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Amber left her boss’ office with a stinging butt. She did not know how to feel about her first encounter with sex. The pleasure was undeniable, but the circumstances around the event left Amber hungry for more. Amber had to hope that her boss’ words about taking her vaginal virginity would come true. A night focused on her pleasure sounded amazing. Amber wondered how different that might be when compared to what she experienced with Erin hunting for her own pleasure.

Her day shifted from the exciting start, having had her ass stuffed to the brim with her Mistress' cum to the mundane life. That life consisted of filing papers, running the copy machine, and taking various folders to people. Amber learned enough about the office from her first day. The most important lesson, do not wear heels when working for Erin.

Tedi, Erin’s real secretary, stopped her at eleven-thirty, “Amber? We get an hour for lunch, would you like to grab something to eat with me?”

The blond haired woman had one hand holding onto her neck, her green eyes unable to look at Amber. Amber smiled, the woman seemed terrified to ask her to go to lunch. “I’m down, what do you have in mind?” Amber asked.

“I was hoping you would be okay with a salad? I know a place, my second cousin runs it, but it’s a nice place,” Tedi picked up her purse.

The tension Tedi displayed seemed to get chipped away, “That sounds good to me. Do they do tuna salad?”

“They do! That’s what I order, that’s so neat. A lot of people don’t like tuna, but I think it is amazing,” Tedi blurted out.

Tedi’s social awkwardness brought a smile to Amber’s lips. The woman seemed to professional only minutes before. Amber took her purse from underneath Tedi’s desk and called out, “Tuna is the best. And thanks for watching my purse today. I know I’m getting a desk, but the infamous question of when is still in the air.”

“You should be straightened out by tomorrow. It usually takes longer, but Ms. Martin likes you. She sent me an email about you,” Tedi moved a hand to cover her mouth.

“Did she?” Amber felt like Tedi let something slip and now she wanted to pull that thread.

“Yeah, anyway, the clock is ticking we can talk more on the walk over,” Tedi walked to the elevator and pushed the button. Amber followed and the two paused their conversation until they made it out of the large building. Digging in her purse, Amber found her sunglasses and put them on. Amber's green eyes were sensitive and if she knew she was going to be walking to lunch, she would have brought sunscreen. She was proud of her Irish heritage, but that did not mean she loved being burnt instead of ever tanning.

“So what was that email about, Tedi?”

The woman looked to Tedi and then away again, “Oh, it was nothing. I shouldn’t have brought it up.”

Amber smirked, “I’m pretty sure it was more than nothing. You already mentioned it, Tedi, don’t leave me hanging on this one.”

“You have to promise you won’t tell,” Tedi said.

“I promise I won’t say anything Tedi, tell me, please?” Amber stepped closer to Tedi.

Tedi looked over her shoulder to make sure no one was listening in. She whispered, “She said that she was hoping that you would be interested in some off-the-clock training. I’ve never heard her offer that to someone.”

The type of training Erin alluded to, Amber could guess. What she could not guess was why her boss would tell that to Tedi. Unless Erin knew that Tedi would tell her. This could have also been a way for Erin to introduce Tedi to Amber on a personal level. The secretary did seem to have an issue talking to people.

No matter the reason, Amber beamed with pride. She loved that Erin thought enough of her to tell Tedi anything. The two women made it to the salad shop and Tedi held the door for her, “Thank you, I appreciate you showing me this place.”

“No, thank you. I don’t get to talk to many people outside of the office. The other people working with us on our floor are busy,” Tedi walked through the door and waved at her extended family.

The two went through the process of ordering and sat down at a table. Amber opened the lid of her soda and took a drink while Tedi talked.

“So how is your first day so far?”

“It’s okay. The morning went well but after that, it’s been kind of boring,” Amber said.

Tedi opened her bottle of green tea, “I get that. Once you get into the rhythm of things, you’re going to enjoy it more.”

Amber smiled, the only thing that would make work enjoyable would be taking care of Erin’s desires. “We can see how things go. I’m excited about it at least.”

“So how was the sex?” Tedi asked.

Amber coughed and looked at Tedi. Unprepared for the question, she tried to answer, “She uh, she took care of me.”

