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I’ve always liked power; especially the power money can bring! 
 

It enables you to play, see what you can achieve or change or take just because you want to. 
 

Running a multinational business in computers gives me enormous scope to pursue my games and I have many people and employees to play with and shape to my twisted desires. 
 

My name is Taylor Brown the MD of Compute, am 38 unmarried and somewhat of a scoundrel! 
 

My weakness is women, lots of women and there is no shortage of the female sex within my organisation. I am discrete of course, well I need to be as often the husband is involved in some shape or form, but I can always move them abroad or around as I wish. As I said, power and money are in intoxicating mix! 
 

In recent weeks I had become a little bored and then I spotted her at one of our company days. She was small and pretty with dark, long straight hair, rich dark eyes and a slight figure. She wore a black trouser suit but it still showed the shape of her ass and her slim waist. Her name was Jenny and it turned out she was engaged to one of our lower graded employees Rick who had recently joined us. I met them fleetingly in the course of the evening, her hands were soft and dry when I shook them, where her fiancée’s grasp was weak and clammy. 
 

I watched them, watched how she smiled and how Rick fawned on her. I admired her ass but hated women in trousers, she made me hard at the thought of having her and by the end of the night I had decided that Jenny and Rick were in play for me! 
 

I looked at Rick’s file the following day; he was 23, living in a rented flat. 
 

His CV was unspectacular and when I looked at his pale face and short brown hair I wondered how he managed to get a girl like Jenny! 
 

A little further investigation told me that Jenny was 19, they came from the same hometown and she was studying childcare at a nearby college. I could find no past history on either of them as far as any affairs or indiscretions were concerned. 
 

At the start of the week on a Monday I called Rick to my office and watched as he sat down nervously. He was wearing an ill –fitting, grey suit and plastic shoes, he looked helpless as I spoke to him.
 

“Relax Rick…how was the get together the other night?”
 

He mumbled nervously.
 

“Fine sir…have I done something wrong?”
 

“No just that we always look to fast track some of the new starters and your name came up.”
 

“Really sir?”
 

“Sure thing Rick but its early days yet.”
 

“You need to be evaluated…of course but I am giving you some executive privileges and we can see where we go.”
 

“That’s great sir…I won’t let you down.”
 

“Good then deal with my secretary and book a day this week for dinner…with your wife of course.”
 

“I’m not married sir, engaged sir…may I bring Jenny?”
 

“Who is she?”
 

“I brought her to the company day sir…she works locally in childcare”
 

“Of course Rick…I take a personal interest in all my staff.”
 

“Thank you sir…that’s great.”
 

I smiled as he left. I was to meet Jenny and he was excited at the prospect! 
 

I was never sure if the thrill was manipulating the husband or fucking the wife! 
 

All I knew was that I was excited at the reality of meeting her and beginning the game.  
 

In truth things didn’t always work out and some relationships even I couldn’t influence but in recent years I always pretty much got what I wanted or needed! 
 

I lived in the penthouse at the top of my office building and as I looked out at the brightly-lit bustling city I wondered how the dinner would go on Wednesday and how the events I set in motion would unfold?
 

They were seated at the corner table when I arrived and they rose as one as I approached. 
 

Rick was still in a dark suit and Jenny in blue trousers and a white shirt. She looked lovely and innocent but not in the way I liked a woman to dress. 
 

I shook both of their hands, warm for Jenny and limp for Rick again and we sat and conversed. 
 

It was somewhat muted at first but by the time we got to the dessert and coffee it was more relaxed, especially with Jenny who was open and full of energy. They confirmed they had been childhood sweethearts and she had travelled up from their hometown to begin living together in a small flat on the outskirts of the city. 
 

She ate her dessert with relish.
 

“I love sweets,” she laughed showing me her perfect gleaming teeth and dazzling smile.
 

“And me,” I replied.
 

“When are you getting married?”
 

“About a year.”
 

“Why wait?”
 

“Money…and we’re still young…this job is a great chance for Rick.”
 

“I’m sure he will be fine…he should marry you straight away…I wish I had someone that could look after me!”
 

It was a joke and she laughed, throwing her long hair back in the process.
 

“Are you not married sir?”
 

“No…and call me Taylor, Jenny…please.”
 

I looked at Rick to ensure that he understood that that privilege did not apply to him! Jenny sipped her wine and it relaxed her.
 

“That’s a shame Taylor…a man should have a wife.”
 

Rick spoke up in horror at her bluntness.
 

“Jenny don’t be so personal.”
 

I interrupted.
 

“It’s fine Rick.”
 

He settled back timidly and I looked at his girlfriend.
 

“It’s true Jenny…I married when I was young but it didn’t work out.”
 

“I’m sorry Taylor…what happened?”
 

“Jenny please!”
 

I looked at Rich sternly.
 

“Don’t interrupt us…Jenny can speak her mind.”
 

“Yes sir.”
 

“We were both too young Jenny…you change so quickly at that age.”
 

She nodded as if acknowledging her own youth.
 

“That a shame Taylor…a man needs a wife.”
 

“Yes especially now…I have so many functions that I need a partner…but I normally have to find someone to play my wife for the evening.”
 

“That’s sad.”
 

“No it’s fine and it suits me.”
 

She looked upset for me.
 

“In fact I have a function with overseas buyers on Sunday…but unfortunately I do not have anyone to help me.”
 

“That’s unfortunate Taylor.”
 

I watched as Rick’s mind raced and before he thought he uttered words that were music to my ears.
 

“Maybe Jenny could assist you sir?”
 

I sat quiet and watched as she turned on him.
 

“What do you mean Rick?”
 

He blushed.
 

“I mean you could help him…if you wanted?”
 

“Shut-up Rick…you do not palm me off like that…I’m not for rent…you stupid boy.”
 

She smiled at me but spoke sharply.
 

“I’m sorry Taylor, but…”
 

“It was an inappropriate suggestion…I understand.”
 

“And anyway you wouldn’t have wanted me…what do I know?”
 

She looked so innocent and I warmed to her
 

“To be honest Jenny I would have been privileged if you would have acted as my wife for the evening…but I would not have ever suggested it…let’s forget it…now who wants a night-cap?”
 

The conversation had soured the atmosphere and Jenny went very quiet and looked at her fiancée bitterly. I could see she had a temper and was used to getting her own way and to be honest I was pleased when they left and I did not have to suffer their hostility. 
 

I was a little disappointed as Jenny was a very attractive girl but to make the game fun the players had to be willing or part willing participants. I was a bastard but respected that anyone had the right to refuse me. 
 

I slept and dreamed about Jenny’s ass and doubted that Rick would last too long in the executive suite. I was busy with meeting in the morning and was annoyed when my secretary interrupted me to inform me that Rick wanted to speak to me. I figured Jenny had told him to quit so I kept him waiting an hour then called him in and sat behind my desk whilst he stood in front of me in clear trepidation.
 

“Yes Rick?”
 

He shuffled uncomfortably.
 

“I’ve come to apologise sir…how we behaved last night.”
 

“I do not understand, you did nothing wrong?”
 

“I thought Jenny was rude to you sir…to refuse your request.”
 

“Forget it Rick…is that all?”
 

He coloured up red.
 

“Jenny asked me to tell you that if you wish her to assist you for the evening she would be pleased to do so.”
 

I sat back in my chair and savoured the moment.
 

“Because you forced her…because of your job?”
 

“No sir…Well…a bit…it seemed silly for her to refuse.”
 

“I never offered.”
 

“I know sir…I feel so stupid.”
 

“You are stupid Rick…but…if Jenny wants to come then I need to hear it from her.”
 

“I can get her on the phone.”
 

“Then do.”
 

He dialled on his mobile and spoke into it.
 

“I’ve told Mr Brown…and he wants to speak to you.”
 

He passed me the phone and I felt my penis begin to swell.
 

“Yes?”
 

“Mr Brown.”
 

“Taylor.”
 

I heard her inhale.
 

“Taylor if you would like me to help you at your function I would be pleased to do so.”
 

“You would need to act as my wife for the evening?”
 

“I understand.”
 

“Ok Jenny now I will ask you…would you like to act as my wife for the evening?”
 

I heard her inhale again.
 

“I would like to be your wife for the evening.”
 

“Are you sure because if Rick has forced you into it…?”
 

I could see him colour up in embarrassment and excitement, I think he liked me being forceful with her.
 

