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Part 1 – The Black Travel Briefcase

The elevator in the luxury hotel rises in perfect silence. The only sound is the three women breathing.

Victoria stands at the front, flawless in her tight black dress that clings to every curve of her mature, powerful body.

Chloe stands beside her, no longer the same girl from that first day. Her gray pencil skirt hugs her hips and her white blouse hints at the firm shape of her tits.

She stares straight ahead, eyes bright with a fresh mix of excitement and confidence.

Behind them, Alba trembles. Twenty-one, soft and natural, in a simple blouse and a short skirt that barely covers her smooth thighs. Her wide eyes keep scanning the elevator like she’s looking for an exit that doesn’t exist.

The presidential suite on the top floor welcomes them with low light and sweeping views of the city.

Victoria closes the door with a quiet, final click. The outside world is gone. Only her rules remain.

She sets her purse on the black marble table and, with deliberate slowness, places a sleek black leather briefcase right in the center.

Neither of the others has seen it before.

The leather catches the light like it’s hiding something alive inside.

“This weekend,” Victoria says in that deep, calm voice that never needs to rise, “everything changes.”

Chloe steps forward. She doesn’t wait for orders anymore. She moves to Victoria’s side and looks at Alba with a slow, almost possessive smile.

The way she watches her isn’t the look of an employee.

It’s the look of a woman who has just discovered how good it feels to hold power over another woman.

Alba swallows hard. Her stiff nipples push against the thin fabric of her blouse with every shaky breath.

“Take off your skirt, Alba,” Victoria orders, never taking her eyes off her.

The command rolls through Alba’s body like hot liquid. She hesitates only a second.

Her fingers fumble with the zipper while her thighs already tremble on their own.

The skirt slides down her legs and drops to the floor. She’s left in just the blouse and a pair of white panties, the crotch already darkened with a wet patch right over her pussy.

Victoria doesn’t smile. She simply watches. It’s enough to make Alba feel completely exposed.

Chloe steps in close. She slides two fingers under Alba’s chin and lifts her face, exactly the way Victoria had done to her that first day.

“Look at me,” Chloe whispers. “You’re not in the office anymore. There’s no escape here.”

Alba’s breathing turns fast and shallow. Her tits rise and fall visibly.

Victoria walks to the black briefcase and rests a hand on it. Her long fingers stroke the leather like it’s warm skin.

“This briefcase,” she says without opening it yet, “contains everything you’re going to need tonight.”

A thick, wet heat gathers between Chloe’s thighs. She knows what’s coming. Alba has no idea. And that only makes both women wetter as they watch her.

Victoria cracks the briefcase open just a few inches. Enough for them to catch a flash of black leather, polished metal, and glossy silicone.

The scent of new leather and something darker, more intimate, fills the suite.

Alba shivers when she understands everything inside has already been prepared for them. There’s no going back.

“This,” Victoria says with a slow, dangerous smile, “is only for the two of you.”

***

Victoria leaves the briefcase half-open on the table. The sight of black leather and metal makes Alba hold her breath.

Chloe feels her own pussy swell and throb under her pencil skirt. She’s already soaking through her panties.

“Chloe,” Victoria says in that low, commanding voice, “teach Alba the first rule of this trip.”

Chloe doesn’t hesitate. Obeying Victoria turns her on almost as much as dominating Alba. She steps in front of the younger woman. Her firm tits lift with every quick breath.

She reaches up and trails two fingers down Alba’s neck, then slowly to the first button of her blouse. She pops it open. Then the next. The fabric parts and bares Alba’s small, round tits, those pink nipples already tight and hard.

Alba trembles, but fresh slickness betrays her, sliding down the soft skin of her inner thighs.

Chloe smiles, power and raw lust mixing in her eyes. She loves how easy it is to make another woman shake.

“Rule number one,” she whispers against Alba’s ear. “Always available.”

Without asking, Chloe slides her hand down and presses her palm flat against Alba’s soaked pussy over the drenched panties. The fabric is hot and slippery. She rubs slow and firm, feeling those swollen lips part under her touch.

Alba lets out a choked moan and spreads her legs wider on pure instinct.

Victoria watches from a step back. Her heavy tits rise and fall under the black dress, nipples stiff against the fabric. She doesn’t intervene. She simply observes with that dangerous calm that controls everything.

Chloe hooks two fingers under the waistband and sinks them straight into Alba’s hot, dripping pussy.

Alba moans louder. Her pussy clenches hard around the invading fingers, pulsing and flooding Chloe’s hand with fresh, hot juice.

“Just like that…” Chloe murmurs, working her fingers in a slow, deep rhythm. “You’re already dripping for us.”

Alba squeezes her eyes shut, cheeks burning with shame and pleasure. Her tits shake with every ragged breath.

Chloe picks up the pace, curling her fingers inside her, stroking that sensitive spot that makes Alba’s legs tremble.

Victoria steps closer. Her expensive, heady perfume fills the air.

“Good start,” she says quietly. “But you’re not quite there yet, Chloe. You still don’t know how to dominate her completely.”

Chloe lifts her gaze to Victoria, fingers still buried deep in Alba’s throbbing pussy. Her eyes shine with ambition and hunger.

Victoria smiles slowly.

“This is only the beginning,” she murmurs, glancing at the half-open briefcase. “And you two still haven’t seen what you’re going to do tonight.”


Part 2 – The First Test

Victoria walks slowly around the two girls. She circles them at a measured pace, like she already knows exactly how the night will end.

Her heels click against the marble like a clock marking the rhythm of their hunger. Every step reminds them how completely she owns the room.

Alba stays standing exactly where she is, skirt on the floor, blouse hanging open, panties soaked. Her young tits rise and fall with short, shaky breaths.

She no longer knows if she’s more afraid of leaving… or of staying.

Chloe keeps her fingers buried deep inside Alba’s hot pussy, stroking her with a slow, steady rhythm that drags small, helpless moans from the younger girl’s throat.

“Rule number two,” Victoria says, voice low and steady. “Pleasure. Anytime. No excuses. For me. And for Chloe.”

Chloe feels a sharp pulse of power between her legs.

She slowly pulls her fingers free from Alba’s pussy, lifts them to her mouth, and licks them clean with deliberate slowness, tasting the sweet, hot slickness coating her skin.

Alba trembles, cheeks flushed dark.

“Now you, Chloe,” Victoria continues. “Show her what it means to please.”

