[image: cover-image, Marrying My Mistress]
Marrying My Mistress
Dominique Paige
 
Sunlight shone in through the cracks in the blind, casting beams of light across Claire’s large breasts as they bounced up and down. She rode Jake roughly, her hand closing around his throat as she fucked his hard cock. She tossed her long brunette hair back, and tightened her grip as she could feel her orgasm approaching.
Jake looked up at his Mistress in lust and awe. It was a rare occasion she fucked him, usually preferring to tease him relentlessly and deny him orgasms until he begged for mercy. He wondered what the occasion was, but he wasn’t going to risk asking as she he pumped his cock into her warm, wet slit. 
Claire’s back arched and she used her free hand to slap Jake hard as she came, putting a hand on his face and pressing his head into the pillow. Her mouth made a perfect O as her grip tightened, and Jake could feel her juices coating his thigh as she came hard.
Slowing down her pace, she smiled softly at Jake. “Turn around and spread your ass cheeks, slave. Today’s a very special day and I need to prepare you for it.”
Confused but turned on, Jake turned around and spread his ass cheeks. His life had changed drastically since his girlfriend had discovered his female domination fetish and taken control, forcing him into a life of complete servitude. Claire walked over to her desk drawer and pulled out a ribbed butt plug, before reaching for some lubrication and squirting on a generous amount.
“This isn’t any old butt plug, slave.” She talked almost as if to herself as she spread the lube evenly over it. “This is a remote controlled, vibrating butt plug. It can be activated from over a mile from my remote, and believe me when I say the highest settings will be pushing you to the edge of what you can handle.”
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