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Chapter 1


“You’re wearing the lingerie I gave you.” Aspen Montgomery, my boss, slides his fingers under the lacy edge of my thong. 

I shiver at his slow, sensuous touch. It’s so at odds with how he usually uses me. His large hands twitch with restraint. He wants to rip the lacy strip of fabric off but has to wait a little longer.

“I thought they were appropriate for today.”

“Are you prepared?”

I know he’s asking if I got my body ready for anal but I can’t help indulge the bratty side of me that wants to tease him. 

I grin at him over my shoulder. Upon entering his office less than a minute ago Aspen had me bent over his desk with my dress pushed up over my hips. His cock was already bulging against his pants, hard and pulsing with need. 

Little sparks of pleasure dance around my insides. The thought of fucking me got him so hard that he’s about to explode in his pants. I would be lying if I said I wasn’t thinking about him too. 

My soaking underwear is proof enough that I’ve waited for this all morning. Every time his fingers caress my ass my clit throbs. My nipples go hard in solidarity with my swelling clit. I want his cock stretching my pussy right now, but there is a more satisfying way of getting what I want.

“Yes Mr. Montgomery. I have all of your files ready for the business trip. The limo will be here in ten minutes to take us to the airport.”

Aspen’s hand smacks my ass hard enough that my legs bang against the edge of his desk. I growl in both pain and pleasure. The sharp sting on my ass cheek pulses through to my clit. I love it when he hits me like this. Never hard enough to leave a permanent mark but I do get a bruise every now and then. 

I wear them around like badges of honour. Not that anyone ever sees them. The office staff have no idea that when I come into Aspen’s office it's usually to suck his cock or let him pound out his frustrations into my pussy.

Aspen pushes his hips against my ass and yanks my head up and back with a fist full of my blond hair. I groan from the strain of bending so far back. I’m completely at his mercy and he knows it. 

“Are you trying to make me angry, you little brat?” He asks through clenched teeth.

This is how we play. He commands me to do something, I make his life difficult, then he punishes me. I wet my red stained lips. He’s in a particularly hasty mood this morning. My body quivers with anticipation. 

I’m about to get the fucking of a lifetime. 

There is a knock at the door and a male voice calls out, letting us know that the car arrived early. Aspen growls in frustration before shoving me down. He holds my head against the desk, forcing my cheekbone into the dark, polished wood. 

“We are getting in that car now, and then I’m going to fuck you. Hard. Your pussy is going to be so sore that you won’t want to look at another cock for a week. ”

“But Sir, will you last a week without fucking me?”

Aspen growls then slaps my ass again, on the same cheek. Definitely getting a bruise there. When he lets my head go I grin at him from over my shoulder. 

“If you know what’s good for you, you’ll take my dick whenever I say so. Grab the bags, we’re leaving.”

Aspen adjusts his suit to hide the bulge between his legs. I fix my clothes and smooth my hair down. My body hums with excitement. I love it when he commands me like a slave but what I like even more is being punished for disobeying him.

When we are in a scene he is a controlling and possessive jerk. He demands my absolute obedience and uses me until my body is battered and exhausted. But after everything is done he transforms into a true gentleman with endless generosity.

My fingers unconsciously reach for the delicate diamond necklace nestled in the dip between my collar bones. He bought it for me after our first time together, as an apology for his behaviour during the scene. From then on after particularly heated scenes he buys me expensive gifts. 

I don’t need them. I enjoy our heated moments and the creative ways he punishes me. But I also can’t say no to the latest handbags and shoes. Although he’s my boss and he owns my body, our arrangement doesn’t end with the two of us. Aspen likes to share me with his friends. 

We’ve only done it a few times, and it’s usually just one or two of them at a time. But today we’re taking a private jet to a meeting on the other side of the country. Four of his friends are joining us. 

Aspen asked if I wanted to come. I couldn’t pass up the chance of being fucked by five dominating men. My pussy clenches. Soon every one of my holes is going to have a cock in it. 

I nearly skip out of Aspen’s office. 





Chapter 2


“Get in.”

Aspen doesn’t wait for a response before he pushes me into the limo. He climbs in after me and slams the door shut. The window to the driver’s compartment is closed but we aren’t alone. 

“Someone’s impatient. Don’t worry, the plane won’t take off without us.”

“Suga!” I move over to one of Aspen’s closest friends and one of our usual fuck buddies. My heels catch on a piece of carpet just as the limo takes off. Suga catches me, pulling me onto his lap. 

“You look beautiful today, Piper.” Suga brushes my hair over my shoulder and plays with one of my diamond earrings. They were a gift from him that randomly turned up at my apartment one day. 

I giggle and slap him playfully across the chest. Out of the corner of my eye I catch Aspen’s hands grip one of his thick thighs. Heat sparks in my core. I love riding those thick thighs of his. I love them even more when he picks me up and fucks me against the wall. 

“Are you teasing him again?” Suga asks. His hands slide over my dress, caressing every inch of my body, before shifting me so that I’m straddling his lap. “You shouldn’t be so mean to him. He has a lot on his mind at the moment.”

