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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“He’s totally checking you out,” Alma said to her coworker Cindy as they stood behind the desk at the library. They were having a party to celebrate the New Year and had hired a catering company to bring the food and supplies. Families were scattered all around to enjoy the festivities, but Cindy couldn’t keep her eyes off the handsome man that worked for the catering company, Gourmet Gatherings. He was wearing a clean white button-up shirt and had a handsome smile that Cindy found endearing. “You’ll have to use those Christmas gifts I got you eventually,” Alma said teasingly.

Cindy winced at the mention of the spanking devices and men’s lingerie that Alma had gifted her, telling her that the true way to a man’s heart was by getting him in touch with his feminine side. Cindy wasn’t sure about Alma’s advice, but she sure did seem happy with her hunk of a man Wayne, and that was all Cindy wanted for herself. Alma assured her that she’d made him get in touch with his feminine side in more ways than one, but Cindy asked to be spared the details. She wouldn’t be able to look at Alma the same if she learned about all the naughty tidbits of her life.

“Why don’t you go say hello?”

“No,” Cindy said quickly. “I couldn’t!”

“Of course you could! The man isn’t going to bite!”

Cindy wasn’t so sure. Her track record with men had been less than optimal. She pushed away the one good man in her life when she was twenty, and he’d since moved away to New York to pursue his dream of working in finance. David was a ray of sunshine, but she’d been young and unwilling to leave Pinecrest to live with him while he attended university in Seahaven. Their relationship eventually faded away because of her decision to stay in Pinecrest. Most days Cindy didn’t regret how things had ended with David, but there was always a part of her that wondered what if.

“If you don’t say something to him, I’m going to,” Alma said when she came back behind the counter after a moment away to find Cindy still staring at the man across the room. She couldn’t help herself. He was exactly her type. Not overly masculine, a smooth face, and a soft, nonthreatening jawline. She knew the exterior of a man didn’t guarantee who he was on the inside, but she’d always been attracted to guys who didn’t make her feel like they could snap her in half by hugging her too tightly.

“Please don’t do that, Alma.”

“You two can’t keep your eyes off each other.”

“I’ll be better,” Cindy said and ducked her head, turning away from Alma and the situation at hand. “How’s the party going?”

“Great for the kids. A snoozefest for everyone else.”

Cindy chuckled, but her heart ached when she looked out at the crowd who’d gathered for their New Years celebration. She longed to have a family of her own one day, which made her raise her head and glance at the handsome man across the room.

“That’s it! I’m introducing you two!”

“Alma, no!” Cindy’s plea fell on deaf ears. Alma marched over to the man in his white shirt and black tie and cupped her hand around his ear. Cindy couldn’t take her eyes off them even though she was burning from embarrassment inside. Blush crossed her cheeks at rapid speed, bleeding into the rest of her face. She didn’t want the man to think she was a freak, but Alma couldn’t take no for an answer.

Cindy shook her head at Alma as she returned a few moments later, moving her hips and arms dramatically as she walked. She smiled and placed her hands on the counter. “What?” Cindy asked in a deadpan voice with her arms crossed.

“Lighten up, Cindy! He’s totally interested.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, why don’t you show him the break room? I’ll take care of things out here.”

Cindy’s heart raced as she stepped to the side and met the man’s gaze. “What’s his name?” she asked Alma in a panic, worried she was going to make a fool of herself if she went over there to talk to him. “Did he tell you anything about himself?”

“Clearly he works for Gourmet Gatherings, and he told me that his name is Travis. Simple enough to remember.”

Cindy leered at her coworker slash friend. Honestly, though, Alma was one of the few women she could trust. If she ever had a dire emergency and didn’t know who to call, Alma would be one of the first names that popped into her head. They both loved reading mystery and romance novels and could talk about their favorite authors for hours on end.

“Hey,” Travis said when Cindy got within earshot.

“Hey,” she said back and lifted her hand.

“Your friend over there is quite the firecracker, isn’t she?”

“You could say that,” Cindy said with a smile. “I haven’t had anything to eat yet. What did you all bring?”

“We have these awesome cookies,” Travis said and gestured at the assortment of sweet treats. “Help yourself.”

