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Beyond Betrayal...

After reconciling with Mateo and returning to their home, Natalia encounters a different struggle: how to reassure Mateo that she is indeed here to stay.

Mateo, newly aware of Natalia’s needs, strives to become the man he needs to be to win not only her body back but her heart, mind and soul.

Prison Bait is a MaleDom BDSM 15,000-word novella written by HER ~ Healing Erotic Romance ~ author Jade Onyx.
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ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 

Except for fair use within a review, the reproduction or utilization of this work in whole or in part in any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented, including xerography, photocopying and recording, in any information storage or retrieval system, is forbidden without the written permission of the author.

This book contains content that is not suitable for readers 17 and under. 

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to the ebook store of your choice and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously and any resemblance to actual persons—living or dead—business establishments, events or locales is entirely coincidental.
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This novella is a continuation of Prison Break, a novella that evolved from an excerpt from Awake (Book One of the OceanCrest San Francisco Series), a full-length novel that’s already done and in edits. I was over two-thirds done writing that novel when I needed a “vacation” to write Prison Break.

When Prison Break came out, I was all too happy to wave goodbye to those characters. However, they wanted a sequel. So now you have it, Prison Bait. Will they have a third book? Yes, Mateo wants children. I don’t know when that book will come out, but I promise you that I will help deliver them—the children or the story or both? We’ll see...

Since Argentina is Natalia and Mateo's homeland, I want to point out that the PFA is the Argentine equivalent of the FBI. Other terminologies unfamiliar to the English reader are used in context so that the reader will pick up terms related to food and sexuality. Machismo, for example, is hypermasculinity or aggressive manhood. 

To receive timely and infrequent (aka spam-free) new release updates, sign up for my newsletter: http://eepurl.com/R9NVH 

Enjoy the read! 

:-) Jade
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At the sound of the familiar vibration rattling the dining table, Natalia suddenly felt a tightening in her core. Turning from the kitchen sink, she quickly towel-dried her hands and scrambled to the phone resting on the hardwood surface. The phone was the one she got delivered to her door in a paper bag when she fled north to the U.S. not long ago.

Now, she was back in Buenos Aires, her home. Waking up to fog and mist that burned off over the course of the day, only to see it again late at night. Read: nothing dry about their winters. Not in early July anyway. 

Kind of like San Francisco, actually, where she had been only recently when the call came in that fateful day a few weeks ago. Mateo had tracked her down somehow and called her. The dominant tone in his voice had weakened her knees and made her blood rush south. He had taken control, which was exactly what she needed, and had gotten her wet with come. 

Yes, that phone was special, because only one person would call her on that phone – her husband, her Master, her Señor. 

Mateo.

The phone, now within grasp, vibrated again. The little jig went up her arm and a thrill rushed down her spine. She quickly swiped the screen, hoping to answer the call before it routed to voicemail.

Clutching the phone to her ear, absolute silence greeted her.

“¡Mierda!” she cursed under her breath.

No! She had to take this call, because this phone was her only connection to Mateo right now while he was behind bars. Not only that, he had one stipulation when he gave her that phone: answer it, or else.

She looked at the phone in her hands and saw that it was active as if the call had connected. The counter registered the seconds passing by. She held it up to her ear again. Dead silence.

Unnerved, she could only hear her hitching breath. Had she missed the call? 

“¡Hola! ¿Señor? ¡Hola!” She answered in desperation when she finally got past the dread and disbelief.

A shudder racked her body. Ever since she came back to Buenos Aires after that one call in the U.S., she didn't ever have to find out what Mateo had meant by that “else” and neither did she want to start knowing now.

“I was counting.” The deep timber of his voice cut straight to her gut. “Eight seconds you kept me waiting when in the past I'd get you within three seconds flat.”

Her heart jumped into her throat, “I'm sorry, Señor.”

“Hmm.” 

He hummed in predatory delight, a sound Natalia had come to link with punishment and pleasure. Just feeling the rumble next to her ear made her wet and weak enough to sink into the kitchen chair.

Her heart raced with the possibilities of what he would do to pleasure or punish her ... or both.

“Let’s play a game, shall we?” Mateo asked.

Excited about the prospects, Natalia readily agreed.

“This game is called Guess What I’m Thinking. Ready to play?”

Natalia affirmed, wondering what Mateo had up his sleeve.

“Don’t interrupt,” Mateo warned.

“Sí, Señor.”

Eager for the game to begin, Natalia had hope that the game would actually dovetail into pleasure. So she had a chance for delightful dominance after all.

When nothing followed but silence, her excitement gave way to anxiety. Her brows furrowed to the point of contention. Her shoulders began to slump over the table. Her grip on the phone tightened to the point of cramping. At each passing moment,  Natalia became certain that her opportunity to only experience the pleasure of his dominance was completely gone. Now, she had no doubt that she would have to put up with only the punishments he had in mind.

As the seconds ticked by, Natalia's body increasingly stiffened at the wild thoughts racing through her head. She blinked, her breathing now shallow.

“That was eight seconds,” Mateo said. “How did you like it?”

Natalia gulped and released a breath, suddenly understanding Mateo's game. “No, I didn't, Señor. I didn't like it.”

“Did you know what I was thinking about during those eight seconds before the call went through?” Mateo asked.

“No, Señor,” she answered, her heart speeding up. 

“First, I wondered how to pleasure you, as soon as you answer the call,” he said. “Then I wondered how to punish you for keeping me waiting.”

Natalia gulped. Both options sounded palatable, but his voice was too tight and controlled for her to relax with either choice. 

“Finally,” his strained voice continued, “I started wondering if something happened to you.”

Oh, no. An anxious Mateo did not bode well.

“When you picked up the call, I didn't know whether to kiss you or spank you. Had to hold my tongue so I could figure that out.”

Natalia took a deep breath, feeling the pain she must have put Mateo through.

“What do you think you deserve?” 

“I ... ” she whispered. “I don't know.”

“What would make me certain of your sincerity in not only committing to me in marriage but submitting to me in our matrimonial bed?” he asked quietly. Too quietly. “So that I don't think you're running off on your own again?“

Tears brimmed in Natalia's eyes. They hadn't really talked about it yet—her running away to another country on another continent to rekindle what she thought she had with Jeremy before she married Mateo. Even though she hadn’t slept with Jeremy when she’d flown north, she had still broken Mateo’s trust. 

Mateo, sweet Mateo. She had thought he was too much of a gentleman, too weak-willed for a woman like her. That was before the phone call, before he shook her to her core and proved that he could be a man’s man. In bed. 

Not just her average stately politician who was used
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