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Chapter 1

I was sitting in my office one afternoon finishing the seemingly endless paperwork and trying to get home at a reasonable time. I had had to stay in the office for a long time for one reason or another and tonight I just wanted to go home and relax for a change. I had just finished everything I could do that afternoon when my phone rang.
I had already let my receptionist go home and didn't want to answer the phone at first. It was after work, but something made me answer it this time.
"Hello?" I said.
"Is there a Dr. Bronson? Dr. Christopher Bronson?" Asked the male voice.
"Yes, this is Dr. Bronson. How can I help you?"
"Doc, my wife and I need your help. Our marriage is in real trouble and if we can't find a way to fix it, I fear our next stop will be the divorce court," he said.
"I see. Well, how about you start at the beginning and tell me what the problem is," I said.
"You're right. My name is Alan Johnson and my wife Maya and I have problems. We fight all the time. I want to do things one way and she wants to do them another way. We used to get along well, but it has gotten to the point where we can no longer agree on anything, no matter how simple it is. And now it has come to the point where we are looking for things to argue about. I can't live like this, Doc ... the constant bickering makes me physically sick and I know Maya is not happy. She even cheated on me by saying that at least this other guy makes her smile every now and then. We really need your help! "He explained.
"Sounds like that. I'll tell you what, let's make an appointment for next week and you two will come over so we can discuss this further. Then I'll tell you what I can and can't do to help." Can you both come on Tuesday, let's say 2:30 p.m.? " I asked.
"We'll be there. Thank you Dr. Bronson, I hope you can help," he said.
That Tuesday, Alan and Maya Johnson came to see me, as we had agreed. They sat down and we began to discuss what could be wrong with their marriage.
"Well, Doctor, like I told you the other day on the phone, Maya and I are fighting all the time and it's getting too much. We need your help to find out why we're doing this and to put an end to it!" Alan said, his voice reflecting his despair.
"Yes, I can imagine that. You said something about infidelity?" I asked.
"Yeah ... my wife had a short thing," he said softly.
"I see. Just once?"
"No, I'm afraid it was three or four times. But it hasn't been for a while," he said.
As we talked, I noticed that Maya wasn't saying anything. She just sat there with her mouth closed and a cool, unapproachable look over her. It was obvious that it was not their idea that they had come to seek my help.
"Well, the good news is that I don't think this marriage has gone so far astray that it cannot be saved. But I need to know more about everything that happened. So I suggest that each of you come back one by one and talk to me. That way I can focus on each of you as part of the whole, then we can work to put you back together, "I said. I made appointments and looked forward to meeting this couple and getting to the bottom of their marital problems.
Alan was the first of the two to see me, and after an hour or so of talking to him, I really felt sorry for the man. It was clear that he had tried exhaustively to get it to work. I listened to everything he had endured and done for his wife and her marriage and when he was done I wondered how he could hold out with her for so long!
But before I made up my mind, I wanted to hear her side of the story. So Maya came to see me a few days later. She was just as dismissive as last time - she didn't want to be there and wasn't ready to cooperate. I tried to get her to open up and talk to me. It took a while, but eventually she collapsed.
"This man is the most spineless, weakest jellyfish I've ever met. It's a miracle for me how he can walk upright at all! I need a male doctor, a man who has at least enough backbone to forbid me. Alan lets me trample him - I think he likes that. Did he tell you he lived with his mother until he met me ... and he was almost 30 years old! "She said angrily.
I got to the root of the problem! We had a gender reversal case! She wore the family pants when it should be! And he was too indulgent for her to run over him. She needed someone who could challenge her and get her to pull on the leash, if only for a little bit. Yes, I was able to help this couple, but it would require some unusual methods and actions!
After meeting them both individually, I made a few notes and then called them both back to my office. "Mr. and Mrs. Johnson, I've spoken to the two of you individually and together, and I've made some pretty significant and interesting discoveries. And I think I can help you. But you must both want my help. I can't just one help from you, because that's a problem that you both contributed to, "I said to the two of them.
"Alan, you have exhausted yourself in this relationship and tried to give your wife everything you can give her. You were generous, considerate and even forgave her when she cheated on you. You were a pearl from a husband, but you didn't give her what she always wanted from you. You didn't give her a man she could stand up to. You didn't give her any structure or rules and you weren't the man in this relationship.
"Maya, you've taken advantage of your husband's loving ways and tried his patience and generosity to the breaking point. Not only that, but you've found the ultimate scam and used it on several occasions so that he feels even less than a man than he was before You run him over like a run over car and don't give him credit for the nice things he does for you.
I can help you both get back to where you should be in this relationship, but that will require your willing participation in some rather unusual methods. Are you ready to do whatever it takes to get this derailed train back on track and return to the marriage I think you both want and need? ”I asked her
"What exactly do you mean by that, Doctor?" Maya complained softly.
"Well Alan, you have to be more of a stand-up, someone who says how he feels and doesn't allow Maya to rape him here. Maya, you have to learn to follow sometimes. Yes, your opinion is important, but you have to let Alan take the lead. He's the man here, after all, "I said.
Think of it this way: Your home computer has occasional problems. Some of these are fixed by running a scan with your antivirus. Some are fixed by turning your computer off and then on again. But some really bad problems require you to you do a factory reset and go back to the beginning like you just bought your computer. well that's what I do. I'm the factory reset for your marriage.
But in order to do that, I have to teach you two what your roles are. I have to teach you, Maya, how to submit and how to let your husband take the lead. He's the head of the household, and while you should have a say, he should have the final say.
And you, Alan, have to learn how to lead. You are the steering wheel in this marriage and it is your job to get both of you where you want to be. You can't let them make the decisions all the time - it's like letting the passenger drive while you have the steering wheel. It doesn't take long before the car comes off the road! "I said to the two of them.
"Okay, what do we have to do?" said Alan.
"Well, that may sound a bit extreme, but I think this is an extreme case. I suggest BD / SM as a way to bring that relationship back into focus," I said.
"BD / SM? You mean like ropes and whips and such?" Alan asked in amazement.
"Well, BD / SM is a lot more than 'ropes and whips and stuff,' Alan. BD / SM - or more precisely D / s - is about one person leading and one following, one person serving as the dominant and the other as a submissive. Neither is more important than the other, but just like in your car, only one person can be behind the wheel. If the two of you try to drive, you are sure to have an accident.
I'm going to teach you, Alan, how to drive this marriage and I will teach you, Maya, how to drive this marriage. Your job will be to fuel his dominance with your submission. By being willing to follow his lead, you put him in the driver's seat. He can't just ride, because if he does, you'll both be in the back seat of a moving car. He has to get up and take control. And your submission will also mean that you won't argue about it all the time. You give him your input about what you think and feel and let him make the decision. I have a feeling he'll take your opinion to heart, "I said.
They listened to what I said and then left my office. But I suspected Alan was more into my plan than Maya, and I was supposed to be right. a few days later the two of them came back to my office.
"Doctor Bronson, we've decided to try your idea. How do we get started?" asked Alan.
"Well, in order for me to do what I have to do, you need to sign a waiver. The fee for this will be $8,000.00 and it will take eight weeks. Maya will be staying with me and will not be in contact for the first six weeks with you, Alan. I have to let her fully immerse myself in my program and I can't let her get distracted. I'll keep you posted whenever you want, but she won't be in contact with you or anyone else.” I said.
"That's fine, Doc - anything to keep my marriage going," Alan said.
"Is that how you see it, Maya?" I asked. Maya didn't really answer, she just sat with her head bowed and quiet. She wasn't as headstrong and defiant as she used to be, but she wasn't exactly thrilled with what was about to happen either. However, they both signed the waiver and Alan told me he would get the money for the fee. I told him that I would then get on with the program and that he should pack up everything Maya would need to stay with me. I gave him my address and told him that I would be expecting you on Friday evening, two days from now.




