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*****

 


Alex opened the door to her apartment and
struggled to shove the huge box of clothes, shoes, and other
assorted pieces of manly garbage out the door. The asshole could
pick it up from the hallway and consider himself lucky that she
hadn’t set the whole damn thing on fire. She didn’t understand how
he could have so much shit in her apartment when he’d never even
spent the night. She had a feeling that he had been slowly worming
his way into her home for just that purpose. Well, guess what. It
wasn’t happening. She slammed the door and flipped the lock.
Leaning back against it, she wiped her hands on her jeans as if she
could wipe away the reminders of their short relationship. When
Drake showed up, he could have his things, but he was not coming
in. No amount of talking could fix this. She was done.

Her mind made up, Alex set her shoulders and
walked to her small kitchen. She was not going to think about it.
No matter how hard she tried, she could think of nothing else while
she poured a glass of milk, scooped up a bowl full of dark
chocolate ice cream and dumped brownie pieces and chopped nuts on
top. A generous helping of hot fudge drizzled across the entire
concoction and it was perfect. Chocolate would make everything
better. Either that or it would put her into sugar shock.

She settled into the couch and curled her
legs underneath her. With the remote in hand, she turned on the
television and flipped through five hundred worthless cable
channels. God, one crappy love story after another. The world was
consumed by romantic notions of Valentine’s Day. Alex hated
Valentine’s Day, especially this year. It was two days away and for
the first time, she’d allowed herself to believe she wouldn’t be
spending it alone. Drake had ruined that notion when he’d shown up
at her office just as she’d been leaving for the day. Standing in
the parking lot, she’d known by the look on his face that it
wouldn’t be pleasant. He’d humiliated her in front of people she
barely knew, just stood there in front of God and everybody while
he told her he didn’t want to see her anymore. He needed someone
more mature, more confident and ready to make a commitment. A
commitment her ass. What he should have said was that he wanted
someone who would spread her legs whenever he asked because that
was the real reason he’d dumped her. Thank god it had been the last
day for this particular temp job. Why did men have to be such
assholes? There had to be more to a relationship than sex. Surely
someone somewhere was willing to wait. But not Drake. It was now or
never for him and now it looked like it would be never.

Alex continued flipping channels until she
found the Sci-Fi Network. Perfect. A certifiably mind numbing
monster movie where people fell all over each other to be the next
in line for the monster’s lunch. It was better than all those
syrupy love stories. In spite of the images of blood and gore
flashing across the screen, she felt tears welling up in her eyes.
Damn it, she was not going to cry this time. Just once she’d like
to be in a relationship that lasted. It didn’t have to be forever,
but more than a few weeks would be nice. Maybe she should just give
it up and stop holding on to her virginity like it was precious. No
one else waited. She was only twenty-three but people always seemed
so shocked that she’d never had sex. Men were the worst, always
begging to be her first. It seemed as if everyone she’d ever dated
had only one goal in mind and when she didn’t just lie down and
spread her legs for them they left. Fuck them. Maybe she should
just get it over with. That’s what she would do. She didn’t know
why she’d even waited this long. Actually, that wasn’t entirely
true, she did know. No one she’d ever met really inspired the urge
to go beyond petting and she couldn’t bring herself to have sex
with just anyone. Guys called her a cock tease because she always
stopped before anyone was completely naked. She couldn’t help it.
Her body would respond, but then she’d think about actually having
some guy on top of her, shoving into her and it was like a switch
flipped and she suddenly couldn’t wait to be away from them. Maybe
there was something wrong with her. In her heart she’d known that
Drake wouldn’t be the one, but she kept hoping that eventually he
would inspire some feeling other than the urge to run. Apparently
she had two choices. She could stop running and let someone fuck
her or she could die a virgin. Unfortunately, neither of those
options was terribly appealing. What the hell, she’d think about it
tomorrow. She wiped the tears from her eyes and finished her milk
and ice cream, all while watching a futuristic, mutant crocodile
eat the dumb asses that got in the river after they’d found the
severed arm on the bank. Served them right. Bet they wouldn’t be
enjoying Valentine’s Day.
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Trevor had just dozed off when he heard
pounding. Unsure if it was a really bad dream or a truly awful
reality, he waited while he tried to make his fuzzy brain figure
out what was going on. More pounding. Fuck. It was reality. He drug
himself out of bed and hopping on first one foot then the other, he
managed to pull on a pair of shorts as he made his way to his
living room, all while quietly cursing the fool that had just
pulled him from sleep. The pounding was loud but it wasn’t on his
door. He walked to the door, stuck his eye to the peephole and
forced his eyes to focus. God he was tired. In the hall, was the
sorriest piece of shit he’d ever seen, beating on Alex’s door and
yelling at the top of his lungs. He couldn’t believe Alex was still
dating him. Trevor knew for a fact that he was cheating on her.
He’d seen him one night at one of the clubs with his tongue down
another woman’s throat. The man was more worthless than dog
shit.

“Alex. God damn it. Open the damn door.”
Jesus, would this guy never give up? At least Alex had apparently
figured out that he was a piece of shit. Either that or she wasn’t
home, though he’d never known her not to come home at night. He
knew he shouldn’t care, shouldn’t be watching when she came and
went, but he couldn’t help himself. They’d never shared more than a
few words but it wasn’t because he wasn’t interested. He wanted to
speak up, to talk to her, ask her out, but it seemed as if she was
always with one jerk or another. At least they never spent the
night.

More pounding and more yelling. Trevor yanked
open the door. “Would you please shut the fuck up?”

The asshole turned and looked at him, weaving
a little on his feet as he stepped toward Trevor. “Why don’t you
shut the fuck up?”

Great, he was drunk. Trevor hated drunks.
“Look man, why don’t you go home and sleep it off? The lady is
obviously not going to talk to you tonight.”

“She fucking you?”

Trevor rolled his eyes. His knee jerk
reaction had him struggling not to say “not yet“, but he really
didn’t want a confrontation with this dick. He was too damned
tired. “Jesus. You’re a real piece of work. No wonder she won’t let
you in. Go home before you do or say something you’ll regret
tomorrow.”

The asshole stepped closer and Trevor got a
strong whiff of the quarts of alcohol he must have consumed. “You
didn’t answer me. Is she fucking you?”

Trevor’s hands were clenching at his side as
he tried desperately to control the urge to wrap his fingers around
this guy’s throat and just squeeze. “No, she’s not fucking me. I
barely even know her. Now, can you let it go and just come back
tomorrow when you’re sober?”

The asshole acted like he didn’t even realize
that Trevor was ready to kill him. He smiled at Trevor and lowered
his voice. “Well good. Save yourself the effort. She won’t fuck
anybody. Did you know she was a virgin?”

Trevor pinched the bridge of his nose and
sighed. God, he didn’t need this. As relieved as he might be that
his cute little neighbor was going to be available, right now he
just wanted to go back to sleep. He had to be back up in a few
hours and then he would be spending seven hours on the road. He
really did not want to stand here and listen to this.

“Look man. Whatever is between the two of you
is really none of my business, but for tonight you really need to
go home. Tomorrow you’ll be sober, hopefully, and you can talk to
Alex then.”

A step closer and suddenly the jerk’s finger
was in Trevor’s face. “I’ll go home when I’m ready to go home.
Right now, I need to talk to Alex.”

Trevor’s arm snaked out and his fingers
wrapped around the asshole’s wrist. “Look. I’m trying very hard to
be nice, but I’m tired and I’m about to be really pissed off. For
the last time, you need to go home. Alex obviously doesn’t want to
see you. And you know what? If she stepped out of that door right
now, I wouldn’t let her see you. You’re too damned drunk. It would
be best for everyone if you would take your ass home and call her
tomorrow.”

“You can’t make me to leave. I want to talk
to her.”

“Are you so drunk you really believe that?
What are you, six feet, maybe one hundred and fifty pounds? Well
guess what. I’ve got a good four inches and at least seventy pounds
on you. And since you’re obviously so wasted you can’t see trouble
staring you in the face, that additional seventy pounds is all
muscle and it’s about to be backed by a hell of a lot of rage, so
take your sorry ass back to your car and sleep it off. He jerked
the guy around and pushed him face first into the wall and patted
him down. He slid his hand into his pocket and pulled out the car
keys before jerking him back around to face him. I’m keeping your
keys so you have two choices, call a friend or sleep in your car
but either way, your ass is out of here. He pushed him toward the
parking lot.”

Surprisingly, the fact that he was no longer
in possession of his keys didn’t even seem to register. “You are
sleeping with her aren’t you? I bet she lied to me when she said
she was a virgin. I bet she’s putting it out there for you every
fucking night.”

Trevor had every urge to do the world a favor
and just choke the life out of him here and now. “Get the fuck out
of here now before I call the police and tell them someone is
beating your ass trying to knock some sense into your thick
head.”

He raised his hands in mock surrender and
sneered. “I bet when you’re fucking her, she’s thinking about
me.”

Trevor couldn’t resist. “When I’m fucking
her, it’s my name she screams. You’re just a temporary reminder of
a lapse in judgment that has now been corrected. Now go. I’ll leave
your keys at the front office and you can pick them up there in the
morning.”

The asshole squeezed his hand into a fist and
took a step back in Trevor’s direction. For one short moment,
Trevor thought he might be drunk enough to take a swing at him.
Instead he dropped his hand and stepped back. “You want her, you
can have her. Frigid little bitch is not worth it.”

Trevor watched as he staggered back toward
the parking lot. He didn’t care where he went as long as it was
away. Any more banging on doors tonight and he was going to commit
justifiable homicide. He stepped back through the doorway of his
apartment and heard the door across the hall open. He turned back
to see Alex, standing there in nothing but a tee shirt that barely
covered her. His eyes automatically slid down her petite little
body, just taking in the sight of her. Her nipples pebbled under
the shirt and he could see a hint of red satin between her thighs.
He raised his eyes to meet hers and took in the tousled hair and
realized she was absolutely beautiful. He’d known she was
attractive, but this was the first time he’d seen her dressed in
anything other than business clothes. She had on no makeup and her
skin looked so soft, he had to suppress the urge to go to her, to
touch her. He felt his cock stir in his shorts and realized he had
no way to hide his suddenly growing erection.

“Sorry he woke you up, but thanks for getting
rid of him.”

“No problem, but I don’t think he’s gone.
Trevor waved the keys in the air. “He was trashed so I thought I’d
save a life, and no, it wasn’t his I was all that concerned
about.”

She giggled. “I guess he was pissed.”

“Yeah, but at least he let it go. He may be
stupid but he does have some primitive sense of self preservation.
If he comes back, I’ll take care of it if you want.” He really
hoped she wanted him to. The idea of seeing her forgive the drunken
ass was not high on his list of happy thoughts.

Alex’s face flushed and her eyes dropped.
“I’m sorry you had to hear all of that.”

Trevor raised his eyebrows in surprise. “You
heard?”

“I was watching through the peephole, so
yeah, I heard. I just didn’t want to open the door. I thought if I
ignored him, he’d just go away. She looked down and saw the box of
his shit still sitting in the hall. “I’d hoped he would take his
stuff with him.”

“I imagine he’ll be back in the morning.”

She groaned.

“I take it you don’t want him back in the
morning?”

“I don’t want him back ever. First he dumped
me and then he humiliated me in public.” She chuckled. “I’m pretty
sure I’m done with him.”

Trevor felt a smile form in spite of his
effort to stop it. He was glad she wasn’t planning to take him
back. He’d been dreaming about her since the first time he’d seen
her. A few weeks ago, she’d been between boyfriends and he’d
finally thought he would get the opportunity to ask her out and
then she showed up with tonight’s jerk. Even though the guy gave
new meaning to the word asshole, Trevor still couldn’t bring
himself to make a play for her while she was with someone else.

He ran his fingers through his hair and let
out a sigh, exhaustion seeping back in to replace the short lived
burst of adrenaline. “I’ve got to get some sleep. I’m driving down
to the gulf in the morning, but I’ll be back in a few days. Would
you like to go out sometime?”

Alex blushed, unsure if he was asking because
he now knew she was a virgin or if he really wanted to go out with
her. Of course, did it really matter? She’d already decided that
she was going to solve the whole virginity issue anyway. Who better
to solve it with than her dark, sexy, neighbor?

“I’d like that. Can I ask why you’re going to
the beach?”

“It’s not a vacation.” He smiled. “My
brothers and I have a charter business down there. I manage the
business end of it but they do the real work. They take tourists
fishing, parasailing, and sometimes on short cruises to check out
the scenery or to watch the dolphins. Anyway, they’re going to go
check out some new boats and I’ve got to go down and help out while
they’re gone.”

Alex chewed on her bottom lip. “Any chance
you’d like some company for the trip? I could stand a short
vacation and I really don’t want to be here when Drake comes back.
I’d pay my share of the expenses and for my own place to stay of
course.”

Trevor thought about it for all of a second
before he answered. “Sure, if that’s what you want to do, but I
might be down there until Thursday or Friday.” He didn’t want to
seem too eager but the thought had an array of interesting
possibilities running through his mind.

“It might be fun if you don’t mind a little
company.”