“To be honest he did a little…but I thought about how rude I was and you were very nice to us…and I will do it…OK?”
 

“Well I will need you to be dressed appropriately Jenny…as my partner then you will need to look a certain way.”
 

“Look Taylor I said I would do it and I don’t renege…so just tell me what you want and I will do it.”
 

“So no attitude?”
 

“Maybe a little.”
 

I laughed; she had spunk and was not intimidated by me at all!
 

“It will involve shopping…Jenny…on Saturday for the event on Sunday.”
 

I heard dry humour in her reply.
 

“You’re going to dress me? I think I can handle shopping Taylor!”
 

“I am…you need to look rich… I’ll arrange it with Rick.”
 

“Ok Taylor…I will see you then.”
 

I looked at Rick; he was edgy.
 

“So that’s arranged…meet me at the address my secretary gives you…at 11a.m on Saturday.”
 

“Yes Taylor.”
 

I looked at him sternly.
 

“Sir…yes sir.”
 

He left and I felt a wave of pleasure and expectation. The game was afoot and young Jenny was in my sights. 
 

I liked Jenny, she was pretty and fiery but Rick did not impress me at all! If she had been my fiancée I would have told me to fuck off at the start!
 

It was Saturday almost before I blinked and I approached the appointed place and saw they were waiting for me. Rick in trousers and a jacket and Jenny in jeans and a sweater. She was wearing trousers again but they were tight and I could see her well-formed ass clearly. It made me hard.
 

I led them into the shopping complex and then to a side elevator.
 

“This is how the rich people shop.”
 

Jenny smiled and Rick looked nervous and we stepped out and faced a small reception desk. I spoke to the pretty girl behind it. 
 

“Please take Jenny to the beauty parlour…full nails and treatments…whatever she wants.”
 

“Cool,” Jenny said.
 

“Jenny will you let them trim your hair a little…I would like you to wear it up tomorrow.”
 

She grabbed her black mane and pulled it up in a bun and showed me her slender neck.
 

“Like this?”
 

I nodded.
 

“Sure Taylor…now let me be pampered…see you in a bit.”
 

“We’ll be back at 1.00pm and we’ll have some lunch.”
 

She was led away and Rick and I wandered into the main shopping mall where I let him choose an evening suit for tomorrow. It took an hour and he seemed pleased and we had a quick beer to while away the time.
 

“Jenny seems happy.”
 

“She was a bit ticked off with me but I calmed her down.”
 

“Laid the law down…did you?”
 

He sipped his beer.
 

“Not quite sir…I promised to do all the washing and ironing for the week…you don’t lay the law down to Jenny!”
 

“So I was better than washing and ironing?”
 

He looked mortified by what he’d said and I laughed.
 

“No sir she likes you…she wouldn’t have done it otherwise…but you can’t force her to do anything…in fact you are very good for her…don’t take her crap. She’s just still a bit angry with me for asking her to do this.”
 

He finished his drink.
 

“How angry?”
 

“A bit…you can’t tell with Jenny.”
 

“What does she like to do?”
 

“She loves the gym…anything sporty…not a great party animal…a bit quiet like me…that’s why we get on.”
 

I finished my own beer and thought about what he’d said, Jenny didn’t seem quiet to me at all!
 

We returned to the private reception and Jenny came out to meet us. Her face was gleaming and her hair was trimmed and shining like flowing water. She flashed her nails at me.
 

“Look at these…they are so perfect…thank you.”
 

Lunch was a salad and a glass of wine and Jenny looked at me suspiciously.
 

“So you’ve cleaned me up are you going to dress me now?”
 

“I am if that’s OK or would you rather do the ironing.”
 

She turned around to her boyfriend.
 

“Rick… you told him…you are such a big girl…that’s why I like you…just can’t keep your big sissy mouth shut?”
 

“You’re only teasing Jenny…I know you wouldn’t do it if you weren’t happy.”
 

“I wouldn’t…come on then… let’s dress me.”
 

I took them back to the lift and took them to the top floor where we entered through a pink reception into a room with a small runway in the centre. I asked her to sit and showed her the computer screen in front of her. 
 

“I want you to choose a dress Jenny…I want you in black, a short dress. The models will show you…you do wear dresses as I’ve only seen you in trousers?”
 

“Sometimes… but I don’t like being ogled.”
 

We all sat and were given a glass of champagne as models began to appear in skimpy black dresses. They were all exquisite and after an hour I kept two models on the stage. One had a simple black Chanel outfit cut tight on the hips and the other a little longer smock type with plain black straps.
 

“We’ll take the Chanel.”
 

Jenny looked at me.
 

“I can’t wear that…it’s so short!”
 

“It’s classy and trendy and with the right underwear it will look perfect.”
 

“It does look nice Jenny.”
 

She turned to her partner.
 

“Shut the fuck up Rick…I don’t have underwear to go with that.”
 

“That’s why we’re here Jenny…we’re looking at lingerie now…look at the screen and pick out what you like.”
 

The girls re-appeared in stocking and finery. I wanted a garter stocking and panties set for her and I watched Rick go bright red as the girls paraded. It was more than just excitement over the girls; he loved the clothes and maybe the fact I was dressing his future wife! 
 

A girl appeared in black stockings with suspenders from black lace garters, the bra was matching lace. It was my favourite outfit.
 

“What do you think Rick…would Jenny look good in that?”
 

“Would she? She’d look wonderful…why don’t you try it on darling?
 

She looked at him furiously.
 

“Dress up in that and parade myself! Is that what you want?”
 

He looked at her in terror and she went on in temper.
 

“Fine… Ok…you know what… I will…so come on you can dress me for your boss!”
 

I quipped in.
 

“It’s not necessary Jenny…you can try them at home.”
 

She was riled.
 

“No Rick wants me to parade for you and I will…I’ll strut my stuff for his boss!”
 

She rose up in fury her pretty face blazing and he followed they went into the changing room and did not draw the curtain properly. She removed her jeans and top and rolled her panties off. Rick kneeled and helped her on with her stockings and garters and clipped her bra at the back. She pulled everything into place and then walked out boldly in front of me onto the small runway. She looked stunning and I tried to look into her rich dark eyes and not at her young body pushing against the delicate finery.
 

“Is this sluttish enough for you Taylor?”
 

Rick walked over and sat by me and we watched her.
 

He spoke quietly.
 

“Turn around Jenny let’s see it from the back.”
 

She did so and the thong panties hugged her crack in her perfect ass. She turned back to me and I saw she was flushed.
 

“We’ll take them.”
 

She stared at me and placed her hands on her hips provocatively.
 

“Let me try the dress on then!”
 

The garment was quickly bought out and she slipped it on and admired herself in the mirror. In spite of her protestations she liked the feel of the expensive clothes on her and they made her look gorgeous.
 

Rick whistled.
 

“Wow Jenny you look Ace.”
 

She looked at her reflection again and smiled at me.
 

“What do you think Taylor…do I look like your wife?”
 

“You look wonderful Jenny…thank you for showing off to me.”
 

She nodded and changed and sat down and seemed more relaxed. They showed her some Jimmy Choos and the outfit for tomorrow was finished.
 

“Can we go now?” she asked.
 

“You can but I wanted to buy you both a present for your wedding…would you like to look?”
 

Jenny picked up some champagne and relaxed back in the chair.
 

“Sure Taylor… bring it on.”
 

Girls came out in bridal wear and Jenny gasped as she saw the exquisite outfits. Her hand touched mine as a girl stood in a white Basque and stockings.
 

“That’s beautiful…it’s so expensive.”
 

“Do you think so?” I asked. 
 

“Can I try it on?”
 

Rick interrupted.
 

“Is that appropriate Jenny?”
 

“What’s the difference…Taylor has already seen me in underwear…I want to try it on for me!”
 

“Can I put it on Taylor?”
 

“Of course.”
 

Rick helped her in the changing room and she was soon posing before me with her hands on her hips again looking perfect. I could see her black bush through the fine white panties and hid my erection that was ever harder and more pronounced.
 

“I want to get married in this,” she whispered, “It’s beautiful.”
 

“Wrap it up.”
 

“No let me wear it a minute…or have we finished?”
 

“No I was going to buy you a wedding gown for your honeymoon night.”
 

“Ok let’s see.”
 

She sat beside me in just her Basque and lingerie and it took all my effort not to stare. The models kept coming and then she wanted to try on a toga type, halter neck baby doll and she changed again and paraded in front of me. 
 

