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    If you enjoy this book or receive value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica 
 
    Chapter One 
 
    It was about 2 years ago I meet Jen at a party of some mutual friends. I'm a little bit of a shy person and have always had trouble meeting a talking to attractive women. A friend introduced us and help kick the conversation off. I've always found girls with an Irish accent a real turn on and Jen has one, Not really thick as she moved from Ireland when she was quite young, but it was so hot. 
 
    She wasn't supermodel thin but she has a nice hourglass shaped figure and everything was in proportion. I've never really been a fan of really thin girls but I her figure was very attractive to me although she was probably getting towards the top end of her BMI, but it didn't bother me in the slightest she was gorgeous. She also had stunning long red hair which is really attractive to me, actually she was pretty much the perfect package visually. 
 
    We all chatted for a while and after a few more drinks all seemed to be going well, gradually others drifted away from the conversation and soon it was just Jen and I chatting. She was really easy to talk to and we had a lot in common. She is a consultant in a computer firm and I was a freelance tech, amateur programmer, did some graphic design and websites. I discovered she loved to ride motorcycles which is something I have done nearly all my life. I found out she was single and looking for a relationship. We chatted all night about lots of things and I felt really attracted to her and more than just physically. 
 
    When the evening started to come to an end I felt I had to go for it and ask her for another date. Being a bit shy it’s always been hard for me to ask girls out and then I usually screwed up the date somehow but tonight I'd had a couple of drinks and I said to myself 'what are you doing, she's gorgeous, we have a lot of similar interests, you gotta ask her out' what's the worst that could happen. 
 
    I had a sudden attack of butterflies and said 'So ... Jen I was wondering  ... If you  ... might like too....’ and before I could finish she said "Yes ... I’d like to see you again" well I could have nearly fainted in on the spot but at the same time could have done cartwheels all the way home. 
 
    Chapter Two 
 
    We had another drink, the party ended, we exchanged phone numbers and it was time to leave the party. I really didn't want it to end because I'd really enjoyed being with and talking to her. I walked her out to her car and said goodnight which seemed to linger a bit, I really wanted to kiss her and it must have been the alcohol because I thought what the hell, and I did!  She hugged me back, jumped in her car and drove off. I was on such a high. 
 
    The next day I rang Jen and asked if she'd like to go for dinner and a movie maybe and she said no! Oh ok I didn't know what to say, there was a short pause and then she said "Its Sunday, it’s a nice sunny day, let’s go for a ride down the coast and have lunch somewhere" for a moment I thought she had changed her mind about seeing me again, what a relief "she gave me her address and asked me to come and pick her up. 
 
    When I arrived Jen had her bike out and was nearly ready to go, she looked so hot in leathers. She said "I've heard about this place just down the coast I'd like to check out is that ok with you" I said "Sure" to be honest, I really didn't care where we went I was just happy to spend some time with her. We headed out of town and I guess we rode for about an hour or so. Riding down the coast on a warm Sunday morning is an awesome thing on its own. The views along the coast are truly spectacular, and the one on the bike in front of me was as well. 
 
    After a while we pulled into what looked like a farm. All the grass was nicely cut, it had beautiful view of the ocean in one direction and the green grass rolled all the way back to some mountains a couple of miles away. They had a restaurant on the ocean side of the complex. We went in and had a really nice meal sitting next to a window with a really spectacular view of the water. 
 
    When we were finished the waitress brought our bill and I said "It’s a really beautiful spot you have here" the waitress said "thanks, yes it is". Jen said "a friend told me I had to come and check this place out what do you do here?" "It’s holiday farm". "We have a number of rooms out the back, mostly people come down from the city for the weekend. In the holiday season people stay longer and take advantage of the many and varied facilities we have here." Jen said awesome, do you have some brochures I can take? The waitress went off and came back with a handful of brochures and gave them to Jen, she put them in her jacket, we paid our bill and headed back to her place. She said she'd really like to ask me in but it was late in the afternoon and she had to finish off some work for a presentation at work tomorrow and to be honest I had heaps of stuff to do as well, so I left it at that, said goodbye, we kissed again and I headed home. 
 
    I had a busy week that week but I had trouble concentrating, thinking about Jen all the time. We spoke on the phone a couple of times during that week, just normal stuff though. On Thursday I rang Jen again and asked if she'd like to get together again on the weekend. She said yes. I was so excited. Jen said she'd been reading the brochures the waitress gave to her and suggested we go back to the holiday farm for the weekend, some of the stuff they do there sounds really amazing. I thought to myself Wow! I might even get lucky this weekend and agreed immediately. Good she said, I've booked us in, come around to my place after work tomorrow and we'll head down in my car. 
 
