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What happens when Beth Small decides that enough is enough? She has been down on her luck since her last boyfriend, decided that she needed to lose weight, or he was leaving. Not only did he steal everything from her bank account, and get her fired from her job, he also put in motion a series of events that would leave her on the verge of being homeless.

One night at Club Temptation with her best friend Jacob leaves her with a fascination for candles and a man from her past that rocks her world and makes her fantasies come to life.

Will her past crush remember who she is, and where they know each other?

Will outside forces make these two go on separate paths?

Find out if Beth finds pleasure in the wax.
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JA Lafrance

Thank you to my readers for constantly encouraging me to think outside the box. Your support is truly amazing.

Leah thank you. For pushing me and moving me forward.

Michael thank you. For jumping in when this story had fallen short. Your push to move the story forward sparked a change in how the story moved.
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Michael Mann

I want to say thank you to all my friends and family that have supported me on my crazy adventure and gave me crazy ideas to work on. Because of them I push myself to work outside my box and become a better writer and person. I want to thank Julie for asking me to work on an idea that was out of my comfort zone and help develope it into what you are reading today. This is my third book out and it has been a blast, I look forward to bringing more out for everyone to enjoy.
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~Beth~
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"Welcome to Temptation, the club that introduces you to all your kinky fantasies." The peppy little blonde bounces in front of me.

"Jacob, why did you bring me here?" I growl to my best friend. He insisted that club Temptation is a place that I needed to see.

"Beth, this is the place I was telling you about, where all your wildest desires can be fulfilled by a man or a lady that's matched with you." He starts to whine.

I roll my eyes and look at the forms in front of me. I'm pretty sure that one of these questions will have to so with the number of sexual partners that have pushed past the tight ring from behind.

"Jacob, none of these things interests me.  Like really spanking?  What am I two?" I grumble only to have my hands slapped and my chin lifted.

"At Club Temptation we do not kink shame. If it's not something you are into then you do not sign up for those classes." His voice sends a shiver through my body. I can't see his face as the hood covers it but his roughened hands that have been placed under my chin feel so good.

"Yes sir." I whisper and lower my eyes.

"Mmmm that's a good puppet." He growls just before a slender hand wraps around his arm, and she literally purrs in his ear "wax play tonight baby."

He doesn't answer her, but his head never moves from my direction.

"Tavis, did you hear me? I said you are running the wax play demonstration tonight, can I be your pet for it?" She purrs again and starts to rub her body on him like a cat in heat.

"Jenna, you know that you have your own submissive component to teach. You will be on one side while I will be in the basement." His statement is more like a calling to me to follow him than a scolding to her.

His hand falls from my face as he and her move deeper into the club, just before he enters the main doors, his head looks over his shoulder, and he drops his hood.

"Tavis "The Pipe" Thompson," I whisper as  my mouth hangs open, he smirks and nods as he pushes open the door disappearing behind them.

"Beth, that was..." Jacob gasps as I finish "Tavis Thompson," the awe of seeing the one man who has played on a fantasy reel in my head since I saw my first boxing match.

"Your dad is going to flip if he finds out that you had his hands in you." He grabs my hand as I look down at the form in front of me.

I find the wax play course and check it off, even the part that asks if I would be willing to participate as the subject.

"Let's do this, Jaco." I smile, and for the first time since forever, I feel like I belong in a place.

"You feel this don't you?" His questions takes me off guard at first, but he is right, sitting here in this foyer, watching a man I have seen beat a person in a fight with one hand and all I can think of is what Designs would we do on my curvy body? Would he use the wax on my nipples?

"Excuse me Miss. What kind of wax do they use for beginner wax play?  Like is he going to have an everyday house candle dripping that wax on my skin?" I mean that doesn't sound so bad, but I would like a little warm up before the full on burn.

"Sign up for the course and learn as you go, but here at club Temptation we have a wide variety of heat levels from beginner to daring." She bounces away with our forms in hand.

"What did you sign up for?" I question Jacob as we push into the main room.
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Chapter Two
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~Beth~
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"Holy Shit, Jacob!" I yell then cover my mouth. I don't know how I should react, but I feel really overdressed.

The room we entered is filled with people; there are groups all over the place. Some have men with women at their feet; others have women with men kissing their feet.

Another group is all males dressed in various forms of baby gear, from diapers and soothers to stuffed animals and toys.

"He is staring at you Beth." Jacob whispers from beside me with his hand on my arm.

"Who?" I ask not to move my eyes from everyone that is staring at me. I may be comfortable in my own skin, but with everyone's eyes solely on me.