“I heard some of the moans, and I knew what you would be doing. I wrote up the letter, and the job description, all that stuff. So is she big?”

“Tedi, I’m not sure if we should be talking about this,” Amber felt the burning in her cheeks. Having someone know about what happened made things much less comfortable.

Tedi tilted her head, “What’s wrong? You sounded like you enjoyed it.”

“I didn’t realize that you would be listening,” Amber wanted to crawl into a hole and hide. Luckily for Amber, their salads were brought out which paused the conversation.

“Thanks, Rebecca,” Tedi said to the woman that brought their food.

“You’re welcome, we appreciate your support to our store, Tedi. Talk to you later,” the woman then went back to work.

Silence fell over the two while they ate. Amber did not want to continue talking about her experience with Erin. Tedi did not want to let her salad get soggy. They finished eating and left the restaurant. Tedi broke the silence, “I’m jealous.”

“Of what?” Amber asked.

“Erin doesn’t even look at me, it’s frustrating. I even applied to be the personal assistant, but she wanted another person,” Tedi looked to her feet as they walked towards their workplace.

Amber lost herself for a moment, unable to apologize for taking something that Tedi wanted. She got the job and she enjoyed doing it so far. If Tedi wanted to be jealous, Amber could do nothing to change that. Erin would show interest, or she would not, “I hope that you have at least talked to her about it.”

“I can’t. She doesn’t even know I exist,” Tedi said.

“You’re being a little dramatic. I’m pretty sure she knows you exist,” Amber tried to help Tedi, but she did not want to lose her new position either.

Tedi crossed her arms and stopped walking, “I’m not being dramatic. I’m being realistic, she doesn’t know anything about me!”

“With an attitude like that, can you blame her for not wanting to find out more?” Amber quipped, putting up with a whining coworker did not interest her. The words were vicious and the tension grew between the two women.

They remained silent until they got to the office. Tedi glared daggers at Amber throughout the rest of the day. Amber did not intend to make an enemy out of Tedi, but she did not cater to the woman’s jealousy.

“Amber, I’d like to see you now,” Erin called to Amber, disrupting her from filing papers.

Walking into her boss’ room, she closed the door behind her and smiled at Erin. The cold gaze that she looked into sent a chill down Amber’s back, “Is something wrong?”

“You could say that. I found out that Tedi had a rough time over lunch. Do you know something about that?” Erin asked.

Amber’s clasped her hands, her fingers squeezing together, “She asked some questions that she shouldn’t have, Mistress.”

“And she said that you said something cruel.”

“I didn’t think I was being that mean, Mistress, I’m sorry,” Amber said.

Erin moved to stand behind her desk. Her fingernails tapped against the oak for a few moments. Amber felt tears welling up in her eyes, the silence terrified her. The things going through Erin’s mind must have been horrifying. Her fears were confirmed when she watched Erin bend over and pull something from underneath her desk.

“Call Tedi in,” Erin had a thick wooden paddle in her hand.

“Yes Mistress,” warm tears trickled down Amber’s cheeks. She walked to the exit of the office and made her way to Tedi’s desk. Amber could have called out to her, but her shame would not let her. “Tedi, Ms. Martin wanted to see you too,” Amber said.

Amber did not miss Tedi’s smug expression. She turned away and went back to Erin’s office. Seeing the paddle brought a quiet whimper from her, “Mistress, please don’t.”

“What happened to you calling her Ms. Martin, Amber?” Tedi asked. The secretary shut the door behind her and locked it.

Amber shot a look at Tedi, ready to say something in response, but Erin caught Amber's attention.

Erin turned the paddle over in her hand, “Okay you two. Tedi, you told her about the email. Amber, you got snippy with her. Both of you did something I would prefer not become a problem again.”

“Ms. Martin, I didn’t mean to upset you!” Tedi said.

Amber agreed with Tedi, but she remained silent. The paddle would have come into play either way if Amber had to guess. She took the initiative and strode towards the desk and presented Erin with her target.

