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OFFICE POLITICS

He lies bound before her, his smart mouth finally silenced. The improvised paddle is solid in her hand. Lust shivers through her.

Vera’s competing against the irritatingly attractive Mark for the same promotion. While his cocky comments often cross the line, she hides her dominant side and plays the corporate game.

When she wins and becomes his boss, Mark’s gibes only get worse. Vera snaps and reprimands him, to startling effect. He’s aroused. Suddenly, he’ll do anything she commands.

She’s longed to give him the punishment he so desperately deserves. But it’s even hotter than she ever imagined.

+++

“Hey, Vera. Think Jefferson’s getting close to a decision?”

Mark leaned a shoulder against the wall of her cubicle, one ankle crossed over the other, showing off another pair of his signature “power” socks. Today’s were a mind-bending orange she’d never expect such a macho guy to wear, but that was simply another facet of his boundless arrogance.

Unfortunately, as always, the arrogance worked for him, adding a layer of sexual magnetism to his already attractive looks. Tall and blond, he had the sun-tanned skin and build of a high-school quarterback who’d made sure to keep in shape as he entered his late twenties. And his suits were always perfectly tailored to show it all off.

Since they’d been competing for the same promotion for the past year, Vera’d made certain to up her wardrobe game too. It also allowed a little of her dominant side to peek through in a way that corporate America found acceptable. She regularly wore the black short-skirted business suits that were all the rage, finishing off the look with killer black heels and black hose.

She swung around in her chair, putting those legs on display now. Two could play the dominance game, and his gaze traced over them before he caught himself and jerked his eyes up to hers.

Gotcha, she thought.

“I don’t know, Mark. Why don’t you ask Mr. Jefferson?” She smiled sweetly and kept her tone neutral. As much as it went against her nature to be meek, she hid it at work, letting him always think he got one over on her. You never knew who might be listening, and she refused to let him goad her into saying something untoward.

But frustration welled inside of her. It had been a good three weeks since the two of them had finished their second round of interviews. There had been a couple of people from outside the company who’d been shortlisted for the Sales VP position as well, but the rumor mill said it was down to Vera or Mark.

If only their boss would make a decision already!

Mark huffed and offered her his most charming smile, which was pretty damn charming.

She hated the flutter it caused in her stomach. What was it about him that always got her going?

“Well, don’t worry,” he said. “When I’m the boss, I’ll take it easy on you.”

Vera imagined him on his knees, his smart mouth put to better use licking her instead. It was a fantasy she went to every time he got on her nerves, which had been happening a great deal over the past few weeks.

Showing nothing of her inner thoughts, she gave him a thin-lipped smile, “Good to know. Now, I have to get back to work.” She waved at her computer screen.

“Sure. Sure. I’ll let you get to it.” Yet he lingered a few seconds, his eyes flickering over her legs again, sending a shiver of awareness through her.

+++

As the afternoon sales meeting broke up, Vera scribbled a final few notes in her day planner.

“I can’t believe you still use one of those old things,” Mark said. He waggled his smartphone in front of her. “Get with the program, Vera. I’ll teach you some new apps if you need help.”

She looked up to find the conference room mostly empty, but Mr. Jefferson stood right outside the open door.

Mark’s eyes darted toward their boss, checking to see if his ploy had garnered the desired attention. The older man was indeed watching their little drama.

She imagined a completely different scenario: a bare-assed Mark strapped face down across the conference table as she whipped him into submission while the rest of the office watched.

With that pretty picture in mind, Vera let a little of her inner steeliness show. She pushed to her feet and said, “No need, Mark. I’m up on all the latest apps. I guess you missed the recent study that proved writing things down by hand is better for long-term memory retention. I can send you the link.”

As she sauntered past a sour-looking Mark, her heels made a confident rhythm against the office’s wood floor. She gave Mr. Jefferson a pleasant smile and nod even as she did a victory dance inside.

+++

The next morning, Vera’s computer bonged loudly to announce an urgent email: she had a meeting with Mr. Jefferson in ten minutes.

Her heart skipped. This was it. She knew it.

Her boss was going to announce the promotion.

She hurried to the bathroom to freshen up and took care to smooth her hair and reapply her lipstick. She wanted to look her very best no matter what the outcome.

Taking one last moment to pull her suit jacket perfectly straight, she looked at her reflection and thought: No matter what happens, always remember you are one bad bitch.