She looked so cute and shy, standing there in
her doorway, boldly asking him if she could go. Like there was any
chance in hell he’d say no. “I’m planning to leave at 7:00. If you
don’t change your mind, it would be great if you could be ready by
then.”

“No problem.”

“Uh, I drive a vette so there’s not a lot of
space.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll pack lightly. Good
night.”
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Alex closed the door and slowly turned the
lock before leaning back and sliding to the floor. Her legs were
jelly. She finally let out her breath and realized her heart was
racing. She couldn’t believe she’d just invited herself to the
beach with her neighbor. She’d never said more than two words to
him since she’d moved in and now she was going to the beach with
him. God, what if he only agreed so she’d sleep with him? Or worse,
what if he’d said yes because he felt sorry for her? Shit, shit,
shit. Well, she could either back out or get it together and go
with it. Besides, it wasn’t as if they were going on vacation
together. Basically they were just going to ride together, nothing
more. Not that Alex would mind more. Trevor was beyond gorgeous. He
was the epitome of tall, dark, and handsome. Of course tonight was
the first time she’d ever seen him so close to naked and he’d
nearly short circuited every brain cell she had. Every muscle in
his barely clothed body had been well defined and just begged to be
touched, especially the one between his muscular thighs. She’d
tried not to look, but she’d been unable to miss the massive
erection straining against his shorts. And those eyes. They’d been
so pale she hadn’t been able to tell exactly what color they were,
but they were mesmerizing. It was almost as if they glowed from
within. He was darkly tanned and she suspected that his job must
involve a lot of time in the sun. She wondered how it would feel to
run both hands through his long dark hair and her mind flashed an
erotic image of doing just that as his hair draped down around his
face, his body poised above hers. That alone made her panties damp
and left an urgent throbbing between her legs. At least the thought
didn’t inspire the urge to run. Tonight he’d just been so
deliciously rumpled. Suddenly she wondered if he had been alone.
She knew he wasn’t married because she’d checked his ring finger
the first time she’d met him. Now that she thought about it, she
realized she’d never seen him with a woman. She was somewhat
surprised that a man like Trevor didn’t have a steady stream of
dates. She was living proof that women lusted after him. She’d
never really lusted after anyone before, but something about him
made her feel as if every nerve ending had suddenly hummed to life
and her whole body tingled with anticipation.

Alex let her mind drift back toward the dark
fantasy of him above her, his weight on his arms as those hard,
thick muscles stood out and he thrust into her, ignoring her
breathless pleas begging him to stop, to never stop, to fuck her
harder. In her fantasy, he would claim her, take her however he
wanted and he wouldn’t be gentle about it. He wouldn’t allow her to
tease him and then walk away. She felt the warmth in her lower
abdomen spreading until the throbbing intensified between her legs,
making her groan out loud. Her panties had gone from damp to soaked
with the mere thought of sex with Trevor. God, she’d never go back
to sleep now. `She looked up at the clock above her mantle and saw
that it was nearly 4:00 a.m. What the hell, she could get her
things together now and maybe have time for both a run and a shower
before she had to be ready to leave.
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Trevor thrashed in the bed, tangling the
sheet around his naked body. He hadn’t been able to stop thinking
about Alex standing in her doorway in that short tee shirt. Somehow
he knew she’d been oblivious to the fact that her panties had
teased him from beneath the bottom of the shirt. He tried to think
of something else to stop his rampaging libido but nothing was
helping. It really wasn’t a good idea to drive for seven hours on
three or four hours of sleep. He had to get some rest.

He rolled to his back and tried to relax,
focusing on his body’s individual muscles, imagining them
loosening, letting go. He slowed his breathing and took regular,
deep breaths, gradually blowing the air back out until finally he
relaxed and succumbed to sleep.

Trevor dreamed of Alex standing in her
doorway, looking slightly disheveled and incredibly sexy as if
she’d just crawled from her bed. She stepped back, inviting him in
and he followed as she walked down the short hallway stopping in
her bedroom doorway, her back to him. A glance over her shoulder
and her hands moved to the bottom of her shirt, gripping it and
pulling it up her body, slowly revealing the curve of her hips, the
tiny red satin panties and the smooth skin of her lower back. She
pulled it over her head and her dark blond hair dropped down her
back, drawing his eyes to her perfectly shaped ass and long lean
legs. In the soft light, his eyes followed those long legs down
until he saw a tiny tattoo on her ankle and then as her feet turned
toward the bedroom, his eyes began to move back up her body. From
the side he could see her flat little belly and one gorgeous plump
breast, the dark nipple pebbled, waiting for his touch. And then,
suddenly she disappeared into the dark shadows of the bedroom and
he followed, finding her already lounging on her bed, pillows
propped behind her head and one knee raised, opening her legs
invitingly while she waited for him to join her. The light from the
moon streamed in through the open window, a spotlight on the bed,
illuminating her perfect little body, both breasts now visible, the
red satin still between her thighs. He went to her and climbed onto
the bed, moving between her legs and feeling those tight nipples
press against his chest as he lowered himself to her, fitting
himself perfectly between her thighs. He lowered his mouth to hers
and kissed her gently as his hands began to roam across her smooth
skin. He sat back on his heels and peeled the thin red material
away, baring her to his gaze. Light brown curls hid her from him
but he knew that heaven waited between those legs. Leaning forward
and covering her body again with his own, his hands once again
roamed, caressing her hips and reaching between their bodies,
parting those curls and finding the warm damp flesh between. Her
hips rolled to meet his fingers and her moans filled his ears until
he could stand it no longer. He gripped himself, found her entrance
and pushed into her body, quickly drowning in her warmth. She was
so tight, so incredibly hot as he slid in and out. She was perfect.
Their bodies moved to the same silent rhythm, their hearts racing
as they strained and reached for release. And then the scene was
fading, Trevor trying to hold her tighter, fighting the pull of
some unseen force separating him from her heat. Strangely, he could
hear her heart, the pounding growing louder even as she faded away.
She was gone and Trevor groaned as he slapped at his alarm
clock.

Fuck. His heart was still racing and he was
so hard he thought he’d explode. He reached down and wrapped his
fingers around his hard length and stroked. His balls were tight
and as hard as marbles as he felt the pressure continue to build.
Two quick strokes and his orgasm crashed into him, semen spraying
his chest and abdomen as his muscles locked and his body was
battered with one hard spasm after another. He didn’t think it
would ever end and he felt reality once again fading away as he
gave himself over to both the pleasure and the erotic images of a
naked Alex forming on the back of his eyelids. Finally his body
relaxed and he struggled to open his eyes. His heart still pounding
and his breath coming in short gasps, he moved like an old man
getting out of the bed and staggering to the shower. What had he
agreed to? He couldn’t sleep with her and being near her was going
to drive him insane.

Trevor showered quickly and threw his clothes
on. Grabbing a cup of coffee, he walked to the sliding glass door,
pulled it open and moved out onto the patio. He always enjoyed the
quiet sounds of morning. The cool morning air combined with the
caffeine from the cup in his hand helped him shake the last bit of
sleep from his body. He still had thirty minutes before it was time
to leave and since he had packed the night before, he had nothing
to do but wait. He sat back in the wrought iron chair and propped
his feet up on the small table still sipping his coffee. He looked
out across the small lake and saw someone running on the trail. The
apartment complex was full of young professionals and it wasn’t
that uncommon to see a few runners early in the mornings. When
Trevor ran it was usually late at night and he’d yet to have the
trail to himself. Mornings seemed a little less tempting to the
apartment dwellers. Apparently most of them liked to sleep in on
the weekends.

He watched the runner draw closer and
suddenly realized that it was Alex. Her dark blond hair pulled back
into a pony tail, she wore short, tight running shorts and a tight
tank that bared her midriff. God, her shape was every bit as
perfect as he’d imagined. He watched the slight shift of her
breasts as she moved. She ran hard and even from here, Trevor could
see how toned her lean body was. She had to lift weights. She
couldn’t have that much definition otherwise. As she got closer he
could see the sheen of perspiration on her body in spite of the
cool air. God she turned him on. He watched silently as she slowed
and then walked, never realizing she had an admirer. Maybe she had
changed her mind. He felt slightly disappointed. They were supposed
to leave in a twenty minutes or so and no woman he’d ever met could
shower and be ready to go that quickly. He went back into his
apartment to gather his things and get ready to leave. He hoped
she’d be ready to go when he knocked on her door.

 


 


*****

 


Alex took one last glance in the mirror and
deemed herself presentable enough to walk out the door. She had wet
hair of course and virtually no make up, but she was as ready as
she was going to get. She’d already decided that she would treat
Trevor as the friend he was trying to be. Nothing more. She was
going to quit worrying about it. She walked through her bedroom and
picked up her bag, heading for the door. She grabbed her travel mug
with her steaming coffee and heard a knock at the door. She peeked
through the peephole, worried it might be Drake and saw Trevor
standing there looking like something out of a dream. He really was
every girl’s romantic fantasy with his dark looks, beautiful eyes
and rock hard body. She pulled the door open and couldn’t help but
to smile up at him. “You didn’t change your mind?”

He laughed. “Now why would I do that?
Besides, I’ve had almost no sleep. I need someone to share the
driving with.”

“You’re going to let me drive?”

“You can drive can’t you?”

“Of course. I’ve just never met a man that
would let any woman near his corvette.”

Trevor wiggled his eyebrows at her, making
her laugh. “Well, I’m not just any man.”

“I’ve noticed.”

“Are you ready to leave?”

Alex raised the small duffle bag and her
coffee. “Yep”

“That’s it? That’s all you’re taking?”

“Yep.”

“Ok, you’re not like any woman I’ve ever
known. You were running twenty minutes ago and now you’re showered
and ready to walk out the door and you have one tiny little tote
bag.

Alex laughed. He’d watched her running? “What
can I say? I’m going to spend my time on a beach. How much can I
possibly need?”

They walked to the car and dropped their
things in the back.

“I’ve got to drop your boyfriend’s keys at
the office. I told him he could pick them up there, though I doubt
he’ll remember that much.”

“He’s not my boyfriend anymore and I say he’s
damned lucky he’s not calling a locksmith. I would have thrown them
in the lake.”

Alex heard Trevor chuckle as she climbed into
the car and settled back into the soft leather seat, feeling the
fatigue now starting to pull at her. “You know, we may have to
switch between driving and napping. I couldn’t go back to sleep
after Drake left.”

He smiled at her from the other seat as he
backed the car out of the space. “You can sleep first if you want.
I’ll be good for a while.”

“I really need to make some calls first. I’ve
got to find a room and I didn’t even think to ask you where we were
going.”

“Orange Beach.” Trevor looked over at her.
“If you want, you can stay at our condo. It sits right on the gulf
and it has two bedrooms. Both of my brothers are gone and I’ll be
out most of each day so you would basically have the place to
yourself most of the time.”

Your brothers might not appreciate having a
strange woman in their home.”

Trevor laughed. “Trust me, they won’t care.
They appreciate all women, including the strange ones, which you
most definitely are not. Seriously, it’s only their home part of
the time. They have a house in Gulf Shores where they live. The
condo is where they play. They loan it out all the time. And it’s
partly mine anyway so I have just as much say over who stays there
as they do.”

“That would be great as long as you’re sure
it wouldn’t be too much trouble.”

 


 


 


*****

 


Trevor woke up and looked out the window.
They were nearly there. He and Alex had switched off a couple of
hours ago and once he’d stopped stealing glances at her while she
drove, he had quickly drifted off to sleep. He looked over at her
now and once again realized just how attractive she was. The tight
tee shirt she wore left little to his imagination and the shorts,
not very long to start with, crept up her shapely thighs and made
him want to run his fingers across her flesh, up under the edge of
the shorts. He wondered how she would react to his fingers dipping
inside her while she drove. Those thoughts led straight to darker
thoughts of having her tied up and at his mercy. Cold showers, cute
puppies, old grandmothers, he tried thinking of anything that might
make his cock settle down. He couldn’t deny it. He wanted her
desperately. She was a unique mixture of innocence and strength and
it fascinated him.

The drive down had been pleasant so far. Much
more so than what it would have been alone. First, he’d watched her
constantly while she slept and then they’d spent part of the drive
talking and getting to know one another. He now knew that she was
twenty-three and working toward her masters in sports science.
Already certified as an athletic trainer, she hadn’t lived in
Atlanta long and had yet to find a position that would allow her to
continue her education. Until she did, she was working through a
temp agency, taking whatever jobs they had available. Surprisingly
she seemed to be perpetually happy where he would have just been
stressed. His own education had nearly driven him over the edge. He
was grateful he didn’t have to repeat the business courses and his
bachelor’s degree was plenty for him. Alex’s family lived in the
Midwest and she didn’t see them often but she and her older sister
talked frequently. She admitted that she had always had lousy taste
in men but wasn’t certain whether it was her fault or theirs. He
thought maybe her innocence attracted men who mistook the innocence
for weakness. He smiled to himself. That was why they didn’t last
long. She was anything but weak and it wouldn’t take most men long
to figure that out. The more he knew about her, the more he wanted
her. Unfortunately, the gentleman in him was wondering whether or
not he should pursue her. She was almost too innocent.