Suga sets the pace, rolling his hips so that his hardening cock rubs against my pussy. I groan and match his speed with my hips. We ignore the huffs of impatience coming from the rear of the limo.

“I just wanted to play with him,” I say, pouting. Suga has a way of making me feel guilty for being a brat to Aspen. I run my hands through his short, jet black air before cupping his broad face between my hands. There is a hint of playfulness in his dark eyes. It takes some effort to hide my grin. Suga enjoys teasing Aspen as much as I do. I’m glad we’re on the same page here. 

I sit up tall in mock surprise. 

“I know,” I say, dragging the tips of my long, manicured nails down his shirt, “maybe he’ll be happier if we give him a good show.” 

I fix Aspen with a sultry gaze. His face is cast in blue shadows from the LED lights lining the edges of the limo’s interior. The muscle in his jaw and hand clench. He wants to grab me but the idea of a show is too tempting to pass up.

Suga’s hands wrap around my waist, keeping me still while he grinds up against me. I whimper a moan when I feel him growing under me. 

“Well then, let’s not disappoint him.”

I dip my tongue into his mouth to play with his tongue. My senses are filled with his cologne and the taste of morning coffee. I grind into him, moaning loudly for Aspen’s benefit. 

Suga’s hands roam my back and ass, squeezing and massaging as they go. He slides the bottom of my dress up so that my ass is exposed for the second time today. His fingers trace small circles on the delicate patch of skin where my ass meets my legs.  

I purr into his mouth and run my fingers through his hair, gently pulling it. He groans into my mouth, sending tiny thrills through my limbs. I love submitting to these powerful men but what I love more is using my body to bring them so much pleasure. 

I slide off of Suga’s lap and kneel on the carpeted floor between his knees. The limo goes around a corner so I brace against his legs until we’re going straight again. Suga looks me over to make sure I’m alright before he relaxes into the plush, black leather of his seat.

His belt and zipper are undone within seconds. I pull out his semi-hard dick and tug on it a few times. Suga exhales slowly as I play with his shaft. I turn to see Aspen watching me play with this friend’s dick and balls. 

We lock eyes and I hold him there while I drag my tongue from the base of Suga’s cock to his head and then around the tip. I never take my eyes off him even when I swallow Suga’s entire cock. 

My lips run the length of his shaft, gliding over ridges and veins, until I pull him out completely with a pop. I spit on his head and spread it all over with the palm of my hand. 

With one hand I grip him tightly at the base while my other hand works his head, rotating and pumping slowly. A low, steady growl rumbles out of Suga’s chest. His hand forms a fist, grabbing the hair at the base of my skull, forcing me to look at him. 

Tears prick at the corners of my eyes from the sharp pain radiating through my head. The sensation only makes me work him slower. He growls again, this time baring his teeth at me. 

Going slow drives Suga wild. Especially when I do it on purpose. I grin up at him, ready for whatever punishment I’m about to receive.

“Piper.”

My hand stills when Aspen’s stern voice cuts through the fog in my brain. Suga lets go of my hair so that I can look at my boss. The bulge in Aspen’s pants is so large I can clearly see the outline of his cock despite the dim light. 

The muscles in my pussy spasm like crazy. Even though Aspen likes to share me with his friends he has one rule. He is the only one allowed in my pussy. My g-spot is for him and only him. 

The thought of having such an intimate part of my body owned by someone else makes my head swim. I pull away from Suga and crawl the short distance to him. He doesn’t need to say anything else. I know what he wants and how he wants it. 

I pull his large, throbbing cock from his pants. It twitches in my palms. Desire burns between my legs, eager and ready for his cock to stretch me and fill me with hot cum. 

My lips seal around his head. The saltiness of his pre-cum, mixed with his familiar musk makes my eyes flutter closed. I savour the way his cock jumps when I hollow my cheeks around him. 

Behind me Suga is tugging his own cock. The naughty slapping of skin on skin drives my head further into the fog of lust. I slide up and down Aspen’s cock. He groans and pants when I quicken my pace a fraction. 

I jolt forward when Suga’s fingers find my clit through the fabric of my thong. Aspen’s cock hits the back of my throat making me gag around him. 

Aspen’s hand snaps to the back of my head, keeping me there, gagging on his cock until tears and saliva drip down my face. I come up gasping for air. 

I wipe my mouth and nose with the back of my hand, smearing lipstick across my face. I’ve never been so thankful that I invested in good quality waterproof makeup. I look up at him, lips red and swollen, lipstick smeared, eyes watery and large. 

If I could see myself I would look like a whore, kneeling between the legs of a man with my mouth open, ready for his load of creamy cum. I lick my lips, imagining the taste. Aspen’s eyes lower to lips. 

He pulls me up by the hair, crushing his lips against mine with such force that our teeth clink against each other. I moan against him and roll my hips, encouraging Suga to keep working my clit. 

