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The brisk, mid-October air fluttered through his shoulder-length, blonde hair as Adam stepped out from his car parked just outside the massive cinderblock and steel building which bore a slightly battered “NetWork Corp” logo across the front of it. He stroked his short, greying beard lightly as he reached back into the car grabbing a black travel mug with a picture of the classic ‘Munster’s’ cast from the old TV show printed on the side of it. His sneakers crunched along the sidewalk as he set out towards the building as morning sunlight glinted and shifted across the sidewalk before him as it filtered in through the multihued yellow, red, and brown leaves of the surrounding trees. Already the grass began to yellow, and the leaves began to drop as the season upon which those things that were once deemed necessary had come to a close and nature preened itself of these unnecessary accessories.

The thinly carpeted entryway boasted a few chairs for people who were waiting for appointments to sit upon as well as a now dust-covered front desk bearing the large, engraved logo “NetWork Corp” along its front. Along the opposite wall sat a broken automated check-in kiosk, a haphazard and pathetic gesture provided by upper management during the crazy days of the pandemic for ‘contactless entry.’ It displayed the same error message that had been burned onto its screen for the past few years with no one caring to fix it.

Adam sighed as he looked at the dust-covered front desk where a squat little metal bowl stood on one corner. “Hey Sherril.” He said, speaking to the ghost of the kindly old woman who once worked there. “Halloween is coming up. I don’t suppose you’ll be filling your candy bowl anytime soon, though.” He quipped with a bittersweet sigh.

Adam sipped his coffee as he passed through half-lighted hallways and corridors leading to dark, empty offices on both sides. The years that had passed since “two weeks to flatten the curve” felt like a surreal blur both incredibly fast and incredibly long at the same time. He turned a corner and stepped into a large room segmented out into tan cubicles with window-clear tops above which pale yellow lights flickered. He walked by stations in various states of abandonment ranging from completely empty to those still bearing calendars set to March of 2020 alongside dead houseplants.

Just beyond a pile of ethernet cords which sat coiled up like a family of snakes occupying one cubicle sat a cubicle workstation unlike the rest. Desk lamps stolen from a conference room provided a beacon of light across a station three times the size of a normal station. Heavy metal posters and horror movie icon decorations sat tacked up all around the station. Adam sat down his coffee and flicked his computers on letting each fire up the three screens it managed in turn. He sat down in the executive chair stolen from a corner office and pressed his lunch bag into what had once been a wine cooler, back when they had a club bar for after-work parties. It now resided under his desk serving as a makeshift minifridge. He pondered if this is what it would be like to live in a zombie apocalypse as he watered one of the three plants that he had taken from around the office using a bit of water from one of the dozen or so jugs he still had remaining in his collection.

The intra-office chat box came up on Adam’s screen with one, glaring message across it.

Clarity Gates: “Come to my office first thing in the morning.”

Adam blinked at the screen awkwardly and swallowed down a bit of fear. What did Clarity, the company founder and president, want to talk to him about?.

Adam’s heart pounded in his chest, and he rehearsed through several possible outcomes from this meeting as he walked through the silent, echoing halls to her office. “I would say I have been a great asset to this company over the past seven years that I have been working here and dispute any claims that my work has been slacking off.” He muttered under his breath as he approached the stairs. As he ascended the stairs, he looked up at the colorful banner which still hung overhead announcing their successful service vector processing product launch. The light flickering through the bank of windows behind it caught and glinted its way across every surface. He smiled as he muttered “Why thank you, Dr. Gates, I appreciate the promotion and substantial raise which goes with it” Even as the words left his lips, Adam shook his head snorting with disgust, “come on, man. You know that’s not going to happen. It would have been Brandon on group chat announcing your promotion.” He sighed and pursed his lips. His gaze trailed off to the left across a bank of overstuffed armchairs and couches arranged loosely in a ‘hang out’ spot over which hung a large poster of Dr. Clarity Gates. She wore a sharply pressed hunter green suit over a high-necked blouse. Her eyes had the far-off stare of a corporate visionary and cold intelligence behind her eyes befitting a computer genius. Beneath her folded arms read the motivational quote, “our sacrifice becomes our greatness.”

Adam didn’t feel any comfort from these corporate platitudes, nor did he feel any ease looking into her slim, angular face beneath her straight, brown hair. Walking by her image rendered massive on a matte poster print made him feel even more fear that he would soon be stepping into the office of a god.

The tasteful waiting area outside of Dr. Gates’s office bore fewer scars of the pandemic than the rest of the building. Whatever janitorial staff remained seemed motivated to dust and clean here. Also, more importantly, Lisa Manstoeffler, Dr. Gate’s young, blonde assistant sat in the assistant’s desk just outside of office. Adam hesitantly stepped up to the desk where Lisa sat typing furiously away on a computer keyboard. She wore a short, stretchy floral-patterned dress and could easily be consider beautiful had she not been so openly antagonistic towards him in the past. She looked up at him with a resentful glare that Adam had seen many times before. It was the suspicious stare of disgust that all women, especially young and pretty ones, give men the first moment they meet. Adam groaned internally. Even with only three people left in the building, Lisa always managed to make it feel as if the space wasn’t big enough for both her and for him. Worse still, she appeared to be in an even fouler mood today than usual. Adam chalked this up to an unfortunate twist of fate. The delicate curves of her cleavage and slight pout of her lips testified to her beauty while her clenched teeth and angry eyes bespoke the bitterness in her heart.

Adam steeled his nerve and pressed forward with the patently insane act of pantomiming the motions of an office building operating in the before times. He cleared his throat before saying “Hello, Lisa, I’m here to see-”

“Yes, I know. Clarity is expecting you.” Lisa snippily replied.

She pressed some keys and the oak door behind her opened automatically. 

Slowly he peered inside the exquisitely bright room. Floor to ceiling windows covered two walls of the corner office casting rectangular slabs of light interspersed against the support beams of the building. Automated shades whirred and buzzed softly as they aligned themselves with the motion of the sun to block the bulk of the headache-inducing brightness. He blinked in surprise at the polished marble floor. This contrasted so starkly against the typical, thin, contractor’s carpet and linoleum which covered the floors of the rest of the building that he pondered for a moment if this room still occupied the same dimension as the rest of the building.

“Come in.” a stern, female voice commanded from the right side of the room. He cocked his head towards it and saw a large alabaster desk of perfectly polished black slate upon which sat a series of computer monitors flanking either side that seemed to hover in mid-air with no visible wires or other forms of communication or power visible. Behind and centered between these sat Clarity Gates herself. She looked at him impassively with tight-drawn lips which conveyed no emotion at all. Her pristinely tailored dark-grey business suit and no-nonsense bun gave her an air of impeccable professionality the likes of which made Adam feel a deep unease within his soul. Still, he had no choice but to step into the room.

“Hope your resume is up to date.” Lisa hissed out in a scathing whisper as the door closed behind him.

Clarity glared with occasional blinks of light illuminating either side of her face from the computer screens on either side of her as Adam slowly shuffled his way in. He dreaded leaving unwanted footprints on the marble flooring with each step and felt an overwhelming terror descend upon his soul. The sense of misplacement, of not belonging pervaded his every pore as the very air of the angelically powerful and pristinely kept room felt as if it stiffened against his presence.

“Sit.” She commanded gesturing slightly towards one of the two slender, steel chairs which sat incongruously in front of her desk.

As if in a twisted, floating nightmare, Adam slowly sat on one of the chairs looking at Clarity the entire time. She sat quietly for a moment letting the overburdening weight of silence fill the room like an elephant that no one speaks of. Adam dared not move, much less speak.

“Do you know why I called you in here?” Dr. Gates said with preponderant weight on her words. Adam’s heart pounded in fear, but he wisely shook his head not daring admit to some unknown wrongdoing on his part. Dr. Gates said “Mr. Carpenter, when I started NetWork Corp everyone, and I mean everyone, told me it was destined to fail. Zuckerberg has his book of faces and Bezos his little South American river company, but there’s a difference between those sad excuses for corporate technology billionaires and me. Do you know what that difference is?”

Adam swallowed hard and mumbled something.

“Speak up.”
 

“I…uh… don’t know, ma’am.”

“Ma’am?”

“Uh, yeah, sorry. I don’t know, Dr. Gates.”

“Unlike them, I work for a living. I’m not just an overstuffed owner who sits on a yacht somewhere occasionally phoning in to work from time to time. I stay in touch. I stay in tune. While those cowards were hiding from the pandemic and arguing with employees over work from home privileges, I continued to be right here. Every day. Some days in an N95 mask, but I always showed up for work. There’s a difference between an employee who has quiet quitted and is merely complying maliciously for their paycheck and one who is part of the team.”

She swiped her fingers across the screen bringing up metrics collected on Adam. He saw the familiar listing of his prior, annual performance reviews as well as task completions and ticket closures.

“You… are a part of NetWork Corp’s team. Not in some trashy Wal-Mart calling their employees ‘associates’ so they can justify slave wages, but really are a part of NetWork Corp’s team. I’m aware of what you did for the Rio Tinto job.”

Adam started to feel his heart rate decrease as she mentioned one of his more successful tickets. His voice returned to him as he cleared his throat saying, “yeah, that was a tough one. Those guys were pretty…uhh… intense.”

“Mining uranium in the Democratic Republic of the Congo during a civil war is not a task that can be accomplished by people who are anything less than ‘intense.’” Dr. Gates snapped back.

“Oh, uh… yeah… of course.’ Adam replied.

“Add to all that the fact that you came back. As soon as the office re-opened, you returned. Why?”

Adam shrugged and said, “I figured that I was in just as much danger at home as here. I might as well get stuff done, for what I can do, I suppose.”

“You do not have to cut yourself short to impress me.” Dr. Gates replied sharply.

Adam clenched his teeth. For being ‘complimented’ in a seemingly ‘good’ meeting, he sure had a knack for messing this up.

“Uhh… yes… I understand, Dr. Gates.” Adam replied sheepishly wisely opting to keep his mouth shut beyond this statement.

“We have a problem, though, Adam. You’re an excellent employee who has proven yourself time-and-time again but…” Dr. Gates slid her lithe fingers across the screen bringing up metrics and analytics on all of Adam’s internet activities both at work and at home. His face blanched as he saw a number of his favorite pornography sites flashing in red close to the top.

“I honestly don’t understand why anyone would look at porn. Surely, you’ve seen a naked person before, why bother looking at naked people again.”

“You were tracking all that?” Adam asked his throat shivering in fear.

“Yes, I’ve seen a great deal of your sexual… diversions.” Clarity Gates said with a bitter snarl. A few more swipes and the screen transitioned to a capture of Adam as viewed through his laptop webcam and simultaneous capture of the screen before him.

