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"She remembered who she was and the game changed."

—Lalah Deliah
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Becoming Maple follows a determined young Lady through some of the most challenging times of her life that lead her on the road to becoming a Flower Girl. Becoming Maple is the first installment in the Flower Girls Companion series.

The Flower Girls Companion stories are set away from the Blue Lotus Club and either like this one tell the background story of some of your favourite Flower Girls before they sign their contracts, or they expand on some of the storyline's started in the Flower Girls series from the perspective of some of the non Flower Girl characters.

This story is set prior to Grand Opening book one of The Flower Girls series and can be read as a stand alone.

Warning: All stories in the Flower Girls Companion series are written for the Adult Reader and contain bad language, violence and not forgetting scenes of a sexual nature. 
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Chapter One

Jess
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His eyes have been following from across the ballroom, each time I walk in with another tray of drinks I can feel him watching me and yes there he is again looking my way and is that a smile?  I'm looking behind me to see who he is smiling at, nobody, there is nobody behind me, I look back at him and he is now laughing I think at me. 

Turning away I am trying not to snigger as I hand out the champagne to all of the rich bitches looking down at me. Each time I raise my tray the diamond covered fingers of the wealthy attending this benefit firmly take hold of the champagne flutes without even a thank you. 

The posh women are turning their noses up at me at the same time their so called gentleman friends are looking down my white blouse at my tits bulging out of my ill fitting uniform I borrowed from the catering company. And the funny thing is I only got this gig at the last minute because they couldn't find anyone else at short notice. According to Doris the catering manager I wouldn't normally be her first choice for this type of contract, but the last minute change of venue has meant a lot of her normal staff couldn't get here in time. Anyway I'm here and they're not which means I'm getting paid and God don't I need the money.

My rent is due and I haven't worked in three weeks so the two hundred dollars and tips should be enough to keep the landlord from suggesting other means of paying what I owe him. He can be a right pervert at times, the apartment is cheap and the other tenants in the block are friendly, and what's more is they let me borrow from them. My thoughts are interrupted by a young male voice "you should be drinking that champagne not serving it to a load of stuck ups". I can't help but laugh and laugh loudly, gaining the attention of some of the champagne and caviar set standing near by.

With a sort of brush off to his comments I move towards the next cluster of tits and tiaras holding the tray of drinks up at arm level after all we can't have the delicate little blossoms straining themselves can we? His soft manly voice is ringing in my ears "don't I get one of those?" Turning to face the annoying man I find myself looking into the most enchanting blue eyes I have ever seen. Raising the tray I offer up the last flute "yes of cause Sir, this one is just for you".

He takes the glass at the same time shapes his lips into a smile that could melt my panties off, that's if I was wearing any. His bright white perfect teeth are almost dazzling me, that denture work must have cost a fortune. Just as he begins to speak he is interrupted by four young beautiful women their greetings to him are like a cackle of hens lining up to be serviced by the Cock of the North. "Jerry there you are, we thought you were avoiding us". All of them let out a blast of laughs and giggles which is my opportunity to return to the make shift kitchen to collect another tray of drinks. Every step I take away from him I get that feeling he is still watching me I resist my urge to turn around.

Just as I made it back to the kitchen I hear Doris "there you are. The organiser's are just about to start the auction and for some reason, and for the life of me I don't know why, you have been requested to hold up the items for sale. And before you ask, yes you will get a bonus for doing this". Shit! Okay "are you sure they asked for me?" Doris is nodding as she hands me a brown work coat with the words 'BLUE LOTUS FOUNDATION' embroidered on the pocket. "Yes I am sure I have also been instructed to ask if you would be willing to kiss the auction winners if they are willing to double their bids". What the fuck! Okay I can make this work for me taking a moment to consider what she has said I finally smile at her "okay but I would like a plate of food and a glass of the good champagne when I've finished". I'm  thinking after all I haven't eaten today and the left overs are only going to be thrown. Doris nods and I put on the work coat.

Doris helps me do up the buttons "tell the auctioneer Mr Craven that you agree to the kiss, now go they are waiting for you". Walking out of the kitchen with my head held high and a smile on my face knowing that I am not only getting paid, I'm getting fed as well, making this one of the better days. With a spring in my step I head back to the ballroom and surprise surprise the Cock of the North is standing next to the temporary stage area and is smiling as I approach him. Before I could say anything he held out his hand "hello you must be Jess I am Jerry Craven I will be the Auctioneer this evening". Now finally it all makes sense.