I let out a frustrated huff when Aspen turns me around so that my back is to him. He pulls me down so that his dick nestles between my ass cheeks. I roll my hips to show off my large ass and grind his cock against the length of my slit. 

Suga sits at the edge of the seat, close enough that from where I sit on Aspen’s lap I can lean forward and still suck on his dick. My hand forms a fist at the base of Suga’s cock. I run it up and down the length of his shaft. 

My pussy has soaked my underwear. A fact that Aspen whispers under his breath. I smile to myself. It amazes me that after months he’s still in awe of how turned on he can make me. 

I’m so focused on sucking Suga’s cock that I nearly miss the sound of Aspen digging around in his bag for something. Suga’s hand on my head keeps me turning to see what Aspen is doing.

I double my efforts, taking in Suga until he hits the back of my throat. I keep him there until I can’t breath and my gag reflexes kick in. I work his cock, pumping it between both hands. It’s so slick with my saliva that my hands move easily up and down his shaft.

Aspen moves my underwear to the side, giving his cock access to travel the length of my slit. I jolt at the cool lube coating his dick. He starts at my swollen clit and travels down, past my pussy to my ass. I have less than a second to brace before he shoves my hips down. 

I cry out as my ass is stretched around his thick cock. The walls of my ass hole clench around his invading length. I grunt every time he raises and lowers my hips. 

He smacks my ass before pumping into me harder and faster. My legs brace, supporting some of my weight. Suga pulls my head down, bringing my mouth close to his cock. I capture his head and pump with my other hand. 

Both men grunt as they shove their cocks into my holes. Tears swell in my eyes from the rough way Aspen grabs my ass and Suga twists my hair around his fist. 

I shouldn’t enjoy being used like a toy. They’re rough and make me do things that would shock most people. But I wouldn’t give up this feeling for the world. I’m trapped between two sexy billionaire bosses who delight in treating me like their sex toy and it feels so good.

Aspen’s cock is hot and heavy, pounding away in my ass like I’m the answer to all of his prayers. He grows thicker and is nearly ready to unload. 

“Fuck, I’m coming,” Suga grunts. 

Both of his hands are in my hair, keeping my head in place as he jams his cock into the back of my throat. He pauses there before thrusting in one more time. Strings of hot cum hit the back of my throat. 

“That’s it you thirsty little slut, drink my cum.” Suga grabs the bottom of my jaw and pushes even further into my mouth. “Suck me dry. Yes. Fuck. Like that.” 

I swallow everything Suga gives me and lick his cock clean before he lets go of me. Aspen pulls me back so that my hands brace against his shoulders. At this new angle he can bury himself deeper into my ass. 

Aspen growls. His thrusts become erratic and animalistic, like I’m his whore and he’s trying to mate with me. Every jerk of his hips pushes him in deeper and takes me higher and higher. 

He lets out a guttural sound when he shoots his cum into my ass. I groan when his hot spunk coats my insides. Aspen has the creamiest cum I’ve ever seen. And there is always so much of it. 

I settle onto his lap, his cock still in me. Puffs of hot breath tickle my back. I twist to look at his blissful, post orgasm face. There is a tiny smirk at the corner of his mouth. I glare.

“You big jerk.”

Aspen raises an eyebrow at me. It’s all he needs to do to remind me of my place. But I’m feeling rather bratty after that.

“You know I wanted it in my pussy.”

Suga chuckles.

“You’ll take it where I put it Princess,” Aspen grunts. He lifts me up and off his cock. “If you’re a good girl I might let you come later.”

My mouth falls open. 

“You’re punishing me.” My voice hitches. “I just wanted to give you a show. Isn’t that right, Suga?”

Suga raises his hands in mock surrender. 

“I hate to break up this wonderful moment but we’re here.”

Suga’s right. The limo is stationary. Part of me wonders how long we’ve been parked but that thought leaves as quickly as it comes. They would wait all afternoon if we needed them to. That’s one of the benefits of being as rich as Aspen and his friends are. 

I thread an arm through Aspen’s and give him one of my best pouts. Not only does Aspen own my pussy, he also owns my orgasms. I can’t have one without his permission. The thought is maddening but turns me on even more.

“Please Sir, will you make me come?”

Aspen grabs my jaw and holds me still. His fingers dig into my face, making me wince. 

“No.”

His command is like a gunshot to my gut. He is punishing me. I lick my lips, eyes wide. I hate being punished but I love it so much. There is always a pull and a push in this kind of relationship. I enjoy the torture as much as the pleasure. 

Aspen’s word is final. After fixing himself he climbs out of the limo. Suga is next, giving me a chance to redo my lipstick and straighten my hair and dress. 

My pussy is soaking wet and pulsing with need. If I don’t get Aspen’s cock in me soon I’ll explore with pent up frustration. I follow Aspen and Suga to the private jet, my heels clicking against the tarmac.

The muscles in my backside tense as Aspen’s cum finally makes its way out of me. My legs work hard to catch up with them. By the time we land I will have at least five more loads pumped into me and I can’t wait. 





