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By Night




As the team’s PR manager Flora’s job felt never ending. The team had long gone to their beds in the hotel they were staying at. At least Flora got to stay in a nice room and the proximity to the team was quite appealing. By the time she actually finished the paperwork, it had just gone 1am and leaning back into her chair, Flora gave a soft sigh.




She didn’t feel very tired. A hot shower later, Flora thought she felt even less tired, which in a way was probably novel. She didn’t bother with much more than a t-shirt and some underwear before sneaking through the hotel corridors to Jude's room, using the spare keycard he'd given her to let herself in.




Jude was the team’s star player and Flora knew she was lucky that he was interested in her. Given, she did also feel he should feel quite lucky for what she was about to do.




Crawling into bed with him, Flora whispered, “Jude,” as she pulled the duvet off of him. “I’m horny,” she informed Jude reaching to push his shirt up and press kisses against his skin.




Jude had gone to bed tired out from training, the hotel's pillow and sheets so comfortable to stretch out on that he'd fallen asleep almost instantly. He woke with Flora's lips on his skin, the smell of her shampoo all around him, and he gave a pleased hum, reaching for her by instinct, running his hands over her sides, and down to her arse - which was pleasingly not covered by more than knickers.




"You smell good," he informed her, pressing a kiss in the general vicinity of her hair. "Feel good, too." It took a moment for her words to register, but when they did, he chuckled. "Okay," he agreed, opening his eyes and finding Flora's lips to kiss. "If you do all the work. I've been asleep."




"I smell sexy," Flora informed Jude like she believed it. Which she didn't really, because Flora hadn't done anything more than have a shower, so really she just smelled like shampoo and shower gel. Flora kissed Jude back, licking against his lips before nodding energetically when he informed her she'd have to do all the work. 




"I am willing," she promised and then placed kisses against Jude's neck, hands pushing his shirt up and off before Flora kissed down across Jude's chest.




Jude hummed his agreement. "You do." Possibly, that was just because he'd had a lot of sex with Flora, so her shampoo and shower gel reminded him of her, and of sex. He laughed, tipping his head back to give her more space to kiss him. "You are such a brilliant PR assistant," he informed her. "Waking me up for sex and willing to do all the work."




Flora's tongue darted over Jude's nipple and then moved on to the other before she carried on lower with her kisses, giving a small bite ever so often against the softer bits of Jude's stomach. Her hands went ahead of Flora's lips and she pushed Jude's trousers down before her teeth bit gently into Jude's hip. Flora leaned back enough to pull her own shirt off over her head and then returned to the task at hand. Or mouth as the case might've been.




Jude's hands moved back to her waist, sliding up as she took her shirt off so he could cup her breasts, thumbs rubbing over her nipples. He groaned as she sucked his cock into her mouth, thrusting up gently.




There was no great deal of foreplay before Flora licked against the length of Jude's cock, making it wet with her saliva and then sucking it into her mouth, enjoying the way it hardened against her lips. One of Flora's hands came to rest against Jude's hip but probably not hard enough to stop him from thrusting upwards into her mouth.




Any sleepiness he might have been feeling disappeared as Flora continued, replaced by pleasure that spread rapidly through Jude's body. He ran one hand through Flora's hair, the other squeezing her shoulder since she was out of reach for much else. "Fuck," he panted, snapping his hips up with more force. "You look so hot." Flora really did, especially when she looked up to meet his eyes and Jude moaned, his fingers tightening enough on her shoulder to leave the imprints of his nails behind.




Flora hummed in agreement, like she could see herself, the vibration very intentional against Jude's cock. Flora didn't stop but did look up at Jude through her lashes, enjoying how hot he looked. It made her tongue move even more energetically against Jude's cock, teasing patterns against it just because she could. Flora could tell how close he came every time she kept the pace steady, only to stop and not let him until she finally let go with a wet pop, licking her lips demonstrably as she crawled back up Jude's body.




"You're very hot, too," Flora informed him, straddling Jude's hips before she leaned down to bite his shoulder gently, hips rocking against Jude's now very eager cock. "Want to see just how hot?" Flora asked with a smirk, taking one of Jude's hands and leading it between her legs, pushing her knickers aside so she could push one of Jude's fingers inside herself, incredibly wet already. "So hot," Flora moaned pleased.




