

    
        
          Her First BDSM Experience - 3 Book Bundle - Volume 2

        

        
        
          Nicola Diaz

        

        
          Published by Nicola Diaz, 2018.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      HER FIRST BDSM EXPERIENCE - 3 BOOK BUNDLE - VOLUME 2

    

    
      First edition. July 8, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 Nicola Diaz.

    

    
    
      Written by Nicola Diaz.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


HER FIRST BDSM EXPERIENCE - Volume 2

All Right Reserved © Nicola Diaz 2018

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Author's note: All character in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to BDSM, Bondage, Spanking, Anal, submissive women surrendering their bodies for the first time and more..........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed by and read by adults only.

**********************
[image: ]


Sign up to my mailing list to download the below free books - 

[image: image][image: image][image: image][image: image]

CLICK TO SIGN UP - http://eepurl.com/bw-Clb

You will also receive updates on the latest Nicola Diaz releases

TABLE OF CONTENTS

Wilder Chains
Brand Me Yours

One Drunken Night

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Wilder Chains


[image: ]


Tatiana sat at the table with Wilder. He brushed his deep brown hair out of his eyes and peered at her. He had the kind of hair girls wished they had. Soft and thick. He wore it longish in the bangs, so it was always in his eyes. It gave him a bad boy appearance which Tatiana loved.

“Have a hot date this weekend?” Wilder asked as he accepted the plate of mashed potatoes smothered in gravy, a chicken-fried steak, and a pile of mac and cheese. Tatiana made a face at the neutral tones on his plate.

The server placed a giant salad in a burst of lovely colors of red bell peppers, dark green baby spinach, purple radishes, white and green scallions, orange carrots, and the white of the chunks of chicken. She chose healthier foods rather than a plate of comfort foods. The server poured the balsamic vinaigrette over the salad and topped with a spoon of croutons. 

“No,” Tatiana said as she stuffed a fork of salad into her mouth. She quickly dabbed her napkin over her lips.

Wilder tore into his plate, but he kept glancing up at his friend. It was obvious he had something on his mind and wouldn’t come out with it. “Aren’t you interested in that clean-cut guy that works the counter?” He was referring to Ted Patterson, a receptionist at the National Bank and Trust.  Tatiana was a teller and worked on the opposite side of Ted. While Ted was a nice-looking man, he didn’t seem interesting enough for her. She wondered why a man would want a job as a receptionist. 

Tatiana swallowed another bite and set her napkin in her lap. “What makes you think I’m interested in him?” She set her eyes on Wilder.

“I dunno. Just that you rarely date,” Wilder said.

Because you never ask me out, you jerk. Tatiana sucked in a deep breath. The truth was she’d had a crush on Wilder for a long time. They became good friends two years ago while they both worked at a pizza delivery restaurant. Their friendship never developed beyond a very friendly working relationship until Tatiana was hired by the bank eight months ago as a teller. They had dinner often, but on the weekends, Wilder had a different set of friends, a little more on the wild side that Tatiana.

“I guess I haven’t met the right guy yet. Truth is no one is interesting to me,” Tatiana said. Except you. She sighed.

“Oh, baby doll, you should hang out with me sometime. Only I’m not sure you can handle my kind of fun,” Wilder said with a chuckle. 

“Just what is your kind of fun, Wilder dear?” Tatiana asked. She really wanted to know. The man teased her with these sorts of comments before and she laughed it away. This time she wanted to know. He hung out with questionable characters, but he was so nice otherwise. Always interested in hearing about her day, wanting to know about her goals. It was oxymoronic. 

Wilder actually blushed. “You realize, Tat, I do some pretty wild shit when you’re not around. But for some reason telling you what that shit is really embarrasses me. I don’t do well being shamed,” Wilder said. He picked up his soda and took a long swig.

“Have I ever passed judgment on you? Like ever?” Tatiana was shocked he thought that of her.

“Yeah, well I mean you’re like this good girl. Works at the bank. Eats salads. Keeps a napkin on her lap,” Wilder said.

Tatiana laughed. “Really? I worked with you delivering pizzas before I became a bank teller. I am civilized, so yeah, I use napkins. Salads, well, I enjoy eating them. Does that make me a prude?” she asked with her eyes wide.

