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Chapter One

Kate wrapped her sheet around her shoulders and walked out onto the deck.  The sun was just starting to peek out over the tree line, reflecting it’s red and orange hues across the glass-like surface of the lake.  She had rented the cabin for the weekend to get away and do some soul searching.  As she sat there sipping her freshly brewed coffee, she watched as the sun began to burn off the light mist that wafted across the lake.  Her thoughts drifted back a few months reliving her breakup with her longtime boyfriend.  How had they grown apart so quickly?  Why wasn’t she good enough for him?  What was wrong with her?

As with the past few months, any time she reflected on the breakup, tears would well up in her eyes.  She longed to belong to someone.  Someone that would love her, treat her right and want to be her lover and her best friend.  Was that too much to ask for?  It seemed that she was born into the wrong time.  Most people her age were using apps like tinder to get laid rather than looking for meaningful relationships.  She wasn’t one of them, and preferred to have one person to share her life with.  Maybe men had changed too.  Maybe the honorable family man no longer existed except in Hollywood fairy tales. 

Kate sat back and sighed as she pulled her knees up to her chin, trying to cover herself as much as possible with the sheet.  Taking another sip of her coffee, she glanced across the edge of the shoreline and saw a figure slowly walking towards her.  She decided that the figure was a man based on his walk and build.  She couldn’t see too much of his features at this distance, so she started thinking of how he might possibly look up close.  She imagined a tall, yet slender man.  Dark hair and blue eyes with good facial lines showing a determined look. 

As the figure got closer, Kate suddenly realized she was still wrapped in her sheet.  Not wanting to be seen like this, she gathered up the sheet and went back inside.  She peered from behind the drapes as the man walked by her cabin.  From what she could see at this distance, he seemed rather handsome.  She could see his broad shoulders and toned legs as he strolled by in his t-shirt and cargo shorts.  His hair was brown and came to just below his collar, and was curly.  His walk was more like a casual stroll than anything that she would classify as exercise.  Yet he did look to be in good physical condition.  She wondered what his story was.

As the man continued down the shoreline, Kate pulled back from the drapes and headed for the shower.  She wanted to get cleaned up and ready to go hiking on the lake trail.  Kate didn’t want any chaffing due to stubble, so she took extra care to make sure she got a close shave everywhere.  She took her time enjoying the hot water as it danced off her skin.  Once she had finished shaving, she washed her hair and rinsed conditioner through it as well.  Satisfied she was finished, she turned off the water and grabbed her towel to dry off.  She wrapped the towel around her head and stepped in front of the mirror.  She stood there looking at her reflection.

Kate was attractive by all standards.  While she was not very tall, standing at five feet five inches tall, she did have a nice figure.  She had auburn hair and blue eyes that seemed to sparkle in any light.  Her body was well proportioned and athletic.  She did yoga once a week and did cardio twice a week.  She never really wore makeup unless it was a special occasion.  Her facial features didn’t really require makeup to make her look beautiful.  And yet here she stood, alone and longing for a man to take her into his arms and love her.  She simply did not want to be alone or lonely anymore.

Kate let her hair down from the towel and grabbed her brush.  She brushed her hair as she used the hair dryer to dry it off.  As she put the hair dryer down, she once again looked at her reflection in the mirror.  He hands lifted to her breasts and began to caress her nipples.  She could feel the stirring in her letting her know she was getting aroused.  One hand slid down her stomach and between her legs.  She let out a slight moan as her fingers slid between her folds.  She stopped abruptly as she looked back at herself.

“Not right now, Kate,” she said to her reflection.

She left the bathroom and focused on getting dressed for her hike.  Before heading out, she made a small breakfast of scrambled eggs, bacon and toast.  As she sat at the bar eating, she looked over her trail map trying to decide which trail she would take.  She thought of how these maps never really gave you a good over view of the trails.  They never seemed to be accurate.  She didn’t want anything too strenuous, but she also wanted a bit of a challenge.  She finally settled on a ridge trail that wound around the lake.  Finishing her breakfast, and satisfied with her choice of trail, she gathered her gear up and headed out of the cabin.

Kate drove her car to the trail head and double checked she had everything.  She had packed some food for lunch assuming it was going to be a long hike.  Satisfied she had everything she needed, she headed down the trail, admiring the natural sights that greeted her along her journey.  She loved the smell of the forest in the morning.  The flowers were blooming and the dew clung to the leaves of the plants as if they were trying with all their might not to fall to the ground.  She scanned the edge of the trail for any signs of wildlife.  She loved to see the animals as they scurried away from the noise of human feet as they pounded the trail.

Kate had been walking for a couple of hours when she decided to take a break and have some water.  Finding a tree stump near her, she sat down and took her backpack off.  She lifted the bottle to her mouth and took a long drink of water.  As she dropped the water bottle from her lips, she could hear the sound of footsteps as someone approached her from the around the bend in the trail.  It wasn’t long before a man rounded the corner and spotted her sitting on the stump.  She recognized him as the man from the lake.

“Good morning,” he said as he approached her.

“Good morning,” she replied.

“Nice day for a hike, isn’t it?” he asked her.

“I would say so,” she replied.

