

The CEO Slave

Zack has just about done it, and he can barely believe it. Maya, Sam, Ellen, and Taylor are all his to have, his to fuck, and his to love. Now there’s only Jenny left, and this one is going to take some finesse. She’s the CEO of a top Fortune-500 company. Her willpower is stronger than any woman he’s attempted to take over so far. But her credit cards prove she frequents sex shops and porn sites. She will be the biggest fall, and it will be so sweet, proving her to be just as submissive as the weak-willed Maya, his first.


Chapter One

Jenny is sitting at her desk at 7pm, the last one in her entire office, once again. It’s not that she has too much to do, it’s that she’s dreading the weekend. She’s not allowed to work the weekends, and instead she has to choose between sitting in her empty apartment alone, or try to distract herself in the city, still alone.

It can be quite depressing, and she’s not looking forward to it. Usually she’s able to keep these feelings deep down, but it was just Valentine’s day, and seeing the bright and happy smiles through her office brought them up to the surface, scaring her with how angry those smiles made her – still make her.

Jenny chose work over friends and relationships long ago, and it wasn’t until recently that she has begun to regret it. Most men are now intimidated by her success to give her more than a passing appreciative glance. It’s like her profession permeates from her skin, even when she’s dressed for the bars. Men always run away scared.

She is thinking about whether or not all of this has been worth it when she gets a call, strange for so late on a Friday night. “Yes?” she answers, seeing it is from the front desk, also strange, since no one is supposed to be down there.

“Hi, I’m looking for a Jenny Cons? I have a package to deliver, and the building is locked. I got your extension from the front desk machine.” Zack’s voice comes in smooth over the phone, no trouble lying.

Jenny is confused, “It’s a bit late for UPS, isn’t it? How did you even know I was in here?”

“I didn’t, actually. I’m a bike messenger, and was told to deliver to this address tonight. When I saw the office was closed, I almost left, but figured I’d call just in case. Glad I don’t have to come back tomorrow.”

A bike messenger? Who the hell would send a package this late at night, and how important could it possibly be that they’d send a bike messenger instead of waiting for Monday? “Who is it from?”

“I’m just the messenger, ma’am, I don’t know. Sorry. I’d leave the package at the desk, but the door is locked.”

Jenny considers telling him to come back, but there’s not really any harm in buzzing him through the office door. She won’t go down there, no problem. “Alright, I’ll buzz you in. Just leave the package by the desk.”

“Alright, thank you ma’am.”

Jenny hangs up and presses the button on her desk, and Zack catches the door before the buzzing stops. He slips in, making sure there is no one else on the street to see him enter the building.

He takes out his backpack and stands behind the front desk, readying the cloth he needs. Putting his bag back on, he slips into the office, quietly walking through the desks and towards the back of the office space.

He sees her door closed, light streaming from the crack underneath the door. He grabs a pencil holder from the nearest desk and flats himself against the wall, right next to Jenny’s door. He listens and can hear the clacking of her keyboard.

He tosses the pencil holder, letting it rattle and roll into the desk, making a hollow ringing sound as it does. The clacking inside stops, and he hears her slowly get up and walk to the door. He waits quietly.

Jenny thinks she must have imagined it as she listens at the door, not hearing a single thing out in the office. She almost turns back to her computer, but doesn’t think she could go back to work, now. Instead, she quietly turns the handle and inches it open. She scans the room outside, and sees the pencil holder next to a desk, its contents spilled over.

She chides herself for being frightened, there’s nothing scary about a pencil holder toppling over. She opens the door wide and steps out of her office to pick up the holder. Zack strikes as soon as her head is outside the door. Expertly lashing out to grab her head, rag over her mouth and nose. She crumples after a bit of struggle, relaxing into his arms.

He drags her through her office door, her heels slipping off as he pulls her to her office chair and sits her down, her head dropping to the side. Zack closes the door and walks slowly back to Jenny, enjoying the view she’s left him. Her legs are spread open, her long skirt covering everything, but tempting him to look inside. He feels himself grow hard already, just looking at her helpless, knowing what he’s going to do to her.

He grabs his backpack and readies the syringe, the motion almost second-nature by now. At this point, he can time everything the drug will do. How long it takes for the sensitivity to heighten in the woman, how the paralysis can either wear off or be broken from the pleasure and orgasms she feels.

