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   Ella has been enjoying her time working with Josh so much that she hasn’t kept track of how much more service she owes. 
 
   She loves being his submissive and is starting to wish that it would never end.
 
   Unfortunately, her contract to serve Josh is almost over…
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   

 
   
Chapter One
 
   [bookmark: _-] 
 
   Ella relaxed in her leather seat on Josh’s private jet as it flew over the mountains of Central America, bound for San Jose, Costa Rica. In the seat next to her, Josh rose and stepped through the door of the cockpit to talk with his crew for a few minutes before returning to his seat.
 
   “We’ll be landing in fifteen minutes,” he told Ella. He sat down and resumed tapping out text messages on his phone.
 
   Ella watched through the window of the plane as the city of San Jose grew closer and the plane began its descent. Its angle seemed unusually steep to her, and she gasped as the pilot banked the wings hard to make several tight spiral circles down to where the airport was located in a small valley ringed with high mountains on all sides.
 
   The landing gear touched the runway and the pilot applied the reverse thrusters hard. Ella noticed that the plane had nearly reached the end of the runway before it could slow to taxi speed. She shuddered as it pulled up to the terminal and waited for her heart to stop pounding.
 
   Finally she looked over at Josh, who had been watching her intently as the plane landed. He grinned as they made eye contact.
 
   “Sorry, Ella, I forgot this is your first landing in San Jose.”
 
   “Excuse me, but you don’t look very sorry,” Ella retorted. “You really should have warned me.”
 
   “Now, now,” he admonished. “You already know what kind of trouble your sassy behavior can get you into. Besides, if you knew what we were in for, it would just have made it worse for you. Trust me, it’s better not to know.”
 
   He rose from his seat, picked up his briefcase and her bag, and took her arm to help her down the step of the plane.
 
   “Welcome to Costa Rica, Ella,” he said.
 
   Ella stepped onto the tarmac in her high heels, leaning slightly on Josh’s arm for support. She had been traveling with him ever since her failed embezzlement had gotten her fired from InterPlus and earned her a contract as his personal secretary.
 
   In the beginning Ella had rebelled against her new role because it seemed to conflict so strongly with her practical, independent nature, but under Josh’s persistent training, she had come to enjoy it more and more. Costa Rica was the ninth country she had traveled to in the two months she had been under contract to Josh. The others had included Antigua, Montenegro, Taiwan, Mexico, China (twice), Japan, and Malaysia, and each time she had flown comfortably with him on his private jet and sailed easily through customs. Each trip had resulted in a successful business transaction for InterPlus worth millions of dollars. Josh was on a roll, and Ella could tell by the shrewd, triumphant expression on his face after each meeting that he was enjoying it immensely.
 
   As for Ella, she had adapted well to her role as Josh’s submissive. That was exactly what she was, she thought, watching as Josh, speaking rapid Spanish, directed the porters to take their luggage to the airport terminal’s exit and put it in the trunk of the stretch SUV he had sent to come pick them up.
 
   By now she was intimately familiar with the routine for each of their trips. She knew that one of those suitcases contained nothing but gift-wrapped packages of new outfits for her to wear on the trip. She also recognized the big suitcase that she knew contained an assortment of pillows, restraints, and punishment devices designed to bring her to excruciating heights of pain and pleasure.
 
   Such was her life as Josh’s personal secretary and sub. As the past two months had gone by, she found that more and more she could barely remember her old life as an accountant who wore knee-length skirts and flat shoes to work. That person had been replaced by a wild, sexy woman who wore high heels everywhere and could indulge her taste for beautiful designer fashions without thinking twice.
 
   Ella retrieved her designer sunglasses out of her purse and put them on as Josh joined her in the back seat of the stretch SUV and put on his own. He was wearing his favorite Armani suit, a charcoal gray herringbone that fit his lean, tan body to perfection.
 
   Ella fantasized about how she and Josh might look to an outside observer. She decided that they would be appear to be an attractive jet-set tourist couple. No one but she and Josh knew what took place between them at night with the doors locked and the shades drawn.
 
   With her sunglasses hiding her eyes, the world couldn’t see that Ella always kept her gaze cast downward when she was out in public with Josh. After their first week together, Josh had told her that she had completed that part of her training satisfactorily, and she could now look directly at him except during business meetings, or when he was disciplining her. But Ella grew to enjoy her role as Josh’s sub so much that she continued to play it even when she didn’t have to. She loved it that nobody knew about it except her and Josh.
 
   “We’ll only be able to see San Jose through the windows on our way out to the coast,” Josh remarked, startling her out of her reverie. “Maybe on our way home we can stop in the city to play for a bit, if the meeting goes as planned.”
 
   “It will go as planned.”
 
   “You’re right, Ella,” Josh said. “We’ve done excellent work together for the past two months.”
 
   Ella beamed inwardly at the compliment.
 
