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Two Slaves for the Night




I couldn’t believe it when my roommate Chloe had asked me to tie her up for her boyfriend to enjoy.  She’d been up against her door, on her knees having his cock forced in and out of her throat.  I’d been kneeling on the other side of the door, listening and masturbating.  I could hear her cry and gag, there had been cruel sounds as Josh had hit Chloe.  Initially I’d been outside her door ready to step in if he’d gone too far, but at no point had she asked him to stop.  More to the point it seemed like she’d asked him to go further.  As I knelt outside their door I’d got excited and started to masturbate.  I’d cum just seconds after Chloe had, our heads couldn’t have been more than six inches apart, just separated by the thin piece of wood.

I’d stayed there listening as Josh came, as Chloe begged him to cum on her and she later accepted him caning or whipping her (I couldn’t be sure).  I’d sneaked back to my room later and heard him come out to the bathroom.  Then I’d pulled out my dildo and masturbated again before falling asleep.

In the morning I was up first and put a pot of coffee on.  I spoke to Josh, carelessly letting my dressing gown slide open so he could see my breasts, and he had spent a good time looking.  Then I dropped a bombshell on him, I’d told him I’d heard everything and liked what I heard, before walking out.  I’d speak to Chloe later after Josh had left.

Josh left just after eight, as a post grad he had a job to go to.  Chloe and I didn’t have a lecture until eleven.  I poured two more mugs of coffee and knocked on her door.  I didn’t wait for an answer and just walked in.

Chloe was sat up on her bed in her dressing gown.  I smiled at her, put the mugs of coffee down on the bedside table and got up onto the bed next to her.  I turned to her and pulled my legs up kneeling.  Chloe hesitated before assuming the same position, both of us in loose fitting dressing gowns and as far as I could see nothing else.  I spoke first.

“So Chloe, how was your night?”

I didn’t expect her to open up immediately, I suspected I’d have to reveal how much I’d heard through the door before she’d tell me everything.  And I was right, slowly I dragged the details out of her about how he’d slapped her for not addressing him as sir, how he’d fucked her mouth up against the door and finally how he’d whipped her.  I was getting excited listening to as I dragged the details out of her.  I didn’t have to tell her I had been just inches away from her.

When she’d finished I reached out and put my hands onto the belt of her dressing gown.  She looked down as I loosened it and then looked at me.  Chloe started to open her mouth to speak.  I put a finger on her lips and she closed her mouth.  I returned to opening her gown, pulling the belt slowly until it was undone.

Next I opened her gown slowly, folding it back to slowly reveal her body.  I rolled it back off her shoulders and down her arms until her breasts were free.  We both looked at them, her right breast white and creamy, her left breast turning purple from where Josh had slapped her.  We both stared at it for a few minutes before I stretched out my right hand and cupped her bruised breast.  Both of us were breathing deeply now.  We’d kissed in our first year over a drunken game of spin the bottle (then again back in our room) but this was a new level.  I held it for a moment, neither of us speaking.

I raised my eyes to look at her and she returned my gaze.  With my left hand I reached out and took hold of her right wrist.  I lifted it to my gown and slipped her hand inside it, making her hold my breast.  She’d been watching her hand move under my control, I took my hand off her wrist and placed it on top of hers, on the outside, my robe between our hands.  I squeezed my hand gently and Chloe’s hand responded, closing on my breast.  I massaged her hand a couple more times before I let go and I was rewarded with Chloe continuing to manipulate my breast, her fingers gripping my nipple gently.

