
        
            
                
            
        

    


Contents

Copyright

The Dream

Bathroom Surprise

Mr. Passion

Clamped Tight

Menage à Trois? 

Schooling the Teacher

The Au Pair

Collaring Laura

Copyright @ 2015 Alex Carlsbad All rights reserved. 

No part of this text may be reproduced, in part or in full, without express written consent from the author,  except  by  a  reviewer  who  may  quote  short  passages  in  a  review.  All  characters  depicted  are above the age of eighteen. This is a work of fiction and in no way condones acts of violence, sexual or otherwise. 

Adult Reading Material

The  material  contained  within  this  book  is  for  mature  audiences  only.  It  contains  graphic  sexual content. It is intended only for those aged 18 and above. This book does not portray sexual intercourse between blood relatives. 

Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, or places, events or locales is purely coincidental. 

The Dream

 No! Not the good Dr. Andrews!   How could it be?  Melissa was in shock. Such a nice, decent man, and yet – here he was presiding over her utter and absolute humiliation! 

"Slowly, take off your panties, Melissa. Let them slide down your legs. 

Pick them up and put them by your shoes in the corner of the room. Then come back and stand in your assigned place." 

"Yes, Dr. Andrews," She was already naked, her bra and panties – the only vestige of her quickly vanishing modesty. The committee had seated itself behind the long conference table and they had already made her take off her pumps, her socks, and her scrubs. Now, only in brown and black lacy panties, Melissa was quickly coming to the unavoidable finale of having been made to strip for the hospital's senior staff. 

A part of her, wanted to fall on the floor in a heap and cry her eyes out begging for some sort of leniency. But Melissa knew that it would only result in more humiliation. There was also this other, darker side of her, the one that was quite obviously enjoying the entire ordeal, the one that was making her drip with heat between her thighs! 

When she was back at her assigned spot on the cold cement floor, the chief of surgery said, "Hands behind your back, and spread those long beautiful legs of yours. Wider! As wide as you can without falling. Remember, no modesty is allowed here!" The man looked expectantly at her relishing her shame. 

"Please go to Dr. Jacobs seated over there, on the far left," ordered Dr. 

Andrews. "Stand in front of him with your legs wide apart and hands clasped behind your neck under your hair. Do not speak, and do not move, unless you're told to do so!" 

Melissa obeyed immediately padding over to where the homely middle-aged physician was seated. The man immediately began to run his hands all over her body. He started by stroking her hair, then down her cheeks to her neck, and over her breasts. He angled his fingers up and under her bra forcing her breasts to pop out on top as it stood, still clasped behind her back. He ran his hands over both breasts and gently played with her nipples. There was something inexplicably erotic about being forced to submit herself to the educated ministrations of an expert surgeon such as Dr. Jacobs. Melissa heard

herself take a sharp breath as he started making gentle circles along the edge of her areolae. 

He reached over and with one hand began running it up and down her spine. His other hand he slowly allowed to fall down and linger over her stomach. He then reached down along her abdomen, and lower, caressing her thighs, all the way down to her knees and then up again until he was gently brushing the damp hair of her pussy and playing with her clit. 

"Turn around so that your back is towards me, please," he ordered. 

He gave Melissa three sharp, measured slaps on each side making her prim toned buttocks blush as a gasp escaped her lips caused more by the shame of being spanked in front of her bosses, rather than any pain from the actual slaps. 

Then she was ordered to move on and over to the next man sitting not far away. 

Melissa struggled to remember how was it that she had ended up here? 

Why was she submitting herself to the beck and whim of the board of directors of the hospital? But her mind was soon drawn to the bearded and very young Dr. Smith before whom she was made to stand now. He repeated much the same actions on her body as had Dr. Jacobs, however when he finally slipped his finger inside her increasingly moist nether parts, he also used his free hand that just then was lingering on her butt to pull her forward. 

He bent towards her and gave her a long lingering, almost loving kiss on her open mouth. He kissed her for what felt like an eternity before suddenly breaking away and instructing her to move on to the third man in line. 

Melissa licked her lips dry and blushed violently when she recognized Jake Warner, the head of the resident program. They had briefly dated almost six months ago. The breakup she had initiated had been a rather nasty experience. Melissa felt no small amount of lingering guilt and couldn't help feel humiliated to realize that she was about to be manhandled by her former lover. 

