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"What do you mean?" I asked.

He stood up and got close to me, then his hand slid up my inner thigh. I shivered as the feel of his hands on my thigh excited me. But I was also appalled he would do this. How dare he take advantage of me like this!

"What, what are you doing?" I asked.

"Isn't this what you want?" he replied. "A man to take charge and use you?"

I was flush as I heard him say what I wanted. I wanted to stop him, but I also wanted to be used. I didn't want to lose my job, and I didn't want my husband to know what I had done. His hand slid next to my pussy as I swallowed hard, trying not to show I was excited.

"Yes indeed, we can take care of things, can't we?" he said.

"You can't do this," I replied. "This is harassment."

His fingers slid my panties to the side as his fingers went for my hole. He now knew I was horny as my juices coated his fingers.

"I don't think it qualifies if you are willing," he said confidently.

"I'm not willing," I said firmly.

"I think your pussy says otherwise," he replied.

He removed his fingers as a sly smile spread across his face. He knew he had me, and it pissed me off that he had that sort of leverage on me.

"Lift your skirt and bend over my desk, now," he told me.

I stood there defiant and excited at the same time. How dare he command me like he owned me!

"Now," he reasserted.

I grunted, then lifted my skirt and bent over his desk. He walked behind me and slid his hands across my ass as I moaned softly. His hands felt so good on my flesh. I was mad at myself for enjoying this. He really needed to be put in his place, but my body would not let me stop him.

"You know what happens to bad girls, right?" he asked.

"No, not really," I replied.

His hand pulled down my panties, just below my cunt. I could feel his flesh on mine as he rubbed me and teased my lips. With a sudden move, his hand slapped against my ass, causing it to sting. I winced and make an ouch noise as I felt the sting of his hand.

"No noise," he said.

Hit slapped my ass a few more times, each one hurting more than the last one. But at five slaps, something started to happen. I started feeling little shocks going to my pussy, like little electric pulses tingling me. By ten slaps I was moaning and moving my ass, wanting more. I had never been spanked like this before, and I was loving it!

His warm hand caressed my now reddened cheeks. The feel of his hand soothing the sting was almost as pleasurable as the slap itself. His hand stopped and I wondered what he was going to do next.
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Chapter One

I had worked at my job for several years, not because I had to, but because I wanted to have my own career, my own money, and to socialize. My husband and I were well off due to his job, but I never wanted to be a kept wife. When we had married, we didn't have much. But as his career took off, the money flowed into our bank account. Along with that came the lonely nights that got more and more frequent. Our sex life had dwindled to almost nothing.

Most nights when I wanted to have sex, he was either too tired or had work to do, so I spent my time masturbating and fantasizing about a man who would take me and satisfy me. I wanted to be loved again, to be sexually attractive and wanted. Most of all, I wanted a man to take charge of me and make me do things to him to satisfy his desires. I guess this was the price I paid for living the good life, but I hated it.

One night, a few weeks ago, I had been working late after everyone had left the office. The cleaning boy had come into the office. He was rather good looking and very muscular. I was instantly turned on by him and started thinking what it would be like to fuck him, right there in the office. I could feel my nipples hardening and the tingle between my legs as I imagined him using me.

"Hey, Carl, how's it going?" I said.

"Hi, Mrs. Stengle, how are you?" he replied.

"You can call me Angie, I'm fine," I said.

"Working late I see," he said.

I pushed myself back from my desk and moved my legs apart, ensuring he could see up my skirt. His eyes went right to my crotch as I smiled knowing he was interested.

"Yeah, one of those necessary evils," I replied as I licked the end of my pen.

I could see him getting flush as he watched what I was doing. All I needed to do was give him the opportunity, and he would be mine.

"So, Carl, got a girlfriend or wife?" I asked.

"No, not at the moment," he replied. "Women now days seem to want only the executive type."

"I see," I replied. "And you don't think any other women would be interested in you?"

"Not really, no," he replied.

I had gotten up from my desk and walked over to him, sitting on the edge of the desk next to him. I could see he was nervous about me asking the questions I did. I decided to go bold and see where things went.

"What if I were to tell you that there are women who would want you, if for nothing more than a good fuck?" I said as I started to unbutton my blouse.

"Well, I uh, well," he stammered.

"A confident woman doesn't scare you, does it?" I asked.

