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Chapter 1

Erika stood transfixed by the window, her blue eyes wide as she drank in the sight of her boss, Scott, emerging from the pool. Rivulets of water cascaded down his broad, tanned back and over the taut muscles of his rear as he stepped out onto the patio. He was tall and strong, and Erika felt a fluttering sensation low in her belly as she watched him.

Lost in her admiration, Erika didn’t hear the soft padding of bare feet on the tile behind her until it was too late. Suddenly, she found herself pressed firmly against the cool glass door by Mistress Sarah’s bikini-clad curves. The petite brunette’s ample bosom pushed against Erika’s back as Sarah wrapped her slender arms around the blonde maid’s waist.

“Enjoying the view, Erika?” Sarah purred into her ear, voice laced with amusement and perhaps a hint of something more heated. Her hands slowly slid down to rest on Erika’s hips, holding the startled girl in place.

Erika gasped sharply at the sudden contact, cheeks flushing a deep pink beneath her pale skin. “Oh! Mistress Sarah, I was just... cleaning the window,” she stammered out an excuse, even as her pulse quickened and heat began to pool between her thighs from the intimate embrace.

Sarah chuckled lowly, her warm breath tickling Erika’s ear. “Mmmm, of course you were. And I’m sure you do such a thorough job... on all the windows.” Her fingers traced idle patterns on Erika’s hips through the thin fabric of her uniform skirt. “Tell me, Erika, do you make a habit of ogling my husband?” The question was playful but carried an undercurrent of possessiveness.

Erika swallowed hard, mind racing as she tried to formulate a response that wouldn’t land her in trouble. The feeling of Sarah’s voluptuous body pressed so closely behind her made it difficult to think straight. All she could manage was a breathy, “N-no Mistress, I would never... I mean, he’s very handsome, but...” She trailed off lamely.

Sarah smirked at the flustered response, enjoying the blush spreading across Erika’s cheeks and down her slender neck. She gave the girl’s hip a little squeeze.

“No need to explain yourself, dear. It’s only natural to admire such a specimen,” Sarah said with a wink. “But do try to control yourself around him. Wouldn’t want you getting any improper ideas.” Her tone made it clear she knew exactly what kind of ideas Erika was having.

“That is unless you’re ready to pay the price,” Sarah murmured huskily, her wandering hands becoming bolder as they roamed over Erika’s curves. She slid her palms slowly upwards, relishing how the blonde trembled beneath her touch.

Erika gasped sharply as Sarah’s fingers found the bare skin of her stomach and ribs under her shirt. Her heart hammered wildly in her chest, a needy ache beginning to throb between her legs. Realizing the implication behind her Mistress’s words, Erika nervously wet her lips before whispering:

“What if I’m willing to pay the price, Mistress?”

Sarah’s eyes flashed with a hungry gleam at Erika’s breathless question. “Oh? And just what makes you think you can handle the price, my sweet little maid?” She purred, hands continuing their daring exploration.

Erika shivered and subtly arched into Sarah’s touch, desire clouding her judgment. Her uniform blouse was slowly unbuttoned, cool air kissing her newly exposed skin. “I... I want to try,” she breathed out, cheeks burning. “Want you to teach me...”

Stimulated by Erika’s willingness, Sarah wasted no time in slipping the straps of Erika’s lacy bra off her shoulders, baring the creamy swell of her breasts. She cupped and squeezed the soft mounds, thumbing Erika’s hardening nipples through the thin lace.

“Mmmm, such pretty little tits,” Sarah praised huskily, licking along Erika’s ear and neck as she continued to grope and tease her sensitive flesh. “I bet this is getting you so hot, isn’t it? Wanting things you shouldn’t...”

Erika whimpered and nodded frantically, hips rocking instinctively back against Sarah’s core in a shameless display of need.

“Please, Mistress,” the blonde begged breathlessly, “I want... I need...” She trailed off into a moan as Sarah pinched and rolled her nipples between dexterous fingers.

Sarah chuckled darkly, pleased by Erika’s responsiveness. She continued her sensual assault, one hand drifting down to slip beneath the waistband of Erika’s skirt and panties to cup her mound.

“Oh my,” she purred at the feel of slick arousal coating her fingers, “someone is certainly eager.” Without warning, Sarah plunged two digits into Erika’s tight pussy, starting up a steady pace as she began fingering the panting girl.