   As the stretch SUV stopped for a traffic light in the crowded business district, Ella looked out through the tinted windows. The women of Costa Rica were stunningly beautiful and dressed to show it off. Ella marveled at how they managed to so casually wear their cheap high-heeled shoes on the sidewalks of San Jose without falling in the numerous gaping holes and cracks in the concrete.
 
   Josh had briefed her on the background of his upcoming meeting as soon as his jet took off from Chicago Midway Airport. They were headed for a luxury resort on the Pacific Ocean in the province of Guanacaste to negotiate a deal for a new medical tourism facility to be built in the small Latin American country.
 
   Ella noted he looked relaxed and happy. He had told her it would be an easy, friendly deal, and he was only bringing her along because he knew she would enjoy it. Back in Chicago it was winter, and he had added that he thought they could both use a break to get away and relax a bit.
 
   This made Ella happy. As the stretch SUV sped through the beautiful Costa Rican countryside, she allowed herself to wonder for a brief moment if Josh simply wanted her with him for her company.
 
   She put the thought out of her mind. That would be too much to hope for. They had a business deal, and when she had worked off the amount she had embezzled from InterPlus by serving him as his personal secretary, their relationship would be over.
 
   Although the province of Guanacaste was far away from the capital, the beach was lined with luxury high-rise hotels. The stretch SUV dropped them off in a circle drive lined with bright red hibiscus flowers, and after checking them in, Josh took her to their room. It was a large suite on the top floor with a stunning view of the blue Pacific Ocean, with the waves lapping on the beach beneath the bright tropical sun. Down on the sand, Ella could see a row of large, blue and white beach umbrellas lined up, with a table and a pair of chaise lounges beneath each one.
 
   “Pick out a spot for us,” Josh said, coming up behind her and encircling her waist with his hands. “I could use a drink and a swim, in that order.” He flicked the locks open on one of the suitcases, took out a gift package, and handed it to Ella.
 
   The box contained a black designer bikini held together with silver rings between the cups and at the hips. Ella thought of the silver ring that joined the cuffs of the leather handcuffs Josh had made her wear in Antigua. She smiled.
 
   “I thought you would like it,” Josh said, noticing her reaction. “But we’d better go down to the beach together if you’re wearing it, or the locals might get ideas about taking my place. Fifteen minutes?”
 
   “Sounds great,” Ella replied as she carried it to her room. She couldn’t wait to put it on.
 
   The package also contained a matching black cover-up dress, fastened with a large gold ring. She put it on over the bikini, picked up her sunglasses, and rode down in the elevator with Josh.
 
   They picked up beach towels from a cabana outside the hotel and settled into a pair of chaise lounges beneath one of the blue and white umbrellas. A waiter brought them glasses of dark rum punch over cracked ice. Ella took a sip of hers, closed her eyes, and let the breeze off the Pacific cleanse her mind of everything except where she was and whom she was with.
 
   After a quick swim, they went to their own rooms to shower. Ella treated herself to a brief nap before getting ready for dinner with Josh.
 
   He had reserved a table for them by the window in the five-star restaurant off the hotel lobby. The waiter brought them a bottle of wine in a bucket of ice, filled their glasses, and took their order. The view of the sunset over the Pacific was spectacular.
 
   “This is a kind of homecoming for me, Ella,” Josh said, raising his glass.
 
   “What do you mean?” Ella asked, clicking glasses with him.
 
   “My mother is of Costa Rican descent,” he said. “She became an American citizen by marrying my father, who is Irish-American.” He grinned. “As you can see, I favor her side of the family.”
 
   Ella nodded. She had wondered about the origins of Josh’s jet black hair, aquiline nose, and dark eyes.
 
   “And what about you?” he asked her.
 
   “I’m afraid my background isn’t nearly as interesting as yours. My father is of British descent. My mother is French. Her maiden name is Rousseau.”
 
   “Ah, I should have guessed,” Josh laughed. “You’re a practical Englishwoman on the outside, and a sexy Frenchwoman underneath. It’s been my job to make you more aware of your French side.”
 
   “I’m afraid I have to agree with you,” Ella laughed.
 
   “In fact,” Josh continued, “I think it’s time to return to our suite so we can explore your French ancestry further.”
 
   He signaled the waiter for the check, scribbled their room number on it, and left a large tip in Costa Rican currency. Rising from the table, he offered his arm to Ella and walked her to the elevator.
 
   The suite was dark except for the night lights. Out on the ocean, anchored far offshore, the lights of a cruise ship glittered through the windows.
 
   Josh took Ella in his arms and pulled her close to him. She accepted his kiss gratefully, tasting his tongue as it carelessly wound around hers. His hands caressed the curves of her waist and then descended to the familiar territory of her bottom.
 
   Ella could feel the ache start between her thighs and felt a lurch of wetness as Josh’s hands lifted and kneaded the cheeks of her ass. He kissed her harder, his lips full and insistent. She could feel his hard cock through the fabric of his trousers, digging into her belly.
 