It was so short I could see her legs and her dark mound and I crossed my legs to shield my arousal. She looked at Rick.
 

“Are you ready for the honeymoon baby?”
 

He looked away embarrassed and I instructed the staff.
 

“We’ll take it and the other stuff I selected…please.”
 

We’d finished Jenny had changed back into her jeans and we all left with boxes of stuff. I gave Jenny her clothes for tomorrow but I kept the wedding outfits for a later gift and spoke to Rick
 

“Jenny seems to have had a little too much to drink so take her home. Go and get your car and I’ll wait at the front for you.”
 

He ran off and I sat beside Jenny; she was quiet, as the champagne had made her a little tired. 
 

The car came around the corner and I put her in with all her bags and waved them off. I had mixed the pot and would have to wait and see what came out; I ate alone and thought about her young body. I thought about her parading before me like a whore and let my erection rouse me and stop me from sleeping.
 

I was due to collect them both from their apartment at 7p.m and was there at 6.55p.m in the company limousine with darkened windows. Rick was waiting anxiously on the corner and opened the door.
 

“Sorry she’s finishing off…I helped her dress but she’s fussing.”
 

He ran back in and she suddenly appeared and got into the car, she looked sensational. Her hair was tied up and I gently placed a diamond necklace around her neck and slipped two rings onto her finger. She sat beside me and the short dress rode up her thighs exposing her stockings and suspenders.
 

“How do I look Taylor?”
 

“Sexy and perfect.”
 

She took my hand and placed it on her thigh at the top of her nylon, covered leg.
 

“Feel how smooth I am.”
 

I gingerly touched her stocking top and flesh for the first time and her legs opened a little. Rick watched in silence going bright red.
 

“You’ve not been drinking?”
 

“No sir…I just feel different, excited.”
 

Jenny smiled at me.
 

“Do I look like Mrs Taylor Brown?”
 

“You certainly do Jenny…very pretty and sophisticated.”
 

She kissed me on the side of the cheek and laughed. 
 

Rick spoke to her.
 

“Don’t be so forward Jenny”
 

I turned on him viciously.
 

“You will address her as Miss…Rick…she is my wife now and you will not speak to her unless she speaks to you…do you understand?”
 

He looked shocked and Jenny laughed.
 

“Well it was your idea Rick.”
 

“Yes…Miss,” he whispered.
 

Jenny smiled at me and I sensed she liked the power.
 

He did not utter another word until we arrived at the function and the party was in full swing. Jenny fitted in perfectly. 
 

She quickly realised that all the girls were dressed similar to her but many without the expensive labels and no one would have known she was not my wife. She linked arms and held my hand and was the perfect elegant companion. Rick joined up with a redhead girl from accounts that I had paid to occupy him and by the end of the evening they were in a dark corner kissing and generally fooling around. Jenny saw him and threw her head back in disgust and found me. She looked at me with her dark brooding eyes. 
 

“Do you want to dance with your wife?”
 

“Sure Jenny.”
 

The music was slow and after initially holding her at a distance she slid into me. I could not help being erect and she gently pushed her body against the hardness I had. She looked up at me and arched her neck until her mouth was inches from mine.
 

“How have I done as a wife?”
 

“Wonderfully Jenny thank you…and to Rick.”
 

“Rick’s busy with some tart in the corner…I wish her luck.”
 

She laughed dryly and the music stopped but she held her body against me.
 

“I think you’ve had a glass of champagne too many Jenny.”
 

Her lips were still inches from my mouth and she leaned up and kissed me softly. 
 

She pressed her body into me, then pushed her hips and mound purposely and sensuously against my prick and whispered to me.
 

“Maybe I have!” 
 

 The evening was over and I felt confused, I was unsure if I was playing with Jenny or she was playing with me! Jenny went to Rick and seemed to speak to him sharply and they came over to me.
 

“Thank you sir Jenny and I are leaving now.”
 

“Thank you both…Jenny, you were perfect…maybe you can do it again for me.”
 

She looked at me slyly and suspiciously.
 

“We’ll see Taylor…I’ve done my bit for Rick…we’ll see.”
 

“Thank you anyway.”
 

Rick went to get a Taxi and Jenny removed the jewellery and I put it in my pocket.
 

“Cinderella must return to the slums now,” she smiled softly.
 

I took her delicate hand and placed in it a small white phone and she slipped it into her bag without thinking.
 

“This has my direct number in it…maybe we can do it again but you can contact me if you need me…it gives us some privacy.”
 

She was definitely tipsy.
 

“Why should I need you?”
 

I shrugged.
 

“You’re young…I’m not sure how Rick is going to react to what’s happened.”
 

She looked at me and raised her dress a little to show me her pretty underwear.
 

“Do you want these back too? Do you want your slut to remove them?”
 

“You’re a little drunk Jenny…No they are yours to keep.”
 

She smiled at me.
 

“I like them and…I like you looking at me in them Taylor!”
 

Rick returned and she gave me a peck on my lips and was gone. 
 

My penis was rock solid! 
 

I spoke to the stragglers and to the girl that was with Rick. She told me that he was boring, and although she didn’t have a proper look, his penis seemed and felt tiny. There was no call from Jenny and I drifted to sleep. 
 

I was lost in a dream when I heard a beep and looked at my phone it was Jenny! It was 4a.m in the morning! I read the text message and replied.
 

 
 

I needed someone to talk to…sorry.
 

Ok…what?
 

I can’t say.
 

What?
 

I was such a bad girl with you…I’m not a slut.
 

I know…you were just a little drunk.
 

I’m not a slut Taylor…showing you my knickers and pressing against you.
 

I know… forget it.
 

The phone went quiet for a second then pinged again.
 

I can’t…and you were right about Rick?
 

How?
 

He is excited about me being with you.
 

I thought he may, some men are like that!
 

Like what?
 

Get off on their wife or girlfriend with another man.
 

That’s crazy.
 

It’s true.
 

The phone was dormant again then it beeped
 

I’m so confused.
 

Why?
 

He keeps calling me a slut for acting as your wife…it was his idea! And…
 

What?
 

I can’t tell you.
 

If you want me to help you then you have to trust me.
 

I do…but it’s so personal and dirty.
 

 
 

It’s up to you either tell me everything or go to sleep.
 

I breathed in; in expectation this was almost too good to be true!
 

Rick’s been hard all the time since you took us to the dress shop.
 

So fuck him.
 

That’s crude and …I don’t fuck him.
 

Sure?
 

No I don’t I’m a… virgin…Just have played with him a bit up to now…not let him do anything to me… no one has.
 

That’s a big admission Jenny thank you for trusting me. Where is he?
 

In the other bedroom…I sent him out…and…
 

What?
 

I enjoyed the evening Taylor…dressing for you and the dancing with you…especially when I was close to you and could feel you.
 

Feel what?
 

You know…your hardness.
 

You mean my cock.
 

Yes…your cock it seemed so…big.
 

It is.
 

Oh Taylor…I’m so horny.
 

What are you wearing?
 

Nothing!
 

My hardness was bursting out of my shorts!
 

Do you want me to help you?
 

Yes.
 

Do you trust me?
 

Yes.
 

Put your fingers on your nipples…are they hard?
 

 
 

Yes.
 

Squeeze them.
 

Oooh
 

Open your thighs…wide…are you wet?
 

Soaking.
 

Rub yourself.
 

I can’t.
 

Do it.
 

I am…fuck…fuck…
 

Dirty slut…rubbing yourself against me.
 

I am…you dressed me…you were so hard…fuck…
 

Rub it…slut.
 

I am…oh my God…God!
 

I came in my pyjamas and knew she had come as well. 
 

It was more than I could have hoped for and I thought about her with her legs apart in her bed and her fingers in her pussy and I started to get aroused again. 
 

But the phone did not beep further and it seemed Jenny had retired for the evening. 
 

I did not hear from her until the morning and it was a short message to say she was sorry and she would not contact me again. I doubted that would be the case and the following night at around 11p.m my phone sounded, lit up and trembled.
 

Hello it’s me.
 

Hi you ok? 
 

No…I’m so stressed.
 

Why?
 

Rick’s driving me mad.
 

He wants you to be my wife for another event.
 

How do you know?
 

 
 

It turns him on…I can see it.
 

It does…he’s hard and excited all the time.
 

Would you like to come, to another event?
 

I don’t know.
 