“I like the motivation, but take off the skirt. You too, Tedi,” Erin said. Amber complied with the request, but having Tedi in the room made things uncomfortable. Amber would not make things harder on herself because of Tedi. When the skirt dropped, Amber’s boring red panties came back into view. Tedi stifled a laugh and pushed her skirt down with no discomfort.

Tedi wore a pair of pink lace panties, something that Amber furrowed her brow at. That did not make sense, the secretary that was never noticed and seemed uncomfortable talking to others was wearing lingerie. Tedi took her place beside Amber and Erin walked behind both of them.

“Amber is that how you think I would want you to treat people when you’re a direct representation of my company?” Erin rested the paddle on the curve of Amber’s ass.

Amber tensed up from the feeling of the wood against her rear, “No Mistress, I didn’t think about it like that.”

Erin pulled the paddle away and then slammed it into Amber’s butt. A loud yelp escaped Amber, Erin had a lot more muscle under her soft exterior than she could have guessed. “So from now on, when you’re on the clock you’re going to be thinking about how you affect me with your behavior, won’t you?” She gave Amber’s ass a second strike.

Amber’s tears flowed, she did not mean to disappoint her Mistress. The intense pain made it hard to focus on the conversation, but she had to make it up to her Mistress. “It won’t happen again, I’m so sorry, Mistress,” Amber said.

“I hope it won’t. As for you, Tedi. You played your part well, getting Amber to get mad at you. You followed the instructions in the email well,” the paddle cut through the air and slammed into Tedi’s ass.

Tedi moaned and nodded her head, “I’ll do anything you ask, Mistress.”

“I know you will, but you know why I can’t treat you like I can Amber.”

“I do, Mistress,” Tedi said with sadness pervading her tone.

Amber looked at Erin and stood up straight, “Wait, hold on a second. Tedi was supposed to tell me about the email? And she’s calling you Mistress? What the fuck am I missing?”

“You’re missing your manners, that’s what you’re missing. She’s my step-sister. I can’t exactly treat her the same way I want to. I mean, look at her. I’d tear that ass up if I could, but it doesn’t feel right,” Erin said.

The logic made little sense to Amber. Tedi stood there in pink lace panties and was getting paddled by Erin. That did not seem like sibling behavior to Amber, but what did she know about the situation. Ducking her head, she asked, “So then what was all this about?”

Tedi wiggled her ass at Erin, the paddle gave her another rough spank and she let out a soft moan. Erin then continued, “I wanted to see how you would act when presented with an uncomfortable situation. You said some things I wish you wouldn’t have. While you’re my pain slut, you’re still working for me on the books. See how that might be a problem?”

Amber nodded. That much she could follow. The situation still felt like Amber was being manipulated, but she would deal with it. “I do, Mistress. I’ll try to do better in the future, but I don’t know if having a coworker asking about your cock size over lunch is reasonable.”

Erin paused for a moment and then gave Tedi a much harder smack with the paddle. This time, Tedi yelped in pain. Erin gave her a fourth strike, “You know better. That is off the table. But you should go sit back down and get to work. I’m not going to keep indulging your masochistic tendencies, sis.”

Tedi pouted for a moment before waddling away. She put her skirt back on and left the room. Amber wondered about how Tedi could get spanked so many times and not cry. After two hits from the board, she wanted the pain to stop.

Once they were free and the door shut behind them, Erin walked behind Amber and put her hips against the girl’s ass, “You did better than I thought you would. I don’t think you handled the end of the conversation well.”

“Maybe she didn’t tell the story right, Mistress,” Amber offered.

“No, she’s got an annoying habit of keeping the details right. And she knows better than make mistakes with me. Something you’ll grow to learn as well.”

“Can I ask what the deal is between you two?”

“She’s my step-sister like I said. Five years younger than me, but we’ve been in the same family since I was eleven. So while she’s not my blood, she feels like it. I can’t bring myself to give her what she wants.”

Amber leaned forward again, resting her hands on the table. “Well, I’m sorry about my behavior. It feels a little wrong to be tested like that, but I understand. Did you have something in mind, Mistress?”