“Enjoy your hike,” he said as he continued past her.

“You too,” she said.

Her eyes lingered on him as he walked past her down the trail.  She had gotten a better look at him from this close range, and liked what she saw.  She had noticed a ring on his left finger, indicating he was married.

“It figures,” she mumbled to herself.

She took one last drink from her water bottle and put it back in her backpack.  Standing up, she lifted her backpack onto her shoulders and continued down the trail.  She hadn’t gone too far when she came across the same man sitting on a rock, looking intently at the woods.

“Shhh,” he said quietly as she approached him.  “Look, under that bush to the right”.

Kate tip toed to his side and looked under the bush he was pointing at.  There, under the bush as a fawn laying down sleeping.

“That is so cool!” she whispered.  “I wonder where momma is”?

“I don’t know,” he replied.  “But I’m not going to hang around long and find out.  A mother deer can be a handful if she thinks her fawn is in danger”.

With that, he got up and quietly walked down the trail, Kate following close behind.

Once they were far enough away from the fawn, he turned to introduce himself.

“Hi, I’m Ian,” he said as he held out his hand.

“Hi, I’m Kate,” she replied.

“Mind if I walk with you?” he asked.

“Sure, why not,” Kate replied.

“So, what brings you out here?” he asked.

“I just needed some quiet time away from my hectic life,” she replied.  “What about you”?

“I come here every year around this time,” he started, “It’s the last place my wife and I hiked before she died”.

“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that,” Kate said.  “How long ago did she pass away, if you don’t mind me asking”.

“It’s been six years now,” he replied.  “Seems like only yesterday we were walking this trail”.

“She must have meant a lot to you,” Kate said.

“She was my world,” he replied.  “So, what does Kate do in her regular life”?

“I’m a marketing manager for a children’s clothing store,” she replied.  “And you”?

“I used to be a teacher before my wife died,” he replied.  “But I just didn’t have it in me to continue after she was gone.  Now I spend most of my time writing”.

“What do you write about?” Kate asked.

“Different things,” he replied.  “I write about whatever I happen to get an inspiration for.  Mostly fiction though”.

As they walked down the trail, they shared stories of each other lives.  Kate learned that he was deeply in love with his wife, and had taken her death real hard.  It had taken him a while to start living again.  She had told him about her failed relationship and how she envied women who had lived during the days of chivalry.  They talked about the new generation and how things had changed.  After a while, it occurred to Kate that they had quite a bit in common.  She wondered if he was interested in her at all.

As they came to the end of the trail, which wound back to the parking lot where her car was, they stopped and finished their conversation.  There was a short moment of awkward silence as both of them struggled to find a good way to part.  Kate finally spoke first.

“I really enjoyed our impromptu hike,” she told him.

“I did too,” he replied.  “It was refreshing to talk to someone who isn’t all about social media and their apps”.

They both laughed at his comment before the silence returned.

“Well,” Kate said, “I guess I should get back to my cabin and get this sweat washed off”.

“Ok, maybe I’ll see you around,” he replied.

Kate said goodbye and walked to her car.  She was wrestling with her mind as to whether she should ask him over or not.  As she reached her car, she couldn’t take it any longer.  She turned to Ian to ask him if he would care to join her for dinner, but he was nowhere to be seen.  It was as if he had vanished into thin air.  Kate looked around but could not see him.  She turned back to her car and headed back to the cabin.  She hoped she would see Ian again.


Chapter Two

Kate Put her hair up in a bun and stepped into the shower.  The cool water felt good against her sweaty skin.  She washed away the sweat and dirt from her hike, then stepped out of the shower.  She dried her hair, then grabbed her robe.  She wanted to relax for a bit before cooking dinner.  She grabbed a beer from the fridge and went to the deck to lounge for a while.  She thought of Ian as she sipped her beer.  They had seemed to have a lot in common, and she really enjoyed his company as they conversed on the hike.  She felt like he was a man who wasn’t looking for a toy, but rather something long term.  She wasn’t even sure he was looking for anyone.  He sounded like he was still in love with his wife.

Kate finished her beer as the sun began to go down behind the tree line.  She watched as the fish jumped from the water in an attempt to grab the bugs that skimmed across the surface of the lake.  She sighed, then went into the cabin to fix dinner.  She had started boiling water to make some perogies when she looked out of the sliding glass door and spied Ian walking along the beach.  She went to the deck and hollered for him.

“Hi Ian,” she shouted as she waved at him.

It was then she realized she was standing there in nothing but her robe.  She was embarrassed but it was too late to do anything about it.

Ian waved back and shouted “Hey Kate”.

“Would you like a beer?” she offered.

Ian walked towards the deck.  “I don’t know,” he said.

“Oh, you can have at least one,” she told him.

“Well, if you insist,” he replied.

Kate went into the kitchen and grabbed two beers, turning the stove off as she made her way back to the deck.

“Here you go,” she said as she handed him ahis beer.  “Sorry about the robe.  I wasn’t expecting to see anyone”.

“You’re fine,” he told her.  “It smells like you were cooking something.  Did I interrupt”?

“Oh, that,” she replied.  “I had just started making some perogies.  But it can wait”.

