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            Snyopsis

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Bitter work rivals Derek and Lillian come to head to head over an ad campaign that could make or break their careers. When the dust settles, one walks away victorious and decides to celebrate with a well-earned holiday, while the other hops on a plane to lick their wounds.

        When they both find themselves on a seaplane to Trunk Bay, tension rises even more when private secrets are revealed, and an attraction they can no longer fight finds the one place where no one will judge them.

        In a playroom at Leather Persuasion.

        ********************18+************************

        This Valentine's Day, the Leather Persuasion Resort is the exotic obsession among singles or couples of the BDSM lifestyle on a secluded island of Trunk Bay. Take the questionnaire and follow your guide, Lance Pierce, at the pier, where you will experience the vacation of a lifetime. Meet your special someone or casual play partner! At the Leather Persuasion Resort, anything is possible.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Trigger Warnings:

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        This book will depict BDSM scenes, including but not limited to:

      

        

      
        Impact play,

        Voyeurism,

        Fire play,

        Breath play,

        Prostate milking,

        Anal play,

        Primal play,

        Bondage,

        Orgasm control,

        Biting

      

      

      

      This is a work of fiction that covers a variety of tropes, including Troupes: Enemies to lovers, workplace romance, interracial romance BWWM, and you should not use this as a guideline in real life. Please do your research if you are thinking about pursuing this lifestyle. Protect yourselves at all times!

      
        
        Stay safe.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Prologue

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Super Bowl LVIII

        Sunday, February 11, 2024

      

      

      

      Television advertising is a cutthroat industry. The smallest detail could either make or break your career. Tonight is one of those moments. We have been fighting over a thirty-second commercial spot that will air right before the halftime show.

      So here we all sit on a Sunday night in a fucking boardroom on pins and needles, awaiting to see which commercial won. I should be at home sitting on the couch watching the San Francisco 49ers and Kansas City Chiefs play. All hyped for Usher’s performance, sipping on a cold beer with my feet up.

      Instead, I’m staring daggers at the office bitch trying to take away my hard-won ad. Cause let’s face it, in this competition, the man will always win. It makes me sick to my stomach, but that’s just how corporate America is. Add in the fact that she’s African American, and well.

      I drop my eyes at the unfairness of it all.

      Lillian isn’t a bad person. She just has to be a hard-ass, or she’s not taken seriously. As much as I wish I could give her this win, I can’t. It’s out of our hands now. And just as I said when I shook her hand when I arrived tonight, may the best ad win.

      Her RBF never cracks. I swear she hasn’t blinked once while watching the television mounted on the wall. Our team leader walks in with the company CEO in tow, and we all straighten up.

      Technically, we aren’t on the clock. We just gathered here to celebrate our hard work, no matter who won the ad space. It’s just a natural reaction to show respect to the man who feeds you.

      “Ladies, gentlemen! We’re up in five minutes. How about a nice, friendly wager?” My ears perk up as I watch him suspiciously.

      Our CEO has earned himself a nickname for his pranks and betting around the office. Plus, the fact that he’s a dead ringer for Tom Hiddleston, minus the accent. Loki just fits his trickster personality.

      “You’ve all earned a nice paid holiday after all the hard work you put in, no matter who wins tonight. As they say, to the winner go the spoils, so your one-week vacation will be tripled if the commercial goes viral with one million views before the game ends.” My mouth drops open.

      I glance at Lillian and see her smiling at a member of her team who is very pregnant. They talk quietly for a few moments before the mother-to-be points at me, prompting Lillian to glance my way.

      Busted. Again.

      I can’t seem to keep my eyes off her, and she sneers at me with distaste every chance she gets. My team is talking about the extra time off, and I just watch Lillian until she turns away from me.

      I blink back into the present as someone in the room starts counting down. The game whistle is blown, and the television announcers come on to announce the Super Bowl halftime show sponsored by…

      The moment of truth. Which one of our companies won the coveted ad?

