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CHAPTER 1

 

I shut my car door with a heavy hand and flipped my hair over my shoulder before moving my purse down to the inside of my elbow. I shook my shoulders, preparing to walk across the garage parking lot at the mall. Phillip had just sent me a list of instructions, and if I wanted his dick later, I would be wise to follow them.

My hair bounced on my shoulders as I walked toward the mall’s entrance, excited for whatever Phillip had come up with this time. He could be so over-the-top, but I loved him for it. I loved how he pushed my limits and sent me to new heights, always trying to outdo himself.

The last time Phillip sent me on a mission, I ended up at a sex store to buy an extra-large cover for his cock, so he could fuck me with an eleven-inch dick, and I swore my bussy was still trying to recover from that night, but it was one of the best nights I ever had and one I certainly wouldn’t forget. Phillip fucked me so hard and for longer than he ever had until he ripped off that sleeve and used his real dick, coating my face in his seed to finish. I could still feel it dripping from my chin when I closed my eyes.

I stepped into the mall and pulled my phone out from my purse to glance at the list of instructions Phillip had provided. I had no idea what he had planned, as his plans were always secret until he was ready to implement them, constantly coming up with new ideas to push me further than he had before.

First stop on the list was a fragrance store. Phillip liked smells, so it was no surprise that he’d sent me here. I walked up to the counter and set my purse down as I waited for the employee to greet me. She smiled brightly and asked how she could help.

“I’m Marcia Gaines, picking up an order for a Mr. Phillip Webb.”

A light bulb went off behind the woman’s eyes. “Ah, yes. I have your order ready right over here.” She pointed to the corner and went over to grab the bag that Phillip had paid for in advance.

“Could I get you anything else? We have fabulous lotions. Would you like to try some?”

I was tempted, but Phillip had me on a schedule, and there was nothing he hated more than me being late. I smiled at the girl and shook my head, thanking her as I grabbed the bag and my purse from the counter.

My next stop was a lingerie store. Then a clothing store. Then I had to swing by a shoe store and the makeup counter at a department store. Each place had a bag ready for me that Phillip had already paid, and I couldn’t wait to see what they were.

I rushed to a one-person bathroom and locked the door to see everything that Phillip had gotten me. I only had a few hours until he was expecting me at his house, and I would have to run home to get ready before I could go there.

Once I had the bathroom door locked, I put down the toilet lid and covered it in a layer of toilet paper to put a barrier between my clothes and whatever invisible germs were on the lid.

The shoes were a gorgeous pair of five-inch red heels that sparkled in the light, like they’d been covered in silver dust. A red dress was inside of the next bag. It was backless and so short it would barely cover my dick, which would be hanging out since Phillip had gotten me a pair of white crotchless panties.

The perfume was a new fruity scent that’d just been released. I sprayed it into the air and inhaled the scent, loving how fresh and feminine it smelled. I thought there would be something to go with it from the makeup counter at the department store, but Phillip had just gotten me a gift card for whenever I needed more makeup.

I loved everything that Phillip got me, but I would have to rush home if I was going to get ready in time to be at his house when he requested. I put everything back into the bags where I’d found them. I still needed to freshen up and redo my makeup to match this outfit Phillip had gotten me. My heels clicked against the floor as I left the bathroom, running to get to my car as quickly as I could.

***

I stepped into the apartment where I lived with another girl, except we hardly saw each other since she spent most nights at her boyfriend’s place, and I spent most of my nights lying next to Phillip, who was actually my former professor.

We met last year when I was a junior in college. I used to go to his office hours a lot to ask his opinion on the readings we were doing for class, and our dynamic started off innocently enough. I was an interested student, and he was a professor willing to lend me his time and thoughts.

I couldn’t remember exactly when the lines started to blur, but he kissed me the first time a month before the semester ended, and that kiss led to the summer of my dreams.

