TO HELL AND NOT COMING BACK

CHAPTER NINE

She chose her new sexy underwear and a dress which enhanced her curvy body. She was so eager that she arrived fifteen minutes early and walked around the block looking at shop windows but not really seeing the displays. She could feel perspiration running down her sides and her heart was beating frantically beside having trouble breathing.

Right on the dot she entered his office. Sharon and a sour-looking older woman shared the outer office. The younger woman ignored her but the older woman looked her up and down as if she had a bad smell under her nose. Elaine's elation was dented but she wasn't going to allow an old cow to mar her happiness and, using her most aristocratic voice, told the woman that she had an appointment. The secretary spoke in the phone while staring unflinchingly at Elaine. She listened for some time before putting the phone down.

“Mr. Ford would like you to wait! He's busy.” She said in a clipped tone then ignoring Elaine she resumed her typing.
Fifteen minutes later Elaine was a bundle of nerves having been aware that the whole time Sharon was glaring at her with hostility. She dearly wanted to ask the older woman to remind her boss that she was waiting but didn't have the nerve to face the arrogant stare again or to give Sharon the opportunity to see how nervous she was. It was almost half hour later that she was ushered into Bruce's office and was highly disappointed to find that he wasn't alone. A tall, good-looking if overweight, older man whose piercing grey eyes scanned her body from head to toes was seated across from Bruce. Below his aquiline nose a trim moustache highlighted a thin, cruel mouth. He exuded confidence and power.
“It's good of you to come, Elaine. Let me introduce you to Neil Forest.” Bruce said without standing up.

Neil Forest stood up and shook her hand and she was shocked to feel one of his fingertips scratching the palm as their hands clasped. It made her feel dirty and a shiver of disgust swept up and down her spine and she looked into his face and was transfixed by the rapaciousness and lewdness of his stare.

“You weren't exaggerating, Bruce, she's really foxy. I think we have a deal.”
“Please sit down in that chair, Elaine.” Bruce said indicating a chair in front of the desk. “You're looking quite lovely today, my dear. Now let me think. Oh yes I believe that the last time we talked you tried to convince me that you would do absolutely anything I wanted as long as I allowed you to see me am I right? Absolutely anything I think the words were and if my recollection is right I told you that she should think very seriously about what you were promising and since you're here it leads me to believe that you are as good as your promise. Is that so, my dear?”
Elaine blushed furiously as he aired their intimate conversation in front of a stranger and looked down at her feet trying to hide her embarrassment and terror

“Look at me when I speak to you, Elaine!” Bruce's voice rang out like a whiplash. “You begged me to fuck you again because you'd enjoyed it so much, if I remember rightly, and now you're acting like a fucking nun!”
“'Please...please, Bruce, don't speak to me like that! You know it wasn't like that.” She croaked as she looked at him like a frightened rabbit.

“Don't play the coy virgin with me, Elaine. I told you clearly that I enjoyed fucking you but it was in no way a lifetime commitment and you said that you would do absolutely anything I wanted as long as I saw you again which spells out that you would like to fuck you again, in my books. Well I'm keeping my side of the bargain and as you are here I expect you to keep your side otherwise you're free to walk out of here now but if you do it will mean that we will never be intimate again. It's your choice but make it now because I'm a busy man.”
She heard Neil clearing his throat and she looked at him. The piercing grey eyes were startling in their intensity as he stared at her. The man emitted an aura of bestial sexuality and it was all directed at her. She'd never felt such a concentration of baleful lewdness before and was so terrified that she was shaking all over. ‘Why was Bruce subjecting her to this in front of this hateful man? Didn't he realise that she was in love with him?’ she asked herself 

“'I'm fucking well waiting!” Bruce snarled.