Chapter 3


Aspen takes my hand as I step into the private jet. The cabin is full of cream coloured seats. Near the front, where we entered, is a long couch opposite two seats with a table between them. Towards the back are several singular seats. 

The back of the cabin is divided by a wooden wall. A flight attendant busies herself at the back. No doubt preparing for take off. 

The private jet belongs to Hiran Singhania, Aspen’s old college buddy. I’ve only met him a handful of times when Aspen had him over to discuss business. He has connections in places that I don’t even know exist. 

Of all Aspen’s friends, Hiran is the most dominating. He doesn’t take no for an answer and likes to get rough. The skin on my ass cheeks tingle at the sight of his thick hands.  

When we enter the jet Hiran stands, arms wide and an equally large smile on his face. His voice rumbles out of his large chest, filling the cabin.

“Aspen! Suga! Welcome friends.” Even though he spent most of his childhood and adult life here, he never quite got rid of his Indian accent. 

He turns to me and grins. Those dark eyes of his burn with such possessiveness that the hairs on the back of my neck stand on end. The sensation travels down my spine before hitting my clit. My entire body trembles when his grin turns devilish. 

“Ah, the beautiful Piper. Come here. I saved you a seat,” he says, gesturing to the seat next to him. 

“Thank you,” I say. 

I’m about to walk forward when Aspen’s sharp voice cuts in, stopping me mid-step. I turn to him just as he hands off our bags to a flight attendant.

“She’s been a bad girl,” he says, giving me a side glance, “so she’ll sit in the back until I’m ready to forgive her.”

My face falls and my shoulders slump forward. I’m being shamed in front of Aspen’s friends. He doesn’t budge on his decision, even when I hug his arm to my chest. 

“No,” I beg.

“Go to the back. You will not make a sound until I allow it.”

His harsh, dismissive tone goes straight to my head. I follow his command in a blissful haze. It isn’t until I’m sitting in one of the large, cream coloured, leather seats that I notice the two other men in the cabin with us. 

One man is incredibly tall and broad chested with dark skin. The tight, dark curls of his beard and kept short and neat. He is bald but pulls it off with a gold earring in one ear and the edges of a tattoo peeking over the collar of his shirt. 

His eyes are glued to the curve of my hip and tiny waist. I turn a little, angling myself as though I were looking out the window, to give him a better look at my round ass. 

I don’t have the world's largest boobs. They’re enough for a handful but my biggest asset is my ass. I asked Aspen if he wanted me to get a boob job. He said he preferred my natural body but would support me no matter my decision. I think that’s when I fully gave myself to him. The steely, cold demeanour he puts on during a scene makes me crave his softer side even more. 

The other man is shorter, blonde and blue eyed. Based on the way he dresses he must be European. His pants are tight, leaving little to the imagination. His casual but stylish shirt is opened at the top, giving me a look at his sculpted chest.

I watch Aspen and Suga greet them out of the corner of my eye. The black guy is Kingston. His voice is deep and smooth. I can’t wait to hear him grunting and panting when I suck his cock later.

I cross one leg over the other and wiggle in my seat. There is just enough pressure between my legs that I let slip a tiny moan. All eyes turn to me. 

“Piper,” Aspen lets out a warning growl. 

“You’re being too hard on her,” Suga chimes in. 

“If anything, you’re being too lenient. If she were mine I would remind her of her place,” the blond guy says. His thick French accent is like warm butter that coats my insides. His threat sends thrills around my body, making my nipples hard.

“Leon,” Kingston warns.

Leon, throws a hand up and rolls his eyes, dismissing Kingston’s words. He leans back into his seat and sips his coffee. If I were allowed to speak I would dare him to put me in my place, just to see what depraved thoughts go on behind those blue eyes. 

It’s Hiran who walks down the short aisle to stand over me. His hand rests on the back of my seat. It rotates just enough so that I’m facing him. 

“You’re lucky that I’m not allowed to tie you to your seat.” His free hand grips my neck and jaw, twisting me to look directly up at him. “But once we’re in the air…” He grins, letting me guess what kind of things he has planned for me.

My tongue darts out, wetting my lips. Hiran’s eyes fixate on my red lips. He wants to fuck me as badly as I want him to, but we both know who’s in charge of my body. 

But that doesn’t stop him from torturing me. His hands drop to my waist, fishing out my belt. He clasps it tight around my hips, pulling the strap so that it digs into my abdomen. I exhale silently. 

He doesn’t stop there. He rips my legs apart, slamming them into the padded armrests. He holds me there, spread wide and at his mercy. I shiver from the raw power in his touch. 

“Hands behind your back,” he commands. 

I side my hands behind my back and grasp opposite elbows. I’m completely vulnerable now and he knows it.

“Be quick Hiran, I’d like to take off soon,” Aspen says. He is already sitting in his seat. A flight attendant stands next to him, her hands clasp behind her back as she bends to speak to him. 