I looked back at her, it took a couple of moments before she returned my gaze and we smiled at each other, still not speaking.  I leaned forward until our lips were about a centimeter apart.  I wanted Chloe to take the next step.  I didn’t have to wait long before she closed the gap, our lips meeting.  I moved my hand to the back of her head and tilted it to one side.  Our mouths opened and our tongues met.  I started to massage her tender breast, making sure to stay very gentle over her heavy bruise.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her back slightly, Chloe opened her eyes and looked at me.  She smiled again and I ran my tongue down her chin, flicking it down her neck until I got to the gap between her breasts.  Chloe wasn’t resisting so I moved to her unbruised breast and licked it, circling it gently, and moving inwards to her nipple.  I stole a glance upwards, she was looking down at me.  Very gently I flicked with my tongue.  Her nipple reacted instantly, springing up hard.  I couldn’t resist it and took it into my mouth and sucked gently.  I heard a little moan of pleasure from Chloe, I smiled internally before moving over to her other breast and suckled her other nipple.  I broke off after another moan of pleasure, kissing my way back up her neck before nibbling her earlobe then returning to kissing her lips again.

Chloe broke off the kiss this time and she started to work her way down my body.  I grabbed her head and pulled her up.

“Not now Chloe … not now.”  Chloe looked at me quizzically.  “Tonight, you and me.”  I paused for maybe ten seconds and leaned into her ear.  “You, me and Josh.  I want him to treat me like he did you.  And I want to fuck you.  Have done since the first day we met.”

“I never knew.”  Chloe paused “Do you think Josh would be up for it?”

I smiled and then we both started laughing.  What man wouldn’t want a pair of hot submissive teenagers, willing to do whatever he wanted?  We lay down on the bed next to each other and talked, kissing occasionally.  We decided to not fuck there and then, we’d wait until that evening when Josh came round. 

We got up and showered, we did have lectures to go to.  In the afternoon we skipped studying and went into town to go shopping for some gear for the evening.  Chloe had some submissive gear but I needed to get some for me (well, for us both).  Chloe texted Josh to tell him to come round for 7pm.

Back at the flat we laid out everything that we’d bought on a side table (collars, cuffs, whips, clamps – I went to town on my credit card) and then we covered the lot with a throw (didn’t want to make it too obvious for him).  Chloe prepared his favorite meal and we got changed, we avoided sexy underwear and went for something that we both might wear for a night in watching the TV, so lounge pants (Chloe chose shorts) and a t-shirt for us both.  We had a plan for when he arrived.

The bell rang just before seven and I went to let Josh in, Chloe stayed in the lounge waiting for him.  When I opened the door I took a good look at him, trying to get a sense of how he was feeling.  Judging by the huge bunch of flowers not that great.

“Hi Kirsty, is Chloe in?” he asked.

“Yes she is … sir.” I replied in a haughty tone of voice.

Josh rolled his eyes.  “Look, Kirsty, about last night … I was … drunk and may have got a bit carried away.  But it’s between me and her.  Could you give us five minutes please?”

“Yes … sir.”

He rubbed his eye and chin and the started to speak, but gave up.

“I’ll just wait outside dressed like this should I then, sir?”

“Kirsty … fuck!” And with that he walked past me into the flat.

I smiled and walked out of the door, leaving it on the latch.  I think I’d played it right, he was alarmed and must have thought it was all over for him and Chloe.  I stood in the corridor for five minutes or so before I walked back in.  I was expecting there to be a change!

When I walked into the lounge Josh was sat on one of the large chairs, Chloe was kneeling in front of him.  I looked at the pair of them, took a deep breath and walked over to Chloe’s side and knelt next to her.  I turned to face Chloe and she looked at me.  We smiled at each other and kissed, long and lingering, our tongues entwined.  I made sure that we changed sides frequently, breaking off – after all, this was to show Josh that we were serious about this.

When we stopped kissing we turned to face Josh.  Chloe spoke to him.  “Sir, Kirsty and I have spoken and we would both like to be your slaves for the night.  Whatever you want sir, we will obey.”

“Within limits sir,” I added, “we have a safe word – vanilla cheesecake.”

“Command your slaves, sir,” finished Chloe.

Josh threw his head back and stared at the ceiling, gently rolling his head from side to side.  The he sat upright.

“I’m hungry.  Get in the kitchen Chloe.  Cook for us all.”