With the angle Amber’s body was at, Erin had a much easier time grinding her hips into Amber, “I have a few ideas. I don’t want to hurt you too badly on your first day. But I do want to enjoy myself. You work with me at my home office tomorrow, so that is going to be when I let you enjoy what I can offer.”

Amber smiled and looked back to Erin, “That sounds good to me, Mistress. I don’t know what to offer. This is all new to me, and I won’t pretend like screaming is going to be fun. So I can’t offer you ideas on how to make me do that. Counter-intuitive to my pleasure, you know?”

Erin stepped away and brought the paddle onto Amber’s ass for the third time, “Your pleasure is not a concern. You should know that by now. You will enjoy our sessions, but you will do so with the understanding that it is because I let you enjoy them.”

A loud yelp escaped Amber. Her head ducked lower, she did not want to see the paddle coming, “I’m sorry Mistress.”

“Don’t be sorry, fix your mindset. You’re my plaything, you know that. I told you that you were my toy, didn’t I?”

“You did, Mistress.”

“Then you’re going to have to deal with a bruised ass for your insubordination,” Erin said.

Amber felt her heart sink. That would linger for a few days, “M-Mistress, are you sure? What about tomorrow?”

“What about it?” the paddle pounded against Amber’s ass. “Four. I’m thinking about going to ten. What do you think, slut?”

Finding the words became difficult. The pain she felt amplified with each hit. Tears openly flowed as she nodded her head, unable to speak. Erin sent the paddle down again, then again. And again. By the time she reached nine, Amber bawled. Her hands shot to cover her ass and she cried out, “N-no more! P-Please Mistress!”

“You’ve come so far though, little slut. I haven’t even been going that hard on you. Tedi got the rougher ones and she handled them fine. Granted, she was the one that got me into all this,” Erin teased. She put the paddle down on her desk and then pulled her skirt off. Taking a seat on her desk, she pulled her throbbing cock from her panties and stroked it.

“Nine is enough for me. You’re going to want to get some lotion on that ass of yours before long though. That should help with the burning, aloe is good for dealing with the sting. But you’ve got something to take care of first. Maybe you’ll learn your lesson this time.”

Amber did not bother arguing. The paddling stopped and that was all Amber could ask for. She moved to stand in front of Erin and leaned forward to bring herself closer to Erin’s cock. Her tongue licked at the head while Erin continued to stroke herself.

“That’s a good girl. This time, you get nothing but pain. That’s what happens when you’re disobedient, you get the punishment. But you still have to take care of your Mistress. So doesn’t it make more sense to be a good little slut? Play the part of the perfect princess for others to see?” Erin asked.

Amber stopped her licking and looked up to Amber. The tears streaming down her face and her ruined makeup must have looked awful, “Y-Yes Mistress.” Her attention shifted back to Erin’s cock, her mouth falling around the head so she could take over. Erin’s hand pulled away and Amber was given full access.

“You’re going to be a fast learner. That or you’re going to make me get worse on you as time goes on,” Erin said. She closed her eyes as she enjoyed the feeling of the warmth around her cock. Soft moans escaped Erin which further spurred Amber on.

She needed to please Erin, if she could manage that, she would have a much easier time at work. The lesson sunk in, her burning ass did not let her forget her perceived wrongdoings. She took her time with the blow job, she needed to recover from the pain.

Erin ran a hand through Amber’s red hair, “You have a very low pain tolerance. I’ll have to be more careful with you. I don’t want to break my toy. Does that sound better for my little slut?”

Amber nodded while keeping Erin’s cock in her mouth. “Good girl. Work on making sure you think of me before you do anything. If you think I would be happy with your actions, feel free to do whatever you’re thinking,” Erin let her hand rub the back of Amber’s head.

She had much less of a burden on her shoulders after Erin’s proposition. Amber relaxed her throat and tried to take Erin’s massive cock as far as she could. After getting most of it down, she choked and moved to pull away. Erin’s hand held her in place, “You know, there is almost nothing more satisfying than the sound of a woman gagging on my cock.”

Amber thought she would die while she was being held there. Her face shifted into a light red color and she her heart pounded in her chest. Erin let her go and gave her a light pat on the cheek, “But I want to you to swallow my cum, not get choked on my cock. So keep your tongue busy and use a hand for the lower half of my cock. Don’t get ambitious right now.”