A swimming party on a yacht!
 

New… swimsuits?
 

Of course!
 

Can I shop with you? Show you?
 

You want to try them on and show me?
 

Yes.
 

Does it make you excited?
 

Yes.
 

I might make you buy a tiny one hardly covering your pussy.
 

I don’t care.
 

You horny again?
 

Yes.
 

Do you trust me?
 

Yes.
 

There’s a camera on the phone take a photo of your pussy.
 

I can’t.
 

Send it me…so I can see what you’re playing with.
 

Do it!
 

My phone beeped and a blurry photo was attached and when I opened it, it was of Jenny’s crotch but with her legs closed. Her hair was thin wispy black.
 

Send one- open…legs open I want to see you.
 

 
 

No
 

Do it…please
 

Another beep and another dark photo and this time it showed her sweet little perfect vagina with a pretty thin slit and soft black down above.
 

You’re a dirty girl.
 

I am.
 

Touch your little pussy.
 

I am.
 

Finger-fuck it…it needs to be fucked.
 

It does...it does!
 

I’m going to fuck it…you dirty slut.
 

I am…oh I am…oh God!
 

You want my cock in you?
 

Oh Yes, Yes…ooh.
 

Have you come?
 

Yes…it’s so wet…I’m melting.
 

Are you embarrassed?
 

Yes…but I don’t care.
 

Do you want to come to the party?
 

Yes…but what about Rick?
 

Rick wants you to go…you need to do as I tell you.
 

I will.
 

Tell him that you will only go to the party if he asks me tomorrow.
 

He won’t ask you.
 

He will… trust me.
 

I do…I’m so wet…still playing.
 

Dirty girl!
 

 
 

Send me a photo of your cock.
 

No…soon you’ll have the real thing…fucking you.
 

Oh.
 

You want it?
 

Yes…I’m coming…again…fuck…fuck it.
 

You slut.
 

I am…what have you done to me Taylor…I’m dripping.
 

Tell Rick what I said…about the party and I’ll dress you.
 

OK x
 

The phone went quiet and I realised I had come into my shorts. The whole scenario with Jenny was really intoxicating and as I guessed there was much more to her than Rick ever saw. It was clear to me he was a submissive, someone who had no business pretending he could offer girls like Jenny a life, if he asked me the question tomorrow then his life was going to change completely as if it hadn’t already. Jenny text me early.
 

I’ve told him he says he’ll never ask you.
 

If he does then you must do just as I tell you.
 

I will…and Taylor.
 

What?
 

I hope he asks you.
 

Why?
 

You know why.
 

I want to be your sexy little wife.
 

And?
 

You’ll see!
 

The texts stopped and I cursed as she had made me hard again. She was definitely a distraction! My morning was busy; I was in conference with New York and Hong Kong when my secretary informed me that Rick wanted to see me. I smiled and knew that this was what I was waiting for. It took 20 minutes for my meeting to end and he entered my office nervously.
 

“Yes Rick what is it…I’m busy.”
 

“It’s about Jenny sir…you asked…”
 

“What Rick? Asked what?”
 

His pale face was flushed.
 

“If Jenny wanted to join you on any more functions sir?”
 

I sat back in my chair and savoured the question but masked my enthusiasm.
 

“I’m not sure Rick, Jenny wasn’t sure and you didn’t seem keen?”
 

“I am sir.”
 

“I have asked someone else,” I lied.
 

His face dropped.
 

“Please sir.”
 

“You want me to use Jenny as my wife?”
 

“Please sir…it would be an honour...for you to have and use her.”
 

His wording was exquisite!
 

“I would need your help Rick and co-operation.”
 

“Anything sir.”
 

I relaxed and watched him sweat. His mind was thinking about me, and his pretty, fiancée.
 

“Are you sure…if she comes to the party at the yacht then I will need her for the next month or so...off and on for continuity with my clients.”
 

He smiled.
 

“Of course sir.”
 

“Does Jenny agree?”
 

“Yes sir she asked me to speak to you.”
 

“I will ask you again Rick…are you sure because if Jenny is to be my companion then you have to do things my way?”
 

He blinked nervously.
 

“Naturally sir.”
 

“Come back here at midday and cancel your appointments for the afternoon.”
 

“Yes sir.”
 

He left and I picked up my phone.
 

Rick’s been in and you are mine for the month.
 

Ohhh.
 

Shopping on Saturday for the boat?
 

Sounds like fun.
 

I might not be there.
 

No!
 

But you can still show me.
 

On the… phone?
 

Yes.
 

There will be a few surprises for Rick. You have to be superior to him.
 

I am.
 

Dominate him…he’s a weak cuckold.
 

What?
 

A man, that likes a better man… to take his woman.
 

Have you taken me Taylor?
 

Yes.
 

Rick’s nothing…tell me what to do…he started this! He wants it!
 

And you!
 

Maybe!
 

Gotta go. X
 

 
 

X
 

 
 

I finished my jobs and spoke to Melanie, the redhead that Rick had fooled about with from the dance, giving her my instructions. I knew her well and she was a confidant of mine. At 12p.m she was seated in my office in a navy suit with stockings and a short tight pencil dress. Rick looked shocked when he saw her as he entered.
 

I took charge as was my nature and began to cast Rick’s new life before him.
 

“I have spoken to Jenny and we are all agreed she is to be my wife for the next month or so.”
 

“Good sir.”
 

I looked at him.
 

“Well things for you both will have to change now.”
 

“What do you mean sir?”
 

“She tells me that you’ve been getting excited at the prospect of me fucking her.”
 

He looked mortified.
 

“No sir.”
 

“Don’t argue Jenny is my wife now and you will have to treat her with deference.”
 

“What?”
 

I passed him a small white box.
 

“There is a chastity device inside you will ask Jenny to put it on you…you are not allowed to be erect around her anymore.”
 

“No sir…no!”
 

“You will address my wife as Miss…and do exactly as she instructs you.”
 

His face was ashen.
 

“You will learn to please her and attend her every whim…Melanie who you met the other night will instruct you…how to please a woman.”
 

“But I’ll be in chastity?”
 

I acknowledged he had already accepted his fate.
 

“With your tongue…you can be very useful.”
 

He just stared at me in terror.
 

“You will send me a video of Jenny for my phone something sensual and sexy for me to show people. She is my wife after all!”
 

“You can’t be serious?”
 

“And Rick.”
 

He looked at me.
 

“You are going to enjoy it!”
 

He got up and screamed.
 

“You’re mad…mad…never!”
 

I smiled at him.
 

“You made a deal Rick…Jenny agreed and now you want to renege?”
 

“No sir but this is…too much.”
 

“I know you Rick…you wanted me to take Jenny… she is too much for you…Either accept it or leave…and you will be finished.”
 

His mind was racing in panic and he stared at me cautiously.
 

“Just for a month sir?”
 

“That’s what we agreed.”
 

His head dropped and the battle was won.
 

“Melanie will take you each day now she is your boss and mistress and will train you…you will also address her also as, Miss.”
 

He turned sadly to her and she waved her little finger at him and he went to stand before her. She spoke to him softly.
 

“You’re a sad excuse for a man Rick.”
 

She undid his zip and her delicate hand went inside his pants and he winced as she obviously took hold of his cock.
 

“You’re hard baby…tiny but hard…thinking about your little girlfriend going to get so fucked by Mr Brown.”
 

His face was purple.
 

“Hear she’s a virgin…she won’t be soon and you can watch her being fucked…would you like that?”
 

He groaned and trembled and she looked at me.
 

“He’s come Taylor…sooner he’s in a lock the better…this is all exciting him too much.”
 

She withdrew her hand and it had blobs of sperm on it. She raised her tight skirt, lowered her white thin pants and wiped the juice on her pink vaginal lips that were centred in her wispy red bush.
 

“Lick it baby…learn to lick pussy…you’ll be doing it a lot.”
 

He looked at her in shock and she slapped his face forcefully causing a light red glow.
 

“Now… stupid!
 

His mouth moved between her thighs and his tongue lapped at the thin traces of white sperm. She smiled and patted his head.
 

“Good boy…come to my office and we will begin.”
 

She pushed him away, rose up, made herself presentable and turned to me.
 

“As you said sir…he’s a cuckold, faggot…he’ll be an easy train sir.”
 

I smiled.
 

“Good thanks…bye Rick don’t forget what we have agreed and take your box with you.”
 

