Amanda a quick glance that baffled her almost as much as his words. You know what she means to me. And whens the last time I introduced you to anyone I was dating?

Mrs. Ortega huffed, then returned to the stove. Im just glad you finally got up the nerve to ask her out.

Amanda frowned, looking between Dallas and his mother. What do you mean?

Before Mrs. Ortega could respond, Dallas was there, holding his hand over his mothers mouth. He said something to her in Spanish while Amanda watched with narrowed eyes. When he removed his hand his mother chuckled softly. Why dont you get your lady something to drink? I left the pitcher of sangria on the back porch. Austin, set the table for us.

Standing, Austin shook his head. Why do I have to set the table?

Because your brother has better things to do with his time. 

Dallas took Amandas hand in his and led her into his palatial backyard with its view of the ocean. An infinity pool sat at the edge of the property and his yacht blocked the sunset to the left. She waited until they were away from the open doorway leading to the kitchen, then jerked Dallas close and whispered. What the hell is going on?

What? he asked with an innocent look that totally didnt work on his tough guy face.

This, your mother, dating? What the hell did you tell her?

The truth. That I found a woman who made me want to be a better man.

She gaped at him. How the fuck is blackmailing me making you a better man?

His dark brows lowered and he released her hand. Look, I know this isnt exactly normal

Ya think?

His lips twitched in a smile and the memory of their kiss began to burn through her. Like I was saying, this isnt exactly normal, but I do like you, Amanda. Ive liked you for a long time but I never thought Id have a chance with you.

Shaking her head, she moved away from his all-too-tempting mouth over to the crystal pitcher of sangria. Men who like women dont blackmail them into doing something they dont want, Dallas.

His heat pressed against her back a moment before he wrapped his arms around her. Admit it, youd never have given me a chance to prove how good we could be together otherwise.

Oh how she wanted to believe him, to know that her secret crush had a crush on her as well, but she was a practical woman and protective of her heart. Was this before or after you fucked your way through Miami? I mean come on, Dallas, Ive seen the results of dating you, had to deal with more than one pissed-off ex-girlfriend. You think that makes me even the slightest bit interested in you? To know what a man-whore you are?

His grip tightened and he said in a low voice, Every single woman that I dated knew the score. She knew that I wasnt looking for anything long-term, that I was just interested in a good time. I never lied to them and led them on.

Her hand shook as she poured herself a drink. Right. And suddenly youre ready for a commitment? Bullshit.

He took the glass from her hand and set it on the table before turning her to face him. She tried to look away, to not see the sincerity in his gaze, but he trapped her chin in his hand and made her look at him. Amanda, Ive never felt like this before. Ive never been so hung up on a woman that shes the first thing I think about in the morning and the last thing at night. You consume me. I live for your smiles at work, devise ways to spend more time with you. Ive been trying to get up the nerve to ask you out on a date, but youre so fucking good at keeping a wall between us that you never gave me a chance. So I fucked up and did something I shouldnt of, but dont forget, you were the one who broke the rules first.

Swallowing hard, she tried to ignore the memories of masturbating in his office, of how hard shed come, of how hard hed made her come. Dallas, we cant do this.

His jaw firmed. Yes, we can. Just give me a chance.

The light, clean scent of his cologne filled her as he pulled her close, rubbing his nose against hers. Unable to resist, she slid her hands over his shoulders and across his back, loving the firm, defined muscles beneath her fingertips. If she was being honest with herself Dallas was right. Shed never have given him a chance because she feared what he could do to her heart. Already she was half in love with the man and she knew what it would do to her when he dumped her for some new, leggy beauty. 

Dallas, I cant.

Why not?

Because Im not your type. Youll get bored with me and

Once again, he shut her up with an amazing kiss that made her toes curl. She clung to him, sagging in his arms as he devoured her with his mouth. God could that man kiss. He pressed his pelvis against the cradle of her hips and reached down with one hand to grab her ass, pulling her tight against him. She moaned and he licked at her mouth, tasting every bit of her he could, addicting her to his touch, to his scent. Never before had she been kissed with such hunger and he brought out an almost animalistic side of her nature that shed hidden from the men she dated. With a little growl in her throat she matched the intensity of his passion, digging her nails into his back, urging him on with her mouth until her lips were practically bruised from how hard they were kissing.

For fucks sake, came Austins voice. Can you two keep your hands off each other for five minutes? Dinners ready.

They broke apart and Amanda stared up at Dallas, both of them panting. Her pussy ached to be filled by the big dick pressing into her and she bit her lower lip when he squeezed her ass. Tonight, Amanda, tonight Ill give you everything you ever wanted in a man, because, mi querida, youre everything I ever wanted in a woman. Now come on, the food is ready and I dont want my mom to come out here looking for us.

Dazed with passion and feeling like she was floating on a cloud of lust, Amanda allowed Dallas to lead her back inside and wondered how the hell her heart was going to survive when the night was over and she had to quit her job and never see Dallas again.

Mrs. Ortega gave Amanda a final hug before she left for the night. It was so good to see you, Amanda. Im so happy Dallas finally has a good woman in his life.

Flushing, Amanda hugged his mother back and felt a slight pang of guilt for lying to the older woman. Well, someone has to keep him in line.

Mom, Dallas said in an exasperated voice and tugged his mother away from Amanda. Youre making her uncomfortable.

It took everything Amanda had not to glare at Dallas, to tell him that if anyone was making her uncomfortable it was him. All evening hed been playing the part of the perfect, attentive, caring boyfriend. But no matter how real it felt, it was all an act. She just hated that he was using her for not only sex, but to get his mother off his back. 

She gave a small wave as Mrs. Ortega was finally escorted out of the house by Austin. He seemed to know something wasnt quite right between them and hed been giving her searching looks all evening. As he left he nodded his head in her direction, suspicion darkening his eyes.

Dallas closed the door and leaned back against it with a sigh. Thanks for being so nice to my mother.

Shaking her head, she crossed her arms and glared at him. Its easy to be nice to your mother. Shes a kind, caring, honest person who doesnt deserve a son who lies to her. I mean really, Dallas, was all of that bullshit necessary? You have me for the night, but its not fair to drag your family into our mess. On Monday Im gone, end of story. This, us, its nothing.

His gaze locked on hers and fire snapped in his eyes. When he spoke his voice came out low and tense. We are not nothing. We are everything.

Her lower lip trembled at the way he said that, like he meant it. See, yet more bullshit. Ive watched you wind dozens of women around your finger with manipulation and charm. I wont be used like that. You may have my body, but you cant blackmail your way into my heart.

Instead of yelling at her or reacting with anger he crossed the room and held her in his arms, ignoring her weak struggle to get away. While shed like to blame the few glasses of sangria shed had with dinner, in truth, being held by Dallas was heaven. No matter how pissed her mind was, her body was one hundred percent on board with getting naked ASAP. It didnt help that he smelled so good, felt so good, and when he touched her like this it felt like he cared.

I meant what I said, Amanda. I want you for more than this weekend.

Yeah, right, she muttered against his chest. 

He sighed and reached for her hair, slowly pulling it out of her bun with a gentle touch. I love your hair. It is so long and silky. You have no idea how many times Ive watched you, wondering what it would feel like to have all this glorious hair against my body while we make love.

She tried to steel herself against the way his words made her heart flutter. Is this how you get women in bed? Flatter them, tell them what you think they want to hear, treat them like they matter? No wonder your girlfriends get so pissed when you dump them for the next bimbo who throws herself at you.

The slide of his fingers through her hair was heavenly, and she tried to keep from softening against him. The last woman I had a relationship with was Tammy. I did date those other women, but that was it. Date, as in singular, one night only. After the number Tammy did on me I wasnt in the mood for another relationship. Do you know why I broke up with her?