There were no choices for Amber to make. Even her methods of pleasing her boss were not left up to her. She did not know what felt good when it came to giving someone pleasure. Amber only knew what she saw in porn and that was staged. None of her ‘studying’ paid off during the real lesson.

She took Erin’s words to heart and started bobbing on the first few inches of the woman’s massive cock. Her hand wrapped around the thick shaft and pumped it as she did her best to help Erin reach her climax. Erin went back to stroking her hand through Amber’s hair.

“You’re not half bad, we’re going to have to work on you being my slave, but we can make it work. I need to give you some pointers on sucking cock though. I haven’t done it in a while, maybe Tedi can help with that,” Erin said. Her breathing did not seem to be a problem at all which made Amber question if she was even doing a decent job.

Erin smiled and took a handful of Amber’s hair and pulled the woman off her cock, “Lay on the desk, on your back.” Amber nodded and then cleared a section of the desk off and got into position for Erin. The top of her ass laying on the desk made her whimper. The cool surface helped soothe her, but it was fleeting. During the time it took Amber to get situated, Erin moved to stand facing the desk and stroked her cock.

“Don’t worry, I won’t let you pass out,” Erin said. Amber wanted to ask questions first, but she was not given that chance. Her mouth was filled with Erin’s engorged cock, then her throat met the same fate. She hoped that Erin would keep her word as the woman thrust into her mouth. That velvety head glided down her throat and Amber tried to keep calm. The pace increased and Amber heard Erin groaning as a result.

Her face turned red once again from the lack of breath and the angle of her head. The light-headed feeling made her wish the woman would paint her throat white already. But Erin was not finished. Erin let her hands fall to Amber’s breasts. Even with the blouse and her bra still on, Amber could feel the kneading. The rough treatment of her mouth and the attention to her breasts made the damp spot in Amber’s panties grow.

She would have blushed if she was not already beet red. The rough play with Erin grew on Amber and she felt that she would reach her climax soon if only she had a little attention to her dripping pussy. The thoughts helped keep her focus from the lack of oxygen, she trusted that Erin would keep her word.

Erin let out a sharp gasp and plunged her cock deep into Amber’s throat. Ropes of cum spurted into Amber’s throat. Erin pulled her cock back until only the head remained in Amber to give her the remnants of her seed. Amber loved the taste of Erin’s cum, she would have collected it to show to her Mistress like she saw in the videos online. Her head being upside down did not let her, so she swallowed and then gasped for air.

The woman’s cock slipped free of Amber’s mouth and she called out, “You are a good cock sleeve, now get dressed. Remember what I said about the home office tomorrow, if you show up here, I won’t be paying you for those hours. You don’t want me to have to give you genuine punishment either.”

The callous aftermath left something to be desired for Amber, but she got off the desk. A wave of nausea washed over Amber as she stood and proceeded to put her skirt back on. Once her senses came back enough to talk, she looked to Erin, “Thank you, Mistress.”

“For what?”

“You came? So thank you?” Amber knew that porn was fake, but she was still trying to be a good toy for her Mistress. She questioned how much of porn was for show, but the answer was obvious. The sex made her want more of the woman, but she hoped that they could be a little more personal outside of that act.

Erin smiled, “You’re welcome, slut. Now go be a good girl. Talk to Tedi and see if she has something you can put on your ass. To give you a little heads up, she was my previous outlet for my frustrations.”

Amber walked to the door and held onto the handle as she looked back and asked, “What happened then? I’m not trying to dive too deep, Mistress. I’m curious.”

“Understandable. She encouraged me to look into it as an outlet, so I did. But I didn’t know how to start that lifestyle. She offered to help, I love her to death and hurting her seemed wrong, but she wanted it. The problem we ran into was when I started getting horny during out sessions,” Erin answered.

“I know this is a little wrong to ask, but why is that a problem? I mean, she isn’t blood, Mistress,” Amber said.

Erin tilted her head, “Because we’re too close. Seventeen years of knowing someone does that to you. That’s not something I feel comfortable pursuing.”

