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Chapter One


“How did you two meet?”

Lyn smiled and glanced at her husband. “It
was an arranged marriage.”

Ana nearly spat out her drink. “You’re
kidding me!”

Bruce sighed in annoyance at his wife. “It
wasn’t an arranged marriage. Our parents just set us up on a
date.”

“So I guess it went well,” Ana replied.

“Oh, it went more than well,” said Lyn.
“Want to hear the dirty details?”

Ana looked at the woman she had been
conversing with. Lyn was short with a round face made rounder by
her blonde hair cut into a bob. Lyn had full breasts and hips,
which was obvious because she wasn’t wearing a stitch of clothing
other than leather wrist cuffs, matching ankle cuffs, and a collar
around her neck.

“Of course I want to hear the dirty
details.”

 


The last thing Lyn wanted
to do was go out on a date set up by her mother with one of her
mother’s friends. Without doubt the man she had been set up with
was either a square or so fully engaged in her family’s church he’d
be more boring than a sinless Sunday.

It wasn’t that Bruce was bad looking, maybe
the glasses gave him a nerdy appearance, but other than that he was
perfectly fine. Not that she had any right to be overly choosy.
When Lyn looked into the mirror she saw that she was nothing more
than average. Her round face didn’t help her appearance, but at
least she could dress nicely and engage in pleasant
conversation.

Except Bruce didn’t seem very interested in
conversation. They had quickly exhausted greeting pleasantries,
discussed the food on the restaurant’s menu, ordered drinks,
discussed their jobs, and complained about how their mothers had
set them up on this date. All of that and the waiter had just taken
their orders. 

It was going to be a long, uncomfortable
dinner.

To fill in the sudden silence Bruce just
started talking. No one wanted to hear about his car troubles, but
he was rather proud of the fact that he had changed his own
headlight, a process that took two hours and involved the removal
of the front bumper, but the dealership wanted $250 to change a
light bulb and he wasn’t going to shell out the money for that.

“So, yeah, I saved myself a couple hundred
bucks,” he concluded just as Lyn’s cell phone text alert loudly
sounded. “Oh thank god,” he said with a wry smile, “an interruption
to this date that is going horribly.”

She glanced at him with an open mouth for a
second, and then pulled her phone from her purse. “I’m sorry, I
just have to check my messages,” she mumbled, knowing the barely
offered excuse was lame if not outright insulting.

Her eyes went wide when she read the
message. Bruce was impressed with her acting. It was just a strong
enough reaction to be believable and not over the top.

“Son of a fucking bitch,” she muttered.

Bruce raised his eyebrows. Up to this moment
her language had been polite and devoid of the least bit of
saltiness. “Problem?” he asked, almost relieved that this might be
the end of the date. He would take his food to go and relax at home
with a movie and a beer. 

Looking up at Bruce, Lyn winced. She had
been plotting a way out of the date from the moment her mother
forced her to go. Bruce was a nice enough guy; there was no reason
to lie to him. “Uh...an emergency came up?” she said without
conviction.

Bruce glanced at his watch. “My ripcord call
is supposed to come in five minutes. You beat me to it. Did your
friend give you a reason or just the generic emergency? My call is
from a pal at work. I’m supposed to rush home and take care of some
emergency edits to a final report.”

“No,” she muttered. “I’m being stood
up.”

Bruce blinked. “What?”

“Shit! Sorry.”

“It’s pretty bold of you to set up a date
after this date,” Bruce wryly observed.

“Yeah, except he stood me up. See?” She held
her phone so that he could see the screen.

It contained a message from someone named
Clay. 

 


I’m gonna have 2 bail 2nite

Sry

Still use me as an xcuse if u want

L8R

 


Bruce twisted his lips in a disapproving
moue. “I can’t say much for his texting etiquette.”

“Well, what he lacks in brains he more than
makes up for in bed,” Lyn revealed.

Her flat statement of fact made Bruce burst
out laughing. “Well, that’s something, I suppose. Did your mother
know that you were planning on ditching me and hooking up
with…Clay?”

“Of course not. She thinks I’m a
virgin.”

“Not the sort of guy you introduce to
mom?”

“Certainly not. She doesn’t even know he
exists. Clay is the guy women fuck; they don’t marry or even date
him.”

“My last...well, let’s call it a
relationship, was like that. Sharon was a very nice woman...but in
the bedroom only. I didn’t even want her to meet my friends. That’s
probably why we don’t see each other anymore.”

“It doesn’t sound like either of us have
good romantic relationships.”

“It doesn’t sound like
either of us have romantic
relationships.”

Lyn nodded in agreement. “And I wanted to
get laid tonight. It’s been a week.”

“It’s been more than that for me,” Bruce
said in sympathy. 

They looked at each other over the
table.

“Well…”

 


The advice that Lyn always had was go back
to the guy’s place. If he was an ax murderer he wouldn’t likely
kill his date in his own home because then he’d have to clean up
the mess and dispose of the body. If they went back to her place,
he could leave the body there.

She still wanted to go back to her place
because all her toys and equipment were there, but his place was
closer so that made it safer.

Or something.

They had barely made it to his apartment
door before she said fuck it and started kissing him. She wasn’t
even drunk; she just needed to feel a man’s body under her
hands.

Bruce was more than happy to help out.

They made out in the doorway for a minute.
Lyn wanted someone to walk by and see them so she could get that
little thrill, but it didn't happen.

Eventually he staggered them into the
apartment and moved them right to the living room where they wound
up on the couch, her astride him. She could feel his hard cock
through his pants. Her skirt had ridden up high enough that her
pussy was rubbing against it, protected only by her silk
panties.

Three layers of fabric protected her,
assuming he wore underwear.

“Do you want to...here?” he asked.

She shook her head at him. “Is your bed
clean?” She’d fuck almost anywhere, as long as it was clean. The
couch...who knew what had happened on it. At least on his bed she
could be assured that his sheets could be washed. If they smelled,
she’d get the hell out of there. That’s why vibrators were invented
for
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