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About This Book

 

A long summer of disobedience was about to be paid for…

 

Sarah and Tim had agreed early in their marriage: she would always be held accountable for her behavior. She would be subject to both his guidance and his discipline, and follow him as the leader of their marriage. There were numerous terms for the sort of relationship they had decided was right for them. Regardless of what it was called, one thing was certain: Sarah submitted to her strict, but loving, husband.

 

Far from being the only wife who often had to endure the shame and twisted arousal than results from a hard spanking over her husband’s knee, Sarah was one of the many wives of the very special community of White Valley. A distinct and all-encompassing Taken In Hand/Head of Household ethos marked life in the remote, but beautiful mountain town nestled high in the Cascades.

 

But agreeing to surrender her body to her handsome husband, and the — often painful — realities of what came with it was not an easy path to take. The rules and rituals laid down by her husband governed her day to day life. And the gorgeous Sarah was about to experience the consequences of a wife in White Valley who pushed her innate feistiness and defiance just a little too far with her demanding alpha husband.

 

 

Publisher's Warning: This steamy contemporary novella is intended for mature audiences. 18 and over only!

 

This novella contains the following themes or activities: DD, spanking, explicit sex, humiliation and other acts of (very) unequal power dynamics. If any of these might be offensive to you, please do not buy or read this book.

 

Word Count: 17,221 words​

 

* * * *

 

If you'd like to be notified of new Trent Evans books, sign up here for his New Release e-mail alerts.

 

No Spam — just new books!

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Sneak Peek at What's Inside

 

Her shoulders ached, her fingers sweaty where she’d laced them together atop her head. Tim was always most specific about how he wanted her.

Sit up straight.

Bottom hanging off of the back of the seat.

That was one of the hardest parts, for it displayed her ass — and everything else — for anyone to see. Which was precisely the point to her stern husband. Thus far in their marriage, she’d had the good fortune of it only being Tim who’d witnessed her debasement.

But there had been threats, even hints… that such a state of affairs might not last forever.

Be silent.

That lent a mood of repentance, as if she were a recalcitrant offender being punished for her wayward behavior.

Remain in position until called for.

This always ended up being the hardest ordeal of all, the backs of her thighs almost numb from the merciless cold of the hard little seat, the blatant exposure and constant shame wearing her down until she wanted nothing more than to obey any and every further dictate he had, regardless of how depraved, twisted, or painful it may be.

At least it would mark the end of her interminable wait.

This term in her corner was particularly uncomfortable, Tim’s semen, sticky and cool, now dripping down her leg. Her sex, a warm ache between her thighs, pulsed and throbbed, due to both the force of him fucking her, and the memory of his use of her body to satiate his most animalistic of drives. It was something else she’d come to accept, that his taking of her, at times forceful, even brutal, spoke to her — and her deepest, darkest needs — in ways she’d never have the courage to verbalize.

But both of them knew those needs intimately. And Tim was most happy to fulfill them.

Over and over, and over again.

Her husband was back there, somewhere, no doubt sipping his coffee, taking in the spectacle of her shame, enjoying every moment of her silent compliance with his most embarrassing requirements.

She didn’t know why even this moved her the way it did. Perhaps it was the simple fact that he didn’t really give her any choice in the matter. To her husband, submission was just that — a turning over of one’s will to another. Aside from truly hurting her — which she knew Tim would never, ever do — there was simply not an option for her to protest, to defy him.

If he ordered it, she would obey…
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Chapter 1

 

Sarah didn’t remember Tim’s words until that first morning of the school year.

As she’d kissed Jason’s little head and sent him off to the bus for his first day of second grade, her husband’s words came to mind once more:

“Once the summer’s up, we’ll have to have an accounting, won’t we?”

He’d whispered those words to her during the endless family reunion in late August. Sitting there at a table in the park the family had rented, family all around her, the battered, faded wood of the bench seat making the sweaty flesh of her thighs itch, the chills ran down her spine making her skin break out in gooseflesh, her nipples peak. Had he really meant what she thought he’d meant? She’d looked to him to be sure, but all he’d given her was a slight raise of one dark eyebrow, their son yanking Tim toward yet another ride on the merry-go-round before she could ask her husband just what the hell he meant.

Her body’s reaction had told her the truth of what he’d meant though. And now, the summer was at an end.

“Oh, stop it! You’re being stupid, Sarah,” she whispered as she waved to Jason one last time as he clambered onto the bus, his backpack so big he seemed ready to topple over under the weight of it.

The silence of the house settled around her, the feeling one of both relief and irrational regret. It was nowhere near as upsetting as it was on Jason’s first day of kindergarten — she cried in the car on the way home from dropping him off that day — but it was an echo of that same feeling.

She finished up the last of the dishes, then set the washer, staring out the window at the leaves on their big maple that hadn’t yet turned color. Was it really the end of summer?

Summer was a tough time with children. With Tim’s schedule — summer’s always seemed to have him out of town more often — they didn’t see a whole lot of each other. At least not alone.

They’d talked about their… arrangement. And they’d both concluded it might be best to postpone exploring it further until summer break was over, and the rhythm of normal life would fall into a regular pattern once more. Of course, in their marriage, normal life included more than errands, packing lunches for school, and harried family dinners shoehorned in between sports and homework.

There was also accountability, and expectations, and rituals required of Sarah. And when any of the three weren’t met, followed, or achieved to her loving husband’s strict standards, there was one other thing that was a constant in her life.

Discipline.

They’d agreed to set aside their arrangement for the summer —but Tim had been clear: any infractions, and the consequences
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