She seemed to be lying to herself from what Amber could tell, “Are you sure? Mistress, you know I wouldn’t tell anyone. Unlike Tedi, I can keep a secret.” Her butt clenched and she winced, even her body knew that she might have overstepped with the backhanded comment.

“I’ll talk to you tomorrow. Make sure you keep your phone on you in case I need to call you,” Erin brushed Amber off. The look on Erin’s face made Amber question how close to the mark she was. She stepped out of the door and walked towards Tedi’s desk.

Tedi looked at Amber and reached her hand out with a bottle of lotion in it, “Can I take you to the bathroom and talk while you use my lotion?”

The question felt loaded. If she turned down the talk, she would not get the lotion that she wanted. Her ass hurt and after Erin finished with her, the pain overtook the fear. “Yeah, but I’m still a little annoyed that you lied to me,” Amber took the lotion.

"I did what was asked of me. You would have done the same," Tedi said.

Tedi stood from her chair and led Amber into the bathroom. Amber watched as Tedi checked for their privacy. Once Tedi determined that they were alone, she turned the deadbolt and moved to the sink area. “Skirt down, panties down, I’ll put it on for you.”

Amber listened to the woman and exposed her rear. Through the mirror, she could see Tedi licking her lips as she took the bottle of lotion and applied it to her hands, “Don’t get too carried away back there.”

“But it’s such a nice ass, could you blame me if I did?”

“Yes I could,” Amber flinched as the cold lotion was applied to her cheeks.

“Are you really going to hate me because of what Mistress told me to do?”

Hearing Tedi address Erin as her Mistress sent fire pulsing through Amber’s veins, “I don’t know. You are jealous because of what’s going on. But that isn’t my fault, I applied for a job and got hired.”

Tedi huffed and slipped a finger into Amber’s ass, “Jerk away and I’m going to spank you. Trust me, you don’t want that.”

Amber’s mouth got her in a rough situation. She looked into the mirror and looked to Tedi in the mirror again, “What do you want?”

“I want you to let me get you off,” Tedi said.

“Wait, what?”

“You heard me. I want to make you cum, what’s so wrong with that?” Tedi spread pushed her middle finger into Amber’s pussy. With a finger in each hole, she rocked her hand slowly.

Confusion froze Amber for a few moments. She leaned further onto the counter and rested her head in her hand. “I guess that’s okay. Is Erin going to be mad?” Amber asked.

Tedi let her other hand move to Amber’s clit, “I don’t think so, you’re not dating her yet.”

“Yet?”

“She didn’t tell you? Well, that doesn’t surprise me. She’s interested in you, but she needs to make sure you’re worth keeping around. Why do you think you’re being hired? You’re a sexy redhead that will spread her legs, that’s about all my sister wants,” Tedi said.

The news took Amber by surprise and she let the news settle. Dating a multi-millionaire would have perks, but it brought the question up. Could she really be bought?

“But if she can whip you into someone that she can fall in love with, well, you’re going to have some competition. That’s all I’m going to say,” Tedi said. Amber might have been much more intimidated if she was not being fingered. Tedi slipped a second finger into Amber’s pussy and let her fingers work their magic. Her other hand rubbed Amber’s clit.

Amber rocked her hips against Tedi’s touch and felt her knees weakening. Waves of pleasure crashed into Amber with each movement Tedi made. Amber’s moans got louder, echoing into the empty bathroom, and once the pressure built up too much, the floodgates opened. A torrent of Amber’s juices gushed from her, soaking the panties that were between her thighs.

“I guess I should finish putting the lotion on your ass,” Tedi pulled her hands from Amber’s sex and poured more lotion onto Amber’s lightly bruised rear.

As she rubbed it in, Amber called out, “If Erin wants me, I would be okay with that. But I do think that we should at least try to be more friendly. For her sake.”

Tedi smirked, “You just want me to make you cum when your Mistress doesn’t.”

Amber shook her head, “That’s not it. I don’t want there to be bad blood between you two.”

“I’ve got places to be Amber, I’ll see you Monday. Enjoy your weekend and Erin’s house.”
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