“I don’t want to keep you from dinner,” he said.

“Don’t worry about it,” she replied.  “I was making it out of boredom anyways”.

Kate and Ian sat on the deck sharing stories with each other.  They talked about each other’s lives and even touched on current events.  They had consumed a few beers when the silence once again returned.

“I should probably go,” Ian said after a bit.

“Please, stay for a while,” Kate asked him.  “It’s been a long time since I’ve had a meaningful conversation with a man”.

Ian smiled as he took another sip of his beer.

“So,” he started, “Why isn’t a beautiful woman like you married or engaged or anything like that”?

“I wish I knew the answer to that,” she replied as she looked into her beer can.

“Oh, sorry,” Ian said.  “I didn’t mean to upset you”.

“It’s not you,” she replied.  “I just don’t understand why men aren’t real anymore.  It seems they want a beautiful woman, but only as a status thing to show off to their friends.  Oh, look how beautiful my girlfriend is.  I just want someone who is down to earth and not fake.  I want someone who wants me for who I am, not what I am”.  Kate looked up and saw the look on Ian’s face.  “Sorry, I didn’t mean to unload on you like that”.

“It’s fine,” he said.  “I went through the same thing before I found my wife.  Women would act one way until they thought you were hooked, then the real personality came out.  I hated that”.

Ian looked down at his watch.

“Wow,” he said.  “I didn’t realize it was this late.  I really should get home”.

“Ok,” Kate said as she stood up.  “I really did enjoy talking with you this evening”.

“Me too,” Ian replied.

Ian stood up and turned to go to the stairs just as Kate was heading for the door.  They met at the top of the stairs and did a side shuffle a couple of times before stopping and laughing.  As Kate looked Ian in the yes, she couldn’t help herself.  She leaned in and kissed him.  Ian didn’t readily kiss her back, which sort of freaked her out.

“I’m sorry,” she said.  “I shouldn’t have done that”.

“It’s ok,” he said.  “It’s just been a while since I have kissed anyone and you caught me off guard”.

Kate looked down as she stepped to the side to allow Ian down the steps.  He took two steps and stopped.  She felt his hand on her chin as he lifted her face.  He leaned into her and began to kiss her.  Gentle little kisses at first, then deep, passionate kisses.  Kate wrapped her arms around Ian and pulled him close.  She could feel his muscles through her robe as she hugged his neck.  Ian put his arms around her and began to rub her back.  She almost sighed as his hands gently slid up and down her back.  He felt so good to her, and she wanted him.

Kate stepped back and grabbed his hand, pulling him towards the cabin.  Ian resisted at first, but soon followed her inside.  Kate pulled Ian to the bedside, and began to un button his shirt, revealing a muscular torso.  She kissed his neck and his chest as he pulled at her robe ties.  Kate looked up at Ian as he pushed her robe from her shoulders, causing it to drop to the floor.  He looked at her naked body as she stood there before him completely nude.  Ian bent forward and kissed Kate as his hands slid down her back, resting at the top of her ass.  Kate reached down and undid Ian’s shorts, pushing them off him.  She reached her hand inside of his underwear and grabbed his cock, which she began to stroke.  She could feel it growing in size as it hardened in her hand.

Kate knelt down and removed Ian’s underwear, revealing his rigid cock.  She slowly stroked it with her hands as she admired it.  Moving her head forward, she took him into her mouth and began to suck on him, sliding his cock in and out of her mouth.  Ian placed his hands behind her head as he tilted his head back and moaned.  It had been a long six years since a woman had given him a blowjob.  Not wanting to cum so quickly, he lifted Kate up and kissed her deeply, his tongue darting around her mouth.  He lifted her to the bed, and got on top of her.  He slowly slid down her body until her tits were near his mouth.  He sucked her nipples into his mouth, causing her to moan.  She felt tingles going down the length of her body as his tongue massaged her nipples.

Kate was moaning and pushing his head into her chest as he moved from side to side, pleasuring her tits.  He one again began to move down her body, his tongue kissing her skin as he moved closer to her pussy.  Kate sucked in her breath as his hot, wet tongue slid down the length of her slit, touching her clit briefly.  His tongue teased her pussy as he licked her labia and kissed her inner thighs.  At last his tongue came to rest on her clit as he began to lick it quickly.  Kate was breathing heavily and moaning as the pleasure of his tongue on her clit inched her closer to orgasm.  Ian could feel her hips beginning to rise, and indication she was about to cum.  At last she let out a huge sigh as she came, her body shaking with each wave of her orgasm.  Ian continued to lick her clit until she was squirming, trying to get away.  Satisfied he had pleased her, he moved back up her body and positioned himself for penetration.

He slid the head of his cock into Kate’s pussy, slowly moving just the head in and out of her.  After sever strokes like this, he suddenly buried the full length of his cock into her pussy.  Kate screamed with pleasure and grabbed his arms as she felt the fullness of his cock inside of her.  Ian began to slide his cock in and out of her in long, deep thrusts.  It didn’t take him long to cum, and Kate pulled him close, wrapping her legs around him as he convulsed with his orgasm.  She loved the feeling of his cock pulsing inside of her.  At last his orgasm subsided as he kissed her and rolled off to one side.

