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            At the table as we waited for our waiter to return with the bottle of wine we decided on sharing, Mackenzie in a sultry whisper crooned, "This place is romantic. Pulling out all the stops tonight aren't you Dimitri."
  I grinned pleased at how she was feeling, but I had to be honest with her, "Darling, if you think this is romantic, then you have not been properly romanced. I will show you what a romantic night with me entails.
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Chapter 1 – Eros
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“One cannot serve this Eros without becoming a stranger in society as it is today; one cannot commit oneself to this form of love without incurring a mortal wound.” – Klaus Mann

––––––––
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She had willingly accepted the position to be my slave- to be mine. We had the blessing from those closest to us, from my sometimes lover Bella, and Mackenzie’s partners Rhys and Braxton. Secretly my heart skipped a beat but, on the exterior, I remained calm, cool, and collected.  I could not let those around me see that I was excited, happy, and filled with a desire unlike that I had ever known before- especially Bella. God, if Bella knew the truth about my excitement for Mackenzie, she would punish me, and although you would think that I would enjoy being punished, I didn’t wish to incur the wrath of Bella. Bella was an excellent Mistress and business owner, and I respected her, but did I love her? Oh, now love, that appears to be the question. Did I love Bella? I know I respected her and cared about her, and we were partners sexually, but I wasn’t in love with her.

I know that it is a terrible thing to admit, but here I am now, confused more than I feel I should be. Mackenzie has an effect on me like no other has ever had before. There is so much to Mackenzie; she is a very complex creature. Oh, my little sadomasochist and switch that she is, I have never encountered another that I wished to play with, to lose that domination too, but she is the first, and may very well be the only one. 

My first encounter with Mackenzie at Safe Haven involved Bella, and there was something about Mackenzie that sparked an interest in me I couldn’t understand. It was during that first visit to Safe Haven that I learned Mackenzie was a switch. During Mackenzie’s subsequent visits to Safe Haven Bella made sure that I had time to play with Mackenzie. Oh, if Bella only knew that I was only too happy, too eager, to see Mackenzie I believe she would have made sure that she put a stop to it. 

No, Bella is not the type of businesswoman who does things without a purpose. She was strategic in all of it- especially with our clientele at Safe Haven. Whether it was a first-timer or a seasoned veteran come to play, Bella took a moment to get to know every person so that she could ensure that she matched them with the right Master or Mistress. Bella knew all the Masters and Mistresses she employed and what all of our kinks, fetishes, and dominant traits were. 

For some, this might have seemed odd, but to Bella, she considered it a smart business decision. She designed Safe Haven to be a sanctuary where people can come to live out some of their most erotic fantasies while maintaining the safety provided for them by Safe Haven.  See, not everything in the BDSM realm is safe because some people’s kinks and fetishes can cross the line into a more dangerous area like choking or asphyxiation so the fact that Bella took the time to sit and talk with her clients ahead of time helped her to ensure that such ideologies could be played out safely with the appropriate Master or Mistress. 

Bella knew that I was a Master and a sadomasochist. When Bella determined that Mackenzie was not only a switch but a sadomasochist she knew although  Rhys and Braxton were excellent masters and part of Mackenzie’s triad, they would never be able to completely satisfy the sadomasochist part of her.  It seemed that everyone felt that Mackenzie would benefit from having time with me each time she came to Safe Haven, and I didn’t argue since I thoroughly enjoyed having her in my domain. She was by far the first woman who could take and give just about as well as I could, and that turned me on. 

I had lines though I refused to cross. I held a secret; one I withheld from Bella. I knew that there were many ways to make a woman have an intense orgasm without being inside her pussy. I also believed that to climax inside a woman’s private spot was sacred and should only be done with the one you love. Therefore, I made the conscious decision to never climax inside a woman’s private spot, just her mouth or ass. While Bella and I were friends with benefits, I never climaxed inside of her pussy, just her mouth or ass. Whether or not Bella wondered, I didn’t know and didn’t care to ask her. 