Erika cried out sharply, pushing her hips back to take Sarah deeper. Pleasure sparked through her nerves as skilled fingers curled just right inside her, stroking sensitive spots she’d never known existed.

“Mistress!” she mewled desperately, walls clenching greedily around the invading digits pumping steadily in and out of her dripping sex. Erika’s eyes fluttered shut as Sarah worked her closer to a peak, all thoughts of propriety forgotten. All that mattered was chasing this intense new sensation.

Sarah continued to skillfully work her fingers in and out of Erika’s dripping sex, the obscene sound of slick flesh filling the air. Her other hand pinched and rolled one of Erika’s stiff peaks, sending jolts of pleasure radiating through the blonde’s trembling body.

“Come for me, Erika,” Sarah demanded huskily against her ear, doubling the speed of her thrusts and curling her fingers just right to hit a special spot inside her maid. “Let go and come all over my fingers like a good girl.”

Wanton moans spilled from Erika’s lips as she rapidly approached her peak, hips going erratically against Sarah’s hand. The tension in her core wound tighter and tighter until it finally snapped.

“Ahhhh! Mistress!” Erika cried out sharply, back arching as ecstasy crashed over her. Her walls clenched rhythmically around Sarah’s fingers, gushing release coating the invading digits as she rode out her intense climax.

Sarah worked Erika through the aftershocks, slowly easing off once the blonde collapsed against the window, boneless and panting. She brought her soaked fingers up to her mouth, making a show of licking them clean.

“Delicious,” Sarah purred, savoring Erika’s essence with a wicked grin. “But that was just a little preview, my dear.”

Erika shuddered at the implication, still dazed from her mind-blowing orgasm. She watched hazily as Sarah licked her fingers clean.

The brunette leaned in close again, her warm breath ghosting over the shell of Erika’s ear. “Get yourself ready tonight, pet,” she whispered conspiratorially, voice dripping with promise and threat. “I’ll be swinging by your room after Scott and I retire for the evening.”

Sarah punctuated her words with a sharp nip to Erika’s earlobe before pulling back completely. She smoothed down her skimpy bikini and turned to saunter away without another word.

Erika remained slumped against the glass, her heart still racing as she tried to process what had just happened.

She would be Scott’s pet, and the price for that coveted position would be paid in full between Sarah’s thighs after dark. Erika shivered in anticipation, equal parts nervous and excited as she slowly composed herself enough to continue her cleaning duties.


Chapter 2

The rest of the day crawled by with agonizing slowness. Every time Erika caught sight of Scott lounging by the pool, she blushed furiously, mind spinning with forbidden fantasies. Would he be rough? Gentle? Would it hurt at first but feel amazing after?

By the time night fell and the house grew quiet, Erika was so tense she thought she would burst. She changed into a flimsy silk robe and matching negligee underneath, the thin material leaving little to the imagination as she waited nervously on her bed.

The soft click of her bedroom door opening made Erika’s heart leap into her throat. Sarah slipped inside and locked them in before turning to face the trembling blonde with a wicked smile.

“Ready to pay the price, pet?” The brunette purred as she began to stalk towards Erika, hunger burning in her eyes.

The brunette’s eyes raked hungrily over Erika’s body as she approached the bed, drinking in every curve barely concealed by the flimsy silk robe and negligee. She could see the way Erika’s nipples strained against the thin fabric, the outline of her hardened peaks clearly visible.

“Mmmm, what a tempting little morsel you are,” She purred appreciatively, circling the bed like a predator stalking her prey. “I can hardly wait to unwrap my gift.”

Erika shivered under the intense scrutiny, feeling both vulnerable and incredibly aroused by the blatant desire in her Mistress’s gaze. She swallowed hard, awaiting further instruction as her heart hammered against her ribs.

Sarah stopped at the foot of the bed, looking down at Erika imperiously. “Strip for me, pet,” she commanded, voice leaving no room for disobedience. “I want to see all of you.”

Erika hesitated only briefly before sitting up and reaching for the sash of her robe with trembling fingers. She slowly untied it and let the garment slip off her shoulders to pool around her waist. The negligee followed, baring her creamy skin inch by inch.

