

Re-Made

Book Three of the Bought and Sold series

I was finally Master’s pet, through and through.

He had taken my submission, and now I’m head over heels for him, desperate to do anything to please him.

But now I have something else to worry about.

Will Master turn me into his perfect pet, or get bored of the already-trained one he bought online?


Chapter One

I had finally given myself to Master. Well, I hadn’t so much given myself as he took my body and my mind as his own. It made it so much hotter. Either way, I was his, through and through. I may have been bought by him through the internet, but I was completely committed to him. I will obey every command, follow every rule, love him, and allow him to shape me into the pet he needs.

In return he’ll take care of me, in every way possible. I truly could not be happier. The rest of the weekend after I was bought passed in a sex-filled blur. It was like we couldn’t get enough of each other. Only an hour or so would pass before either he was forcing me to the ground or on the couch, or I was on my knees begging him to fuck me.

But now it’s Monday and I’m home alone. Master will be at work until lunch, when he promised to come home for a bit. But we’re going to his friend’s place tonight. He has a pet, as well, and we’re going to have dinner together. I get the feeling that he has a close circle of friends who are into the darker world of sex. Not just buying pets; I bet it goes beyond that. Maybe they’re into switching girls or group sex? I didn’t care. I trusted Master not to bring me into anything I wasn’t comfortable with. I couldn’t wait to find out what else he had in store for me.

I passed the day slowly, anticipating where things could go with us, and finally he was home. I ran up to him, naked as he requested. In fact, I was to be naked any instance he was home. He wanted me completely open for access at any moment. When I wrapped my arms around him he grabbed my ass hard.

“I’ve had a rough morning. I can’t wait to take it out on this sexy body,” he said darkly. He picked me up and carried me to the bedroom, dropping me on the bed before dragging me half off of it. I was bent over the bed and his hand immediately went to my already wet cunt and fingered me hard. I gripped the blankets and moaned loudly. He was so rough, I loved it!

No more words were exchanged. He undid his pants and his hard cock sprung out. He barely even rubbed the head of his cock along my slit before plunging inside me. Suddenly I was filled with pleasure, it exploding sweetly from my pussy up to my chest. He gripped my hair tightly and thrust into me hard. It was animalistic the way he fucked me. It was all need- and frustration-based, letting out the pent-up anger from the morning. His other hand wrapped around my throat and squeezed tight.

This wasn’t playful. I couldn’t breathe at all and he never relented in how hard he fucked me. It was heaven.

My orgasm exploded through me just in front of his. It was quick but incredibly sharp, tearing through me in the blink of an eye and gone just as quickly. He groaned for the last time and gave one final thrust before stopping, still buried deep inside me.

“Fuck I needed that. Goddamn,” he said as he pulled out, and I felt empty. I dropped to my knees on the floor in front of him and looked into his eyes. “Do you want me to clean you up, Master?” I asked. This was a customary part of my training, but so far he hadn’t demanded it. It felt weird to not be licking his softening cock clean of our combined juices after sex.

He chuckled and cupped my cheek. “Thanks pet, but no. Not right now, or in general. But thanks for giving me another good idea for the future.” He winked and pulled me up. I was to stay naked, so he was the only one to have to adjust his clothing and look presentable again. We ate lunch and had fun talking with each other, but too soon he had to go back to work.

Two minutes had gone by after he left and I was bored again. I felt… unfulfilled. I mean, I know he bought me because of my personality and specific trainings, but wasn’t he supposed to be making me into his own personal pet? He wasn’t trying to shape or make me into what pet he wanted, and this didn’t make any sense. He wasn’t telling me how our relationship would go.

I decided to bring it up when he came home that night.



“Master?” I tentatively asked as we were getting dressed for the dinner at his friend’s place.

“Yes, pet?”

“Are you… happy with your purchase?” I asked. I was incredibly nervous and shy all of a sudden.

He stopped dressing and looked at me. “What do you mean? Of course I’m happy. Do I not seem so?”

“Well, it’s just… I mean, I was always told that after I was bought, my new master would… I don’t know, make new rules and, like, set up how I was to act with him and what kind of pet I would be. So it’s just… I don’t feel much different than I did before.” I said, but couldn’t look him in the eye anymore and stared at his feet instead.

He came a little closer to me, but didn’t touch me. “Are you not happy? Is that why you’re asking?” He sounded concerned, and that made my heart ache. He was so considerate.

I snapped my head up to look at him so he would know I meant it when I said, “No it’s not that, I’m very happy with you, really. But, you haven’t introduced me to the things you like, what kinds of things you expect me to do, or made me your personal pet. It’s like you bought a pet the way it was but aren’t trying to make it your own personal one. You haven’t told me anything about our future, what I’m going to be for you. You know?”