I thought about how Phillip, my former professor, as I sat in the bathtub running a razor over my lathered legs to make sure they were perfectly smooth for Phillip. He loved when they felt like silk, so I would slather my skin in a luxurious lotion when I got out of the shower. I loved being pampered and beautiful for the man, as he would reward me or punish me based off how I presented myself.

Phillip had slowly revealed his dominant side over the course of our first few dates. The first way he made me serve him was by opening a door. An innocent task with major implications, I came to find out. I’d done many things for Phillip since then and felt I was becoming more depraved by the day, but at the same time, I was falling more in love the further he pushed me.

Phillip never hurt me, even when he was doling out pain, I always knew that it was coming from a place of love. Phillip cherished the fact that I trusted him completely with my body and never took me for granted. My heart filled with love and anticipation for our evening together as I washed myself off with a foamy loofa, water running down my naked body. I was excited to find out what Phillip would do to me this time after fucking me with that huge cock last time. There was no way to anticipate what would happen, and the thought made my heart flutter.

Once I was clean and smooth, I got out of the shower and wrapped a towel around my dripping body, my girly cock perfectly trimmed and a little plump from thinking about Phillip and what he could do to me.

I sat on the bed and opened my towel to wrap a hand around my thickening dick. It had the tiniest patch of buzzed hair. The area was smooth everywhere else, including my girly balls.

My cock grew thicker as I moved my hand up and down my shaft, but then I thought back to the spanking Phillip had given me the last time I came without his permission, so I dropped my hand as my hard cock throbbed.

A droplet of precum leaked from the tip and ran down my shaft and over my balls. I wiped my finger over the precum and shuddered as I resisted my desire to continue. My cock was begging for me to touch it, but Phillip wouldn’t be happy if I came without him, especially after I’d freshened up in the shower.

I needed to get ready before I did something that I regretted, so I wrapped the towel back around myself and went to the bathroom to splash some cold water onto my face and get a hold of myself.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

I walked out of the bathroom with a soft cock and a clear mind, willing myself to wait for Phillip to bring me to orgasm, which I knew he would. He never let me go to bed without releasing my load, even if it took longer than I’d like to get there sometimes. The man loved making me wait, and as crazy as it made me, I loved him for it.

Once Phillip learned that I was a trans girl, he had to have me. All of me. It took him nearly a month to woo me after that first kiss, which was a long time considering everything he threw my way in an attempt to get my attention. He wore me down eventually, and I was so happy that he did. I wouldn’t have this gorgeous outfit to wear if it weren’t for him. I wouldn’t be getting ready for an evening I knew would make my body feel like it was in paradise.

Phillip meant the world to me now that I had him. Now that we were official and exclusive. He’d committed himself to me, and I’d done the same, promising each other that nobody would come between us. For the things we did in the bedroom, we needed complete trust. We needed to know that we were never out to hurt each other.

My body warmed as I thought back to the first time Phillip had my dick locked up in a cage. It took him a few weeks to break me after I’d committed myself to him, and at the time they were some of the worst weeks of my life, but when I looked back on them, I felt nothing other than bliss.

Phillip had broken me down to show me the light that trusting him could provide my life, and I never wanted to go without it now that I’d had a taste. I needed Phillip, and it didn’t matter that he was a decade older than me, I was positive that I would never want another man.

Who else would buy me cute presents and send me on paid shopping sprees and awaken my most natural desires. I was born to submit to a man like him and would do whatever he asked of me as long as he continued treating me like his angel, which I hoped and prayed he would.

My breath caught when I dropped my towel to grab the pair of white crotchless panties that Phillip had gifted me. I pulled them up my legs and adjusted them, so that my cock was dangling out of the lacy hole. I was getting a little hard as I stared down at my dick, but I couldn’t get carried away again.

I covered my crotch with a hand and ran over to grab the white bra that’d come with the crotchless panties. It was lacy and soft like the panties and fit perfectly, which wasn’t a surprise since Phillip had my sizes listed in a notebook. He was constantly buying me gifts, so my sizes were pertinent information for him.

