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Meeting Laura

After I left Dave and Jane at the hotel I got into the cab and went home, making sure that the driver dropped me off three blocks from home – there was no way my parents would understand me having money to pay for a taxi.  As I walked I thought about the night that had just gone – I did have two more couples that were in the right town, but they’d have to be pretty amazing to top what I’d just experienced.  I had arranged a call with one of the others on Monday at seven but the third had been pretty vague about details – screw them, I was now choosing from two.

On Sunday I made a list of David and Jane’s positives and negatives and went about my normal day, I worked a long shift at the 7-11 and came home pretty tired. 

Monday was a normal day, school then home and I got ready for my seven o’clock call.  It went pretty well, and I think that if I’d spoken to this couple first I’d have been happy with them, but David and Jane and I all just clicked better (and it looked like David and Jane were richer).  I took a note of the other couple’s address so I could look it up when I went north.  After the call I sat back, thought about it, and composed an email to David and Jane:

Dear Sir/Madam,

I look forward to seeing you this weekend, please send me the flight tickets and I’ll be with you as soon as I can.  I get out of school at 1pm on a Friday and I need to be home by about 6pm on Sunday.  I’ve told me parents that I’ll be staying with friends, so I’ll be yours all weekend.

Laura

And with that I went to bed.  In the morning there was a reply from David, he booked me a flight and also asked for my bank details so he could wire me some money.  I got annoyed reading that, I wanted to be a slave, not a hooker but as I read on he made it clear that he expected me to go to a beautician and get waxed, get my nails done, buy new underwear (I was very conscious about how cheap my clothes were compared to Jane’s) and new shoes and a dress.  Once again he forbade me to masturbate.  He also ordered me to buy a small suitcase and a padlock for it.  This was so that I could store the clothes I bought in it.

It took a long time for Friday to come round, I skipped out of school just after one and took a bus to the airport.  This was all new for me, I’d never been on a plane before and it took me a while to find the correct airline.  I joined the back of the long queue and waited.  When I got to the front the woman on the counter looked at my ticket and smiled.

“Honey, this is the coach queue – you’re flying business class.  You should have joined that line,” she said, pointing at a much shorter line.  I smiled and told her that I’d never flown before.  She took pity on me, told me where the lounge was air side and how I could get on the flight first.  I checked my suitcase and looked for the security lanes – I learned quickly and went down the business class line, looking at all the people in the other queues.

The plane itself was amazing, so much space.  I looked down the aircraft body and smiled at the people in coach.  David and Jane must be really rich I told myself.  I enjoyed the flight, watched  a movie and ate great food.  At the other end I retrieved my bag then texted David, he wrote straight back to say he was waiting for me outside.  As I approached him our eyes met, he put his arms around me and we kissed (which must have looked odd to anyone watching).

“How was your flight Laura?”

“Great, it was my first time on a plane.”

He paused and looked at me.  “Laura, you address me as Sir when you speak to me – do you understand?”

I hesitated before I spoke, Christ, I was getting wet at the way he spoke to me.

“Yes Sir, I’m sorry Sir, it won’t happen again Sir.”

He smiled at me.  “Good.  Follow me.”

I smiled back “Yes Sir,” and we went to his car – a big silver Mercedes Benz.  Damn thing probably cost more than my parents’ house.  I sat in the front in silence, I wasn’t sure if I was allowed to speak unless spoken to, so I figured silence was for the best.  We drove 20 minutes in the car before David spoke to me.

“Nearly there Laura.”  I was in awe, looking at these vast houses with immaculate gardens and expensive cars out front.  At the end of a road we pulled into a huge house, there was a soft topped European car I didn’t recognize already there.  We got out and went into the house.  Jane was waiting for us, she was as pretty as I remembered.  Jane smiled at me and I walked over to her.  She didn’t speak and instead just put one hand out under my chin.  She lifted my head with her finger and our mouths met, opening wide, our tongues intertwined.  I put my hands on her ass and ran my fingers up and down her back as we kissed.  When she broke it off Jane looked at me.

“How was your flight … and Dave’s driving?”

“Excellent thank you Ma’am.  I’ve never flown before, it was very exciting for me.”  David and Jane exchanged a glance at this revelation, I think they must have been talking about my upbringing and lifestyle (there was nothing wrong with my upbringing, my parents were just poor) and had probably guessed.