Chapter 2

I went straight home that Friday after work. I was expecting a "guest" and wanted to make sure everything was ready. I'd spent the past two days preparing for Maya's stay and making up her room for her. I had outlined her program and the goals I believed she should achieve. Everything was prepared and punctually at 8:00 p.m. there was a knock on my door.
"Come on in you two," I said when I opened the door and saw Alan and Maya there. Alan had her suitcase in his hands and Maya was standing there rather ruefully. I took Alan's suitcases and set them down. Then Alan turned to Maya.
"Remember what we were talking about. I'm doing this because I want us to be the way we used to be. I've had enough of the arguments and bickering. I want my wife back," he said. Then he kissed her forehead and turned to me. "Doc, I really hope you can help her ... and me. I don't want to lose my wife, but I can't live the way we did either. So she's all yours," he said.
"Don't worry Alan, I'll do everything I can to give you your beloved woman back. And I'll keep you updated on her progress too. But remember, you mustn't call here or try to get her to." see until the six weeks are up and I'll tell you it's okay. Okay? " I said.
"Agreed. Goodbye Maya, be good and let the doc help you here. I'll see you in six weeks," he said and turned to go home.
Now that Alan was gone, I turned to Maya. "Okay Maya, let me show you your room for the next six weeks. Take your bags with you," I said. Maya looked at me for a moment as if to say, "I'm not carrying any bags!" But I ignored her and started walking down the hall. She shrugged and picked up her bags. She realized immediately that she should have packed lighter, but she managed to get her down the hall and I showed her where she would be.
"This will be your room as long as you stay here. You have a wardrobe and this chest of drawers to put your clothes in. Across the hall is a bathroom where you can shower and take care of your personal needs. Have you already had dinner?" I asked.
"Yes, we had dinner before I came here," she said.
"Okay good. Now unpack your things and when you're done come into the living room. Hurry up, we have some things to discuss tonight," I told her.
I left her unpacking by myself and went into the living room to watch TV and wait for her. About twenty minutes later, Maya came into the living room and sat across from me on the sofa.
"Did you put everything away? Did you have enough space?" I asked.
"Yes, I had enough space, thanks," she said.
"Good. Let's have a little chat now, okay? I want to let you know what we're going to do while you're here. We're going to work on your rebellious, independent, bellicose nature - that disobedient and contentious streak that I know I've seen it myself - don't you think I noticed when I first met you? You sat and didn't say a word, arms crossed, staring at both Alan and me. And I was there trying to help you! Well, young lady, that kind of attitude is exactly what we're going to change. From tomorrow you will learn to be happily docile, "I told her.
Maya snorted mockingly in response to my words.
"You snort now, but soon, my dear, your attitude will change. Remember my words, before we finish here, you will know what it is like to beg, plead and crawl. I have a lot of clients here let go through my program and I haven't lost yet. Many were also much more combative than you. But they all come to and so will you.
But that's all for tomorrow - it's too late to start anything now. Tonight you can consider yourself a guest here. But your retraining will begin first thing in the morning. So enjoy your last night as a boastful little slut! "I told her. I think my words surprised her a little, judging from the shocked look and big eyes I got.
The next morning started way too early for Maya, I think. I think she was used to getting up whenever she felt like it and when I opened the door at 6:00 a.m. and turned on the light, she wasn't exactly thrilled! Shame we had to start work - I don't run a luxury resort here!
"Get out of bed my little whore! Time to get up and start the day. Everything you need to make for breakfast can be found in the kitchen. So get out of bed, shower and get dressed - I want you inside." an hour down and making breakfast! " I said with a big grin on my face.
I heard her get up grumbling and stumble around her room a little while I walked down the hall and downstairs to wait for her. I was watching the morning news when I heard the shower start to run and it was about forty-five minutes after I woke her so roughly when she came down the stairs.
"Come into the living room for a minute," I called to her when I heard her coming down the stairs. The last step of my stairs (or the first step up) is squeaking and I thought about fixing it once. But I like the squeak - it acts as an alarm and a cue, in this case, that Maya is coming down the stairs.
Maya came into the living room and stood in front of me. She wore a pair of designer jeans, knee-high suede boots with a four-inch stiletto heel, and a simple, loose-fitting white tank top with a deep V-neck. She wore little, if any, makeup, and her hair was limp and sleek, still damp from the shower.
"So that's how you usually dress for Alan?" I asked her.
"Why? What's wrong with my clothes? These are expensive jeans and these boots are almost $ 500.00!" She said angrily.
“It's not about how much your clothes cost, it's about you wanting to dress and look good for your man. One of your jobs is to look good for your man - to care how he sees you. You are a reflection of him and you should always strive to be attractive and sexy. Think of it this way - your clothes and looks should make every other woman in the room hate you and every other man jealous to make him! " I said.
"Well, he never said anything about the way I dress," she said.
"I understand. But that doesn't absolve you of your job just because he doesn't say anything. You still have to be his beautiful, sexy arm jewelry. Make him proud to be seen with you and proud to show you. You are his Honey - you should sparkle! " I said.
"Okay," she sighed.
"Well, now go and make us breakfast so we can get on with your training," I told her.
Maya looked at me confused. "What do you want for breakfast?" She asked.
"I usually have two fried eggs, some soft bacon, toast, and orange juice," I told her. Another sigh and she went into the kitchen.
Maya wasn't a bad cook and before long breakfast was ready and it was time to eat. "Breakfast is ready!" She called from the dining room. I got up and came in and noticed that she had already sat down and was about to start eating.
"Okay, time for your next lesson," I said, "From now on you will come into the living room when the meal is ready and get me. You will not yell at me from the dining room. And then I'll sit down and then mine Take a seat. When we are seated, you wait with your hands in your lap until I have taken the first bite. Only then can you start to eat. I instructed them.
She looked at me like I had two heads! I'm sure she thought I was cheeky telling her when to eat and that she had to wait with her hands in her lap! I had to smile at her reaction.
"You will find that protocol and manners are very important to me. You still have a lot to learn, whore." I said. We ate our breakfast and when it was ready I had her clear the table and put the dishes in the sink to soak. I watched her work.
"Now come into the living room with me," I said. We went into the living room and I sat in my armchair. She stood in front of me, just above her knees. "So, now let's make ourselves comfortable. Take off your things," I ordered.
"What did she say. "Okay, wait a minute! I've put up with this whole charade long enough. I can stand being called a whore, I can stand when you tell me I don't dress well enough and I can stand yours." stupid rules for meals. But I'll draw the line if I undress in front of you. I won't! " she said angrily.
I jumped up and grabbed her hair and turned her head back. I'm about three feet taller than her, so pulling her head back so she could see my face had two results; firstly, she could see my expression ... and secondly, she knew she was being controlled.
"I gave you an order, whore, and I expect you to obey it. You signed the waiver for it and your husband told me what would happen if you didn't keep your end of the bargain. I believe his words were: "I'm going to divorce her and leave her with exactly what she came with - nothing! I am sure you are too used to your high standard of living to risk losing it. So I'll just repeat my order one more time. I said sternly. I shook her head vigorously to underline my command.
That's when she knew I wasn't kidding. With trembling hands she took off her top and then kicked off her boots. She undid her jeans and pulled them down and off her long, slender legs. Now she just stood there in her bra and panties and tried to cover herself weakly. I smiled at her pathetic attempt to hide.
"Put your hands by your sides and leave them there," I told her. She slowly lowered her hands and watched me react. I studied the half-naked woman in front of me and sucked her in with my eyes.
Maya was a very beautiful woman, she had a beautiful face, younger than her years, pale and smooth in complexion. Her medium-length, chestnut-colored hair framed her face beautifully and if she had worn the right make-up, she would have been a real eye-catcher. She also had a lovely body with full, firm tits that were bigger than average but not overwhelming - they would make a lovely toy later! She had a tight, firm ass that I really wanted to use. Maya was old enough to know how to please a man and young enough to do it! She would be a fun little toy!
"Very well, now turn around and let's see the back," I said. She turned slowly and stood with her back to me, arms still by her side. Suddenly I moved closer, pressed against her, and put a hand around her waist to hold her abdomen against her navel. I squeezed her back as I pushed forward - I wanted her to feel me behind her. With my other hand, I pulled the hair back from her neck and leaned forward to whisper in her ear.
"Do you know what's the best thing about my job? It's taking women like you - cold, cheeky, and snobbish - and showing them that they're no different from ordinary street whores. You all dress up with your high-priced ones Designer clothes, but what you really want is for a man to strip them and fuck you like the street slut you want to be ... right, whore? " I growled low and low in her ear. I kissed her neck and heard her tell-tale whimper.
"That's right, you're just like the rest of them. All you want is to be taken ... used and treated the way a real woman should be, right?" I kissed her neck every time I paused and worked my way down her shoulder as I spoke, pulling off the shoulder strap of her bra. I could feel her starting to waver as I spoke, and I knew my words were reaching her.
"Tell me, whore, how long has it been? How long has it been since you last felt the weight of a real man on you, his hands caressing that soft, creamy skin or his lips that one." kissed fiery trail all over your body? How long has it been since you felt a man deep inside your stomach opening your dripping cunt like it was his? " I growled.
"Ohhh Goddd!" she moaned. She couldn't help but move her hands back to feel my legs and run her hands up the outside of my thighs. I pulled her tighter, which made her moan again.
With her shoulder straps around her elbows, I grabbed the front hook of her bra, but didn't pull it apart yet. I let it lie on top of her for a few more seconds. Then I slowly opened the cups and heard her gasp as the cool room air hit her nipples and instantly hardened them. When I had freed her impressive tits from their lace prison, I let the bra slip from her arms and fall to the floor. I reached around her, grabbed her full tits and ran a finger around the areola, being careful not to touch or even brush her nipples.
I ran my fingers all over her tits, teasing but not touching her nipples and listening to her low moaning and whimpering while avoiding where she wanted me to touch. I knew her nipples had to be painful and hard as pebbles, but I wanted her to see that I was in charge - the pleasure, when it came, came from me and me alone. "Such nice tits ... I bet they taste as good as they look, don't they? I bet those hard, throbbing nipples taste delicious. I have to try these yummy treats sometime ..." I said, teasing her further.
"Please ..." she said softly, she put her head back on my shoulder and I continued to draw circles around her tits and areolas. She closed her eyes and rocked gently in my arms.




