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Chapter 1

I fumbled getting my tight workout shorts on as I glanced at my phone again to see if Cal had texted. Shivers skittered across me as I secured my tight tank top over my breasts. I was so hot and horny. Getting a text from Cal saying the same thing, and that I should come over now because he was alone, had made me jump out of bed. I faltered as I removed my socks. I smirked at my own idiosyncrasies. I certainly have sock issues. I can’t ever sleep without socks, and I can’t stand socks during the day in the summer. Plus, I orgasm better with socks on. I giggled at myself; I sound like a damn sock diva.

I’m still a little unsteady from rising so fast as I work my fingers through my snarled bedhead hair. I’d managed to wiggle enough in my sleep to make my hair like doll’s hair, snarled and tangled. I wanted Cal to be able to easily run his fingers through it, as he so often did. I’d been half asleep when I had gotten the text, but I wasn’t wasting a second. Being parents of fickle teens meant we had very little time because they might very well change their minds and head back home. Time was of the essence, and I was most certainly going to snatch up the advantage of Cal’s alone time. An orgasm with Cal first thing in the morning sounded blissful.

I brushed my teeth with lightning speed and fluffed some powder across my face. No time for foundation. It was risky going to Cal with almost no makeup on, being so new in our relationship. But it also made it feel more real, and more legitimately authentic that we were not some fakey couple but a real something. If we were living together, we’d have sex right when we woke up, anyway. There’d be no time for makeup.

I carefully peered out of my bedroom door. Neither of my boys were up yet, and I didn’t hear any sounds of gaming, so they likely were both still asleep. I stole down the hallway, feeling like I was the teenager sneaking out as I fled the house. As I descended the wooden garage stairs, I laughed at myself. I was still barefoot! I wasn’t risking opening the door and waking the boys, so I scanned the garage for footwear. The only thing I could find was the rain boots that I usually wore while gardening. That would have to do.

I snickered as I slipped my feet into them, hoping no spiders had taken up residence inside. Then I tore off down the neighborhood, dashing across the backyards towards Cal’s house. If any neighbors looked out, they’d surely laugh at me dashing along their lawns in tight workout clothes and rain boots, my hair flowing behind me as I zoomed.

The rush of warm morning summer air along my skin helped me feel even freer. What could be freer than being fully divorced and running to meet my new lover? Freedom wasn’t overrated; it was integral to my being now that I was living life on my own terms. It still felt odd to feel this free, which was really quite sad to admit.

The sun was shining gloriously and my clit was already thickening as I climbed Cal’s deck stairs. My heart was beating in excitement, and I couldn’t wait to burst through his back sliding door and rush into his arms.

I did my usual swipe down my shorts to assure myself I had my phone, and I gasped. Damn! I’d left my phone at home. “Haste makes waste,” I muttered under my breath. No matter, I was here now and so ready to be with Cal, I was downright giddy.

I giggled as I pried open his sliding door, doing it nice and slow so I could surprise him. I glanced around but didn’t see any sign of him, so I entered on tiptoe. The cool rush of air conditioning cooled my slightly sweaty flesh and hardened my nipples. I smiled because it wasn’t only the cold air making my nips erupt. I loved that I got so turned on by him. I’d never question the blessing of us.

“I’m in search of a hard cock to fuck,” I announced as I began to creep like a panther hunting through the living room, my arms crooked like a T-Rex and my back hunched, a playful expression across my eager face.

I saw Cal emerge from the hallway. His eyes were wide with a look of terror and his hands were raised in front of his chest in alarm. He shook his head rapidly, mouthing ‘no no no’.

Shit! I startled, and cocked my head at him, utterly confused as to why he would look so dreadful. Perhaps a kid had come back home and he was no longer alone?

My heart stopped as Caitlin strolled out of the office at the front of the house.

Fuck!

“Desperate for a hard cock, are you?” Caitlin said, cooling as she snugged her arms under her perfect breasts, a sour, pissy expression across her face—her usual resting expression. She rolled her eyes. She had this way of looking impatient that irked me more than the usual ornery person. She had special powers to get under my skin and make me cringe inside. I’d tolerated talking to her over the years at neighborhood picnics, but she’d always rubbed me the wrong way. She was entitled and haughty, and it came across even in a simple ‘hello’.

“Oh, hi, Caitlin. No, I was just out for a jog and thought I’d see if Cal wanted to join me,” I said dumbly. It was the best I could do.

She scoffed and rolled her eyes exaggeratedly, dropping her arms to her side as she wiggled her body in a sassy rebuttal. “In rain boots?” she said in one of the nastiest tones I’ve ever heard a human use. “How stupid do you think I am?”

I blushed and pressed my lips together as I shifted my apologetic gaze to Cal. Instantly, I feared for Cal. She’d use this somehow to her advantage in their divorce proceedings, for sure. Even though she was the one to leave him for another man, she was just the kind of snake to figure out how to use the same thing she’d done against him. That’s what narcissists do. They are right and justified, and their partners are not. Everyone else was at fault, never them.

I started to backpedal towards the sliding door. I needed to get out of her presence, and fast. I made eye contact with Cal again; his eyes were full of dread. I wanted to flee, but I didn’t want to abandon Cal and leave him alone with the wench, either. My resolve thickened. I had a reliable streak of defiance in my personality tool belt that reared its head when I needed it. I planted both feet solidly on the ground and stood silently, trying not to scorch her with my gaze.

“Caitlin was just leaving,” Cal said coolly as he walked towards me.

She snickered and then checked her phone. “Yeah, Jason is waiting for me. We’re going to Vegas for the weekend,” she said in a boastful tone. “I was wanting to say goodbye to the kids, but that didn’t work.” Her annoyance at her kids doing their own things made her ugly. She waved her hand up and down brusquely, as if to dismiss us. “Toodle-oo. Enjoy your sex.” She turned and started for the door. “Oh, Cal, don’t forget we have a meeting with the mediator on Tuesday.” She smiled a wicked grin. “Now we will have new things to discuss, now that we are on even playing ground, apparently.” She laughed as she tossed her hair and head like a spoiled brat. “Glad I’m not the only one.”

Shit. My heart plummeted. My bursting-on-the-scene appearance may have lost Cal his advantage in the divorce proceedings. Once she was down the front steps, I gave Cal my pleading, sorry eyes. “Oh, Cal, I’m so sorry. I had no idea.”

He walked to the couch and ran his hands through his hair, then rested his head between them. “I texted you, but clearly it was too late.” He sounded defeated rather than mad.

My heart fell further into the dungeon inside me as I realized this really was my fault. I sat next to him, close enough so that our thighs touched. “I forgot my phone at home. I was so excited to get here that I burst out of the house without it. I didn’t realize I’d left it at home until I was on your deck.” I raised a rain boot. “Which is also why I’m in rain boots.”

He lifted his head with a burst of a smile and a laugh. “That was pretty funny.” He laughed, and it was so good to see his sadness transform into delight. “And I’m over the moon that you were that excited to come and be with me.” His expression turned into a sexy one.

I was glad to give him a chuckle to lighten the heavy mood. It stirred my lust for him and my joy. “I was in such a rush to get here that I left without shoes. And once I’d made it outside to the garage without waking my boys, I didn’t dare go back in. That damn garage door isn’t very quiet, so I grabbed what I had in the garage. Which was only these monsters.” I stomped them both down and a few chunks of dirt fell to his pristine carpet. “Oops,” I said.

He laughed heartily as he reached for me, pulling me on him to straddle his lap. “I’d be very happy to fuck you in just rain boots, dirt and all.”

I placed my hands on his shoulders as I smiled back at him. “Oh, I like this idea, a lot.” It was simple, but a little bit kinky.

We kissed and I pressed myself to his torso, noticing his erection was already a fat rod.

He pulled back and stared at me with mischief in his eyes. “Ever fucked in the rain before?”

I shook my head as my arousal continued to rise. “Nope, never. You?”

“No. Now it’s on our list.”

I loved that he called it ‘our list’. “Oh, I’m in.”

He pulled my face to his, both of his hands cupping my cheeks, and he kissed me deeply, a delicious masculine moan rising from him.

“Not too weird for you?”

“Nope, I’m so in,” I whispered.

He sent me a saucy grin as he said, “That’s my job.”

The corny sex jokes were the best coming from a man who actually meant them. He wore his passion as if it were his skin, and my libido basked in the heat he gave off. Passion was not overrated.

“Wanna fuck? I’ll let you get my bedsheets dirty.” He squeezed my buns as he squirmed beneath me, making my body jiggle on him. “With those boots and your cum.”

“I’d love to get your sheets dirty.” It hit me like a sudden rainfall, laughing, realizing that we’d had sex several times, but not in a bed yet.

“Let me see where the kids are, and then we can sneak upstairs. I want to make you come,” he declared.

I sighed happily, enjoying how swiftly he got rid of his ex.

I watched his face as he checked his phone. His relentless drive to make me climax was the most exciting part about us. I’d never experienced a lover like him, but I now knew I’d never settle for anything less.

He straightened his body as his face paled. “What? Shit! Trevor’s here.” He began to stand up, and I quickly scrambled off his lap.

We didn’t need Trevor to find us with me in his dad’s lap. Being exposed to Caitlin was enough for one morning.

“Be right back,” Cal said as he made his way toward the staircase. “I’ll check. I swear I saw him leave and didn’t see him return.”

