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Maid In The Bottom
Sofia jumped a bit as she heard a car pulling up the driveway.  He was home!  She quickly checked herself in the mirror and blushed at her reflection.  His idea of a maid costume was a black cap with white lace trim on the top of her head, long white gloves that reached almost up to her elbows, a black lace collar, small black apron that only covered her stomach and long black stockings that ran up to the middle of her thighs and were topped with a tight band of white lace to hold them up.  That was it.  All in all it was a thoroughly degrading outfit, and she’d been unable to resist putting it on, doing her makeup and fixing her hair so it looked perfect.  That alone would have been enough to put her on edge, but that wasn’t the only thing he’d asked for when he’d left for the day.
She still couldn’t believe she was doing this as she knelt down in front of the door.  She made sure her long brown hair was pulled back over her shoulders and then thrust out her chest and spread her legs wide enough that he’d be able to see her shaved pussy as soon as he walked in.  This was the way he wanted her to greet him when he came home every day, and she felt the compulsion to obey gnawing at her until she was perfectly in place.  She’d tried to fight it for the first couple days, but the feeling of horrible wrongness grew with every moment she resisted.  Now that she was trying to obey, she was left with just a general anxiety that she would move out of place.  
She cursed inwardly as she felt another side effect of his little experiment gone wrong.  Sofia had volunteered for a brain interface experiment a few grad students were advertising.  It would pay really well and all she had to do was get a small chip inserted into her brain and then help them test that it worked.  It was supposed to pay for the rest of her college.  Instead, the grad students discovered their little invention was much more powerful than they’d thought.  They’d discovered how to control her emotional state, and lock it in a feedback loop with her own perceptions.  It didn’t take them long from there to discover they could make her do anything.
Now, she felt her body tingling with growing excitement.  Another of his commands was that she should always be hot, wet and ready whenever he came home.  She bit her lip as she felt the rush of desire surge through her as the chip adjusted her arousal level.  Sofia gasped a little as her nipples grew hard and she felt her pussy growing wickedly warm.  It was so hard to get used to how strong the effects of the chip were, even after several days.  
She took a deep breath and resumed her proper position as the door knob turned and he came in.  
Sofia blushed as he looked down at her.  Jacob had been the lead researcher on the experiment, and the one who’d figured out that he’d done more than prove their interface worked.  He’d hidden from the others just how far he could make her go, even from her.  For a month after the experiment, she hadn’t even known the chip was still inside her.  She just adjusted her life slowly.  It had been strange at the time, but she distanced herself from friends and family, dropped out of school and sold off her all her stuff.  She didn’t even know why she did it at the time, but every time, she felt the compulsion and followed through.  It wasn’t until she showed up at Jacob’s door with a bag full of all her money and wearing her last set of clothes that everything seemed to come into focus.
Jacob had planned it all out so that no one would easily discover that he’d claimed  her as his personal pet.  Sofia had resisted him as long as she could, but each time, that gnawing, horrible feeling would well up inside her until she complied with his wishes.  Every day, she felt her will to fight slipping away faster.  It was so easy to just give in, and Jacob made it even more appealing as he increased her sex drive.  No matter how much she didn’t want to give in, every time he used her, she was pushed to wave after wave of orgasms.  The pleasure alone was almost enough to make her give up the fight, if not for his constant enjoyment of making her embarrass herself like this.
“Welcome home, Master.” Sofia shuddered as she felt a rush of pleasure from obeying his command to call him that.  Now, all she had to do was call him master and she’d get a jolt of ecstasy.  Just another subtle way he was molding her into what he desired.
“You look lovely, Sofia, have you prepared as I asked?” He smiled down at her as she felt another pleasant buzz from his praise.  He’d made her respond eagerly to any such praise.  She knew how insidious it was, like she was an animal being trained, and worse yet, she knew it was working.  Disobey and feel a gut wrenching ache, obey and enjoy a pleasant warmth all the way into her pussy.  
“Yes, Master.” Sofia blushed and squirmed her ass a bit.  She could still feel the strangeness from cleaning out her bottom and was embarrassed from having to admit to having done it.  She’d actually fought doing it as long as she could that afternoon, but as the end of his work day approached, she just couldn’t hold out any longer.
“Wonderful!” He smiled and then motioned for her to rise.  He handed her his jacket and bag and gave her soft behind a slap as she turned to put them away.
Sofia squealed from the slap.  It was still strange for her to be treated like that, even as she felt another quiver of pleasure from his touch.  It was just another way he had for making her into his pet.  Just the lightest touch would fuel the fires inside her and push her to eager obedience.  