Shoulders back, she strode down the hallway, eagerness adding a spring to her step.

Jefferson’s executive assistant Tim waved her immediately inside. “He’s expecting you.”

“Ah, Ms. Saunders, as punctual as ever.” Mr. Jefferson stood from behind his antique cherry-wood desk with a wide smile that flashed bright in his dark-brown face. Gray frosted his dark hair, adding to the air of authority he wore as easily as he did his thousand-dollar suits. He walked over to the less formal sitting area in front of the office’s wide windows. “Please join me.”

She took a seat in one of the comfortable chairs, but found it impossible to relax. The short skirt might provide a power play against someone like Mark, but when it came to her boss, she needed to be careful. He was a straight shooter who never flirted or did anything untoward. So she kept her knees pressed carefully together in a show of being demure.

Fortunately, he didn’t keep her waiting long.

“I wanted to let you know first.” Mr. Jefferson’s brown eyes were warm with approval. “I would like to offer you the position as VP of Sales starting Monday.”

Yes! Delight bubbled through her chest. All of her hard work and careful reining in of her more dominant personality traits had worked.

“That’s wonderful news, sir.” She grinned.

He picked up a folder from a side table and held it out to her. “I had HR go ahead and any put together the offer, including salary and benefits.”

She flipped through the pages. The benefits were the company’s standard, but the salary was larger than she’d expected, and the year-end bonus structure promised to push it even higher.

He continued on in his deep voice, “I know you might want to think about it, but I’d like your answer by the end of the week.”

Letting a touch of her decisive, dominant side out, Vera met his gaze with a direct one of her own. “No need, Mr. Jefferson. I’m your new VP of Sales.”

“Excellent!” He stood and held out his hand. “You certainly know how to close a deal.”

After they’d finalized the details, he asked her to remain quiet until he announced the promotion officially at their afternoon meeting.

She therefore kept her expression carefully neutral as she left his office.

Mark sat in the waiting area. He took one look at her unsmiling face and smirked. “Better luck next time, Vera.”

She almost gave the game away by smirking. If he was so sure he’d gotten the promotion, he’d only set himself up for a bigger letdown in the moments to come.

Vera pictured him on his knees, his smart mouth filled with her puss instead of his cocky words.

He’d find out soon enough she’d already won.

+++

The afternoon meeting ended with a Mr. Jefferson saying, “There’s one final item I’d like to announce that didn’t make it onto the meeting’s agenda.” He flung a hand out toward Vera and said, “Starting Monday, Ms. Saunders is our new Vice President of Sales.”

The room broke out in applause, and everyone stood. Her former colleagues, soon to be her subordinates, swarmed around her offering their congratulations.

Yet Mark held back, standing on the edge of the crowd, his arms crossed over his chest so tightly his dark-blue suit jacket looked ready to pop at the shoulder seams.

Only once everyone else had left the conference room did he say a tight, “Congratulations,” without offering the normal handshake that should have gone with it. Then he spun about on his heel to march away, his bright-red power socks flashing like little pieces of anger made manifest.

She grinned.

+++

By Monday morning, Mark had regained a hefty dose of his usual cockiness. While the rest of her team banded together to get her moved into her new office in only a half hour, he noticeably held back, only making two slow trips carrying the lightest of boxes.

Still it was done.

Vera closed the door and stood in her first office, easily four times as large as her cubicle. Even though the company’s office space was modern and plain, this part of the remodeled older building had gorgeous wooden floors and decorative molding on the walls. It also contained multiple windows that let in lots of natural light, a large desk, and even an area where she could set a couple of chairs to make more informal seating like Mr. Jefferson had done.

She flung her arms out and strutted back and forth, filling the space with her presence and the commanding clack of her heels. This was more like it!

+++

As the week progressed, Mark’s reluctance to help grew into a series of snide comments, always said just a little too softly for her to fully catch. The other employees mostly ignored him at first. But by Thursday, it had become clear Mark was going to continue to be a problem unless she did something about it.

Late Friday afternoon, everyone in the cubicle farm gathered their things, getting ready to head out for the evening.

Vera left her office to have one last word with her team. “Great work this week, everyone. Enjoy your weekend because I’m going to expect you to hit even higher numbers come Monday.”

Most of the team chuckled as they filed past, but as soon as her back was turned a loud whisper cut through the air. “Just what we need. A rah-rah cheerleader.” Mark snickered, clearly amused by his own comment.