Though his touch was still gentle, she could easily hear the pain in his words. She remembered Tammy, the leggy redhead with the perfect runway figure and the face of a porcelain doll. Hed broken up with her around a month before Amanda had started working and there had been rumors about some infidelity, but at the time the only thing Amanda cared about was that she had a good paying job for the first time in nine months. It was only after that shed gotten settled into her office that she had to deal with what seemed like an endless parade of beautiful women coming into and going out of Dallass life. The phone calls with the women pleading for Amanda to make Dallas call them back were the worst and just the memory made her stiffen in his arms. 

You cheated on her, right?

He pushed away from her as if shed slapped him and for a moment she actually felt guilty for the pain shed no doubt put on his face. What? You think I cheated on her?

Uncomfortable, she shrugged and looked at the Spanish tile beneath her bare feet. Its none of my business.

No, I didnt cheat on her. His voice was cold and she looked up in surprise, realizing shed really offended him. I would never cheat on a woman, not after I saw what my fathers constant infidelity did to my mother. You think that after growing up, watching my mothers heart being broken over and over again by that bastard Id do it to any woman? You really think Im that big of a piece of shit?

Blinking in shock she took a step towards him. Dallas…I

He shook his head and turned his back on her. Save it, Amanda. I thought you knew me better than that. I would never force a woman to do something she didnt want to do. I thought… Well it doesnt matter what I thought. You obviously have no idea who I am and I obviously have no idea what kind of judgmental bitch you really are. Of course youd never stoop to date someone like me. Im not cultured and educated like you are. I dont always have the right words to say or the right things to do. Youre perfect and Im a fuckup. Feel free to leave. Ill set you up two months severance pay and a job with one of my friends, but dont bother to come into work on Monday.

The hard thump of her heart seemed to roar in her ears as she watched Dallas walk away from her, stunned by what had just happened. 


Chapter 5

Dallas sat on the edge of the dock looking out over glowing lights of Miami reflecting off the water with unseeing eyes, his mind wrapped up in the past. His father had been one of the most selfish people God had ever created, a man solely devoted to his own pleasure and happiness. When Dallas had been young hed worshiped him, seeing him through the eyes of a child as a hardworking salesman who managed to make it home to his family once or twice a month. His mother had always made up excuses for his fathers absence, always reminding the boys how lucky they were to have a dad who provided for them.

His mother, bless her heart, always wanted to believe the best in people. Theyd lived in a somewhat safe section of Chicago, but as the years had gone on Dallas had realized that every time his dad returned home from a trip with presents and expensive gifts, he was actually bribing his mother, not giving her things because he loved her. Then, when Dallas was eleven, hed gone through his fathers suitcase, looking for a present, and had instead found pictures of his dad having sex with dozens of different women. It had sickened him so much hed lost his mind and had tried to kick his father out of the house.

Instead of leaving, his father beat him and, for the first time in his life, his mother had stood up to his father, telling him to get the hell out and not come back. Soon after that the financial support dad had given them vanished just like the man and his uneducated mother from a small town in Texas had found herself alone, raising three teenage boys who had more than their fair share of anger. Luckily they belonged to a good church which not only gave his mother a job, but a few of the men who belonged to the congregation also took Dallas, Austin, and Huston from then on, acting almost as surrogate fathers. One of them, an old black man with a face as wrinkled and dried out as a raisin, ran a boxing school in their neighborhood. It was there that the Ortega boys had learned to fight, learned to channel their bottomless anger into something productive.

But tonight his anger had slipped its leash and hed lashed out at the only woman whod ever made him feel complete. 

He was such a fuckup.

Dallas must have said those words aloud because a moment later Amandas voice came from behind him. Well, I dont know if youre a total fuckup. Maybe just a little bit.

Disbelief filled him and he had trouble taking a deep breath as she sat down next to him and swung her legs over the edge of the dock. Her hair was still down and it floated about in the soft breeze coming off the ocean. He wanted to tell her he was sorry, that he didnt mean what hed said, but his usual easy charm had vanished, leaving him silent like a tongue tied teenager.

She gave him a glance out of the corner of her eye. Im sorry I said those things about you. I had no idea about your dad.

God, she was so kind, so good. He didnt deserve her. Amanda, you dont have to stay if you dont want to. Im sorry about this whole blackmail bullshit and I meant what I said. Ill be more than happy to give you two months salary and help you find a new job. What I did…Im sorry.

She shrugged. It hasnt been that bad. I mean, I had dinner with your family. That wasnt a hardship.

Guilt flayed him as he remembered spanking her in his office. The fact that his cock started to stiffen as he thought about her smooth, bare ass turning pink made him shift uncomfortably. I shouldnt have touched you back at my office. Im a bastard.

She shrugged again and her legs swung faster. Yeah, well…that wasnt really a hardship, either.

The last part came out in a whisper and he turned to face her fully, struck by her beauty in the dim lighting from a night that was never really dark in the city. She wasnt perfect, didnt have the kind of face used to sell beauty products or magazines. But to him she was the most striking woman hed ever seen. The fact that she wasnt pushing him off the dock into the water right now threw him for a loop, but he tried to not get his hopes up. Maybe she just felt guilty about hurting his feelings. Amanda was kind hearted like that, but the last thing he wanted was her with him out of pity, so he had to make sure.

Are you saying you liked it?

Tilting her head forward so her hair hid her face, she nodded. 

His own personal bullshit began to recede as he studied her, taking note of her body language, how shed turned herself towards him but wouldnt meet his eye. Talk to me, Amanda.

Blowing out a harsh breath, she tossed her hair over her shoulder and gripped the edge of the dock. I liked it, okay? But I dont do casual.

He almost laughed, but managed to hold it back. I could never do casual with you.

I want to believe you, I really do, but Dallas I know you. Ive seen firsthand the endless parade of women in your life. Beautiful, stunning women most men would give their pinky finger to date. You go through them by the dozen.

Feeling ashamed at the truth of her statement, he looked away. After I found out Tammy had cheated on me, multiple times, I didnt want to let any woman get close to me. Yeah, I may have taken rebound sex too far, but the more I was around you the more I realized that fucking those women wasnt doing anything to fill the hole inside of me. Not that Tammy had ever really filled it either, but at least she was really good at pretending to give a shit about me. At least until I retired, then I found out she was really only with me for the fame and jet setting lifestyle I provided her with.

Im sorry, Dallas, I didnt know.

He shrugged. I havent been with another woman in months because every time I did sleep with anyone I always imagined it was you, and that wasnt right.

Her quick inhalation mixed in with the soft sigh of the breeze going through the palm trees. 

At first I tried to charm you, to use all those bullshit words that women seem so eager to hear. But when you continually shot me down I had to try something different, to be myself around you. I wont lie, my initial intention was to have a hot fling with you and move on, but the more I got to know you the more I realized how smart, funny, and amazing you are. I know you think Im a player, and Im man enough to admit that in the past I was, but I want something different with you, Amanda. Something real.

To his surprise she leaned over and cupped his chin, making him turn to look at her before she placed a gentle, incredibly seductive kiss on his lips that sent his blood boiling.

Unable to resist, he reached out and gathered her hair in his hand, wrapping it around his fist and tugging her head back so she had to look at him. The position pressed her breasts against the thin silk of her shirt and her hard nipples were clearly visible. A rapid beat moved the pulse on the side of her smooth neck and she wet her lips with a nervous sweep of her tongue.

Dallas, I dont want you to be anyone other than who you are. I like you. She shivered when he bit the pulse banging on the side of her neck. And I really liked it when you took control of me in your office. It was so damn hot.

I liked doing it. He tightened his hold and let the dominance that was a natural part of him rise to the surface, loosening the chains he put on his need to take charge. No, I loved doing it.

