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            AUTHOR’S NOTE:

          

        

      

    

    
      The following story is completely fictional.  The characters are all over the age of 18 and as adults choose to live their lives in an age play environment.

      

      This is a series of books that can be read in any order.  You may, however, choose to read them sequentially to enjoy the characters best.  Subsequent books will feature characters that appear in previous novels as well as new faces.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            AN INVITATION TO BE PART OF  PEPPER’S LITTLES LEAGUE!

          

        

      

    

    
      Want to read more stories featuring Littles?  Join Pepper North’s newsletter.  Every other issue will include a short story as well as other fun features!  She promises not to overwhelm your mailbox and you can unsubscribe at any time.

      As a special bonus, Pepper will send you a free collection of three short stories to get you started on all the Littles’ fun activities!

      

      Here’s the link:

      

      http://BookHip.com/FJBPQV
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      “Oh, no!” Marla exclaimed around the bite of salad she’d just forked into her mouth as she pushed away from the table. Her fork clattered uselessly on the floor.

      “Marla?” Piper asked in concern as she jumped to her feet to try to help with whatever was happening.

      Liquid splattered to the floor as Marla looked at her helplessly. “My water just broke. OMG! How embarrassing!”

      “They’re adults. They’ll deal with it,” Piper reassured her friend before grinning and adding, “The baby’s coming!”

      Excitement and love replaced the worry on Marla’s face. She fumbled for her phone to call her husband. As she talked, Piper called for the janitor as she texted her boss that she’d take Marla to the hospital and stay with her until the baby’s daddy arrived.

      “Oh, no! I can’t have the baby now,” Marla wailed into the phone. “Mr. Braun’s big presentation is tomorrow. I have so much to do.”

      “They’ll get a replacement for you from the assistants’ pool,” Piper answered as the excited father tried to calm down his wife.

      “No! That won’t be good enough. This has to be someone sharp,” Marla answered Piper. Distracted, she disconnected the call without saying goodbye to her spouse.

      Marla selected another number saved on her mobile phone. “Terry, my water just broke. Yes, it is exciting and terrifying at the same time. Listen, I don’t want to leave you in a lurch for the big presentation while I’m at the hospital. No one but Piper Townie can take my place. Pull whatever strings you need to have her swapped to your office now. I’m sending her up to you.”

      “I’m going to take you to the hospital,” Piper protested as her friend disconnected the phone.

      Marla just held up one finger and selected another contact. “Hugo, can you drive me to the hospital? You’re a doll! Bring towels and come to the cafeteria. My water broke.”

      “Done,” she announced to Piper. Marla was nothing if not a powerhouse of organization. Piper had learned so much from her. “Go to my desk. I bookmarked the to-do list with a red piece of paper in my organizer. Just follow down the chart. You’ll do great.”

      Hugo appeared with an armful of towels. Piper didn’t even question where he’d gotten those in the sleek corporate office. Everyone knew Hugo for his ingenuity and insider knowledge. As the custodian arrived with his mop bucket, Hugo escorted Marla down the hall with a supportive arm around her waist as everyone shouted their “Happy Baby” wishes to her.

      Piper looked at the remnants of their lunch and quickly took care of the mess. Stopping by her office to explain everything to her boss, she found one of the assistants from the pool already at her desk. Shrugging at the power of hurricane Marla, Piper reported to the CEO’s office. She crossed her fingers as she sat down in her friend’s chair. “Don’t let me screw this up!” she thought.
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        * * *

      

      “Go home, Piper. You did an amazing job today. Marla was spot on, as she always is, to recommend you to fill in. I’ve asked to keep you in this office during her maternity leave. I hope that will be okay with you?”

      “Of course! I enjoyed today. It was challenging, but so satisfying to see the meetings go so well.” Thank goodness Piper’s professional side came up with appropriate words as her mind boggled at the chance to work in the highest position.

