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Jade patiently waited while Chrissy was packing to move in with Chad – Jade’s black leather stiletto heels sounded like a hammer going back and forth on the wooden floor.  The occupants in the apartment below looked up at the noise clicking across their ceiling.

In the apartment below Chad said to Mistress Lisa, “Do you think Jade is upset?”

Lisa smiled at Chad, “If I’m not upset, my wayward pet, Jade has no right to be.  Don’t you worry your pretty blonde head about anything.  If this is what you truly want I’ll beat the crap out of anyone that hurts you. So who will be wearing the collar you or Chrissy?”

Chad laughed and out of character for him said, “If I hand a collar to Chrissy she may think I want her to go out and bring home a puppy.”

He made Mistress swear she'd never repeat that to Chrissy but Mistress just smiled indulgently at him as they continued to pack his clothes and things in boxes.  Then, on the way carrying boxes to apartment 5 she knocked on Apartment 3 yelling through the door, “Trevor!  Get your no good, lazy ass out here and help Chad and Chrissy move – it’s moving day!”

Trevor groaned and looked at the time.  He had only closed the bar six hours ago.  It was only 10:00 am on Friday morning.  “Yeah! Yeah! I hear you, I’ll be right there – give a man a damn break!”

Mistress L just laughed, “I know what I’d like to give you and it would get your ass moving fast!”  Banging on the door just to piss him off she laughed and moved on to Apartment 5 where Chad was already putting boxes down in the living room.

“Mistress, should I put these in the bedroom or wait for Chrissy to decide?”

Mistress L looked at him standing there holding a box and said, “Chad, for starters you better drop calling me Mistress and start calling me Lisa.  Second, where you and Chrissy are concerned I swear you both share only one half of the same brain, so sweetheart just sit down and wait for Chrissy to bring the other half!”  She laughed at his expression.  Chad knowing that she really liked him just laughed and replied, “Well then she must have the where to put all this shit half because I don’t care.  I have the do you want a cup of coffee half – so, Lisa, want a cup of coffee?”

Enjoying the camaraderie they now shared they went to the kitchen just as Jade, Chrissy and Trevor entered.  They all turned and stared at Trevor.

Trevor looking disgruntled, barefoot and only wearing jeans said, “What?”

Jade answered, “I even have on sneakers.  You’re helping by not wearing any sneakers?  Go get your shoes or something and put on a shirt!”

Trevor turned mumbling, “Only damn woman I know that keeps telling me to put on my clothes instead of taking them off!”

He walked out going to his apartment to get his sneakers with Jade automatically following still talking to him.

“Trevor, I called the bar last night and they said you had already left.  I was going to remind you about helping this morning move Chrissy and I need help getting the other apartment ready for the new tenant, plus turn Chrissy’s old room into an office.”

Trevor looked over his shoulder at her since she was just following him into his studio apartment and answered,  “Well, fine, I’m here and helping.  Now, if I can just find those damn sneakers.”

Jade had already picked up his sneakers since he always left them by his front door, “Here, Trevor, by the front door where you always kick them off so the next person can trip over them.  So, where were you last night?”

 “Why, Jade, was someone besides you looking for me?

“Go to hell, Trevor!”  With that she turned and walked out of his apartment while he chuckled at her departure.

Laughing he thought, damn woman is always telling me to get dressed or go to hell.  Putting on his sneakers he grabbed a shirt and ran after her down the hall back to Chad’s apartment. 

Chrissy was in the living room when she yelled over to Chad, “Sweetheart, should we put these in the bedroom?”

Chad looked at Mistress Lisa and grinned. Mistress Lisa looked at Jade.  Jade mumbled, “I think I’ll throw up.”  

Chad answered, “Honey, I think that should go in the bedroom.”

Mistress Lisa looked at Jade, mumbling, “Well for today we know who has the collar.  Jade, I think I’m going to throw up with you!”