He stared at me with glassy eyes and picked up the white container and trooped out after Melanie. It was done and I felt elated.
 

I waited a few seconds then picked up the phone once more.
 

It’s all set…!
 

Wow…Ok
 

I’ve solved the problem with his excitement?
 

What?
 

You promised to do as I instruct.
 

You know I will Taylor.
 

I’ve given him a chastity device…you have to place it on him…that will control his nasty habit.
 

OMG…You can’t be serious!
 

I am deadly…and he is to call you Miss…he is not your equal any more. It excites him that you are my wife.
 

I know I can see that…anything else?
 

I want a video of you that I can show people as my wife. Rick’s going to take it tonight.
 

Is he…the little shit…Mmm I like that…what would you like me to wear for you Taylor?
 

Surprise me.
 

What else?
 

Lot’s but it can wait
 

So I have to put Rick’s little prick in a cage?
 

Yes…can you do that?
 

Of course…if there’s one small enough to fit him and… it’s his fault.
 

Exactly! You need to dominate him…he wants you to.
 

I do anyway.
 

He’s nothing.
 

I know…You’re making me a bad girl Taylor.
 

I know.
 

Are you coming shopping on Saturday?
 

No.
 

I’ll send you photos of what I buy.
 

Put it on my account they will expect you. Buy what you want.
 

I will…got to go… speak later…will prepare for my shoot. X
 

I was aroused again! What was it about this girl that fired my senses so much? She was just too much fun! 
 

I tried to concentrate the rest of the day and just about managed. Melanie reported to me that Rick was a good pupil and was practising his oral skills kneeling between her thighs under the desk as she worked for most of the afternoon. 
 

She was aware that I wanted a video of Jenny and she told him to buy something sexy for his girlfriend to wear to show off to me in! 
 

She said he seemed excited at the prospect and she let him go off early. 
 

She laughed and told me how compliant he was and that she’d enjoyed it. Also that she would make him suffer again tomorrow morning so he’d be part trained for Sunday when he would join Jenny and I on our outing. 
 

I told Melanie I would arrange for her to meet us on board and she could assist me if necessary and keep an eye on Rick. She nodded and smiled at me then left; she was such a great girl!
 

I ate with friends and retired to my apartment alone at around 9p.m. My living space was luxurious but sometimes when I was feeling melancholy I had to admit it was a little empty. 
 

My phone was quiet and I was tempted to text Jenny but that was not part of the game, it was always her that needed to contact me, it enabled me to retain the dynamic of control. 
 

I was tired and slipped into bed and thought about the girl and how she was getting on with Rick. The phone beeped and I jumped and then a long message came through. I picked my mobile up and saw that I had received a video. 
 

I settled in my bed and pressed play like a nervous schoolboy.
 

Jenny appeared standing by a small dressing table and her pretty face looked into the camera. She was dressed in trousers and a white shirt and posed elegantly and spoke.
 

“Hello Taylor this is your wife how would you like me?”
 

She slowly removed her clothes and she was suddenly naked apart from a white thong.
 

“Like this?”
 

She held the panties in her fingers and rolled them down her thighs gave me a glimpse of the wonders between her thighs and then quickly placed a short silken white top over her and matching thong around her naked mound.
 

“You like me like this Taylor? It’s nice isn’t it? Rick got it for me…for you!”
 

The camera followed her to the bed and she bent forward and looked behind herself showing her ass as the material barely covered her.
 

“Maybe you’d like me like this?”
 

She smiled and slipped on the bed and opened her thighs wide, teased her panties down to reveal her dark-hair and looked at me innocently.
 

“Or maybe like this Taylor? You’ll have to tell me?”
 

The screen went blank and I quickly played it again and I was rock hard solid.
 

My phone sounded.
 

 
 

Do you like the show?
 

Yes.
 

Am I your wife or your whore?
 

My whore!
 

Good… wives are so boring. Are you hard Taylor?
 

Yes.
 

Good…Rick’s not…he’s in his little cage…poor boy…but he’s not pestering me now with his little man…so thank you.
 

Do you feel sorry for him?
 

No…I’m his superior now.
 

You are.
 

I like to text you Taylor, it’s another world… so surreal…I can tell you everything.
 

Like what?
 

How wet I am.
 

Do you want me to make you come?
 

Yes.
 

Are you in that negligee?
 

Yes.
 

Are your hands in you panties?
 

Yes.
 

Pretend they are mine, touching you and prodding you.
 

Yes. Yes.
 

You are so wet…just a touch and twist and you’ll come like a slut.
 

Yes do it…I am…a slut.
 

Dirty girl.
 

Oh Taylor….
 

Have you come?
 

Oh fuck…when are you going to come for me Taylor? You can come here now and fuck me…I won’t object.
 

I know.
 

You want to tease me?
 

Yes.
 

Bastard… but it’s so delicious and I am learning so much.
 

What?
 

Rick is my slave and you are my master Taylor…I am reading how to please you.
 

How?
 

With my tongue and my mouth and my ass…and my mind…all of me.
 

You will show me.
 

When?
 

Soon…I will pick you up on Sunday at 7.30a.m and we’ll drive to the coast. To the yacht, party.
 

I can’t wait…I’m melting…fuck me…fuck…oh.
 

I climaxed and knew she had too, again and a final message came through.
 

Night, night you bastard. X
 

Goodnight Jenny. X
 

I fell asleep and rose early and was in my office at 10a.m going through some emails. The main office was empty, as it was Saturday and I had arranged to play golf with some of my friends, which was the reason I couldn’t go shopping with Jenny. 
 

In a way I was happy to wait until tomorrow as the expectation heightened the game and the senses. I saw Melanie and Rick waiting at my door and remembered she’d brought him in for some extra work. Melanie was in jeans and Rick in joggers. She flashed me a smile and they entered.
 

“Take them off Rick and show Mr Brown the present he bought you.”
 

He removed his grey bottoms and I saw the plastic cage and lock covering his penis.
 

“Thank Mr Brown, Rick.”
 

He could hardy look at me.
 

“Thank you sir.”
 

“It’s my pleasure Rick…you shot a great video…and the top you bought was perfect for Jenny. Were you respectful to her?”
 

“Yes sir.”
 

“Good.”
 

I noticed Melanie had taken a seat in the leather settee and removed her trousers and her delicate yellow pants trimmed with white lace. She beckoned Rick to her and he kneeled between her thighs and began to suck at her bright red pussy. She smiled at me.
 

“He needs to learn to do this in front of you Taylor without thinking.”
 

She grabbed his hair.
 

“Here stupid…like I showed you with your tongue…good little faggot…that’s it…good…goood!”
 

She trembled and relaxed but Rick stayed where he was, still serving her silently.
 

We spoke about Sunday and when we were finished she made Rick dress her and they were ready to leave. I looked at him.
 

“The shop is expecting you at 1.00p.m with Jenny…she can get what she wants.”
 

“Thank you sir.”
 

“Ask Jenny to send me a photo.”
 

“Yes sir.”
 

They left for Melanie’s office for presumably more practice and it was clear she was making every effort with him.  
 

I locked my room and was soon on the golf course showing my friends the video of what a sexy girl I had ensnared. They all drooled over her and the provocative way she posed for me and I felt very lucky but strangely very shallow as well. It was an unusual sensation for me and I shrugged it off. 
 

My game was good and I won the money and my spirits rose even further when pictures came though of Jenny in swimsuits, dresses and lingerie. 
 

There was nothing else until the evening when my phone sprang to life again.
 

Did you like what I bought for you?
 

Yes.
 

 
 

I’m ready to be your whore tomorrow.
 

Good.
 

I’ll see you at 7.30a.m.
 

No orgasm… tonight?
 

No…I want the real thing…can wait.
 

OK…see you then. X
 

X
 

I slept and awoke early put on my shorts and shirt and packed some trunks and clothes and was soon outside Jenny’s home. Rick came in first then Jenny in a short grey dress with a silver belt. She sat beside me on the expanse of leather seating opposite Rick and sidled up to me.
 

“Hi Taylor.”
 

She leant up, placed her lips on mine her tongue enter my mouth.
 

“How far is the drive?”
 

“About an hour.”
 

She smiled.
 

“Good.”
 

Her tongue met mine again and we kissed and it was as if my mind exploded in bright colours as she melted in my mouth.
 

“Do you want to see what your money bought?”
 

