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                           Girls in the Wood





                            Chapter Eleven














     "Doesn't it bother you for them to go off together like that?",


Cindi asked.





     "Maybe a little, but I can handle it," Sandra replied.





     "Heck, it bothers me and I'm only his slave for the week.


You've been a taken slave of his for a long time now.  I mean it's


one thing for him to do everything with all of us here, where you can


watch and be a part of it all, but isn't it different for him to go


off alone with her?  How can you accept that?"





     "He's in love with her, Cindi.  He has been for a long time."





     "So that makes it easier for you?  That makes it all okay?  What


are you, chopped liver?"





     "I guess if he made me feel like I was chopped liver, or if I


didn't feel like I was special to him too, or if I felt like he was


going behind my back just to get some pussy from some girl who would


never mean anything to him...I guess that would bother me alot more.


Besides, I like her alot myself."





     "She asked her Master to release her before she came on this


trip," Janet added.  "Did she tell you that?"





     "No...did she really?", Sandra asked, a bit surprised.





     "That's what she said on the ride up here.  I think she wants to


be Master Wade's slave."





     "Shit, Sandra, you're getting screwed!", Cindi said, hotly. "I


wouldn't stand for that if I were you.  You should tell that son of a


bitch where to go when he comes back, if he comes back, that is."





     Sandra looked at Cindi with a cold stare.  "Don't you ever call


my Master a son of a bitch again!  He has never even begun to lie to


me about his feelings for anyone he knows or that he cares about, and


that means more to me than whether he can also care about someone


else in addition to me!  Besides, Kathy is a wonderful girl, and


deserves much more than she's had so far.  She isn't out to hurt


me...I know better than that, and neither is he!"





     "I'm sorry if I've upset you," Cindi replied, "but to me it's


one thing to bring home some little slut for you to lick on from time


to time, and quite something else to fall in love with someone else


and expect you to accept it.!"





     "Yes, I suppose if sex is nothing but recreation to you that you


would see it that way, Cindi, but it's always been more than that to


Master Wade, and I wouldn't want to change that about him, not one


little bit.  I'm his slave because he cares about me and loves me,


and if Kathy becomes his slave it will be because he cares about her


and loves her too.  Oh, he'll have his hands full, you can bet on


that, trying to keep us both busy and happy, but I've never known


anyone that I thought was more capable of doing that than he is.  If


it doesn't work out, I'm sure he'll handle it as best he can, but if


you think I'm going to jeapordize my relationship to him by making a


scene or trying to get in the way of him having all the happiness and


joy that he can in life, you are dead wrong!"





     "And you think Kathy is going to be able to accept his


relationship to you with the same charity that you accept his


relationship to her?  Shit, I think you're dreaming, girl!  That


might work in fiction, but it doesn't work in real life.  Get real!"





     "I don't know for sure how Kathy feels about it all.  I hope she


feels the same way about it that I do, because I don't want to lose


my Master, and I would love to be close to her as well.  I hope, if


that's what this is all coming down to, that we can take it a day at


a time, with all three of us doing our best to love each other and


respect each other.  It may not be easy, but then what is there in


life that is meaningful and special that is easy?"





     "Well, I still think you're crazy.  But if that's what you want


to do, then good luck to you.  I just think you're going to be hurt,


and hurt badly."





     "I'm no fool, Cindi, and I'm keeping my eyes opened wide.  I


care too much for myself to allow myself to be walked on, and I won't


be neglected or made to feel like `chopped liver' as you put it.  I


will be fair though and I will stand by my Master and continue to


love him and be his friend and his slave and whatever else he wants


me to be.  He's given me a precious gift already in helping me to


recognize and understand my submissive nature, and if that turns out


to be all he can give me, then it will have still been something


beautiful and wonderful."





     Janet slipped next to Sandra on the couch and wrapped her arms


around her, holding her close.





     "Maybe you're not as crazy as I thought at first," Cindi said,


softening.  "I guess since I couldn't do what you're doing it's


difficult for me to see how anyone can.  Obviously you've thought


about it long and hard and have your mind made up.  You're a really


special lady, Sandra, and I do hope you'll always be happy."





     Cindi sat on the other side of Sandra and kissed her softly on


the cheek. Before long they were all three playing with each other,


the tension in the air dissolving into the passion of girls who love


the soft feminine touch of another woman.





Continued in Chapter Twelve
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