   They had been so busy on their last trip that there had been no time to open the big suitcase, and Ella wondered if Josh would spank her tonight before they had sex.
 
   The thought made her heart pound with excitement. She was hungry for it.
 
   Her hopes were rewarded when Josh led her to an armless chair, sat down, and crooked his finger, beckoning her to bend over his knee.
 
   “You know what to do, Ella,” he said.
 
   She had long ago stopped pretending she didn’t want Josh to spank her. Eagerly, she bent over his knee. She writhed with anticipation as he pulled her knit dress up around her waist and wrapped his big arm around her waist to hold her still while his other hand peeled down her panties.
 
   As Josh laid the first swat across her bare ass, Ella cried out with pain and pleasure. He continued to spank her, striking his palm against her soft flesh, making her writhe and cry out loud. As the spanking continued, Ella’s mind began to drift away, and in that moment, she realized that there was no place in the world she would rather be.
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Chapter 2
 
    
 
   A few weeks after their return from Costa Rica, Ella’s cell phone rang. When she saw the familiar digits of Josh’s number on the phone’s caller ID, her heart speeded up.
 
   “Ella, I need you to come over to my house this evening.” Josh’s deep voice was familiar and pleasing in her ear. “I’ll send my car to your place to pick you up at seven.”
 
   “Yes, Josh.”
 
   “See you then,” he said and hung up. 
 
   Ella wondered what would come next. Josh had been all business over the phone.
 
   She had been under contract to him for three months. With all the travel and overnight stays, she suddenly realized that she had worked off a fair amount of the money that Josh had agreed to pay her under their contract. She had no idea how much was left, which made her smile to herself. In her old life, before Josh, she would have played her role as accountant and figured out the amount down to the last penny.
 
   Now she didn’t care how much money was left on the contract. She was traveling the world with a gorgeous hunk of a man, staying with him in the best hotels, and having absolutely mind-blowing sex with him.
 
   The truth was, Ella was having the time of her life and didn’t want the contract to end.
 
   After showering, Ella looked through her closet and chose the outfit that Josh had given her the night she had signed her contract with him. The white silk blouse and tight black skirt had served her well at a number of occasions, from business to pleasure. Underneath she wore the peach-colored lace bra and attached a pair of sheer nylon stockings to the matching garter belt, but skipped the panties. The familiar black four-inch heels completed the picture.
 
   She put on her coat and went downstairs to wait for Josh’s car. When it arrived, she settled into the back seat, enjoying the silky feeling of the black skirt against her bare ass. 
 
   The driver showed her to the dining room, and Ella seated herself to wait.
 
   Josh came in within a few minutes and nodded a greeting. With a flash of disappointment, Ella saw a manila folder in his hand and knew he had been going over their agreement.
 
   “Ella, it’s time for a reckoning of our accounts,” he announced. He seated himself and opened the folder. 
 
   “As you recall, you embezzled $99,468 from InterPlus, which we agreed to convert to a 50 percent down payment by me for your services as my personal secretary, with the same amount due upon completion of your contract, plus a $50,000 bonus if you performed your duties well.”
 
   “As of tonight, the amount remaining on your contract is only $7,296,” he continued. “Since that won’t be sufficient to pay you for another overseas business trip, I have an alternate suggestion. I should warn you,” he added, “that you should only agree to it if you’re feeling adventurous.”
 
   Ella was intrigued. “Please tell me more, Josh.”
 
   “I’d like to give you the opportunity to fulfill your end of our bargain in a single night,” he said. “You won’t have to fetch me any coffee or hand out any information packets to any foreign businessmen. In fact, you will be working only for me.”
 
   He handed a sheet of paper to Ella. “Please review this checklist, Ella. It contains everything I want you to do for me to fulfill the terms of our contract. First, I want to remind you that you are still being punished for the embezzlement and will have to behave accordingly. Some of the items may be things you have never done before. Some of them may shock you. The one thing I can assure you is that if it doesn’t appear on the checklist, I won’t require you to do it.”
 
   “One last thing,” he added. “My offer is good for one night only.”
 
   “And which night is that?” Ella said absently, scanning the checklist.
 
   “Tonight.”
 
   Ella’s heart began to pound as she read the list. Some of the items were familiar and expected, like the word “fellatio.” Farther down the list, the paper described in detail how he would tie her to his bed and tease her without bringing her to orgasm.
 
   The last item on the list read, “Sexual intercourse to the satisfaction of both partners.” That was all Ella needed to know.
 
   She handed the sheet of paper back to Josh. “I agree,” she said.
 
   “Very good,” Josh said. Ella noticed the expression on his face that by now was familiar to her. It was the look he wore whenever he had just closed a deal.
 
   He handed her a package. “Put these on and join me in my study. I have a surprise for you.”
 