Trevor himself had shared a little of his own
history, telling her about his brothers and his extremely large
extended family in Alabama. He’d regaled her with stories of his
childhood living on a farm, of fishing and swimming and finding
trouble everywhere he went. He’d even admitted that he’d lost his
virginity at sixteen to a twenty-one year old friend of his
brother’s girlfriend in his parents’ barn. He left out the part
about how he’d come within seconds of finally entering her. The
rest of his secrets he’d kept to himself. He much preferred to
listen to her talk.

He found himself staring at her from where he
sat and once again wondered if he should pursue anything more than
friendship. She was easy to talk to and he knew it would be nice to
have someone he could have a conversation with without worrying
about the sexual tension. Unfortunately, the tension was there
anyway. It wasn’t uncomfortable but he felt it there, just
simmering, as if it had a life of its own. It eased when they were
talking and laughing, but his body was constantly aware of hers. He
knew he’d never be satisfied with a one night stand, it simply
wouldn’t be enough, not to mention that he couldn’t do that to
Alex. He wanted more, but for the first time in his life, he
couldn’t decide what his next step should be. Somehow he knew sex
with Alex would be amazing but he wasn’t sure he wanted to be her
first. Of course, the thought of someone else between those legs
made his blood boil. How could he feel possessive of someone that
didn’t even belong to him, that he barely knew? He hadn’t had a
virgin since he was eighteen and he hadn’t handled that one well.
He smiled to himself. That train of thought was just ridiculous,
since he was nearing thirty now and knew he could make it good for
her. Torn between the need to have her and all of the reasons why
he shouldn’t, he sat there and watched her, his own thoughts
driving him insane. The truth was, he didn’t have many female
friends and Alex was easy to talk to. His head said leave it alone
but other parts of his anatomy were insisting that it would be
better to fuck her. Best of all, would be to have her as both a
friend and a lover, but he didn’t know if that was even
possible.

Trevor sat up in the seat and rubbed his
eyes. It was time to let it go for a while before he ended up
arguing out loud with himself. It wouldn’t be an issue at all if he
did that because Alex would probably hitchhike her way home. He
looked at his watch and saw that it was nearly one. His stomach was
growling. “If you’ll find us a restaurant, we can grab a bite to
eat. I’m not sure how well stocked the condo is and I’m
starving.”

Alex glanced over at him and smiled. “What
are you in the mood for?”

Sex. Thankfully, he didn’t say that out loud.
He loved her smile and the way her eyes lit up when she looked at
him. “Fast food is fine if you can stomach it. I’m not picky at
all.”

“There’s a Burger King up ahead. Is that
ok?”

“Sure, if it’s ok with you.”

“Oh yeah, I have a weakness for their
Whoppers.”

Trevor laughed. “There is no way you can eat
a Whopper.”

“Watch me.”

They pulled into the parking lot and got out
of the car, slowly stretching their legs. “Nice car by the way.
It’s a dream to drive.”

“Thanks. I’m kind of fond of it myself.”

“I’m a little surprised you didn’t go with
the straight shift.”

“Uh, well, when I bought it, I was dating
someone who couldn’t drive a stick. I really regret it now and I’ve
thought about trading it on a new one, but it seems kind of
wasteful.”

“Can you afford the new one?”

“Yes, but that’s not necessarily the
point.”

“Sure it is. Life is too short to skip the
things that make us happy. And a word of advice. Next time, buy the
car you want. A girlfriend should be able to buy her own and
besides, do you really think she would base her decision on what
you want?”

Trevor smiled at Alex and quirked his
eyebrows. She was certainly unique. And opinionated. “Maybe you’re
right.”

“Damned straight I am. Now let’s eat. I’m
famished.”

 


 


 


*****

 


Trevor sat back and wiped his mouth with his
napkin. Alex had been right. She not only devoured the whopper,
she’d eaten every onion ring and chased it all down with a
chocolate shake. She watched him watching her.

“What? You’ve never seen a woman eat?”

Trevor laughed. “Honey, I’ve never seen a
woman eat like that.” He watched her face and neck turn pink.
“Don’t be embarrassed, it’s a good thing, although how you can eat
all of that and look like you do is pretty impressive.

Alex shrugged. “Fast metabolism I guess. I
eat all the time although I don’t always go for greasy burgers, but
sometimes, they’re really, really good.”

“I never would have guessed that you liked
it. I mean, it’s not as if you ate every crumb and then licked your
fingers.”

“Smart ass.”

“Seriously, I think it’s great. I like that
you eat like a normal person.”

“So we can still be friends, even though I
eat more than you do?”

He laughed out loud. “You don’t eat more than
me, although you might come close. And yes, we can still be
friends. I’ll just have to start eating more, but I’ll warn you, it
may make me fat.”

“Not likely, but if you’re worried about it I
can give you some suggestions for working off the excess calories.”
It was obvious that she realized too late that he might
misunderstand the statement and her face flushed again. “I didn’t
mean that like it sounded. I just meant I could help you figure out
some exercises to do, not that you don’t know how to exercise since
you obviously do, I...Shit! Can you just forget I opened my
mouth?

Chuckling, he winked at her. “Forget
what?”

“Thanks.”

She was cute when she was flustered.
Unfortunately, Trevor couldn’t ignore the fact that she’d included
him in the friend category. Maybe it was for the best. The only
problem was the more time he spent with her, the more he wanted
her. Watching her lick her fingers had sent his imagination into
overdrive, conjuring images of her, bent over his straining cock,
her tongue darting out and licking underneath his shaft while that
long hair slid across his skin. If only he could make it a reality
because he would be more than happy to return the favor. He
imagined spreading her legs, burying his face between them and
licking her until she screamed his name. Talk about exercises. He’d
gladly show her some moves that would set her world on fire. He
shifted, completely uncomfortable in his seat. He looked up at Alex
and saw the small grin spreading across her face.

“What are you thinking about?”

Trevor cleared his throat. “Nothing. Now, if
you’ve finished stuffing your face, we can get out of here. I need
to head over to the office and then stop by the marina. If you
want, you can go with me or you can enjoy the beach.”

I think I’ll get settled and enjoy the beach.
I don’t get to come down here very often and I’d like to make the
most of it.

So you’re dumping me for an afternoon on the
beach.

Alex smiled at him. “Yep.”

Trevor put his hand across his heart. “I’m
crushed.”

“You’ll get over it.”

 


 


 


*****

 


Alex walked down the beach, kicking her feet
through the surf. The water was too cool for her taste but there
were a few brave souls out there, mostly children. Kids were funny.
They would play in the surf even when their lips were blue. She was
tempted but couldn’t stand the thought of the cool water touching
her skin above her ankles.

She stopped on a quiet strip of the beach and
stared out across the water to see a small pod of dolphins playing
and she smiled. She’d always been fascinated with them and still
hoped to some day make a trip to the marine park in Panama City
where she would be able to swim with them. For a fee of course. She
turned around and headed back in the direction from which she’d
come.

The sun felt heavenly on her shoulders and
she was glad she’d invited herself along. Any guilt about that had
quickly faded on the trip down. Trevor seemed to genuinely enjoy
her company and he was a lot of fun to talk to. Of course, talking
wasn’t all she’d considered but she had already made up her mind
not to pursue anything more. Oh, they’d talked and even flirted a
little and maybe one of these days she’d think about it, but for
now she was going to make herself content with their budding
friendship. She wasn’t fooling herself. She wanted more and had
been surprised how strongly she felt those urges when they were
together. Of course, she shouldn’t really have been surprised. He
was extremely easy on the eyes and looking at him immediately made
a woman wonder about all of the tightly contained power in that
muscular body. She imagined what it would be like to have those
strong arms wrapped around her and that gorgeous mouth swallowing
her own. Lost in her daydream, she cried out when she stepped on
something sharp in the sand. Damn shells. She picked up her foot
and saw the small cut across the ball of her foot. Shit. Now she
had to walk all the way back and would end up having to wash the
sand out of the cut. Oh well, there was no helping it.

She made the long trip back and wished she
hadn’t been alone. By the time she got back to the condo, her foot
was burning and her calf muscle was screaming at her. To top it
off, she’d still gotten the cut full of sand. She dug through the
bathroom until she found a small first aid kit. Gritting her teeth,
she washed it out, dabbed a little antibacterial cream on it and
slapped on a small bandage. There. She’d live but she wouldn’t be
walking the beach anymore today. Instead, she’d find a spot to
spread out and read until Trevor got back. She found that she was
already missing him.

Alex opened the sliding glass door and
hobbled back out to the beach. Walking on her heel, she made her
way down closer to the water and spread her towel out. She plopped
down and dropped her bag on the sand beside her. She dug out her
iPod and her book and stretched out on her stomach to let the
afternoon sun warm her backside. She settled in to read while she
listened to Adele belt out her favorite songs and promptly fell
asleep.

An hour later, Trevor walked through the door
and called out for her. It was almost 6:00 and he knew she’d be
getting hungry soon. He walked through the condo but she wasn’t
there. He opened the patio door and walked out to the beach. He saw
her lying on a towel in the sand, apparently asleep. He walked over
and knelt down beside her, resisting the urge to run his fingers
across her soft skin. God, she looked gorgeous laying there, her
dark blond hair in its customary pony tail, her face relaxed in
sleep. She didn’t even stir. He saw the ear-buds and realized she
couldn’t have heard him approach. He touched her shoulder and her
eyes opened.

She smiled a sleepy smile and yanked the
ear-buds out. “God, I’m sorry I fell asleep.”

“I noticed. Still trying to make up for last
night?”

She laughed. “I guess so. What time is
it?”

“It’s almost six. I thought you might be
getting hungry. If you want, we can get something to eat and then
run by the grocery store. There’s not much here to eat other than a
few canned goods. Personally, I’d like something with a little more
substance than soup or tuna.”

“That would be great. Do you have time for me
to hose the sand off and change?”

“Sure, no rush.”

Trevor sat back in the recliner while Alex
showered. He was hungry and tired and more than a little bit horny.
The sight of Alex in that tiny string bikini had resulted in an
instant hard on. He’d walked behind her, staring at that perfect
little ass of hers and thought about his dream from the night
before. His imagination had his cock engorged and he’d wanted
nothing more than to take her when she stopped at the edge of the
patio and leaned down to brush the sand off of her feet with the
towel. The sight of her round little ass in the air, barely
covered, beckoned to him and it took every ounce of self control he
had not to run his hand across her cheeks and down between her
thighs. He was fairly certain that he’d stopped breathing until
she’d stood up and walked through the door, apparently oblivious to
the reaction she had on him.

Now he sat in the recliner wondering what it
would be like to be in that shower with her. To run his hands down
her naked body, to feel her warmth pressed up against him. He
shifted in the chair, trying to reposition himself. He’d changed
from shorts to jeans and now his cock was compressed by tight denim
and pushed against his zipper. He was going to need a cold shower
by himself if he didn’t get control of his thoughts. He stood and
paced the small living room, thinking about every delicious thing
he wanted to do to Alex’s naked body. He walked to the refrigerator
and grabbed a bottle of beer. One wouldn’t hurt and maybe it would
help his reaction.

He took a long pull on the beer and set the
bottle on the counter. Wasn’t helping. He heard Alex coming down
the hallway and slid behind the counter in the kitchen so she
wouldn’t notice the bulge in his jeans. She stopped in front of him
on the opposite side of the short bar and met his eyes. He hadn’t
notice that her eyes were green. Why was that? Maybe because he’d
been busy looking at the rest of her? He was a Neanderthal. “Hey,
you look great.” And she did. She’d dressed in jeans and a tank top
but he noticed she had a light leather jacket in her hand. She
would probably need it because night time temperatures in April
were still below sixty. He’d have to grab a jacket on the way out
the door himself.

He suddenly realized that Alex was just
standing there, obviously lost in thought as stared at his mouth.
“Is something wrong?”

Her eyes focused and her cheeks flushed. “No,
not at all.” She turned to grab her small purse off of the table.
“Are we ready?”

He waved her toward the door. “After you”.
Letting Alex lead the way was the safest way to hide his body’s
reaction. Walking behind her wasn’t helping though. She had on skin
tight blue jeans that showed every curve and she was wearing black
cowboy boots. When she slid into her black leather jacket and
turned around, his heart skipped. She looked so damn cute and more
than just a little bit wicked. He groaned. He was going to have to
make a decision soon. This was torture.

“Everything ok?” She glanced over her
shoulder.

“Fine.” They walked through the doorway,
discussing possibilities for dinner. They finally decided on pizza
and made plans to swing by the grocery store on the way back so
they could pick up a little food and not have to leave for every
meal.

 


 


 


*****

 


Trevor watched Alex devour her pizza the same
way she’d devoured her lunch. He couldn’t seem to take his eyes off
of her as she savored each and every bite. She’d even groaned at
first, her eyes rolling with that first taste and he wondered if
she’d make the same sounds during sex. One day together and he had
already run a hundred different sexual scenarios through his head.
He would not last the next few days. His will power was simply not
that strong.

He reached across the table with a napkin and
wiped the pizza sauce off her chin, smiling at her.