      Breathing a sigh of relief, Piper stepped into the elevator when sent home. Her mind ran over the presentation and noted a few improvements. She pulled out her phone to make some notes before she forgot. A message and an adorable picture popped in from Marla’s husband. The baby had arrived early in the morning and after sleeping a bit, the couple were sharing the first snapshots of their new son. She smiled at the wrinkly face.

      “That must be good news,” a deep voice commented from beside her as he pressed the already lit button for the lobby with his left hand.

      Piper looked up into deep brown eyes. Instantly, she stood straight and lowered her phone to give him her attention. Eye-catchingly handsome, Gabriel Serrano oozed sex appeal. Dark and athletically built, he repeatedly captured her gaze.  Piper had struggled not to stare at him throughout the meetings.

      “Mr. Serrano,” she greeted the entrepreneur whom Terry had been hoping to impress.

      “Piper, right? I’ve never met a Piper before.”

      “Yes, that’s me. It’s not a very common name.” She changed the subject back to business. “Did you enjoy your visit to our company?”

      “Yes, I was very impressed. I have already set the wheels in motion for us to work together in the future. If the rest of the company is as organized as your office, it will be smooth sailing,” he answered, suavely complimenting her.

      As they stepped through the open elevator doors into the lobby, he asked, “I wonder if I can trouble you again. Where would be a good place for dinner? I’d like to celebrate with a delicious steak.”

      “A recommendation to an Argentinian for steak? Now that’s really asking for me to put my neck on the line,” she joked.

      “You’ve researched Argentina. I’m impressed. Not everyone knows that we are known for raising the finest beef.”

      His slow smile made her heart beat faster. Piper struggled to conceal her reaction to his dark charms. That accent alone could get her.

      “Let’s see. The Point Grill is our most famous steakhouse in the city. It is pricey but worth it. I’ve been there once for a special occasion.”

      “Perhaps you would care to join me for dinner?” he asked smoothly, shifting closer.

      “Thank you for the kind offer. I’m afraid I need to get home to my family,” Piper improvised. Surely it would be unprofessional to go out with the new client.

      “Then I will have to let you go this time.” Gabriel eased away from her. “It has been a pleasure to meet you, Piper. I will look forward to seeing you in the future.”

      The devastatingly attractive man turned to walk to the front doors before looking back at Piper to add, “You will discover that I rarely do anything to be kind.”
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      The next morning, Piper settled at her unfamiliar desk in the CEO’s office. She logged on to the computer as she checked Marla’s organizer for the day’s events. Getting started, she threw herself into work.

      “Piper, come into my office. I like to review with Marla what worked and what we can do better after a big event like yesterday’s meeting.”

      She grabbed that invaluable organizer and her phone, thankful for the notes she’d taken before Gabriel Serrano had wiped all thoughts from her mind. “On my way. I had a couple of suggestions.”

      An hour later, she emerged from the meeting with a smile. She enjoyed working with Marla’s boss. “Well, my boss now for a while,” she mentally corrected herself.

      Piper stopped in the middle of the room at the sight of a gorgeous arrangement of vividly colored flowers. The blooms were breathtaking. Confident that the flowers to welcome Marla’s baby into the world had been delivered to the office by mistake, she decided she’d take them to her friend after work.

      “Wow, we impressed someone yesterday. Who sent the flowers?” Terry asked from his doorway.

      “Let me check.” Piper plucked the card from the plastic holder and froze when she saw her name.

      “They’re to me. That’s weird. I don’t know anyone who would send me flowers.”

      “There’s an easy way to find out,” her new boss suggested.

      “Oh!” Quickly, she opened the small envelope and removed the enclosure.

      
      Piper,

      Thank you for the recommendation. I’ll look forward to seeing you again.

      Yours,

      Gabriel

      
      “Oh, they’re from Mr. Serrano. We ran into each other in the elevator, and I suggested The Point Grill when he asked for a dinner recommendation,” Piper explained.

      “He must have had an excellent meal. Good call, Piper.” Her boss returned to his desk to bury himself in the long line of computer messages and documents needing his attention.