“Oh please be nice. I'll...I'll do anything you want but please can't we keep this between us?'” Elaine exclaimed casting aside her pride. She was shocked by the expression of disdain on Bruce's face. What had she done to engender such emotion? She'd offered him her body without reservation wanting only to show him how much she loved him so why did he treat her like this?
“A good question, my dearest. The reason I'm speaking like this in front of Neil is simple. He's just done me a great favour and I've promised him that you would be good to him. He saw you at the party and was quite taken with you. I see it this way...I believe you feel some deep emotion for me and you promised that you would do absolutely anything I wanted if I'd see you again and I really believed that you were sincere and that you felt for me what I feel for you. In your position I would do absolutely anything to please the one I love no matter how strange so I want you to prove to me that you do indeed love me, Elaine. It's very simple, what I want is for you to keep your word and be good to Neil and show me that you really meant what you said! Simple isn't it? Do I what I tell you and you and I have a future...don't and we're history!' Bruce said casually as he leant back in his chair. He looked confident but deep down he wasn't sure and hoped that she wouldn't make a fool of him in front of his business colleague as Neil's good favours were very important to him. He could see that Elaine seemed to be in shock, battling with her inner feelings and knew that it was time to play on her innocence and naiveté so he composed his face to reflect love and admiration. “I've always been fond of you and I would be really sure that you really cared for me if you followed my wishes, my dear Elaine. It would show me that what I feel for you is mutual and you'd make me the happiest man in the world.”

Neil was looking at Elaine waiting to see who would win the battle of wills. He knew that Bruce was bullshitting her and wondered whether she'd go for it. He'd not believed that the man could procure Elaine for him as a sweetener to their deal and they'd even made a side bet. As he watched the flow of emotions reflected on Elaine's beautiful face he knew that he'd lost the bet but really had won the prize which really mattered. The woman was astoundingly sexy and the mix of lush body with the obvious innocence of her emotions was irresistible. He was certain that in her confused state she'd not realised that her short skirt had ridden to mid thighs so that he could just see the tops of her hold-up stockings and a hint of the white flesh above. The material of her dress was stretched fully as her conical breasts heaved with emotion and the twin nipples punched out like bullets defying the effort of her bra to conceal them. Strands of gleaming hair had escaped the sleek hairdo so that they framed her beautiful face like angel's wings making her seem innocent and sexy at the same time. He was a man used to getting his own way and was both arrogant and dominant so eagerly savoured the expression of terror on her face and the brilliant teardrops which teetered at the corner of her huge green eyes. Elaine sat erect with her clasped hands in her lap making it obvious that every nerve in her body was tingling. She looked much younger than her age and that excited Neil also. To have such a jewel at his mercy was worth the concessions he'd have to make to Bruce

Smiling tenderly at her Bruce stared at Elaine's thighs which had separated so that he could see past the stocking-tops to the lighter patch of her panties and remembered how strong those thighs had been when they'd held him in a vice-like grip as he'd slammed his cock deep into her eager cunt and how her heels had drummed against his buttocks encouraging him to fuck her even harder. Elaine glancing furtively at his face misinterpreted his expression as love and appreciation rather than the lust which was raging through him and it made her determined to indulge all his wishes. She would cast aside her reluctance to have anything to do with that odious man and show Bruce how much she cared for him. Her decision lessened her nervousness and she took a deep breath not realising that it caused her large breasts to balloon out much to the men's delight.
She was aware that Neil's eyes were making a complete tour of her curves and his stare was so intense that it felt almost physical and she could feel it roaming hungrily along her legs then up to her breasts. She swallowed nervously and did not dare look at him. Her pulse was pounding out of control and she was gasping for breath. She still wasn't sure what being good to Neil meant but realised that it would be something sexual. Whether she could actually go through with it she wasn't sure but somehow she knew that she had to find an inner strength to obey Bruce's every wish if she wanted him to keep seeing her.

Bruce was drinking in every nervous twitch, every gasp of breath, and the way her throat muscles contracted as she tried to swallow and how her incredible breasts heaved while shivers of terror rippled along her thighs, all the signs of a woman battling her instincts and it acted on him like an aphrodisiac. He was no different to his brother and in a way he was worst because he could hide his sadism behind charm and flawless manners. He knew that soon he would be witnessing a further degradation of his sister-in-law. Gerald had been a bragger so that he knew all the things he'd forced Elaine to do and he fully intended to surpass him and the thought made his rampant cock twitch as if it was trying to break out of the confine of his clothes. By offering her to Neil he would stamp his authority on her and it would aid his plans to make her into his sex slave and train her until she was obedient enough to be showed off at the kinky parties he loved to attend. Because Stephanie would have nothing to do with them he seldom attended. Often slaves were used in the vilest possible manner, to test their obedience, at those parties and he'd often wished that he could have such a woman of his own and now it seemed as if he had found one but today was an important test. He knew that she believed with all her heart that she was in love with him but would she be willing to allow another man to fuck her to prove this love, he would soon find out.