Jane walked over to a dresser and opened a drawer.  She took out a thin leather choker and approached me. 

“Laura, this is quite a subtle choker but when I put this on your neck it will become a collar.”  I looked at it again, at the front there was a metal ring joining the 2 leather straps.  At the back were two hoops, Jane also had a small padlock in her hand.  “Can I put this on you Laura?  It will stay on your neck all weekend, marking you as out property.”

Holy fuck, I went weak at the knees when she said that.  Property, shit, I was about to become property for the weekend.  I had no idea what was coming up but I was ready for it.  I looked at the collar again and smiled up at Jane.

“Please collar your property Ma’am,” I said.  And with that, Jane placed the collar round my neck and slipped the padlock into place at the back.

Jane spoke softly “You will address me as Mistress and David as Master from now.  You will obey my orders, unless they come into conflict with David’s,” She looked at David as she said that, he was clearly the alpha “We don’t expect silence from you Laura, but we do expect you to be obedient.”

“I understand Mistress”

“Good, now get naked and let’s examine you.”

I pushed the thin material of my dress off over my shoulders to reveal the matching black set of bra and panties I was wearing.  I unhooked my bra and slipped it off, before removing my panties.  I started to remove my shoes but David ordered me to keep them on, so I said “Yes Master,” and stood up, naked before them, a collar on my neck.  David approached me and slipped a finger in between my neck and the collar.  He ran it round, stretching it out.  I loved the feel of the leather on my neck and the creak of it stretching and pulling.  From behind his back he produced a leash on a metal chain which he attached to the ring in my collar … shit, it had been on me for less than 5 minutes and I was already thinking of it as my collar, not a collar ... he dropped the leash and the cold metal fell between my breasts.  David went to stand next to his wife.

He turned to Jane and spoke.  “Bring Laura,” he said and with that he set off into the house.  Jane replied, “yes Sir,” and reached out, grabbing the handle and walked me into the lounge.    Once into the room David sat in a big leather chair and pointed for Jane and I to kneel down at his feet.  He then started to explain how things would be.  Jane, he explained, was not a slave but she was somewhat submissive and keen to explore that side of her personality.  He was dominant and also keen to explore himself.  I was to take orders all weekend, but I would have six hours on Saturday to attend the college open day.  My other duties that weekend would be similar to what they would be if I agreed to be their slave.  I was expected to cook, clean and fuck as ordered.  David asked if I was on the pill (I wasn’t) and he looked annoyed at my answer.  When I was in the house Jane was expected to obey his orders.  He finished with an order to Jane.

“Take Laura to the kitchen, show her round and set her to work.  Come back with a beer for me.”

Jane stood up and said “yes Sir,” and pulled me to my feet by the leash.  In the kitchen Jane showed me where everything was kept and what was expected.  There were 3 steaks on the work surface, Jane told me that I was expected to cook 2 medium rare (for them) and one for me however I liked it.  I was to set the table for 3, put a salad out with it and open a bottle of red wine with 3 glasses and 3 glasses of water.  I told her I didn’t often cook steak, so wasn’t sure.  She smiled and said better to ask than make a mistake.  Jane took out a griddle pan and told me it would take about 8 minutes to cook, to make sure I got good griddle lines and with that she was gone, taking a beer through for David.

15 minutes or so later I returned back to the lounge.  Jane was kneeling in front of David, naked and sucking his cock.  I stood just inside the door way.

“Master, Mistress, dinner is served.”

Jane removed David’s cock from her mouth and they both stood up.  David took hold of my leash as he walked past and we went to the dining room.  He sat at the head of the table, Jane to his right and I to his left.  I poured them wine and served the salad and steak, then we started to eat.  We had a reasonably normal conversation as we ate – David it seemed wasn’t into total control and I was glad about that, I was happy to join in (though I did have to remember to address them correctly).  I drank a glass of wine, it was like nothing I’d ever tasted before (I’d drunk cheap wine at a few parties, but this was actually pleasant to drink).  Thinking back, this was one of the strangest meals I’d ever had – David fully dressed and two naked women sitting with him, one addressing him as Sir and one as Master. 