Chapter 3

Then I finished teasing her tits and I started moving my hands further down the sides of her body, over her hips until I felt the top of her panties. I moved my hands to the front of her pelvis and traced the outline of her panties, again being careful not to touch anything too delicate.
"You're really hot down here!" I said to her mockingly. "That wet little cunt is on fire! Are you enjoying our little game, whore?"
"Ohhh Christopher ..." she moaned even louder. I smiled at the way this woman indulged in the feelings I gave her.
"Maybe we should take this off and see how hot that little cunt really is," I said. She groaned at my suggestion. "Come on, take off those wet, dirty panties, whore," I ordered. I sat in my chair and watched her take off her panties. I knew she was hot enough now that she wouldn't argue too much and I was right, the little slut even wanted to make a show of it!
She started by wriggling and rubbing her panty-clad ass in front of me, looking seductively back over her shoulder. Then, as she circled her ass and wove it in a horizontal figure eight rhythm, she began to slide the edges of the panties closer to the center and pull them into the crack in her ass. She smiled as she watched me watch her. So this little whore had moves after all!
Then she turned to me and licked her lips in an invitation to me. She danced as if she had done this before, maybe even professionally, she was that good. She hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties and pulled them down an inch at a time, alternately on either side, until she revealed what was beneath the silky material. As her wet panties moved down her smooth, silky legs, I saw why they were so wet ... The slut was soaking wet!
After all, her panties had worked their way down her legs enough that she simply dropped them and slid them to her feet. She was standing completely naked in front of me and had the panties around her ankles. She looked at me approvingly and I held out my hand to her. She smiled (rather smugly, I thought) and stepped out of the garment and towards me. She took my hand, I think she expected me to pull her into my arms and kiss her, but instead I pulled her over my knees!
"Now, you little slut, we're going to start some good old fashioned over the knee spanking on that bare ass!" I said. The moan I got from her told me she wasn't entirely against the idea! I positioned her so that my legs were right under her tits and over her pelvis. Her tits hung free on one side and her legs on the other, with her ass in the perfect position for me to abuse. "Now stretch your legs and cross your ankles. That will make this ass a nice, plump target for me," I told her.
She lay over my legs and shivered while she waited for me to begin. "You're getting this beating because you've been so difficult. I've wanted to do this since we first met. I tried to help you in your marriage, but you were so stubborn and stubborn that you wouldn't listen, what you were told. You had to be threatened with losing everything you had just to get here. And once here you refuse my order to undress? Young lady, you NEVER refuse my orders! " I said.
"I'm sorry," she said softly.
"That may be, but you still have to be punished. But this is more than just punishment ... remember the analogy of your home computer that I used in my office - about getting such a bad virus sometimes Well, you can imagine this spanking "wiping your hard drive clean." Hopefully this beating will erase bad habits and attitudes and introduce me to more beneficial habits and a submissive mindset let "I said.
I started by rubbing her ass with my right hand, the hand that would give the necessary blows. She whimpered softly when she felt me caress her ass. I spent some time just caressing her soft, velvety ass. I enjoyed the way it felt on my hand and I knew she enjoyed it too. She started lifting her ass as I moved a little lower and lower. I could hear her breathing begin to change. She was pretty wet already, so I knew my teasing and playing with her had aroused her. Rubbing her bare ass only added fuel to her heated state. Time to light the match!
While she draped herself with relish on my lap, I raised my hand and chose a spot for the first blow.
SMACK! The first blow was completely unexpected for her. She shrieked in both surprise and disapproval, and instinctively threw back a hand to protect her bum. I anticipated this movement and caught her hand, bent it onto my little back and held it there. She couldn't bring her other arm back because the back of the chair was preventing it, so she used it to hold on to the chair leg.
SMACK! The next blow landed on her other cheek, leaving a second angry red handprint on her milky white ass cheek. Another howl of surprise and stabbing pain and she fidgeted and fought a little more. But I had a lot of experience with OTK spankings so it didn't prove too difficult to handle.
Then I climbed a few rungs on the spanking ladder and gave her six quick hard punches in quick succession, alternately on the cheeks. Her squeak and kick told me I had got through to her. I smiled as she twisted and turned in my lap, trying to escape my stabbing blows, but couldn't. I let the blows soak in a little and heated her ass to a nice pink sheen.
"All right now that your ass is really warmed up I think it's time to get on with your spanking!" I told her.
"There's MORE?" She called, turning to look at me as best she could.
"Sure ... you didn't think we'd be done that fast, did you? Your ass just turned pink!" I chuckled. "We still have a long way to go before we're done here, whore!"
I raised my hand. "Are you ready?" I asked. Maya tensed and waited for the worst. I left her there waiting to see what I would do with her. And she waited. Just as she was starting to relax a bit, thinking I had changed my mind, I let go of a barrage of slaps on her ass that made her squirm and squeal like a stung pig!
The whore tried everything she could to free herself from under my heavy hand, but there was no point trying to fight back - I held her tight and let hard, stabbing blows pound down her upside-down ass until she was finished. She no longer had the strength to fight and let herself fall over my legs like a wet rag, moaning and whimpering when the last blows came.
I sat there with the woman sobbing over my knees, her ass was now bright red and hot to touch. I got through to her and believed I had "swept up" her hard drive properly.
I made the woman stand up and put her on her feet for a moment. "Now kneel down, whore," I commanded. This time she obediently got down on her knees without contradicting or fidgeting. "Good. Now that you are in the right mood, I want to discuss a few rules. The first rule is that from now on you will address me as Master. Not Dr. Bronson, not Christopher, but Master - that's clear ? "
"Yes," she said.
"Yes what?"
"Yes ... Master," she corrected herself.
"Better. Now I've told you a little bit about your fashion sense, but here's something else. You won't wear panties in this house anymore. You should wear clothes that make you 'accessible' to me at all times. If you don't have any clothes here, I'll have something else fetched from your closet. If you don't have enough in your closet, you will have to stay naked for your time with me. Do you understand? "
"Yes, Master. I'll see what I have here," she said quietly.
"Good. During your stay here I will teach you many things about how to be a good submissive and how to serve and please me. Many of the things you will learn can be transferred to serving your husband, if." you're leaving here, but some may no longer apply. Even so, you have to learn to obey all the rules and orders that are given to you. So let's start with this one ... the way you kneel . There will be many different occasions when you kneel before me - your lessons, for example. If I want to teach you something, you will kneel in front of me when I explain something to you. If you do, I want you to kneel like this: I want you to sit on your heels with your knees spread wide. I want your back to be straight and your shoulders back. Stick out your tits and keep your head down. Your hands should rest lightly on your thighs. Try now, "I said. She moved into the position I described.
"Well, that's right. Make a note of this position - you will be using it a lot for the next few weeks," I said. I'm going to teach you a lot of things over the next few weeks, but if you are careful and do what I tell you without defending yourself, I think you will find the lessons a lot more enjoyable than this spanking was. I don't like using punishment to get my subordinate to do my will, I would much rather use other methods. But as you can see, sometimes a 'behavior adjustment' is necessary to straighten your thinking. On these occasions I am not immune to taking more extreme measures, "I told her.
"Yes, Master. I'm sorry you spanked my bum today," she said softly.
"Well, that's not unexpected. I had to do the same with a few others to prepare their minds for what I was supposed to teach them. But once I got them to see things properly, my teachings could take root and..." grow and they became good subordinates of their husbands and masters. I expect the same will be true of you, "I said.
"Thank you, Master. I hope so too," she said. "I want to learn. I love my husband, even if I haven't shown it recently."
"And that's what I'm going to teach you. How to show your love and devotion in your behavior and attitude towards him," I said.
"But Master, what if ... what if he's not ... like you?" She asked.
"Once I have you in submissive mode, he'll have lessons. Lessons in how to deal with his submissiveness. He has to learn how to be a dominant in order to appreciate what you're about to offer him," said I.
"I look forward to learning from you, Master," she said.
I smiled and pulled her onto my lap to cuddle her and show her that even though I spanked her, it was because I cared for her and wasn't mad at her. I wanted her to know that she will make mistakes and that she will be punished, but after that everything is forgotten and we move on. Aftercare is a very important part of a subordinate's learning and she needed to know that a good master has no grudges.