Adam ducked his head in shame as Clarity Gates watched the ghost in the machine of Adam’s masturbatory past pleasuring himself along to an intense femdom video.

Adam kept wondering if he was going to wake up soon and prayed to whatever god would listen that this whole thing was just a terrible nightmare.

Clarity let the clip play. He glanced up at her face trying to read any emotion in it as she sternly watched the video of him rolling his head back and an irregular squirt of cum flying upwards from below the view of the screen.

She turned the video off and once again let the weight of terrible silence fill the glistening and beautiful room.

“Shit.” Adam whispered as he shivered in anger. Anger at himself for having been so callous and stupid with his internet usage. Anger at his own lack of self-control which led him to make such reckless and dumb decisions even while at work.

“Normally, you would be fired by now.” Dr. Gates said.

“I’m… not?” Adam replied in confusion.

“I don’t have the same emotional attachments towards sexuality that plagues the minds of weaker women.” Dr. Gates said.

Adam looked up at her. It felt strange looking her in the face, a face he had only ever seen before magnified to god-like proportions but now one which stared back at him with all the full humanity of an existent person.

“I don’t think you’re disgusting.” She said, quietly.

Adam held his silence. She continued, “It’s normal, female cowardice to see a man succumbing to sexual weakness and to flee either physically or emotionally write him off as wretched. I’m not prone to such cowardice. Weakness does not build empires and cowardice blinds a person from the truth. What I see is an overall good employee who needs one thing corrected.”

“It won’t happen again.”

“You and I both know that it will.”

Adam swallowed hard.

“Perversions are nothing more than simple biochemistry. You know what I mean. Sexual desire is nothing more than testosterone, dopamine, serotonin and oxytocin. Chemistry, Mr. Carpenter, nothing more than chemistry.” She brought the video up again and freeze framed it on the frame of him orgasming. Adam held a hand over to cover it saying, “Can we not look at that?”

“Why? You are merely looking at yourself and I’ve been looking at it all morning. I even showed it to my assistant, she’s a bit weaker than me, but such is to be expected of an underling.”

“You showed this to others?” Adam demanded angrily.

“This was filmed on my cameras by a person working in my corporation using my internet connection.” Dr. Gates said back to him her voice wavering on the edge of anger.

Adam trembled as she took a moment to collect her composure.

“You have been, and still are, a good employee. You have so much potential. When I look at you, I see the same creativity and intellect necessary to be successful in this world and…”

She reached across the table laying a lithe hand on his own. Adam tensed at the unexpected physical contact and stared up into her eyes. He noticed a strange passion burning behind them as she continued “I want to cultivate that potential in you, Mr. Carpenter. I want someone by my side at the top of the company. Someone I can trust.”

“By your side?” Adam asked in surprise. She smiled at him and said, “the title can be whatever we make it but, yes, I am hoping to have you by my side as second in command and an equity partner with substantial ownership in the company.”

Adam gaped at her in awe and her smile turned sad as she let go of his hand saying, “this behavior, however, is a problem we need to fix.” Dr. Gates said gesturing towards the screen.

“Fix?” Adam asked.in trepidation.

Dr. Gates said “Yes, fix. You have a pair of small organs which cause you to make bad decisions. We remove them and the bad decisions will stop.”

“Whoa, whoa, you want to cut off my balls?” Adam gasped.

Dr. Gates scrunched up her nose and said “Cut? No, no, no, don’t be ridiculous. What is this, the middle-ages? We will not do anything so barbaric as cutting off your testicles.”
 

Adam blew out a sigh of relief as a small chuckle rose in his throat before Dr. Gates continued

“We’ll burn them off with a laser.”

Adam blinked “you’re kidding, right?”

“I’m not kidding. We have a class four laser down in the chip manufacturing bay which can cauterize flesh in less than a second. Won’t take any time at all.”

“This can’t be real” Adam protested.

“Our sacrifice becomes our greatness, Mr. Carpenter.” She replied.

“No, this is insane. You can’t force me to let you laser my balls off.”

“That is true. In that case, you are fired and must leave the premise immediately. I will inform HR to keep this video recording of you sexually molesting yourself during work hours to provide to any interested parties requesting a professional reference on your behalf.”

“Whoa, whoa…” Adam held up his hands defensively at her. She cocked her head to the side inquisitively.

“Give me time to think about it, okay?”

Dr. Gates pouted lightly and replied “I don’t understand what there is to think about. I’m offering to remove your sexual frustrations and make you senior partner. Any other man would just at such an offer.”

“Yeah, but, my balls.”

“You can keep them, if you like. I suppose we could find a jar or something that you can put them in.”

“No, what I mean is…”

Dr. Gates leaned in and said “Adam. Please don’t make me second guess my intuition about you. I thought you were stronger than this. It’s an obvious fix for a minor inconvenience.”

“My balls are not a minor inconvenience to me” Adam protested.

“Of course, they are. It’s not like you have a girlfriend or a wife. In fact, my touching your hand there just now was the most contact a woman has ever made with you for years.” 

“How, how do you know?”

She flipped through the monitor to bring up his reddit posts and complaints.

“Do you spy on all employees.”

“Of course not! What, you think I have nothing better to do with my life? No, Adam, in fact I wouldn’t have even noticed your diversions had it not been for the fact that I was actively looking at you to bring on as a senior partner.”

“Why me?” Adam asked. He jerked his head out towards the empty office saying, “why not just promote one of the VP’s or the CFO or something?”

“People do not climb the corporate ladder by being competent at their jobs. They climb the corporate ladder by being sharks in suits who stab people in the back. I’m not like them, I didn’t climb to the top of NetWork Corp, I created it. I need someone competent that I can trust.”  She flipped through a few more screens saying “I reviewed everyone in NetWork Corp, everyone, from CIO to the janitors and you alone stood out above the rest, so I began digging a little deeper. It wasn’t all bad. I like that you’re a Leo, by the way, it matches well to my being a Capricorn.”

Adam scowled lightly in confusion. To his surprise, a slight blush passed through Dr. Gates’s cheeks before she continued “if you believe in astrology. Which I obviously don’t.”

“What I am proposing is jointly working on a multibillion-dollar, multi-national corporation. This isn’t punching a timeclock for a paycheck. The kind of relationship I’m proposing is even more intimate and with even higher stakes than marriage.”

She gestured towards his crotch saying “if you were getting married, you would be granting one-woman exclusive access to your sexual organs and one woman alone losing their ability to be used with other women. To become my partner, you have to sacrifice distractions.”

Adam mulled the maddening thoughts in his mind.

“I will be with you, every step of the way. Especially afterwards. This sacrifice you’re making on my behalf will not go unrewarded and, once your mind has cleared, I am excited to get to be intimately connected with you as we work on my-”

She stopped and a smile spread across her face which looked downright friendly as she continued leaning forward towards him as she said, “our creation together. A man and wife create meager babies. So, what, the world has billions of people, what’s a few more. You and I will create the most powerful company on the planet. Money will be on endless tap. Governments will bow before our power. I’ve researched you deeply, Mr. Carpenter, and I’ve decided to give you the opportunity to be part of my life.”

“this… this all feels unreal. Is this a prank?”

“Do I look like the kind of woman who plays pranks?” Dr. Gates replied sternly.

She pulled up a piece of paper typed up in trim legal language on company header. She lay it out in front of him saying “meaningless contracts drone on for pages while meaningful contracts say what they mean and nothing more. Read through the contract and see that it is to your liking.”

Adam reviewed the surprisingly short legal document carefully. It laid out himself as receiving a controlling share of NetWork Corp as well as all the other details exactly as Clarity had promised him. “This doesn’t say anything about my balls, though?” Adam said twisting his mouth hesitantly.

“I declined to pass the issue of your testicular removal through NetWork Corporations outside legal representatives for, what I hope, are rather obvious reasons. You may sign now, if you wish. I, however, will only countersign once I have your balls in my hand.”

Adam shivered as he swallowed hard. On one hand, this simple sheet of paper would propel him to a life of power, wealth, and prestige beyond his imagination. He would indeed belong in a room like this. On the other hand, it would mean sacrificing his manhood. He stroked his short-trimmed beard thoughtfully as he considered the proposition. He knew that Clarity Gates’s plan of making the video of him jerking off at work part of his professional reference was not an idle threat. No one rises to the top by being nice to everyone and Clarity was well known to have utterly destroyed a few people along her meteoric path to wealth. Even in the current employment environment, having the ‘pervert’ tag added to his description would utterly ruin any hope he may have for a future career.

But all of this had a cost. His manhood. Wouldn’t it be better to be penniless and still have sex than wealthy beyond imagination and a eunuch? Adam thought back through his sexual past and pain dredged through his every thought.

Every cold and frustrating night.

Every ‘high maintenance’ girlfriend who bankrupted him financially and emotionally.

Every bad decision and bitter ex.

It all just…

wasn’t

worth it.

This epiphany brought fresh resolve to Adam’s mind, and he signed the contract quickly before doubt could change his mind and destroy his one and only chance at success.

“You made a good choice, Mr. Carpenter. Though…” Dr. Gates leaned towards him. For the first time since he had sat down, he noticed the faint outline of her cleavage barely visible in the dark recesses of her suit jacket. “…given our new relationship, may I call you ‘Adam.’”

“Uhh… yes.”

She smiled back warmly saying “Excellent.” She leaned back with a happy, alleviated smile on her face which seemed strangely out of place. She blew out a sigh as if she had been holding her breath during the entire exchange and perhaps throughout the duration of her life as she said “finally, I’ll have someone.”

“Have someone?” Adam asked in confusion.

“You have no idea how long I’ve been looking for you, Adam. Oh well, we’ll have plenty of time to discuss that later. For right now, let’s get your manhood taken care of. I’ll have Lisa take you down to the factory floor-”

“Wait, Lisa is going to take me?”

“Just to help you get setup and to give me some time to reprogram the laser. I’ll be down in a bit. Don’t worry, I will be the one to personally castrate you. I don’t know why I’m feeling so excited about it. Maybe I’m just looking forward to being with you so much.”

Adam gritted his teeth and said “maybe.”

The office seemed to blur and warp around him as he stood. Suddenly the dreamy feel of the blinding white office felt strangely appropriate as did his deal with the devil at the black desk of moral superiority but now the time to pay his due had already come and it would be payment in advance. Even worse than that, Lisa would be part of it.

By the time he left the office, Lisa had apparently already received the memo. She stood up as he stepped into the foyer and a shocked look spread across her face. Gone was the hatred and resentment, now her mouth gaped in utter surprise and the moment the door closed behind him she hoarsely whispered, “You agreed?”