Kate rolled over towards Ian and rested her head on his chest, spent from her experience.  She lay there enjoying the feeling of his strong arm around her.  She missed being in the arms of a man, and she was enjoying being with Ian.  They lay there for quite a while, neither one of them making a sound other than their heavy breathing.  After what seemed like an hour, Kate lifted her head and kissed Ian.

“I really enjoyed that,” she told him.

“So did I,” he replied.  “It’s been a long time”.

Kate dropped her head back onto Ian’s chest as she thought of their encounter.  He had been gentle, and satisfied her before satisfying himself.  This was something she was not used to.  It was always wham, bam, thank you ma’am.  She imagined this was how sex was supposed to be.  A mutual pleasure and not one sided.


Chapter three

The sun shining through the sliding glass door greeted Kate as she awoke from her sleep.  She turned and found her bed was empty.  Ian was not there.  When had he left?  She sat up and looked around her room, but saw no sign of him.  Why did he leave and not say anything?  Kate was confused.  They had both enjoyed the sex from the night before.  He had left no indication anything was wrong.  Did she not satisfy him?  What had she done wrong?  Kate was upset and confused.  She went to the shower and got herself cleaned up.

As Kate left the bathroom with her towel rubbing her hair dry, she was startled as Ian came around the corner.

“Oh, it’s you,” she said startled.  “Where did you go”?

“I decided you needed a proper breakfast,” he started, “So I went and got a few things from the store.  I used your car since mine isn’t here.  I hope you don’t mind”.

“Not at all,” she replied.

Kate was relieved that he had come back.  She didn’t think she could handle rejection that quick, especially after she was sure they had both had a great evening.

“Sit down and let me take care of this,” he told her.

Kate sat at the bar in her robe as Ian pushed a cup of coffee in front of her.

“Cream or sugar?” he asked.

“Black,” she replied.

She sat there and watched as Ian mixed batter and berries together, making blue berry pancakes.  When they were ready, he topped them with whipped cream that he had made from scratch and set the plate in front of her. 

“Oh my god!,” she exclaimed as she took a bite.  “These are awesome”!

Ian smiled and sat next to her with his pancakes.

“I’m glad you like them,” he said.

“Where on earth did you learn to make these?” Kate asked him.

“Well, my dad was a chef,” Ian started, “So I learned how to cook at an early age.  My father was certain I was going to follow in his footsteps, but I had other ideas.  I don’t think he realized that by teaching me, he had inspired me to be a teacher.  I loved the idea of showing kids how to unlock the potential of their minds”.

“That’s really cool,” she replied.  “I’m sure your dad was proud of you”.

“Not really,” Ian replied.  “He wouldn’t talk to me for years.  I finally confronted him and told him why I had become a teacher.  I think he respected my decision after that, but not proud of me for it”.

“That’s a shame,” Kate replied.  “Parents should be supportive of their kids no matter what their career goals are”.

“I agree,” Ian said.  “But life just doesn’t seem to work like that”.

“I am stuffed,” Kate said as she swallowed her last bit of pancake.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” Ian replied.

Kate got up from her bar stool and gathered the dishes.  Taking them to the sink, she rinsed them off and stacked them in the left of the sink side for washing later.  She walked back to her stool, but Ian stopped her as she was about to walk by him.  He pulled her down and kissed her.

“I don’t know why,” he started, “But I feel comfortable around you, relaxed.  It’s so odd to feel some of the same feelings I had when I met my wife”.

Kate kissed him back and said “I’m glad”.

Ian had his hands on her waist, as he sat looking into her eyes.  He lifted his hands and began to untie her robe.  As the robe fell to the floor, he again pulled her down to kiss her.  His hands slid from behind her head, down to her tits.  He gently caressed each one, never making contact with her nipples.  The gentle teasing of his hands was driving Kate crazy as her tingles shot down to her toes.  At last he allowed his fingers to twist and tug at her nipples, causing her to moan.  She put her hands behind his head and pulled slightly, indicating she wanted his mouth on her nipples.

Ian moved his mouth forward and took a nipple into it.  He gently bit down on it with his side teeth as Kate moaned with pleasure.  He sucked her nipple in and out of his mouth, occasionally running his tongue around it.  He moved his mouth to her other nipple, and did the same thing with that one.  As he removed his mouth from her nipple, he pushed her tits close together and sucked both of her nipples into his mouth so he could suck on them both at the same time.  This caused Kate to moan loudly a she ran her fingers through his hair.

At last, Ian stood up and removed his clothes.  He pulled Kate close and kissed her deeply as his hands slid down her stomach, searching for her pussy.  Kate reached down and began to stroke Ian’s cock into stiffness as he started licking her ear and neck.  Kate’s level of sensitivity was growing with each passing second that Ian teased her.  She could feel her wetness as Ian’s fingers slid between her folds.  She moved her hips in rhythm with his fingers, wanting his finger inside of her pussy.  But Ian had other ideas.