   Ella opened the package in her dressing room in the hallway. It contained a red satin garter belt, G-string, and shelf bra, along with a pair of translucent four-inch platform heels and a piece of jewelry.
 
   Ella changed into the G-string and attached the garter belt to her stockings. As she fastened the cup-less shelf bra under her breasts, she felt a rush of wetness between her thighs. The bra pushed her bare breasts up and forward, pointing her nipples straight out in front of her. It was deliciously kinky.
 
   She stepped into the heels and examined the jewelry. It was a pair of silver rings with tassels to fasten around her nipples, connected by a twist of silver chains.  Already highly aroused, Ella pulled at her nipples to harden them and fastened on the rings.
 
   She walked out into the hallway. The silver tassels hanging from her breasts tossed back and forth as she tottered into Josh’s study in the platform heels.
 
   He was seated behind the desk. “Ah, Ella, you look delicious,” he said, running his eyes down her body from head to toe, pausing to linger on her breasts with the silver jewelry attached.
 
   “Turn around,” he ordered.
 
   Ella turned her back to him so he could look at her bare ass in the G-string.
 
   “For the rest of the evening, your job is to service me according to the terms of the list I showed you earlier,” she heard his deep voice say behind her. “Like a good submissive, you will keep your eyes down and do as you are told. Now follow me.”
 
   Ella heard the jingle of a set of keys and the sound of a door being unlocked. She followed Josh through it with her eyes cast downward.
 
   “Have a look around, Ella,” he said. “See what’s in store for your punishment tonight.”
 
   Ella gasped as she looked around the room. Everything on the checklist was there in front of her.
 
   Her eyes fell on the first item on the list, a plain wooden spanking bench on a small platform.
 
   “Step up,” Josh said, nodding to the bench.
 
   Ella walked over to the bench, balancing unsteadily on the platform shoes. Her bare ass was already tingling with anticipation as she stepped up on the platform.
 
   “Bend over, Ella,” she heard Josh say behind her.
 
   She obeyed, bending from her waist across the bench and lowering her head. Her hair fell down over her face.
 
   “Hands together,” Josh said. He fastened a set of leather handcuffs around her wrists and clipped them to a rope attached to the platform.
 
   “Lift your head, Ella,” he continued. “I want you to take a good look at this.”
 
   Josh was wearing a pair of black leather gloves. In his hands he held a wide black leather belt with heavy silver buckle and a pair of ovals scooped out of one edge.
 
   “I’m going to wrap this around the bench and fasten it around your hips to lift your nice round ass and make it stick out so I can discipline it thoroughly,” Josh said.
 
   Ella heard the clanking of the buckle as Josh fastened the leather strap under her ass cheeks and buckled it tightly to the bench. She stood on the platform in her high heels with her arms and head hanging down, completely immobilized, waiting for her punishment.
 
   She felt Josh’s gloved hand stroking the cheeks of her ass in a circular motion. The soft leather of the gloves made her burn with desire. 
 
   Slowly at first, then faster and faster, Josh began to swat her lightly, alternating between her left and right ass cheek. Ella’s ass grew warm as his hand smacked it. The leather glove made a loud slapping sound with each smack. He finished each swat with a slight squeeze, just enough to make the flesh of her butt jiggle and bounce back down on the leather strap. He took his time, and Ella knew he was enjoying the sight of her bare ass quivering with each blow and flushing bright red.
 
   Ella was so turned on that she thought she would lose her mind. She wanted to gyrate her hips with pleasure, but she couldn’t move. The feeling was like nothing she had ever experienced before. It made all of the pleasure build up internally, deep in her belly.
 
   “All right, Ella, your warm-up is over,” she heard Josh say. “Now you’re going to get ten hard swats with this.”
 
   He stepped in front of her and showed her a leather paddle with a pearl handle, then stood behind her and gave her the first swat.
 
   She screamed as loud as she could scream. Another swat landed and she screamed again.
 
   “You won’t be able to sit down tomorrow when I finish with you,” Josh said, and gave her a third swat. “In fact,” he said, giving her a fourth one, “I can guarantee that after this, embezzling funds will never cross your mind again.” He smacked her ass with the paddle again.
 
   Ella’s ass burned with pain, but she wanted more, and Josh gave it to her. After the tenth swat, he lightly caressed her bottom with the leather glove to rub away the sting.
 
   “Had enough?” he asked.
 
   “Yes.” Her hair hung down around her face. She felt completely punished and humiliated.
 
   “Yes what, Ella?”
 
   “Yes, Sir, I’ve had enough swats,” she pleaded. “Please don’t spank me any more.”
 
   Josh took off his gloves, walked around to the front of the spanking bench, and unclipped Ella’s cuffs from the platform. He helped her straighten up and unfastened the leather strap from around her ass after taking a moment to look at his work.
 
   “Fellatio is next,” he said, undoing the leather cuffs from around her wrists and leading her to the bed.
 