Sarah watched as more and more of Erika’s flawless pale flesh was revealed – the gentle swell of her breasts capped with rosy nipples, the narrow indention of her waist, the flare of her hips. By the time Erika let the negligee flutter to the floor, leaving her completely bare, the brunette was practically salivating.

“Magnificent,” Sarah breathed, circling the bed to gaze over Erika’s prone form. She reached out to trail a single finger down between Erika’s breasts and over her stomach, relishing how the blonde quaked at her touch. “Such a pretty little plaything you are. I can’t wait to show you off properly.”

Erika flushed hotly under Sarah’s praise and roaming hands, desire coiling low in her belly. She should feel ashamed for wantonly presenting herself to her Mistress, but all she could focus on was how badly she needed more of Sarah’s touch.

“Wh-what happens now, Mistress?” Erika asked breathlessly, looking up at the brunette with wide, trusting eyes as the other woman loomed over her. Her thighs instinctively parted slightly in a silent invitation, revealing the glistening pink folds of her sex to Sarah’s hungry gaze.

Sarah smiled wickedly at Erika’s breathless question, enjoying the power she held over her little maid. “Now, my dear,” she purred, circling the bed slowly, “I want you to touch yourself for me. Put on a show, and don’t hold back those pretty sounds.”

Erika hesitated only briefly before obedience won out over shyness. She let her thighs fall open further as one hand drifted down between them while the other cupped and squeezed at her own breast. Soft, breathy moans began to fill the room as Erika circled her sensitive pearl, fingers slipping lower to tease along her dripping slit.

Sarah watched, enraptured by the erotic display before her, desire burning hotter with each passing moment. As Erika lost herself in the pleasure of her own touch, Sarah took her time undressing, revealing sun-kissed skin and dangerous curves.

She shrugged off her silky robe to expose a lacy black bra barely containing her ample bosom, and that was when Erika saw something that made her freeze mid-stroke, her eyes widening in shock.

There, jutting out proudly from Sarah’s groin, was a large strap-on cock. It bobbed slightly as Sarah moved, looking incredibly lifelike and imposing against her Mistress’s petite frame. Erika swallowed hard around the sudden lump of nervousness and excitement forming in her throat.

Sarah noticed Erika’s stunned gaze and smirked, giving the thick shaft a teasing stroke from base to tip. “Do you like what you see, pet?” she asked huskily, moving closer to the bed. “This is what you’ll be paying the rest of your price with.”

Erika could only nod mutely, licking her suddenly dry lips as she stared transfixed at the intimidating sex toy. A part of her was alarmed by the sight of it, but a more significant part quivered in anticipation and need.

Sarah crawled onto the bed, stalking Erika like prey until she loomed over the trembling blonde. She caught Erika’s wrists and pinned them above her head with one hand while the other reached down to grip her strap-on, rubbing the blunt tip teasingly between Erika’s dripping folds.

“Beg for it,” Sarah demanded imperiously, eyes flashing with dominance as she ground the toy lightly against Erika’s sensitive pearl. “Beg me to claim you completely and make you my perfect little pet.”

The blonde could feel how slick and ready she was, arousal dripping down to dampen the sheets beneath them.

“Please, Mistress,” Erika whimpered, desperation clear in her voice as she gazed up at Sarah with pleading eyes. “I want... I need you inside me. I want you to claim me, make me yours.”

Sarah’s grin widened at Erika’s needy pleas, enjoying the blonde’s desperation immensely. She released Erika’s wrists and sat back on her heels, gripping the maid’s hips tightly.

“Roll over for me then,” Sarah ordered huskily. “Get on your hands and knees like a good little pet and present yourself to me.”

Trembling with anticipation and nerves, the maid quickly complied. She flipped onto her stomach and pushed herself up until she was on all fours, arching her back to raise her ass high in the air as instructed. The cool air of the room kissed her dripping sex, making her shudder.

Sarah took a moment to admire the debauched sight before her – Erika’s heart-shaped ass raised invitingly, her swollen pussy lips glistening with arousal between shapely thighs. Licking her lips, Sarah gripped the strap-on and positioned it at Erika’s entrance.

“Remember, pet,” she purred darkly as she began to push forward, slowly sheathing the thick toy into Erika’s tight heat inch by torturous inch, “you asked for this.”

Erika let out a choked moan as she felt herself being stretched and filled. The toy was so much bigger than Sarah’s fingers earlier, reaching depths no one had ever touched inside her before. It bordered on painful at first, but quickly gave way to intense, toe-curling pleasure.