"No, I just never had a woman come on to me like this before," he replied.

"Well, then, just relax and let me take care of things," I told him.

I walked over to him and planted a kiss on him, parting my lips and probing his mouth with my tongue. Just the feel of his mouth made my pussy wet. I pressed my ample tits to his chest as I ground my hips against his crotch. I could feel his bulge through his uniform as I excited him. I reached down and started to rub his cock through his pants as I kissed him deeply.

He became a little more confident and finished unbuttoning my blouse. I sighed and moaned lightly as his warm hands fell across my cleavage. He pushed my blouse to the floor, then unbuttoned my bra, releasing my tits. His hands began to caress them, his fingers rolling and tugging at my erect nipples. I put my hands behind his head and gave him a gentle push, letting him know I wanted his mouth on my nipples.

He kissed his way down to my areola and licked all around my nipples. I moaned loudly when he finally sucked a nipple into his mouth. While he alternated sucking my tits, his hand unzipped my skirt, letting it drop down around my ankles. I stepped from the skirt and parted my legs. His hands slid down my body, grasping the waistband of my thong as I shivered from his fingers raking down my skin.

With my panties now on the floor, his hand cupped my cunt as I tilted my head back and moaned, savoring his touch on my labia. I unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out, stroking it hard. With his full length erect, I dropped to my knees and sucked him into my mouth. I plunged my hungry mouth up and down his shaft as I tasted his pre-cum. I deep throated him, his balls resting against my chin as he grunted with pleasure.

Standing up, I turned around and bent over the edge of the desk, resting my elbows on the cold surface. He knelt behind me and pushed my legs wide. I could feel his hot breath on my slit as he inched closer to my pussy. I sighed and let out a soft moan as his tongue slid between my folds. He licked all around my hole, my juices flowing onto his tongue. When his tongue hit my clit, I started to buck a bit from the feel of the pleasure that was engulfing me.

He didn't have to lick long before I had my first orgasm. My knees bent as I screamed with pleasure, my body shaking with the orgasmic waves of pleasure that filled my body.

"Oh, fuck!" I screamed. "Oh, yeah, lick my cunt!"

As my orgasm subsided, he stood up and moved behind me. I felt his hands on my ass cheeks as his cock pressed again my folds, separating them and entering my hole. I pressed back into him ensuring his cock went into me deep. He was long and rather fat, which I loved! He was filling me as he started to pump his rod in and out of me.

"Fuck me, fuck me hard!" I screamed. "Oh shit! Yes, baby, fuck me with that big cock of yours!"

He pounded me hard, harder than I have had in a long time, sending me into a frenzy of passion. I was meeting his strokes with my ass pounding back into him, his cock hitting every sensitive spot inside of me.

"Fuck!" I screamed. "You're making me cum again! Oh, yes fuck me, fuck me harder!"

My cunt pulsed against his dick as he slammed himself into me as hard as he could. After a few hard pumps, he pressed into me and stayed there as his cock began to pulse.

"Oh yeah, baby, cum inside my cunt," I squealed. "Fill me with your cum, I want it all!"

As soon as his orgasm was done, I let him slide out of me, then turned and dropped to my knees, sucking his cock into my mouth to get our juices in my mouth. I moaned as I sucked his rod clean, making sure I went the full length of his shaft. With his cock now limp, I let it drop from my mouth and stood up. I pulled him to me and kissed him gently on the lips.

"Thank you," I said. "I needed that."

"Anytime," he replied. "I rather enjoyed that. You are a very sexy woman, and very hot."

"Thanks," I replied. "I don't know if this will happen again, so please keep it quiet, okay?"

"Not a problem," he replied. "Just let me know if you want to do this again."

I kissed him again, got dressed and headed home. This was the first time in months that I had felt wanted and satisfied. When I got home I went straight to my room and got a shower. Not that my husband would even notice I was home anyway. I got my robe and went downstairs to get something to snack on. I still needed to be the wife, but I just wanted to go to bed and dream of my encounter.


Chapter Two

My boss showed up for work late and went right to his office. He seemed a little out of sorts, but I just chalked it up to a bad night. He had been in there for maybe an hour when my phone rang.

"Angie, can you come to my office, please?" he asked.

"Sure, be right there," I replied.

"Please close the door," he said as I walked through it.

I closed the door and went to his desk, taking a seat in one of the chairs.