   “Get up on the bed and kneel down on all fours,” he ordered.
 
   Ella did as she was told. 
 
   Josh stood before her. Ella could see the bulge of his cock through his pants.
 
   “You know what fellatio means, right, Ella?” he said.
 
   “Yes, Sir.”
 
   “What does it mean?”
 
   “It means you’re going to make me suck your cock.”
 
   “Excellent,” Josh said, unzipping his pants. “Reach into my trousers and take it out,” he ordered. “Play with my cock.”
 
   Eagerly, Ella slipped her hand into the fly of Josh’s pants and closed her hands around the big, meaty shaft. She loved Josh’s cock, especially when it was half-hard like this. She took it out and slid her hand up and down the length of it, feeling the smooth skin in her hand.
 
   “Close your eyes,” Josh said. Ella did as he told her.
 
   “Lick it and kiss it.”
 
    Ella planted kisses on the smooth head as his shaft grew harder in her hand. Extending her tongue, she licked the length of his cock like an ice cream cone.
 
   “Now take it in your mouth. Take your time, but you are not under any circumstances to make me come.”
 
   She opened her mouth wide and sucked him, slowly and thoroughly. After a few minutes, she began to zero in with her tongue on the special spot on the underside that she knew would drive him crazy. Josh groaned as she worked her magic on his cock.
 
   “No you don’t, Ella,” he finally said, backing away. “You were trying to make me come, weren’t you?”
 
   Ella lowered her eyes and nodded her head.
 
   “Disobedient again,” Josh sighed, zipping his cock back into his trousers. “I don’t know what to do with you. You’re a tough case.” He motioned to her. “Lie down on your back.”
 
   When Ella was lying on her back, Josh took four leather cuffs fastened with ropes at the four corners of the bed and buckled them around her wrists and ankles, leaving her spread-eagled and helpless on the mattress.
 
   “I’ve already spanked you, and yet you still want to be naughty,” he said. “Let’s see how much pleasure you can handle.”
 
   He unclipped the silver nipple jewelry she was wearing and deposited it on the nightstand, then took out a large, fluffy feather. “We’ll start with your breasts,” he said.
 
   Ella moaned with pleasure as he whisked the feather back and forth across her nipples, teasing them to erectness. After several minutes of stimulation with the feather, Josh knelt above her and sucked her left nipple while he teased and caressed the right one with his fingers. Eventually he switched sides, kissing and sucking her right nipple while he played with her left.
 
   Straightening up, he unfastened the cuffs that secured her ankles, but he left her arms tied up. Ella remained the obedient sub, and kept her legs spread wide apart for him.
 
   Josh picked up the feather again and brushed it up and down her clitoris. Ella whimpered with pleasure and frustration.
 
   “You think you’re frustrated, Ella,” Josh said as he continued to tease her with the feather. “Think of how it is for me when you just won’t do as you’re told.”
 
   Josh’s teasing of her clit continued for what seemed to Ella like an eternity. At last he set the feather aside and knelt above her on the bed.
 
   “I know what you want,” he said. “But you’re going to have to ask me for it.”
 
   Ella knew exactly what she wanted. “I want your tongue,” she said.
 
   “Where do you want it, Ella? Tell me exactly where you want my tongue.”
 
   Ella writhed on the bed with desire and frustration. “Please lick my pussy,” she said.
 
   “Gladly,” Josh said, and lowered his head between her thighs.
 
   It was the first time Josh had given her oral sex, and Ella knew right away that his technique was something special. He caressed her entire pussy with his tongue and rubbed the stubble of his beard all around her sex, just hard enough to burn a little. She humped her hips up at him, feeling the hot ache in her ass where he had spanked her earlier.
 
   Josh zeroed in on her clitoris with his tongue. Ella lazily ground her hips back and forth, moaning with pleasure as his tongue flicked at the tiny, sensitive nub of flesh. 
 
   He lifted his head and looked at her spread-eagled on the bed with her arms shackled to the bedposts and her legs apart, her pussy glistening and wet.
 
   “It’s time for the last item on the list, Ella,” he announced. “Do you remember what it was?”
 
   “Yes,” Ella said, and waited for his reaction.
 
   “You’d better be more specific than that,” Josh warned her. “Otherwise I might be tempted to raise your legs up in the air and lay another couple of swats across your butt.”
 
   Ella wanted him to do just that, but she wanted him inside her even more.
 
   “Will you fuck me, Sir?” she begged.
 
   Josh nodded in satisfaction. “Say it again, Ella.”
 
   “Please fuck me, Sir.”
 
   He rose from the bed and lowered his trousers to the floor. Tied to the bed, Ella’s body went taut with anticipation as she saw his erect cock and lean, hard body.
 
   Josh knelt between her legs and rubbed the head of his cock up and down the wet, slippery length of her pussy, then gradually entered her, filling her up with his hard dick.
 