She blinked rapidly, her gaze going from his eyes to his lips and back again, clearly broadcasting her desire to kiss him. Would you do it again?

Blood rushed to his cock and he had to grit his teeth to keep from claiming her right here on the dock. The soft, uncertain look on her face, the way her lower lip trembled, how she appeared so frail and delicate in his hold all aroused him more than hed thought possible. It suddenly dawned on him that she could destroy him, that he was already more than half in love with her. If she rejected him it would hurt, bad. 

Do you want me to?

She tried to look away, but he tightened his grip on her hair again, loving the little gasp of pleasure she gave and how her gaze returned to his. I do.

He couldnt help the smile that curved his lips and he released her hair, cupping her cheek and leaning down, brushing his lips over hers, unable to believe this was happening. Do you really want to be my submissive, mi cielo?

The soft satin of her mouth moved over his in a delicate, lingering kiss that sent a dizzying amount of lust rushing through him. Ive dreamed about it, Dallas. Even before I found those clamps in your desk, I dreamed about you holding me down, tying me up, spanking me, flogging me, blindfolding me and forcing me to suck your cock. You have no idea how much Ive wanted you. While you may have seen my face while you had sex with other women, I always your face I imagined when I touched myself.

For a moment he was afraid he might actually come in his pants as she whispered all the naughty things she wanted him to do to her against his lips, that the mere thought of his Amanda wanting him as badly as he wanted her had his balls drawing up tight. Why, why didnt you tell me? You must have known that I wanted you.

She pulled back, her posture straightening and he feared that hed somehow driven her away. Look at you, Dallas, and look at me. I didnt think I stood a chance.

The insecurity in her voice floored him. Amanda was so confident, it never occurred to him that she thought she wasnt good enough for him. The idea was laughable. Dont you know? Dont you realize that you captured me the moment we met? When I was interviewing you for the job my only thought was to do anything I could to keep you near me. Luckily you are a very smart woman and helped me with my business more than Id ever imagined, but I wanted you to get to know me, to become comfortable around me and see that a fighter raised in the ghetto could somehow be your man.

When she looked back at him, a small smile curved her lips. My man?

He nodded, loving the way she leaned toward him. Yeah.

Giving him a flirtatious look from beneath her lashes, she said in a soft voice, What about my Master?

Every muscle in his body tightened and again he nodded. That too.

Would you…I… She looked away and said in a whisper soft voice, Would you please be my Master right now?

Without another word he stood, more than aware of his cock pressing against his shorts and hauled her to her feet. She giggled as he practically ran through his backyard with her to the house, bypassing the dining room and heading for his bedroom. While he was tempted to take her to his dungeon, he wanted her in his bed first. Craved the sight of her dark hair spread over his sheets, of her slender body open to his touch. His cock ached and by the time hed reached his room the need to fuck was battling with his need to make this amazing for her. Not only because Amanda deserved all the pleasure he could give her, but because he wanted to make it so good for her that she would never want to leave him.

She paused at the threshold and looked around before giving him a shy smile. Nice.

He glanced at the room, glad she liked it. While hed picked out the colors, he really hadnt done any of the decorating, his mother had handled all of that. After living in small apartments and rental homes her whole life, his mother loved to decorate so hed let her loose in his home. Thankfully she kept in mind that he wasnt a girl and had reeled back her usual tastes that ran to pink and frilly. His bedroom faced the water and had been done mostly in chocolate, gold, and cream colors with splashes of burgundy and navy blue here and there. It was a comfortable space, but right now he could give a fuck where they were as long as Amanda was with him.

The ability to make small talk was beyond him at the moment so he pointed to the bed. I want you to strip, then get up on the bed in a submissive kneel.

She took a step toward his bed, then stopped and looked over her shoulder. What is your version of a submissive kneel?

He wanted to smack himself for forgetting how new she was to all of this. Shed said shed played a bit with an ex-boyfriend, something he never wanted to think about again, so he had to take a mental step back and slow down. I want you kneeling with your ass resting on your heels, your knees spread, and your eyes closed.

Turning his back to her, he was hyper aware of the soft slide of her clothing over her skin as she undressed. He wanted to turn around, to watch her reveal herself to him, but he put his own needs aside for hers. This was all about Amanda and he was going to make sure she realized that he was her man, her Master, and everything shed ever need.

Amanda knelt in the center of Dallass bed, looking down at the cream comforter that covered his king-size bed. The room itself was beautiful. On the second level of the house the dark wood French doors were open, revealing a deck enclosed in black wrought iron and the lights of Miami beyond. Done in warm tones with modern art accents, it was a space that was masculine without being cold or overbearing. The bed itself was a thing of beauty, made of the same dark wood as the doors, and it had four spiraling posts. She couldnt help but wonder if Dallas would tie her to them.

For a moment a streak of irrational jealousy tightened her stomach as she wondered how many of his girlfriends hed brought here like this, but she shoved that thought out of her mind. So hed had sex with women before theyd met, shed had sex with men as well. While she was monogamous with her partners, shed had her wild days in college where shed slept with more than a few men. Except the guys shed dated werent public figures and Dallas didnt have to field phone calls from them.

Before her thoughts could continue down that dark road, she took a deep breath and let it out slowly, minutely shifting her position and wondering how good Dallass night vision was because it was rather disconcerting to be spread open like this. As she stared down at her sex she could hear him moving across the thick carpet, and she swore she could feel him, like an electrical charge washing over her body as he drew closer.

Well, I can see well have to blindfold you.

She almost asked what he was talking about, but realized shed forgotten his instruction to keep her eyes closed. Dang, she wasnt a very good submissive. Hoping she hadnt disappointed him too much, she said, Im sorry, Master.

He made a pleased sound and the bed dipped next to her a moment before his rough hands brushed the hair off her shoulder. I like it when you call me that. Say it again.

Her heart did a funny thump and her voice trembled as she said, Master.

The soft brush of his lips over her exposed shoulder tightened her belly. You are so beautiful.

There was no missing the sincerity of his words, the reverence in his voice, and she tilted her head to the side so she could rub her face against his. A moment later he gathered her hair back then slipped something over her head. Without thinking she reached up and felt the silk mask that now covered her eyes. It was oddly designed so that it had what almost felt like pads over her eyes that kept her from seeing anything, unlike a regular mask that usually had a gap at the bottom.

Amanda, we arent going to bother with a safe word. If you want me to stop, just tell me and I will. Later, after were more comfortable with each other, you may wish to indulge in some forced seduction role playing, but for right now youre in control of how far we go.

Okay, she said and tried to keep the disappointment out of her voice. From the books shed read with BDSM in them the Dom always took total control. Part of her had been looking forward to that surrender, but at the same time knowing anything he did to her would be done only with her full consent helped her relax. 

He must have taken his shirt off at some point, because when he knelt behind her, his thickly muscled, still jean covered thighs bracketed her hips and his warm bare chest pressed into her back. Dont worry, Ill give you what you need, but were learning about each other and I want to take this slow, to enjoy you. I have waited so long to have you in my bed.

The sincerity in his voice, the reverence in his touch, soothed away the last of her nerves. She relaxed back into him, then her breath caught in her throat when his calloused fingers began to gently glide over her upper chest, tracing patterns on her skin and awakening her to his touch. Dallas surrounded her, the muscled cage of his body holding her and allowing her to go limp in his arms. He made a pleased murmur as she leaned into him and his hands coasted over her shoulders, over her arms, and back up again. When shed wiggle as he hit a sensitive spot hed pause and trace over that area as if memorizing her responses. Shed never had a man pay such close attention to her body before and the knowledge that it was Dallas doing it made her feeling incredibly aroused.