Adam blinked at her. Apparently, Clarity had shared a great deal of information with Lisa prior to the exchange with him.

“Yes.” He said.

She shook her head and said “But… but… you couldn’t have agreed. I mean… you’ll never have sex again. You know that, right?”

“I know.”

Lisa raised a hand to cover her chest as she seemed to pant in confusion unable to cope with the world shifting reality she now faced. Adam scowled. She seemed to have a great deal emotionally invested in his firing. Some part of the façade that lay between them seemed to crumble in that instant. They no longer looked at one another as the assistant to the top boss and an unknown drone from sector seven-G. In the gaping silence of dropped professionalism between them a strange sense of calm entered Adam’s heart. He finally found courage to ask her the question he had always wanted to know.

“Lisa. Why do you hate me so much?”
 

Lisa swallowed hard and twisted her lips for a moment before admitting, “because Clarity likes you.”

Lisa trembled as she continued “every fucking day, I keep hearing about how brave and dedicated you. She keeps talking about how you came back.” She looked back up at him with her eyes beginning to water as she continued “I came back too. Does my bravery count for nothing?”

“You wanted this job?” Adam asked.

“Oh, God, listen to you talk. It’s not a fucking job, Adam. It’s a whole god damn life. A life that people like me can’t even dream of.”

“People like us, Lisa.” Adam replied. He gestured towards the downstairs saying, “don’t pretend that my job down in engineering is any more glamorous than yours.”

Lisa looked off distantly and continued, “No matter how hard I worked. No matter how much she confided in me…”

Lisa gave a defeated gesture saying, “she liked you. Always you. Watching your perverted acts of self-molestation with her this morning made this the best day of my life. I assumed you were fired, but her insane demand felt like the next best thing. I knew, knew you would never sacrifice your precious manhood for any amount of money Clarity promised. But…”

A pained expression crossed Lisa’s face as she gritted her teeth and asked, “how could you?”

Adam shrugged and replied, “you said it yourself, it’s a life that people like you and I can only dream of.”

Lisa took this in quietly.

She reached up and wiped a tear away from the lower edge of her eye.

Adam continued, “Look, you have a lot to unpack here so I’ll just go find the factory floor sector myself.”

“No. I will do my job.” Lisa spoke with quiet resolve.

She blew out a sigh and continued “I suppose if Clarity had asked to cut my ovaries out for a promotion, I would have quit on the spot. Maybe you are as dedicated, or perhaps crazy, as she thinks you are.”

Lisa stepped out from behind the desk saying, “besides. You’ll be my boss soon. I should get used to following your orders.” As she approached him their height difference became apparent as she looked up at him.  She grimaced as she continued in realization, “oh, shit, you’ll be my boss and I’ve been mean to you the entire time.”

Reflexively, Adam reached out a hand and placed it on her shoulder to comfort her. The moment he did so, she looked at it and he instinctively pulled it back realizing his mistake.

She blinked at him inquisitively and he nervously clenched his hand a few times feeling regret over having touched her. He was already branded the office pervert. He surely didn’t need to make it any worse.

“thanks, for telling me why you hated me. I feel better knowing that it wasn’t something that I did. I…” Adam trailed off. No element of this conversation could be remotely construed as normal. He continued “I’m not angry at you for hating me. I suppose if I was competing against someone as hard as you were competing against me, I would hate them too.

She smiled sadly and replied “You won. I lost. I suppose there’s no point in being a sore loser.”

Adam cocked his head lightly and replied, “says the woman who gets to keep her genitalia.”

Lisa nodded and she reached over onto her desk and grabbed up a banded hair-tie. It bore a metal pink and white petaled flower decal attached to a black elastic band. Adam tried not to stare as her breasts naturally bulged upward with the motion of her smooth arms as she collected up her hair and tied it back in a simple yet elegant ponytail. “I suppose that is too bad, but you must admit that is your fault.”

Adam frowned as Lisa gestured for him to follow her with a tip of her head towards the elevator. He felt the warmth of her sensual body beside his own as they strolled through the dead office. Her floral perfume, now free to waft about with the motion of her body, filled his nostrils with its intoxicating scent. His wandering eyes couldn’t help but glance little snippets of her   Lisa spoke up saying “It’s strange to think what would drive you to do something so stupid though, when you seem a powerful adversary-” she stopped and corrected herself saying “…a reasonably intelligent man. I mean, do you really crave women that badly?”

Adam shook his head as they approached the elevator. She pressed the call button as he replied, “I… don’t know. It’s hard to explain.”

The elevator arrived and they stepped inside, quietly perching on opposite walls facing one another in the cramped box as it descended. Lisa quietly folded her hands behind her back and rested against them along the elevator wall. Her pale, smooth upper chest and arms seemed to glow against the dark beige wall behind her. The smooth, tight floral print skirt portion of her dress hugged against her curvaceous hips terminating demurely just above her knees. Adam desperately tried not to notice the singular point of sensual life in the abandoned office building this as they rode down the elevator together. Lisa disallowed this.

“Have you ever craved me?”

Adam blushed and asked “huh?”

Lisa leaned forward letting him see her smooth rounded breasts poking out from the dress more fully as she continued, “I’m just curious, I mean, you’re madly perverted and have insatiable cravings for women. I’m a woman so I just want to know if you ever had your perverted thoughts about me.”

Adam trembled lightly.

Lisa leaned back a bit and gave him an impatient stare. She continued, “Adam, our boss is about to shoot your balls off with a laser. This isn’t a ‘should I report you to HR’ type question. I just honestly want to know.”

Adam eventually found his voice replying with a cringe “a little”

Lisa’s face brightened with a smile. He couldn’t tell if it was a ‘gotcha’ smile of triumph at forcing his admission or some other kind of smile, so he quickly back peddled saying, “but you always hated me so much that I just… well… pushed you out of mind for the most part.” Lisa’s smile fell a bit and she said, “I suppose that is too bad, I must admit that is my fault.” She shrugged and said “We both have our vices, Adam. You have your perverted desires and I have my burning anger. Yours is going to be fixed by surgery.” She pursed her lips thoughtfully before she muttered the rhetorical question, “what can be done to fix mine?”

Her tone turned serious as she continued in a determined voice, “I vow, as your soon to be employee, to do better at handling my anger.” She stood up a little straighter coming away from the wall saying “starting right now. I’ve been so wrapped up in myself and losing out on this promotion that I haven’t really been thinking about how you must be feeling. You are literally losing your entire sexuality today…”

She trailed off for a moment before picking up again saying “Adam, while you still have your genitals, is there anything you would like to do with them?”

Adam swallowed hard and went wide eyed unsure how to answer such a question. Lisa stepped in a little closer to him with a pleasant smile on her face saying, “I would be happy to help.”

“Help?” Adam asked feeling his head swim with emotions.

With an oddly misplaced positive attitude, Lisa continued brightly saying, “Of course. I’m a woman. I have my birth control and your files didn’t indicate any venereal diseases.  You’ve had perverted cravings about me. It would be better for both of us to start off our new working relationship on a good footing, rather than you resenting me for never getting a chance to live out your fantasies. So, what kind of perverted cravings have you had? I’ll help you live them out until Clarity gets done programming the laser to cut off your manhood.”

Adam raised a hand and it hovered trepidatiously over Lisa’s shoulder for a moment. She smiled at him reassuringly and said “go ahead. You can touch me. My only rule is you’re not allowed to hurt me…”

She then coyly pursed her lips, and a fresh blush came over her face as she stared off dreamily for a moment before continuing “…that much.”

She bit her lower lip and her whole body seemed to shiver in strange anticipation as she continued in a breathy whisper “I suppose you can hurt me a little… if you like.”

Adam grabbed hold of her warm shoulders and pulled her soft, warm body in close to his own. He knelt his head and said to her “kiss me.”

Lisa obeyed leaning her head back and letting Adam drink from the lips that which, up to that point in time, had only ever been used to say hurtful things at him. After a few seconds of the kiss, she began to giggle slightly which caused Adam to release the kiss.

“What?” he asked.

“I never kissed a man with a beard before. It’s soft and tickly just…” Lisa shook her head and bit her lip muttering “makes me wonder what it would feel like elsewhere. But that’s… no… no… this is for you.”

The elevator came to a halt and the door slid open with a ding. Adam released his grip on her, but Lisa let her hand slide down to clasp into his own as they stepped out. “I’m a bit surprised you started with a kiss. I figured you were just going to force me to my knees and make me start sucking your cock.” Adam shrugged and responded, “what can I say? I’m a romantic at heart.”

He nodded to her hand saying, “so we’re holding hands now like boyfriend and girlfriend or something.”

Lisa surveyed the basement with a squint as she continued, “It seems reasonable to hold your hand. I’m waiting for you to take me to the place where you’re going to abuse my body for your sick, sexual pleasures.”  Adam swallowed hard not knowing how to take the twisted simultaneous invitation and insult. He likewise began looking around the basement.

The good news was he now had a girl willing to fuck.

The bad news was the setting was less than ideal.

Blank white doors under flickering fluorescent lights peered out at them behind which sat an array of full-body clean-room suits in a cramped dressing room for employees to use before entering the chip-making factory floor. Doors to the right led to a small, dingy single bathroom and another door to the left led to a modest office with a large bay window looking out over the factory floor. Long before the ravages of corona virus this facility had already fallen victim to the forces of economy and cheap chip production in India. As such, it had lain dormant years beyond the rest of the building and had been purposefully mothballed rather than hastily abandoned. Exploring the area for ghosts came to Adam’s mind, but the warm feeling of Lisa’s hand in his own stabilized his mind upon the purpose.

“Office” he said gesturing towards the door on the left.

“Oh, thank god, I was afraid you were going to fuck me in the bathroom.” Lisa replied quickly and then clenched her teeth as if she had said something wrong. They walked hand in hand over to the office door. She held up a finger as she looked at Adam continuing, “Don’t get me wrong. I would be willing to have sex with you in the bathroom.”

“Bathrooms are cramped and smelly.” Adam muttered as he pushed open the office door ignoring the now defunct finger-print scanner and keypad alongside it.

“Exactly” Lisa replied.

Fluorescent lights buzzed to life as they entered the office. Swivel office chairs sat at empty desks. A few remnants of technical papers sat tacked up on the wall at intervals and random odds and ends of office equipment lay strewn about haphazardly on the various desks. A large, ominous window sat off to one side beyond which only darkness could be seen from the empty factory floor. Most usefully, a prominent, wooden conference table sat in the middle of the room.

“it’s perfect.” They both whispered in unison.