With my nostrils filled with his expensive aftershave I speak with regained confidence "hello Mr Craven, what do you need me to do? And you should know I am okay with kissing the highest bidders if means more money for the foundation". He is smiling at me "thank you, please call me Jerry, I think with your help we will make a lot of money for a good cause. As for what I need you to do, well that is easy you already look beautiful so just hold up the item your handed I will auction it then you present it to the winner. Some of the items are Vacations or days out, that type of thing. For those items you will be handed the pledge certificate". Well that seems straight forward, he leads me on stage and introduces me to Bert, who will be handing me the items for Auction. Like Jerry he looks hot in his tailored tuxedo, although I think Jerry has the edge in the hottie stakes.

Jerry makes his way to the microphone and with a couple of taps the room goes quiet, his voice has a sexy rasp about it.

Ladies and gentlemen it's time for the main event to my 

left is my assistant for this evening's Auction, please give 

a warm welcome to Jess.

There is around of applause and I step forward smiling as I do a little awkward curtsy before returning to my position next to Bert.

Ladies and especially gentleman who ever wins the lots will 

have the opportunity to double their bid and the reward for 

doing that will be a kiss from Jess.

There is a buzz going around the room which is only interrupted by the sexy voice of Jerry, and Bert handing me a Rolex watch I hold it up moving it so it can be seen by all.

Your first lot is a gentleman's Rolex watch, shall we start at 

one thousand dollars?

The bids are climbing and Jerry is doing his best to get as much money as he can.

At eight thousand dollars, going once, going twice, SOLD, 

number 278. Sir please come and claim your Rolex.

To a round of applause a middle aged gentleman makes his way on stage he shakes Jerry's hand before heading towards me I hold out my hand he shakes it I hand him the Rolex and smile "congratulations Sir you a have brought an amazing watch, not only that you are supporting a good cause. Jerry's then posses the all important question.

Now Sir would you like to double your bid?

––––––––
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He nods, I move forward and plant a smacker on his lips to another round of applause.

Ladies and gentlemen SIXTEEN THOUSAND DOLLARS.

The applause got louder as the gentleman returned to his seat.

The Auction continues and we are now up to lot nine and so far I have kissed six gentleman the two lady bidders decided against the kiss although one did double her bid for a kiss from Jerry. Next up is a dress I would die for. Worn by the Mother of Dragons in the TV series Game of Thrones, as I hold it up the bids keep going up and up until I hear.

Going once, going twice SOLD for One Hundred Thousand 

Dollars number 142. Please give a huge thank you as the 

winner comes and collects her prize.

The whole room erupts as a beautiful young blonde girl makes her way on stage she is stunning in a silver glittering ball gown and diamond jewellery. She kisses Jerry before making her way towards me. Before I had chance to hand over the dress she smiles at me and taps her finger against her lips "now my sweet I want a hundred thousand dollar snog. Her voice sounds English. With a smile on my lips I hand her the dress and place my hands on her cheeks and I go for it giving her a kiss I normally save for my lovers. Her lips are soft and inviting so my tongue slips in and out with ease. We continue kissing until the room goes silent, only breaking away when Jerry calls out.

Ladies and gentlemen Two Hundred Thousand Dollars.

To another round of applause the young lady reluctantly walks back to her seat holding up the dress. All I can say about that beautiful young lady is by the way she kissed me I think she is more into girls than boys but what do I know. I look over to where she is sitting to see her looking at me smiling as an older gentleman is trying to get her attention.

The Auction continues Jerry comes over to me during one of the lots. "Jess how would you feel if I was to offer you as an Auction lot as the dinner companion in a fancy restaurant to the highest bidder". Well I am nodding thinking I get to eat so it's a no-brainer then I think I don't have anything to wear "yes but I don't have clothes for a fancy restaurant". As he walks back to the microphone he looks back his voice is just above a whisper "I will sort clothes, make-up, and hair". Now I am beaming as we continue with the Auction.

The Auction lots are going down and the amount of money being raised is formidable just as the last scheduled item has been sold Bert has been handed another envelope he is smiling at me. He shows me what's written on it 'Dinner with Jess' I smile back at him just as we hear Jerry announce

Ladies and gentlemen we have come to the final lot for this 

one I am going to hand the gavel over to Bert so I can bid on 

this one myself.

Now that's made me smile and I am getting a flutter in my stomach amongst other places. Bert hands takes the gavel from Jerry and moves to his position behind the microphone. Jerry smiles my way as he steps down from the stage taking a seat a one of the tables close by. Bert breaths in and speaks with confidence.

Ladies and gentlemen we have come to the last lot of this 

evening, and your last chance to support this amazing 

foundation, and your chance to have Dinner with the 

beautiful Jess sitting at the Chefs table at one of Jerry's 

executive hotel complexes, and remember folks not only 

do you get the company of the beautiful Jess, your Dinner 

will be cooked by a Michelin starred Chef.

The bidding begins at ten thousand dollars, wow! Ten thousand dollars to have dinner with me. It's not long before the bidding gets to sixty thousand dollars, that's insane and it's still going. After some time the hammer goes down and Bert calls out.