I nodded and she lay back on the seat raised her dress and showed me her fine white lace pants. She took my fingers and rubbed them on the material and then moved it to one side to reveal her subtle crack and smooth black hair
 

“You’ve bought this as well Taylor…my virgin little pussy.”
 

She took my digit finger and ran it along her crevice and I began to tease her. She was wet in seconds and she opened her thighs and let me touch each slippery spot on her folds and flick her clitoris softly then firmly over and over until she shuddered and trembled on my arm. She looked up at me weakly and leant over to my trousers and gently removed my erection until it was standing vertically. She gripped it with her fingers and looked at Rick.
 

“This is a cock Rick…A real cock!”
 

Her hands and fingers ran along my length.
 

“It’s so big baby.”
 

Her pretty head bent over and her tongue licked at the tip of my penis and she slowly inserted it in her mouth. She turned her head and smiled at me sweetly.
 

“I’ve never done this Taylor but I have read how to be a whore for you.”
 

She took it in her mouth and moved her head up and down me sucking and teasing me as she went. She licked my balls and gripped my hardness and took it back in her mouth again. Her mouth moved faster and her long hair fell on me and played and teased me. She stopped and smiled.
 

“You like this Taylor?”
 

I nodded like an idiot.
 

“Like me being a little whore for you? I’m a good whore Taylor?”
 

Her mouth returned to my hardness and continued its’ service until I could contain myself no longer and I grunted and poured my sperm all over her lovely face. 
 

She groaned and lay back and wiped the thick semen on her fingers and then placed it on her wet sex lips that were glistening and open. 
 

Without instruction Rick bent his head and gently licked the sperm off her.
 

She looked at him in surprise and amusement took some more off her face and placed it on her clitoris and he licked it again and she groaned in arousal and pleasure.
 

“Wow baby…that’s new…lick it you stupid fuck…lick Taylor’s come off me!”
 

She put all the sperm she had on her wetness and Rick licked her and teased her with his tongue her until she held my cock again and vibrated to her climax.
 

“Oh my God,” she mumbled “Where did you learn that?”
 

I stroked her hair.
 

“A surprise from me Jenny…Melanie is teaching Rick how to please you…it is his job.”
 

“The redhead girl from the other night?”
 

“Yes.”
 

“But not to fuck me?”
 

I smiled.
 

“No Jenny that’s only my job.”
 

She relaxed and opened her thighs to him.
 

“Please me then Rick…you sick fuck.”
 

His mouth began to tease her and her mouth found my cock and began to suck it again. 
 

She licked and teased me with a relish I had never experienced, it was without any trace of embarrassment or shame and she quickly became expert in her admonishments. She licked my balls, looked and smiled at me. 
 

“I told you I’ve never done this before…am I a good little whore?”
 

I tried to speak but her mouth returned over the tip of my cock and as she looked at me again with those innocent expressive dark eyes I came and she closed her lips and let it smother her face.
 

“That is just so gross,” she laughed and relaxed back onto the seat. 
 

She gently pushed Rick back from licking her pussy then wiped her face with her hand and placed the thick juice on her wet sex lips and smiled at him.
 

“Lick him up Rick…there’s so much here baby…this was such a good idea of yours Taylor, to show Rick…I am starting to feel like your wife now!”
 

She wiped her face until it was clean and her vagina was thick with it and Rick returned to his task. She placed her delicate hand around my shrunken penis and squeezed it softly as she murmured to her boyfriend’s attentions.
 

“I’ve been so good up to now…but you’ve turned me into a bad girl Taylor.”
 

Her breath began to quicken as Rick’s mouth worked faster on her and I started to become aroused again and she trembled and vibrated to another climax.  She relaxed and her foot gently kicked Rick away from her and she laughed quietly.
 

“Enough…that was so terrible!”    
 

I saw we were approaching the quays and I reluctantly removed her hand from my increasing hardness and we all made ourselves presentable. 
 

As we emerged from the car both Rick and I still looked flustered but Jenny looked impeccable with her dress and every hair in place and projecting an innocence that belied her sordid actions just a few minutes before. 
 

The party was beginning and soon the boat sailed out for the day and we all changed into our swimming costumes. Jenny wore a simple white full swimsuit with a small gold decoration around her trim waist and even though there was an abundance of beautiful young women on board she shone out like the purest star. 
 

Not only did she look the part of my wife but she laughed and interacted with all of my acquaintances with elegance and the charm to make the least worthy of them feel interesting and important. Her dress for dinner was simple, in plain light blue and as we ate I couldn’t help but look at her and admire her. She was the perfect accessory! She also spoke to Melanie and they seemed to hit it off well and laughed uproariously, often I noticed to Rick’s discomfort.    
 

I saw one of the friends that I had played golf with the other afternoon and he childishly he asked if he could see the video of Jenny again? To my surprise I refused and I told him I had deleted it. Suddenly in that instant the world that Jenny and I were sharing became private. I didn’t dwell on why but it surprised me and I accepted that this was now how it was between us!
 

We docked just before 11p.m and as we returned and sat in the limousine we were all somewhat weary. We all dozed and as we began to near home, I felt Jenny gently unbuckle my trousers and release my quickly emerging erection. She kneeled over me raised her short dress and after taking my cock in her hand, guided the tip of it to her sheer white panties with her dark softness behind. She rubbed it against herself.
 

“I know you don’t want to fuck me yet Taylor…you want to tease me and make me wait…and I like that.”
 

She pushed at her material with the tip of my cock and it was against her thin, yielding flesh and wetness for the very first time.
 

“But I want you to come over me Taylor, all over me so I can have you on me and Rick can lick you off my while I think about you tonight. Will you do that Taylor? Smother your whore with your sperm…mark me as yours?” 
 

She rubbed me against her long, virginal, dripping folds and it was excruciating agony for me as I longed to enter her, but she had been right! I wanted to wait until I was ready and I was happy the game was played. 
 

She squeezed my cock and stroked my balls and looked at me with a look of dirty lust in her pure smouldering eyes and spoke to me sordidly and crudely!
 

“Come for me Taylor…smother my cunt…I’m your dirty slut…you made me!”
 

I groaned and exploded my semen all over her and she inhaled and held my cock fast and trapped every trace of my sperm on her and inside her pants. She leant back arching her back and draping her long hair behind her until finally she was finished and she pulled her underwear back in place and sat quietly and gingerly beside me.
 

She held my hand and looked at Rick who was watching her with wide startled eyes.
 

“I spoke to Melanie…she says you are doing well…she’s not sure if you are a cuckold or a faggot Rick…but either way you have his sperm to lick from me later whilst I think of him.”
 

He reacted sharply to her teasing as if she had snapped him and his patience had suddenly expired.
 

“He just wants you for now… as his whore!”
 

I was going to admonish him but she laughed.
 

“Rather be a week as his whore than a life with you Rick! Now are you going to behave and do your job or shall we drop you off here?
 

“No Jenny…I’m sorry.”
 

“My name is not Jenny to you…remember.”
 

He looked at her sadly.
 

“No Miss…I’m sorry.”
 

No one spoke again and when they left me to return to their flat, I missed her presence from the second she alighted from the car. 
 

Jenny understood me so well; that I only wanted to fuck her when I was ready, the real pleasure for me, being the sensual and decadent game that I was playing with both her and her soon to be ex-boyfriend. 
 

I bathed and relaxed, elated with the day and as I entered into bed my phone lit up and vibrated causing my senses to salivate like Pavlov’s dog in the famous experiment. 
 

I knew it was Jenny!
 

Hi Taylor I’m lying here in just my little white panties Rick’s between my thighs waiting to lick you out of me. Shall I tell him to?
 

Yes.
 

His tongue’s licking me Taylor…Melanie has done such a good job training him…he’s a good little pussy now…like me Taylor…you’ve trained us both… so well!
 

I have Jenny…you little slut…tell me what you’re thinking about?
 

Sucking you…that second before you came and you filled my mouth with your sperm…it’s so dirty!
 

Do you like my sperm?
 

Yes. Rick like’s it too…he’s licking me so deeply…I’m so close.
 

You whore.
 

Yes I’m your whore Taylor…yours to command and fuck…and…ohh.
 

You’ve come?
 

Yes…but he’s still licking my pussy, as you trained him…it makes me, think of you!
 

Good.
 

I’m a bad girl Taylor…you’ve turned me into a bad, bad girl.
 


 

I know.
 