Chloe doesn’t hesitate. She shoves her pencil skirt down in one quick motion and steps out of it, left in nothing but the open blouse and her panties. The way she strips makes Alba unable to look away. Long legs. Round ass completely exposed.

Chloe closes the distance, presses her body flush against Alba’s, and kisses her hard. Their tits crush together, firm against soft, hard nipples rubbing as their tongues slide hot and deep.

Chloe drops a hand between them and drives two fingers back into Alba’s pussy, fucking her with deeper, harder strokes this time.

Alba moans into her mouth. Her hips rock forward on their own, chasing every thrust.

Victoria sits down with calm control, watching them like she’s owned this moment from the start. Her black dress rides higher on her thighs.

“Harder, Chloe,” she orders without raising her voice. “I want to hear how wet she is.”

Chloe obeys at once. She fucks Alba’s pussy faster, fingers driving in and out while her thumb rubs tight, fast circles over the swollen clit.

The wet, filthy sounds fill the suite.

Alba gasps and clutches Chloe’s shoulders, legs shaking hard.

Chloe feels the power flooding her veins. She’s finally starting to understand why Victoria loves control so much. Her own pussy throbs and soaks straight through her panties.

Victoria rises and steps behind Chloe. Her heavy tits press firmly against Chloe’s back as one hand reaches around and squeezes one of Chloe’s tits with clear possession.

Chloe lets out a low moan when Victoria’s fingers pinch her nipple.

Victoria smiles, eyes locked on Chloe.

“Correct her, Chloe. Make Alba come… but only when I say.”

Chloe drives her fingers harder, pounding into Alba’s dripping pussy with force. Alba is right there, shaking, eyes pleading.

Victoria watches with dark, gleaming eyes. Her control is total. Even the air seems to move when she wants it to.

And the black briefcase still waits on the table, promising more.

***

Chloe keeps the rhythm brutal, never breaking eye contact with Alba, fingers never leaving that soaked pussy. The wet, obscene sounds echo through the suite.

Alba’s legs are spread wide, her pussy swollen and dripping, puffy lips shiny and red with her juices. Her young tits bounce with every thrust.

Stiff nipples point toward the ceiling as she moans without any restraint left.

“Don’t stop now,” Victoria orders from the sofa, voice calm but absolute. “I want her to come screaming your name.”

Chloe curls her fingers inside Alba and rubs her swollen clit with her thumb in fast, ruthless circles.

Alba arches hard, nails digging into Chloe’s shoulders. Her pussy clamps down violently around the thrusting fingers.

A hot jet sprays out, soaking Chloe’s hand all the way to the wrist.

“Chloe… please… Chloe…” Alba cries out, coming in wild, shaking spasms.

Chloe doesn’t stop. She keeps fucking her through it, dragging the orgasm out until Alba is trembling so hard she can barely stay on her feet.

Victoria stands with elegant grace. Her wide hips sway under the black dress as she moves behind Chloe and presses her hot body against her.

Her heavy, firm tits crush against Chloe’s back. One hand slides down and grabs Chloe’s round ass hard.

“You’re learning,” she whispers against Chloe’s ear. “But you still don’t dominate the way I want.”

Chloe breathes hard, her pussy pulsing with raw need and frustration.

Victoria spins her around and kisses her with brutal possession, tongue driving deep into Chloe’s mouth while her hand slips between Chloe’s legs and presses two fingers firmly against her soaked pussy over the thin fabric of her panties.

Chloe moans into the kiss.

Alba, still panting, watches them with wide-eyed awe.

Victoria breaks the kiss and looks at both girls with that slow, dangerous smile.

“Tonight you’re going to understand everything,” she says quietly. “The briefcase opens when I decide.”

Chloe shivers, anticipation racing down her spine.

Alba’s throat tightens visibly, legs still shaking from the orgasm.

Victoria walks to the black briefcase and runs her fingers slowly over the shiny leather.

The air in the suite is thick with sex, perfume, and raw power.

None of them are getting any sleep tonight.

The trip has only just begun.


Part 3 – The Pleasure of Commanding

Victoria finally opens the black briefcase with almost ceremonial calm.

The case reveals a world of forbidden pleasures and pure domination. The warm light of the suite spills over the red velvet lining, making every object look even more intimidating.

Everything inside is perfectly arranged. Black leather, gleaming metal, and perfectly aligned toys turn the briefcase into something far more dangerous than simple accessories.

Each piece catches the soft light, promising intense sensations and absolute surrender.

Black leather straps for wrists and ankles. Thick vibrators built for deep penetration. Shiny clamps waiting to bite sensitive flesh. A harness with its thick, veined dildo hangs ready, waiting for Chloe to strap it on and use it with authority. And more.

Alba feels a shiver of anticipation race down her spine as she imagines how those objects might feel on her young, willing body.

Chloe feels her own excitement spike at the thought of the power she’s about to wield. She’s discovering that the idea of control is starting to feel dangerously natural.

Victoria watches with expert eyes, knowing this lesson will turn Chloe into a formidable dominant.

“Tonight,” Victoria says, never taking her eyes off Chloe, “you’re going to learn what it means when someone obeys you without question.”

Chloe takes a step toward Alba. Her eyes shine with a new mix of desire and power.

“Kneel,” she orders, voice firm.

The command leaves her lips with an ease that even surprises her, like she was always meant to take control.

Alba obeys instantly. Her knees hit the thick carpet. Her naked, trembling body offers itself completely, vulnerable and desperate to please.

Chloe slowly removes her blouse, letting her tits spill free. Then she pushes her panties down, revealing her glistening pussy. Her lips shine with her own juices, clit already swollen and peeking out from sheer excitement.

She sits on the edge of the large sofa, spreads her legs wide, and exposes her soaked sex completely, savoring the new, addictive thrill of being obeyed.

“Come here,” Chloe says. “And use only your tongue.”

Alba crawls forward. She lowers her head and drags her flat tongue over Chloe’s drenched pussy, licking from her ass all the way up to her clit in long, obedient strokes.

Every hot, wet pass sends waves of pleasure through Chloe’s body. She feels her dominance strengthen with every moan she pulls from herself.

Chloe groans low, grabs Alba’s hair, and pushes her face harder against her pussy. The scent and taste of her own arousal fill the air, mixing with the wet sounds of the devoted tongue.

Victoria sits beside them. She watches every movement with the cold precision of someone used to total control.

“Don’t rush,” she corrects. “Make her desperate for it.”

