

Given to His Friends

Book four of the Bought and Sold series

After the amazing dinner at Master’s friend’s, I’ve relaxed more about where Master and I are going.

He’s never explicitly stated to me what kind of relationship he wants with me, but he’s starting to show me, instead.

When Master gave me to his friend and his friend’s pet, was he showing me just what kind of pet he wants me to be?


Chapter One

I was strongly suspecting that Master was going to pass me around to his friends whenever it fancied him. The light in his eyes when I came up from the table at his friend’s house almost a week ago was intense. He was so excited to fuck me right on the table in front of everyone. I’m thinking this will turn out to be a regular thing he does. How far will he take it?

How far do I want him to take it? I suppose it doesn’t matter, I loved being used to pleasure his friend, like I was a toy being passed around. Like Master was bragging about the thing he owned, others had to experience it. It made me so proud of myself. And so far, he hadn’t mentioned sleeping with other girls. I hope it stays that way, I’m not sure I’m emotionally equipped for that.

After going to dinner on Monday, the rest of the week has passed by slowly. We had no other plans, and I spent the days waiting for Master to come home. I would cook, clean, read, repeat. It was relaxing and boring.

On Tuesday night I talked to Master about setting up online gaming, so I could play games with Dana while he was away at work. I didn’t have a cell phone, and as far as I knew Dana didn’t either, so Master had to set it up for us. The rest of the week I spent several hours playing online with Dana and chatting with her over the headphones. It was so nice to have another friend again, someone who was in the same situation as me.

I learned more about her past. She had flunked out of high school, just completely uninterested in studying. She started selling her used panties online, ran a couple of porn blogs where she posted nudes of herself, and sold access to other pictures and webcam services. She gained a huge following when master Rick, my master John’s brother, approached her about being a pet.

“He made it sound so damn glamorous!” She told me one night. “Never have to work or worry about bills or food, and get all the sex I want? I was sold on it almost immediately!” She laughed hard into her headset, and I laughed with her. I wasn’t at the house when she was, but I resolved to get her story and tell her mine sometime.

But the real highlights of my day were when Master would come home for lunch and at the end of the day. His job was so stressful that without outlaying the rule specifically, every day ended up repeating itself. I had thought that Friday would be less stressful, but I doubted it. So when he came home that day I did everything the same.

I greeted him at the door on my knees, always completely naked, and I opened my mouth wide for him to vent his frustration. He didn’t say a word before taking out his already-hard cock and slammed it down my throat the minute the door was closed.

I loved being here to vent his frustrations. I was his to do as he pleased, after all. He grunted with every thrust down my throat, hands firm on the back of my head. I reached down to touch myself as I let him slam into me, and I felt myself get wet.

He wasn’t satisfied with just my throat today, however. He stopped suddenly, and his dick came out of my mouth with an audible plop. He stood me up and led me quickly to the bedroom. He seemed to be gaining more control of himself, no longer needing to simply take out his frustration from the day.

When we got into the bedroom, he slowly bent me over the bed and stood back. I propped myself on my hands, spread my legs wide, and lifted my ass, presenting myself to him. I heard him inhale deeply behind me, taking his time to really take in the view of me.

Smack!

His hand came down hard on my ass, taking me completely by surprise, and I yelped in surprise, pain, and pleasure. Three more came hard, smack, smack, smack! I cried out with each one, whimpering when his hand fell away.

Both hands came to either side of my hips, and I felt his hard cock rest against my stinging ass. His hips pulled back until just the tip of his cock was resting against my pussy, my slickness already spreading down my inner thighs. I just wanted him inside me so badly, and the excitement of the coming weekend, having him all to myself was just gearing me up even more.

So slowly he buried his cock inside my pussy. My hands clenched the sheets as I clenched around his cock. “Oh fuck” I said, the only words my brain could summon.

“Fuck, everyone needs to know how tight this fucking cunt is.” He groaned, and his self-control and slow movements morphed into sharp thrusts and deep grinds. I pushed my ass back onto his cock, wanting him as deep inside me as I could get him. I was moaning loudly, “Oh God, fuck me harder, Master!”

He did. His fingers dug deeper into my hips and he slammed into me with as much force as he could muster, sending the bed rocking beneath me. He grabbed my arms to pin them behind my back, and then grabbed my hair to stand me up.

My back arched to keep him inside me. His hand was painfully digging into my scalp. My legs started shaking. He continued to fuck me hard, keeping me still so he could use my warm cunt as his personal cock sleeve, no need for the person attached. I came hard, my legs almost gave way, but he held me up by my arms and hair. My throat was tight, but I screamed anyway, practically drowning out his groans in my ear as he came hard inside me, still fucking his cock into me.