She giggled. “I’m a messy eater. Sorry.”

“No, it’s all good. I find I enjoy watching
you eat.”

Her face flushed with embarrassment. He
wondered if she was feeling what he was feeling. She didn’t say
anything and returned to her pizza.

“I was wondering if you’d like to go out on
the boat tomorrow. I’ve got a couple of guys that want go
parasailing around eleven and I’m doing a dolphin tour for some
older couples around two.

Alex’s face lit up. “I’d love to. Is there
any chance I could try the parasailing?”

“Sure. I’ll check with the guys that have
booked the boat but I doubt they’d mind allowing a little extra
time for a beautiful woman to try her hand at parasailing.”

The pink flush returned and she turned
serious. “Thanks. You know, you’re not what I really expected.”

“How’s that?”

“I don’t know. I mean before last night, I’d
only seen you a few times and you were always so quiet, so serious
looking. I just would never have guessed that you would be so much
fun to hang out with.”

“I probably wasn’t all that serious. More
likely it was exhaustion. I work long hours when the weather is
nice. In addition to the boating business, I also run my own
construction business. I don’t do a whole lot of the actual
construction unless I’m short on guys but I do get the joy of
making the decisions and paying the bills. When the weather is
nice, I try to keep my crews busy. I’ve managed to develop a
reputation for finishing projects on time and I don’t want to ruin
that. Fortunately, right now I’ve got a good crew manager that does
a lot of my work so it’s not quite as stressful trying to get away
for a few days.”

“Still, I don’t think I’d ever seen you smile
before today. You should do it more often. You’re very attractive
when you smile.”

“You like that better than my dark brooding
side?” He laughed.

“Face it, you’re handsome regardless. I just
like to see you smile.”

“Maybe it’s your company that brings that
part of me out. I think maybe I just forgot how to smile until you
reminded me. I enjoy being with you.”

Alex smiled at him. “Me too. What do you say
we head to the store so we can get back? If you’re very, very good,
I’ll rent us a movie and you can buy the popcorn.”

“What do you like to watch?”

“Most anything. You can pick. And no, I don’t
care much for the chick flicks so you’re safe.”

“How do you know I don’t like chick flicks?
Maybe they’re my favorite.”

Alex ran her eyes up and down his body and
then met his gaze, a smile lighting up her face as she chuckled.
“You don’t strike me as the type.”

“You think you’re smart don’t you.”

“Yep.”

They walked toward the doorway and Trevor let
his hand fall to the small of her back. She didn’t flinch or try to
step away from him and he was glad. Maybe they could just take
things slowly and see what happened.

 


 


 


*****

 


They unloaded the groceries and Alex grabbed
a couple of beers while Trevor watched the popcorn bag expand in
the microwave. “You have to get it just right. If you walk away,
the next thing you know it’s ruined.”

She shook her head. “Hey, whatever you say.
You’re the popcorn expert. Now if you want ice cream later, I’ll
fix it. It’s my specialty.”

Trevor watched as she walked out of the
kitchen. He bet she’d have a lot of specialties if she gave herself
the chance to learn. Once again, he wondered if he was going to
lose his ever loving mind. Probably, but it couldn’t be helped. In
a few short hours, she’d made him feel things he’d never felt
before.

He carried the popcorn to the living room and
turned on the movie.

“Are you sure you couldn’t have found a
bigger television? This one doesn’t quite take up the whole
wall.”

Trevor chuckled. “You’re a smart ass. Just so
you know, my brother bought it. And he’s also the one that added
the surround system. Come sit down. You’ll see, it’s like sitting
in a movie theatre.”

“I can imagine.”

As the movie started, he sank down into the
corner of the sofa and propped his feet on the table. He patted the
seat beside him, beckoning Alex to sit next to him.

She plopped down and dug into his popcorn
bowl as the movie started. They’d finally settled on Columbiana
since neither of them had seen it yet. Trevor swore there was very
little that he found sexier than the idea of a female assassin.
Alex had accused him of just wanting to watch Zoe Saldana’s perfect
little body.

He’d laughed and agreed that it could have
something to do with it but assured her that her body was every bit
as perfect. Even more so since her top half filled out a tank top a
little better.

Alex recognized it for what it was. He was
flirting and it made her feel good. She couldn’t help her
attraction and was relieved to know he felt it too. She’d bet
anything that he hadn’t even realized that she was trying to
torture him. She knew the bikini had gotten a reaction and had
steadfastly ignored his attempts to hide it. She’d already given
up. If it was merely a physical attraction he felt, she could live
with that because for the first time, she honestly felt ready to
let go. She didn’t think she’d freeze up and then run. Her own
physical attraction was just too strong.

Halfway through the movie, Trevor asked if he
could pause it to get them each another beer and she made good use
of the opportunity to run to the bathroom, coming back to find him
already lounging back on he sofa. She stared down at him and
wondered what he’d do if she leaned over and kissed him. She shook
herself from her daze and sat back down beside him. She felt his
arm curl around her shoulder and she sighed and leaned into him.
She felt him lean his head forward and heard his intake of breath
as his face brushed her hair. Leaning her head back, she looked up
at him just as his mouth descended toward hers. His soft lips
covered hers, molding perfectly to her mouth, his tongue probing
gently until her lips parted and he thrust into her mouth tangling
his tongue with her own. She moaned into his as he licked and
nipped at her lips until she melted in his embrace. She reached up
and wrapped her arms around his neck, shifting her body until she
was lying in his arms, allowing his hand to caress her side wishing
it would slide under her shirt. She whimpered into his mouth as he
gripped her hip firmly, still kissing her, both of their hearts
beating faster with each passing moment.

Trevor slid his hand under the thin tee shirt
she wore and marveled at the feel of her soft skin under his
calloused fingertips. His erection was straining, begging for
release. God, if they were going to stop, it needed to be now. He
lifted his head and looked into Alex’s face and cleared his throat.
“Uh, Alex.” He growled. He couldn’t believe he was going to say
this. “I think maybe we should stop while we still can.”

She lifted her head until her lips were once
again pressed to his. This time, she nibbled at his mouth. One
thing about it, she might be a virgin but the woman could kiss like
nobody’s business. He plunged back into her mouth and let his hand
slide all the way up, cupping her breast and feeling her nipple
pebble beneath his hand. The thin material of the bra did nothing
more than irritate him. He felt between her breasts and realized
there was no clasp there. He raised her in his arms and slid his
hand behind her back, quickly pinching the clasp and releasing the
bra. His hand slid back to her front, shoved the flimsy fabric up
and cupped her bare breast, moving his fingers to tease her nipple
with his light touch. Alex writhed in his lap, her back arching,
pushing her breast harder against his hand. He slid them both down
the couch and gently laid her back. With both hands he pushed her
tank up and looked down at her perfectly formed breasts. His head
lowered until his mouth covered one tight nipple, licking the tight
bud and catching it between his teeth. He allowed one hand to slide
down her body to her thighs. He rubbed her through the heavy denim,
wishing her jeans were already gone. Again, his conscience spoke up
making him stop. “Alex, honey. We really need to stop if we’re
going to stop.

Alex looked up at him and smiled. “I don’t
want to stop.” Her tongue darted out and licked her swollen lips.
“Do you want to stop?”

“God no, I don’t want to stop, but it’s just
that I know you’ve never done this before and I want to make sure
it’s what you really want.”

She smiled. “You mean to kiss a man?”

“You know that’s not what I mean.”

“It’s ok. I want this. I don’t know why. I
might not have been sure before but now I am.”

“I just don’t want you to regret it. You’ve
waited all this time and I’m not sure I should be the first person
you give yourself to.”

It’s not as if I had some romantic notion of
waiting until my wedding night. I’ve just never been with someone
that I wanted to sleep with. I’m not pressuring you and I don’t
expect you to profess your undying devotion. I just want you. Is
that wrong?”

“No baby. It’s absolutely not wrong if you’re
sure.”

“I’m sure, so shut up.”

“Well, you did tell me the importance of
doing what makes me happy since life is so short.”

She laughed. “Exactly.”

Trevor lowered his mouth to hers once again
and this time, he held nothing back. He would give her what she
wanted and he would make sure she was ready. His hand moved to the
button of her jeans and tugged it loose before lowering her zipper.
He slid his hand down under the soft silky material between her
thighs and teased her gently, making her hips arch to meet his
touch. She moaned into his mouth when he parted her curls and began
to circle her clit. She began to move against his hand, seeking the
pressure of his fingers as her hips began a rhythmic dance. He
pushed against her jeans, giving his hand a little more freedom and
slid lower. Her legs parted willingly, opening to his touch. He
slid his finger between her soft folds, finding her wet warmth, and
slowly pushed his finger into her. She gasped as he began to move
in and out, occasionally pulling his finger back up to spread the
moisture around her swollen clit. Her hips moved faster and her
breathing grew harsher, her whimpers and moans spurring him on.
Suddenly she tensed and cried into his mouth as her orgasm crashed
into her, making her shatter in his arms. He held her body as her
legs closed around his hand and her inner muscles clenched his
finger. One finger and he had brought her up and over the edge so
quickly.

The movie forgotten, he slid both hands under
her and lifted her against his chest as he rose off the couch. A
few short steps and he stood in front of his bed and laid her down
gently, his hands sliding to her hips as he pulled her jeans slowly
down her legs. She had such long legs. All he could think about was
being between them. She was beautiful but it was more than that. He
liked everything about her. He smiled. Her smart mouth turned him
on as much as anything. All he could think about was how much he
wanted to be inside of her. He leaned over and shoved her tank back
up and dropped his mouth to her breast, circling her nipple with
his tongue before pulling it into his mouth. She arched into him
and he felt her hands slide under his shirt, caressing his chest
and abdomen before moving to the button of his own jeans. She
pulled and tugged but couldn’t get them open. Trevor stood and
unbuttoned his jeans and stripped them off with his boxers. He
quickly jerked his shirt over his head and dropped it on top of his
other clothes. He stood in front of her, completely naked and saw
the smile spread across her face. He leaned over and slid her
panties down her legs and dropped them to the floor before climbing
back on to the bed and settling himself between her thighs. Her
hips thrust up, rubbing against his erection, pulling a low moan
from his lips. His mouth dropped to her other breast and sucked the
nipple, pulling with his mouth and teasing it with his tongue. He
felt her hands begin to explore his body, leaving a trail of warmth
every where she touched. She gripped his hips and moved faster
beneath him, rubbing against his hard cock with a regular rhythm.
Shit, if she didn’t stop he was going to come. He pushed back until
he was sitting on his heels between her legs. He took a deep breath
and smiled at her while he tried to restore his composure. He
needed to go slow with her even if all he could think about was
shoving into her and fucking her hard and fast.

Alex propped up on her elbows and stared at
Trevor. She looked down at his hard cock jutting up between his
thighs. She could see the moisture leaking from the crown. She
wondered what he would taste like. “Is everything ok?”

“Yeah. No. He let out a long breath. “I’m
trying hard not to come here. I want to show you pleasure, but if I
don’t stop for a minute, I’m not going to last that long.”

She scooted up, still staring at his cock.
“Would that be a bad thing?”

“Honey, if I come before I get inside you, it
might be a little while before I can go again.”

Alex looked up and batted her eyelashes up at
him. “I’m willing to take the risk. Besides, I’ve got no where else
to be right now.” She rose up and tucked her legs underneath her.
With her hands on his chest, she pushed him backwards until he was
forced to roll sideways and stretch his legs out. She moved to his
feet and pushed his legs apart and crawled up between them. She
leaned over and flicked her tongue against the large head of his
cock, making him moan and thrust his hips. She’d seen naked men but
she hadn’t realized they were so big. She also knew they loved oral
sex but she had no idea of where to start. She moved her hand
forward and looked at his face. She saw anticipation there as she
wrapped her fingers around the hard shaft. His skin felt so smooth
but underneath he was rock hard. She was fascinated by the way he
felt in her hand. She could feel him throbbing and his cock jerked
when she moved her mouth toward it again.

“That’s it baby. Just squeeze gently and
slide your hand up and down.”

Alex did what he said and heard his breath
hiss in between clenched teeth. “Was that too hard?”

“No baby, it was just right. Don’t worry, you
won’t break me. You can do whatever you want. I’m yours.”

Alex leaned forward and closed her mouth
around the large head, sliding her tongue along the underside until
it flicked up across the ridge. She heard a low moan and knew he
must like what she’d done. She could taste him. He was salty and
his reaction excited her. She closed her lips tighter around the
thick shaft and his hips began to slowly thrust up, pushing his
hard cock through her hand and into her mouth. She continued to
tease him with her tongue and felt him grow harder in her mouth.
She pulled her head away and traced the large veins with her
fingertip. More groaning followed her touch. She ran her finger
down the underside until she reached the sac covering his balls and
felt how tight they were. She’d never imagined they would be like
that, instead expecting them to feel loose and softer. Once again
she lowered her mouth to him and this time she sucked as she slid
her lips down as far as she could go.