After we’d finished he ordered us both to clear up and then meet him back in the main bedroom.  It didn’t take long to tidy up then Jane led me upstairs by the leash.  David was naked, sat on the bed.

“Laura, get onto the bed.”

“Yes Master,” I climbed up beside him.  He ordered me onto my back, arms and legs spread wide.  The bed was a huge 4 poster and he attached cords to my ankles and wrists and secured me to the bed.  I was excited and terrified in equal measure but I obeyed his orders (again, I’d known these people for about 10 hours and was about to be tied down and fucked, yep, I was nervous).

David knelt beside me and placed his right hand onto my soaking pussy, with his left he grabbed my right breast and he ordered his wife up on my left side.  Jane matched David actions, holding my other breast.  They linked fingers and slid them, 2 fingers from each into my pussy.  I groaned in delight as they started to increase the pace sliding their combined fingers in and out.  I looked up and they were kissing across me.  I started to lift my hips and gyrate against them, fuck, they weren’t even applying any pressure to my clit and I was going to cum.  I was bucking wildly when I came, screaming in pleasure under their combined attention.  “Thank you Master . . . . Thank you Mistress” I screamed as I came for what seemed like a full minute.

When I calmed down I watched David, no, my Master move round to between my legs.  They both lifted my ass up and slid a thick pillow under it.  My Master then rolled a Trojan down his thick shaft and looked at me.  I smiled back

“Please fuck me hard Master” I begged.  He gave a little laugh and positioned the tip of his long thick cock against the soft folds of my pussy.  I pushed down as hard as I could to get the tip into my soaking cunt.  My Mistress moved and positioned her cunt over my head.  I tried to lift my head to taste her sweet cunt juices, but she held my head down. 

Jane spoke to my master, “you heard her Sir, fuck your slave hard.  And suck me hard too Laura,” and with that Jane lowered her pussy down onto my face.  Instantly David pushed his full length into me, it was like nothing I’d experienced before and it felt incredible, pushing his huge cock into my tight wet hole.  I couldn’t speak with Jane’s cunt over my wide open mouth, fuck I could only breathe when she remembered to lift herself up a little.  I wanted to move my arms, to grab Jane’s breasts but all I could do was struggle against the tight cords.  I felt someone’s hands on my tits, crushing them.  Jane was screaming loudly as I licked her clit and forced my tongue up into her cunt.  She screamed louder, shouting “I’m cumming, fuck, I’m cumming,” and with that she forced her cunt down onto me.  I was unable to breathe, but in her excited state she didn’t care or had forgotten I needed air.  David was thrusting into me, I felt a hand on my clit and the familiar feeling of an orgasm started to build in me.  I felt his cock twitching as he came inside of me, I was straight after him, my orgasm intensified by my lack of air.  When Jane moved off me I drank in the air, fuck I was still cumming gently as she looked down on me.  She bent over and started to lick my face, our mouths meeting in a long lingering kiss.  David pulled out of me and lay alongside me then the three of us lay there kissing.

David untied me and laid down in the middle of the bed.  He stretched out his arms and Jane snuggled into one side of him, head on his shoulder.  David wrapped his arm around her and I took that as my cue and snuggled into his other shoulder.  He wrapped his other arm round me and we lay there, girls cuddling their man and went to sleep.

The next morning I woke early, just after 7am, we’d separated in the night.  I got out of bed, went to the bathroom and then down to the kitchen.  I found the coffee machine and put it on, then stood idly running my fingers across the soft leather of my collar, smiling to myself.  I’d been wearing it for less than 12 hours but I loved it, I loved the feel of it and how it marked me out as a slave.  I heard Jane speak behind me.

“You like your collar then?”

“Yes Mistress, I love how it feels on me.”

“Hmmm.  I’ll have to try it one day.”

“I hope if you try one you’ll love it as much as I do Mistress.”  Jane was wearing a black silk dressing gown, her long blonde hair draped over the shoulder.  It was slightly open down her front revealing her large firm breasts.  She looked amazing and I told her so.  Jane just smiled.  I, of course, was naked.

“David and I take it black, get yourself one however you like it and meet us back in the bedroom.”

“Yes Mistress.” and with that she was gone.