I slipped breast forms into the bra and pulled the red dress over my head, taking a deep breath as I did. It was much easier not to concentrate on my cock if I couldn’t see it. I went over to my glam station and pulled out my makeup bag after flipping on my makeup mirror’s light.

I hated how my pores looked up close in the mirror, but that was why I had products to smooth out the lines and cover up any of those bumps. I arranged my makeup on the counter and adjusted the sleeve on my dress as I grabbed a bottle of foundation to begin.

My skin was a light shade, and it’d taken me a long time to find a foundation that matched my tone perfectly, but I’d finally done it last year and had never tried another brand of foundation since. What was the point when I’d already discovered the perfect one? I didn’t know what I would do if they ever stopped making it, but I preferred not to dwell on such doomsday scenarios.

Once my face was smooth and glowing from the neck up and I’d made sure that there were no obvious makeup lines on my face, I filled in my eyebrows with a bit of pencil. They weren’t overly thick, but I liked them to have a deep color that made my brown eyes pop. I didn’t bother with eye shadow or anything, instead using a thin layer of eyeliner to accentuate the lines of my almond-shaped eyes.

I finished with a pinkish-red lip gloss to make my lips pop. My hair was long and a light brown color, which I got from my dad, who was white. My mother was Chinese, so I had some of her features too. I thought it made a pretty good combination, and so did Phillip, and I couldn’t wait to get to him.

He was expecting me at his place in forty-five minutes, and I had to drive twenty minutes to get there, so I didn’t have long. Now that my hair and makeup were ready, though, I wouldn’t need much more time. I stood from my glam station and went to put on the five-inch heels he’d given me, but Phillip loved me in black pantyhose, so I put on a pair before slipping the heels onto my feet.

I glanced at myself in a tall mirror I had propped up against my wall, adjusting the loose shoulder of the dress as I tossed my hair with my fingers, ready for Phillip to take me, but I still had to get to his house, so I grabbed one of my favorite black purses, which I’d already stuffed with my things, and raced out of the door.

***

I was five minutes early to Phillip’s house, my heart racing as I stood outside of his door. So much had happened between us since we first started dating right before the summer vacation started, and I could only imagine this night ahead of us would push us deeper into the hole we’d dug ourselves, but it was a hole filled with gold.

A place I never wanted to escape.

“There you are,” Phillip said when he answered the door. He was tall and fit and had a serious face, etched with the shadows of his growing facial hair. He also had dark brown eyes and a head of dark brown hair that fit his Mediterranean appearance.

“Here I am,” I said.

Phillip grabbed my hand and pulled me into his house. He lived in a three-bedroom house on a quiet suburban street, his neighbors blissfully unaware of all the toys that he had in his soundproof basement. I didn’t care about anyone who’d come before me, as Phillip and I were together now, and I felt certain that I was the woman for him.

The woman he’d always want.

“You’re wearing everything I picked out for you,” Phillip said with a satisfied smile as he held me in his arms in the kitchen.

“I am,” I said. “What else would I be wearing?”

Phillip shrugged. “You could have shown up in a robe with nothing on beneath it.”

“Would that have pleased you?”

Phillip bit his lip and shook his head, and I could feel my cock stirring beneath the short red dress that I was wearing, my hole twitching in anticipation of being stretched, desperate to have Phillip inside of me. Commanding me. Claiming me. I wanted his cum filling me as he fucked me hard, but I would have to wait until he was ready, and judging by the look in his eye, he had special plans for us tonight.

“I was touching myself, but I stopped for you.”

“Good girl,” Phillip said and touched my chin. “Do you need anything to eat or drink before we get started? We can watch a movie or something when we finish, but not until I have you how I’ve been craving all week.”

“I’ve missed you this week.”

“Not as much as I missed you.” Phillip grabbed me by my ass and pulled me against his firm body. I moaned as he slipped his fingers into my panties and pushed them between my cheeks to tease my hole.

“Yes! Please!”

“Not yet, girl!”