He also repeated the detailed exploration of her body but this time didn't limit himself to merely frilling her outer labia but immediately worked in three thick fingers into her pussy. 

He barked an order for her to look him straight in the eyes and she immediately obeyed. "Remember, don't make a sound!" He then used his free

hand to pinch, and pull, and twist, and slap her tender nipples that he was well aware were among the most sensitive areas on Melissa's body. He kept at it for what had to be a good ten minutes before she was finally allowed to move on to the fourth man. 

At this point Melissa was beyond any semblance of rational thought. She found it extremely frustrating that in spite of the persistent attentions lavished upon the most erogenous areas of her body, nobody had allowed her to go all the way and actually cum. 

And then suddenly a bell rang! 

Melissa woke up caught in a moment of confusion between sleep and waking, her breath coming in short pants, her body covered by a thin sheen of sweat as her fingers still lingered between her thighs making her hips jerk involuntarily. Still mostly asleep, she made an effort to pull her sticky fingers away, but the mere motion across her wet slit bloomed into a raging need to be taken then and there. 

 Ding, ding, ding!  Came the sound of the angry doorbell. With a groan Melissa forced herself out of the welcoming confines of her cozy bed grabbing for the scrubs she had tossed on the floor mere hours ago when she had come back home from pulling yet another night shift as a nurse at the local ER. 

Bathroom Surprise

"Okay! Okay," she yelled making her way downstairs and fumbling for the doorknob. It was the UPS man and she hardly listened to anything he said but blithely signed off and accepted a small package he dropped off with her. 

Apparently it was meant for her neighbor who didn't appear to be answering his door today. 

The box appeared generic to a fault but the UPS driver had insisted that it was insured and so needed a signature for its delivery. So Melissa signed off on it and almost immediately forgot all about its existence having tossed it in a corner before making her way back up to her bedroom to catch some much-needed Z's. 

She slept for a much needed four hours more before, hungry as a lion she woke up to start preparing for work again. It wasn't until she had showered that she finally remembered about the box. 

Jake Haverford, the address label said. 

She looked at her watch and figured that she might as well see if he was home before going to grab a quick bite on her way to work. 

Melissa lingered a few moments by the mirror in her downstairs bathroom. 

Slim and petite, she had a beautiful, oval face that her boyfriends frequently described as angelic. Not that she had had any boyfriends for a long time now. Melissa caught herself wondering whether it might not be time to try and rekindle her relationship with Dr. Warner? She passed her fingers through her long auburn hair as it fell back across her shoulders on either side of her face. That was a desperate thought, she decided and made for the door. 

~

She was just about to ring the doorbell when she noticed a small Post-It affixed to the door: "Come on in!" It said in bold black letters. The door was ajar and the lights were on throughout the house. Perhaps Jake had somehow been notified about the package and was actually expecting her, Melissa decided. 

She let herself in. She heard water running in the bathroom and instinctively followed its sound. She had barely reached the small ground floor washroom

when the image that greeted her made her freeze in place. 

Her neighbor was standing in the middle of his bathroom, his cock out and tumescent, pointed at the commode and he was taking what appeared to be a rather long and abundant pee straight into the commode there. For some unfathomable reason Melissa simply stood there planted like a tree gazing at him urinate, her mouth agape and speechless. Jake looked up and didn’t so much as flinch but merely stared back, his eyes scanning her face and then moving on to the package that she was still clutching before going back and looking her square in the eyes a big smile slowly coming across his ruddy features. 

Melissa stood petrified and mesmerized by the tumescent cock that even though flaccid was unlike anything she had ever seen before. Engorged, and thick like a baby's arm, the pale yellow stream pouring out from its tip reminded her of those Italian statues of nude gods that graced the fountains so prevalent in Europe. 

She was completely entranced by the view of the semi naked man taking a pee and for a moment Melissa's brain completely seized up. She didn't even think to apologize, or step back, or even so much as act horrified. She merely stood there glaring at him as he went about his business. Finally, when he finished, he shook himself off and carefully but deliberately slid his cock back into his suit pants that he then zippered up. She now realized that Jake appeared to be dressed in an expensive suit and was either in the process of getting ready to go out or had just returned from somewhere important. 

Without saying anything he then turned around and actually smiled at the perfectly still and petrified catatonic Melissa. 