Cindy picked up a pecan cookie covered in powdered sugar. It tasted heavenly as she bit into it, but a wave of self-consciousness came over her. She lifted a hand to cover her mouth. “My lips are covered in powdered sugar, aren’t they?”

Travis looked amused, but Cindy was horrified. She grabbed the nearest napkin, but the powdered sugar was extremely sticky. Then she remembered that she’d applied lip gloss about half an hour ago. “Shoot, I need to use the sink. Would you like to go with me to the break room?”

“Sure,” he said.

Cindy held a hand over her mouth until they got to the break room where she could dab at her lips with a damp napkin. “Note to self, don’t put on lip gloss before eating something covered in powdered sugar.”

“It didn’t look bad to me,” said Travis. “I thought it was kind of cute.”

“Please,” Cindy said and held up her hand. “You don’t have to lie to me. Would you like something to drink? I have cans of sparkling water in the fridge.”

“I’ll take a grapefruit one, thanks.”

“So, how many of these events do you do?” Cindy asked as she grabbed two cans of sparkling grapefruit water from the fridge.

“We had a lot through the holidays but not as many this week. It’s nice to catch my breath, though. I’m not going to complain.”

“I can only imagine how busy the holidays were.”

“They’re always brutal. What about the library? How has it been here?” Travis asked as he took in the sight of the gorgeous woman standing in front of him. She still had the tiniest bit of powdered sugar at the corner of her mouth. Travis was doing his best not to stare, tempted to remove it with a kiss.

“We do events for the holidays. It’s a wonderful place to be.”

“Yeah, I can imagine,” Travis said as he took a step closer to Cindy. Her breath caught as she backed up. Travis took a few more steps until her back was up against the wall. She held up her can of sparkling water to create a buffer between them. “Do you like to do the decorating?” he asked as his gaze flickered to the powdered sugar at the corner of her mouth.

“I do,” she said in a tight voice.

“I hate to be so up front, but I have to get out there and tend to the party.”

Cindy nodded. “I understand.”

“No, you don’t. Seeing you today… I don’t know. Most women don’t even get a second glance from me, but there’s something in your eyes. Something deep.”

She didn’t know what to say, so she didn’t say a word.

“Let me take you to dinner tonight.”

She nodded. “Okay.”

“You didn’t get all of the powdered sugar.”

“I didn’t?” she asked in a high voice.

“Don’t worry. I’ll help you,” Travis said and pressed his lips against hers, making sure to swipe his tongue over the corner of her mouth that still had a bit of the sugary treat. “Write your number down and give it to me before I leave so that we can meet for dinner.”

Cindy nodded. “I will.”

“Good,” Travis said as he held her side. He felt like an animal in her presence but was able to hold it together. “I’ll see you tonight.”

“See you tonight,” Cindy said as she watched Travis turn and leave with his can of sparkling grapefruit water.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Alma: Make sure you use the presents I got you.

Cindy: We’re not going to do anything on the first date.

Alma: Never say never.

Cindy shook her head and tossed her phone onto the bed before returning to her closet, debating on what she should wear for her date with Travis. They were meeting at The Pine Table, which was a rustic, cozy restaurant with farm-to-table dishes. It was in downtown Pinecrest and known for its hearty, homemade food.

Cindy decided on a loose-fitting, beige turtleneck sweater, denim jeans, and heeled suede boots. She put on her good-luck ring that her grandmother had given her years ago and made her way to the door. Her drive into the city was uneventful, but her nerves were in overdrive when she pulled into a parking spot on Main Street in front of the Evergreen Bistro, another local favorite.

She sat in her car for a few minutes to gather her thoughts. Going out with some man she met at a work event was not in her wheelhouse, but her day-to-day routine hadn’t been getting her much action. It’d been months since she last fooled around with a man, and the last time was with some guy she messed around with on and off in her early twenties. Going back to the past was not sexy, to say the least, but stepping foot into the future offered its own bucket of challenges.

Cindy took a deep breath before opening the door of The Pine Table, greeting the young man standing at the host stand. “I’m here to meet a Mr. Carter.”

“Yes, your party has already arrived. Follow me, please.”