One Hundred and Sixty Thousand Dollars number 001, Jerry 

come and claim your prize.

Wow! How much? Someone is going to pay one hundred and sixty thousand dollars to have dinner with me. That's more than I could earn in a life time.  But the thing that is getting my pussy wet is who I am having dinner with. Jerry is walking back to the stage this time as the winner of the last auction item, that would be me. He shakes hands with Bert before quickly coming over to collect his prize.

I just manage to get "contratu..." Out of my mouth when my lips are covered by Jerry's lips and I am melting into his arms, well I would be if he wasn't grabbing my arse with both hands. We can hear applause from the crowd and jeering which I think is mainly coming from Bert "GET A ROOM". Feeling a little embarrassed I try and part our lips but mainly because I would like to breathe a little, Jerry has other ideas his hands tightly gripping my skinny butt, pulling me closer to him until every part of me is touching this hunk of a man. He smells amazing, I on the other hand smell of an air freshener I found in the rest rooms when I was getting into this uniform.

Nevertheless that is not deterring this man whore from getting his monies worth. It's now that I can't help myself grinding onto his now fully erect cock. Jerry has turned me a little and as I look over his shoulder all eyes in the room are looking at us. I'm just glad they can't see Jerry's hand moving between my legs heading for naked pussy. Fuck no this is not the place. I step back forcing all ties to be broken. Not a move my heart wanted but one that will keep us out of jail. What can I say all of my panties are in the wash.

I can see Jerry is not happy, his smile returns when the applause rises again to Bert's voice.

Ladies and gentlemen our last lot brings in Three Hundred 

and Twenty Thousand Dollars. Thank you once again to 

everyone who has bid in tonight's auction we will let you 

know the grand total as soon as we have it in the meantime 

the band is ready to play you into the early hours, so please 

take your partners and enjoy the rest of the evening.

To a round of applause the band starts to play and Bert comes over to us. "Jerry by the way your mother and Julie has been looking I think you need to do some damage limitation". He looks over to the table where he was sitting, before turning back to me handing me his card. "Here's my number give Bert yours and I'll ring you tomorrow to arrange our date". I smile back at him "dinner date". He smiles and heads towards the two women. "Bert who is Julie?" He doesn't say, what he does is take out his phone "put your number in here, and if you put Jerry's number in your phone it won't come up as unlisted". Tapping the number into Bert's gold iPhone I hand it back. Bert smiles "Jess what is your surname?" I look towards Jerry who is having a heated discussion with a woman sitting at the table, his mother I think. "Carmichael, Jessie Carmichael", I turn back to Bert who has just finished typing my name into his phone.

"Bert who is Julie?" I must sound desperate, Bert takes my hands "now Miss Jessie Carmichael this hasn't come from me. Miss Julie Forbes is Jerry's fiancee they have been engaged for just over a year now". My disappointment is building as I can feel a tear welling up I know in my heart that I could never find happiness with someone as wealthy as Jerry, God! He owns hotels and who knows what else. Releasing our hands I kiss Bert on the cheek and head for the steps so I can get off this fucking stage.

Quickly I make my way back to the kitchen area resisting the urge to look back at Jerry, then I hear Doris "are you done with the Auction? Because we could really use another pair of hands". I'm thinking I could do with some food my stomach is reminding me that I have been neglecting it for some time. Taking off the work coat I hand it back to her, "how can I help Doris?" She hands me a tray of food "this is for table three, if you could serve this table and tables four and five, then you can a have break and that plate of food I promised you".

So with the thought that I am going to eat soon I head back to the ballroom with the first tray in hand searching for table three. Luckily it's an easy numbering system they have in place and I find the table with no trouble. As I start handing out the plates of snacks I noticed a smiling blonde girl beaming up at me it's the girl who brought the Game of Thrones dress. Her voice is definitely English "hello again Jess my name is Victoria I wanted to say it was a pleasure to meet you" she is most definitely flirting with me. She takes my hand and slips some money into it "this is for you". The other people are looking at us so although I want to give her a thank you kiss I settle for "thank you Victoria that is really not necessary but gratefully receive nevertheless".  She pulls me close "I want you, Jess call me". 

Fuck! I give her my thank you for the tip smile and walk back towards the kitchen area. Once I'm out of the ballroom I check my tip, one hundred dollars and her phone number. Well thank you Victoria I place the one hundred dollar bill down my bra so I don't have to share it and as for the phone number, sorry Victoria but I have someone else in my sights. 

I collect the tray for table four and head back to the mass of people who as I pass are saying words of encouragement and thank for my help with the Auction I am also picking up some good tips as I go. Finally I make it to table four and I'm greeted by a voice I recognise "thank you Jessie Carmichael" Bert, "you are most welcome Bert" he then says "Jessie please my I introduce my wife Mary and my mother and father, Jane and Bertram William Golding Snr". I do the smiling and shaking of hands and most importantly the gathering of tips. As I leave the table I can't help but say "thank you most kindly Mr Bertram William Golding Jnr". Then I hear him "that would be Bert to my friends". 