 Oh shit! What now?!  Melissa wondered feeling an overwhelming sense of panic start to rear its ugly head. 

She didn't know what was more maddening, Jake’s obvious nonchalance, or the sudden and stultifying heat that had suddenly blossomed out of nowhere between her thighs. Jake's smile somehow made her feel naked and exposed in spite of the fact that she was dressed and ready to go to work. 

Melissa automatically brought up her arms as if to cover her breasts. 

He was tall and big, and felt positively gargantuan in the tight confines of the washroom. Melissa felt as if he might at any point simply engulf and overpower her. Jake wasn't bad looking and now that she was closer than

ever before, Melissa decided that her neighbor was actually quite attractive. 

Black hair, cold dark-brown eyes, and at more than six foot four, his appearance made Melissa's stomach suddenly turn to mush. 

Jake brought a finger up to his lips making the universal sign for silence. 

Now that she thought about it, Melissa realized that she had actually never heard him speak. They had always waved at each other from across the driveway but not stopped to exchange even a simple  hello. 

"I-I am sorry," stammered Melissa searching for words to convey her shame and mortification at the situation. She found a measure of gratitude blossom in her chest when she saw Jake smile broadly. At that moment she realized something that had been grading away at the edges of her consciousness and had now suddenly floated up to occupy center stage in her mind's eye. When she had first barged in on him while he was going about his business, he had been a bit startled and a few droplets of his pee had somehow landed on his fingers, wetting his hand. They were still there! 

Jake followed her eyes and having noticed what she was looking at, he simply walked up to her and straightforwardly brought both his hands up and gently but resolutely brushed them against her scrubs, at that place where they angled up and around her throbbing bosom. Melissa's eyes grew wide as she looked up at him and saw his steely dark glare that made her freeze in place. She permitted herself a barely audible gasp as she felt him stroke upwards and cover her breasts. For an interminable moment Melissa felt lightheaded and almost fainted but she leaned in to his grasping fingers allowing him to take her weight. 

She saw him smile and experiencing something not unlike an out of body experience for the first time in her life, Melissa watched as he gently took the stupid parcel she was still clutching from her and let it fall to the ground. 

 Oh my God, she thought.  What am I doing? What is he doing? Why the hell am I not resisting?  Abruptly, she felt him grab a bunch of her hair pulling her head sharply back. This made her mouth open involuntarily in surprise and she felt him then kiss her and soon she kissed him back! 

He felt hot, and angry, and ravenous in his intent o claim her mouth, her tongue, her lips. In spite of her best intentions, Melissa melted beneath him bringing herself closer yet as he reached down with both hands and having wrapped them around the small of her buttocks picked her up like a toy doll. 

He gently carried her out without so much as interrupting their kiss. Melissa

closed her eyes and let herself be handled by this unknown man as he took her into the living room where he carefully placed her on a large table. 

She didn't murmur, or protest, when she felt his fingers inch up her baggy scrubs and having grabbed them around the hem, he suddenly pulled them off and down her long legs. She obliged him by lifting her butt up from the table so that he could effortlessly slip them off completely thus revealing her naked thighs as she sat there atop the cold mahogany of the expensive furniture. 

"What are you doing?" Melissa whispered. 

Jake looked up at her and again put a finger to his lips before resuming their kiss. She felt his fingers run around her waist where they soon brushed up against her black lacy thong. She heard him grunt his approval. He looked down and clearly liking what he saw, he smiled at her making Melissa want to smile back at him. 

Then he surprised her once again as she saw him suddenly kneel in front of her. 

Mr. Passion

What he did next was so completely unexpected that for a few precious seconds Melissa could’t even comprehend what was happening. He took her hands and gently stroking them, he brought them both up to his own hair and made a gripping motion with his fingers. Melissa understood what he wanted and followed his lead without hesitation. Her whole body was vibrating a gentle hum in anticipation of what he was about to do to her. His hair was beautiful and perfect, softer than silk and so smooth and thick. 

Melissa's mind when completely blank in that instant. He had used her misdirected attention to spread her unresisting legs wider and having shoved her thong to the side, he buried his face against her. Suddenly she was lost in the shameful wash of ecstasy brought about by his athletic tongue as it single-mindedly lapped at her core. Melissa moaned loudly when she felt his masterful fingers thrust into her stroking along her most sensitive of spots. 