Hiran’s eyes are dark with lust and it sets my core on fire. My body twitches in anticipation. He stares me down, letting me squirm under his intense gaze. 

Then his hand is between my legs. His fingers stroke my clit through my underwear. My brain short circuits. The belt restricts my movement, adding frustration to the pleasure he’s giving me. 

The tension between my leg builds, coiling tight until my entire body is shaking. I’m so close to coming. My mouth falls open in a silent plea for a cock to fill it. 

Everything is tight, ready to burst. I need just a little more. My nipples strain against my dress, begging for attention. I struggle to stop the flood of moans sitting in my throat. 

I let out a silent breath. A crease forms between Hiran’s eyebrows. He wants me to make a noise so that he can punish me. I grin at him. I won’t let him have that satisfaction. 

His mouth parts in a feral snarl. With expert dexterity he slips a finger under my underwear and circles my clit. I let out a low groan at the same time that my legs spasm, snapping closed and trapping his arm.

He smacks me across the face then forces my head against the chair so that I have to look at his smug face. I huff in frustration when he pulls his arm out from between my legs. 

“Excuse me, Mr. Singhania. Can you please take your seat. We are ready to take off.” The flight attendant stands behind him. Her face is neutral. My rough treatment doesn’t seem to phase her and it leaves me wondering how many women Hiran has fucked on his jet. 

He nods at the woman before prying my legs open again. The cold cabin air chills my soaked underwear. I shiver but keep my legs open. 

“Be a good girl and keep your legs open for us,” he says, patting my inner thigh. He runs his finger across my mouth so that I can smell my own arousal. On instinct my tongue darts out to lick my lips. The taste of my juices only makes my body hotter. 

The flight crew run through their safety announcements and before long we’re taking off. My core burns despite the chill surrounding my clit. 

I need a release but in order to get one I need to figure out how to make Aspen forgive me. I settle back into my seat and watch the men in front of me. I need to figure it out quickly or I’ll die out of frustration. 





Chapter 4


My ears finally pop after sitting at cruising altitude for a while. The men shift to the couch and seats further up the plane, leaving me alone in the back. 

Aspen sits in a single seat next to the table, facing me and the back of the plane. Leon sits in the seat opposite him. Suga, Kingston and Hiran sit on the couch. They sip on their coffee and chat about their morning.

I glare at Aspen, willing him to look at me. A muscle twitches in his jaw. He knows I’m staring at him and he’s ignoring me. I wiggle my toes in my shoes. My legs tremble from being held open for so long. 

The men pull out their tablets and begin discussing business. It takes everything in my power to stay seated like this. I want to be involved. I want to straddle Aspen’s lap and shove my tongue down his throat until he forgives me. 

The flight attendant stops next to me. Her face is pleasant, unassuming, as if this kind of thing happens all the time. She bends at the waist.

“May I get you a drink?”

I look at Aspen. It’s incredibly rude to ignore people when they ask you a question but I’m not allowed to speak yet. She waits for a moment, then asks again, a little louder. 

“She’ll have water,” Aspen says from across the cabin. 

The flight attendant retreats to the back of the plane and leaves me alone in my misery. I scowl at Aspen. 

“You can have champagne when we’re finished with you. Till then, if you’re thirsty you can have water.”

“Champagne? So generous.” Kingston chuckles. 

The others raise their eyebrows at him. His perfect white teeth shine bright against his dark skin. He leans back into the couch. 

“I make my pets suck me dry before they’re allowed such luxuries. Sometimes it takes them all night.” He chuckles again, gaining a few grins and nudges from the others. 

I throw my head back against the seat and squeeze my eyes shut. There is so much I want to say but I’m not allowed. This torture is killing me. 

“How long are you going to leave her like that?” Suga asks. “If we leave her much longer she’ll come before anyone’s dick is hard.”

“She’ll come when I tell her to.”

“You’ve trained her well,” Leon cuts in. 

He turns to look at me. His blue eyes caress my body and linger on the tender flesh of my inner thighs. He doesn’t look away, even when the flight attendant places the glass of water in the armrest. 

“But I think Suga is right. She’ll come too easily and spoil our fun,” he adds.

Aspen sighs, leaning back into his seat. He uncrosses his legs and looks at the men around him before scrubbing his face. 

“Fine,” he says through a sigh. “Come here.”

I unclip my belt and stand in one fluid motion. This is it. I’m going to get what I’m after and I didn’t have to do anything. It takes a few quick strides before I’m straddling Aspen’s lap. 

My mouth is on his and my hands run through his hair, grasping and pulling, while I sink my tongue into his mouth. His large hands cup my ass, crushing my hips against his. 

I suck his bottom lip into my mouth and nibble on it. He groans and digs his fingers into my asscheeks. When I move away I pull his lip with me before letting it go. 

His eyes grow heavy with lust. This is one of my favourite versions of him. He’s content enough to let me have my way with him. If I keep going like this he’ll cave and give me release.

