Bully Love 132
Chapter 132
— A Heart To Heart

He bought me white this time; virginal white. Lifting a brow and the scrap of material at the same time, |
look straight at Jace, “First of all, where is the rest of it?”

Half of his mouth cocks up into that cocky grin of his, “That’s all of it, Precious.”

| shouldn’t be surprised, but this one definitely takes the cake when it comes to Jace buying me my
clothes for Shame less. That’s exactly what this one is...shameless! “Are we going to a costume party and
I’'m dressing up as a mummy, or what? Because I’'m pretty sure this isn’t going to cover me up all the

”

way.

“Ha, ha, ha! That is your outfit for this evening’s show. | will help you with it. After all, we don’t want to
give anything away before the show, now do we?” He smirks as he takes it from my fingers.

It literally looks like an ace bandage that you use for a sprained limb! It’s a tad bit wider but it’s just as
stretchy, and it has hooks where you connect it together. He does give me a pair of g-string underwear
to wear underneath, thank God, but still.

“Is there a reason you chose white, Sir? | only ask because
it's easy to get dirty.”

He turns me so I’'m looking right at him, “Do you realize how many Doms want to scene with you? Hell,
even the owner of the club wants to do a scene with you, Precious! You have the look of innocence to
you and putting you in white will only heighten the effect.”

| scrunch my brows, “So you want others to want me?”

“No! | mean yes, but no... not like what you think. | want them to want you, but they will never have
you. You are a beautiful woman, Ella, and | am proud to have you as my sub missive in this lifestyle. |
want the Doms, Dommes, and the submissives to see me with you and know that I’'m the luckiest son of
a bitch alive.” He grins; “Yes, I’'m greedy when it comes to you. Even though you’ve known the ins and
outs of the kink world, you still have an innocence about you that they all want. | hope that answers
your question, but | will say that I’'m turned on by you looking like a virginal slut for me tonight.” He grips
my hair and slams his mouth against mine briefly.

I’'m a bit dazed by the time he pulls away and takes a step back, “Uh, so you will be the only one on
stage with me, right,

Sir?”

to touch you tonight, as always. Well, with the exception of Jude that is.” He chuckles, but | sense
something in the way he delivers it, almost as though he

about something, Jace?” | use his name, so he knows that



time you need, Ella. What is it?” He sits on

to start what I’'m wanting to say, so | just start off with a question, “You do know

of course, |

on this earth that could ever

smile, “l would like to

we are concerned. It physically hurts me to think there may be a day where | don’t get to have
do. | have loved you since | was twelve, and it might have become twisted for a while there,

keep saying that, but | want you to have a voice in this re lationship too. You give me anything | want, as
long as it’s something that doesn’t hurt me, but what

Not physically, but

his brows, “I’'m not sure what you

this is where it all

say anything, just gazes at me for a moment. Then he presses a sweet kiss to my temple before
Jude,

he’s a good friend; | love you Jace, and |

when | let the two of you do oral on each other, and the way he got you off. I'm always turned on
watching you in the throes of ecstasy, and it didn’t bother me that it was him doing it. | wouldn’t allow
anyone else to do it either. Letting him fuck you, though, that’s something else, and | honestly don’t
know

it that far with him then. Your feelings mean more
way, it makes my cock

| know your feelings, we will make sure that the only hole his cock is allowed to come near is my
mouth.” | grab his face

him the bandage wrap, “Wrap me up, Sir,
JACE POV

| blink rapidly, in order to stop the stinging in my eyes. Ella truly does love me. I'm glad she gave me
these few seconds to get my emotions under control as she gets off my lap and picks up the outfit that |
got her. What she doesn’t know is that this isn’t the actual outfit for tonight, this one is just for me, but |
couldn’t let this opportunity pass me by. Taking the fabric from her, | begin to wrap it around her. When
I’'m done, stand back and then have to readjust my junk because she looks hot as fuck in the scrap, and
there is no way in hell i would be taking her to Shameless in this dress, if you want to call it that. Picture
a mummy unraveling and all that’s left is a strip across the chest, connecting to two rows wrapped
around her ass and crotch, and that’s pretty much it.



| whistle and bite my bottom lip, “They are going to go crazy once they all see you in this!” | let my eyes
sweep her form before settling on her face.

61 28%. She crosses her arms in front of her bare stomach, “Jace,
don’t think | can wear this.”

“What? Why not, you look sexy as hell!”

“But...”

“No buts, Precious,” | turn her towards the bed and bend her over, “Yep, just as | thought, | perfect
pussy shot. You look like a cheap whore, and you know how much | love that.”

“Jace, | only want to look like a cheap whore for you, not a whole club...”

She sounds as though she’s about to cry, and | can’t mess with her anymore, “You're right. Nobody
should be able to see how much of a slut | can get you to be for me.” Reaching un der the bed, | pull out
another box, “That’s why | got you a dif ferent one to wear to the club.” I grin as | hand her the box.

She looks confused at first before it all clicks and she glares playfully at me, “Jace Mitchell Palmer, that
was so mean!” She slaps me in the arm, and | capture her in my arms.

“It was too good to pass up, baby. When | saw it on the mannequin, | knew it was for you and our
playroom, but | just wanted to see your expression once you had it on and think ing | was going to make
you wear that out.” | take her lips as soon as she tries lecturing me.

When | finally let her break free, she pouts her lip, “l can’t
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believe you would want me to believe that as nervous as | al ready am about the show.”

“Awe, | have complete faith in you, Precious. You are go ing to be wonderful, and | am going to enjoy
doing naughty things to you in front of the audience.” | turn her around and tap her ass, “Now go get
dressed before Elias sends out a search party.”



