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About This Book

Anna Unleashed!

What is it like if you could love how you will? With no pain, fear or regret? How would that change you? Could you handle it?

For Anna, the frank discussion she had with her husband Mason when she discovered his internet surfing opened up a new dimension in their marriage. At the O Zone couples club, Byron (with Mason’s blessing) tore away her inhibitions, leaving her drenched in pleasure and only wanting more.

She and Mason are invited to a Lifestyle house party at the home of Sylvia and Byron. Going to a club is one thing—but someone’s home is another story. Isn’t it? She wants to go… she’s aching to go, really. But… Or is there a ‘but’? In this final episode, Anna is relentless in her quest to experience new pleasures. And Carrie is a willing co-conspirator!

Just how much of a good thing can she handle?

A note from the author

In this book, some of my characters do not practice safe sex and have no consequences. Please understand that this is a novel, and not an endorsement of such behavior. In real life, play often, and always play safe!
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Chapter 1

“I’m still totally smoked by how awesome that was. If anyone had told me two months ago I’d be watching my husband fuck a woman as hot as you and I’d actually be happy, I’d have said they were doing cheap drugs.”

Dani’s probably about eight years older than Mason and I…I’d guess forty, maybe forty-two but she’s in great shape and pretty as hell. It’s no surprise that he’d picked her of all the women at the table earlier to bust our cherry in the lifestyle. I can’t resist putting my hand on her leg and stroking it.

“Yeah, it’s a strange dynamic in some ways. Instead of being jealous, you actually enjoy it.” Her hand flutters in the air. “I don’t know, I think it’s that, it’s a shared experience, which brings you closer.” Her blue eyes sparkle as she pats my hand and then finishes the drink in front of her.

This is confusing…Plus I would never go along with Mason being with another woman if I wasn’t right next to him. “But you and Bryon were with US…Your husband and Sylvia were in another area…?”

“We’ve been in the lifestyle a long time and we’re all really good friends. Normally we play together, but tonight was special for you and Mason.”

“Actually, you honored us when you chose to be with us. Your first time…” Byron’s gaze rolls from Mason to me. “Not your last time, I’m sure.”

The special bond between us shines in Mason’s eyes as he reaches across the table and softly traces the back of his fingers over my cheek. “What do you say, Anna? Think we’ll become regulars?”

My heart swells with love for him and awe of this wonderful evening. “For sure.” I pull his hand to my lips, and kiss the palm.

I glance at the doorway which leads to the playroom. “Derek must be having a great time with your wife, Byron.”

“Oh, I’m sure of it. Sylvia is incredible and she’s attracted to your friend.” His eyebrow arches and he looks at Mason. “What’s the thing with you guys?”

Mason glances at me quickly before he turns to Byron and answers. “We’re friends and he’s going through a divorce. We asked him to join us in a threesome to add some spice to our sex life.”

“YOU asked him.” I shake my head and turn to Dani. “Has Keith ever asked you to dress slutty, then take you to a strip joint and secretly arranged a pick-up with his friend?”

“No, but it sounds like fun.” She grins and winks at Mason.

“It was and I have no regrets. Derek is a great guy and fun in bed. The only bone of contention was that I didn’t know.” I smile at Mason to let him know, I’m over it.

“Communication. Hmm…” Byron smiles and turns to the doorway.

Sylvia and Derek are entering the bar area and from the looks of it, she’s really taken a round out of him. He’s grinning but his hair is disheveled and he’s not nearly as spritely as when he went in there.

She slips her arm over Byron’s shoulder and kisses his cheek. “Did you have fun, my love?”

He casually strokes her ass, and pulls her into the vacant chair next to him. “Always. Anna’s a good lover and I don’t think Dani has any complaints with Mason.”

Derek flops into the chair next to me, grinning from ear to ear. “Wow! I love this place.”

Sylvia beams and turns her gaze to me. “And you, Anna? I trust that my wily old fox didn’t disappoint?”

I open my mouth to reply but Mason beats me to it.

“Are you kidding? He had Anna so hot, she mewled like a kitten.” He turns to Byron. “How’d you do that buddy? That’s a side of her I’ve never seen.”

“Me either and I’ve seen a lot of her sides.” Derek leans back and looks down my back, grinning. “I particularly like her backside.”

My eyes are drawn to Byron once more, meeting his sexy bedroom eyes and the small smile.

“I just fucked with her largest sex organ—the mind. The fact that I’m older, experienced played into a fantasy of hers.”

There is a flutter in my stomach as I fall into his eyes. “Yeah, but…I wasn’t even aware I had that fantasy. Believe me, being dominated is totally not me.” My head falls to the side as I watch him.

“Maybe not consciously and maybe it’ll never happen again. But tonight you wanted it.” Byron takes a sip of his drink and scans my face over the rim of the glass.

He made me come like thunder yet still the way he looks at me sends a thrill to my clit. And he knows it, from the smile on his lips.

“Hey guys. I guess we’re the last ones huh?” Carrie appears and rubs Dani’s shoulders before sitting down next to her. She’s still energetic even though she’s just spent the last hour fucking two men.

Keith and Josh amble in after, and almost fall into the last two chairs.

“Soooo…how’d it go?” Carrie’s dark eyes sparkle, looking from Mason and back to me.

“Great. We can’t wait to come back.” Mason answers and from the way he looks at her, I can tell she’s next on his agenda.

I watch the interplay and smile. From our dance earlier, it’s not just Mason she’d like to be with.


Chapter 2

“Are you and Mason going to Sylvia’s party on Friday? She told me that she invited you.” Carrie pulls back on the handles of the rowing machine, gritting her teeth in the effort.

“For sure.” I look across from the machine next to her, determined to give the last few pulls my everything. 

When I finish, I get up and stand, watching her while I catch my breath. Every time she pulls back, the position of her arms presses the sides of her breasts, forcing them together and up, despite the constraint of the sports bra. A memory of her in the loose cowl-neck dress, her breasts free just barely covered by the chiffon type fabric, flashes in my mind--how I couldn’t stop my hands from cupping them and feeling the firmness of her nipples.

Will I be able to control myself later, in the sauna, especially if there’s no one else in there? I probably won’t have that choice. Sheila has been watching us like hawks, waiting for the work-out to finish and for the three of us to go to dinner.

Carrie finishes the last of the routine on the rowing machine and when she stands up, she puts her arm around my waist. “Glad you’re not a sore loser. What was that you said when we made the bet? Oh yeah, sirloin steak. THAT’S, what I think I’ll order tonight.”

“I kind of wish it was just the two of us going, you know? There’re a million things I want to ask you about Sylvia’s party.” I look across the gym and see Sheila edging away from another personal trainer, finishing whatever conversation they’d been having.

Carrie looks up, her eyes almost completely shielded by dark bangs and glances away towards Sheila. “Let’s have lunch together on Thursday. We’ll talk then. Sheila’s been looking forward to this dinner. It’d be a shame to disappoint her after all her hard work with us.”