I smoothed my hands down my workout clothes as regret filled me. I’d been in too much of a rush today, but I was so excited to have a man wanting me. How could I not rush? My eyes fell to their family picture on the wall. The five of them were beautiful together. All attractive and slim, toned and healthy looking with perfect sets of teeth and bright eyes, flawless glowing skin. They had good genetics. Clearly, that had been a good day, because they all looked genuinely happy. I folded my arms under my boobs. Thoughts of my past marriage flooded me. We’d had days like that, too, even when we were in the worst seasons of our marriage.

Trevor fell through the front door, his hair all disheveled, with a panicked look in his eyes. “Oh, hi Melissa. I can’t find my phone.” He rushed towards the kitchen, his eyes scanning around the room. “Nice boots,” he said distractedly, but genuinely.

“Trevor, that you?” Cal called as he descended the stairs. “I thought you left.”

“I did, but I can’t find my phone. It’s lost.” His eyes were littered with concern.

“Oh, I’m sure it’s here, Trevor. I saw it on the app.”

Trevor snapped his head toward Cal. “You did? Oh good.” His face flooded with relief. “I was in a panic.”

Awkwardness settled upon us as Trevor’s expression was like he’d been woken up. “Dad, are you two… a thing?” he asked in surprise, his two fingers raised like a peace sign.

“We’re just friends,” I said quickly, not wanting to have to make Cal be the liar. I was just grateful he didn’t give us a look of disgust.

Cal put his hands on his hips and looked back and forth repeatedly from me to Trevor. “Okay. Son. I’m going to be honest with you.” He paused before continuing, “Trevor, Melissa, and I are more than friends. We’re dating.” He held his face in an almost cringe.

Trevor nodded his head and seemed to take the news okay, as if it were no big deal at all. “Nice.”

My body drained of worry as I watched Cal’s face do the same. “Really, you’re okay with this?”

Trevor nodded. “I just want you to be happy, Dad.” He glanced at me and shrugged. “If Melissa makes you happy, then I’m good with it.”

“I appreciate that, Trevor. You’re getting so mature, pretty soon you’ll be more mature than me,” he joked, his eyes lit with amusement.

They both cracked up.

“Not possible,” Trevor said through his laughter. “I don’t have the hair for it.”

“Nope, not yet,” Cal agreed amiably.

I laughed along too; grateful this went way better than I’d expected. But the thought choked me with this meaning I’d need to tell my boys too. We couldn’t have just one of our kids knowing and not the others. That wouldn’t sit well if we waited to tell anyone; they all needed to know. I shrunk back as bad feelings filled me. I’d been single much longer than Cal, but I still was dreading the conversation. Perhaps because Cal was someone they’d known for most of their lives. It just felt awkward. But if it went anything like Trevor, I’d be so thrilled. I didn’t really want to hide it from the kids. In fact, Cal and I had talked about if they’d heard the neighborhood rumors, but often those nasty tales only ran like wildfire through the adults, but some did trickle down to the kids. And neither of us wanted the kids to get backlash from judgy smack talk about us. We certainly had some nasty vipers running the neighborhood rumor mill.

“Nah, serious, Dad, Melissa, it’s all good.” He rummaged in the fridge and emerged with a cheese stick, a yogurt, and a chicken drumstick.

“Light snack?” Cal asked in a jovial tone.

“Yep, I’m going to head back out, but since I’m home, might as well eat something.” Trevor grinned as Cal gave him a plate.

“Never ever full, are you? Eating it cold again or warmed up?” Cal folded his hands on the counter and watched his son with amusement. “He’s often too hungry to actually heat food before it hits his mouth.”

“It’s good cold, too,” Trevor muttered in defense.

“Oh, I get it. My boys get so ravenous that they just dive in, too.” I shuddered. “Though warmed is way better, unless it’s in chicken salad.”

“All chicken is good,” he grinned before he took a big chomp off the drumstick. He cocked his head. “Dad, will you make that chicken salad again?”

“Yes. He’s big into anything meat,” Cal explained as a light chuckle ran through his words.

“Oh, my boys too,” I said, realizing that someday, we might all be eating a meal together. I liked the idea.

“Mmmm good. Love your chicken, Dad. You should sell this stuff.” He shook his head in appreciation as he chewed.

He smiled at his son. “I’ve thought about it.”

“My dad is the best cook. Serious.” He chewed as he nodded his head. “Mmmm. So good.”

Cal beamed at his son and glanced my way. “You care for some, Melissa? I have lots more.”

My stomach was empty. “Yeah, I guess I did leave my house rather fast this morning. I’ve had nothing to eat.”

“Well, then pull up a stool next to Trevor, and I’ll heat you up a plate of chicken. I have potato salad and watermelon, too.”

I pulled out the chair next to Trevor. He smiled at me as I sat. “I’d love it. Thank you.”

“Lunch for breakfast,” Trevor said before reaching for another piece of chicken from the bin Cal had just placed on the island.

“A heated plate coming right up,” Cal said with a happy look. “I’ll join you two, also.”

He heated up the chicken, loaded up our plates, and we sat three in a row, chatting about school starting soon, work, and Trevor’s new girlfriend. I was grateful it felt normal and not weird. Now I just needed to survive telling my boys about me and Cal.


Chapter 2

We finished eating. Trevor waved and was out the door in a flash.

“He’s a good kid,” I said with a happy glow to my cheeks.

“Yup, he really is. He took it better than I thought he would. But then he also knows how his mom is.” He wiped his mouth with a napkin. “Trevor has always been my most easy-going kid.”

“Yeah, kids know things, even if you don’t say it. My kids did. We did finally talk about their dad and how he was with them growing up. They noticed, even though I had thought they hadn’t. They saw the real him. The non-involved parent that he was.”

“Yeah, my kids have made comments about Caitlin, too. They aren’t stupid. They notice, even when you think they aren’t paying attention, they are.” He nodded knowingly. He rinsed off our plates and slid them into the dishwasher. “My wife… my ex-wife…I need to get used to calling her that, would never acknowledge more than half the shit she did. She always skimmed off the top one percent of her behaviors and that’s how she sees herself.”

“Yup. Innocent. Justified, right?” I nodded, knowing all too well.

“It was sickening at times. She’d like to rewrite history in her favor.” He guffawed. “There were times I was like, am I crazy? I’d remember her saying something, and then in an argument I’d bring it up and it was always ‘I never said that’. It was unreal. A person could think they were going crazy.”

I nodded slowly. I could totally imagine Caitlin this way; it was like she wore a mask and I’d get glimpses of her in casual conversation, but it took years for me to even see it for a miniscule of what it really was.

“But enough of our toxic exes.” He leaned on his elbows on the countertop. “We have a big ol’ empty house and I still need you to get your boots on my sheets.” His grin was seductive, and his eyes were lit with excitement.

“My belly is full, and my clit is ready,” I said with a snicker. When I returned his heated glance, the fire between us blew up. He rounded the island as I slid off my chair. He scooped me up and I clutched his shoulders with one arm while my hand reached for his face. He bent his head down and we kissed as he slowly carried me.

He pulled out of the kiss. “I need to save your boot dirt for my sheets. I can’t wait to fuck you with these boots on.” He gave me a saucy look. “Give me a reason to wash my sheets.”

His words spurred my want for him higher as a swirl of hotness zinged in my pelvis.

“I’m going to make you come, Melissa. And a lot. I’m feeling like I want you to fill my bedroom with your screams of pleasure, and I’m not stopping until you hit orgasms in the double digits.”

He didn’t know it yet, but he was the man of my dreams.

We sent each other wanton looks as he ascended the stairs. Part of me felt weirded out by the thought of fucking Cal in a bed he’d fucked Caitlin in, but part of me loved it. It was like I was going to claim Caitlin’s spot as mine. I consciously embraced that thought path and grinned. “You say the best things, Cal.”

“I’m not kidding. I’m going to eat you out until you are clutching my hair in fistfuls, until you almost rip my sheets. I’m not stopping until you’re spent, panting and sleepy.”

Shivers of delight pinged all throughout my body. Memories of our recent sexual encounters added to my eagerness. He had this knack for getting me so hot so quickly. I couldn’t wait for him to do all of that. My ex hadn’t done anything long enough to make me climax from it, so Cal’s way, his passionate drive to please me, was a gift of unforeseen greatness. Cal was a natural at stoking my lust. It was so nice to have a man try with me that most of the time I was stalled in shock by what Cal said, but also, I was so thrilled. I felt lucky. “It gets me so hot to hear you say that. And that’s also because I believe you.” We still hadn’t taken time to have our extensive chat about sex, but when we were this turned on, it was way too hard to not tear into each other’s bodies and fuck each other into all-out bliss. A talk could take place anytime. I wanted nothing more than to take advantage of the moment.

I couldn’t deny, though, that Cal had a talent for building anticipation in me and it made me want to give him the best sex I could, because I also knew he’d reciprocate.

Cal laid me on the bed, which was made perfectly, and removed his shirt. His lean, muscular chest called to me. I couldn’t wait to touch him. He laid upon me and we fell into a kiss that soon had me moaning and him groaning. His erection was packed hard and full, and he pressed it between us. All I cared about was him and getting his cock in me, yearning for his mouth everywhere across my flesh. Looking forward to his happy ending made me sloshier and wetter. “Cal, I want our cum to meet inside me.”

He caressed my face. “Oh, I love that, baby. That’s really hot. And it will. But first I’m making you writhe beneath me. I want to see that first rush of your climax in your eyes, reflected in your body, the last explosive one that makes you want to fall asleep, and every gradient in between.”

A man as obsessed with sex and making me climax as Cal was couldn’t have been better than if I’d dreamt him up. Men like him existed. I think that’s what floored me the most. Much of what he did was so against what I’d come to believe men like, that he was constantly surprising me.