Victoria crosses her legs with elegant poise. Her own pussy is already wet from the scene unfolding in front of her.

Chloe slows the pace, forcing Alba to lick more deliberately.

Alba’s tongue traces every fold, savoring the hot juices that keep flowing. She licks with total devotion, swallowing the sweet and salty slickness while her own pussy throbs with need.

Chloe feels the pleasure rising in thick waves. Her nipples are so hard they ache.

The power intoxicates her, making her pussy clench around the invading tongue.

Victoria reaches into the briefcase and pulls out a pair of silver clamps connected by a thin chain. She leans in and attaches them with precision to Alba’s nipples.

The cold metal bites into the sensitive flesh, sending sharp little shocks that make Alba arch slightly. A muffled moan vibrates against Chloe’s pussy.

Pain and pleasure twist together across Alba’s face.

“Good girl,” Victoria murmurs. “Now suck her clit like your life depends on it.”

Alba obeys. She doubles her efforts, sucking with renewed hunger even as the clamps tug constantly on her nipples.

Chloe arches her back and moans louder. She revels in the control, feeling powerful and desired in a way she never has before. She rocks her hips against Alba’s mouth, fucking her face with growing confidence.

Victoria smiles with approval.

“You’re learning fast,” she says.

Chloe meets Victoria’s gaze, eyes heavy with ambition and lust. She knows tonight is going to go much further.

***

Chloe feels invincible, pleasure and control fusing into one unstoppable wave. She grips Alba’s hair tighter and grinds her soaked pussy against the younger girl’s mouth.

Alba’s tongue works without pause, licking and sucking the swollen clit while the silver clamps pull on her nipples with every movement of her head. Wet sounds and muffled moans fill the room.

Chloe feels the power surge through her belly. The sensation of control is far more intense than she expected. Her pussy pulses against Alba’s face, releasing hot juices that run down the submissive’s chin.

Chloe’s fluids mark Alba’s face, claiming her in this moment of raw domination.

Victoria steps closer and takes a small silver bullet vibrator from the black briefcase.

“Put it on her clit,” she orders. “No mercy. I want to see how far she can go.”

Chloe feels a rush of excitement at the command. She’s eager to make her submissive shake apart. She takes the toy, switches it on, and the intense buzzing fills the suite.

Alba’s body jerks involuntarily.

Chloe presses the vibrator directly against Alba’s clit while she continues grinding her pussy against her face.

The buzzing changes against the sensitive flesh. Alba moans desperately into Chloe’s pussy, the sound muffled and frantic. Her tits tremble, the clamps tugging on her reddened nipples.

Chloe speeds up the motion of her hips, using Alba’s face like her personal toy.

“Faster,” Victoria whispers from beside her. “Make her come while she’s licking you.”

Chloe acts immediately, desperate to prove she can handle it. She presses the vibrator harder and grinds her hips in brutal circles.

The aggressive motion makes it hard for Alba to breathe, but the girl keeps licking with pure devotion.

Alba shakes all over. Her thighs spread wider, her pussy dripping uncontrollably onto the carpet.

The orgasm hits like lightning. Hot squirt splashes across the carpet as Alba convulses in a devastating climax, her cries vibrating directly against Chloe’s clit.

Chloe doesn’t stop. She keeps the vibrator pressed tight and keeps fucking Alba’s face until the younger girl collapses, trembling and gasping, tears of pleasure in her eyes.

Chloe holds the vibrator there a little longer, dragging the pleasure out until Alba is left almost boneless.

Victoria smiles with approval.

“Almost perfect,” she says quietly. “But you’re still holding back a little.”

Victoria watches with clear pleasure as Chloe begins to embrace her dominant side so naturally.

Chloe looks up, chest heaving, her own pussy throbbing with pure need. Victoria leans in and kisses her hard, driving her tongue deep.

The kiss is passionate and possessive, full of approval and deeper hunger.

Then she pulls back and looks at both girls.

Alba remains on her knees, exhausted and soaked. Her body is covered in sweat and juices, nipples still trapped in the clamps, looking thoroughly used and satisfied.

Chloe breathes hard, power shining in her eyes.

Victoria closes the briefcase for a moment.

“Tonight you’re going to go much further,” she promises with that dangerous calm. “And when it’s over, I won’t need to teach Chloe how to control someone anymore.”


Part 4 – No Limits in the Suite

Victoria reclines on the sofa, feeling her own pussy grow wetter with every passing second.

Chloe’s power has awakened a deep hunger in her that she can barely contain. Her dark eyes shine with pure pleasure as she watches.

For the first time since they arrived in the suite, she decides not to intervene.

She simply watches, allowing Chloe to discover for herself the addictive ecstasy of having total control over another body.

Chloe feels powerful. The control floods her like a potent drug, making her clit throb hard and filling her mind with dirtier, more dominant ideas.

She stands completely naked in front of Alba. Her firm young tits rise with every breath heavy with desire. Her glistening pussy shines under the low light.

Thick juices run down her swollen lips just from the thrill of giving orders.

“Kneel for me again,” Chloe orders, voice firm and sure. “And spread your legs wide. I want a good view while you obey me.”

The command carries natural authority, sending a shiver of pleasure through both women.

Alba doesn’t hesitate. She obeys before she even thinks.

She drops to her knees on the carpet, spreads her thighs as wide as she can, and exposes her pink, soaked pussy. Her puffy lips glisten obscenely as her breathing turns ragged with delicious shame.

Chloe steps closer, grabs Alba’s hair with one hand and yanks her head back. With the other, she gives one of Alba’s tits a light slap, making the young flesh bounce.

“Just like that,” Chloe whispers near her ear. “Obedient. Attentive. Focused on me.”

Alba moans, cheeks burning with shame and excitement.

Chloe drives two fingers straight into Alba’s hot pussy and fucks her with fast, deep strokes. The wet, carnal sounds fill the suite.

Alba arches her back and pushes her hips into Chloe’s fingers, completely surrendered.

Victoria smiles from the sofa. Her hard nipples press against the fabric of her dress as she enjoys the show.

Chloe pulls her fingers free, wipes them across Alba’s lips, and orders, “Clean them. With your tongue. And don’t stop looking me in the eyes.”

Alba obeys instantly. She sucks Chloe’s fingers with devotion, licking off her own juices while keeping her gaze locked on Chloe.

The submissive, adoring look in Alba’s eyes makes Chloe feel like a goddess of pleasure and control.