Smiling all the way back to the kitchen I am thinking I like Bert he is fun to be around, Mary is a lucky lady. Now if I could just get Jerry to have the same feelings for me I would have someone to love and take care off.  Yes I know he is out of my league but a girl can dream can't she? But all is not lost I still have that dinner date to look forward too. Doris is calling me "Jess chop chop people are waiting to be fed". Stacking my empty tray I place my tips in my hoodie pocket zipping it up making sure no one is watching after all I need these tips more than they do.

Quickly picking up the final tray for the moment anyway, I return back though the mass of people dancing again having tips pushed down my top. Okay so some of the gents have copped a feel of my tits but it's definitely worth it for the tips. I'm thinking I will have to put some of these into the tip jar or the other staff may get suspicious. When I get to table five I am met with an icey blast. Shit this is Jerry's table. His mother is the only one to speak "put the food down and go, never speak to my son again". She placed five, one thousand dollars bills on my tray. Why I don't know but as I leave the table I place the tip on the table infront of Jerry's mother and walk away. Jerry is talking to his mother and the conversation is not polite.

My journey back to the kitchen is a long one but one full of tips and some very interesting propositions which surprisingly are coming from some the gem covered women. Some of the bigger tips I tuck down my top the smaller notes I leave on the tray. Once through the kitchen door I stack my tray and place the tips into the jar. The good thing is I think I will be getting more back than I have put in.

Doris is calling me again, God doesn't she know the name of anyone else in here? "Jess take your break help yourself to any of the food that is open and one glass of champagne, Jess just one glass we still have work to do". With me putting on my thank you for feeding smile I say "thank you Doris". She nods from across the room and I head for food, food glorious food. I can't help myself I am filling my plate with as much food as I cram onto it. Now for my glass of champagne, one glass as Doris has pointed out more than one time. So what size glass shall I have? Tumbler I am going for a tumbler which holds more than a Champagne flute because Doris hasn't specified which glass I should use. 

The food is going down a treat as too is the champagne just so I don't get on the wrong side of Doris I tip the remainder of the champagne into a champagne flute. I place the tumbler amongst the glasses waiting to be washed, then I return to finish my supper. Although it was just a plate of cold leftovers I enjoyed every mouth full. That should keep me going for a couple of days in the meantime I finish my meal with a glass of champagne. The last drop glides down a treat and I begin to tidy up my plate placing it and my glass on the pile waiting to be cleaned.

Grabbing a tray of drinks I head back to the Ballroom and to all the lovely rich people, now Jessie less of the sarcasm after all this has been a good night for you. Turning my smiling dial up to full I walk amongst the party goers handing out drinks and receiving the occasional tip and rude suggestion along the way. Even though my heart is not on the job I do try and carry out my duties to the best of my abilities.

Finally I hear what I'm waiting for.

Ladies and gentlemen once again thank you for all your 

support of the Blue Lotus Foundation the grand total is 

One Million Three Hundred and Thirty Two Thousand 

Dollars.

There is a big round of applause, then Jerry says.

Ladies and gentlemen please take your partners for the last 

waltz. And this time our support staff are welcome to join us.

Before Jerry had stopped speaking Victoria has her hands on my waist "hello Jess please let me have the last dance" with a I nod of surprise I place my hand on her shoulders. Okay this is not my first option but it's better than the fat dude who turned around when Victoria took hold of me. "Jess you are beautiful and I want you, I want you more than life itself". Okay a little dramatic but hearing that she thinks I'm beautiful is a little bit of a turn on. Now I haven't got the heart to tell her I'm not into women although if she keeps rubbing her tits into mine I may just turn. 

The song comes to an end we all clap the band as the leader speaks into his microphone. "Thank you ladies and gentlemen this has been a wonderful evening and you have been amazing". Everyone is clapping again, that is all except Victoria who has has grabbed my hand and is leading me through a doorway and down a corridor "Victoria where are you taking me?" She turns and pushes back onto a door which opens and I nearly fall in .

Victoria closes the door leaning on it blocking my exit, I look around to see we are in one of the dressing rooms "what you up to Victoria?" She is looking me up and down "take your clothes off Jess". Fuck I need to think on how I get out of here with my girl on girl virginity still intact."Victoria if we are going to do this then it's me who will be calling the shots. So you will be the one taking off your clothes and I think just for good measure from now on I think you should do everything I ask". Well she is smiling and that's not the reaction I expected.