I went upstairs with the 3 coffees.  David and Jane were sat up in the bed and I joined them.  We drank our coffees and planned out the day.  The open day began at 10 and finished at 4pm, this left 2 hours or so.

After we’d finished our coffee David got out of bed and stood at the side of it then spoke.  “Jane, why not suck my cock.  Laura, suck my ass.”

I hesitated, I’d never sucked ass before but I saw Jane move so I felt I had to agree.  I spoke my affirmation and got out of the bed.  I knelt behind David as Jane knelt in front of him and I saw her take him into her mouth.  I shrugged my shoulders and put 2 hands, still warm from the coffee mug onto his ass cheeks and pulled them apart.  Nervously I pushed my face in between his ass and stuck my tongue out and licked.  I heard David groan in pleasure as I licked and sucked, I forced my tongue up into his asshole and was rewarded with him shouting out “fuck, oh sweet Jesus, that’s fantastic Laura”.  He started to buck his hips as he started face fucking his wife, I did what I could to keep up but it was hard going with his movements.  It didn’t take long for him to yell “I’m cumming, fuck, I’m cumming girls.”  He held his wife’s head still as he came in her mouth.

He gave his wife an order “Don’t swallow, share it with Laura,” then Jane and I started kissing, sharing David’s cum with each other.  David was watching, captivated by 2 beautiful women obeying his orders and kissing for his pleasure.  After 5 minutes or so he ordered us to swallow and then shower together.  He sat and watched as we soaped each other and cleaned each other, before toweling each other down.  As I came out of the bathroom David slapped my ass (it stung like hell) and he ordered me to cook waffles for the three of us.  I went downstairs naked, leaving them in their bedroom. 

Once I’d made the batter and found the waffle irons I set the table and cooked, shouting them down about 20 minutes later.  They came down, both dressed and we sat and ate.  They told me to clean up afterwards and I found them in the lounge, it was just before nine.  David ordered me to dress, without my collar, and we set off for the university.  It was only a 10 minute drive away, maybe a 20-30 minute walk and they left me there with $20 for lunch.

I spent my day looking round the facilities, meeting the professors and some students before I walked back to their (our?) house.  It took my 25 minutes, and I did make a couple of wrong turns.  When I got back it had just gone four.  I rang the bell and waited.  Jane answered after a couple of minutes and let me in.

“Whilst you’re with us slave you can let yourself in and out, you don’t need to ring the bell.”

“Thank you mistress.”

We went to the lounge where David was watching sports.  He turned the TV off and we discussed my day and what I thought of the college.  The three of us talked until it was gone six, when David ordered us to get changed, we were going out for dinner.  The restaurant was amazing, must have been $100 a head – I’d never been anywhere so expensive in my life.  If they were trying to impress me with money it had worked.  To maintain an air of normality, and as I didn’t have my collar on, I addressed my owners by name. 

When we got back to the house we went to the bedroom and my collar was replaced.  David ordered us both to strip naked and kneel down at the side of the bed, our bodies laid face down across it.  He tied our arms behind our backs.  He then ordered Jane on the bed and tied her legs to the posts.  He pulled my hair back and tied it to my arms, forcing my head up.  He positioned me with my head in his wife’s pussy and in the absence of any orders to the contrary I started to lick Jane’s sweet cunt.  She started to writhe instantly, seemingly enjoying her bondage.  David pulled my legs slightly apart and pushed 2 fingers into my cunt.  I was already wet and he started to finger fuck me as he wanked his own cock.  Before long he pulled his fingers out and inserted his thick cock.  He held my hips as he drilled me, his long fat cock filling my tight cunt.  I squeezed my cunt muscles on his shaft as hard as I could.  This was ecstasy for me, eating Jane’s pussy whilst getting fucked from behind, unable to move my arms.

Dave moved his hands off my ass, with his left he reached under me to grab my breast, he moved his right over my hips and started to rub my clit.  In seconds I was on the verge of cumming, but I was determined to hold it until Jane came.  This was a pleasurable hell, I was so close I was having to try very hard to hold in my orgasm, while still concentrating on Jane’s sweet pussy.  By the way she was moving I knew she was close.  I took my tongue off her clit and pushed it up into her cunt, jamming it in and out quickly before returning to her clit and sucking it into my mouth.  That sent Jane over the edge and I heard her scream in delight as she came hard on my face.  She tried to crush my head in her legs, but the ropes kept her in place.  I pushed my tongue back into her cunt and held it there as I allowed myself to cum, wave after wave of orgasmic delight hit me as Dave continued to fuck me from behind.  Seconds later I heard Dave shout in delight as he shot his load into my pussy.