Admittedly that has all changed because of Mackenzie. Mackenzie might just be my downfall. During one of our times together, I felt the inexplicable urge to climax inside of her pussy and so I did. When I did, my world had shifted and I admitted out loud to Mackenzie that I had never come inside of a woman until her, and I didn’t regret it.  My secret was divulged in part to the one woman who might just become my undoing. My lovely little switch reminded me that this world of BDSM was not black or white and that occasionally the lines we set for ourselves would be crossed, but communication was essential. My God, how right she was. 

Ever since that moment, whenever I am alone with Mackenzie, I can’t help it, I have to bury my cock deep inside her pussy and claim her as mine. To feel her climax around my cock while it is buried deep inside her pussy is blissful. There is no better feeling than to feel her come while I am inside of her and it is even better when I come deep inside of her pussy and hear her screaming my name in delight as she orgasms multiple times. 

How ironic that the first time I chose to come inside of a woman, it happened to be the weekend of her birthday when she was visiting Safe Haven. I would like to say that it was a moment of weakness, but in reality, my desire for her . That desire for all of her overtook everything that I had held steadfast to for so long. What is even more ironic is that Mackenzie was here with her boyfriends’ Rhys and Braxton. We even had celebrations in the work Mackenzie was unaware of, but once she was, she had the best time ever. 

While the other Masters and Mistresses had visited my home on occasion for a holiday gathering, it was the first time I was opening it up and allowing them to spend the night. I had always considered my home my sanctuary, but I willingly opened it up for the birthday celebrations. Then again, I had ulterior motives of my own. I wanted to spend the night with Mackenzie and see what might be developing between us without questions from those around us. And to think that all of this was planned before I ever decided to climax inside Mackenzie’s maidenhood.

To see the look on Mackenzie’s face when she realized that she was inside my home was priceless. Nothing could have prepared me for the elation she exuded. This woman was elegance, sophistication, and erotism all wrapped up in one. She might just be the one to break through those walls that I had erected.

Ah, the birthday celebration was a hit. A night of love, laughter, and food enjoyed by all.  I can’t complain because I got to spend the entire night with Mackenzie and God I came inside her multiple times. Not only that, but I admitted to her that I might be developing feelings for her, and to my surprise she admitted the same thing to me. Oh, we were going to have to tread cautiously as we discovered the exact nature of our feelings. 

The good thing was Mackenzie had said yes to becoming my slave, something I swore I would never do. Mackenzie seemed to be the exception to many things I swore I would never do but have since broken because of her.  And because Mackenzie was now my slave, we could go out in public together and nobody would think twice about it. Well, I guess nobody at Safe Haven would since she was my slave, and showing her off in public was something Masters liked to do. To the outside world, we would be two people on a date, or even two friends meeting up, but secretly we were discovering our true feelings.

I looked forward to those dates with Mackenzie, not only because she was my slave, but because it would allow us to get to know each other outside of Safe Haven. We would be able to discover our feelings without the others around. This was important to us both since we were confused about our feelings.

Looking back, if someone had told me about the journey, I would embark upon with Mackenzie I would have scoffed at them. Secrets I had sworn to never reveal were revealed. I said it earlier, Mackenzie might just be my undoing, or was she what I had been waiting for?
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Chapter 2 – Eros
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“You’ll never know who you are unless you shed who you pretend to be.” ~ Vironika Tugaleva

I swore that my past would stay hidden from the BDSM community, but I was wrong in that assumption. Whether or not she even knew what she was doing, she managed to unravel that exterior I created and the one that everyone at Safe Haven knew me by – Eros. From the moment she stepped through those doors of Safe Haven my world shifted. I honestly don’t know if I should thank Rhys or not for bringing her that first time because I don’t think that he even knew just how much of an impact she was going to make on everyone. 

After I learned that she was not only a switch, but a sadomasochist like me, I desired to have more time with her, but I couldn’t voice that to Bella. I was too concerned with what Bella might say, although I am fortunate that Bella had spent time with Mackenzie. She determined that not only was Mackenzie a switch but leaned heavily to the sadomasochistic side, something that wasn’t being fulfilled by her partners. With all this knowledge Bella determined Mackenzie would benefit from time spent alone with me whenever she visited Safe Haven. Who was I to say no to my boss and partner? It seemed as if the heavens had aligned perfectly for me.

Mackenzie and I have undeniable chemistry, especially when we were behind closed
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