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 Chapter 1

 

Dom

 

I look at Grayson. Part of me wishes I had his I don’t give a fuck attitude, but then I remember the amount of trouble his mouth gets him into. Some days I wish I had let Aaron choke him to death.

“If you want to fuck me, let me know but stop staring at me.”

“I’m fed up. I need a break. Also, I have nicer asses around me to fuck than yours.”

His head swivels around at that.

“I always top.”

“Not when I have a needle stuck in your neck,” I said before sipping my drink. He is an asshole, but he has good liquor in his joint.

He smirks at me.

“Have you ever wanted to play dirty doctor on a patient?”

“Fuck, no way. Flush years of medical training down the pan just for pussy?”

“What about the nurses or staff?”

“I used to fuck around in my younger days, but it's too much drama in the workplace.”

“You're only thirty-seven, and you sound like a grandad.”

“I'm tired of random pussy. I want what Aaron has.”

“How's he getting on with Ethan?”

“Great. He is turning out to be an attentive father.”

“You want a pet, child or both?”

Willow has softened his rough edges. Their son must be at least six months old now. He has the best of both worlds. A family and a beautiful submissive pet.

“I want both. What about you?”

He leans back in his chair and looks away from the window. There is a woman in stocks taking cock from each end. Tonight's big show.

“Give my family a reason to make amends with me? They are desperate for an heir. The longer I hold out, the more I can piss them off. I would love to train the perfect pet. Mould someone to be exactly what I need. That thought is appealing.”

“A permanent collar is a big responsibility.”

“Fuck. We are getting old, sitting here gossiping instead of partying.”

“I've got the clinic tomorrow.”

“How many days are you doing now?”

“I only go in for three days.”

“And you're still bitching.”

I need to find better friends.

“Maybe we can find our pets like Aaron has.”

“See someone on the street and blackmail them?”

“It worked out well for him.”

“I don't think you have it in you. You're too nice.”

“You're the most jaded one out of all of us. I can't even go to your house without inspecting what I am about to sit on.”

He chuckles.

“That's true. If my furniture could talk the tales, it would tell.”

“It would be crying out, burn me and end my misery.”

“You just need to mingle and fuck out your frustrations. My club gives me everything I need.”

Club X is a high-end BDSM club. They have strict safety guidelines, but that can get out of hand from time to time. I've had to come out a few times when a dom has gotten out of control. Grayson is a sadistic bastard, but when it comes to safety in his club, he adheres to all the rules.

I would never tell him, but it's the club that got me into becoming a hardcore dom.

We have gone from a trio to a duo. Now I'm stuck with Grayson’s ass. Fuck, that's a depressing thought.



 

 

 






 Chapter 2

 

Ella

 

I fiddle around with my chair. Why are all office chairs like this? There are a million knobs and buttons. This one has a small hand pump on it. What is that supposed to do? With my short ass, I need it taller. I just need to find the right lever.

I stand up and glare at the black chair.

Fuck you, office chair. You will not beat me on my first day. May your creator also go fuck himself for designing such a stupid chair. I hope his fucking sandwich is infested with ants today.

I get on my hands and knees wildly, feeling around the chair for a lever or a knob.

“This isn't a sight I see every day. Are you okay down there, love?”

I close my eyes and let out a deep breath. I roll the vile chair away me and turn around to see who's caught me in a very undignified position.

My eyes travel up from his shiny shoes to his stupidly handsome face. Shame he looks like a smug city prick. He is leaning on the tall counter at the receptionist's desk.

“I'm fine, thanks. I thought I would inspect the work the cleaners did yesterday. This floor is spotless.”

He looks at me, puzzled now.

I hide my smile and stand up.

“May I help you with anything?”

“You must be the new receptionist. I'm Dr Dom, the lead consultant for the clinic.”

He holds his hand out for me.

It's your first day Ella, be nice.

I bat my eyelids at him and put my hands under my chin.

“Oh, a lead consultant. You must be so special. I'm sorry, do I need to drop into a courtesy for you?”

His eyes widen in surprise before they narrow on me. His sandy-coloured hair sits perfectly styled. Big baby blue eyes. He is standing there lording it over the underlings. I've met his type before. Pretty shallow, and he probably has a tiny dick. I glance down at his black trousers. Well, possibly passable. I can't tell.

When I glance back at him, he is doing the same to me.

He opens his mouth to say something, but Julia comes to my rescue.

“Morning, Dr Dom. Have you met my friend and our new receptionist?”

“Yes. I was just getting acquainted with her.”

“Ella, this is Dr Dom. He comes in a few days a week as a consultant.”

“Isn't he the lead consultant?” I ask Julia innocently. My poor clueless friend has no idea what she interrupted.

“Uh, yes.”

I drop into a deep courtesy and dip my head down.

“Your majesty.”

Julia snorts out a laugh.

“Julia, does your friend have issues? If so, I can recommend a good psychiatrist for her.”

He has turned to face Julia.

“I'm perfectly fine. Perhaps you and your ego should make an appointment with them? Make it an open-spaced meeting so you can both fit in.”

“Ella!” Julia gasps out my name.

Ah, I feel better. Pissing people off is fun.

Now my chair and Dr Dom can both go fuck themselves.

He glares at me. If his eyes could spit out fire, I would be burnt to a crisp right now. I smile widely at him. He turns on his heel and storms off down the hallway.

“What the fuck, Ella? It's your first day. Behave yourself. I vouched for you.”

“I'm sorry, babe. He just rubbed me up the wrong way. I promise I will be an angel for the rest of the day. Can you help me with this chair? It is driving me nuts.”



 

 


  






 Chapter 3

 

Dom

 

So much for having a good morning. I stopped at the reception desk because I saw a perfect round ass up in the air. The perfect ass was clad in a dark grey material. The way it had stretched across the woman's curves had sent a jolt straight to my dick.

When she stood up, I knew I had to lay on the charm. Her curly red hair was piled on top of her head. Her eyes reminded me of a stray cat my mum used to feed. Only these witch's eyes were a darker shade of green. Her cheeks were flushed pink from bending over.

Then it opened its mouth.

I can't remember ever being this fucking angry.

Who the fuck does she think she is?

I need to speak to Jonathan about his latest hire. This is one of the most prestigious private medical clinics in the city. The clients expect excellent service. She is the first interaction they will have at this clinic.

I grip my cock hard.

“Get down, you bastard. She is a crazy bitch.”

I give up and pull the files in front of me. I glance through the patient names until I get to Mrs Thompson’s file. Jonathan emailed me about this case. She had been discharged, but we can't get down to the root cause of what's making her ill. I start from the back of the file, swiftly reading through it.

There is a knock on the door.

“Come in.”

I continue to look through Mrs Thompson’s file.

The door opens, and Jonathan walks in with a smile.

“Dom, good to see you.”

“You too, Jonathan. How are the wife and kids?”

“Great. Genevieve is starting medical school.”

“Wow. Shit, time flies past so quickly. How is she eighteen years old already?”

He grins at me.

“You're not getting any younger.”

“Thanks,” I said in a dry voice.

My mind instantly goes to Ella, and that irritates the fuck out of me.

“Who's the new receptionist?” I ask casually.

“Maria is on maternity leave. Julia recommended Ella. She is a delightful young lady. The patients I spoke to mentioned how refreshing it was to have someone so welcoming. It makes me wonder what was wrong with Maria.”

I stare at him as if he is an alien.

Is he talking about the same woman?

“The redhead? Curly hair?”

He frowns at me.

“Yes, that's Ella. Why?”

“No, it’s nothing. We have a full day today. I got your email last night. You're right about Mrs Thompson. I will pull her previous consultant's file and read through it.”

 

 

 

I lock up the files when I see the time. No wonder my stomach is rumbling. I need a walk, and I can pick up some lunch. I intend to ignore the witch. She is not good for my blood pressure. When I reach the reception area, I see a UPS guy showing Ella something on his phone.

She puts a hand to her chest before ooh-ing and aah-ing at something. The man is grinning down at her.

I look at the front door, knowing I should be leaving it, but my legs carry me over to the reception area.

I rap my knuckles on the counter to get the UPS delivery man’s attention.

“Isn't there a separate entrance for drop-offs?” I demand.

“Well...”

“Dr King, slavery was abolished in the 1800s. Not everyone has a servant's entrance.”

She sits back in her chair. She isn't looking at me. She is looking at her hot pink painted nails.

“It’s Dr Dom.” I grit out.

“Show me your credentials where it states your name as Dr Dom.”

“Listen here, you little....”

“I don't want to cause you any trouble for you, Ella. I can wait outside until the parcel is ready. I can't wait too long, though. It was supposed to be ready for pick-up now.”

“Thanks, Daniel. Here is your phone, and congratulations to you and your partner. He is beautiful. I hope your missus is keeping well.”

She stands up and leans over the counter.

“He is doing us a favour by waiting for a parcel that we are late in providing. Do you know how stressful a delivery job is in this city? Poor guy is running on a few hours of sleep with a newborn in his house. I hope you're happy with yourself tossing him outside like that.”

I glance back to the man standing outside, leaning at the side of the building. How the fuck does she know his life story in what could only be a few minutes of interaction?

I don't reply.

I walk outside and apologise to the man. I shake his hand and ask him to wait for a few minutes. I owe the man a coffee and a bite to eat. What I really want to do is drag Ella into my office and spank her ass so hard till she is crying a river of tears.

 




  


  


  






 Chapter 4

 

Ella

 

I lie on the couch, stroking my food-baby bulge. I should have put my takeaway food sweatpants on. My head moves over to Jules. She is still delicately nibbling her food like a freak of nature.

“Babe, can you cut me out of my skirt? I can't move?”

“Serves you right. You ate a three-person meal.”

“That's a lie! That I am unable to deny.”

“How was your first day?”

“It was excellent. I loved everyone there. The patients are so much nicer than what I am used to.”

I had to leave almost everything when I moved to Julia’s. I had some crazy stalker after me, and it was escalating. The police were useless because I hadn't been beaten up or killed yet.

“I'm glad you took me up on my offer, Ella.”

“Thank you for having me. I thought I was going crazy. I still have no idea who it was.”

We have been besties forever up until she left our town for Uni. She is well-established as a nurse at the clinic. I'm so proud of her accomplishments.

“What is Dr King’s malfunction?”

She looks away from the TV in surprise.

“What do you mean? He is a nice guy. He makes me laugh with the whole Dr Dom thing, though.”

I raise my head in interest since I can't move any other body part right now.

She smiles widely.

“You know I don't like to gossip...”

“Shut the fuck up. I know you love it. Now spill.”

“Rumour has it that he frequents a BDSM club in the city called Club X.”

“No. Fucking way! Oooh, what do you think he is into? I can see him dressed up as a baby. He spits the dummy out often enough.”

Julia rolls her eyes at me.


“Dr
 Dom
 .”


The penny finally drops through the haze of my food orgy.

“I am going to have so much fun at work tomorrow.” I cackle.

“Leave him alone. He is a good Doctor. He always speaks to us nicely, and he remembers our names. Do you know the number of consultants I've encountered that are absolute arseholes?”

I slump my head back down on the pillow.

“I'm serious, Ella. Be nice to him.”

“Fine,” I mutter. “Killjoy.”

 

 

 

There was no Dr King today. I found out he only works three days a week. So I looked up the BDSM club and anything I could find on the internet about Dominic King. He isn't just a successful doctor, but he has several sideline investments. I don't know much about BDSM. It's not anything I have ever come across with any of my previous partners.

I couldn't picture him clad in black latex. A doctor's coat with his stethoscope, perhaps. I shift in my chair. He may bug me, but he is attractive enough for me to want to play doctors and nurses with him.

It’s a shame we work together.

A patient is walking towards me. I put my phone down. It doesn’t matter. I promised Julia I wouldn’t wind him up anymore.




  


  






 Chapter 5

 

Dom

 

I end up at Grayson’s house. It does feel good to piss someone off. I keep pressing his doorbell.

“I’m coming, you cunt.”

I hear him shouting out and press the button again.

“You’re a prick. Do you know that? What fucking time is it?”

“What happened to you?”

His face is unshaven. He looks as if he is wearing clothes from the night before.

“Hungover.” He said as he walked back into the house.

I follow him inside.

“Why are you here so early?”

He goes to the kitchen and gets a bottle of water out. I watch him guzzle it down.

I pull a chair out.

He waves his hand.

“I wouldn’t sit on that one.”

“For fuck’s sake. I think I will stand.”

He holds his head.

“Keep your voice down.”

“You can’t keep up your partying. The body can’t take the shit we used to do to it.”

“Okay, Dad. What do you want? I want to die in peace.”

“There is a new receptionist at work.”

He looks up at me with an open mouth.

“Are you shitting me? Did you come here to talk about a girl? To me?” He pokes himself in the chest.

“I just need you to use your contacts and find me some dirt on her. I want her out of my working environment.”

He puts the empty bottle of water on the counter before leaning over the top of it. His smirk comes out in full force.

“Dr Dom. The most professional happy-go-lucky guy. Everyone loves him. You? You’re not getting on with a simple receptionist to the point you want her booted out of her job?”

“I can’t work with her being there. I need to focus on my work, not a sassy-mouthed cheeky little witch.” I snap at him.

“Sounds as if you need to fuck her out of your system. What is it about her that pisses you off so much?”

“I can’t explain it. She is blatantly disrespectful. You had to be there.” I said in a sullen voice.

“How long has she worked in the clinic?”

“She started yesterday.”

I pull out the details I managed to pull out of my pocket. I toss the folded piece of paper on the kitchen counter.

He opens it up to read the details.

“Ella Pearson, twenty-seven years old and her address. What does she look like? Is she hot?”

“It doesn’t matter what she looks like.”

“Aww. Don’t be like that. You know I am going to find out. I want to see who has Dr Unflappable all hot and bothered.”

“I should have let Aaron choke you.”

“You know he was a mess. I was going easy on him.”

He looks back down at the paper.

“What kind of dirt do you need?”

“Find out everything and anything. It’s always best to know your enemy.”

“I will get my man on it.”

“Thanks. I am going to leave you to sterilise your fucking furniture.”

His laughter follows me as I leave his house.



 

 

 






 Chapter 6

 

Ella

 

I feel extra grumpy today. It doesn’t help that I’m having cramps and lower back pain. I hate the first few days of my period. I slap my handbag onto the lower part of the desk. I sink into my chair and take a long sip of my coffee. Okay, the chair had a million buttons, knobs and levers, but it’s the most comfortable chair for my back.