My head jerks back and I look towards the doorway at this comment. From the sound of it, Sheila’s never made any move on Carrie. That’s hard to believe when Carrie’s so pretty and sexually liberated. But then again, maybe she did and Carrie set a limit—not interested, just friends.

So did that make me special, to Carrie? She’d obviously been attracted to me at the swinger club. Or was it just the atmosphere there—everyone super-sexed up? The last couple of times we’d worked out in the gym, she’d never made any sexual references. We were like any two friends working out together.

“Hey, you two. Finished? Sorry about your luck in the bet, Anna. I tried my best to help you and it was so close—just one pound.” Sheila places her hand on my shoulder falling in step with Carrie and me. “Let me treat you to dessert. I spent the morning and a full bottle of brandy, making a berry trifle. It’s to die for.”

Carrie leans across my body and smiles at Sheila “Wow. That sounds yummy. But, I can’t stay late. Josh is at home and I’d like to spend some time with him. Plus, it’s a work night.”

“That’s okay. I understand.” Sheila smiles but there’s a trace of disappointment in her voice. “I’ve got to check in with the front desk. Give me five minutes and I’ll meet you in the change room.” She glances at Carrie and bounds across the floor, disappearing ahead of us into the hallway.

I know Carrie’s attracted to me and she also knows about me in the sauna with Sheila. Even so, she just made it pretty clear that if Sheila has other plans for après dessert, she’s not up for it. “I really shouldn’t stay late either.” I put it out there hoping she’ll comment.

She stops and places her hand on my arm. “Look, I try not to judge people. I know what’s on Sheila’s mind and I don’t want to be part of it. When I play, Josh has got to be there, period. It’d be too much like cheating otherwise.”

The scene with Sheila in the sauna flashes in my mind and my face becomes hot. I stare at Carrie, totally at a loss for words. This whole sexual awakening, and my curiosity about bi-sexuality… I exhale slowly, feeling my body sink into the floor along with my breath. If that had happened with a guy—NO, I wouldn’t have even considered it.

“We’ll have lunch and talk. I really like you, Anna. The lifestyle is actually quite simple for me—it’s about Josh and me. That may not be what it is for you and if that’s the case, go for it.”

Her hand drops and we continue on to the change room. “I DID tell Mason,” I said. “He thought it was hot. He wasn’t upset or anything.” But if I’d done that with a guy, he sure as hell would have been.

“Great. Maybe that’s part of your dynamic and it works for you guys.” She opens the door to the change room and holds it for me to enter. “As long as you’re both happy, that’s what’s important.”

“Agreed. Still…you’ve given me something to think about.” I wander to my locker and pull the tank top up and over my head.

“Don’t think too hard, you’ll hurt your head.” She follows this with a snort and dodges the sweaty top I fling at her.

We grin at each other and turn when the door opens.

Sheila appears and places her hands on her hips, her head down and mouth pulled to the side in a frown. “Sorry gals. The person who was supposed to cover this evening called in sick. I’m not going to be able to make dinner after all.”

“That’s too bad.” Carrie and I answer in unison.

The relief that spreads through my stomach is a surprise. I guess I don’t have much thinking to do on this issue. For any bi-sexual adventures in the future, my husband will be with me.

****

With Shiela bailing on us, I took Carrie to The Grizzly Grill for her reward steak dinner.

“You actually climbed a tree to see what goes on at their parties? Oh my god, you’re crazier than me.” I laugh before sitting back and taking a sip of wine. Carrie is petite and athletic. A picture of her scurrying up a tree, limb to limb and trying to get a line on Sylvia’s backyard makes me giggle again.

“Josh was ready to kill me for doing it. I’m not sure if he was embarrassed or worried I could have slipped and hurt myself. He’s a worry wart sometimes, but I adore him.” She grins and leans forward, glances around at the tables next to ours, and her voice lowers. “The first time we went, we were completely blown away. There was never any pressure, and that’s important. Still,we pretty much jumped in with both feet anyway— kind of like you and Mason at the club.”

“But don’t people ever get jealous? I admit, seeing Mason kiss Dani was hard at first. Maybe I equate kissing with romance and that’s between Mason and me?” My eyebrows draw together as I watch her. She’s been in the lifestyle a while. Surely, not everyone takes to it.

“Jealousy happens, sometimes. But it’s usually when the couple aren’t in sync to start with. You know, the guy wants to get laid and talks her into going. He ogles and is all turned on and she just keeps getting more and more angry, till she storms out. Swinging isn’t something you want to do unless your marriage and communication are solid.” Carrie looks down at the glass of wine between her hands.

I can get that. Look how pissed I was when I found out about Mason and his porn. He was jerking off looking at pics and videos of other women, and that threatened me. I shake my head— and yet at the club, watching him did turn me on. Eventually anyway.

And then Byron. Mmm… Byyyrroonn!

“What about Byron? He’s older, yet I was so attracted to him. That’s not like me. I don’t think… Maybe it IS.” My head tilts and I scowl. “My Dad died when I was twelve. Cancer. Do you think I may have ‘Daddy’ issues?”

“Who cares?”

“Well— ”

She shrugged. “Well, really. I mean, who cares why you like older guys.”

I hold up my hand for a second. “I didn’t realize I did until Byron!” I scan the room. “But now, after him… guys look different to me now, sort of.” I nod towards the bar. “I mean, look at that guy over there in the bomber jacket. He’s fifty if he’s a day… and now, after Byron… I wonder…”

Carrie bursts out laughing. “You sound like Josh! He was with a woman who had to be twenty years older than him at least at a club up in Canada, and now he checks out all women, regardless of age!”

I lean in, my voice a whisper. “But I never thought about guys that old before!”

“And now you do. ‘Daddy Issues?’” She shook her head. “I don’t think so. I think you just found that older guys can be hot too.”

That makes sense and I nod. I never had any fantasies about my father or his friends. I finish the glass of wine and top up our glasses. I’m going to have to leave my car downtown and take a cab home. But fuck it—I’m really enjoying the evening with Carrie. I’ll figure the car thing out tomorrow.

“At any rate Anna, Byron’s sexy as hell. That much I’ll swear to. But then again, so is Sylvia. Your friend had a good time with her, right?”

“Derek.” I shake my head and smile. “He’s such a great guy. I feel sorry that he’s going through this divorce. But he’s not likely to meet anyone at these parties or the club.” Part of me wants him to find the right girl and be happy like Mason and I, yet I know I’d miss him if she turned out to be vanilla.

“Not unless he lucks out with a Unicorn. They’re rare and the last one I met, Erika, is going out with a cop now. They’re pretty tight.” Carrie stares off and smiles for a moment. “I’m glad you and Mason are coming on Friday. You’re both nice, not to mention hot as hell.” Her head bows and she peers at me through thick lashes, a suggestive smile on her lips.

“Look who’s talking. I was kind of hoping that you’d be with Byron and me the other night. After the sexy dance and what you were wearing…” I lean forward and place my hand on hers. “Promise me, we’ll get together at the party.” My gaze drops to the table and my voice is almost a whisper. “I’ve never done anything to a woman…I mean Sheila did me but…I’m looking forward to that with you.”