Sarah set a steady pace once fully hilted, gripping Erika’s hips hard enough to leave bruises as she began to take what was now rightfully hers, claiming the blonde maid with deep, powerful thrusts.

Erika could only clench helplessly around the strap-on invading her so thoroughly, hands fisting in the sheets. Pleasure coiled tighter and tighter inside her as Sarah fucked her hard and fast from behind, the obscene sound of skin slapping against skin filling the room.

“Yes! Oh god, yes, Mistress!” Erika wailed as Sarah hit a particularly deep spot that made stars explode behind her eyelids. Her orgasm crashed over her unexpectedly, and she came with a scream of ecstasy, inner muscles spasming almost violently around the toy stretching her open.

Sarah didn’t let up for even a second, continuing to pound into Erika’s fluttering sex as it tried to milk the strap-on. She used one hand to reach around and furiously circle Erika’s aching clit with skilled fingers until she shoved the blonde into another mind-blowing peak mere moments after the first.

This time, when Erika came, she saw white and nearly blacked out from sheer overwhelming sensation. Her pussy clenched rhythmically around Sarah’s strap-on as a gush of liquid arousal sprayed out to coat the toy and drip down onto the bed beneath them.

Finally spent, Erika collapsed face-down on the mattress with her ass still high, panting harshly. Her Mistress pulled back, sliding out of her well-used sex, only to grind the head of that fake rod against her rear entrance, the toy now pressing insistently against that previously untouched ring of muscle between her cheeks as if asking permission to conquer that final frontier.

“Mistress...” Erika breathed out softly, a mix of nervousness and hesitant anticipation coloring her voice. “I’ve never... I mean, no one has ever...” She trailed off shyly, biting her lower lip.

Sarah smiled reassuringly, leaning down to press a gentle kiss between Erika’s shoulder blades, soothing the blonde’s nerves. “Shhhh, just relax, pet,” she murmured huskily against Erika’s skin. “I promise I’ll be gentle with you... at least at first.”

With that, Sarah slowly began to push forward, the head of the strap-on popping past that tight ring of muscle and into Erika’s virgin passage. She paused often, allowing Erika to adjust to the new sensations and giving her body time to relax around the intruding toy.

Erika gasped sharply as she was breached for the first time, feeling an intense stretch unlike anything she’d experienced before. It burned slightly but not painfully, more a profound pressure and fullness that left her feeling incredibly vulnerable yet strangely safe in Sarah’s capable hands.

“Breathe for me, Erika,” Sarah encouraged softly, stroking over the blonde’s flank soothingly as she continued to slowly sink into her tight heat with deliberate restraint. “Push back against me when you’re ready.”

Erika focused on taking slow, deep breaths and trying to relax her body, willing herself to accept this new intimate invasion. Gradually, she felt her muscles fluttering and yielding around the strap-on until, finally, it hilted fully inside her with a lewd squelch.

Sarah held herself still, giving Erika a moment to adjust as she peppered kisses along her shoulder blades. “There now,” she praised gently, “you took that so well, pet. Such a good girl.”

Slowly starting to move, Sarah set a soft, sensual pace as she began to make love to Erika’s ass with careful thrusts. She kept the rhythm deliberately gentle, more focused on pleasuring and claiming her new lover than anything else.

Erika found herself rocking back to meet each of Sarah’s slow thrusts, discovering how to grind against the strap-on for her pleasure now that she’d adapted to the size inside her. She gasped and moaned freely, marveling at the unfamiliar yet intensely erotic sensations radiating through her.

“Mistress,” Erika panted out, clenching down deliberately around the toy impaling her. “Feels so... intense. I never knew...”

Sarah chuckled breathlessly against her neck, hips never faltering in their steady rhythm. “You’re doing beautifully, sweet thing,” she purred, reaching beneath to rub at Erika’s sensitive pearl with skillful fingers once more.

Between the strap-on stroking over new pleasure spots deep inside and Sarah’s touch on her clit, Erika felt her arousal building rapidly despite having already come twice before. The pressure built low in her belly as she surrendered herself entirely to this intimate claiming.

Erika’s body tensed as the pleasure rapidly built again under Sarah’s expert touch. The dual stimulation of being filled so wholly from behind while her sensitive pearl was circled with skilled fingers quickly pushed her toward another shattering climax.