"You've been here, what, two years now?" he asked.

"Yes, going on three," I replied.

"Then you are familiar with company policy?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied trying to figure out what he was getting at.

He wasn't an awful boss, but he was fairly arrogant. He knew he was attractive and he played into it. He was very fit, tall and had green eyes that sparkled. He wasn't my type at all, but some of the women in the office swooned over him. I just tried to steer clear of him as much as I could.

"I want you to take a look at this," he said as he turned his monitor around.

He hit play on the media player, and my jaw dropped! There I was fucking Carl right on his monitor. I didn't know what to say. I had no idea there were hidden cameras in the office, and now I was starring in his personal porn movie!

"Oh my god," was all I could get out.

He stopped the video and turned the monitor back around.

"So, now you see my dilemma," he said. "You not only violated company policy, but you also cheated on your husband. What do you have to say about this?"

I watched him walk back to his chair as I struggled to answer him.

"I don't know what to say," I said as tears started welling up in my eyes. "It was a moment of weakness and need I guess."

I hung my head in shame, waiting for the words telling me I was fired.

"What do you think I should do about this?" he asked. "I can't let it go without addressing it."

"I suppose you have to fire me," I replied.

"Come over here," he said.

I got up and walked over to his chair, waiting for him to tell me I was done.

"I can find a way to make this go away," he said smiling at me.

"What do you mean?" I asked.

He stood up and got close to me, then his hand slid up my inner thigh. I shivered as the feel of his hands on my thigh excited me. But I was also appalled he would do this. How dare he take advantage of me like this!

"What, what are you doing?" I asked.

"Isn't this what you want?" he replied. "A man to take charge and use you?"

I was flush as I heard him say what I wanted. I wanted to stop him, but I also wanted to be used. I didn't want to lose my job, and I didn't want my husband to know what I had done. His hand slid next to my pussy as I swallowed hard, trying not to show I was excited.

"Yes indeed, we can take care of things, can't we?" he said.

"You can't do this," I replied. "This is harassment."

His fingers slid my panties to the side as his fingers went for my hole. He now knew I was horny as my juices coated his fingers.

"I don't think it qualifies if you are willing," he said confidently.

"I'm not willing," I said firmly.

"I think your pussy says otherwise," he replied.

He removed his fingers as a sly smile spread across his face. He knew he had me, and it pissed me off that he had that sort of leverage on me.

"Lift your skirt and bend over my desk, now," he told me.

I stood there defiant and excited at the same time. How dare he command me like he owned me!

"Now," he reasserted.

I grunted, then lifted my skirt and bent over his desk. He walked behind me and slid his hands across my ass as I moaned softly. His hands felt so good on my flesh. I was mad at myself for enjoying this. He really needed to be put in his place, but my body would not let me stop him.

"You know what happens to bad girls, right?" he asked.

"No, not really," I replied.

His hand pulled down my panties, just below my cunt. I could feel his flesh on mine as he rubbed me and teased my lips. With a sudden move, his hand slapped against my ass, causing it to sting. I winced and make an ouch noise as I felt the sting of his hand.

"No noise," he said.

Hit slapped my ass a few more times, each one hurting more than the last one. But at five slaps, something started to happen. I started feeling little shocks going to my pussy, like little electric pulses tingling me. By ten slaps I was moaning and moving my ass, wanting more. I had never been spanked like this before, and I was loving it!

His warm hand caressed my now reddened cheeks. The feel of his hand soothing the sting was almost as pleasurable as the slap itself. His hand stopped and I wondered what he was going to do next.

"Stand up," he commanded.

I did as I was told, and turned around to face him.

"Take off your panties and leave them off for the rest of the day," he told me.

I did as he asked, holding them tightly in my hand.

"This is what happens to bad girls, and you are very bad," he said. "You may go now."

I left his office, angry, humiliated, and stimulated. How dare he do that to me! I was humiliated and just wanted to go home. But I wasn't going to give him the satisfaction of knowing he had gotten to me. All day my red ass reminded me of what he had done to me as I sat at my desk without my panties on. I was glad when it was time to go home; I wanted to leave with some sort of dignity before he did something else to humiliate me.


Chapter Three

I left the building and was walking to my car when he pulled up beside me.

"Get in," he commanded.

"Why?" I asked.

"Do as I say," he replied.

I got in his car as he drove away from the office. 

