

His Perfect Toy

Book five of the Bought and Sold series

My dynamic with Master has finally been cemented. I know what he wants, how he wants it, and how he wants me to be.

I will do whatever it takes to please him. But I’m not just being obedient, I’m head over heels for what I do for him.

As I dive deeper into his world, we will build a future together. I will serve him in every way he desires. Forever.


Chapter One

I was such a lucky pet. My master had been so loving since I first got here; so careful of my comfort and considerate of my needs. I can’t deny that I’m an emotionally needy girl, I need to be taken care of, told I’m pretty, and feel like he wants to be spending time with me. He has given me that and so much more.

When I was at the house, getting trained to be a perfect obedient pet to any master who may want me, I was terrified of finding someone who would ignore me, just use my pussy and then want me to stay quiet and out of the way. I knew that I could leave him at any time, I could go back to the house, his money would be refunded, minus a fee, and then I’d be sold to the next one. But I knew that the experience would ruin my excitement for being bought, and I really didn’t want that to happen.

Turns out I didn’t need a bad experience to make me anxious about my new master. First, I couldn’t believe I was expected to just give my body and mind to a complete stranger, without even building trust first. But he was so understanding at first, and then he proved worthy of my obedience, by taking my body and my pleasure for his own.

Then I was so worried about him getting bored with me, worried that he wasn’t invested enough in our future. If I wasn’t exactly what he wanted, what was to stop him from getting rid of me, or buying a second pet? And he didn’t seem like he was trying to make a relationship dynamic between us, he was just fucking me in really hot ways. That’s great for a fling and all, but not for a long-lasting relationship. That may be the wrong word to describe an obedient sex toy and her owner, but it’s still how I thought of us. I loved him in the only ways I knew how.

But it turns out I didn’t need to worry about it, he was prepared to curate our own dynamic to make it interesting and sexy for the both of us. For the first few weeks my poor cunt was sore all of the time, my clit was a red swollen mess, blissfully painful to the touch, and it was sweet agony whenever he touched me. I took days to recover after the first time he tied me to the table for the football game for his friends to use. And since then he’s done it every single Sunday.

My body was used to the abuse by then, and I craved every touch.

I’d been his pet for two months now, opening my mouth or giving him my holes whenever he wanted, and begging for his cock to be deep down my throat whenever it wasn’t. We couldn’t stop touching each other, unable to hold back. After sex we lay there panting on the couch, watching the news, and not five minutes pass before he swings one of my legs wide and his hand dips down to play with my swollen, loose pussy. He’s not rough, careful of that, but he just enjoys lazily touching me, reminding us both of what I’m there for and that he loves taking care of me.

He’s brought me to meet most of his friends, the ones who know what I am, at least. But he’s been telling coworkers about his new girlfriend, and now they want to meet me, too. It feels so exciting, and I’m so happy to know he loves me enough to be bringing me around his vanilla friends, as well. They might not even be vanilla in the bedroom, but they sure as shit aren’t buying a woman online to be their live-in sex toy, so we call them that, anyway.

A work party was that night, and I couldn’t wait!

“Master, should I wear underwear tonight?” I asked him, while pulling up a beautiful sleek back dress over my thighs.

“No, I still want you open to me, just in case.” He said smirking at me, and then pulled me in for a kiss. I turned away from him, and then turned around. “Little help?” I asked smoothly. His hand went to the zipper on my dress and slowly brought it up, sending lightning up my spine where his fingers touched me. Two months of practically constant sex and he still managed to elicit such a response. It was moments like these when I stopped worrying about anything that may be lacking between us. I just need to trust that he’s working out our dynamic.

His hands went to my hips after my dress was done up. I leaned back into him, inhaling his scent. His shirt was still unbuttoned, and he felt so nice against me. He turned me to face him and held me close, kissing me so deeply I forgot about everything else. There was true passion between us, I couldn’t deny that.

His hands clenched at the hem of my dress, bunching it up. I ran my hand along his chest and held him close. He walked me back towards the bed and lightly lay me down on it. His hand went up my dress and found my already-wet pussy, rubbing up and down my slit. I moaned into his mouth, loving his tenderness.

He moved down my body, kissing me the whole way down and got on his knees on the floor in front of me. I pulled my dress up to my hips and his mouth immediately went to my aching clit, and I cried out loudly. He fingered me gently and licked me up and down slowly, drawing out the pleasure. I moaned low, savoring every second.