Night, Night X
 

X
 

I was solid as normal, the messages from her were just too arousing and I stayed hard for an hour before sleep overtook me. 
 

The following day I told her that I was abroad on business for a few days and we bombarded each other with messages each evening. She would tell me how she missed me, what she would do when she saw me and how she would, demean herself to please me. 
 

She would describe how she would use Rick to pleasure her as Melanie had shown him and how she would tease him with her fantasies about me as he served her. 
 

I told her we were due to go to the theatre and she sent me pictures of the dress she had bought and the new lingerie. I was desperate to see her again and within seconds of picking her and Rick up in the limousine her mouth was around my erection and she was drawing my frustration and semen out of me. 
 

The pattern of our sex was always the same, we would go out to functions, she would perform every deviant act she could for me with the hands and mouth and cover her body and pussy with as much spunk as I could manage for Rick to suck later. 
 

In the course of our dates or functions she would always look and act elegantly and impeccably and I always marvelled at how no one would have believed what a whore she was or what she was prepared to do for me.  
 

Finally the month’s arrangement for her to act as my wife was nearly done and an evening’s dinner with guests was arranged at my penthouse on the very last Saturday night. 
 

We both knew that she was expected to stay and our strange agreement was to reach its’ ultimate conclusion. 
 

The night before my phone bleeped and I settled in my large white bed to see what she wanted. It was always a treat to read her thoughts.
 

 
 

It’s our last night tomorrow Taylor?
 

I know.
 

You’re going to fuck me?
 

Yes.
 

Like your whore?
 

Yes
 

Good…I’ve waited so long…I’m wet for you… you’ve teased me too long!
 

I know.
 

It’s been delicious.
 

And for me!
 

Can I ask a favour?
 

Of course you can.
 

Can I dress up in the white lingerie you bought for me…it will be my bridal night tomorrow?
 

Yes.
 

And wear that white negligee for you to take my… virginity.
 

Yes…I look forward to seeing you in it.
 

For the strangest reason I had a sudden overwhelming pang of guilt and I text a message that was totally out of character for me.
 

You don’t have to sleep with me Jenny!
 

No, no…I want to…I want to give myself to you completely. I want you to fuck and abuse me like your whore. Fuck every part of me…I will hold nothing back from you Taylor…nothing!
 

I will fuck you Jenny.
 

I know Taylor…you’re a bastard but I trust you. Rick will watch my surrender to you…he has to know what I have become. I want him to prepare me for you.
 

I understand.
 

I will be at your apartment at 7p.m to dress…the dinner is at 8.30p.m?
 

 
 

Yes.
 

And I will be your dessert?
 

Yes.
 

Good…I want to be your dessert and you will be mine… see you then X
 

X
 

The phone was silent and I lay there in my bed feeling strangely anxious knowing that Jenny would be here with me tomorrow night. I tried to work out why but could not? 
 

I should have felt how I normally did when I was about to conquer my prey, and have been awash with a sense of victory and fulfilment. But all I knew for sure with Jenny was that I was excited and nervous; I was very nervous!
 

They arrived just before 7p.m; Jenny was in jeans and Rick already in his black suit and black bow tie to act as waiter for the evening. 
 

Jenny quickly kissed me on the cheek and stripped and bathed in my bathroom as Rick laid out on the bed the white lingerie I had purchased for her wedding. He laid it beside the new short white silk, crochet dress she had bought specially and would be wearing tonight. 
 

I went to check how the staff in the kitchen, were doing preparing the food for the guests and when I returned Rick was kneeling and helping Jenny dress in the tight Basque, white stockings and panties. She saw me look in wonder at her and smiled at my stare.
 

“How do I look Taylor…dirty for you?”
 

“Yes.”
 

She turned and bent forward to show me her bottom and the panties that seemed to dissolve into her cheeks.
 

“You like my ass Taylor?”
 

I mumbled, flustered.
 

“Yes.”
 

“I want you to… fuck it later.”
 

“Yes.”
 

She wriggled her bottom and it trembled slightly.
 

“I read that a good whore should be fucked in her ass…it shows her submission.”
 

I nodded like the stupid toy dog that sat on my office desk and always agreed with me, and I excused myself to my dressing room to finish putting on my suit and tie. What was wrong with me!
 

When I came back Jenny was ready, in her short white gown and with a small crown of delicate yellow flowers in her gleaming flowing long black hair.
 

“You look beautiful.”
 

It was an understatement and she smiled.
 

“Thank you Taylor I feel like a bride…and a bride should feel beautiful.”
 

She straightened my tie with just a single tweak of her delicate fingers, took my hand and we walked into the lounge then reception room where my guests were already beginning to arrive. 
 

Jenny’s demeanour at all times had been exemplary but tonight she surpassed herself. She radiated innocence and beauty and was held by each of the small group of friends and acquaintances that were there in quiet awe. She looked and was, simply sensational and did not drop her veil of perfection until the last person had thanked me for the exquisite food and company and had left. 
 

I looked at her and she looked at me and there were now just the two of us, Rick and some staff that were busy finishing the tidying up. She placed me on my settee in the main lounge gave me a small brandy and sat close beside me.
 

“You were wonderful tonight Jenny…thank…”
 

She placed her fingers on my lips.
 

“That is my role Taylor…don’t thank me.”
 

Her hand went onto my thigh and gently brushed my crotch. Her lips touched my mouth and she whispered.
 

“I have a new role tonight Taylor…will you let me play it for you?”
 

Her tongue teased mine.
 

“Yes Jenny.”
 

She smiled.
 

“You relax…The staff will be finished in a few minutes then Rick will prepare me for you.”
 

Her tongue kissed me deeply and my cock was hard for her.
 

“Fuck me Taylor…I am yours’.”
 

She left me and I tried to relax and gather my thoughts but her smell and my erection clouded any judgement I had. The staff quickly left and I sat in silence until Rick calmly walked in, still in his smart black uniform and spoke quietly.
 

“Jenny is ready for you now sir.”
 

I followed him into my bedroom and Jenny was standing in front of my large white bed in just her short Toga style negligee and I could clearly see her breasts and black mound beneath.  She looked stunning, beyond my wildest expectations.
 

She stood before me and without a word came to me and gently removed all of my clothing and passed them to Rick who calmly took it into the bathroom out of the way. I was naked and obviously hard and Jenny took my cock in her delicate hands and squeezed me. She was breathless.
 

“I can’t believe something this big will fit inside me.”
 

She bent her head and took it in her mouth and sucked the tip of me. 
 

“Wait here Taylor and watch me.”
 

She went to the end of the bed and kneeled on it with her barely covered ass pointed to me. She turned to Rick.
 

“Do as I have told you.”
 

He bowed his head.
 

“Yes, Miss.”
 

He went to her, gingerly raised her sheer white negligee over her bottom and proceeded to kneel behind her and lick her anal hole. She mumbled to me. 
 

“He’s getting me wet for you Taylor…very, very wet. Deeper Rick, use your tongue!”
 

In a few seconds he was done and she bent her head into the soft bed and the ass that I had seen and admired for so long in tight trousers was there for me. 
 

It was perfect, soft and round, wet and puckered and I felt I would burst.
 

“I give it to you Taylor…I’m your whore… fuck me like one.”
 

I moved behind her and let my finger play with her sodden pussy then probe gently inside her anal cavity. It was so wet and I moved closer so my cock pushed against it and she moaned softly. 
 

I was just inside her and I took her soft ass cheeks in my palms and pushed harder and harder then deeper until her muscle gave way and I was embedded up to the hilt. I slapped her ass and squeezed her cheeks and began to slowly fuck her. In and out and she groaned and cried like a child as I fucked her harder and harder revelling in my power over her. 
 

“You fucking whore…fucking whore.”
 

“Yes…I am…fuck, fuck…me.”
 

I wanted her pussy and I withdrew from her ass and roughly pushed through her sodden lips and innocence until I was wedged in her belly.
 

“This is mine now…my pussy…you dirty slut!”
 

I fucked her and she thrust fiercely against me.
 

“Fuck me…fill me… fill me…oh my God…fuck.”
 

She groaned a deep guttural sound and I felt her vibrate as she bent her head deeper into the mattress. Her vaginal muscles gripped me and I could only hold her hips and spend myself inside her, filling her with my seed.
 

I stroked her ass in shock and collapsed beside her.
 

“Oh Taylor…that was so good…I’m no virgin now…you have debased me!”  
 