He kissed down my neck as the moment snatched me in the heat of it, and I squirmed beneath his mouth, devouring my body. “You want me to make you come?” he whispered against the flesh along my collarbone.

“Yes, Cal, please, I want that.”

He slid his hand up my shirt and found my breast. It was easy because I had no bra on. He pinched my nipple, and it sent a jolt through my body. He twisted it as he kissed my neck and I thrashed beneath him. He was making me crazy and I loved it. He slid my shirt up to expose my breasts and he mouthed my right nipple with aggressive sucking.

“I fucking love your nipples,” he said with want thick in his voice.

I never tired of hearing him say it, and I never thought I would. He snuck his hand down my tight shorts and pressed his fingers to my mound, slowly inching his fingers toward the divide in my lower lips.

“Oh, please.” I shifted, trying to get his fingers to my clit, but then he kissed me with a smile and a chuckle.

“Not yet, baby. I know what you want, but I’m making you ravenous first.”

I grunted. “I am ravenous.”

“Nope. Not yet. I want you so hot you beg me.” His tone was stern and commanding.

“Oh, I’m ready to beg. Please, Cal, I want you to make me come. Like a hose.” I managed a small devilish smile through my deep yearning for him.

“That’s a good start,” he said with a teasing look. “But I want you like a horny she-devil, knocking those boots of yours against my bed until you’ve shaken all the dirt off from writhing. I’m going to make you rage, then submit to me. I want every nerve in your body screaming from my touch, your pussy gushing, and your grip digging into my skin as you scream.”

I almost shook my head in disbelief, even though I’d experienced sex with Cal so many times already. Sex with a vocal man like him who wanted to curate a heightened sexual experience for me never ceased to ignite me.

I watched him as he seemed to enjoy tasting me, his hands tugging my shorts off my hips at the same time. He wasn’t a lazy lover, he was always busy. He dragged his tongue along my right leg as he pulled my shorts to rest on top of the rim of my boots.

“I love you saying all that, Cal,” I said in a breathless voice. His words alone started me up that arousal hill. I wanted him to know his effect on me, so he’d keep doing it. I couldn’t stop comparing him to my ex, though, and I knew this was a bad habit I needed to stop doing while we were intimate. But the differences were too jarring to ignore. My ex would have said any nails digging into his flesh hurt, and Cal wanted me so hot I made indents in his flesh as I gripped him. He’d said he wanted me grabbing his arm when I come; he wanted me pulling his hair, kicking him out of control as my body crashed with each orgasm. He wanted me making sounds, no matter who heard. All the things my ex dimmed or tried to mask, Cal wanted me to do bolder, stronger, and with so much exuberance and peaking that I’d literally lose my shit. He wanted me wild, raging, exploding, and out of control. I smiled as I realized we’d had no real formal discussion of sex, but we’d talked about it somewhat, and we already knew things. But I wanted more, and I loved that he wanted more, too.

“This makes a nice little restraint,” he said with a heckle. With that, he bent my legs and laid his body in the diamond shape my legs made, his ass popped in the air seductively above my feet.

“I want you,” I whispered as my hands devoured the parts of him I could reach.

“I want you,” he echoed back with passion.

He tickled his fingers along my slit, but still didn’t enter me.

I bucked under him, trying to somehow get his fingertips inside me, but he evaded all my pelvic shifts.

“Tell me what you want, Melissa,” he commanded.

I whimpered as his fondling of all my non-sexual parts made the sexual parts scream for his touch.

“Come on, babe, tell me what you want. What do you want me to do?” His voice was low and wanton.

“You, inside me, somehow. All of you that can go in me. I want as much of you in me as possible.”

He grunted his appreciation and then licked along my belly button. He deftly sucked the skin between my belly button and my mound, visiting each inch on his way down to my hotspot. “Oh, it’s going a be a while before I’m in you. I’m pleasuring you without my cock first, until I think you’ve climaxed enough. My cock will be our finale.”

I released an impatient grunt as I caressed his scalp. “Please, I want you to fuck me.” My need for something inside my pussy was driving me wild.

“I am fucking you, with my mouth and my hands,” he said seductively as he suckled the thick upper skinfold above my clit.

It hit me that I’d never had a lover suck that part of me before. “That feels really good,” I said in a cooing tone.

“Good,” he said, his hot breath bathing my aroused clitoris. “I’m aiming for satisfying lots of firsts you’ve lacked in your sex life.”

“I want you,” I said again. I moaned, needing more of him than he was giving.

“I want you, Melissa,” he said before he did a tiny tap of the tip of his tongue against my bean.

His tongue poked against my sensitive spot, making my whole body jolt.

“Mmmm, yes, that’s it. Tell me what you want, what you imagine me doing that will get you hot.”

I rolled my body freely, relishing each minuscule touch. “Rubbing my clit, sucking me, dirty talk. Lots of dirty talk.” My aroused state made focusing hard. All I could think about was him ramming his cock into me. “Everything you are already doing.”

“More, Melissa, tell me more. Gimme.”

I sighed as he blew on my slit. I impatiently grunted again.

“More, I want more,” I sputtered out as I rolled my hips.

“Yes, keep going,” he demanded, his impatience petulant and hot. “More of what?”

“I want passionate things. I want your passion, your fire, your sex drive. I want you diving into me and taking your orgasm.” I so desperately wanted him to come in me. The fire inside me wanted his fire to join.

“Yes, but I’m not taking from you until you give me what I want.” He finally slid his tongue slowly up my slit from the lower bumps of my buns up towards my throbbing area. His fingers pressed my thighs, pinning me to the bed.

“Tell me you will make me come,” I pleaded.

“Oh, I’m definitely gonna make you come.” He clamped his mouth down on my swollen womanhood and my torso lurched forward and upward.

“Oh, Gawd,” I cried out.

He came off my clit to say, “What do you want me to do? Suck your nipples? Kiss your neck? Your lips? Your thighs? Your cunt?”

“Yes!” I yelled as his desire to do them and actually follow through and not stop short hit me like a siren. He wasn’t going to stop until I’d come undone.

“Be my fucking whore, my personal fucking whore, to make come when I want you to.”

My insides were screaming to fly out of me, yet desired to be wrapped up tightly in him until he had me so tight I sprung. I wanted desperately to be what he wanted, what he said. I wanted crazy times on repeat.

“Yes, I am. I’m that. I want to be. Please, Cal. Please,” I pleaded, not sure what to tell him to do but loving that he had a plan, anyway.

He sucked hard while his fingers played along my slit. He pressed them in and began to ride my wet hole. I pressed my fingertips into his head as he sucked me, my body twisting and curling as he ate me out. The yummy pressure built intensely as he pinpointed all his attention on stimulating my pussy, building the pleasure in my clit. To be the center of such focused and unrelenting male drive hurled me into the top peak of my climax. My body curled as I launched into an orgasm that felt too big to endure.

I clutched the sheets. I made sounds I’d never made before as I peaked, then held my breath, my vaginal muscles tensing and pulsing through contraction after contraction. He didn’t stop and it was too intense, but he held me so tight I’d never be able to get him off. I screamed as he sucked harder. I hit his head. I needed him off me, it was too strong, but my trying to get away only had him gripping me in the stronger vice of him. All at once, I wanted it and wanted him off me. It was sexually agonizing bliss, and I savored every second of it.

I flew off the plateau of my climax again, orgasming with such force that I tucked myself around his head. He stayed on me until I climaxed again.

“Please,” I begged, thinking I could take no more.

It continued and I was ready to explode. He pressed my thighs and every speck of me screamed ‘yes, I want more’ at the same time I screamed ‘get off, it’s too much’. I’d never been pushed this far before with oral. My mind and body were his to control, and I allowed it, giving way to any fears or misgivings. My body was on fire and explosions of hormones wracked across me as I rocked myself trying to get more of his touch, but trying to get away from his brutal thrusting of me into clitoral bliss. Intense sensations consumed me as forming any other thoughts flitted away to nothingness.

I climaxed again and as he aggressively rubbed my G-spot, I felt the strong urge to pee. I panicked, thinking the last thing I wanted was to pee his bed. That wasn’t a sexy way to get his sheets dirty.

“Just feel, only feel, Melissa, listen to me. Let go. Come like you want to give me all your cum. Don’t hold back,” he instructed before reattaching his mouth to me.

The urge to pee had left me as he talked, but it came right back as he continued to stimulate me. He kept rubbing and tension built in me until I surrendered to it. I released my grip on control. Fluid gushed out of me as I screeched. Panic and fear mixed with pleasure as he lapped at my juices.

I panted as he ate me more gently now, my whimpers filling the air. I was motionless as he moved his head between my legs licking gently, but nonstop.

He finally stopped and raised his head. “Good, good, I got you to squirt.”

I blinked in disbelief. “That’s what that was? That’s a real thing?” I felt dumb not knowing this about my own body. “I’ve heard about squirting, but I’d thought it was a porn myth.”

“Yes, it’s a very real thing.” He smiled at me; his face was moist.

“Wow,” I said in a breathless whisper. Of course, Cal knew this, he was a man as interested in sex and the female body as I was. I’d spent most of my life not feeling free enough to feel and explore my body. This new phase of sexual acceptance of my own was perfectly paired with Cal’s fascination with it. My heart filled with hope we’d go places I never before even had the knowledge to dream of.

“I was going on your G-spot pretty hard hoping to get you there.” He wiped his face, then licked his hand with a deep grin. “You’re yummy.”