Ian sat back down on the bar stool, then lifted Kate onto his cock.  Kate shuddered as her pussy became filled with Ian’s cock.  She began to move up and down on his cock as she kissed Ian.  She could feel his cock head as it slid almost out of her pussy before being plunged deeply back into her hole.  Ian pulled her close and sucked on her nipples as she fucked his cock, moaning and breathing heavily as she did.  Ian grabbed her ass with both hands and stood up, carrying her to the table.  He lay her on her back as he removed his cock from her pussy.  Using his tongue, he began to lick her hole and ass. 

Kate had never had her asshole licked before and the new sensation caused her to squirm a bit.  She sucked in her breath as his hot, wet tongue began to tease her asshole.  Kate tried to get her legs spread as wide as she could, ensuring Ian had complete access to her.  He moved his tongue from her asshole to her pussy and began to tongue fuck her.  Kate was squeezing her own tits, and flicking her nipples as Ian’s tongue worked its magic on her pussy.  Suddenly, Ian stopped licking her.  As she lay there waiting for his tongue to continue, she felt his cock begin to press against her asshole.  She had never had a cock in her ass before, so she wasn’t sure what to expect.

As Ian pressed his cock into her ass, he was also rubbing her clit, causing her asshole to relax.  He started slow, sliding just the tip of his cock into her ass.  As he began to slowly fuck her ass, he would slip a little more of his cock into her with each stroke.  It didn’t take long before his entire cock was inside of Kate’s ass.  Kate was moaning so loud, it was almost a scream.  She decided that his cock felt good inside her ass as she began to move her hips to accept his cock.  Ian picked up speed and buried his cock into Kate’s ass with each thrust, rubbing her clit faster with each thrust.

Kate felt Ian begin to tense up, a sure sign he was about to cum.  She felt his cock begin to pulse as his hot cum filled her ass.  Kate was convulsing as the entire length of his cock was inside her ass as he came.  She could feel his cock starting to go limp as his orgasm subsided.  He removed his cock from her ass and moved his mouth back down to her pussy.  His tongue worked feverishly on her clit while he fucked her with two fingers.  Ian felt Kate begin to lift her hips, which caused him to focus on licking her clit faster.  At last, Kate screamed with pleasure as her orgasm hit her.  Ian could feel her pussy muscles contract on his fingers as Kate came.   Kate was screaming and writhing on the table as her orgasm continued.  When she could take no more of his tongue on her clit, she pushed him back away from her crotch.

Ian pulled Kate into a sitting position and kissed her, pulling her close.

“I hope you enjoyed that as much as I did,” he told her.

“Yes, yes I did,” she breathed her reply into his ear.

They stayed in that position for a little while enjoying the feeling of their naked skin against each other.  Kate rubbed Ian’s back as she worked to regain her breathing, while Ian caressed her back.  She had never felt like this after sex with anyone.  This was right, and it was the way sex was supposed to be.  Each one working to satisfy the other.  She did not want this feeling to end, but she knew she had to head home the next day.  Right now, she didn’t want to think about going home and not having Ian around.  She wanted to enjoy him as long as she could.

“So,” Kate started, “Do you want to spend the day together”?

“Sure,” Ian replied.  “Did you have anything specific in mind that you wanted to do”?

“I was thinking of renting a canoe and paddling around the lake,” she said.

“Sounds good to me,” Ian replied.  “Why don’t you get ready, then we can go to my place so I can shave and change”.

“Ok,” Kate replied.  “I’ll only be a few minutes”.

Kate went to her suitcase and got her clothes out.  Ian watched as she got dressed, making small talk all the while.  She went into the bathroom do her hair and brush her teeth as Ian sat at the bar.  When she finished, she came back out to the dining room and kissed Ian.

“All set,” she told him.

Ian stood up as Kate grabbed her car keys and followed her out of the cabin.  As they headed down the road, Ian directed her to his house, which was only a short distance down the narrow dirt road.  They reached his cabin in only a few minutes.  The cabin looked very similar to Kate’s, but was a slightly bigger.  It was a rustic gray with some small lawn ornaments and flower beds that hugged the front porch.  Entering the front room, Kate took note of how clean he kept his cabin.  Definitely not like your typical bachelor. 

“Make yourself comfortable,” Ian told her as he made his way to the bathroom.

Kate heard the shower come on as she walked around the room looking at books and photos.  She found one photo that she surmised was his wife.  She had been very pretty and looked happy in the photo.  Kate looked over the books on the shelf, noticing several of them were ones he had written.  She read a few of the titles and really couldn’t tell which genre he favored.  There were so many different subjects.  Some were history, some were mysteries and still others were self-help or cookbook type books.  She walked to the kitchen and up to his sliding glass door.  His view was similar to hers in that she could see the mountains across the lake.  There were some other views from the shoreline that she couldn’t see from her cabin.  Off to the right was a small glen that had a small stream that ran through it, ending up in the lake.  The shoreline sloped down to meet the water’s edge instead of the short drop offs that were by her cabin.

Kate heard the shower stop, which brought her back to the present moment.

“You have a beautiful view from your kitchen,” she said loudly.

“Thanks,” Ian replied.  “My wife loved this view, which is why we built this cabin here”.

“She apparently had good taste,” Kate replied.