      Piper sat down at her desk. Unable to resist, she buried her nose in a flower. The fragrance was heavenly. Smiling, she transcribed the notes from their morning meeting into Marla’s organizer so she would have the follow-up information as well. Then Piper dove into the work waiting for her.

      About an hour later, her cellphone buzzed with an incoming message. Expecting it to be from Marla, impatient to know how the meeting went, Piper tapped on the screen to find:

      I hope the flowers are half as enchanting as you are.

      Gabriel? Piper texted back.

      Have you received two flower deliveries this morning?

      No, just your lovely flowers. I don’t know how you got my cell number.

      A shiver of foreboding traveled down her spine before she dismissed that feeling as ridiculous. Gabriel Serrano was a powerful business executive and an insanely handsome man. He would not be interested in her for any reason other than to thank the secretary of his new colleague.

      I am resourceful when I need to be. You intrigue me, Piper. Have dinner with me tonight. I will pick you up at the front door at five.

      Biting her bottom lip as she read his next message, Piper hesitated, unsure what to do. There was no mistaking his intent. She was torn between excitement that the suave, powerful man was interested in her and her desire to be professional at her new job. When her phone buzzed again, she looked back at the screen.

      Don’t think. Five p.m. I’ll look forward to seeing you.

      The thrill those last simple words evoked in her shocked Piper. She’d always dreamed of a special type of lover who would be in absolute control. Squeezing her thighs together, Piper placed her phone in her desk drawer. She didn’t need to decide right now. Five o’clock was hours away.

      Immersed in the paperwork required to enact the agreements forged during their successful meeting, Piper pushed all thoughts from her mind as she worked. When her phone rang an hour later, she jumped and scrambled for her phone. She smiled at the screen and accepted the call.

      “Hi, Marla! How are you feeling?”

      “Exhausted already, but so happy!” her friend replied. “The baby is such a good boy. I’m enchanted by him.”

      The two chatted about the baby for several minutes before Marla revealed the real reason for her call. “So, what’s up between you and Gabriel Serrano?”

      “Nothing!” Piper rushed to assure her. “I’m being totally professional!”

      “Really? He’s absolutely yummy. I was thrilled for you when he texted asking for your cellphone number.”

      “I wondered where he got it. He wants to take me out to dinner. Should I go?”

      “Are you nuts? Go! The contracts are already signed. He’ll send his employees to the next meetings. You won’t ever see him again,” Marla encouraged. “Who knows? Maybe he’s your one.”

      Piper glanced at the time—two more hours. She’d decide by then. Changing the conversation back to the baby, she asked, “What name did you decide on?”

      “We were set on Christopher James, but one look at him and we knew that was the wrong name. We’ll find something perfect. Maybe I should call him Gabriel.”

      “You!” Piper laughed. “Go be Mommy and leave me alone,” she said, hanging up the phone.

      What should she do? Piper brought Gabriel’s message back up. After rereading their conversation, she texted back. I’ll see you at five.

      Decision made, she stowed her phone back in the drawer and threw herself back into work. Thank goodness she had a lot to do. Piper didn’t have time to second or third guess herself. She looked up when Terry closed his door with a click.

      “Go home, Piper. The rest of this will wait until tomorrow. Thank you for stepping in so smoothly. It’s been a blessing to have you here for Marla.”

      “I’m enjoying being here. There’s a lot of work, but it’s definitely interesting,” she answered with a smile. Glancing at the clock, she noticed it was almost five. Piper waved goodbye to Terry as she gathered her things quickly.

      Arriving in the lobby, she looked around, not sure where she should meet Gabriel. She peeked out the front door and saw him. He stood in the middle of the busy entrance, scanning the crowd. People streamed around Gabriel as if he had a privacy bubble of space around him. As she watched, many women took obvious second looks at him. He was absolutely magnificent in his perfectly fitted suit. Eager to join him, she stepped through the door, and he spotted her immediately.

      “Piper!”