I smiled. My thoughts fell to my ex again, but this time it made me feel good. My ex had never even liked touching my juices, let alone savored consuming them. He’d only touched my juices to get ready to penetrate me. There had been no enjoyment of it. He’d made me feel like I was gross, while Cal made me feel special. I touched my wet lower lips. I scanned my sexual experiences in my life. Had I ever squirted before? How had this not happened until now?

“Did that surprise you?” he asked calmly, yet inquisitively. His amusement struck me as endearing rather than condescending.

I was fully aware of his hard cock against my thigh, though, waiting with the patience a beast does not generally possess.

“Yes,” I blinked my eyes as my brain tried to process.

“Have you ever squirted before?” His eyes were so excited and pleased. “Because I love to please you. And if that was your first time, I’m honored to have helped you do it.”

I recalled once, like the second time I’d had sex. “I think I may have once in my life. But I didn’t really understand it, but I was on top and there was a gush of fluid. It was like only the second time I had sex.” I debated whether I should tell him all the dirty truth about how the sexual encounter had happened. I watched his face as the desire to know more flitted across it. With him quickly settling into my life so perfectly, I decided to tell him it all. “It was a random hookup. My friend and I were being very careless. We’d been hanging out with two random guys we picked up at a gas station. I can’t even remember why, but they ended up in my car. We were all talking about sex and then suddenly we were breaking into pairs.” I twisted my face as the memory of it hit me full bore. “Oh, wow, I can’t believe I’m telling you this.”

He grinned deeply. “I’m thrilled that you are. Tell me more.”

Seeing there was no judgment in his eyes, I desired to confide in him more. It was such a good feeling, but I was also fully aware we were supposed to be fucking, but this slow down felt right with me somehow. “I was on top, bouncing and suddenly I had this gush come out. I really couldn’t even explain it at the time, still really can’t, but it felt good, and I was just like … what just happened.” I chuckled, my story slightly embarrassed me, but still, I wanted him to know, mostly because he wanted to know. “The guy said something like, ‘oh, I love it when girls do that’, and I was left wondering what I’d done.”

He licked my pussy again and it sent a jolt through my body that surfaced as a body twitch. “Yup. That sure sounds like you squirted. I wasn’t sure if I’d get you there, but I can tell you it is my goal. But my first goal was to make you come multiple times.”

“Well, you certainly did that! And very well.” I was floaty and all coated with sex hormones.

His eyes burned brighter with lust as he rose off me, as if to say, ‘my turn.’ “I’m keeping these boots and shorts on you. Gonna fuck you until you’re loud, until you come on my cock, then I’m giving you my cum. Every last drop.” He pressed my hip. “Now flip over, going to fuck you doggy.”

I obeyed and turned over, my desire raging again in his sexual direction. I’d never been with such a dominant man, and I was liking it more and more.

“How’s it feel to know that my hot cum is about to be deep inside you?” he asked. It was more of a command than anything.

“So sexy and amazing. I want it,” I said, my voice muffled into the comforter.

He lifted my hips and stuffed a small throw pillow under me. I embraced the new feelings overcoming me. This was new waters for me, the vulnerability of having my backside open to him rather than shrinking away, uncomfortable from being elevated with my ass up. Cal did this for me as no man ever had. This was freeing on a level I’d never known. I didn’t really want to name it, but it was naming itself. Knowing him all these years helped us hop to this stage quicker than I’d expected, but it was too right to not embrace.

“Yes,” I whispered, wanting to affirm all he was doing.

He pressed his cockhead at my lips, rubbing it up and down collecting my cum before he penetrated my core.

I moaned at his entrance into me and moaned again as he groaned louder. Instantly, I was consumed with wanting to please him, for him to lose it inside me. I wanted him to lose himself to me as I lost myself to him. His surrendering to what he wanted to do to me was so hot.

“Yes, fuck me, Cal,” I said, meaning it to my core.

He began thrusting into me, my legs only slightly apart, as much as my shorts would allow. Prone doggy was a sexy position, and I loved his pelvis smacking into my bottom on repeat.

“Yes,” I pleaded again. “Fuck me, Cal, give me you, take yours.” I wanted him to use my womanhood to come as much as he’d used his desire to make me come.

He humped me ever harder; the skin slaps of our flesh meeting on repeat erotically filling the room. He was riding me roughly. My body moved sharply from the impact of him pounding his cock into me. I made sounds like never before, feeling the freedom of not being shushed and of us being alone in the house. It was next-level hotness.

He pounded away as both our pleasure sounds burst from us.

My peak started to rise as my sounds escalated.

“Get your clit,” he said in a raspy breathless voice.

I obeyed and rubbed myself into the peak. My walls clenched on his cock at my apex as he still fucked me.

He yelled out, “Oh, fuck!”

I smiled as I savored my aftershocks. He’d come in me. The blanket beneath me felt softer, or perhaps I was just finally able to focus on it after all the intense sensations.

The wet sounds of him thrusting into me got louder as we both sounded out our descents.

“Oh, that was so good,” he said as he continued to pump into me but at a slowing pace. “Every drop.”

I nodded as I was gifted another aftershock.

“Mmm, I felt that one,” he slurred.

I giggled. “Yeah, that was sooooooo good. Good like I’ve never had it.”

Thoughts meandered and collected in my head as he rolled off my backside and pulled me into an embrace. He was everything I’d wanted and dreamt of all at once. “I want to be your refuge, as much as your reservoir, and a stockpile for your pleasure.” I didn’t know where the sentence came from, but it was more right than I’d ever been.

“Wow, that’s an incredible thing to say. And I want to be that for you too.”

He held me close and caressed me, which was also foreign. My ex hadn’t extended the offer of affection after sex ever, he’d just laid there like he was too spent to care. Cal’s affection led me to a new plane of comfort I’d never afforded myself to dare to desire. This was what aftercare was supposed to be.

He placed his fingertips to my five on my left hand, then pressed his fingers down so our hands were entwined as he delivered kisses on the top of my head. “We didn’t exactly do our talk yet, did we?”

I released a short laugh. “Well, we kind of did a little during with all that you asked me.”

He dipped his head in agreement. “True, we did do that.” He caressed my back. “I wanted to fuck the boots off of you, but that didn’t quite happen.”

“Oh, not true! You did! And you made me squirt. Which I wasn’t even entirely sure was a real thing.” My cheeks heated sheepishly.

“Goal accomplished. You made my sheets dirty then,” he said with both amusement and affection laced throughout his words.

“I’m in shock, I think. I wonder if I’ll ever be able to do it again.”

“Tell me what it felt like.” His genuine interest was enticing.

“It was like a loss of control though. To be honest, I felt like I had to pee, and then you made me feel so stimulated I lost the ability to stop it. Or maybe I released it because I was so turned on, I don’t know. But it was like it was suddenly coming out of me and I couldn’t stop it.” I laughed. “I was actually terrified at one point that I was going to pee your bed!”

He chuckled. “Yeah, that’s what I’ve read other women say too.”

“I love that you’ve read that.” How was it he was so perfect for me and had been just down the road all this time?

“I’m always reading about sex. Listening to podcasts. There’s so much I don’t know and want to know.” He squeezed me. “I want to be a better lover. To please you better.”

“You already have!” Was he for real?

“Oh, but I’m nowhere near done improving.”

We lay in bed cuddling for an hour before we got up. I wanted to tell him I wanted sex again, but I also knew we needed to get on with our Sunday.


Chapter 3

I busied myself with cleaning the house the rest of the afternoon, but my mind was constantly on Cal. He was pervasively on my brain no matter what I was doing. I found myself smiling nonstop, too. I wanted to do the morning all over again, and to try new things with him, like the squirting. I wanted to eat meals with him and discuss irrelevant things like which sauce is better on the chicken, and what’s the weather like outside. I actually craved spending time with him, rather than trying to not be near him, like I had gotten to be with Matt.

He wasn’t just my sexual match; he was my match overall. And how had we been given this opportunity to be together when not that long ago it had seemed literally an impossible thing? He’d been married. I’d been married. We’d had families with extensive histories, years of happenings. And now we were running headlong into something that loomed ahead of us some big… something, and it felt like a start over, but yet it felt familiar at the same time.

It didn’t just feel like friends with benefits with Cal, though it wasn’t a thing I could name quite yet. Or perhaps I was just scared to. Regardless, it was what it was and I was having the time of my life.

“Mom, what are we having for dinner?” Jasper asked, breaking me out of my reverie.

Jaxon burst into the front door. “I did it!” he yelled.

“Did what?” I asked as I pressed the broom to the floor.

“I made varsity, A string!” He looked so proud; his blue eyes brilliant with joy.

I dropped the broom and rushed to hug him. “That’s fantastic honey! You just found out?”

“Yep, coach just emailed our assigned positions.” He beamed like he’d done as a little boy, and it warmed my heart to see such innocent excitement in him again.

“I’m so proud of you! Way to go!” I exclaimed as I hugged him again “Varsity as a junior. Wow. This will be a great year!”

“Way to go, bro,” Jaxon said. “Can’t wait for the year to start.”

“Both of you on the football field, it’s going to be a busy, fun year!” I truly was looking forward to it. It was a beautiful thing to cherish. Graduation wasn’t that far off, so I’d relish and cherish being a football mom every second I could get. “First game is at the end of August, right?”

“Yup.” He nodded as he turned toward the kitchen. “I’m hungry. Do we have any leftovers?”

