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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!  At the end of this story you will find a preview to book 3 in the series Crave Part Two.

      In addition, I have included two bonus stories Desire and Friend’s With Benefits.  If enjoy the book please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      It had been three weeks now since I had that dinner with Marci.  Three weeks since I had one of the most intimate experiences of my life.  Three weeks since I felt the pleasure of orgasmic relief behind the mystery of a blindfold.  During every one of those twenty one days my mind had replayed the experience over and over again.  For twenty one days I have craved him inside me again.

      I must admit that once I was removed from the thrill of the moment I had spent considerable time trying to forget it.  It was a one-off, a fling.  It wasn’t right for me to go back…to pay for sex with some random guy.  However, as much as I tried to convince myself that he was just some random guy I never succeeded.  I didn’t know the color of his hair or even his name but I knew exactly what his hard twitching erection felt like inside of me and I knew the warmth of his mouth as his tongue played with my wet mound.

      I may not know his name or even what he looks like but I did know one thing…I wanted to be with him again.  I needed to feel him inside me just one more time.
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      As my sex-starved brain started plotting a return, I debated whether to tell Marci.  Although she had talked about going again and maybe even going together, I was embarrassed.  In addition, this experience felt more personal for me and I hesitated to share that with anyone else.

      During lunch that day I sent an email to the special address I had been given before I left.  I received a quick response from Erin, the girl that had attended to me before the last appointment.  She asked what dates I might be looking for as well as wondering whether I wanted to have the same sensory-depravation treatment again.

      “Hmmm…” I thought out-loud to myself.

      The experience last time was unlike anything I ever knew existed.  There was comfort in opting to go with what I knew.  I could keep the fantasy of his looks in my head.  There was no risk of disappointment if I kept myself in the dark.

      This line of thinking was fleeting as I knew exactly what I wanted.  What I wanted was to finally meet my man of mystery.  I wanted to see him…to watch him as he once again set to work stimulating my most intimate nerve endings.  So it was obvious that the same treatment was out.  However, this still left the decision as to any particular “treatment” or “theme” I wanted him to perform on my naked flesh.

      It was so strange to have this new power.  The idea of going into sex not worrying about the other person but instead having to pick how they please you was very foreign.  I looked at the email again and opened the attachment Erin had included.  It listed the available services and I could feel my cheeks flushing as I read through them.  Many were well outside my zone of comfort but even when I narrowed that down there were still so many to choose from.

      What did I want from him?  If this was going to be my last time, what was the service I wanted as my memory?  What is it that I would be comfortable asking from him that I would not be comfortable asking for from any other man…
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      Seven days later I found myself making a familiar walk towards a familiar building.  Despite my knowledge of what lay ahead my hands fidgeted nervously and my stomach tightened.  There was going to be something different this time.  No blindfold, no earbuds, no anonymity.  This time I was going to meet the man of my fantasies and he was going to meet me.  That was definitely going to be a first…and not the only first that would take place over the next several hours.

      I walked in and approached the registration desk.  Before I could open my mouth to speak I was met with a beaming smile.

      “Oh good evening Ms. Johnson.  It is so good to see you again.  Erin will be up shortly to take you back.”

      “Thanks” I responded sheepishly.

      I wasn’t sure if it felt good to be recognized but it did feel good to be back in this place.  After a month of torturous waiting I was finally back inside the building of my fantasies.  Somewhere inside this structure, sharing the same four walls, was the man that had burned himself deep within my brain.

      I still did not know him by name.  When I turned in my request form I had made sure to indicate that I wanted the same “attendant” but his name was never disclosed.  I wasn’t sure if this information was secret or if I would be finding it out soon but it was only one of many things I did not know about him.

      “Hi Dawn” Erin said in her normal happy and bubbly voice.

      Her enthusiasm was contagious and I could not help but smile back.

      “I am so glad you came back.  David was very excited when he heard that you requested him again.”

      “David?”

      It took me a moment to process what she was talking about but after a few seconds it all made sense.

      “Oh yes…David…well he did a…um…really good job last time.”

      I felt so ridiculous as I stuttered through my words.  The topic was still so taboo in my mind it was hard to discuss it openly.

      “Funny…he said the same thing about you” Erin quipped as my skin immediately turned beet red.