Chapter 4

She was beginning to understand where her place was, but maybe a demonstration would help ...
After her beating, Maya sat happily on my lap, if a little hesitantly. I think she missed cuddling as much as she missed being limited. It made me think there was more to Alan than a lack of leadership. I would find out if that was the case and fix that too. Right now, I had to focus on her side of the relationship.
"Well then, my little whore, we have to come up with a name for you. A nickname ... something to call you next to your normal name. I use your regular name, Maya, as your security word. Nobody calls their own name during sex! So we need a nickname for you. Usually nicknames are something lovable like jewel or princess or something, but there is no rule for it. Some women even like derogatory names like cunt or slut. So what should we call you - you have any preferences? " I asked her.
"Well, Master, if my name is my choice, is it okay if you keep calling me a whore? You see, I'm one of those women who likes to be treated like a slut, like a whore. It turns me on when I'm humiliated and humiliated. That's one more thing Alan never did. To him, I'm his angel and darling when I want to be his whore and his cumslut. I want to be told that I'm nothing more than a fuck hole. He never understood that. That's why I looked for a man who treats me roughly and says bad things to me, "she said.
"Well then, whore," I said. And I filed the information that it would get her aroused when she was humiliated - that would come in handy too!
"Now that we've got this out of the way, get up," I said. She got up from my lap and stood in front of me with her hands on her sides as before. I pulled her a step or two closer: "Spread your legs, whore. I want to see your dripping hole!" I said. She smiled a little and spread her legs wider. I pushed my legs between her just enough that she couldn't close them again, but had enough space to reach between her thighs.
"Don't move those hands or it'll go over my knee again, but worse this time!" I warned. I reached between her legs and began to finger her wet, slippery cunt. I started by tracing the steaming slit with my fingertip, tracing an outline of her puffy, swollen lips, running my fingers through her patch of fur, and gently pulling up the crack. I didn't penetrate her yet, I didn't even part her labia. I wanted to sound out their need first. And that wasn't difficult to do. When she felt my fingers in her sex, Maya began to moan loudly and long.
"Ohhhh God, Master ... please ... please ..." she whimpered.
I reached under her with my other hand and with both I gently pulled on her thick pussy lips, tugging them and pulling them apart. Maya moaned and moved her hips as my fingers played with her outer lips. I looked up to see her eyes glaze over and her mouth open as she fell further into her own lust. That was a woman who was in dire need of a good fuck!
Well, she would get plenty of that in the coming weeks! For now, though, I let my fingers have some fun. I pulled and tugged and rolled her swollen lips between my fingers as she rolled her hips and clutched her legs with her fingertips as she struggled to keep them in place.
Maya moaned and whimpered and cooed as my fingers played with her. And I enjoyed all the noises she was making, but I wanted to keep the pressure on her. So after a while I moved a little inside her - just as far as the entrance to her opening. I felt her smooth inner pussy lips and the heat coming from deep inside her. Her moans took on a desperate, needy tone ... she wanted me inside, if only my fingers.
"Please Master ... get inside me ..." she whimpered softly.
"What's this?" I asked and teased her.
"Please get inside of me ... inside of me ... please, Master ..." she repeated.
"You mean you want me to finger your cunt, whore? Is that what you want?" I asked.
"Yes! Ohhh, Master please! Please ..." she pleaded.
"Use your words. Tell me what you want," I said.
"Master please! Please fuck my cunt with your fingers! Ohh, God, please Master, let me cum, please!" She yelled, now sobbing.
I smiled when she pleaded. I told her I would make her beg and she did. Actually, I thought she would be tougher, but that's okay. She was more ready to submit than I first thought. All she needed was someone to make her beg.
I put two fingers in the dripping cunt and Maya went mad.
"OHMYGOD !!! OH FUCK YES !!! Fuck me Master! Fuck my cunt with your fingers! Ohhh yess!" She howled while pressing her hips against my hands. I saw her raking her fingers against her thighs, desperate to use them somewhere else.
"Those hands want something to do, don't they? You'd love to play with your nipples, pinch and pull on them while I finger that sloppy, drooling cunt, right, you whore? You'd love it scratching those big tits and licking and sucking those fat nipples, right? " I said and emphasized my words with short thrusts in her pussy.
"Ohhh, FUCK Master! Yes! Please please let me play with my nipples! Ohhh God, I'm going to cum!" She said, poking her hips forward on my fingers. I used my thumb to rub her clitoris a few times just to add tension. Then, just as I felt it was about to explode, I yanked my hand away and pushed it away from me a little.
"Master? What's going on, Master?" She asked in surprise.
"Nothing's wrong, whore. I just didn't want you to cum, that's all," I told her.
"But Master, I was so close! Did I do something wrong?" She asked, panting heavily, wondering why I stopped just when she was about to achieve a much-needed orgasm.
"No, you didn't do anything wrong. You just haven't earned an orgasm. Here in my house you have to earn privileges and you haven't. The beating you got wiped everything away and you're starting from scratch You came here on a deficit, but the beating made up for it. Now you must earn the privilege of cumming. You should consider yourself lucky - you have a bed to sleep in and I will allow you to speak I know of some masters who don't even give their subordinates these privileges! Their subordinates sleep on a mat on the floor and can only speak if spoken to beforehand.
Some masters are even tougher. They beat their slaves for any reason they can think of - if they had a bad day, if their coffee wasn't right, or if they just want to vent their aggression, they can and do take it out on their slaves. I'm pretty mild and generous by comparison, "I told her.
"Yes, Master, but how do I earn the privilege of coming?" She asked.
"Well, doing what I have already told you is a good start. Dressing yourself nicely and making an effort to look attractive to me, following orders and commands promptly and without questions or complaints, looking for ways to do little things that you know will make me happy, to show me that you are trying to learn what I teach you - these things will show me that you are trying and that will earn you privileges am not a tough man whore ... you work with me and you will be rewarded "I said.
"Yes, Master. I'll try, honestly," she said.
"But if you are denied an orgasm like today, you will not seek it on your own, understand? Cumming must not take place without permission - neither from yourself nor from me. If I play with you or fuck you, you will ask to cum ... I'll then decide if I allow it. And there is absolutely no masturbation of any kind without my permission, understand? I grant the privilege to come - you don't seek it yourself, "I warned they.
"Yes, Master. I see," she said.
"Well, I have some work to do in my office and you have dishes and laundry to do. This is a work household, so you better get to work!" I told her.
"Yes, master," she said. She turned to go. "Wait whore, you have not been released yet. Submissives ask to be released by their master."
"Sorry Master. May I be excused for getting my job done?" She asked.
"It's better that way," I said, and kissed her forehead. "Yes you can." She smiled and happily went to do her chores while I went to the office to catch up on some paperwork.
A couple of hours later I was sitting in the living room relaxing when Maya walked in. "Master, I did the dishes and the laundry is just getting ready. Anything else?"
"No, that's it for now. Dinner won't be for a while ... you can relax if you want," I told her.
"Thank you, Master. Master, you look tired ... did you have a lot to do in your office?" She asked.
"Just some paperwork that annoyed me," I said.
"Poor Master. Master, can you excuse me for a moment? I'll be right back," she asked.
"Yeah, just go," I said. She waddled away quietly while I closed my eyes to rest a little. She was gone for less than a minute when she came back.
"Please, Master. I brought you an ice cold beer so you can relax," she said, kneeling in front of me and holding out the beer and a cold glass. "I wasn't sure if you like it in a glass or straight from the bottle." She smiled at me.
I took the bottle, returned her smile, and poured it into the glass. She got up and walked around behind me and started massaging my neck and shoulders. "Mmm, that feels good," I said as she worked the tension out of my muscles. I always get upset about paperwork ... that's the part of my job that I hate the most. Keeping up with the paperwork is always a pain in the neck - literally. But Maya worked out those stiff muscles and knots very well and I relaxed under her dexterous hands.
"Are you feeling better, Master?" She asked when she was finished.
"Much better thanks," I said.
"Well, I'd better start dinner. May I apologize, Master?" She asked.
"Just a second," I pulled her around so I could see her next to me. "Thanks for the beer and the massage," I said, looking her in the eye. Maya smiled and I let go of her hand. She almost skipped away, she was so happy that I liked her. I heard her humming to herself in the kitchen as she prepared dinner.
When dinner was ready, Maya came into the living room to get me. As I had taught her, she came in quietly and knelt in front of me in the knee position. "Master, dinner is ready," she said, looking down. I got up, offered her my hand, and pulled her up.
Before we moved, however, I hooked a finger under her chin and raised her face to mine. "It's much better that way. Good girl," I said. Maya smiled and I took her hand and led her into the dining room. I gave her a seat and then sat down myself. She served the food and then, as should be, waited for me to take the first bite.
"Do you like it, Master?" She asked.
"It's delicious, my little whore," I said. She was happy that I was satisfied. We had dinner and after that she asked to be excused in order to clear the table. When she had cleared the table and put the dishes in the dishwasher, I took her hand and led her into the living room. This time I sat on the sofa instead of the armchair because as I sat down I pulled her onto my lap and spread my legs.
"I am pleased with how you are progressing on your program, whore. You seem to take it to heart and that makes me happy," I said.
"Thank you, Master. But I have to admit that when Alan told me I have to do this, or it means a divorce for us, I went online to do a little research on what it means to be a submissive woman to be so I know a little bit about how to act, "she said.
"So it was all just a pretense - you just pulled the moves through here?" I asked, getting a little angry that I might have been played.
"Oh no, Master! God no! I didn't mean that! I just meant that I looked up how to act and behave so that I could get better at it. No, I would never try to fool you - you would see right through it. I just wanted to do my best and knowing what was expected would help me. I really love my man Master ... I know I was a real slut to him and I want to change. So I wanted to learn all I can and with your help, Master, I'll be a better woman for Alan, "she said.
"Well, I'll do what I can to help you," I told her.
"I know Master ... and I appreciate it more than you know," she said. I kissed her forehead tenderly and she smiled at me.
"Master, may I ask you something?" She asked.
"What is it, whore?"
"May I ... um ... would you ... kiss me?" She asked hesitantly. She wasn't sure if that was allowed - both as a master and sub, as well as a professional counselor and patient.
I reached out and put my hand behind my neck and pulled it forward into my kiss. I kissed her long and hard, gave her a really big kiss. When she realized what I was doing, she put her arms around my neck and kissed me back. I could feel that her kiss was real, passionate, and almost urgent - as if she needed the kiss to feel wanted.
Something in her kiss told me she hadn't been kissed properly in a long time. Alan was an idiot - this was a warm, caring, desirable woman who just needed to feel that she was valued and that she was important.
When I kissed her warm, sweet mouth, I let my hands wander where they wanted. They worked their way from her hips along her rib cage until they were level with her eager tits. I hadn't yet played with her full, firm, and beautiful tits other than a little teasing, and I had avoided her sensitive nipples altogether. It was time to see how well she responded to my game with her tits.
She had her arms around my neck and I had her attention centered in the kiss so that my hands would not be obstructed in their search for her fat, puffy nipples and when they found their intended target the first thing I noticed was how tough they were. Her buds were hard as pebbles!
I started running my fingers over the hard knobs and lightly stroking them just so she knew I was there. I felt her moan softly into my mouth and press closer to me. I took her nipples between my fingers, rolled them and pulled them playfully, then suddenly let go. Every time I did this, she gave a little gasp. I squeezed her a little tighter and felt her wriggle as the feeling reached her brain. A slightly louder moan and she held my neck a little tighter.
Then I pinched it hard to purposely test it. I pulled her up a little while pinching her, which made her gasp and whimper loudly and eventually pulled away from me. "Oww! Ouch! Ouch! Master!" She said in protest.
"Did I say I was done kissing you, whore?" I said gruffly. She kissed me again and after a moment I loosened my grip on her nipples and rubbed them gently. Maya relaxed again and whimpered her pleasure in my tender caresses. I turned it over so that it was lengthways on the sofa. I lay down on top of her and kissed her neck, then kissed myself down to her tits. She knew where I was going and she moaned and writhed in hopes that I would get there quickly.
I reached my destination and hovered over her luscious tits for a moment. I looked into her pleading eyes. She wanted to ask, but didn't know whether to do it. I waited there for a moment while she trembled in anticipation.
"Ask," I said.
"Master, please suck my tits ... please, I want it ..." she said softly.
I smiled and leaned down, sucking a hard, sore nipple into my mouth. My tongue ran over the bud and swirled around it as it arched her back and pushed it deeper into my mouth.
"Ohhhh Gaawwd !!" she moaned loudly. Her hand instinctively went behind my head to force my mouth down onto her tit and I sucked more of her tender flesh into my mouth. I began to feast on her tender morsels, taking turns, so that both of them sent pleasure signals to her brain. Maya groaned and wriggled happily as I pampered her tits and wrapped her legs around my waist as I chewed them.
Maya took a liking to my mouth on her tits and I could see that she was aroused. I could smell the scent of her wet pussy and I heard her moans increase in volume and intensity. I let her come down to a fever level again and then I stopped and sat up and turned on the television.
"Master!" She said, frustrated that I was leading her again.
"What's the matter, whore?" I asked, feigning ignorance.
"Master, why did you stop? I was good - you said that yourself!", She moaned.
"Yes, that's true, you behaved well. But a day of good behavior is hardly a change in life. Besides, I have a plan - I do nothing without looking at the big picture. In time, everything will become clear , trust me." I said.
"Yes, Master. Of course," she said, visibly discouraged.
I pulled her to her feet and gave her another kiss. "It'll work, whore, it really will. I've done this before, you'll see. You trust me, don't you?" I said.
"Yes, of course," she said.
"Good girl," I said.