It was Cindy’s last chance to turn around and bolt before she made a fool of herself with the man who’d licked powdered sugar off her lips and made her body tingle all over, but then she thought of what Alma would say to her the next time they saw each other, and she couldn’t bear the thought of what her friend might say.

“Cindy,” Travis said brightly as he stood to give her a hug. “You look incredible.”

“Likewise,” she said and took in the vision of him in a sweater and jeans, similar to what she was wearing. “Great minds think alike.”

“We must.”

“Your server will be right with you,” the host said dramatically before turning on his heels to leave.

Cindy and Travis looked after him, smiling when their eyes met. Suddenly, Cindy felt at ease in Travis’s presence. Maybe the universe was looking out for her by sending this man into her life. She was only looking to have a good time with a man who she could trust. One who wouldn’t hurt her and one who didn’t want to leave town. Was that so much to ask?

“How did I get lucky enough to be out with a beautiful woman like you?” Travis asked after taking a sip of his water. “I’m pinching myself just to make sure this is real.”

Cindy grinned and shook her head slowly. “You’re silly.”

“I’m being serious, but I see you’re the modest type.”

“Are you not?” she asked.

“Depends on the situation, I guess.”

Heat raced across Cindy’s body when Travis picked up his glass and wrapped his lips around the straw, keeping his gaze locked on her as though she were his prey. Cindy’s inhibitions were unraveling more with each passing second of his stare. What are you doing to me, she thought to herself about this man sitting across from her, undressing her with his eyes right there for everyone to see.

“Should we order a bottle of wine?”

“I’d like that,” she said breathlessly. “Do you like red or white?”

“With the food they serve here, red.”

“That’s fine for me.”

“Would you like me to order everything?” he asked as his eyes raked over her seductively. Her breasts swelled. Desire burned between her thighs. Her gaze focused on Travis’s lips, wondering what he could do with them if they were back at her place instead of here at the restaurant. “I have great taste.”

“Uh… sure. Order everything,” Cindy said. The last thing she was worried about right now was eating, but it was probably best that she got some food in her belly before the date went anywhere else. Ever since Travis pushed her up against the wall and kissed her at the library, she’d been aching to have him again. She wanted to cover her lips in powdered sugar and ask him to lick it away.

The server came back, and Travis ordered everything for them. They spoke about their jobs and hobbies. Cindy told him how she loved tending to her indoor plants when she wasn’t reading. Instrumental music like classical and jazz was usually playing in the background no matter what she did. 

Travis was more of a social creature. He loved hanging out with friends, attending bonfires, and spending time outdoors when he wasn’t serving up food at Gourmet Gatherings.

“No wonder you’re in catering. It’s always a celebration when you’re around.”

“Pretty much. It keeps me happy,” Travis said with a nod. “Your job doesn’t seem so bad, though, especially if you like books.”

“I do love books, and my coworker that talked to you is the best. She and I can spend hours talking about what we’re reading. We’ve even given each other the silent treatment for revealing spoilers in really good books,” Cindy said lightly as she remembered all of the drama that she and Alma could get up to at work.

“She seems like a nice woman.”

You’d think that until you saw what she got me to give my next date, Cindy thought to herself as her mind drifted to the lingerie and spanking devices that Alma had given her over lunch a few days after Christmas. She’d gifted Alma a tasteful kitchen device, so to say she was shocked when she opened the box was an understatement. Cindy wasn’t sure that she would ever be able to look at her friend the same again.

“Yeah, she’s sweet.”

The food arrived, and they used two fresh plates to try a bit from each dish. Cindy loved how Travis offered to pick out everything, and his choices exceeded expectations. She was floating in the clouds between the wine and his heady gaze. Her body was warm and tingly as she kept her legs crossed tightly beneath the table.

“Would you like dessert?” Travis asked near the end of the meal.

She shook her head. “I shouldn’t. This food was so rich.”

“We could always have dessert later back at my place or yours.”

Cindy chewed her bottom lip as she thought over the implications of inviting Travis back to her place. She longed to have him inside of her, but what if he just dumped her after that? What would she think of herself in the morning? Alma’s present came to mind, and Cindy wondered what might happen if she decided to use it. Would it make Travis more likely to return, or would it drive him away forever?