Is it the wine or the fact that she looks so damn attractive in the low lighting of the restaurant? If we weren’t in public, I swear I’d lean over and kiss her.

“Oh God Anna, you’re making me wet. Josh feels the same way too. He and I have a thing for busty blondes. Your dance card is going to be pretty full on Friday.”


Chapter 3

“Derek’s going too, isn’t he?” I brush mascara onto my eyelashes standing in front of the mirror in the bathroom.

Mason leans against the door jamb with his arms folded across his chest, a patient smile on his face. “Wild horses couldn’t keep him away. He actually turned down a date to be there.”

My head swivels, mascara brush aloft. “Really? What’s the score? Someone asked him out?”

“Yeah, a woman at work. According to him, she’s been flirting like crazy since she heard he was single again. He took a pass on Friday but they’re going to dinner on Saturday.”

I stare at him for a moment sorting through my reaction. But of course, I’m a woman, a natural born romantic. “What’s she like, older, younger, any serious potential?”

“I don’t know. All he said was she’s built like a brick shit house.”

I scowl and shake my head, turn back to the mirror. Men. If Derek had told me, I’d sure as hell have the dish. “Well, I hope she’s nice. He deserves it. It’d be a bonus if she was liberal minded, I mean sexually. After being with us and then the club, I don’t think she stands much chance with him, if she isn’t.”

“I don’t know about that.”

I turn to him. “What do you mean? It’s going great for us three… isn’t it?”

He smiled. “Sure it is. But Anna, we’re married. I mean, we’ve done the whole dating stuff, engagement, and we’ve been a couple for years before we started this thing.” He gives his head a little shake. “I think that if Derek and his lady become a couple, he probably will put everything else on hold.” He shoots me a grin. “For a while, anyway.”

That sort of made sense. If Mason asked me to go to a swingers club with him when we were dating, I doubt I’d be able to handle it. “Well, we’ll just have to wait and see I guess,” I say.

I slip the mascara back into the make-up bag and grab the lipstick. From the corner of my eye I see Mason step behind me. In the mirror his gorgeous, smiling face appears next to mine. He plants a kiss on my cheek and slides his hands past my waist and up. One hand slips inside the low neck on my dress and cups my breast.

“I’m a lucky man. I hope he finds someone as beautiful and open minded as you. Who do you fancy tonight, my love? Sexy Byron or will it be the uber-stud Josh?”

I gaze into the reflection of his eyes and my lips part, become slack for a moment. “Carrie.”

He rubs his pelvis, cock now getting hard, into my ass. “Mmmm. Can I watch, maybe join you two?”

“You may have to arm wrestle Josh. Carrie told me he wants to fuck me.” I press back against him, wiggling against the stiff rod.

His lips brush my earlobe, his breath hot. “You’re driving me crazy.”

I turn and throw my arms around his neck, pull his head close to mine. “Maybe Carrie and I will be the warm-up. After that, don’t tell me you don’t want to fuck her, ‘cause I know you do.” I slide my hand along his body and massage his cock.

“Fuck, this is hot. Look at us, talking so easily about fucking other people tonight. Did I die and go to heaven?” His hand drifts over my ass and fingers sneak under the short flared skirt. “I love the G-string by the way.”

“Are there any limits tonight? Anyone you wouldn’t feel comfortable seeing me with?” The fabric of his slacks under my hand is damp from pre-cum. God, I’m not the only one wet and horny.

“Do anyone and as often as you want. No limits here. How about you?”

I picture the gang of people from the club and shake my head. “No. They’re all nice. But we play together, same room at least.”

“Got it.” He gives my ass a resounding swat. “C’mon let’s go.”


Chapter 4

The rain has started and it’s difficult to see house numbers on Sylvia and Byron’s street.

“There it is!” I point to a long ranch style bungalow, set back from the street, front door warmly aglow from two overhead lights. The driveway is full of cars, and others are parked along the street.

Nerves and excitement duel for control of my stomach—so many people, they’re all friends and have been members of the lifestyle for years. I scan the street searching for Derek’s car. Nope. Looks like we’re on our own walking in there.

He pulls ahead of a dark sport utility and parks the car. When he turns to me, there’s apprehension in his eyes too. “You ready?”

I nod, feeling like a deer in the headlights of a Hummer. My throat is dry yet somehow I manage to swallow and take a deep breath waiting for Mason to open my door.

He takes one of my hands in his, balancing the umbrella over my head as I get out. The rain mutes the sound of my heels clacking along the sidewalk but not the pounding in my chest. I clutch his elbow, huddling close to his body as we walk.

When we stand in front of the double door entranceway, he presses the bell button and glances quickly at me. I smile and turn when the door opens and Sylvia is before us.

Holy cow, she looks like she just stepped out of a Victoria’s Secret ad, from the spiked heels, black thigh high stockings and flowing peignoir, hanging open to reveal a sparkling ruby belly clip and hint of creamy white breasts.

“Hi! Come in. Come in out of the rain!” She steps back and opens the door wide, her smile a welcome beacon. “There’s a great crowd here. Dani, Keith, Josh, Carrie and some other folks who can’t wait to meet you.”

“Hi Sylvia. Thanks for inviting us.” I step inside and immediately Sylvia gives me a hug and peck on the mouth. Her perfume, a spicy, lemony scent fills my nostrils. Mason shakes off the umbrella and when he steps inside, she embraces him as well.

Behind her, Dani and Carrie stand, drinks in hand, grinning at us. Dani’s in a red corset replete with garters and red stockings, and Carrie’s in a purple demi-bra and lace panties.

“Wow! You look terrific!” Mason holds Sylvia’s shoulders giving her the once over with his eyes before turning to look at Carrie and Dani.

“Thanks. Let me take your coats.” Sylvia extends her hand, smiling seduction at my husband.

From the way he’s returning the look, maybe Sylvia will be number one on his agenda tonight.

“Derek didn’t come with you? He IS coming, right?” She smiles and takes my coat. “Very nice, Anna.” Her mouth drops open and her eyes are wide taking in my outfit.

It’s the one I didn’t get to wear at the club, the one Derek had chosen, very low neck, a royal blue, lace sheath.

Somehow getting a compliment from another woman, means more than if it came from a guy. “Thanks.”

Carrie steps closer and throws her arms around me, pulling my head and ear to her lips. “You look good enough to eat. RRowllll.”

Oh my. A thrill goes straight to my clit at her warm breath and suggestive comment. I place my hand on her back, holding her in place, leaning in to kiss her ear lobe and breathe my reply. “So do you. I can’t wait.”

Sylvia goes to hang up the coats and immediately Dani takes her place, reaching for Mason and drawing close to him. “So nice to see you again.”

When I glance over, she’s on her tip toes, straining up to kiss his lips. A look passes between them, familiarity and fondness. It’s probably the way it goes—the first one is kind of special. Is that how I’ll be with Byron?

I don’t have to wonder very long. I hear footsteps and he appears in the short hallway, drinks in hand. My stomach flutters when I see him—the small knowing smile, bedroom eyes gazing straight to my core.