“Mmm, I’m not sure. You’d be shocked to know what I do when you’re not around.”

“Try me. You’d be surprised at what I’d be okay with,” Tatiana said.

“I don’t... eh...” Wilder shook his head. She could tell he wanted to tell her.

“Come on. I promise, no judgments. I’d like to know more about you. You’re a man of mystery,” she said.  She leaned forward to the man and whispered. “Truth is your mystery turns me on.” This time she blushed. He grinned upon hearing the words.

Wilder made a face and leaned forward. “Okay, I am opening a new business. I have a silent partner funding the establishment behind the scenes.”

“That’s great! You’re a business owner. What kind of business?” Tatiana couldn’t understand all the hesitancy and secrecy. She thought he was still the king of pizza deliveries.

“I’m opening a BDSM dungeon. Shhh... It’s a place off Fourth Avenue. The alley behind the row of shops. Basement business.” He said it as if she’d understand what he meant. “It’s called, get this, it’s very clever, it’s called Wilder Chains.”

“A BDSM dungeon? What in the world?” Tatiana had never heard of such a thing.

“Yeah, a place people can come to cut loose, get their jollies off. Like with spankings, whips, bound in chains. Thus, the name, Wilder Chains.”

“People actually pay for services like that?” Tatiana wasn’t necessarily directing the question at Wilder, but more of a musing to herself.

“Of course, they do. People will pay for anything.”

Tatiana leaned in. “Is it legal?”

Wilder threw back his head and laughed. “Yes, it’s legal. It’s well, one of those turn the other way legal kinds of places. That’s why it’s in the back alley like it is.”

“Okay, tell me more.” Tatiana was genuinely intrigued.

“Well, nothing much to tell. People come by and pay for a safe place to practice the BDSM fetishes. Like a couple can come in and rent a room and I’ll provide the equipment they need to carry through.”

“Like the whips and chains.”

“Among other things. People who are into this enjoy torture of sorts. Hot wax, branding, objects of all shapes and sizes. Batteries included,” Wilder said. He winked at her and chuckled.

“Wow. So, it’s for couples then,” Tatiana said more to herself again.

“Yeah, and we’ll have an a la cart in place for those who don’t have a partner. They can come in and experience some fun.” Wilder was watching her face for her reaction.

Tatiana shook her head as she thought about the BDSM dungeon. Wilder spoke about it as if it were an everyday thing. Perhaps in his world. But in her world, people wouldn’t pay for pain. “I guess I can’t wrap my head around it. I mean will this be a thriving business?”

“Oh, I believe it will. Do you think I’d quit Delightful Pizza for a maybe? I’ve done the research. My investor believes in it. He’s researched it too. He wants such a business here, he doesn’t want to run it. But for me, man, this is right up my alley. Pun intended,” Wilder said. He grinned so big his teeth were shining.

Tatiana furrowed her brow as she realized the implications of what this meant. She looked at Wilder in a whole new light now. He indeed stepped into his name, living up to the full meaning of being wild. “Are you into this?” 

Wilder chuckled. “Yeah,” he said. His answer was simple and quick.

It certainly made Tatiana see the man in a whole new light. He was serious. “So, do you like to be dominated, tied up? Or do you like to tie up?” she asked. She felt like she’d just met the man and was getting to know the real him.

“I’ve done it both ways. There’s something erotic and thrilling about both, actually. The one tied up has no control. They are at the mercy of the other. The pain and pleasure are so closely related. The mind sometimes has trouble distinguishing the two apart. That’s why when a person is getting off they look like they’re in pain. Or when a person is in pain, they sound like they are coming.”

Tatiana laughed at that. “Not so sure there. I mean some pain is awful. Like women giving birth,” she said.

“Ever hear of the birth orgasm? Look it up,” Wilder said as he nodded.

“That’s just wild,” she said as she shook her head.

“No, it’s Wilder. Get it, wilder,” he said and laughed.

“Okay, so what if the person is afraid of the pain?”

“There are levels of this. Obviously, there’s a safe word, if uttered the person inflicting the pain must stop. The safety of being at Wilder Chains is the bouncers I’ll have placed in the hall. If
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