He finally slowed and then stopped, pulling out. He let go of my hair and arms and I immediately fell onto the bed, just needing to get my breath back. He walked away from me to change, not giving me another notice.




Chapter Two

It was after that Friday that I was slowly learning our dynamic and the kind of pet he wanted me to be. Finally! This is what I wanted since I first gave my body to him, and I had been so scared that he was going to get bored of the toy he had bought. He didn’t just want something to come home and fuck his frustrations out on, he wanted something that would be begging to be fucked every minute of the day and night. Something who wouldn’t complain when he wanted to share it with his friends. Something who could love and be loved at times, and be nothing more than a cock sleeve, a brainless toy, at others. He bought the perfect girl to be his toy and pet.

I was already acclimating to this role perfectly, it was what I got into training for in the first place! We just needed to seal the deal. But how? How did we curate something like this? It certainly couldn’t happen overnight, but how would we know when I had officially become the perfect pet for him? When he was done molding me to his desires?

Turns out I didn’t need to worry about this, Master had it all planned out! Just a couple days after I was figuring all of this out, Master brought our relationship further on his own.

It was Sunday, and he was gearing up for watching football. We had gone shopping, something I loved doing with him.

I wore a short skirt and blouse, no underwear underneath as instructed. I was to never wear pants or panties around him, unless told so. Every time we stopped in an aisle, standing in front of a myriad of products to choose from, he would casually stand behind me, so close we were practically touching. Then his hand would come up and squeeze my ass under my skirt. Taking the hint, I would spread my legs a bit wider, and his hand would dip down to finger me deeply.

I had to stand there and pretend to be picking out groceries while getting fingered in the middle of a grocery store aisle! And he didn’t care if there were other people around or not. I knew we had to be seen several times, but no one said anything, though I caught one person staring at us once.

We had gotten beer and chips for him while the game was going on, and I was wondering why he had got so much of both. When we got home, he sat down with a beer and turned on the game. I was so horny from the store and couldn’t believe that he wasn’t even going to fuck me after all that! I got onto my knees in front of him and said, “Master, please fuck me? I can’t stand it!” I tried to pout sexily, if that was even possible, and I think it was working because his eyes shifted, and he looked like he was about to rip my blouse off, buttons be damned.

But then he said, “Not yet, pet; later. And why do you still have clothes on? We’re home now, take those off.” I struggled internally. I could argue and push, but I knew that wouldn’t really get me anywhere, and I’d probably be punished by not being allowed to cum for the rest of the day. I couldn’t do that again. So, I chose a happy middle and pouted next to him on the couch instead, after taking my clothes off and placing them folded on the side of the couch. Childish, I know, but I was so frustrated.

I tried having a beer and watching the game with him, but damn I was bored out of my mind. I couldn’t help but laugh at Master, though. He was getting so angry watching the game, yelling at the players and pounding his fist on the couch. He was normally so cool and collected, it was hilarious. Hmm, he normally gets horny when he’s frustrated. Maybe he had plans for today and didn’t want to tire himself out too early?

He only made it a quarter through the game before he put down his beer and looked at me. He didn’t say anything, but stood up, bringing me with him. He forced me on my knees in front of him, and I was about to reach up to undo his pants, but he turned me towards the coffee table instead.

His hand, firm on my back, forced me to lean over the table, and he brought my arms around to dangle off the table in front of me. “Stay there,” he said and left the room. He came back with a long piece of rope and began tying me up.

My ankles were tied together, then my knees. He brought it under the table and tied my hands together in front of me, so I couldn’t move them up. I was tied down to the table with little room to move. He came to stand in front of me and kissed me long and deep before putting tape over my mouth. My heart was practically beating out of my chest, what was he planning to do? Was I going to be tied up for the whole game? I was pretty sure there was another game on after this one, would he keep me here until then? This didn’t feel like a punishment, but what was he going to do?

Finally, he placed a blind fold over my eyes, not even giving me the “entertainment” of the game. I heard him sit back on the couch, not even touching my naked body. The table was so cold underneath me, my nipples became hard instantly. I was so horny I could tell I was wet already, and he must have been able to see that, so why wasn’t he fucking me yet?

I heard beeping behind me and then his voice, but he wasn’t talking to me. “Hey Derek, are you seeing this game? … I know, damn! … Well, you and Dana want to come over & watch the rest? I’m going to invite Pete, too. … Cool… Yeah, I got beer… Pizza? Yeah, sure… Cool, see you.”

Pete? I think that’s one of his other friends who wants to buy a pet but hasn’t found one yet. Well, training pets certainly wouldn’t be a viable business if there weren’t plenty of buyers out there.

“Pete, hey what’s up? … You’re not watching the game? … Yeah they’re getting killed…. Derek and Dana are coming over, you in? … Yeah, you can meet Lia … Beer and pizza … Cool, just come on in.”