“Anna.” My name on his lips is soft as a kiss.

“Mason, Anna, come in. We’re all downstairs and things are heating up. Your timing couldn’t be better.” He lifts his arm, balancing the drinks, nodding to the open door way to his right. “Sorry, I’d rather have my hands on you guys but the drinks beat you to it.”

Carrie takes my hand in hers and leads me to him. I place my arms around his neck and reach up to kiss his lips. Not a quick friendly peck, but slow, my mouth opening, darting my tongue between his lips. His breath hisses through flared nostrils and he kisses back, hard, his tongue dancing with mine.

I sense Mason and Dani behind us, watching, waiting to join the others, and break the kiss. “Later.” Our breath mingles.

“Get a hotel room, you two.” Sylvia laughs. “Wait, this IS kind of a hotel room isn’t it? Carry on.” She brushes by Byron, giving his crotch a squeeze as she passes.

Byron steps back and Carrie leads me down the stairs. I follow and my eyes widen when the large room fills my vision. Oh my god. It is a den of erotic pleasure.

A gleaming brass pole, mounted on a platform is set next to a mirrored wall. An Asian woman, wearing only emerald pasties and matching G-string wraps her leg around the pole and twirls, falling back at the waist so that her long hair brushes the floor. A couple of naked men and a woman with severe red bangs fringing her eyebrows, a black choker and garter belt, watch the dance.

The pole dancer chick is pretty good—almost as good as the ones at the strip club. How many times has she practiced that routine? And the music is great too, with a deep throbbing beat.

The far end of the room doesn’t have any furniture. Instead, the square area, about ten or fifteen feet to a side is covered with a collection of mattresses and padded mats. There’s no doubt in my mind what that’s for or the fact that I’ll be spending some time there. I turn to Carrie and shake my head in wonder. “Now this is what I call a rumpus room!”

She laughs out loud.

Next to the mats is a conversation pit—two sofas flank a slate fireplace--where three couples are chatting.

To my left is the bar, its gleaming oak top reflecting the glow shed by strings of colored lights hanging above it. Byron is there, stirring a stainless steel container, spoon clanking against the sides and the ice cubes. When he sees me looking, he smiles and offers a drink with a hand gesture.

I step closer, more than willing to mellow out, enjoy the evening to the fullest. “This is some place you have, Byron. It’s almost as good as the O Zone.”

He finishes mixing the drink and pours the liquid into a fluted cocktail glass, smile widening as he hands it to me. “Thanks. I’ve got a couple of ‘S’ shaped lounge chairs on order. I was hoping they’d be here before the party, but c’est la vie.” He wiggles heavy eyebrows, his eyes twinkling. “They’re great for any sexual vagary you might care to indulge. Very fuckable. Like me.”

I take a sip and savor the icy, vodka martini. I think he must have known when we’d arrive and had it ready on hand, to fix at the last minute. As for fuckable…oh God. Again, my pussy tingles as I recall him pounding his cock into me last week and me begging him to do it.

“Speaking of fuckable…how come you aren’t naked, like the guys over there? I’d like to be served by a naked bartender.” I grin and set the drink down.

Carrie appears at my side, drapes her arm around my waist and tugs me into her.”What’s that about naked bartenders? C’mon Byron, you’re the host. Indulge your guests.”

“Only, if Anna removes her dress at the same time.” He places his hands on the bar and leans towards me, challenging me with a smirk.

“What’s going on? Do I hear a striptease about to happen?” Josh appears on the stairs, Keith ambling behind him.

Keith grins and turns to call up to the first floor. “Mason! Your wife’s gonna do a strip tease. C’mon Dani, Sylvia!”

Oh my God. I pick up the drink and drain it in one long gulp. It looks like the table’s been turned on ME! “Pour me another, Sir. I’ll need it.”

Byron takes my glass and as he pours, mutters, “I LIKE the Sir, wench.” His eyes glimpse up at my face for a second and again his voice is low. “Actually, I think YOU like the Sir.”

Carrie turns and kisses my ear soft and slow. “I’m wet thinking of your naked body. Strip home girl.”

Oh fuck! They’re both getting to me. I shift my weight to the other leg, oh so aware of the swollen warmth of my pussy. When Byron hands me the drink and looks into my eyes, I know in his mind I’m already naked and longing to be fucked. I down the glass of courage and step away from the bar.

A glance shows me the others from upstairs are on their way. And Derek’s arrived too.

“Hold on.” Byron turns and scans the laptop set up behind him. He does a search of his music files and clicks on one. When he faces me again, there’s a wicked grin on his face as the classic stripper song starts with the wail of a horn section. DAH DAH DAH DAH! DAH DA DAH DA!

Oh shit, everyone crowds around, clapping, chanting ‘take it off, take it ALL off!’

Byron steps out from behind the bar and we face each other, the bull and the Matador, except that I’m the bull and he’s the Matador taunting me, so controlled and assured.

His fingers drift to the buttons on his dark shirt and slowly, hips revolving in a circle any Elvis impersonator would envy, unbuttons it. He slips the shirt open. AND, he’s got a chubby! He’s SO enjoying himself and my shyness.

I take a breath and pull my shoulders back, raise my chin trying to look down my nose with eyes narrowed in determination. Meanwhile, my hands tremble as they drift to the hem of my skirt.

I lift it slowly, copying his hip movement, watching his fingers reach the last button and tug the shirt out of his pants.

The stretchy lace fabric hugs my hips, G string panties above dark thigh highs flash as I continue to roll my hips, the skirt now gathered at my waist.

“Atta girl, Anna! Woot! Woot!” Carrie claps her hands above her head, grinning and eyeing my crotch.

Byron shrugs his muscular, tanned shoulders from the shirt and he tosses it, in Dani’s direction. I have to smile when she catches it, brings it to her nose, inhaling deeply and feigning a swoon. She puts one hand across her brow and collapses back onto the sofa she’s sitting on. Josh throws his arms around her and scoops her to her feet.

Byron thrusts his hips forward, head down, eyes glinting at me as he slowly unbuckles and slides the leather belt from their loops. He swings it in his hand as I pull the dress over my breasts, the flesh popping up from the constraining demi bra.

He keeps the belt in his one hand but the other, flips the button on his trousers and slides the zipper down. Oh my. His cock IS hard. It pops out of the opening, hanging heavy, almost horizontal. Fuck, it looks just…so…suck-able.

I place my two fingers on my lips and slide them into my mouth, in and out.

“Anna! That’s so fucking hot!”

“Anna, suck it.”

“Anna, you got him on the run.”

All of this seeps into my consciousness. The crowd loves me! I pull my fingers from my mouth and turn around, bend over and wiggle the bare cheeks of my ass at Byron. There. Take that, Sir!

Thwack! His belt nips one of my ass cheeks. I jump, causing my breast to pop up, revealing half of my nipples. Fuck! That felt good though. I bend over once more and taunt him for more.

He rewards me with two sound whacks, one on each cheek. I moan but remain in position, turn my head to look at him and slowly lick my lower lip.