      Moving toward her through the crowd, he held her gaze captive. Those brown eyes seduced her with a glance. It was as if he could see into her deepest secrets. Piper felt herself responding to him instantly as desire curled inside her. When his arm wrapped around her to guide her to the waiting car, that warm hand on the small of her back seemed to burn into her flesh.

      He helped her into the back seat of a luxurious sedan before sliding in next to her. “I am very glad you’re joining me,” he told her, leaning forward to press a soft kiss on her lips. Unable to resist his allure, Piper inhaled discreetly to savor his masculine scent as he leaned across her to pull her seatbelt over her lap. Gabriel’s spicy cologne softly tantalized—not too strong that she couldn’t capture the aroma of his warm skin. She squeezed her thighs together as her body responded to him further.

      With a click, he secured her seatbelt. “There. All Little girls must be kept safe.”

      Looking at the silent driver, he instructed, “Estamos listos para salir, Pablo.”

      “Little girls?” she repeated, bewildered. He couldn’t possibly mean…

      “It’s okay, Piper. Daddies recognize their Littles quickly. I’m glad to have found you.”

      “I don’t know what to say,” she confessed after trying to process his words for a few seconds.

      “You have bewitched me, sweet Piper. Tell me about yourself. I want to know everything.” Gabriel's deep voice held a thread of command interspersed with charm.

      He turned to face her, leaning slightly forward as if capturing her every word was supremely important. Gabriel took one of her fidgeting hands to hold between his. “It’s okay, Little girl. You’re safe with me.”

      Unable to resist the mesmerizing heat of his glance, Piper nodded. She wasn’t used to being the center of any man’s attention. Piper dragged her thoughts away from wondering how he knew her fantasies of finding a commanding male—one who would take a Daddydom role in her life.  Just like those Littles she’d read about in so many books, Piper eagerly followed his instructions and began to tell him about herself.

      By the time they arrived at the restaurant, Gabriel knew almost everything about her since she had moved to the large city. He had shared a bit about his life and family in Argentina as well. She felt connected and comfortable with him. He rewarded each bit of information with enticing smiles and warm caresses to her cheek, arm, or knee.

      Inside the exclusive restaurant, he ignored the admiring glances of gorgeous women that followed them to their table. Piper loved being envied by them. She’d never been the woman everyone wanted to switch places with.

      When he ordered seafood for her, Piper didn’t interrupt. She could eat around her allergy. She was sure she’d be okay. Carefully avoiding the shrimp floating in the delicious sauce, Piper felt the first tingling spot on her right cheek.

      No! Please! She dug her fingers into the palm of her left hand as she struggled not to scratch. Piper tried to keep her face angled away from him so he wouldn’t see the welt on her face.

      “Piper? What is wrong?” Gabriel cupped her chin and turned it toward him.

      When her gaze dropped to her plate automatically, he guessed, “You’re allergic to seafood? Why didn’t you tell me?” Gabriel raised a hand to signal the waiter. His immediate arrival prevented her from answering.

      “Our bill, please.”

      “I hope nothing is wrong with your meal,” the skilled server attempted to assist.

      “No, something urgent has come up.” Gabriel handed the man his credit card to speed up the process.

      “Right away, sir.”

      “I didn’t want to interrupt our meal. It’s just a silly allergy. Nothing important. I’ll take some pills when I get home and all the spots will disappear soon,” she promised as he tapped something into his phone.

      “There is no such thing as a silly allergy. Reacting to seafood can be deadly.”

      The server’s arrival saved her from needing to answer. Surreptitiously, she scratched at a welt just under the hem of her dress. The spots were beginning to drive her crazy. Cursing herself for being so stupid, Piper knew she’d never see Gabriel again.

      “Let’s go, Piper.” He swept her out of the restaurant smoothly. The car met them at the entrance. Gabriel fastened her inside and captured both hands so she couldn’t scratch.

      “Do you need to go to the hospital?” he asked, holding her gaze.

      “No. Really, I’ll be okay. I just need to take some medicine at home.”

