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This book is dedicated to lovers who play in and out of the bedroom, those who never stop playing, and those who desire to please their partners and get off on getting their partner off, plus celebrate who they truly are because that’s how it should be. Mutual pleasure is mutual bliss.

This book is an erotic romance, please read and enjoy it knowing this is the genre it is in.

Marinate in your sexuality daily.

Like erotic short story collections?

Try out these:

Group Fun at Work: Spicy Hot Unions of Three (ebook, paperback, and audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/groupfunatworkspicyhotunionsofthree

Decadent Erotica, An Anthology: 10 Tales of Extreme Sensuality, Indulgence, Dominance, and Submission (in ebook, paperback &

audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/decadenterotica

The Sugar Daddies (in ebook, paperback, and audiobook)

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/thesugardaddies

FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS: A Spicy Four Short Story Adventure (in ebook, paperback, and audiobook) 

https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/friendswithbenefitsebook

Spicy & Wicked Tales (in ebook, paperback, and coming audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/wickedandspicytales

Hookups & More? (in ebook and audiobook) https://books.ruanwillowauthor.com/hookupsandmore
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Meredith adjusted her tennis skirt and shook her shoulders. It had been a great workout playing her friend Allan in a match, but she was in a rush to get home because she had a dinner date, a blind date, which her best friend had hooked her up with. The guy was supposedly a lawyer for personal injury, and her friend had said he was a major catch. Meredith knew that was to be seen, and she feared a lawyer would never be a match for her, but she’d give it a go. She wanted to find a new boyfriend, and if she didn’t try things she thought wouldn’t work, she knew she was limiting herself. She needed an open mind and an open heart, or she might completely miss a fabulous partner.

She was sweaty and she lamented that she was about to enter the forested area of the walk home. She crossed her fingers that her bug spray would hold out so she wouldn’t get eaten by the tiny beasts. She had just enough time to shower before her date, and maybe do a little work, but her main thing was she needed a shower, and badly. The sun had beat down on them as they played, so the sweat had poured out of her. She felt like a wet mop and as stinky as a used one. No matter. She’d be fresh soon and ready to go on a date, albeit one she was kind of dreading. Blind dates sucked. She had no idea what to expect, not even the impression of meeting someone to go off of. All she had was her friend’s assurance that he was a ‘fantastic guy’. If he was so fantastic, why was he single?

She scoffed, realizing the same could be said of her. This helped her relax a bit. He might be feeling the exact same way about her.

She walked along, loving the feel of her moist labia lips rubbing against each other. She’d read recently that working out not only enlarged the clitoris by quite a bit temporarily, but post-workout sex was actually amazing. She’d never tried it, because she always had thought she needed a shower first before intimacy, but she really wanted to try this. Her best friend had recently told her that her partner loved sex, and oral sex especially, after she worked out. He loved her musky, sweaty scents and tastes, and she’d been shocked he even loved the sweaty area under her breasts. She’d never had a lover like that. In fact, her last partner disliked any of that. She grinned. Maybe this next guy wouldn’t be so prissy and would try such things with her. Her last man hadn’t even liked touching her cum. She could only hope, and she could only go upwards from that low.

She walked along briskly, mentally checking off her weekend to-do list, until she spied someone in the woods to her right, which got her to slow her pace. They were moving quickly, almost as if they were working out.

She cocked her head and stopped walking. Who works out in the middle of the forest, though? That’s really quite odd. 

The person’s movements increased and as she peered closer, her curiosity piqued. She normally would just keep moving, the fear of the unknown and potential safety risks to her well-being occupying her brain and keeping her from taking such risks. But something propelled her forward into the woods. Perhaps it was her yearning to do something she knew was risky, or perhaps it was just her dumb brain needing to know what kind of crazy whacko would work out in the forest.

She parted the thin tree branches to allow herself to walk into the forest further. Her heart was pounding, and she chided herself for doing this. What if the person was a serial killer or ax murderer, or worse? But what could be worse than those? She didn’t want to think about it, and shoving her fear out of her head, she trudged on. The bugs had started to bother her, likely because she was sweaty and was attracting them. She swung her racquet at them to get them away from her. She always had that as a weapon if whoever this was tried to attack her. 

She smiled as the birds tweeted overhead. Their lovely sounds gave her a breather in her negative thoughts. She needed to stop assuming every man was out to attack her. Sure, there were men who did that, but there were so many who wouldn’t.

Her adrenaline zoomed around her body as she got closer to the person. She knew she shouldn’t be doing this, but she was too invested, and too curious, to stop now. This was not like her to approach a stranger in the woods, but it was also a bit exciting.

As she came upon the mysterious person, she noticed it was definitely a man. He had on a dark blue muscle tank top and shorts. He had his back to her, and he was lifting up a log.

Her mouth dropped open. Who lifts up logs? They were likely full of bugs or damp, or just covered in gross slimy stuff. She avoided touching such things, and yet here was this dude purposely touching them. How strange!

He had defined muscles, so clearly, he lifted weights. But lifting logs? She was completely aghast and quite perplexed. She crept closer and then froze. What the hell was she doing? This guy could be a bad guy, and she was surprising him by sneaking up on him. This was a bad idea, and she was filled instantly with fear, her curious nature gone as if someone had pulled the plug and drained her of it.

She needed to get out of there before he saw her and charged her. Dumb. Dumb. Dumb. She was an idiot putting herself at risk like this.

She turned and put her foot down. She cringed as her foot landed on a twig and the crunch of it filled the surrounding silence.

Shit!

That’s the last thing she should have done. She should have looked down before she stepped. She remained frozen, on edge as she waited for evidence that he had heard her step on the dry twig.

“Hello?” a masculine voice called out.

Her heart rushed into flight mode, and she readied to take off at lightning speed to save her life.

“Hello?” he repeated the question. “I see you.”

Panic seized her. She should run. He might be evil.

Yet she stood still. She knew she couldn’t outrun him if he took off after her. He looked to be in very good shape, and although she worked out constantly, she’d never been able to beat any man in a running race. She was his for the easy plucking if he wanted, and that was her own fault.

She spun on her heels and gazed back at him. “Hi,” she said in a meek voice.

“Oh, I thought I heard something,” he called. He fell silent, as if it was her turn to talk.

She had no idea what to say. “I was just ... hiking.” Okay, good save. That didn’t seem too weird.

He had dark hair and looked very fit, even from a little distance. “Well, don’t let me stop you. I’m just doing a nature workout.”

A nature workout? She hadn’t ever heard of such a thing. “Oh?” she questioned, feeling a little better that he hadn’t rushed her with beastly intent in his eyes. Yet.

“Yeah, it’s unusual, but I love nature, and it feels more primal. I get this savage surge of energy out here.” He laughed. “I find I harness my inner wild man and can lift more.”

Okay. That kind of made sense. There was just something primal about being in the woods. Something a bit more savage. It was a bit like having sex in the woods, which she’d done quite a bit with one of her exes. He’d been a camper and hiker, and sex with him outdoors had always raged the experience to delicious heights. She’d had some gnarly huge orgasms with him in the woods. Despite her fear, thoughts of fucking him in the woods pumped up her libido. It wouldn’t take much to get her to climax now with all her workout hormones saturating her body. She had the urge to test the theory even more now facing this sexy specimen.

“Oh, I see. Well, don’t mind me. Keep up with your workout.” She fluttered her hands in the air, as if dismissing herself. She was nervous and it was likely all over her face.

He let out a burst of laugh, which seemed for
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