People start chanting my name. “An-Na. An-Na. An-Na.” I know I have them in my corner. Now…if only Byron would fill my corner…

I pivot my waist up and down, mimicking a ‘fuck me’ movement. He steps behind me, hand on his cock, directing it, while his other hand pulls the fabric of my G-string to the side. His cock presses against my opening, hands fly to my hips and he stabs me with that glorious, thick cock. Oh Jesus, it’s so hard and huge!

“Ahhh…” The sigh rolls from my throat. I fall farther forward, rest my hands on the floor as he rocks into me, long, deep strokes. People have changed their chant, now they seem to be on his side. ‘Fuck her! Fuck her! Give it to her Byron!” I hear Mason’s voice mingled with the others, and that turns me on even more.

It feels so good, his cock fucking my cunt, people watching, getting turned on…but I raise my torso, push his hands off me and step away.

I lift the dress over my head and toss it at Carrie. I smile when I see her drag it along her satin covered pussy. Oh yeah, it’s not just my dress that will be tickling her there, later.

“Skin! Skin! Skin!” This crowd can’t get there fast enough. I see Mason standing next to Sylvia, his head bent nibbling her neck, hand around her waist. He’s not the only guy that’s turned on. Derek is on her other side, his hand inside her robe, kneading her breast. His side faces me and I smile as he humps her leg between his.

Fuck, this is sooooo hot! I’ve never felt more sexy and alive! There’s an older couple, probably in their sixties standing next to Derek. The guy has a bit of a tummy and his partner, a woman wearing a full corset with a saloon girl type skirt is rubbing his cock. I glance up and see their glowing smiles.

I reach behind me and strain upward with my hands to unclasp the hooks on the bra. Byron has kicked his shoes off and is sliding his pants down his thighs, lifting his legs.

Oh fuck. I can’t let him beat me. He’s almost there and the God damned hooks are being impossible. Carrie scrambles forward and her fingers tug at them. “There!”

I slide the straps down my arms and fling the bra at Byron who still has one foot trapped in the pant leg. In a flash the G-string panties lay on the floor.

“Yay!” My hands fly above my head in the classic ‘Rocky’ stance, bouncing from foot to foot-everything bounces, especially my boobs.

Byron slips his foot out and shrugs his shoulders, grins at me and gives me a thumbs up.

I’m just about to rush to him, hug him when Mason and Carrie fold their arms around me. He whispers in my ear, running his hands through my hair, “Anna, that was hot! You make me proud.”

“So sexy.” Carrie’s hand slides to my breast, pulling and kneading the flesh, rolling the nipple between her thumb and forefinger.

And I AM sexy, standing naked in front of all these people—almost all the guys have hard-ons and the women aren’t bashful in their ogling admiration of my strip tease and body. I reach for Carrie’s and Mason’s hands and lead them to the cushioned floor, winding my way through people, kissing, fondling each other’s bodies. I smile at the older man whose wife is on her hands and knees, mouth full of his cock.


Chapter 5

I turn from Mason and take Carrie into my arms, hold her cheeks in my palms, pulling her chin up as I lower to kiss her lips. It’s gentle at first but when her hand slides down my waist and ends cupping my pussy, I moan and press into her, tongue seeking hers. Her fingers slide along the crease of my labia to my opening. Oh God, it feels so good when she rubs the flesh there, inserts her middle finger and then pulls it up and over my clit.

A wave of lust infuses my body; my mouth leaves hers and I kiss her neck, my hand pulling the lace covering her breast down, rolling her naked flesh in my hand, bending to take the puckered nipple into my mouth.

Her hand holds my head to her breast and a sigh slips from her lips. With the utmost care, I take the tip of her nipple between my teeth and press lightly. Her warm, floral perfume wafts into my senses as I lick and tease her nipple. My hands slide over her waist, her hips and thighs as I lower to my knees. We gaze at each other and I’m only vaguely aware of Josh and Mason standing near us, watching us.

I hook my fingers in the elastic of her panties and slide them down her hips and thighs, turn my face to the smooth, shaven skin of her vulva and kiss it. Her legs part and I edge lower still, until my lips brush the top of her pussy lips. The floral scent of her skin mingles with a feminine musk that I pull into my lungs. My tongue extends and I taste her, sweet and tingly.

Her hands stream through my hair, pulling my mouth tighter into her, as her hips undulate for a moment. She pushes me a few inches away and lowers to kneel in front of me. We kiss and this time it’s me who unhooks her bra. She shrugs out of it and I fill my hands with her breasts, pulling her down next to me on the mat.

Her body is soft, seems small, so totally unlike a man’s. I roll onto her, part her legs with my knee and begin my descent, shifting my weight lower until I’m crouched between her thighs. Lifting my head for a moment, I drink in the sight of her naked beauty, round full breasts, nipples darkly teasing, the firm, smooth abdomen and slight mound of her tummy.

Barely able to breathe, tremulous, my finger touches the moist furrow and slides down. She’s wet and slippery when I press into her opening. I spread the folds of her pussy lips apart to see burgundy glistening skin. Oh God, there it is, her pearl of pleasure, protruding slightly. I bend and place my lips over it, roll my tongue, circling before licking the top. Her pelvis jerks into my tongue and her gasp fills my ears.

Oh yes. She likes this, especially when I lick the top—not so different from the way I like to be touched. My tongue teases, circling and licking where she’s really sensitive, alternating as my fingers slip into her. Her muscles tighten and I slide three fingers inside, pumping slowly in and out. My efforts are rewarded by small jerking motions of her hips and soft moans as I continue to lick.

She’s so fucking turned on by what I’m doing that once more the intoxicating sense of power floods through me. I suck one of her labia lips into my mouth and then the other, feel her squirm, seeking my tongue on her erotic nub, but prevent it.

“Please. Just lick it.” Her words are a whimper that spurs me on.

I want her orgasm as much as she does. I indulge her, drag my tongue slowly over the smooth bud and bat her hands away from my head. Now back to the circling, finger fucking her faster.

I look up when Mason’s hand strokes my hair. He’s naked now, kneeling next to Carrie’s waist, his other hand filled with her breast. There’s a glisten of pre-cum oozing from the slit of his cock.

“You want to fuck her, don’t you?” I smile looking into his eyes, half closed in lust, lips parted softly.

He nods, his eyes pleading with me.

“Lay down on your back.” I turn back to Carrie and swing my knee to the outside of her thigh. I bend down and kiss her lips.

Mason doesn’t need to be told twice—he’s already in position, head raised watching and waiting, his hand massaging his cock.

“I want to make you come like thunder, Carrie. Ride my husband’s cock, while I eat you out.”

A slow smile spreads across her lips and she sits up, turns to Mason eyeing his thick shaft. She swings her knee over his hips, facing his feet she places her fingers around his cock, pulling it hungrily to her opening. Her eyes close and her head droops back against her neck as she lowers her body, her cunt greedily swallowing his shaft.

I shift my body so that I’m in between his legs. She leans back into Mason. Her cunt is engorged with his cock, just the thick base of it shows. Her pussy lips are stretched tight, clit firm, begging to be licked.