He injects her arm with the drug, and pulls out rope. He knows she won’t be able to move, but that’s not what it’s for. A limp body will move quite a bit as he toys with it, and that will just be annoying. To avoid it, he ties her arms to the arm-rests, and ties her ankles to the bar of the chair. He forces her legs wide open, pulling her bottom right to the edge of the chair. He takes more rope and he ties her knees around the bend of the arm-rests, ensuring they won’t close on him.

Jenny opens her eyes as soon as he’s done tying her knees. Zack is surprised, she’s the fastest to wake up so far. Jenny first notices that her view is sideways but is unable to lift her head. She tries to speak, but finds she can’t open her mouth, either. Then, she sees Zack squatting in front of her, his hands on her knees, spreading them wide. Panic tries to rise up, but it’s quickly replaced with a weird pleasurable sensation radiating from his hands on her knees.




Chapter Two

Zack recovers quickly from his surprise, seeing the pleasure registering in her eyes at his touch. He says nothing as he slips his hands from his knees to her mid-thighs. He’s tired of explaining the drug, that they’re going to be hyper-sensitive, always associating the slightest touch with pleasure from now on. He’s tired of explaining that they have every ability to say no, but without their inhibitions and the temptation of the pleasure, they never do. He simply wants to show.

As he rubs Jenny’s legs, she feels increasingly strange. The pleasure runs from her legs to her sex, and she feels herself getting wet. She is angry at this man for everything, hating him with all she has. Despises him for making her feel turned on while she’s tied up. But damn, she does feel good.

The pleasure is still there, but now her pussy is starting to ache with a deep need. It is painful, and growing more so with every rub of his hands. She can’t believe it, but she doesn’t want him to stop. He stops his hands right at her mid-thigh, close enough to her sex to send thrills, but too far away to derive any release from the pain and need. An angry whine escapes her lips, telling him to go farther up.

He slips his hands up to trace her panties, sending more thrills through her body. But it’s still not enough to release any of the tension growing in her core. She wants him to abuse her, to take her roughly. She’s not in the mood to be taken lightly, she’s never wanted that in any aspect of her life.

A fire burns in her eyes that surprises Zack, jolting his hands towards her sex, slipping inside her panties and exploring her folds. A groan escapes from Jenny’s lips, finally getting some relief from the pain. Zack slips in three whole fingers right from the get go, roughly massaging her g-spot and stretching her pussy far.

Jenny moans loudly, unbelievable pleasure burning through her like fire. It lights off all her energy, and she wants nothing more than to let her body spasm at his touch, lean into it more. She’s infuriated at him still, and wants it taken out on him, through him. Let him take her fury and burn it out of her.

Zack realizes he can no longer be patient with Jenny, the look in her eyes is so surprising to him, and he finds himself drawn into them. He stands up and takes his rock-hard cock out, stroking it near her face. He grabs her shoulders and leans her forward, bringing her face to his cock.

“Groan for me.” He says to her, attempting to get consent while she can’t fully speak. Jenny knows what he’s doing, and she groans. Her mouth hangs open limply, but she’s getting more strength back.

Zack runs the tip of his dick along her lips, reveling in how soft they are. He pushes inside her soft mouth, and Jenny finds she can easily wrap her lips around him. Zack knows what she wants, their energies matching perfectly.

He grips either side of her head, helping to hold it up, and shoves his cock deep down her throat, until every inch of him disappears. He holds it there, cutting off her breath, feeling how tight her throat is. He pulls back, feels her take a very deep breath, and then he plunges back in. He thrusts hard, only pulling back enough to bring his cock to the back of her throat before stroking it back down again. She can’t breathe, and she doesn’t care.

He gets a rhythm going until he’s fucking her face as hard as he will her pussy. It feels like there is a fire burning inside both of them, and it is not gentle. Jenny begins to feel faint from lack of air when Zack finally pulls out, not wanting to cum just yet. Saliva trails down Jenny’s chin, her face a mess, and her mascara smudged.

Zack slaps her, hard, realizing that she needs pain to satisfy. She looks back at him with approval, even after crying out in pain. He squats and pushes up her skirt, pulling her panties to the side.

He readies himself above her and glances one last time at her eyes. “Yes” comes whispered from her, and he wastes no more time. It’s awkward for his legs, but he plunges into her, still seated in the chair, filling her up in an instant.

Jenny screams at the pleasure, so intense it’s almost unreal. Finally the pain is subsided in her cunt. Zack is relentless, pounding into her with a fury that he’s not sure where it originated from. He can feel Jenny’s stress through her, her anger at herself and her job. She hasn’t had stress relief in some time.