I close my and lean my head back onto the headrest. Julia is on a different shift from me today. I’m going to miss her company. I open my eyes, and Dr King is standing there with a big smirk on his face.

“That explains a lot.”

“What?”

He points at my open handbag with my Tampax poking out.

I take a slow sip of my coffee because it gives me time to keep the anger from my face.

I put my coffee cup down on the desk beside my bag.

“At least I have an excuse a few days a month. Whatever you have, there is no cure for it.”

I watch with satisfaction as his eyes darken and his nostrils flare. He looks like a raging bull.

He stalks off down the hallway.

It might be a fun day today, after all.

 

 

 

I crick my neck before standing up and stretching my back out. I’ve always had a shitty track record with my periods since my teens. I’ve tried every kind of medication that the doctors prescribed me. In the end, I just started using vitamins, and although it keeps the worst of the symptoms at bay, the first couple of days are still terrible.

Oh, Hello. Mr Tasty.

Mr Tall, dark and delicious, has just walked through the doors. He is wearing a dark grey suit with a deep burgundy shirt.

“Hello, how can I help you today?”

He is scanning me before he lets out a burst of laughter.

I look around to see if there are any cameras or if there is something else he is laughing at.

Rude!

“I’m here to see Dr King. Is he available?”

I sit back down in my seat.

That explains it.

“Let me check his schedule. Can I take a name, please?”

“Just tell him it’s Grayson.”

His name sounds familiar. I give him a suspicious look before I pull up Dr Dick’s calendar. He looks as if he has a thirty-minute free slot.

I ignore Mr Hottie, who is friends with the enemy. I dial Dr Dick’s number.

“Yes?”

“Hello to you too, Dr King. A Grayson is here to see you at reception.”

I don’t give him a chance to respond, and I hang up on him.

“He will be here shortly. If you can take a seat over there, please.” I said and raised my arm towards the seating to the side of reception.

It’s not long after I hear Dr Dick’s footsteps stomping up the hallway.

He walks over to Grayson and shakes his hand. I keep my head down but try and look at them out of the corner of my eye. I see Grayson nod his head over at me before he laughs again.

They both walk down towards Dr Dick’s office.

Thank goodness my shift is almost over.



 

 


  






 Chapter 7

 

Dom

 

Grayson is still chuckling as I usher him into my office. I didn’t think he would turn up at my work. It’s only been a few days since I left him with the information. Other than this morning, I have ignored Ella.

“I can see why you are into her. I couldn’t see her ass, but that hair and set of tits is worth the hassle.”

I point my finger at him.

“Listen, you fucker. I know what you did to Aaron, and I am not falling for it. Hurry it up. I have my final consultation with a junior doctor and patient. Give me the dirt.”

His smile falters, and he looks more serious.

Instinctively I know whatever he is about to say. I won’t like it.

“She is as clean as a whistle. Teens, twenties, not even a parking ticket.”

I frown at him.

“So why have you come to the clinic? You could have told me this by phone or text.”

“Someone is after her. It’s pretty hardcore shit.”

He pulls a folded brown envelope out from inside his suit jacket.

I pull out some papers, and I see a pile of photos. I read through the paperwork. They are copies of several harassment complaints. My eyes widen at what is written in the report. I lift the photos. They are a little blurred, like a bad photo taken at night time. I spread them out. There is a wad of them here.

“Someone has a major hard-on for your girl. Whoever it is isn’t stable. She up and left her entire apartment in the middle of the night. Julia is her childhood friend. All those photos have been taken through her windows or from stalking her. He posted some of her naked ones online. I got those taken down.”

“Shit. Where did you get all this?”

“You don’t want to know. What I do know is that something like this doesn’t go away. If he isn’t already here, he will be soon.”

I drop the photos on the desk.

“What do you suggest?”

“Pull an Aaron.”

I sit down on the edge of my desk.

“Blackmail a woman who has already been through all this shit?” I ask him sarcastically.

“Does she come across as a dainty, fragile flower?”

I was busy on Mrs Thompson’s file when I got the call. I may have been curt when she called. Then she hung up on me before I could reply to her.

I can be the bad guy till we resolve this situation. I don't want Ella or Julia to get hurt.

“I’m in. Do what you have to do. I will get her out of the picture.”

 



 

I speak to Jonathan about taking an unexpected break. He can get a temp in for the receptionist's position. Grayson is going to get his man on Julia. I have a week to clear up my current case files.

I finish writing up my recommendations for Mrs Thompson. My mind goes back to the photos. Opening up my drawer, I pull them out. Someone is seriously obsessed with her. I scan the photos most of them are outside. There are a few that are taken looking inside her windows. I freeze when I see two taken directly above her face as she sleeps in bed.

What kind of a sick fuck sends these pictures to a young woman living alone? As much as Ella has pissed me off, she doesn't deserve this kind of shit in her life.

I have a week to prepare everything for her in my holiday home. My thoughts go to logistics, and I send Aaron a message. He isn't using his plane, with Ethan only being a few months old. He owes me a few favours.

I only have a small window of opportunity with her this month. I will need to keep my eye on her at work. Grayson’s man will report directly to me with any security updates in her home. I drop him a message adding some additional tasks for him.

I lift a picture of her sitting on a park bench eating her lunch in the sunshine. Her hair cascades around her face and down the front of her breasts.

It's easy to see why someone would become obsessed with her. She might be sassy and prickly with me now, but she will see a very different side to me soon.



 

 

 






 Chapter 8

 

Ella

 

One more day till the weekend. I'm looking forward to going out for drinks with the girls tomorrow. It's been a short week. Dr Dick hasn't said a word to me since last week's incident. I've been happy to ignore his existence because it makes keeping my word to Julia easier.

I’ve caught him watching me the few times he has been in the reception area. Work has been good, if not a little boring. It was nice having Dr Dick as a punching bag for the first week.

Living alone in my studio flat to living with Julia has been amazing. I couldn’t have lived with anyone other than her. Not that I had a choice in the end.

The phone rings I automatically answer it.

“Can you come into my office once you have finished for the night?”

I look down and see it isn’t an external line. It’s Dr Dick.

Before I can ask him why he hangs up on me.

I can’t help but smile. He did exactly what I did when his hot nightclub owner friend came in. He is typically out of the door by no later than 6 pm. Julia was on the early shift this morning. I drop her a message saying Dr Dick has asked to see me if she knows anything about it.

No, idea. Are you going to be home late tonight?

I shouldn’t be too late. I will drop you a message when I am on my way home.

The closer it gets to 8 pm, the more nervous I get about seeing Dr Dick. I haven’t had any complaints about my work. Carla had nothing but praise for me after the first week. She mentioned Dr Campbell had received good feedback from the patients. I wait until the front doors have been locked before I get my handbag. I take my mirror and make sure my hair and make-up aren’t a disaster. I leave my jacket on my chair and go to Dr Dick’s office.

I get to the wooden door and hesitate before knocking. It says Dr King on his door. Dr Dom, my ass. I knock on his door. When there is no reply, I wait a few moments before opening the door. I cautiously poke my head into the room.

“Dr King?”

He isn't at his desk.

I step further into the office to look around.

“Hello?”

He is a bit old for playing pranks. I snort and turn to leave when I feel something prick my neck. I try to turn around, but my legs buckle underneath me. As I collapse, I see a blurred face. I try to blink to see who it is.

“Don’t worry, Kitten. I've got you.”

 

 



 

 


  






 Chapter 9

 

Dom

 

I carry Ella into the plane, careful not to bash her head into the door. The stewardess’s smile falters as she sees Ella.

“Is she okay?”

“Nervous flier. I'm just going to put her down in the bedroom. Can you get the door for me?

“Of course, Dr King.”

Once I have Ella situated, I look out the window to see the luggage being brought in. Everything is ready on the Island. The flight is only a few hours. She will be knocked out till I get her home. I slide her shoes off.

“Do you need any refreshments brought in?”

“No, thank you. That will be all.”

She leaves, closing the door behind her.

I'm not concerned about Julia or the clinic. I simply left them a message that she had gone with me and her stalker had followed her down here.

It was a struggle to keep away from her all week. I spent a great deal of time observing her. I trace a finger down her cheek. She is all mine for the next two months. The man who seeks to harm her will be removed by that time. I make my way to the main cabin and pick up her handbag. Going back into the bedroom, I lock the door. I rummage through her purse. Why does a woman need so much shit in their bags? I find her phone and stick her thumb on it to unlock it.

Glancing at her, she wears a white blouse and a black pencil skirt. Her hair is tied up in its usual manner. I find the App I need. Six days for me to ensure she takes everything I give her. As Jackson said, I'm not getting any younger. I want what Aaron has. Tossing her phone on the bed, I push her skirt up until I see her white lace panties. I roll her stockings down one by one. Her toenails are painted hot pink like her fingernails. I inspect her foot for a moment. I never thought I had a foot fetish, but I feel as if my new Kitten will unlock some obscure appetites. Over the course of the week, my list for her piled up. Everything has been placed in the basement. Eager to see her pussy I push her skirt under her soft ass and grip the edge of her panties, sliding them down her legs. I smile, seeing she isn't on her period.

Fuck, I wish I had all of my kit with me.

I open her legs as wide as they will go. I can picture her strapped onto the chair I have for her. Her skin is so pale in comparison to my tanned hands. Her pussy has a small triangle of dark red hair, the same shade as the curls on top of her head. I suck a finger in my mouth before trailing it down her pussy. I push my finger inside her tight hot pussy.

I'm looking forward to taming her. My eyes go to her sleeping face.

Dammit, I want her awake.

I want those green eyes on me the first time I'm inside her. Reluctantly I pull my finger out of her brushing it over her clit. My dick has been on standby for the last two weeks. It can wait for another few hours.

It's going to be a long flight.

 

 

 

The room I have her in is perfect for her training. I have my gynaecologist chair and all my tools set out. I undo her blouse and strip her bra off. Turning her to her side, I find the fastening for her skirt ripping the button off. I yank her skirt off.

Lying her on her back, I strap her hands to the headboard. Giving the straps a final tug to ensure they are secure, I step back to look at my handiwork. My eyes move past her pink-tipped breasts to her neck. Smiling, I reached for the collar I had made for her. Plain black leather with three silver loops embedded in the leather for the large circular silver ring for her leash. She can wear something pretty once her training is complete.

I leave the lamp on before I lock the door and go upstairs. I need a shower and get some food ready for us. It shouldn't be too long till she comes around.

Let the games begin.



 

 

 






 Chapter 10

 

Ella

 

I jerk awake, looking around in panic. It looks like a hospital room. Was I in an accident? I try to sit up, but my hands are tied to the bed. I was at work. No, I went into Dr King’s office. What happened? My first thought is that my stalker found me. Julia. Oh, God. I hope she is okay.

I look down and see someone has taken all my clothes off. The fear builds up in the pit of my stomach.

The white clinical-looking room does little to alleviate my fear. The chair opposite me isn't filling me with confidence either. It looks like a gynaecologist chair, but it has several brown straps all around it. There is a metal trolley next to it. I try to raise my head to see what's on it, hoping it's not surgical equipment.

The door suddenly opens, making me scream.

Dr Dick stands there with a tray.

“What the fuck is happening here? Why am I here? Where the fuck are my clothes? Are you out of your fucking mind?!” I scream the last question out at him.

He stands there for a moment. He isn't wearing his work clothes. It’s more like yuppy casual wear, a pale blue shirt with a light-coloured pair of trousers.

“You've had some intriguing internet searches this week, Ella.”

I swallow in apprehension. I may have been looking up Club X and BDSM in general. I was trying to understand why people enjoy it. Has he been spying on me?

He walks over and places the tray on a metal table beside the bed.

“You're not getting away with this Julia will report me missing.”

“Julia knows I had to take you away until we catch your stalker. You won't be missed for two months.”

I lie there, stunned for a few moments. How on earth has he found all this out?

“He was seen at your apartment earlier this week. He got away before we could catch him. It may take some time to draw him out. I have someone watching Julia for protection.”

“S-She is safe?” I stutter.

God. The last thing I wanted was to put her in danger.

“Yes, we are on the Isle of Wight.”

He places a straw near my mouth, and I immediately drink some water. I had felt parched. I drink as fast as possible in case he pulls it away from me. I look around the room.

“Why am I fucking naked? I want out of these cuffs.”

His expression hardens, and he stares at me with piercing blue eyes.

“You're not in control here, Ella. You want my protection, you and Julia’s. If you want this man out of your life, then this is where you have to be. In return, I want you as my pet for two months.”

“A pet?” I ask before I blink at him. “Dr King...”

“You address me as Dr Dom.” He said, cutting me off. His lips curl into a smile.

I purse my lips before starting again.

“Dr King, I don't think...”

“Are you hungry?”

The last thing on my mind is food. I shake my head.

“Good. Because this is something I've wanted to do to you since I met you.”

He walks over to the trolley and comes back with a pink collar, but it has a long black plastic attachment to it.

“This is a mouth gag.”

My eyes widen at the attachment to it. It's a fucking dildo around four inches long. I shake my head in panic.

“I can strap you into the chair where you won't be able to move an inch and put it on, or you can be a good girl and let me put it on here.”

He brings it closer, and I shake my head so he can’t get it near me.

“Chair it is.” He said, sounding all too happy about it.

He unbuckled my hands, and I tried to grab his hair, but he picked me up and threw me over his shoulder. I beat his back with my fists as hard as possible, not wanting to be put into the chair.

He places me on the cushioned chair. Before I can pull myself up, he puts a hand down on my chest, holding me down while he straps my hand up beside my head. He moves quickly to secure my other hand, ignoring me, trying to twist my wrist out of his hand. He does the same around my waist before yanking my legs into place on the stirrups. This isn't an ordinary chair. He holds my thigh in place as he straps it in place. The angle of the stirrups will hold my legs wide open.

“Dr King, please, can we just talk about this?”

He ignores me as he moves onto the ankle strap. Doing the same to the other leg, he moves back up to my head and ties the final strap around my head. The only thing I can now move is my hands, and not by much.

“No, Kitten. We are past talking. Now open your mouth, or you won't like your punishment.”

I stare at him for a moment.

He is deadly serious.

I regret antagonising him all those times at work because his face says he isn't playing around.