      The room grows deathly quiet until the commercial finally starts, and then it erupts in cheers. Party poppers are throwing confetti into the air, and the whole room turns to slow motion around me. People are shaking hands all around me, but I find myself walking across the room to Lillian.

      We locked eyes yet again once we saw who won, and it was like a beacon during a storm, dragging me to safety. We stand face to face while the world around us continues to spin, never breaking eye contact.

      “Congratulations.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          YOU WIN SOME, YOU LOSE SOME…

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Monday, February 12th, 2024

        Lillian

      

      

      
      I tap my foot on the floor impatiently as I stare at the back of a guy’s head. He’s having difficulty with the TSA personnel.

      Just take off your fucking belt, buddy!

      Meanwhile, the family behind me is struggling with kids, and the one in the stroller keeps pulling on my dress. I glance behind me again, and the baby’s two-tooth grin clears my agitation. I blow her a kiss, and she giggles.

      My, how a sound can change your mood in an instant.

      “NEXT!” Finally.

      I step up to the conveyor belt and place my belongings into buckets before pushing them through. I move over to the mental detector and walk into it, putting my feet where indicated, then lifting my arms.

      “All good. NEXT!” The TSA is still aggravated about the belt, dude, so I ignore her attitude.

      “Ma’am? Is this your bag?” Oh shit.

      I nod and walk over to where they’ve dragged my carry-on to the inspection area.

      “Hi,” I greet the man while taking a mental inventory of what they might have seen on the X-ray machine.

      I thought I checked all the really suspicious items.

      “I need to take a look inside your bag. Is there anything sharp or that would otherwise injure me?” He unzips my bag as I shake my head at him.

      “I don’t believe so.” I bit my lip and looked around.

      Why are there three other TSA agents hovering around me, staring at my bag?

      The man started taking out my belongings, and then it hit me.

      “Oh God,” I whisper to myself, but hear the closest TSA agent to me snicker.

      “Really?” I turn to the man, who stops grinning and turns away from me with red cheeks.

      “Sorry.” I sneer at him, and my heart sinks when I hear a buzzing sound.

      I turn slowly back around to find the agent searching my bag, holding up my vibrator for all the airport to see. He turned it back off and placed it back in my bag before closing it and then pushing it back to me to repack.

      “Sorry for the inconvenience, Ma’am. You’re all set to go.” The fucker winks at me.

      “You forgot to sniff my panties,” I mumble, mortified, as I rearrange my shit to get the suitcase to zip up.

      I practically ran to the airline’s private lounge to escape the people who just saw what happened, but also because I needed a fucking drink.

      I can’t believe I lost.

      I turn into the lounge and go straight to the bar, totally committed to getting shit-faced at ten in the morning before boarding my flight. I roll my suitcase up to the bar and hop up on the barstool before I hear it.

      That voice.

      No. My luck can not be this bad. His laugh sends goosebumps up my spine. The bartender puts a napkin down in front of me, and before he can even ask what I’d like, I lean into him.

      “Scotch, neat, and please keep them coming.” I place my credit card down, and he smiles at me and nods.

      “Lillian?” Fuck.

      I debate with myself for a moment too long about whether I should turn around because his hand lands on my bare shoulder, and electric sparks make me jerk.

      You are not allowed to be attracted to the younger work nemesis, Lily.

      “I already saw you. You can’t ignore me now.” He chuckles, and the bartender finally arrives with my drink.

      I take a large sip before facing Derek.

      “Watch me.” I turn back around, giving him my back, and the fucker pulls out the stool next to me.

      Jesus, take a hint, asshole.

      “Come on. We’re not at work. No need to keep up the fake RBF.” I glare at him.

      “Who says it’s fake? Have you ever once thought to yourself that you aren’t as charming as you think? That maybe I just don’t like you?” His grin grows, and those perfect white teeth, along with his sun-kissed skin, do something to my lady bits.

      I just need to get laid.

      “Impossible.” I roll my eyes and go back to ignoring him in favor of my drink.

      “So, where are you off to?” Small talk?

      I shake my head, determined to make believe he isn’t here ruining my vacation like he’s been ruining my
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