The best thing about being CEO of one of the country’s most profitable corporations wasn’t the money, or even the notoriety. No, what really made it all worth it for Trent was being able to make the rules. If he wanted to divert resources to a promising project, he could. Didn’t like a policy? He changed it. And most important of all? If he wanted to work from his home office so he could enjoy his fucktoys whenever and as much as he wanted, then you could be damn sure that’s what he was going to do.
Just like he was doing now.
He thrust his hips back and forth, moaning in bliss. “That’s it Melissa, suck my dick like a good girl.”
The black wolf looked down at the white rabbit bound on her back atop his desk. The massive L-shaped furniture was perfect for his needs; one side equipped for everything he needed to run his company, while the other was outfitted with anchor points to keep his playthings bound in place while he had his fun.
At the moment, a lovely white rabbit was splayed out on her back, her beautiful body exposed as the big grey wolf fucked her face, his balls slapping against his nose every time he thrust forward, gagging the female with his cock. She struggled against her bonds as she always did, especially when her master grabbed her breasts, mauling them with his powerful hands.
“Fuck, you’ve got a great rack,” groaned Trent, pinching her nipples playfully and laughing at the way it made Melissa yelp. “Not sure which part of you I like more; your mouth, your chest, or this tight little pussy.” Reaching down with one hand, he slipped two fingers into the rabbit’s wet cunny, his thumb attacking her clit until she was practically screaming around his dick.
Returning his hand to her chest, Trent went back to toying with her as he continued thrusting. Feeling a bit mean, he pushed forward and held himself there. In this position, his cock blocked Melissa’s throat and his balls covered her nose, cutting off her air. The bunny started to panic, thrashing and trying to beg for mercy, but that just meant her throat massaged and milked Trent’s penis until he threw his head back and howled.
The wolf pulled back enough to uncover her nose, letting the rabbit gasp for air as she was forced to gulp down his heavy load. As his orgasm started to weaken, Trent pulled back, grabbing Melissa’s head and holding her still as he painted her face with the last couple shots, the rabbit coughing as he did so.
“Please, let me go!” begged Melissa. “You can’t keep doing this! I’m not your property!”
“Oh, but you are,” growled Trent playfully, tweaking the bunny’s breasts again. “I paid good money for you. Both of you,” he added, glancing towards the other side of his desk where he knew his other toy was listening. “I can do with you as I see fit. But until you learn not to talk back to your master…”
Trent reached over the desk and opened the top drawer, pulling a ballgag out and stuffing it into the woman’s mouth, silencing her pleas while letting him enjoy the other noises he’d be pulling from her soon.
Strutting around the desk, he settled himself in his chair, the leather refreshingly cool against his back. Reaching into the drawer, he pulled out a plug and some lube, getting the toy good and shiny before popping into the bunny’s tight little tailhole. Melissa squealed when she felt it enter her, but with her legs bound and spread as they were she couldn’t do anything about it.
Ignoring the squirming rabbit for the moment, Trent turned his attention to the man kneeling beneath his main desk. The ram’s legs were secured to the floor, his arms cuffed behind his back, preventing him from moving away from his master as the wolf moved closer. Grabbing the ram’s horns, Trent guided his cum-covered dick past the other male’s lips, the ring-gag in Jesse’s mouth keeping it good and wide. The younger man had largely been broken by the third fuck, so Trent doubted he would bit even if he could, but leaving his toys powerless to his will was such a fucking turn on.
Jesse started sucking and licking at the wolf’s dick as soon as it was in his mouth, a bright blush lighting up his face as he looked up at Trent. For how much he wanted to stop what the wolf did with him, there was no denying that the lupine was the most gorgeous male he had ever seen. But when he caught the wolf looking at him, he quickly averted his eyes, not wanting the wolf to start thinking he was enjoying sucking cock, which he definitely wasn’t!
The erection dripping between his legs was just from the sounds of Melissa sucking dick. Yeah, that was totally it! It wasn’t the taste of the powerful predator washing over all of his senses…
“Good boy,” said Trent as Jesse started moving on his own, bobbing smoothly on the wolf’s cock.
He kept one head on the ram’s head, just in case he decided to hold the young man down to feel that throat milking his dick. Reaching into the drawer once again, he pulled out a dildo a little smaller than he was, but covered with a series of bumps and nubs that promised to get quite the reaction. A promise that was delivered on when Trent shove the toy into Melissa’s defenseless pussy, chuckling as the rabbit thrashed and wriggled while he worked the toy in and out, matching Jesse’s pace.
The rabbit’s back arched as an orgasm wracked her body, her toys curling as the toy never stopped moving. Leaning back in his chair, Trent tightened his grip on Jesse’, the ram speeding up at his master’s insistence.
“Let’s see how many ties I can make you squeal before Jesse makes me cum.”
Trent smiled wickedly as he continued moving the toy, his other hand coming up to rub viciously at Melissa’s clit, the rabbit’s cries echoing through the room as she tried to plead for mercy, the wet slurps from below the desk setting the tempo for her torment.