   Ella rocked her hips up and down in unison with Josh’s expert strokes, answering his every thrust with one of her own.
 
   “Say it, Ella,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   “Fuck me, Sir,” she responded. She flung her thighs as far apart as they would go, to let him deeper inside her. His hard, smooth cock filled her up and stretched her out as they moved together in harmony.
 
   Ella’s breathing turned to ragged gasps as the first spasms of her climax tore through her body. Involuntarily, she pulled against the cuffs that restrained her arms as Josh drove himself deep inside her, wringing every last drop of pleasure out of her and leaving her limp on the bed.
 
   His orgasm immediately followed hers and a low groan escaped his lips.
 
   They lay coupled together for a few minutes before Josh arose and deftly unfastened the cuffs from around her wrists. He stripped off her lingerie and stockings, pulled the covers up over their naked bodies, and gathered her into an embrace.
 
   As Ella drifted off to sleep, the last thing she remembered was the warmth of his chest and his big hand cupping the sore cheeks of her butt.
 
   ***
 
   Ella was alone in bed when she woke up the next morning, but she found a note next to a white fleece spa robe on the chair.
 
   “Breakfast in the dining room at 9,” the note said.
 
   She had half an hour, so she put the robe on and made her way across the hall to her dressing room. She took a long shower, smiling to herself as she thought of the previous night. The discipline, the bondage, the sex – all of it had been so incredible that she had to make sure she hadn’t dreamed it.
 
   Ella rubbed her sore ass and smiled.
 
   Josh had left her an outfit of street clothes in the dressing room: a pair of designer jeans, an emerald green cashmere sweater, and tall leather boots. As she dressed, she remembered his words about their contract the night before and realized with a pang of regret that their agreement was at an end.
 
   Josh was seated at the dining room table. A large tray was loaded with freshly baked bagels, smoked salmon and fruit. There was a carafe of coffee for Josh and hot water and tea bags for Ella.
 
   Josh stood up and made her a steaming mug of tea before pouring himself a cup of black coffee, then spread a bagel with cream cheese and salmon, added some fruit, and set it before her.
 
   After they ate, Josh began their discussion. “Congratulations, Ella. You’ve completed your contract as my personal secretary. I have already direct deposited your balance due of $99,486 in your bank account, along with your bonus of $50,000.”
 
   “I’d like to add that you have thoroughly earned your bonus,” he said, “and I don’t just mean last night, either. After a few initial mistakes, you were extremely professional and brought power and prestige to my business dealings. I couldn’t have done it without you.”
 
   “Thank you, Sir,” Ella said.
 
   Inside she was numb. It’s all over, she thought.
 
   “As I promised, I’ve already secured you a new job. If you choose, you have a position waiting for you as chief accountant at another company. I’ve passed along your phone number and they will be contacting you.”
 
   “Only one thing remains,” he said, “and that is to release you from our contract.” He took out a manila folder, placed the document in front of Ella, and gave her a pen.
 
   The release form was a simple one-page affair referencing their original contract, acknowledging payment, and releasing the two of them from all further obligations. Woodenly, Ella picked up the pen and signed and dated it before handing it back to Josh for countersignature.
 
   As Josh placed his signature below hers, Ella watched him for signs of emotion, but she saw none.
 
   “I’ll send for the car to take you home,” Josh said, pulling out his cell phone.
 
   As the car took her back to Hyde Park for the last time, Ella tried to convince herself that she should feel relieved that she was no longer under contract to her former boss. The embezzlement was permanently behind her, she was nearly $250,000 richer, and she had a new job as a chief accountant waiting for her.
 
   It wasn’t working. She felt like she had just been dumped.
 
    
 
   

 
   
Chapter 3
 
    
 
   Ella’s new job was with a large publishing company in the northwestern suburbs, not far from where she grew up. It was a long commute from Hyde Park, but the company gave her flex time and even let her work from home two days a week. She had been there a month and had already mastered the job, so her career was stable again.
 
   After she left Josh’s house the morning she signed the release form, she had resolved not to let the end of their relationship bother her. After all, he had never pretended it was anything other than what he’d presented her with – a business agreement. Ella decided to do the same. It wasn’t her style to play the fool.
 
   After her experience with Josh, she found herself getting more dates. Maybe she carried herself differently, or maybe she was dressing differently, but the offers were frequent and numerous. Most of the men she went out with were nice and had good jobs. She even slept with a few of them, but only once. That was probably a mistake. They kept calling her and leaving messages, but Ella didn’t return their calls.
 
   The sex had been average. Before she met Josh, she probably would have been satisfied with it. Now Ella realized how powerfully the role of submissive had become a part of her, and how much she needed a man who was dominant. 
 
   The truth was, Josh had ruined other men for her.
 