She reaches for the zipper at the back of her dress pulling it down, her eyes are fixated on mine as she slips her dress off her shoulders releasing a pair of tits I would give good money for and the way her nipples are pointing towards me I think Miss Victoria has done just that. She wriggles her dress off revealing the tell tale triangle of a silk thong covering her pussy and something I never seen before strapped to her right thigh is a purse with a Diamond V on it. Victoria steps out of the stunning gown I couldn't help but ask "so tell me Victoria bush or bare?" Her smile has widened she gently moves the triangle to the side revealing a neatly trimmed pussy cover. Victoria's reply was almost a giggle "bush, or should I say trimmed bush" I smile and wave my hand for her to recover the blonde pubes.

She looks a little sad that I have asked her to cover up "don't worry my sweet it won't be under raps for long". Her smile is back now for another telling question "tits, plastic or fantastic?" She is wriggling her tits and as the bounce I hear "they are definitely fantastic". Now I'm the one smiling I decide to see if she is lying to me I move close enough to take her tits in my hands gently kneading then. Victoria has taken this opportunity to get her lips on mine, and she is going for it she placed her hands on my cheeks, that is until I pull our lips apart and whisper "put your hands by your side until I tell you otherwise. Victoria moves her hands and I move my lips back on hers.

Now my thoughts return to the task in hand how the hell do I satisfy this blonde beauty without giving her my pussy. My first thoughts are to start gently rubbing her thong covered pussy Victoria almost instantly reacts with a whimper coming from her tender lips. My reward for her is a harder rub of her warm wet thong, Victoria's whimper is now louder and one of wanting she has grabbed my arse and is trying to pull me closer to her. Shit! I think I have just shouted at her "NO!" Her hands have gone back to her sides, I take a step back parting our lips once more, she is looking distressed I think she is close to losing it. This could be my chance so I take hold of one of her hands and push it under the waist band of her thong. Guiding it until my hand forces her fingers inside her.

Sliding my hand out I take hold of the sides of her thong, tugging it downwards until it reaches her ankles and I end up on my knees watching a very horny Victoria pounding her pussy. First I place her thong in my pocket "well my dear Victoria I think these are mine now, and the next thing I want is to watch you cum for me". She is definitely taking on the challenge her fingers are going ten to the dozen and just as I think she is going to let lose her phone rings, really!

Victoria stops to answer the call "mummy, I am in the ladies room, yes I understand but I need to pee, no it's not gross it's natural, yes I will be there momentarily, yes love you be there soon". She drops the phone and continues with her task of pleasing me. Her fingers are working overtime to get herself off and I don't have to wait long. Watching for at least twenty seconds as her pussy pumps out its nectar. She finishes rocking out her orgasm. Then from out of the blue she says "before I go I want a reminder of you, so you have my underwear so it's only fair I have yours". 

Now I am the one smiling at her knowing that that is not going to happen. "Victoria I am not wearing panties unfortunately all mine are in the wash, unlike you my funds are limited". Her smile has widened "in that case I demand you give me a locket of your hair, your pubic hair". Shit! Okay that's a left field request my smile returns thinking of a way out of this "sorry yet again that's not easy I am bald as a babies bum". I hope she doesn't ask me to prove it because I have just lied to her. Just as she said "show me" to my relief her phone rang again. Victoria is swearing at it as she bends over to pick it up. "Fucking phone".

"Mummy yes I coming, no I've left the rest room. Mother stop nagging I will be there in five minutes". She hangs up "that woman is intolerable, sorry I have to go" she quickly gets dressed and I get to my feet. She walks towards me smiling "thank you Jess this is for you" she has handed me one thousand dollars I kiss her and say "thank you Victoria". She kisses me one time before leaving just as she shuts the door she shouts back "PHONE ME". Well in my heart I don't think that is going to happen. But I will be buying new underwear I place the money in my pocket and head back to Doris who I think she is going to be a little pissed.

And I was right just as my head came through the door of the Kitchen "WHERE THE HELL HAVE YOUR BEEN?" I smile "sorry I was helping one of the guests with a problem they had". She looks like she wants to ask so I get in quick "I am here now so how can I help?" She looks around "most of the hard work is done, the on-site staff are going to pack away the tables and chairs the good news is we don't have to worry about that. So it's just getting the last of the glassware onto the truck". With a smile coming from me I say "okay I will go and help with that". Yeah like hell I will, It's not my intention to rush into this.

I just get to the truck as the last case of glasses is being loaded I wait until the truck was closed before heading back to the kitchen with some of the other servers. Doris is seated at a table handed out pay and tips, I join the queue, finally I reach the table "name?" I smile "Jess Carmichael" Doris holds out a pen sign here. As soon as my signature was on the page she handed me two brown envelopes "thank you Doris".  I think she is smiling "your welcome"

"Bye Doris thank you for the work", some how I don't think I will be offered anymore work from her in the future. 
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Chapter Two 

Jessie
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Making my way to the make shift changing area I find my change of clothes, well if you can call it a change I've been wearing this hoodie and denim skirt for a week now although this red lace bra was clean on this morning thanks to my keen eyes spotting it in the corner of the elevator unfortunately there wasn't the matching panties to go with it. But thanks to my new best friend Victoria, I put on a very comfortable although a little damp thong. 