It was no surprise that Phillip wouldn’t give me what I wanted right away, but it felt so amazing to have him teasing my hole. I needed more of it, nearly desperate enough to beg, but I was here now and Phillip was clearly ready to have me.

“Water, please.”

“That’s better.”

Phillip released me from his arms and grabbed a glass from his cabinet to fill it with water, his arm muscles flexing until the glass was in my hand. Phillip stood close as I tilted the glass to take a drink, downing it all in a few seconds.

“Are you ready?”

I nodded, not sure if I was, but I didn’t want to wait any longer. I was dressed how Phillip wanted me, and I was ready to give him my body however he wanted to have it.

“Let’s go.”

Phillip took me by the hand and led me to the basement. I held the rail as I slowly descended the steps in my five-inch heels, and then I was greeted by a display of ropes. They were ready for me, and I took a breath as Phillip led me to them.

“You know our safe word?”

I gulped and nodded as Phillip grinned and grabbed the ropes to begin tying me up with my arms above my head and my legs spread and tied at the ankles. I had no idea what Phillip had planned for me this evening, but my cock was twitching like wild as he walked away and left me there, tied with nowhere to go.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

I didn’t know how long had passed. Ten, fifteen minutes? My cock was soft again, but my nerves hadn’t subsided. I could hear Phillip walking around on the floor above me, making my heart race every time he got close to the stairs that led to the basement, yet he never came down them. 

I started worrying that he had forgotten about me around the twenty-minute mark of having my legs and arms tied, my thoughts getting darker by the second as I waited for Phillip to come down the stairs and take me. I needed him, but I didn’t call. The last time I’d done that he made me wait hours tied to his bed before coming to relieve me of my tension, so I waited for him silently.

Patiently.

I was trying to be the best girl that I could be for Phillip as he walked around on the floor above me, making me think more and more of that cock in his pants. It was long and thick and tasted like candy in my mouth, and once I had his cock on my mind, I couldn’t stop imagining it sliding between my lips.

Drool pooled in my closed mouth. I swallowed it down my throat, and that was when I heard Phillip throw open the door that led to the basement. My heart pounded, but I didn’t say a word, waiting as patiently as I could for Phillip to come downstairs and claim me.

The first step he took made the wooden stairs creak and the hairs on my arms stand at attention. I couldn’t move, as I was tied at my wrists and ankles, but my body was shaking on the inside as I heard that second step and then the third until Phillip was standing on the basement floor behind me.

I looked over my shoulder, and he was completely naked, his glorious cock on full display. It was slick like he’d been touching himself, and I wanted nothing more than for him to stand on a chair and stick it in my mouth.

“If you keep staring at it, I won’t give it to you.”

I fixed my eyes to the floor, not wanting to risk my treat. If Phillip didn’t give me his cock, I didn’t know what I would do. He’d gotten me off before without using his cock, and as amazing as it was, that night had left a hole in my heart. Not getting his dick was a punishment worse than any spanking.

“Forgive me.”

“You’ve been good so far,” Phillip said as he stepped behind me, making me shiver when he put his hand on my side. My body tingled as he ran his fingers up my backside and then stuck them into my hair, in complete control of my body.

“Do you like what I’m wearing?” I asked innocently.

“Of course I do. I picked it out.”

I gasped as Phillip reached his hands into my hair and tugged on it gently, pulling my head back as a moan left my lips. My entire body shook as an electric shock ran to my girly cock. It jumped beneath the short red dress and pantyhose, begging for touch, but Phillip hadn’t even gotten close to that. He loved taking his time.

“Those pantyhose make your legs look extra sexy, don’t you think?” Phillip asked and stepped close enough to graze me with his dick, sending a shiver of desperation through me. My bussy was twitching like wild, wishing he were sliding around inside of it, stretching it like he had the last time we fooled around.

His dick was nearly eight inches. I would never forget since he made me measure his manhood once while he was rock hard before shoving it into the back of my mouth and cumming down my throat, feeding me one of the biggest loads that I’d ever taken.

Still, the eleven-inch sleeve was insane, even compared to his thick eight inches, but Phillip knew I could handle it.