“It’s okay if you don’t want to,” Travis said softly.

“No, I do. Would you be open to trying something new?”

Travis brightened. “Sure, whatever you have in mind.”


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Cindy had never spanked a man in her life, but there was a first time for everything. She stared into the box that Alma had gifted her over the winter holiday, telling herself that she had to go through with this. She couldn’t wuss out now that they were back at her place and buzzing from the wine. Now was her time to strike and get some good dick while the iron was hot, but she only hoped it wouldn’t turn out to be a one-night stand.

“So, what did you have in mind for us?” Travis asked when Cindy stepped back out to the living room with the box in her hands. Travis was nursing a glass of white wine on the couch and looking oh-so sexy. “Something kinky?”

“My friend from the library got me a silly gift for Christmas, but I thought we could use it.”

“Show me.” Cindy folded her lips as she slowly pulled the lacy white thong out of the box with the tip of her finger. “Ooh, sexy. Are you going to put that on for me?”

Cindy licked her lips, wondering if she should just say yes and take the safe road, but then she remembered that the thong was made exclusively for men. It had a little pouch for the balls and everything, so she shook her head. Travis narrowed his eyes, confused, but it quickly dawned on him what she was suggesting.

“Wait, you want me to wear the thong?”

Cindy nodded. “My friend thinks I’ll get a kick out of it.”

“Don’t I have a say in the matter?”

“Nope,” Cindy said and crossed her arms. “If you want to get with me, you’re going to do what I say.”

Travis’s eyes widened, but damn he was horny. He’d worn a speedo before, so what was the difference if wearing a thong meant that he could get to feel inside of the gorgeous Cindy?

“Is that all?”

“For now.” Cindy tossed the thong at him. “Go to the bathroom and put it on while I change into something more comfortable.”

Travis held the white thong, looking down at it with uncertain eyes, but he swallowed his doubt and went to the bathroom. Cindy went to her bedroom to put on her own lingerie, which was black, and a silk lavender robe. She tiptoed back to the living room and frowned when she realized that Travis hadn’t yet emerged from the bathroom.

“What’s going on in there? Are you ready?”

“I can’t come out in this!”

“Do you need to shave? There’s a fresh razor under the sink.”

“Shave? Cindy! This is a bit much, isn’t it?”

There was an undertone in his voice, like he wanted her to push him, like he wanted to be told that he needed to shave. It was faint but present beneath the pleading overtones for her to call this whole thing off. “Do as I say, mister! Don’t make me tell you again! If you need to shave to feel comfortable in that thong, then I suggest you get to work!”

Cindy smiled to herself when the shower kicked on a few moments later, indicating that Travis had taken her advice to shave whatever hairy situation he had going on beneath those clothes. He took his time in the bathroom, and that gave Cindy time to read up online about how to use the flogger and paddle that Alma had gifted her. She couldn’t believe that she had a man in the bathroom prepping his legs to wear a thong while she considered spanking his ass. What in the world had Alma gotten her into with this gift?

Cindy’s eyes widened when Travis finally stepped out of the bathroom, smooth from the neck down with nothing on except that tiny white lace thong. Cindy bit her bottom lip, her eyes focused on the bulge beneath the lingerie. His dick looked so big in the tiny strip of fabric, and all Cindy could think about was how good it would taste in her mouth, but she didn’t want Travis thinking he could walk all over her.

“Mmm, you look nice,” Cindy said as she let her robe fall open while she continued taking in the sight of her handsome, feminized man. She stepped forward, unable to resist the pull of his body. She placed her hand on the outline of his plump cock, feeling it thicken even more beneath her fingers. “Very nice.”

“So do you,” Travis said and placed a hand on her ass. “Thank you for letting me take you to dinner.”

“I loved being out with you.”

“Me too,” he said and kissed her.

Cindy melted into the kiss, letting her body press against his. She felt his erection against her stomach, teasing her senses with its thickness. She was desperate to have him inside of her, but Alma’s voice rang in her head. “Bend over the couch.”

“Huh?”