Jenny can tell that this man is going to subside her anger for the first time in years. He’s going to take it out of her, give her relief. She realizes that for the first time in her life, all of her control and power is gone. He is taking everything, doing whatever he wants to her. It is such a feeling of freedom that it pushes her pleasure over the brink. The fire had been building in her core for some time, and now it releases, burning through her, burning away all of the stress. She lets go and relinquishes herself to the pleasure.

Zack feels her pussy convulse around his cock, almost unable to endure it. He doesn’t want to cum just yet, not wanting to be done with this experience. He holds it off until she is done, until her orgasm slips away. Jenny’s screams quiet, and Zack pulls out.

Jenny is left panting, but she’s not done, either. She has never known such relief and doesn’t want it to end. Zack quickly unties her hands, knees, and ankles. He forcers her up and out of the chair and throws her onto the floor. She lands with her face down, on her knees and her ass up.

Zack is immediately on top of her, ripping her panties off with a smooth jerk, tearing the fabric audibly. It cuts into Jenny’s skin for a painful heartbeat, and then it is gone. Zack wets his dick more on her juices, and then pushes forcefully into her asshole, shoving his entire length inside her in one thrust.

Jenny cries out in pain and pleasure, but doesn’t dare tell him to stop, she doesn’t want him to. Zack’s thrusts are even more erratic now than they were before, burying his cock into her tight asshole as roughly as he can. He bends over Jenny and grips her hair painfully, yanking her head back. He fucks her with no regard for how painful it is for her, and she is able to surrender to the blissful pain.

He doesn’t last long. He thrusts one more time, filling her ass up with every inch of him, and shoots his cum deep in her ass. He feels her squeeze him hard as he cums, Jenny doing it on purpose, squeezing out every last drop.

He stays inside her until he grows soft, unable to continue. He pulls out of her, and lets her go. Her strength is gone, though she can move. She falls forward until she is laying flat. Zack can’t help but look at the beautiful slit between her legs, poking out beneath her round ass. He brings his hand up and smacks her ass hard.

He slips three fingers into her sloppy cunt and fingers hard, slipping his thumb back into her loosened asshole. Jenny tenses up on the floor. She was close to coming when he was in her ass, and now the pleasure is back full force. He fingers her hard for only a couple of minutes before she is coming again, squeezing her eyes shut to the pleasure. Sound fades out before the fire burning inside her subsides, and Zack stops. Through the entire thing, that first “yes” was the only word spoken between them.




Chapter Three

“If you think I’m going to give up this job, a job that barely any women hold, after all the shit I had to put up with in order to get here, to simply open my legs for you-“

“Whoa, no one is asking you to do that.” Zack chuckles at Jenny’s outrage after he asked her to come home to him, to complete his harem.

“You can keep your job, if you want. Frankly, the more income, the better. Taking care of five women is difficult on just my salary, even if I do make a lot. Though Taylor still has her job that really helps, as well. You’re more than welcome to keep coming to work. All I ask is you follow my rules.” Zack grins wickedly and adds, “Or you’ll be punished, of course.”

Jenny’s legs clench at the idea of being punished. “How can you punish me if I like pain?” she quips, smirking back at him. Zack laughs more and answers, “I think you’ll find I can be very creative with punishment. Denying pleasure can work just as well as the whip. Trust me.”

Jenny nods and begins to gather her things, excited for the weekend to come for the first time in years, a secret smile hiding on her lips.

They walk together out of the office, and in his car on the way home, he grabs her head and forces it down to his lap. Jenny doesn’t resist, wrapping her lips and

swirling her tongue around his cock until she feels it get hard. She takes him down her throat as he drives, all the way to the house.

He decides to take a different approach with Jenny to teach her the rules. When he gets home, he shoos the girls away, telling them to play with each other while they wait for him to be done with Jenny.

Pleasantries are still made as Zack leads Jenny to his bedroom. He introduces her to his kitten, Maya, his pet, Sam, his doll, Ellen, and his baby, Taylor. He introduces Jenny as his jewel, and she beams inside.

They walk into the bedroom, and Zack only turns on the dim lamp right by the door. “Undress.” Zack commands. Jenny does so.

“Stand at the bottom of the bed, turned away from me.” Jenny obeys him without question, finding it easy to slip into the role of submitting to him. Who would have thought?