I lay next to her and she moved into my arms holding me close to her. She smelt divine, of talcum powder fine perfume and sex!  
 

Her mouth kissed my face and she moved down the bed and found my weeping penis. She took it between her lips and began to suck it without thought or shame letting her sensuous and lustrous long hair, brush over my skin. 
 

I was soon roused to another erection and she was soon on her back whilst I pumped my semen into her. She came and relaxed and called Rick, who was watching wide-eyes in the corner to come and clean her. 
 

She raised her gown to her waist and he used his tongue to gently lick every trace of juice from her. When she was satisfied with him he went to get a wet towel and wiped her body down until it was clean again.  She ordered him to bring us some fruit and wine and then addressed him quietly.
 

“You have seen how a real man fucks me?”
 

“Yes, Miss.”
 

She stared at him.
 

“You know you will never have me now?”
 

“Yes, Miss…I understand.”
 

“You’re dismissed now…I will speak to you tomorrow.”
 

He looked shocked that she was dispensing with his services.
 

“Taylor and I need to be in private now.”
 

“Yes, Miss.”
 

He turned away sadly and left and as I heard the front door slam Jenny and I were finally alone.
 

She took my limp cock in her hand.
 

“I like your penis Taylor…hard or soft.”
 

I laughed.
 

She ran her fingers over it and let her tongue play with it.
 

“Have I been a good little whore Taylor?”
 

“Yes Jenny perfect.”
 

She sucked me harder and soon we were fucking again with her above and astride me riding my hardness with her hips. She was fit and passionate and I looked up into her face and saw the pure lust and pleasure displayed there. 
 

We fucked and played all night and I used each and every crevice and cavity she had over and over until finally fatigue overtook us and we slept. 
 

In the morning I awoke to her soft mouth around my penis and then her slim body atop me grinding against my cock until even more semen was inside her. 
 

She sat on me heavily and relaxed and dripped onto my stomach. Her eyes met mine and she looked at me strangely.
 

“Thank you Taylor…that was a perfect wedding night…I will always remember it.”
 

She slid off me and out of bed and went to bathe and I felt the sudden loneliness of her removal from me. I took a shower and we both changed into jeans and decided to take a walk around the city in the early morning. 
 

She had no make-up, only washed and brushed her hair quickly but she looked as stunning as she had done the last evening with all the finery. 
 

We took the lift without speaking and strolled through the quiet Sunday streets of the large metropolis watching life slowly rising. We drank coffee, juice and muffins from a small bakery and strolled, hand in hand enjoying the early sun. 
 

There was a small antique fair setting up and Jenny busied herself with one of the traders and one of the trays of jewellery he was setting out. She smiled at him and came to me and handed me two rings, a small, old, diamond engagement ring and a dirty gold wedding ring. 
 

“Please give him $30 and buy them for me please Taylor.”
 

It was the first thing she had ever asked for and I gave the man the money.
 

She turned around and smiled at me.
 

“Thank you…I wanted a special memento… for me to remember you and the wonderful time I’ve had. If you give me the rings then it was like we were actually married.”   
 

A sudden heavy, intense shower appeared as if out of no-where and we ran under an awning and took shelter. I felt the rings in my palms grating, like small grains of sand and I stroked her shoulder.
 

“Jenny we don’t have to stop…you can stay as my wife for another…”
 

She put her hand over my mouth.
 

“No Taylor…you’ve played your game and won…I have been a whore for you and Rick your servant. I have given you everything I have and embraced each new experience and I have done it all for you… with all my heart.”
 

I could feel that she was upset.
 

“I have loved every second with you, every sordid sexual moment when I humiliated myself before you and I regret nothing. I was your Elisa and you my Henry Higgins but now…it’s finished!”
 

She looked at me coldly and I saw a shadow of sadness pass over her beautiful eyes and face for the very first time and it took my breath away!
 

“So don’t ask me to remain as your wife for another week or a day or even an hour…because…you would rob me… of my soul!”
 

I looked at her again and she ran out into the rain to escape the sudden intensity of our conversation and seemed to disappear from view.
 

I leant back against the wall stunned, trying to use my brain and instincts that had always stood me in such good stead all of my life. 
 

I understood instantly Jenny’s reaction and how childish and foolish I must have looked in her eyes. 
 

All the time I was playing my game, Jenny was just letting me, she was playing her own game with me and she was smart enough to know that somehow now, it had become dangerous for both of us! I was upset and confused and thought and mused and tried to be logical. 
 

It was best to let go; there was always another woman or another game that certainly would not be so fraught with this sudden, terrible tension! 
 

But then something hit me, something that surprised me and amazed me and I remembered that to be successful, as I was in business, sometimes a situation came along where you had to rely on pure gut feeling. Sometimes you had to throw in the whole bundle and pot when something seemed right…on that rare occasion when something extraordinary came along you had to recognise it!  Know it was just too good to pass on or let go!
 

I relaxed, exhaled and picked up my phone.
 

Jenny…I’m sorry… I didn’t ask you the right question.
 

I looked at the small object and closed my eyes, preyed she had her phone with her and thankfully it beeped back at me.
 

What’s the right question Taylor?
 

I pushed my reply into the keys purposefully and quickly.
 

Will you marry me Jenny?
 

My phone went silent then sounded again and I jumped as if it were a loud shrill clarion call.
 

For how… long?
 

As long as you’ll have me!
 

Why because I’m your whore?
 

No because you are wonderful and… I love you.
 

She emerged from a side street opposite and walked toward me in the drizzle with a smile that dazzled and shone like a streak of divine light through the shadows, dampness and gloom.
 

She came to me under the cover and I took her soft hand and without thinking got down on one knee and placed the old faded rings on the wedding finger of her left hand. 
 

I looked up to see her dark eyes glistening and shining like the perfect pure sparkling diamond that should have been on her finger. 
 

She pulled me up and slid her warm body in to me as if to protect her from my sudden chill. I wiped a spot of rain from her nose and she angled her head and lips up to me and looked into my eyes with her typical honestly and intensity.
 

“I would have left you forever.”
 

“I know.”
 

“But that was the right question Taylor, the perfect question…I would love to marry you.”
 

Her lips touched mine softly and she whispered.
 

“I will be the best wife, lover, whore, mother and friend you will ever have…you know I love you…I have from the first time I saw you.”
 

Her lips melded with mine and she kissed me with all the purity and passion she had exuded and always shown me in the short time that I had known her. I closed my eyes and revelled in her love and knew that this was to be the best decision and investment I had ever made I my life. 
 

We married in the fall a few months later and she wore the same white lingerie under her wedding dress and with pride, the same faded rings she had bought that day I proposed; she refused any other. 
 

I realised that my young wife had helped me finally begin to grow up from the middle-aged adolescent I had become. I had tried to play my game with her but in truth it was really Jenny that had played the game with me! I thought I was controlling her, but in truth the reverse was true, I was completely overwhelmed by her. 
 

The sex acts and games we played were never sordid or dirty except in my juvenile mind and Jenny had approached her role as slut and whore with purity and passion because she knew it was what I wanted… or what I thought I wanted! On reflection, to Jenny it had been just private act of love between us. 
 

As I stood beside her in the small chapel on the edge of the lake seeing her looking so beautiful and resplendent in white, with all my family and friends around me, I suddenly felt as if I had finally grown up! 
 

We bought a house with a little land just outside the city and before we could blink she had presented me with two perfect boys and another child on the way. She filled my home and heart with more love and happiness than I ever would have believed possible and she was the perfect partner for me in more ways than I could ever have imagined. She was a whore in the bedroom, a mother to us all, a princess everywhere else and embraced each role to perfection. 
 

She had played the game I set out for her knowingly allowing me to seduce her and by her very nature of honesty, passion and openness seduced me right back. I loved her more each and every day I knew her and, more than life itself. 
 

As for Rick well, unbelievably he married Melanie and they had a son, quite how I never knew and never asked but he still works for me and we see them occasionally. From that last night in my apartment his services were never called on again from Jenny or I.
 

So here I sit at the top of the world, the man with everything! 
 

I’m still rich and powerful and have so many people working for me that, between you and me, I can’t actually say in all honesty I never play the odd game anymore! 
 

Just for fun of course and I make sure that it would never be enough to upset Jenny but is just enough, to amuse me! 
 

Well I never said I was perfect and… I was a scoundrel after all.
 

 
 

The End
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