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“So what is this part about?” Madison asked.

Her finger was pointed over the clause in the contract about sexual punishments. I smiled warmly and spoke in a soft tone, “I’ve found in my years of dealing with maids that the best way to ensure that they don’t get too comfortable is to punish them in ways that they can’t ignore. Having your pay cut for a few days works for a little while. Threatening to fire you would only end up with me following through with it. But if I were to make you clean my house entirely naked, that would certainly be something you wouldn’t forget.”

She hesitated for a few moments, “What are the limits of that?”

“There are none. Don’t worry, I wouldn’t do anything that would end up with people knowing about what happened. You wouldn’t be forced to stand in front of a window naked or anything of the sort. If this is a deal breaker, I understand,” I said as I started tugging the clipboard away from her.

Madison looked up at me with fear in her eyes. I knew that she needed this job. Not many people in our town would turn down the opportunity to work for me. After all, Ruby Price wasn’t a name that could be ignored.

I owned half the town and was working on getting the other half.

“No ma’am, it’s not a deal breaker. I’ll just make sure that I work hard to avoid making you use this,” she said quickly.

A smile crossed my lips and I reached a hand across the table, “Very well. You know what I would like to see you in tomorrow. Maid or not, I do expect you to dress to impress.”

Her hand shook mine and she stood up and walked out of my office. I hated doing interviews outside of my house, but if I brought her there, I knew that I would end up making her try on an outfit or two. Madison was selected for a reason and I wasn’t ashamed to admit that her tight, round ass was most of it.

I headed home a few hours later after finalizing some paperwork to get her officially hired. With her taking care of my housework, I could finally focus on relaxing and enjoying the empire I built. My managers could run the businesses I owned and all I really had to do was make the big decisions at this point. Life was finally starting to fall into place, I just hated that I was forty-two now. I had always dreamed of retiring in my early thirties, but I busted my ass and now, I was set up for life.

The following morning came around and Madison showed up wearing a typical black and white maid’s outfit. As cute as it looked on her, I didn’t much care for the billowing skirt. I hired her to be eye candy and that damn skirt was too close to her knees to see anything.

I spent most of my morning online, catching up on some series that I’d been neglecting. Around lunchtime, Madison knocked on my bedroom door and spoke softly, “Miss Price?”

“What is it, darling?”

“Lunch is ready, would you like me to bring it to you or are you eating downstairs?” she asked.

I got out of bed and pulled on a pair of shorts to make the bulge in my panties a little less obvious. I didn’t care if she saw my cleavage, but for now, she didn’t need to know about my secret. “I’ll eat with you. One second,” I called back.

After tucking my cock between my legs as best I could, I opened the bedroom door and walked with her downstairs. She had a nice lunch prepared, sandwiches, a small side salad, and chips on the side.

“I’m not the best cook—”

“You’ll need a cookbook then. I’m not going to be reduced to eating the same kind of meals often. I’ll send you to the store with some money after I eat. Also, I don’t mean to sound too brash here, but would you mind wearing something a little more revealing tomorrow?” I asked.

She looked at me curiously and nodded, “Of course, Miss Price.”

I didn’t think she would argue with me. I was paying her a thousand a week to do what I asked. For a twenty-year-old woman without a high school diploma, she wouldn’t find better around here.

“Thank you, darling,” I said. We ate our lunch in silence, she probably didn’t know how to respond to me at this point. I had to give her credit, she wasn’t as easily embarrassed as my last maid. Then again, my last maid was let go once she found out how serious I could get about those sexual punishments.

Some women weren’t as resilient as others, the poor girl barely got her panties down to her knees before she started crying and begged for me to stop. She was fired.

If I wasn’t going to get a dedicated, hard working woman, I would make them bend to my own personal desires. Sure, I could have just found someone to be my submissive online, that would have filled those physical needs. But then, where would my emotional needs be taken care of?

The fantasy of taking a normal woman and slowly molding them into my plaything was one that had been with me since I was about Madison’s age. Now that I had time, I intended to see that fantasy through.

After our meal, I walked to my bedroom and took out a few bills from my wallet, “Please bring back the receipts.”

“I will, ma’am. Thank you,” she said.

I don’t know why she was thanking me, but I wasn’t going to argue with her.

The rest of our day was rather dull. She didn’t seem to have any problems at the store and she brought back the leftover funds with the receipts. The following morning, she came back wearing a short black dress that clung to her frame. Sadly, she didn’t seem to grasp the concept of what revealing clothing meant.

