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Julie Valentine has chosen to stay with hot billionaire Dominic Fury, despite the fact that he has unresolved issues from his past. She’s falling for him and can’t resist his charms any longer. Passion and love are plentiful in their relationship and it gives her inspiration for her books.

But their future together is shrouded by a past filled with dark secrets. Dominic’s choice to hide important facts put a strain on their relationship, but when Julie uncovers them she’s thrown into a dangerous plot; one that could lead to her death.
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Chapter 1

 

The three cards lay spread out on the table, showing only the backside. The ones in my hand were all that I needed to know I’d win this time. Each time Dominic flipped one around, he glanced at me, his predatory eyes slipping down my ever decreasing amount of clothes.

If you could call these clothes.

Dominic had insisted I wore a skimpy skirt with a latex top underneath my shirt, so that he’d be able to peel it all off, one by one. The shirt was already gone, and from time to time I spotted him eyeing my breasts that almost spilled out of the latex.

He was still in his white button-up tee and smooth black pants.
Some of the buttons were loose, showing a bit of bulky chest that enticed me. I hadn’t been able to make him take any of it off, except for his tie which hung loose from his neck. He’d won all the hands thus far.

He flipped another card. “I raise you twenty,” he said. He licked his lips as he chucked the chips toward the pile in the middle.

I rolled my eyes.
Fine, I’ll go along with your petty bluff.

With pursed lips and a cold hard face I pushed my chips forward. “Fifty.”

His lips quirked up into a smile. “I like a challenge.” He nudged a few more chips forward and then flipped the last card.

Yes! Full house.

I guess I was unable to withhold a smile from turning up on my face, because Dominic let out a small chuckle. “You first,” he said.

I opened my cards and put them on the table, biting my lip because I knew I had to win this one. Now it was finally my time to strip him
of his clothes, which looked yummy on him, by the way.

I already stood up to claim my victory, but he held up his hand and put his cards down on the table for me to see. “Sit down,” he said.

“What?” I yelled. “Four of a kind? Are you kidding me? I had this!”

He laughed
, and brushed his fingers through his thick honey blond hair. “Tough luck, Julie.”

I slumped back down and sighed.
“Fine … you win.”

“I always win,” he said with a gruff voice.

Looking at him, I couldn’t help notice he checked which piece of my outfit to remove next. He bit his lip and took in a sharp breath. “Take off your top.”

I pursed my lips and slowly unhooked the straps of my top, teasing him by buying time.

“Rip it off,” he said with a growl.

I rolled my eyes and chuckled, but did what he asked anyway.
In one go I tore away the top, my nipples hardening from the fabric that made rough contact with them. I threw it on the floor as my boobs bounced from my movement. His bright blue eyes narrowed gawking at my exposed flesh.

“Hmm…” he hummed.

He placed his palms on the table and spread his arms wide, pushing himself up from his chair.

“What are you doing, Dom? We’re not finished yet. I want to get a chance to beat you
, and I’m not fully naked yet, so this strip poker session of ours isn’t over yet.”

“I decide when it’s over
, and I say it’s over now.”

His firm hands clenched around the table edges, his broad muscles tensed up
, and with one big push he shoved the table aside. With a menacing stride he came toward me, his hands reaching for my body.

“
I won and you’re mine now,” he growled.

I squealed when he lifted me up from the chair and took my nipple into his mouth, sucking it. I moaned when he squeezed my boobs, biting down softly on my sensitive spot.

He left my nipples puckered up, and then lifted me further, putting me over his shoulder.

“Hey, what are you doing?” I yelped.

Smack! Smack! His hand came down on my butt cheeks twice.

“Ah!” I hissed from the sudden burn.

“Claiming my prize,” he said.

H
e went up the stairs with me dangling from his shoulder. After he reached the playroom, he put me down on a chair and breathed heavily, while taking off his tie. He made a noose and wrapped it around my chest, securing me to the chair from behind. He was so close now; I could almost touch the stubble on his jaw. I could smell his cologne wafting through the air surrounding us; it entranced me.

“What are you planning
to do to me?” I asked.

“We’re in the playroom, Julie. I demand you call me master. And I plan on doing whatever I desire.”

His words brought a flush to my cheeks. He jerked my legs open, and then hooked his fingers under the lace of my skirt. “Push up.”

I raised my butt
, and then he ripped down the rest of my ensemble, leaving me completely naked. Dominic clasped my ankles to the chair, and then my wrists. I was completely jammed between two types of wood now, one was keeping me in place, and the other was one I would gladly receive.

Taking a few steps back, he looked at me, his hand
grazing along his jaw as if he were admiring artwork. “Ravishing,” he mumbled.

He
walked toward the equipment hanging from the wall. From all the floggers, he picked a whip with a flat leather end. “I want to try out something today. Push you to your limits and hopefully further. You know the stop word, right? Say it.”

“It’s red, master.”

He chuckled softly. “Good.”

He came toward me with steady, paced movement, making me shudder from the way he flicked the whip in his hand.
He circled around the chair, his free hand caressing my skin as he went. My breath faltered with each of his steps. Oh, this feeling of utter submission was invigorating.

And then the whip came down on my inner thigh. I screamed from the delicious agony. I wasn’t expecting this, but it wasn’t as harsh as I’d thought. It was sharper, burned more, but wasn’t painful. More like a sting, just like when he’d bitten my nipple.

The leather caressed the skin it had hit. It moved up and down in soft strokes, soothing my thighs.

“How did that feel, Julie?”

“Painful, master.”

“Good or bad.”

I took a moment to think, but then decided. “Good.”

He muffled a laugh. “That’s what I thought.”

