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      Bonnie stared wide-eyed, her new lingerie littered all over the post office’s counter.

      “We’re not sure what happened, the box must have broken open. We think we got all of your, uh, garments,” said the older woman behind the desk, a slight edge of disapproval in her tone. “You can take them home and... inspect them for damage. Contact the store for a return.”

      Bonnie blushed, grabbing the white lace panties with a hole in the crotch, then the strappy bra that was more of a harness than anything else.

      The post mistress used a pen to push some of the scandalous clothes closer to her, as if they were already dirty.

      It hadn’t even been two months since Bonnie bought an old house in the middle of nowhere, and she was still, very much, an outsider. The old timers never really let her forget that. But then, three hundred dollars in lingerie had never been exposed in front of one, so it was certainly not going to get better.

      “Yes, thank you. Thank you,” Bonnie said as she gathered up the last piece, turning to run out of the post office and instead running into a brick wall of a man.

      She skitted back a foot, staring up at his amused face, and her pale skin burned a brighter red.

      She rushed out, not even realizing the red panties fluttering behind her, landing at his feet.

      “Pardon me, ma’am,” he said after her with all due country politeness.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      Bonnie spun around in the sanctuary of her home, trying on her new black bra and panties set. Stockings clung to her toned thighs, her body strong from years of physical labour. She smiled at the light on her laptop screen as her fingers ran over the cusps of her large breasts. She bounced slightly, revealing that the bra gave her next to no support.

      “What do you guys think, is it a winner?” she asked her cam fans, a bright smile on her sunny face.

      She’d recovered from the earlier embarrassment at the post office, and now she was in her safe place. The curtains were drawn, the colourful lights strung up around her bed, and some of her fans had already pitched in to pay for her new outfit and then some.

      She pushed her long, auburn hair off her shoulders, the loose curls cascading down her back as she leaned into the camera. Her fingertips trailed over her cleavage, and she felt a rush of exhilaration.

      Her humiliation about the package mishap was rivaled by how hot it got her to have so many guys watching her in the skimpy lingerie.

      “Hey now, I just bought this, I’m not gonna rip it off already,” she chided the chat, bringing her laptop to her bed and setting it down on the edge. “Though I do think I’ve soaked through these panties...”

      She parted her thighs, her soft skin almost translucent along her toned thighs. She trailed a finger up her inner thigh, sending a chill through her.

      The moment her finger grazed against her pussy lips, protected only by that thin layer of fabric, she moaned with delight.

      Her eyes fluttered shut, and a smile twisted her lips.

      “It feels so silky,” she moaned, but when she reopened her eyes, her stream had gone dead. A loading circle was in the middle before the entire page went white.

      “No! No, no, no!” she lamented, trying to reconnect to the internet. She stormed out of her room, down the stairs towards the modem, and only in that moment did she remember that the curtains were all open down there.

      And there stood the hottest man she’d ever seen, his hand frozen as he was about to knock on the front door. Instead, he was staring through the side window at her.

      Four in the afternoon and she was wearing black heels, silk panties, and a bra that didn’t even cover her nipples.

      Her instinct was to bolt back upstairs and hide until he went away, but that look in his eyes...

      It was kind of exciting.

      She’d performed on cam for countless men, but she was still a virgin. She’d always been too shy to actually explore her fantasies in the real world. It was kind of ironic that she’d moved to the country to escape the crowds, and yet there was a front row audience to an unintentional show.

      She stared at him through that glass for an awkward few moments, like a deer frozen in the headlights.

      He had gotten a good look, but then took his hat off, and blocked his view.

      “Very sorry to intrude, ma’am,” he said, raising his voice so she could hear him. “I just came by to tell you about the work we’re doin’ in the area,” his voice was rich and deep, with that country twang.

      She couldn’t believe how disappointed she was when he shielded his eyes!

      Her heart was pounding, and she had to bite down on her lower lip to bring herself back to reality.

      Of all her luck... a gentleman!