"Tavis, he is watching you." Jacob whispers.
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~Tavis~

Sitting on one of the upper stages in the reserve section I looked around the main room of the club getting an idea of the crowd as the evening started. It was going to be a good night as I saw that the room was filling up pretty quickly for a Saturday night. As always the room filled up with the regulars and some newbies that have been here a couple of times testing the waters to see what they like and want. Then there are the first timers, they have either the look of wanting to piss themselves at the first sign of a paddle even coming close to their virgin ass or all smiles and maybe actually cumming a little on what they see. Be like finding a golden key that opens the sexual candy store of their dreams.  Sizing up the newbies here at the club worked the same as when I was a boxer. You look at how they carry themselves as they enter and how they react to the situation that they find themselves in, especially after showing them what can be offered from the basic pleasure to the dirty hard-core shit that they offered. Some of them will find that the different types of kink that this establishment offers are just too much for them. Those types will then bolt out of here at the first chance that is given screaming whatever lies they need to, so they can feel better about themselves.

Others will continue to come back not knowing what they want and eventually finding out that they do not know themselves at all. These types are the ones that our people slowly introduce this unique world to them one kink at a time. Of course then there are the few lucky ones that seem lost when they enter the doors but almost immediately know what they want. Hell I was the same way when I walked into a local gym at the tender age of 19 and saw my very first boxing match, saying that I was enthralled at what I saw in the ring did not even come close. I knew what I wanted, and I was determined to be the best in the ring. Fast-forward six years later I was defending my title on a regular basis. I got the nickname ‘The Pipe’ from being able to take out my opponents with just a couple of well-placed punches that usually knocked them out cold. Many of the fallen said that they felt like they got hit with a lead pipe while in the ring so my ever resourceful manager pinned the nickname on me and it stuck like glue. The female groupies that always hung around tried to seduce me just to see if the nickname also applied to my cock and to the lucky few that I allowed into the bed I always made sure that their pussy felt like it was beaten into submission with a pipe. 

The young lady that I talked to this evening was one of the lucky few that will know what she wants when she sees it. In fact when Jenna came up and begged me to allow her to be my pet in the wax demonstration while grinding her pussy into my leg I saw that spark in her baby blue eyes that told me what she wanted. It got me all fired up on the possibilities that could happen with her if that is what she wanted. My cock was getting hard just thinking about her and if I remember correctly her friend had called her Beth. Her passion wasn’t the only thing that got me going; Beth was a nice and curvy five foot three strawberry blond woman that made my cock hard and pulse race. Hearing her friend say that Beth's dad will flip out if he knew that my hands were in her made my imagination run wild with the assorted plays that I wanted to do to that luscious body of hers and doing whatever she wanted me to do to her to make her mine.  Just thinking of her made my cock that much more hard and actually throb and pulse; I haven’t had a woman get under my skin like that in a long time. What was maddening that I knew her from somewhere before the club tonight and it was going to drive me crazy trying to remember where. She knew who I was immediately when I pulled the hood back and showed her my face as I walked off, that kind of acknowledgment told me that Beth must have known me from my boxing days before I retired from the ring a year ago. 

I was getting ready to get up and start to the dungeon when the front doors opened and Beth glided in then stopped in mid stride staring at everyone in the room. Her perfectly formed mouth, with those biteable lips that hanging open in disbelief of what she sees. This is the point where they run or stay.  “Riso, can you come here please.” I called to the waitress that was walking by. 

“Sure honey, what can I do for your sweet ass tonight?” replied a deep southern drawl that just oozed sex. 

Smiling back I chuckled, “See the curvy strawberry blond at the doors? Do you think she is a runner or a doer?”

Riso glanced over at Beth, “I don’t know Tavis; I do know that she will have a fly or two in her mouth if she doesn’t close it soon.” I was getting ready to say something when Beth suddenly closed her mouth and smiled from ear to ear; yep she found the golden key and was ready to use it. I heard Riso chuckle loudly, “Tavis my dear, she is a doer for sure and is going to be a handful to boot.”

“Good, I happen to agree.” 

Riso looked at me with those southern bell eyes that will make men cum in their pants and said three words that rang true. “You like her.” I didn’t say anything but having known Riso both professionally and personally she knew that my silence was her answer. “Be careful honey.” Riso stated in concern as she walked off to the bar. Yes Riso, I thought to myself I will have to be careful. I continued to stare at Beth when her friend said something into that perfect ear which at that time Beth looked up at me, right into my eyes and damn it right into my soul. 

I felt Jenna walk up behind me and place one of her hands on
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