Trevor had his teeth clenched, trying not to
come but it was no use. “Just like that baby. Suck me with your
mouth while you slide your hand up and down. Before I come I’ll
tell you so you can take your mouth off of me. He tried desperately
to lie still, to not fuck her mouth but he couldn’t control his
thrusting hips. He was so close. He felt the pressure build and his
balls were incredibly tight. “Now baby. Take your mouth off of me.”
He saw her raise her eyes to meet his gaze but she didn’t stop her
hand or her mouth. “Oh god!” His heart stuttered and stopped as he
reached his climax. He felt his eyes rolling back as his hot jets
of semen filled her mouth. He tried to watch her face, to see her
expression as she swallowed but it was no use. His muscles tense,
he succumbed to the massive waves of pleasure rushing through his
body, shuddering as she drew his orgasm out with the soft sucking
movements of her tongue and mouth. Finally he relaxed and struggled
to open his eyes. Alex sat there watching him, her eyes dark with
desire. Trevor reached for her hand and pulled her to him while he
tried to slow the rapid rise and fall of his chest.



Alex slanted her head and covered his mouth
with her own. Her tongue plunging in to meet his, licking the
inside of his mouth and nipping at his lips with more confidence
now.

He grabbed her arms and rolled her beneath
him. “My turn baby.”

He raised her arms above her head and pushed
her hands into the mattress. “Keep your hands there. He slid down
her body, placing soft gentle kisses across her skin until he
reached the curls between her legs. With his fingers, he opened her
to his tongue and licked across her clit, flicking his tongue back
and forth across the sensitive flesh, eliciting soft whimpering
sounds from her throat. He glanced up and saw her face, intent on
her own pleasure, her hands grasping at air as she tried to keep
them above her head. His hands pushed her legs further apart as he
lowered his mouth and plunged his tongue in and out of her opening.
She was so incredibly responsive to his touch, her head thrashed on
the bed and her heels dug into the mattress, rocking her hips to
match the movements of his tongue. He licked back up to her clit
and slid one finger into her. She was so incredibly tight. Of
course, she would be since nothing had ever truly breeched her
channel. She was so wet and aroused. He breathed deeply. She
smelled so damn good. He felt his cock start to swell as he worked
her into a frenzy on the bed. He added a second finger, plunging in
and out, stretching her, preparing her body for his invasion. She
was small and tight and he didn’t want to hurt her any more than he
absolutely had to. He focused on making her come. The little vixen
was managing to hold back on him until finally, he closed his mouth
around her tight little bundle of nerves and sucked her into his
mouth, flicking her clit with his tongue and forcing her over the
edge into ecstasy. She cried out as her body went rigid, shuddering
with the orgasmic aftershocks. Her hands flew down and alternately
pulled and pushed at his head, wanting his tongue against her but
unable to stand it. Her entire body curled in as she rolled onto
her side, still jerking with the involuntary spasms as she
continued to experience the rush of her orgasm. Trevor slid up her
body and curled against her, his cock now fully erect, waiting to
plunge into her.

Alex felt the world slowly come back into
focus and rolled back over to meet Trevor’s gaze. That had been the
most incredible experience she’d ever had. She felt like she was
still floating. “That was amazing.”

“I want you Alex. All of you. I need to know
if you still want the same thing.”

She smiled at him and cupped his cheek with
her small hand. “I do. I just don’t want you to be
disappointed.”

You could never disappoint me. He turned his
face so he could kiss her hand.

Trevor pulled her over and settled himself
between her thighs. He lowered his mouth to hers and kissed her
softly, deeply. He reached down and gripped his cock and pushed the
head past her entrance. He heard her gasp and stopped. “Are you all
right?”

“I am. I was just a little surprised.”

“I’ll go slowly. You’re tight, but wet, so
that will make it easier. It’s going to hurt a little but it won’t
last. I promise.”

Alex raised both hands to his face and forced
him to meet her gaze. “I’ll be ok. What was it you said? I won’t
break? I want you Trevor. All of you.”

Trevor kissed her and inched a little further
into her tight channel before pulling back and forging forward once
again. He continued the same movements until he met her barrier.
There was no easy way to go forward from here and on the next
stroke, he forced his way past that barrier and held himself still,
waiting for Alex to adjust to his size. The only sound she’d made
was a harsh hiss when he’d entered her fully. “Still all
right?”

She ached and felt a slight burning, but
there was more. She also felt the tingling pressure between her
legs that promised more pleasure and she instinctively began to
move against him. “I’m fine. It will stop hurting in a little while
won’t it?”

He kissed her lips softly. “It will. I
promise.” He began a slow in and out motion until he felt her relax
beneath him. Soon she was lifting her hips and meeting each thrust,
her fingers digging into his shoulders. He pushed his upper body up
and held his weight with his arms as he increased the speed of his
thrusts and felt her tightening around his hard cock. Her breaths
were once again coming in gasps but her eyes were locked with his,
searing his soul with a warmth he’d never known. He felt her tense
beneath him as she came apart and he dropped his mouth to hers,
swallowing her cries. He slowed his movements until he felt her
once again begin to relax and then he rolled them over so she was
on top.

“Now you’re in control. You can ride me any
way you want.”

And she did, lifting herself up until the
head of his cock was at her entrance before dropping back down to
pull him back in. Over and over, she raised and lowered herself
until finally, she changed the motion of her hips, rolling her hips
so that she ground her clit against him with each motion, leaning
back and bracing her hands on his hard thighs. He felt her
clenching her muscles around him, massaging his cock with each
movement. Trevor gripped her waist and held her tight as he began
to thrust up into her, unable to restrain himself any longer. He
braced his feet on the bed and fucked her hard as she met each
thrust of his hips. He felt her tighten around him and watched as
her head dropped back, reaching again for the peak of her climax,
pursuing the pleasure of her own release. He slid his hand between
their tightly joined bodies and massaged her clit with his thumb,
making her scream out his name as she flew apart. Her pleasure
pushed her higher, releasing a wildness he would never have
imagined until finally she curled over and into him, her body
shuddering while she sought out his mouth with her own. Her muscles
gripped him tightly, milking him until he exploded beneath her. She
swallowed his harsh gasps as she kissed him, trying to suck out his
soul as she fed at his mouth. He felt her mouth moving down his
neck, nipping and kissing at his skin and her fingers dug into the
hard muscles of his chest as her teeth suddenly clamped down on his
shoulder. He held her shaking body tightly and rubbed his hand up
and down her back until finally she was still.

He rolled them over and pulled out of her,
his hands petting her shoulders and breasts. “Alex. Honey look at
me.” He saw her eyes open and that smile that he was growing to
love spread across her face.

“I think I might have died.” She chuckled. “I
also think that maybe I drew blood.”

Trevor smiled at her. “It’s all right. I’ve
got plenty to spare. Are you all right?”

“I’m better than all right. At this moment, I
feel pretty fucking fantastic.”

Trevor suddenly panicked as he realized he
hadn’t even worn a condom. “Oh shit. Alex honey, I didn’t wear a
condom. I’m so sorry. I just wasn’t thinking. It’s been so long
since I’ve needed one and I didn’t plan on this so I wasn’t
prepared. It was incredibly irresponsible and I’m sorry.”

“It’s all right. It was as much my
responsibility as yours but don’t worry, I’m on birth control. I
have been for years. You know, planning for something that before
now had never happened. Obviously, I’m clean. I’m hoping you’re
going to tell me you are too.”

“Absolutely. I haven’t had sex without a
condom since I was a teenager and I don’t do casual sex. I honestly
can’t tell you when I last had sex with anyone.”

“God, you sound almost as pitiful as I
do.”

“You are absolutely not pitiful.”

“Not that way, but just last night I was
eating my own version of a hot fudge sundae, drowning my sorrows
because I was going to spend another Valentine’s Day alone. I know
how that sounds, but I’ve never had someone to share it with and
for some reason, when Drake broke up with me yesterday after work,
all I could think about was that I was going to be alone again.
Isn’t that pathetic? I wasn’t upset about losing Drake. I just
wanted someone to spend Valentine’s Day with. God, I’m awful.”

No, you’re not and I don’t think it’s
pathetic. I know how it feels sometimes to want someone to share
things with. I think it’s perfectly normal. I’m just really glad
you didn’t share with the asshole. He didn’t deserve you. And now
you won’t be spending it alone. You’ll be spending it with me and
the guys we’re taking parasailing and the old couples we’re taking
on a dolphin tour. What could possibly be better than that?”

Alex smiled at him. “Absolutely nothing.”

She kissed him and snuggled closer to his
body, turning so that her backside was pressed against him. She
felt his cock harden against the cheeks of her ass and giggled.
“You’re going to have to put that thing up or I’ll be too sore to
go parasailing. She felt Trevor’s arm slide around her waist and
cup her breast. He leaned up and kissed her neck.

“I can’t help it. You seem to bring out the
beast in me, but I’ll put it up for now. I want you to rest so you
can recoup your energy and I can use you again.”

 


 


 


*****

 


Alex woke up to find herself alone in bed.
She was mildly disappointed until she smelled food and her stomach
rumbled. She sat up and stretched, pulling the covers aside and she
noticed a red rose and a card on the nightstand. She smiled and
leaned over to grab them both. She pulled the sheet up over her
breasts and held the rose to her nose, drawing in its wonderful
scent. She flipped open the small card and read the surprisingly
elegant handwriting. “Thank you for letting me be your Valentine.”
Alex chuckled as she climbed out of the bed. She felt a little sore
but satisfied. She looked back at the bed and realized she would
have to wash Trevor’s sheets. She smiled and shrugged as she bent
down and picked up his tee shirt off the floor and slid it over her
head.

She walked on her bare feet to the small
kitchen and found Trevor sliding an omelet onto a plate. He grinned
at her. “Good morning sleepy head.”

She groaned. “How can you be so happy this
early in the morning?”

“You’ve got no one to blame but yourself for
that. I slept like a baby. I hope you like omelets. I figured it
was safe as long as it was edible. I haven’t seen anything yet that
you won’t eat.”

“Mushrooms, but that’s really the only thing.
I love food. All food. Especially when someone else fixes it.” She
slid onto the bar stool and pulled a plate toward her just as
Trevor sat a hot cup of coffee next to her. She breathed in the
wonderful smell of hot, dark caffeine and smiled. “Coffee makes
everything better.”

Trevor leaned across the counter and kissed
her softly. He stood back up and walked around to join her on the
other side of the bar. His own coffee cup in hand, he kissed the
top of her head as he walked by. Alex was concentrating on
devouring her breakfast. She hadn’t realized she’d been so
starved.

“We’ll need to leave soon. I’ve got to get to
the boat and get everything ready before we ride over to the pier
to pick up our parasailers. It’s going to be pretty warm today so
you might want to bring a cover up or some really good sunscreen.
If you don’t have any, there’s some under the bathroom sink. I
wouldn’t want you to burn.”

“You’re sweet. I have some although I rarely
burn. For some reason, my skin usually turns brown not red. Does it
matter what I wear?”

He smiled. “It might.” He had a wicked gleam
in his eyes. “As much as I love the suit you wore yesterday, you
might want something that covers you a little better. Either that
or you might want to consider wearing a tee shirt over it.”

She looked at him, suddenly puzzled. “Does it
bother you that I might wear a skimpy suit out in public?”

He laughed. “No, not at all. All the men
might be plotting my death so they could get close to you but I’d
be willing to take the risk just to see you in it all day. I just
thought you might not want to risk flashing everyone if you lose
your suit while you’re up in the air being pulled along behind a
boat.”

Alex laughed. “You could have just told
me.”

“I know but I was thinking about how much fun
it would be to watch you fly through the air half naked.”

“You’ve heard of payback haven’t you?

“Of course, but I haven’t done anything.”

“No, but you thought it, so that counts. I
will get even.”

“Doesn’t the breakfast get me any slack?”

“No, but I guess the rose and the card do.
She leaned over to kiss his lips. I’ll overlook your evil thoughts
this one time.”

 


 


 


*****

 


Trevor and Alex walked back to the condo arm
and arm. It was already dark and they’d had a wonderful day.
Parasailing had been incredible for Alex and she’d worn the tee
shirt to avoid flashing anyone watching from below. The dolphin
tour had been the highlight of her day until Trevor took her to
dinner at a small steakhouse. He swore it was better than any place
she'd ever been and he’d been right. She of course, had eaten every
last bite. It had been the most incredible Valentine’s Day she
could have ever imagined. And the night wasn’t over.

Trevor opened the door and with his hand on
Taylor’s back, he followed her through the doorway. Alex stopped
and turned to face him.

She saw the lift of his eyebrows as he
watched her step closer until her body was pressed up next to his,
her hands grasping his hips and pulling him toward her own. “You
know, you gave me the perfect Valentine’s Day but I haven’t given
you anything. She rose up on her tiptoes and nipped at his lips.
“What would you like for Valentine’s Day Trevor?”

“You. Naked. And completely at my mercy.”

She smiled up at him. “You’re wish is my
command. Whatever you want of me is yours.”

Trevor moaned, deep in his throat and smiled.
“I probably should have mentioned that I have a few little
kinks.”

“Oh yeah? Like what?”

“Sometimes I like to be in charge.
Completely.”