David held me there for a couple of minutes before he pulled out and stood up.

“Sit on Jane’s face, facing me Laura” he ordered.

“My pleasure Master” I replied.  I stood up and walked round the bed, before climbing up.  I straddled Jane’s face and lowered my self down, pushing my cunt into her face.  She had no choice and started to lick my sex, her husband’s warm cum dripping out of my pussy and down into her mouth.  David climbed onto the bed and knelt between her legs, his still hard cock in his hand.  He placed his other hand on my collar and pulled me down, pushing his cock into my mouth.  I sucked and licked for all I was worth as I gyrated my hips over Jane’s face.  I had to remember to allow her to breathe, occasionally lifting my cunt off her face.  David put his hands on my head and forced his full length down my throat, I was proud that I could take it and didn’t gag.  He held me there.  I was getting close to orgasm and started to struggle a little, trying to breathe but David was having none of it.  I pushed my cunt down hard on Jane’s face as I came, I wanted to clamp my jaws closed but I had to force them apart so as not to bite him.  I came for about 20 seconds before David released my head and I could drink in the air.

David pulled me up upright and we kissed, my pussy still over Jane’s face.  She was licking me occasionally, nothing serious.  David and I kissed for a few minutes, he had one hand on one of my tits and the other on Jane’s.  When we separated he helped me off his wife before he untied Jane from the bed and released her arms.  He didn’t release mine and I didn’t ask.  The three of us got under the covers and went to sleep, still with my arms tied firmly behind my back.

In the morning we fucked again, this time both of them using my mouth.  David would fuck it for a couple of minutes, then Jane would sit on me.  They took it in turns for 20 minutes until David came.  I swallowed his thick load and then Jane sat on me until she came.  I was then rolled onto my front and David untied me, my arms were so stiff after being restrained all night.  I rubbed them to get them moving again before going downstairs to make the morning coffee.  We sat in bed and drank it in silence, before we went down to the kitchen.  I made pancakes for breakfast, serving my owners before serving myself.  I cleaned up after we’d finished and found them in the lounge.

My flight home was just after two, we spent the morning discussing what my life would be like whilst I was a student.  It all sounded wonderful, at Christmas break they would fly me home, at Spring break I could go home or stay with them (or the three of us might go away).  Over the summer we could try to meet up as often as we could, David expected me to go on the pill (I agreed).  I was trying to be non committal in front of them, I still had one more couple to meet.

Just before 12 they ordered me to get cleaned up and dressed, we all showered quickly and were in the car within 20 minutes.  At the airport they walked me to check in when I asked David to remove the collar.  He smiled at me and said no.  He placed the key into my luggage and ordered me to check it in, leaving the collar on my neck.  I would be allowed to remove it at the other end. 

We watched my bag disappear and they waved me off at security.  The TSA agent took me to one side when the metal detector picked up the padlock, she gave me a very strange look when she saw the padlock on my neck but waved me on.

The flight home was uneventful, I retrieved my bag and took the key out but hesitated, the padlock was hidden in my hair so I decided to leave it on as I went home.  My mother remarked on it but said nothing serious, just asked me about my weekend.  I said it was great, I’d had a load of fun and left it at that.

Later I sat down to write an email.

Dear Sir & Madam,

I’ve thought long and hard about this and despite everything you’ve promised me, I don’t think that you are the couple for me.  I’m sorry if this comes as a surprise and disappointment, but I think I’m better suited to another couple.  I wish you all the best in your search,

Laura.

I hit send and picked up my phone and sent a text.

Master/Mistress

I would like to be your slave for the next 4 years.  Next time we meet can we arrange a contract?

Your Slave, Laura


Thank You

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading this.  If you’d like to read what happens next to Dave, Jane and Laura do get in touch at paige.bond.author@gmail.com and let me know.  I love getting feedback.

If you enjoyed this check out my other books here:

https://www.amazon.com/author/paige.bond 
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