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I had been working at my job for the past two years, and even though I had received raises, I was still drowning in debt.  between my car payment, rent and student loans, I was not getting anywhere, living paycheck to paycheck.  I needed to find something that paid more.  It was a shame because I really did like my job and my boss.  He was very nice and very handsome, the kind of guy you wish you could marry.  But being that he was my boss, I never even considered pursuing him.

All that changed one day when he called me into his office for a meeting.  I went in and sat in the chair across from his desk and waited for him to address me.

"You've been here for two years now, correct?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied.

"You've done a fantastic job during your time here, but I get the sense you are no longer happy working here," he said.  "Is this the case?"

"Oh, not at all," I replied.  "I love working here."

I was wondering where this was going and was getting a bit nervous.

"I have noticed that lately, you seem to be distant and unhappy," he said.  "Is there something I can do to help you?"

"Can I be totally honest?" I asked.

"Absolutely," he replied.

"I'm having a hard time with my finances," I started.  "I can't seem to get ahead and I'm worried I may have to find a better paying job, and I don't want to leave here."

He had a worried look on his face as I told him of my dilemma.  He seemed to be studying me as I talked.  He sat back in his chair and put his fingers to his mouth as if he was contemplating something.  I shifted uncomfortably in my seat as I waited for his response.

"I may have a way to help you," he replied at last.  "I'm just not sure if it is something that is of interest to you."

"Well, I am open to at least hearing about it," I replied.

"As you know, I am a single man," he started.  "Unfortunately, I have to attend different functions and some of them are more fitting for a couple than a single man."

I was wondering where this was leading, although I do have to admit I was starting to get the gist of what he wanted.

"So, that brings me to my solution," he said.  "Would you consider being a sort of professional date for me whenever one of these events arises?  I will pay you cash, separate from your compensation here."

"How much are we talking?" I asked.

"Well, it really depends on the event and the amount of time required," he replied.  "But let's say, just for argument's sake, that an average event is four hours.  I am willing to pay you four hundred dollars per event.  Some may be longer than four hours, some may be shorter."

Four hundred dollars just to accompany him?  Hell yeah!

"I think that is something I can do," I replied not wanting to seem too eager.

"Excellent," he replied.  "Are you available this Friday for your first event?"

"Actually, I think I am," I replied.

I rarely went out, and not having a boyfriend meant I was generally at home watching some old movie and munching on a pizza.  Going with him would be a definite boost for my social life.

"Do you won any formal attire?" he asked.

"Not really," I confessed.

"Well, then let's rectify that right now," he replied.

He picked up the phone and made a call telling the person on the other end to expect me.  he instructed them on what to get for me, and to charge everything to him.  He hung up the phone and got up from his chair, approaching me from the side.

"Ok, go down to Claire's on fifth and Debra will get you all set with a wardrobe to use for these events," he said.  "If there is anything you need that Debra doesn't have, please let me know, alright?"

"I will," I said as I stood up.  "Thank you so much.  You won’t regret this."

"I know I won't," he replied smiling at me.

I left the office and headed to the store to get fitted for my formal attire.  I asked for Debra and looked around the store as I waited.  I was a bit underdressed for a store like this one, wearing my normal skirt and blouse.

"Karen?" I heard someone say my name.

"You must be Debra," I replied.

"Yes, I am," she replied.  "Let's see what we can find for you, shall we?  You look like a size six, am I correct?"

"Yes, I am," I replied.

"Good, I have a nice assortment for you to look through," she replied.

She walked me over to a long rack of dresses and showed me the ones in my size.  They were so beautiful, and slinky I might add.  I never realized how sexy women dressed for such events.  After selecting several dresses, Debra took me over to the intimate’s section.

"Have you ever worn a thong?" she asked me.

"Yes, I have a couple pairs of them," I replied.

"Well, we want to make sure your dress does not show lines," she said.  "So I recommend Spanx thongs."

She gave me five pairs, then walked me over to the bra section.  She showed me bras that were called bralettes.  These barely covered my nipples, but were a nice fit and did not show the normal boob lines.  After getting a couple pairs of shoes, I was all set and headed home with my new attire.  I was beaming with excitement as I put everything away, anticipating my first event on Friday.  For once in the last two years, I was excited and looking forward to something.