She heard the bathroom door open and turned to see Ian standing there naked, drying his hair.  She took in the site of him.  He wasn’t all that muscular, but rather toned.  She could tell he exercised regularly.  She looked down at his cock and began to feel a stirring as she thought of having it inside her pussy again.

“I’ll be dressed in a flash,” he told her.

Ian went into the bedroom as Kate heard the sounds of drawers opening and closing.  When he emerged from the bedroom, he was wearing a crew t-shirt and tan cargo shorts.  He wore gladiator sandals, allowing his feet to breath.

“Shall we go?” he asked her.

“Let’s,” Kate replied.

They headed out to the car and set off for the marina to rent the canoe.  Once they had arrived, they rented the canoe and then went into the bait shop to get some water and snacks for the journey.  They loaded up the canoe and set off, heading towards the island in the center of the lake.  It was a calm morning and the wind left a slight breeze as they made their way across it.  Kate was content as they rowed in unison, with her admiring the view as they rowed.  It was going to take a bit to get to the island, and she was content with their leisurely pace.  Soon, they would be at the island where she could once again hold Ian before setting out on a short hike.  She was looking forward to that.


Chapter Four

As the canoe touched the sandy bank of the island, Ian hopped out and grabbed the front of the canoe, dragging it as far onto land as he could.  Kate stood up and carefully made her way to the front of the canoe, jumping out onto the sand.  She reached back into the canoe and got their water and snacks before turning to Ian.

“Ok, let’s roll,” she told him.

Ian turned and headed up the trail with Kate right behind him.  The talked as they hiked, but the subject of what they were going to do after the weekend was over never came up.  They had hiked for nearly an hour when they came to a small opening in the trees.  A small field of grass was situated right in the middle of the trees, almost an island of its own amongst the tall trees that surrounded it.  Along one side was a row of flowers that bloomed from the bushes that lined the edge of the forest.

“Wow,” Kate said.  “This is really beautiful”.

“Let’s take a break here, shall we?” Ian asked.

“OK,” Kate replied.

Ian picked a spot under the shade of a weeping willow tree and sat down.  Kate sat beside him as she pulled a bottle of water from the bag.  She took a drink and passed it to Ian, who set it beside the tree when he was finished.  He put his arm around Kate and pulled her close to his side, kissing her cheek.

“My wife and I used to come here quite a lot,” he said out of the blue.

“I can see why,” Kate responded.

“Well, to be honest, we did more than just come up here and admire the flowers”.

“Oh, and what was that?” Kate asked, assuming it meant they had sex up here.

“Well, this is going to sound strange to you, and maybe a little offbeat,” he said.

“Try me,” she replied.

“Well, my wife was pretty adventurous,” Ian started, “She liked living on the edge, the sense of being a little naughty and exposed both turned her on”.

“So, what, you guys had sex under the tree or something”? she asked.

“Well, something like that,” Ian replied.

He sat there for a moment contemplating whether to continue.

“I didn’t mean to upset you or anything,” Kate said.

“Oh you didn’t,” Ian replied.  “It’s just that the things we did up here would probably not be acceptable to most people and I hesitate to tell you for fear you will think less of me”.

“I won’t, I promise,” Kate said.

Ian turned and looked Kate in the eyes as if he was searching her to know if she was telling him the truth.  Satisfied she was being completely honest, He started explaining it to her.

“Well, she was into the whole BDSM thing,” Ian said as he looked at Kate for some sign of a response.  Not seeing any negative one, he continued.  “She liked being used and controlled sexually.  We would come up here and play some games”.

“Interesting,” Kate replied.  “I’ve read about it but never have experienced it myself.  What sort of games”?

“She liked it when I controlled her and treated her like she was a whore or a slut.  She was also an exhibitionist.  I would tie her naked between two trees and then use her, sexually.  The whole time we were up here was all about seeing what we could get away with, without being caught”.

Kate took in what Ian was saying, and she was actually getting aroused hearing about their escapades.  She wondered what it would be like to have that done to her.  She started to envision herself tied up and naked out in the wilderness, with the chance that someone could happen upon them at any moment.  The thought sent shivers down her spine as she felt her nipples begin to harden.  By the time Ian had finished talking about what they did up here, she was ready to try it.

“So, why don’t you try it with me?” she asked.

“Are you sure?” Ian asked her.  “Are you completely aware of what could happen if we got caught”?

“I think it would be exciting,” she said as she pulled her shirt off and removed her bra.  “See?  Just about ready”.

Ian smiled and pulled her in for a kiss.

“Alright then,” he said.  “Let the games begin”.

Ian stood up and offered his hand to Kate, pulling her to her feet.  She stood there with no shirt on, her tits fully exposed to the world.  Kate felt excited and nervous at the same time.  The thought of getting caught fueled her sensual feelings as they set off into the trees.  They walked for a short distance before Ian found a suitable set of trees.  Reaching into his backpack, he pulled some rope out of it.

“Oh, I see you came prepared,” Kate said.

“I was hoping you would want to try it, so I made sure I brought the right gear,” he said.

Stripping off Kate’s shorts and underwear, Ian placed her between the two trees.  He tied her hands and feet to each tree, making her spread eagle and naked.  He moved close and kissed her deeply.