“Yes, we have some spaghetti left. And Jasper, to answer your question, I’m making chicken breasts and baked potatoes with corn for dinner. Any girlfriends coming over? Just wondering how many to make.”

Jaxon smiled. “Maybe. Just make them all. You know we’ll eat them.”

I laughed. “True, I never throw away meat around here.” I carried the broom and dustpan to the kitchen thinking I’d prep some of dinner now. The boys scattered to their rooms, and I poured myself a nice tall glass of red wine. A glass was a Sunday afternoon tradition I’d taken up over the years that I kept doing even in the off-season of games because it seemed one of the few times I’d not end up driving to a game or running an errand. Even with the boys driving, I still ended up driving all over all the time. I smiled. It was so good having teenagers. They were so self-sufficient but yet still young at the same time. It was the golden age of parenting, at least for me. My boys were good boys, didn’t get into too much trouble, and helped me out around the house. College would be a new era and it made me cringe. I wanted them to succeed, but it was all going too fast.

My phone buzzed with a text.

It was from Cal: Loved this morning. I couldn’t get enough of you. I don’t think I should have stopped. You didn’t really reach double digits. How about a quickie?

I gasped with a huge grin. I texted back: I love that you are insatiable. I just poured a glass of wine though and I’m prepping dinner. Kids are home.

Cal: Ah ok. How about a drink later or a coffee? We have our chat we need to have before we keep just fucking each other.

I laughed out loud. He was a delight! I texted: Okay. I can probably do that or you could come over and sit on my deck with me for a happy hour drink while we discuss. I need to get this chicken in the oven.

Cal: Perfect. I’ll be right there.

I grinned and then froze. Shit. I hadn’t told the boys yet about us. And if they came down and saw us having a drink alone on the deck, it would be like I didn’t give them a heads up.

I texted Cal: Can you give me twenty minutes? I need to tell my boys about us before we are seen hanging out together.

Cal: Will do.

I texted the boys and both came down looking alarmed.

“Mom, what’s up? You okay?” Jaxon said with concern all over his handsome face.

Jasper looked just as worried. “What is it, Mom?”

“Ah, I’m okay. I didn’t mean to alarm you two, but I do need to tell you something. Let’s sit.” It was somehow different from telling them I was dating, I’d guessed it was because they knew Cal.

“I am having a man over for a happy hour drink and I just didn’t want you to be surprised, or shocked by it.” I braced for the impact of their words.

Jasper laughed. “So what, Mom? You’ve gone on dates before. No biggie.”

“Yeah, no worries. It’s all good.” Jaxon started to stand up.

“Wait.” I paused as worry flooded me. How would they feel about me with a neighbor they’d known since they were little? Someone they’d played father and kid neighborhood baseball games with. Someone they’d sat around a bonfire with and ate brats beside for years? It was almost like Cal was an uncle.

They both stared at me like I was nuts.

“It’s Cal,” I blurted, raising my hands, readying for the backlash.

Jaxon guffawed. “Oh wow!”

“Cal?” Jasper asked astonished. “But he’s married.”

“Yeah.”

“Mom, he’s married,” Jasper said again.

I jumped back. “Oh, you haven’t heard. They are divorcing. Caitlin left him for another man.”

Both boys relaxed.

“Oiy, that would have been so weird.” Jaxon rubbed his jaw. “It still is a little weird.” He pursed his lips as he shrugged. “But I do like him. He’s a good guy. But, this is weird.”

That was definitely too many ‘weird’s’.

Jasper nodded in agreement. “Yeah. Kinda crazy. Trevor, Macy, and Stacy were our siblings.” He made a disgusted face. “I’ve always thought the girls were hot so that would be awkward.”

Jaxon sighed. “Same. Good thing we both have girlfriends, anyway.” He shrugged, but looked unperturbed.

“Oh, stop! Don’t marry me off yet!” I exclaimed as Cal appeared at the back screen door. My cheeks heated as my eyes widened in surprise. “Talk about timing,” I complained through my smile.

“Hey, Cal,” Jaxon called. “Nice to see you.”

“Hi, Cal,” Jasper said cheerfully.

I was super grateful my boys didn’t hate the idea. I hopped up and made my way toward Cal.

“That it, Ma?” Jasper asked. He looked ready to get out of the living room ASAP.

I hated making them feel awkward, but whatever this was with Cal, I hoped was here to stay.

“Nope, that’s it.”

Both of them hightailed it out of the room.

I laughed. “Sorry,” I said as I invited him in with an arm sweep.

“No worries. They are all grown up and their minds go there.”

“Yeah.” I turned quickly but he grabbed my arm and spun me back around.

“I’m glad they know in case they catch us doing this.” He pulled me into a deep French kiss. “Because I can’t seem to keep my hands, and my mouth, off of you.”

My lust twinkled inside me, readying to ignite. “And I love that you can’t.”

“How can I not? You are the sexiest woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, and had my cock in,” he added like a boast.

I smiled, loving his words, but glanced around, making sure neither of my boys were in earshot. “Oh, now I’m thinking about your cock in me,” I slurred back with as much suggestion as he had.

He grinned as he fondled my bottom.

“I didn’t get the chicken in the oven yet. But that will be quick, then we can move to the deck.”

I quickly set up the chicken in a pan, covered it with foil, and slipped in the oven all the while Cal watched me with intention and very lusty eyes.

“I love watching you move,” he said with his words ripe with sexual suggestion.

“And I love you watching me,” I said. Again, I noted another stark contrast to life with my damn ex. I’d always hated it when Matt had watched me. It was likely all the resentment coloring it. I just couldn’t shake it off, but I’d end up fighting the urge to ask what he was doing. It wasn’t a turn-on, and he hadn’t looked at me like he wanted me.

“I want to make a list. I’m sorry if you think that’s too bold, but I want to be very intentional with us.” His eyes were both serious and intense, but also devilish.

“I’m okay with that. We’re both not spring chickens and being upfront and honest is exactly what I want to.” And need. Though I had to admit, I was afraid we’d break our streak. We were matching on so many levels, what if we hit one we were opposite on and couldn’t mesh out? I was apprehensive about spilling all for that very reason, but at the same time, I wanted to know now if we weren’t going to work out. I admonished myself. Just stop analyzing and enjoy.

I handed him a beer and snagged my wine glass before we both went out into the sunshine.

“What a beautiful day,” I said as I sat in my favorite deck lounge chair.

Cal sat next to me and set his beer down so he could put his hand on mine.

“So, you are okay if we make a list? We don’t have to adhere to it. It’s just a guide to make our boundaries and desires crystal clear.”

I nodded though my heart was pitter pattering like a bent tin can in a blustering wind. “I’m good with it.”

He raised his hands like a coach describing a play. “Now, we can think of this as something fluid. Just because we put something on it doesn’t mean we need to do it. We can change our minds. It’s more a tool for getting us to talk and be aware.” He tapped on his phone. “I found this worksheet online actually and it’s a tool made for couples to discuss sex and their relationship made by a relationship coach.”

I responded with a laugh that came out like a blast of skepticism.

He looked up at me sharply as concern filled his expression. “That okay? Is this too far for you? Too soon perhaps?”

“No,” I said quickly. I sucked my lower lip into my mouth as I mulled it over for a few seconds. I knew more of what I wanted, and what I didn’t, than ever before in my life. “It’s actually more than okay. I guess this is the sex nerd coming out of you, isn’t it?”

“Damn straight. I will always be reading a book about sex. It’s just who I am. I want to get better and better. Never done.”

“You are utterly amazing, and I love that you’ve sought this out for us.” It was endearing, and it showed he cared. He was making us a priority right from the beginning and it felt incredible. I laughed. “Marriage and sexual bucket lists, what other serious stuff can we bring up?” I hoped my joking lightened the mood, but he turned serious.

“I want you to know I take everything seriously with you, Melissa. I want to do this right, and talking about it from the beginning is the best way I know how.”

His eyes pierced me as if he was already inside my vulnerabilities, which in some ways he was. It was easier letting him into them than it had ever been with Matt. We’d had way too many mistakes, and so few genuine apologies. Talking boundaries was now my requirement.

“I understand. And I agree. If we can’t talk about it, we shouldn’t do it.” I sent him a confident look.

“Exactly, I like the way you think.” He began to tap on his phone. He shifted his head up quickly. “Do you think we should print this or is that way too nerdy?”

I laughed at him. “Oh, it’s super nerdy, but I love it, and let’s do it. Send it to me and I’ll go print it.”

Once in the office, I glanced out my window. I peered as I saw my neighbor, Maxine, talking to someone. She pointed right at me and I jumped back as if I got burned. She was shaking her head, then she crossed her arms under her breasts as she continued to shake her head. The person she was talking to turned and I saw it looked like Caitlin.

“Oh, shit,” I muttered as Caitlin started walking towards my house. I ran out to the kitchen in a panic.

“Cal, Cal,” I shouted before I even got outside. “Your wife is coming this way.”

He perked up and then stood. He came inside looking alarmed himself. “Okay, are you sure?”

“Yes, she was talking to Maxine, then she headed this way.”

“I thought she went out of town. What the hell? And she can’t fucking text me?” He glanced at his phone. “No texts.”

A look of annoyance, then panic overtook him again. “Shit, I bet she’s pissed about the girls not continuing marching band. She’s so damn controlling. Geez. Whenever any of our kids go against what she wants, she has a hissy fit about it.”

A knock rapped on the door.

I looked at Cal. “Let’s ignore her.”

He smiled down at me. “Yeah, I like that idea. Let’s make out on the couch. We are busy.” He snickered as he twirled me into the living room. We landed on the couch and kissed as she knocked harder on the door.