It was still a step in the right direction and I didn’t scold her for her choice in clothing. Throughout the rest of the week, she continued to wear clothes similar to the dress, but I noticed her sliding on stockings on the fourth day. By the sixth, she had on heels. It wasn’t until the seventh day that I finally got what I wanted.

She came in wearing a short black skirt with black leggings and a beautiful pair of black open toe heels. The short crop top she had on barely covered her perky chest and I could see the black bra she had on under the white shirt.

I smiled at her as she walked inside and gave a quiet whistle, “That’s much better than yesterday, Madison.”

“Well, it’s the start of a new week. Felt like trying something a little different. It sounds like you like it, Miss Price,” she said sweetly.

“I’d be lying if I pretended I didn’t. Just try not to bend over too far, darling. I would absolutely hate to see what you have on under that skirt,” I said teasingly. She smiled at me and went to retrieve her cleaning supplies.

After about thirty minutes of not hearing her moving around, I got a little concerned. If she slipped and fell somewhere, I would have heard that, wouldn’t I?

As I walked into the kitchen, I saw her leaning against the counter with her phone in her hand. Her eyes lifted from the screen and she quickly locked her phone and put it on the counter.

“What do you think you’re doing?” I asked.

“I was just checking my phone, I had a message from a friend I haven’t heard from in a while,” she explained.

I chuckled and shook my head slowly. “So now I pay you to talk to your friends while you’re working?”

She ducked her head, “No ma’am.”

“And what exactly do you think I should do about this?” I asked, I already had a damn good idea of what I was going to do.

“Give me a warning?” she asked. “It’s the first time this has happened, Miss Price.”

“No, this is the first time I’ve caught you doing it. Heaven knows I don’t have eyes on you all the time. So I don’t think a warning is going to suffice. I think you need to be punished, darling,” I said.

For a split second, I could have sworn I saw a smirk on her lips. Madison sighed and nodded, “Yes ma’am. I understand.”

I smiled and rubbed my hands together, “Pull up a chair, Madison.”

She cocked her head to the side for a moment before grabbing a chair and putting it in front of me. “Now put your hands on the seat.”

Madison obeyed and bent over for me. I walked behind her and smiled as I looked at her sexy panties, “Lingerie. Curious choice for going to work, isn’t it?”

“Y-You said you wanted me to be revealing… I thought you would enjoy them if I did,” she murmured.

I let my hand fall to her ass and rubbed over the smooth satin panties. Her back arched slightly and I could tell that she was enjoying the play. Sadly, I couldn’t tell if she was wet just yet, the material of her panties wouldn’t exactly show me that… Not yet.

“Well, I do like your taste. But what I don’t like is that you’re making me do this to you, darling,” I said. Of course, I was lying, all I wanted right now was to make her whimper and whine as I punished her.

“S-Sorry, Miss Pri—”

My hand pulled away from her ass and crashed back down. The loud smack was followed by a gasp from her and I chuckled, “You’re going to be, Madison. Now, be a good girl and count for me, okay?”

“Y-Yes ma’am!” she cried.

I rubbed her left cheek for a second and pulled my hand back. The muscles in her lower back tensed and I could tell that she was trying to brace for the impact. So I waited. And waited. Just as she started to turn her head to see if I was still there, I slammed my open hand down on her ass.

The impact caused her butt to jiggle and she cried out, “Two!”

“Good girl. Now, keep your head forward and don’t stop counting,” I said in a soft, disarming tone.

She wanted to see how far I would go, but I didn’t think that she was exactly innocent either. Each time my hand crashed down on her ass, she let out a quiet cry. After the tenth strike, I stopped using near the amount of force I had been, and each subsequent spank on her red ass brought for a soft moan from her.

I could have said something about those moans, but that would take away from my fun. Madison could act like she didn’t want this, but it was impossible for her to say she wasn’t enjoying it.

“T-Twenty!” she cried out as my hand slapped her ass one final time.

“Now, unless you want that number to be forty-two, pull your panties down.”

She hesitated for a moment before she straightened up and hooked her thumbs into her panties and pushed them slowly down her thighs. A wet string connected the crotch of her panties to her hairless pussy for a few moments before it finally snapped free.

“Unlock your phone,” I ordered.

Madison looked at me with wide eyes. She paused for a second before shuffling over to the counter with her panties still around her ankles. When she came back, she unlocked it and handed it to me. I opened her message and smiled wide. “The last message you received was from last night. When you asked me what time you were supposed to come over.”

Her face lit up a bright shade of red, almost the same as her other cheeks.

“So you lied to me to see what kind of punishment you would get?” I asked.

