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Chapter 14: 14 

He leaned down and captured my lips, parting them with his tongue and completely 
taking dominance over the kiss. This wasn't gentle like this morning, but overpowering 
and demanding. I kissed him back with the same fervor. 

His hands started roaming all over my body. Everywhere he touched it was like a whole 
new level of want took over my body. He rolled us over so that I was on top of him, him 
sitting up and me straddling his legs. He moved his face to the crook of my neck and 
kissed my mark. I shuddered at the intense pleasure that shot throughout my entire 
body. "Tell me kitten, what exactly is it that you think I did with all those other women." 
He whispered to me as he took my nipple into his mouth and started sucking on it. My 
eyes snapped down to his, as he was still looking up at me trying to gauge my reaction. 
I immediately put my hands on his shoulders and tried pushing myself away from him. 

He held me in place with his strong muscular arms and squeezed my ass. "Ah ah ah, I 
didn't say we were done. I want to know what you think I have done with all those 
women..." he said as he started running his hands up my back and down my sides. He 
moved his lips to my other nipple and bit down on it while using on of his hands to pinch 
the other nipple. 

"owww!" I gasped as I continued to struggle to get away from him. As mad as he was 
making me with his words, I still couldn't help myself from feeling even more turned on 
and I could feel the wetness building between my legs. Our eyes were still deadlocked 
and I responded through gritted teeth, "I don't know what you did with them. I know you 
probably fucked ever one of them." 

Damien smirked as he massaged my breast and moved down my torso till he had his 
hand palming my pussy. He slid a finger between my folds feeling my wetness. "So 
fucking wet for me baby. You try to get away from me but you are dripping for me...." He 
started massaging the inside of my folds with his finger, making his way up to my clit, 
rubbing circles around it. "Is this what you think I did with those women? Do you think I 
touched them here?" he asked. 

My heart was beating out of my chest. How could someone feel so much anger but be 
so turned on at the same fucking time. What the hell was wrong with me? 

"Damien...please let me go. I think you touched women there and I think you liked it. I 
think you did whatever you pleased to whoever you pleased." I answered through gritted 
teeth. 

As I answered him he shoved his thick finger into my pussy, moving it in and out slowly. 
"No baby, I never touched those women here. I saved that for you." 



My heart filled with happiness. Was he telling the truth? Why would he save anything for 
me if he didn't know I existed? 

"But Damien you didn't even know I existed." I stated to him. He removed his finger from 
my pussy and brought it up to his mouth. After sucking my juices off of his finger he 
whispered, "But I knew my MATE did exist, and I wasn't about to fuck some other bitch." 
He growled. 

Tears filled my eyes, I'm not sure if it was from happiness or from guilt that I had 
accused him without really knowing. I pulled his face to mine and kissed his lips, then 
his cheek, then down his jaw line. "I'm sorry for assuming," I whispered to him. 

He grabbed a hold of me and before I knew it he was on top of me again with my hands 
pinned above my head. "You know what they say about assuming right?" he questioned 
as he kissed down my neck making his way to my breasts. 

"Yes, " I responded not wanting to actually say the phrase out loud. My breath started to 
become a little ragged as my whole body was on fire with lust and desire. 

Damien continued to kiss down my stomach to my groin. He hoisted my legs up over his 
shoulders and made himself comfortable so that his face was inches away from my wet 
pussy. It was aching for him, throbbing. I looked down at him and made eye contact. 
Without breaking eye contact with me, he starting licking up the inside of my thigh while 
holding my ass with his big strong hands. He switched to the other thigh, licking 
upwards towards where I wanted him to kiss. My wetness was leaking out of me, ready 
for him. 

"So wet baby, like fucking Niagara Falls. Tell me what you want." He demanded. 

"Mmm Damien, I want you." I responded. 

"No baby, tell me what you want me to do to you." He demanded once again. 

I had never spoken it out loud. Hell I had never been with anyone before this morning. I 
whispered, "I want you to kiss me down there." 

"No baby, tell me you want me to lick your wet fucking pussy. Tell me you want to fuck 
my face with your pussy." He said in a low husky voice. He now had his finger on the 
outside of my folds teasing me. 

I took a deep breath and said in a quiet voice, "Damien I want you to lick my wet 
pussy.... I want to...fuck....your....face...." 

He rolled over once again and directed me so I was on all fours straddling myself over 
his face. He pushed my legs further apart so that my pussy was even closer to his face. 



Pulling me to him by grabbing my ass, he started kissing me right where I wanted him 
to. "Ohhhh god.... Damien!" I yelled. 

He started swirling his tongue around my clit, taking turns between playing with my bud 
and lapping up my juices from my pussy. Darting his tongue inside of me, he swirled it 
around. It made my desire for him to be inside of me with his cock. "Damien, I want you 
inside of me!" I moaned. 

He took a finger and stuck it inside of me, swirling it around in circles. "Not until you ride 
my face baby," he groaned. Putting his lips up to my bud, he sucked it into his mouth. 

"Oh god that feels so good.... mmmmhmmm" I moaned. With his free hand, Damien 
grabbed my ass and started guiding my hips back and forth. 