***

Chloe sits on the sofa beside Victoria, spreads her legs, and points to her pussy.

“Come here,” she orders, indicating the space between her open thighs. “Kneel.

You’re going to eat both our pussies at the same time. I want to feel your tongue and fingers without stopping.”

Alba crawls forward obediently. She kneels in front of the sofa between the two women, her face perfectly level with their exposed, glistening pussies.

Chloe grabs Alba’s hair firmly and guides her mouth straight to her own soaked pussy.

“Start here. Lick deep.”

Alba drives her tongue into Chloe’s pussy with long, hungry strokes. At the same time, her right hand slips under Victoria’s dress and slides up the inside of her thighs. Her fingers find hot, bare skin—Victoria isn’t wearing panties.

Alba starts rubbing her clit, then slides her fingers inside and fucks her with precise strokes.

Victoria stays calm and opens her legs wider.

Chloe feels the triumph. Alba works without a single complaint. The control is total.

Chloe yanks Alba’s hair and moves her to Victoria’s pussy.

“Now her. Suck her clit hard while you finger-fuck me.”

Alba shifts. She lifts Victoria’s dress to her waist with one hand, fully exposing her bare, glistening pussy. She devours it with wild hunger while driving two fingers into Chloe’s pussy and fucking her with fast, deep strokes.

Alba moans against Victoria’s folds, licking without pause. Her tits bounce with every movement of her head.

Victoria stays silent, that slow satisfied smile on her face, rocking her hips against Alba’s mouth. Chloe’s hand stays on the back of Alba’s neck, guiding her.

“Harder,” Chloe growls. “I want us both to come and soak your face.”

Alba obeys without hesitation. She works with more brutality, alternating between the two pussies—tongue on one, fingers on the other—switching seamlessly without needing to be told twice.

Chloe delivers a hard slap to Alba’s ass. The sharp sound echoes through the suite. Alba lets out a muffled moan against Victoria’s pussy and speeds up.

“Good girl,” Chloe murmurs, breathing hard. “Fuck us like the obedient slut you are.”

Alba doubles her efforts. Her face shines with juices from both women. She licks, sucks, and drives her fingers deep. Pleasure builds in Chloe and Victoria at the same time.

Their bodies tremble on the sofa.

“Don’t stop licking now,” Chloe pants, pressing Alba’s face harder against her pussy. “I want to feel your tongue when I come.”

An orgasm rips through Chloe like lightning, stronger than anything before. Her pussy contracts violently against Alba’s mouth and sprays a hot jet that soaks the submissive’s face and chest.

Victoria groans deep around Alba’s fingers and comes hard, hips bucking wildly. Her pussy clamps tight around the fingers and releases its own hot squirt, drenching Alba’s hand and arm.

Alba keeps licking and fingering them through it, pulling every last drop of pleasure from both women. Only then does she pull back slightly, panting, her face and chest glistening with sweat and juices.

Victoria remains seated on the sofa, legs still open, dark eyes shining with pure satisfaction.

“That’s how it’s done,” she murmurs, voice almost rough. “You’ve learned to command well, Chloe.”

Victoria’s hand strokes Alba’s hair slowly while the girl stays kneeling.

“Tonight there are no rules you can’t break,” she says calmly, eyes locked on Chloe.

Chloe breathes hard, her pussy still pulsing with raw excitement and power. She looks at Victoria with ambition and desire, then glances at Alba lying exhausted on the carpet.

Victoria stands slowly and walks to the black briefcase. She runs her fingers over the shiny leather.

“The night is just beginning,” she promises with a dangerous smile.


Part 5 – With the Briefcase Open

Victoria opens the black briefcase all the way. The light of the suite spills over the red velvet, making the steel, leather, and black silicone gleam.

Alba remains on her knees, breathing hard, face and tits smeared with the juices of the two pussies she just devoured.

Chloe stands naked, chest rising and falling, her pussy swollen and shiny from pleasure.

Victoria reaches slowly into the briefcase like she’s choosing what to open Alba with first. She pulls out a harness with a thick, veiny ten-inch dildo. Then a cold steel anal plug with a shiny base.

A short whip of soft leather. Larger nipple clamps with chains. And a double vibrator curved to fill two holes at once.

“Tonight,” she says in a low, slow voice, “we’re going to use everything.”

Chloe feels a sharp lash of power and desire between her legs.

Victoria hands her the harness.

“Put it on.”

Chloe straps the harness around her hips with steady hands. The huge dildo swings between her thighs and Alba feels a hot knot tighten in her stomach. Chloe steps forward with purpose.

She grabs Alba’s hair hard and yanks her up to her feet.

“Bend over the table and stay still,” Chloe orders, voice rough and commanding. “Ass up high. I want that virgin asshole completely exposed for me.”

Alba obeys instantly, without a word. She bends over the marble table, forearms and tits pressed to the cold surface.

She spreads her legs wide and lifts her ass as high as she can, arching her back.

Chloe pulls her cheeks apart with both hands, leaving her swollen pussy and virgin asshole fully exposed under the suite lights.

Her puffy lips are open and glistening, thick juices running in strings down the inside of her thighs. Right above, her small pink asshole flutters nervously every time she hears Chloe breathing behind her.

Chloe slicks the dildo with the wetness running down Alba’s thighs and presses the thick head against her soaked pussy.

“Breathe, little slut. I’m going to fuck you first like you deserve.”

Chloe pushes in slowly, savoring how Alba’s pussy stretches around the girth.

The dildo spreads her lips and sinks inch by inch until Alba lets out a long, broken, desperate moan.

“Look how you swallow it whole… fuck…” Chloe says, starting to fuck her with long, deep strokes. Every thrust makes Alba’s ass bounce against Chloe’s hips while her tits slide and press against the cold marble.

Victoria moves beside them, dark hungry eyes watching. She picks up the cold steel plug and coats it with saliva, twisting it between her fingers.

Chloe picks up the pace, fucking her harder, more brutal.

“Now, Victoria. Break that virgin ass. I want to feel her clench around the plug while I open her.”

Alba tenses hard, panic flashing in her eyes.

“No… Chloe, please…” she protests, voice shaking. “It’s too big… no one’s ever fucked me there… it’s going to split me in two.”

Chloe doesn’t slow for a second.

“Shhh. Shut up and open that little asshole. I already told you it’s mine.”

Alba shakes her head desperately, voice cracking.

“Chloe, I’m scared… it hurts just thinking about it… please, not so fast…”

“Easy,” Victoria murmurs, pressing the plug gently. “The first pain is always the sweetest.”