Vera came to a dead stop and spun sharply around. If he’d said it only to her it would be one thing, but the rest of the sales division were shooting each other knowing glances. That was the last straw.

“Mark, I need to see you in my office. Now.”

“Sure, boss.” He put the faintest touch of derision on the word. Not enough to call him on, but enough to be heard.

Once inside, she shut the door. Everyone should have left for the day, but she wanted to play it safe. If she called him on his shit in front of everyone, it might make him act out even worse in the future.

Instead of returning to behind her desk, Vera waved Mark into one of chairs in the small sitting area she’d set up. The she maneuvered her chair until she sat directly across from him.

When she crossed her legs, he mimicked the motion and sat staring at her. Today’s power socks were turquoise, and he hitched up his pant legs to show them off, as if daring her to comment. He wore a smug grin, but his jaw muscle bunched and released.

After stretched moments, Vera broke the silence. “I think you know why I called you in here.”

“Nope. I’m just a peon. As the big boss, you know everything, so why don’t you tell me?”

She pointed. “That is exactly why we’re here now. Ever since Jefferson announced my promotion you’ve been peppering your speech with a litany of passive-aggressive comments. It’s destabilizing our team’s camaraderie and interfering with productivity. I want it to stop. Now.”

“And if I don’t?” His eyes narrowed, and his mouth twisted into a mocking grin. “What are you going to do? Spank me?”

Vera sucked in a breath. She could stop the conversation here, report him to HR, and let them handle it. But how would it look if she already needed help managing her staff in the first week?

And the image he’d painted across her mind had her intrigued: Mark leaning over her desk, his bared ass turning red as she punished him. Vera’d hidden the dominating side of herself when at work, but she’d also been so focused on the job and winning the promotion she hadn’t made any time for extracurricular play lately.

She was so very, very horny.

She squirmed a little in her chair as the fantasy sent lust pulsing through her. God, how she’d love to get a little something back from him after putting up with so much of his shit for the past year.

He uncrossed and recrossed his legs, tugging down the fabric of his trousers.

But not quickly enough. The well-tailored cut was tight enough to clearly outline a noticeable bulge.

He was hard, really hard.

Something within her snapped. The full frustration of suppressing her real self for so long rose to the surface. Vera leaned forward and made her voice cold and biting. “What did you say to me?”

His eyes widened, and he swallowed.

“Speak!” she snapped.

His faced turned red. “I, uh… said… you could spank me?” The man who was never anything but cocky had become downright flustered.

She loved it.

“Is that a request?”

“Yes.” He blushed even darker, the highlights in his blond hair seeming even lighter in contrast.

Her heart thudded strongly in her chest as a wave of clarity washed over her. Vera knew exactly what to do. It was risky and stupid and forbidden and a million other things that all had to do with practicality and her career.

She ignored all of it.

Vera snapped her fingers and pointed to the floor. “Get down on all fours and crawl over to the desk.”

He almost fell out of his chair in his haste, and she had to suppress a laugh. Why had she never realized all of his bluster was a cover for what he really wanted? To be dominated.

Maybe a part of her had sensed it on some level. Why else would she have found such an irritating man so attractive?

She stood slowly, letting her body stretch even as anticipation built. It had been too, too long.

She strolled over to the desk, enjoying the confident and firm click of her heels on the wooden floor. When she came to a stop directly in front of Mark, she asked, “Are you ready to do everything I say?”

He grinned up at her, regaining some of his usual arrogance. Go figure. Leave it to him to be a pushy sub. “Yes, boss.” There was no derision in the word anymore.

“Remove my panty hose.”

His fingers snuck under the hem of her skirt, sliding up her thighs and sending shivers racing over her skin. He hooked his fingers in the waistband and dragged them slowly down her legs. When he got to her ankles, he paused and held still. She stepped out of the fine netting and back into her heels.

Mark’s breath came in fast pants, and he sat back on his heels, looking up at her and licking his lips. “Now what, boss?”

Vera frowned. “It’s high time for you do something constructive with that smart mouth.” She sat on the edge of her desk, spreading her legs. “Lick me.”

“Yes, boss!”

His hands reached for her skirt—

“Did I say you could touch me?”

He jerked his hands away as if he’d grazed an open flame. “No, boss.”

“Use your mouth and nothing but your mouth.”