It was incredibly satisfying how well Flora knew him, and his responses. Jude didn't have to worry about not letting himself come, because Flora always stopped before it became an issue, winding him up tighter and tighter each time. He gave a disappointed groan when Flora finally pulled away, though he did then reach eagerly for her, sliding one hand back down to her arse as she straddled him. He rocked against her, cock pressing against her thigh before she took one of his hands.




"Fuck, Flora," he moaned, feeling how wet and hot she felt around his finger. He pulled back, only to add another finger and slide into her again, his thumb pushing her knickers further to the side so he could circle around her clit. He bent his head to kiss his way down to her breast, flicking his tongue against her nipple before letting his teeth nip at it, enjoying the sounds Flora made in response. 




"So hot," he said again, moving his fingers in response to the way she shifted her hips. "Want me to fuck you?" Jude was hoping the answer was yes, because he definitely wanted to fuck Flora. "Or want to come first?" he added, with a smirk. That was also an acceptable option.




Flora didn't even try to hold back the moans that came in response to Jude's touches as she rocked against his fingers, feeling like all they really did was make her even more hot and wet for him. She gave an even more energetic moan when his teeth scratched against her nipple. 




"Both," she decided. "I want to come with you fucking me," she decided, one hand balancing against the bed's headboard and the other sliding between them for her fingers to wrap around Jude's cock and lead it between her legs, pushing it in before he really even had time to pull his fingers back.




Pushing her hips down, Flora's breath caught in her throat as Jude filled her up. She then eagerly moved so he could repeat the process again. Leaning down to catch Jude's lips in a kiss, Flora rocked against him harder, enjoying the way he pushed back up into her. She wanted more without any clear idea of what more was, leaning back a bit to bring Jude's hand up and suck his fingers into her mouth, licking against them as energetically as she had against his cock, giving small sucks, making his fingers wetter. Then, fingers wrapping around Jude's wrist, Flora brought his hand down to her arse, leading his fingers between her cheeks as she gave a very loud, demonstrable moan.




"Good answer," Jude decided, kissing Flora hard before she pulled him into her. He moaned, thrusting up to meet the way she rocked her hips, his fingers still moving against her clit. His teeth caught against her lip as she kissed him, licking his way into her mouth until she pulled back. 




He kissed his way down her neck, instead, biting against the skin harder. He paused, looking up at her as she sucked his fingers into her mouth and groaning once more at how hot she looked. As he sucked her throat, he could feel the moan vibrate there, and it made him thrust up into her harder.




He slowed, though only a little, so that he could press his fingers into her from behind, doing his best not to hurt her, rocking his hips up to grind against her, filling her and letting her set the pace for a moment. She looked incredible, and he caught her nipple between his lips again, biting against it in a way he knew always brought more moans and gasps. 




"Fuck," he muttered, the word barely distinguishable against her skin. He didn't think he was going to last much longer, but he wanted Flora to come first. He pushed the fingers between her legs against her clit again, urging her to move against them.




When Jude caught her nipple between his lips, Flora moaned loudly, rocking against Jude's cock and fingers as much as she could, pleasure travelling through her body for all the contact. When Jude then added a finger against her clit, Flora came almost instantly, but almost self-deprivingly stopped just before the orgasm rocked through her body. 




"No," she told Jude sounding like she was almost scolding a child. "Not yet," she added seriously and then rocked her hips slower and steadier against him.




Flora pushed her hips down harder enough that she thought she'd hold Jude in place if he didn't work against her, which really, why would he?. She reached for the lube on the nightstand, incredibly pleased how well they were prepared for all types of sex. 




Haphazardly squeezing some out of the bottle, Flora moved her fingers to join Jude's between her arse cheeks, giving another teasing roll of her hips, though it was hard to tell who it really was teasing, before lifting up enough to make Jude's cock slip out from her and reaching between them to replace it against her arse, lowering herself down slowly.




"Now you can make me come," she informed Jude pushing his hand more between her legs, slipping both his and her fingers into her and giving a sharp gasp at how full she felt.




Jude watched Flora as she rocked against him, wanting to watch her come and giving a whine when she made him stop. He did pause when she pushed her hips down to trap him against the bed, giving her nipple another bite in 'revenge', and to make her squirm on top of him, which she did. 




"Why not yet?" he asked, smirking up at her. He didn't really need her to answer, not when she reached for the lube. He groaned as she lowered herself down onto him, moving one hand to grip her hip hard as he pushed up.