I'm not sure what to do with the work clothes I borrowed from Doris so I fold them the best I can leaving then on the side. Now to the business end of this evening, money. The two envelopes contain my wages and tips I open each envelope and run my fingers over the green backs my smile is wide as I place the envelopes and the rest of the money I collected from the wealthy party goers into the back pocket of my skirt which I button up for safe keeping.

With a final look back I walk towards the door saying goodbye to some of the other servers as they walk pass me on their way out. My whole body shivers as the cold evening air hits me, quickly I pull the zipper on my hoodie up to the top and put my hood up. Folding my arms trying to keep warm I start my walk home which is going to be a long one from here as I live several blocks away.

"Jessie Carmichael you took your time I been waiting out here for a ages". Jerry! I turn to see him leaning up against a tree "Jerry what the fuck are you doing here?" He moves slightly from the tree "waiting for you Jessie Carmichael". His voice is so sexy smooth my thong is already getting wetter. My walk over to him is slow my folded arms trying to keep the cold out.

Before I know it I am leaning on the tree with Jerry's lips on mine. My hands go in search of warmth inside his jacket what I find is very well defined muscle bound torso. Which has sent my pussy gushing, and my heart is a flutter as I feel the zipper on my hoodie being tugged downwards finishing with that tell tale double tug as the zipper reaches the bottom leaving my top half full exposed. My nipples react to the cold turning them instantly into two very tight buds.

To my surprise Jerry has released my lips and has taken a couple of steps backwards leaving me leaning up against the tree my red lace bra on show together with rest of my breasts and stomach. "Jerry come back I'm cold", he has a naughty schoolboy look about him "Jessy Carmichael I fully intend to get your body heated up but right now I want to look  at you and maybe say grace before I eat". My laughter is ringing out "what the fuck Jerry we have both eaten but I'm definitely interested in desert". He is just staring "Jerry!" And he is still staring "Jessie Carmichael I have not finished looking at the beauty that is infront of me so shut the fuck while I look at you".

All I can do is smile although I am getting bloody cold with most of my body exposed to the cold evening breeze. He is taking his time my eyes are fixed on his and still he is just looking at me. "For fuck sake Jerry get over here and get your cock inside me or I'm going home to get warm". Again I look at him but still he hasn't moved, well fuck this I start to walk within a millisecond my arse has been pinned to this tree and Jerry's hand is up my skirt. And fuck me the thong is no more bugger I liked that thong it held some sweet memories.

"Hey! I liked those they where a gift" all money bags could say is "I will buy you some new ones". At the same time his cold fingers have entered my warm, damp pussy. Sending a chill through my body forcing my pussy to contract against his fingers which has turned the chill into frill warning me up instantly. Fuck! I can't stand this anymore now when it comes to sex I am not normally this eager but I want this man, I want him now.  To that end I lean forward and almost shout my plea in his ear "JERRY GET YOUR FUCKING COCK INSIDE ME NOW". 

He is laughing at me and where the fuck has his fingers gone. His hands gently touch my shoulders pushing me back up against the tree. "Now Jessie Carmichael rule one you do not call the shots, rule two you do not call the shots. Shout at me again and I will tie you to that tree strip you naked and fucking leave you here. Do you understand?" Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! a few seconds pass "Jessie Carmichael do you understand?" Ugh! he is so fucking frustrating, he is just staring at me waiting finally I give him a nod.

Jerry starts undoing his belt "good now get that skirt up and those legs wide apart". What the fuck did he say? Does he really think I'm just going to spread my legs just because he says so? Fuck Jessie do you really want a man who's only goal is to control you? Fuck without thinking anymore I feel my hands pulling my skirt above my waist. Then I hear his melt me voice "legs, Jessie Carmichael get your fucking legs as wide as you can. Do it now, Jessie Carmichael do it now or shall I pay the first man I find to do it for you". Fuck it this is going to happen anyway mainly because I want it. So I spread my legs as far as I can. Jerry on the other hand thinks differently. "Wider you are not even trying". He is having a fucking laugh any wider and I will be doing the splits.

Well I thought I was doing my best to follow his instructions but it's not fucking easy. Thankfully my efforts have paid off his cock is finally in me and is feeling quite nice. I can feel him which is always a bonus, not only that his speed is a pleasing one, not too fast and not too slow with the occasional change of speed thrown in for good measure. My smile is wide although I'm trying to hide it after all I don't want Jerry to think he is better than he is. But saying that this is fucking awesome and I don't want it to end. Sadly after about a hour, shit! Have we really been fucking for an hour? He finally let's go, unfortunately I haven't but that's mainly because I'm fucking cold.