      “Work?” she asked, loud enough that he could hear through the pane of glass. Then she realized how silly that all was and went to the wooden door, pulling it open. She poked her head out first, the warm sun striking her milky skin. “What kind of work?”

      Suddenly his kindly shielding his eyes seemed absurd, and that tall mountain of a man looked at her directly. His steely eyes looking both strong and warm as he didn’t quite flinch. And she realized then he was the man she’d plowed into at the post office. The one person who so far hadn’t condescended or made her feel unwelcome, at least.

      “Yeah that’s right, ma’am,” he said. “I’m contracted with the utility companies around here, and we’re doing some work that might knock out your internet. I heard tell that you work online, so I told ‘em to hold off until I could warn you,” he said, a warm smile on his face, looking wholesome and gentlemanly as they come. But his gaze did flick down to her chest.

      She might have been a little annoyed except for that. And she took a step to the side, revealing a little more of her scantily clad body to him.

      “Is that right?” she asked with an angelic smile. “I guess some of the gossip around here is true, at least.”

      He wasn’t being shy about looking anymore; in fact he took her blatant display as consent and gave her a thorough look over. And that smile on his face said he was impressed.

      “I don’t listen to the stuff that sounds un-neighbourly,” he said with a wry smile and a wink. “And sorry again about yesterday, I know I can block up a doorway real easy. Ma always said I was too big for my own--and everyone’s-- good,” he jested.

      “Too big?” she murmured, and the fact that he had interrupted her when her hand was between her thighs was not making this easy for her. She glanced around behind him as best she could, her brown eyes coming back to his. “You said your crew is... around?”

      “Oh ain’t my crew. Like I said, ma’am. I’m just a contractor. I get hired on to do various technical work around here. Ain’t enough of it to go around to have a full timer for most of these companies, so they come to me. They’re off down the road,” he said, hooking his thumb back over his shoulder. “Now, I hope you ain’t gonna take offense to this ma’am…” he began, wetting his lips as his eyes went down to betwixt her thighs. “And I’ll take your air of confidence as a sign you won’t. But…” he paused for just a moment, “you are the most stunnin’ woman I’ve ever laid eyes on. And before you think me a yokel who ain’t seen no more than twelve women, I’ll remind you, I am workin’ on your internet and I do know how to use it,” he said with a playful wink.

      Her blood was so hot she thought she might burn up from the inside out, and she stared up at him with a desire laden smile.

      She’d never felt confident with another person. Not when they were flesh and blood, and she could reach out and touch them. She could play pretend, get all dressed up for the entertainment of internet strangers, but this was the first time she saw a man’s eyes light up as he saw her body.

      “You really think so?” she asked with a tilt of her head, her long, auburn hair spilling over her bare shoulder. The tickling sensation sent a shiver of delight through her, and her barely hidden nipples stiffened against that thin, lacy material.

      “That I do, ma’am. My mother ain’t raised no liar or charlatan,” he said with a grin, that broad jawed face so handsome and strong looking. He was wearing jeans and a work shirt, left undone enough to let her see that glistening hard, musculature. He was toned and strong in a way that few men were.

      “But should you need any work done ‘round here,” he said, reaching into a shirt pocket, and pulling out an old, worn business card, giving the distinct impression he never got to use them often in the sparsely populated town. “I’m your handyman,” he said with another wink, before looking her over.

      It was so exhilarating...

      Her hips were starting to sway before she even realized, and she drew her tongue over her ruby painted lips. Her dark lashes fluttered, and she glanced towards the kitchen.

      “Can I get you a drink?”

      “Hell yes ma’am. If you’ll excuse the language,” he said, not shyly hiding his interest as he entered when she stepped aside to give him passage. He looked around briefly, before smiling back at her with a grin. “Love what you done with the place. I knew the ol’ Smiths before you came along. Lovely people. Terrible taste in decor,” he jested. He extended one of his big, brawny hands to her, “Jamieson’s
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