“Ok, so we need some ground rules before we start,” he told her.  “If you are getting close to what think you can handle, say yellow.  If it’s too much, say red and I will back off, ok”?

“Ok,” Kate said wondering what was in store for her.

Ian took a handkerchief out of his backpack and placed it over her eyes so she could not see what was going to happen.  He heart was racing as she wondered what else he had in his backpack, and what he was going to do to her.  She didn’t have long to wait as she felt his fingers begin to twist and tug on her nipples.  Kate moaned as his tugging sent tingles down to her toes.  She was getting extremely horny as he continued to tease her.  He removed his fingers from her nipples as she heard him rustling in his backpack.  She felt something pressing against her nipples and wondered what it was.  She didn’t have long to wait as she felt pressure on her nipples as something began to smash them.  She could feel the pain from this device squeezing her nipples, but it also felt good.  She felt a sharp pain and told Ian red.  He backed off the pressure to a point where she could say yellow.

Ian made no sound as she stood there waiting for a sound to indicate what may be coming next.  The not knowing was almost as exciting as being spread out naked in the forest.  All of a sudden, she felt something hit her pussy hard.  The pain caused her to yelp slightly as she sucked in her breath.  She couldn’t decide if she liked it or not.  Again, he smacked her pussy lips causing her to lift up onto her tip toes.  But this one was followed up by the feel of his warm hand as it slid across her pussy lips, soothing the pain.  The alternating of the pain and the pleasure was starting to drive her crazy.  She longed to have something inside her pussy as she moved her hips with each hit and successive massage.

Kate felt Ian loosening her hands as he pulled her down, bending her over at the waist.  Her hands were again tied to the trees as she imagined the site of her tits hanging down and her pussy spread wide.  Kate was breathing heavily now as her sensitivities were keenly aroused.  She felt something smack her ass as the pain from that hit caused her to jump slightly, her tits bouncing around.  Several more of these were followed by his hands rubbing her ass, relieving the pain.  She could feel her juices beginning to run down the inside of her leg as she panted and moaned.

Again, it was quiet with the exception of hearing his footsteps.  She felt the head of his cock begin to part her pussy lips as he suddenly and forcefully shoved his cock deep into her pussy.  She jumped and squealed as the shock of her pussy being stretched and filled that quickly hit her.  Ian fucked her harder than she had ever been fucked before.  She wasn’t sure how long she could take his cock pounding her pussy.  She felt Ian swiftly remove his cock as she convulsed from the shock of her filled pussy being suddenly empty.  Again, she heard his footsteps as he repositioned himself. 

She felt his hand lift her face as his cock pressed against her lips.  Kate readily accepted his cock into her mouth as she tried to suck the cum out of him.  She could taste her own juices on his cock, but she didn’t care.  She wanted to do whatever he wanted just so he would make her cum.  Ian held her head still as he fucked her mouth with his cock.  Twice he put his cock as far into her mouth as he could, pausing briefly before withdrawing it.  Kate sucked his cock as if it was a tootsie pop.  She wanted him to cum, and she wanted to taste him.

Her wish was soon granted as he made one last thrust before she felt the hot stream of his cum hit the back of her throat.  She sucked hard as he continued to shoot his hot cum into her mouth.  She swallowed his cum, enjoying every drop should could get.  When he had finished shooting his load into her mouth, he removed his cock.  She heard rustling again and then his footsteps.  She wondered what was next.  She felt something press against her pussy, but she knew it wasn’t his cock.  It was a dildo.  But it was no ordinary dildo.  This one had two cocks and one was a smaller one. 

She felt the second one penetrate her ass as he began to fuck her pussy and ass with both dildo’s.  She had never experienced a double dildo before, but she was enjoying this one.  She was panting and driving her hips back to get both dildo’s as deep inside of her as she could.  She wanted to cum so badly she had a hard time standing.  All of a sudden, she heard a buzzing noise as Ian placed a vibrator square on her clit.  She gasped and moaned loudly as the vibrator began to work its magic.  She could feel the building of her orgasm as Ian continued to fuck her pussy and ass with the dildo.

Kate finally came as she screamed with pleasure.  Her orgasm seemed to go on forever as wave after wave of pure pleasure swept over her.  At last the orgasm began to subside, and Ian removed the dildo form her pussy and ass.  Kate stood there with her legs shaking as she tried to catch her breath.  Now she understood why his wife had enjoyed this.  She had never had an orgasm that intense before in her life.  Nothing came close to matching what she had just experienced.

Ian untied her from the trees and removed the clamps from her nipples.  She winced a bit as the blood rushed back into her nipples.  She took her blindfold off and saw that Ian was naked as well.  He walked up to her and hugged her as he kissed her.  His tongue darted around her mouth as she returned his affection.

“Oh my god!” she exclaimed as he released her from the kiss.  “That was amazing”!

Ian smiled at her.  “I’m glad you liked it.  There is so much more we can do, but for now this will be our secret”.

The pair got dressed and made their way back to the canoe.  As they walked down the trail to the beach, they passed a few people who were hiking the trail.  When they had passed, Kate giggled.