I broke the kiss. “Damn, she’s persistent.” I grinned as an evil idea struck. “I’ve got an idea that will scare her off.”

“No, stay here, let me kiss you. Fuck her.” He suckered me into a deep kiss again and I melted into his body.

“No, this will work, Cal. I’ll dishevel my hair like this.” I ruffled up my hair. “Then I’ll unbutton my shirt. Wait, I’ll take my bra off.” I undid it and flung it across the couch.

“I love how you women can do that,” he said with an enjoying snicker.

I half closed my eyes and moaned. “I’ll answer the door all askew like we’ve been fucking.”

He laughed, and his eyes lit with humor. “I love it.” He pulled me onto his lap. “But come here, you look so sexy all askew. Like we really did just fuck.”

We kissed again as Caitlin practically pounded the door in. “Cal,” she shouted in an angry voice.

Jasper appeared and immediately shielded his eyes. “Oh, shit,” he muttered as he began to back up with his eyes covered. “My eyes, my eyes.” He tripped over something, making a crash, then hollered. “Carry on, I’m out of here.”

I hopped off Cal’s lap as thunderous laughter left my belly. “Oh, my Gawd, did we just fall into a romcom or what?”

“Cal, I need to talk to you,” Caitlin yelled obnoxiously from the other side of my front door.

He stood up. “I’ll take care of her.”

“Wait, let me answer the door, please.” I slipped my shorts off, then remembered I was commando. “Can you see pussy?”

“No. But, oh damn do I really need to fuck you,” he said in a strong voice.

I scampered towards the front door, loving the freedom of no panties beneath my long shirt. I reached the door and began to exaggeratedly breathe heavily. I closed my eyes part way, then flung the metal door open. “Yes, what is it?” I asked Caitlin in a breathy irritated voice. “We are… a little busy.”

She pounced backward as her eyes flared catty and pissy. “Where’s Cal?” Her hands were on her hips and her gaze looked sharp enough to cut glass.

“He’s sort of… indecent,” I chuckled.

She froze and crossed her arms under her breasts. She started to enter, and I blocked her. My annoyance flared. The gall! “I said we’re busy,” I repeated.

She tapped her foot on the concrete. “Well then tell him I need to talk.”

“He said you can text him to schedule a meeting to talk.” I tried not to laugh, but it slipped out.

Her face transformed into ugly resting bitch face mode and her eyes widened. She released a frustrated guffaw. “Well, then … hmph!” She spun around and I slammed the door before she made it down my front steps.

I zipped across the room as I heard Cal laughing hysterically. “That was the best performance ever.” He clapped, his eyes tiny slits from laughing so hard. “I adore you,” he said with laughter in his words.

I smiled. “That was really fun.”

“Ah, no!” Jaxon called from the other room.

I scrambled to grab my shorts and pulled them on with so much speed that I impressed even myself. As I followed where I’d heard Jaxon calling from, he bolted out of the office.

“I saw nothing,” he hollered. “Nothing.”

“Oh damn,” I muttered under my breath, as I realized he’d likely seen the sexual bucket list document. “Sorry, honey,” I called after him, but he was long gone. I approached the printer and, sure enough, the stack of worksheet papers was out of the print tray. Jaxon had moved it. “Oh shit, this day!”

I grabbed it and returned to Cal while still laughing. “Jaxon saw it.” I shook my head. “Poor boys! One finds me on your lap all disheveled and the other finds our sex list worksheets.”

“They will live,” Cal said with a happy snicker.

“Yeah, they clearly know I’m human now, if they didn’t before.”

“You’re a very sexy, sexy, sexy human. Come here.” His eyes were blazing with horniness.

“With great pleasure,” I said as I straddled him, wishing my shorts were still off.

“I’d like to make you look more disheveled and undone.” His hands found their way into my shirt and slid up my back. “Love you with no bra, oh so damn yummy. I hate bras.” He meandered his hands to my chest as we kissed. He fondled my nipples with both hands.

I pulled out of the kiss and grabbed the papers. “I’ll stay braless if you stay hot and horny, but we’d better not get caught by my boys doing more, so let’s move to the deck.”

He gave me a smirk. “Yes, ma’am. Deck fucking. I’m in,” he replied in a tease. “And true, I can’t say I’d like to have caught my mom on some dude’s lap when I was their age either.” He chuckled. “Or no, for that matter.”

I climbed off his lap. “No, not something a boy, or man, wants to think about.”

“Now, my friend’s moms, that was a different story altogether,” he said with a devious chuckle.

“Oh, I can imagine,” I said as I pulled him back out to the deck, the sheets of paper in my hand.

We settled outside back in our chairs, and I handed him the papers.

He gave me flirty eyes. “Your nipples look incredible. I’m not sure I can concentrate with them looking at me like that.”

I smiled hugely. “Thank you. And they apparently like looking back at you.” I gave him a saucy look in return. “Now, what’s item one.”

He snapped the pages. “Number one. What turns you on about your partner?” He handed me one sheet. “We each have to fill it out separately.”

“Oh, dang, I didn’t grab pens. I’ll be right back.”

I floated into the house, the aroma of the chicken and potatoes cooking filled my nose. I glanced at the timer which made me realize how much time had passed. We didn’t have much time to do this list anymore after Caitlin’s intrusion. I snatched pens and hurried outside.

“Time is going too quickly,” I said as I presented him with a pen.

“Let’s just get as far as we can. We can always pick this up later tonight or tomorrow.”

I didn’t want to wait long either, so I nodded. “Yeah.” Even though this seemed like for a couple who’d been dating for a while or been married, I loved doing it with Cal. I couldn’t wait to tell him all the things I found sexy about him.

Stay Tuned for Book 3… Releasing soon!
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About the Author

Ruan Willow is an erotica author, sex blogger at https://ruanwillowauthor.com/ , sexuality and erotica fiction podcaster at the Oh F*ck Yeah with Ruan Willow Podcast , and an audiobook narrator/voiceover actor. She is also published on Medium https://medium.com/@ruanwillow, Frolic Me, and Literotica. She loves spending time with family and friends, interacting with fans, cooking, sharing/chatting with and educating people about sex, reading, travel, being outdoors, swimming, learning about sex, podcasting, and more sex. Did you catch all the sex? She’s giggling right now thinking about you reading all about sex. She values openness and talking about the natural act of sex. And. Yup, she loves to laugh!


Thank you!

Thank you to all my family and friends who support me. I wouldn’t be where I am without you. You are all the magic and the light in my life, the love that grows in my love. I am honestly thrilled and humbled by the supportive people in my life. Love you!

To Fans:

Thank you for purchasing and/or reviewing this book!

I peddle fantasies for the purposes of your enjoyment, entertainment, and expanding your sexuality and openness. Always remember that no fantasies are bad. You should enjoy your sexuality and your fantasy life as much and as often as you can.

Thank you for reading my book! I write for myself and for my fans. My fans are my main focus though, but of course, I want to like what I write too, and I thoroughly enjoyed writing these stories.

In writing erotica/erotic romance, I’m always excited for the erotic journey! I’m on a path of sexual empowerment, enlightenment, and enjoyment. Thank you for reading this and I’m honored to be a part of your journey as well.

I am where I am because fans have responded to me and my content, so I owe everything to you! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! You are a blessing in my life, and you give me more joy than you will ever know. I love interacting with all of you and I will never give that up.

My stories are erotica, so they have a generous amount of sex in them, as I believe our relationships should have as well. I hope you enjoyed this novella for what it is, literature that is in the erotica genre. It is very different from the romance genre, and there are different levels of heat in the erotica genre as well. Explore them all!

If you’d like more of my work, please see below for my list of published works on the following pages, visit my sexuality and erotica podcast, find my audiobooks, visit my website, my Patreon, visit my profile on Medium, and my linktree with all my links at https://linktr.ee/RuanWillow

Thank you for purchasing this book, I’d love to hear your thoughts in an honest review on the site where you purchased the book from. I’d absolutely love it if you shared my book with others. It warms my heart profusely when I see someone who has taken the time to review/share my book. Love you all very much!

All my best, yours truly, with overflowing love from a full heart,

Ruan Willow

Erotica author, sexuality/erotica podcaster, and erotic book narrator

Ruan’s books and audiobooks: https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/

All Ruan’s links in one spot: Ruan's links




Oh F*ck Yeah with Ruan Willow Podcast

It’s free on podcast apps! Also airing on the internet radio station Full Swap Radio website and app Tuesdays and 6 pm CST, and Wednesdays 8 am (subject to change, check for the current schedule online) AND the PodNation TV Network/Roku TV/Fire TV powered by Podnation Pods anytime VOD on the app, and Sundays and Mondays After Dark Hours around 11 pm Eastern Time Zone (subject to change), watch it here: player frontlayer

https://player.frontlayer.com/live/fl427618

Oh F*ck Yeah with Ruan Willow Podcast on Buzzsprout

Join the exclusive level of the podcast for $3 a month:

https://www.buzzsprout.com/1599808/subscribe

Podcast link to Apple Podcasts Oh F*ck Yeah with Ruan Willow on Apple

Podcast link to Spotify (check out Ruan’s public playlists on Spotify where the episodes are categorized by topic) Oh F*ck Yeah with Ruan Willow Podcast on Spotify
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Ruan’s other books and novellas:

All books: https://storyoriginapp.com/collections/81018450-74cc-4038-888f-f2c13e356054

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/

Ruan’s Getaway Series: Heterosexual, MILF Age Gap

Ruan’s Cabin Getaway, Book 1 of 3 (all affiliate links) (in ebook, paperback, & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/ruanscabingetawaynovel

Ruan’s Beach Getaway, Book 2 of 3 (in ebook, paperback, & audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/ruansbeachgetawaybook2

Ruan’s Lakeside Getaway (coming soon!)