Chapter 5

I woke up on Sunday morning and went in to wake her up as always. I went into the living room to wait and read the Sunday paper. I heard the typical noises of her showering and getting dressed, but it seemed like it was taking a little longer today. I assumed she was just lagging a little, so I pushed it aside. When I heard her make the last squeaky step, I listened to her footsteps and they sounded different today - she was wearing heels! I got up and turned to see her come around the corner.
 
Maya looked great! She had put on a sexy white lace bustier that was closed at the front with a pink ribbon. Garters were attached to the bustier and hooked onto white, semi-transparent stockings. The footsteps I heard came from her pink, open-toed four-inch heels. Her makeup was perfect, just like I liked, with dark, nighttime eye makeup and mascara, luscious red lipstick, and a touch of blush on her cheeks. Her hair was styled in a neat ponytail and two curly little strands framed her beautiful face. She was amazing.
"I hope you like my outfit, master," she said softly as she stood in the living room entrance.
Instead of saying something (I was afraid my voice would break or I would trip over my words because I was so madly in love with her), I slowly walked towards her while sucking her in with my eyes. I stepped up to her and put an arm around her and held her tight.
"You look beautiful Maya," I said.
She looked at me strangely. "Master ... you called me by my name!" She said.
"Well, you look great and I wanted to let you know that I'm not fooling around. I'm very impressed."
"Awww, thanks, Master. I'm so glad you're satisfied," she said, grinning widely.
We had breakfast the usual way and then I led her into the living room. It was so beautiful that I almost didn't want to "unwrap" it, but I knew she expected me to take advantage of her efforts. I had found it difficult to eat that morning because I was so busy looking at them. And she caught me staring a few times, smiling shyly and looking at the floor.
I sat on the sofa and let her stand in front of me while slowly undressing her, taking my time with her bow and bustier. Fortunately, her stockings were the kind that would stay up without a garter belt, so I left her and her heels on (I like it when a woman wears heels in bed - that's so slutty!)
I pulled her close to me and put my hands on her bare ass. I started kissing her neck and then her shoulder. I moved down to her tits and started licking and sucking them while she moaned and ran her fingers through my hair. I pushed her legs apart and while I was chewing, sucking and licking her eager nipples, my hands found pleasure at the entrance of her dripping pussy. As my hands started teasing her fuck hole, her hands fell on my shoulders to stabilize ... she had started swaying almost immediately when I touched her cunt!
As she moaned and pressed her pussy to my hand, I parted her lips and sent two fingers deep inside her, moving around her, teasing her tunnel. She banged my hand, hoping that this time I would allow her to reach her long-awaited orgasm. Maybe this time ...
But it shouldn't be. Just as she was nearing the top of the orgasm mountain and I was preparing to deny her again, the doorbell rang and startled us both. She jumped back from my hand and looked at me, unsure whether to open the door or not the way she was dressed. "Go into the kitchen until I see who it is," I told her to spare her unnecessary embarrassment. She quickly scurried into the kitchen and hid while I went to the door. I looked through the peephole and immediately recognized who it was.
"It's okay whore, you can answer the door," I said. She peeked around the corner and looked at me as if to say, "Are you sure?" I waved her to the door and she went to answer her.
"C-can I help you?" She said to the woman at the door.
"Yes, is Dr. Bronson home?" She asked.
"Yes ... please come in," Maya said. She brought the woman to me in the living room.
"Ahh hello Anna! How nice to see you again. How have you been?" I asked the visitor.
"Ohh, Master! It was just awful! Max and I broke up and I don't know what to do!", She said and stepped into my arms while I held her sobbing on my shoulder.
"Oh dear! Come on, sit down and tell me what happened." I looked at Maya: "Bring us all a glass of wine, okay?" I said to her.
"So is she your newest?" Anna asked when Maya turned to leave.
"Yeah. Now tell me what happened to you and Max," I said. Anna began to tell the full story of how she and Max broke up. Maya came back with three glasses of wine and the bottle on a tray.
"Maya, this is Anna, a former customer. She had a lot of the same problems as you, and I helped her that way too. Anna, this is Maya," I said, introducing the two girls.
"Master, I have some chores to do ... may I apologize? This is something you both need your privacy to do anyway," Maya said.
"Thank you. Yes, you can apologize," I told her with a smile.
"Master, what should I do? Max was everything. But I guess he just couldn't keep up with the dominant thing. It was great in the beginning. He was a wonderful dom and I did my best to be a good submissive But then he began to waver, was no longer firm and resolute in his commands, wanted to know all the time what I was thinking and started to let me make the decisions and didn't want to do anything that I would not agree to . He went back to the old Max - the Max who couldn't decide ... the same windsock that made us come to you! " Said Anna.
"Anna, as I explained to you two when I was working with you guys, I can show you the changes that need to be made and I can help you see where you're doing wrong. But I can't change who you are basically. If you are not a dome deep down, I can show you how to act like one, but I can't make you into one. Sometimes it is enough just to act and act like a dome act - it gives you a basis to work on your relationship with. But sometimes it's not enough, especially when a partner can't or won't keep their side. I'm sorry it didn't work out for you Anna " I said, holding her hands.
"That's okay, Master. You did wonderfully, it's not your fault. You know, I've thought of you a lot over the past few months. I've enjoyed being your slut and your submissive," she said .
"Well, I was thinking of you too, wondering how you and Max are getting along," I said.
"And how is your new toy? How long have you been working with her?" asked Anna.
"We only started on Friday, so it is not quite in the program yet, but it is doing quite well," I said without being specific.
"Well, I definitely enjoyed the 'program'!" she said with a giggle.
"You were a good devotee as soon as you found the right attitude. But that took a while, didn't it!" I said with a smile.
"Yeah, I was a bit of a pain in the ass!" She admitted. "How is she doing in that regard?"
"She's on the mend. I think she's ready to start studying. I've gotten rid of her old habits," I said.
"Wow, it must be a lot easier to work with than I was. I didn't start 'studying' until the second week!" noticed Anna.
"Well, we all have old habits that we need to get rid of. Some of us find it easier than others. It doesn't make us bad people, just that we've been through more," I said.
"That's true. I wish I were in her place, though. She doesn't know what fun she is having!" Said Anna.
"Well, thank you Anna. I'm glad you enjoyed your stay here," I said, kissing her hand.
"Master, I just had an idea. If you were okay, maybe she could see a sub in action? If she saw what a submissive person is doing and how she behaves, would she come along a little quicker?" suggested Anna.
"You mean you would like to be a demonstration?" I asked.
"Yes. Master, I have to be honest with you, I really need you. You always knew how to cheer me up to make me feel valued and valuable. I could use some validation right now. I could be a 'good girl." "- Use the compliments," she said, looking at the floor.
"You're a good girl, slut. You were a little headstrong and self-indulgent in the beginning, but you've become a good slave," I said.
"Thank you, Master. That means a lot to me right now," she said in a trembling voice. I looked at her and saw a tear slowly work its way down her cheek.
"Wait here, Anna," I told her. She nodded her head and I let her sit there to look for Maya.
"Whore, something came up which is unusual but which I can use to my advantage. Leave your assignments for a while, I have a little demonstration that I want to show you." I said.
"A demonstration, Master?" She said, a little uncertain.
"Yes, whore. You trust me now, don't you? You know I wouldn't do anything without your best interests in mind, right?" I asked her.
"Yes, Master, I trust you completely," she said.
"Good girl. Now go upstairs and take off your clothes. I love this outfit and I don't want anything to happen to him," I told her. She went and made her way upstairs to do what I said.
I went back to Anna and told her what I had planned. "Now go to the bathroom and get ready, slut. And hurry up with it - you know I don't like to wait for you!" I said.
She smiled: "Yes, Master, I remember!"
I went upstairs and found Maya there waiting for me. I took out a rope, a pair of adjustable nipple clamps, and a Venus butterfly vibrator. "Here, put this on. The straps go around your legs and waist, and this sits right on that perky little cunt!" I said. She put it on and I checked the straps and placement. Then I made her sit on a chair in my bedroom that I had turned toward the bed. I had pulled him close to get a very good look at the "action" that was about to take place.
After she sat on the chair, I put her legs up and tied them to the armrests of the chair, spread wide so that I could get a good look at her pussy. I cuffed her arms over the back of the chair so she couldn't touch herself. Another set of ropes around her waist and the back of the chair would hold her firmly in place.
"Now I'm going to put these clamps on your nipples. I know they are sensitive and you've never clamped your nipples so these are adjustable. They will be firm but not full strength," I said. I fastened it and she moaned at the new sensations they gave her.
"Now wait here, I'll be right back," I said, leaving her to ask what was going on. A minute or two later, I came back with a naked Anna crawling next to me, my hand gripping the ponytail "leash" I had made of her hair.
"Whore, I'm going to show you now how a good submissive treats her master. This slut has gone through the program and has volunteered to be a demonstration for your benefit. Take good care and watch her behavior and attitudes when she serves her master, "I said.
"Y-yes, Master ..." she said, fidgeting a little. That was something new - she had never been involved in anything like this before. She had never been so naked and exposed and watched another couple. She was "cuckqueened" - made to watch while her "husband" fucked another woman!