“Yes sir.”  And with that Chloe stood up and turned round.  She left the room, leaving me alone with her boyfriend.  Josh studied me for a moment, then leaned over to me.  He reached out his hands and grabbed my tits through the thin material of my T-shirt.  I smiled and let out a small groan – more for his satisfaction than any pleasure I was getting.  He was encouraged and grabbed a little firmer – too firm really.  In a normal situation I would have asked him to ease off, but I’d agreed to be a slave for the night, and slaves shouldn’t say no.

He twisted my nipples through the material, it was quite painful.

“You like this do you then, you cock tease?” he asked.

“Yes sir, I love it sir.  Please do whatever you want to my breasts sir.” I replied.

He laughed again and sat back, releasing his grip on my body.

“Get me a glass of wine Kirsty.”

“Yes sir,” I said and I headed for the kitchen.  Chloe was a great cook, she was making a Thai green curry.  She’d made the rice and was reheating it in the microwave, the veg had just gone into the sauce and it would be ready in less than five minutes.  She hugged me when I went in and we kissed again before she returned to the stove.  I poured Josh his wine and returned to his side.

“Your wine sir,” I said as I offered him the glass of wine.  He took a sip and leaned back.

“My feet are sore Kirsty.  Massage them please.”

“Yes sir.”

I removed his shoes and socks and started to rub his feet.

“I’ve got some foot lotion sir.  Shall I get it for you?”

“Yes please Kirsty.”

I scuttled out of the room to get the lotion.  I was back in under a minute and I started to rub it into his feet.  I alternated back and forth between left and right feet as Josh watched the TV, drinking his wine and enjoying my touch.  I was pleased that he hadn’t just ordered a blowjob or something, I wanted this to last a while (as did Chloe). 

Eventually Chloe came in with a big bowl of rice.  She made several trips bringing the cutlery, plates and the bottle of wine.  Josh moved his feet away and walked to the head of the table.  I followed him and sat at one side.  Chloe sat at the other side.  He looked at me.  “Kirsty, why not remove your shirt?”

“Yes sir.”  I removed my shirt, revealing the small white bra I had on underneath.  Josh leaned over and pulled the shoulder straps down over my shoulders, leaving it just hanging over my body.  He placed one hand on one of my breasts, inside the bra and turned to Chloe.  She smiled at him and nodded, indicating that this was OK.  Then they kissed for a moment.  Josh sat back and smiled again, “fuck, no one will ever believe this,” he said to no one in particular.

Chloe poured the wine for us all and we ate, mostly in silence.  The three of us drank two bottles over dinner.  When we’d finished I was ordered to clean up while they sat and chatted.  When I’d finished I joined them on the sofa.  I noticed that the small side table was still covered so I lifted the blanket from it.  Josh’s eyes were drawn to the toys, he stood up and lifted up item after item, smiling like a kid in a sweet shop.  Finally he picked up one item, they looked like a huge pair of handcuffs with a chain about 2 feet long between them.  They were designed to go on our necks.

“On your knees slaves.”  Josh ordered.

We obeyed and dropped to our knees.  He fastened one end round Chloe’s neck and the other round mine.  Next he used the handcuffs on Chloe’s wrists and a second pair on mine, securing both our arms behind our backs.  Next he put a third pair of cuffs on me, just above my elbows, drawing my arms in tightly.

“Entertain me girls.” He ordered.  We took that as a signal to start kissing each other, again, mouths open, swapping sides, making sure he could see what we were doing.  Both of us had our hair up in high ponytails, out of the way.  Josh reached into his pants and started to play with himself.  After a while he stood up and picked up a riding crop from the table.  He ran it over my body, I was getting scared but I think that was the point for him.

Next he took up a pair of scissors and cut through my bra, revealing my tits.  He then slid the same implement up the front of Chloe’s t-shirt and bra, leaving us both semi naked.  We were still kissing and he grabbed one of my breasts and Chloe’s now black and blue breast.  She made a small noise at the pain in her tender tit.  This just made Josh smile.