Of course, trying on all those sexy clothes also made me horny.  Just looking at myself and seeing how I looked turned me on for some reason.  It had been a while since I had an orgasm, so I decided to pleasure myself tonight.  I stripped down naked then looked at myself in the mirror.  I was average height and a nice size six, but my best feature was my tits.  They were a size 32D and were very firm.  I had several guys who had fucked my tits while I sucked them off.

I went to my bed and got my vibrator out and set it beside me.  I lay on my back and closed my eyes as I started to envision a sexual encounter with my boss.  My hands moved down to my nipples and I started to squeeze them and twist them, pulling up on them once in a while.  I could feel the stirring in my groin as I imagined it was his hands working on my sensitive flesh.

One hand slid between my legs and down my slit, dipping two fingers into my hole as I moaned loudly.  Sufficiently lubricated, I started rubbing my clit with one hand while I flicked my nipple with the other.  In my mind, Josh was licking my pussy with his hot, wet tongue.  I could almost smell his scent as I worked myself towards my orgasm.  My breathing increased as the passion inside of me began to build.  It wasn't going to take much to come.

I felt my legs begin to tense up and I pushed my hips up to press my fingers against my nub as my body gave into the rubbing and I exploded into an orgasm.  My body shook as waves of ecstasy swarmed over my body.  I moaned out loud as I convulsed and twisted my head side to side trying to extract as much pleasure as I could from rubbing my clit.  Soon, it became too sensitive to touch, so I lifted my fingers to my mouth and licked them clean as my thighs pressed together putting pressure on my clit.

I lay there breathing heavily and remembered my vibrator.  I hadn't even needed it this time!  Feeling relieved, I got up and put my robe on and ordered a pizza.  I was hungry and was not in the mood to cook anything.  Besides, I was going to have a gourmet meal on Friday.  Fed and tired, I went to bed and dreamt of what my evening would be like.  Little did I know things would take a turn I had never even anticipated or dreamed of.

# # # #

I got more excited with each passing day, eagerly awaiting Friday night.  As the close of the workday approached, Josh called me into his office.

"All set for tonight?" he asked.

"Yes, I am," I replied.

"I will pick you up at seven sharp," he said.  "Tonight, the dinner is for a charity I like to support.  We'll have dinner and some dancing after the speeches, so I hope you like dancing."

"I do," I replied.  "I'm looking forward to it."

I left for the day and went home to get changed.  I selected the black dress Debra had suggested for me.  It had a low-cut front, just enough to show my nice cleavage, but not too much.  The back was also low cut, so I had to wear invisible under breast lifts so there would be no bra straps showing.  I got dressed and did my makeup, looking in the mirror one last time to make sure I was ready.  Satisfied, I got my things together and waited for Josh.

At seven sharp, there was a knock on my door, and as I opened it I saw Josh standing there in a black tuxedo looking super-hot!  I blushed a bit as his eyes looked me over.

"You look stunning," he said.  "We should be a great couple tonight."

We left for the dinner and talked a bit as we drove there.  he asked a lot about my past and about love interests.

"Surely you have several men chasing after you," he said.  "As beautiful as you are I would think you have to chase them away."

"Not really," I confessed.  "I tend to be a homebody, so I don't get many chances to meet anyone."

"Well, then there are definitely some guys missing out," he replied.

Again, I blushed as he complimented me.  I was not used to men lifting me up like this, so this was sort of awkward for me.  I enjoyed his praise, and I also felt myself getting turned on by his presence.  We arrived at the venue, and a valet parked the car for us.  josh made introductions as we made our way to our assigned table.  He introduced me to several of the people already seated.  They seemed nice, and several of the women were absolutely beautiful.  Even though I was dressed well, I felt inferior to these women.

But Josh made me feel comfortable as we chatted with the others seated at our table.  Soon, the speakers got up and started the event with their speeches on what they were getting accomplished with the charity.  With the speeches finished, dinner was brought out and we all talked as the meal was cleared and more food was brought out to us.  I had never eaten a meal like this before and felt out of place as I tried to watch what others did before attempting to eat.  I wanted to follow the manners of the others.