Trevor walked in just as Jade was saying, “We’re getting the rest of the boxes and piling them outside in the hall.  You two decide things.  Come on Trevor, you can help me move furniture.”  The three of them were walking out as they heard Chrissy giggling telling Chad to put her back down on the ground and she was dizzy hanging over his shoulder.  Jade closed the door.

Mistress Lisa laughed, “Oh those two are some pair.  Now I have to go find a new sub – interested Trevor?”

Trevor was already climbing the stairs to Apartment 1 which was Jade’s, “Who knows?  Stranger nights have happened but first I better listen to my Mistress Jade.”  They both laughed – Jade just mumbled and walked into her apartment.

Trevor walked in closing the door and followed Jade over to the couch, “Okay, Jade, what’s up?  You never ask me into your apartment so what’s the matter?”

“Why does something have to be the matter.  Maybe I'm just being nice.”  

Trevor smiled, knowing her too long to believe that.  He admired her legs for once not in stockings and spike heels – for once he was seeing her in denim cut-offs and sneakers.

She looked at him raising one of her eyebrows in question, “What?”

He laughed, “Hey, that’s my line.  So, if you don’t want to tell me what’s going on can we have coffee or breakfast?”

“Sure Trevor, you make breakfast I’m getting into my painting clothes to fix up apartment 6.”  Walking into Chrissy’s room and looking at the empty space she sighed.  She knew he was in back of her before she actually felt his hands massaging her neck and shoulders.  She leaned back against Trevor’s chest as his voice quietly asked, “Come on Jade, what’s the matter?  We’ve known each other for years, so spill it?”

Not answering she turned and leaned against him while he rubbed her back.  “Okay, Jade, listen!  How about we move your desk from the living room into this room to get rid of some of the empty space.  Then we fix up the apartment for the new guy Scott.  Then tonight you get yourself all fixed up and we go dancing tonight at my club?  Sound good?”

Jade looked up at him about to answer when they heard someone say hello from the living room.  Both turning at the same time they saw someone standing in the middle of the room holding a suitcase.  Trevor let go of Jade as she walked into the living room saying, “Can I help you with something?”

The man’s voice was a deep baritone, “I wasn’t suppose to be here until the 5th but I arrived early.  My name is Scott Mason and I’m looking for Jade.

Walking to her desk she answered, “I’m Jade and this is Trevor.  You have to sign a lease first and we were just going to finish painting your apartment today, so it’s not quite ready.”

Trevor shook hands with Scott instantly liking him.  “Welcome, Scott, I live downstairs in Apartment 3.  We’re heading to my club tonight, want to join us or is there a Mrs. Scott?”

Scott laughed, “No way man!  No woman will ever own me!”

A voice was heard from the doorway, “Uh, no woman will ever own you?”

Scott turned to see Mistress Lisa leaning against the door while Jade and Trevor fell out laughing at his expression.

Scott grinned admiring the woman standing there in black cut offs and a black leather halter-top.  He noticed around her wrist was a black leather bracelet and stood about his height of 5’9.

Jade cut in, “Well Scott, come on and I’ll show you the apartment and this afternoon Trevor will help me finish it up so you can move in tomorrow but it may still smell like paint.”

Scott said, “No problem, I’ll help paint it today and see how bad it is for tonight.  I have a sleeping bag in my truck so if it’s okay with you maybe I can just bunk down in it tonight.”

As Jade and Scott walked past Mistress Lisa, Lisa smiled and said, “Yes, bunking sounds good tonight.”

Scott laughed, “Well then lady, if you've a sleeping bag stop by later and I’ll teach you how to bunk.  Jade, would it be okay if I brought some things in the apartment.  I have some weight equipment I don’t want to leave in my pick up truck.”

Mistress Lisa asked, “Well it’s obvious you work that body of yours.  Do you work out a lot?”

As they walked to Scott’s Ford pick-up truck and grabbed his gear he went into a lecture to Mistress Lisa about how a stool has three legs.  Each leg representing something necessary to health or the stool without one of the legs will fall over.  “You see Lisa, you need sleep, nutrition, and exercise to perform correctly.  Got it, babe?”