Amusement flared through her as he tried to comply, gripping the hem of her skirt in his teeth in an attempt to drag it upward even though it was far too tight for that to work. Then her own impatience took over, and she slid her skirt up herself, letting the material bunch above the top of her thighs.

Even if she hadn’t had any partners recently, she still kept herself waxed smooth but for one narrow triangle over her mound shaped like an arrowhead pointed right to where she wanted him to go.

He leaned forward to blow a hot breath across her naked flesh, and his tongue flicked out to part her lips. Fire burned through her.

He lapped at her entrance, then speared his tongue inside. Her muscles clamped down on the delicious intrusion, wanting more. Then he pulled out and nuzzled his way upward to her clit. Delight shivered outward as he licked and sucked at the sensitive nub, setting it pulsing with need.

She watched greedily, the reality of him on his knees with his head buried between her thighs servicing her better than any of her fantasies. When he fluttered his tongue over her clit in a certain way, she moaned, a hot wave of tingling spiraling outward. “Yes, just like that.”

He licked again and again as the pleasure rose higher, the muscles of her stomach tightening in anticipation. Then he wrapped his lips around her sensitive nub and sucked, his teeth just grazing her, sending her up over the edge as pleasure filled her entire being.

+++

When she opened her eyes, Mark smirked up at her. “Did I do good, boss?”

Could the man never shut up? “I need to do something about that smart mouth.” She grabbed her hose and scrunched the panty part up into a ball. “Sit back on your heels and open wide.”

When he did, she shoved the wad of hose into his mouth, then wrapped the legs around his head and tied them tight.

One more thing would make the situation perfect. But with all her restraints at home, what to use…? Ah, yes! “Take off your socks.”

He hurried to comply, handing her the pieces of bright turquoise cloth.

She knotted the ends of them together. “Clasp your hands together in front of your face.” Once he was in position, she wrapped the socks around his wrists and tied them tight. He could cradle his hands against his chest or drop them down to his crotch, but neither position gave him much control over anything. “Power” socks indeed: her power.

She stepped back to admire the picture he made: his mouth and hands bound so prettily, his cock straining forward against the fabric of his trousers, bigger than ever. Yes, this would do quite nicely.

“Stand.”

He pushed up to his feet, a little awkward without the use of his hands. She unbuckled his belt and opened his trousers, careful not to touch him. He didn’t deserve it yet. The dark slacks dropped to pool around his ankles, leaving him in nothing but a thin pair of light-blue boxers, his erection tenting the front.

“Turn around and lean over with your forearms on the desk.”

Once he assumed the position, she pulled the underwear down, revealing his pale muscular ass. Anticipation filled her. It was going to turn so nice and red when she punished him.

Although she had an excellent riding crop at home, she kept no equipment at the office and would need to improvise. Vera picked up her day planner, zipped it closed, and ran her fingers over the smooth leather of its cover. It had a nice weight to it.

She gripped it with both hands on one of the short sides, leaving the bulk of the surface area free for maximum impact.

“You have been so very, very naughty.”

Thwack!

He jerked, moaning around the gag.

“You’ve spent the past month trying to make me look bad in front of Mr. Jefferson.”

Thwack! Now both cheeks were a nice pink.

“You’ve always underestimated me.”

Thwack!

“Now you’re trying to undermine me in front of my team. My team.”

Thwack!

“And I’m not going to put up with it anymore.”

She stopped talking then, focusing all of her attention on the spanking, her arms rising and falling in a hypnotic rhythm.

Mark’s ass turned bright red, and lust shot through her. She rubbed her thighs together, but the slight pressure on her clit only excited her more.

Then he leaned farther forward so he could rub his cock against the edge of her desk.

No, he didn’t get to come that easily. She halted her next swing. “Stop that! Hold your ass high!”

He jerked backward.

Thwack! Thwack!

He whined high in his throat, reaching the limit of what he could take.

She paused again, running her palm over the inflamed skin, feeling its heat. Someone wouldn’t be able to sit down comfortably for a few days. Vera grinned.

In fact…

“Turn around and sit on the desk.”

He quickly did so, but couldn’t hide his wince. Still, his cock waved big and proud, clearly having enjoyed his punishment.

Vera opened a desk drawer to dig in her purse, pulling out a condom. “Lie back.”

Mark’s eyes widened with eagerness, and he hurried to comply. His bound hands rested on his chest, pulling his elbows up and in. He’d have little control, just as she wanted.