A quiet orgasm spread from my thighs to my chest, filling me with warmth and flushing my face. My thighs wrapped around his head and my hands intertwined in his hair. The orgasm slowly faded, and he pulled away.

He got on top of me on the bed and I began undoing his pants to pull his hard dick out. “Let this be a reminder of who owns you while we’re at the party.” He said low and bent his head to kiss me more. I wrapped my spread legs around his hips as he guided his cock inside my warm, wet pussy. I gasped against his mouth and felt him fill me up.

It was incredible, he moved slowly at first, kissing me deeply and tenderly. Then he was biting my lower lip, my hands lightly scratched his back underneath his open shirt, and he thrust into me harder. With every thrust we became more erratic, our mouths kissing and biting every inch of skin we could find, our hands cloying at each other, and our hips thrusting into each other with the energy of two crazed people.

We came at the same time, both crying out in ecstasy, and relaxed on the bed. We lay there for a while, kissing each other and enjoying the quiet moment, until we looked at the clock and realized we were going to be late. We sprang out of the bed, both a little lightheaded with the sudden movement. We were both excited about tonight, my first unveiling to the public, and we hurried to get ready.




Chapter Two

I was a little dazzled at the height of the building when we strolled in, it was a real skyscraper. We walked into this huge room that looked like some sort of conference room, meant for large presentations. It was packed full of employees and their partners, soft music was playing, and there were lots of drink and food at the left side of the room.

Everyone was dressed so nicely and having polite conversations with each other, but Master told me that by the end of the night everyone would be drunk and practically hanging off each other. We had come up with a back story for me, that I was an independent small business consultant. I knew the language needed for that, and no one here was likely to want my services. Besides, if any of them did, it might actually be fun to ply out my old trade.

I had to remember to call him Anders for tonight, however, and I was worried about that, knowing I could easily slip up. He brought me to meet his boss, a woman he was fairly friendly with, and she greeted me with a warm smile that reached her eyes. “Hello, Lia, right?” I nodded, smiling and shaking her hand. “Nice to meet you, I’m Sarah. Anders has been telling the whole office about you, it’s great you could make it.”

“Oh, thank you so much. I’m real excited to meet everyone tonight.” I replied, truly meaning it. This was like cementing the fact we were in it for the long-haul. Anders and Sarah started talking about business, what they needed to work on during the upcoming week, and I felt like arm candy.

That was probably because I was literally holding onto his arm, and in my dress, I looked very pretty. I followed him around the room, and he introduced me to everyone he knew. They all smiled so brightly when they met me, and told me the same thing that Sarah had, that Anders had been talking about me to everyone. I felt so welcome and special.

We drank throughout the night, and I kept almost slipping up and called him Master, but each time I was able to hide it and called him “mister big-shot” instead. It worked perfectly.

The night was over in a blur, and afterwards I couldn’t really remember why I loved it so much. Normally I was so shy, but I didn’t talk much tonight and no one seemed to notice or care. I didn’t work there, so I didn’t really have much to say when Master would inevitably start talking business with the coworkers he introduced me to. I knew what they were talking about, sure, but I was also hesitant to bring that up, for fear they would ask too many questions about what I did and my background.

But it was a wonderful evening anyway, because everyone seemed so excited to meet me, and they told Master over and over how pretty I was. We laughed every time someone asked us where we met, and would say, “Online.”

As we were leaving the party, I turned to him and said, “Everyone seemed so happy to meet me, they’re all really friendly.” He looked at me smiling, but seemed a little sad, too.

“Well, they certainly liked you. And it probably has something to do with the fact that I’ve never brought any girl to meet them, and I’ve worked there for 10 years.” He said, looking down at me with affection and appreciation.

I was speechless. I never really asked how his dating life before me had gone. Obviously not well if he had to buy a pet. I swallowed and said, “Then I’m really glad I got to come tonight. Can I visit you at the office sometime?”

His eyes lit up with excitement and said, “Of course.”

That sometime turned out to be two days later. I decided not to tell him I was coming, but just an hour before he would normally come over for lunch, I got dressed to go out.

I was so excited as I walked the few blocks to his building, he seemed so excited by the idea, I couldn’t wait any longer to do it. I walked into the building’s large lobby and up to the receptionist. He looked up at me as I approached, and I even saw his eyes dip to my chest quickly before coming back up. It made me feel more confident, not that I was having trouble with that since giving myself to Master.