Our table was cleared, and the lights dimmed as a band started playing music.  We sat there for a few songs before a slow song was played.  Josh asked me to dance, so I followed him to the dance floor.  As we slowly swayed back and forth to the music, my face was buried in his shoulder.  I could smell his scent and felt the muscles from his firm body pressed against mine.  I felt my nipples hardening as the stirring in my pussy made me breathe a little heavier.

As the song ended, I pulled my head from his shoulders and kissed him on the lips without even thinking.  I pulled back abruptly as I realized what I had just done.

"Oh, god, I'm so sorry," I said embarrassed.  "I didn't mean to do that."

"It's ok," he laughed.  "Don't worry about it."

"I guess the music and the booze kind of took over for a second there," I said trying to save face.

The rest of the evening was more of the same.  We danced, we talked and we drank more booze.  By the time the night ended, I was feeling pretty good.  We said our goodbye's and walked to our waiting car.  Josh set off to take me home, talking about the evening as he drove.

"You were great tonight," he complimented me.  "If I didn't know any better, I would say you've been to these before."

"Thank you," I replied.  "I just tried to follow the lead of everyone else."

"Well, you did a fine job," he replied.  "I have another event next weekend, Saturday, if you're interested."

"Sure!" I beamed.  "I would love to."

"Good," he replied.  "I'll get you the specifics later this week, ok?"

"Sounds good," I replied.

He pulled up in front of my apartment, then walked me to the door.

"I had a great time tonight," I told him as we stood there close enough to kiss.

I wanted to taste him once again, but fear froze me in my tracks.

"I'm glad," he said.  "Oh, almost forgot.  Here is your pay for the evening."

He handed me four one hundred dollar bills.  I almost felt guilty taking the money.  he had paid for everything and expected nothing in return.  I took the money, then hugged him tightly.

"Thank you so much," I said.

"You're welcome," he replied.

He turned and walked down the stairs as I watched from my half-opened door.  Say something, you idiot!  I wanted him to stay, I wanted to make love to him, but my body simply would not give in.  I was too scared to take the chance and go for what I wanted.  he waved and got in his car, then drove away.  I went inside and closed the door, chastising myself for not making a move.  God how I wanted to fuck him!  I was so fucking horny by this point, I just had to get some relief.  I got my vibrator and stripped down, ready for another date with my toy.

I was not slow this time.  I slid my vibrator down to my hole and shoved it inside of me, fucking myself with long, deep thrusts. My hand was on my tits as I tugged and twisted my nipples, moaning out loud.  I didn't care if anyone heard me or not, I was going to fuck this vibrator to death!  I lifted my legs wide and started fucking myself as fast as I could.  I grabbed the end with my other hand and turned it on, feeling the vibrations against my pussy wall.

I could feel the pressure building inside of me as my orgasm approached.  I held my breath as I peaked and let out a long breath as my orgasm took over my body.  My legs quivered as my stomach jumped from the pulses of my orgasm.  I pulled my legs down to my body as I rubbed my clit furiously trying to prolong my feelings of ecstasy.  I left my vibrator inside of my cunt ass I squeezed my legs together and lightly rubbed my tits.  The feeling of something inside of me after an orgasm just made me ecstatic.  I finally removed it from inside of me and set it beside the bed.  I was now tired and wanted sleep.

# # # #

The weekend went by in a blur.  I had so much to get done and not a lot of time to do it.  Or, maybe it was my way of staying busy so I wouldn't think of Josh.  Either way, it was Monday morning before I knew it.  I bounced into the office with a smile on my face and eager to get this week over with.  I was ready for another date with Josh.  It was probably ten when he called me into his office.

"Come in," he said as I opened his door.

I walked over to his desk and stood in front of it waiting for him to tell me to sit.  but he didn't.  he looked at me the same way he had when he had made the offer to me.  I was sort of worried he was going to take it back.

"There are certain things in my life that I keep close," he started.  "I also do not like distractions.  That was one of the reasons I asked you to be my professional date."

I began to worry that my kiss and being so friendly with him had caused a problem.

"I want to know how committed you are to being my escort if you will," he said.

"I am totally committed," I replied.  "I am here for you anytime."