"Just like that baby, I want you to ride my face." He said to me and then went back to 
kissing my pussy. He added a second finger and I started grinding on his face. Moving 
his fingers in and out of me, felt amazing, but I still wanted his big cock inside of me. I 
moved back and forth on his face, moaning the entire time. The pressure inside of me 
was building, and just as I was at my peak, Damien gently pushed me off of him and 
took his fingers out of me. 

"What was that for?" I asked with a dumfounded look on my face. Damien started 
laughing and he sat down on the bed and pulled me onto his lap. I could feel his dick up 
against me; he was standing at full attention. 

"I didn't want you to cum like that. I want you to ride my dick like you were just riding my 
face. I want to feel your wet fucking pussy on my cock, swallowing it whole." He said 
seductively. 

Gush, that's all I felt as more juices slipped from my pussy. I reached down and took his 
huge cock in my hand and placed it at my entrance. He grabbed a hold of my ass and 
started pulling me down onto his cock. "MMMMM Yes!" I moaned. "Fill me up Damien, I 
want all of you inside of me!" 

"Oh god baby.... you.... are.... so.... fucking...perfect..." he grunted. I was grinding on his 
cock and with those words he started moving me up and down on himself. His thrusts 
were getting harder and harder and it felt so fucking good being filled up by his giant 
cock. I pushed him down so that he was lying down and I was still on top of him, 
straddling him with him still inside of me. I moved my hips up and down, grinding on his 
dick. "ohhhhh yeah baby" I moaned. 

Damien's eyes were on me, watching me. "Play with your nipples baby." He demanded. 
I grabbed my tits and started pinching my nipples as I picked up my pace. He reached 
down and started playing with my clit as I was riding his cock like I was a professional 
cowgirl. He started thrusting his hips up and down so that I was bouncing on his perfect 
dick. 



"Oh....Oh....Oh....Damien I am getting close!" I moaned out to him. I started moving my 
hips around in circles, having his cock hit spots I didn't even know were there. The 
intense pleasure was building up and I felt like I was going to come unhinged at any 
moment. He took his hands and grabbed my hips on either side and guided me as he 
thrust into me faster and faster. "OHHHHHHHHHHHH I'm gonna.... I'm gonna..." I 
moaned out, but before I could finish my thought Damien cut me off. "Cum for me 
kitten", he grunted out and I came undone. I was pushed over the edge and my whole 
body seemed to shake as my orgasm came down over me in waves. 

Before I could come back down off my high, Damien said to me, "Ok baby, get on all 
fours. I'm gonna fuck you like you've never been fucked before." I got off of him and got 
on all fours. My cum dripping out of me. Damien made his way behind me and placed 
his cock at my entrance. I pushed it inside of me hard and fast. I had a second mini 
orgasm just from that once thrust. "Oh my god Damien!" I yelled out. 

Damien had his hands on either one of my hips, taking on of them off for a second he 
smacked my ass hard. I clenched my tight pussy walls around his cock and screamed 
out in pleasure. There was another gush of fluids. 

"You like when I spank you don't you baby?" He asked in a gruff voice. His hand came 
around and started teasing my clit again while he was thrusting in and out of me. He 
pulled me up so that my back was flush against his chest and he started playing with my 
nipples. "Talk dirty to me baby girl," he grunted. 

At this new angle I could feel him hitting a new spot that felt absolutely amazing. "Fuck 
my pussy, I am dripping wet for you, make me squirt all over your huge fucking dick," I 
moaned. I felt Damien's dick grow, not even knowing that was possible. His thrusts 
became faster, and harder. I could feel another orgasm building for myself. 

Every thrust earned a moan from myself and he moved in and out of me. 
"Oh....Oh.....Oh...." I moaned. 

"That's right baby, take this fucking dick. You like that?" 

"Yes!....Yes....Yes.... Oh...Damien!" I was a moaning mess. As I reached my peak and 
was about to fall over the edge again I yelled, "Oh my god.... Damien.... I am going to 
cum...I need to feel you cum inside of me!" 

His fingers came in contact with my bud again, rubbing a circular motion as his thrusts 
became sloppier. We were both a moaning mess, my legs were starting to shake and I 
couldn't form any words. "Ohhhhhhhh OHHHHHHHHHHHHHH Yesssssssssss" I was 
screaming. 

Damien uttered three words and it was all over. "Cum...for.... me..." He pushed me over 
the edge and I could feel my whole body convulsing in pleasure. As he came I felt his 



seed release inside of me. I could feel his cock pulsating as his cum was releasing 
inside of me and my pussy was contacting still from the intensity of the orgasm. 

My whole body was spent though, and I collapsed onto the bed. Damien lay down next 
to me and started rubbing my back. He kissed my shoulder and apologized to me. "I'm 
sorry Amber, for how I acted earlier today. It's going to take more than just one day for 
me to change my ways." 

I turned my head to look at him. This man was actually apologizing to me. "It's OK 
Damien, I just want to be your everything." I admitted to him. 

 