His other hand moved between her legs once more, fingers sliding into her, alongside her own. "Fuck, that is so hot," he told her. He could feel her fingers, feel how wet and hot she was, all at once. He rolled his thumb over her clit again, pushing his hips up and driving his cock into her as smoothly as he could manage. 




"Come on," he urged her, whispering the words against skin that was damp from where he'd sucked and kissed her. "Want to watch you."




Flora didn't need a great deal more encouragement than Jude telling her he wanted to watch her come, not when his fingers were inside her, thumb pressing against her clit and his cock filled her arse. Flora moaned loudly, a mixture between Jude's name and just a gasp as she came hard, pushing her body against him as much as she could without actually picking one particular angle and sticking to it. "So fucking good," Flora moaned moving down and then back up again, letting Jude thrust into her.




She lowered her body enough to seek out his lips, catching them in a rough kiss as she pushed back against Jude's cock. "Harder," she breathed against his lips. "Fuck me harder," Flora said like the one word instruction wouldn't have been enough. "You feel so good," she rasped, giving Jude's neck a small bite before she moaned his name again when Jude followed her instructions.




Flora looked stunning when she came, and Jude felt ridiculously pleased to have been the cause of that - even if she had done quite a lot of the work herself. "Love you," he muttered against her lips, just as Flora demanded he fuck her harder. The contrast made him chuckle, but he felt confident he could do both - love her, and fuck her as hard as she wanted. He held her hips steady with both hands, pulling her down as he thrust up, their skin slapping together with every movement.




He pulled back, ignoring Flora's groan of loss in favour of turning her over on the bed, lifting her hips up and pressing back into her. He quickly established a rhythm, harder and faster now that gravity was more on his side. "So fucking amazing," he told her, biting her shoulder blade. A few more thrusts was all it took before he came, resting his head against the sweat-damp skin of her back as he shuddered through his orgasm.




Flora did give a whine when Jude pulled back but she had to admit that as far as her request for him to fuck her harder went, he certainly delivered once he returned to her body and the interlude was instantly forgotten in favour of Flora balancing herself and pushing back as much as she could. Her fingers gripped the sheets hard as Jude came, Flora's body responding in small shakes of pleasure that seemed to just roll through every part of her before she finally collapsed against the bed, feeling weak in her bones.




Half-arsedly rolling on her side to make more space for Jude to collapse next to her, Flora gave a happy sigh, draping her leg over Jude's. "Thank you for letting me fuck you," she added with a smirk. "Sorry for waking you up," Flora offered, though she was really quite sure Jude did not require apologies.




Jude curled beside Flora, wrapping one arm around her while the other smoothed over the leg she'd draped over him. "You can fuck me any time," he promised. "Especially when it's like that." It really had been incredibly good sex, especially for the middle of the night. "Thank you for waking me up. It was worth it." He rested his head against her shoulder, pressing a far more gentle kiss to her neck than anything that had come before. 




"Did we deal with your horniness?" He assumed they had, and Jude was starting to feel sleepy again in the wake of his orgasm.




"How do you feel now?" If Flora didn't want to sleep, Jude would at least make the effort to not just fall asleep immediately. On the other hand, if Flora was now ready to sleep, he'd certainly enjoy having her in his bed.




Flora grinned when Jude assured her that she could fuck him any time. Having such easy access to a professional athlete was excellent, especially when that professional athlete was so eager to let Flora have her way with him even in the middle of the night when she had to wake him up for sex. 




"Probably at least until the morning," she teased when Jude asked if her horniness had been dealt with. Flora did feel rather satisfied and the right amount of exhausted.




Shifting in closer to Jude, Flora's smile softened at his question. "I feel good," she told him honestly. "Tired," she added. "But the sort of tired you get when someone fucks you really well." Which really ought to be the best sort of tired to be. 




Flora gave a small yawn as to illustrate this fact and then another happy sigh. "You're warm," she observed pushing in closer enough that her breasts pressed against Jude's chest.




Jude laughed, pressing little kisses against Flora's neck and shoulder. "Maybe in the morning I'll wake you up for sex," he teased. He did get up earlier, most of the time, but he also felt like he probably wouldn't be quite as horny as Flora had been so soon.




The kind of tired Flora described seemed like a very good kind, to Jude. "I like having you as a PR assistant," he added. Jude pulled the blankets up around them. "Warmer now," he noted. "You ready to sleep?"