      Her words rattled around my brain as a cascade of chemicals flooded my already supercharged body.  I couldn’t believe that he had talked about me.  The idea of him telling Erin he was excited to see me and that I was good in bed was almost too much to process.

      Before I could get all my emotions sorted out we made it to the spa area and I followed my same routine.  Slipping into the luxuriously plush robe I headed for the lavender steam-room and sat down on the warm bench.  The hot mist consumed me and I tried desperately to clear my head and relax.  I had about thirty minutes to process what had been said and to get my head ready meeting David again…for the “first” time.
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      Perspiration cascaded down my now uncovered naked form.  Beads of lavender scented sweat gathered in small pools on my skin as my airway was opened by the expanding heat.  It felt wonderful, just as it had last time.  Just like last time I found myself wondering about what was to come.  This time was going to be different.  This time I would again be pushing my boundaries past anything I had done before.

      The steam in the room suddenly swirled and was sucked towards the door.  My eyes followed the mist until it met the figure of Erin standing in the open doorway.

      “Are you ready Dawn?”

      I couldn’t believe it had already been thirty minutes.  I took a deep breath in and then slowly let it out.

      “Yes…I am ready.”

      I left the now saturated towel on the bench and walked towards Erin, wetness covering my naked body from head to toe.  I did not feel so modest this time as a sexual confidence seemed to be building inside me.

      Erin wrapped a new towel around me as I met her at the door and I proceeded to dry my skin in preparation for David’s touch.  My excitement overcame my nerves and I thought back to the box I checked on the services form.

      “Domination…”  the word filled all of my thoughts.

      I wasn’t exactly sure what that meant but I had made sure to check off the things I did not want.  The list of kinks was long and some sounded downright painful.  I was trying to keep an open mind and I did want David to take control over my body but my sexual awakening was still new and a little bit scary.

      “Ok, if you are ready let’s go begin your treatment…”
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      Erin proceeded to guide me down the same hallway as she had a month before but quickly turned left down a new path.  The gentle silky bed of my sensory depravation would not do for the new “services” that David was about to apply to my body.  I wasn’t exactly sure what domination would entail but I knew that I would finally be meeting him for the first time.  It was thrilling and terrifying all at the same time.  I would finally get to see the man behind the mask.

      We quickly arrived at the nondescript door hiding the “playroom” behind it.  Erin turned the knob and pushed the heavy solid core door open revealing a seductively lit room with soft instrumental music playing in the background.  The light in here was tinted red and there was no doubt about the mood they were trying to set.

      “Ok Dawn, if you will undress and stand in the center of the room David will be in shortly.  Enjoy.”

      Erin gave a knowing wink and left, closing the door behind her.  I looked around the room at all of the equipment and had no idea what half of it was used for.  The site of it was quite intimidating but my mind was already playing out fantasies of my upcoming lesson.

      I finally snapped out of my transfixed gaze and remembered to hang up my robe against the wall.  I was supposed to be getting naked for my attendant…for David, and I didn’t want to disappoint him.  As the plush fabric slid from my skin it was hard not to feel self conscious.  It was true that David had already seen me in the most intimate ways imaginable but this was different.  This time I would get to see the expression on his face as he gazed upon every inch of my skin.

      I tried hard to suppress the worry.  I tried to remember what it felt like last time.  I tried to remember the ecstasy of my wet passage wrapping around his thick girth.

      I moved to the center of the room, tried my best not to look awkward, and waited for David’s arrival.
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      It seemed like an eternity before I finally heard the creak of the door knob.  I suddenly forgot how to breathe.  My heart raced as my stomach crawled up into my throat.  I could feel goosebumps breaking out all over my skin.  Then…he entered.

      The lighting in the room was dim and I squinted to try and make him out against the backlighting from the hallway.

      He closed the door and my eyes adjusted.

      “Oh my god…”

      He was…amazing.  David was everything I hoped he would be and yet nothing like I had imagined.

      As he walked into the room I could make out a crisp button-up shirt with the top two buttons undone.  It was obvious even through the shirt that he had an amazing body.  Broad shoulders and a v-shaped cut down to his waist reminded me of what I felt against my legs during our last encounter.

      He had on a nice pair of slacks and the formalness of his attire surprised me.  I wasn’t exactly sure what I had expected but he seemed a little too well dressed for his profession, not that I was complaining about his stunning good looks.