Jade and Lisa grinned at each other as Lisa smiled and said, “Oh yes, Scott, I got it.  But know what?  For you to perform correctly I have other means and it’s Mistress Babe to you!”

Scott laughed, “You think so, huh?”

Trevor warned, “Uh, watch it Scott you may be in for more than you think.”

Scott laughed harder and said, “Well Lisa, anytime, anywhere, anyplace!”

They all grabbed something out of the truck and went back to Scott’s new apartment.  Jade was the first to enter the apartment turning to Scott, “How about four legs on that stool and add sex?”

Scott put down his weight equipment explaining. “Well I kind of cover that under exercise, under the category of push-ups or pull-downs.” Grinning he winked at Mistress Lisa.  She sneered back at him but admired his tight body.  Knowing she was watching him he peeled off his shirt, “I have to wear this tonight to the gym and don’t want to get paint on it.  He grinned as Mistress Lisa’s stared openly at his well defined pecs and deltoids and said, “Like anything you see Mistress Babe?”

She just smiled and threw a paint brush to him, “Here, use your muscles for something useful?”

Taking out all the painting equipment and starting to get the apartment underway they heard a female voice from the doorway.

“Hi everyone, excuse me but I noticed a for rent sign on the building and wondered if you could tell me if it’s still available.”

Turning, Jade looked over the woman standing there in the doorway.  The woman appeared to be about 5’5 with shoulder length auburn hair.  Jade looked over at Lisa and when Lisa nodded Jade asked, “Where do you work?”

When the woman answered at the government lab Jade laughed and said, “Oh great!  Sure, why not! Come on upstairs and I’ll show you apartment four and seven that are available.”

Jade looked over at Scott and Trevor who were staring at the new woman.  Jade said, “Oh and those two drooling over you are Scott who is over there with the body that needs a work out soon.  The other guy is Trevor with the body that needs more rest than he needs to work out, since he only works out horizontally.  And over by the window is Lisa.”

The woman laughed nervously but answered, “Hi, I’m Bambi.”

Mistress Lisa laughed, “Oh shit!  No one is named Bambi, or over there you have Thumper staring at you.  Scott? Or was it Thumper?”

Scott ignored Lisa saying, “Hi, Bambi, don’t mind Lisa, she just met me an hour ago and is already jealous of anyone she thinks may go after me!  Right Mistress Babe?”

Lisa glared at him then turned and walked out calling over her shoulder, “Jade, see you at the club tonight.  Tell the body over there to watch his third leg of his stool, of course!”

Bambi said, “Am I missing something here?  I don’t want trouble I just want a place to live.”

Jade answered, “Nah!  No trouble.  Scott just moved in today and we’re finishing painting the apartment.   We’re all heading to the club tonight if you want to join us.  Come on and I’ll show you the apartments.  You have to put down two months security and first month rent before you move in.”

Scott and Trevor continued painting while Jade showed Bambi the two apartments and she took apartment number four between Chrissy and Chad’s and Trevor’s.  Jade was surprised when Bambi immediately paid and signed the lease but handed Bambi the key.  Closing the door after Bambi left she marked down only one apartment left to rent – number 7.  Walking toward the front door to go back to Scott’s to help finish painting she glanced in the bathroom at the bathtub.  Sighing she decided to let them paint without her and decided to take a hot bath.  She first walked out into the hall and yelled, “Trevor?”

He looked out of Scott’s, “Yeah, what?”

“I’m going to take a bath.  Can you guys finish, but I’ll go to the club with you tonight, okay?”

Trevor grumbled, “Oh fine.  You get to take a bath while I fucking do the painting .  Move Chrissy. Move furniture.  Paint the new guy’s apartment.  Why should I do this all for you?  Just answer me that?”

Jade grinned, “Well, because you never gave Chrissy back her key – bet you thought I didn’t know!”  Laughing she closed the door and headed to the bath turning on the hot water and pouring in her favorite lavender bath oil.