Without any obvious hurry, his tongue moved up and found her clit. He sucked at it hard and then Melissa came without warning! 

She had never suspected it could happen so quick. He continued gently sucking on her even after she gradually fell back down to earth from the powerful aftershocks of her orgasm. She looked down at him and he looked up at her. He smiled that deliciously naughty smile of his that she was so rapidly getting used to. Then, he lifted his index finger indicating the number one and resumed his exquisite ministrations upon her submissive flesh. 

This time Melissa screamed loudly in short gasping yelps at the utter and unbelievable rapidity with which he brought her to her second rapid climax before she had even had time to catch her breath from her previous ecstasy. 

She had never suspected her body was capable of being played like that! She tossed back her head squinting her eyes shut as she felt him lap at her pulsating opening a few more times, his tongue wet and wide, exciting and yet soothing in the same time. 

Slowly Jake stood and gently brushing away her auburn curls that had fallen across her forehead he delved down to kiss her. His tongue swept into her mouth and she was not a little bit scandalized to realize that she was also tasting herself on his lips. Both their scents had mingled resulting in a wet

musky scent that almost made her come for the third time yet! Melissa sucked on his tongue and heard him groan and then she knew that he really enjoyed what she was doing and so she sucked harder. 

He had barely given her any time to recover before scooping her up again. 

Now Melissa simply surrendered herself to whatever this beautiful man had in store for her and wrapped her long naked legs around him as he carried her over to where she assumed was his bedroom. Carefully he placed her on the bed and then he stood and started shedding his clothes one by one! 

Melissa felt her heart skip a beat as she looked up at this tall, built like a linebacker muscular, massive man kneeling by her. Somehow she was finding him more and more handsome by the minute! 

She noticed his nose which, delicately proportioned and with a round tip, would have made any other man look like a pretty boy, yet on this man blended ever so naturally with the rest of his stern expression and massive build to produce the image of an angry ancient god. However it was his dimples that really made her go all soft and tingly. He was close enough that Melissa reached out and absently ran her hand across his beautiful face slowly letting it fall across his chiseled chest down to the muscles of his abdomen. 

He was tight and knotted everywhere she felt. She stroked his arms as he came in closer covering her body. Melissa was mesmerized by how big and muscular every single bit of him looked. When she had first seen him, he had appeared so elegant and almost delicate in his expensive dinner suit that now she was finding it hard to believe that he could be so tough and big under these expensive clothes of his. She caught herself wondering what his body looked like while he worked out. Seeing him in the nude made for a positively intimidating sight, but one that made her want to cum, and cum, and cum. 

She loved the way he felt and couldn't help but whimper with delight when she saw him reach around and unbuckle his belt allowing his pants to fall and pool at his ankles. She watched mesmerized as he slowly slipped off his shorts revealing that massive cock of his she had just seen empty itself in the bathroom moments ago. In spite of her own best manners, Melissa found herself licking her dry mouth as she sucked in on her lower lip. He peeled off his socks and now stood before her in all his naked glory. 

He nodded and she instinctively obeyed his unspoken command as she

grabbed hold of the top part of her scrubs and gingerly lifted it up and peeled it off. He smiled with that shit-eating grin of his and she smiled back reflecting the full wattage of his joy as she reached and unclasped her black lacy bra allowing it to unceremoniously tumble to the floor. Melissa blushed with pleasure seeing how much he enjoyed feasting his gaze upon her dollar-coin size nipples. She felt so awkward and so much like a wild animal doing this man's unspoken bidding that she actually found it necessary to restrain herself from kneeling down on the floor by his feet and kissing his toes in submission. 

He motioned for her to wait and before she even had time to nod, he was out of the room and then back again, this time holding the silly box she had brought over. He pulled at its edges and tore it open revealing some sort of silver chain that she couldn't quite make out. He walked up to her and Melissa grew wet seeing how his gaze was glued to her small but so very sensitive breasts. 

Melissa felt her nipples getting impossibly tighter with every passing second under Jake's searing gaze. She whimpered when he reached out and pinched them one by one softly, then harder, and then finally giving them each a long strong squeeze. She didn't pull back but merely whimpered out loud and looked up at him her bottom lip quivering even though she was still biting hard into it. He pinched her nipples harder yet, and she moaned pitifully. He arched his eyebrows in a question and Melissa merely swallowed and cleared her throat nodding her acceptance. He nodded back and taking the delicate silver chain, he knelt in front of her while he immediately started fastening some kind of clamps to her nipples before she even had a clue of what he was doing. 