My mouth opens slightly, and he looks satisfied momentarily before his hand goes into his pocket, bringing out the pink and black mouth gag.

He pushes the soft silicone dick into my mouth. I panic when it reaches the back of my throat.

“Do not gag. I want you to swallow it, Kitten.”

He pushes it further into my mouth till I feel it slide past my tonsils. I try to swallow it so I don't choke on it. He reaches behind me and tries to lock it in place. He undoes the head strap before he can tighten the gag buckle. He leaves the head strap off.

I breathe through my nose, trying not to panic.

“You're lucky you obeyed in the end, Kitten. Your punishment won't be quite as severe. I know you grasped the basics online.”

He brings his hands to my breasts. He caresses them, making my nipples harden underneath his palms. He smirks at me.

“You're going to obey. Be the perfect little Kitten for me by the time the two months are up. I've given up a lot of time and resources to ensure you and Julia are safe.” He said softly. His eyes never leave my face.

“How long that gag stays in your mouth will be up to you. I got several mouth gags for you. I know how much you love to talk.”

His fingers gently pinch my hard peaks. I moan against the stupid dick in my mouth.

“But first, let's see how you look as a Kitten.”

He goes back to the table. I try to see what's on it, but his body obstructs my view. When he turns around, I see fluffy cat ears in his hand. They are a dark burgundy colour. He places the headband on my head. Returning to the table, he puts on a pair of latex gloves snapping the plastic over each hand. He stands before the chair, and I watch him flick the cap off a tube.

“Have you ever had anything in your ass?”

I stare at him for a moment before I nod. I feel the burn on my cheeks instantly and curse my fair skin. I know my face will be like a ripe tomato right now.

“Good. This will be easier for you then.”

I watch him lube up two fingers before his fingertip rubs my ass. I grunt and tighten my ass up.

“If you fight me, Kitten. I'm not going to let you cum for days. I'm going to keep bringing you so close, but you won't get to cum.”

His warm hand touches my inner thigh before he rubs my clit. I can feel my arousal. I'm struggling now. I couldn't cope with days of torment.

His finger touches my pussy. He trails his finger down to my asshole, and I close my eyes.

He pushes his finger in gently. The lube eases his way as he stretches my ass. He pushes his finger in deep.

“Good, Kitten. Keep your hole nice and relaxed for me.”

He moves his finger in and out of me several times before he pushes a second finger inside me.

“Your little pink holes are all mine, Kitten. I'm going to fuck each and every one of them.”

His words make me tremble at the thought. I can feel the drool dribble out the side of the gag as it trails down my mouth.

“Would you like my thick cock in this asshole? Do you think you could take it? I like to fuck hard, Ella.”

He chuckles when my ass tightens around his fingers.

“That’s my little anal slut. All prim and proper in the clinic. Look at your asshole swallowing up my fingers like a hungry little whore.”

My eyes fly open at his words.

He isn't looking at me. His focus is entirely on my ass.

He increases the tempo, and his fingers push deeper into my ass each time. He fucks my asshole with his fingers before I feel his tongue on my pussy.

I moan against the gag, and I feel more drool come out of my mouth. I do not like this gag.

“Let's get your tail inside this ass. I want to see your asshole stuffed when I fuck your pussy.”

Did he say tail?

He pulls his fingers out and reaches for a long fluffy tail the same colour as the ears. It has a metal plug at the end of it. It doesn't look too big. The plastic dick in my mouth is longer. I watch him rub some lube on it. He gives me a wicked smile before he places the cold metal against my ass. He increases the pressure till I feel my ass stretch over the metal plug. Giving it one final push, I feel the plug slide inside me. It feels foreign but not uncomfortable.

He changes his gloves throwing the other ones in a disposal bin like the ones we have at work.

“Now, I'm not a small man. So we need to stretch out your pussy before I can fuck you how I want.”

He picks a metal object up.

“This is a speculum. I'm going to put this inside you. I'm going to stretch you open.”

I don't see it because he already pushes it into my pussy. He doesn't need lube; it slides in, making me gasp at the feel of the cold metal. It isn't long until I feel it opening up inside of me.

I remember a nurse using this on me once for a smear test. I hated it then, and I hate it now.

“I can see the insides of your pretty pink.”

His finger traces the inside of me till he rubs my clit again. He stands upright before walking over to me. His hands play with my breasts again. I watch his hands on me as he speaks.

“I want you to think about how you address me. For clarification, it is Dr Dom. You ask for permission to do anything, especially before you speak. If I ask you to do anything, crawl, beg or suck my cock you do it instantly. I'm not tolerant of disobedience. How long that gag stays in your mouth is up to you. I will be back shortly to get your answer, Kitten.”

He leaves the room. I stare at the door in shock. He has left me like this. I growl in frustration forgetting about the mouth gag.

After a few minutes of watching the door, I try to relax on the chair. I lift my head to see what's on the metal trolley. Just a large bottle, a tube of lube and a flat-shaped black thing. I can't see any scalpel or other cutting instruments. The fucking psychopath.

Julia. If the stalker hurt her, I would never be able to forgive myself. I don't doubt what Dr King said. How am I going to obey him? I'm not even sure I can fake it. I feel the cool air in my open pussy, causing me to cringe.

I may need to learn.

 



 

 


  






 Chapter 11

 

Dom

 

I am in the kitchen watching her look around the room and then at the table. All she will find is everything I have there for her a paw-shaped paddle and a large bottle of lube. I look at the syringes that I have placed in the silver bowl. I have ready to insert it into her cervix. Just to ensure she gets double-dosed for the next six days. I'm not leaving anything to chance. I have a weeks worth of frozen sperm that I intend to inseminate into her. My cock jerks in its confined space.

I can't leave the mouth gag in for too long. I check my watch and decide half an hour should give her time to think things through. It should be long enough for her to watch her tongue with me. I smile at the thought. Her mouth will be the hardest to tame.

My phone vibrates against the wooden table.

I have a message from Julia asking to speak to Ella. Stewart has moved into the apartment with her, and he will be looking after her. She wasn't very happy about the situation, but her concern was for Ella’s safety.

I message her back, saying I will get her on the phone once it's safe to do so.

The stalker is a wily fucker. We haven't got a complete description of him yet or been able to identify who it could be. Julia explained everything to Stewart with reluctance. I'm glad Ella has such a protective friend in her life. Once she comes to terms with us, she will realise she won't need to worry about anything in her life.

My phone vibrates again, and this time it’s Aaron.

I heard my plane was on its way back. How is it going? Do not fuck this up like I did, or Willow won't be happy with either of us.

I can't help but smile at his words. He was a cold-hearted bastard before Willow. Having a family seems to have calmed his ass down.

I've just got her settled early days yet. Lots of training to be done.

Are you going to tag her?

Considering the potential danger, I know I should, but having her on the Island is safe enough. I brought the tracker with me in case I changed my mind.

No, I'm going to see how she progresses. I'm going to be upfront about everything.

Hmm. Best way. Good luck, and keep us updated on the fuck who is after her.

The last time I kept a full-time pet was a long time ago. I had been too soft with her, and she took advantage of my need to look after her. Ella was very curious about the lifestyle. She is just going to get a crash course in pet play. The one thing that stands out about Ella is that she is honest. I don't see any farce in her like I did with Monica. Everything in her file points to her integrity. Who has a file that is this clean?

We have done some dodgy shit in the past. Grayson has been the worst, which is why I know he has the contacts to take out the stalker.

My eyes go back to the screen. My self-control is dwindling fast, seeing her spread out and naked for my eyes only.

I switch the screen off and pick up the metal bowl.

It’s time to play.



 

 

 






 Chapter 12

 

 

Ella

 

After giving up struggling with the ties that held me to the chair, I focus on breathing past the dildo gag he has put on me. I try to ignore the objects inside of me. It isn’t easy to do anything other than think and breathe. Perhaps Dr King is having some kind of mental breakdown. Maybe I pushed him too far. Even if my stalker had followed me to Julia’s, this is a tad extreme. I glance back at the metal trolley near the chair. I realise what the long black strip is. It’s a paw-shaped paddle. My pussy automatically tries to clench around the speculum. I look away from the paddle to glare at my pussy.

Really? Now?

I startle as the door opens. I choke on the dick, trying to swallow. He stands there wearing his white coat now. My eyes widen when I see he is holding a small metal bowl. I scrutinise him as he smiles and walks towards the metal trolley. He does have a slightly unhinged look in his eyes.

Why did I never notice that before?

I close my eyes for a moment. I only ever saw him glaring at me after each encounter. My mouth has truly got me into trouble this time.

I hear his footsteps come closer to me. His hand brushes my hair away from my face. I open my eyes and look at him.

“Are you going to obey me, Kitten?”

I look into his deep blue eyes, knowing I don’t have a choice. I nod my head. His smile deepens.

“Good girl. I was sure you would need a good spanking first.” He said cheerfully.

I stopped the glare I was about to give him because I wanted the gag out of my damn mouth. I moan through the gag in the hope he will remove it. I can feel my saliva around the gag and on my mouth.

It works. He reaches behind me to undo the gag. As I lift my head up for him, I notice the trolley and the metal bowl has a syringe in it. Fear rises at the pit of my stomach.

I feel the obtrusive object being removed. I swallow a few times and move my jaw around.

“May I ask a question, Dr Dom?”

“Of course, Kitten.”

“What is in that syringe?”

“Good question. I have one for you first.”

He turns around to pick up a tissue and wipes my mouth.

“Are you on birth control?”

I sag back in the chair in relief. It might be some kind of birth control shot.

“No.”

“In that syringe is my sperm. I’ve had to wank off thinking about you, Kitten. Every fucking day since you started work in the clinic.”

He tosses the tissue back on the trolley. His fingers trail down my arm and towards my breasts. My eyes follow his fingertips as they come to my nipple. His hand grips my breast, and his head comes down to bring his lips to my hardened peak. He looks up at me as his tongue flicks my nipple. His other hand pinches my other nipple, making me gasp as I try to squirm.

His eyes promise unholy retribution as his mouth latches onto my breast, and he sucks on me hard. I feel his teeth graze my breast around my nipple. Fascinated, I can’t take my eyes off him. I can feel the heat rush down from my belly towards my pussy.

“You're going to carry our children, Kitten. I’ve timed this perfectly. You're ovulating.” He said against my breast.

I blink several times, trying to comprehend what he just said. He isn’t smiling. He is observing me. He is serious.

“I’ve not cum as quickly or as hard from wanking. So don’t worry, I have plenty to fill you up with.”

He straightens up and walks back to the trolley. I watch as he rolls it towards the end of the chair. He moves to the counter and switches on a light. I close my eyes to the spotlight that shines brightly into my eyes.

“You can’t do this.” I squeak out.

I feel his finger run along my inside till he reaches my clit. He gently rubs his finger around it. I open my eyes, but his head is ducked down as he focuses on my pussy.

“You’re mine, Kitten. I can do whatever I want.”

His words cause me to tighten around the tail and speculum.

“There we go. Your pussy knows I’m your master.” He said in a delighted tone of voice.

I think I have entered the twilight zone, or I’m in some alternate reality.

I feel his tongue lick inside my pussy pussy up to my clit. He sucks on my clit before his tongue swirls around it. I bite my lip, but my stifled moan spills out.

“D-Dr Dom, this isn’t right. You have to let me go.” I groan.

He continues playing with me ignoring my words.

I involuntarily try to bring myself up to his face, but the straps at the thighs keep me from moving.

I moan from frustration this time.

“Just relax, Kitten. It’s going to feel like a slight scratch, and it might feel slightly uncomfortable when I inject it into your cervix. If you’re a good girl. I will let you cum around my cock.”

He looks up with a grin.

“Double dose.”

This poster-boy Doctor is absolutely nuts.

“Don’t move, Kitten, or you will get your first spanking on your pussy.”

I’m speechless as he picks up the syringe. I close my eyes and wait. He is right. I have just finished my period, and I will be in my fertile cycle.

Fuck!

I feel him poke and prod before I feel him widen the speculum. Stretching my pussy open wider for him.

I feel a small scratching deep inside me, and the cool liquid hits my insides.

“There, all done.”

I let out a breath I wasn't aware I had been holding. When I open my eyes, he has moved the light away from my eyes. He is peeling off his gloves and tossing them on the trolley.

When did he put those on?

“We need to fuck several times a day, Kitten. I’m not getting any younger.”

He says this as he unzips his trousers. His hand fumbles around, and he pulls out his cock. I stare at the beast in shock. It’s not just the length but the girth. It looks so thick. The tip is oozing out pre-cum, making it shine under the light.

“This is why I had to stretch you out.”

I feel the speculum close up, and he pulls it out. I hear it being thrown on the trolley. He picks up the lube and pumps the top of it. The cold lube is smeared inside and around my pussy. He pushes his fingers inside me. The lube eases his way as he uses his thick fingers to move in and out of me. My pussy tightens around his fingers in anticipation of his cock.

“That’s my good, Kitten. Squeeze my fingers. Fuck, let's see how many you can take.”

He pulls out before pushing back in. I feel the slow stretch around his fingers as he pushes deeper inside me.

“Four fingers and my thumb. I might be able to fist you after some more stretching.”

“No, please don’t, Dr Dom.”

He surges deeper inside me, making me cry out in panic.

“Bad, Kitten. You're supposed to obey. Since it’s your first day, I am going to let it slide.”

He is looking up at me with a frown.

A realisation dawns on me. I don’t want to be bad, and I don’t like him calling me bad. Everything I read about BDSM and on Club X’s website made me want more.

I take a deep breath and exhale.

“I’m sorry, Dr Dom,” I whisper.

 



 

 

 






 Chapter 13


  

Dom

 

I almost miss her whispered apology. She says it so quietly. My eyes never leave her face. Her cheeks are flushed pink, and she quickly looks away from my face. I know she has been looking into the terminology of a submissive life. My dirty little Kitten had watched some interesting video clips. I stroke her inner thigh and look down at her pink pussy swallowing up my fingers. I gently push in and out. My fingers are soaked with lube and her arousal. She feels so fucking hot inside. I hope she is ovulating.

“Good girl, Kitten. I won’t hurt you. That’s not what this is about. I simply want to train you and keep you.”

I want her to know that she is it for me.

“Your pussy is the only one I want.”