Hiran’s hands shove my dress up to my hips, exposing my lacy lingerie to the world. His thick fingers dig into my soft skin. I groan into Aspen’s mouth. The sharp sting of Hiran’s hand smacking against my ass forces me further into Aspen until I have to bace my arms on either side of his head. 

I look over my shoulder to watch Hiran’s eyes lighten with a sadistic glint. His hand smacks down against my ass again and I hiss in pain. My skin is already turning red and raw. 

Every painful slap sends jolts of pain mixed with pleasure around my body. My nerves are on fire, tingling with so much stimulation. I attack Aspen’s throat with my mouth and teeth. Biting hard enough to feel a growl rumble deep in his chest but not hard enough to leave a mark. 

Aspen tilts his head just enough that his lips caress my ear. He pokes out his tongue, licking the very edge of my lobe. I suck in a shuddering breath. 

“Go play.”

“Yes, Sir,” I whisper against this throat. 

Hiran grabs a fist full of my hair, pulling me back and off of Aspen. His hand stays rooted at the base of my skull, angling my head so that he can force his tongue into my mouth.

Our tongues fight for dominance, dancing in my mouth. His hands wander around my body, grabbing and squeezing as he goes. Suga stands behind me. My ass presses against the hardening cock in his pants. 

I hook a leg around Hiran’s hip, giving them both more access to my heated body. Their mouths caress and nip my skin. I rest my head against Suga’s shoulder, exposing my neck to their attentions.

Suga takes the delicate skin of my neck into his mouth and sucks, hard. I grab his head, running my fingers through his hair, and groan. He releases with a wet pop. It will leave a mark. My nipples harden at the thought of showing the world that I’m owned and used by these big, sexy men.

Hiran’s lips leave trails of small red marks against my chest. His fingers pull at the top of my dress, shoving it as much to the side as he can. His other hand grabs my thigh, pulling me closer to him. I grind against his cock, eliciting a moan from him. 

I could stay pinned between these two forever. Trapped in a sensuous battle of kissing and teasing. But when my eyes flutter open I’m met with Kingston’s heated gaze. One of his large hands caresses his thick thighs. 

He gives me a slight tilt of the head and adjusts himself on the couch. I slide out from between the two men sandwiching me and approach Kingston. 

“Good girl,” he purrs. “I thought you forgot about me.”

“I could never forget about this giant cock.” I slide my hand over his bulge, massaging it through his pants. His hips rise up, pushing his cock further against my hands. 

I slowly turn to face the other men. It’s time to really give them a show. My fingers glide over the soft fabric hugging my hips and waist. I pull my hair over my shoulder as I look back at Kingston and wink.

He wets his lips before leaning forward to unzip my dress. It goes loose at the top. I let fabric slide over my body and pool on the floor at my feet. 

I’m left standing in nothing but the lacy lingerie and high heels Aspen bought for me. I make eye contact with him as I unhook my bra and toss it at him. His face doesn’t change but I see the bob in his throat as he picks up the piece of clothing and inhales my scent.

My pussy pulses at the sight of him enjoying my little show. His intense gaze on my hard nipples has my head spinning. I want to make today even more special than ever. 

I grab my tits, playing with them as I lower myself onto Kingston’s lap. His hands wrap around my waist, supporting me and keeping me in place for him to grind against. I roll my hips, dragging my ass cheeks over his bulge. 

My panties are soaking wet. I lift off of Kingston and turn around to plant a kiss against his thick lips. My fingers glide over my skin, hooking around my underwear. With a slow roll of my hips I pull them down until they too join the rest of my discarded clothes.

Juices from my pussy are now free to leak down my legs. I’m standing in the middle of this private jet, naked except for my heels, and I love it. Everyone’s eyes are on me. They watch as I slide my hands down to the zip of Kingston’s pants. 

I pull out his massive cock. It’s heavy in my hands and not even fully erect yet. I lick my lips. He is going to stretch my ass beyond anything I’ve ever experienced before. My ass twitches with excitement. 

Hiran kneels behind me. His tongue sticks out, tasting my pussy. I whimper. My pussy spasms, making more of my juices drip onto his tongue. I’m so hot that even the smallest touch sets me on fire. My head is dizzy with lust. All I can see is the massive cock in front of me and how much I want to suck it.

I seal my mouth around the head of Kingston’s cock. My tongue flicks against the slit of his head, licking up the salty pre-cum. He grunts every time my tongue circles his head. I play with the sensitive spot just under the head. 

Hiran laps at my labia and suckles my clit until I’m groaning around Kingston’s cock. Kingston grabs the back of my head and forces his cock all the way in. I gag when it hits the back of my throat. 

He pulls out briefly before ramming my head back down. He holds me there. I cough around his dick but he doesn’t let go. My body convulses, desperate for air, but he holds me still. 

Finally he releases me. Spit at tears stream down my face, making his cock slick. He slaps my face and forces himself back in, over and over again, pounding into the back of my throat. 

My head swims from lack of oxygen and how turned on I am at being face fucked until I can’t breathe. My heart pounds away in my chest making every inch of my body tingle.