She nodded. The ruse was pretty clever, I wasn’t going to deny that. But as tears filled her eyes, I realized that she must have imagined that I was about to fire her. Surely, that wasn’t the case. While I didn’t like that she wasted thirty minutes of a working day, I wasn’t going to act like she hadn’t been working her ass off to surpass my expectations.

Hell, if she would have asked, I would have probably let her watch an episode or two of TV with me. But… If she was scared of being fired, I might just get to take advantage of that.

“Madison, I can handle a lot of things, but liars aren’t one of them. I’ve been trying to work with you, haven’t I?” I asked.

She nodded and I saw a tear spill down her cheek, “Y-You have.”

I handed her the phone and sighed, “Well, I guess that all good things have to come to an end. I would have loved to be able to tell you my secret some day. I guess that won’t happen now.”

Madison’s tears started pouring, “M-Miss P-Price! P-Please, I just w-wanted you to s-see what I wore for y-you!”

“Oh, darling, I would love to believe you. But if that were the case, wouldn’t you have just been able to bend over while you were picking something up?” I asked.

The sobbing only got worse and I sighed heavily. As much as I wanted to tease her and let her bask in the fear for a few moments, she was becoming overwhelmed.

“Get on your knees, Madison.”

She didn’t question me as she got down on her knees and looked up at me. I reached down to wipe her tears away and sighed, “Lift my shirt up and pull my shorts down.”

Madison gave me a curious look and wiped her eyes before nodding. Her hand lifted my large shirt up and then tugged at my shorts with her other hand. My hard cock sprung free as soon as the shorts passed my mid-thigh and I let out a quiet groan, “You know, if you weren’t so damn cute, I would have fired you. But I guess that both of us were keeping something from the other.”

Her eyes couldn’t pull away from my cock. I knew it was impressive, but I expected her to be a little more surprised than impressed. “Y-You’re trans?”

“A secret that I intend to keep just between us. But if that’s going to happen, I need to be sure that you’re going to be around for the long haul. As sweet as you are, I wouldn’t be able to pay you four thousand a month just to have me spank you when you feel like it. If you want to stick around, you’re going to have to give me a reason to see that you’re worth it, darling,” I said.

Before I even finished the last word of my sentence, she leaned forward and took the head of my cock into her mouth. For all of my teasing, I didn’t expect her to be so willing to jump into this. That didn’t mean I was going to stop her.

Madison’s tongue swirled around my sensitive crown and then she took me deeper into her mouth. She paused for a second as my head reached the back of her throat. As enthusiastic as she was, I could tell that she wasn’t all too familiar with having a cock in her mouth. The second she took my cock into her throat, she choked and started gagging.

I reached down and pushed her head back, “Hey, don’t hurt yourself! I’m glad that you’re devoting so quickly, darling, but you don’t have to act like your life depends on it.”

She pulled away until only the head of my cock remained in her mouth. Her tongue flicked a few times against my slit and then she broke away, “It does. Who else is going to hire me? I can’t afford to pay rent without this job. Just tell me what I have to do.”

I ran my hand through her blonde hair and smiled, “How many times have you had a cock inside you, Madison?”

“Do toys count?” she asked.

“No, they’re not the same,” I said.

“Then never, Miss Price.”

My brow arched, “You mean to tell me that as beautiful as you are, you’ve never had a guy try to go all the way?”

“Uh, if you want me to be honest, I’m not into guys. I like dick, but not guys. I know that’s a little weird,” she mumbled.

I smiled and gestured to the chair, “It’s just your preference, but this sounds like my lucky day, Madison. Why don’t you put your hands on the chair again?”

Madison smiled as she slowly stood up and bent over the chair again. If it wasn’t her first time, I would have happily gone for her pucker instead of that soaked pussy, but she needed to be worked up to that. For now, I had to count my lucky stars as I pulled my shirt over my head and tossed it aside.

My fantasy hadn’t played out this quickly in my mind, but then again, I didn’t expect to find someone as unique as Madison. I pushed my shorts down to my ankles and stepped out of them. She looked back at me and I rested my hands on her ass, “Don’t tense up, darling.”

I gave her ass a squeeze before grasping my cock with one hand and guided it to her entrance. Her pussy was burning hot and I couldn’t deny that I was more turned on than I should have been. The control I had over her life right now was a little overwhelming, but it wasn’t something I couldn’t handle. Madison needed me in her life, and I wanted her in mine. Hiring a sexy little maid might just have been one of the best decisions I’d ever made, especially when I was looking down the barrel of retirement.