   Ella resolved to cope as best she could. She boxed up all the lingerie he had given her in a storage bin and stashed it in a closet. She kept the three-inch heels for special occasions but stowed the four-inch pumps away with her winter boots. Shoes like that would only look out of place in the life she was living now. She made a resolution not to break any more hearts, so she stopped going home with her dates. She bought a box of fresh batteries for her vibrator.
 
   ***
 
   The snow had melted and the city crews were planting flowers in the enormous street planters the day she bumped into Josh.
 
   She was coming out of the bank through the revolving door as he was going in. The sight of him on the other side of the glass startled her so much that she forgot to exit the revolving door, which continued to spin until she found herself back inside the bank and standing next to him.
 
   “Well, hello, Ella,” he said warmly. “It’s good to see you.”
 
   Ella’s heart was pounding so hard that she wasn’t sure she could speak. “Hello Sir,” she said, before she caught herself. 
 
   She had called him Sir in public, by mistake. It doesn’t matter, she thought to herself. Their contract was no longer in effect.
 
   Josh had noticed her error and looked amused. “How is your new job going?” he asked.
 
   Ella’s heart rate was slowly returning to normal. “It’s really working out well,” she said. “I appreciate your helping me get it.”
 
   “My pleasure.”
 
   Ella took a deep breath. Now that the shock of running into him was wearing off, she found she was happy to see him. “And how is business?”
 
   “It’s been okay,” Josh said. “Though it was better when you were helping me.”
 
   He smiled and looked directly at her. His dark eyes burned with the look Ella knew so well from their months spent traveling together.
 
   “Would you like to have dinner with me this Friday night?” he asked.
 
   Ella mentally went over her calendar and remembered that one of the salesmen at work had asked her out for drinks that night, but she hadn’t said yes or no.
 
   “Of course I would,” she told Josh.
 
   “Great. I’ll pick you up at seven.” He planted a quick kiss on her lips, turned, and got in line at the teller’s window, leaving Ella to find her way out through the revolving door again.
 
   Instead of sending his driver for their dinner date, Josh picked her up himself in a sassy little BMW two-seater coupe and took her to a small, intimate bistro in the Near North district. The place was lit by flickering candles, and the food was excellent. 
 
   After the waiter had taken their plates, Josh poured a final glass of wine for her and one for himself.
 
   “The time has come to lay my cards on the table, Ella,” he said. “Probably I should have done so earlier, but I wanted to be sure.”
 
   “I’ve kept a low profile since you left my house the morning I released you from your contract with me,” he continued, “but I haven’t abandoned you, even though it must have seemed that way to you. I know you take the Metra train to your new job three days a week and stay home to work on the other two.”
 
   Ella nodded.
 
   “I know you’ve been dating,” he said. “Is there anyone serious?”
 
   “No.”
 
   “Why not?” Josh asked, meeting her eyes.
 
   Ella blushed and looked away. “I guess the chemistry wasn’t right,” she stammered.
 
   Josh laughed. “I understand perfectly. I haven’t dated anyone since our agreement ended. I learned long ago that the right chemistry is almost impossible to find.”
 
   “That’s why I arranged to bump into you in the lobby of your bank earlier this week,” he continued. “I knew from the beginning that there was a powerful attraction between us. When I caught you embezzling funds, I thought it was the perfect opportunity to put that attraction to the test.”
 
   He smiled. “As I told you before, I like doing things my own way. The first time I spanked you, you were so damned sexy, the way you wiggled your ass around and begged me for more. It was a dream come true for me. After that I could barely sleep at night thinking about you.
 
   “I’ve had submissive women in the past. The problem was, they were too submissive. As soon as our roles were established, they always did everything I told them and never disobeyed me. What’s the point of punishing a sub who never disobeys? But you’re different. You defied me openly right up to the end of our contract and invited me to punish you.”
 
   Ella nodded. Josh was right. She had defied him because she loved the risk and wanted the consequences.
 
   “What we have is something special,” Josh said. “I have a new proposal for you, but this time it’s not business. It’s romantic. I still want you to be my sub, but I also want you…for you. Exclusively.”
 
   Ella didn’t have to think twice. After more than a month of awkward dates and lackluster sex, she knew what she wanted.
 
   “Yes, Sir,” she said.
 
   Josh took her hand and leaned across the table to kiss her. The kiss stirred Ella’s memories of other kisses and other pleasures with him.
 
   He leaned back in his chair. “Of course you know I’ll have to punish you for having sex with other men.”
 
   Ella lowered her eyes. “I know I’ve been a bad girl,” she admitted. “If you don’t mind, I’d like to get it over with as soon as possible.”
 
   “Then I will discipline you as soon as possible,” he said. “Tonight, in fact.”
 
   Ella’s bottom tingled at the thought. She blushed.
 
   Josh stood up and offered her his arm. “Shall we?”
 
   “Yes,” she replied.
 
    
 
   

 
   
Epilogue
 
   Three months later, Josh flew Ella to Puerto Rico so they could get married. To an outsider they looked like any other newlywed couple, happy and in love.
 