Then Melissa understood! 

Clamped Tight

 Nipple clamps!  She kept her hands by her side as he tightened them down on each breast watching her expression closely as he squeezed each nipple into a tiny angry red nubbin. He then used the chain to connect them both. The upturned nature of her breasts made the chain taught as it swung between her perfect little breasts. She whimpered in a mewling submissive cry when she saw his member grow larger and rear its angry head between his thick muscled thighs. He motioned for her to stand and as she did, he turned her around so that now she was facing away from him. Melissa knew in the deepest recesses of her soul what was to follow and so was not terribly surprised when she felt the sting of his open palm when it came down against the naked flesh of her white butt. 

Melissa felt the pain but surprisingly her reaction to it wasn't negative. She moaned and wiggled but stood straight and stilled herself as much as she could when he slapped her again, this time stronger and lower across the other cheek. Then he began a sequence of fast slaps. She wasn't counting but when he stopped a good ten minutes later, Melissa was finding it hard to breathe and was quite sure she had been spanked at least twenty times, perhaps more, on each side. Copious tears caressed down her high cheekbones and tumbled onto the silvery chain that was swinging with every panting breath between her breasts. 

She heard him suck in his breath and realizing that he was about to continue, she arched her back again and stood as immobile as she could. He gave her five more vicious smacks across each angry red quivering cheek. 

Then he slowly turned her around and having taken her chin in his big hand, he lifted her face to study the pain he saw in her eyes. He drank in every last inch of her soul and smiled when he saw how she opened her mouth and inched closer as if trying to entice him with her mouth. His gaze was so intense – it was mesmerizing. 

He took her by the shoulders and gently pushed her back until she felt the edge of the bed nudge against the back of her knees. He kept on pushing and so she allowed herself to tumble backwards. The sensation of the cold bedsheets against her freshly spanked ass was exquisite and beyond humiliating in the same time. Melissa did not have a moment to dissect and

analyze her thoughts however as Jake immediately joined her in the bed and started off with a soft, gentle kiss on her open panting lips. 

Melissa felt him spread her legs wide as he moved in and covered her naked body with his own. He took a long moment and studied her troubled face as she looked up at him losing herself in the riveting intensity of his gaze. Then he suddenly dove in and not a single inch of her body was left untouched or unkissed. He kissed her from her jaw, down her neck, to her collarbone. She felt as if fire was blossoming along the trail that his lips traced down her skin as he slowly but surely made his way toward her breasts where he lingered for a moment and she felt him grasp the chain in his mouth. He suddenly lifted his head back and now her breasts were pulled into tiny little cones as the clamps punished her nipples. She moaned and cried but did not complain as she reveled in the tingle of electricity that bounced all across her nerve endings from head to toe. 

He kept pulling until suddenly one clamp slid off, and then the other did the same, making her yelp out in agonizing ecstasy at the sensation of her blood rushing back to soothe her distended flesh. He then allowed the chain to fall from his lips as he dove into suckle tenderly on her nipples. 

Soft conciliatory noises filled the room as he lovingly allowed his mouth to worship her tender nubbins. He licked his way around the undersides of her breasts and then down to her ribs before lingering at her navel making loud slurping sounds in the process. 

Jake did not slow down but continued, finding his way to her tame patch of brown hair that he used his hands to spread wide before his appreciative stare. He buried two long fingers inside her cleft as he then used his tongue on her clit employing his obviously vast knowledge of her girlish anatomy to great effect. He kept slurping and suckling on her clit until she suddenly started coming in delectable abandon for the third time this evening. He kept at it for a few more moments before suddenly rearing himself up on his hands to reveal his rock-stiff cock that had grown to a truly gigantic monstrosity. 

Melissa felt primal fear grip her heart at its size. But she was beyond caring. 

He smiled and seeing her desperate expression he lowered himself down on top of her quivering body that made her look like a child beneath his twitching bulk as he aligned his cock. She started breathing in quick short breaths as she felt him start to thrust into her in one long hard brutal piercing motion forcing himself across her opening without even slowing down. 

Melissa cried out at the shock and the fullness but reached up and clutched at his thick shoulders pulling him closer yet. Jake didn't stop but accelerated his thrust and was soon pistonning at an inexhaustible pace that made sweat dribble off his convulsing body covering her in his wetness. 