Lisa turned towards Adam and smiled sweetly saying “You have the girl. You have the room. What would you like to do with me? What is something you’ve always wanted to do, but were afraid to ask openly?”

Adam stepped in close to her and lovingly caressed his hand under one of her ample breasts feeling the softness and the heft of it. She looked down and smiled at his hand. Submissively, she made no move to stop him as he continued to massage her for a moment before reaching around with his other hand behind her and grasping the zipper of her dress along her back. He gently pulled and she offered no resistance as her dress slid slowly open across her back revealing her bra strap as it went. He then reached up and took hold of one of her dress straps and slid it off her. She quietly tucked her arm in letting the floral cloth slink over her shoulders. Under his pervasive touch, the clothing which had defined her status as a working professional not to be trifled with soon crumpled to the floor leaving her standing there in her underwear. Her pale skin contrasted sharply against her black panties while her cotton white bra held her breasts up in a deliciously fleshy puddle.

Lisa muttered sheepishly, “I didn’t know I would be having sex today. Otherwise, I would have matched my underwear colors.”

“It’s fine.” Adam replied as he beheld all of her smooth skin which had been previously forbidden from his eyes. Her cute little belly button, her lush, firm hips, her sweet body. “You already know that I’m more interested in what’s underneath the underwear than the underwear itself, right?” Lisa nodded and a furtive look of trepidation crossed her face.

“Are you scared?”

“No.”

“Are you?” She asked back.

“Yes.”

She smiled at this. “I suppose I would be too. I’ll help get my body ready for you.” She reached up and unsnapped her bra from behind letting it slide off over her shoulders and letting her gorgeous breasts flow out freely. Adam caught her breasts in his hands and ran his thumbs over her sweet, pink areolas for a moment before playfully caressing her nipples. He knelt down and brought one of the delightful morsels into his mouth where he suckled on it feeling the smooth nipple flex and warp on top of his tongue as Lisa moaned lightly in pleasure. He felt her shift and looked down to see her sliding her panties off for him and stepping awkwardly out from her clothing which now lay as a piled heap on the ground. She wore nothing more than her navy-blue strapped heels. Adam felt content to let her keep these on as they served to heighten her sexuality rather than detract from it in any way.

As he continued to suckle the forbidden breasts his fingers slithered down across her delicate skin in search of an even greater, secret prize. Her moans became more insistent as he slid his hand across her abdomen feeling her cute belly button pass beneath it. She lay her arms gently across his shoulders to steady herself as he continued his exploration of her body. He rotated his wrist downward and felt the small tuft of neatly trimmed pubic hair before a pair of warm, fleshy lips presented themselves to his fingers. She began panting in anticipation as he enveloped her womanhood between his fingers for a moment. He released his suckle of her breasts and looked her full in the face. Her eyes had softened from their hateful glare all the way down to doe-soft and dreamy. Her cheeks blazed red, and her mouth hung slightly slacked open.

“Are you really prepared to let me in here?” he asked.

“Yes.” She whispered.

He pressed a finger in feeling the soft lips spread obediently open presenting a beautiful wetness the likes of which he had seldom experienced before. Her eyes fell shut and her head lulled backwards weakly as a quivering gasp emanated from her mouth for a moment.

“It’s been a while since you’ve had sex, hasn’t it?” He asked her.

She weakly nodded. “I almost forgot what that first touch feels like.”

“And I’ve forgotten what touching a woman feels like.” Adam replied with a sad smile.

He curled his finger deep inside her pussy and she gasped. “Come along.” He said.  He stepped away but kept his finger plunged inside her. Lisa’s heart pounded hard in her chest as the pervert tugged her body deliciously along pulling her quite literally by her womanhood. She kept trying to tell herself that she was just fulfilling his sick desires as a strategic business maneuver. Why then was her pussy getting wet? Why did her insides quiver? Were his twisted desires rubbing off on her?

No surprise crossed Lisa’s mind as he directed her to lay on the table. The very act of sliding her naked body up onto the table seemed surreal and staring up at the bland drop ceiling as she felt the cold wood press against her buttocks and shoulders filled her with a sense of disappointment. Adam grabbed up her ankles and lifted her feet up onto the table after her folding her knees upwards while her strappy shoes clicked against the table just beneath her womanhood. Lisa felt no urge to take her shoes off either, if anything they helped her feel a bit sexy and powerful even with the depraved acts she must now endure for the sake of her career. Lisa let her legs fall open invitingly as she expected her womanhood to be penetrated shortly. She closed her eyes preferring darkness to fluorescents and waited to hear his pants unzip.

Something tickled her left knee. She looked down and saw the top of Adam’s blonde hair as he knelt and kissed the inside of her knee. She pursed her lips wondering what was going on until the second kiss came, this time further up along her inner thigh. All the while, he kept his hands wrapped around her feet creating a strange dichotomy between the warmth of his fingers pressed between the hard leather straps of her shoes. Lisa’s body caught on to where he was going before she did as the third kiss, this time nearly halfway up her inner thigh sent shivers of anticipation through her frame forcing her to close her eyes. She focused her energy on the nearly insurmountable task of turning off her rational mind.

Don’t overthink it. Just let the pervert have your body and enjoy the rewards. Lisa internally reminded herself.

Adam helped as a fourth kiss landed near her crotch and she felt the faint, wispy hairs from his beard and locks begin tickling across her womanhood and abdomen. This unlocked her body’s desire, and she groaned letting go of all the cold, analytical, rational thoughts. Her breath ran rapid and hoarse as she quivered awaiting the location of the next kiss and the sweet, sensual feeling of his tongue caressing her womanhood. She felt him shift and a kiss…

…on her right knee.

Internally her cucked body screamed in agony at its denial. Her womanhood was right fucking there, why did he skip to her right knee? Now her rational mind had to quell the vapid beast of her own body in reminding it that he was merely building up anticipation and would be licking her shortly. She felt the kisses come same as before, bit by bit up along her inner thigh. Her heart pounded loud in her chest as he made his final kiss just along the inseam of her crotch. She felt his hair dangling down tickle and caress across her abdomen as he shifted and kissed…

Her belly button.

“Damn it.” Lisa grunted out under her breath.

“Did you say something?” Adam asked.

“No, just… I… well…”
 

“What?”

“This is supposed to be about your perverted desires, and so far, everything you’ve done is just so… well…”

“Just so… what?”

“Normal.”

“You’re just pissed that I haven’t licked your pussy yet.”

“That’s not it at all.” 
 

“If you must know, I’m exploring your body. Getting to know it. Think of me like a tourist looking at the national monument from every angle.”

She arched her head to look down at him as he let go of her feet with his right hand and began running it along her body touching each part as he spoke saying “smooth, silky legs, soft, tender belly, warm voluptuous breasts.” His voice dropped as he leaned down whispering “sweet, wet, pussy.” Lisa moaned as he finally pressed his tongue into her pussy licking deliciously at her clitoris. Her back arched and delicious warmth spread through her abdomen. After a few provisional licks, however, he stood back up and looked at her firmly. She panted lightly and looked back at him as he continued “For you these are just boring things you see in a mirror each day. For me, though, they’re beautiful and exciting so, yes, I’m exploring a bit.”

Lisa bit her lower lip and replied, “you don’t have much time, though, Clarity codes fast.” She felt his thumb press into her pussy as he replied “I suppose you’re right. You sure you don’t have any perverted desires?”

“Of course, I don’t.” Lisa replied quickly with a blush.

Adam slowly released her feet and put them back down. He reached out a hand and pulled her up to her feet. Lisa blinked in surprise. Was that all? Had she done something wrong?

“We’re a bit limited on supplies here so you’ll need to help me live out my perverted desires with you. Go pick out two paper binder clips from the office supplies.”

“Binder clips?” Lisa asked in confusion.

“For your nipples.”

Her eyes went wide as her hands went up to her mouth in shock. Adam continued calmly “you’ve been mean to me for a long time so, yes, I do desire to hurt you at least a little.” Lisa swallowed hard and dropped her hands down in defeat. She had, after all, agreed to this.

Adam leaned in and continued, “Now we both get to find out how brave you really are. Are you going to be a coward and come back with a few little paper clips or are you going be a real woman and return with the large clamping kind. I’m going to get undressed while you search so off you go.”

Conflict filled Lisa’s mind as she walked awkwardly naked through the empty office as Adam stripped off his clothes behind her. A part of her wanted to watch him strip while another part of her wanted to grab her dress and run away. She resented being forced to go retrieve her own instruments of torture and yet, at the same time, her body seemed to buzz with fresh electricity at the prospect of what was about to be done to her. Some deep and primordial urge felt strangely awakened by the thought of participating in her own pain. Her rational mind railed and yet she quelled it reminding herself that no matter what little bit of pain he put her through it would be nothing compared to what he would soon experience under Clarity’s laser.

True to his word, the challenge presented itself as she beheld a wide array of sizes of binding clips all scattered together on a desk. Logic dictated grabbing the smallest ones she could find but Adam’s challenge to her womanly bravery rang within her ears. To Lisa’s surprise, she found herself picking carefully through several of them testing the level of clamp they had by squeezing the curved metal wires spread out behind a few times. She pouted thoughtfully like a woman trying to select the best shoe. Some of the largest ones felt like they had so much pressure they might shear her poor nipples clean off, the smallest were clearly a good way to get branded a coward and so that left her with the midrange. She tested several of these glancing over her shoulder briefly to see if Adam was distracted enough for her to try them on herself before he clamped her. It felt oddly a great deal like shoes, she wanted to try them on in the store before letting a man see her wearing them, but this was more a way to gauge her own degree of stoicism and pain tolerance. Playing with the clips in her fingers was one thing but the dread image of him putting the clips on her and her squealing like a pathetic little girl ran through her mind and the urge to test them first filled her body.

“Find any?” the call came out.

“Umm… yes.” Lisa replied over her shoulder.

It was too late.

She had to tempt fate and face how strong she really was in front of the man who would soon be her boss.

She grabbed some of the larger mid-range clamps deciding it better to fail at pain tolerance than to not even succeed at trying and obediently returned to Adam.

It wasn’t that she truly desired to stare at his cock the moment she turned around but rather more that she simply could not. It twitched erect in firm excitement and the knowledge that this odd feature of men would be having its way with her soon enough made Lisa shudder even more than the steel clips in her hands. Otherwise, his body appeared pretty much the way she had expected it too. If anything, she was even more taken in by his hair, long blonde locks that maintained a volume that even she would like to have. She made a mental note to ask him what conditioner he used sometime later when he wasn’t sexually abusing her body. As she drew near, she noticed that he had very much so undressed, even going so far as to fully unlace his shoes.