Victoria pushes the cold, shiny tip against Alba’s tight virgin asshole.

The metal presses forward slowly, opening her for the first time. Alba lets out a sharp, tearing scream.

“Aaaah!!” Her whole body convulses as her virgin asshole stretches brutally around the head of the plug. It yields centimeter by centimeter.

“It hurts… Chloe…” Alba gasps, voice broken and pleading.

“Shhh,” Chloe orders without stopping her thrusts. “Relax and take it all. This ass is already mine. Let it in.”

The plug sinks the rest of the way with a slow, deep push that rips another muffled cry from Alba’s throat. Her ass clenches desperately around the steel while Chloe keeps pounding her pussy.

“That’s it, fuck… look at her,” Chloe murmurs with savage triumph. “My anal virgin is already broken in and moaning like a bitch in heat.”

Victoria keeps the plug buried inside, twisting it gently. Chloe fucks faster and deeper.

The double stretch makes Alba tremble without control. Her legs go stiff. Her pussy clamps hard around the dildo.

“I’m going to come… please…” she begs desperately.

Chloe smiles with a cruelty she didn’t know she had.

“I haven’t given you permission to come yet,” she says quietly. “Keep going, Victoria. Don’t take the plug out.”

***

Chloe doesn’t stop. She fucks Alba’s pussy with the thick veiny dildo without mercy, pounding harder while the steel plug shines between her spread cheeks.

Alba trembles all over, ass raised high, tits pressed flat to the cold table. Her pussy spasms violently around the toy, releasing hot squirts that run down her thighs.

“Please…” Alba begs, voice shattered. “I’m going to come… I can’t hold it anymore.”

Victoria steps to the side and grabs Alba’s hair, yanking her head back to arch her deeper.

“Chloe hasn’t given you permission yet,” she says with absolute calm.

Chloe drives the strap-on to the hilt with brutal thrusts that make Alba’s round ass shake. The plug shifts inside her with every impact, creating unbearable double pressure.

Alba screams in pleasure. Tears streak her cheeks, but she keeps pushing her ass back instinctively, chasing more.

She loses control completely. Her body shakes like she’s been shocked. Chloe feels Alba’s pussy spasm wildly around the dildo.

“Now,” Chloe orders. “Come for us.”

Alba’s orgasm explodes like a bomb. Her pussy clamps brutally around the dildo and sprays a powerful jet that soaks Chloe’s thighs and splashes across the marble. She screams Chloe’s name, body convulsing, tits shaking, asshole gripping the steel plug tight.

Chloe keeps fucking her straight through it, savoring every uncontrolled tremor around the thick shaft.

Victoria smiles with dark satisfaction and attaches the large clamps to Alba’s nipples. Alba lets out a long, desperate moan.

Chloe fucks her hard a few more times, then slowly pulls the thick dildo out. It slides free with a wet, obscene sound, completely coated in thick, shiny juices.

“Victoria,” Chloe orders without looking away, “hand me the whip.”

Victoria gives it to her instantly.

Chloe grips it with authority and cracks it hard against the floor. The sharp, violent snap echoes through the entire suite. Alba startles, still bent over the table.

“Kneel,” Chloe demands, voice hard. “Now you’re going to clean this dildo with that sweet little mouth.”

Alba turns and drops to her knees in front of her.

She sticks out her tongue and starts licking the entire veiny length, gathering her own taste with long, obedient strokes.

Chloe grabs Alba’s hair hard and stops her.

“Enough with the tongue. Take it all. Swallow it to the back of your throat and clean every inch. Leave nothing behind. Make it shine.”

Alba opens her mouth obediently and looks up. Chloe pushes the thick dildo between her lips and sinks it deep into her throat.

Alba gags but sucks and swallows hard, taking her own wetness without protest.

Chloe finally pulls the dildo from her mouth. It comes out gleaming with saliva.

Victoria looks at both naked, sweaty girls.

“This is only the beginning,” she says, voice low and satisfied. “The briefcase still has much more.”


Part 6 – Total Submission

Victoria looks at both girls with a dark smile.

“Are you ready for the next level?” she says, voice low and satisfied. “The briefcase still has much more.”

Chloe grabs Alba by the hair and drags her back to the table.

“Back to your spot, slut. Bend over again. Ass high and pussy open for me.”

Alba’s legs shake, but she obeys instantly.

The marble surface is no longer clean. It’s marked with juices and sweat from what came before. When she presses her forearms to the wet stone, Alba lets out a shivering moan.

She spreads her legs and lifts her ass. Her sex is flushed, swollen, and exposed, puffy lips pulsing a deep, obscene red.

The steel plug still shines between her spread cheeks, impossible to ignore.

Chloe positions herself behind her, harness snug, the thick veiny dildo swinging heavy between her legs.

Victoria steps close and fastens a thick leather collar around Alba’s neck, buckling it tight. She clips the chain and hands it to Chloe.

“Now she’s all yours,” Victoria murmurs.

Chloe yanks the chain, forcing Alba’s back to arch.

“Ready for me to fuck that pussy again?” she growls.

“Please… Chloe… gentle,” Alba whimpers, voice broken.

Chloe doesn’t think twice. She presses the thick head of the dildo against Alba’s soaked pussy and slams it in with one savage thrust to the hilt.

Alba lets out a choked cry.

“Fuck, you still feel so good,” Chloe says with savage pleasure as she starts fucking her with long, deep, brutal strokes.

Victoria pulls out a curved vibrator, switches it to maximum, and slicks it with the juices pouring from Alba.

She moves beside Chloe and presses one thick head against the already occupied entrance.

“Open that pussy wide,” Chloe orders, pulling harder on the chain. “You’re going to take both cocks at once.”

Alba lets out a nervous moan when she realizes what’s coming.

“It’s too much… please… you’re going to split me…”

“Open it,” Chloe growls and delivers a hard slap to her ass that echoes through the suite.

Victoria pushes. The second thick cock slides in slowly alongside Chloe’s dildo.

Alba’s pussy stretches to its limit, swollen red lips spread obscenely around both thick shafts, shining with juices.

“Aaaah!! You’re breaking me! It’s too big!” Alba screams, body convulsing.

Chloe starts driving the harness with savage force while Victoria twists and pushes the vibrator deeper.

The double penetration is brutal and simultaneous.

Alba’s pussy opens to the maximum, dripping nonstop, splashing the marble and Chloe’s thighs with every wet, carnal thrust.