“I wonder just how committed you are," he replied with a smirk.  "Maybe I should test that resolve."

I wasn't sure what he meant by that, but I was willing to subject myself to it.

"Then test me," I replied.

He sat there contemplating as I stood there shifting my weight, wondering what he had in mind.

"Come over beside my chair," he said finally.

I did as he asked and stood beside him.  I could smell his scent again, and once again my pussy got wet just smelling him.

"Just how far are you willing to go with a test?" he asked.

"Test me however you want," I replied.

I had no idea what he had in mind, but I figured it couldn't be that bad.  Or could it?

"Alright then," he replied.  "Lift your skirt for me.  I want to see our panties."

I was stunned at first but decided I was going to go along with this.  I lifted my skirt slowly revealing my tight thong.  He sat there looking at my pussy and never said a word.

"Spread your legs," he commanded.

Again, I did as he asked, spreading my legs wide.  He reached out with his hand and laid it on my thigh, just above my knees.  he started to slowly slide it up towards my panties as I moaned lightly.  My legs were beginning to tremble as he pushed my passion higher and higher with his slow movement.  I felt chills run down my spine as tingles fluttered in my belly.  The heat of his hand was exquisite on my aroused flesh.

His had stopped just short of my pussy, his fingers touching the very edge of my lips.  I wanted to take his hand and put it right on my sweet spot, but I just stood there waiting for his next move.  He dropped his hand and sat back in his chair as I panted slightly.

"Turn around and bend over my desk," he said.

I did as he asked, my forearms now laying across his paperwork.  I started to look back at him, but he chastised me for it.

"Don't turn around, stay facing front," he commanded me.

I felt his hand traveling up the back of my thigh as I bend my legs slightly, letting out a whimper.  His hands went to my waist, and I felt his fingers go inside of my waistband.  he slowly began to pull down my panties, his fingers raking across my flesh as he slid them down my legs.  I knew he could see my lips glistening with the moisture he had caused me to let out.  I let out a yelp when I felt his breath on my slit.

"I like to see how far someone can go before giving in," he said.  "Let's see how far you can go, shall we?"

I felt his hand rubbing my ass cheeks, then a quick swat of his hand sent a stinging sensation through my body.  He had just smacked my ass!  But instead of getting upset, my body responded by releasing pleasurable feelings in my pussy.  For some reason, his hitting my ass turned me on!  No one had ever tried that with me before.  He hit me several more times before rubbing the pain out with his firm, warm hands.

"I see you like that," he said.

"Yes," I moaned.

"I think you like being dominated and told what to do, am I right?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied without even considering the question.

But he was right.  I had always had fantasies of being tied up and being made to do whatever my captor told me to.  the idea of being helpless and sued made me horny every single time the thought entered my mind.  Was he going to give me this fantasy?

"From this point forward, you are going to be my personal slut and whore, is that understood?" he asked me.

"Yes," I breathed my reply.

"You will address me as sir, understood?" he said.

"Yes, sir," I replied.

My pussy was dripping juices as I felt the moisture running down the inside of my thigh.  Just the anticipation of what he was going to do next had me aroused beyond anything I had ever felt before.  I wanted him to use me, to abuse me and make me his whore.

I heard a noise behind me, which I deduced was him sitting down in his chair.  I heard the familiar sound of a zipper and surmised he had unzipped his pants.

"I want to see you playing with our cunt," he said.

I reached back between my legs and started to slide my fingers up and down my slit, feeling my juices and my swollen lips.

"Slide a finger in and fuck yourself," he said.

I did as he asked, and sighed loudly as I penetrated myself with my finger.  I fucked myself quickly wanting to please him.

"Stop," he commanded.  "Turn around and face me."

I did as he asked, and saw his erect cock in his hands.  It was the biggest cock I had ever seen!  So long and thick.  I longed to feel it inside of me, to feel him filling me with it.

"Get on your knees and suck my dick," he said.

I did as he asked, sucking his thick rod into my mouth, savoring his taste as it slid down my throat.  I move my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and pushed against my head to guide me.  I could not get his entire length into my mouth, he was simply too long.  I used my hands to stroke him as I sucked hard on him.  After a few minutes, he stopped me and made me stand up.