“Hi, I’m here to visit Anders?” I asked.

“Alright, I just need you to sign this sheet and I’ll get you a visitor’s badge.” He pushed a sign-in sheet to me and I filled in my name. This place was fancy, jeez. “He’s on the fourth floor, office 409.”

He gave me a visitor’s badge and I thanked him before heading to the elevator.

When I stepped onto the fourth floor, a passing employee saw me and recognized me from the party. I had no idea what her name was, but she said, “Lia! Hi! Are you here to see Anders?”

“Yes, I’m surprising him.” I said with a grin.

She laughed and said, “Good timing, he just came out of a meeting. That’s his office, there.” And she pointed to an office on the far wall, clearly labeled ‘Anders Movine’

I thanked her and headed that way. The door was closed, so I knocked and waited. “Come in!” he said loudly from inside. I opened the door and came in, closing it behind me. He was still looking at his computer and didn’t know it was me. I quickly walked to his desk and leaned over it, so my face was close to his when he finally looked up and saw it was me. He didn’t have time to react before I kissed him.

He was so surprised at first, but after a second his mouth relaxed into the kiss and he grabbed the back of my head to kiss me deeper.

“Hello, Master.” I said in a low voice.

“Well this is certainly a surprise,” he said in the same low voice, smiling at me.

I stood up and said, “Good! I wanted to surprise you and drop by.”

“I was just thinking about you, actually. I was already gearing up to go home and fuck that pretty little mouth of yours,” he said silkily.

“Well, you don’t need to be home to do that.” I said, and walked around his desk to be in front of him.

“Wait, the door doesn’t lock. Get under the desk.” He said, half growling. He slid his chair back and I crawled under the desk. He moved forward, and surprisingly there was ample room under his desk for both me and his knees.




Chapter Three

I started rubbing him over his pants and knew immediately that he wasn’t lying about thinking of coming home to fuck me. He was already getting hard, and after I took him out of his pants to stroke him, he got hard fast. I licked from the base to the tip and back down. He leaned back in his chair, and his hands went to rest on the sides.

When I finally took him into my mouth, his hands gripped the arm-rests. A funny thought popped in my head, and I quietly said, “Now it’s your turn to have to be quiet, Master.” I smirked at his grunt in response and took his entire length down my throat, bobbing up and down as quickly as I could.

He kept his hands on the arm-rests, and I could see that his grip was getting tighter every minute. I paused from deep throating him now and then to swirl my tongue around his head and lick up and down, teasing him while giving my own jaw a break.

Finally I could feel him tense up more in my mouth, and I continued to bob my head, but now with his pants pushed down enough to give me access, I lightly rubbed his balls through his underwear, and I heard him give a final grunt of pleasure as he came, shooting his cum straight down my throat. I slowly lifted my head up, lightly sucking to clean him off all the while, until he popped out of my mouth. He leaned back far enough to smile down at me when a knock came at his door.

He smiled at me for a hair longer, put a finger to his lips, and then sat up straighter, acted like he was working on his computer, and shouted, “Come in.” I heard the door open and my heart beat so fast. No one could have heard him, he was so quiet, but what if we did get caught? Master might get in trouble.

“Hi, Anders, is now still ok for a quick meeting? I heard Lia was stopping by for lunch?” A friendly male voice said from the other side of the desk.

Master shuffled a bit in his chair and said, “Oh, no, she was just stopping by on her way to do some errands, I’m staying here for lunch today. We can meet now, take a seat.” It was a good lie, but it left me stuck under his desk! But also gave me an excuse to stay here for a while longer. Mischievous thoughts started brewing in my head.

As they started talking, I stopped paying attention. I put my hand on his knee, rubbing up and down his thigh. Then, very carefully so I wouldn’t bump against the desk, I brought my mouth back to his dick, becoming soft on the outside of his pants, and slowly licked from tip to the base.

He jerked a little, and then disguised it by pretending to adjust his seating to get more comfortable. I gave a long pause, making him wait and wonder if I was going to do it again, and then I did. Over and over I did this, until a long while had passed and he started getting hard again. Just barely, but it was happening.

I started licking more frequently, and eventually I gingerly picked up his still-soft cock to lick more sides. He was still continuing his meeting, but every once in awhile I detected a hesitation in his voice, faults and pauses that shouldn’t have been there. I felt so proud of myself for testing my Master’s control.