When I place my tongue on it, fluttering it with the speed of a vibrator, she moans and rolls her hips. His cock is pressing her G spot the same way it pressed mine when Derek suggested this position.

My fingers cup Mason’s balls; they’re hard as walnuts, the skin ridged and tight as he grinds deeper into her.

“Oh yeah…this is good” She groans and her breath becomes a hiss through clenched teeth. I suck her clit into my mouth and her hand swoops to my head, pulling me into her harder.

She’s almost there. There’s slippery wetness at her opening and the base of his cock. She’s probably creamed twice in her thrashing, riding his cock and my tongue. I suck the bud of pleasure, stroke my tongue across it, a whir of hot wetness.

Fingers caress my back and slide around to my tummy, urging me to lift my ass. I turn my head and it’s Josh.

He leans closer and his voice is husky. “Stop. Make her wait. She adores being teased.” His head lifts and he looks at my husband. “Mason, hold Carrie’s arms above her head.”

His lips are on my ear, “As for you, Anna…I think you need some attention. Every guy here wants to fuck you but I’d like to claim that honor first. May I?”

My clit pulses at his words, hot in my ear. I reach beside me, run my hand along the firm muscles of his thigh until my fingers close around his cock. It’s iron hard, and thick. I can barely contain the width in my hand.

I lift my ass, arch it upwards even, “Please.”

I don’t know why, but saying this, asking a guy who’s so hot to fuck you, to do just that, is an incredible turn on for me.

He moves to kneel behind me, his thighs against mine and presses that glorious hard shaft deep inside in one hard thrust. Oh God, I need it. It hurts just a little but when he pulls back and thrusts the second time, it’s heavenly fullness.

His hand snakes around my hip and fingers vibrates my clit. Oh God, it’s so hot being fucked by him, his wife’s pussy juice on my lips and cheeks, still spread before me, impaled on Mason’s cock. I strain forward once more and my tongue flicks her sweet bud.

She gasps and I feel her body jerk up as Mason thrusts deep inside her. Both of them are riding the crest. It’s hot and Josh feels it too, pumping deep into me, his breath rapid.

Carrie’s legs stiffen and tremble. “Fuck…so good…don’t stop” Her words tumble, almost incoherent, writhing on Mason’s cock and my tongue.

He thrusts deep, straining, lost in ecstasy. My heart swells that I’ve helped bring this about, see his pleasure and hers. I ravish her with my tongue coaxing every last wave of lust to take them.

Her hands slip from Mason’s and clasp my cheeks, pushing me away. I look up and her eyes meet mine; the bond between us has reached a deeper level.

“Oh wow, Anna…” She turns her head when Mason’s hands slide up her hips and she rolls off, into his arms.

Josh pumps into me like a steam engine, hard but then he withdraws--his hand and cock leave me gasping.

A hand caresses my ass and I turn my head. What happened? Is he back? But, it’s not his face smiling at me, but Keith’s.

Oh my God, they’re tag teaming, taking turns fucking me?

“Anna, that striptease…it was hot. May I?” Keith is behind me, stroking and kneading the flesh of my ass with one hand, his cock in the other.

I’m so horny from Josh and Carrie and oh, so empty. The thought that there’re guys lined up to fuck me…It just makes me hotter—especially when Josh eases forward, places his hand on my shoulder, hips thrust forward so that his glistening shaft is just inches from my face.

I ease back towards Keith in answer to his question, reach with my hand for Josh. Mason sits with Carrie between his legs, her back to him and his arms around her. They both smile watching me with Josh and Keith.

“Oh yeah…” Keith’s cock slides slowly into me, “You’re so fucking hot.” When his thighs meet mine and it seems he can’t go further, he does, giving a short thrust, driving deeper. His balls bounce against my clit before he once more, withdraws, controlled and languid.

Josh moves forward, his hand holding his cock, brushes my lips. I taste my arousal, my wetness on him and rim the thick helmet with my tongue. In my mind’s eye, I see myself with these two men, being filled at both ends with thick, hard cocks. It’s decadent.

Wait. I flick my eyes over to the mirrored wall to see what I had been imagining just a moment before. The sight of me on my hands and knees, with a cock in my mouth and another up my pussy doggy style is better than what I had imagined. I turn my attention back to Josh’s cock.

Oh God, Carrie eases forward, kneeling at my waist. Her fingers brush against my tummy and slide down to my pussy. “Oh yeah…” I breathe against Josh’s cock when she fingers my clit. Her touch is perfect, dragging agonizingly slowly along the underside, in tandem with Keith’s thrusts.

They’re enjoying every second of it, prolonging the ecstasy, skimming the surface before sinking, lost in the depths of orgasm. Josh’s hand rolls over my head, caressing me as he pumps his cock deeper and deeper into my mouth. The head of his cock brushes the back of my throat and I’m forced to back away to catch my breath.

When I do, I notice other people have joined us on the mat. The Asian girl and Sylvia are on their hands and knees facing each other, their lips meeting in a kiss each time the partners behind them push their cocks deeps inside—oh my God, Derek’s fucking the Asian woman; it’s a fantasy he told Mason and I about one night. Some black guy has Sylvia moaning.

The older couple is with Byron and the red haired chick. The man is devouring the red head with his tongue, arms under her ass lifting her pussy as he kneels between her legs. When her calves cup his neck, lock onto him, I know he’s got her close. The cheeks of Byron’s ass tighten each time he thrusts into the older woman. I hear her moan and his soft grunt.

Dani has taken Carrie’s place next to Mason, her hand coaxing life back into his dick. He kisses her lips and turns his head to watch me again. I’m not sure if it’s seeing me being sexually fulfilled by three people or Dani’s hand, but he’s hard again—a look of wonder in his eyes.

Oh fuck, everything before me is living tapestry of lust; people fucking and sucking, rubbing and groaning. I open my mouth and take Josh inside once more, strain for all of his hard shaft, brush the ridges with my tongue.

Keith’s hands cuff my ass cheek and he pumps faster into me. “That’s it…so fucking tight. Squeeze it, baby.”

Carrie’s finger is a whir on my clit now, pulling me higher. My thighs and ass are slapped by Keith, his cock is now a jackhammer, hard and fast. Oh fuck, it’s so good. It’s building and I suck Josh for all I’m worth, anxious to taste his cum.

Keith’s fingers dig into my flesh, pulling and steadying me for the assault of his lust—cock grinding as he starts shooting hot cum, bathing my inner walls. “YA!” His last thrust put me over the edge.

My lips go slack and leave Josh’s cock as I fall into heaven, totally consumed in waves of bliss. His hand takes over, stroking his cock. With a small dribble, then a series of spurts, he glazes thick white cum on my lips and cheeks.

There’s a flash of light but it hardly registers. My legs tremble and cunt locks onto Keith, Carrie’s are fingers driving me insane with lust. It goes on and on and I’m left gasping… I see Josh’s hand pulling a last pulse of pleasure from the purple mushroom head of his cock.

