
  
    [image: Pleasure Package]
  


  
    
      Pleasure Package

      A NIGHT OF SENSUAL DISCOVERY

    

    
      
        SAGE DEARLY

      

    

  


  
    
      PLEASURE PACKAGE

      Copyright © 2024 by Sage Dearly

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Foreword

      

    

    
      
        Chapter-1

      

      
        Chapter-2

      

      
        Chapter-3

      

      
        Chapter-4

      

      
        Chapter-5

      

      
        Chapter-6

      

    

    
      
        Thank You

      

      
        Also by Sage

      

      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Foreword

          

        

      

    

    
      Thank you for picking up this quick read book.

      If you’re reading this, I assume you’re over 18 because there is mature content where anything goes.

      Each book can be read as standalone, so you don’t have to read them in any specific order.

      Enjoy reading these salacious stories? Then make sure to sign up to my mailing list.

      You don’t want to miss new releases and special offers as they occur. I would never sell your personal information.

      Just scan here with your mobile to join my mailing list.
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      Sage.
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      The thumping bass reverberated through Dylan's chest as he stepped into the pulsating heart of the nightclub. Bursts of neon light sliced through the darkness, painting the crowd in surreal hues of blue and pink.

      Excitement gnawed at his nerves; it was his night, his quarter-century Dylan, and the air was electric with possibility. Normally shy, he was feeling good, fortified by the few cocktails he had consumed at dinner with some other friends.

      He moved with the rhythm, his body swaying to the beat as if possessed by the night itself.

      Each flash of strobe light revealed glimpses of revelers lost in their own worlds, a mosaic of ecstasy and abandon. Anticipation licked at his insides like a flame, wild and untamed.

      Then she entered, a vision slicing through the smoky haze—the embodiment of confidence with every step she took. Cora. Even her name seemed to weave through the chaos of sound and settle on his tongue, a secret he wanted to savor.

      Her curves were wrapped in a dress that clung like a second skin, red, the color of sins yet to be discovered. She was a siren among mere mortals, and his pulse hammered with a new, primal rhythm. He couldn’t be sure if it was him or the alcohol making the assessment.

      Dylan's eyes locked onto Cora from across the room, the noise and crowd fading into nothingness. There was an aura about her, a magnetic pull that overrode all else. She was experience incarnate, a goddess of allure who had walked straight out of fantasy and into his reality.

      She caught his gaze, and for a heartbeat, time halted and his breath caught in his throat, a direct reaction to her presence. His cock twitched in his pants and he was glad for the darkness.

      In her eyes, there was a glint of knowing, a hint of promises wrapped in velvet darkness. The corners of her lips lifted in a barely there smile, acknowledging a silent dialogue between them.

      This was not just another year added to his life; this was the start of something raw, something urgent.

      His first time stepping beyond the threshold of the known, guided by a woman whose very essence whispered of tantalizing secrets.

      

      The club disappeared, the noise quieted, leaving only a charged path between them, filled with unspoken desires.

      Tonight, curiosity was his guide, and Cora, the enigmatic map of territories unknown. Deacon had prepared him for this night, but she surpassed anything he had dreamt up.

      The thumping bass of the music was like a physical force, surrounding Dylan and engulfing him in its rhythm. He was lost in his own carnal thoughts, fixated on Cora standing across the room.

      Deacon's voice broke through the noise, a welcome lifeline pulling him back to reality. He tore his gaze away from Cora and turned to his friend, who had a sly smirk on his face and a mischievous glint in his eyes.

      "Dylan, meet Cora," Deacon said, nudging him towards her. His words were barely audible over the pounding beat of the music. Dylan felt a tug at his heart as if he was being pulled towards her by an invisible string.

      "Cora, our birthday boy," Deacon continued, introducing them in a playful tone. Dylan smiled giddily at her, feeling a rush of excitement and anticipation for what the night might bring between them.

      Her voice was a silky purr as she extended her hand, fingers long and slender like a work of art. With just one touch, electricity sizzled up Dylan's arm, igniting his senses with heat and even more desire.

      "Happy birthday," she repeated, her eyes locking onto his with an intensity that made his heart race. It was like a silent promise had been made between them in that moment, sealed with a fiery touch.

      Dylan stammered out a weak "thanks," his throat constricting at the overwhelming sensations coursing through him. Her touch felt like a pact forged in flames, binding them together in ways he couldn't understand.