By the time his touch returned to her upper chest her nipples had beaded up tight, begging for his attention. He skimmed the palms of his hands over those hard tips and she gasped, then thrust her chest out, needing more, wanting him to ravage her. Instead he kept his touch light, teasing even until she was shivering at ever brush of his fingers over her nipples.

When he cupped her breasts with both hands and began to rub his thumbs over her overly sensitive tips she gasped and whispered, Please.

Please what, mi amor?

Please touch me.

He lazily tweaked at her nipples, his touch still maddeningly gentle. Like this?

Her pussy ached and somehow her breasts seemed to have a direct line through her body to her clit. No, harder.

Immediately his fingers grasped her nipples in a firm pinch and she arched with a sigh of delight. God, yes.

Do you like pain with your pleasure?

He began to pinch and pull at her nipples, sending shards of fierce arousal through her, making her pant and strain.

Amanda, do you like pain with your pleasure? Answer me or I stop.

I dont know. He squeezed her breasts hard and she pressed herself against him, wanting the big cock she could feel against her back inside of her. Yes, I like it, but no man has ever done it for me.

Mmmm, you say the most beautiful things. Stay still.

He leaned away, his heat moving from her back and leaving her feeling chilled before he returned a moment later. Im going to put some clamps on those pretty nipples of yours with a chain connecting them. After they are clamped I will put the chain in your mouth, like you did in my office. Ahhh, cariño, you have no idea how much watching you touch yourself turned me on. You will be in control of how hard you tug, but you will not release your grip on the chain. Do you understand?

Holy hell, he was like one of her most erotic dreams come to life. Yes, oh please, yes.

She had the impression of cool metal against her overheated flesh before the first clamp was applied. Whatever he was using felt like it had little teeth, and without thinking she reached up and touched the clamp, trying to learn its shape. It did indeed have little teeth, not sharp, but enough that she could feel a burn from them. Brushing her hand away, Dallas tightened the clamp until she whimpered, then did it just a little bit more. That burn was now a full-force pain and she wiggled, trying to make the hurt lessen.

Dallas moved from behind her and she had to spread her legs further to steady herself without his support. The bed dipped as he shifted to her front, then his lips wrapped around her clamped nipple and she had a mini orgasm that tore through her at the wonderful sensation of his soft touch. He made a pleased sound and sucked her aching nipple into his mouth, laving it with his tongue and driving her crazy before clamping the nipple on her other breast and repeating the same treatment.

Open your mouth.

She did and a surprisingly loud moan escaped her when he placed the chain between her lips. Right away she bit down on it and gave an experimental tug, wincing at the pain and groaning as the pleasure mixed in.

He slipped his fingers between her widespread legs and made a pleased sound. So wet for me.

Spreading her moisture up to her clit, he began to rub his thumb in lazy circles around that bundle of nerves and it felt so good she wasnt sure if she could survive it. Never in her life had she experienced such fierce arousal, the need to have him inside of her, to have that physical connection between them slowly shutting her thoughts down to only focusing on her body. When his lips returned to her nipple he moved his thumb off of her clit and she started to protest, almost losing the chain before he slowly slid one of his fingers into her aching sheath.

You are so tight, so hot. And your little pussy is sucking on my finger, begging me to make you come. Do you want that? Do you want to orgasm with my finger inside of you?

She frantically nodded her head, shuddering as the movement pulled on her nipples. 

He began to slowly finger fuck her, once again keeping his touch almost delicate while he built her arousal higher and higher until she was squirming. She needed him so badly, wanted him to make her come, and she tried to rock herself on his hand, to get him to move faster.

Instead he withdrew his touch and to her shock gave her right breast a smack, the pain enhanced by her tightly pinched nipple. Bad girl. Stay still.

She keened when he slapped her other breast, the chain tugging in her mouth as her aching flesh swayed from his blow. 

On your hands and knees. You may release the chain.

With a move that was less than graceful, she fell forward and shuddered at the sensation of the chain swinging beneath her, gravity pulling her breasts down and making her crazy. The need to be fucked consumed her and she arched her back, spreading her thighs and offering herself to him. Please, Dallas, please I need you.

Instead of doing as she begged, he swept her hair over one shoulder and began to gently kiss her back, licking along her spine and making hard shivers race through her body. She swayed with his touch, thrusting her hips back as if someone were fucking her. This made the nipple clamps sway and she swore she was going to come just from him kissing her back. Then he reached her bottom and he bit her, hard. 

She gave a guttural moan and froze, her nervous system overwhelmed and her mind gone completely. Everything inside of her was focused on Dallas, on his lips slowly moving to the divide of her buttocks. When he began to lick at her anus she tensed until she thought her muscles might snap. Then, when he thrust his tongue into that tight little hole, she came.

Bright fireworks burst inside of her mind and she screamed out her pleasure, loving how he held her hips still, tilting her ass up so he had better access to her pussy. With each contraction, each hard wave of pleasure he licked at her pussy, lapping up her arousal while making these pleased, hungry noises that only extended her release. At least the tension left her body and she would have collapsed if he hadnt caught her around the waist and gently rolled her over onto her back.

Tremors shook her and she could barely protest when he removed the clamp from her left nipple. Then a shocking burst of pain scoured through her as blood rushed back to that abused tip. His lips locked around it and she buried her hands in his hair, trying to tug him away from the hurt, but he didnt even seem to notice. Instead he babied her nipple, gently suckling it and making the pain turn into pleasure. By the time he removed his mouth she was once again squirming beneath him, saying his name over and over. He undid the other clamp and she screamed at the discomfort, but instead of trying to keep his mouth away from her breast she urged him to it, needing him to make her body turn the sensation from pain to pleasure.

After hed made her nipple tingle with pleasure he reached up and pulled the blindfold off. She blinked as her eyes readjusted, then smiled up at him. He was so incredibly handsome, all rough angles and hard ridges. The dim light added deeper shadows to his body and she reached up, tracing her fingers over his face, touching him like shed always wanted to. Thank you.

His lips curved the slightest bit, but she scarcely noticed. Instead she focused on his body, on touching him, on running her hands over his broad, bare shoulders, tracing the deep lines of his pectoral muscles, and rubbing her hands all over his smooth, tight skin. He felt just as good as shed always imagined and when he pressed down fully on her she realized he was nude.

He let out a low groan and buried his face against her neck. You feel so soft, I need to be inside of you. Do you want me to use a condom?

She hesitated, torn between the need to be safe and the desire to have him inside of her, skin to skin. Im on the shot. Have you been tested?

Lifting himself so his forearms braced either side of her head, he nodded. Ive been tested and Ive never had sex without a condom.

She blinked at him. Never?

Never. Have you?

Well, yes, but I was in a committed relationship. But Im clean. The last guy I had sex with was over a year ago and Ive been to the doctor since then. She flushed, not liking his smirk when she said that. What?

First, we are in a committed relationship.

Shouldnt I get a say in that?

Second, the macho pig part of me likes the fact that no one has been inside this beautiful body recently.

Youre right, that is rather macho pig of you.

Third he lined up his cock with her slit and began to sink into her, stretching her as he said in a guttural voice, I want to be the last man to ever be inside of you.

Any reply she might have made to his confusing statement was lost as the broad crest of his cock pushed into her, stretching her and making her pant as she tried to relax around him. He was big, thick, and so incredibly hard. She tried to trust her hips up, to get him all the way inside of her, but he grasped her hands and held them over her head, pinning her to the mattress.

Estar dentro de tu cuerpo es como estar en el cielo. Tú eres mi mujer y yo soy tu hombre. Nunca te dejaré y nunca te permitiré que me dejes. Te amo, Amanda, mucho más de lo que puedas imaginar, y yo haré que tu me amés igual.

The way he growled those words, the emotion in his voice made her wish she knew what he was saying, but right now she was far more interested in him fucking her than translating. 