The initial sharp pain of his penetrations soon faded turning into the sharpest, most well-defined ecstasy as Melissa felt herself filled to bursting with sensations she found no words to describe. She started sobbing and crying tears trailing down the sides of her face. She was not only being made passionate love to by this man she hardly knew, but she was also being dominated like a bitch dog — fucked into submission by this primal alpha male. 

She loved how he kept looking at her during the entire ordeal, his intensely vivid, dark-brown eyes drinking in every last fiber of her body as she submitted herself to his bestial will. 

He never so much as slowed down, and she for her part, never stopped squeezing his waist with her legs. He nodded again and this time she knew exactly what his command was and was only too happy to obey. Melissa screamed as she came and felt him then borough himself to the hilt mashing his cockhead against her cervix as he emptied himself straight into her womb. 

Menage à Trois? 

That was about the time when Melissa felt the bed move and the mattress slump. She opened her eyes to realize that a second man had joined them! 

Melissa's mind was still lost in the fogs of ecstasy and she simply had no hope of understanding what was happening but merely elected to follow her instincts as she turned and opened her mouth to accept the thick long throbbing tumescence of the black man that had joined them. Without so much as saying a word, this newcomer had curled up to her head and thrust his hips forward proudly offering his sex to her lips that she submissively parted for him. At the end of the bed, Jake was still buried to the hilt in her throbbing womb and now had simply stopped thrusting and leaned to the side observing in obvious fascination as Melissa started slurping on his friend's beautiful cock. 

Melissa felt paralyzed! Why was this second man in the bed with her? 

Who is he and why was Jake allowing him to be there?! She didn't know what to do. His cock had to be at least twelve inches long! Black like its owner, its skin was crisscrossed with throbbing veins that made it look like a big charcoaled log! She saw the unknown man smile and of her own accord she wrapped her hand around his dick. She started pumping at its base as she suckled on its head. 

"Move your fingers up and down the shaft, honey," the stranger instructed. 

It was like her fingers had a mind of their own! She watched herself as she stroked up and down as best she could still feeling Jake's throbbing presence in the center of her body. 

"Use your other hand too," the man ordered. She didn't even know his name and had never seen him before in her life and yet she obeyed! She reached over with her other hand and stroked him. Melissa was completely at the mercy of these two strong men! Her hands felt so small and pale against the jet-black skin that felt so hot and sweaty beneath her fingers! 

All of a sudden, she felt him grab her hair and pull forcing her further onto his impaling cock! 

And then he started coming! 

Melissa felt as if he was going to gag her and make her suffocate with jet upon jet of his hot essence being injected straight into her gasping throat! She

forced herself to swallow as fast as she could but in spite of her best efforts she was soon covered in gobs of cum that oozed from around where her lips sucked at the spewing cock. She was swallowing this black stranger's cum for the very first time in her life and it tasted delicious! Then she felt Jake resume the slow pumping motion that elicited wet slurping sounds from her own pussy as he pistoned in and out of her! 

She felt him begin to slide the end of his cock deeper than ever before and gasped with pleasure. She heard herself whimper in a quiet whisper, "More! 

Please, more! Please, Jake!" 

Melissa opened her eyes wide and looked on behind the cock still buried in her mouth to see Jake supporting himself on his strong muscular arms as he stared down at her cum-smeared face while he slowly entered her and then withdrew, and then entered her again. Careful to not stop swallowing, Melissa reached up and caressed Jake's face as she felt him penetrate her like she had never been fucked before! 

She grabbed his shoulders and tried to pull him toward her so that she could bring her arms around him and hold him tight as he entered her but Jake just smiled and stared down resisting her attempts. Then he started plowing harder and harder with every violent stroke speeding up as she felt her own pelvis bounce up to meet him. 

Her orgasm came quickly and she lost any vestige of control she might have had before. She felt the wetness down between her legs and then realized she had peed herself as squirt upon squirt of her own juices and urine oozed around Jake's pistonning cock! 

Soon she felt him bury himself to the hilt and stay there as he emptied his gorgeous essence yet again straight into the center of her body! 

Melissa closed her eyes for an instant but then opened them up to see Jake's black friend stretch himself out beside her. He reached and caressed her long auburn hair as he stared into her face clearly enjoying her utter and absolute submission. 