“Oh, I see. Pet, why do you think I’m taking you to my friend’s place tonight?” He said, and he wrapped his arms around me, holding me close to him. I inhaled his cologne and relaxed in his hold. “I am simply easing you into everything. I’ve only had you for three days! You are an impatient little thing.” He kissed the top of my head, and I felt like a little kid and just a bit ashamed. “Besides, maybe I just want to enjoy you by myself before I let everyone else have a taste of you.”

My skin prickled delightedly at this. So he did have bigger plans for me! I didn’t say anything, just turned my head up to him and kissed him long and deeply. I couldn’t wait to see what he had in store for me, and suddenly it felt like we couldn’t get to his friend’s place quick enough.




Chapter Two

God I was so nervous for this. I’m not good at casual conversations. And everyone always comments on my shyness, or that I’m quiet. I’m never in the mood for that, and this was important. If his friend didn’t like me, or I didn’t like him, things might sour between Master and me.

When we got there, a handsome man opened the door. He was a little shorter than Master, with a more hard-angled face, and a very warming smile. “Hey Derek. This is my new pet, Lia,” Master introduced me. I nodded and took his out-stretched hand to shake.

“What a beautiful woman. Come in, you two.” Derek said, and ushered us into his house. He didn’t work with Master, but must have had a comparable job, as his place was just as nice as Master’s.

“This is my pet, Dana,” Derek said as a very pretty woman came into the room. She was blonde, had very full breasts and hips, pouty lips, and while she was dressed very nicely, she had a bright pink collar on, with a long chain swinging down to her knees. It clinked with every move she made, a constant reminder of her station and submission to him. Looking at it filled me with so many confusing emotions. Jealousy at the obvious mark of ownership Derek had put on her, longing for that type of commitment from my own Master, and a little confusion on how I felt about the collar itself. Collars always seemed to me a pet-play item, and with the chain hanging like a leash, it really looked that way on Dana. But maybe it’s simply an ownership item for them. I wonder what I would choose for myself for an ownership item from Master, or what he might choose. Will he ever do something like that for me?

Suddenly I felt very foolish and shy for being here. They were obviously such a well-honed “couple”, and I was brand new. I felt like a kid. Heat crept into my face as I said hello to Dana. Master gave her a quick hug and peck on the cheek, and I felt jealous. Had Derek shared Dana with Master? Would he want to do it again?

I suppose after a while I wouldn’t mind that. I was, after-all, trained to enjoy just about anything my Master might want to do, but I wasn’t sure if I wanted to share him. But if not, I’d be a hypocrite; I loved threesomes and group sex while in training.

My mental thoughts were interrupted when Derek invited us to sit down at the dinner table. As we did so, Dana asked me, “So where did you train, Lia?” I stumbled a bit while sitting down, I wasn’t expecting to be asked a question. In fact, I was hoping I wouldn’t be asked anything all night.

“With master John, at The Scarlet House. Where did you train?” I asked, feeling stiff and formal, while she was bubbly and relaxed. “Master John! Oh, I loved him! I didn’t train with him, mine was master Rick, John’s brother! Master Rick was amazing, but I fucked John so many times during training it was like they were both training me!” She said, and burst out laughing at the memories, quickly grabbing some wine. I decided right then that I liked her. She was warm.

“Yes, I got Dana here about three years ago from The Scarlet House. I had a tough time finding a pet I liked, but Rick and I go way back, so I left it for him to find me one. He sure got it right.” Derek finished and leaned over to give Dana a big kiss on the mouth, and I saw his hand go under the table, and small giggles and gasps from Dana were muffled into Derek’s mouth.

Master put his hand to my knee and leaned in to whisper, “You can relax here, pet. You’ll like them, I promise. And I know Derek will enjoy you.” He said the last part like it was a secret but didn’t say anything further.

“I remember master Rick,” I said when Derek was done teasing Dana.

“Great in bed, right?” She asked with a wink, bringing a laugh bubbling from my tense body. Master poured me some wine, and I took it thankfully. It was then that I realized that food was already on the table. These were well-seasoned hosts.

“Derek, where do you work?” I asked.

“Oh, it’s pretty boring, like Anders’ job. I just do some accounting for a few large companies in town, and a couple across the state,” he said. Anders worked in finance, as well. They met in college.

“I don’t think it’s boring,” I said. And meant it.

“Lia here was actually a business major herself, and owned a pretty successful small business,” Master said with such pride in his voice I couldn’t stop myself from staring at him with affection.

“Wow, that’s really impressive,” Derek said to me. “Maybe Anders or I could use your expertise sometime, huh?” I smiled but looked away at my wine glass quickly. He was just being nice after-all. Besides, I put all of that behind me.

“That is impressive. Do you think being so smart made you fuck better? Or go through training easier?” Dana asked me. She was smiling at me wide, half joking and half serious.