“Good girl.” She heard him say as she presented the clips. A strange lightness entered her heart at the words. He tested the clips and raised an eyebrow at her saying “you are brave, aren’t you?”

“I didn’t want to skimp on your fantasies.” Lisa forced her mouth to reply while her mind silently prayed to any god that would listen to not let her collapse to the floor and piss all over herself once the stiff steel jaws of the clips clamped down on her sensitive nipples.

“Turn around.” He said firmly.

Lisa twisted her lips not sure why he was having her turn around, but she followed his instructions all the same. She felt him grab her hands and lay one wrist over the other. As she felt the fabric of his broad lace shoestring slide against her skin her heart skipped a beat, and she gasped looking over her shoulder at him. She wanted to protest but she reminded herself that this was still what she was giving over to him. Silence filled the air as he looped the laces around her wrists several times making as broad a band as he could with what little length of cord that he had available before cinching them down tight leaving her hands bound behind her back. She gave a provisional wriggle and found her hands bound fast with no hope for moving them. He then grabbed her shoulders and turned her back around smiling at her.

“Gorgeous.” He said to her.

Lisa repressed a smile. She didn’t want him to know that somehow having her hands tied behind her back leaving her vulnerable to him did, in fact, make her feel sexy. She stood there passively as he warmly caressed her left breast puddling it up in his hands. Soothing sensual pleasure emanated from the warmth of his touch on her sensitive skin. She almost wished he wasn’t doing this because she knew what was to come next. The odd irony of the fact that she was having sex with him only just before he was to lose his balls floated briefly through her mind, but the idea came caught short as he brought up the first steel clamp. She watched quiet and tense as he massaged her nipple with his thumb, probably the last good feeling her nipple would experience for the time being. He pressed open the clip and brought it up to her. She felt her delicate skin slide unwittingly into the steel jaws of the clamp and held her breath in terrified anticipation for a moment before he released his grip on the tension letting the clamp close in on her nipple. Icy waves of pain emanated immediately from her poor nipple and seemed to spread across first her entire breast and then pierce bitterly through the rest of her body. Lisa’s body spasmed and she nearly doubled over as she hissed through clenched teeth trying to resist the urge to cuss loudly or beg him to take the clamp off. She felt grateful that he had tied her hands, first because had he not she would have instantly grabbed the clip off her own breast, and he would have probably made fun of her for it.

“Deep breaths.” He said sounding eerily helpful and encouraging with the torture he was putting her through. Lisa did just that, breathing the pain down to a manageable level and getting herself back to standing upright again. She reminded herself that this was his last chance to experience sexual pleasure, no matter how pervasive, and that the pain she was experiencing was helping her gain forgiveness from the man who would soon have great power over her life. She straightened her shoulders and arched her back pressing her breasts forward bravely. Fear slithered through her mind as he took up her other breast in his hand and began warmly massaging it. The fact that what she had just experienced would soon happen again rattled in her brain and she didn’t know if she could bear the stress of such horrific pain from both breasts. She didn’t get the choice as she felt the steel jaws take her last remaining delicious little nipple into their embrace and squeeze anguish through her body once more. This time, she fell to her knees with a whispered “motherfucker” on her lips.

Unable to hold herself up, she rested against his legs terrifyingly aware of how close to his cock her head was. She felt his hand come down and rub her back reassuringly. She looked up at him glancing at his cock briefly and she saw him smiling back down at her. “Brave girl.” He said to her. 

She leaned her head against his thigh breathing deeply trying to cope with the excruciating pain spreading outward from her nipples. She swallowed hard and whispered, “Do you hate me?”

“No.” he replied.

“You offered your body to me for my desires. It’s too bad you’ll never get a chance to see yourself like that, bound up and in pain. It’s the sexiest you will ever look in your life.”

His tone changed as he asked, “are you going to wimp out?”

“No. I promised I would fulfill your perverted desires and I will.” Lisa said firmly.

Something about that position, that bondage, that pain began to work weird wonders on Lisa’s body. Yes, her nipples hurt sorely but already they were growing accustomed to their newfound pressure. The closeness of his cock, with its smooth purple tip and intricate pattern of veins felt more like a promise than a threat.

He gently cupped the back of her head and directed her around to in front of him. She knew what was to come next as he whispered to her “Open wide.”

A strange comfort came over her mind, body, and soul as his warm, fleshy cock entered her mouth. It felt somehow strangely connecting, or perhaps grounding to her. Maybe it just gave her a welcome distraction from the agonizing pain in her poor breasts. Still, exploring the smoothness of his tip with tongue brought a warm murmur of appreciation to her lips and a fresh dampness between her legs. For his part, he oddly busied himself with the remaining shoestring looping it down below to the wire handles on the clips holding her nipples squeezed tight in agony. Every movement brought fresh little titillations of pain forcing Lisa to focus all her attention on not biting down on the cock which she feasted upon sensually. In short order, Adam righted himself and a gentle tug came at her breasts. Lisa’s eyes darted about as she could not see all of what had happened, but he held a curve of the string in his left hand and with every motion a fresh tug from the clamps on her nipples pulled taught indicating that he had indeed tied the string to her nipple clamps and was now using it to direct where she should go.

Adam looked down at the beautiful blonde assistant, a woman way outside his league, now on her knees wearing high-heels and nipple clamps that he held her by. The ministrations of her mouth felt delicious beyond words as she sweetly suckled his cock. He reached down and caressed her cheek saying, “look up here.” She did, giving him a submissive stare as she continued suckling. He smiled back at her reassuringly. “you’re doing great. Sucking the cock of the man who has you in pain.” He cupped his right hand behind her head just below her flower-banded ponytail and pulled taught on the strings pulling her in to a deeper suck as his cock pressed further and further into her warm, soft, mouth. “Yes, that’s good. A little deeper is perfect. You’re going to keep sucking nice, sweet, and deep until I fill your beautiful little mouth with my cum. Then you’ll drink down all my salty cum as your own private little snack.”

Something about his words filled Lisa with a surreal conviction. Her pussy throbbed and her nipples ached as she lapped her tongue urgently against his frenulum ushering out the prize which would soon be hers. He began to moan and thrust back and forth inside her mouth in a sweetly pulsing rhythm that made her regret that it was merely her mouth that he was thrusting inside of. A loud moan left his lips as he leaned back against the table for support came right before the salty flavor of success filled her mouth. A younger her would have been afraid but she had come too far and suffered too much to give up now, so she suckled more lightly drinking down his cum as she went. It felt as if she was swimming in him, indeed nearly drowning in him and soon she had to break the hold of her mouth on his cock and gasp in greedy breaths of oxygen as she collapsed unable to hold herself up any longer without the aid of her hands.

Adam released his grip on the string about her nipple clamps and let her fold down at his feet as he pressed his hands on either side of the table for support. The trickling streamer of cum still lazily drizzled from his cock as his knees felt like jelly. “You can rest. You did…” he panted before continuing “…very good.” He swallowed hard and tried to compose himself. His heart pounded so loud in his chest he feared it would fly out at any moment. A faint whimpering seemed to be coming from Lisa as she murmured wordlessly from the floor. Adam knelt and gently took hold of her shoulders helping her back upright. Lisa’s mouth quivered lightly as thin tears formed in either corner of her eyes. “You were amazing.”

Lisa swallowed hard and pursed her lips as she seemed to tremble all over her body. It almost looked as if some crack had formed in her previously impenetrable armor, and she now lay nearly exposed for the first time in her life. A strange mixture of curiosity and pity crossed Adam’s mind as he beheld this sight. He decided he must be seeing things wrong. Intuition was never his strong suit to say the least. “Let’s get those clamps off you. No matter how sexy you look wearing them, perhaps you were a bit too brave, and I did promise not to hurt you too much.”

He slid his hands under her shoulders leveraging her by her armpits to help lift her feeling her soft, warm breasts press gently against his arms. He leaned her up against the table and she flopped backwards across it letting her legs slide submissively open as she went. Adam marveled at how she now offered not even the faintest hint of resistance to him and all they had done so far was some light BDSM and a simple blowjob. Carefully, he pinched the binder clips open carefully removing them from the already red and sore looking nipples they held in their clasp. As he did this, Lisa groaned wordlessly unable to speak the strange sensations which were passing through her body. He gorgeous, smooth breasts and deliciously tortured nipples were too much for Adam to resist as he took turns suckling at each one before blowing it dry to cool the sore and sensitive flesh. Lisa gently writhed and whimpered as he did this pressing her hips out further in expectation. Finally, Adam ran a hand down along her smooth little belly and to her pussy once more. It felt different from what it had before, and he blinked in surprise as she nearly squealed the moment his finger grazed her clitoris.

“Do you have a girl hard-on?” He asked.

Lisa trembled.

He stroked again and she gasped with a fresh tear beginning to form anew in her moist eyes. Her eyes, however, were not even a fraction as damp and languid as her pussy which seemed to be dripping with excitement.

“Looks like I’m not the only one with perverted desires.” He whispered with a chuckle.

“I’m just doing my job.” Lisa lied as much to herself as to Adam. She looked down at him and said, “I’m just letting you live out your fantasies with my body while you still have the balls to do so.”

“And this?” Adam said as he ran his fingers gently up through between her labial lips leaving an explosion of sensitive pleasures in their wake and nearly pressing all intellectual thought. She took a moment to collect herself before replying.

“Natural… biological response…” Lisa gritted her teeth for a moment before continuing “It’s just my body responding to being used for pleasure. It doesn’t mean anything about me.”

“And if I said I had my fun, and we were finished?” Adam teased. Lisa’s eyes went wide, and he chuckled “don’t worry.” He slid his body in between her sprawled legs and took hold of either side of her hips. He lined her up and slid his cock deep inside her womanhood. It almost looked like her neck was spring loaded as, at the exact same time he plunged sweetly into her womanhood, her head tilted back, and a gasp of exultation mixed with relief left her lips.

“Better?” He asked.

“if it’s what you want.” Lisa replied trembling at the cognitive dissonance of her own words.

“Hey.” Adam said intimately.

Lisa looked down at where he stood between her legs cock skewered deep inside her body but not yet thrusting. A strange moment passed between them. One of strange intimacy as he took hold of her hips saying “you’re allowed to enjoy this, okay. I sure as hell won’t tell Clarity anything and I won’t think any less of you for having a good time.”

“Really?” Lisa asked.

“Absolutely.”

Adam pressed slowly deeper inside her feeling every delicious inch of her womanhood swallow up his cock hungrily. He replied “You’re probably getting sore from being tied up still. I’ll get that rope off your wrists.”

