

    
        
          Push The Envelope - A First Time BDSM Taboo Erotica Short Story

        

        
        
          Nicola Diaz

        

        
          Published by Nicola Diaz, 2018.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      PUSH THE ENVELOPE - A FIRST TIME BDSM TABOO EROTICA SHORT STORY

    

    
      First edition. July 1, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 Nicola Diaz.

    

    
    
      Written by Nicola Diaz.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Push The Envelope - A First Time BDSM Taboo Erotica Short Story

Push the Envelope

Sign up for Nicola Diaz's Mailing List

Further Reading: One Drunken Night - A First Time BDSM Taboo Erotica Short Story


Push The Envelope
A First Time BDSM Taboo Short Story

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 first time BDSM, pain, punishment 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

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Push the Envelope


[image: ]


The two-year anniversary came without warning. The one-year anniversary had the fanfare of celebration. But now Nettie lamented within her thoughts trying to come up with a reason to celebrate. Leland was a great boyfriend. They had a lot of fun together. But a little over a year after dating their relationship became comfortable, even cozy. They’d go out on dates and end up staying the night at each other’s flats. They moved in after three months and settled down like an old married couple. 

Leland came home and kissed Nettie on the cheek. “What’s for dinner tonight?” he asked as he walked on through the small flat to their bedroom. He was an auto mechanic and needed to change clothing every evening when he came home.

Nettie ran her hand over her blond waves. “I thought we’d go out tonight,” she said brightly. She’d forgotten the anniversary, and she wanted to see if he’d forgotten it as well.

Leland disappeared into the bedroom and came out dressed in fresh clean clothes. “Why? It’s a Tuesday,” he said as he reached for the remote. It was the same every week night. She arrived home from her job as a retail clerk minutes before him. Often, she’d pop one of the made-ahead frozen dinners into the oven and they’d eat in. On the weekends, they might go out. But more often than not since they moved in together they stayed home. Occasionally they’d get together with friends.

“I know it’s Tuesday, but it’s a special occasion,” Nettie said as she wagged her brow at her lover.

“Oh yeah?” Leland considered it for a moment and pulled out his phone to look at the calendar. “Oh, our anniversary.” He grinned and grabbed Nettie and lifted her. After swinging her around he planted a kiss on her lips. “Happy anniversary!”

While she appreciated his enthusiasm, she couldn’t help but feel the sting of disappointment as he had forgotten. “But can we go out? You know to celebrate?”

“Of course,” Leland said. He reached for his jacket.

“Oh, okay,” Nettie said as she grabbed hers. She didn’t tell him how disappointed she was that they weren’t headed to a fine dining establishment. Instead they ended up at a steak house, the kind that allowed the patrons to pitch empty peanut shells onto the concrete floors. While she longed for something more romantic or different, she didn’t let on how hurt she felt.

After they arrived home, it was the same thing. She took a bath while he surfed the television channels. They celebrated in bed, the sex was good, but it wasn’t earth shattering. Nettie longed for the sparks they had when first dating. She craved the excitement of discovering each other and trying new things. Boredom in the relationship wasn’t good, and she feared she’d start to wander away, at least in her dreams. She sent a text to her best friend, Alley, to meet with her the following day for coffee. She needed to vent.

“What’s up, chickee?” Alley asked as she pulled up a chair at the coffee shop. It was Nettie’s afternoon off and she didn’t need to have dinner cooked until another three hours. On her afternoons off she often shopped or met with her bestie. 

“It’s, well it’s Leland and me,” Nettie said.

“Oh no, are you two having issues?” Alley shook her head, her brown hair swinging over her shoulders.

“Well, no not really. Nothing is wrong per se, just that we’ve hit a stagnant spot,” Nettie said and sighed heavily.

Alley leaned forward as if she had pertinent secret information. “Girl, you don’t have to let the relationship slip into the stagnant waters of relationship boredom. Do something about it,” she said as she nodded.

“Like what? Go out more often? Take a bubble bath together?” Nettie chuckled. They’d done those things, still, there was something missing.

“Like try something different.”

“Like what?” Nettie was all ears, hoping to hear about something fun and exciting.

“I don’t know. Try role playing. Dress up and act out a part you normally don’t do. Meet in a bar and act like you’re complete strangers. Get a cheap motel room and act like it’s a one-night stand.” Alley laughed. “I did that once with Freddie. We acted like we just met. Had a few beers and then tore into each other at the nearest motel. The room was trashed after we made out all over the place.”

“Mmm, maybe,” Nettie said. Her mind spun possibilities at her, but she wasn’t sure if Leland would be game for role playing.

“Oh, I know. Roll the dice. Sexy chance. It’s a game called Push the Envelope. You can pick it up at the adult sex store.  It comes with these sealed envelopes. The object is to roll the dice and whatever the number you get, you pick one of the corresponding sealed envelopes and vow to do what the envelope says to do. Guaranteed to make the relationship sizzle. That’s what I’ve heard, anyway. My friend Gertie did it once. She and her lover ended up at the beach covered in nothing but plastic wrap. They ended up doing it in a changing hut.  It was classic.”

“A changing hut? So, we should get this game and make sure we have enough plastic wrap to cover the both of us. No thanks,” Nettie said.

Alley lifted her chin and laughed again. “Well, I think the actual game has better scenarios. Hey, worth a try. If you don’t like it, don’t do it. Easy as pie,” she said.

“I’ll think about it, talk to Leland,” Nettie said.

“Don’t think. Run to Spicy’s and buy the game. Present it to him and let him decide to play or not. It may intrigue him. Make a pact to do what the envelope says. Keep the game. I think there’s something like 101 envelopes. Lots of sexy fun,” Alley said as she wagged her brow at her friend.

Nettie found Push the Envelope game at Spicy’s.  It cost a bit more than she first anticipated, but she felt it was worth the try. Friday night meant they could stay up later and enjoy themselves. Leland normally liked crawling in bed no later than eleven because he had to be at work by seven the next morning. But he had the weekends off. Luckily, Nettie had both Friday and Saturday off. She had to work the lunch crowd on Sunday, but she had plenty of time to spend on creating a brighter spark with Leland.

She cooked a nice dinner of pot roast with new potatoes and baby carrots. The hot yeast rolls filled their flat with the delicious aroma. Leland walked in the door with his nose lifted. “Something smells fantastic,” he sang as he pulled off his work boots.

Nettie appeared with the bottle of wine she had chilling. “Cooked your favorite foods. Wine to start,” she said as she poured two glasses of the red wine.

“Lovely, my dear. What’s the occasion? Have I missed another important anniversary?” Leland kissed her and took the glass of wine.

“No, it’s the first day of the rest of our lives,” she said
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