“You heard me,” Cindy said as she gathered her strength. “Bend over the couch so that I can give you a spanking.”

Travis chuckled. “You want to give me a spanking?”

“I’m going to give you a spanking,” Cindy said and walked over to the box to pull out the flogger. She moved the tendrils up her sides and over the top of her head before bringing them down onto the edge of the couch. Travis flinched, which made her smirk. She stepped closer, knowing that Travis wouldn’t be able to resist her body no matter how hard he tried. “If you do what I tell you, I’ll make your dick feel really good.” Travis moaned deeply as she grabbed his hand and slipped it into her black thong. He groaned as his fingers massaged the folds of her womanhood. “Don’t you want to feel good?”

“Yes,” he said.

“Then bend over the couch and be a good boy,” Cindy purred, feeling like she had all the power in the world. She was beginning to understand what Alma was saying about putting a man in his place with floggers and lingerie.

Travis succumbed to his desires and went to the edge of the couch and bent over, sticking his ass high in the air. He was nervous, terrified about what Cindy was going to do to him, but that didn’t stop his cock from getting rock hard. He cursed it for betraying him, for going against what he thought he wanted as a man, but Cindy had turned his world upside-down in the course of an evening, and he never wanted to go back to how things were before she came into his life.

“Mmm, don’t you look good bent over like this?”

“I don’t know,” Travis said in a breath. He was worrying about how bad it would hurt when Cindy brought the flogger down on his ass. He didn’t want her to do this, but his cock said otherwise. It was leaking precum against the thong and creating a deep stain. One that would burn into his memory for years to come. “Do you like me like this?” Travis asked and glanced over his shoulder.

“More than I thought I would.” Cindy reached down to touch her finger against his exposed ass cheeks. They were smooth from his shave and primed for a spanking. Nectar ran down her thighs as she lifted the flogger into the air and brought it down on his ass for the first time. He cried out, and the sound of his stinging skin bounced around the room. It was a moment that would forever change Cindy. One that would rip her out of her shell and bring her out for the world to see.

“Fuck!” Travis cried.

Cindy’s eyes widened in delight as she watched his lily-white cheeks turn bright red. The color contrasted nicely with the white thong he was wearing. She reached between his legs to rub the outline of his cock, moaning when she felt how much precum he’d leaked.

“You like getting spanked?”

“I don’t know! It’s confusing!”

“Mmm, tell me you like it.”

“Fine! I like it!”

Cindy lifted the flogger and brought it back down on his ass. He gasped as sensations rang through both their bodies. Cindy spanked his ass until it was bright red and tender to the touch. She bent over to kiss his cheek, feeling its warmth against her lips.

“How do you feel?”

“Spent,” Travis said and dropped to the bed.

“Are you saying you can’t go for more?” Cindy asked and pulled the silk robe over her shoulders, letting it fall to the floor. Travis took in the sight of her gorgeous body, knowing that he wasn’t about to deny her. She could have him whenever and however she wanted him after spanking his ass, and they both knew it. “Don’t say I didn’t try to keep my promise,” Cindy said playfully.

“Make my dick feel good. Please.”

“Mmm, as you wish. Follow me.”


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Cindy pulled off her bra as they stepped into her bedroom, tossing it onto the floor before collapsing onto the bed. She threw her arms above her head as she took in the sight of Travis in his thong. His cock was rock hard and sticking out the side, and she couldn’t wait to use it. Now that she knew he was wrapped around her finger, she felt like she could let her hair down and have some fun.

“What do you think?”

“You’re divine.”

“Divine?” she purred and rubbed her hands along her sides and through her hair. Just the sight of her had Travis’s dick standing at attention, begging to slide inside of her. “You’re too kind. Why don’t you climb between my legs and give me a kiss?”

Travis didn’t hesitate to fulfill her wishes. He dropped to his knees at the edge of the bed and crawled between her legs, moving his face closer to her snatch until he could press his nose against it. He inhaled her delectable scent, treasuring the moment he hooked his fingers into her thong to pull it down her legs.

“Yes, Travis! Make me feel good!”