I felt him go hard in my hand and under my tongue. I had no idea how long had passed, but it must have been at least half an hour. The meeting sounded like it was coming to a close, but it was still going on when I took him in my mouth once again. I went slower so I wouldn’t bump my head on the roof of the desk, but I made sure to get every inch of his hard cock down my throat. I held him there, letting my tongue roll around his base and let him feel how deep down my throat he was before pulling back to the tip, and repeating.

When I could heard the other man standing up to leave, I bobbed more quickly, stroking his cock around his base at the same time. I heard Master stutter as he said to shut his door, but then he grabbed his phone and I heard him order lunch, requesting it to be brought up to his office.

“You naughty fucking girl,” he growled quietly, and I shivered at his voice. He leaned back again, giving me more room to move and I continued like I had when I first came in. He hadn’t cum yet when his lunch arrived, but I didn’t slow down as the assistant gave him his lunch and Master had to regain control for a minute. As soon as the door closed behind the assistant he came again, this time pulling out in time to cum all over my face. I opened my mouth wide to catch what I could, and let the rest fall on my cheeks.

“That’s what you get for trying to get me in trouble,” Master said, quite out of breath. “Now, just keep doing what you were doing before while I eat lunch and finish my work for today.” I was worrying how I was going to leave this building without everyone seeing the cum on my face, but evidently, I wasn’t leaving this building any time soon.

We continued exactly like that for the next five hours, and he had two other meetings that I teased and tortured him through. I expected him to pull me out from under the desk at five o’clock, when he normally gets off work, but when he finally let me out, jaw aching and my mouth practically dry as a bone, not to mention a sore throat, I saw that it was six!

“I just had to make sure no one else was going to be here.” He said, but didn’t let me reply before he was kissing me deeply, dried cum all over my face and hair. I kissed him back, exhausted though I was. His hands explored me, but it wasn’t long before he spun me around and bent me over his desk, practically slamming me down. He wasted no time before pushing into me, and I had to slap my hands over my mouth to cover my screams.

We may possibly be the only ones here, but I didn’t want to risk it. His hands gripped my hips painfully and he smacked into me over and over, each thrust was hard and sharp, sending thrills of pleasure through my entire body. My legs were tired from being underneath the desk all day, but they were already shaking from pleasure and wouldn’t have held me up anyway.

He leaned over me to grind in deep and we grunted quietly together in his small office. It wasn’t long before it was too much for the both of us, and our orgasms exploded through us, his cum shooting deep inside my pussy. I felt like twitching as I lay there underneath him, and he practically collapsed on top of me, maybe starting to get an idea of what it does to a body after so many orgasms in a single day. Something I was well-acquainted with by now but doubted he had as much experience with.

He pulled out delicately, obviously over-sensitive, and continued to lay on top of me on the desk. “You, my pet, are fucking perfect.” He whispered in my ear.




Chapter Four

---4 MONTHS LATER---

Master was tying me to the bed, looking at me with such love and lust in his eyes. I was wearing a peek-a-boo bra and panty set, holes and slits cut out for my nipples and dripping wet pussy. My legs were spread wide, each ankle tied to the bed posts, along with my wrists tied together and above me.

He stood back from the bed to admire his handywork. “Fuck, pet, you are gorgeous. I can’t wait for tonight.” I smiled back, excited myself. Today was our six-month anniversary, and Master had planned something amazing. We have had several talks in the past month or so, about our future and where we were going. I feel confident now, I am his pet. And we love each other in our own ways, a wonderful twisted love, based on the sex we have, obedience I give him, and the tenderness he extends to me.

He has found every kink, every passion, that either of us have and had us explore each to the fullest. And that, we realized, was the kind of relationship we had and wanted. It was perfect. Tonight was a celebration of that, to cement and solidify my position. I was his pet, forever. I was finally molded to the kind of pet he needed, and he was molded to the kind of master I needed.

“I love you, Master.” I said, and he smiled down at me before adding the final touch: my ball gag. He fit it tightly around my head and said, “I love you too, pet.” His affection touched his eyes as he looked at me, and my heart swelled. Then we heard the knock on the door, and the spell was broken and replaced with excitement and anticipation. My pussy clenched involuntarily, excited for the multitude of dicks it would be taking tonight, much more than I have ever had in the past, even during my training.