    I packed a bag with what I thought I would need for the weekend and went to bed. Fri after work I went home got changed, grabbed my bag and went to Jen's place. Jumped in the car and we headed off. Although we talked in the car it was just general stuff, all the while I was thinking to myself I think I might be in love with this girl. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Three 
 
      
 
    Arriving at the farm we were greeted by the receptionist and given our room keys. The receptionist said, "are you excited about the costume party tonight?" Jen quickly said oh yes and looked at me with and little sly grin. I said costume party? I don't have any gear with me to go to a costume party and she said "don’t worry they provide all the costumes and I have chosen one for you" I thought ok what the hell, it should be fun anyway, and went along with it. 
 
    The receptionist said leave your bags there we'll get the porter to bring them to your rooms shortly. Your rooms are ready now and your costumes are waiting you should go and get changed, the party is just getting started in the club room. I thought wow great service they have here. We grabbed our keys and headed off to our rooms. 
 
    I got a bit of shock when I saw what was laid out on the bed for me though, or lack of it really, little more than a pair of leather shorts and what appeared to be some bondage gear, some cuffs, what looked like a some kind of harness and something I later found out was a leather hood. Surely she doesn't expect me to wear this in public, I immediately rang Jens room and she said "yes honey I want you to wear it for me, this is a fetish farm everyone will be in similar gear, Please will you wear it for me?” My heart sank, I've never done anything like this before, and I thought about it for a minute but eventually agreed. "Now go and have a shower and get ready... Please?” 
 
    I agreed and hung up. I stripped down, got in and had a nice long shower. After, when I came out of the bathroom I noticed, my bags haven't arrive yet? I did think too much about it I figured they were busy with every one checking in and would get to it eventually. That's when I realized the clothes I had been wearing were gone along with my wallet, phone and keys. Oh shit!, I rang reception and said I think someone has done over my room while I was in the shower, she said no it’s just the maid, your clothes are off being cleaned and your personal stuff is securely locked in our safe as per Jen's instructions, you can have it back anytime, you don't need any money this weekend though the whole weekend has been prepaid by Jen. I though ok this is a very strange hotel. The voice on the phone said "you should put on your costume and come down to the party it’s really starting to get warmed up down here, I think it’s going to be an awesome night!  I rang Jen and told her what was happening, she said "please don’t worry I said it was OK for them to do that. I wanted to make sure you would wear the costume I picked out for you that's all. Please put it on and come down to the party. You should see mine it’s so hot!” 
 
      
 
    Chapter Four 
 
      
 
    So now I had to figure out how to put all this stuff on, I guess these are shorts so I'll start there, they had a zip down the front like normal shorts but it went a lot further almost around to my ass. Also they looked really small, I really didn't think they would fit me. I wiggled and struggled and eventually got them up over my ass, but I couldn't get them to do up they were too small. There seemed to still be a bit of room in the bottom though so I thought If I can get them up over my hips I might be able to get them done up around my waist. I laid down on the bed, pulled them up as far as I could, sucked in my gut as much as I could and eventually got them done up. I wiggled the zipped up and man they were tight nothing down there was moving anywhere while I was wearing these. Next I grabbed the cuffs and put one on each of my wrists and ankles. I have to admit thought, it was exciting to be doing something a little bit naughty. 
 
    The harness I didn't know where to start with that one, I eventually worked out 2 straps would go up over my shoulders from a 4 inch ring in the middle of my chest to another in the middle of my back. Another shorter strap at the front had a clip on it so I stretched it down and clipped it on a ring at the top of my shorts. Another strap at the back seamed to line up with another ring on my shorts so I attached it there. 2 last straps went around the sides of my chest and attached to the ring at the back. 
 
    I didn't really want to wear the hood but I took it with me and went down to the party. I met Jen at the door she said "wow you look great", I said "thanks you were right about your costume, it’s really hot". She was wearing a short leather skirt and a corset, fishnets and knee length high heel boots. She smiled and said thanks, where's your hood though. I said I didn't really want to wear it. She said "oh don't be silly, look around all the other boys are wearing theirs, put it on for me". Reluctantly I said ok and stretched it down over my head it was pretty snug and constricting. Jen pulled the zipper down the back and I heard a click. "what was that" I said "I want you to keep it on all night for me so I've put a small padlock in so you can’t take it off" She spun me around and said Let me look at you, I was a bit worried, it was going to get pretty uncomfortable after a while. She smiled and said "Thanks you look awesome we're gonna have some fun tonight it’s only for a few hours" She fiddled with something in the front of my shorts and I heard another click. I looked down and there was another padlock in the front of my shorts locking the belt and zipper shut. She looked at me and said "I don't want these coming off either, now let’s go and have some fun". 
 
    We had couple of drinks, danced for a while, and wandered about for bit checking out some of considerable bondage furniture in the room. We locked each other to some of the devices for a while. Jen wanted to chat to some of the other girls for a while so I was locked in some stocks and left there. Jen seemed to be gone for quite a while but eventually bounced back with excitement on her face "You gotta come and check this out". 
 
    She released me and dragged me around into another part of the room where there was some more fetish stuff mounted on the wall. 
 
    "Look at this" 
 
    "what are they?" 
 
    "modern day chastity devices" she said 
 
      
 
    End Book 1 
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