I laughed hard and said, “I don’t know, I stop thinking when having sex.” She laughed with me, obviously agreeing.

We started eating, and as happens with small dinner parties, mini conversations began. While Master and Derek talked business, I talked with Dana about our old training house and how weird it is moving into an owned situation.

“See this collar?” She asked. “He got it for me about six months after I came here. It was to mark the official end to him shaping me to his own liking. It felt like it took forever. The chain came with it. It’s so I never forget the rules he’s made for me, or where I stand with him. I love it, isn’t it so pretty?” She was giggling and I joined her. It really was pretty!

My heart stopped thudding in my chest. She was so friendly. And she instantly made me feel better about Master and I. So it took them six months for him to turn her into his own personal pet, and not just a pet he bought online. I got mad at myself for getting so impatient. I really was like a child. Too emotional at the least. I resolved to be more patient with myself and Master, and just enjoy where he was taking me instead of fretting about how quickly we were going to get there.

The conversation moved to the things we like to do for fun while waiting for our Masters to come home from work. She doesn’t like to read like I do, but she does like video games, as well. We decided to make plans to play online together sometime. We’d set it up through our Masters.

Finally dinner was done and I was feeling much more relaxed and happy about the night. I hadn’t gotten to know Derek too much so far, but he seemed really nice. Besides, what the hell would me and him talk about, anyway?

A pause had happened between Dana and I, where neither of us could think of a thing to say, but Master saved the moment when he leaned in close, grabbing my knee again, and whispered, “Get under the table. Don’t say anything, just take me out and suck me off under this table right now. I can’t wait any longer for your mouth.”




Chapter Three

Oh god that was so hot. I didn’t think about being embarrassed or what the others would think. Master went back to talking with Derek, and without saying anything I slipped underneath the table. I saw Dana give me a surprised look but winked at me right as I dipped under the table.

I didn’t bother rubbing him over his pants, he was already straining against his zipper, I could tell. I took his hard cock out and immediately wrapped my lips around it. I knew what he liked by this point. He wanted me to go from tip to base, to take him as deep down my throat as possible and stroke his cock in-between. I liked to have fun with him by changing my pace.

I was getting so wet feeling his cock and thighs tense every time I took him down my throat, feeling his hand grip my hair in frustration when I would slow down. But I knew he liked it.

He was impressing me, able to continue the conversation above without skipping a beat the entire time I was on him. He impressed me further when I finally felt his cock spasm in my mouth, and his hand forced me all the way down on his cock and kept me there, shooting long spurts of cum straight down my throat.

Finally he let me go, and I sucked and cleaned his cock as I went up, finally plopping it out of my mouth and sat back. “Lia, I think Derek would like some now.” I heard Anders say above me. This startled me, I wasn’t expecting it at all. But I only hesitated for a second before crawling over to Derek. I saw that he was already hard, as well.

I immediately took him out and started doing the same as I did for Anders. Except this time, I took it slower and explored other moves. As I listened to his body, looking for the tenses in his cock and thighs, I got a new groove going for Derek. I didn’t deepthroat him as much, instead I sucked and lick the head of his dick while stroking him fast with my hand. Then, without warning, I would plunge my head down and take him as deep as I could, thrust my face back and forth a few times, then continue stroking him.

It wasn’t long before I could tell he was about to cum, but he didn’t force my head down. So instead of holding it down as he came down my throat, I did shallow thrusts at the base, going all the way down before coming up only half-way. I did this as fast as I could and didn’t stop as his cum came. His bitter taste filled my mouth and was then forced down my throat. I continued moving until he was done shooting his cum, sucked and licked his softening cock until it was clean, and then sat back again.

“We can’t leave Dana out, now can we, Lia? Say your thanks to both our hosts.” Anders called from above, barely even pausing from his conversation with Derek. I got so excited with this. Dana was so sexy, and I liked her so much. This was going to be fun!

When I got to her chair, she had already moved her pussy forward to the edge of her chair and hiked up her skirt to expose herself for me. She was dripping wet, matching my own pussy. I wanted to tease her, no matter how excited I was. I used just the tip of my tongue to lick up her slit, barely separating her lips to get to her clit. Each lick I did I put a little more pressure to my tongue, opening her up and tasting her. She was marvelous.

She wasn’t like our Masters. She gave gasps with every contact my tongue had with her clit. Her hands were tense on her upper thighs. I stopped teasing her and plunged in. I gave long wide licks up her pussy, circling my tongue around her clit, moving up and down and from side to side. I sunk two fingers deep in her pussy, and I heard her moaning loudly above me.