He paused about half way in and tightened his grip on her hands. Amanda, look at me.

She struggled to open her eyes, to focus on him past the pleasure of being blissfully filled by him. When their gaze met a surge of electricity went through her as the moment took on an intimacy shed never experienced before. The hair on her arms stood and chills raced down her spine, mixing with the warmth of his body, the scent of his musk, and the unbelievably wonderful feeling of being stretched by his thick erection.

My Amanda, he said in a soft voice and bent to capture her lips, finally filling her until his balls pressed against her ass.

She moaned into his mouth, wrapping her legs around him, loving the feel of him against her. When he withdrew from her body she almost closed her eyes, but managed to keep them open, to deepen the connection between them. If him fucking her was the best thing shed ever felt physically, the way that he was looking at her was the best thing emotionally. He continued to whisper things to her in Spanish as he grazed his lips over her neck, then bit hard enough to push her toward her orgasm. Shed never recovered this quickly, but her body was already tightening, the delicious pleasure sensitizing her, making her aware of the big, amazing man moving inside of her.

Dragging his lips to hers, she kissed him with all the passion he built in her, with the all the longing of wanting him for over a year, with the need to let him know that she was falling for him hard and fast, but too afraid to say it. Hell, shed been falling in love with him from the day theyd met.

His thrusts picked up speed and he tilted her hips until he hit her g-spot, making her tense and moan as he ran the thick ridge of the head of his cock over and over that spot.

Come for me, he whispered against her lips. Let me feel that tight pussy suck at my cock.

It was as if her body obeyed Dallas and she threw her head back as she began to come, those wonderful bright lights sparkling behind her eyelids again as she swore she might be dying of pleasure. He slammed into her, drawing her orgasm out, making her cry out and shudder when he finally stiffened, then joined her with his own release as he flooded her sex with his seed. His cock jerked hard enough inside of her that she could feel it and those pulses matched the fading contractions of her orgasm, making her twitch and gasp.

With a soft sigh of complete contentment he rolled them over on their side, his hard dick still buried in her. He tucked her against him, smoothing her hair off her sweaty face and placing a kiss on her brow as they both panted. She reached up and ran her hand over his shoulder, his bicep, his forearm, unable to get enough of touching him. 

When she could finally speak she whispered, Wow, in a rough voice.

He laughed and slowly pulled out, the burn making her wince. Did I hurt you?

No, I mean yes, but not in a bad way. She scooted closer to him, not wanting to have anything separating them. That was amazing.

With a grunt he rolled off the bed and she lay there with her arms and legs flung out, staring out the windows of his room at the water below. She had no idea how long shed been watching the lights glitter on the ocean, but when something hot and damp pressed against her pussy she jumped.

Laughing, Dallas gently pushed her back. Sorry, didnt mean to startle you. I just wanted to clean you up.

She went to grab the towel, flushing at the intimacy of the act. I can do that.

He blocked her hand. I know you can, but let me do it. Taking care of you makes me…happy.

Well, she couldnt argue with that and his gentle touch felt good so she relaxed and let him care for her. None of her previous boyfriends had ever done that, cleaned her up after sex. It was always something she took care of while they rolled over and went to sleep. Now she was the one wanting to roll over and sleep as the day and all its stress crashed around her. When Dallas moved her over to pull down the sheets, then tucked her under them she could barely keep her eyes open. Then his warmth pressed into her and he pulled her close, cuddling around her then let out the biggest sigh shed ever heard.

Night, he murmured against her shoulder.

Before she could even respond sleep took over.


Chapter 6

Amanda took Dallass hand as he helped her out of the limo, regretting already that shed agreed to come to the launch of his new sportswear for women line. On either side of the red carpet stood gorgeous professional models in workout gear with perfect bodies and gleaming smiles. As she moved to stand next to Dallas she couldnt help but feel frumpy in comparison.

Dallas had woken her this morning with some fantastic sex while restrained to his bed. He then fed her, bathed her, and basically pampered her within an inch of her life, which is probably why shed allowed him to pick the dress she was currently wearing. It was sooooo not her usual conservative style and she had to resist the urge to tug at the short skirt of the exquisite Monique Lhuiller amethyst lace cocktail dress. It was a beautiful dress that complimented her pale skin and dark hair, but she wasnt used to wearing anything so revealing. Usually at these events she was in the background, the ever efficient personal assistant making sure Dallas had everything he needed.

Now she was trying to smile as she stood next to Dallas, who tonight wore a trendy gray suit with a tie that went well with her dress. Shed talked him out of buying her extravagant diamonds to wear with the outfit, instead compromising on a pair of teardrop shaped pearl earrings with a matching necklace. Not that she was keeping them, as soon as this event was over she was returning them to the jewelry store, or shoving them in the back of one of Dallass drawers. Dozens of flashes went off around her and she tried to not squint from the glare.

While Dallas was used to people taking his picture, and enjoyed it, she was terrified.

He glanced down at her and grabbed her hand, the cameras flashing like crazy as he leaned down and whispered, Breathe.

She sucked in what she hoped wasnt a visible gasp of air and whispered, This is insane.

Tilting his head, he examined her as he whispered back, You dont like having your picture taken?

Shaking her head, one of the photographers asked to see the back of her dress so she turned around and said, No. If you werent here with me Id have dived back into the limo by now.

He gave her an indecipherable look, then grinned. Well, I am here with you, but you dont have to stand here and have your picture taken. Lets go inside.

They started to walk the rest of the way down the red carpet to the entrance of the nightclub that was hosting the event with the photographers yelling at them from every direction. One right next to them, a good-looking man that Amanda recognized from some TV show, stopped them with a big smile. Dallas, whos this lovely lady on your arm tonight?

This is Amanda, my beautiful girlfriend.

At that the press exploded and Dallas hustled her inside, but not before she heard someone asking if Tammy knew he had a girlfriend and what she was going to think when she saw Amanda. She tried to figure out what the heck they were talking about, but as soon as they moved through the doors they were swamped by people wanting to congratulate Dallas. She stood next to him, making small talk, whenever she was acknowledged as existing, for what seemed like hours. After her third glass of champagne her feet were hurting and she needed to use the restroom. Waiting for a lull in the steady stream of people that came to worship Dallas, or in the case of most of the women, throw themselves at him like Amanda wasnt even there, she tugged his hand.

He leaned down and she whispered, Im going to go use the ladies room.

Do you want me to come with you?

She tried to glare at him, but his teasing smile took away some of her anxiety at being the center of so much attention. No, Im a big girl. Ill manage.

Slipping away from him proved harder than she thought as people suddenly decided she was someone important and tried to suck up to her. By the time she made it to the bathroom her nerves were shot. She was already in the stall finishing up when a group of women entered the bathroom, chatting together about Dallas.

Amanda froze, debating if she should move out of the stall and leave, or stay where she was and listen in. While she felt kind of sleazy for listening to what the women were talking about, she couldnt help her curiosity and she was a bit tipsy. They evidently knew Dallas by the casual way they were talking about him, and when Amanda peeked through a crack in the door she saw that it was a group of four of the models, all dressed in their skimpy workout wear.

Whos that girl with Dallas?

No idea. Whoever she is she cant be that important to him. Hes getting ready to do a photo shoot with Tammy right now. Her boyfriend is really pissed off about it. Not that I blame him. Tammy wants Dallas back, bad, and Kyle knows it.

Another woman said in a pouty voice, Dont we all.

Amanda swallowed hard, trying to fight off her irrational jealousy. Hed just been with her and shed left him talking with some investors and had made no mention of doing a photo shoot with his ex-fucking girlfriend. Amanda debated leaving right now, or sticking around to hear what else the bitch had to say.

One of the other women giggled. I hope he blows her off so we can have some fun. Think hell want to do a threesome tonight? You know how wound up he gets after these things.