"What are you going to do?" I asked.

"You just sit there," he replied. "You'll find out soon enough."

We drove for a while before turning down a long driveway. I assumed it was his house, but wasn't sure. He pulled up in front of a huge mansion, then opened my door for me. He grabbed my arm and ushered me into the house, never once letting go of my arm. Once inside, he let go of me and walked over to the entrance table to drop his keys and wallet.

He walked up to me, and then forcefully pushed me back against the wall, his hand between my legs.

"You are going to do what I want, understand?" he asked.

This was the first time I was actually afraid. He had an advantage over me, and I was now his to toy with. I struggled with being angry, scared, and turned on all at the same time. Wasn't this what I had fantasized about? It was, but I never imagined someone having the drop on me.

"Yes," I squeaked out.

"Good girl," he said as he started to finger fuck me.

I was panting and moaning as his fingers went in and out of my cunt. I clung to his arms to steady myself as I felt my juices running down my thighs. As suddenly as he had inserted his fingers inside of me, he removed them, causing me to shudder.

"Follow me," he said as he headed for a door across the foyer.

He opened the door and had me enter. It was a library with books lining the walls from floor to ceiling. Several chairs were sitting around the room as if it was set up for a cordial meeting. He walked me over to a chair that looked different from the others. It was larger and was facing away from the rest. He turned the chair and I realized why it was different.

Each of the arms had straps on them with buckles. I gathered it was used to hold someone in place, me.

"I want you to strip for me, I want to watch you remove your clothing," he commanded.

I did as he commanded, removing every stitch of clothing. Even though he had slapped my ass and fingered my pussy, I was still ashamed to be standing in front of him completely naked. I tried to appear defiant, but he knew better. He knew I wanted this.

"Sit," he said.

I sat in the chair as he strapped my arms down to the chair. He lifted my legs one at a time and strapped those down as well. I was now strapped to the chair, naked, and spread wide open for him. He stood back and admired his work before walking behind me.

"I can see by the wetness on your pussy lips that this excites you, doesn't it?" he said.

"No", I said trying to keep from being aroused.

"Oh, but your body says otherwise," he replied. "You really are a naughty girl, and I suspect you want more than this, am I right?"

"No, just fuck me and get it over with," I replied.

"If only it were that easy," he replied. I could hear him walking across the room, then opening something and walking back.

"No, I think you want more. I think deep down inside you crave to be used, to be humiliated," he said. "I am going to give you what you want. Do I exaggerate?"

"Please, just let me go," I said. "I'm sorry for violating the company policy and it will never happen again, I promise."

"Oh, but it will," he replied. "Once you have something forbidden, you can't stop. It's human nature."

"You're an asshole," I said angrily.

"Maybe, but I'm not the one who fucked the janitor, now am I?" he replied. "I'm not the one who obeyed commands and took an ass whipping, then followed orders not to wear my panties, am I?"

I struggled against my bindings, but they wouldn't budge. I hated him for taking advantage of me like this. I would have fucked him just for the asking, but no, he had to humiliate me. He walked in front of me and I saw a flogger in his hands. I knew what he was going to do with it.

Swoosh! The sound of the flogger moving through the air was worse than the hit on my pussy. I jumped as the leather straps hit my lips, the stinging sensation causing my pussy to tingle. He knew what he was doing, and he knew how to bring me to the edge. He hit my pussy several times until I started moaning and enjoying it. He knew just how to play my body, and I was starting to like what he was doing.

His hand cupped my pussy as he grabbed my labia and pulled my lips out tight. I moaned as the pleasure of my stretching pussy lips sent pulses of ecstasy down my legs. He released my lips, then began to flog my tits. I enjoyed the pain of the flogger as the straps whipped across my swollen nipples. I was now moaning loudly, the thoughts of anger completely gone as he worked me into a frenzy.

He stopped whipping my tits, then kissed my nipples as I jumped from the tender heat of his lips. I felt the buckles being released as he removed them from me. I stood up and watched as he reclined the chair into a sort of single bed.

"On your hands and knees," he said pointing to the chair.

I did as he said, and waited as he once again strapped me down to the chair. He massaged my nipples, then tugged hard on them. I saw him produce something shiny, then felt the pain of a clamp on my nipple. He clamped both of them tightly, then brushed his hand across the tips. The sensation was heavenly as I moaned and begged for more.