“No. leave it.” Lisa replied quickly.

“Huh?”

A blush came over her cheeks as she continued, “the rope, well, makes this easier. This way I don’t have to worry about what I’m doing with my hands.”

Adam smiled and said, “that’s one way to look at it. It also makes your breasts stick out nice and perky. Very beautiful.” He reached up and gave one a gentle squeezing massage. He continued “I’ve cum in women and made women cum, but I’ve never experienced a woman cumming on me before. Just feeling her writhe, tremble, and orgasm while on my cock. Something on a bucket list, I suppose, but now is my last chance.” He put his hand to his mouth and licked his thumb saying “Since your clit is so nicely swollen, that’s what I’m going to do with you next. I’m going to stroke your girly erection until you cum all over my cock.”

Lisa’s eyes went wide as she silently watched his thumb descend to between her legs.

“Gag me.”

“What?”

“I don’t want to say anything stupid. Just… please…”

Adam blinked in surprise but looked down at the ground. He held up a finger saying, “I’ll be right back.” Lisa’s body protested angrily as he withdrew his cock from her driving her to jolt and shift with a gasp at the sudden cold, hollow feeling in her abdomen. He returned with her stretchy floral dress rolled up into a long coil. He quickly slid it beneath her head serving as a strangely impromptu pillow for her momentarily before joining both ends into a knot tied over her mouth. Lisa’s heart relaxed as the warm confines of fabric encased her preventing her from speaking.

“Better?”

“mmHmm” Lisa murmured in agreement before feeling the delicious, warm, filling sensation of his cock press deep inside her body once more. She happily rested her head back staring briefly at the glaring fluorescents overhead as she felt his wet thumb touch lusciously against her starved clitoris breathing sweet life into it with even the subtlest of strokes. Gratitude for the gag filled her heart as even just a few strokes later upon her delicate nub of nerves left her nearly howling with pleasure into the gag about her mouth. True to his word, he did not thrust as this would be an act that would pleasure him rather he simply held his cock inside her body reassuring her hungry pussy that it wasn’t alone as he played eagerly with her clit conducting a symphony of pleasure that only she could hear in the veins and sinews of her core and one that he experienced the pulse of as her hips flexed and jostled all of their own accord yearning to be taken.  Lisa found herself wishing he would thrust, take her body as his own, squirt his cum deep inside her pussy. Girly parts of her began fantasizing about getting pregnant, having his baby, being his wife, becoming his for ever and ever. These parts prattled on while the rational parts of her mind knew none of this was going to happen nor was it what she really wanted to happen. She entertained the fantasy, however. Same as the paradise of the warm body penetrating her felt infinitely better than the hard table she lay on or the glaring lights blazing down from overhead, this girlish fantasy felt sweetly satisfying.

Lisa lifted her legs and wrapped them around him as best she could. She placed her feet on his buttocks and flexing her thigh muscles to draw him deeper into her core. She panted and moaned into the knotted wad of her dress crammed in her mouth and pleaded him to fuck her right to motherhood, give her a baby, and marry her for all time being. The glory of safety encompassed her as the stretchy fabric did not care about the barely intelligible words that she was speaking into it and Adam could hardly make out any actual words at all from her lips between the moans and screams. She let the fantasy play out as he played a game of sexual pleasure using her body which sweetly succumbed to his desires leaving her bucking and screaming manically out of control of herself unable to process much less cope with the overbearing sensory overload of pleasure. Wetness began to trickle along her thighs and Lisa realized it was not his wetness, but her own as her womanhood had just squirted on his cock covering it with her own bodily juices. The cavalcade of pleasure began to subside lightly as he took his turn and began thrusting deep inside her already over stimulated body. She had nearly collapsed in exhaustion when she felt his cock grow powerfully thick inside her body and begin squirting thick, delicious cum deep within her womanhood. This brought fresh quivers of pleasure to her as she felt her body succumbing to his use of it for his pleasure.

Adam shuddered and collapsed into a nearby spinning chair as Lisa still lay there on the table with her legs dangling helpless over the edge occasionally quivering in the aftershocks of incredible pleasure. He looked across her soft, smooth body, now wet and trembling with pleasure and he wondered how long his luck would hold out. So far, he had experienced much of the joy that Lisa’s body had to offer and no sign of Clarity yet. He took a deep breath to strengthen himself as he rose up on wobbly, sex-drunk legs. He nearly collapsed on the table next to her as he reached across it towards her head and unknotted the dress from her mouth releasing her voice once more. She gasped at the air as trembling shocks flowed through her frame and her eyes quivered along half-lidded.

“What… next?” Lisa managed to pant out.

Adam’s eyebrows went up in surprise.

Then a smile spread across his lips. “you’re still up for fulfilling my fantasies?”

Lisa swallowed hard and nodded.

“come off the table.” Lisa shimmied lightly as Adam pulled her along sliding her off the wooden table. She fell onto wobbly legs, and he took a seat in the office chair gesturing towards her saying “lay across my lap, face down.”

“Are you going to… spank me?”

“yes.”

A wry smile spread for the briefest of seconds across Lisa’s face before she forced it away and dutifully spread her soft and wanton body over his lap feeling his cock, slightly relaxed after their sexual adventures so far, pressing lightly against her thigh. She stared disinterested at the industrial grade carpeting beneath the chair. It felt odd to be laying across another person’s lap with her ass vulnerably up in the air especially as a grown adult, but some perverse and childish part of Lisa actually enjoyed it. Just like the clips, it felt like a challenge and even the consummate professional within her felt a bit of satisfaction at the act of a job well done. Adam stared down at the gorgeous woman’s buttocks laying across his lap just beneath her tied hands still clasped together behind her back. Lisa wiggled her bottom slightly causing it to jiggle in the most arousing of manners. Adam couldn’t tell if this was her trying to balance herself or trying to entice him. Either way, it was working.

“Since this company punishes perverts, it seems you need punished too. You, and your gorgeous, rounded ass needs to be punished.”

“Yes, sir.” Lisa replied in breathless anticipation.

Smack

The sound seemed to explode through the stillness of the dead office room followed by a short yelp of pain from Lisa’s lips which she bit back before it could manifest as anything more. Adam smiled in awe at not just the feel of her sensually soft ass cheek against his hand but at how it bounced and jiggled when he hit it.

Smack

This time she whimpered as he slapped her other butt cheek reaching across her tight little crack. She whimpered and Adam felt something wet spread submissively across his right thigh from where her vulnerable pussy leaked slightly of both her and his own juices. He twisted his lips up as this gave him an idea.

Schallop

This time Lisa arched her back and moaned in pleasure. Adam didn’t remove his hand after slapping her this time as he had smacked her right between her legs slapping across her taint and letting his fingers smack her labial lips. He kept his hand there and slid a finger into her pussy feeling its wetness and comfort as her body shivered at the memory of pleasure. Bravely, he pressed his thumb into her ass making her tense up in fear.

“you have one last hole to give me. Will you?”

Silence.

“Yes.” Lisa said breathlessly.

Adam looped his arm under her chest tipping her back up onto her feet. She looked at him with doe eyes as he smiled at her and turned her around facing away from him saying “have a seat in my lap.”

It took a few tries to line her up properly but soon Lisa found herself being pulled down onto his lap feeling a stretching pressure welling up in her buttocks. Something about this act, this final submission, felt incredibly cathartic. Her tired legs shook as he guided her ass down inch by swollen inch along his cock which felt like a powerful rod driving itself into her body as he went. She dared not let her legs give out, however, and collapse onto him suddenly because she didn’t think she could take him all in at once in such a quick time. Pain came and she gasped as her ass protested the growing cock within it. Adam supported her weight with his arms for a bit as she breathed through it and then they continued. After what felt like an eternity, her buttocks came to rest on top of his thighs as his cock pierced deliciously inside her frame. Adam grabbed either side of her beautifully wide thighs feeling the incredible tightness of her ass and began thrusting inside her in slow, continuous pulses. Lisa shivered and whimpered leaning her head back across his left shoulder as her body rose up and down slightly on his lap under the constant pulse of his thrusting. She groaned as his thrusting grew faster in tempo as his cock plumbed deep inside the recesses of her body where it wasn’t normally supposed to go but to where she had allowed it to go anyhow. A strange feeling of intimacy crossed Adam’s mind as her soft hair lay splayed across his shoulder and her head rested on him while he continued thrusting inside her wonderfully tight ass. Like some strange and primordial part of her being knew that she could trust him to take what he wanted from her body without truly harming her. Intense pleasure built up within his cock as her ass grew slick and inviting inside losing its resistance to his penetration. He reached around and grabbed across her breasts with one hand so he could experience one last touch of her beautiful womanhood before his final cumming. A scream, some blend of pleasure and pain, emanated from her mouth as he frantically began thrusting inside her. She made no move to escape as her body, a powerful machination of pleasure which she had not truly unraveled its full potential prior to that day, took in Adam’s cock and brought forth once more a torrent of cum as he exploded into pleasure deep within her ass.

She gasped and whimpered as he slowed down his tempo while his cock flexed and squirted deep inside her body. Sweat trickled down her forehead as tears formed across her eyes and her body shook intensely. Adam drew a deep breath as he slid her slickly off his cock and let her collapse on her knees in front of him.

He reached down and untied the shoelace from around her wrists returning free use of her hand again as she watered the carpet with her tears.

“I never…” she whimpered.

“Did I hurt you too much?” Adam asked in concern.

She shook her head and raised herself up using her hands to look at him from hands and knees on the floor. She blinked and said, “I never knew I could do that.” She wiped away some tears and continued “Even with my boyfriend, I had never done such things. And now with you, I…” She shook her head and said “All the things I could have experienced for the first time with someone I loved but was afraid to, and now I did them with you. And…” She swallowed hard and shook her head trying to chase away her next sentence.

“And you’re angry about that?”

“No. I’m not angry. I’m just dissapoin-”

She cut herself off quickly and furrowed her brow in frustration for a moment.

She continued in a formal tone, “I hope that I served you well.”

Adam smiled. “You were amazing. My only regret is that it won’t ever happen again.”

Lisa smiled lightly at this and said “yeah.”

“Are you going to be, okay?” Adam asked seeing how she seemed so distraught over their exploits. Lisa chuckled lightly and replied “Yeah. It has definitely been an interesting day at work, to say the least.”

She reached down and caressed her hands across her body saying, “next time you look at me, you won’t feel anything at all.” She pouted lightly and continued “I’m not sure how I feel about that, to tell the truth. I hope you remember what we did today, though.”

“How could I forget?”

A voice pierced the blanket of derelict silence surrounding them from the end of the room shouting out “What the hell are you two doing?!”

