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 Ari's POV

Finch pulls me to him by my hips. Our lips crash in hijl [¢] or
and need. | wrap my arms around him. His stiff erection i¢
poking my stomach, his jeans unable to contain its size.
My panties are soaked and I'm ready to mount him right"";if.k
here in the den. il

“You need a safe word,” Finch pulls away with a low growl:
“Why?" | ask, breathless

“I might get too rough. | need to know when to stop,”
Finch squeezes my ass and pulls up, wrapping my legs
around him

“Gravity,” | whisper as he comes back for another hungry
kiss

“I'm taking you to our bedroom. You will do everything |
command. Do you understand?” Finch looks me in the eye.

"Yes," | grind into him,

“Daddy. Yes, Daddy,” Finch commands deeply.
/7
| squirt at the sound. : | g, ’u'.'”

ir

Juliet- OH, DADDY! YES, DADDY!

i

veen us as we




Finch's eyes are locked on mine as he walks toward me. :

His dick is standing at full attention. He reaches outand
pushes me down to my knees.

“Open that pretty mouth,” Finch commands, lightly grazing
my cheek with his fingers

| drop my jaw. Finch pinches my cheek as he stuffs his
dick in my mouth. | close around it. As he pushes in
further, | try to hold my hand as a buffer to control the
amount | take but Finch slaps my hand and stuffs his dick
past my gag reflex

Juliet- So big!

“swallow, Sweetheart,” Finch moans as he moves in and
out of my mouth

Tears fill my eyes as | focus on breathing. | swallow his
dick and he throws his head back in pleasure. He holds
my head with both hands as he fucks my face.

sgwallow,” he commands again as he picks up his p:
Swallow It." ‘

| swallow and Finch growls. He




Juliet- Mindlink, duh. Silly little Dom. N"ot" scary, D

| nod o open my legs to him. I'm soaked and read;"'
want him, | want all of him. But he leans in and takes 1 i
nipple into his mouth. | bit my lip to stop the moan from
escaping. His hand glides down my body and he stuffs
two fingers roughly inside of me. As hard as he stuffs my
pussy. He gently feathers kisses on my body. | taste blood
from biting my lips so hard. | am about to say my word
when his mouth latches onto my clit.

"Fuck,” | can't help it, | moan.

Finch spanks my hip as he devours my clit. | can feel it
grow inside of his mouth as he sucks. The curling of his
fingers and the flick of his tongue have me moving my
hips to his rhythm. | start panting, feeling my orgasm rise.
| move faster, forgetting completely not to cum.

| let out a moan again and Finch pulls away completely.
“what the fuck?” | scream at him as loudly as | can.

Juliet- Okay, not a bad move. il ‘,‘1.;3..; i
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Me- Will you shut up? ' :

Julnet- Hey, we talked all the time- when f
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“I am going to spank you 10 times,” Finch tells me. “You
will count, and you cannot cum until 10. At 10, | will let

-

you cum.” k-
“Yes, Daddy,” | look over my shoulder at him.

He smacks my bare ass and | swear I'm ready to cum
right now.

Juliet- OH, Daddy. | like this. This is nice.

“One, Daddy,” | moan. SMACK! “Two, Daddy,” SMACK! “
Three, Daddy " SMACK! “Four, Daddy.” SMACK! “Five,
Daddy.” SMACK! “Six, Daddy.” SMACK! “Seven, Daddy.”
SMACK! “Eight, Daddy.”" SMACK! "Nine, Daddy.”

| am dripping down my own thighs.

“You will cum after this last spank, do you understand?”
Finch is panting

“Yes, Daddy,” | moan and arch my back for my final spank.
SMACK!

TEN, DADDY!" | scream as | start to cum. | moan aﬂ’duﬁ

prolonging my orgasm.

FUCK, FINCH," | s¢

i
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"YES," | scream, my pussy clinching around him. |
help it; | dig my nails into his back. | scratch down a
pounds his hips against mine. | grab his ass and squeeze.

Juliet howls in my head and | hear a second wolf howling.
It must be Finch’'s wolf. | hear him.

He releases my neck and seals it.

“You have to do me,” he tells me as he continues his
assault on my poor pussy.

I just look up at him. Lazily and nod,

“Ride me,” He pulls me up to his lap and smashes my
pussy back over his dick. “Move, Sweetheart. Bounce.”

| try as hard as | can, but that orgasm took everything out
of me.

| bounce a little, but | have to put my forehead against his
shoulder. As | focus on his dick. He moves under me, and
| realize | don't need to move; | just need to clinch around
his massive cock. So, | do, earning a moan.

“I'm close, Sweetheart. You ready?”

| pick up my head and show him my canines.

Juliet- | can’t wait! DO IT!




'His body covers me as he enters me again. This tim
moves with purpose, and | can't believe how good thi
feels.

Juliet- And we were worried about his age.
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