
  
    [image: Love’s Flame]
  


  
    
      LOVE’S FLAME

      AN MF WAX PLAY SHORT

      
        TALES FROM THE OMEGA’S TOY BOX

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        VIVIAN MURDOCH

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        The right of Vivian Murdoch to be identified as the author of this work has been asserted by him/her in accordance with the Copyright, Designs, and Patents Act 1988.

        No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it was published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

        This book is a work of fiction. Names, items, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

      

        

      
        Cover Design by: www.Getcovers.com

        Formatting by: Formatting the Forbidden

        Edited by: Jessica Goodman

      

        

      
        Copyright © 2023 Vivian Murdoch

        All rights reserved.

        No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by

        any means without written permission of the author.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Trigger Warnings

      

    

    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

      
        Omegaverse Romance

      

      
        Omegaverse Romance Cont.

      

      
        Contemporary Romance

      

      
        PNR Romance

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            TRIGGER WARNINGS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Warning!!!

      

      

      This book is intended for adult audiences and contains adult themes. The acts in this book are not meant to depict an actual dynamic and can be dangerous if done incorrectly. Please play responsibly. Author is not held responsible for readers’ actions.

      

      
        
        Kinks, Fetishes, Triggers:

        Includes not limited to…

      

      

      Daddy Kink, Slight Humiliation, Edging, Denied Orgasm, Spanking (honestly… this is pretty much my least triggery book.)

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          ALEX

        

      

    

    
      Frosty wind nips at my neck as I pack the last of our belongings into the little car. Up in the passenger seat, my wife squirms, her enthusiastic movements bringing a smile to my face. She needs this vacation.

      Hell, both of us need it. With the long hours we’ve both been working, we’ve barely seen any of each other. But now that there’s a break, we can enjoy each other in the cabin I booked for a raunchy, fun-filled weekend.

      My cock swells as I run my fingers over the duffle bag concealed amongst all the regular luggage. She thinks we’re just going upstate to enjoy a nice, relaxing time, but little does she know the plans swirling in my head. I’ve taken a peek at her books and noted the ones she’s come back to.

      It seems as if my little wife is on a snowed-in kick. Granted, most of those stories have been with multiple men, and that sure as hell isn’t happening. I’m far too possessive of my wife to allow her to touch another man, let alone have him pleasure her.

      However, I am more than willing to give her everything else her deviant heart desires. Glancing back up at the clouds, I pull out my phone and check the weather app. With any luck, we’ll make it to our cabin before it gets too bad.

      My gut churns with anticipation as I slam the trunk and slide into the driver’s seat. The scent of her happiness permeates the space, like a little ray of sunshine on this dreary, bitter day. It’s been so hard keeping this surprise hidden, especially with how attuned she is to our bond. Since we’ve been married, I’ve never kept anything hidden from her unless I had to.

      It’s been almost agonizing keeping all these thoughts and plans at bay; however, she’s never really pried. It’s the only saving grace right now. Closing my eyes for a moment, I feel the euphoric vibrations between us, her absolute joy as it sizzles across the bond.

      Kayleigh looks over at me, her blue eyes shining with such happiness and excitement. With a chuckle, I lean over and cup her chin, pulling her face towards me. Her aroused gasp as I slide my lips over hers makes my balls clench, drawing them up until they ache.

      It will be a long drive, but perhaps I can slake our lusts along the way. With a grin, I ease back and start the car. Once we’re on the road, I slide my hand into hers and squeeze tight, love making my heart pound.

      Every day with this woman has been a miracle, and I treasure every moment. Even now, I crave her, as she sings off-key, her loud voice filling the space. There’s such a vibrance to her, an ecstasy that’s contagious.

      Despite this song not being one of my favorites, I find myself singing along with her, joining in as we pass the time. Soon, however, we fall into a comfortable silence. She looks out the window, her breathing quickening as the first bit of fat flakes slam into the car.

      She’s always loved snow. It never fails to bring a childlike wonder to her face. It’s one of the reasons I’m so excited about this trip. We both will be able to indulge in the things that make us the happiest.