"Bend over and touch your toes," he said.

I did as commanded, then felt his cock pressing against my hole.  I moaned again as he started to stretch my cunt, his fat cock pressing into me.  I gasped as his full length was buried inside of me, filling me completely.  He started to fuck me with long, slow strokes, but gradually increased his speed.

"Oh, god!" I whimpered.  "Fuck me, fuck me hard!  I want all of our cock!"

I didn't care if anyone heard me or not, I was going to be filled and fucked by him no matter what!

"You like that cock, slut?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes!" I replied.  "I love your cock!"

I could feel an orgasm building and knew he was going to push me right over the edge.  I felt the initial contractions of my orgasm as I exploded onto his shaft, my juices flowing down him and dripping onto the floor.

"Fuck!  I'm cumming!" I wailed.

He just fucked me harder with every single thrust into me.  I could feel his balls slamming against my now sensitive clit as I squirmed and panted.  He just kept fucking me, never relenting and not cumming.  How could he last this long?  

"Fuck!  I'm cumming again!" I wailed.

Another intense orgasm swept over my body as I came harder the second time.  As I whimpered and felt my pussy becoming raw from his constant pounding, I felt him start to tense up and knew he was going to cum.

"I want you to cum, please cum," I yelled.  "Shoot your cum all over my back, I want to feel the heat of your spunk on my flesh!"

He removed his cock quickly, causing me to gasp at my cunt being so rudely devoid of his big rod.  I lifted myself up slightly and pressed my ass against his balls as I felt his cock pulsing.  his hot cum streamed across my back and I moaned as I felt his hot, sticky jism flowing across my flesh.  His cock was sliding up and down my ass crack as he milked his orgasm.  He pulled back from me and pulled me up to face him.  He took my face in his hands and bent over to kiss me.

"You are now my toy," he said softly.  "I will use you as I see fit, understand?"

"Yes," I replied not wanting him to let go of me.

"Leave my cum on your back and get dressed," he commanded.  "I want you to have my mark on your body for the rest of the day.  A reminder of your ownership."

"Yes, sir," I replied getting myself dressed.

He excused me from his office and I went back to my desk to work.  I smiled knowing I was going to get fucked by him again.  As I sat there trying to work, the smell of his cum was driving me crazy.  even though I had come twice from his fucking, I was still horny.  I suppose his reminder of being his was what really got me going.  Or maybe it was knowing what was on my body that no one else did was what got me going.  Either way, it didn't really matter.  All I knew was I was still horny.

Right after I got back from lunch, there was an email from him.  I excitedly opened it to see what he wanted.  In the email were instructions for me to remove my bra and spend the rest of the day with my tits free from my bra.  Of course, that also meant my nipples were going to be on display for anyone to see them.  I wasn't so sure about this, but I didn't want to risk not pleasing him.  I did as he asked, and sat there feeling self-conscious of my free tits.

One thing I had not counted on was my nipples brushing against the edge of the desk causing tingles in my body.  Damn, he knew what he was doing!  It was just before five when he called me into his office once again.

"Yes, sir, you asked to see me?" I said.

"Yes, please strip down for me," he said.

I removed my clothes and stood there completely naked in the center of his office.  If anyone were to come in, they were going to get one hell of a show.

"Put your hands behind your head and spread your legs," he commanded.

I did as he asked and stood there as he made his way over to me.  he slid his hand between my legs and cupped my pussy, pulling on my lips.  I moaned and wiggled just a bit before he let go of my lips.  I felt his fingers going down my slit, then two of them slid right into me as he started to fuck me hard with them.  His palm was slamming into my clit as I moaned and tried to stand still. 

He bent over and sucked a nipple into his mouth and began to suck on it hard.  I wanted to pull his head into my chest, but I had to keep my hands where they were as he had ordered.  He bit them slightly with his side teeth, eliciting moans from me.  One hand on my nipple was twisting and tugging at it while the other one sucked and bit it.  He knew how to drive me crazy!

He got down on his knees and removed his fingers from inside of my cunt.  I felt his hot breath on my pussy and sighed as he slowly licked his way down to my crotch.  His hot tongue parted my lips and slid down to my hole, flicking just barely inside of me.  He moved back up to my clit and began to lick me very fast.  His hands reached behind me and cupped my ass cheeks as he licked me to orgasm.  I came hard and quickly with his tongue working on me.