"Okay, slut, up on the bed. You know what to do - get into position. Head down, ass up! Let's go!" I barked my order. Anna smiled and jumped up to obey. She climbed onto the edge of the bed at the foot of the bed, kneeling with her legs wide apart, her face planted on the mattress and her back arched so her ass was sticking high in the air.
"Now pull that pussy apart and let me see how wet you are!" I said. She reached behind her and pulled her ass cheeks apart to reveal her pink hole. I saw the beginnings of the wetness that she got from crawling and looking forward to what I was about to do with her.
"That's a pathetic sight - you're not the slightest bit wet! You know better, you slut! You should be soaking wet for me!" I let out an overdramatic sigh: "I'll have to help you with that!" I took out the Hitachi stick that I kept for such occasions and put it in my pocket. When I clicked on it, Anna groaned loudly, a huge shiver ran through her body. "Yes, you remember my friend, don't you! You remember what he does to you when I use it, don't you?" I said with angry chuckle.
"Ohhh, God!" Anna groaned.
"That's right, slut ... you remember. Now keep that pussy open so I can get to know you two again!" I said. Anna reached back and held her pussy open. I clicked the switch and flicked the wand on and began slowly moving it up the inside of her smooth, splayed thighs. I slowly moved it up one leg and down the other, being careful not to come into contact with anything too sensitive. I got close, painfully close, but I didn't touch her pussy. Then I circled her pussy, going around the slit, but still not touching it directly. Finally, when she wriggled and moaned for me to touch her, I brought the whirring toy to her swollen outer lips.
"Ohhh FUUCK!" Anna squeaked and let go of her ass and grabbed the sheets instead.
I immediately switched off the device. "You damn slut! Who told you to move your hands?" I yelled at her. I grabbed a large handful of hair and pulled it upright on her knees.
"I'm sorry Master!" she yelled, "I couldn't help it! You know that this damn machine beats me every time!"
"That's not an excuse. You came to me because you wanted to be fucked, right? Don't lie to me either, you slut!"
"Yes, master!"
"And I had no problem with that - you've always been a great piece of ass. But you came here wearing panties! Now you know the rule that I don't wear panties! I was willing to overlook even that, though." But when I saw the panties were dry ... okay, now we have a problem. As a slut - especially one that I've trained, you should always have a wet pussy, and therefore wet panties when you have to wear it. I hate dry fucking. If you came here to get a cock injection you should at least make it an enjoyable experience!
And now you go and move your hands right when I'm trying to get this dry fuckhole wet enough to use - and without permission! Looks like you need a good beating to remember where you are and who you're dealing with slut! "I growled menacingly.
"OH GOD MASTER, YES! Please spank my bum! Please spank my bum hard and then fuck my abused ass! Ohhh fuck, master, please please!" she screamed, almost hysterical with need. "Please! Use your belt, your paddle, or the crop ... I don't care, just whip my perky ass until I can no longer sit, then fuck me senseless! Make me your slut again, Master! Please! Please!" "
"Well, I didn't plan to work on you today, but I see you need to be reminded. And my whore over there can watch while her little butterfly friend entertains her," I said. "Then go get me a paddle and my crop. You know where I keep everything. Then you go in and get the baby oil. We don't want to damage the ass ... at least not until I've fucked it raw! "
She jumped off the bed to get the things I wanted while I was talking to Maya. I flicked the switch on the butterfly and she gasped as it started humming her box. "Now whore, I have to take care of this slut but you can watch the fun and my little butterfly here will babysit you while you watch. Remember what I told you about cum without permission ... or you will be next! "
Anna jumped in again and put the things I asked for on the bed. "Here you go, Master. Your paddle and crop are here. I brought the baby oil from the bathroom too," she said eagerly.
"Okay, then lean over," I told her. She leaned over the edge of the bed and I started applying the baby oil. As I did this, I explained to Maya why I was using baby oil. "I use baby oil whenever I am about to give a serious beating, with something other than my hand. It protects the skin from cracking and bleeding, and it also has wonderful heat-retaining properties - it leaves the burn on for much longer." stop so I don't have to work as hard to get the same effect! "
I splashed some baby oil on her ass and started rubbing it on. Anna meowed and wiggled her ass happily when she felt my hand caressing her cheek. I splashed a little on her labia and when I rubbed it, her meowing got very loud and she moaned excitedly. She lifted her ass to my hand and spread her legs. I slipped a few fingers into her hungry cunt and fingerfucked her a little just to make her a little hotter and more aroused.
Anna's moans grew louder and she began to press against my fingers. I saw into her cunt while she was getting more and more excited. Her breathing quickened and her legs trembled. I knew she was very aroused. I looked over at Maya and she was lying in her chair with her head on one side and her eyes closed. I knew she was almost at the point where there was no going back. It was time to start.
I turned off Maya's butterfly, which caused her eyes to open and she realized what had happened. She was almost crying, but that was good - I wanted her to be ready when I gave her release. I turned my attention to Anna and pulled my hand out of her slippery cunt, again to her dismay. I looked at the tools that were available to me and decided to use the paddle first.
Before putting the paddle on her ass, I decided to prep her a little - it had been a while since she'd had a good spanking. So I started giving her a few strokes with my hand. I wanted her ass to be ready for more serious abuse, so I gave her a few bare hand strokes to spice it up. Anna loved her and she gasped and moaned as I took turns placing several on each cheek. Maya remembered her own spanking and I could see she was enjoying the sights and sounds in her own way.
"Now we can start," I said. I wiped my hands on a rag dampened with grease-removing detergent and water, and took the wooden paddle Anna had brought.
The paddle was sixteen inches long with a six inch long handle. The paddle portion was four inches wide at the handle and tapered to three inches at the end. It was made of three-eighths of an inch oak plywood, sanded smooth and with rounded corners. I left it in its natural color and only sealed it with urethane to prevent it from absorbing sweat and liquids. It was a very scary and intimidating tool, especially for someone who had already learned about it!
I took the paddle in hand and gave her some pretty light taps on the ass, I made her feel the wooden paddle, they were enough to make a good sound when they hit, but they didn't hurt. In fact, Anna groaned when she felt my paddle hit her flesh. She wiggled her ass and enjoyed the slight burn. Your pleasure would soon change ...
Then, suddenly and without warning, I started hitting her with full force. Her eyes grew as big as dinner plates and her jaw fell open. At first the scream didn't come; it was as if the shock and surprise came before she could process the scream. But then the scream came from some primordial place, a scream that told me that the message had reached her brain. The connection between her ass and her brain had been made. Well, to make the meaning of the message clear!
I gave this slut a quick barrage of paddle blows without giving her time to relax or even catch her breath in between. I alternated cheeks to make sure I covered every inch of these cute round globes, and even went down to give the backs of her thighs a couple of taps. Anna squeaked and screamed, twisted and turned. She did everything she could to avoid the next blow, but it came so quickly that she had no chance of breaking free.
After forty good hits, eighteen on each ass cheek with two hits on the back of the thighs, she was a trembling mess. But I knew Anna and she wouldn't be satisfied with that - she needed more. So I put the paddle down without hesitation and picked up the whip.
I turned her on her back and pushed her legs roughly apart and opened her crotch for my gaze ... and for my crop! I hit the inside of each thigh with the whip - not full force, but enough to make it burn well. I moved back and forth, starting just above her knees and working my way up, alternating my legs toward her dripping cunt.
To finish my work on her lower body, I gave her a good slap right on her clitoris - again, not hard enough to permanently damage the delicate bud, but it ripped a scream from her throat. She lay there moaning and writhing as her mind tried to process everything I'd done. I gave her a few moments while walking over to Maya. I turned on the butterfly vibrator in her pussy and she tensed and felt the sensations run from her clitoris to her brain.
To make her butterfly more effective, I used my hand to push the device tighter into her crotch. At the same time, I pulled on the chain connecting the nipple clamps and pulled her nipples and tits in the air. Since she was tied to the chair, she could not follow them, which meant stress for her delicate nipples. I wiggled the hand that pressed the butterfly vibe, which made her gasp and her legs shake.
"Ohh God! Oh my God, Master!" She yelled.
"Yes, whore, feel my butterfly teasing your tortured cunt. You want to cum so badly, don't you? It's been so long since you jerked off, wasn't it, whore?" I said mockingly, driving her passions higher and making her desires burn hotter.
"Yes, Master, please! Oh God, please let me cum, Master! Please, I beg you, please let me cum!" She whimpered.
I turned off the butterfly vibrator while she sat panting and sobbing. I released the cuffs and grabbed a handful of hair to drag it to the bed. "Get on the bed and spread the slut. I want you both to hold hands and your pussy over hers. I'm going to fuck you both and you're going to watch each other get fucked," I said.
Maya got into position and spread Anna, who was still on the bed on her back and spread her legs. They interlaced their fingers while Maya held Anna's hands. Maya's oozing pussy was right over and about a foot over Anna's. The perfect position for me to take turns fucking them both!