"Oh, god, yes, rub my nipples," I begged. "Oh, fuck."

At this point, I didn't care if he used me or not. My body was on fire and I wanted to cum. I didn't care how he made me cum. He flogged my ass as I squealed with pleasure. He knew I wanted this, and I was ready to give in to him completely. He had broken down my barriers and reduced me to my basic level. It was now about raw sex and satisfaction.

He moved beside me and I could see he was now naked himself. I saw his large cock, and my only thought was getting it any way I could. He shoved it into my face, and I greedily sucked it into my mouth.

"Hungry for a cock are you?" he said.

I managed to mumble a "yes" with his dick in my mouth. I went the full length of his rod, sliding my mouth up and down his shaft and sucking on the large head. After a few moments of sucking him, he pulled his rod from my mouth and walked behind me. Maybe he was finally going to fuck me! I felt his hands sliding between my lips and my thighs, just barely brushing my labia. I was wiggling all over the chair as best I could, craving something to be put inside of me.

I gasped and jumped as I felt the heat of his tongue sliding slowly up my slit. My body was shaking as he licked me from one end to the other, stopping briefly to flick my hole. He settled in on my clit, and after only a minute or so, I started to cum. I came hard as I screamed and convulsed with ecstasy. My body was super sensitive, and he knew it. He slid his hands across my ass, down my legs, and around my waist, causing me to wiggle and jump.

"Please fuck me," I begged. "I need to feel your cock in my cunt."

"Do you think you've earned a good fuck?" he asked teasing me.

"Yes, yes, pleeeeaaasssseee!" I begged.

I felt him get behind me and I pushed my ass back towards him, anticipating his penetration. I felt the head of his cock as it parted my folds and pressed against my hole. Slowly, he slid his cock into me as I moaned and shuddered with pleasure.

"Oh, God does that feel good!" I screamed. "Fuck me hard, give that fat cock of yours!"

He began to increase his speed as he started pounding me harder and harder. his long cock was long enough to reach my G-spot, and my body thanked him for it! Each hit took me closer and closer to my next orgasm. I loved the feeling of him filling me with each stroke. I felt my body begin to crest into another orgasm as I began to tense up.

"Oh, fuck I'm going to cum again!" I wailed. "You're making me cum!"

Just as my orgasm hit, he reached around my waist and slid his hand to my clit. He started rubbing my clit as I came, increasing the power of my orgasm.

"Holy shit!" I screamed.

I was bucking and convulsing as he worked my orgasm like an expert. My pussy was pulsing against his fat cock while he continued to fuck me.

"Oh, god, please cum," I begged. "I want your cum in my cunt! I want to feel your hot cum shooting into my pussy!"

He stiffened up, plunged as deep as he could inside of me, then started to cum. I could feel his cock pulsing as shot after shot of his spunk filled my pussy.

"Yes, yes, yes!" I screamed. "Oh god, fill me! I love your cum!"

He stayed inside of me until he was completely limp. He removed his cock from me, then unstrapped me from the chair. I got up on wobbly knees and clung to his neck. I had never been satisfied so completely before in my life. What had started as resentment and anger, had turned to pure passion and desire.

"Thank you," I breathed into his ear. "I have fantasized about this for so long, but never thought I would get to live it."

"I knew you wanted this," he said. "I have been waiting since the day I hired you for the right moment to take you and make you my toy."

I stepped back and looked him in the eyes. He had wanted this two years ago?

"Why did you wait so long?" I asked.

"Because I knew if you were forced into it, you would have a much better experience," he replied. "Knowing something is going to happen isn't nearly as pleasurable as the unknown."

"You're right," I told him. "This was so much better."

"No more janitors, okay?" he said.

"No, no more janitors," I laughed.

"From now on, you are my sex toy," he said. "I will do as I wish with you, when I want and how I want. But rest assured, you will always be pleased when we are done."

"I would love to be your toy," I replied.


Chapter Four

After a bit of after sex pillow talk, I left for home. I knew when I walked in the door what I was going to do.

"I want a divorce," I told Steve as I walked into his office.

"What? Why?" he asked.

"You are married to your job, not me," I said. "I need someone who is going to love and want me. You don't even know what time I get home at night, do you?"

"We can fix this," he said. "I just need a little more time to get some things done."

