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All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be resold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each reader. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please visit your favorite eBook retailer to purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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While all of the characters in this collection are consenting adults, many of the activities are potentially dangerous, and some of them are depicted in ways that are especially unsafe. Communication is key in any intimate setting, and in BDSM especially. Any situation that can interfere with clear communication of safe words should be avoided, and these stories are not intended to reflect realistic sexual situations. Please approach the subject matter with caution, heed the content tags, and do not use these works of fiction as a model for appropriate real life behavior.
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Even while he holds still, kneeling obediently while steady hands bind him with intricate coils of rope, Trevor can't entirely believe he has agreed to this.

He's never done anything that feels so reckless. Putting himself in the hands of a man who is a total stranger to him—even one approved by Trevor's perfect and sadistic dom—when Trevor doesn't even know the stranger's name? It's madness, and he's hard pressed to explain the decision, even in the privacy of his own thoughts.

But he trusts his dom, utterly and completely. Soren has only ever hurt him in the precise and delicious ways Trevor craves. After two years together—not dating, since neither of them is romantically inclined, but hooking up so regularly that they've exchanged house keys for the sake of convenience—Trevor has developed an unshakable confidence that Soren will never do him harm.

Certainly Soren has been enthusiastic about hurting him since day one, but that's different. Pain is not the same as harm. And pain is what Trevor gets when he puts himself in Soren's hands, again and again. Depraved and exciting and desperately welcome.

Which is how, bad idea or not, Trevor finds himself beneath the hands of a stranger, while Soren watches from across the man's living room. Trevor's arms are not the only part of him that have been restrained. He is wearing a cock cage, too. He's been caged for three days—ever since Soren took him aside at a mutual social gathering, and ordered Trevor to pull his pants down so Soren could fit him with the cruel bit of plastic. Soren didn't fuck him until after Trevor's cock was caged, and the brutal claiming carried with it a delightful and tantalizing discomfort, as the cage did its job and prevented Trevor from getting hard.

The days since then have been torturous, but Soren ordered him to keep wearing the accessory and Trevor is nothing if not obedient. He would've done his best to obey even without the promise that if he behaves himself—if he's a good boy tonight in particular, for this friend of Soren's whom Trevor has never met—perhaps he will finally get an orgasm.

The cock cage is lightweight and compact, comfortable enough when Trevor isn't aroused. But god how it hurts whenever he gets turned-on. And considering how horny the cage makes him, Trevor has been in agony for days.

That agony is growing exponentially worse now. The slide of rope across his skin has ignited impossible heat in Trevor's belly, and he shivers at how helpless he feels. He doesn't know Soren's friend. He doesn't know where the man learned to be so skillful with rope, but there's no denying the confidence and talent. The knots cinching around Trevor's arms and wrists are inescapably tight, but they aren't uncomfortable. They don't cut off his circulation, or tighten as he squirms. It's deft work, and it should reassure him. He should need reassuring. He's letting a stranger tie him up, which may be the most dangerous thing he's ever done.

But he doesn't feel unsafe. Incredulous at his own daring, certainly, but Soren is here. Soren knows precisely how Trevor likes to be hurt. And there's no way Soren would allow anyone else to touch him if Soren did not trust them implicitly.

Even so, there is something thrilling about the fact that—despite careful kink negotiations—Trevor doesn't know exactly what's in store for him tonight. He risks a glance and finds Soren sitting a short distance away, perched comfortably in an old armchair. The chair is near a coffee table, low and sturdy, and Trevor strongly suspects he will find himself laid out across that coffee table soon.

He couldn't speak in this moment even if he wanted to. A ball gag spreads Trevor's lips wide and round, as he kneels obediently on the floor and waits for Soren's guest to finish binding his arms—and only his arms—inescapably behind him.

Only once the last knot is secured does the stranger step around in front of Trevor. He stands there staring appreciatively down at Trevor's submissive pose. Trevor got a first glimpse of their host when he followed Soren into this expensively appointed condo, but now he gets to actually study the man in return.

Broad shoulders and a powerful chest strain beneath the fabric of a dark t-shirt, arms thick with muscles not at all concealed by the short sleeves. The man is even stockier than Soren. He might be taller too, though it's impossible for Trevor to tell from his current position on his knees. A pair of soft gray dress pants completes the stranger's ensemble, his cock at half mast and tenting the expensive fabric. He's barefoot, perfectly at ease. His silver-tinged stubble and dark hair offer decisive contrast to Soren's bald head and thick, closely trimmed beard.

The stranger is gorgeous. Big and blocky and strong. Everything Trevor is attracted to in a man—and especially in a dom—heightened by the dangerous sense of being at the mercy of someone who could take Trevor apart with his bare hands.

"There now." The man's voice is a rumbling baritone, softened by the smile twitching at one corner of his mouth. His expression suggests Trevor is a particularly amusing specimen, a plaything, a source of humor. "Aren't you pretty?"

Trevor flushes at the words, praise with just a hint of mockery sharpening the edge of the compliment. He feels impossibly vulnerable, naked on his knees for the fully clothed stranger who just finished tying him up. He doesn't intend for his gaze to cut toward Soren—it's rude to take his eyes off the dom addressing him—but Trevor can't help it. And he warms in wholly different ways, when he sees how hungrily Soren is watching him. The dip of Soren's eyes to the gag spreading Trevor's lips, then lower to take in his naked and trembling form.

His glance is cut short by the stranger grabbing his chin and tilting Trevor's head back, forcing his attention back where it belongs.

"Discourteous little thing, aren't you?" the man croons, a hint of threat in the words.

"Be patient with him, Luke," Soren interjects. He's not quite laughing, but it sounds like a near thing. "I've never shared Trevor before. He'll be good for you, as soon as he gets his bearings."

"Hmm." The man—Luke—brushes a thumb across Trevor's lower lip, stretched wide and round by the ball gag. "Very well. He certainly seems eager enough."

"Oh, he's been desperately looking forward to this," Soren agrees, and Trevor tries to nod despite the firmness of Luke's grip, agreeing with wordless enthusiasm. The gesture earns him a more sincere slip of a smile, and then Luke fists a hand in the long, messy strands of his hair. A heartbeat passes in stillness, not reluctance but anticipation, and then Luke yanks Trevor roughly forward. Off-balance without letting him fall. And rubs Trevor's face against the cloth-covered bulge of his erection.

Mouth full as it is, it's not as though Trevor can do anything. He can't mouth at the line of Luke's cock through his pants, or get a first teasing hint of what the man tastes like. No, this is a power play. Pure deliberate humiliation, and fucking hell, Trevor loves it.

He drags in air through his nose when Luke suddenly pulls upward, forcing Trevor to get
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