“Look at that… look how she opens,” Chloe growls without mercy. “Her fucking pussy is swallowing two cocks at once.”

Victoria smiles with cruelty.

“Harder, Chloe. I want to hear that soaked pussy splash.”

Chloe accelerates, fucking her without pause. The wet sounds of the double penetration fill the entire suite.

Alba screams and drools onto the table, tits smashed against the cold marble, nipples pulled by the heavy clamps, asshole clenching the plug with every thrust.

Chloe yanks the dildo out suddenly, leaving Alba’s pussy gaping, red, and pulsing, completely exposed.

The swollen lips tremble, thick juices falling in heavy drops to the floor.

“Now just me,” Chloe growls, voice rough.

***

Chloe grabs Alba’s hips hard and slams the thick veiny dildo back in with one savage thrust to the hilt.

“Fuck… slut,” she says as she starts fucking her with long, brutal, deep strokes. “Look how open that pussy is.”

Every thrust flattens Alba’s tits harder against the cold marble and makes her ass slam back against Chloe’s hips. The anal plug shifts inside her with every impact.

“Please… I’m going to come again,” Alba moans, voice shattered.

Chloe yanks the chain, forcing Alba to arch even deeper.

“Stay still and take it for me,” she orders. “This pussy isn’t yours anymore. It’s mine and it comes when I say.”

Chloe rips the dildo out again, leaving Alba’s pussy completely open and pulsing.

“Your turn, Victoria,” Chloe pants. “Fuck her alone with the vibrator. I want to watch her move.”

Victoria smiles with cruelty and pushes the thick head of the curved vibrator into Alba’s gaping pussy. She switches it to maximum and starts fucking her with fast, deep strokes, twisting it inside her.

“Look how that pussy drips for us,” Victoria growls.

“That’s it, Victoria,” Chloe pants, still holding the chain. “I want to hear you make her moan.”

Alba screams, body convulsing. The vibrator vibrates mercilessly inside her soaked pussy. Her juices squirt with every thrust.

“I have to come! It’s too much!” Alba sobs.

Victoria doesn’t stop. She fucks harder, faster, driving to the hilt while Chloe pulls the chain and delivers sharp slaps.

“A little more and I’ll let you,” Chloe murmurs.

Chloe moves back into position and presses her thick dildo alongside the vibrator.

“Both again,” she orders. “Open that pussy wide, slut. You’re going to come with both cocks inside.”

Both thick toys push in together, stretching Alba’s pussy to an impossible limit. The swollen lips spread obscenely around both thick shafts.

The sound is pure wet, obscene splashing.

“I’m coming!” Alba cries, voice broken.

Alba can no longer form coherent words. She only sobs, moans, and begs in broken fragments.

“Please… I can’t… I’m going to come…!”

Chloe and Victoria look at each other over Alba’s body. A silent agreement.

They penetrate her together at the same time, no alternating. Chloe fucks with savage force, driving the dildo to the base.

Victoria moves the vibrator with precision, twisting and thrusting in perfect sync with every one of Chloe’s strokes.

Alba’s pussy clamps brutally around the dildo. Her asshole grips the steel plug in violent spasms.

“Now,” Chloe says, voice wild, yanking the chain hard. “Come, slut. Come with both cocks filling you.”

Alba explodes completely with both toys buried inside her.

Her pussy clamps with brutal force around the two shafts and sprays a powerful hot jet of juices that soaks Chloe’s and Victoria’s thighs and splashes across the marble.

Her whole body shakes as she tries to endure the orgasm. Tits trembling, asshole spasming around the plug.

Chloe and Victoria don’t stop. They keep fucking her straight through the orgasm, dragging it out, forcing her to feel every wave as her body breaks with pleasure.

Alba squirts again, weaker this time, body convulsing without control.

Chloe leaves her filled for a few more seconds before slowly pulling the dildo out. Victoria switches off the vibrator and withdraws it.

Alba finally collapses onto the marble, completely spent. Her pussy and asshole pulse, open and used.

Chloe feels absolute power. She isn’t only dominating Alba. She’s watching Victoria, for the first time, struggle to hold on to total control.

Alba, still sprawled on the table, body marked by the clamps, collar, and use, lifts her head slightly and looks at both women.

Victoria takes a deep breath and regains her composure.

Chloe saw it.

The silence feels thick, charged with something new.


Part 7 – The Boss Loses Control

Alba lies collapsed on the table, body covered in sweat and juices, her pussy red and swollen, her asshole still stretched open around the steel plug. Chloe slowly removes the harness.

The dildo drops to the floor with a dry thud that shatters the silence of the suite. Her eyes never leave Victoria.

For the first time all night, Victoria needs a few seconds to regain control. She runs a hand through her long, smooth hair and walks toward the black briefcase.

“Rest five minutes,” she says in a low voice. “Then we continue.”

Alba, still panting, lifts her head and searches for Chloe with her eyes. Chloe steps closer and strokes Alba’s hair with a tenderness that surprises even her.

“Come here,” she whispers. “Sit with me.”

Alba pushes herself up with effort and curls against Chloe’s naked body on the sofa. Her soft tits press against Chloe’s firm chest.

Chloe wraps an arm around her and kisses her forehead.

Victoria watches them from the window. Her imposing curves stand out against the city lights. The black dress clings to her damp skin.

Chloe notices how Victoria squeezes her thighs together.

The boss is wet. More aroused than she wants to admit.

Chloe begins to enjoy something far more dangerous than sex. She starts wondering what absolute control would feel like.

She starts questioning everything. Why hasn’t Victoria let herself be fucked? Why does she keep that cold distance?

Chloe lifts Alba’s face and kisses her neck with total delicacy.

“I want something from you,” she whispers against her ear.

Alba feels a new heat bloom in her chest. The clamps still tug on her nipples with every breath and the steel plug is still filling her ass.

Every time she moves, she feels the cold metal press from inside.

Chloe crouches in front of her, lifts her chin with two fingers, and leans in until her lips brush Alba’s ear.

“You’re going to entertain Victoria,” she whispers, so low only Alba can hear. “I want you to keep her occupied.”

Alba trembles. The plug shifts slightly inside her when she nods.

Chloe stands and steps back, silently enjoying how easy everything is becoming.

Victoria stands in the center of the room. Her gaze is lost, fixed on nothing, like she’s trying to organize her thoughts. For the first time, she looks distracted.