      "Seems like you've developed a penchant for more mature flavors," Deacon teased, playfully nudging him with his elbow. Dylan shot him a sharp glare, but beneath his facade of annoyance, his heart pounded with excitement at the invitation.

      When Deacon had mentioned Cora’s age of 35, Dylan had been dismissive, declaring her too old for him. Now here he was, drooling.

      "Experience certainly has its allure," Cora responded, her voice tinged with a confident charm that sent shivers down Dylan's spine. She leaned in closer, her warm breath tickling his ear as she whispered, "Shall we burrow deeper?"

      Dylan softly said, “Absolutely,” his voice barely audible over the loud music, as if sharing a secret.

      The world faded away for Dylan as he fell under Cora’s spell, with only her and the enticing allure of her voice.

      As the night wore on, time seemed to slip away into a hazy mist of longing and need. Cora's eyes flickered towards the exit, signaling the start of their escape.

      Without uttering a word, they moved in perfect unison, gliding through the crowded room unnoticed, lost in their silent conspiracy.

      Stepping outside, the cool night air enveloped them, both sobering and exhilarating. They walked side by side, their bodies charged with an electric energy that crackled between them like magnets drawn together.

      The neon lights of the city streets painted their silhouettes against the darkness as they made their way towards their destination.

      Her apartment was just ahead, she whispered, its doors an invitation to indulge in hidden fantasies.

      When they entered the dimly lit lobby, the tension wound tighter, a coiled spring ready to release.

      "5th floor" Cora murmured as she fished out her keycard, shimmering briefly under the light before disappearing into her closed hand.

      Her heels clicked against the smooth marble floor as she led him to the elevator. The sound acted as a metronome to Dylan's racing pulse, reminding him of the intense desire coursing through his body.

      Her hand boldly reached down and unzipped his jeans, releasing his throbbing cock into her grasp, and it took every ounce of control not to blow his wad right there and then.

      Her fingers used the pre-cum to lubricate the head while she stared at him. She used it as a guide, leading him to the elevator and towards their destination with a firm grip while he moved his hips, trying to gain friction.

      The anticipation and thrill of being caught added to their arousal, intensifying the sensations that pulsed through them both.

      The elevator ride was a study in restraint because, with each floor climbed, the urgency was higher.

      When the doors finally opened to the fifth floor, it was as if they stepped into another realm, one where the rules were dictated by desire alone.

      Their hearts pounded a shared rhythm, wild and unrestrained, as they navigated the hallway. Cora's fancy keycard beeped, green light flickering, and with a soft click, the door swung open.

      “Ready for a new experience?” Cora's voice was husky, laden with promise.

      Her voice dripped with seduction, sending shivers down Dylan's spine as he gazed into her dark eyes. Each word was laced with a heady promise, igniting a fierce desire within him.

      "Ready, willing, and able” his voice rasped, raw with anticipation. Every inch of his body burned with a primal urge for the unknown pleasures that awaited him tonight.

      He would surrender to her expertise, relinquishing all control and plunging into a wild journey that would forever change him.
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      "Mmm, Dylan... I've been waiting for this," purred Cora, her honeyed voice dripping with anticipation as she eyed his stiff length.

      "You don’t know how wet I am for you right now."

      She grabbed his hand and led him to her secret room, a sultry smile playing on her lips. "I have a few... kinks," she said, her voice barely a whisper as she opened the door.

      The intoxicating scent of leather and musk was the first thing that enveloped Dylan's senses when he stepped inside.

      His eyes widened in surprise at the array of toys and restraints displayed on the walls, each one holding a promise of adventure and pleasure.

      "Eager, are we?" Cora teased, a sly grin playing on her lips as she noticed his reaction. His cock was still sticking out of his jeans and seemed to have grown even stiffer, if that was possible.

      "Oh, you have no idea." All matters of shyness had left him.

      She purred, pressing him against the wall, her hands exploring his body with practiced ease.

      "First, I have a request." Cora guided him to his knees, slipped off her shoes and lifted her foot, her toes mere centimeters from his lips.

      Her moans of pleasure filled the room as he tentatively traced his tongue along the tips of her toes.

      She savored the feeling of his mouth on her sensitive skin, relishing in the sensation of being worshiped.

      The subtle taste of salt and sweat mingled with the warmth
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