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      Preface

      

      There are a ton of definitions used within the BDSM community as a whole. There is no "true" way to do anything. There's just consent and educating yourself in the things you want to do. So, with that in mind, here are the definitions, as I see them, to words used in this novella.

      

      
        	Top – a person who does or gives the thing to another. This is not synonymous with dominant.

        	Bottom – a person who the thing is done to or is given. This is not synonymous with submissive.

        	Cracker – This is the very end of any single tail whip. It can be replaceable or permanent. In The Kiss, I'm speaking of a replaceable one made of mason string. This is done by separating out the individual threads of the string and taking one and twisting it and tying it to the end of the fall. There are many different types of crackers, and each one has a different feel to the bottom.

        	Single Tail Whip – Any whip that has one fall.

        	Play – This is any kind of kink activity. BDSM activities and the lifestyle are serious and shouldn’t be taken lightly, but what we do is supposed to be fun and enjoyable. This is why play is often used when describing BDSM activities. Also, I will use play space over dungeon because while play spaces are low light in some areas, it's not a scary place, and I personally think that dungeon can have negative connotations. This is a personal preference of mine. You can take it or leave it. :)

        	Primal – Trying to define primal is like trying to define submissive or dominant. So, all I can give you in this is my own perception. While primal is a newer designation (last decade), the idea of it has been around for a long time. There just wasn't a name for it. A primal headspace is about breaking things back down to instincts; sight, touch, smell; being more aware of what's around you, who's around you, how their energy feels to you. Primal play activities can be anything from cuddling to biting to rough body play to wrestling to predator/prey hunts in the woods. While some primals identify with certain animals, not all do, and even those that don't, play between primals can be very animalistic.

        	Side Note: While power dynamics can certainly be present, I've found it's not there more often than it is. As someone sensitive to dominant and submissive presences/energies given off by people, primals often fluctuate. I've watched primals wrestle and play with each other, not to gain dominance over one another, but just to do their best and have that physical exertion and connection to another person. Again, this is all opinion based on personal experience and observances over years of watching and interacting with people who identify as primal. Everyone's experiences are valid.
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      The music pulsed through the club, but it didn't drown out the sound of the flogger connecting with my back. Normally, the dull thump of the leather, along with the deep impact of the strikes, lulled me out of my head but not tonight. Only three songs had come and gone since we’d started, but I couldn't stand there any longer. I raised my clenched fist, our predetermined sign for red, and the strikes immediately stopped.

      Warm, soft fingers rubbed my back, and Lu's soft chest pressed into my side as she leaned up to whisper in my ear. "What's wrong, Steele? Are you okay?"

      I turned to meet her concerned face, and her strong arms enveloped me. "I'm sorry, Ma'am. I don't know what's going on in my head, but it's just not here tonight."

      "There's nothing to apologize for, Steele. Here, come sit." She led me to a chair, and I sat obediently. Her long nails caressed my bare head, and I slowly relaxed. I hadn't realized how tense I had gotten. I leaned my head against Lu's stomach and breathed in her clean citrus scent.

      After several minutes, something cool touched my hand, and I opened my eyes. "Here, drink some water. I'm going to clean up the cross. Are you good for a minute?"

      I took the bottle of water. "I can clean the area, Ma'am. You don't have to do it." I started to stand, but Lu pressed a hand into my shoulder.

      "You may not be one of my boys, but you'll sit here and drink your water till I'm done, and then we're going out to the social area and have a talk." Her soft southern voice had hardened in chastisement.

      "Yes, Ma'am." She nodded her satisfaction before turning to gather her things and clean the cross. I opened the bottle and gulped down half its contents. The water felt good on my parched throat. I poured the rest on a small towel next to me and put the towel on my head. The cool cloth soothed on my overheated skin. It was hot in the play space, even with the AC and the fans going.

      I closed my eyes and tried to figure out what exactly I felt and why. I was restless like an itch was under my skin that I couldn't get at, but it was all in my head.

      A light touch on my shoulder startled me, and I raised my head. Lu's red lips curled up, and she turned to head out of the play space. I stood and followed, opening the door going out of the play space for her. She stopped at the fridge in the kitchen to get more water before she led me to a couch on the far side of the social area.

      I waited for her to sit, and then I sat next to her. She passed me one of the bottles and opened her own, taking a small drink. Lucinda preferred Mistress Lu while at the club, but it was my friend Lu who looked at me now and not Mistress Lu.

      Older than me by a few decades, she had been living with some form of BDSM in her life for just about as long as I had been alive. She was gorgeous with soft milk chocolate skin and dark brown eyes that bore into you and saw past all your bullshit. To me, she was the epitome of a southern lady, charming, intelligent, graceful, and didn't take shit from no one.

      "What are you lost in, Steele?" The lightness in her voice spoke of the familiarity with my wandering mind. Sometimes it was aimless wandering, and sometimes it took very specific routes, but regardless of which way it went, it tuned out the world around me. Some attributed it to spending so much time alone, but I've been like this for as long as I could remember. And when I was a child, it got me into trouble numerous times.

      "I'm just thinking about thinking, I guess." I laughed awkwardly. Lu gave me one of her world-class smiles that showed all her brilliantly white teeth. It was motherly and told me that she'd sit here all night if I needed her to.

      I sighed and turned sideways, bending my right knee and folding it under my other so I could face Lu properly. I leaned my side against the back of the couch and took a deep breath. "I don't know where to start or how to describe how I really feel.” I closed my eyes and tried to put words to what I felt inside. “I feel anxious and restless. I don’t know how to describe it better."

      Lu nodded thoughtfully. "And tonight? How did the flogger feel to you?"

      "Just painful. Not like OMG that hurts stop but just, you know, pain. I couldn't fall into it, and it didn't settle me down. It was just pain." I sighed again and lay my head against the leather-covered cushions; the coolness soothed the heat of frustration that flooded my face.

      "You're bored and unsatisfied." Lu's voice was matter of fact with no malice behind it.

      I bolted upright and shook my head. "No. Lu, it's not."

      She cut me off with a tsk and a hand on my arm. "It's not necessarily me you're bored with. I know this dear, and we both know I cannot give you everything you need. You just don't see me that way, and that's neither your fault nor mine, honey. It just…is." Her voice dropped punctuating the truth with that one word. "You haven't found the right dominant for you yet, and that's okay. When you do, you'll know. You'll feel it here," she placed a hand over my heart, "and here." She moved her hand to my abdomen and patted my stomach.

      She leaned back again and took another sip of her water. "You really should go talk to Hightower and see if he'll scene with you. I think you may just find what you're looking for."

      "But—"

      "Boy." The attitude that filled the sharp toned word could have kept the Goodyear blimp afloat for years, and I’d deserved it. We had talked about this many times before, but doubt always filled me.

      "Yes, Ma'am."

      "Good boy, now run along home. I have feet that need rubbing, and you're in the way." She smiled and dismissed me with the wave of a purple-tipped hand.

      I stood and held out my hand. She placed her warm hand in mine, and I kissed it softly. "Thank you, Ma'am."

      

      I laid awake later that night, thinking about all the ways a meeting with Hightower could go wrong. It was going to be a long two weeks before the next Men's night, where I was sure to see him.
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