There’s no strength in my arms and I collapse to the mat. A hand lifts my hair and lips brush the folds of my ear. “Anna. I love you.” Mason’s hand strokes my cheek, his eyes gazing at me in awe.

He folds me in his arms, Josh’s cum smearing across his chest. We lay like that for a few minutes, him rocking me back and forth. “My sexy wife.” Over and over, he croons this into my hair.

When I open my eyes, Josh and Carrie are next to us, also holding each other tight. A glass, the sides clouded in liquid condensation, appears before my eyes.

“It’s just water. Drink it, honey.” Dani hands the glass to me and strokes my head, smiling sweetly into my eyes.

“Thanks.” I sip it slowly until it’s all gone and hand it back to her.

“I think you needed that.” She rises and disappears to the bar.

I wipe the corners of my mouth and turn my head to look at Mason. He looks back and smiles, strokes my cheek. “Did I mess up you and Dani getting it on?”

“No. Well actually yes. But it can wait. I needed to be with you first. I’m sure she understands, don’t worry.” He leans down and kisses my lips softly. When he pulls away, he’s still watching me with what can only be described as wonder.

“That was totally hot.” He reaches behind him and when his hand returns, he’s got his cellphone. He pushes a couple of buttons and then turns it so that I can see.

Oh my God. He’s captured me on camera, just as I’m coming. The look on my face is incredible. Mine is the only face showing—Josh’s cock, Keith’s rocketing into me and Carrie from the shoulders down. It’s porn star HOT!

“I don’t need to watch any porn on the internet anymore. I’ve got this.” He bends lower so that we’re cheek to cheek watching the screen.

I turn and kiss his cheek. “And that’s only the beginning.”

The End


Mia’s Readers Club!

Hi there! You read the whole book and checked out this part at the end!

Thanks for reading my work!

I have an offer for you, if you would care to take advantage of it. I want to stay in touch with people who have read my work, and would appreciate it if you joined my mailing list. It won’t be spammy, I promise. I’d like to send you notifications on my newest works, and just send out some chatty stuff that’s going on with me, and special contests I’m going to be doing. This offer is only being made to readers that have gotten this far in my books. And yes, it’s an offer! If you join my Reader’s Club, I’ll send you two of my popular books!
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Overboard is a sweet and smexy romance about a couple who almost lost it all, and through a series of events take a second chance. Except Mr. and Mrs. Middle America find themselves on a Swingers Cruise by mistake! It’s laugh out loud funny, and pretty sensuous. It’s selling at Amazon for $2.99, and I’d like to send it to you for free!
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Swingers Secrets is a hot erotic tale. I’ve just completed the third part and will be selling the box set for $3.99 on Amazon, but I’d like to send you a copy as a thank you and welcome to the Readers Club!


So just click on this link: http://eepurl.com/2Z2On  and I’ll get your eBooks out to you within 48 hours!

Welcome to the Club!

Love,

Mia
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In a lot of ways, I have been living the dream well before I published my first book. I’m married to a strong, intelligent and great looking man whose number one priority is to have my back. He rocks my world, and I love rocking his.

We’ve had some pretty hot adventures together, which were the inspiration for my first books.

Why do I write? I write for the same reason I love to read. Something happens and I’m swept away by the story. It didn’t happen right away when I began my first story, but it happened pretty quickly. It’s hard to describe… yes, I know, that’s a bad thing for an author to say but it’s true.

I write, because I can’t not write. And I love it!

If you enjoyed this book would you please consider leaving a review at the website from which you made your purchase? Writing is a solitary affair, and honest feedback from you is ambrosia!

For your convenience, below is a list of other works I’ve published.

Thank you for your readership. It means a great deal to me.

Love,

Mia Moore

Stories of The Swinger Lifestyle

Overboard
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Once upon a time, Glen met Abby and swept her off her feet. Their passion and love made them soul mates, facing tomorrow hand in hand to build a life and family together. 

Twenty years later, they hardly talk, and Glen hasn’t touched her in months. Their marriage is adrift and heading for the rocks. Oh well, couples split up every day. Even their best friends have split, and they were together as long as Glen and Abby. 

A horrible car accident puts Abby in a coma. Something’s got to change. Their marriage needs a major course correction.

Living in Ohio, neither of them has been to the ocean. Going online, Glen (who can barely use his cellphone) books a romantic couples cruise —just the two of them, no kids. Out on the ocean, Mr. and Mrs. Middle America learn this couple’s cruise is more than just dancing under the stars. A LOT more. They thought ‘Lifestyle’ was some kind of on-board fashion show! In a hedonistic backdrop, they have to decide just what lines they’re willing to cross, if any. 

A juicy and witty stand alone novel about everyday people thrown into the deep end. 

Available at Amazon, click this link!

The Swinger’s Club Series
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Josh and Carrie are your average, attractive, professional couple in their early thirties. They are very much in love but after ten years of marriage, the zing has faded from their sex life. What happens when Josh is propositioned by their attractive real estate agent?

Swinger's Club Episode 1

Swinger's Club Episode 2

Swinger's Club Episode 3

Swinger's Club Episode 4

Swinger's Club Box Set All Four Episodes Value Priced!

SPECIAL OMNIBUS- ALL Four Titles PLUS Swingers O Zone Bash

Banging In The New Year- Swingers O Zone Bash!
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For fans of Swinger's Club, an erotic romance, featuring Josh and Carrie's smokin' hot New Year's night! The setting for this story is the O Zone, an actual couples club in Canada.

“The O Zone? Where’s that?” Josh thought he had a handle on all the swinger hot spots in Black Rapids.

The couples are off to the O-Zone, Toronto’s premier Swinger’s Couples Club for a two day holiday. The first night, they take in a hockey game where the action on the ice is anything but reserved.

From a raucous hotel pre-party, to the Dirty… heck, Filthy Dancing at the club, it promises to be one hot night in the Great White North!

The body checking at the game gets eclipsed by a virgin MILF (what the heck is a virgin MILF?) who has some ideas of stick handling of her own. She has a cherry to lose, and Josh is her number one draft pick.

It’s hot and erotic when Carrie’s there for the assist! Josh scores and then shoots!

Banging In The New Year at Amazon.com

The Unicorn: Swinging and Single
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A Saturday night dare leads Erica to visit The G-Spot, an elegant swinger’s club. She enters the club and learns most of her assumptions about swingers were wrong. In a good way. In a very, very VERY good way!

The Unicorn Episode 1: No Strings Attached

The Unicorn Episode 2: Running With The Bulls

The Unicorn Episode 3: Drawn To You

The Unicorn Episode 4: Time To Say Goodbye

The Unicorn Box Set: All Four Episodes at a Value Price!

Swinger Fantasy Series
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Damian and Janice, married for years have found new levels of passion in the Swinger Lifestyle. While they’ve had thrilling experiences, there are unexplored fantasies. An honest discussion unleashes new vistas of sensuality, and introduces new partners.

Episode 1 – Sharing Janice

Episode 2 – The More the Merrier

Episode 3 – Any Way

Episode 4—All For You

Swinger Fantasies Box Set: All Four Episodes Value Priced!