He knew I was a nasty girl.

“Yes, they’re sexy.”

Phillip reached up my dress and slipped his hand beneath the pantyhose and panties to touch my hole again, teasing me, making me feel absolutely wild, but I loved it when he made me feel like this, like I couldn’t even breathe if it weren’t for his touch.

“I can’t wait to fuck this hole, girl.”

“Fuck me! I’m ready!”

“I know you are, but I’m not,” Phillip said and ripped the pantyhose down my legs in one swift movement. I gasped as he ripped them from my body and tossed them over his shoulder. He wrapped his hand around my neck and stepped up behind me, rubbing his dick along my ass through the white panties.

“Fuck me!” I begged.

“Not yet, girl,” Phillip said and pounded his dick against my ass, driving me absolutely wild. I screamed when he wrapped his hand around me to place it on my thickened shaft. He made me hard no matter how much I tried to stay soft.

“You want this dick?”

“So badly!”

“How does it feel on your ass?”

“Like the best thing ever! Put it in me!”

Phillip chuckled in his deep voice as he put his fingers back into my hair and pulled on it. I gasped in a high-pitched voice as my girly cock throbbed with his hand around it, stroking it gently, releasing it every few seconds to tease me.

“I got you a treat, girl.”

“What?”

Phillip said nothing as he released my cock and hair and walked away from me to grab a rose. He returned with the flower and placed the petals on my bare legs, running the flower up the insides of my thighs until it was tickling my shaved balls. I screamed out in a womanly breath, not able to do anything except take what Phillip gave, even though I wanted nothing more than to wrap my hand around his dick while he tickled me.

“Stop it! Please!” I screamed when the tickles became too much.

“Why would I, girl?”

“I’ll suck your dick!”

“Oh, yeah?”

“Yes!” I gasped, laughing without control as Phillip rubbed the flower all over my bare skin, which included my throbbing cock.

“We’ll see about that.”

Phillip walked over to the corner and grabbed a small table to stand tall in front of me. His cock dangled in my face, but I couldn’t even reach out to grab it. I was under Phillip’s complete control, and he took full advantage.

Phillip grabbed me by my hair and stuck his cock into my mouth. He pushed it all the way to the back of my throat until I was choking on it, but it felt so good to choke on his cock. I loved how tears ran down my face as Phillip fucked my throat while I tried my best to breathe through my nose.

“Open that throat, girl.”

The tears picked up speed as Phillip pushed his cock deeper into my throat, but I had to take him. I had to show him that his cock was everything I wanted and that nothing else would satisfy me because, well, that was the truth.

Phillip’s cock was so thick and long and deliciously salty. I gained control of my throat after a few seconds, and the deep sigh that left Phillip’s mouth confirmed what I believed as he slid all the way into me until his base was against my lips.

“So fucking good, girl!”

I moaned on his cock as I did my best to breathe through my nose, unable to focus on anything else, even my own rock hard, throbbing cock that was twitching beneath my dress.

“I’m going to cum in your mouth and your ass.”

Phillip had tied me down to the bed before, but he’d never taken me like this, and I fucking loved it. My cock was twitching like wild as Phillip held me by my hair and fucked my face with the entire length of his dick, and before I knew it, cum was flying from my tip.

My eyes widened as I screamed on Phillip’s cock, cum dropping to the floor beneath me, and when Phillip noticed that I was cumming, he let loose. He held me with a firm grip and unloaded into my throat, and I swallowed every fucking drop.

Phillip stared down at me with loving eyes as he held his cock in my mouth, the taste of his cum overwhelming my senses in the best ways possible. He didn’t have to say the words. This man loved me and everything I would do for him.

“We’re not done yet, girl,” Phillip said as he finally pulled out of my mouth.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Phillip moved the table he’d used to stand on to fuck my mouth out of the way before coming around to stand behind me, rubbing his slick cock up and down the split along my backside, teasing me with his wet, cum-covered cock.