Lisa screamed in terror and quickly covered herself with her hands desperately trying to protect what little was left of her demureness. 

Clarity glared at the two of them with a look of shocked horror on her face for a moment before recomposing herself.

“I’m so sorry. I was just…” Lisa blubbered fearfully as she backed away towards her dress.

Clarity rolled her eyes, “unable to keep your panties on, I see.”

“No, no, it’s nothing like that.” Lisa whimpered.

“I asked her too.” Adam spoke up.

Clarity glared at him. He continued “I practically begged her to have sex with me just so I could experience it one last time.”

“What?” Lisa whispered to him in surprise.

“You’re right. I need to get my balls taken off. That way I don’t abuse your staff anymore.”

“Our staff.” Clarity spoke in a reminding tone.

Clarity gestured towards Lisa saying, “be that as it may, Lisa, I would be hard pressed to find the activities you were engaged in down here listed on your official job duties.”

“No, they wouldn’t be.” Lisa replied sullenly with her head downcast.

Clarity continued “I would expect this behavior from a man, but I thought you had more sensibility and professionalism than to waste time with such behaviors.”

“Please, don’t be hard on her. I made her do it.” Adam pressed.

Clarity glared at him, and her eyes flickered down as she frowned bitterly continuing “and those balls poisoning your blood with testosterone made you do it. The sooner we get them off you, the better. Come on then. You might as well leave your clothing here. You need to be naked for this anyhow.”

Clarity snorted at Lisa saying “put your clothes on and get back to being a professional woman rather than a woman of the world’s oldest profession. Clock out the last thirty minutes. These shenanigans down here were your morning break. You were off the meter for them. I’m sure as hell not paying you to sleep with men.”

“Understood, Dr. Gates.” Lisa whimpered as she quickly began gathering up her clothing. Clarity exited and keyed in her code at the factory floor. Adam bent over and picked up Lisa’s bra off the ground and handed it back to her. She seemed curled up in a ball of bitter embarrassment and humiliation.

“I’m sorry.” Adam whispered to her.

He then pursed his lips for a moment before resting a supportive hand on her shoulder. She looked up at him and he continued “once I’m partner, I’ll do what I can to get you better treatment. I’ll make sure you don’t get in any further trouble for today.”  Lisa sniffed back a tear and asked “really?”

“Sure, after you shared your body with me today so generously and fulfilled all my desires. Of course, I’ll look out for you.” Lisa smiled sadly as she slid her bra back on saying “I suppose I can trust what you’re saying. Especially since you already tried to take the blame for me just now.”

She looked off distantly as she reached behind her back latching her bra back into place. She continued as she looked intimately into Adam’s face saying, “I would have just let you get fired.” A somber look crossed her eyes as she continued, “I would have enjoyed it too. Laughing bitterly at your loss.”

“Oh, dear God. Clarity did make the right decision in offering the position to you instead of me. Didn’t she?”

Lisa sighed as she began hiking up her panties over her legs again. Once she had slid them safely into place, Adam replied, “you didn’t have to give me a final experience of my life today, but you did. You recognized what I needed and took care of it. Thank you for that.”

He pulled her in to a warm and intimate hug which she returned wrapping her small arms around his large frame. Down beneath, his cock began to rouse lightly in the presence of Lisa’s pussy despite the panties separating them. Her pussy began to salivate again slightly, but they both ignored their sensual desires for the time being. This wasn’t a hug of sexual pleasure. It was a hug of intimate understanding. For Lisa’s part, it felt good to be hugged and held. Those girlish desires to marry and make him her own danced about in her heart but for the moment she felt edified by the simple power of his acceptance of her. An acceptance she could not extend to herself. For Adam’s part, gratitude filled his mind at the wonderful things she let him experience with her body. Also, a strange sense of odd kinship with his former enemy welled within his heart.

“Good luck.” She whispered in his ear as she lightly patted his back.

“Thanks.” He replied with a sad smile.

“lay down there.” Clarity commanded starkly as Adam approached where she worked furiously away at a screen attached to a massive assembly line. The semiconductor factory floor lay in intermittent patches of light and dark from the partially operational beams overhead. A series of steel and rubber industrial lines, each flanked by complex machinery and large warning signs, spread across the floor. Given its mothballed status, they both flagrantly ignored the line environmental requirements forgoing both the dust-free ‘bunny suits’ as well as the mandatory static-electricity bands which would attach to the ankle and slide under the worker’s shoes to electrically ground them at all times. As Clarity worked, an overhead mechanism whirred to life and descended towards the assembly line. Adam shivered lightly as he looked at the device which would end his manhood. He had imagined something akin to a ray gun but instantly chastised his stupidity as he beheld the metallic box mounted on robotic gears and plastered with warning signs which swung into place over the line. Naturally, this made more sense than his imagination conjured up. Under manufacturing conditions, great care was taken to ensure no worker accidentally stuck their hand, or in this unimaginable case, their balls, under the class four laser cutting tool. Clarity pressed a few more buttons and the box lifted away from the assembly line making space for Adam to lie upon it.

Clarity looked at him firmly and said “well, come on. Get on the conveyor belt.”

Adam frowned and asked, “is this safe?”

“Of course not. What part of ‘I’m removing your testicles’ was unclear? It is purposefully unsafe. We are not utilizing this machinery in an OSHA approved application today.”

“Yeah, I know, but will it…uhh… burn or cut anything else?”

Clarity seemed to brighten at this saying “We could put your penis in there too, if you like. I suppose from an aesthetic point of view it would be better to simply have a completely smooth crotch.”

“No. I would…” Adam cringed and swallowed hard continuing “I would like to keep my penis.”

Clarity shrugged and replied, “Fine by me. It won’t work without your testicles anyhow.”

Gingerly and with great trepidation, Adam climbed up onto the assembly line. His shoulders and hips extended beyond the line onto the framework on either side of the static Teflon belt. He stared up at the black ceiling above punctuated in about three areas, from his point of view, by sharply angular directional overhead lights. He felt strangely blinded by the contrasting dark and light above him such that he turned to look at Clarity. She stepped over to him and he saw she had a series of ratchet tie-downs on hand. She began to loop a set over his naked chest.

“What are you doing?” Adam asked in protest starting to sit up.

She pressed him back down and said “I can’t have you moving around while the laser is cutting your balls. Just stay still and trust that I know what I’m doing.”

“Do you really?”

“Of course, I do. I’m a genius who raised this company from the ground up. I can do anything.” Clarity replied haughtily.

Her crisp business suit seemed oddly out of place both against the manufacturing floor as well as contrasted against Adam’s own full nudity. He looked at her carefully trying to get a read on the situation. Her face held firm in detached concentration, but her lithe, small hands told a different story. He looked down at them as they slowly slid across his chest caressing the broad, orange nylon strap over his body. The humiliation of being tied down by a woman so powerful blended with the fear and oddly soothing caress to create quite the impact on Adam’s body and mind.

“Why is it up?” Clarity asked in a demanding tone.

Adam looked down across his own naked body strapped to the conveyor belt and at his own erection “It just is.”

“Well make it go down.”

“I can’t. It’s just… kind of does its own thing.”

Clarity stared at his cock then back at him. “It just looks so wrong.”

“Somethings wrong with me?”

“No. Just… a penis and testicles in general. Having reproductive organs flopping around outside of a person’s body. Parts of it even you can’t control. It’s hard to believe that this chaotic mess of sexuality is the best evolution could come up with.”

Clarity reached down and wrapped her fingers around his cock unintentionally spreading pleasure with her touch. She seemed to stand their contemplative for a moment before she whispered, “it feels so… warm.” She stared at his manhood in fascination. Instinctively, her thumb brushed across his smooth head and his cock twitched in response. “it’s alive.” Clarity gasped and released her grasp of his cock before shivering lightly in embarrassment at her own ridiculous act of naivete.

“Have you never seen a man’s cock before?” Adam asked slowly.

“Of course, I have.” She replied with a snort before frowning and continuing softly “they…uh… had… anatomy books in college.” She began stepping back towards the controls.

“You’ve… never had sex before?” Adam asked feeling odd incredulity overcome him as he asked the question.

“I was building the future. Boys are a liability with absolutely no return on a woman’s investment.”

Adam lay there quietly unsure of how to respond to that. Clarity looked off distantly for a while before pursing her lips and lowering her eyes. Some part of the armor she seemed to always wear about her started to crack open a bit. She stepped away from the controls and back over to Adam. The box hung ominously overhead but Clarity leaned against the factory line right where his hips lay. She looked at Adam’s erect cock and then back up to his face.

“While other girls were learning to wear makeup, I was learning how to write code.”  She sighed and looked up across the darkened factory as she continued “I went straight from books to business and lived in my first office building twenty-four hours a day seven days a week.”

“Visionary, passionate, driven, domineering…that’s what men call me.” Clarity frowned and continued sadly “Sex is simply something that has never been part of my life.”

“I’m… uh… sorry to hear that. I guess?”

“Yes, which is why I am concerned that you failed to answer my first question.” She nodded towards his cock saying, “My weak-minded secretary is no longer here for your amusement, so why is your cock erect?” She turned towards him. Curiosity filled her voice as she scowled inquisitively at him asking “Is it because of me?”

Adam tensed up as he looked at her. Her face softened a bit as she lay a hand on his shoulder saying “Your answer isn’t going to change your fate. Just be honest. I don’t want our relationship to be marred by secrets. Just tell me why your penis is erect.”

“I… don’t know. I should be scared. I know I should be scared because you’re going to burn my balls off with a laser, but I can’t help other than to feel… well… a bit turned on by you being the one to end my manhood.” Clarity cocked her head to the side. She looked off for a moment before muttering “that doesn’t make any sense.” She blew out a sigh before continuing “but part of business acumen is adapting to conditions on the ground. You’re aroused by your own castration. I just have to accept that what you say is true.” She smiled and continued, “I suppose it is something for you to look forward to. You’ll never have to worry about sexual frustrations again.” She gingerly reached down and tapped her forefinger against the smooth head of his cock. It reflexively flexed at her touched straining to encounter the sensation again.

“Huh? Did you move it?”

“No. It just does that on its own.”

She gave a weak smile saying “for what it’s worth, once I get over how abominable male anatomy looks in general, I suppose it is rather handsome, for a penis that is. It’s probably a good thing that Lisa got to enjoy it. She has been under a great deal of stress lately. It’s too bad I just can’t…”

“Can’t… what?” Adam asked.

Clarity shook her head and said “Nothing.”

“I don’t want our relationship to be marred by secrets.” Adam said.

“Huh?”

“You’re asking me to give up my balls, at least you can finish your sentence.”