      Looking about, I notice how empty the roads are. They’re deserted, no doubt vacant because of the impending storm. I pull over into a rest stop nearby and smile at the thick woods behind it.

      Next to me, Kayleigh squirms about, her eyes wide as she nearly bounces in her seat. “Don’t tell me you have to pee. We just got started!”

      A dark chuckle falls from my lips as I lean behind her and pull out a small package. “Trust me. The needs I have right now have nothing to do with a bathroom break. Here. I was going to wait until we got to the cabin, but I can’t.”

      She bites down on her lower lip, excitement lighting her eyes. “A present?” Her voice is high and squeaky, nearly vibrating.

      “Yes, my love. A present. But a special present.”

      I watch as her fingers tremble while opening the box. There, on a bed of satin, lies a band of thick silver in the shape of a circle. She grazes her fingertip against it, her touch nearly reverent.

      “Is this what I think it is?” The awe in her voice causes my cock to harden.

      “I think it’s high time we make this official. Don’t you?”

      Taking the box from her hand, I open my car door and step outside. The frigid wind slams into me, nearly making me reconsider my plans. But I can’t. My need for her is too great.

      Besides, once we reach the cabin, I’ll be warming her up in so many other various ways. Pulling my jacket tighter around my front, I race over to her door and open it before extending my hand. She shivers and burrows deeper into her coat, but doesn’t complain.

      Hand in hand, I take her past the rest stop and into the tree line. Her blue eyes darken as a frown mars her face. However, if she has any concerns, she doesn’t voice them.

      She trusts me with everything, and that trust is humbling and erotic at the same time. Pulling her against a tree, I slam my lips into her, tasting the peppermint she’d been sucking on while in the car. It makes my head swim.

      Her arousal hangs thick in the air, clouding my senses until I can no longer think. Gripping her in my hands, I turn her until she’s facing the tree. The metal collar is cold, freezing, as I take it out of the box and ease it around her neck.

      My little omega submissive shivers, but I monitor her through the bond, making sure it’s not only the cold that has her trembling in my arms. We can’t stay out here too long, and yet, the need to have her claws at the back of my head, burrowing into my brain until it’s all I can think about.

      One taste. Just one fucking taste.

      My fingers tremble as I place the screw in the back and crank it with a hex key until it refuses to budge. “You are mine,” I growl against the back of her neck. “But now, I officially own you. Spread your legs for your master.”

      “Yes Sir,” she cries out, wrenching her thighs apart as far as they will go.

      Reaching around, I shove my fingers down the front of her pants, my head swimming with need. I graze the edge of her panties as my vision fuzzes around the edges. Her need perfumes the air, dragging a ragged groan from my lips.

      I slip past the band and down across her pussy. She’s soaked. But I knew she would be. Though she loves me in all ways, she gets even more arousal when I’m dominant with her.

      Soft moans drift from her lips as I graze her clit. Sliding my hand up, I slip my fingers under the collar and grip her throat. Her heartbeat pounds against my palm as I squeeze ever so slightly.

      Her body writhes beneath mine as desperate whines claw at her throat. Releasing her, I turn her around so she can face me. Abject lust and need cloud her vision. She barely even notices as I work at the buttons of her pants.

      It’s not until the icy wind kisses her delicate flesh that she even realizes I’ve pulled them down. Her shriek is adorable as she tries to pull away and cover herself.

      “Hands against the tree, submissive,” I purr, nuzzling her neck. “I’m going to take what I want, and you’ll be powerless to stop me.”

      She melts against the tree at my command, her hands rising to grip the bark. Though she is always beautiful to me, she’s never lovelier than when submitting. She’s soft, pliant, and wholly delectable.

      Sinking down to my knees, I ignore the sting of the snow as I slide her legs over my shoulders and bury my face into her pussy. Her arousal dances on my tongue like hot chocolate drizzled with caramel.

      She’s my favorite dessert. Spreading her lips open, I flick the tip of my tongue against her clit. Through the bond, I feel the frisson of arousal as she bucks up against me.

      Her orgasm hovers just out of reach. She’s close. So fucking close. I tease her, taunt her, and play with her, ramping up
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