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The Cottage in Harefield
By

raised_cobra
You had met Jack Davis in your law office several months ago. He had come in to get some advice on a hundred acres of property that he had inherited. The land and estate were on prime land in west Tennessee, in the middle of the lake area. After several meetings and the signing of the papers, he invited you out to dinner at the local Country club were he was a member and during dinner and several glasses of superb red wine he invited you to come out to his property for a long weekend. You told him that you’d think about it but that was only an excuse because you had already made up your mind… you wanted to go! 
You had agreed, planning to drive out to Jack’s property the next weekend, going out Friday night and staying until Monday. You stood in your bedroom the night before you were to leave, anxiously looking at your reflection. You pouted like a child as you stared at your gorgeous figure in the full-length mirror. You saw a young-looking thirty-four brunette with red highlights. Your 5’7” height well proportioned your trim waist and flat abdomen flaring out over your tight and firm ass cheeks. You inhaled as you gazed at your 36B breasts, thrusting outwardly as your fingers teased your cocoa brown nipples making them engorge with blood.
"Mmmmmmm," you sighed dreamily as you caressed the smooth firmness of your tits with the tips of your fingers. Your nipples seemed to swell even larger. Your flashing dark eyes widened as you skimmed your trembling hands down over the lush contour of your exquisite body. Your eyes dropped, then centered on the trimmed narrow strip black hair that adorned your mons. Your hands skimmed up your body, fingers combing through your lustrous black hair.  The action lifted your pulpy tits, and aiming your nipples hotly at your quivering reflection.  A shudder skittered through your frustrated body… it had been so long since you had had a man. You promised yourself that this weekend would be different… but if only you knew!
You awoke in the guest bedroom upstairs. It was a cool spring morning and the sun was streaming through the open curtains. You lay there naked under the satin sheet; your nipples stiff and erect as you rubbed your body against the smooth, cool material of the bed linen. Your pussy was still a bit tender from the night before yet you knew that last night was only the beginning, a prelude to what was going to happen. 

You reflected back to the phone call you received from Jack early on Friday morning. Jack had told you that he had arrived early and had opened the large estate up and stocked the house with everything they needed, however he wanted to be truthful and if you still intended on coming that there would be conditions… conditions that you needed to think about before you left. He told you that there would be some role-playing and that you would have to agree. You thought this over and with a sensual shiver running through your body told Jack, “Jack, I’m a big girl now, I’ve spent what seems half my life getting to where I am now and I’m ready to live my life the way I want… Yes, I agree!” 
You reached down between your firm thighs, your fingers opening your lips as your middle finger rolled your throbbing clit back and forth and then slide deeper into your moist vulva. You felt yourself begin to throb and tingle as your finger slid deeper into your cunt.

"Well, you’re awake!" Jack said as he came into the room. He noticed the V of your knees under the satin sheet and knew that your hand was pleasuring yourself.  He placed a small black apron on the clothes chest and then grasped the sheet and whipped it off your body, leaving you hanging… close but not over the edge of your orgasm.

"Get up my darling, its time for you to rise and begin your duties!" 
You looked at him as you wiped your pussy juice coated finger on the sheet and sat up, placing your feet on the floor.  It was then that you felt the urge to pee, and got up and started for the bathroom.
"Not so fast, my sweet! Remember, you need to ask first!"
You groaned softly as you remembered the pack, Jack and you had agreed on. You would be his submissive plaything for the whole weekend.

Jack pointed to the small black maid’s apron and a pair of black high heels and said, "I want you to tie that apron around your waist and get into your heels, then come down stairs after you've brushed your hair and washed your face. As he turned to go down he said, "Remember only the apron and heels!"

You fought the urge to pee, as you washed your face and brushed your hair, you wondered if there was anyone else in the house. You had never worn only an apron around the house… what if someone should come up with the mail or want to use the phone! 

As you went down the stairs your bladder cramped in need, you really needed to pee now. You were relieved to see no one else was in the house as you entered the kitchen. Jack was busy making some fried eggs and bacon; you smelled the coffee and cinnamon muffins. You sat down on the cold chair and your bladder screamed for release.

"Please, Jack! I need to pee so bad!" You said, trembling with need.
Jack smiled and took a brass pot and placed it on the kitchen floor. "OK! There is where I want your pee! I want you to pee in that brass pot!"

"OH JACK! PLEASE! Let me go pee in the bathroom!"

"No! My sweet this weekend you will do, as I desire! Now walk over to the brass pot and squat over it; spread your knees and thighs so I can watch. Grasp your lips and spread them so your stream spurts out into the pot." 

Your nipples hardened as you heard the lewd command and felt your pussy thickening with blood as you walked to the pot in the center of the room. You felt your labia swelling with arousal as you squatted down over the brass pot and opened your thighs. Your breasts were pushed inwardly as you reached down with your arms; your fingers seeking your swollen labia and pulling them wide open.

You moaned softly as your mind flashed obscene and lewd images of your act. You squatted there and tried to hold your pee, but your body was working against you. Jack watched as a small dribble came out and hit the pot.