I smile as her pussy clenches around my fingers. My cock twitches, and I feel my pre-cum drip onto the floor. I use my clean hand to grip the bottom of the tail till I feel the plug, and I pull it out, watching as her ass strains around the metal. I push it back in while shoving my fingers back inside her pussy. My thumb is halfway inside her. I’ve never fisted anyone, but I have watched it plenty of times in the club. She isn’t quite ready for that yet. I reluctantly pull my fingers out of her pussy. I watch as her pink hole gapes wide open. Between the speculum and my fingers. My thumb moves over her clit, making her moan. She struggles against the chair. I think she is ready for my cock.

I take some more lube and fist my cock smearing it all over as I jerk my fist around it. I squeeze the base of it as I watch her pussy. Once she is pregnant, I can’t wait to cum all over her pussy. My beautiful red-haired pussy. I want to cover her with me. Her scent mingled with mine. Her lips are swollen and drenched. I guide the tip of my cock into her opening. The chair is at the perfect height. I sink into her, watching her pussy swallowing my thick cock.

“Oh, God.”

My eyes go to her face. Her head is upwards, eyes closed, but it’s the pleasure on her face that fascinates me.

“Open your eyes, Kitten. Watch me while I fuck you.”

Her eyes flutter open, and her green eyes look dazed with lust.

I keep my eyes on her as I pull out slowly before thrusting into her. She immediately cries out. I place my hands on her thighs, stroking them to soothe her. She needs to get used to my cock. Glancing down, I see I only have half of my cock inside her. I grip her thighs and slowly rock back and forth, each time pushing more of my cock into her. I don’t stop till my entire length is inside her.

I lean over the chair and play with her tits. Cupping them tight in my hands before rubbing my thumbs across her nipples. Her responsive pussy gushes around my cock.

She is ready.

I pull back and fuck into her hard. My own control has gone. Weeks of fighting my anger and lust. Weeks of fucking my fist, wishing it was her tight cunt I was pounding into. I ignore her incoherent mumbling and moaning.

Letting go of her tits, I grip her just above her knees and watch my cock slamming in and out of her pussy.

“You’re going to cum, Kitten. You’re going to cum so fucking hard that your cunt sucks up every drop of my cum.”

Her pussy feels so damn good around me. Never have I felt anyone could take me this deep. Her pussy feels like it was made for me. I feel my balls strain.

The slight flutter inside of her indicates that she is close. I continue to plough into her. I bring my hand to the top of her pussy. I rub her hair before making my way down to her clit. I’m not gentle when I press down on her. I move my thumb swiftly up and down.

“Cum for me, Kitten. Be a good girl for me.”

Her eyes are half closed, and I see the moment she loses herself.

She screams as her orgasm rips through her. I feel a hot gush on my cock as I piston myself in and out of her. My own eyes close as I feel her pussy contracting around me. The tightness of her pussy clamping down on me, locking me in as my balls tighten and I feel my cum explode out of me. My fingers clamp down on her legs, and I push myself as deeply as possible. I feel my cock twitch and jerk as it spurts all of my seed deep inside her.

The silent room is only filled with our gasping breaths. I lean over the chair and rest my head on her breasts before kissing her chest up to her mouth. I kiss her open mouth and slide my tongue into her mouth. I want to claim every part of this woman.



 

 






 Chapter 14

 

Ella

 

I am still gasping for breath when Dom kisses me. I close my eyes and savour the soft, slow kiss. Nothing compares to what just took place. It was a hit-and-miss with previous partners. Even in my longest relationship, it was nothing like this. I feel his cock twitch inside me, causing me to contract around him. He groans into my mouth.

He lifts his head and gazes at me. His eyes rove around my face until a deep, satisfied look spreads across his face.

“You’re mine, Ella. Don’t you ever forget that.”

I look over him, realising he didn’t take any of his clothes off. The sweat on his brow dampens the top of his hair. It falls down onto his forehead. I’m glad my hands are restrained, or I would have run my fingers through his hair.

He pecks me on my lips before sighing and lifting himself off me. When he stands up, he looks down at us, and he slowly pulls his cock out of me.

I moan in protest as my pussy tries to hold onto him.

“Are you sore?”

I think about it for a moment. If he hadn’t stretched me out, I’m sure I would have been.

I shake my head.

“Good. You need to stay like this for a few minutes. I’m going to make us our food.”

He is talking to me but looking down at my pussy. His cock is still at half-mast. It doesn’t seem to bother him as he picks up some wipes from the trolley and cleans himself off before tucking his dick back into his trousers.

“I won’t be long.”

With that, he turns and walks towards the door, leaving me feeling confused. I don’t want him to leave me here alone. Before I can think of anything to say, the door has already closed. I close my eyes at the sight, trying to control the panic inside me. At least this time, I don’t have the gag in my mouth.

I look around the room, noticing things I hadn’t before. It looks like he has built-in wardrobes or shelving, but it’s all covered up to make it look more like walls. The only giveaway was the frosted glass panelling and the discreet handles. The bed is as clinical as the white room. It looks far more comfortable than this chair.

The door opens again. Much to my surprise, he didn’t take long at all. He has taken his white coat off now. He walks towards the bed and places the tray on it.

“You’re full of surprises, Kitten. I never thought you would take to being submissive this well.”

My rebellious nature wants to dispute his statement, but I know how I responded to him, and it would be futile. Not to mention I want out of this chair. So I glare at him, making him chuckle.

“It’s not a bad thing, Kitten.”

His eyes drop down to my pussy which is still spread out on the chair.

A frown appears on his face. He walks towards me, looking up at me.

“Bad, Kitten. Letting all my cum out of your pussy.”

My eyes widen. I can’t help fucking gravity.

I feel his fingers on my pussy as if he is scooping up all of his cum. He pushes his fingers inside me. His fingers move in and out of me before he shoves them in hard, making me moan out loud.

I can see his eyes darken with lust as he looks at me. He pulls his fingers out and walks towards me.

“Lick my fingers clean, Kitten.” He said in a husky voice. “Let me see you lick our cum off.”

I keep my eyes on him and open my mouth. As soon as his fingers are in my mouth, I suck them and lick around each finger, making him groan. If I could smile, I would. It’s good to know he isn’t immune to me either.

He pushes his fingers deeper into my mouth, catching me off guard.

“We are going to work on opening up this throat, Kitten. I won’t be satisfied till my cock is down this throat.”

I used my tongue to try and push his fingers out. He grips my jaw and pushes them deeper till he hits the back of my throat, making me gag.

“Swallow them down.”

I hesitate before swallowing. I feel his fingers slipping further down to where the gag had been resting. He holds his fingers there, not moving them. His eyes don’t leave my face.

“Keep breathing through your nose. When my cock is inside your mouth, you will need to do this continuously until you’ve swallowed all of me. Don’t worry. I have a few things that will help you.”

I kept my eyes on the lunatic because that sounded more like a threat than a promise.

“Are you hungry?”

Frowning, I nod my head. A bit hard to answer when he has his fingers down my throat.

He pulls his fingers out of my mouth but rubs the wet tips of them around my lips. His face is so close to mine that I can see each speck of colour around the blue in his eyes. His pupils dilate, making his eyes look darker. My breathing becomes ragged, and I can feel my lips tremble beneath his touch. Maybe he drugged me with something.

“As much as I want to sink my cock back inside you, Kitten, I need to feed you. We need to have a talk about this fuck who is after you.”

His words are like a bucket of cold water over me. I don’t want to discuss the asshole that’s made my life hell for the last year. I watch him as he unbuckles my hands before he unstraps my legs. He pulls one leg off the stirrup and massages it before bending it in and out a few times. He does the same with the other one. I sit upright when he comes towards me, thinking he will help me off the chair. He snaps something on the collar around my neck. I look down and see he has a leash attached to my collar. My eyes follow the leash to his hand. I open my mouth to protest, but his expression stops me.

The bastard is waiting for me to slip up.

I purse my lips and cross my arms, but all that does is make his eyes drop down to my breasts. He licks his lips as if he wants to devour me, and just like that, my anger morphs into amusement.

His eyes come up to mine. Whatever he sees on my face makes him narrow his eyes for a moment. A sly look passes his face before he smiles at me.

“Come on, Kitten. On your hands and knees.”

Patience, Ella. You got this.

I sign in resignation. He has the upper hand for now. His hand grips my arm as he helps me down from the chair.

“Stretch out your legs first.”

“Yes, master,” I said while rolling my eyes, but I held onto the chair and wiggled my leg in the air to relieve my muscles.

“Dr Dom will do. You can call me Dom when I let you know between sessions.”

I pause before shaking out my other leg.

“Sessions?”

“You don’t need to worry about that, Kitten. Trust me. I will be here to guide you.”

I eyeball him with suspicion.

Trust him? The crackpot drugged me from the clinic and has me God knows where.

“Where are we?” I ask before I stretch my arms out over my head and out towards the sides. His eyes home onto my breasts again. This time I hide my amusement.

He doesn’t reply, but he does tap his foot like a lead consultant trying to teach the juniors a lesson. Only I’m not a junior. I have a tail up my ass, a collar around my neck and his cum soaking my thighs.

I realise the error of my ways.

“Where are we, Dr Dom?”

“In the basement.”

“Funny. You said we are on the Isle of Wight. You have a pet dungeon here out here. How do I know you aren't going to chop me up and bury me?”

“Relax, Kitten. I have no intention of killing you off. I’m a Doctor. I try to save lives, not take them.”

He points to the ground.

“Dr Dom, I…”

“I’m losing what little patience I have, Kitten.”

I glance down at the wooden floor. It looks smooth and polished. At least I won’t get splinters.

I drop down to my hands and knees. He tugs on my collar.

“Crawl in front of me, Kitten.”

His voice sounds strained. I slowly crawl towards the bed. The thought of food makes my stomach rumble.



 

 

 






 Chapter 15

 

Dom

 

I almost drop her fucking leash when I see that round ass sway from side to side across the room. Her tail hangs between her legs, moving with her body. My cock pushes against the cotton boxers. If her beautiful breasts didn’t get me fully hard, watching her ass did the trick. I give my cock a tight squeeze as I feel my semi-erection strain. I squeeze tighter to the point of pain.

I need to get a hold of myself, or she will wrap me around her little finger. I saw the shift in her when she took in my desire for her. My mind goes over all the possibilities of how to tame her fiery nature. It doesn't take long to settle on what to do. I have done nothing but think of ways to torment her for the past week.

We reach the bed, and I move forward to take a pillow from the bed and drop it on the floor.

“Sit comfortably on the pillow, Kitten. We need to give your legs a break.”

She looks grateful for the pillow before she tries to settle down on it shifting her ass from side to side. I hide a smile as I turn towards the food. A touch hard to sit on your ass when you have it plugged up.

I’m glad I cut up her focaccia sandwich into bite-size chunks now.

“Do you like salmon? It’s a light dinner.”

“Err, yes.”

I continue to stare at her.

The agitation is apparent on her face as she tries again.

“Yes, Dr Dom.”

She sounds like a petulant child as she forces the words out through clenched teeth.

She is far more entertaining than I could have imagined.

“Any food that you don’t like?”

“Marzipan and celery.”

“Is that it? Why don’t you like celery?”

Marzipan, I get it. Most people either love it or hate it.

She looks at me as if I have a screw loose.

“Why would anyone consume rabbit food that tastes that nasty?”

I decide not to break down all the nutritional values in celery. She doesn't know it, but she will be getting it disguised in a smoothie on a daily basis.

She looks at the tray of food with longing, and her stomach rumbles again. Her hand moves to her stomach, and she looks at me with embarrassment.

“Open up, Kitten. Let’s get you fed and watered.”

Her mouth opens up. Her lips are still slightly swollen from the mouth gag and my kisses. It feels surreal having her here kneeling in front of me. My cock is leaking inside my boxers. I clench my teeth when she opens up her mouth. I picture my cum dripping from her tongue down her lips.

I put a portion of her sandwich in her mouth. She slowly chews before letting out appreciative sounds.

“Good?”

“Mmm. So good. What did you put in it, Dr Dom?”

I smile at her and stroke her cheek.

She seems to be learning her place.

“Smoked salmon with lemon, black pepper, rocket leaves and cream cheese.”

She nods before opening her mouth for more. I feed her bite by bite until it’s finished. I hold the water bottle for her and watch as she drinks nearly half a bottle again. I need to get her a few bottles down here.

I put the bottle on the tray and lifted the yoghurt and berries up. Her eyes light up when she sees what I am holding. I love the fact that such simple things please her. She is not like some of the women I have came across. Her mouth opens eagerly, and I spoon the yoghurt into her mouth. I have to yank the spoon out of her mouth practically. She growls at me before realising what she did.

“Sorry, Dr Dom.”

“That’s okay, Kitten. I am counting every infraction up in my head.”

I wink at her.

Her expression takes on a wary look before she squirms on the pillow. Guaranteed if I checked her pussy she would be wet.

I quickly get another spoonful of yoghurt and berries up to her open mouth. This is torturing me as much as it is her. Her eyes drop down to my crotch and widen as she sees how hard I am for her. The colour instantly blooms up from her chest to her face. I make quick work of feeding her.

“Do you need to use the bathroom?”

She nods her head.

I unclip her leash and point to the corner.

“At the end of that wall, there is a bathroom. You will see the handle when you go up. Do you need me to take out the tail?”

Her face beams now as she nods her head again.

“Turn around and relax your ass, Kitten.”

When her ass faces me, I pull her ass cheek to the side and slowly pull the plug out. I keep my hand on her lower back so she doesn’t move. Watching her dark hole gape for a moment before it slowly closes up again. Five days left until I use her tight little asshole.

“Go to the bathroom. You can walk.” I said in a gruff voice. I don't say this to make things easier for her but for selfish reasons.

I watch her scramble to her feet and dart towards where I point her to. She looks at the wooden panelled door before she finds the handle and yanks it open.

I place the water beside the bed and take the tray along with her tail to the counter. Leaving the empty tray on the counter, I use the wet wipes to clean her tail and take the lube and tail back to the bed.

As hard as it will be, I need to wait before she comes upstairs. I reconsider my options for the tracker. My thoughts go to when I implanted Willow. I understand why Aaron placed it on her now. The thought of losing my woman, especially with some cunt after her, turns my stomach.

The need to keep her safe and to fuck her senseless overrides any other thought at the moment. I strip off quickly, leaving my boxers on no point in frightening her.