Trevor watched desire darken her expression.
“So show me.”

He growled and watched her shiver. “Go to the
bedroom and wait for me. Don’t take your clothes off yet. I want to
watch.”

“As you wish.” She turned on her heel and
walked slowly to the bedroom, feeling his eyes on her ass as she
moved. With one last glance over her shoulder, she wiggled her ass
and walked through the doorway.

Trevor smiled as he went to the entertainment
center and flipped through the CDs. He found the one he was looking
for and slid it into the player. It was a compilation of soft,
sensual, instrumental songs. He hoped Alex would like it. God was
he whipped or what? Less than two full days with her and all he
could think of was making her happy. That and holding her down and
fucking her until she couldn’t stand it anymore.

The soft sounds of a saxophone began to fill
the room and he anxiously walked to the bedroom to find Alex
sitting patiently on the end of the bed. He began to remove his
clothes, watching her eyes flash with desire. He grew hard before
he even had his swim trunks down. He quickly stripped out of his
clothes and climbed on to the bed, leaning against the headboard,
his cock jutting out, waiting for her touch. “I’m ready now. I want
to watch you undress for me so I can see every inch of that
gorgeous little body.”

Alex slowly pulled her shirt over her head
and reached behind her to untie the top of her bikini, letting it
fall to her feet. She slowly released the button and zipper of her
shorts and inched them down, shimmying to get them past her hips
until they dropped to her ankles. She hooked her thumbs in the
strings of her tiny bottoms and turned, showing him her ass as she
rolled them down her legs and stepped out of them. She turned back
to face him, apparently completely at ease with her nudity. He
could see the need in her face as she ran the palms of her hands up
her hips and across her flat stomach, trailing her fingers over her
breasts until he hissed.

“Enough woman. You’re killing me. Come
here.”

Alex walked seductively to the end of the bed
and climbed up on her hands and knees. She looked like a wild
animal on the hunt the way she crawled toward him. He rose up on
his knees and met her halfway, cupping her face in both hands as he
looked down into her eyes and kissed her.

“Do you trust me?”

“Yes.”

One word and he knew it was true. It was
written on her face. He slid his hand under the pillow and pulled
out a long strip of cloth. “I want to tie you to the bed. Will you
let me do that?”

“Yes.”

Trevor saw her shiver and her nipples pebbled
with excitement as he pushed her down on the bed. He couldn’t help
but to suck one into his mouth, making her gasp. He slowly wrapped
the material around one wrist and then the other, binding them
together but not so tight that it would cause her discomfort. He
pulled the ends of the fabric up to the head board and threaded it
through the slats before tying it off.

“I want you to relax while I have a little
fun.”

Alex watched him move between her legs. He
slid a pillow under her hips, raising her up before using both
hands to open her to his mouth. She watched his eyes as he slowly
lowered his mouth, his tongue darting out and flicking across the
tight bundle of nerves, making her shudder with the wonderful
sensations that centered in her clit and spread out, warming her
whole body. He slid his hands under her hips and pulled her tight
against his mouth, his tongue stopping only to slide lower and push
into her opening. Bound and at his mercy, she felt desire surge
through her veins as he fucked her with his tongue. She never would
have dreamed that feeling helpless could feel so good. It was
almost more than she could take. Trevor moved his tongue back to
her clit, torturing her while his fingers slid into her, thrusting
in and out. She needed this like she’d never needed anything before
and she surrendered, giving her body over to his touch. She moved
her hips against his incredible mouth, silently begging him to lick
her harder. She felt her orgasm, just out of reach, the tingling
sensations spreading through her abdomen, pushing her to the edge
of sanity until she was ready to beg for release. Finally, her body
tightened, every muscle contracted and she felt as if she’d leapt
from the highest edge, plunging in a free fall, only to crash at
the bottom and succumb to wave after wave of pleasure and yet
Trevor’s tongue continued to push her farther than she thought
possible. She felt herself coming down from her climax only to be
pushed higher until she felt a second orgasm bearing down on her.
The throbbing, pulsing, pressure was more than she could stand and
she cried out as her body jerked and spasmed, pinning Trevor’s head
between her strong thighs as she pulled against the tie that kept
her hands bound above her head. Finally, he lifted his head and
crawled up her body, kissing her soundly on the mouth before he sat
back and flipped her over, pushing her knees up under her and
baring her ass to his gaze.

Trevor watched Alex, still shuddering with
the aftershocks of her orgasm even as he spread her knees. He ran
his hand up the back of her thighs and her whole body shook. A soft
moan came from her lips.

“Do you like that?”

“God yes. Take me now Trevor. Please. Fuck me
hard.”

He moved so that he was on his knees, his
hand gripping his cock as he squeezed. The sight of her face down
on the bed, her ass in the air was almost enough to make him come.
He loved having her in the submissive position and felt an
animalistic lust take over as he held himself at her entrance, his
cock hard and ready. He would take her now, just like she’d begged.
She was his to do with as he wished. He gripped his cock tightly
and slid it back and forth against the sensitive flesh between her
legs, making her gasp and beg for more. He pushed into her and his
breath hissed in as he felt her warm wet flesh grip his cock like a
fist. She pushed back against him, taking him all the way into her
tight heat with one quick movement. He growled with barely
contained need as he began to thrust into her, possessing her,
claiming her body as if he owned it. And still she begged for more.
She wanted harder, faster and he obliged, pounding into her until
his body was coated with sweat and all he could think about was
coming inside her depths. Her bound hands braced against the
headboard, Alex moved beneath him, trying to make him come,
clenching around him each time he stroked into her, using her inner
muscles to pull at him as he moved back. He wanted her to come
first, to pull him with her over the edge into ecstasy. He reached
around her hip and moved his hand until it was tight against her
flesh, letting her ride his hand with each movement of her hips.
Each time she ground her clit against his hand, the angle and
pressure on his cock changed and made his heart pound with the need
to come. “Ride my hand baby. Come for me. Please. I want to feel
you clenching around me when I come.” Alex rode his hand faster as
he hammered into her, his hips slapping against her ass with each
hard thrust until finally he felt her tense beneath him, every
muscle taut as she rode over the edge and shattered. Trevor
followed, feeling her tight heat spasm around his cock, gripping it
tightly, and he gave himself up to her gift of pleasure until he
flooded her tight channel with his semen. Finally, spent and
exhausted, he let his body relax against her back as he kissed her
shoulder.

Alex groaned when Trevor pulled out of her,
immediately missing the feeling of him filling her. She felt him
reach above her head and untie her hands before rolling her over to
face him. He kissed her as if he could somehow pull her strength
into himself.

She smiled up at him. “Happy Valentine’s
Day.”

Trevor kissed her again before curling up
behind her and pulling her body up tight against his. He kissed the
back of her head. “You are without a doubt, the best Valentine I
could ever have hoped for.”
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I thought I’d heard Cat’s voice but the words
weren’t making sense. “You want me to do what?”

“Come on Kelsey.  Think about it. 
You need a vacation anyway.  Just come down for a few days and
check it out.  Once you see the place, you’ll love it. 
You could move down here, work with me and have the time of your
life.” 

Huh, I had heard her but the words still
didn’t make sense.  We’d been through this before when Cat
first opened her exclusive members’ only club.  “You know I
love you Cat but there is no way I’m going to go from accounting to
hooking.”

“You wouldn’t be a prostitute.  Hell,
you don’t even have to work here if you don’t want.  Just come
visit me and see the resort.  Enjoy yourself.  If you
like it, maybe you could at least think about moving here. 
It’s not like you couldn’t find work close by.  There are
accounting jobs in Atlanta and the commute is less than thirty
minutes.”

 I wanted to pull my
hair out.  I really did love her but subtlety was not her
strong suit.  Cat thought I needed a man in my life. 
Knowing Cat, she was hoping for many men.  We’d been friends
since college when we’d been roommates.  Even then, she had
always made it her goal to help me navigate the incredibly
confusing world of dating.  I’d just never been good at it and
it hadn’t gotten any better.  Oh, she’d tried.  She’d
been determined, relentless and creative, but still, I’d never
figured it out.  It wasn’t her fault.  We were just so
different from each other.  She’d been confident.  I’d
been shy.  She was petite, beautiful, and sexy.  I was
tall, not so beautiful, and socially awkward.  She was in her
element surrounded by men.  I was in mine surrounded by paper
and numbers.  I studied, she played.  We were both smart
and we both graduated but I went to work and Cat started traveling
with whomever happened to be the love of her life at the
moment.  We were nothing alike but we were friends.  “I
don’t know, Cat.  I’m not sure I’d be comfortable in that kind
of environment.  If I come to visit, people will think I’m
planning to work there and I really don’t want anyone to think I
planned a career in prostitution.”

Cat chuckled.  Low and throaty.  It
was a perfect little sexy laugh.  It made women jealous and
men fall to their knees trying to please her.  Everything
about Cat was perfectly cute and feminine.  If I didn’t love
her so much I would hate her.  She was a Southern Belle in
nearly every sense of the word and I do mean nearly.  She
oozed southern charm but her ideas about sex had a tendency to
raise eyebrows.  To top it off, she had absolutely no
reservations about expressing her ideas out loud.  Think
Southern Belle meets Hollywood Madam.  Cat in a
nutshell.  There were times when I wished I was just a little
more like her.  A little mind you, not a lot.  I would
have given most anything for a fraction of her self
confidence.  “Come on Kelsey.  How many times have I
explained that my employees are not actually prostitutes?”

It was my turn to laugh.  She sounded
exasperated but I knew she was smiling.  In my mind, I could
see her expression.  Her perfect little eyebrows, slightly
darker than the dark blonde curls that framed her little face,
raised as if she was amused.  Eyes so brown they were nearly
black, with a mischievous sparkle and her perfect little lips
curled up at the corners.   I knew her so well. 

“Tell me you don’t pay them and that they
don’t have sex with your club members.” 

“How can you be such a prude?  Employees
are free to choose whether or not to have sex with club
members.  They make the same money regardless.  I’ve made
it my business to make people happy.  I offer them a place to
come where they can relax, let themselves go and indulge their
innermost desires.   If clients and employees choose to
have sex, that’s their business but it is certainly not
required.  Think of it as a perk for the employees. 
Their only job is to take care of the members and keep them
happy.  If they choose to entertain themselves in the process,
it’s allowed.  Absolutely no one is required to sleep with
anyone else.    People pay for the club membership,
nothing more.”

Yeah, right.  “Look Cat, I understand
the concept but I can’t help it.  I am not going to be
comfortable there.  People are going to see me and think I’m
there for the sex.” 

“You don’t get it.  No one here will
care one way or the other.  Well, except me of course.” 
She laughed. “I’m kidding.  Truly, no one will care and if it
makes you feel better, I’ll tell the employees that you’re just
visiting.  That way, no one will expect you to do anything at
all.  You can wander around during the day and stay in your
room during the evenings.  Everything is pretty quiet before
dark anyway.  That’s when we crank up the fun.  Whether
or not you decide to participate in our wide assortment of
extracurricular activities will be up to you.  I would love
for you to let go and enjoy yourself but only if you want
to.   Of course, if you happen to decide to join the fun,
you could consider it a gift to yourself.  You desperately
need to get laid.” 

Yep, still as determined as ever.  Once
Cat decides to do something, she’s like a woman on a mission. 
She’d been on this particular mission for years now. 
 “How many times have we had this discussion?  I’ve given
up sex.  I’m just not interested.” That wasn’t entirely true
but I would never admit it out loud.  She’d be like a shark
scenting fresh blood.  I had in fact given up sex but it did
still interest me.  I dreamt about it constantly but I quit
trying because I knew I wouldn’t enjoy it.   How did I
know?  The few encounters I’d had were certainly not
memorable, in fact, they’d been plain awful and I just couldn’t see
putting myself through more of the same.   Those few
attempts had all ended badly.  What was so great about getting
all worked up to spend a few moments with someone lying on top of
you grunting?  Oh, I’d read stories of incredibly erotic
encounters during which people licked, tasted, gasped and
moaned.  Both men and women knew exactly what their lovers
wanted and making love lasted hours.  But those had been
stories and even though they were more exciting than the actual
experiences I’d had, in the end, it all left me unfulfilled. 
Why waste the effort?

Cat’s voice sounded exasperated.  “Come
on Kelsey.  Would you be serious for just a minute? 
You’ve been fucked.  And badly.  You have never given
yourself a chance to really experience sex.  A couple of lousy
partners and you decide that there’s nothing more possible. 
 You just can’t quit until you’ve had sex with someone who
knows what they’re doing.  Come visit me and I’ll introduce
you to someone.  Think about it, Kelsey.  I could be
responsible for changing your whole life.”

She wasn’t going to let this go.  I knew
how stubborn she could be.  “I’ll think about visiting. 
Nothing else.”

“No, don’t think about it.  Get in your
car and drive down here.  You can be here in two hours. 
If you’re that determined, I will forbid you from having sex with
anyone.  Seriously Kelsey, I really want you to see what I’ve
done with the place.”

It was hard to tell sometimes if Cat was
being straightforward or manipulative and this was one of those
times.  I got the feeling that she has holding something back.
On the other hand, in all the years I’d known her, she had never
outright lied to me.  “Tell me the truth Cat.  Do you
want this for you or for me?”