I pushed the head of my cock inside her and let out a deep groan as her tight walls squeezed my cock like a vice. Madison let out a shocked gasp and I could hear her nails digging into the seat’s cushion. “Y-You’re right… Toys don’t count.”

“Don’t worry, Madison. You’re going to enjoy this, I’m going to give you time to adjust. Don’t move,” I said.

She nodded her head and I slowly pushed deeper into her. Her juices lubricated my cock as I slid further into her. I finally pressed my hips against her ass and let out a deep sigh, “You’re so damn tight, baby.”

Madison’s soft moans and deep breaths were all I heard for a few moments. She looked back at me and smiled weakly, “I think I’m ready.”

I ran my hands up her lower back and gently massaged her as I started slowly pumping a few inches of my cock into her at a time. Even though I wanted to slam into her with all the force I could muster, I needed to give her time to get used to this. My needs were my priority, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t treat her with respect and compassion.

When her pussy no longer felt like it was trying to cut off my circulation, I pulled further back with each stroke and pumped into her. She didn’t seem to mind the slightly more aggressive thrusting and I wasn’t going to ask for permission to pick up the pace. After months of just using my hand, I wanted to finally be able to unleash my hot seed into a tight, young pussy.

Living in a small town did have downsides and I was sure that not every woman down here would be as accepting as Madison was. Besides, the few women I did know that might be interested were around my age. That wasn’t nearly as exciting as going balls deep in someone half my age!

Each time my cock pounded deep into her cunt, she let out a loud cry and pushed her hips back against me. She wasn’t playing around, as inexperienced as my little maid was, she knew how to put forth effort. If only she’d have just told me that she wanted me to fuck her sooner.

Then again, maybe it was better this way. I’d learned that she got wet from being spanked and that was pretty damn valuable information. It wasn’t until I heard a loud slam that I realized just how hard I was slamming into Madison’s pussy. The chair she had been holding onto toppled over and she nearly went with it.

My cock slipped free of her pussy and she took a few stumbling steps forward before catching her balance. Before she could even straighten up, I closed the distance between us and put my hand against her back and pushed her against the wall. I used my free hand to guide my cock into her again and growled, “Where do you think you’re going, baby? I wasn’t done with you.”

“S-Sorry, I didn’t mean to—”

“Shut up and moan for me!” I barked. My hips surged forward and I kept her pinned against the wall. Each time I hammered into her, I heard the decorations on the shelves along this wall rattle and before long, a few of them started falling from the shelves and shattering on the ground.

She gasped each time that one fell to the ground but I didn’t care. The damn things weren’t nearly as important to me as she was right now. Each stroke brought me closer to my limit, but it wasn’t the sensation of her tight snatch that pushed me over the edge.

“F-Fuck! R-Ruby!” she cried out. Her walls clamped around my cock and I could feel them convulsing around me as I continued to pound her tight slit.

I could feel the warmth of her juices running down my cock and dripping from my balls and that drove me wild. Knowing that she came from just being fucked was all I needed to send me down into the blissful abyss of my orgasm.

My eyes snapped shut as I let out a deep groan and pushed myself as far into her as I possibly could. She let out a few moaning gasps as my cock throbbed deep within her. My hot, thick cum pumped into her and I let breasts press against her back as I leaned further into her. I should have probably pulled out, a woman her age was probably at risk of getting pregnant, but I didn’t care right now.

As my cock started softening inside her, I gave her a kiss on the neck and pulled out of her pussy. “Be a good girl and clean up the kitchen. When you’re ready for lunch, come get me. I’ll make sure you get a nice dessert too, okay?”

“Y-Yes, Miss Price,” she purred. “T-Thank you for letting me work for you.”

“You’re welcome, darling.”


Message from the Author

Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed this and I want to let you all know I appreciate each and every reader. Please consider leaving a review, they are a huge help!

3 Futa on Female Erotic Shorts

10 Futa on Top Erotic Stories

3 Futa on Female Erotic Shorts Vol. 2

3 Futa on Male Erotic Shorts

3 Futa on Male Erotic Shorts Vol. 2

4 Complete Series of Futas On Top!

3 Futa of the House Erotic Shorts

Fertile for the Futa Stories 1-5

For my other stories, follow the first link below! If you’re absolutely in love with my work and want to contact me, feel free to follow the link to my Patreon where you can find a link to my Discord or shoot me an email at TheAliceLayne@gmail.com

Alice Layne's Erotica

Alice Layne's Patreon

OEBPS/image_8.jpg