Chapter 6

The fun continues with more training and challenges!
I had both girls exactly where I wanted them, piled on top of each other with pussies ready. Both were dripping and eager to be filled. And I was ready too - with a frenzied boner looking for a warm, moist hole to crawl into! I got into position and targeted Anna's waiting cunt. She was lying on her back with her legs apart and had just taken a beating, so I figured I owed her the first fuck.
I also wanted Maya to braise a bit before she felt my cock for the first time. I'd spent the past few days bringing her to the brink of orgasm without satisfying her, and I wanted to make sure that she remembers when she feels my cock inside!
So I took my cock in hand and rubbed the tip over Anna's soaking wet pussy, using her own copious juices to lubricate my hard rod. Anna groaned when she felt me against her pussy and I saw her hands clasping Maya's. She opened her legs a little more as if she would invite me in and I accepted her invitation and let my cock slide through her open labia to make the entire shaft wet and slippery. When I felt like he was properly oiled and ready. I pulled back enough that the tip of my cock slid down to get past her outer lips and lean against her opening.
I paused a moment and waited as Anna pressed her hips onto the tip of my cock and tried to pounce on me. But every time she did that, I backed up a little, just enough not to go any deeper, but I didn't pull back completely. I kept my position right by the front door of her warm, wet tunnel so Anna wanted more but waited to give it to her.
"Ask about it slut - you know how it works!" I growled at her and gave her right thigh a tap for emphasis.
"Master, fuck me, fuck me hard, please! Please fuck your filthy slut! Please use me for your pleasure, Master!" She yelled, pressing her hips against me. I smiled, yes she knew how to do it! Anna had studied well and was a very good submissive, it was a shame her husband wasn't smart enough or strong enough to take advantage of her submissive nature.
I stepped forward and slowly pushed myself into Anna's greedy pussy. The long, slow moan she let out was music to my ears and I know it had an effect on Maya. I could see her trembling as she watched Anna's expression. I couldn't see it, of course, but I had a good idea of what she was doing. I had seen the same type of look many times while exercising it. Anna was always a hot fuck and she made no secret of how much she was enjoying things. Anna was a slut that I didn't have to persuade to talk dirty - she had a dirty mouth from the start!
"Tell my new little whore how much you enjoy your Master's hard cock! Tell her how it feels inside you - she still needs to feel my cock in her cunt. Let her know what to expect!" I said.
"Oh my God! Oh, it feels so damn good! Oh, I can feel how hard Master's fat cock is inside of me. I'm so full, I can hardly take it!" Anna was crying. I knew from working with her that her ex-husband wasn't nearly as tall as me, so I knew she was telling the truth. I wasn't sure about Maya's sexual history, but I knew Anna's, and I stretched her tight hole.
Maya gave a quiet, kitten-like meow that told me she couldn't take much anymore. I'd let her go through hell for the past few days, keeping her on the verge of a long overdue orgasm was sheer torture. And I hadn't made it easy for her. But she hadn't made it easy for her husband either, and certainly not for me. The whore was much more docile now, though - I just wondered how docile she would be when she got the orgasm she needed so badly!
It's always a risk when I have one of these types of clients. They will beg and plead and promise you the moon until they get what they want. Once they have their orgasm or whatever they want, some women revert to the old habits that initially brought them here.
So I have to make sure I don't give them EVERYTHING they want - I keep something in reserve until I know how they'll react the first time. Or, I make sure they know that while they are getting a reward now, there are even more and better rewards waiting for them if they behave (or in some cases, a stiff penalty if they don't behave).
I didn't have this problem with Anna, but I wasn't sure about Maya because I had just started with her. Anyway, from the way she was moaning and panting, I figured I wouldn't have much trouble controlling her. I hadn't even touched her and she was about to go crazy!
I poked Anna in and out several times, fucking her hard and deep the way I knew she liked it. Anna didn't like "making love" with me - she came to me to be fucked and fucked hard. She wanted brutal mean sex - she wanted me to fuck her like I wanted to break her! One of her main complaints when I first met her was that her husband Max treated her like a china doll - as if the mere touch of it could break her. She was the kind of woman who wants to feel like you've been fucked. She wants to be fucked until she wakes up stiff and sore the next morning. And she knew I could give that to her.
I had promised Anna that if she agreed to a consultation, I would make sure that she wouldn't feel like a china doll with me. I told her that if she could walk away after we finished fucking, then we weren't done fucking! And I was able to keep my end of the bargain every time, which is why she was back in my bed now.
After I had Anna moaning and writhing under Maya, it was time to turn my attention to her. My whore was dripping, her smoldering pussy so swollen and fat with raw lust that I knew it wouldn't take much to toss her headlong over the cliff to orgasm. She was trembling with need and whimpering like I was already fucking her! I couldn't help but smile at the state of arousal she was in just by teasing me and watching Anna get fucked under her.
"Whore, I want you to kiss my slut and thank her for letting you play today!" I ordered. Maya didn't hesitate and bent down to kiss the woman below. Anna spread her lips, ready to receive Maya's tongue. When I saw the two of them in good lip closure, I made my move. I pulled myself out of Anna and with the next thrust I was deep in Maya's drooling cunt!
I wish I could describe the squeak Maya let out in Anna's mouth. It was the most erotic, passionate and grateful sound that one has ever heard. It was almost like she got there, even though I knew she hadn't. I started fucking her in the same hard driving way as Anna and Maya was moaning and screaming her pleasure too. I leaned over her and grabbed a handful of her hair.
"Well, how do you like your master's cock, whore? You've waited long enough for this - was it worth the wait?" I hissed in her ear. She moaned in appreciation as I thrust into her again, making sure she could feel every inch of my fuck bar. Anna reached up under Maya to pinch and tug her nipples, adding even more sensory impressions to her already confused mind.
As I thrust in and out of Maya's greedy cunt, I grabbed her throat and showed her that I was claiming it for myself. That damn whore was mine and I showed her the beastly way. I held her throat tight enough to make it difficult for her to breathe, but not cut it off completely. Claiming her like that sent her to a whole new level of pleasure and her headstrong manner abandoned her. At that moment she was all mine.
"Master please! Oh Master, please let me cum! I have to cum - I can't take it anymore, please let me cum for you!" Maya pleaded. I knew she meant every word that way. After what I'd put on her over the past few days, not to mention how long it had been since she'd seen cock before coming to me, well, I'm almost surprised she held out for so long how she did it.
"What do you think, slut? Shall we cum this new little whore? Or should I cum and make her wait a little longer?" I asked Anna.
"I don't know, Master. She looks like she's about to cum, but you're the best judge," she said. I knew what she was up to, so I played along.
"Okay whore, I want you to beg your slut sister here and see if she allows you to cum. You better do it well - she's a tough guy like me!" I ordered.
"Please, Anna, Oh God please, please let me cum! Ohhh I have to cum! Please let me cum, Pleeeease! Ohh Fuck!" she yelled, the urgency in her voice.
"I don't know ... you don't sound very sincere ..." she said. Anna clearly remembered teasing her - now it was her turn to tease something!
"PLEASE Anna! Please, I'll do anything you want. Just please, please let me cum! I'm begging you! Oh God, please let me cum!" said Maya, even more desperate.
"Well, if it means so much to you," she said, grinning.
"You heard her whore - CUM!" I ordered.
With that order, Maya let go. Pussy juice poured out of her sloppy cunt, soaking my cock and Anna's pussy underneath. She poured out her cunt juice like she'd been storing it there for months - I was sure that with all the fluid she released, she would get dehydrated! She must have jerked off for three or four minutes, one orgasm following the next, until she finally had nothing more to give. She collapsed on Anna, who held her gently in her arms and stroked her sweaty hair, while Maya, panting and dripping with sweat and sperm, tried to calm down.
I let the girls cuddle for a few minutes while I also took a little rest. I had two beautiful women who pampered me according to the rules of the art and I was in no hurry for this to stop! After a half hour or so recovery time, I let the girls into a "69" with Maya underneath and her head on the edge of the bed. Anna spread her face up, her beautiful pussy and ass right over Maya and at the same time accessible to me.
"Now, whore, you will thank your slut sister for letting you cum by licking her pussy. I'll fuck her because she has to cum again. But I also know that the little slut herself has a preference for pussies, so don't be surprised if you feel a tongue in your cunt. While I'm fucking her I'll also expect your mouth to be ready for my cock. So enjoy your feast, but be ready for my cock too " , I said.
Both girls groaned as they learned their roles and then I took my position astride Maya's face and behind Anna. The girls leaned over to their work, each moaning again as they felt each other's tongues begin to explore their pussies. I rubbed the tip of my cock against Anna's pussy and slipped in gently to sink into her warm vagina as far as it would go.
I started fucking her again like drilling for oil. I poked the woman's cunt with everything I had - without being in the least gentle. She expected me to be an animal and I didn't let her down. I pushed my hard cock deep into her stomach again and again until she moaned incoherently and then I pulled myself out and indicated with my leg that Maya should open her mouth. I shoved my cock into the new hole and heard the familiar and oh so satisfying gluk, gluk, gluk when a woman's throat is filled.
I didn't leave Anna's cunt unattended though. She didn't see it because her attention was on the juicy peach below her, but I had grabbed the Hitachi wand from earlier and while I was fucking Maya's mouth I clicked it and put my whirring head on Anna's dripping cunt. She squealed in surprise and shock and immediately began rubbing against the machine.
I fucked Maya's mouth for a few blows, then reheated my sword in Anna's cunt. "Hold that slut's ass apart, whore, I want to see that little asshole!" I ordered Maya. She reached up and pulled the woman's cheeks apart, revealing Anna's wrinkled little brown star. I moistened my finger with my mouth and rubbed it over the opening while Anna moaned louder.
Once again I exchanged Anna's cunt for Maya's mouth and put the wand on the empty slot. Anna groaned and started bumping into the device. I made this swap two more times before taking my next step.
On the fourth swap, I could see that Maya and Anna were both about to come. As I pushed my cock back into Anna's cunt, I reached forward, grabbed her hair and pulled her into an upright position where she rode Maya. I put my hand around her throat and squeezed her airway almost completely shut - harder than I had done on Maya.
"You'll ALWAYS be my slut, do you understand? Your idiotic ex-husband was a fool - he didn't appreciate what became of you. He couldn't handle who you are. But I fucking got you made a slut and I can deal with you. You are mine and you will always be mine! " I growled viciously in her ear.
Anna whimpered a shaky, sobbing "Yes, Master!" and I pushed it back into place.
"Now come for me my sluts, come for your master!" I commanded and with a groan both girls did what I asked and spilled their sweet juices for the other to happily lick them up. They were just finished licking each other clean when I announced my own impending orgasm.
"Okay girls, I'm going to cum. Get ready!" I said. Both girls got into position and kneeled on the floor in front of me, mouths open, ready to receive my semen. They looked like two baby chicks sitting in the nest waiting to be fed. So I jerked off my swollen cock for the last couple of times and gave them "dessert".
I shot thick, creamy strands of cum all over their tongues and faces as they eagerly kept their mouths open. I even gave everyone a shot over "the girls" so they could both carry and taste my sperm. When I had emptied my balls on them they playfully turned and licked the sweet cream from each other's faces, but left the cum on their tits to rub in.
I climbed into bed and lay down in the middle and stretched out my arms to my two submissive sluts. They squealed like two little girls and quickly climbed into my arms and we lay like that for a couple of hours. I stroked her hair and kissed her forehead to make sure they both knew they were loved and cared for.
Follow-up care is very important in a master / submissive relationship. Letting the submissive know that they are being taken care of, especially after some type of spanking or punishment, is critical to their mental health. So I wanted to make sure my girls knew it was them.
I think we would all have preferred to stay in bed to cuddle and be close, but unfortunately Anna had to go home and prepare for work the next day. So reluctantly we all got up and I let Anna shower before she got dressed again. When she got out of the shower and started getting dressed, I stopped her:
"Oh no slut, I'll keep these briefs - just so you won't be tempted to wear them the next time you come over!" I said with a sly grin.
"Yes Master," said Anna with a smile and a blush and she handed it to me. She finished getting dressed and we went downstairs. At the door I took her in my arms to say goodbye. "Master, what did you mean by 'next time you come' above?" She asked.
"Well, I meant that until further notice I want you to come over once a week so I can make sure you're okay. We can talk and I can help you with anything that's yours during this time Life is going on. I am your Master and it is my responsibility to take care of you and protect you. Taking care of you means I need to know what is going on in your life. So you should be in the Come to visit us a week, and if necessary, more often, understand? " I said.
"Really, Master? Oh you are so wonderful!" She said. "But what if I need more than just ... talk?" She asked, looking down and blushing.
I hooked a finger under her chin and raised her eyes to mine. "Then we will take care of this need as well," I said.
She rose on tiptoe to kiss me. I leaned down so she could kiss me more easily and she melted into my arms.
After we said goodbye and she left, I was able to turn my attention back to Maya. I took her into the living room and sat in my armchair.
"Master, would you like a drink?" She asked.
"That would be wonderful. Why don't you pour the two of us a glass of wine?" I said. She went into the kitchen and came back a few moments later with two glasses of Merlot. I took the glasses, put them on the table next to me and pulled Maya onto my lap. We watched TV and cuddled until it was time for bed.