I glance at the door waiting for Ella to appear. She can’t barricade herself in there as I had removed the small bolt from the door.

I lie back on the bed, pushing my dick back into my boxers.

Patience, buddy.



 

 


  






 Chapter 16

 

Ella

My hands tremble as I scrub my hands. I notice the toothbrush on the side and decide to brush my teeth. The longer I take, the more time it gives me to compose myself. I gave myself a quick wash since his cum was still leaking out of me. As I brush my teeth, I reflect on his words about a double dose. Looking up at the mirror, the furry ears on my head are slightly askew. I don't bother fixing them. They don’t look bad against my curly red hair. They remind me of a Halloween costume I once wore. My mind goes back to my current predicament.

I am thirty years old. My thoughts haven’t been on a partner or a family since I had been too wary to date anyone with the threats, notes, calls and general harassment I had received. No matter how many times I have racked my brain, I have no clue who it could be. He knew where I lived and worked. The pictures he had sent me were downright creepy. They had been my breaking point.

I rinse my mouth out before putting the toothbrush back on the counter. It’s a small bathroom, but it has everything in it. Sink, shower and toilet. It is as clinical as the room outside—all chrome and white.

I dry my hands on the small hand towel beside the sink. When I turned around to face the door I came through, the excitement and fear rushed through me. He said he had been counting all my infractions. I hope he doesn't take out all his frustrations from work out on my ass. I dismiss the thought. I regret nothing.

My shoulders straighten up, and I lift my head. I make my way towards the closed door. I can take whatever he dishes out. My hand tightens around the door handle before I push it open with more force than necessary.

I hope.

When I march out of the bathroom, he lies on the bed with his hand inside his boxers. I stop dead in my tracks halfway to the bed. My eyes take his body in. He looks nothing like the semi-professional doctor from work. From his bronzed feet to his sandy blonde hair, I greedily take him in. He looks tanned compared to my freckled pale skin. He looks as if he has just got back from a holiday. My eyes drop down to his white boxers. Just as well he has a thing for the colour white because there is no way I could tan like him. His hand moves up and down his cock now. I stand there mesmerised by his dick.

What the fuck is wrong with me?

“Come over here, Kitten. I need to give you another dose of medicine.”

His words break me out of my stupor. My eyes snap back to his face. That’s when I know I’m in trouble. He has a smirk on his face, with his lips curled up on one side of his face. I feel my pussy almost throb at the sight. Even the cocky expression on his face.

“Get on the bed, Kitten.” He snaps at me, but I can hear the strain in his voice.

My feet move of their own accord till I reach the bed. He doesn't move over to let me on the bed.

“Get between my legs and take my boxers off.”

I move lower down the bed and climb onto it being careful not to knee his legs. He has removed his hand from his boxers now. It looks like his cock has a life of its own as the tip of his cock pokes up towards his stomach.

I lean forward and grip the waistband of his boxers with both hands. I slide them down. He lifts his hips up, helping me remove them. His cock bounces out, nearly knocking me out.

Okay, slight exaggeration but close enough. I’ve never seen a dick so thick. Close up. I have to admit it is impressive. I can see the slick head wet with his pre-cum. The thick veins ran down the length of him. His balls look slightly red and swollen. I bite my lower lip. Men aren’t pretty to look at, but I want to taste him and play with him like he did with me. I squeeze my legs together, seeking relief.

Moving the boxers, I peel them down his thick thighs. His light hair was hardly noticeable until now. When I reach his long feet, I realise the size difference between us is considerable. I stare at his feet like an idiot wondering why I never noticed how big his feet were.

“Are you testing my patience, Kitten?”

I glance up at him thinking he is pissed off, but he is smiling at me. I clear my throat.

“No, I’ve never undressed a man before,” I said weakly.

His expression softens.

“We are going to discover a lot of your firsts, Kitten. This is just the beginning.”

A threat or a promise? I’m past caring. I want him.

“Have you ever been in a sixty-nine position?”

I shake my head at him.

“Since you were eyeing my cock up like another dessert. Why don’t you put your mouth to good use? I want your pussy on my face.”

I hesitate.

“I washed, but your…err…cum is still…you know.”

“You think I give a fuck? Get up here now.”

He said this while pulling the pillow under his head down the bed. He moves further into the middle of the bed.

I stand up, uncertain how to plant myself on him.

“Turn around and squat down on my chest.”

I turn away from him, glad I won’t have to face him. When I glance down at his cock, which is now airborne. It’s like it has a life of its own. I carefully place my legs on either side of him.

Before my backside hits his chest, he pulls me towards his face with a growl. I feel the stubble on his face brushes against my inner thighs. I stretch my legs open, and he hooks his arms around the back of my legs. His hands slide up my thighs till they rest on my ass. He doesn’t hesitate. He attacks my pussy as if it is his last meal. My hands falter, and I nearly face plant onto his cock. I quickly bring my hands onto his thighs. He growls against my pussy again. I feel it vibrating from his chest to his mouth, making my legs tremble.

Facing his cock now, I lean my elbows outwards so I can take him into my hands. My hands look tiny compared to his bulky dick. I grip him hard and slowly move my hands up and down his length, watching the tip ooze out more pre-cum. A large droplet drips out of the slit down his length. I lick upwards, catching it on my tongue. It doesn’t taste of anything other than slightly salty. I whip my tongue around the head of his cock.

He groans on my pussy and pulls my ass apart, pulling me down harder onto his face. His stubble rubs up and down my pussy as he licks me from top to bottom. I don’t think. I swallow the swollen head of his cock. It fills my mouth, making me stretch my jaw wider to accommodate him. My hands slide down his length. I let one hand cup his balls. His legs open up to give me more access. I gently squeeze them.

He pushes me up slightly.

“Harder.” He grits out before he pulls me back down onto his mouth.

I grip his balls tighter and suck the tip hard, avoiding scraping my teeth around him. My hand at the bases moves up and down hard length. Any embarrassment I felt vanishes as I try and give him as much pleasure as he is giving me. I push my head further down his length moving my hand faster up and down his cock. His tongue stabs my hole as he fucks me with his tongue. His fingers bruise my ass, keeping me locked in place.

I moan around his cock, unable to control myself as his tongue comes out and licks my clit. I feel a shiver run down my legs. I hope he doesn’t shave. The feel of his prickly stubble rubbing me is another sensation I have never experienced before. He licks up towards my ass. I try to pull away, but he is holding me too tightly.

“Behave yourself, Kitten. All this is mine.” He growls out to me before slapping my ass.

I pull off him to moan. That felt good.

He hesitates before he slaps me again. This time he pushes his fingers into my pussy. I know he will feel how wet I am; I can feel it around his fingers.

He doesn't say anything. He continues to finger me while licking my ass. I groan at the sensations he is pulling out of my body. I try to focus on his cock that is still in my hand. I latch onto the tip again and slowly bring my mouth over him. Unable to help myself, I push my hips down onto his face harder.

I need more.

He doesn’t disappoint. His fingers move in and out of me till I can hear the soppy mess I have become. I feel more of his pre-cum drip onto my tongue. I suck harder and move my hand up and down, wanting more.

His head moves back, and I can feel his face resting on my inner thigh.

“Move off, Kitten, or I will cum in your mouth.”

I must take too long as he smacks the other side of my ass. I’m unsure if he knows this, but that is not a deterrent for me. I give him one last suck before licking up his tip as I pull him out of my mouth.

“You need a good paddling, Kitten. I think you are going to love getting this lily-white ass spanked. I have plenty of plans for your ass tomorrow.”

He picks me up by my waist and tosses me to the side while he gets up.

“Get on your hands and knees, Kitten. Time for another dose in your hungry little pussy.”

I struggle to pull myself up into position. He is impatient and grabs a fist full of my hair, pulling it till I move around facing the head of the bed. I move my knees quickly towards him. He pushes my face into the pillow he had been lying on.

He yanks my legs apart, opening me up wider. I feel the thick tip of his cock glide up and down my pussy.

“Such a good little Kitten. I don’t even need lube to fuck you. You are dripping on my cock like a dirty little slut.”

I push my face further into the pillow at his words.

He lets out a throaty chuckle.

“Nothing to be embarrassed about, Kitten. Not many have been able to take me without lube.”

He smacks my ass, this time on either side. I grunt into the pillow as he doesn’t hold back with these smacks.

He pushes the length of his cock up my pussy till it sits between my ass cheeks.

“I love my handprints on your ass, Kitten. From how wet you get, you love getting this naughty little ass spanked. Don't you?” He demands.

“Yes.” I quickly squeak out before he decides to spank me again.

He moves his cock down me slowly till I feel him against my pussy again. He rubs the tip up and down me again, rubbing it along my clit. I move my head to the side to breathe, uninhibited by the pillow.

“Please.”

“Tell me what you need, Kitten.”

“Please fuck me, Dr Dom.” I rasp out with a ragged breath.

“Good girl. That’s my good girl.”

His hand rubs my lower back as he painstakingly pushes into me, only frustrating me more. I feel him stretch my insides, but I push back onto him impatiently, trying to get him to move. His hands grip my hips, stopping my movement. He rocks himself slowly in and out of me.

“Don’t move, Kitten. You're not in charge here. Does my Kitten need a hard fucking?”

“Yes, please. I need more.”

“How do you ask, Kitten?”

I feel like snapping at him to finish the job, or I will, but that might stop him altogether.

“Please fuck my pussy as hard as you can, Dr Dom.” I spit out against the pillow.

He stops moving his hips, and I hold my breath waiting for him to move. I can feel a shift in the air. He reaches over me to grab another pillow he stuffs them under my stomach.

“You want to be fucked like an animal, Kitten?”

I can’t speak in anticipation. The tension is too much for me. I nod against the pillow.

He covers my body with his. The heat of him on my back and his hands come to rest beside my head.

“Be careful what you wish for, Kitten.” He said softly.

That’s the only warning I got before he slammed into me, the sound of flesh slapping against flesh. My fists grip the pillow as my body moves up the bed. The feel of pain and pleasure courses through me as he moves back and thrusts back into me. My breath catches in my throat as he pounds in and out of me.

He makes a low animalistic noise.

“So. Fucking. Good.”

He fucks into me with each word.

“Rub your cunt, now. I want you gushing all over my dick.”

I let go of the pillow and try to push my hand under me, which is more difficult than I thought because, with each thrust, he is pushing me deeper onto the bed. The slapping sounds between our bodies get louder as he moves further off me to push back into me viciously.

My hand snakes underneath me, and I rub my clit. I ignore the burning sensation each time his cock pushes into me. I have never felt anyone go as deep as he is. I feel myself on the brink.

I feel his head beside mine.

“Now, Ella. I’m going to cum, and you had better get there, or you won’t like what I do to you next.”

His breathing is as ragged as mine as he growls into my ear. His mouth goes onto my neck and shoulder, and he bites me just under the collar.

The burst of pleasure jolts through my body uncontrollably. I feel myself shake as I clamp around his cock.

“Fuck!” Dom shouts out, followed by a roar.

I feel his hot seed spew out jet after jet for several moments. I didn’t think his cock could get any bigger, but it felt thicker as I felt it jerk again. He doesn’t move away from me as his breath comes out in short pants.

“Fuck, you're going to kill me at this rate, Kitten.”

I am so sated at the moment my mouth slips up.

“Hazards of being elderly.”

I freeze for a moment before relaxing again. He can do what he wants to me now. I’m feeling too good right now to care.

His fingers pull my hair away from my shoulder. I think nothing of it till I feel his teeth dig into the same spot he bites down on.

“Ow. Seriously? What happened about your Hippocratic oath?”

His teeth hold on for a moment before he lets me go and licks his bite mark like a savage.

“Doesn’t count when it makes your pussy wet.” He said lazily.

He wraps his arm around my waist and rolls to the side, taking me with him.

“Nap time, Kitten. Do not move.”

I don’t tell him it’s not like I can. He still has me impaled on him, and his arm squeezes the life out of me. He flings his heavy leg on top of me as if I am going to run away. The heat from his body soon has my own eyes closing.

A small smile plays on my lips as I feel his cock twitch inside me.

Dr Dom certainly knows how to get his retribution in the best ways.



 

 

 

Chapter 17

 

Dom

 

I only relax when I feel her breathing even out, and her body sags against mine. I loosen my arm and stroke her belly. Her skin is so soft to the touch. I inhale her scent in and feel my cock twitch inside of her again. I close my eyes. My cock is willing, but my body feels like she has sucked everything out of me. She has to be sore. I have never fucked anyone as hard as I did her. The best thing is she was with me every step of the way.

My hand slides up to her chest, and I cup her breast. Absently, I play with her hardened peak. I don’t want to leave this Island for a long time. Something I will worry about later. The main thing is to eliminate her threat first.

She grumbles in her sleep before settling down again. It’s best to let her rest. She has a heavy day of training tomorrow. I sigh in disappointment and let go of her nipple. I rest my face on the pillow behind her and close my eyes, dreaming of the red-haired, green-eyed witch who has me further under her spell.

Only this time, I don’t mind as much.

 

 

 

I wake up in the same position as I fell asleep in. My cock lengthens inside of her. I look at the clock on the wall. It’s too early to wake up yet, but not to fuck my little Kitten. We fell asleep with the lamp on. There is enough light for me to peek at her face to know she is still in a deep sleep.

I carefully slide my hand underneath her and cup both of her breasts. It doesn't take long for her to push her soft as back onto my cock. I pinch her nipples while I nibble on the back of her collar. I need to get her a custom-made one. One she can’t ever take off. The thought of her being collared to me for life brings my cock to its full morning glory.

“Kitten, it’s time to fuck.”

I whisper into her ear and grip her breasts tighter. I want to see my marks scattered around her entire body. Her breathing doesn’t change.

I frown and look over at her face again.

She can’t be that much of a heavy sleeper.

She let out a loud snore through her nose, making me smile at the grunting noise that followed. I thought shit like this would piss me off, not find it cute. I cringe as another thought hits me. No wonder the stalker managed to take pictures of her while she slept. I left my phone upstairs as I thought of updates on that fucked up situation.

First things first.

I push her forward and lift her right leg further up the bed. I look down, and in the dim light, I see her pussy clasping my cock. I lean over her and grab the tub of lube. I gently pull my other arm out from under her as I get a generous amount of lube in the palm of my hand. I toss the bottle behind me onto the bed. I pull my cock out of her pussy, leaving a few inches inside her. I smear my cock with the lube, uncaring of the excess dripping onto the bed.