Alba crawls toward her slowly. Deliberately. On her knees and palms against the cold floor.

She stops at Victoria’s feet. Without standing, she turns, presses her chest to the floor, and lifts her ass as high as she can.

The metal plug is still lodged between her open cheeks.

“Victoria… please,” she begs, voice broken. “Take the plug out of my ass. I can’t take it anymore… it’s driving me crazy.”

Victoria looks down at her, cold and unflinching. She lowers one hand and grips the base of the plug with two fingers.

She moves it slowly inside her, savoring the moan it pulls from Alba.

“No,” she answers, voice low and cutting. “It’s not time yet.”

Chloe, meanwhile, opens the briefcase in silence. Her fingers find more than she expected: a pair of handcuffs, ropes, and even a black silk blindfold.

Alba moves closer to Victoria, almost touching her. She offers her ass in an obscene, desperate display.

“Please… just a second. Take it out… you can put it back in later, whatever you want. But now… please…”

Victoria grips the base of the plug harder and moves it in slow circles inside Alba’s ass. The metal rubs against her inner walls.

“I said no,” Victoria repeats, voice icy and dominant. “You’re going to wear it until I decide to take it out.”

Alba presses even closer and slides the cleft of her ass between Victoria’s legs. Victoria’s full attention locks on Alba. She doesn’t notice Chloe.

Chloe raises her hand and gives Alba a signal.

Alba stands up suddenly.

Both women move at the same time, as if they had already decided it.

Chloe grabs Victoria by the wrists and yanks her forward hard. Victoria lets out a cry of surprise that quickly turns to rage.

“Let go of me right now! What the fuck are you doing?”

Chloe acts with precision. She snaps the handcuffs onto Victoria’s wrists with a dry, final click.

Victoria struggles violently, trying to twist away, but Alba already has her arms pinned.

“What the hell are you doing? Let me go! I swear I’m going to make both of you pay!”

Together they drag her to the marble table and bend her over it roughly. Victoria’s chest hits the cold surface. They force her legs open without care.

“No! Get your hands off me! You’re crazy!”

Chloe loops a rope around Victoria’s left ankle and quickly ties it to one of the table legs. She does the same with the right, spreading her legs wide and final.

Victoria pulls at the bindings, but she is completely immobilized. Her legs can’t close. Her body can’t turn.

Chloe moves to her side and unbuttons the black dress with force. She yanks. The fabric tears and falls to the floor.

Victoria is left naked, bent over the table, ass and pussy fully exposed.

“Let me go! You have no right to do this! When I get free I’m going to ruin both your lives!”

Chloe doesn’t answer. She moves calmly behind her. She takes the silk blindfold and places it carefully over Victoria’s eyes.

The world disappears for her in an instant.

“Shhh,” Chloe whispers beside her ear with icy calm. “Now it’s your turn to obey.”

Victoria can’t see Chloe’s hands or Alba’s expression. She can only feel the cold marble against her chest. The faint clink of the handcuffs every time she moves her wrists.

Chloe’s footsteps circling her.

Her own breathing growing faster and faster in the darkness. A shiver runs down her spine.

The vulnerability is immediate and brutal. The feeling of being completely open and at their mercy becomes overwhelming.

“Take this off me!” she demands, but her voice has risen, sharper, more nervous. “Don’t you dare leave me like this! Let me go right now!”

Chloe ignores her words. She returns to the briefcase and begins pulling out toys one by one, placing them on the table with deliberate slowness.

Victoria, blindfolded and bound, can only hear the sound of objects being arranged beside her.

Every noise makes her more tense. She doesn’t know what they’re taking out. She doesn’t know what they’re going to do to her.

The darkness of the blindfold traps her inside her own body, forcing her to feel every detail with almost painful clarity: the pulse racing between her legs, the heat of her own arousal, the way her asshole contracts involuntarily at the thought of what’s coming.

And Chloe still hasn’t touched a single toy.


Part 8 – The Boss Surrenders to Her Favorite

Chloe doesn’t ask permission. She takes the collar off Alba and fastens it around Victoria’s neck.

“Get your hands off me!” Victoria shouts, trying to shake the collar free. “You have no right to put this on me!”

Chloe grabs the chain attached to the collar and yanks hard, forcing her to arch. The boss breathes hard against the cold marble of the table.

Her heavy tits bounce with every ragged breath. Her round, full ass trembles, completely exposed. Between her legs, her smooth pussy glistens, lips swollen and open.

Alba and Chloe take positions on either side of her.

Chloe opens the black briefcase and pulls out the harness with the thick, veiny dildo. She straps it around her hips with steady movements.

Alba picks up the vibrator and switches it to maximum.

“Lift your ass higher,” Chloe orders.

Victoria hesitates for only a second.

Chloe pulls harder on the chain. Victoria raises her ass as much as she can, exposing her tight asshole and soaked pussy even more.

Chloe slicks the dildo with Victoria’s own juices and presses the thick head against her hot entrance. She drives it in with one deep, savage thrust.

The wet sound of the dildo sinking into Victoria’s pussy echoes through the suite.

Victoria lets out a rough, loud moan.

“Fuck…!”

Chloe starts fucking her with long, brutal strokes. Every thrust makes Victoria’s heavy tits bounce wildly while her moans grow rougher and more uncontrolled.

“Slower… fuck, slower!”

Chloe glances at Alba still standing beside the table, the plug still inside her.

“Alba. Get on the table. I want you to sit on her face.”

Alba hesitates for only a second, then obeys. She climbs onto the marble and straddles Victoria’s blindfolded face. She spreads her legs and lowers herself slowly until her soaked pussy is pressed directly against the boss’s mouth and nose.

The hot, obscene scent of Alba’s wet pussy fills Victoria’s head completely.

“Get her off me!”

A muffled sound escapes Victoria’s throat as Alba’s drenched pussy suddenly smothers her mouth and nose.

The taste of the younger girl floods her tongue. She tries to turn her head, but Alba’s thighs on either side of her face hold her in place.

Chloe leans over Victoria’s back, tightens the chain, and orders, “Open her pussy with your tongue. I want you to lick her like she’s never been licked before.”

“I don’t have to do this,” Victoria hisses between her teeth.

Alba settles in deeper, bracing her hands on the table and dropping her hips lower. Her pussy spreads over Victoria’s mouth, juices sliding straight onto her lips.

Victoria’s tongue begins to move against her — first with resistance, then with broader strokes, forced by the position and Chloe’s command.