He hung up and I heard him put down his phone. Suddenly I was so nervous. All these people were going to walk in and just see me tied up naked on the table. Good god, what a sight I would make! But this was his plan, wasn’t it? To have his friends over to all use me to vent their frustration from the game. This was so exciting! Of course, Master had a great plan like that, he was amazing. I was such a lucky pet.




Chapter Three

I sat there in nervous excitement for his friends to get there, and his friend Pete came over only fifteen minutes or so later. “Hey Pete!” Master called out. I almost mumbled a greeting out before remembering I had tape over my mouth. But Master spanked my ass hard and said, “Don’t be rude, pet, say hello to Pete.” I turned my head towards the door and mumbled a greeting anyway, feeling silly. “Damn, Anders, you got her tied to the table? That’s awesome, let me get a look at her.” Pete said, his voice getting louder as he came closer, laughter in his voice. I heard him circle the table and he pat my head and grabbed my ass hard, like he was inspecting a prize dog.

“Fuck dude, she’s hot. Good find.” I swelled with pride, so happy that Master was proud of me enough to show me off to his friends.

“Thanks, man,” Master replied, “grab a beer! We’re getting killed out there, so use her however you need.” There was a grin in his voice, and I wiggled on the table in excitement at the idea. They both laughed, presumably at me. “She’s obviously ready for it.” Master said, still laughing.

I felt a little embarrassed, like they were making fun of me, but let’s face it, Master loved it. A hand came to my sex, sliding up and down my wet slit, and two fingers found their way inside. I moaned into the tape, finally getting some of the attention I desperately wanted. “I’ll say,” Pete said directly behind me. His hand fell away and I whimpered quietly.

When I felt Pete sit down after grabbing a beer, Derek and Dana walked in. They all made their greetings, and this time I joined in immediately. Derek laughed in my direction, and Dana squealed with excitement. They all sat down after grabbing food and beers, with me as the centerpiece; the host’s offering to his guests.

They had all only just gotten into watching the game, so no one decided to partake in my offering yet, but then I heard Dana quietly ask, “Master, can I play with her?” She sounded giddy as a child getting her first puppy. “Fine with me if it’s fine with Anders,” Derek replied, leaving it open ended.

“Yeah, sure. There’s some toys in the bedroom if you’d like to use them.”

Dana squealed again with delight and I heard her running towards the bedroom. The guys laughed as she ran.

She came back after a bit and I heard rustling, I think she was taking off her clothes. I was positioned on the table so that anyone fucking me wouldn’t be in the way of the tv, but I imagine no one was looking at the tv anyway when Dana came behind me on her knees and rubbed an object up and down my slit.

I realized she had put on a strap-on dildo when both of her hands went to my hips and she thrust hard, burying the entire toy in my dripping wet pussy. I screamed out, all thoughts of embarrassment flying out of my head.

She was fucking me in long, swift strokes, and my whole body clenched up with the pleasure. The dildo was huge, and my body was barely accommodating it. It felt so good that all sound fell away, I couldn’t hear the TV or the men’s remarks at the game. All I could hear were my muffled screams of pleasure and Dana’s quick breaths as she kept up her pace.

I didn’t quite understand why she chose this toy, it made her take on all the work with no pleasure, it was like she just wanted to see me squirm. Maybe she was paying me back for eating her out the week before. It didn’t matter, the pleasure was all that mattered to me. My screams became more animalistic as an orgasm burned me from the inside. It tore through me so hard I couldn’t believe it, I tried to slam my hips back into her, but I couldn’t move much.

It didn’t matter, she fucked me faster when my orgasm hit, sending it into overdrive. As my orgasm subsided, I realized the men were cheering Dana, and me. “Fuck that was hot,” Derek said, such pride in his voice about his own pet.

“Alright, move aside, Dana, I got to get a taste of this, too,” Pete said. Dana gave my ass a spank and pulled the toy out. “Alright, but you gotta giver her back to me when you’re done!”

“Dana, you can’t be selfish and keep her to yourself.” Derek chided her.

It sounded like she went over to him and said, “I won’t Master, I promise! I just wanna fuck her whenever one of you guys aren’t. Is that ok?”

The men laughed and told her it was alright with them. Suddenly I had another person behind me, and this time Pete’s warm, hard cock was rubbing my slit. I had barely recovered from my orgasm before Pete’s cock shoved into me hard and stayed there, savoring my swollen pussy.

“Give me that toy, pet, and sit in my lap” Derek was growling to Dana. I heard her giggle and then she was gasping and moaning, and I imagined her sitting on Derek’s lap with her legs spread wide and that giant dildo trying to fight its way into her wet cunt. “Quiet now.” Derek said, and Dana’s moans became as muffled as my own, probably with her hands.