“Well, that would have been awkward if we had lasted ten minutes longer,” Kate said.

“And that is what makes it exciting,” Ian replied.

They got back into the canoe and rowed back to the marina, each one content in the experience they had just enjoyed together.  They checked the canoe back in and headed for the car.

“Why don’t we go into town for dinner,” Ian suggested.

“Ok,” Kate replied.

With that settled, they got into the car and headed for town.  Kate had never really been into the town, just passing through it on her way to the cabin.  She was on cloud nine as they sped down the two-lane highway towards the restaurant.


Chapter Five

Kate opened her eyes.  She could feel pain over most of her body as she looked at her surroundings.  She was in a hospital room.  She struggled to remember what had happened to get her here.  As she winced from looking around the room, a nurse came into her room.

“Welcome back,” the nurse said. 

“Where am I?” Kate asked.

“You’re in the hospital, dear,” the nurse replied.  “You were in a bad car accident.  It’s a wonder you survived it”.

Kate tried to remember what had happened.  As her head cleared, the only thing she could remember was driving down the road with Ian.  Ian, where was he?  How was he?

“What happened to Ian?” she asked.

“Who?” the nurse replied.

“The man in the car with me,” Kate replied.

“There was no one with you when the found you,” she replied.

“Ian was driving us to town to get dinner,” Kate said.

“I’m sorry, but you were the only one they found at the scene,” the nurse said.

Kate was confused.  She had spent the day with Ian.  They had sex, they had rowed the canoe across the lake.  How could he have not been there?  Had he been thrown clear and they didn’t find him?  What of he was still out there?  As she struggled with her thoughts, the doctor came into the room.

“How are you feeling?” he asked Kate.

“Confused,” she replied.  “What happened to Ian, the man I was with”?

“You were alone,” he replied.  “Your car came around the curve just as a dump truck overturned.  Your car slammed into the bed of the truck and smashed it like an accordion.  It’s a wonder you lived through it.  You’ll have some pain for a while, but you should be able to leave in a day or two”.

The doctor left the room as Kate lay there trying to comprehend what he had just told her.  If the car was damaged like he had said, then Ian should have been in the car with her.  After all, he was the one driving.  Or had she dreamed the whole thing?  Now she was more confused than ever.  She made up her mind that she was going to find Ian when she got released from the hospital.

As she was wheeled out of the hospital to get picked up by her rental car company, Kate had made up her mind to return to the lake and find Ian.  She dropped the rental agent off and set out for the lake.  She followed the narrow dirt road that led to his cabin.  Parking her car, Kate walked to the front of the cabin and tried the door, but it was locked.  She knocked on the door waiting for Ian to answer.  Instead she heard a voice coming from behind her.

“Can I help you?” she heard.

Kate turned to see and elderly woman with gardening gloves on standing at the corner of the cabin.

“I’m looking for Ian,” Kate told her.

“I’m sorry,” she said.  “But Ian has been dead for six years.  Right after his wife died, he was walking along the beach when a storm rolled in.  He was struck by lightning and died instantly”.

Kate was dumfounded.  How was that possible?

“I was just with him last week,” she told the lady.  “We canoed over to the island together”.

“Are you sure we’re talking about the same man?” the woman asked.

“Do you have a picture of him?” Kate asked.

The lady came onto the porch and opened the door, letting Kate in.  She walked over to the desk she had seen just the week before and lifted a picture frame.  There in the photo was a picture of Ian and his wife.  But how was this possible?

“That’s him,” Kate said.  “He told me about his wife dying.  He told me a lot about her.  But if he died six years ago, then who did I spend almost a whole weekend with”?

Kate left the cabin completely confused.  Had she been with a ghost for that weekend?  How else could she explain what had happened?  She had arranged with the owner of the cabin she had rented to let her come and get her things that were left there after the accident.  Kate made her way to the cabin and let herself in.  She gathered her things and was about to go back to the car when she decided to take one last look at the lake.

Opening the curtains, she gazed across the water at the island where Ian had introduced her to bondage.  She reflected on what he had done to her there and wondered if she had dreamt all of it while in the hospital.  But if she dreamed it, then how did she know who Ian was and where he had lived?  Kate turned to head for the door when something caught her eye.  There in the distance was a figure walking along the beach.  She could see the same figure she had seen just the week before.  Kate dropped her bags in disbelief.  She opened the sliding glass door and stepped out onto the deck.  She had to know for sure. 

As the figure got closer, Kate realized it was Ian.  He was wearing the exact same clothes that he had on the day they met.  She watched as he walked past her cabin just as he had done the week prior.  She now knew that she had been with a ghost the whole time.  She didn’t know why or how, but she knew he wasn’t real.  All she knew was that Ian had given her a new look at life.  She knew what she wanted now and she wished that somehow, she could thank Ian for opening her eyes. 

Kate picked up her bags and headed out to her car, putting them in the trunk.  Driving away from the cabin she now understood why she had met Ian.  She was grateful and content in knowing her life would never again fall into the same trap of being with someone who didn’t love her for who she was.  She knew what kind of man she wanted, and nothing was going to stop her from finding him.  He was out there waiting for her, and she was ready for him.
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