Victoria moans into Alba’s pussy. Every time she tries to protest, Chloe gives the chain a sharp warning tug.

The blindfold keeps her in total darkness. She can’t see anything. She can only feel the heat and taste of Alba’s sex filling her mouth.

Chloe watches the scene for a moment, then returns to her task.

“Lick harder,” she orders.

Victoria obeys. Her tongue pushes into Alba’s pussy while Chloe fucks her without mercy with the dildo. Alba grinds her clit against Victoria’s nose, fucking her face with hunger. Saliva and juices shine on Victoria’s chin every time Alba drags her pussy across it.

Chloe starts fucking her harder, using the full weight of her hips against the boss’s ass. The dildo slams in and out of Victoria’s pussy with savage force.

Suddenly Chloe drives the dildo as deep as it will go and holds it there, buried inside her.

Inside Victoria, Chloe tightens the chain and watches Alba move on the boss’s face for a few seconds. Then she speaks, voice calm but sharp.

“Alba. Take the plug out of your ass.”

Alba stops for a moment, breathing hard from the intensity. Still sitting on Victoria’s face, she reaches back and grips the base of the steel plug. She pulls slowly.

Her asshole stretches around the metal as she works it out. A soft moan escapes her when the plug finally slides free, leaving her ass open and empty.

Chloe nods toward Victoria.

“Now put it in her. Slowly. I want her to feel the heat from your ass going into hers.”

Alba obeys. She leans forward slightly, keeping her pussy pressed to Victoria’s mouth, and brings the still-warm, shiny plug — coated in her own juices — to Victoria’s asshole. She presses the metal tip against the tight entrance.

Victoria tenses violently beneath her. She feels the heat of the steel against her asshole and lets out a muffled sound into Alba’s pussy.

“No… don’t put anything in there!”

Alba pushes. The plug, slick with the juices from Alba’s own ass, begins to open Victoria. Millimeter by millimeter, the metal sinks in.

Victoria moans hard against Alba’s sex. Her body arches as much as the restraints allow when the widest part passes and her asshole closes around the base.

“Fuck… my ass is full… take it out!”

Chloe watches with satisfaction.

“That’s it… leave it in. Sit back down on her mouth and don’t get up until she makes you come.”

Alba settles back over Victoria’s face. She feels Victoria trembling beneath her, breathing hard against her pussy while the steel plug settles inside her.

Victoria moans loudly into Alba’s pussy.

Chloe and Alba work together again. One fucks her pussy, the other uses Victoria’s face like a toy. Wet sounds, moans, and the slap of flesh fill the suite.

Victoria resists at first. She tries to hold on to control. But her body betrays her. Her pussy clenches hard around the dildo. Her hips start moving on their own, chasing deeper thrusts.

Chloe smiles with triumph.

Finally. The boss is losing control. And they are taking everything.

***

Chloe fucks Victoria with the full weight of her body. The thick, veiny dildo drives in and out of the boss’s soaked pussy with brutal, deep strokes.

Every thrust makes Victoria’s heavy tits bounce violently against the table. Alba grinds hard on Victoria’s face, fucking her mouth and nose with her dripping pussy.

Victoria moans into Alba’s cunt, her tongue working without restraint while her own pussy opens and closes around Chloe’s dildo.

Chloe pulls the curved vibrator from the briefcase and switches it to maximum. She pushes it in alongside the dildo inside Victoria’s pussy.

The double penetration is savage. Both toys stretch Victoria’s pussy wide open, leaving it completely filled and dripping.

Victoria arches her back as far as the restraints allow and screams, the sound muffled against Alba’s sex.

“They’re splitting me open!”

Alba grabs Victoria’s heavy tits and pinches her nipples hard, pulling on them while she comes for the second time on the boss’s face. Chloe picks up the pace. She fucks harder, deeper, driving both toys to the hilt.

Victoria can no longer pretend any control. She moans like a bitch in heat, moving her hips on her own to take both toys deeper.

Chloe twists the steel anal plug.

The movement of the metal inside her ass makes Victoria scream and clench her pussy in desperate spasms. Pussy double-stuffed and asshole filled without mercy.

Victoria shakes all over. Her moans turn into rough, desperate cries.

“I’m coming… fuck, I’m coming…”

Chloe and Alba use her without pause. One fucks, the other rides her face, both pulling on the collar chain and squeezing her heavy tits.

Victoria holds on for only a few more seconds.

“I’m cominggg!”

Her pussy explodes in the strongest orgasm of her life.

A hot, powerful squirt sprays around the dildo and vibrator, soaking Chloe and the floor of the suite. Her body convulses violently, muscles clamping down on everything inside her.

Victoria screams into Alba’s pussy as the orgasm rips through her again and again without stopping.

Chloe and Alba don’t stop. They keep using her until Victoria finally collapses completely, trembling and gasping, her body shining with sweat and juices.

Chloe slowly pulls the toys out. Victoria lies sprawled on the table, legs spread, her pussy red, swollen, and pulsing.

Chloe steps closer and strokes her cheek with a firm but almost tender hand. She removes the black silk blindfold.

Victoria opens her eyes and looks at her. There is surprise. There is desire. And there is acceptance.

Chloe smiles.

“Sometimes the rules change,” she whispers.

Alba presses close to Chloe’s side, looking at Victoria with a mix of adoration and new power.

Victoria takes a deep breath.

For the first time, she doesn’t give an order. She simply nods slowly.

The night ends. The three of them remain panting amid the scent of sweat, sex, and hot leather. The briefcase lies open on the table.


Epilogue

The next day, in the office, the three women return to their positions.

The office runs like a perfect clock again. The sound of keyboards. Phones ringing. Heels clicking across the polished marble.

Victoria walks down the central hallway in her impeccable black dress, back straight. Confident. Elegant. Untouchable.

Chloe follows one step behind, expression calm, head held high.

Alba closes the line in silence — discreet, obedient — though a small, secret smile plays at the corners of her lips.

The three of them move between the desks while the other employees quickly look down as the boss passes.

Victoria stops in front of her office door. She turns her head slightly toward Chloe.

“In the office… the rules are mine again.”

Chloe holds her gaze for a few seconds. Then she smiles faintly.

“Yes, boss.”

Victoria opens the door and steps inside first.

Chloe follows right behind her.

Alba closes the door slowly.

The sound of the click echoes down the entire hallway.

──────────────────────────────

THE END.

──────────────────────────────
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