She stands at the foot of the bed, facing the headboard. Zack takes out the same rope he used to tie her to the chair in her office and begins binding her. He wants her completely vulnerable to him.

He takes her arm and ties the rope around her writs, securing the other side to the large metal hook in the ceiling. He does the same for her other arm, and secures her ankles to the rings in the floor. Her legs are spread wide, all of her limbs stretched out in all directions, straining her.

Zack runs his hands along Jenny’s body, sending tingles of electricity through her, lighting her nerves on fire. He leaves the room in search of his other toys, not sure where they ended up. While he’s gone, Maya slips through the door and sidles up to Jenny.

She kisses her shoulder, reaches around to grab her breast, and reaches down to massage Jenny’s sloppy pussy. Jenny knows it is not Zack from the height of the girl’s lips. She lets her explore her body anyway, gasping at each new sensation. Maya slips in two fingers, fingering her softly. Jenny’s moan is cut short when Zack opens the door.

“Maya! I told you to leave us be until I was done.”

Maya’s hands fall away and she backs up quickly. She runs out of the room, not saying a word, and Zack calls after her, “Don’t think you’ll get away with that!”

He resumes his time with Jenny, approaching her and caressing her curves softly. Without warning, he readies a large dildo and pushes it between her lips, filling her up inside. She gasps and shakes her body at the sudden fullness, loving the sensation. Her gasps turn to moans as he turns the vibration on high.

He grabs a large plug and shoves it inside her already-loose asshole, eliciting a wonderful scream from her lips.

Zack stands back, holding a flogger in his hand, readying himself. “You will never wear clothes in this house.”

The “Yes, sir,” out of Jenny’s mouth is automatic, not needing to think about it. The crack of the flogger against her ass is music to Zack’s ears. Jenny tenses up, the pain very minimal, a warm-up hit, but it is marvelous. She moans more in pleasure than in pain.

“If you leave this house without me, you take this vibrator and this plug with you. Inside you.”

“Yes, sir.” The crack comes again, this time a little sharper than before, the pain a little more intense.

“You don’t fuck anyone outside of this house, unless I let you.”

“Yes, sir.” Crack!

“And you open your holes for me and the others whenever we ask. You don’t get to say no unless you have an actual reason.”

“Yes, sir.” Crack!

The final hit is sharp and causes Jenny to intake sharply at the pain, but the pleasure from the toys is intense, too. She thinks she just may cum if he keeps hitting her.

“Do you want me to stop?” Zack asks her.

“No.” She says back, firmly and automatically.

Zack hits her bare ass with the flogger again and again, watching her skin turn a wonderful shade of pink. He reaches around to hit her breasts, the pain sharp and sweet. “Are you close?” Jenny nods, feeling the pleasure building up inside her, stuck.

Zack gets on his knees on the bed in front of her. He lightly but quickly smacks the flogger against her clit. Hard enough to hurt but still pleasurable. Jenny screams in delight, her orgasm finally taking her after Zack hits her several times.

She strains against the ropes, screaming out. Zack doesn’t stop, watching her mouth hang wide open in pleasure. Finally her orgasm subsides, and Zack lets his arm rest.

He leans in close to her, burying his face in her neck. He kisses her softly and bites her neck hard. “And finally, you will release all of your anger on me. Let me take your fury.”

“Yes, sir.” Jenny breathes out, and Zack smiles against her neck, smacking her clit again with the flogger. Jenny cries out again, and Zack knows he’s not through with her yet. He starts the process over, again and again, forcing Jenny to cum until she is almost passed out, hanging from the ropes, body gone limp.

He takes her down and simply holds her in his arms in bed, wrapping her in a blanket, and petting her head. Jenny is in pure bliss.

Over the weekend, the family get to know each other and enjoy their time together.

Josh has been with Zack and the girls since the beginning. He has come a long way since being tied up and forced to watch Zack take over Maya’s mind and body. He permanently leaves the house on Sunday night, with plans to start his own harem, equipped with the tools and skills necessary to track down his own girls and take them with him.

Zack is finally happy with his family, having five women to take care of, and to fuck whenever he feels the need.

Thank you for reading! This was “The CEO Slave,” book five of the “Mind Break” series. Other books in this series:

1. Broken In

2. House-Sitter’s Arrest

3. College Co-Ed

4. Teacher’s Pet

Similar books by me:

Taken to the Warehouse

Bought and Sold series

Secret Desires

All of my stories are listed on my Amazon Author’s page, and you can see the listings here. Thanks!
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