Jerry takes a minute or so before he pulls out during this short time I am just holding him close trying to share some of the heat his spent body is producing. He takes a step back placing his now limp cock back inside his clothes. While I watch him doing his clothes back up, I pull my skirt down and zip up my hoodie as far as it will go. "NO!" Okay I think Jerry has other ideas he grabs my zipper pulling it hard downwards almost breaking it.

His lips are close to my ear "you do not call the shots", Jerry's hand grips my jaw as he guides his lips onto mine. This is curious mix of pain and pleasure, alarm bells should be ringing and I think somewhere in the back of my mind they are. But I don't want to listen to them, this man is driving me insane and I'm not prepared to give him up just yet. Jerry let's go of my jaw his voice is soft but most definitely has a sense of authority about it. "Jessie Carmichael pull your fucking skirt up and if you cover up again without my say so you will be sorry, rule three you disobey me and you will receive the consequences". 

Fuck! He is sending all of my senses into overdrive, so like the dutifully puppy I do as my Master wishes my hands grip the bottom of my skirt and he steps back to watch. Again our eyes are fixed on each other I remain still until "Jessie Carmichael". Without thinking I pull my skirt back up over my waist exposing my bare pussy to a man who wants control in all things he does and owns and at this moment all his attention is on me, should I be scared? Shit! Yes, am I? No! Not one little bit.

Jerry breaks eye contact as he gets on his knees, I feel his hands pushing my legs apart and his warm tongue as it pushes into my very wet pussy my body let's out a squeal closely followed by another when both my outer thighs gets slapped at the same time. His tongue is doing wonderful things to me as his hands are gripping onto my thighs. To my shame it only takes him a matter of minutes to make me cum. Jerry on the other hand is making a meal of my aftermath licking every drop that is running down my legs.

Finally he stands and takes a couple of steps back "Jessie Carmichael stay like that don't move". My head follows him as I watch him watching me, he takes his iPhone out of his pocket "James bring the car up we are leaving" the phone goes back into his pocket. Now what's happening, am I going with him? Is he going to leave me here? I pluck up the courage to speak "what's happening Jerry are you going?" He looks directly into my eyes "we are, I am going to drive you home". Okay at least I'm not walking", I sort of smile at him thinking all my bits are on show to him and the world.

Really all I want to do is cover up but dare I? He did say I would be sorry if I did without his permission, fuck what is this man doing to me? I am my own woman with my own thoughts. Fuck it lets do this and fuck the consequences. Quickly I pull my skirt down and wrap my hoodie around me as I hear "Sir the car is just on down here I will wait for you there". Jerry looks towards the man before turning back to me "James wait", I watch as Jerry whispers into the ear of James both of them looking at me.

"Jessie Carmichael meet James" I hold my hand out and James takes it "hello James pleased to meet you". Then I heard Jerry "well you may not think that later", what the fuck does he mean by that? Then he begins "James has been working for my family for some time now. He has my full confidence and knows me well, very well. And not only that I pay him well for his silence. So much so that sometimes I give him the odd gift just to keep him sweet". Okay I'm not sure why he is telling me this but I nod and keep listening.

"Jessie Carmichael I want you to tell me what is rule one" James has returned to Jerry's side as I recall rule one "rule one I do not call the shots" then he says "rule two?" My voice is quiet but just loud enough for them to hear "rule two I do not call the shots". So where fuck is he going with this? "Jessie Carmichael rule three please" I look at him "rule three disobey you and I will receive the consequences".

"Now for the consequences, Jessie Carmichael" I look at him waiting for the consequences it won't be that bad, will it? After all what did I do cover up, that's all just put my clothes back on. Then I hear him "James" I watch as James walk towards me at the same time I hear Jerry "Jessie Carmichael you will follow the instructions James is going to give you. Fail to follow his instructions then he will drive you home and you will never see me again". I am looking over the shoulder of James "that's not fair Jerry" Jerry calls back "you were the one to break rule three now face the consequences or just ask James to take home, your choice".

He is a complete fucker, so I have a choice do as I'm told by a complete stranger or lose the chance to get to know Jerry. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! What do I do? Fuck it I have no choice "James I am at your command". James's voice is sympathetic "Miss Carmichael I don't want this but I have an obligation to my employee". He sounds sincere I take his hand "James I understand and I don't hold anything against you all I ask if you are going to hit me please do it quick". I can feel his hand squeezing mine "Miss Carmichael if that is what Mr Craven had asked he would have my resignation, you have my word that you will be safe at least until I get you home". 