Looking through the crack again, Amanda watched a stacked brunette adjust the silver strap of the sports bra holding up her perfect breasts. I hope so. I love it when he ties me up and spanks me. We went out on his boat once and he fucked me until I couldnt walk. That man has stamina.

Giggling, the women left and Amanda sagged against the door of the closed stall. Part of her wanted to cry at the mental image of Dallas having sex with that beautiful woman, while the other part of her wanted to claw the bitchs eyes out. Taking a deep breath, she opened the door and went back out into the club, needing to see Dallas and remind herself that he wanted her here, that hed called her his girlfriend. But especially she wanted to see if what they said was true, that Tammy was getting her picture taken with him.

She found him waiting for her near the doors of the ladies room, surrounded by the bimbos who had been talking about him. The brunette in the silver outfit was practically smashing her tits against his arm, and he seemed to be soaking up the attention. When he leaned down to whisper in one of the womens ears, she debated leaving right now. 

Before she could move, a man wrapped his strong arms around her and whispered into her ear, How about you ditch that loser and come dance with me, pretty girl.

The mans breath reeked of alcohol and she tried to move out of his arms, but he wouldnt let her go. Get off me.

With a chuckle he released her, then spun her around so she was pinned between the wall and his arms. To her disgust she saw that it was Kyle, one of Dallass old rivals in the UFC and an all-around piece of shit. He was also the man who Tammy had left Dallas for and she wondered what the fuck was going on. From his watery red eyes to his rank breath he was clearly wasted.

Awww, come on, baby. Dont be like that. He tried to bend down for a kiss and she ducked, easily avoiding his lips. 

Get the fuck off of me! What the hell is wrong with you?

A second later Kyle was jerked away from her by a furious Dallas with a smirking Tammy at his back. Tonight the beautiful woman wore one of the new gold track suits for the womens line and she looked amazing in it. The smirk disappeared from her face the moment Dallas looked at her.

Tammy blinked her eyes and actually wiped away a tear. See, I told you she was kissing Kyle.

Gaping at Tammy, Amanda shoved herself off the wall. Are you fucking kidding me?

Dallas turned to Amanda and she took an unsteady step back at the rage directed at her. What the fuck, Amanda? How could you kiss that asshole?

Kyle roared with laughter. Hot little piece of ass you got there, Dallas. Bitch had her tongue down my throat and her hand in my pants. Guess youre still failing to satisfy your women. Dont worry, Ill take good care of her.

With a roar of rage Dallas punched Kyle and the fight was on. She stood there, stunned while the men traded blows and a crowd grew around them. Tammy stood off to the side, egging the men on while they beat on each other. Amanda screamed at Dallas to stop, that she didnt do anything, but he completely ignored her.

Someone grabbed her and jerked her against the wall. She almost decked him before she recognized Austin dressed in a dark suit looking so much like his brother that she had to bite her lower lip to hold back her tears. His dark eyes studied her and she tried to look anywhere but him, not wanting him to see her crying.

Amanda, whats going on?

She glanced at the fight, wincing as Kyle got Dallas good in the ribs. That fucking asshole Kyle grabbed me when I was coming out of the ladies room and tried to kiss me. Your fucking asshole brother was too busy letting models feel him up to notice, and when he did he accused me of coming onto Kyle with that bitch Tammy at his side.

Austin said something in a string of Spanish, then nodded. Im sorry you got caught up in that crazy bitchs drama. Let me take you home.

No, Ill just take a cab.

Fine then, let me walk you out.

She nodded, not wanting to fight, and allowed Austin to escort her to the curb. He made quick work of anyone in their way, tossing people to the side as if they weighed nothing. Most of the photographers had left by now and Austin quickly flagged down a cab for her. Before she entered it, she took off the jewelry and handed it to him. Make sure he gets this and tell him I never want to speak to him again.

Austin took the jewelry and shoved it into his pocket. For what its worth, hes a fucking idiot. You deserve so much better.

Unable to face his kindness, she touched his cheek before getting into the cab and going home.


Chapter 7

Dallas stared at his brother, trying to make sense of what he was saying while he put his shirt back on then studied his knuckles, noting where hed scraped one on Kyles teeth. He was such an idiot to let himself get caught up in Tammys no doubt orchestrated bullshit and should have known right away that Kyle was full of shit about Amanda. Shame filled him that his knee-jerk reaction had been to accuse Amanda and the memory of her wounded expression hurt him more than any of the physical blows hed received. He was an asshole and should never have believed Tammys tearful story about catching Kyle kissing Amanda.

Austin shook his head with a look of complete disgust on his face, then grabbed Dallas by the forearm and dragged him away from the staff fluttering uselessly around him. 

With a snarl, Dallas jerked his arm away, his adrenaline already pumping. What the fuck are you doing? Wheres Amanda?

She left.

What do you mean she left?

Sneering at him, Austin shook his head. Well, shithead, you accused her of screwing around with Kyle in front of everyone, then got in a fight all because of that manipulative bitch, Tammy. Fuck, for someone so smart you sure act like a dumbass sometimes. Why the hell you would pick that piece of trash over a lady like Amanda? Its about the stupidest thing youve ever done.

Angrily jerking on his clothing, Dallas shook his head. I didnt pick Tammy over Amanda.

Oh, so you accusing Amanda of kissing that fucktard Kyle was your idea? You didnt fall for Tammys drama bullshit, again, and end up calling Amanda a whore?

It wasnt like that!

You keep telling yourself that.

I didnt really believe she kissed him, Dallas muttered, guilt hitting him hard as he realized how much hed let his stupid jealousy mess things up. Are you serious that she just up and left?

Shaking his head, Austin pulled out a handful of pearls and thrust them at Dallas. You blew it, man, big time, then walked away.

He stood there, looking down at the pearls as his chest ached like hed been punched in the heart. A second later he stiffened as a female curled herself around him. When he looked up he saw that it was Tammy who was all but dry humping his leg.

Hey, baby. Can we talk?

The urge to shove her away filled him, but he managed to just step out of her grasp. We have nothing to talk about.

Her big blue eyes filled with tears and his lip curled with disgust at the obviously fake wounded expression on her face. I miss you.

You mean you miss my money.

She sniffed again, pouting her lower lip out in a move he used to find cute, now he just found it annoying. Dallas, I still love you.

I dont have time for this shit. 

He shoved the jewelry into his pocket and tried to leave, but Tammy clutched at his arm. Please, Dallas, Im sorry. Give me another chance.

This time he did push her away. What part of leave me alone do you not get? You should probably go check on your boyfriend. I think I might have broken his nose.

Dallas…

Before she could touch him he took off, shoving through the crowd and pissing people off. No doubt his business partners and PR team were freaking out right now, but he didnt give a shit, he had to go find Amanda. He was beyond pissed at himself for not thinking how much hed hurt her. Amanda would never kiss a shithead like Kyle, yet hed accused her of just that in front of a club full of people. Without a doubt he was a selfish asshole, and he needed to do some serious ass kicking as well as taking a hard look at his priorities. She was the only real, good thing in his life. The one woman who saw past all the fame and bullshit to who he really was. The only person in the world that he trusted besides his family and hed fucked up, big time.

After having the limo pull around to meet him he stopped first at his office, getting the spare key to Amandas house that she kept in her desk for emergencies. 

When he arrived at her modest condo on the outskirts of Miami he saw that the upstairs light was still on. Biting his lip, he contemplated what he was about to do and decided it was better to face her anger than allow her to slip out of his life. When he used the key to open the front door he waited for there to be a security chain or something to stop him, but it opened. He raised a hand to his limo driver, signaling him to leave, then went inside.