The Sex Challenge Series: Heterosexual, Middle Aged 2nd Chance

The Kitchen Sex Challenge Book 1 of 6 (ebook & audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thekitchensexchallengenovella

The Grocery Store Sex Challenge Book 2 of 6 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thegrocerystoresexchallengennovella

The Car Sex Challenge Book 3 of 6 (ebook & audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thecarsexchallenge

The Hide and Seek Sex Challenge Book 4 of 6 (ebook & audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thehideandseeksexchallenge

The Limo Sex Challenge Book 5 of 6 (ebook & audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thelimosexchallenge

Taste of Victory book 6 of 6 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/tasteofvictory

GET ALL 6 NOVELLAS IN ONE BOOK! I Dare You: The Saturday Sex Challenge

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/idareyouthesaturdaysexchallenge

The Stars Aligned Series: Heterosexual, Twenty-Something’s

Skinny Dipping at the Pond on a Hot Summer Day, Book 1 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/skinnydippingatthepondonahotsummerday

Hotwife: Servicing the Work Men, My Filthy Hotwife Adventures Series (middle aged married couple

exploring the swinging hotwife, male dominant led lifestyle)

Servicing the Trash Man, My Filthy Hotwife Adventures, book 1 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthetrashmanmyfilthyhotwifeadventure

https://storyoriginapp.com/universalaudiobooklinks/7a4824f0-983b-11ee-91c5-cf5ca283cdf1

Servicing the Pool Man, My Filthy Hotwife Adventures, book 2 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthepoolmanmyfilthyhotwifeadventure

Anderson, The Pool Service Man Turned Bull, book 3 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/andersonthepoolservicemanturnedbull

Servicing the Handyman, A Leisurely Working Retiree, book 4 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthehandyman

Servicing the College Fence Builders, An Age Gap Hotwife Story, book 5 (ebook & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthecollegefencebuildersanagegaphotwifestory

Spring Break  (college aged multiple partner fantasy books)

Spring Break & Stranded with Her Best Friend’s Brothers, Book 1 (ebook, coming in audiobook)


https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/springbreakandstrandedwithherbestfriendsbrothers

GET THE SPICIER VERSION by RuAnn Willhoe Spring Break & Stranded with Her Best Friend’s Brothers Plus 6 Men, Book 1

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/springbreakandstrandedwithherbestfriendsbrothersplus6men

Next Door Temptations  (middle aged couple, second chance at love and sex, friends to lovers)

Next Door Temptations, Book 1 (in ebook, audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/nextdoortemptationsfriendstolovers

Seducing Her Ex’s Best Friend (a story of revenge, angst, deception, and romance, HEA)

Seducing Her Ex’s Best Friend, Book 1 (in ebook and audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/seducingherexsbestfriend

Standalone’s:

Decadent Erotica, An Anthology: 10 Tales of Extreme Sensuality, Indulgence, Dominance, and Submission (in ebook, paperback &

audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/decadenterotica

She Dominated Him Out of a Speeding Ticket (Female Domination story) (ebook and audiobook):

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/shedominatedhimoutofaspeedingticket

Never Say, Never Swing (a first-time swinging story) (in ebook & paperback coming in audiobook 2024)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/neversayneverswing

Magic In Her Kisses (woman loving woman Domme/sub BDSM) (in ebook, paperback, & audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/magicinherkissesnovel

The Mardi Gras Unmasking (reverse harem) (in ebook & paperback) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/themardigrasunmasking

The Licking Sip Coffee Shop (a steamy explicit coffee shop) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thelickingsipcoffeeshop

Neighborhood Sex Secrets (in ebook and paperback) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/neighborhoodsexsecrets

Santa Gives the 12 Orgasms of Christmas

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/santagivesthe12orgasmsofchristmas

The Sugar Daddies (in ebook, paperback, and audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thesugardaddies

FRI3NDS WITH B3N3FITS: A Spicy Four Short Story Adventure (in ebook, paperback, and audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/friendswithbenefitsebook

Spicy & Wicked Tales (in ebook and audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/wickedandspicytales

Hookups & More? (in ebook and audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hookupsandmore

Weekend Hotwife Surprise (in ebook, coming in audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/weekendhotwifesurprise

SFW Fantasy audiobook novel narrated by Ruan:

Heroes of the Caroylngian Age written by author Joseph Samaniego:

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/heroesofthecarolyngianageaudiobook


Audiobooks:

https://storyoriginapp.com/collections/6a91bc9d-2fc3-425a-b4d9-852f6f57e25a

Hookups & More? https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hookupsandmoreaudiobook

Naughty Santa Gives an Erotic Gift https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/naughtysantagivesaneroticgiftaudiobook

The Licking Sip Coffee Shop https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thelickingsipcoffeeshopaudiobook

The Adult Sex Fort: Kinky Games at Home https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/kinkygamesathometheadultsexfortaudiobook

He Spanked Me in Front of the Window

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hespankedmeinfrontofthewindowaudiobook

Seduction of Her Dom https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/seductionofherdomaudibook

The Oral King: Interracial Short Story https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/theoralkingaudiobook

Caught by the Panther written by author Rosalie Spencer https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/caughtbythepanther

Nighttime Passion https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/nighttimepassion

Pleasured by Satan https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/pleasuredbysatan

Guilty Pleasures: Daddy Dominant Stories, His Perfect Sub https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/guiltypleasuresdaddydominantdtorieshisperfectsub

Cucked by the College Jock, the Biker Bull, and the BBC Workout Trainer https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/cuckedbythecollegejockthebikerbullandthebbcworkouttrainer

Mallory and Derek Attend Their First Sex Party https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/malloryandderekattendtheirfirstsexparty

Passion to Seduce (age gap lesbian BDSM story) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/passiontoseduceaudiobook

Holiday

Santa Gives the 12 Orgasms of Christmas https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/santagivesthe12orgasmsofchristmas

Fantasy Erotica

For the Love of the Goddess https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/andersonthepoolservicemanturnedbullaudiobook

Series:

Hotwife Series Itty Bitty Vixen: written by author Lacey Cross, narrated by Ruan Willow and InMyHandsAudio

Book 1, Sharing His Adventurous Wife, First Time Wife Share (Itty Bitty Vixen)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharinghisadventurouswifefirsttimewifeshareittybittyvixen

Book 2, Sharing His Gift Twice, Used by Two Men (Itty Bitty Vixen)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharinghisgifttwiceusedbytwomen

Book 3, Sharing his Eager Hotwife, 2 Hotwife Erotica Shorts https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharinghiseagerhotwifeaudiobook

Book 4, Shared Hotwife at the Con, Watching Her Take it

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharedhotwifeattheconaudiobook

Book 5, Sharing Her Treats https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharinghertreatsaudiobook

Get the bundle! Sharing the Itty Bitty Vixen, 5 Hot-Wife Sharing Stories Narrated by Ruan Willow and InMyHands Audio

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharingtheittybittyvixenaudiobook

Hot Wife Series Servicing the Work Men: My Filthy Hotwife Adventures Series: 

Book 1, Servicing the Trash Man, My Filthy Hotwife Adventure

https://storyoriginapp.com/universalaudiobooklinks/7a4824f0-983b-11ee-91c5-cf5ca283cdf1

Book 2 Servicing the Pool Man, My Filthy Hotwife Adventure https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthepoolmanaudiobook

Book 3 Anderson, The Pool Service Man Turned Bull

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/andersonthepoolservicemanturnedbull

Book 4 Servicing the Handyman, A Leisurely Working Retiree

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthehandymanaleisurelyworkingretireeaudiobook

Seducing Her Ex’s Best Friend, Narrated by Ruan Willow and Nate Fultz 

Book 1 https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/seducingherexsbestfriendbook1audiobook

Spring Break and Stranded with Her Best Friend’s Brothers, Book 1 (college age, multiple partner erotica)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/springbreakandstrandedwithherbestfriendsbrothersaudiobook

The Smutty Little Audiobook of Spicy Short Stories: An Erotic Bundle, Volume 1

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thesmuttylittleaudiobookofspicyshortstoriesaudiobook

Next Door Temptations, Book 1, Friends to Lovers (in ebook and audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/nextdoortemptationsaudiobook

Work Merger Short Story Collections of Threesomes at Work

Servicing the Maid https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthemaidaudiobook

Work Merger, An Interracial: The Doctor, the Nurse, & the Janitor Makes Three

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/workmergeraninterracialaudiobook


Featured Books:
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Get the bundle of all five books: https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sharingtheittybittyvixenaudiobook
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https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hotwifebooks

Other:

Size Kink Audiobooks: https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/sizeeroticaaudiobooks

Find the rest of Ruan’s Audiobooks here: https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/


Featured Books:

I Dare You: The Saturday Sex Challenge

A Heterosexual Erotic Romance story taking place all in one day, a later in life couple who flourish in their friskiness.

Bundle of All 6 Novellas in The Sex Challenge Series, A Day of Play, an erotic romantic comedy, a spicy rom com that happens all in a single freezing cold winter day. It’s best to stay inside! But where’s the adventure in that? 

