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​Chapter one — Matthew 
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Matthew needed to be fucked.

It had been a shit of a day, and he needed something good. 

He needed to get off and not on his own. He hadn’t got off with another human in far too long. His hand was good, but it wasn’t the same thing. He needed big strong arms to hold him. 

If he was being honest with himself, he needed someone to tie his hands behind his back and make him beg. Ideally someone who would collar him, maybe gag him after he’d made Matthew go down on him. Hell, at this point he’d let the guy put him in puppy ears and a tail, he just wanted to feel... wanted. He wanted to be desired, treasured. 

Anything to get him out of his head. 

His casual part-time contract had been getting more and more casual. Today he’d been given the news the company was going under. No more shifts on the help desk, no more taking calls for confused seniors who couldn’t work their computers. No cash coming in. Hell, he still had to be paid for the last two shifts he’d done, and now? It looked like that money would ever grace his bank account. 

He grabbed his beat-up black denim jacket and headed out. He had to do something. 

If nothing else he could go down to the liquor shop and spend his last twenty on a bottle of Jack. 

The flier only caught his eye because it was flapping loose, in danger of coming unstuck from the wall. 
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He yanked it down and read it three times. There was no way fate was on his side this much. The flier advertised a private gentleman’s club. “No kink shaming, just a friendly and safe place to experiment. Doms and subs for hire or pick a new partner from our patrons. There are so many ways to find your bliss”. 

The address wasn’t even too far away, a couple of stops on the subway and he’d be there. He stuffed the flier into his pocket and headed for the nearest station. 

His heart thumped. Was he really brave enough to do this? To just walk in bold as brass and demand someone tie him up and tease him? 

He wanted it so bad his dick throbbed even imagining it. Fuck it, he could go and check it out. He didn’t have to participate in anything, just ... see what was going on. 

The subway ride was over fast and he was back on the street, scanning the unfamiliar buildings for numbers. There. That was the one. There was an understated wooden sign that simply read “Club K”. This was the place. There was a burly man all in black standing outside, the bouncer. Matthew walked up to him and produced the flier. “It’s this place, right?” 

The bouncer looked him up and down. “Yeah. I need to check your ID.” 

“I’m twenty-three.” 

“It's a security protocol.” 

Matthew pulled out his battered driver’s license and the bouncer pulled out his phone and took a photo. 

Matthew raised his eyebrows. “Um?”
“In case something goes wrong, or if you break rules, we like to know people’s real names. In there...” The bouncer handed his ID back. “People use all sorts of names and titles, wear masks, all sorts. It’s for your safety, and that of everyone else.” 
“Sure, can I go in then?” 

“Have a nice night, Matthew.” The bouncer stepped aside, and Matthew pushed open the matte black door. 

The door opened to a short hallway, and another door with a velvet curtain. He pushed through and into the club proper. 

Inside the lights were low, in a flattering sepia kind of tone. Matthew licked his lips. 

There were men everywhere. They were in various states of dress and undress, and another hallway with doors coming off it. 

There was a bar to one side, and a few cafe style tables and chairs. There was a stage at the far end of the room, and a large wooden cross positioned to one side of the stage. 

He cut his eyes back to the bar and walked over. He didn’t want to be caught staring like the newbie he was. He had to try and look some sort of cool. 

He pushed his hand through his hair and filled an empty bar stool. The man next to him looked over, he was huge. Broad shoulders and a salt-and-pepper head of hair. He was gorgeous. 

His gaze raked up and down Matthew’s body and in response Matthew sat up a bit straighter, giving him a slow smile. 

“Evening.” 

“Evening yourself, little twink. Haven’t seen you around here before.” 

“Haven’t been here before.” Matthew said it and then caught himself. Damn, he was supposed to be playing this cool. 

“Welcome, then. I’m Wolf. I’m here a lot.” 

“Wolf?” Matthew grinned. This must be one of the made-up names that the bouncer had talked about. “I’m Matthew.” 

“Can I call you Matty?” 

Matthew licked his lips. “Buy me a drink and you can call me whatever you like, Wolf.” 
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​Chapter two — Wolf 
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Wolf laughed, booming and warm. “I like that. What’re you drinking?” 

“Bourbon coke.” 

Wolf ordered for both of them, Matthew’s drink and a beer for himself. While the bartender made them, he turned his body a bit more toward Matthew, curious about this new guy. 

He was clearly nervous, but he was muscled and lean under that shirt and something about the defiant tilt of his jaw had Wolf imagining all sorts of scenarios. 

“What made you decide to come here, Matty?” 

“I saw a flier,” Matthew said. He dropped his eyes, not saying something else. Wolf didn’t push it, there was no sense in making him uncomfortable. 

“You into BDSM?” 

“Yeah. I mean, I don’t exactly have the most experience, but I’ve watched a lot of porn. Read these stories online, you know?” again there was something he wasn’t saying. Wolf guessed a bad experience, maybe someone walked in on his porn-watching and judged him. Maybe a bad partner? 

Whatever it was, his job for the moment was to put Matthew at ease. To reassure him that whatever he needed, he could get here. And if what he needed was for Wolf to tie him up and put him over his knee for a good spanking? Well. That would be just fine.
“Well, I’ve been coming here for a few years so I’m happy to show you the ropes, literally or figuratively.” 
Matthew downed his drink and his cheeks turned a delightful shade of pink. 

Wolf moved a little closer, pressing his knee against Matthew’s thigh. “You interested in that, pup? I’m a dom, and a top so I don’t want to waste your time if you’re looking for a sub.” 

“Yeah, I’m interested in bottoming.” Matthew set his glass down very deliberately. “I’m interested.” 

“With me?” Wolf prompted. He hoped Matthew would blush again.

“Yeah, you’re hot as hell.” There it was, that blush. It did things to Wolf. 

“Good. Then I’d like you to be quite specific when you answer me. What have you fantasized about? What did you hope you’d get when you come here tonight?” 

Matthew hesitated. 
Wolf couldn’t resist. He wrapped his fingers around Matthew’s forearm. “Gonna answer?” 
Matthew looked at Wolf’s hand and then up into his eyes, a bit braver again. 

“I want you to tie me up. Be rough with me, let me fight you a bit. Hands tied behind my back and make me go down on you. Then, maybe, you could—” he trailed off, swallowing. 

Wolf watched his Adam’s apple bounce up and down. “I could?” 

“Gag me. Before you fuck me. Like with duct tape?” 

Wolf palmed himself through his jeans. “Bound and gagged. And you want to fight. Like I’m kidnapping you? Like I’m taking you prisoner?” 

Matthew was bright red now. He nodded.

“I know it’s probably something you’ve done a
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