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      I scrawled a C- in red ink on the first page of the essay and tossed it on top of the growing pile of papers. Twelve more to go. I swiped my hands over my face, careful to not smear my eye makeup. My high school Brit Lit students were trying to do me in. I loved waxing poetic about Shakespeare, Austen, and Dickens, and tried my best to instill an appreciation in them in modern teenagers. Still, I held down a scream of frustration at the ridiculousness of their interpretations of great literature. At least the papers on Chaucer were entertaining—watching the students dance around his racier content was almost worth having to slog through the grading.

      I sipped my coffee and made a face as the tepid liquid slid down my throat.

      At least a bottle of my favorite whisky awaited as soon as my pen scribbled the grade on the last one.

      But for now I’d have to settle for my snack if I had any hope of finishing. The ruby red apple was smooth in my fingers as I turned it to find the best place to sink my teeth. I opened my mouth. Bit down. The flavor burst on my tongue, sharp and tangy. I gazed at the apple, juices pouring from the perfect bite mark, and I licked the cool skin, catching every drop.

      Just like when Mistress puts me on my knees, her hand gripping my hair, my tongue buried in her⁠—

      I squeezed my legs together as heat built in my core.

      If only we had time to play today…

      No. I shoved the thought away. I had work to do.

      Time to get on with it. I grabbed the next essay—another one on Tolkien—and prepared to deploy my red pen of doom. But the words swam on the page as my focus drained.

      “Hey.” My gaze lifted to the door of the home office where Raquel stood. Her wedding ring caught the sunlight, and my face split into a grin. I’d never get tired of seeing it.

      “Ready for a break?” she asked. “You’ve been at it for hours.” She hooked her thumbs in the pockets of her jeans and leaned against the doorframe. The weight of her hands pulled the denim down her slim waist, sliding over her hip bones, lower, lower…

      I sighed and sank down in my office chair. “I wish this were a poison apple. Then I wouldn’t have to finish.”

      Raquel eyed the ungraded stack and cocked a perfect eyebrow. “Break it is, mi amor, if you’re already wishing for death. Especially Snow-White-style.”

      I winced. “This is my job. They’re due back Monday. I can’t⁠—”

      “Can’t?” Raquel shifted, straightening her spine and crossing her arms. “Get up.”

      My eyes widened at her command. “But⁠—”

      “Don’t speak, and don’t make me repeat myself.” Her dark eyes were intense. “Nod if you understand and want to continue, Pet.”

      I melted, every inch of my skin and soul warm, betraying the hold she had over me and how much I craved it. Hell yeah. I shivered, my arms breaking out in goosebumps. The chair slid away from the desk as I stood.

      Raquel turned and strode out into the hall. I followed, the familiar sense of sweeping calm and perfect resignation flowing over me as Raquel—now Mistress—dominated every conscious thought.

      She stopped a few steps away from our bedroom door. “Are you wearing the gray camisole and panty set I laid out for you this morning?”

      “Yes, Mistress.” I loved dressing up for her. The soft material, edged in lace, made me feel so feminine.

      “Good. Strip down to that.” She grabbed my hand and dragged me forward, taking my lips in a fierce kiss, making me forget anything that wasn’t her.

      She backed away, her eyes already peeling my clothes off. “I want you kneeling on the floor when I come in. And put on the blindfold.” She directed me into the bedroom with a firm shove.

      I scrambled to obey, holding my breath at the rush of handing control over to the one I loved. The bedroom door clicked closed behind me. I tore my pants and shirt off, folded them neatly, then retrieved the blindfold from our toy box. My heart raced as I sank into position, kneeling and slipping the dark fabric over my eyes. The world disappeared, tugging my stress away with it. I clasped my hands behind my back. I would hold the pose as long as required. Mistress would take her time. Make me wait. Make me forget why I was stressed. Make me regain focus, thinking about nothing but her.

      I inhaled, and everything narrowed down to what I could hear, touch, taste, smell—something Mistress exploited to both of our enjoyment. I fucking loved it.

      Just when my knees started to ache, soft footsteps drew closer, and the door opened. “Good girl.” Mistress’s voice was full of gentle pride and I flushed with the praise. “Just how I wanted you.”

      A finger tipped my chin up, and her full lips pressed against mine. She kissed me like we had all the time in the world. Like she would make time stop, just for me. She stroked my jaw, my neck, my collarbone with her fingertips. The cami pulled taut over my chest as she grabbed the straps behind my back and my fingers grappled with each other, struggling to stay where they should be. I barely reined in the groan in my throat when she released me.

      More. I needed more.

      “Greedy girl,” she said, patting my cheek. “I’ll take care of you, Pet. I always do.”

      The heat of her body moved away, and I clung to the residual fire. The quiet whisper of clothing being removed, the muffled thumps as the items hit the floor, deepened the heavy ache between my legs. My pebbled nipples strained for the touch they’d missed out on.

      “What shall we use today, Pet?” The toy box opened as she spoke, the squeak of the hinges full of promises. “The silk scarves? Handcuffs? Perhaps the wooden paddle… Oh, I know—perfect.”

      I shifted my weight, leaning toward the rustling until the noise paused. I wiggled back in place, but not quickly enough. Strong fingers wound through my hair, pulling up until it stung, lifting my face. My jaw went slack.

      “Stay. Still,” Raquel said, right in front of me, warm breath on my skin. Her scent was sweet, like raspberries and her morning coffee. “Nod if you understand.”

      I strained against her painful grip just enough to move my head.

      Her hand disappeared, my scalp tingling at the release of pressure.

      Out of nowhere, something firm and flexible touched one of my nipples, tapping the hard nub over the cami. I jolted, then relaxed into it. The scent of leather wafted upward as she moved the small riding crop—my favorite toy, the touch of the cowhide as familiar as Mistress’s fingers, but never as satisfying—circling each breast, then trailing it over my neck and face. Oh yes…

      From the first time we hooked up, she’d been obsessed with my tits. Touching them, rubbing them, feeling the weight of them in her hands. Thumbing over my pink-brown nipples, desperate to make them stand out, plump and hard, before she’d run
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