Swinger’s Secrets- Bi-Sexual Explorations

[image: Swinger Secrets The Box Set FINAL for Amazon (Large).jpg]

Thorough their years as a Swinging couple, both Tara and Steve had only straight sex with their play partners. For his birthday, Tara has planned a special surprise for Steve--she and her friend Dawn are going to do a bi-sexual scene. Their play totally smokes Steve… and blows Tara’s mind. She experiences mind bending pleasure she never she knew existed! A whole new ‘side of the menu’ has opened up for her…

Swingers Secrets 1 Bi Curious Explorations: What Was I Waiting For?

Swingers Secrets 2 Bi Curious Explorations: What’s Good For The Goose…

Swingers Secrets 3 Bi Curious Explorations: Time For Dessert

Swingers Secrets The Box Set: All Three Episodes Value Priced!

Cuddly Swingers Series
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Sometimes, you’re better off not making open ended promises. Lori learned that the hard way when she promised her husband Keith that they would go anywhere in the world he wanted. She was hoping for Hawaii or Australia; even New Zealand for Heaven’s sake! 

She did not expect… Not. At. All. Hedonism II in the Caribbean. 

A Swinger’s resort? A resort with naked people running around? Naked, attractive and fit women running around? On a good day, Lori’s ‘curvy’. On a bad day, well… she uses other terms. Keith on the other hand, from the day they met, calls her ‘cuddly’. He’s a dear, and always has been, but some people just don’t belong on a beach, okay? 

In a lush and luxuriant setting, Keith and Lori experience intense desire, confront surprising emotions, and find that the fiercest battles are the ones within. Neither of them will ever be the same again. 

Hedonism Jitters at Amazon! 

More episodes coming in Winter 2014!

BDSM and Fetish Novels:

A vibrant sex life can involve wider explorations than inviting other partners. The magic and mystery of BDSM is a deep, rich flavor in which conventional roles can be turned inside out, revealing new constellations of pleasure.

Yield to You (Contemporary BDSM Erotic Romance)
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Diana Grant, M.D. is known to her colleagues as ‘Dr. Ice Queen’. It’s not just her reserved demeanor- one boyfriend in 39 years? There’s something unusual about this woman. Oh, if they only knew…

She has another life, where she is ‘Mistress Diana’, a shining exemplar of a skilled Dominatrix. Men yearn to kneel before her at Club Paradox. In the punishing dance of BDSM she’s free to indulge passion but still shield her heart. She is just as reserved at Club Paradox as at the hospital. Her two worlds will never, ever bleed into each other. They say there’s safety in numbers, and there is. As long as that number is one. It’s not perfect, but honestly, what is?

Danny Anderson didn’t get the memo. Whereas Diana Grant has spent her life avoiding hurt, he’s recovering from grievous wounds.

He’s also searching to fulfill newly discovered cravings. He proved his manhood, his macho, again and again in Afghanistan; and he’ll do any damn thing he can to become a favored submissive of Mistress Diana’s. He’s handsome, confident and younger.

Younger?

It’s explosive passion at first sight. Or is it something more?

This is all new to Diana – maybe too new. Things go wrong from the start. And then get downright dangerous. Danny can handle it; he’s been through worse and has the scars to prove it. Diana sees in Danny, a living example of ‘that which yields is not weak’.

In this battle of wills, Danny will yield his body. Will Mistress Diana yield her heart?

Is she even able to?

A four episode series.

Yield to You Part 1

Yield to You Part 2

Yield To You Part 3

Yield to You Part 4

Yield To You Box Set: All Four Episodes Value Priced!

Risk
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Two writers have a chance encounter at an art gallery. 

Craig, at first intrigues Jessica--then teases her. 

Craig teaches Jessica about how pain and pleasure are simply two edges of the same sword. She discovers desires and ecstasies she never felt before. And in riding that edge, Jessica has experiences she didn’t know existed. What started out as a ‘what the heck, you only live once’ lark with bedroom games quickly overwhelms her. She’s beginning to lose herself, and that’s a risk she’s willing to take. 

Jessica doesn’t realize Craig knows they will part. In ninety days, their relationship will be a memory, a good one if it ends well. If not… well, that’s how it’s been for him all his life, and that’s as much he’s willing to risk. 

Jessica is willing to risk heartache and heartbreak. Craig’s better at cutting his losses. 

Being bound is liberating. Being Dominant puts one at another’s mercy. In these paradoxes, each must find just how much courage they have. Even so, courage can lead to triumph or despair. It’s all a risk. 

A witty, sensual stand alone novel of taking chances.

Risk at Amazon.com!

Eros Inc: New Adult Erotic Romance
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Cerise is a college grad with student loans and living expenses, but no job in sight. Desperate, she thinks picking up a guy in a high class bar may be a temporary solution to her money problems. She gets more than she bargained for…

Eros Inc Book 1: The Proposition

Eros Inc Book 2: Training

Eros Inc Book 3: Evening With Sir

Eros Inc Book 4: Swinger's Night

Eros Inc Book 5: Love and Lust

Eros Inc Box Set: All Five Episodes Value Priced!

Male Submissive Novels

My Dominatrix
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“Yes please, Mistress.” These are words that the hot, twenty-eight year old Craig would like to say. He’s tired of the strictly vanilla flavor of sexuality. Moving into a new apartment, he suspects that his neighbor Sheila, could be the woman for him…

Episode 1

Episode 2: Coming in 2014!

Episode 3: Coming in 2014!

The Temp
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Brett Kelso is just another guy in his late 20’s. He’s single, and has a nice business. He also has a private… very private side. His secretary is retiring, but she’s hired a Temp to tide Brett over. He’s astonished to learn that his Temp moonlights fulfilling needs such as his…

Episode 1

Episode 2: Coming in 2014!

Episode 3: Coming in 2014!

Voyeurism: Behind Closed Doors
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If You Could Secretly Watch… Would You?

Mike has a face that is frightening to people. He’s learned to accept his lot in life and he’s not that bitter anymore. He’s the super of a small apartment building in New York City. He lives in the basement, away from the world. 

Sort of. Because Mike also has a kink. He likes to watch. Using skills he picked up, he’s wired every apartment for video and sound. He’s able to witness, if not share, what regular people do behind closed doors. The Dominatrix, the Swingers, the hot single girl are all subjects of his fascination; their (ahem) activities fuel his fantasies. 

A new tenant has just moved in. Tara’s a lot like Mike. She’s been disfigured in a horrible attack. Like Mike, she’s hiding from the world too. 

And while Mike likes to watch, Tara likes to listen through the thin walls of what happens behind closed doors… 

Neither of them realize that there’s someone else out there who has his own plans, his own frightening plans… 

Join these two lonely people as they make discoveries about others, and finally about themselves in this erotic, hot adventure! 

Behind Closed Doors Book 1 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors Book 2 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors Book 3 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors Book 4 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors: The Box Set All 4 Episodes Value Priced! At Amazon
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