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Tonight is a take two on the Master and Slave fantasy. It’s the least Sarah can do to pay Nick back and she’s ready to be punished, but she doesn’t count on Nick bringing his box of toys and that the punishment will be so, so very exciting

Book five in a new adult erotic romance series that’s filled with second chances, kinky sex and raw emotions of two damaged people finding each other and learning that life is worth taking a chance.
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CHAPTER 1:  SARAH
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Sarah opened the hotel door and hesitated a moment before entering. The room was dark.  Nick usually arrived before her, but he hadn’t last week and as far as she knew they were playing the Master and Slave again tonight, so...She touched the wall, looking for the light switch as she stepped inside the room.  Someone grabbed her arm, twisting it behind her back and shoving her against the door as he closed it.  Panic raced through her and she kicked at him, struggling to get free but he had her other arm and was using his body to hold her flush against the door.

“Please, I don’t have much money but...”  This had to be Nick.  Oh God, please let it be Nick or let him get here and save her.  She knew better than to enter a dark room or house, especially without Tank waiting inside for her.

“I don’t want your money.  Or should I say my money.”  

It was Nick’s words hot against her ear and she relaxed a little.  He pulled her arm farther upwards, his way of reminding her of their game.

“Ouch, please.”

“Please what?”

“Please Master, don’t hurt me.”

“You ran away from me.”  He nipped her ear and she shivered.  The feel of his erection against her back making her wet.

“I...I’m sorry, Master.”

“Wasn’t I good to you?  Didn’t I let you come?”

“Yes, Master.”

“You take that for granted, don’t you?”  He spun her around, raising her hands over her head.

“No, Master.  I know you were kind to me and took your time.”  Not all men cared if their partner enjoyed sex, but they should because the more she fucked Nick the more she wanted to fuck him in any way he desired because she always came and it was always mind blowing.

He laughed.  “You have no idea what I’m talking about.”  He moved closer, holding her in place with his body—large and strong against her.  “Same safeword, right?”

She nodded.  He wouldn’t hurt her.  This was a game.

“Don’t lower your arm.”  He let go of one of her wrists and moved the other to the right.  He reached up with his other hand, all the while keeping his eyes locked with hers.  His were dark and intense and filled with excitement.

His nearness and the desire in his gaze made her inhale which caused her breasts to rub against his chest.  His nostrils flared and she couldn’t stop a soft sigh from slipping past her lips.  The friction on her already hard nipples was wonderful.  There was a click and he grabbed her other hand.  She gazed upward, something was around her wrist, holding it in place.  It was soft but firm.  

“Nick, I mean, Master?”  She was cuffed to the door.  

He latched the other wrist far to the left and then bent, grabbing her ankle and pulling it to the left.  He strapped a cuff around it, latching it in place and did the same for her other leg.  She was spread out in an X on the door, her thighs open wide for him.  She tugged on her restraints but they didn’t give.  She was helpless and his.  Her panties got wetter and her nipples harder.

He stepped back and turned on the light.  He looked delicious in a pair of jeans and T-shirt.  His dark eyes were hot with desire and his erection already strained against his pants.  He walked to the bar and poured himself a drink.  He tossed it back and added more, bringing it to her and raising it to her lips.  “Drink.”

She didn’t care for scotch but tonight she had no choice—she glanced down at her legs spread wide—in a lot of things.  She swallowed the alcohol until he pulled the glass away.  He refilled it again, this time adding ice, and stood in front of her, studying her.  “You’re overdressed.  Don’t you think?”

“Yes, Master.”  She did.  She really did.  She wanted to be naked like this.  She wanted him to fuck her against the door with her at his mercy, unable to move.

He pulled a key from his pocket and unlatched one of her hands.  “Take off your shirt.”

It was a T-shirt, tight across her breasts.  She wiggled out of one side and then pulled it over her head.  It hung, still affixed on her other arm.  He moved closer, pressing her back against the door with his body.  He reached around her, unclasping her bra and letting it gape forward.  His eyes locked on her breasts, her nipples tight little buds waiting for his hand or mouth, hopefully both.

He pulled the bra off her free arm and re-latched her wrist.  He unlocked the other but didn’t let her lower it.  He shoved the shirt and bra up and off her arm before hooking her back into the restraint.  He pulled an ice cube from his drink and popped it into his mouth.  He lowered his head, his lips surrounding her nipple.  The heat from his mouth warred with the coldness of the ice and she moaned, arching forward.  Her arms struggled in the restraints, wanting to pull him closer, run her fingers through his hair as he sucked her tit, but she couldn’t move.  Instead, she wriggled, rubbing herself against his erection.  She needed him to touch her there, between her legs. 

“No, my dear, not yet.”  He shifted his hips away from her.  “You haven’t been punished nearly enough.”  He popped another piece of ice in his mouth and kissed her neck, finding the spot that seemed to be directly linked to her pussy.
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