I gasp around his cock when Hiran’s tongue finds my asshole. He flicks it with the tip of his tongue then pushes in. Leon and Suga are next to him, spreading my ass cheeks, while he lubes up my hole.

I look up to see Kingston watching my raw lips take in his massive cock again and again. He pulls my hair to the side and grabs my jaw, opening up my mouth a little wider. 

I inhale sharply when someone plunges their fingers into my hole. They scissor them back and forward, stretching my ass, before adding more fingers. I grunt from the rough treatment. I need a cock in me.

I push away from Kingston and turn so that my back is to him while I sit on his lap. His large cock nestles between my lips. I slide up and down on his shaft. He reaches around to play with my tits. 

Suga, Hiran and Leon stand in front of me. Their cocks are hard and swollen with need. I spit on Suga’s cock and massage his head, twisting my wrist with every pass. His dick twitches in my hand and he moans my name. 

Hearing him so turned on makes my body tremble. I do the same with Leon’s cock. I pump their shafts, giving special attention to their heads. Hiran steps forward. I grin at him and open my mouth.

He swears and says something in Indian. Then his hands are in my hair and his cock is filling my mouth. He pumps into me while I grind on Kingston and fist the others. 

My clit throbs at the thought that Aspen is watching me take on all of his friends at the same time. I double my pace on Kingsont’s cock, chasing that orgasm that I’m not allowed to have yet.  

Saliva drips down my chin. When Hiran pulls out a long string of spit connects us before it falls away. I move away, shifting so that I’m kneeling on the couch. Kingston adjusts, giving me room.

Leon climbs onto the couch behind me. He slaps my ass and spreads my cheeks. He spits on my hole then digs his fingers in. I grunt and look at him over my shoulder. His blue eyes are dark. There is one thing on his mind: fucking my ass.

He touches his cock to my entrance then shoves it in. I bite back a moan as he fills my ass. He gives me a few warm up thrusts then ups his pace, hammering into me with such speed and ferocity that I have to brace against Kingston to keep my place. 

Kingston’s thick arms wrap around me, giving me the support and freedom to suck on Suga’s cock and pump Hiran’s. Leon’s fingers find my clit. He rubs it so quickly that my toes curl. My body is coiled tight, ready to release. 

Leon doesn’t relent his vicious attack of my clit, even when I pant and groan and twitch. My voice breaks as I circle higher and higher to my orgasm.

“Sir,” I manage to speak between gasps and moans, “please let me come. Please, Sir. Please. Please. Please.”

“No.”

My screams are muted by Suga’s hand over my mouth. I can barely think straight anymore. I’m going to explode. My entire body is trembling with unspent tension. 

I’m too high to do anything when Leon moves me around so that I’m kneeling on the floor. I put up no resistance when his cock plunges into my mouth and hits the back of my throat. My body is so hyper aware of everything and fuzzy at the same time. 

Hiran enters my ass next. His cock pulses inside as he hammers away into my used hole. The sting on my ass and the pinching of my nipples brings me back from the edge just enough that I’m ready for when Leon unloads his hot cum in my mouth. 

He keeps my head still, nose and forehead pressed against his stomach, until I suck him dry. I come up for air, gasping and choking on Leon’s sticky, thick cum. 

Hiran jolts against my ass, burying deep inside me as he too comes. My inner walls tense around him, draining every last drop of cum out of him. He finishes with a grunt and slaps my ass. 

Kingston grabs my arm and pulls me over to him as he stands. I’m completely at his mercy as he spins me around then picks me up. My legs hook over his arms and I sling one arm around his neck to keep myself upright. 

I use my other hand to guide his cock into my ass. I hiss and growl when his massive cock stretches me further than before. He tilts his hips and drops me down so that I sink further onto his cock. I groan as new places in me are stretched for the first time. 

“Fuck, your ass is so tight. You’re a dirty little slut who likes big cock fucking your hole. Isn’t that right?” He thrusts up sharply. 

“Yes, I’m a dirty slut. Fuck my ass with your big cock.”

He moves me up and down on his shaft. My tits bounce, swinging and slapping together with every hard thrust. Suga is between my legs, lips sealed around my clit. My free hand goes to the back of his head, crushing him against my pussy.

My body alternates hot and cold. I’m at the limit of what I can take. My toes spread and curl. I’m panting. A thin sheen of sweat spreads over my body. I can’t hold much longer.

“Sir.” My voice is barely above a whisper. I might die if he doesn’t let me come. “Sir, please. I’m begging you.”

My body trembles, starting in my legs and traveling all over until I’m a shaking, vibrating mess. Salty tears burn my eyes and stream down my face to mix with the spit on my chin. 

“I’m sorry. Sir, I’m sorry I teased you.” I whimper. “I’m sorry. Please. Please. Please. Please.” My throat tightens up, cutting off my voice. I’m reduced to grunting, panting and whimpering. 

My head is fuzzy. Aspen’s face goes in and out of focus. I can’t tell if he’s even watching me anymore. My body is so tight and sore from being wound up for so long. 