“Mistress! I... I’m going to...” Erika gasped out breathlessly, gripping the sheets tightly as she teetered on the brink.

“Do it,” Sarah commanded huskily against her neck. “Come for me again, Erika. Let me feel you squeeze this fake cock like a good little pet.”

With a sharp cry of ecstasy, Erika obeyed, her inner muscles clenching rhythmically around the strap-on as she came undone once more. Wave after wave of intense pleasure crashed over her, leaving the blonde trembling and mewling beneath Sarah.

Sarah continued to lazily roll her hips through Erika’s release, drawing out every last spark of bliss until the girl collapsed onto the bed. Only then did she carefully pull out, leaving Erika feeling deliciously empty and thoroughly claimed in the aftermath.

“I’ll be back shortly,” Sarah murmured, placing a gentle kiss on Erika’s damp brow before rising from the bed. She retrieved her robe and slipped it on before padding softly out of the room, leaving the dazed blonde to catch her breath.


Chapter 3

Erika drifted in a haze of post-orgasmic bliss, hovering on the cusp of sleep as she lay naked and splayed across the bed. The events of the night replayed hazily in her mind –Sarah’s skillful touch, the strap-on stretching her in ways she’d never experienced, the intense pleasure that left her trembling...

A soft click sounded, and Erika stirred slightly, blinking open heavy lids to see Sarah standing over her, holding a delicate leather leash. The blonde’s heart skipped a beat at the sight, a thrill of nervous excitement running through her veins.

“Mistress, what... what is that for?” Erika asked softly as Sarah leaned down and fastened the leash around her neck with practiced ease. It wasn’t tight enough to be uncomfortable, but the symbolism was clear – she was now a pet to be led around at her Mistress’s whim.

Sarah smirked at Erika’s question, giving the leash a gentle tug to encourage the blonde to sit up. “You said you wanted to play with my husband, didn’t you? To become his perfect little pet?” She purred, eyes glinting with wicked promise. “I thought it was high time we stopped wasting any more of this night and made that happen.”

Erika swallowed hard around the sudden lump in her throat, a mix of anticipation and nervousness fluttering in her stomach as she nodded obediently. Sarah helped her to stand on slightly shaky legs before leading her out into the darkened hallway.

The trek to the main bedroom was a blur for Erika as she focused on putting one foot in front of the other without stumbling. Once they arrived, Sarah opened the door and tugged gently on the leash, making her kneel and then encouraging the maid to enter.

Erika crawled inside as instructed, feeling utterly exposed and vulnerable on her hands and knees as cool air caressed every inch of her bare skin. She kept her eyes demurely downcast until a deep, masculine voice broke through the charged silence.

“Well, now, this is an interesting surprise,” Scott murmured, his gaze raking hungrily over Erika’s form as she froze in place at the foot of their bed. The blonde could feel the weight of his stare and sense the predatory interest emanating from him in waves.

Sarah chuckled sultrily as she circled behind Erika to grip her hips possessively. “I thought it was time for you to experience our new plaything, darling,” she purred at her husband while giving the leash a teasing tug against Erika’s neck. “Doesn’t she make the prettiest little pet?”

Erika swallowed dryly around her nerves and anticipation as she waited with bated breath for Scott’s response, heart pounding in her heaving chest...

The blonde’s cheeks flushed a deep pink at Sarah’s words, her pulse quickening with a mix of nerves and anticipation. She glanced nervously towards the bed where Scott lay bare, seemingly undisturbed by their entrance despite his state of nudity. The sight made Erika lick her lips unconsciously as she imagined tasting him.

“Go on, pet,” Sarah encouraged with a teasing tug on the leash, urging Erika forward when the blonde hesitated slightly. “Show your new Master what that pretty mouth can do.”

Steadying herself mentally, Erika began to crawl towards Scott on shaky hands and knees, the plush carpet rubbing deliciously against her sensitive skin. She tried to go faster, but Sarah kept a deliberate tight grip on her leash, forcing Erika’s approach to be slow and deliberate. Scott took the chance to move to the edge of the bed, sitting there.

As she drew closer to the bed, Erika’s eyes roamed hungrily over her Master’s chiseled physique, the broad expanse of his chest, the defined muscles of his stomach, and finally to where he lay half-hard between his muscular thighs.