"You've had your time," I replied. "Look, I don't want to be enemies. We've had a good life by all accounts, I just need more than you can give me. I'm not angry with you, but I have needs that haven't been met for a long time. Let's just part as friends and leave it at that."

Steve finally agreed to the divorce, and by all accounts, it was an amicable one. Even though I didn't ask for alimony, he offered to pay it for five years. He said it was the least he could do for me so I could get a fresh start. As soon as the divorce was final, I packed my things and moved in with Devin, my boss. No one at the office knew about our relationship. 

One day after I had moved in, he called me to his office and had me close the door. I knew we were in for some fun! We met right at the corner of his desk as he kissed me deeply.

"Want to play?" he asked.

"You know I do," I smirked at him.

He opened his top drawer and pulled out a double dildo. I had never used one of these before but was curious.

"Drop your panties and bend over the desk," he said.

I did as he asked, waiting for the dildo to be inserted. I felt something cold and wet hit my ass, and the pressure of the dildo going into my cunt and my ass at the same time. I lifted myself onto my toes as I accepted the foreign object being inserted inside of me. When it was fully inside of me, he pulled my panties up and smacked my ass.

"You will wear this for the rest of the day," he said. "It will get your ready for tonight."

I wasn't sure how I felt about having something in both holes at once, but I was willing to give it a go. I started to become more aroused the longer I sat with this dildo inside of me. I began to rub my nipples across the edge of the desk, feeling the pleasure of my bra rubbing the tips. I began to squirm in my seat as I worked the dildo around inside of me. My arousal kept climbing as the day wore on, getting to the point where I would have cum instantly if Devin had touched my clit!

When I arrived at his house, Devin kissed me deeply as he pressed on the dildo. I moaned and accepted his hand as I shivered a bit. He led me to the den, then had me strip down naked. I gladly shed my clothes, ready to be used by him. He took me over to his desk and had me bend over. I moaned when he removed the dildo, pussy juice running down my leg. He opened a drawer, and I felt another dildo go into my cunt. It was larger than the other one, but it stretched me wide as it filled me.

With the dildo now inside of me, I felt the head of his cock pressing against my anus. Slowly his fat cock slid into my ass, going deep inside of me. He grabbed his cock and the dildo and began to fuck me with both. I was now being double fucked, and I was enjoying the sensations it gave me. He slapped my ass a few times as I moaned with pleasure, wanting to feel the tingles in my pussy.

He was now pounding his cock deep into my ass as the dildo rammed into my cervix. I started coming very soon after that.

"Oh, shit, I'm coming!" I yelled.

He fucked me harder, not letting up as my pussy and my ass pulsed with my orgasm. I didn't know how he was not coming, but I enjoyed the fucking he was giving me.

"You like your ass being fucked, don't you slut?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes!" I screamed.

"Tell me what a naughty girl you are," he told me.

"I am a naughty girl," I replied. "I love cock, and I love being used. Smack my ass again, please!"

He slapped my ass several times as I moaned with delight. I started coming again as he kept hitting my G-spot with the dildo.

"Fuck!" I screamed. "I'm coming again, oh god you're making me cum again!"

This time he couldn't hold back. Just as my pussy started pulsing, I felt his cock jump, and then the hot spurt of cum as he shot his load of spunk up my ass. The warm feeling of his cum felt good as I came, adding to my orgasm sensations. My orgasm subsided, followed by him as he slid his limp dick from my ass. he turned me around and pulled me close, kissing me deeply.

"I think I am falling in love with you," I told him.

"I know I am," he replied.

We dated for about six months before we decided to get married. I became his personal assistant now that we were married. It helped keep the office on point without me looking like I got preferential treatment. Our sex life blossomed from where we started, with him surprising me constantly with new things and new places to try things. We had public sex several times and I think the rush of potentially getting caught added to the orgasms I had.

Being owned by someone like this was more than I could have ever imagined. I never wanted for sex, he was always satisfying me. Becoming his toy was the best thing I ever did. What about you?

# # # #


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Hidden Desires: Educating April

Taming The Beast

The Preachers Wife

Bound For Revenge

What's Eating Sarah?

Caging Candy

Taking Control

Mary Takes It All

Stuffing The Boss

Into Submission

Stripper

The Pleasure Of Pain


I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa


To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases, giveaways, and contests.

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com

cover.jpeg
Marissa Scott