“You may come.”

Everything releases at once. I throw my head back, screaming as my body convulses uncontrollably. Kingston holds me tight as I thrash against him. 

Suga pulls away seconds before I squirt onto the floor. His fingers are on my clit, working me hard, forcing more of my juice to gush out. I’m only barely aware of the way I’m crying out, like an animal who’s lost complete control of themselves. 

I keep bucking and thrashing against Kingston as Suga sucks on my pussy, drinking in my fluids. My legs are twitching and my foot cramps from the force of my orgasm. 

Kingston walks us to the couch and sits down, keeping us connected the whole time. My head rolls against this chest. Ripples of bliss still roll through my limbs. Even my pussy pulses, still wanting more. 

I let out a tiny gasp when I open my eyes to see Aspen towering over me. His cock is hard and dripping with pre-cum. Everything is on fire again and my vision snaps into focus. 

He drags his cock over my sopping wet split. I roll my hips to draw him in but end up getting a groan from Kingston. 

“She’s so hungry for your cock that she forgot I was here,” Kingston says with a chuckle. 

“Is that right?” Aspen fixes me with a devilish grin. He knows I always crave his cock above all others. Now he’s teasing me. I lick my swollen lips and nod. I can’t take my eyes off him. He chuckles.

I arch my back and cry out again as he slides into my soaking wet and needy pussy. Another wave of short but brutal spasms overtake my body. My vision goes white and my ears ring.

I am so horny for him that even entering set me off. I grip the fabric of his shirt to ground myself. He starts moving. My legs move to wrap around his hips but Kingston and Suga hold me open. 

He picks up the pace and Kingston follows. Their cocks slide in and out of me at alternating paces. I can’t keep up with them so I focus on tugging Suga’s cock. 

I gasp when they shift us again. Aspen lays on the couch so that I’m straddling him. Kingston rams his cock into my ass. He pumps his dick in so fast that his heavy balls slap against my pussy.

I arch my back, giving him more of my body to work with. Aspen’s cock throbs in my pussy. He takes the chance to suck on one of my nipples. Sparks shoot between my pussy, clit and nipples. 

My muscles tense as another orgasm builds. My hand grasps tighter around Suga. He jerks in my hand. Kingston’s thrusts become uneven. His fingers bite into my skin. They will join the rest of the marks that I got today. 

He roars as he pulls my hips back, burying his entire length in me. I moan at the hot cum spilling into me, coating my walls with their creamy heat. He thrusts a few more times, emptying himself. 

I have barely enough time to breathe before Suga has taken over from him. He doesn’t let me adjust, he slams into me, pushing me further onto Aspen’s cock. 

I ride them both, loving the feeling of their cocks sliding in and out of me. My ass is so hot and creamy from all the men who came in me today. 

Aspen’s cock is stiff and throbbing. He’s close to coming. I bounce up and down on him, grasping at his cock with my pussy. He grunts and sinks his teeth into one of my nipples. I growl as both men pick up the pace. 

Suga jerks in short thrusts, shooting his cum into my ass. He pulls out, giving me space to ride Aspen until we both come. Aspen’s cock swells with cum. I tilt my hips just enough that his head rubs against my g-spot. 

We come together. I jerk on top of him as he holds me down. His hot cum shoots into me. I move on top of him, desperate to drain him of every last drop. I want all of it in me. 

Our breaths mingle in uneven pants. Sweat rolls down my back and tickles my overly sensitive skin. Aspen presses his lips against mine. 

When I look into his eyes again his usual, caring but firm, self is back. I slide off of him and look around the room. Everyone is still staring at us. 

“Hey,” Aspen says, drawing my attention back to him, “you were amazing. I enjoyed watching you.” He kisses my temple. 

My stomach explodes with butterflies. He enjoyed it. I can’t stop the wide grin on my face. 

I don’t have much time to bask in my afterglow because four men’s worth of cum is starting to dribble out of my holes. As I stand Kingston grabs my hand and kisses the back of it. 

“Thank you for that. It was quite an amazing experience,” he says. The others chime in too. Hiran picks up my clothes and walks me to the bathroom. He gives me a kiss on the cheek and a playful slap on the butt.

When I return to the cabin I’m as clean as I can make myself in an airplane restroom. Private jet or not, there still isn’t enough time or room for a deep clean. 

Aspen is still on the couch. He pats the spot next to him. I slide in close to his side. They went back to discussing business while I was away. 

Hiran passes me a glass of champagne and a little tray of chocolates. I snuggle into Aspen’s side and enjoy my treats. My orgasms today were spectacular. As the bubbles slide down my throat I consider teasing Aspen more often. This kind of punishment is worth it. 














Dear Reader,



Thank you for choosing my book. I hope you enjoyed reading it as much as I loved writing it. If you’re like me and adore reading books about submissive women, powerful alpha men, gangbangs, BDSM, and lots of hot sex, then check out my

 
Author Page

 
for more stories like this one.
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I wish you all the best.
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