I move over her sliding my hand up her thigh to keep her nice and open for me. My impatient cock jerks inside her. I push into her, the lube easing my way inside of her. I curse the dim light. I want to see her pussy swallow me up. Biting back my frustration, I focus on her tight pussy as I slowly fuck myself back and forth inside her. She stirs, moving her head away from me, trying to pull away.

I let go of her thigh and grip her by her throat, my palm resting on her leather collar.

Fuck it.

My hand tightens around her throat, and I move my cock in and out of her at a faster pace.

“Hold your pussy in place, Kitten,” I said loudly before gripping her throat tighter till she splutters awake.

She is still stirring while I find a steady pace and fucking into her.

“What?” She croaks out.

“I said hold your pussy in place for me, Kitten. Time for your morning dose of my cum.”

I loosen my grip on her throat. I feel her pussy juice around me.

“Such a dirty little slut. I feel your cunt soaking me, Kitten. Are you going to cum on my dick again?”

I hear her breath hitch, and her pussy tightens around me.

“Pull your ass open for me.”

I growl into her ear.

Her hand reaches around, and she pulls on her ass. I reach down and rub my finger between us until I feel it is wet enough.

I trail my fingertip up her ass till I feel the puckered little hole that is tightly closed up again. I push into her.

“I bet you love taking it up the ass, Kitten. You're going to love taking my cock up here, right?”

She moans, trying to push her face into the pillow, but I use my other hand to hold her throat in place. My finger slips fully inside her tight hole.

“Answer me.”

Now that she is awake, I can fuck her as hard as I want. I feel my pre-cum dribbling inside her. My cock is aching for release. I want her to become my filthy little Kitten. I want her to ache when I’m not there to fill her up. I want her to crave me as much as I crave her.

“Yes. I want everything, Dom.”

I slide my hand down to find her nipple, and I pinch it hard till she screams.

“Sorry? Did you forget how to address me?” I said before I let go of her nipple.

“Dr Dom.” She gasps out.

I rub her abused nipple before resting my hand on her throat again. I don’t care what she calls me, but for the rest of these five days, it’s her punishment since she refused to call me Dr Dom at work.

Petty? Sure. But I don’t give a fuck.

I fuck her little asshole with my finger till she loosens up for me. Her pussy flutters around my dick.

“Your pussy certainly loves having your asshole stuffed. I can’t wait to have you all plugged up, crawling around the floor, just waiting for me to mount you like I did last night.”

She lets out a strangled cry and pushes her ass back towards me.

I close my eyes, feeling my balls tighten and my thrusts falter. I pull my finger out of her ass and use my other three fingers to push them between her thighs to find her clit. She parts her legs for me easing my way towards her hot little cunt.

“Take my cum, Kitten. Take it up your slutty little pussy.”

I rub her clit furiously, needing her to cum with me. My hips slap against her ass as I increase my pace needing to be deep inside her when I cum.

She never disappoints me when she lets out a low cry before she spasms all around my cock. I hold myself deep inside her feeling her soft velvety pussy pulsating, drawing out my cum. I hold her leg, pressing her against me as my cum explodes inside her. Sex will never just be sex with her. My fingers release her neck as I enjoy the last of my balls emptying inside of her.

I hear her let out a long sigh. I use my hands and stroke her.

“Good girl,” I whisper into her ear. “Go back to sleep. It’s too early to get up yet.” I reach down and pull the covers over us. It had been warmer last night, but there was a chill in the air now.

She settles down against me. It takes a while, but her breathing evens out. I lay there holding her until my cock finally softened inside of her. I don’t want to leave her, but I need to check my phone to see if Grayson or Stewart has an update for me. My hand runs down her collar to her shoulder. I slowly pull my cock out of her. I can feel my cum run down my cock and onto my leg.

Shower first, then phone.

I slowly slide out of bed and switch off the lamp before locking the door and heading upstairs. I feel our combined cum drying on my cock with satisfaction.

An excellent start to my morning.

 

 

 

After a long hot shower, I go into the kitchen to make my usual smoothie and breakfast. I check my phone and see that Grayson has messaged me.

How’s it going with your feisty redhead? Let me know if you need a hand.

Along with a winking emoji.

I feel my left eye twitch.

Cunt. I should have let Aaron choke him to death.

I take a deep breath.

No, I wish he finds a woman who whips his ass. Then we can take out our revenge on him when he is all twisted up in misery. Knowing him, he will fuck things up.

His second message is an update and a picture.

It’s taken in the dark, and the guy's hood is up, but you can still see half his face with the streetlights. He looks like an ordinary bloke. A bit underwhelming.

I read the message.

Stewart sent me this because he was following Julia home. He called me late last night, wanting to take him out. I told him to hold fire till I spoke to you. The guy is staying at some nasty B&B in the city.

I frown at the message.

Define take him out?!

I check on breakfast before pouring out the smoothies. I drink my green smoothie in a few gulps. I don’t taste any celery—plenty of nutrients in here for my baby.

My phone vibrates, buzzing on the table.

Calm down, Doctor. Just roughed up. Badly. If you feel bad, we can drop him off at the hospital afterwards.

He has the eye-rolling emoji this time.

Why are you using emojis like a dramatic fucking teenage boy? No, tell Stewart to do it. You read the same shit I did. No one deserves to live their life in fear.

I pause before I send it. I wanted to add on when he finds a woman how much I intend to make his life a misery.

Why give him a heads-up?

I hit send.

He replies with a thumbs-up emoji and a middle finger one. I toss my phone on the table. Out of all three of us, he has always been the most immature. Fun, but always getting us in trouble or rebelling in the most destructive ways he could. We met his parents, and I can’t blame him for acting out. That was twenty years ago, so the fucker has no excuse now for being such an annoying cunt now.

I glance at the time on my phone before slipping it into my pocket. I need to show Ella the man's picture to see if she recognises him. I wolf down my breakfast. She might not be awake yet, but I don’t want her feeling hungry. It’s bad enough she is locked up in my basement. I pause, looking at the gardens through the patio windows. It all depends on her how fast she can acclimatise to her new role. She is doing far better than I could have anticipated, especially since it is all under duress.

I pick up her tray and make my way downstairs. I pull the key out with my spare hand to unlock the door. The lights are on, so she must be awake. She isn’t in bed, and before I panic, I hear the shower running in the bathroom. The thought of seeing her wet and naked is tempting, but I look down at her food, and if I want her to conceive, I need to look after her, not just ravage her every chance I get.

I put the tray on the side table with a touch of petulance. At least she is neat she has made the bed up so well it looks like no one has slept on it. I need to bring a change of bedsheets down.

The bathroom door opens, and the steam follows her out of the room. She has a towel wrapped around her head like a turban and one around her body.

“Lose the towel.”

“Good morning to you too, Dr Dom.” She mutters something like Dr Dick under her breath.

She flings the towel on the bed.

Maybe I was better off keeping her covered up till after breakfast. My eyes trail down her body. I love her curvy hips. The only thing I can think of is how nice and wide they are for our babies.

I clear my throat.

“Bend over the bed. Let's sort out your attitude before breakfast. I don’t remember asking you to call me Dr Dick.”

I said in a harsh tone of voice.

Her face falls as she realises she wasn’t quite quiet enough in her mumbling. She stomps her way over to the bed. She made it all the better for me as I watched her breasts move with each stomp. She bends over the bed without uttering another word. My smile finally breaks free when her face is buried in the covers.

I walk to the trolley and pick up her paddle and tail. I put the tail beside her, standing behind her. I look at her ass I can see my faint fingerprints from yesterday. Nothing is there from the spanking I gave her. Her skin is the perfect canvas.

I slap the paddle on my palm hard enough for the noise to echo around the room. She jumps at the noise.

“I’m sorry, Dr Dom. It just slipped out.”

“I’m doing this for your own good, Kitten.”

She snorts into the bed covers.

She doesn't realise she is making things worse for herself. She will soon enough when her ass is burning.

“Such a spoiled little pet. I can’t have you disrespecting me. That’s what got you in this position in the first place.”

I don’t want her breakfast to get too cold, so I make five quick hits on each side of her ass. Making sure the final ones are the hardest.

I nearly roll my eyes at her howling out loud before she sinks her face into the bed. I look at the shapes of the paddle on her ass. I need to cum all over her reddened ass one day. No hurry. I have a lifetime with my Kitten. Her hands reach behind her. I throw the paddle on the bed before gripping her wrists.

“No, rubbing. I will put some cream on after breakfast. You need to remember what your punishment is for further cheeky comments you might have. It could have been a whole lot worse.”

I’m sure she is biting holes in her tongue right now. I throw a pillow on the floor.

“Sit on the floor. Not on your knees on your ass. Be grateful I am giving you a cushion for your ass.”

“Thank you, Dr Dom.” She said miserably as she got up from the bed. Her towel falls from her head, but she leaves it on the bed. I watch as she gingerly sets her ass down on the floor.

She needs to learn the balance between pleasure and pain. She got a taste of it with her pleasure yesterday. It took her under twenty-four hours before she earned herself a punishment.

She shuffles around uncomfortably.

I almost feel sorry for her.

I’m not done with her ass today.

 



 

 

 

Chapter 18

 

 

Ella

 

The morning goes by quickly. After breakfast, he combed my hair before putting on my ears and tail. He rubbed some cream on my ass like he promised he would. I asked him when he would be letting me out of the basement. He had a thoughtful look on his face before he answered and told me it was up to me how long I stayed down here.

He left me to my own devices for a while. I looked in all the cupboards and hidden wardrobes. There was not a stitch of clothing. All I found was a whole bunch of his kinky shit, and near the chair, the cupboards were full of standard medical supplies. There was a small fridge with all sorts of vials inside it. It made me wonder if he was a secret serial killer or not.

In the end, I got bored and lay down on the bed. On my side, of course, because of the stupid tail. Just as I feel myself dozing off, the door opens.

Dom stands there with his coat on again, holding the same metal bowl from yesterday.

“Up on the chair, Kitten. I would prefer it if you made your own way on it today. I would hate to paddle you twice in one day.”

I give him an evil look before I get up off the bed.

“Nope. Get on your hands and knees, Kitten.”

I get on my hands and knees and crawl over to the chair. His smirking face makes me want to punch him in the mouth.

“Good girl. Climb up, Kitten. It's the same as yesterday. Do you need me to strap you down?”

I use the step on the side and climb onto the chair. When I lie back on the chair, I reply.

“No straps, please, Dr Dom.”

I grip the sides of the chair. It wasn't painful yesterday, but it still felt invasive. I wonder why he is so keen to have a child.

“Dr Dom? Can I ask a question, please?”

“Since you ask so politely, Kitten, you may.”

“Why do you want to have a baby...with me?”

He spreads the stirrups opening me up wide. He positions the light between my legs like he did yesterday.

“Like you mentioned yesterday, I'm not a spring chicken anymore.”

My jaw falls open. He doesn't look his age. I was surprised to see such a young consultant in the clinic.

“As for why you. I've been watching you over the last few weeks. I liked what I saw.”

He stands upright, rubbing his jaw for a moment.

“After I overcame the insolence you gave me in the first week.” He said, amending his answer.

My heart sinks slightly as I think of him spying on me as my stalker did.

“Get those thoughts out of your head. I am nothing like that freak.” He said, the anger vibrated in his voice.

My eyes snap up to his.

“Your face is like an open book, Kitten. While we are on the subject. I need you to carefully look at this picture. Tell me if you recognise him.”

He fiddles about with the screen on his phone before shoving it into my face. The picture isn’t very good you can only see part of his face. He looks familiar. Where do I know him from?

“You know him?”

I stare at his face again. I know who he is. My washing machine broke down and I had to use the laundrettes for a few months till I could save up for another washing machine.

“Yes. That’s Gavin.”

“Who the fuck is Gavin?”

I glance at Dr Dick wondering what’s got his kickers in a twist this time.

“He is just someone I met at the laundrettes when my washing machine died on me. He is harmless. He just seemed a little lonely to me.”

“For fuck’s sake, Ella. He is the one who has followed you over a hundred miles to a new city. Wait here I need to go upstairs for reception. Don’t you move out of this chair. I am going to have a chat with you about your personal safety.”

He shakes his head muttering under his breathe. I listen out for the door locking. Sadly even though he is pissed off he has locked the door behind him. I stare at the syringe in the metal bowl. The devil in me dares me to squirt it down the sink. The pussy in me says don’t fucking move it’s not worth another paddling.

Fear wins over the bravado. Does it matter? God knows how much of his spunk he has lying around. He did say it was several weeks worth or was it a weeks worth?

It isn’t long till I hear him stomping down the stairs and unlocking the door.

“Why do you feel the need to talk to every stranger you meet?”

“What do you want me to say? I felt sorry of him.”

“When we are married you are banned from speaking to any strange men.”

For the love of God, he is pouting.

Is he jealous?

“Wait, what? When we are married? I don’t remember getting a proposal.”

“You won’t be getting one. My cum inserted several times in your pussy was my proposal.”

I stare at him waiting for a punchline. The silence grows between us and I realise the nut job is serious.

“Now that your stalker friend is getting taken care of. I can focus on your breeding your pussy.”

This man is the only person who can leave me speechless with his audacity. I slap my head back against the chair and just let him do his thing. If it calms his snippy little ass down it’s worth the discomfort.

 

 

 

“I can’t do this.” I moan out in between little pants.

His hand strokes my sweaty hair back off from my forehead.

“Trust me. I’m a doctor.”

I glare at him.

“A doctor does not torture his patients with an unwanted enema.”

“We both know it’s good for you. Stop being such a baby you only have about a quarter of the bag left.” He said before pointing at the saline solution hanging off the metal stand attached inside my fucking ass.

“If it’s so healthy why don’t you get all this water shoved up your arse?”

I wince as I hear the surliness in my voice.

“Watch your tone, Kitten. I did get it done, in a very nice health clinic. I felt much better afterwards.”

He seems to have calmed down after he started torturing me with the enema. My stomach feels as if it is about to explode. I feel another surge of liquid rush through me making me moan.

“Almost done, Kitten. Once we are done I am going to plug you up and you can go to the bathroom.” He said softly.