He ordered us to stand and then removed my pants and Chloe’s shorts.  Neither of us were wearing panties.  We’d also visited a wax bar that afternoon and were smooth and hairless.  Josh ran 2 fingers along each of our pussies.  I was already soaking and judging by Chloe’s response to his fingers, so was she.

“Down on the floor, kiss each other’s tits,” was his next order.  We lay down and rotated, the chain at our necks was just long enough to allow us to kiss and suck on each other’s breasts.  I could feel my nipples engorged with blood under Chloe’s tongue and she licked and sucked me.  I responded in kind.  Josh removed his trousers and underwear, revealing his huge erection. 

“OK, enough, now it’s time to pleasure me,” he ordered.  He released my arms from their restraints and we got to our knees and edged over, our movements restricted by the chain on our necks.  Chloe started to lick his balls so I went for his cock.  I licked it from base to tip, up and down.  Josh placed one hand on each of our heads and threw his head back in delight.  After a dozen trips up and down his cock with my tongue it was time.  I opened my mouth and sank my head down onto his thick cock.  I got about five inches down before it was at the back of my throat.  I moved up and down, fixing my eyes on his chin.  After a minute of my attentions I raised an arm up onto his face, I wanted him to watch the next part.

When he was looking at me, our eyes fixed on each other, one of his balls in Chloe’s mouth, I took him to the back of my throat and held him there, then I opened my throat and very slowly pushed my head down until his entire cock was buried in my face and throat.  My nose was up tight against his skin, full of his pubes.  I held him there, never taking my eyes off his, never blinking.

Josh couldn’t help but speak, “Holy fuck Kirsty, that’s amazing … fuck …”

I held him there for as long as I could before pulling all the way off.  I took him into my hand and grabbed Chloe’s head, placing our heads on either side of his cock.  We started kissing, his cock between our mouths, our tongues working him as we kissed.  We held hands, his cock between them as we wanked him slowly up and down.  How much longer could he last before he came?

Not long, within seconds he started to buck his hips.  We knew what was coming and we turned to face him as he blew cum over our faces, all over our tits.  He blew eight or nine times, covering us both with cum.  Chloe and I didn’t speak to each other, we knew what to do and started to maneuver to lick his hot cum off each other.  We didn’t swallow any of the precious stuff.  When we both had a mouth full I lay on my back, mouth open and Chloe dripped all the cum she’d gathered into my mouth.  I then rolled her over and dripped it slowly into her open mouth.  I stole a glance at Josh, his eyes still wide open, gently wanking his cock.  I picked up the keys and released Chloe’s arms from the cuffs so she could play with me and move more easily.

After we’d snowballed ten or so times Chloe pulled me to my knees and we kissed, making sure we both had some cum.  We turned to face Josh and both opened wide, showing him his load.  Then we held hands and swallowed.

Josh couldn’t speak, he was too excited.  Chloe whispered in my ear “Don’t worry, he’ll be good to go again in minutes.”  Josh just nodded and fumbled on the table for the keys, never taking his eyes off us both.  When he found them he released the neck restraints so we could move more easily.  Then off came the arm and wrist cuffs.  Next Josh ordered us to the floor, in a 69 position.  Initially I lay on my back, I expected that Chloe wanted Josh to fuck her in that position but she rolled me over so I was on top. 

My face was inches from Chloe’s pussy.  Christ, I’d wanted to do this since that drunken party when we’d kissed but never knew how to ask her.  I was so nervous.  Chloe however had no such nerves and I could feel her tongue caress my upper thigh before running it along the soft folds of my pussy.  I couldn’t put it off any longer and with that I returned the favor, slipping a finger into my best friend’s hole before pulling it out and sucking it.  Then I inserted a second and started to lick the sweet juices of her cunt, flicking her clit softly.