Erika swallowed, her mouth suddenly dry as she crawled between Scott’s legs. She leaned in close until her breath ghosted over his impressive length, watching it twitch and start to swell further under her gaze.

Tentatively, Erika stuck out a small pink tongue to lap gently at the head, tasting the salty essence of his arousal on her lips. Encouraged by his sharp intake of breath, she took him into her mouth.

“Mmmm...” Erika moaned softly around Scott’s thick cock as she began to bob her head slowly, savoring his weight and heat on her tongue. Her hands came up to grip his muscular thighs for balance while Sarah watched approvingly from behind.

She continued to work, taking him deeper into her hot mouth with each practiced bob of her head. She relished the feeling of his heavy shaft throbbing against her tongue as she pleasured him, delighting in the sounds of his escalating groans and gasps above her.

The maid could feel Sarah’s eyes on them, watching from where she stood beside the bed holding Erika’s leash. Knowing her Mistress approved only spurred Erika on to suckle harder and take Scott deeper still until the head of his cock kissed the back of her throat with each downstroke.

Scott’s large hands came down to tangle in Erika’s silky hair as she worked him closer to his peak, gripping tightly as his hips began to thrust up into her eager mouth. “Fuck yes,” he grunted breathlessly, “Just like that sweetheart...”

Erika moaned around him in response, the vibrations of her throat pushing Scott over the edge. With a low groan, his cock pulsed and twitched as thick ropes of hot seed spilled across her tongue. She swallowed greedily, determined to take every drop of her new Master’s release.

As Scott slowly softened in her mouth, Sarah used the leash to gently but firmly pull Erika off him and up onto her knees. Before the dazed blonde could react, Sarah captured Erika’s lips in a deep, passionate kiss. The taste of Scott’s arousal was still strong on Erika’s tongue, and Sarah licked it away greedily as she plundered the maid’s mouth.

Sarah eventually broke the kiss with a soft nip to Erika’s lower lip, a wicked gleam in her eyes. “Good girl,” she purred approvingly before turning Erika’s face towards Scott with a finger under her chin. The blonde found herself staring up into his dark, lust-filled gaze, heart fluttering wildly against her ribs.

“And how was that for an introduction to our new pet, husband?” Sarah asked coyly, giving the leash a playful tug and smirking down at Erika’s blushing face.

Scott licked his lips hungrily as he gazed down at Erika’s blushing face, a dark glint of lust burning in his eyes. “While that was an excellent start, darling,” he said, voice low and rough with desire, “I still need to try out our new little pet more...thoroughly.”

Sarah grinned wickedly at her husband’s words, giving Erika’s leash another teasing tug. “Get on the bed, pet,” she ordered huskily. “Spread yourself open for us so we can see all of you.”

Erika hurried to obey, crawling onto the plush mattress before shifting into a lewd position – back arched, knees bent and drawn up towards her chest, ankles crossed. She reached down with trembling hands to hold herself open, baring the glistening pink folds of her sex completely to their hungry stares.

“Look at that sweet cunt,” Sarah purred approvingly as she crawled onto the bed beside Erika, trailing teasing fingers through the blonde’s dripping arousal. “Slick and swollen, practically begging to be filled again.”

Sarah brought her coated digits up to Scott, wrapping a hand around his shaft and stroking him firmly until he was fully hard once more with the help of their pet’s intimate juices as lube.

“There now, all ready for you, darling,” Sarah cooed as she aimed Scott’s thick cock head at Erika’s entrance. “Don’t hold back... fuck her nice and deep.”

With a low groan of anticipation, Scott advanced on the spread-open blonde. He gripped himself and rubbed the tip teasingly through Erika’s slick folds, making them both shudder with need before finally pushing forward to notch inside her tight heat.

“Ooohhh!” Erika gasped as she felt herself being stretched and filled by Scott’s impressive girth in one smooth thrust. Her walls clenched down instinctively around his length, drawing him deeper still until he bottomed out inside her.

Scott set a deep, driving rhythm from the start, gripping Erika’s hips hard enough to bruise as he took his pleasure from his new plaything just as Sarah had instructed...

Erika’s climax crashed over her almost immediately as Scott began to pound into her. The pleasure of being so thoroughly filled and stretched proved too much for the blonde to withstand.