      “What’s your address?” he requested, smiling as she recited her address. “Pablo.” The car pulled smoothly into traffic and headed to her apartment.

      He spoke to her calmly, describing the beauty of his home. The pictures he drew in her mind helped distract her from the itching. She listened, adding Argentina to her bucket list of places she wished to visit sometime.

      Thank goodness the traffic was light, allowing them to cross from the affluent section to the lower middle-class area where she lived. When they arrived at her building, Gabriel swept her inside and stepped into the elevator with her. Piper didn’t think about the dangers of inviting a relatively unknown man into her home until they stood at her door.

      “Thank you for bringing me home. I’ll be fine now,” she rushed to assure him.

      “I’m not leaving until I’m sure you’re okay, Piper,” he answered, taking her keys and opening the door.

      Gabriel ushered her inside. “Go get your medicine and take off this fitted dress for something more flowing,” he directed.

      Piper fled for the bathroom and fumbled through the drawer to find her allergy medicine. Downing two tablets with a gulp of water, she grabbed a tube of anti-itch medicine and smoothed the cooling gel over the welt on her face. She exhaled in relief before all the other spots rebelled, demanding her attention.

      Walking into her closet, she ripped the form-fitting dress from her body and coated every spot she could reach. There were several on her back that eluded her touch. As she waited for the gel to dry, she debated her choices of things to wear. Nothing would be attractive. Her fuzzy robe would be soft but hot. Piper rejected that idea. Her gaze landed on the enveloping cotton swimsuit coverup that hung at the rear of the rack of clothes. Grabbing that, she pulled it over her head.

      She paused before rounding the corner into the sitting area. Piper certainly didn’t want him to see her like this. Looking down, she stepped slightly into view.

      “Gabriel, I’m fine now. Thank you for bringing me home for the medicine. I’m sorry I worried you.”

      “Come here, Piper.” Gabriel stretched out a hand for hers.

      Unable to resist, she walked toward him. His eyes scanned her body, noting the red patches that dotted her skin. When she reached him, his gaze was hard.

      “I’m sorry,” she whispered, coming to a stop before him.

      “You put yourself in harm’s way when a simple comment could have avoided all this discomfort.”

      “It’s getting better already,” she insisted. The combination of the gel and the tablets had soothed the worst of the itch.

      He looked at her carefully, assessing the welt on her cheek. “It does appear to be easing. That is good. I would not wish to punish you while you are at risk.”

      “Punish me?” she laughed, her voice sounding high-pitched.

      “Little girls who endanger themselves need a reminder to act better in the future.” Gabriel tugged her after him as he walked slowly to the couch. He seated himself on the edge of the cushions and pulled her to stand next to him. “Lie over my lap, Piper.”

      She stared at him, unable to believe what he was asking her. Instant heat pooled in her lower abdomen. Surely this wasn’t happening. He didn’t plan to… “You aren’t going to spank me. I mean—people don’t really do that, do they?”

      “Daddies of misbehaving Littles do. Over my lap.” Gabriel tugged her, sending her off balance. “This way. I am left-handed.” He easily moved her into the correct position before she could react and struggle. Pulling her loose cover up, he draped it over her shoulders to expose her back.

      “Oh, Little one. Look what you have done to yourself.” His fingertip traced the edge of one of the large red patches on her back.

      She shivered as it flamed into itching. He’d found the ones she hadn’t been able to reach. “I have some topical medicine…”

      “I will treat it after.” His fingers hooked in the back of her panties and pulled them down to mid-thigh.

      “No!” she protested, wiggling on his lap as Piper finally realized that he was serious.

      Whack! Whack! His hand landed hard on her bottom. Piper reared up, her torso arching away from the floor. Gabriel continued to pepper her rounded flesh with sharp smacks. She lurched one way and then the other, trying to break the hold he had on her, but nothing worked.

      The heat built in her skin under his punishment. Each spank wasn’t overwhelming by itself, but the combination of the spanks wiped all thoughts from her mind. Piper collapsed over his legs, unable to hold her body up any longer. She covered her face
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