“I’ve been waiting to try out your ass.” He said as he moved in and gave her soft bottom a smooth caress.  Sofia bit her lip as pushed her bottom into his hand a little.  It just felt too good.  
Jacob pushed her towards the bedroom, and Sofia didn’t move to resist.  The compulsion to please him was churning inside her.  She knew what he wanted now, and moved to undress him.  She unbuttoned his shirt and unbuckled his pants.  She really did have to admit that he wasn’t that badly built.  He could work out in the gym a bit more, but he had some muscle.  He was even kind of attractive, and when he had her wired up like this, it was enough to help push through any last resistance she had.
“Oh, that’s nice...” He sighed as she leaned down to give his cock a long wet lick.  He was hard enough now, but that little extra would help keep him that way.  Then she reached for the lube.  She flushed, remembering the research she’d had to do after his request.  Luckily, he had already bought the lube so she didn’t need to go out.  Now she just had to make sure he was nice and ready to go.
Sofia slid he hands over his hard cock and covered it with lube, then turned to the bed.  She shuddered, almost wanting to fight this for a moment, but instead thrust her ass towards him and spread her cheeks.  Then she looked back at him as he stepped up.
“I’m ready for you, Master.” She smiled back.  Her rear opening was exposed to him.  It was a new kind of vulnerability that he was going to take one more piece of her.  Still, she held there waiting as he stepped up behind her.
“That’s my girl.” He said as he grabbed hold of her cheeks and moved his cock to her puckered hole.  “Here I come.”
“Oh… oh Master!” Sofia gasped as she felt him pressing into her.  He felt so much bigger than when he used her pussy, and the lube let him press in with ease.  His cock was really in her ass!
He laughed and grunted, pushing in even deeper.  She’d never felt so full before and it felt like her whole body was being stuffed.  It was so intense and she felt like she was just on the verge of an orgasm even as he was just filling her for the first time.
“You like this don’t you?” He grunted as he started to thrust into her.  She moaned, gasping at the raw power of the feelings pushing into her.  Sofia didn’t want to admit to it.  This was so wrong, so wicked, and yet that just turned her on even more.  It wasn’t just that he wanted to hear her say it, she needed to tell him what she felt.  
“Yes… oh Master… yes!  Fuck my butt! Oh god, fuck my butt!” Sofia cried out as she lost any ability to control herself.  She was his toy!  Every time he used her, she couldn’t keep from giving in, but now, it was just too much.  
“That’s right, you’re going to be my little butt slut whenever I want aren’t you?” He grunted as pounded into her.  She moaned and grasped at the bedding.  It was crazy, but it just felt so good.  
“Yes, Master!  I want to be your butt slut!” Sofia moaned as he pounded into her.  She was cumming, but she couldn’t stop.  He was still fucking her so, she just held herself up, cumming and fucking and moaning.  Everything had been slipping away from her, and now this was the breaking moment.  There was nothing to hold onto, except this wicked, wonderful ecstasy of submission to his desires.
When she felt his cock finally blasting inside her, it was the marker of her end and beginning.  He’d made her what he wanted to her to be, and now, she was ready.  She squeezed down on him, drawing his cum into her hot bowels.  The feelings were so different like this, full, and yet her aching pussy was still wet and empty.  Somehow, it didn’t matter, not with his thick hardness lodged so deep up her ass.  
She could feel him starting to go soft and she went to work.  Sofia knew he was energetic and with just the right patience and just the right moves, it wasn’t long before he was growing hard again.
“Well, you really did like that.  Well, don’t worry, we’re going to be enjoying your tight little ass for a long time to come.” He grunted again as his strength came back.  The night was still young, and he had a whole house within which to enjoy his eager piece of tail.  
“Yes, Master!” She chirped and pushed back against him.  It was going to be a nice long evening.
The End
For more stories by Farleven, check out my catalog on Smashwords:
https://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/farleven
From the Author
I've enjoyed writing stories from a very young age and as I grew older it only seemed natural to expand my writing into more adventurous realms. I grew up a child of the eighties and weaned on rerun tv and well stocked local library that stoked a love of adventure in me. 
As a youth, I was drawn to mind control and transformation. The ability to be whatever you wanted to be or have complete control over your domain were both compelling. Of course, as I grew older, the relative innocence of these interests gave way to an ever growing kink that eventually exploded into my writings. To my surprise, I discovered that the opposite of complete control, the notion of being completely dominated, held an almost equal power over my fantasies. In both ways one can give into pleasure without reservation. 
It is that energy that I try to weave into my work. A passion for pleasure, even when it may not have been requested, in the end it is begged for. For sometimes only in darkness can a single light shine brightest. 
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