I purse my lips shut or I will end up saying something I regret. I don’t want anything else shoved up my ass today. I dig my nails into the padding of the chair. I’m going to fuck him up the first chance I get. It might take me the two months or it might take me two years.

He puts a cold wet towel on my forehead.

I sigh as it feels so good against my hot forehead. Okay, maybe two years.

 

 

 

Two days. I am going to kill him in two days. I am sure if I look hard enough I can find some form of weapon down here.

“Kitten, I’ve seen so much worse.”

“If you tell me you are a doctor one more time. I am not going to be held accountable for what I do to you.”

I snap at him cutting him off before he can continue. I don’t have much dignity left sitting facing him from the toilet.

“Please just leave me in peace. I swear I will call you once I am done.”

He stares at me.

“Fine. Call me as soon as you are washed up.”

I could cry in relief as he walks out of the bathroom. He leaves the door open slightly but it is better than him hovering over me while I wait to dispose of all the liquid inside me.

I need to speak to someone sane. My mind wonders to Julia. Dom assured me that she is safe with the bodyguard they placed with her. I am grateful for Dom and Grayson looking out for us. I’m not grateful enough to go through another enema.

I take my time and once I feel fully empty. I reluctantly admit I do feel better. I wash my hands with soap with a chuckle. My eyes wonder to the tail lying beside the sink. I don’t even give it the stink eye.

I won’t be admitting anything to Dr Dick.



 

 


  






 Chapter 19

 

Dom

 

When I hear her small laugh near the bathroom door I know she is okay. I move away from the bathroom door and bring everything I need and leave it on the bedside table. She enjoys a bite of pain with her pleasure but she can't handle hard punishment. I can tell each time she forces herself not to react.

Her collar should be here tomorrow. When she sees it she will realise it's more binding than an engagement ring.

She walks out of the bathroom holding her tail in her hand.

“Walk over, Kitten. I don’t want you to hold that plug in your mouth as you crawl.”

I almost laugh at her expression. She hurries over towards me as if I will change my mind.

I pat the side of the bed beside me.

“Lie down on your stomach so I can get this tail back in your nice clean asshole.”

Her cheeks instantly turn bright pink and she bends over the bed keeping her legs slightly parted.

I pump some of the lube around the plug and slide it into her ass. This isn’t something that I will ever tire of seeing. She can’t seem to do this herself but it certainly isn’t a chore for me.

The pillow is still on the floor from this morning. I use my foot and nudge it closer to the bed.

“Kneel down on the floor, Kitten.”

She stands up and looks at the pillow.

“Face the bed.”

She moves in front of me and kneels down on the pillow. I get the ring gag for her mouth and dangle it in front of her.

“This is a ring gag. I don’t know if you seen this or not in your dirty little porn videos but this will hold your mouth open for me.”

“Dr Dom, I’m not sure I can fit all of you inside me.”

“It’s up to you Kitten we can try with this gag or I have larger dildo gags to stretch your throat out.”

“No! I mean no. This one is fine.”

Since she can’t see me I let my grin loose. I feel her lips and place the ring towards her mouth.

“Open as wide as you can, Kitten. The ring sits inside your mouth.”

I lean over and make sure the ring is in the correct place before I buckle it down behind her. I slide my finger in between the back to make sure it won’t dig into her mouth.

I stay behind her and strip off all of my clothes throwing them on the bottom of the bed. I take the handcuffs and snap them on her delicate wrists. Before I straighten up I whisper into her ear.

“Nothing is going to stop me from deep throating you today, Kitten. I can’t wait to see your covered in my cum. Are you going to be a good Kitten and lick up all of my cream?”

I run my fingers from her shoulders down her arms. I can feel the raised goosebumps along her forearms. She moans through her gag making my cock harder. I fist my cock and jack my fist up and down my length.

Making my way to the bed I stand in front of her.

Her lips are stretched around the ring and saliva is dripping down the side of her face. I rub my pre-cum around her lips before smearing it upwards across her cheek. I lift my cock up and push my balls over her mouth.

“Lick my balls, Kitten.”

I feel her little tongue run underneath my balls before she licks upwards. I hold the back of her head and squash her face onto my cock. I can feel her trying to pull back but I don’t let go of her head.

“I have two balls, Kitten. I only felt your tongue on one of them. You’re not doing a very good job so far.”

My hand leaves the back of her head and I look down at her angry green eyes. She is spitting mad but she still sticks her tongue out trying to lick me again.

I let her lick me for a few minutes watching my cock rest on her face. Impatiently I pull back from her and sit on the edge of the bed. My legs spread open wide.

“Get your mouth on my cock, Kitten.”

She looks at my dick in apprehension before she shuffles a little closer.

“It’s your first time. I will try and take it easy on you but I can’t promise that you won’t have a sore throat afterwards. I do have some numbing spray if it’s too uncomfortable for you.”

I can see her throat as she tries to swallow around the ring gag.

“Build up more spit in your mouth. It will make things easier for you. Remember what I told you yesterday. Keep swallowing and breathing through your nose.”

I wait until she nods her head.

“Good girl.”

I push the tip of my cock into her wet mouth. I rub the tip of my cock in and out of her mouth. My hands grip onto either side of her head as I use it to move her up and down my the tip. It doesn’t matter if it is just the tip. Seeing her thick lips swallowing down my cock is a sight to behold.

“Keep your tongue flat or you can stick it out.”

Her tongue moves under my cock making me moan and push deeper into her hot little mouth. She gags as I hit the back of her throat.

“Naughty, Kitten. What did I tell you? Swallow. I didn’t think you were a quitter.”

I get the reaction I want when I goad her. She gets angry glaring at my cock before a determined look comes over her face.

I push her head down and lift my hips upwards.

“Swallow, now.”

I feel the tightness of her throat and I gently squeeze my cock past it. I leave it there for a moment for her to get used to the feeling. I can feel her spit dribble down onto my balls.

I can feel her breathing through her nose.

“Good girl. Keep breathing like that.”

I glance down at her and her eyes are watering.

“Ready for more?”

I feel a slight nod of her head.

“Good, Kitten. I am going to eat up your pussy after this.”

Her eyes sparkle and she shifts on the pillow.

I push her head down inch by inch till I feel my cock go deeper in her throat. I am about three quarters of the way. Her tight throat constricts around my cock.

“Fuck, Kitten. Your throat feels so fucking good. So tight. Keep breathing through your nose.”

I don’t give her a chance to respond I swiftly move her head up and down my cock. Fucking my cock in and out of her throat. She takes my cock like a pro. Swallowing me down each time I push my cock inside her. I’m not going to last in her tight throat.

She takes me by surprise when she pushes herself deeper onto my cock. I hesitate for a second but then push her head down slowly till I feel her lips on my balls.

“Fuck, baby. I need to cum. Brace yourself.”

I move her head up and down my length pushing my hips towards her each time I pull her down. My balls ache for release.

“I’m cumming, Kitten.”

I manage to warn her before I feel the first spurt deep in her throat. I pull back and rest my cock on her tongue and I see my more of my seed spew out covering her tongue. I wank my cock pulling out completely to spray the last few times across her lips and chin.

She is gasping for breathe but she manages to keep my cum in her mouth. Her face is a mess. Her eyes have tears running out of them and there is a combination of my fluids and her saliva running down her chin.

I slide my cock back in her mouth. I’m man enough to admit I am glad I was sitting down. I can’t remember the last time I came so fast from a blow job.

“Suck up all your cream, Kitten. You fucking earned it.”

I stroke her soft hair and savour her licking and sucking the tip of my cock as I rock it in and out of her mouth.

Damn right she is the one for me. No nerdy little fucker is going to take her from me.



 

 

 






 Chapter 20

 

Ella

 

After he unbuckled the ring gag from my mouth I wiggle my lower jaw around making sure his beast of a cock didn’t dislocate my jaw. I’m no stranger to sucking cock but that was the largest thing that’s been in my mouth.

He scoops up the rest of his cum from my chest lips and chin pushing it into my mouth.

“Suck up every last drop, Kitten.”

I lick his fingers clean.

“Is your throat sore?”

“A little.” I croak out.

“Want some of the spray first or do you want me to see to your pussy first?”

“Spray can wait.” My voice cracks.

He laughs.

“My greedy little Kitten. Lie down on the bed.”

He pulls me up off the floor. As soon as I am on my own two feet I dive face first onto the bed making him laugh.

Whatever. Who isn’t going to be eager for oral sex?

“I need to uncuff you first.”

I feel him remove the cuffs from my wrists. I scramble into the middle of the bed and fling myself onto my back.

“Dr Dom, please don’t shave.”

He pauses before climbing onto the bed.

“You like my whiskers, Kitten?”

“I love the way your stubble feels on me.”

“Where do you like to feel them, Kitten?”

I slide my hands to my inner thighs before I bring a hand to my pussy. I rub myself to ease the throbbing ache between my legs.

Dom slaps my hand away.

“Did I say you could finger my pussy, Kitten?”

I bite my lower lip because I know if I say what I want to he is going to stop.

I shake my head.

He does not disappoint when he rubs his jaw along my thighs. I spread my legs open as wide as I can.

“You're going to cum in my mouth and then we need to give you your third dose for today.”

I lift my head up and sure enough his cock is poking a hole in the bed. I smile and fling my head back onto the pillow. Hmm. Perhaps older men do have stamina.

Bring it, Dr Dom.

 

I glance at the clock. It’s been twenty minutes and I feel as if he is torturing me. Every time I feel close to cumming he pulls back and starts to play with the tail plug and moves his mouth away from my pussy.

“Please, I need to cum.” I cry out in frustration and grip his head.

“Good things come to those who wait.”

I lift my head up to glare at the top of his head.

Who the fuck wants to hear cryptic shit while they are trying to get off?

I know he is done teasing me when he latches onto my pussy and shoves all four of his fingers inside of me. My breath comes out in heavy pants as I feel the pressure build up again. His fingers don’t stop fucking my pussy and his tongue runs circles around my clit.

He sucks my clit pushing his mouth down on my pussy hard. I feel the burst of pleasure and relief as I lose control and mumble incoherent words out of my mouth. I push my hips up towards his mouth and his fingers dig deeper inside of me as I clench around them. I clench my eyes closed as I feel the ripples of pleasure course through my body. I lower my back on the bed and collapse on the soft pillows underneath my head.

The mornings activities have drained me. I try to open my eyes but they flutter shut. He is going to kill me with orgasms.

What a way to go.



 

 

 






 Chapter 21

 

Dom

 

I continue to lap up her pussy. Savouring every bit of her sweetness. When I lift my head she looks as if she is knocked out.

“Ella? Kitten?”

This is what I get for fucking with her. I kneel up on the bed and look down at my hard cock.

“Sorry, pal. You're going to have to wait again.”

I pull the covers over Ella before shoving my boxers on. I leave my clothes sprawled over the bed.

Lunch, updates and then call my mother.

I nearly groan at the last one. The woman has been hounding me to get married for the past five years.

After locking the door I jog up the stairs. I need to speak to Ella and see how she reacts if I let her come up tomorrow. I’m going to keep a short lease on her. Literally.

I shove some of the freezer meals in the oven for lunch and go through my messages on the phone. I check Grayson’s first but I notice one from Jonathan. I open up Grayson’s.

All done and delivered outside the hospital. He is aware never to stalk another woman again.

I feel zero guilt with the outcome. When it comes to Ella, she comes first.

Thanks, Grayson. I mean it. I owe you one.

Because I can’t help myself I add on.

When you fuck up with your woman you can count on me to help you out.

I hit send.

His reply comes back immediately. Three middle fingers.

I laugh before checking Jonathan’s message.

Just a message to let you know that Mrs Thompson’s feeling a lot better. Great work, Dom. I know you said you are away for two months any idea when you will be back?

This is something I have been considering since this morning.

Great news about Mrs Thompson. I’ve decided to live out here. I don’t see myself coming back. I’m keeping Ella with me.

Fantastic not only do I lose my best lead consultant I’m stuck with a temp agency receptionist. I’m only kidding. Great news. Ella was only with us for a few weeks but she left an impression on many people. Don’t forget my invite to the wedding.

Thanks, Jonathan. You will definitely get an invite.

One of the few people that will. Which brings me onto my mother. I am going to need my fathers help in reining her in.

I reluctantly dial the landline number. Thankfully my father answers first. It doesn't take me long to get him on board. There is only myself and my older sister. I was a late baby so she is nearly ten years older than me. She is next on my list once I have spoken to my mum.

Dad is whispering to my mum before I hear her cry out and she must grab the phone off him.

“Dominic is it true you're getting married? Is she sane?”

I can hear my dad laughing in the back ground.

“Yes, mother. She is. I told dad and I’m telling you. It’s a private affair nothing big and we will be holding the wedding in the Isle of Wight.”

“Oh.”

There is silence.

“Mum?”

“You're the last one, Dominic. I had wanted you to have a grand wedding.”

I soften my tone. My mum means well she is just…excitable.

“I’m sorry, mum. When have you ever known me to love the limelight?”

“Never.”

Dad is whispering to her.

“It’s fine. I’m happy for you, son. When can we meet her?”

“On the wedding. It will be in two weeks. Shotgun wedding and all.”

She squeals out a cry. I hold my phone away from my ear and put it onto loud speaker to save my eardrums.

It takes me a good fifteen minutes of interrogation from her before I can hang up on her. I drop my sister a text to let her know what is happening.

Mum is on the phone telling me right now. Congratulations. I can’t wait to meet her.

I smile, putting my phone down on the table. I can tell the boys later I need to get my girl fed and give her next dose. I need to tell Ella she is getting married in two weeks. My smile spreads across my face.

I can’t wait to fuck with her.



 

 


  






 Chapter 22

 

Ella

 

After my snooze fest Dom woke me up with a spray for my throat and lunch. I can’t stop looking at him. He is extra chirpy and not his grumpy self.

“Why do you keep looking at me like that, Kitten?”

“What are you up to?” I ask suspiciously.

His face is blank as he pushes me back onto the bed.

“Nothing. We need to finish what we started or are you going to fall asleep on me again?”

I smirk at him.

“I am kind of tired after lunch.”

He rolls on top of me.

“No way. You left me with blue balls, Kitten. You need to pay up.”

He cups my cheeks and kisses me long and deep. My lips feel bruised by the time he lets me up for breath.

“Gavin has been taken care of. You can come upstairs tomorrow.”