Pete was spurred on by Dana’s moans and started fucking me faster. His hands dug deep into my hips to fuck me hard, grinding up with every thrust. He may not have been as big as that huge dildo was, but damn he felt so good.

This was the first time someone else’s cock was inside me since I was bought, and the hotness of it all was driving me wild. I couldn’t believe Master was just giving me to his friends, it was so fucking hot!

The game was turned up louder to try to drown out Dana’s and my screams, which by now were at full force. The pleasure from Pete’s dick was building more and more inside me, and I clenched my hands into fists under the table, wanting nothing more than to fuck my hips back into him but not able to.

His hand came up to grab my hair and force my head up. He kept his face near mine and I heard every grunt of effort and pleasure, sending thrills down my spine with every breath. I screamed loud into the tape as another orgasm exploded through me, unable to contain myself. We rocked together until his thrusts became more erratic and an orgasm hit him. He didn’t bother pulling out, he came inside my bare pussy, filling me up. We lay there panting, and I was getting lightheaded from not being able to breathe through my mouth.

Pete pulled out and I felt him sit back down on the couch behind me. Dana was still moaning and groaning when Master decided to take his turn. He fucked me so frantically, like he couldn’t contain his excitement at the day’s outcome, and I felt the same. Together we poured our happiness at our relationship into our thrusts and my heart exploded with love as my body did with a third orgasm. He came inside me, as well, mixing his cum with his friend’s. He smacked my ass as he came out, one of his favorite things to do.

I heard Dana finally cum from the dildo her master was fucking her with, and I imagined her laying limp in the chair as Derek came over to fuck me, as well. I was worried that Dana would be jealous, I sure would be if Master fucked Dana, but I heard her laughing as Derek thrust into me so hard the table was bouncing, and the men had to take their beers off it for fear of spilling. So I stopped worrying about it and just submitted myself to the pleasure of a fourth orgasm in what felt like an eternity, but was probably within an hour.




Chapter Four

The rest of the day continued like this. There had actually been three games on that day, and the men took turns fucking me over and over. Whenever all three were spent and waiting to get hard again, Dana would come over and fuck me with that giant dildo. She knew how to draw it out, how to hit all the right spots and angles, and I’d usually cum two or three times before one of the guys were ready again. By the time the games were over, eight or so hours later, I couldn’t lift my head off the table, I just lay there screaming into the tape with the constant pleasure.

I had no rest, no time to recuperate after each orgasm, because Dana didn’t seem to get tired of fucking me. The second the men were done she was there, and she never relented until she was kicked off me by one of the men. She’d slow down and torture me, bringing me close to orgasm and then forcing it to ebb back just a little before bringing it back full force. Fuck, she was amazing. She must have gotten much more training on fucking other women than I did.

Maybe I should see if Master would like her to train me to do the same? But then again, he seemed more interested in passing me around like a toy to play with, not necessarily to pleasure other women.

When the games were done, each men took one more turn. By the end my pussy was practically swollen shut and was actively leaking cum onto the floor beneath me. When they were all done and completely spent, Master took off my blindfold and the tape over my mouth, and finally untied me. I was so tired, and my body ached from the lack of movement, but I still sat up to properly greet everyone.

As I sat there, my pussy kept leaking cum onto the floor, I could feel it dripping down my thighs. “Pet, you’ve made a mess. Clean it up.” Master said to me, smiling down at me, happy with my sex-drugged expression. I went to get up to grab a towel, or even my clothes, to clean it up, by Master put a hand on my shoulder and sat me back down, and then leaned me forward towards the floor. I got the hint and bent down all the way, and licked the cum off the floor.

I took one look back at Master, to make sure I was doing what he wanted, and everyone was grinning down at me. I bent my head back down and licked the floor until it was clean of their cum. I sat on the floor, too tired to get up now, and everyone said their goodbyes and left. Pete and Derek both kissed me on the cheek and thanked me before leaving.

Master helped clean me up and then wrapped me in a blanket on the couch. He got me a glass of water and some food for me. I was too tired to eat, but too hungry to not, so I nibbled on pizza and drained several glasses of water. Master held me close to him, kissing the top of my head, petting my hair, and we spent the rest of the night huddled on the couch and watching movies.

I couldn’t wait for next Sunday.

Further Reading

Thank you for reading!

This was Given to His Friends, book four in the Bought and Sold series.

Other books in this series:

1. Personal Pet

2. Giving In

3. Re-Made

5. The Final Party

Similar books by me:

The Discovery, series

Taken to the Warehouse

OEBPS/image_8.jpg
GIVEN TO HIS FRIENDS

R
Book four of the Bought and Sold series






OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		Chapter One


    		Chapter Two


    		Chapter Three


    		Chapter Four


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12