Master was throwing a party, and he only invited the men and women he knew from our community. Turns out Master had made many friends who lived in the world of sex slaves, pets. Even ones who didn’t physically purchase their pets and slaves.

Tonight was a way for masters and toys to come, a meet and greet, and I was the party favor for every one of them. Master was even allowing the party to act as a test-run for pets for sale and potential masters. The only rule was that I was the only one who would get fucked while inside the apartment. He left me to go answer the door, closing the door to our bedroom behind me, and my skin tingled with anticipation. I knew I would have to wait until the party was in full swing before Anders announced the party favor, but I didn’t care. I was so excited.

I watched the alarm clock on the side table, and an hour passed before I heard Master quieting the loud music and conversations that were happening all over the house. “Thank you for coming, everyone. These parties have always served as a way for people to come together and meet others who have the same interests, ones that are too difficult to tell other people in our life. I first heard of the idea of purchasing pets online when I went to one of these parties, and four years later I am happily enjoying my own pet. If you’re worried that you will never find a relationship with someone who matches exactly what you want, know that it may take a while, but it will happen for you. Just don’t give up. As proof, to give you hope, and as a thanks to those who have thrown parties in the past, for the remainder of the night, please feel free to wander down the hall and enjoy the party favor that I have secured for you. And as a special thank you, I would like to invite master John, from the Scarlet House, to enjoy your old pet first.”

A round of cheers went around the room, and I felt like my heart was going to beat out of my chest, I was so excited.

Only moments after my old master walked into the room. I murmured a greeting, but couldn’t get anything out because of the ball gag. It didn’t matter, he knew I was beyond happy to see him again. He didn’t waste any time, however, and quickly got on the bed and looked me up and down with such hungry excitement in his eyes. He ran one hand along my entire body, groping my breasts and fingering my pussy as he undid his pants with the other.

I felt like I was going to burn up if someone didn’t fuck me right then, and finally I felt my old master push his hard cock roughly inside me. He thrust into me hard and fast, and there was enough slack from the ropes to allow me to hike my knees up and thrust my own hips back up at him.

Fuck it felt so good. His hands explored every inch of my body while he fucked me hard, and neither of us lasted long before we both cried out in ecstasy. When he got off the bed, he came over to me and kissed me on the cheek, cupping the other one. When he pulled back he looked down at me with affection and said, “I’m so glad you met the right master.” I nodded back at him, and he left the room.

I didn’t have time to get emotional, however, because I saw that four people were waiting outside the room, each waiting their turn to come in and see the new pet. Frankly I don’t remember much of the rest of the night, every man blurred into the next.

Every muscle in my body ached, but I didn’t care. I just wanted more and more cock inside me. They used my pussy and ass freely, they were never gentle, never cared for me, and I couldn’t get enough of it. I was truly just a toy for any man to use, no matter who they were or how Master knew them. If he even did.

I was vaguely aware of both Derek and Pete fucking me during the night, but it didn’t matter if I knew them or not. Each man came in excited, their hands roamed my body, they grabbed my breasts and sucked on my nipples. My clit was rubbed hard over and over and they pounded my swollen and wet cunt and ass without mercy. Over and over and over it went.

The party lasted for six hours. By the end, I couldn’t lift any of my limbs or my head, not even after Master untied me and was cleaning my body of other men’s dried cum. When the gag came off, I couldn’t utter a sound, my throat was raw from all the screaming in pleasure. My pussy and clit ached with the slightest touch, and I came far too many times to count.

It had felt like a rite of passage, and I had succeeded. Master told me that every man left here with a wide smile on his face, and that he was told over and over throughout the night how lucky of a man he was to have me, and that he better fuck me every chance he gets to make sure I stay happy and don’t leave him. I chuckled when he told me that, but then immediately fell asleep, not even waking up when Master came to bed. It didn’t matter. I was his, he was mine, and we would be together forever, continually pushing into our kinks and passions.

Further Reading

Thank you for reading!

This was His Perfect Toy, the fifth and final book in the Bought and Sold series.

Other books in this series:

1. Personal Pet

2. Giving In

3. Re-Made

4. Given to His Friends

Similar books by me:

The Discovery, series

Taken to the Warehouse

OEBPS/image_8.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		Book five of the Bought and Sold series


    		Chapter One


    		Chapter Two


    		Chapter Three


    		Chapter Four


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14