She rolled the condom on with quick efficiency, not touching him anymore than she had to. He’d only deserve pleasure once he’d serviced her again.

Pulling her skirt up above her thighs, she climbed onto the desk and squatted over him, balancing on the balls of her feet. Before doing anything else, she pointed at his face. “You don’t get to come until I tell you it’s allowed.”

He nodded.

Grasping the base of his erection, she guided it to her entrance.

Then she slid down, letting her weight drop as his cock stretched her deliciously wide.

She paused at the bottom, enjoying the sensation of being filled. Then she braced her hands on his chest, bracketing his bound arms. She began to bounce, leaning forward to find the perfect angle. Yes, there! His head scraped across her g-spot with every stroke, sending jolts of pleasure through her.

He shifted his hips, trying to move as well, but it broke her rhythm.

“Hold still,” she snapped.

Mark froze below her, but his cock jerked inside her puss , her reprimand exciting him.

“You are such a bad, naughty boy,” she said and rode him faster.

He panted, his nostrils flaring.

Pleasure spilled outward at his response. He made such a good sub.

“I’ve imagined spanking you so many times when you ran that smart mouth.”

He made a gurgling sound deep in his throat, as if fighting off orgasm.

“But if you disappoint me now, I’ll never punish you again.”

He grimaced and strained to hold still.

Delight bubbled through her at his compliance, and she sped up again, slipping a hand down her front to stroke her greedy nub.

She bounced harder, ramming herself down on his cock, taking him deeper than ever. Pleasure built within her core in a hot tingle. Her fingers moved faster across her clit, and she pounded onto him, their bodies slapping together.

And she came, sensation radiating through her nerves in an electric tingle that made her spine arch as she threw back her head in a silent scream.

When she regained her senses, she sat on Mark, who was still hard inside her.

She met his desperate stare and said, “You can come.”

Vera held still, his cock buried within her. His hips snapped up, pushing him even deeper as he writhed below her. The tendons of his neck stood out in stark relief, and he gave a muffled scream.

+++

Vera slid off him and came to standing, smoothing her skirt back down into position.

Mark remained sprawled across the desk, perfectly still, though his eyes followed her every movement.

She pulled her blouse back on and buttoned it up, then stepped into her heels. Only once she’d fully dressed did she say, “You have my permission to move.”

He sat up.

She kept him sitting on the hard desk while she untied his hands, then she said, “You can removed the gag.”

He untied the hose, then slipped the damp mass from his mouth. She pointed to the wastebasket. The hose were a lost cause, but their sacrifice had been more than worth it.

She snapped her fingers and pointed at the floor, and he slipped quickly from the desk to kneel at her feet.

“Now, am I going to have any more trouble out of you?”

He hung his head. “No, boss.” Then he looked up at her, a hint of cocky mischief gleaming in his eye. “Though if slip up, you’d have to punish me again.”

Her lips twitched as she fought down a grin. A pushy sub indeed. “If you ever want this to happen again, it’ll be within the parameters I set.” She wagged a finger at him. “No more snide comments in front of the other employees. If you need to say something that’s going to get you in trouble, you bring it straight to me and no one but me.”

He nodded.

She made her voice steelier than ever. “You’re not allowed to give away any hints that we’re involved while we’re at work.”

“Of course.”

“Good. If you prove you can be a good naughty boy, I’ll consider bringing you home with me so we can play with better toys. Do you agree?”

“Yes.” He nodded eagerly. “You’re the boss.”

Vera waved him to standing and let herself smile as she ran a hand over his hot ass cheek. She gave it a little slap. “And don’t you ever forget it.”

The End
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OFFICE DOMME – Desire races through her as he squirms in discomfort. Her chastity command clearly chafes.
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Adonis watches worshipfully as Vera unleashes her full Domme and doles out an expert punishment.
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Vera returns from vacation to find everything at the office changed. She left behind a humiliated and submissive sissy. Now Mark stands proud, her chastity command ignored. Worse, he’s spent the week undermining her authority with her sales team.

But she knows the truth he hides beneath his alpha male exterior, and she knows exactly how to make him submit.

His tongue sweeps across the wood floor. She never imagined how erotic it would be to make him clean up his mess.

SISSY PET

He’s on his hands and knees, a pretty little kitten all dressed in pink and white. His tail waves high in the air. Delight flashes through her.