   Behind the locked doors of their honeymoon cottage, their secret was their own.
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Extract From “Invitation to the Platinum Society: The Billionaire’s Secret BDSM Club”
 
   Description: 
 
   Vicki was thrilled to be accepted into her dream law school – it’s just too bad she can’t afford to go. Unless…
 
   A chance encounter with a handsome stranger leads to her discovering certain things about herself, like her desire to be dominated and spanked. It’s funny how fulfilling her desire to be used and humiliated might also lead to her receiving enough cash to pay for her tuition in full… 

Extract:

I told him my street address, and Nate raised the window again, so that we were in our own private space. “So Vicki, tell me about law school.”
 
   There was something about the way he looked at me, the way his eyes seemed to take in everything, that made me trust him and feel flushed at the same time. He moved to sit closer to me on the limo seat, and a strange warmth began to spread through my body. 
 
   “It’s warm in here,” I said nervously, undoing the top button of my shirt. Nate’s eyes travelled down to my fingers, watching as I parted the neckline of the shirt a bit more.
 
   And then his eyes travelled further down, and I realized that my nipples had hardened, and were poking through the thin fabric of the shirt. I blushed – my body was reacting as if I was aroused.
 
   Later, I would learn that Nate was a member of the Platinum Society, an exclusive and secret BDSM club for billionaires. As a member, he wore their signature scent – a heady cocktail of pheromones and other chemicals that made some girls feel ridiculously aroused. 
 
   Turns out, I was one of the girls who reacted that way. 
 
   But right then in the limo, I didn’t know about the pheromone scent. All I knew was that I was behaving strangely, and my body seemed to be out of control. I could feel my panties getting moist, and I hoped desperately that I would get things under control soon.
 
    
 
   

 
   

Extract From "Keira's Punishment: The Billionaire's Submissive"Description:
 
   Keira Jones is in trouble. She's accidentally approved a press release painting her boss, Connor Hastings, as an elitist snob and she knows she'll get fired. Unless she agrees to beg for forgiveness and accept her punishment - a choice that seems simple enough.
 
   At Connor's hands, Keira discovers humiliation and pleasure. Soon, she finds herself tempted by Connor's dark ways and the glamour and excitement he offers…
 
   Extract:
 
   His face was inches from mine and he said softly, "That day, all I really wanted to do was take you over my lap and give you a good, hard spanking."
 
   He leaned back and suddenly the words came rushing into my head. Images popped up unbidden - myself, lying across his lap, my ass bare, his hand lifted, coming down…
 
   My breath quickened, but I pushed those thoughts away and looked up to meet his eyes. I didn't know what to say. Though I was wearing a demure business skirt and white button-up blouse, I suddenly felt naked, as though Connor knew exactly what I looked like undressed.
 
   Connor's eyes were speculative, and he stood up suddenly and moved to the window. He looked out and asked, "How badly do you want to keep this job?"
 
   I gulped. "Very badly, sir."
 
   "Mike says I should fire you. Legally, that's my best choice"
 
   I started to speak but he held up his hand to silence me.
 
   "I like you," he said softly, and I breathed in deeply with pleasure and hope. "I don't want to fire you." He turned to look at me again and the light reflected off his dark mahogany hair, his formal white shirt hinting at hard muscles underneath. "I like you very much." His voice sounded speculative, and again, I felt as though my clothes were transparent. There was something so powerful in his gaze, I felt as though he could see everything.
 
   "If you're ready to do anything to keep your job, I'll ignore my lawyer's advice and not fire you."
 
   I felt thankfulness flood through my veins, and my eyes widened with relief.
 
   "I'll do anything," I said confidently.
 
   "Well then," he smiled, "Come here and beg for forgiveness."
 
   I looked at him, surprised.
 
   He pointed to a spot on the floor, just before his feet. "Get on your knees," he commanded.
 
   I noticed now the bulge in the front of his pants, and he ran one hand over it, emphasizing it, making it obvious what I was about to do. 
 
   I had a few seconds to make my decision. It was an easy choice to make - I went over and kneeled before him. 
 
   "Unbutton your blouse."
 
   His voice was harsh and commanding, and I felt the humiliation bubble up inside me. With trembling fingers, I undid the buttons slowly, staring at the floor, not daring to meet his eyes. 
 
   When they were all unbuttoned, I let the shirt hang loose, hoping I could keep it on. Connor reached down and pushed the panels apart, exposing my bra-clad breasts. I felt embarrassed, and hoped this was it, that I wouldn't have to take anything off.
 
   But Connor gazed at me for a few seconds, and then reached down again. He pushed the cups of my bra down, and my breasts spilled out over them. The fabric pushed them up from below, making them stand up, my nipples hard and pointing out. He cupped my breasts from the side, and said, "You're already aroused. Good. I like that."
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