"Now that you had an orgasm, I want you to go to the desk and bend over, spreading your legs wide," he told me.

I did as asked, spreading myself as wide as I could.  I wanted that fat cock inside of me again.

"You know, there is one thing that I have to do for you to become mine completely," he said.  "I think you'll understand in a moment."

His hand slid up and down my slit from my clit to my anus as I ground my hips into his hand, wanting to feel him inside of me.  He placed both hands on my ass and spread my cheeks wide.  I was waiting for that glorious cock to penetrate me when I felt something pressing against my asshole.  Surely he was not trying to fuck my ass with that big thing!

As I stood there, he pushed against my ass and his fat cock started to slide into my anus.  I moaned as his rid stretched my ass wide, sliding slowly inside of me.  Instead of feeling pain, after the initial shock, it actually felt pretty good.  He filled my ass with his cock and began to fuck me harder and harder with each thrust.  My arms were wide away from my body as I grabbed the edges of his desk.  I could feel his thighs pressing against mine to keep me spread wide.  his cock was now filling my ass with each long, hard stroke.

I pressed my ass back against him with each thrust ensuring he filled me with his shaft.  His ha reached around my waist and began to rub my clit, making me squirm and squeal with pleasure.  I exhaled with each deep thrust, feeling him filling me.  I wanted to feel his hot cum in my ass.

"Cum in my ass, please!" I begged.  "I want to feel you pumping your spunk inside of me, filling me."

He fucked my ass harder as he pushed me towards a clitoral orgasm.

"Oh, fuck!" I wailed.  "I'm cumming!  Cum with me!  Fuck my ass!"

He shoved his cock into my ass one last time going deeper than any other thrust.  I felt his cock start to pulse and knew he was cumming.

"God yes!" I screamed.  "I can feel your hot cum inside of me!"

His cock pumped cum into me hard as he moaned and held my hips, pulling me back onto his shaft.  Spent, I let myself go limp on his desk as I worked to catch my breath.  I felt his cock going limp inside of my ass and knew he was finished.  he removed his cock from me and turned me around, holding me tightly to him in his strong arms.

"You are the first to take it all," he said softly.  "You have passed the test."

I hugged him tightly and kissed his neck, not wanting to let go.  I had found someone who could take control and lead me to levels of ecstasy that I had always wanted to experience.  His domination of me was what I had wanted even without knowing it.  I didn't care about anything else but pleasing him and doing whatever it was he wanted me to do.  I was his to use and abuse for as long as he wanted me.

Eventually, our encounters led to me moving in with him.  I became a true submissive and was his sex toy whenever he wanted me.  He had filled a void in me that had been empty for so long, and now I was blossoming.  I became the mate he had always wanted.  I think we both saved each other and as a couple, we were an unstoppable force.  I don't think two people have ever been so made for each other than us.

# # # #


Here is an excerpt from Into Submission

Jack began to kiss her neck as she held him tightly.  She could feel her body responding to his affection as they swayed to the music.  She was longing to feel him inside her and could not wait for him to make his move.  She could tell she was turning him on by the feel of his cock pushing against her lower belly.  She wanted to touch it, suck and have it inside of her.  It was all she could do not to take him right then and there.

When the last slow song ended, they went back to the table to finish their drinks.  As they sat there closely, Lisa reached down and slid her hand across his crotch, feeling his cock through his pants.  Jack knew she was ready and wanting him.  He paid the tab and got up from the table to escort her from the club.

As they headed down the road to his place, Lisa couldn’t wait.  She just had to touch his cock.  She reached over and unzipped his pants, freeing his cock.  It felt good as she wrapped her fingers around his shaft and began to stroke it.  Jack was gripping the steering wheel trying not to make any sudden moves and risk getting pulled over.  Lisa bent over and slid her mouth down his cock.  Jack sucked in his breath as she slid his cock in and out of her mouth.  She sucked his cock for only a few minutes. 

As she sat up she leaned in a whispered into his ear “I want to fuck you, and I want you to use me”.

Continue reading this story
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