"Do," Flora nodded, though she probably would be okay if Jude didn't, too. It wasn't like there wasn't loads more time for them to have excellent sex, they were doing a whole circuit of away games.




Shifting in the bed, Flora turned over so she could press her back against Jude's chest instead. "Ready," she informed him, closing her eyes.


By Day

The morning came earlier than Flora would’ve liked, but it didn’t take her long to remember that she was in Jude’s bed, which instantly made the experience much better. As did the hardness of his cock that she felt pressing against her ass, the memories of last night instantly flooding back. Flora could feel herself already getting wet and she ground her ass back against Jude, smiling when he gave a content groan in his sleep. She felt she knew a great way to wake him up.




Pushing away the blankets that covered them, Flora turned over, pressing a soft kiss against Jude’s shoulder and then kissing her way lower. She flicked her tongue over his nipple, waiting for the cool air to harden it before she moved onto the other one. 




He was still asleep, but Flora didn’t imagine he’d stay so for very long. Not when she licked her way lower, giving a small bite to his hip before smirking against his already hard cock. That was certainly a benefit of waking up next to Jude - he was always hard in the morning.




Flora took him into her mouth easily, a moan escaping around his dick. The prospect of having Jude wake up feeling her hot mouth against him and wanting more of her was very encouraging. Flora moved her head up and down, her tongue flicking over the tip, lapping up the precum there. When she saw Jude open his eyes, Flora sucked harder, giving another moan just to show him how happy she was to give him such a good morning greeting.




Jude had really meant it when he'd said it would be his turn to wake Flora up for sex, but he wouldn't have been too surprised to learn she woke up earlier than he did. As it was, his brain didn't have time to register being surprised at anything, because the first thing he was aware of was Flora's tongue moving against his cock, the suction increasing as he opened his eyes to investigate. His hips bucked up towards her without his being able to stop them, and he groaned, closing his eyes again to better enjoy the heat of her mouth.




Eyes still closed, he reached for her, fitting one palm over her shoulder, fingers of the other hand tangling in her hair.




"Fuck," he grunted, trying to push up into her mouth and pull her further onto his cock all at the same time. His reflexes didn't feel totally awake yet, but his body certainly did. He squeezed harder at her shoulder, nails scraping the skin before he finally seemed to catch the rhythm she was setting. After that, it was as if the whole world went hazy, Jude thrusting his hips up so his cock would slide over Flora's lips, her tongue. He opened his eyes again, his cock giving a twitch as he caught her looking up at him.




Jude was certainly a sight, the way his body bucked up and Flora did well at taking the whole of his cock into her mouth. She loved the way it felt, thick and pulsing against her lips. But more so than that, she loved the way Jude thrust up, into her so wantingly. It was easy to imagine how he’d do just the same when it wasn’t her mouth he was thrusting into.




Through her eyelashes, Flora glanced up at him, smirking inasmuch as she could at Jude, tongue pressing hard against the backside of his cock. She licked up slowly, making sure she made a slurping noise just because she could. When she pulled back with a wet pop, Flora run her tongue over her lips, licking the wetness off them.




“Good morning,” she greeted with a grin, hand already travelling over her own body, fingers brushing over one of her nipples as Flora let her breath catch. She was exposed the way she half knelt there above Jude, but Flora was also very hopeful that it’d entice Jude to touch her. Flora reached to run her other hand up from Jude’s inner thigh to his hip and then over to his cock where she’d left it wet and needy. A need she was hoping to fulfil.




In the morning light, Jude could truly appreciate the sight of Flora kneeling over him, fingers brushing over her nipple. Jude was tempted to lie back and just watch, but not so tempted as he was to touch Flora. He sat up, catching her in his arms and pulling her close, dipping his head to replace her fingers with his teeth. He nibbled softly first, earning a breathy gasp, and then sucked harder, which made Flora moan in a way that went straight to Jude's cock.




"Very good morning," he agreed, one hand running over her back to give her ass a quick, appreciative slap. Careful of where her hand was still moving over his cock, he pushed Flora back onto the bed, caging her body in with his.




"About to get even better." Jude was very confident of his skills to deliver, especially the way Flora wiggled under him as he pressed kisses down her neck, to each of her breasts in turn, and across her stomach. His hands spanned her hips, holding her down as he brought his mouth between her legs, tongue lapping at where she was already wet for him. It was so hot, knowing she'd gotten that turned on just by sucking his dick, and Jude was very ready to return the favour.