Hed been to her house once before when shed forgotten some documents for a meeting, but it had been a brief in and out trip. The cool, soothing mint green and silver tones of the living room flowed into the compact kitchen. To his left a set of stairs led to the second level and he prayed that Amanda wasnt one of those women who kept a firearm beneath her pillow or he was about make the shortest apology in history.

Amanda stepped out of the shower and let out a weary sigh, wrapping her hair up in a towel before grabbing her body lotion and throwing her leg up on the toilet seat. She quickly smoothed the cherry blossom-scented lotion onto her calf, her body feeling hollowed out and sore, like shed run a marathon the day before while carrying an elephant on her back. It was as if her misery had taken on a weight that was slowly crushing her.

The warm water had helped her calm down somewhat, as had the hard cry shed had while sitting on the shower floor. Finally the tears had tapered off and shed felt pathetic so she pulled herself up and scrubbed off the remains of her makeup before finishing up. Now, as she finished putting her lotion on, she had to fight off a new round of tears at the thought of perfect Dallas dancing at the perfect club with his perfect bitch ex-girlfriend. The memory of Tammy with her hand wrapped around Dallass bicep while she accused Amanda of kissing someone else burned in her gut. She really wanted to call Dallas and leave him a nasty message, as childish as that was.

Hed hurt her, worse than shed thought possible.

When she opened the door from her bathroom to her bedroom she screamed and would have fallen to the floor if Dallas hadnt reached out and caught her. For one disbelieving moment she stared up at him, wondering what the hell was going on, before her anger exploded. With a hiss she shoved away from him.

Get your fucking hands off of me, you asshole.

He looked pained and she scurried away from him, ending up in the corner of her room between her dresser and the window. She noticed that he didnt look any worse for the wear from his fight and wished that the other guy would have landed at least one punch on Dallass perfect face. How the hell did you get in my house?

Sighing heavily, like he was the wounded party, he sat on the edge of her bed. Theres a spare key in your desk at work.

Great, give it to me and get the fuck out.

Amanda

Dont you Amanda me, shithead. I cant believe I trusted you. God, Im so stupid.

He flinched like shed hit him. Its not what you think.

Oh really? Tell me, stud, where were you when I needed to you to get Kyle off of me? Oh, thats right, you had a bunch of models hanging all over you. Im surprised you arent off having a celebration threesome right now.

Rubbing his face, he shook his head. It wasnt like that. Im expected to take pictures with them, to mingle.

Disgust filled her. Yeah, whatever you need to tell yourself to justify being a cheating asshole.

I wasnt cheating. I would never do that to you. I fucked up, okay? My fans and our PR people wanted me up there taking pictures with them. I am my brand, Amanda, you know that.

Amanda, I am my brand, she mimicked in a snotty voice. Give me a fucking break. The only reason you even noticed I was in trouble was because that bitch pointed it out. And what happens when you got him off of me? Did you ask if I was all right? Hell no. You accused me of wanting that piece of shit to molest me.

Im sorry, Amanda, I really am. I handled it badly. I know you would never kiss Kyle, but when I saw you with him I lost it.

Spare me your bullshit and get the hell out of my house. Im sure Tammy is waiting for you to comfort you and sooth your injured man pride.

Man pride? He shook his head. No. Amanda, I dont want her, I want you. Im sorry I was such a colossal asshole but I swear to God youre the only woman I want. Thats why it drove me so crazy to see that fucker with his hands on you.

Her lower lip trembled as the memory of Tammys triumphant smile as she clung to Dallas. Youre such a liar.

Im not lying! If I wanted Tammy I could have her, but Im not there. I walked out on one of the biggest nights in the history of my company because I hurt the woman who means more than me than anyone or anything.

The way his voice went soft and gentle, as if he was talking to someone irrational, really pissed her off. She shoved out of her corner and advanced on him. Get out. I want you out of here right now.

She tried to shove him off her bed but he caught her wrists. Why didnt you come talk to me? Why did you just leave?

Trying to jerk away from him, she became aware that her towel was coming precariously close to falling and froze. What? So I could hang around and watch all the women youve fucked fawning all over you? So you could accuse me of being a skank in front of everyoneagain. No thank you.

With a low growl he pulled her down onto his lap and she tried to wiggle away from him, but he was a former UFC world champ and she didnt have a snowflakes chance in hell. In a matter of seconds he had her pinned to the bed with his body in a way that left her helpless, only feeding the fuel of her anger. She could probably scream for help and one of her neighbors would hear her through the thin walls of her condo and theyd call the cops, but that would rob her of the chance to tell Dallas what an asshole he was.

Her towel had come askew and she was all too aware of her hard nipples scraping against his chest. While she tried to tell herself it was just an adrenaline rush, adrenaline rushes didnt make her pussy wet. His weight on top of her felt too damn good and she was so not going to admit that being held down like this turned her on something fierce. To her shock he leaned down and pressed a kiss onto her neck, almost losing his ear when she snapped her teeth at him.

He frowned down at her. You need to settle down and listen to me.

You need to fuck off and

She never got the next word out because he flipped her over on her stomach. While she cursed and tried to move him he tied her hands together with something, then wrapped some silky cloth around her head, forcing it between her lips. Bound and gagged, he moved her back over so she was on her back again. Beyond pissed, she struggled against her bindings, trying to get free so she could kill him.

To her disgust he just grinned and watched her writhe on her mattress until she finally lay there in a sweaty, panting heap but with her hands still bound and her mouth still gaged.

Done with your tantrum? he asked in a quiet voice.

Fuck you, she said, or at least tried to say.

It must have come through loud and clear because he smiled at her, a predatory smile that actually made her wet. Damn her hormones had bad taste and timing. He licked his lips and her pussy throbbed. Oh, youll be begging me to fuck you by the time Im done with you.

She glared, then rolled over on her stomach so she could flip him off with both bound hands. See, this is why I love you. I love you, Amanda. Not anyone else. Only you.

Blinking up at him, she frowned and tried to figure out if he was telling the truth, a truth she wanted so desperately to believe in.

He leaned down and brushed her hair back from her face with a gentle touch. I never want to hurt you Amanda, ever. Do you really want me to let you go? You dont have to say your safe word, just nod and Ill release you.

The rapid beat of her heart was doing nothing to calm her down. He said he loved her. Well, it wasnt exactly a heartfelt, on-his-knees plea, he did seem sincere and as she searched his expression and gaze she couldnt see an obvious lie. He started to look worried.

Hold still and Ill let you up. Im sorry if I scared you.

Wait, she said in a garbled voice. You love me?

Her heart thumped and she looked over her shoulder at him. He smiled and began to unbutton his shirt, slowly, revealing his magnificent body an inch at a time. The thought that Tammy had been touching him sent a purely territorial streak through her and she wanted to shove him into the shower to wash the sluts stank off of him.

Thats right, I love you. I love how brave you are, how smart, how classy and yet at the same time you can cuss up a blue streak. I love how you take care of me, how Im the only one who gets to see the soft, feminine side of you that comes out when you make love. I love your temper, your kindness, and how you devour me with your eyes, like you want to eat me alive. Kind of like youre doing right now.

She stared at him, unable to believe he was saying these things, wanting to believe he was being truthful but still too hurt by his earlier actions to trust him.

I wish Tammy hadnt been there tonight, but shed been contracted before we broke up for tonights event. I promise you Ill never be near her again. Youre right. I should have known she was pulling some kind of shit. Hell, shes been doing crap like that since the day we met, but it took me way too fucking long to see it. She turned away, not wanting him to see the tears trailing down her cheeks. To her shame she moaned when he gently rubbed her back. I love you, Amanda. I want you, no one else. Certainly not fake, pretentious bitches who are only fucking me to try and get my money. You dont give a shit about any of that, you love me for who I am.

I dont love you, she mumbled through the gag.