Okay he has made me more at ease and I believe him when he says I will be safe, I feel my body relaxing a little I smile and say "I'm getting cold James shall we do this so we can all home in the warm". James is smiling "yes Miss Carmichael I'm sorry but I feel you will be getting colder before we can get you in the warm. I have been instructed to strip you naked, so I will be removing your clothes is that okay?" No it's not really but it's better than I expected so I agree with a nod.

"Miss Carmichael please stand upright with your hands by your side and your legs apart, sorry it's what he wants". Looking towards Jerry I follow the instructions given by James. Jerry calls to James "STOP FUCKING ABOUT WITH HER AND LET'S DO THIS". James gives Jerry a look before turning back to me and taking hold of my hoodie pulling it off my shoulders and sipping down my arms allowing it to fall to the ground the cold air has hit my body sending a cascade of goose bumps all over it. James then says "Miss Carmichael please slip off your shoes", my shoes are off in two moves. His hands move to my shoulders slipping my bra straps down my arms. He takes hold of the cups pulling them free of my tits which have already ready decided the cold is not for them tightening the nipples to the smallest of buds, after he pulls the straps from my arms he pulls the back of the bra to the front releasing the clip, the bra is off and thrown to the ground. All this time I have been looking into his eyes.

James's hands reach around my waist until he has slipped the button open and the zipper down. One tug on its hem and my skirt drops to the ground. The soft voice of James reaches my ears "step out of your skirt then stand up straight legs open and your hands by your side, I will be rejoining Mr Craven please stay here". James smiles at me as he walks away and I step out of my clothes and follow his instructions in regard to the way I should stand.

Both men are looking me up and down as I shiver to keep warm, James keeps turning away only to be told by Jerry to look at me. That bastard is enjoying every fucking moment of this, I don't know how long he is going to Keep this up, I can see James is not enjoying the view as much as Jerry. Finally there is a some movement and yet more whispering. James is walking my way and Jerry has started to walk towards the driveway.

"Miss Carmichael you are to wait here for five minutes then take selfie and send it to Mr Craven. You are then to fold your clothes and bring then to the car". James hands me a phone, this is a more modest priced phone that doesn't require biometrics to unlock it. Okay I sort of smile "which phone number am I sending it too?" Now he is the one smiling "the only one on this phone, I just need to set this". He has pressed a few buttons on the phone and a timer has started. "Remember stand here for five minutes then send the selfie you have twelve minutes to hand the phone to Mr Craven if the timer goes off before he has it then he said you lose". 

As I watch James walks away leaving me naked and alone. All I can do is watch timer tick down and think, what I am thinking is if I really want this arse hole in my life and you know what it has taken me two minutes to decide I don't. My body is warming to every piece of clothing I put back on. I start walking to the side exit, this is the one I came in earlier the bus stopped very close although there are no busses this time of night so my choices are to walk or hail a cab. The fact is I want to get away from this bullshit playboy as quickly as I can so I think I am going for the cab.

It's not long before I see one so up goes my hand and he pulls over, the side window comes down and I hear a New York accent "do you have money?" Fuck he is looking at me as if I was a two bit hooker, okay I must look like a hooker in these clothes I reach into my back pocket and pull out a pile of green backs. "Get in" I open the back door and slide in all the time trying to keep my legs together because if I flash my bare pussy at him he will definitely think I am a working girl."where to lady?" Looking into the mirror I smile at him "Montgomery Street Jersey Village". The Cab pulls off. 

Taking the phone I take a selfie of me fully dressed showing Mr except the consequences Craven the bird. The cabbie is looking at me in the mirror. "Sorry it's not aimed at you, one of the guests at the benefit I was working at got a bit too familiar". He is laughing "I don't have that problem". Now I am smiling I send the selfie as I say "nothing I can't handle at least the tips where good". The phone has started ringing, it's him I press the drop call button and quickly turn the phone off. 

Now my phone is ringing I look to see who it is although I already knew who it would be. Again I drop his call and four more calls before I turned my phone off. After placing my phone on the seat I gaze out of the window to see some familiar land marks coming into view. I call to the driver "the apartment block on the next corner". The Cab pulls up outside my apartment I pay the man together with a good tip "thank you I hope everything works out okay". Picking up my phone from the seat and closing the door behind me "thank you for stopping". 

The cabbie waves and watches as I make it into the building. Slowly I climb to the third floor, the elevator has decided to break down once again. Once on the third floor my blue door comes into view, it is a relief to finally close the door on a very interesting day. Normally I would have a shower but all I want to do is sleep so I get ready for bed, well I just get naked and jump into bed pulling my two duvets over my head.

My sleep is sound, well it was until the knocking at the door. Pulling down the duvets my head peeks out into the sunshine. The banging at the door is getting louder, God don't anyone sleep around here? I call out to the intruder of my sleep "COMING, GIVE ME A MINUTE I'M NOT DRESSED". Putting on the first thing I find, well not the first thing, greeting guests in a see through baby doll may just give the wrong impression. So I
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