Jude’s mouth against Flora felt hot and she moaned loudly, first when he bit her nipple and then when his mouth made it between her legs. Flora tangled her fingers in Jude’s hair, pressing her hips upwards so she could get more of his tongue against her. He felt hot and she wanted more of it, to have his tongue slide over her and in her. Flora rocked harder, giving loud, eager moans at the contact.




“Put your fingers in me,” she urged, willing to beg if that was what it took. Flora knew it’d feel fantastic, to have Jude’s hot mouth against her, his tongue sliding over her clit so pleasurably, the cold air ever so often catching up. Her moans were coming ragged and Flora rocked harder against Jude’s mouth, more needily. “Come on, come on, come on,” she half-chanted, hips pressing upwards, demanding more.




Releasing his grip on Flora's hips, Jude felt pretty fucking gratified with the way her hips bucked up immediately. He didn't stop pressing his tongue against her clit for long enough to tell her so, instead giving in to her chanting and pressing two fingers inside her. She was so wet, she was clearly ready for it, and Jude drove his tongue down, licking against his fingers where she opened for them.




Flora tasted excellent, so hot and wet against Jude's mouth. Letting her continue to press up against his face, Jude slipped his other hand under her, fingers moving between her cheeks to press there too, reminding her of the night before. He stilled the movements of his tongue just long enough to give her a smirk, then leaned right back in to circle her clit again, loving the way she cried out in response.




The fingers against her asshole were a surprise but not one Flora didn’t welcome. There was a certain soreness from where Jude’s cock had pressed into her last night, but it seemed to just add to the sensation. Besides, with two of his other fingers inside her already, Flora was too distracted to really think of anything other than pushing her hips down and then rocking back up - fucking herself on Jude’s fingers. She was so wet, Flora could hear the sounds she made against him, but they were somewhat toned out by the loud moans that filled the hotel room around them.




“Oh my god,” she breathed, half a scream falling from her lips. Jude’s mouth and hands working together made her feel amazing and Flora couldn’t have kept the sounds back even if she had wanted to. “I’m going to come,” she told him, before a string of ‘pleasepleaseplease’ and ‘ohmygod’ fell from her lips. Flora’s orgasm crashed over her, the muscles in her stomach (and in her pussy) tightening, but Jude’s fingers didn’t stop and Flora could almost feel another orgasm building.




Jude really loved making Flora be loud, and there was an extra thrill to it first thing in the morning. Part of him definitely hoped he was waking the rest of the team up, but it was a fleeting thought, quickly displaced so he could concentrate on getting Flora to come on his fingers. The way she tightened around him was so intense, and all Jude wanted was to get his cock into her.




Kissing his way up her body, Jude paused to lavish attention on her nipples, squeezing and licking while he pressed his cock into Flora's thigh. He enjoyed the way she kept shifting against him, giving him some friction to push into. It wasn't enough, not nearly, so moving one hand back to her hip to hold her still, Jude lined his cock up and thrust slowly into her pussy, a deep groan falling from his own lips. He pulled his hips back, thrusting in again, his rhythm quick as he tried to keep Flora on the edge of her second orgasm.




Whilst Flora did feel a small disappointment at the loss of Jude’s fingers, having them replaced with his cock worked well, too. He felt big and hard against her and Flora tilted her hips upwards to get a better angle, moaning loudly at how full he made her feel. 




Jude’s movements were steady enough that Flora’s neared her orgasm again, but just before she could really get there, Jude changed the rhythm. It felt like teasing, but Flora didn’t mind. She loved the way he fucked into her, hard and determined.




Reaching to take one of Jude’s hands, Flora pressed it between them, bringing his fingers back to her clit. “Make me come,” she demanded, feeling that he both could and, more importantly, would. She rocked her hips up more, the thrusts increasing and the pleasure building again. “Make me scream for you,” Flora added very much wanting Jude to make her scream.




Jude felt very determined that he could definitely make Flora come again, and he dipped his fingers into where she was wettest before stroking over her clit again. Since he didn't want Flora's scream to get lost against his mouth, he focused his lips and teeth against her neck, sucking a mark into the delicate skin. He liked the idea that it would be hidden under whatever fashionable blouse she'd choose to wear later.