      David had a slight five o-clock shadow on his face that I could now make out as my eyes adjusted to the darkness.  His eyes were penetratingly blue and I found myself weak in the knees.

      He began to circle me, looking my naked body up and down.  I had never felt as self-conscious as I did in this moment.

      “Hello Dawn.  I am so glad that you decided to come back.”

      I wasn’t sure how to respond and so I stood there awkwardly, eventually holding up my hand as if to wave to him.

      “Stupid” the word rang out in my head as I quickly put my hand back down.  How ridiculous I must look standing there, fidgeting wildly with my hands.

      “Tonight…you will call me sir.  You will do exactly as I tell you.  However, if at any point we do something you are uncomfortable with your safe word to let me know is red.”

      That was the same safe word they had giving me last time.  I started to wonder about the logistics of this operation and if each customer was assigned a safe word that remained with them through…

      My thoughts were quickly interrupted when David began to unbutton his shirt.

      One by one the front of his shirt fell open exposing the well defined chest and abs that lay underneath.

      My breathing became erratic as he exposed himself to me.

      He hung his shirt next to my robe and walked towards the center of the room.

      “Well Dawn, what do you say we get started?”

      I looked deep into those piercing blue eyes and was more sure of what I wanted then I had ever been about anything else in my life.

      “Yes sir…”
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      “First things first.  If we are going to play then these pants are going to be in the way.  Why don’t you get on your knees and help take them off for me.”

      “Yes sir.”

      As seductively as I could muster I dropped to my knees and reached for his belt.

      “No hands…”

      I looked back up at him confused.

      “Last time I used my mouth to bring you pleasure.  Let me see what you can do with yours.”

      I smiled and trained my sight back onto the task at hand.  It took me a few moments to debate how I might extricate him from his well pressed slacks.  Finally I decided to just dive in and use my teeth to pull at the leather of his belt.

      It took a few attempts but eventually the length of leather felt free of the buckle and I began work on the button of his slacks.  Through a combination of tongue and teeth I was able to force the round piece of plastic through the hole and move on to the easier task of his zipper.

      As the zipper fell a large swollen bulge pressed out from his briefs.  It was obvious that he was as excited about my efforts as I was.  At that moment I wanted nothing more then to take his huge erection in my mouth and taste him in the way I had fantasied about for the last four weeks.

      His smell was intoxicating and with every graze of his skin my body was set aflame.

      I moved back up, grabbing the waistband of his slacks in my teeth and slowly pulled them down to his ankles.  Then, returning to his bulge I moved my mouth up just slightly to grab the elastic of his briefs and pulled them down causing his swollen cock to burst free and stand at attention only inches from my lips.

      As soon as his briefs were all the way down I quickly returned to the object of my desire.  Without thought, without hesitation I moved forward and tried to take it’s entirety onto my warm wet tongue.

      David softly grabbed my face with his hand.

      “Not yet…we are just getting started.”

      David stepped out of his clothing and brought them over to the rack where his shirt was hanging.  I watched his naked form as he walked away from me, noting the insanely taut muscles that covered his back and ass.  His form was perfect.  I tried to maintain my cool as he turned and walked back towards me but I could already feel the wetness developing between my legs.
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      “Give me your hands.”

      I reached up towards him with my palms facing up.  His right hand came swinging from behind his back and I noticed that it was not empty.  Somewhere along the line David had grabbed an item.  They were round and shiny with what looked like a padded center.

      I heard some clicking and then got a better view of the item now approaching me…handcuffs.

      David secured my left wrist first and then my right.  The cuffs were soft and padded on the inside but grasped me firmly.  I had no illusion about escaping.  David was truly in control now.

      “Standup and follow me.”

      I rose from my kneeling position and followed him over towards the far right corner of the room.  There was something hanging from the ceiling.  I wasn’t sure quite what it was until he guided me underneath and raised my hands up above my head.

      Click…

      My handcuffs had been attached to a device hanging from the ceiling and as I pulled down on it I could feel that it was going nowhere.  I was naked, handcuffed, with my arms strung up to the ceiling.  Despite my lack of experience I did not feel vulnerable.  Instead I felt anticipation…I felt excitement.
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