“Not until I tell you!" Jack said, slapping the spatula against his thigh in anger.
You groaned as your bladder cramped and looked into Jack's eyes and pleaded, "Please Jack! I need to pee soooooo BAD!"

Jack sat on a chair in front of you then and said, "OK, Vicki! You can pee now!"

You released your sphincter as your pee spurted out, arching so slightly and then hitting the inside of the brass pot. You closed your eyes as you grunted in concentration, forcing the pee out of your bladder and into the pot. 
When you had finish Jack gave you a napkin to wipe yourself with. He got up and rearranged the chairs so you both could eat your breakfast. As you sat there eating you couldn't help notice Jack's eyes as they roamed your breasts and nipples. Your pussy was still highly aroused and you felt your juices leaking out of your pussy and onto the chair seat. 

When you both were done, Jack sat there as you picked up the dishes and began cleaning up. As you bent over the sink you knew that John was getting a great view of your asscheeks and cunt. Your cunt poured out more and more of your juices as you squeezed your thighs back and forth trying to satisfy the maddening achy itchiness that was centered deep in your vagina. 

You wondered what Jack had planned for you today. The prospect of spending the whole day with only an apron on stimulated and scared you at the same time. You wondered what he had planed for you.

Jack came in, as you were finishing up and said, "I want you to make up the beds and vacuum the living room. Tonight I've invited some of my closest friends over to meet you. Only a few, about five in all, Ted and Alice, Robert and Sara and Kim. We're going to have a dinner party. I've ordered the food and it will arrive before my friends arrive but you'll be expected to serve!" 

You flushed at the sudden thought of being the hostess and serving maid… and in only an apron. 

After you had finish the beds and cleaned the living room, Jack came in from the barn and out buildings. He sat down in the kitchen and as he drank a beer he mentioned that the chickens needed to be feed. You were shocked as he pushed the chicken feed bucket across the table at you. He looked down at your high heels and said, "Take off you shoes then you go out to the barn, you don't want to get them all dirty, do you?"  

You knew that the countryside around Harefield was filled with farms and small estates, and Jack's cottage was in the most rural part. However that still didn't help you as you stepped into the barn wearing only a small apron which only covered your mons and the upper most portion of your thighs.

You felt the dry straw under your feet as you walked into the barn and over to the east wall where the nest boxes were. You clucked to the chickens as you threw out the feed. Your breasts bounced and swayed as you threw the feed. You couldn't escape the erotic feelings and lewd images that flashed through your head. Your body tingled with arousal and your pussy began to ooze your juices again. You could smell your arousal and heat as you tossed the feed. The earthy smell of the farm seemed to excite you more. You heard the horses snorting at you and wondered if they could smell your arousal. 

As you finish, you picked up the eggs that were in the nests and placed them in the bucket. You turned to go and stopped, frozen in stride as you saw a huge Great Dane standing in the barn door. 

The dog was a huge beast, standing four feet tall. He was completely black and was growling softly. His nose lifted slightly as he sniffed the air and then walked toward you slowly. You didn't dare move as the huge beast walked up to you. 

You waited as your heart beat faster and faster as the dog’s nose zeroed in on your drenched pussy. His head came up closer to your taut belly and then his nose pushed under the lower edge of your apron and your yelped as his cold nose touched your clit. You prayed as you tried to move, only to be stopped by a low growl from the black head. 

You cried out as you felt the dog’s rough tongue lick at the rivulets of your cunt juice which covered your inner thighs. You thought that you were going to die ripped to pieces by this beast as he pushed his tongue deeper into the inverted V of your thighs. The sensations were not unpleasant and you began to feel your nipples and clit begin to throb and ache with desire. Your knees became weak and you couldn't help yourself as you sank to the barn floor. You felt the straw pricking into your back and asscheeks as your thighs opened slowly from the insistent bumping of the dog's head and the incessant lapping of the dogs tongue.

You moaned at the sensations that were emanating from your slick loins. Your hands reached up and grasped your swollen breasts and squeezed them, before grasping your nipples and pulling them and rolling then between your fingers. Your thighs opened further as the dogs tongue lapped your entire vulva, from your clenching asshole to your throbbing and erect clit. You had never felt anything so wonderful! So obscene! So animalistic!

Your cunt was flowing now as the dog's tongue reached up inside you, swirling around inside your spasming vagina as it licked in and out of you. You felt your belly getting tighter as the first waves of your orgasm began to rumble deep in your cunt. You shivered with carnal lust as you started to approach your peak. You didn't care who are what was giving you these incredible sensations and feelings, you just wanted it to go on and take you over the crest of your orgasm. You grunted and groaned as you squeezed your tits and nipples, driving your sloppy cunt into the dogs licking mouth. You were getting closer and closer and closer to your release. Your body covered in sweat as you gave in to your hedonistic and carnal appetite.

Just as you were approaching your orgasmic crest you heard Jack's voice, "Max, get away from her! I didn't tell you, you could have her! Heel!" It was moments later that you realized that you were alone. Your belly and cunt spasmed with unfulfilled release as you rolled over on your stomach and cried in frustration.  

Coming soon… Chapter II  -  MAX’S BITCH!
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