His own orgasm was building, and Jude turned even more of his attention to Flora, satisfied when she did scream, her body arching off the bed and into him, her breasts flushed and full against his chest. He fucked into her harder, watching as she trembled through her orgasm. He pushed hard, thrusting deep inside her before he came himself, eyes closed as the pleasure exploded through him. He didn't scream, but he moaned loudly into Flora's shoulder, his hips still rocking into her until he felt oversensitive and had to stop.




With her orgasms cruising through her body, Flora felt hot everywhere, and so wanting. Her body felt overpowered with pleasure and she bucked upwards into Jude. She felt him come, which just added to her own pleasure. Knowing that it was her body, her heat that had made him do that, fill her up and moan her name. Flora could feel the hickey against her shoulder forming and felt satisfied in knowing that she’d have something physical marking her skin, to remember this by.




Flora let Jude rock his own orgasm out, the way he pressed into her until he couldn’t take it anymore, she loved that. Finally, when Jude pulled away, Flora’s whole body felt like it was on fire, but in the best sort of way. Her muscles sore from tightening so much as her orgasms made their way through them, but it felt good. Certainly like something Flora wanted to repeat.




“We’ve got ages still at this hotel,” she commented. “Do you think you could fuck me more?” Her tone was teasing, because Flora was confident that a professional athlete like Jude, could fuck her plenty. And she still had the rest of the team, too.
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Tie Me Up




Isaac is thrilled when his first date in over a year ends in sex, and even more turned on when Rose asks him "What do you like?". Once isn't enough for this athletic sports star, and round two involves rope around Rose's wrists. Her mouth is hot, but the way she looks with her hands tied is even hotter.




Dare You Not to Come




Marc is a man who likes a challenge, and Leila knows just the thing. She dares him not to come until she gives her permission, then uses her clever mouth to test his limits. Marc wants to win, but does he want to fuck Leila more?




Breakfast in Bed: Feed Him, F*ck Him




Noah is always up for some fun between the sheets, and when Isabella suggests feeding him breakfast it's a whole new intimate experience. Being good for Isabella is its own reward, but he's not going to say no when Isabella simply demands to have him. Hard.










His Series




His First Party




James has been happily obeying Nadine's orders in the bedroom for a few weeks when she invites him to his first adult party. The deviant delights on offer are almost overwhelming, but when Nadine asks Imogen to join them, James is able to rise to the occasion and work with her to please his dom.




His First Whipping




As an obedient sub, James has never been whipped as a punishment, but before Nadine takes him to an Valentine's Day party, she wants to leave no doubt in anyone's mind who he belongs to. Leaving her marks against James's skin makes Nadine desperately hot, and the pain of the whipping makes things so much hotter when she then rides him.




His Second Party




At his second party, James feels confident enough to invite Gina to join him and Nadine. Even tied up, he's eager to show her all the best ways to please, but Gina's more interested in the pain that Nadine offers. Turning the tables, Nadine gives James a taste of control as she puts him in charge of Gina's pleasure.










His Collaring




When Nadine asks if she can collar James, he knows it's a sign of how much his submission means to her. What surprises him is how much it turns him on and how good it makes them both feel to know that he belongs to her. James hadn't realised just how much hotter kneeling for Nadine could be, and she's eager to show him exactly how much she appreciates his talents.




His First Electric Play




James has been good all day, and Nadine offers to reward him with a new toy. It's James' first experience with literal electricity in the bedroom, and he loves having Nadine in control of when and where the sparks will fly. Listening to the sounds that James makes thanks to the electric wand, Nadine takes up the challenge to mix the pleasure she can give him with the one electricity brings.




Wicked Naughty books




Wicked Passions




Sir George Johnson is a man of impeccable taste, and one who is used to women falling at his feet and obeying his every order. In the dark of the night, he happens upon Celeste Duvall, a vampire hungry for something more than just blood. George and his well-equipped dungeon have never seen anything quite like her, and he threatens to tie her up and keep her for himself. 




To his surprise, Celeste is perfectly willing, and even eager to be teased and played with, her limits tested and any disobedience harshly punished. She's impressed by his stamina, and the inventiveness of his collection of toys. Will one night be enough to satisfy their sinful passions, or has each of them met an unexpected match?




This exceptionally naughty Victorian-era BDSM erotic novella is intended for adult audiences.
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