“Both, but more for me.  I miss my
friend.  The bonus for me will be having you see what I’ve
done with the renovation so you can ooh and ah and tell me what a
genius I am.”

I giggled out loud.  “Stop it.  I
give.  I’ll drive down tomorrow morning for a visit. 
I’ll stay a couple of days and you can show me around.  But,
if I’m too uncomfortable, I’m booking a room at the closest hotel.”
 

“Fair enough.” She actually sounded
relieved.

I hung up the phone and sat down on my bed.
God, I couldn’t believe I was even considering going.  Not
just considering, I’d told her I’d leave in the morning.  How
did she do that?    It was late and I was
tired.  I’d survived tax season and our office was essentially
closed for the next two weeks.  Of course Cat would have
considered this before she called.  She was like a
predator.  She sensed weakness and pounced.  She and I
both knew she would wear me down eventually.  It was less
exhausting to just give in.  A couple of days out of town
weren’t going to cost me my job.  Nearly every accountant in
the office was on vacation.  And I’d never admit it to Cat,
but I could at least admit it to myself, the thought of having sex
with a complete stranger that I’d never have to see again was a
little intriguing.  Of course, thoughts of my previous
experiences had a tendency to dampen my desire.  In my
thirty-two years, the only orgasms I had ever had, I’d been alone
at the time.  God, I was an embarrassment to women
everywhere.

I crawled in between soft, luxurious sheets
and went to sleep.  I dreamt of beautiful men, sexy lingerie
and hot, sweaty sex.  A girl can always dream.
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I pulled up in front of Cat’s resort,
Indulgence.  What had once been a bankrupt hotel with an
18-hole golf course had been converted to an exotic resort. 
 Cat came from old money.  She had a trust fund so large
it made my head spin.   The numbers were such that I
couldn’t even begin to imagine what it would be like to walk in her
shoes.   Apparently, her family had made several fortunes
and Cat, an only child, had inherited it all from her father when
he died suddenly from an undiagnosed heart condition.  Cat’s
mother was still living but had given up her claim to the fortune
by taking off with someone else’s husband when Cat was only
six.  She still heard from her mother from time to time but
there was no love lost there.  Cat’s ambivalence came from her
mother abandoning her.  She didn’t have a problem with the
affair.

Cat’s father had tried to make up for being a
single parent.  Apparently he devoted his entire life to Cat’s
happiness and securing her future.   She’d gone to the
best schools, had the best tutors and virtually anything she’d ever
wanted.   It was amazing that she had never been the
spoiled brat she could have been.  Instead, she had adored her
father and had been devastated when he’d died.  She’d been
seventeen at the time.  I might not have a psychology degree
but I couldn’t help but wonder if being abandoned by her mother and
then losing the only person she’d loved had helped form the person
she was today.  Who says you leave childhood behind? 
Regardless, Cat had money and apparently she had spent a great deal
of it on the renovation.   

The old hotel was beautiful.  The front
looked like a graceful old antebellum mansion with towering white
columns and wrap around porches decorated with huge hanging
ferns.  French doors opened off of what I was guessing were
the guest suites.  It was absolutely breathtaking.  I
couldn’t imagine how much money had gone into the project. 
The grounds had been converted to what looked like an elaborately
landscaped southern plantation.  Elegant dogwoods and Japanese
maples graced the front of the building and were surrounded by the
bright pink blooms of azaleas and heavy branches of what I knew
would soon open into the white blooms of oak leaf hydrangeas. 
It was a stunning contrast up against massive dark evergreen
shrubs.   I could see why Cat was so content to live
here.  I could spend my whole life just sitting on the
porch.

I got out of my car and slowly turned, my
eyes taking in a large lake surrounded by little white
cottages.  Lodging for the more exclusive guests I
supposed.  Walking paths appeared to weave randomly through
the grounds to meet at the edge of a forest and continue up the
side of a mountain.  It looked like its own little woodland
community.  Of course, I’m sure that was the idea.  The
woods were better for hidden trysts than back alleys or city
streets. 

I stood soaking it all in, enjoying the
midday sun on my face when I noticed there were quite a few people
enjoying the mild weather while it lasted.  Of course, spring
in the south would come and go in the blink of an eye.  
Once couple sat under a willow tree by the lake and appeared to be
sharing lunch on the blanket spread beneath them.  Closer to
the main building, a small pavilion covered picnic tables laid out
with food and there were several people sitting and talking. 
I smelled barbeque on the breeze and my stomach growled. 
Funny, it didn’t look like a sex club.  Everything looked so
normal.  This was not what I was expecting. 

As I approached the main building, Cat flew
down the front steps and wrapped her arms around me.  It was
like hugging an exuberant child.  She was so small and usually
so elegant but at the same time, so full of energy.  Her long
curls were still beautiful but had been trimmed to frame her
face.  How was it that some women just got more
beautiful?  Cat looked happy.  Her theory was that her
happiness came from being perfectly at ease with who she was and of
course, from lots and lots of wonderful sex.  She also
believed that everyone should look at sex as something to be
experienced as often as possible with a good deal of variety. 
She frequently spouted her opinion that humans as a whole were not
meant to be monogamous creatures and that true happiness came from
sharing the experiences with multiple partners.   I never
asked for details but I got the distinct impression that it made
little difference to Cat whether her partners were male or female
or if there were one or a dozen. 

“God Kelsey, I’m so glad you came.  I
really thought you’d back out on me.”

I laughed.  “I told you I’d be
here.  You knew I’d show up.” 

She gave me a devilish grin.  “Got your
chastity belt?”

“You never change do you?”

“Nope.  That’s why you love me. 
Come on, I can’t wait to show you the place.”

Cat took my hand and drug me up the steps to
the front porch.  Huge double doors stood open and
inviting.  We entered a large open foyer that was tastefully
decorated.    Fresh Magnolia blooms in vases
decorated the end tables on either side of an antique settee. 
Light streamed through the leaded glass windows to shine directly
on the reception desk.  Behind that desk was a drop dead
gorgeous, extremely large, and seemingly carved from stone, Greek
god.  Words would never do him justice.  The sun lit him
up like a spotlight on stage.  It played with his dark brown
hair making bronze and gold highlights dance around his head. 
His dark complexion glowed and muscles rippled with each movement
he made.  Yep, a modern day god stood behind the desk in
khaki’s and a navy polo shirt talking on the phone.  He winked
at me as we strolled by and I felt my face flush.

“Where did you find the eye candy?” 

“Beautiful isn’t he?  That’s Mason.
 Wait until you see him in his tux.  He’s much more than
mere eye candy.   I’ll introduce you later.  He’s
thirty-four, smart as a whip and very interested in you.”

“Now how could he be interested in me if he’s
never met me?”

Cat glanced up at me innocently.  I saw
her thoughts flash across her face and she didn’t know what to
say.  Finally, she rolled her eyes and huffed at me. “Shit
Kelsey.  Mason and I are friends.  When we started
planning this project, he was at my apartment and saw your
picture.  I told him about you and he has spent every waking
moment since that time, hounding me about you.” 

“You’ve got to be kidding.  Why? 
Please tell me it’s not a pity thing.”

“God, no.  He really is interested in
you.  I promise.”

I groaned out loud.  I should have known
there was more to this than she admitted to when she called. 
She’d probably been the one to do the hounding until he had finally
given in.  “Maybe I should go to that hotel now.”

“Kelsey, please don’t.  I’ll take care
of Mason if you’re not interested.  Just please stay.”

I sighed.  “OK, for now.  We’ll
figure out what to do about Mason later.  Just show me the
sights.”

The “short tour” still took forty-five
minutes.  The resort was huge.  The main building had
guest rooms on the upper three floors.  All of the former
conference rooms on the ground floor had been converted to “fantasy
rooms”.  Since my thoughts kept drifting back to the gorgeous
Mason, I wasn’t paying much attention to Cat’s explanations. 
Until we walked into a room designed for people with bondage
fantasies.  I was standing close to the middle of the room
when I realized where I was.  I was somewhat startled when my
brain let go of images of Mason seducing me and focused on my
surroundings.  A king size bed stood raised on a center stage.
Attached to the posts were chains and shackles.  On a stand
beside the bed, I saw what looked like a mask, soft silky ties and
a variety of jars and tubes with lotions and creams.  There
were other items but I couldn’t tell from where I stood what they
might be and I was not willing to go closer to find out. 

“We have quite a few members who are really
into the whole bondage thing.  A lot of them like to have an
audience.  At night when our volunteers take center stage, we
dim the lights and it’s a little like being alone but knowing that
someone is watching.  You really can’t see the audience with
the lights on stage.”

“And you know this how?”  I glanced
sideways to see her reaction.  Her face looked more serious
than I had ever seen it.  There was no hint of amusement which
was pretty rare for Cat.

“I know because I’ve tried it.  Kelsey,
I’ve tried just about everything.  You may not believe it but
it can be very exciting.  Even though I thought of myself as
being open minded about sex, there was still a lot I didn’t
know.  Things that I’d seen and swore I would never do. 
Well, guess what?  I’ve tried most of them and found that I
like them.  You just don’t understand.  If you could have
sex with someone who really knew what they were doing, you would
look at the world in a whole new light.”

“Forget it.  I’m not doing this.”

Cat laughed and the seriousness fled her
face.  “I wouldn’t expect you to just jump into the deep end
Kelsey.  I do however think you might like to stick your toes
in and just test the water a little.”  She walked away and I
followed, not knowing what to say.   

Along the back wall were several doors, each
opening into small windowless rooms.   I nearly died of
embarrassment when Cat opened one of the doors to show me what was
inside.  Shackles, chains, and ropes were everywhere. 
They were hanging from the ceiling, set into the wall, and anchored
to the floor.  The bed had them attached to each of the four
posts.  At least they all appeared to be lined with what
looked like fur.  Apparently some people liked a little more
to their sex than just the bondage because there were also a
variety of masks, whips, and other items that I had never seen
before and certainly had no idea of how they were meant to be
used.  Well, I had an idea of the purpose but could not
imagine the method.  Although straps and shackles seemed
pretty self explanatory to me, the rest remained a mystery. 
To top it off, each room was equipped with a video camera front and
center. 

“Cameras?”

“We have employees that monitor everything
that goes on in the private rooms to make sure nothing gets out of
hand.”

I couldn’t imagine monitoring sex of any sort
much less that which involved straps, masks, or whips. 
“Jesus, how could they possibly know what’s out of hand?”

“Let’s just say they have experience.”

“I don’t even want to know.”

Even as we toured several other rooms, my
mind kept flashing back to the bondage paraphernalia, wondering
just a little bit what it would be like to be bound while some
gorgeous male specimen fucked my brains out.  Would I enjoy
it?  What if Mason really did want me?  Would he want to
do that?  I felt a tightening in my abdomen and a warm pulsing
between my legs.  What the hell was wrong with me?  I
tried to push the images in my mind away and did my best to pay
attention as Cat led me through the building.  We came to a
room that had been designed to please the voyeuristic
clientele.   The main floor was laid out like a
traditional strip club with a raised stage surrounded by small
tables.  There were poles set into the floor of the
stage.  They had both male and female dancers that would strip
and if they wanted, would have sex on stage.  Cat assured me
that the entertainment was excellent.  I bet. This room also
had a row of doors across the back.  Every other door led to a
small room with one way mirrors where observers could watch a more
private sex show on the other side.  Guests could choose if
they wanted to watch or perform.  I never would have guessed
that there were that many people who enjoyed an audience.  Cat
assured me that there was usually a waiting list for all of the
rooms.  Anyone waiting got a pager and could sit at the bar or
could make use of other amenities while they waited for their
turn.   

Cat took me outside and showed me the
grounds.  There were several gardens and they were open to
everyone.  Daytime use was restricted to more standard
activities.  If the sun was shining, everyone enjoying the
gardens had to be clothed.  After dark, the grounds were open
to use by anyone for anything.  The gardens directly adjacent
to the building were slightly more restricted but the restrictions
were posted.   Cat informed me that it didn’t mean you
couldn’t have sex in these areas.  You just couldn’t be naked
for it. 

Apparently the path I’d seen when I arrived
earlier was the only one that led to places for more lascivious
activities in the daytime.  It actually led to a natural rock
enclosure.  Cat said that she’d installed a few out of the way
gazebos, swings and tables.  With its natural rock formations,
pools and waterfalls, it was a popular spot and there were no rules
regarding its use.  I made up my mind then that I wouldn’t be
eating off of any of the tables.

Cat and I walked back down and crossed a
small wooden bridge that led to a Japanese Garden.  Everything
was so beautiful and peaceful.  We passed people, some
walking, others engaged in conversation.  Everyone looked so
normal. 

My stomach growled again as I smelled the
scent of food on the breeze.    It was lunch time
and I was starved.

Cat laughed at my rumbling stomach.  “We
can eat here in the restaurant if you’d like and before you ask,
it’s just like any other restaurant and the food is fabulous.”