“Ahhhnnn! M-Master!” Erika cried out, back arching sharply off the bed as ecstasy exploded through her nerves. Her sex clenched rhythmically around Scott’s impressive cock, trying to pull him even deeper inside her spasming body.

Scott groaned in bliss at the feeling of Erika’s velvety walls rippling along his length, gripping her hips tighter as he continued to thrust forcefully through her orgasm. He relished the erotic sight of his new pet coming undone beneath him, blonde hair spread across the pillows, and breasts bouncing with each snap of his hips.

Sarah watched the lewd display with a heated gaze, one hand drifting down to circle her own aching pearl as she enjoyed the show. “Yes, that’s it,” she encouraged breathlessly, “come on my husband’s cock like an obedient little slut.”

As Erika began to come down from her high, Scott felt his release rapidly approaching. His thrusts grew harder and more erratic, chasing his impending climax.

“Gonna... fuck...” he grunted through clenched teeth, sweat beading on his brow from exertion. Just as the first flutters of his orgasm started deep in his core, Sarah reached down to grip his ass.

“Yes darling, fill her up,” she purred sultrily, eyes glinting with dark promise. “I want to see our pet’s belly swell with your seed.”

Too far gone to protest even if she wanted to, Erika could only moan weakly and clench around Scott as he hilted inside her one final time before unleashing his release deep into her unprotected womb.

“Fuck! Take it all, slut!” Scott growled, hips jerking as thick ropes of potent cum painted Erika’s insides white. His cock throbbed and pulsed as spurt after heavy spurt pumped into the blonde’s fertile depths until she could feel the heat of his essence sloshing around inside her stretched sex.

Thoroughly used and filled, Erika went limp beneath Scott as he finally stilled above her, both of them panting harshly. She was far too overwhelmed by pleasure to think about the consequences of him coming inside her.

Sarah grinned in wicked satisfaction at the debauched scene before her – her pet fucked stupid with a belly full of seed and her husband pleased beyond measure. This arrangement would work out very nicely indeed.


Epilogue

Six months had passed since that fateful first night, and Erika’s life had changed in ways the maid never could have imagined. Now, she moved through the house, performing her daily chores with a subtle sway to her hips, her once-flat stomach swollen with Scott’s child.

As she dusted a side table in the living room, the front door opened, and Mistress Sarah walked in, looking radiant as always in a tailored pantsuit that hugged her curves. Erika immediately set down her duster and hurried over, kneeling before her Mistress on the plush carpet.

Sarah smirked down at the pregnant blonde and lifted a brow questioningly as Erika reached for her belt to unbuckle it with deft fingers. “Eager today, are we pet?” She teased, even as she lifted her hips to assist the maid in her efforts.

Erika merely ducked her head shyly, blushing at being caught so aroused. She leaned in to run her tongue along the seam of her Mistress’s bare sex before delving inside to lap greedily at the sweet nectar she found there.

“Mmmm, just as I like it,” Sarah purred, settling back against the couch cushions and spreading her thighs wider for Erika’s attentive mouth. One hand reached down to thread fingers through the blonde’s silky hair, holding her in place while she ground subtly against the warm tongue stroking over her most intimate flesh.

As Erika continued to pleasure her Mistress skillfully, Sarah began to murmur about their plans for later that evening. “Scott and I were talking earlier,” she said as if discussing the weather, “and we think tonight would be perfect to try something special with our sexy little mother-to-be.”

Erika paused briefly in her ministrations, glancing up at Sarah curiously, then continuing to lap gently at the brunette’s sex. She could feel a thrill of anticipation running through her veins at the thought of what delights awaited.

“We were thinking,” Sarah continued with a wicked gleam in her eyes, “that it was high time we double penetrate our sweet pet. Me with my strap-on and Scott with his cock...” She trailed off meaningfully as she watched Erika’s reaction.

Erika shivered at the erotic image that conjured up, a gush of arousal dampening her thighs at the idea of being so utterly filled in both holes by her loving masters. Swallowing thickly, she gazed up at Sarah through heavy lids and licked her lips before replying huskily.

“I would wish for nothing more, Mistress.” With that declaration, Erika ducked back down to bury her face between Sarah’s thighs with renewed fervor, determined to show just how much the idea excited her. The blonde could hardly wait until later that night when all her filthy dreams would indeed come true again…

The end
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