I feel my heart sink. He is going to let me go?

I look away from his face as I feel the tears in my eyes.

“Baby, what’s wrong? I thought you would be happy?”

“You're going to let me go?” I ask.

“What? No. Ella, we are getting married and staying on this Island. I know you don't have any family in England. Julia is welcome to come over anytime. You think you get to walk away from me, Kitten? What made you think I would let you?”

My eyes go back to his face. I feel a little foolish for jumping to the wrong conclusion now.

“You think I would try and breed just any woman?”

I shake my head.

“I think you deserve a good spanking. It’s a shame your throat is sore or it would be the six inch plastic dick going in your mouth.”

I snort out a laugh. The relief takes away the sick feeling I had.

He pulls back and unbuttons his shirt. His eyes never leave me.

“Open your legs, Kitten. We have some unfinished business to take care of.”

My eyes run down his chest to the hands that unbuckle the leather belt. I spread my legs open for him.

“We can keep this room as our playroom.” He murmurs. “I don’t ever want to get rid of it.”

“Neither do I, Dr Dom.”

He pushes the rest of his clothes off. He takes his time and fucks me several times. In the end I had to tell him that my pussy was pulverised and I couldn’t take anymore of his beastly dick.

Instead of disappearing to make dinner he takes me upstairs to show me around his house.

On my knees of course.



 

 

 






 Chapter 23

 

Dom

 

I lie on the sofa with Ella lying on top of me. My hand rests on the platinum and diamond collar that is around her neck. I stroke the back of her neck. She isn’t as trained in her mouth as I would like her to be. But in the past two weeks she has had the large gag down her throat several times.

Her breasts rest on my naked chest.

I let out a long suffering sigh.

“What’s wrong?”

“I need to sterilise the sofa.”

She chuckles.

“I can’t have my mother sitting on here knowing how we just desecrated it.”

She continues to laugh making me smile.

Everything is set up for tomorrow. Aaron is bringing everyone on his plane. It feels great knowing it will just be a small party of our closest friends and family.

“Actually I am going to make Grayson sit on this spot. He is such a dirty fucker.”

“He can’t be worse than you, Dr Dom.”

“Trust me, Kitten. He is far worse. Actually, so is Aaron. You got lucky.”

We lie in silence for a while.

“You sure you don’t want to go anywhere for our honeymoon?”

“No. I love it here. It’s so peaceful and secluded.”

She pauses for a moment before she continues.

“Have you ever brought anyone here to kill them?”

“I was seriously considering murdering you when I first met you.”

She slaps my chest.

I stare down at the top of her head. How can she have midget hands but they pac a punch.

“Infractions, Kitten. You might have a rough honeymoon.”

She quickly rubs the spot where she smacked me.

“I’m sorry, Dr Dom. Shall I kiss it better?”

“No, but I have something else you can kiss better.”

My cock stirs between us and she squirms on top of me before she crawls down my body. I watch her red curls travel down the length of me stopping at my cock.

She holds my cock up to her lips before she sucks me inside her mouth. I know she must be tasting her own pussy but it does nothing but turn me on even more.

“I need you to suck out all my cream, Kitten.”

I tell her before I push her head down. I feel my cock slide down her throat with ease. It won’t be another week or so till I know if she is pregnant. My gut tells me she is. I was diligent in all my efforts to ensure I fucked her all throughout her fertile period. She got more than a double daily dose.

She moans around my cock. I close my eyes savouring the vibrations running through my cock down to my balls. I never last long when she uses that mouth of hers.

“Here let me, Kitten.”

I grip her hair again and move her up and down my cock. I keep inching my hips upwards till her lips touch my balls.

I haven’t fucked her ass yet. I have been stretching it out. I wanted to save that delightful experience for out honeymoon.

Just the thought of taking her final hole makes my cock jerk in her mouth. I move her head faster thrusting my hips upwards. She makes a choking sound.

“Bad, Kitten. Swallow.” I grit out.

I use her mouth and she continues to take me deep down her throat. When I feel my balls tighten up.

“I’m going to cum down your throat, Kitten. You had best swallow up all of my cream.”

I push her head down holding her against me while I feel my cum jet down her throat. I don’t release her head till all of my cum is emptied into her. I let out the last few shuddering breaths. I pull her head back slightly but keep my cock in her mouth.

“Clean me up, Kitten.”

I watch as she licks up all of my cock swirling her tongue around the sensitive tip.

To say her training went well was an understatement. I still remember the moment when I told Grayson I would take her. I never did tell her I was going to try and get her fired. I’m going to leave that one when I really want to piss her off.

Angry sex with her is on another level.

I grip her by the arms and pull her up. I love kissing her wet mouth. Especially when she is going to taste like both of us.

 



 

 

 






 Chapter 24

 

Ella

 

I nervously walk around the kitchen fingering the slim diamond collar around my neck. Between Dom and his mother they organised everything. His mother is so sweet. She called me and asked me what I wanted for my wedding day. I felt a little lost with the catering and flowers. In the end she just took a list of my favourite food, colours and flowers.

There is a large gazebo set up in the garden and I have never seen anything look so pretty. They have been here since 5 am setting it all up.

“Kitten, do I need to give you a good fucking to calm you down?”

“I’ve never met all of your family or friends. What if they hate me?”

“You know damn well my parents love you already. As for my friends fuck them. You will find a good friend in Willow. She Aaron’s pet too.

I stop mid-pace to look at him.

“No, way.”

“Yes. She can share her story with you herself. The girls will keep you company while you get ready.”

I have a simple cotton dress but his mum set up the make up artist who is going to do my hair. I have no idea what his mum told them to do to me. I’m not bothered. I just want the sickening nerves to stop.

 

 

 

I look in the mirror and touch my hair. I brush the my fingers across the violet flowers entwined in my hair. She has done an amazing job. I look more like a princess than a bride.

I turn towards my future mother in law.

“Thank you so much for organising everything for me.”

“It was nothing. I had wanted Dominic to have a large wedding but seeing everything set up I’m glad he didn't listen to me.”

She comes over to me and hugs me.

“Welcome to the family, dear. If Dominic ever bothers you I am only a phone call away.”

My eyes go over her shoulder to Willow who is snickering behind her hand.

I hug her back but stifle the laugh inside me.

If only she knew.

Julia is holding little Ethan with one arm and dabbing her eyes with the other hand.

“Don’t spoil your make up, Julia. You're going to make me cry then we will have panda eyes before we go downstairs.”

I let go of Kath before going over to hug Julia. I drop a small kiss on her cheek.

“Thanks, babe. You saved me for one psycho only to introduce me to another one.”

She gives me a watery smile.

Willow comes over and takes Ethan from Julia.

Who sells tiny midget linen suits?

He looks freaking adorable. I can’t wait to hold mines in my arms.

“Break it up. We need to get going.” Willow said. “Aaron text me saying Dom is pulling his hair out waiting for you.”

I sigh happily before stroking Ethan’s soft hair.

My crazy doctor.

He is impatient as ever.

 

 



 

 

 






 Epilogue

 

Dom

 

At long last. I kicked everyone out after the food and dancing was done. My mother was the least pleased at my lack of manners. My phone vibrates.

“Fucking hell. What now?”

I pull the phone out of my pocket.

Grayson.

Did you have tears in your eyes when Ella walked down the aisle? You need to be honest I have a bet on with Aaron.

I smirk at my phone and send him three middle fingers before turning my phone off.

“Kitten, get out of the bathroom, now.” I shout out through the door before ripping my shirt off. All fucking day I have been waiting to get inside my wife.

“Give me two minutes.”

“You have one.”

I shove my trousers and boxers down my legs.

“You had best still have that plug inside your ass.” I shout out.

Nothing like winding her up before she gets fucked hard.

I hear the lock turn before she comes out of the bathroom with a scowl on her face.

“Turn around.” I say hoarsely. “What the fuck are you wearing?”

“Your mum got it for me. Do you like it?”

“Yes, I love it but don’t mention my mother or my boner is going to die.”

She looks over her shoulder and down at me cock. She smiles at me.

“It looks fine to me.”

“So do you. Get your ass over here, Mrs King.”

She is wearing a short cream strapless corset with the tiniest fucking lace thongs I have ever seen. I clench my fists and take a few deep breaths.

“Bend over the bed, Kitten. It’s time to get your ass fucked.” I growl at her.

She skips across the room and lies down on the bed. The lace barely covers the studded butt plug thats been in her ass for most of the day.

I move behind her and rip her thongs off her. Reaching over to the side table I grab the industrial sized lube and pump a generous amount of lube on my palm. I smear it all over my cock before I pull the big plug out of her ass. I watch as it slides out inch by inch.

“Good girl, Kitten. You did well taking this.”

“Thank you, Dr Dom.”

“You call me Dominic tonight, baby.”

When the I pull the final couple of inches out of her ass. I toss the plug over my shoulder. I hear the dull thud as it hits the floor.

Ella giggle in the covers. I love hearing her laughter fill my home.

Her ass is gaping wide open. I lean down and blow into her hole. She moans until it’s stifled by the covers.

I grab the container of lube and pump it directly into her hole. Watching it as it drips into her open hole.

Ella gasps at the cold lube going in her ass.

“Are you ready, Kitten?” I rasp out.

“Yes. Fuck my ass, Dominic.”

“With pleasure. I want you playing with your pussy. If you want me to stop. Well, you're out of luck.” I tell her honestly.

I slap her ass before I push the tip of my cock into her ass. There is no way this would have worked without stretching her out over the last week. I can’t take my eyes off her beautiful ass. My wife.

“You’re going to cum so hard, Kitten. If you fall asleep I don’t care I’m still going to fuck you all night.”

I pull her ass apart and shove another few inches into her asshole making us both gasp.

“My beautiful anal slut. You like my big cock filling you up?”

Her hand twists and clenches into the bed covers.

I slap her ass.

“Answer me, Kitten.”

“Yes. It feels so good.”

I let out a small sigh of relief.

“Keep playing with pussy, Kitten.”

I slowly keep feeding her my cock until it is in at the root.

“That’s it, baby. It’s all inside of you.”

Her ass clenches around me at my words. I lean down and kiss the back of her neck. Her hair is still pinned up but I like seeing her collar.

“Is my dirty little Kitten ready to to have her asshole ruined?” I whisper into her ear. I feel the shiver run down her back.

She nods her head.

I kiss her on her shoulder before getting up again. I want to see her ass take it all. I pull out till her tight ring grips the tip of my cock. Pulling her ass cheeks apart I thrust back inside of her. I keep doing this building up my speed till she is crying and moaning against the bed.

I can feel her ass squeezing me and I know she is close.

“Cum for me, Kitten. I need to cum inside your tight little ass. It feels so good sucking my cock inside like a dirty little slut. I knew you would love taking it up the ass.”

I drive into her again and again until she screams into the bed. Her ass nearly cuts off my circulation she clenches so hard around me. I hold still till she relaxes her ass and I continue to pound into her. Her soft ass moves each time I fuck into her. It doesn't take me long to cum in her hot asshole.

She pushes her ass back onto my cock sucking up my entire length as the last of my cum sprays deep inside her ass. I collapse on top of her leaving my cock jammed in her ass. I catch myself on my hands so I don’t crush her.

“You're so fucking hot, Kitten. I love you.”

Her face swings around.

“Seriously? You just declared your love for me while your dick is halfway into my guts?”

“When else was I supposed to?”

She wiggles around underneath me.

Women.



 

 

Ella

 

I thought we couldn't be happier when I finally took the first pregnancy test. Dom insisted on me taking three more just to be sure. Personally, I just think he wanted to watch me pee.

As we lie on our bed with our daughter lying between us. Its hard to believe that was only nine months ago.

I feel Dom’s eyes on me.

“What?” I whisper.

“I know.” He whispers back.

“Know what?”

I bite my lip. It had to be fucking Julia or Willow. They are the only ones that know.

“I’m a fucking doctor, Kitten.”

I roll my eyes at him.

“You had your six week check up. I need your pussy tonight.”

I gasp and hold my daughters ears.

“You watch your mouth in front of Lucy.”

“She is sleeping. What are you going to do, Kitten? Tattletale on me to my mother?”

“Leave Kath out of it.”

“Sure. 7 pm Lucy goes to bed and your all mine, Kitten.”

“What are you going to do for six hours, Dr Dom.”

He smirks at me.

“I have the playroom all set up. We need to get started on a sibling for Lucy.”

My mouth drops open.

“Lucy is only six weeks old.”

“Who said you have a choice, Kitten. As long as they have given you the all clear we are good to go.”

I watch his hand stroke Lucy’s cheek. His hand looks ginormous beside out dainty little daughter. She is so adorable. She took after Dom and he is such a proud papa. It won’t be so bad having children close together.

“Fine.”

“I wasn’t asking for your permission, Kitten.”

I wonder if I push him down the stairs his cock will still work.

He snickers as if he knows what I am thinking.

If it wasn't for Lucy lying beside us I would have used some choice words for him. I gaze down at our daughter. My heart instantly fills up with love.

“Thank you for our daughter, Dominic.”

I see his eyes glaze over as he looks at me. He takes my hand and kisses my wedding ring finger.

I know when his eyes go back to Lucy he is too overwhelmed to speak. He might have rubbed me up the wrong way when we worked together but I know his love for us unwavering.

Who am I kidding he loves to still rub me up the wrong way.

I shake my head and lie back on the pillow watching the two most important people in my life. My mind wonders to the playroom. I have no idea what he has planned. He is so unpredictable and I love that about him. It’s hard to believe I love the room I was once held captive in.

Best kidnapping ever.

 

 

The End.



 

 


  






 Afterword

 

Hello Lovelies, 😘

 

As some of you know my laptop died a death (Coffee accident). The formatting and software I use for my books isn’t my usual style. Once I have got this issue resolved a new version will be sent out if Amazon are able to do this for me. So my apologies for this technical issue.

I hope you enjoyed Dr Dom and Ella’s story. He is the softest out of the trio. Grayson is the worst. I shake my head as I type this because he is going to be a dark devil indeed. Even though Dom was softer I still loved writing their story. Every characters always make me happy.

Thank you so much for supporting me. And thank you to everyone who sends me such amazing messages. Honestly, you ladies keep me going.

I hope to speak to you soon.

 

Stay healthy and stay happy.

 

With all my love, ♥️♥️♥️

 

 

LoveBite Shorts xXx
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