Josh moved behind me and I heard him whisper to Chloe.  I don’t know what he said but I heard her reply “Please sir, please fuck Kirsty.  I want to eat your cum from her cunt.”  I felt a pair of hands on my ass then I was slapped, hard several times.  Next I felt something thick on the edge of my cunt.  Slowly Josh pushed his cock into me, while Chloe continued to lick my clit.  I kept finger fucking Chloe and licking for all I was worth.  Josh held me and started to fuck like a man possessed, his balls bouncing and slapping against me.  This was unbelievable, a thick cock pounding me, a tongue on my clit.  I didn’t last long before I was close, I started thrusting my hips back, trying to take more and more of Josh into me with each thrust from him.  I stopped licking Chloe, lost in my own senses as my orgasm approached.  This was overwhelming and I started to cry as orgasm after orgasm went through my body.  I sank my nails into Chloe’s thigh, trying to grab her as Josh kept pounding me.  Behind me I heard Josh yell out, “I’m going to cum … I’m going to cum.”  And with that I felt Josh’s cock starting to spasm in my cunt.  He stopped moving as he came, but I was still cumming from Chloe’s tongue on my clit.  She hadn’t cum yet so I started pushing my fingers back into her and found her clit again with my tongue as my orgasms finally subsided.  Chloe started to speak.

“Oh God, please, please, I’m so close, Kirsty, please … oh God, yes, yes, YESSSS!”  Her cunt contracted on my fingers, crushing them in a vice-like grip as she came.  She was holding me so tight I couldn’t extract my fingers.

Then I felt her tongue again, she was good to her word and was eating Josh’s cum from my pussy.  I pulled my fingers out and pushed myself up, grabbing her tits.  She squealed a little but I didn’t loosen my grip on them, not even the bruised one.  I was making the most of this and I was going to cum again.  It didn’t take me long as I forced my cunt down onto her face.  I had my head back in pleasure, my eyes closed.  I'd forgotten that Josh was in the room.  I felt his hands on my head and I opened them to see his still hard cock level with my eyes.  I opened my mouth wide and he sank it straight in.  I gagged when it hit the back of my throat but he kept pushing until it was past my gag point.  Then he started fucking my throat hard.  I came again almost immediately.  I wanted to shout and scream but with Josh using my mouth all I could do was gurgle and cough.  I put my hands to his ass and pulled hard, holding him in, preventing me from breathing to intensify my orgasm.  When I stopped cumming I let go of Josh and he pulled out, still hard. 

I climbed off Chloe’s face and lay down next to her on the soft, cum stained carpet.  Josh lifted her ass up and started to fuck her gently.  Chloe and I kissed, I put and hand to her cunt and started to rub her clit.  Soon Josh was fucking her hard, Chloe bucking against him under our combined attentions.  Chloe soon broke off our kissing and started talking.

“I’m going to cum … fuck, I’m going to cum again, oh god YES, YES, YES!”  And with that she climaxed.  I held my hand still and Josh pulled out of her and started wanking.  It only took him seconds to start to cum again, shooting over Chloe’s flat stomach, some of his cum reaching her tits.  Three times in 30 minutes, wow!

I ran my tongue down Chloe’s toned body, licking up the cum and swallowing all of it.  I placed my face just above her cunt and opened my mouth, Josh re-inserted his now shrinking member and sucked my friend’s pussy juice from his cock.  Chloe placed a hand on my head and we lay there like that for a while, before we separated.

Josh made us both kneel in front of him and he put slave collars on us both, re-enforcing our status.  We held hands as he did this.  I looked at the clock, shit, only 8:45pm.  Josh saw me looking and smiled at me.

“Plenty more where that came from Kirsty,” he said.  I smiled back, as did Chloe.  She spoke first.

“I can’t wait sir.”  She turned to me and we kissed again.


Thank You

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading this.  If you’d like to read what happens next 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 

cover.jpeg
Slaves for the Night

Paige Bond.
v e






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