I’d already shot one load when he was fucking my mouth, but I could give more. There was no doubt in my mind, and I couldn’t wait for Phillip to fuck the cum out of me while he had me tied up at the wrists and ankles.

“You want this bussy stretched?” Phillip asked as he pressed lubricated fingers against my hole.

“I need you to fuck me,” I said in a breath.

“Mmm, I know you do. I can’t wait to fuck you while you’re wearing this sexy outfit, but there’s something I wanted to do first.”

“What?”

“Well, two things, actually.”

I had no idea what to expect from Phillip as he stepped around from my backside and stood in front of me, looking like a statue of a Greek god come to life, and I wished nothing more than to be able to reach my hand out and stroke his cock, but I couldn’t.

I was a mess in ropes.

One orgasm fired.

“First, I’m going to stretch your hole.”

“Please!”

Phillip chuckled and grabbed me by the back of the head to place a deep kiss on my lips before he went over to his chest of toys to grab my favorite set of anal beads. There were four stringed balls, and they were thick. They always felt so good stretching my walls.

“You want your balls?”

“You know I do,” I said lightly and shook my ass, unable to do anything else tied up as I was.

“Good girl.”

Phillip grabbed a bottle of lube and dropped to his knees behind me and pulled my panties down to my ankles. He stroked his dick with one hand as he spread my cheeks with the other to press his tongue against my smooth hole. He went between licking it and fingering it, teasing me beyond belief.

“You’re going to make me cum!” I screamed.

“Cum as many times as you need, girl.”

I gripped the ropes as Phillip lapped at my hole with his tongue, getting me closer to an orgasm with each lick, but Phillip had given me permission to cum as many times as I needed, so I wouldn’t hold back if I felt a load swirling within me.

“Your hole tastes so good,” Phillip said as he gasped and took a breath, leaving me teetering on the edge of an orgasm, but I was ready for more. Phillip could use my hole for as long as he wanted no matter how many times I came.

“Lick it!”

Phillip smacked my ass. “I’ll do as I please, girl.”

“Yes!”

He chuckled as he picked up the beads and slathered lube all over them. He pushed the first bead against my hole, and I screamed as he pushed it into me, moving quickly, blinding me with a beautiful mixture of pleasure and pain that I so desperately needed.

“Mmm, I love watching your bussy get stretched,” Phillip said as he kissed my hole at the spot where the first bead had disappeared, a small strand separating it from the second bead. “Here comes the next one.”

I gasped and moaned as Phillip pushed the second bead into me and then the third. I still had one bead to go, but I was screaming and moaning by that point, not sure that I could fit another ball in my hole, but I needed Phillip to try.

“Fill me!” I screamed in a broken voice.

Phillip rubbed my ass with two hands, making my cheeks jiggle, and it felt so fucking good. I just wanted him to pound my ass hard and fuck the cum out of me, but the beads were also amazing, stretching my walls exactly how I hoped they would.

“You look so good from back here.”

“Yes!”

Phillip moaned as he added lube to the fourth bead and pushed it up against my hole. I was already stuffed to the max, but I breathed deeply as Phillip pushed the last bead deeper into my ass. It made my hole big and wide before it snapped back in place, the fourth bead inside of me.

“Fuck,” I said in a breath.

“How does it feel?” he asked.

“Amazing.”

I couldn’t speak with the beads stuffing me, but I fucking loved it, and I loved it even more when Phillip came around to my front side and dropped to his knees in front of me.

“What are you doing?”

“What do you think?” he asked with a laugh.

I thrashed as he lifted my dress and wrapped his hand around the base of my cock. With the beads stuffing my ass, I wouldn’t last a second, but they were so big that they wouldn’t slide out of me unless Phillip pulled on them, and I was too tied up to do anything about Phillip slowly moving his open mouth toward my cock.

“Wait!” I begged.

“No,” Phillip said in a dark voice as he closed his lips around my cock, surrounding my shaft with a delicious warmth that sent me shooting to the stars. I yanked on the ropes holding me, but I couldn’t move as I gasped and moaned, doing everything I could not to cum while Phillip bobbed his lips up and down my shaft, but I couldn’t stop myself.