He moved the whip along my leg. Then it went up toward my sex. I gasped as he circled my privates with the same tool that could inflict pain. It aroused me to be at the mercy of his desire to torment me. He took off the whip, and then it came down harsh on my left nipple. I squealed from the sharp pain, and my nipple instantly hardened.

“That’
s it. Scream, baby.”

The whip came down again, this time on my other breast, making me jerk on the chains.

“Feel it. Feel the pain. Let it give you pleasure,” he said, grunting.

With the leather he smoothed across my skin. I watched him bite his lip as he caressed my entire body with it.
It was a game. Dominance was a power play to him. One that visibly turned him on.

“Can you handle it?” he asked.

“Yes, master.”

“Good.” Before I could react, the whip came down on my sex.

I cried out from the sharp pain. It tingled my nerve endings, buzzing underneath my skin.

With the whip he caressed my aching skin, soothing my pussy. He brushed it along my labia
, and carefully spread them apart, exposing my clit. Circling the hard end of the leather around my nub, I couldn’t help but close my eyes and heave a sigh.

That was intense. But still delicious.

“You see, now? Pain is not bad. Pain is nice,” he said, and then he walked toward the cabinet at the other end of the room. I looked up and saw him attach something to the whip, but I didn’t know what it was until he came back.

Something tiny and round, made of latex, and it hummed.

A vibrator?

Dominic stood behind me and rested his head on my shoulder. His arms were around me
, and he pushed the whip against my pussy. I moaned.

Oh, dear God, yes!

It vibrated against my knob, making me spread my legs apart further. I wanted to feel more of this.

“I want to see you come,” Dominic whispered into my ear. I was hypnotized by his scent and voice.

Dominic kissed me softly on my jaw. His lips brushed along my neck and shoulder, leaving small pecks. He rubbed the vibrator up and down my pussy, sometimes pushing further into my opening. He spread my moist all over my sex and used it to increase his speed.

“Oh, master, more, faster,” I muttered.

The vibrator disappeared. My eyes jerked open as the whip came down, flat side first, on my sex.

I yelped and jolted up in my seat. His strong hand was on my chest, keeping me in place. He gripped my boob tight and pinched my nipple. “Beg me,” he said.

“Master, please, I need more,” I stammered.

He chortled in my ear. “Such a good girl.”

The vibrator was pushed against my nub again, and I moaned loudly. The soft buzzing was an odd, but amazing feeling, combined with the sizzling pain of the spank he just gave me.

“Open your mouth,” he said. I did what he asked
, and then he put the end of the flogger he was holding in my mouth. “Bite down and hold it there.”

I frowned. “What?” I barely managed to bring out the word as my tongue was pushed down by it.

“I want you to pleasure yourself,” he said, and then he walked to the front.

Keeping his eyes on me, I felt embarrassed sitting here with the vibrator firmly pushed into my sex
, and biting down on the flogger that it was attached to. He licked his lips again, and a sly smile appeared on his face when he saw me struggle to hold on.

Then he started unbuttoning his shirt further.

What is he doing? What am I supposed to do? Just go on like this?

The vibrator hummed
against my sex, though I could feel it less than when he was doing it. Meanwhile, I watched him take off his shirt and unzip his pants. It was hard to swallow away the lump in my throat. He took off everything he was wearing, showing me his fully erect glory as he just stood there, watching my flushed face.

He went to the cabinet and got a bottle of lubricant that he smeared all over his hands. He walked back to stand in front of me
, and his member twitched in front of my eyes. His hand drifted to his cock and soon he was stroking it. Smoothing the lube over his shaft, he hissed and looked me in the eye.

“I’m going to come so hard and you’re going to watch me do it,” he said. “But first, I want you to come.”

His fingers slipped back and forth across his member, slowly easing into the feeling. I moaned, the vibrator moving closer to my nub. I was the one holding the power over my own pleasure now, and he’d teased me so much that I really wanted it. I wanted to do what he asked, to come, I needed it.

“Yes, Julie, do it!” he growled.

Dominic’s hand rubbed his cock fiercely, jerking it off. It twitched and became redder in his hands. Back and forth, faster, even faster.

The humming sensation became too much for me to bear. My teeth were clenched around the stick as I tried holding on, my climax building. When I came I screamed, the sound muffled by the whip. My body convulsed in the chair
, and I looked at Dominic who was heavily shaking as well. He arched his back, and suddenly cum shot out. It spilled out onto my breasts. He groaned, and more came spurting out, but I didn’t care. My orgasm was heavy and titillating, I was succumbing to the numbing feeling.

“Ah …” he muttered. He took in large breaths
, his cock deflating. The cum drizzled down my body, and I panted.

He took the whip from my mouth and placed it on the cabinet. With him he took two pegs and snapped them open for me to hear the sound. My eyes widened. There were c
hains attached to the pegs and small round weights hung from them.

“Dom … what are those?” I said.

“Clasps with a little extra fun.”

“But—”

“Shh … I’m not done with you yet.” He came toward me and grabbed my breasts. Slap! I flinched and closed my eyes as his hand came down on my breast. Then the other. His fingers twisted my nipples, and I yelped.

Then he attached the pegs. I hissed and moaned at the same time.

“I’m going to drop the weights now … you’ll like it, trust me,” he whispered. He lowered his hand and released the weights slowly, making them hang from my nipples. Oh, the pain. It was a constant, aching burn that spread across my entire torso, but set my nerves ablaze as well.

“See?”
he hummed.

He sank to his knees and pushed his hands under my butt, lifting me. I moaned from the sudden movement, the
weights swaying back and forth, as he gripped me tight and pulled me closer to him.

“I want to taste you,” he said.
Then his head dove in between my legs.

Oh my God!

He nuzzled my sex, licking it fervently. His tongue went back and forth across my labia, circling around my nub. Faster and faster.
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