Mark still needs to pay for violating her chastity and forced feminization commands, so Vera dives into her next punishment. Sissy pet play. But she doesn’t want something as masculine as a pony for Mark. No. She has an even better outfit in mind, one that turns him into a pretty little kitten.

She’d imagined him in the girly costume. But the reality of him leashed and sissified is hotter than sin.

SISSY STRAPPED

She bends him over the desk. Her new toy juts from her body, its firm weight ready for action. Lust coils in her belly.

Vera’s finally going to make Mark pay for disobeying her chastity command.

She’s ordered an exquisite set of innocent white bridal lingerie for him. She also bought a new toy for herself: a special strap-on designed to ensure her pleasure.

He stands bent over in front of her, panting and ready. She thought she knew how hot it would be to take him for his first ride. She was wrong.

DOMME PUNISHMENT – He lies bound and vulnerable. The large plug is heavy in her hand as she shoves it home. He whines, the noise high and sharp.
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Feigning submission, Vera dupes the fake Dom into a trap. His pride binds him in place even more tightly than the restraints. As Vera wields her paddle with expert precision, she dispenses a shattering punishment and cages him.

Adonis’ hot eyes follow her every move. Her body’s on fire. He drops to his knees, willing to service her every desire.
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PADDLE PURE – He’s teased her all day, leaving her squirming with desire. Now she’s finally going to get the attention she craves.

PADDLE PERFECT – He touches her in new places. Her desire sparks hot. It’s her first time… and it’s amazing.

International readers, find the entire series here:

PADDLE SERIES

Link takes you to your local Amazon site. Trilogies located at bottom of page.


Want naughty hotwife and ménage stories?

DOUBLE TRILOGY: Three Hotwife Stories

SEEING DOUBLE: First Time Hotwife – His callused hands glide across her skin, raising shivers. Want pulses through her. It’s the first time a new man has touched her in over a decade.

ON THE DOUBLE: First Time Rear Entry – He touches new places, setting her nerves alight. It’s her first time… and it feels glorious.

DOUBLE THE FUN: First Time Stranger – Desire spikes through her. The man touching her is a complete stranger. She doesn’t even know his name. And she wants it like that, all dirty and forbidden.

[image: ]

SWINGERS MENAGE: First Time FFM, FFF, MFFM

SWINGING TRIPLE: First Time FFM – Sensation overwhelms her. The man presses hot against her back as the woman kisses her passionately. Her husband watches every heated touch.

LESBIAN TRIPLE: First Time FFF – One woman licks her chest while the other caresses her from behind. She’s lost in sensation as desire overwhelms her.

SWINGING FOURSOME: First Time MFFM – Her husband presses into her from behind. She spreads the woman’s thighs, mouth watering for a taste. The other man moans as lust flares through them all.

International readers, find the entire series here:

DOUBLE SERIES

Link takes you to your local Amazon site. Trilogies located at bottom of page.


Want naughty hotwife stories?
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FIRST BEAUTIFUL TRILOGY

HIS BEAUTIFUL WIFE – She starts the video recorder. Pleasure shivers through her as her coworker touches her. It’s so naughty and wrong.

ONE BEAUTIFUL LIE – Her coworker’s huge body holds her pinned to the wall. Lust shoots through her. Anyone could see.

HER BEAUTIFUL LIFE – Her gorgeous coworker bends her over the end of the couch. She squirms with lust. Her husband’s only a few feet away.

SECOND BEAUTIFUL TRILOGY

A BEAUTIFUL START – The stranger kisses her with heated intensity, his hands grasping her hips. She shivers with lust. This is exactly what she needs.

A BEAUTIFUL SURPRISE – The stranger’s body pins her to the wall. She squirms with want. Being watched is the hottest thing she’s ever done.

A BEAUTIFUL FUTURE – The stranger’s dark hands trace hot across her skin. Lust races hot through her body, growing with every touch.

International readers, find the entire series here:

BEAUTIFUL SERIES

Link takes you to your local Amazon site. Trilogies located at bottom of page.


About the Author

I write steamy stories of women discovering the type of sex they crave with gorgeous men able to fulfill their every desire.

Thanks for reading! If you enjoyed this story, please leave a quick review on Amazon or Goodreads. Reviews mean a lot to independent authors and help other readers find stories they’ll like.

Website   TwitterGoodreads

Find all of my stories here:

US Amazon

For readers in other countries, this link will take you to your local Amazon Site:

International Amazon Sites
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