His mouth felt too damn good.

“Fuck, Phillip!” I screamed as my body thrashed, cum racing up my shaft from my smooth balls, sending my load down Phillip’s throat, but he moaned on my girly cock and swallowed every drop of cum that I dumped into his mouth.

“Fuck, that tastes good.”

My body was wrecked as Phillip pulled his mouth off my cock. I’d already cum twice and still had the beads stuffed deep in my ass, rubbing up against my spot each time my ass clenched.

“Think you can cum again?” Phillip asked as he walked around to my backside and rubbed his hand against my stuffed hole, playing with the finger ring at the end of them, making me gasp each time it felt like a bead might slide out of my hole.

“Yes,” I gasped.

“Such a naughty girl.”

“Only for you!” I screamed.

Phillip laughed as he wrapped his hand around my neck and pulled on the finger ring, releasing the first bead. I screamed as he did, but then he covered my mouth and told me to be quiet. I folded my lips and tried my best to follow his command, but each bead he removed from my ass left me more broken than the last, and I was cumming for the third time when he pulled out the last bead.

I couldn’t hold my voice no matter how hard I tried.

“So hot,” Phillip said as I came all over the floor a third time, adding to the pile of cum that was already beneath me. 

I couldn’t help but scream even more loudly when Phillip shoved his big cock into my loosened hole and hit my spot when he pushed deep. I was still cumming and came again when he hit my spot, whimpering from the sensations coursing through my body.

“Is that number four, girl?”

“Yes!”

Phillip moaned as he held my hips and thrusted his, pounding my ass with his big dick.

“I’m right behind you, girl!”

“Fill me with your cum!”

Phillip grabbed me by my hair as he fucked my ass hard, smacking my cheeks every few thrusts. My girly cock flopped around as he used my hole, and I loved it. I screamed as he used every inch of his cock to fuck my bussy, but he wasn’t lying when he said he was right behind me.

It wasn’t even two or three minutes later that Phillip was crying out how much he loved me while he filled my hole. I screamed with him and clenched my ass around his dick, holding every drop of his seed inside of me, so happy to have it there.

“Good girl,” Phillip said and reached his hand around my body to fondle my girly cock as he held his dick inside of me, fucking his cum deeper and deeper into my hole.

“I’m yours.”

“I’m the luckiest man alive then.” Phillip kissed my neck as he thrusted his hips a few more times, holding me and touching me and making me feel like the most loved girl in the world. “You’re too good to me, Marcia.”

“Always,” I said.

Phillip moaned as he slipped out of my hole. He kissed me one more time before releasing me from the ropes. I fell into his arms, my body weak from cumming so many times, but Phillip was my knight. He lifted me into his arms and took me upstairs to clean me off in the shower.

He had a fresh change of clothes ready for me. A cute pair of pajamas that I wore with the white bra but no panties. What was the point when Phillip would just take them off the second we got into bed? He loved sleeping with his cock pressed up against my ass, and I loved being his little spoon, so it was a win-win situation.

“Should we watch a movie?” he asked.

“Yes! Can I pick it out?”

“Of course. I wouldn’t have it any other way,” Phillip said and handed me the remote to find something while he went to make popcorn.

I didn’t know what would happen the next time we fooled around, but I was confident that Phillip would make it an experience to remember, as he did every time. Phillip was possessive and dominant and arrogant as hell, but I was the perfect girl to handle him.


THANK YOU FOR READING

Thank you for reading The Professor’s Girl. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you enjoyed this story. Explore my website to find other sweet and steamy reads and everything else you need to know. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they happen. Find new books of mine for free before they are released on Booksprout in exchange for a review. You’ll need to follow me on Booksprout to see which books are currently available to read because I keep most of the review copies private and exclusive for my readers.

I cherish you for reading ♥ 

Stay connected!
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Goodreads Profile

Website: clovercox.com
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