"You're such a good girl! I had no idea my partner Jake knew somebody like you, sweetie. When we're done with you, you will be quite the perfect little sex slave, want you?" He looked at her and for some unknown reason Melissa nodded in response. 

"You probably don't fully realize it yet, but Jake here cannot talk. A birth

defect. But not to worry – I'll talk for both of us, sweetie. We have some lost time to make up, don't we? You poor little girl, you've been a slut deep down all your life. I can see it in your eyes! A slut all your life, and never had an opportunity to realize it before." 

Just then Melissa started coming violently from the nasty things she was being told and the hard cock still buried in her folds. She felt the unknown black man gently wrap his big hand around the base of her jaw and squeeze making her open her mouth wide, "Put your tongue out sweetie!" He ordered. 

Melissa was in the middle of an orgasm and almost didn't understand. 

When his words finally registered, she opened her eyes wide and looked up at Jake. She saw him nod his approval. Melissa opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out wondering what the stranger had in mind. She had no clue what to expect and watched in fascination as Jake allowed a large glob of spit to slowly form in his mouth and then let it dribble from his tongue rolling slowly down into her own mouth soon to be followed by more from his naked friend lying beside them both. 

Just then Melissa got slammed by an unbelievable rolling sequence of orgasms. It was the nastiest thing by far she had ever done, beyond shocking and humiliating – swallowing these men’s spit like a two-bit whore. It made her come so hard that she wrapped her legs around Jake and squeezed his buttocks for dear life as she ground her pussy up against his cock as she swallowed the spit and screamed in mind-numbing release. 

"My name is Ben, by the way," the black man chuckled. "I think we'll get along fine, sweetie." He said and gently caressed Melissa's blushing cheek. 

~ The End. 



Schooling the Teacher

It was supposed to be a simple meeting with a concerned parent, but Laura discovers that Billy’s dad has  something  else  entirely  on  his  mind.  The  rich  older  billionaire  is  an  expert  when  it  comes  to understanding human nature. He senses that Laura is desperately trying to control a wild sexual beast under her demure teacher facade. 

His  professional  instinct  is  proven  right  yet  again  when  he  provokes  the  young  and  reserved  Ms. 

Hancock into submitting herself to him. 

Good thing their conference is scheduled last in the day for it will run into serious and hot overtime. 

This is a work of erotic romance intended for a mature audience of at least 18 years of age. 



The Au Pair

This is the night! 

This is the night eighteen-year-old Yuin finally comes into her own and makes her boss happy. His wife is there too, and so is the protection detail. 

Yuin, the young Asian au pair has been through a lot these last three days. Tonight will make what happened before seem like simply rounding first base in comparison. 

The story is meant for mature readers at least eighteen years of age. 



Collaring Laura

The  twenty-six-year-old  elementary  school  teacher  Laura  Hancock  comes  to  Mr.  Carter  Garrett’s mansion on his orders. Given what he did to her three days ago, she is hoping he will allow her to find some much-needed respite. 

Her  relief  is  short  lived  and  merely  serves  to  accentuate  the  feelings  of  shame  and  desire  that  take control of the beautiful impressionable brunette when she meets the powerful billionaire again. 

The story is meant for mature readers at least eighteen years of age. It can be read on its own but also follows in the steps where “Schooling the Teacher” left off. 

Thank you for reading Belted. I hope you enjoyed it at least as much as I loved writing it. 

If you had fun with this book, please consider more of my works at my Amazon Author’s Page. 

Probably the best way to contact me would be via Twitter: @AlexCarlsbad You can also find me on:

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/alex.carlsbad

Email: alexcarlsbad@gmail.com

Please click here if you would like to know about future release dates and upcoming promotions. 

Your reviews are greatly appreciated! I can only imagine how valuable your time is to you. Writing even a couple of lines in a review to this book will not only inform me of your opinion, but also inspire me to keep writing for your enjoyment. I love reading your thoughts, feedback, questions, comments and even concerns. 



OceanofPDF.com



Document Outline


	Contents

	Copyright

	The Dream

	Bathroom Surprise

	Mr. Passion

	Clamped Tight

	Menage à Trois? 

	Schooling the Teacher

	The Au Pair

	Collaring Laura




OceanofPDF.com

cover.jpeg





index-1_1.jpg