She stared at the controls for a bit before glancing over at his cock. She stood there for a long while in deep thought before sighing in exasperation and blurting out “Fine. I’ll find out what all the fuss is about.”

Adam watched in amazement as she reached up under her skirt and removed a pair of black cotton panties sliding them down over her legs and taking them off along with her shoes which she unstrapped and left next to one another on the floor along with her panties folded up neatly on top of them.

Adam’s eyes lay plastered wide in amazement. Although she still wore the same business suit and skirt as before, he knew she wore nothing underneath. She looked down across her own body before looking over at his.

“A boyfriend would distract me. A husband would demand a prenup and take half my hard-earned shares. Any prostitute I hire would blackmail me.”

She sidled up next to his body and gingerly reached out grasping his cock with her left hand. He felt her warm, small fingers wrapping around his manhood. “If I left you intact, it would change the nature of our relationship. Sex can’t be part of the equation for my plans to come to fruition but…” Clarity gently massaged his cock feeling it twitch and swell between her fingers. “One time, just this once, I’m going to satisfy my curiosity with the only man I can do that with. Don’t get any big ideas, though. I am not going to succumb to your perverted desires like my weak-willed secretary.”

She slowly climbed up onto the assembly line while Adam watched quietly. She swung a knee over and straddled his legs for a moment. Something about the fold of dark cloth of her skirt spreading between her legs and the promising warmth beneath it roused him even more so. She looked up at him asking “What does it feel like to have a man’s cock inside you?”

“I wouldn’t know. Most women say it feels like being filled or fulfilled perhaps.”

Clarity nodded asking “are you okay with me taking you inside.”

“Yes.”

Clarity smiled as she slid her hips up slowly centering her body over him. She began to sit, and Adam watched as his cock disappeared between the secretive black folds of her skirt. Her warm legs holding on to either side of him felt promising as her face leaned so close to his own, they could almost kiss. Sudden pain pressed against his smooth head as his cock accidentally jammed up against her inner thigh. He cringed but she reached down with her hand saying “Oh, I need to center you up right...”

He felt her soft, labial lips envelope the tip of his cock and she looked up at him with wide eyes of anticipation.

“Here.” She whispered breathily.

She leaned up still holding his cock only very slightly within her body. “Point of no return.” She whispered. She placed her hand on her heart saying “I’ve never been afraid of anything but why is my heart pounding? Why does it feel like strange electricity is going through my skin?”

She shook her head and said “You can do this, Clarity. Just…”

Adam moaned as her womanhood enveloped him inch by delicious inch within the sacred and mysterious confines of her dark skirt. The fact that she managed to have sex with him and still look exactly like she did on all the inspirational pictures amazed him a bit. For her part, Clarity gasped and then her mouth fell open as she whimpered. 
 

“It’s so…big… and…”
 

She came to rest sitting upon him with his cock planted fully inside her warm, tight body.

“filling. Yes, that would be a good word for it. Like I didn’t know I felt empty until now I feel full.” She began to rise and fall rhythmically spreading pleasure through both their bodies. “Imagine doing this with someone you love. That would be incredible. I suppose I can see why all those girls and women like doing this now.”

She wiggled slightly saying “what does that feel like for you?”

“Amazing.” Adam croaked out.

Clarity smiled saying “Okay, big guy. How about this? I’m going to take your nuts off, but it doesn’t mean it has to be a scary or miserable experience. You were turned on by the idea of me castrating you. I’ll keep your cock safe and warm inside my pussy while I work on your balls. Just think of it, you get to have sex while being castrated. That’s something you would enjoy, right?”

Adam nodded mutely.

“Good boy. I’m going to turn around so I can see what I’m doing.”

Sudden coldness rushed in as soon as Clarity pushed herself up from sitting on his cock. He gasped as she doubled over saying, “Oh, God. Ugg…” She took a deep breath and swallowed hard.

“Are you okay?”
 

“Yeah, I just pulled you out too fast.” She shivered lightly and then began crawling about again in a circle around him. He saw the beautiful curves of her buttocks pressing outward against her dark skirt as she lined herself up again this time straddling him facing downward across his feet. She sat up and turned her head looking over her shoulder at him. A wry smile spread across her face as she asked, “Are you staring at my ass?”

“Umm.”

“You are. Wow. Here…”

She hiked up her skirt letting the beautiful pale flesh of her shapely legs and buttocks come into sight. She spoke saying “go ahead and watch. The last you’ll ever see of your intact manhood is watching it disappear into my body.”

She sat down again, and Adam watched as her beautiful ass came to rest upon his stomach while her warm, wet vagina swallowed in his manhood deliciously. She groaned and said “that feels totally different. Like being filled in a whole new way.” He could only see her back encased in her dark business suit, but he felt small fingers touching his testicles as she looked down at his balls which she scooped up in her hands. “All your problems by these two little organs.” She began to rock her hips back and forth and Adam whimpered as he felt his cock moving inside her body. A strange pressure squeezed light pain against his balls, but it didn’t feel like the heat of a laser, rather more almost akin to a crushing force but not quite enough to be truly painful. It felt like she hungrily bucked her womanhood against his balls saying “Oh, they feel so good rubbing against my clit.”

She took a deep breath, and he felt her hand fall away from his balls as she continued “but I have to stop before I get addicted too and become just like any other woman.” She reached up and brought down the laser box suspended as it was on the swinging robotic arm. She slid it up in between his legs saying “this is the best angle to work on you from, however. Your balls are neatly right in front of me.”

He felt small fingers picking at his balls stretching his nutsack out lightly. He watched her cock her head to one side then the other as she delicately arranged his manhood so that it lay out in the best manner as to be destroyed. He cried out lightly as cold, metallic clamps fell into place around the base of his balls.

“Don’t worry. Your balls are exactly where they need to be.” Clarity said to him in a comforting tone of voice. She looked over her shoulder at him and continued as she began thrusting again “just focus on your cock. That will help with the pain. Just think about your cock nicely tucked up deep inside my womanhood.”

Adam did just that, ignoring his clamped balls for the time being and enjoying the sensation of sweat, wet pussy swallowing and massaging his cock. Part of him wanted to reach out and put his hands on Clarity’s beautiful, rounded buttocks but the ties around his wrists wouldn’t let him. Rather he had no choice other than to let her take him where she was leading and right now, she was leading him towards either a castration or an orgasm. She moaned lightly saying “your cock is getting bigger inside of me. It must be because you’re ready to get castrated. I suppose this is a bit exciting. One more button push, and your balls are burned off permanently in less than three seconds. Does that excite you?”

“Yes.” Adam whispered breathlessly.

Clarity continued pumping up and down riding his cock and he felt like he couldn’t hold his orgasm back anymore as she took up the controls saying “I’m going to give you a countdown to the end of your balls. Ready?”

“Three” Clarity called out.

Adam’s cock stiffened and his balls lurched hard against their metal restraints.

“Two”

Adam’s body trembled uncontrollably.

“One.”

Orgasmic pleasure flooded through Adam’s body as his cock began squirting hot, sticky cum deep inside of Clarity’s womanhood. In the next moment she pressed the button and sweet, agonizing pain seared through his balls.

“Breathe through pain, Adam. Just breath through the pain.” She said over her back at him as Adam lost all articulate voice at the simultaneous sensations and screamed in both ecstasy and agony at the same time. Three seconds felt like three hours as the razor-hot laser pulsed its way across his scrotum from left to right but like all good things it came to pass and soon Clarity pulled away the laser box and reached down onto the conveyor belt holding up a small, smoking piece of Adam’s former flesh.

“You did it. You did it, Adam. Incredible!”

He felt her body slide off his quivering and shrinking cock as she rose up from her fucking position and slid off the side of the conveyor belt standing once more alongside him again. She held his nutsack, which smelled disturbingly like cooked ham, in her left hand. The laser had both cut and cauterized his flesh in one move leaving a perfectly sealed little pouch between her fingers with his former testicles inside. Tears trickled lightly down the sides of Adam’s eyes as she marveled at his balls in her hand.

She looked up at him saying “Good job, Adam. I knew you had it in you.” She gestured towards his body saying “the hard parts done. You did it. I hope having sex with me during the castration helped. I just…” She stopped talking and reached down between her legs with a sudden look of concern in her face. Her fingers came up sticky and wet. She pressed her thumb to her forefinger curiously a few times before asking Adam “Did you… cum inside me?”

Adam swallowed hard and managed to croak out a weak “yes.”

Clarity’s eyes went wide in terror as her body shook. “Oh god, oh god, Oh….”

“You… don’t have birth control?”

“I never have sex, why the hell would I need birth control?” Clarity protested back.

She placed a hand on Adam’s chest to hold her balance as she pitched forward slightly still holding onto his balls. She panted in fear for a moment before starting to recompose herself. “I did something to your body. You did something to mine.” She looked off distantly saying “maybe it would be a little girl.” Her face brightened lightly as she continued “I could teach her how to write code.” Clarity nodded for a moment before continuing “as a final act of fairness, whatever is happening now inside my body, I’m going to let it happen.” She looked at him intimately saying “if you managed to impregnate me with your final act as a man, it would be an honor to bear the child. I can handle the pain of it.” She caressed the balls in her hand lightly saying “you handled pain for me. It’s only fair. Agree?”

“Yes.”

“Do you want to be an active father? That, is, if I’m pregnant.”

“Yeah. That would be nice, but there’s a good chance you aren’t pregnant.”

Clarity nodded saying “I know. I know. A lot of randomness in the process. A… uh… journey I never imagined I would go on.”

She looked down across Adam’s own smoldering crotch as she continued “same as I sealed your fate for a journey you never imagined you would go on.”

“What will happen to my balls?” Adam asked.

Clarity regarded them for a moment before replying “do you want them back?”

“Not… really.” Adam said with a cringe of pain.

“Then I’ll give your nuts here a nice new home inside a jar in my desk. A keepsake of our agreement.”
 

“That sounds fair.” Adam replied before leaning his head back and breathing deep the air around him.

“One question. What do you feel when I do this?” Clarity asked before lifting her skirt and showing Adam her pussy. He looked at her shapely legs and snug little womanhood. His mind conjured up all sorts of sexual fantasies however his body did not respond in the least to this.

“I don’t feel anything.”

Clarity dropped her skirt and giggled with glee saying “It worked. Wonderful.” She hugged him from the side. He smelled her perfumed hair and felt her warm body press against his own, but these acts conjured nothing within his frame.

She reached over to a manilla folder she had left on top of one of the factory machines and pulled out the contract adding her own signature above Adams as she said, “You truly are the best partner any woman could ever have.” 
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