Liar, he whispered into her ear, tracing the shell with the tip of his tongue. Im so sorry, mi querida, and I swear to you it will never happen again. Please forgive me.

She could only moan as he shifted and slid his long, rough fingers between the soaking lips of her sex. It was insane how she could want to kick his ass and fuck his brains out at the same time, but the anger had somehow switched to lust. Making a pleased sound deep in his throat, he leaned back and began to place kisses along her spine. Each touch of his lips turned her anger into passion and by the time he reached her butt she was arching her hips up to him. How in the world had her back become such a huge erogenous zone? Shed never had this tingly feeling before, but it seemed as if his every touch swam through her nervous system, lighting her up from the inside out with fierce desire.

Then he began to torture her.

Hed play with her pussy, her clit, her ass, until she was almost there, straining to come, the pull back and caress her legs and arm with long, soothing strokes that did nothing to dampen the fire inside of her. 

His voice had a rough note to it as he said, Tienes una chocha tan linda.

What? she mumbled behind her gag.

I said you have a beautiful pussy. And it is. Do you want me to suck on that pretty pussy?

She nodded vigorously and drew in a deep breath of anticipation as he rolled her over to her front. At some point hed taken his clothes off and the sight of his thick, erect cock made her mouth water, or at least it would have if she wasnt gagged. Without a doubt she was a weak woman because despite how mad shed been at him, all she could think about now was having him between her legs.

If I untie your hands, do you promise to behave?

Giving him a pleading look she nodded again.

If youre a bad girl Ill just tie you up again and continue teasing you.

She tried to keep from glaring at him, but he must have noticed because he chuckled as he unbound her hands. When she rolled back over she noted that hed tied her up with a curtain sash from her window. His big, rough hands massaged her wrists and she melted back into the bed, unable to hold back her sigh of contentment. To her delight he didnt stop with her wrists, but worked his way up her arms and then down each leg, avoiding her breasts and pussy but still managing to arouse her. Just having him near her did that, and add to the fact that he was naked and she was soon reaching out to grasp him.

He let out a soft woof of air when she gripped his cock, and his hands stilled on her. Stroking him lightly, she delighted in how hard he was, how his hips moved with her grip, how he let out a little groan when she gave his dick a good squeeze. He was too thick to grasp all the way with her hand, so she lightly traced her nails over the surface of his shaft, a feeling of power filling her as he froze and a nice drop of pre-come wet the head of his cock.

She went to remove her gag, intent on tasting him, but he stopped her. If you suck me Im not going to last. We can do that later. Right now I want you to ride me.

Not wanting him to change his mind, she grabbed him by the shoulders and tried to shove him down on the bed. With a laugh he took her down with him, then untied her gag, which turned out to be his tie. She wiggled her jaw, and slid her hips back until the head of his dick was tucked against her aching entrance.

Im still mad at you, she whispered and began to move her hips back, gasping at the pleasure of Dallas filling her.

He muttered something in Spanish, but when she looked down his head was thrown back and his eyes shut tight. The chords of his neck stood out and she was momentarily stunned by the perfection of his body. Once again the knowledge that he was hers to touch, to fuck, sent a shiver of need through her. So they had some shit to work out, but he loved her.

Open your eyes, she whispered.

With a sigh he did, looking up at her with a pleased smile as she fully sheathed him. Mi amor.

Brushing her hair off to the side, she leaned down and began to kiss his neck while she rode him, her clit grinding against his rock-hard lower abdominals with each stroke. Her orgasm took her by surprise, slamming into her so quick her toes curled and she keened against his skin while he took over the movements of fucking her, raising his hips in a slow and steady in and out motion while her pussy gripped him with each muscle clenching wave of her release. Instead of easing up on her, he kept fucking her, moving her body against his as if she weighed no more than a feather. 

With a low grunt he sat up and moved them back until he was braced against the headboard. Sliding one arm around her waist, he grabbed a fistful of her hair with the other and brought her mouth to his for a deep, wet, hot kiss that was almost as good as the sensation of his erection filling her. The scent of their combined sweat filled the air and she moaned into his mouth, her body exquisitely sensitive after her last orgasm but wanting more, wanting all of him. He was such an amazing man, having fought his way out of the ghetto as a teenager, managing to avoid the pitfalls of drugs and gangs, to not only become a UFC champ but also a successful businessman and a good human being. 

Her heart ached with her love for him, a love shed been trying to fight for months now behind cold words and faked indifference. But he wasnt letting her hide anymore and as she kissed him tears welled in her eyes as the intensity of her emotions overwhelmed her. He loved her, he really did, and oh God did she love him.

Pulling back, she cupped his face in her hands while he drove her to another climax, this one promising to be soul shattering with its intensity. He met her gaze with a fierce determination tempered by absolute adoration. Shed never had anyone look at her like this before, like she was something amazing.

It made the words easy to say. Dallas, I love you.

His pleased smile made her grin back, even as she was riding him harder now, glorying in the feel of him beneath her, of his hard body cradling hers as she chased her pleasure. Together they moved until it almost felt as if they were dancing, their bodies in perfect synch. When he stiffened against her and his cock seemed to swell inside of her she ground her hips into him, the slight pain of his dick pressing into her cervix making her scream with pleasure as her orgasm exploded within her.

It was so good, so mind-destroyingly amazing that all she could do was try to hold on to Dallas, to use him as her anchor to keep her body from flying to pieces. He growled as he came inside of her then hugged her so close she could scarcely draw a breath, not that she cared. Her mind floated, disconnected from her body and utterly entranced by Dallas. When he finally eased up his hold she took in a deep breath, wondering if shed passed out for a moment there, if it was possible to faint from too much pleasure.

Moving slowly, gently, Dallas lifted her enough to look at him. I love you, Amanda. Youre it for me. All I want, the only woman I want. Believe it.

She smiled at him, feeling too good to fight. I do.

He laughed and cuddled her close, his dick jumping inside of her when she involuntarily squeezed him. Good God, woman, youre going to kill me.

A giggle escaped her and she wondered at the light, happy sound. Stop being such a whiner.

Do you forgive me for being a dumbass?

She considered making him sweat, then decided against it. Game playing was not her style. I do, but I swear if I ever see that bitch touch you again Im going to kill her.

Mmm, feisty, he gave her neck a sharp nip. I like it.

You wont like it when I kill you for letting her touch you, she grumped, but cuddled closer.

Do you really love me?

The note of vulnerability in his voice tugged at her. Yes, Dallas. I love you.

Why?

Fishing for compliments? she teased.

No…I just want to know why so I can keep doing whatever it is that makes you love me.

Oh, baby, she lifted her head to kiss his chin, the note of vulnerability in his voice touching her deeply. Just be you. Youre the man I fell in love with. All of you. The UFC fighter, the businessman, the asshole

Hey now.

She shook her head against his chest. Admit it, you can be an asshole.

I plead the fifth.

All of you, she continued. I love all of you.

He made a pleased sound and began to move inside of her again. The man must be snacking on Viagra because he seemed to have a permanent hard-on around her. His voice had a teasing tone as he said, Do you love my dick?

Warm tingles raced through her and she licked at the slightly salty skin of his chest. Its one of my favorite parts.

Hmmm, what are your other favorite parts?

Once again she wondered if he was fishing for compliments, but it occurred to her that hed dated woman who always wanted something from him, not Dallas himself. I love your lips because they kiss me, your hands because they touch me, but most of all I love your mind and your heart because they define who you are, a strong, smart, and compassionate man. My man.

His almost caveman grunt made her smile as she continued to kiss her way across his chest as he moved slowly inside of her, a constant stroke that made her want to sigh with pleasure. My Amanda.

Kissing her way up to his lips, she whispered against his mouth, Love you.

Love you too, mi querida.
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