“That would be great.”  Yeah, maybe food
could help me get my mind off of everything I’d seen.  Maybe
it was just hearing the word “sex” five thousand times in one day
or maybe it was the thought of being with Mason.  Whatever the
cause, I could no longer think about much of anything else.  I
was seriously considering hooking up with someone I didn’t even
know and that was so not like me.  But maybe that’s why I’d
come.  To be someone other than myself for a couple of
days.  I’d never felt free enough to do that before. 
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We took a small table by a window that
overlooked the Japanese garden and ordered our food.  Even
though it was well past noon, the restaurant was nearly full. 
“How many guests do you have right now?”

“I’m not sure, around two hundred I
guess.”

“Wow.  I mean I assumed you’d have
several members but I didn’t expect there to be that many people
here.”

Cat chuckled.  “What can I say, we’re a
popular place.  We have members from all over the world and we
receive applications for more every day.  You’d be surprised
how many we don’t even accept.”

“You’re kidding.  I would never have
guessed that there would be that many people interested in this
sort of place.  How do you decide who you’re going to accept
as members?”

“Well, for starters, they have to be able to
pay the membership fee and it’s not cheap.  We require the fee
up front.  Then we do complete background checks on
everyone.  Anyone with a taste for anything that is not legal
between consenting adults is automatically rejected and we refund
their fee.  After that, we offer a trial membership for sixty
days.  If they like the place and we have no complaints, the
membership is granted for one year at a time.”

“I just find it hard to believe that there
are that many people that this appeals to.”

“Face it Kelsey, you need to pull you’re head
out of the sand.  First, it appeals to most people. 
Unfortunately, some people are like you and they just can’t admit
it, not even to themselves.”

I started to interrupt but Cat held her hand
up.  “Don’t say anything.  I know you’re ready to deny it
but it doesn’t matter.  You don’t have to admit anything, not
even to me.”  She kept going as if I hadn’t tried to speak
up.  “Not to mention that not everyone is as hung up about sex
as you are.  A lot of people enjoy it and don’t try to hide
that fact because they’re worried that someone they never met might
think badly of them.  If you would just let yourself go for a
little while, I think you’d see what I mean.  It really is
worth it.  We’re extremely selective in deciding who to accept
as members and we encourage responsible sex for everyone. 
Most hotels put mints on the pillows.  We put condoms on them
instead.  And, what goes on here stays here. The contract
requires absolute discretion.  So far, we haven’t had a
problem.”

I swallowed.  She was starting to make
me uncomfortable, talking about my lack of a sex life more than her
club.  I tried to bring her attention back around to the
subject.  “Can people bring guests?”

“They can, but all guests have to be arranged
and approved in advance.  And, the members are responsible for
the actions of their guests.”  

I let my gaze wander around the room and
realized that some of the faces were familiar.  Most were
complete strangers but not all.  I saw one couple, somewhat
famous, that I actually recognized.

“You have couples who come here?”

“Of course.  Some like the environment
while others simply want to add a little spice to their lives.”

“How can they come here and not worry what
people think?”

“Why must you always be so dense? 
Hasn’t it occurred to you that many of them simply don’t care what
people think?  Of course it hasn’t.  You worry about what
the checkout girl at the grocery store thinks.  We do have a
few members that are a little shy but they still enjoy the
masquerade room.”

“Masquerade room?” I didn’t remember that
from the tour.  Of course, most of it was a blur since my mind
had been flashing images of things I’d like to do with Mason. 
I don’t know why I was torturing myself.    Wishing
wouldn’t make it real. 

“I didn’t take you through that one although
I did mention it.  I knew you weren’t listening.  The
masquerade room is the largest room we have because so many people
show up every night.  It’s more like your typical bar. 
 It’s basically just a party.   Everyone dresses in
costume or at least with a mask so that anyone who is shy about
showing their face can still participate.  You should check it
out later. I think you’d have a good time.”

“Are you going?” 

“I can’t.  I have to monitor one of the
cottages.  One of our members is hosting a party that has the
potential to get out of hand.  His guest list is comprised of
members who are either dominant or submissive.    I
just have to ensure that every one there knows that they’re walking
into.  I might be able to join you later if you aren’t
otherwise engaged.”

“I won’t be.  I’d feel better going if
you went with me.  I’ll admit I’m more than a little curious
about the private party you’re going to but not enough to ask to go
with you.  I could just wait in my room until you get
back.” 

That little sparkle was back in her eyes and
I knew from the look on her face that I was about to hear something
I wasn’t necessarily going to agree to.  “I’m pretty sure that
you’ll have other plans.  Don’t shoot me for not saying
something sooner, but I’m pretty certain that Mason plans to take
care of you.”

I raised one eyebrow and stared her down
before she could comment further.  She laughed and shook her
head.  “A slip of the tongue.  I meant to say that Mason
was planning to take you to the party.  I didn’t mean to imply
anything more.   Don’t get mad because he’s really
looking forward to it and he’s already planned everything out.”

I didn’t say anything but I was suddenly on
the verge of panic.  I mean it was nice to fantasize about
what Mason and I could do with each other for an evening but to
think that he’d already planned to spend the evening with me was a
little unnerving.

Our food came and we both concentrated on
eating a few bites.  Cat was having a salad and steak tips
while I was digging into my shrimp pasta.   I felt the
muscles in my shoulders starting to relax a little.  I would
figure it all out after lunch.  Besides, if I wanted, I could
always lock myself in my room.

“It really is beautiful here Cat”.

“I knew you‘d love it.  Even if you
don’t want to participate, you could still work here.  If you
don’t look past the surface, it’s just like any other exclusive
resort.  Having said that, I still want you to stay a couple
of days so you can see the rest.  The atmosphere changes
considerably in the evening.”

I concentrated on my food and considered the
possibilities.  I wasn’t completely against the idea of
staying for a few days.  Not nearly as much as I had been
earlier.

I heard someone approaching behind me. 
“May I join you ladies?”    

I looked up at the sound of that deep,
rumbling voice.  It was dark and luxurious and it rolled over
my body like a soft caress causing chill bumps to rise on my
arms.  I shivered and raised my eyes.  It was Mason and
he truly was gorgeous.  And he looked much bigger up
close.  Not that he looked small from farther away but god, he
was big and he didn’t appear to have an ounce of fat
anywhere.  His khaki pants were snug enough through the hips
that I could tell immediately that he wore nothing
underneath.  His polo shirt strained across his muscular
chest. I looked into his face and lost the ability to speak. 
His eyes were dark and home to the same little sparkle that Cat
had.  He was smiling at me and I lost myself.  How had he
done that? 

I realized Cat was laughing.  “Of course
Mason.  Why don’t you pull up a chair?” 

I felt heat flood my face until my ears were
on fire.  Good thing my hair covered them.  I put my
hands in front of my face and considered crawling under the
table.  Of course then I thought about how that would look and
felt another wave of heat.  Not all of it to my face.  I
moaned.  “Can I just die now?”

Cat and Mason were both laughing.  “It’s
OK Kelsey.  Mason is used to it.  If it makes you feel
better, he tends to have that effect on most women.”

I peeked between my fingers like a child and
saw that he was staring at me.  Yep, I was still socially
awkward.  Some things never change.  I watched his hands
come across the table and he gently wrapped his large fingers
around my wrists.  He lowered my hands from my face.  “I
can honestly say I’m not sorry to have flustered you.”  He was
still smiling.  “Please Kelsey, it’s already forgotten. 
I just wanted to introduce myself.  Cat has told me so much
about you I feel as if I already know you.”

I glared at Cat.  If looks could kill,
I’d be walking on her grave.  My face was still flushed but I
looked Mason in the eye.  “Please don’t tell me what she’s
said about me.  I’m embarrassed enough.” 

He chuckled.  “I just wanted to tell you
that I arranged for your luggage to be taken to your room.  He
handed me the key card.  You’ll be in one of the small suites
on the top floor.  I’ve made arrangements for you to visit the
salon and the spa and I’ve picked out an evening gown for you for
tonight.  If you don’t like it or if I misjudged the size let
me know and we’ll get another.  Cat has quite the variety of
outfits in the shop by the salon.”

I started to protest but Mason held up his
hand to stop me.  “Cat has told me of some of your
issues.  Before you say it, you can’t lock yourself in your
room.  I have access to all of the keys and I simply won’t
allow it.  Now, the dress I picked out for you is not
inappropriate by any stretch of the imagination.  And yes, you
must make an appearance.  I will not force you to stay but I
will be heartbroken if you will not join me for at least a little
while.  If you are going to seriously consider staying with
us, you need to at least see a little of what we have to
offer.”

I raised my eyebrows at Cat. 
“We?”  

‘Yes, we.  Mason is a partner in the
club.  He designed the computer program that helps us make
matches between our members.”

“I don’t understand.” 

“We offer a match making service as part of
the membership. It’s a bit like online dating.  Mason created
a program that matches our members based on personality traits,
desires, fantasies, and other criteria.  For example, if a
female member likes S&M but wants to be dominant, we can show
her the profiles of the men and women who would enjoy her brand of
sex.  Some people enjoy sex with multiple partners at the same
time while others want something more traditional.  It also
helps us identify those who are willing to have an audience. 
It’s very popular with some of our members.  For those who
participate, it cuts down the time and effort it takes to find a
partner.”

“OK.  I’m not sure I’m ready to know
everything yet.  Can we get back to the things Mason said that
involved me?  I really don’t know if I want to dress up for a
masquerade party.”

“Look Kelsey.  I agreed not to push you
while you’re here but I think you should at least check things out
a little.   Mason took it upon himself to schedule
appointments for you at the spa and the salon.  There is no
sex allowed in either place so you don’t have to worry about being
molested.  You can be pampered for an entire afternoon before
you get dressed for the party.  Mason can be your escort so
you won’t have to go unattended and worry about being approached by
strangers.”

Now it was becoming clear.  No matter
what Cat said, I had been set up.  “Why do I get the feeling
there’s more to this than you’re telling me?”

I glanced at Mason and he dropped his eyes
and cleared his throat.  He was bailing out before things got
ugly.  “I’ll let you ladies finish your lunch.  Kelsey,
I’ll be at your door at 6:00pm.  We’ll go down to the party
then unless you back out on me.  Just so you know, I hope you
don’t.  I’ve been looking forward to this since the first time
Cat told me she was going to try to get you to come for a
visit.

I smiled sweetly at Mason.  “Honestly,
I’m not sure yet what I’m going to do.  If I let Cat live
through the afternoon, I’ll make sure she lets you know.”

A genuine smile suddenly appeared on Mason’s
face making him a little more real.  It was as if I was seeing
the real man for the first time.  Maybe he did want to go with
me.  Of course, it could also be that I was the only female
that he hadn’t already slept with.

I watched Mason walk away and turned to glare
at Cat.  “OK, come clean.  If you don’t fill me in on the
rest right now, I’m leaving and you can tell Mason that it’s your
fault.”

Sorry.  I couldn’t help it.  I
really tried but I just couldn’t help myself.  I told Mason
about you a long time ago.  He’s been interested in you ever
since.  First, you’re exactly his type physically.  He
likes attractive, tall, athletic, women.  He also likes his
women shy but he needs someone with a brain.  He doesn’t do
stupid.  He knows you’re inexperienced and it’s a huge turn on
for him.”  She winked at me and lowered her voice
somewhat.  “And to top it off, I’ve heard that he’s incredible
in bed.”

I should be screaming and protesting based on
what I’d just heard but all I could think about was her comment
about the rumors she’d heard.  “You mean you don’t have any
personal knowledge?”

“Nope.  I’m not his type.” 

“Wow Cat.  I didn’t think there was a
man alive that didn’t want you.” 

“Don’t be too impressed.  It’s not that
we didn’t consider it but Mason isn’t really my type either. 
He and I are friends just like you and I are friends.  It
would be too weird.  When it comes down to it, I really
couldn’t have sex with him any more than I could with you.”

“Wow.  I never dreamt that you had
limits.  I don’t mean that in a bad way, it’s just that you’re
so free about sex.”

Cat laughed out loud. “Yes, I am but sex
involving either one of you would be like sleeping with
relatives.  Even I can’t go there.”

“What about Mason?”

“He really is interested in you.  I’ll
confess, I’ve told him your history.  He’s dying to have sex
with you.  Don’t kill me but I also told him about some of
your fantasies.” 

“Jesus Cat.  Things I told you ten years
ago when I was drunk? Even I don’t remember what I fantasized about
then.   Please tell me you didn’t really say
anything.  I can’t do this.  I have to go
home.” 

“No, you are not going home.  I’m
telling you, he was turned on.  He wants you and you will damn
well at least go to the party with him.  He’s smart,
beautiful, and did I mention that he wants you.  So get your
ass to the spa so you can relax and enjoy yourself tonight.
 If you’re lucky, he’ll fuck your brains out and make you a
happy woman.  And then, if you still want to go home, I’ll
pack your bags myself.”

I held my hands up in surrender.  “All
right.   But it would be a lot easier to relax if you
weren’t swearing at me.”

 


 


*****

If you enjoyed this excerpt, Surrender: A
Tale of Indulgence is available at your favorite ebook retailer or
you can always find it at Smashwords.
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