“I’m s-sorry, Master, I don’t know if I can be quiet!” She said, ending the last word with a loud moan as I massaged her g-spot hard and sucked on her clit. “Just enjoy yourself, pet.” I heard Derek say. She took his encouragement to heart and balled her hands in my hair. I never relented on her g-spot, and alternated between licking up her clit, circling it, and sucking on it. She was writhing in her chair, pushing her pussy into my face and then pulling back from the intensity. I wrapped my other arm around her ass and pulled her to my face, holding her there. She was going to get no mercy from me until she came.

It wasn’t long after that that she did. She came hard, bucking her hips, practically screaming at the dinner table, and wetness slid out of her, soaking my hand and my face. I was licking her clit hard when she came, so I didn’t stop doing that until she settled, hands still balled in my hair. I eased back from her, slowly taking away the sensation.

She was panting above me, but took her hands away from my head and gave me a napkin for my face and hand. I cleaned myself up before finally coming up from under the table and sat back in my chair. Dana was looking dazed and smiled sleepily at me. I grinned back at her.




Chapter Four

Suddenly I was too shy to look at Master or Derek. “May I be excused to the restroom, to clean myself up?” I asked Master. I was soaking wet and didn’t want to ruin my fancy dress. Sitting down had probably ruined it instantly, however.

“Oh? Did you get wet, pet?” I nodded. “Stand up.” He commanded me. I stood up quickly. My dress was black, so you couldn’t see if anything was wet, but he patted my ass and the fabric below it. “Look at what you’ve done, pet. You’ve gotten this beautiful dress wet.” He stood up as well with that and moved the chairs to stand behind me. “I think a naughty pet needs to be punished. Don’t you, Derek?” He asked, hands feeling up my thighs and up to my neck.

“How else will they learn?” Derek said, voice low and filled with lust, staring at me and my body. Suddenly that thought that I would be punished by watching Master fuck Dana filled my head, and I got scared. I didn’t want that.

But Master didn’t leave my side. Instead, he swept the table contents away and bent me over the table, slamming me down hard. My hands had gone up to protect me, and now they were lying limp on either side of my face. I was so turned on, whatever punishment he came up with would be so hot in front of these people. But as he lifted up my dress and fingered me while spanking me hard, I was starting to think that this wasn’t as much of a punishment as a reward. They can often be the same thing in this world, and my pussy clenched hard around his fingers with every spank.

Eventually I felt his now-hard cock hit my ass instead of his hand. He rubbed it up and down my wet slit and more heat crept to my face. My god, he was going to fuck me on this dinner table in front of his friend and his friend’s pet!

I gripped the tablecloth when he finally sunk his cock deep inside me, tearing a loud moan from my throat. He grabbed my hair and forced my head up to look to Derek to my left. And started fucking me hard. My mouth hung open wide, I couldn’t stop myself from screaming while looking directly into Derek’s eyes as Master pounded my pussy as hard as he could, his belt jingling with every thrust. There was no other sound in the room except for my screams and the sounds of slapping. The table was rocking, my thighs were jamming into the table, and I clenched my drenched pussy on his cock as hard as I could, never wanting this one moment to end.

I came still looking at Derek, and his eyes were filled with dark lust. I knew that Dana would get fucked hard tonight after this, and thinking about Dana’s sweet pussy forced my orgasm to bubble over the edge and spill out over me. I moved my ass back into Master, I screamed hard, and I saw stars.

Master wasn’t done, however, having already cum earlier. He moved my head to look at Dana now. Her tits were out of her dress, and she was fondling one of them while rubbing her clit under the table. As my screams got louder and louder after my orgasm had died away, she rubbed harder and harder, matching our energies together. Master grabbed both of my arms and held them behind my back, using this grip as leverage to really grind and thrust into me harder. I was so geared up, I came again. This time, Dana came with me. She furiously rubbed her clit, pinched and pulled her nipple, and shortly after I was screaming with another orgasm, she did the same.

Her arms came limply to her sides, and master let go of my head and arms to grip my hips hard. I let my head fall to the table. Master finally felt his own release, slamming into me over and over even as he came, shooting his cum deep into my pussy, until he was finally spent. He slowly pulled out, re-did his pants, and then calmly sat back down. I continued to lay on the table, completely exhausted.

Eventually I was able to sit back down, forgetting that I had just been “punished” for getting my dress wet. Staining it with cum might ruin it and illicit an actual punishment.

Master and I left shortly after that. Derek gave my ass a tight squeeze when he hugged me, and so did Dana. When we got home, Master and I were so tired we went straight to bed, cuddling closely.

“You are going to be a big hit.” He said to me right as I fell asleep in his arms.

Further Reading

Thank you for reading!

This was Re-Made, the third book in the Bought and Sold series.

Other books in this series:

1. Personal Pet

2. Giving In

4. Given to His Friends

5. The Final Party
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The Discovery, series

Taken to the Warehouse
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