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/idareyouthesaturdaysexchallenge

Brad and Anna, the playful second marriage newlyweds, have a day of sexy fun planned. Brad loves to pamper, indulge, and pleasure his new wife so a day of erotic playtime is on his agenda. Their burgeoning life together is mirrored by their flirty dance that starts out in the kitchen, where teasing takes charge of the reigns in the special day’s foreplay. Anna’s drive to be the champion is only fueled by Brad’s triumphs, but neither is giving up that quick. They joyfully egg each other on in their frisky seduction of each other.

They challenge one another in each round of their sex games to reach their climaxes; they both want to win so the mischief escalates. The comedy abounds as they entice each other’s libidos in risky places like the grocery store. Nothing like an exhibitionistic trip to buy food for dinner to put a spicy lick on the day’s events!

On the way home, their fun-loving competitiveness continues when the car becomes their arena for their frisky hijinks. But their daring of each other doesn’t stop there. The day keeps delightfully surprising them as they look forward to each moment of the frigid Saturday.

Their relationship is spontaneous and inventive, and this gives Brad the liberties he loves to be the leader in the bedroom, to be the one in control of their experiences together. It’s new to Anna to grant this to a man, but a victory would be the most delicious way to end a day that celebrates their love and excitement at finally being able to live together.

Novellas:

The Kitchen Sex Challenge

The Grocery Store Sex Challenge

The Car Sex Challenge

The Hide and Seek Sex Challenge

The Limo Sex Challenge

Taste of Victory
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Neighborhood Sex Secrets


https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/neighborhoodsexsecrets

A very steamy sexually adventurous story of a woman embracing her entire sexuality and in doing so, claiming her empowerment.

Alexa has missed out for long enough. Life with her ex had stuck her with a vanilla sex life. All the deep, dark fantasies she had hidden away began to bubble up once she became single. Her journey toward sexual freedom skyrocketed when she learned about neighborhood sex secrets at a pool party where she was suddenly calling two neighbors ‘Daddy’. As she melted into the secret sex world emerging before her in the seemingly boring square mile of homes, she deliciously found herself assimilating into the hidden underworld of an alternative lifestyle.

Her sexual explorations exploded as she let go of traditional societal conventions and chose to take chances. Instead of playing alone in her bedroom, she began to live out the raunchiest depths of her fantasies as her new partners set out to help her fulfill her sexual bucket list. Alexa spread her wings doing taboo acts in real life that, until then, she’d only watched on a screen or lived merely in her dreams. Her Daddies became her guardians, deliverers of her desires, and directors of sexual heights she never thought were possible.

But then her new world gets threatened. Someone doesn’t want her in the new triad of Daddy, Daddy, and good girl. Not only can the good guys turn bad, but bad guys also come back, and only the protected good girls can withstand the storms. Through it all, she finally understands one thing for sure, she is most definitely a good girl, and good girls have the most fun when they follow their ‘Daddies’.

An HEA Daddy Dom/submissive story of control and submission that flourishes as mutual sexual freedoms. The book contains elements of mild BDSM, multiple partners, exhibitionism, cheating, experimentation, and lots of pleasure. ALL acts are consensual and characters are 18 and over. Enjoy a story of fantasy later-in-life exploration into open sexuality. 
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Hookups & More?

Four Short Stories of Spicy Connections

Hooking Up, A Quickie at the Gym: Alex has been coming to work out at the gym regularly and Melissa lusts over him every time from her perch at the front desk. Her libido is off the charts and she's really wanting a hookup with Alex, or even date, if he's interested. She stalks him with her eyes for his entire workout, dreaming of them together. She gets bold and brazenly sneaks into the men's locker room in search of him. She's ready to do what it takes to get Alex!

Gas Station Hookup, When Stopping for Candy Brings Satisfaction Way More than Satisfying a Sweet Tooth, a short erotic fiction story infused with dribblings of romance. She was at a low point having several disasters suddenly plague her life, he offered kindness and a hug. Aroused by his kindness, his hug, and his tangible arousal, she desired to get even more comfort from more. so, she simply asked. Things swelled to a delicious level after that, and they found a place to get busy!

Next Door Temptations: They’d wanted each other for years, and once they were both single, they flocked to each other as if they were of the same flame, and just as hot! Melisssa spied Cal working hard in his yard one hot summer day and pulled her car to the curb to chat with him during his mundane task. She was delighted to find out Cal was now separated from his wife. Things heated up way more than expected when they headed inside the house for iced tea.

Hooking Up with the Gamer Next Door: Alexis lost her friends with benefits roommate and now is lonely and sexless. Her neighbor Aaron knocks on her door desperate for some batteries for his gaming remote, but she doesn't have any. He took a pill for the experience and now has a raging issue that refuses to calm down... Alexis offers to help him with his problem and the blissful pleasure skyrockets bouncing off the walls of her apartment. Mutual pleasure is mutual bliss!


In ebook and paperback: https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hookupsandmore

In audiobook: https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hookupsandmoreaudiobook
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Decadent Erotica, An Anthology


3rd Place Winner in the 2022 Golden Pigtails Smut Awards for Dark/Taboo Category

Decadent Erotica is an anthology to please your deepest desires. It's a book of ten erotic stories to quench your fantasies and will also satisfy, intrigue, and enflame your passion. This sexy book includes stories about a pleasure Dom with his sub where he's addicted to making her climax, a couple who succumbs to dark alley impromptu intimacy, naughty office oral fun between coworkers, sneaky and intense nighttime passion between a husband and wife, and a scorching hot coffee shop that pushes all the limits. Not only will those steamy tales light up your yummy alone reading time, but so will the short stories about taboo female domination, a morning filled with surprise skin-on-skin rubs, but also thong panties plucked from the kitchen cabinet as inspiration for intimate relations, and a threesome rendezvous in a dressing room where female-female-male means extreme pleasure taken while in semi-public. And last but not by any means least, excite yourself with an extremely hot orgy party story.

Get this compilation of steamy spicy short stories from Ruan Willow all in one book. She's an erotica author, podcaster at Oh F*ck Yeah with Ruan Willow, sex blogger & influencer, and NSFW audiobook narrator. Some of these stories are also narrated by Ruan on the podcast. Check out her podcast which is free on podcast apps and on this site as well.

In audiobook with male narrators InMyHandsAudio, Your Nightly Desires, & Motorboatin’ Matt https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/decadenteroticaaudiobook

10 Tales of Extreme Sensuality, Indulgence, Dominance, and Submission (in ebook & paperback) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/decadenterotica
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Never Say, Never Swing


Two couples have been friends for years. Their families have hung out, but they've spent many evenings alone as just couples, without the kids. They are comfortable together as a group and they've always enjoyed each other's company. So, Miranda and Kyle wonder why not enjoy each other more on a whole deeper level?

One evening when the two couples are enjoying dinner, the topic of sex comes up. They fall into a flirty discussion that launches the foursome into a new topic they've never explored. Much to Karley and Dean's surprise, their friends are secret swingers. As they get entangled more into their flirtations, Miranda and Kyle decide to trek into new territory with their friends Karley and Dean and bring up the often-called taboo topic of swinging. The foursome launches into a negotiation discussion that might just propel them from friends to lovers, couples’ style.

With this new exhilarating adventure brewing, each person may just get to saunter down a new path and experience the pleasure of living out a fantasy they've never had the chance to enjoy. Will their new foray into swinging explode Karley's and Dean's sexuality as it did for Kyle and Miranda, or will it leave them devastated they dared to venture into this new alternative lifestyle? https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/neversayneverswing
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Anthologies and Award Nominations

Ruan has stories in the following anthologies:

He Will Obey (which was AWARDED THE 2020 SILVER PIGTAIL IN BEST ANTHOLOGY CATEGORY 

The Femdom Coven (nominee for 2021 Golden Pigtail Smut Awards)

Inside of Ruan Willow (also available in an audiobook)

(this audiobook was a nominee for the 2021 Golden Pigtail Smut Awards)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/insideofruanwillow

Decadent Erotica An Anthology 3rd Place Winner in the 2022 Golden Pigtails Smut Awards for Dark/Taboo Category

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/decadenterotica

Nominations for the 2023 Golden Pigtail Awards include:

Servicing the Trash Man, My Filthy Hotwife Adventure https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/servicingthetrashmanmyfilthyhotwifeadventure

Dressing Room Domme https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/dressingroomdomme

Anthology Ruan has a story in titled Hearts and Flowers, Whips and Chains https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/heartsandflowerswhipsandchains


Ruan is in the following Femdom anthologies:

He Will Obey (stories of female domination) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hewillobey

The Femdom Coven (erotic horror and fantasy) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thefemdomcoven

Hearts and Flowers, Whips and Chains (stories of kinks & power exchanges)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/heartsandflowerswhipsandchains




Other links:


https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/

Ruan’s website with free erotic stories Ruan Willow Author

Ruan’s Patreon Ruan Willow on Patreon

Ruan Willow on Goodreads Ruan Willow Goodreads Author page

Ruan Willow on BookBub https://www.bookbub.com/profile/ruan-willow

Sign up for Ruan’s newsletter: https://subscribepage.io/ruanwillow

Subscribe to Ruan’s Substack (Free and paid levels) https://ruanwillow.substack.com/

Ruan Willow on Medium: https://medium.com/@ruanwillow

ARC copies are usually on BookSirens and StoryOrigin App. Check those sites for FREE ARC of books and audiobooks.

https://storyoriginapp.com/collections/4d5c1d9b-c5fb-4fe8-a615-41ad75a11331

https://storyoriginapp.com/collections/822fbc87-38ab-4983-a35d-4ecb05f068f3
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