Travis groaned as he admired her pussy, hot and full for him, ready for his mouth and dick. He moved his lips closer. He licked and licked until she was screaming at the top of her lungs. She cried out his name as her back arched, pushing her pussy even harder against his face. He wrapped his arms around her thighs, getting lost in the moment, doing everything he could to make her cum.

Cindy pushed her hand against the back of Travis’s head as he lapped at her pussy. Her breasts were full. Her nipples were rock hard. She tingled all over as Travis worked her pussy with his tongue, pushing her closer and closer to orgasm. She was trying to hold on, but it was useless. Her eyes opened, but her vision was unfocused as she let go and released.

“Yes,” Travis moaned against her pussy as she started cumming all over his face. “Give it to me.” He didn’t let up until she was pushing away his head, but he could tell that she wasn’t through with him. “You want me inside of you?”

“Give it to me!”

Travis didn’t even bother taking off his thong, pulling his cock out of the side instead. He moved between her legs and pushed into her. She gasped when he slid deep inside her pussy, giving her exactly what she needed. She dug her fingers into his back as he pushed his cock all the way to its base.

“Yes, Travis! You feel so good inside of me!”

“Your pussy is everything,” he said softly against her ear as he thrusted his hips. He was so close to cumming. His balls were tight against his body, but he had to make his girl cum first. Tonight was about her. Everything was about her. He’d been obsessed ever since he saw her standing behind the counter at the library, and now he was a full-blown addict. How she put him in a thong and told him to shave his body had changed him forever, and he knew it was for the better.

“I’m so close,” she said in a breathy voice.

“Cum for me!”

“Fuck, Travis! My body has never felt so good!”

Travis pushed his cock deep. He adjusted his body so that he was rubbing up against her clit as he thrusted, doing everything he could to make her cum, and it worked. Her pussy tightened around his dick as her breath caught in her throat.

“Yes,” he whispered and covered her breast with his hand, on edge himself, waiting for her to explode. “Cum for me.”

“Travis!” she cried as she creamed all over his cock.

He whimpered as her pussy milked his dick. He came deep inside of her as he held her tightly in his arms. The thong around his dick was soaked from their lovemaking, but he couldn’t wait to take it home to hold it against his nose when he got lonely. He wasn’t going to wash it until the smell began to fade.

“Damn.” She rolled over to her side to look at him, her eyes glossy and dazed. “That was something else.”

“Tell me about it.”

“I enjoyed every second.”

“Me too,” he said. “We’ll have to do it again.”

“Yes, we will,” she said.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

The Following Morning

Cindy kept her head low as she walked into work the next day. She never expected to be up half the night making love to a man she’d only just met, but life had a strange way of working sometimes. She went to the break room to find the first cup of coffee that she could, jumping when Alma walked into the room.

“So, did you have dinner with Travis?”

Cindy didn’t look up, afraid her face would betray her, but Alma was relentless. She dipped low until she caught Cindy’s eyes, and the truth was revealed. Alma gasped and covered her mouth.

“Girl, dish! What happened?”

“Nothing happened! Leave me alone!”

“That look on your face alone tells me something good happened,” Alma said and lifted her arms into the air as she moved her hips from side to side. She even started singing one of those famous R&B songs that were played exclusively in the bedroom.

“Stop it!” I begged and launched at her, but she only laughed. “Travis and I had a good time, but please, my head can’t handle the games.”

“Too much to drink?”

“We had a lot of wine,” Cindy admitted. “We were up late.”

“Did you use my gifts?”

Cindy folded her lips. “A girl can’t spank and tell.”

Alma screamed and did a little dance. “I can’t believe you actually used them! I love it! You’re more of a freak than I thought, Cindy.”

“Hey! We both know the smut that I read. I’m no prude.”

“Good, I’m glad to hear it. You should have seen Wayne the other night. I had him in four-inch stilettos and a mini skirt while I was spanking his behind.”

Cindy gasped and covered her mouth, but there was a smile on her lips. She was intrigued and delighted that she had a friend who shared her affinity for spanking her man while he wore something cute. They chatted about Wayne and Travis while they waited for the library to open, but they were both just ready to close the doors and lock up so they could have a little fun behind closed doors of their own.
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