Chapter 7

The next morning I was surprisingly woken up by the smell of freshly brewed coffee and breakfast on the stove. I put on my lounge pants and came in to see my whore happily humming to herself in the kitchen. She was wearing the robe I had given her while she was here and she looked so beautiful standing by the stove.
I stepped behind her and put my arms around her. "Good morning, whore," I said and kissed her neck under her left earlobe.
She turned to me. "Good morning master," she said, smiling broadly. "Did you sleep well?"
"I have. And you? How did you sleep last night?" I asked.
"Oh, Master, I slept better last night than I have had in a long time! It was wonderful!" She said. She put her arms around my neck and pulled me into a kiss. As I kissed my pretty little whore, I slipped my hands into her open bathrobe and around her slim waist to caress her ass cheeks under the fluffy white bathrobe.
"Mmmm," she moaned into my mouth, hugging me and spreading her legs, putting one thigh on each side of mine and rubbing her bare pussy against my pant leg. She kissed me passionately and I could feel the real feelings behind it. After a few delicious moments, she broke the kiss and took my arm.
"Go in now and relax while I get breakfast ready. I'll let you know when it's ready!" She said with a smile. I went into the living room and waited for her to call me for breakfast.
I started reading the paper and was engrossed in an article when I heard her voice. "Master, breakfast is ready," she said. I closed the newspaper and saw her kneeling at my feet, her head bowed very submissively. She looked beautiful there at my feet. I put the newspaper aside and stood up, pulling it to my feet with me. We went in and I sat down with her as always and took my place. She waited for me to start eating before she did. While we were eating, she asked me what I had planned for the day.
"Well, we still have to go shopping today. What do you think if we do a little lap?" I asked her.
"A ride? Oh Master, I would love to go for a ride! Where are we going?" She asked.
"I have to go to Los Angeles for a few things. It shouldn't be too long. I hope to be back in Santa Barbara this afternoon," I said.
"That sounds wonderful, Master! What should I wear?" She asked.
"Well, just put on something that is sexy and easy to get to! A dress or something. I'll leave it to your imagination," I told her. With that the ball was in her playing field - I was curious how she would go about it. Left to your own judgment, I wanted to see how she would dress to please me. I gave her a few parameters and by now she should know what to expect ...
I was just about to pull the car out of the garage when Maya came out to show me her outfit. She had done well - she looked fabulous! She had chosen her LBD - a little black, sleeveless dress made of stretch-knit with a very daring deep neckline at the front (almost to the belly button!) And an open back to the waist.
The dress was also very short, reaching halfway down her thighs. It hugged every one of her delicious curves and it looked very hot! She wore her hold-ups and black knee-high suede boots with stiletto heels. Her make-up was also done perfectly and her hair was styled in a grippy but elegant ponytail.
"I'm ready master! How do I look?" She asked.
I pulled her to me. "Good enough to eat!" I told her.
Maya giggled. "I wouldn't mind that!" She said.
We left the house and made our way to Los Angeles, I didn't tell her where we were going as it was supposed to be a surprise. It would take a little over 2 hours to drive to Los Angeles on the route I chose (depending on the unpredictable traffic in Los Angeles, of course!). I wanted to stay on the PCH as long as possible because the landscape was so beautiful. Maya and her husband Alan lived in Glendale so they couldn't drive the PCH very often. I thought it would be a nice ride as it was such a warm sunny day. I lowered the top of my BMW so she could enjoy the whole experience.
As we drove, I rested my hand on her thigh, just above her knee. I started moving my hand up her leg until it slipped under her dress. Because it was so tight, I couldn't go much higher, but Maya knew what I was up to and she straightened up slightly so she could pull up her dress for me. She sat back down and spread her legs wide so I could get to what I was after. I smiled at her willingness to expose herself to me like this - she had come a long way since the first day she refused to undress in front of me! 
 
We drove down Shoreline Boulevard past Castillo Street where Shoreline Blvd turned onto West Cabrillo Blvd. That's when she pulled up her dress for me. We drove on to the point where the W. Cabrillo joined Hwy 1, better known as the Pacific Coast Highway or PCH. Just as we drove through the roundabout on Hot Springs Road, I turned to Maya. "Okay, whore, now take the top of your dress down and show me those tits," I said.
She looked at me briefly, "Master, I'm not wearing anything under this dress!" she said.
"Never mind, just let your dress fall like a good girl," I said. With that she shrugged and let the straps slide off her shoulders and over her arms, exposing her upper body to the wind. Immediately her nipples hardened in the cool breeze, just as I knew they would. I reached over and took one between my fingers and rolled the thick fat bud in my fingers.
Maya put her head on the headrest and closed her eyes while I played with her nipple a little. Then I went back to her pussy. I put my hand between her inviting thighs and began rubbing her wet slit. Maya put her hand on mine and pressed it tighter to her vulva. She wanted me to finger her dripping cunt while I drove, which I was planning to do.
She kept her hand on mine and slowly moved it up and down its slippery slit. I let my hand relax so she could do what she wanted with it. I also wanted to see what she would do with the situation - part of the idea behind the training I gave her was to help her get in touch with her slutty side.
Soon her pussy was very wet and very slippery. She slowly pushed two of my fingers into her hole and slowly let out a breath. When I found a nice, slow rhythm with my hand moving in and out of her, I felt two of her fingers slide on top of mine. Our hands moved as one unit and we caressed each other's fingers inside her. She moved her hand so that when I stroked it, it would stroke it and vice versa. Sharing her masturbation was amazingly erotic.
My whore's breathing turned into a gasp and her pelvis rolled over in her seat. She was sitting low and her legs were taut against the footwell. Her back was against the back of her seat and she lifted her hips and quickly fucked each other with our fingers. It was quite a show and I was struggling to watch my driving, so I pulled into an empty parking lot and stopped the car.
She came and thrust her hips up, well beyond the relative privacy of the dashboard, and the car bounced on its springs. She clutched my hand in hers, our fingers caught in her, frozen with her arched hips, and slowly she melted back into her seat. She let out a loud breath as mine and her fingers slid out and she snuggled against my shoulder. She took my hand that was covered with her juice and gently brought it to her mouth, sucking my fingers that were coated with her sweet juice. Then she dipped her finger in her honey pot so that I could partake of the spoils of our efforts.
As soon as she calmed down and collected herself, I let her get out and put her outfit back on and adjust it properly. We continued on our way and soon we were in downtown Los Angeles. I had looked up the address I needed the night before and wrote it down so I knew how to get to the store I wanted. I drove to the address and pulled into the back of the parking lot.
The shop wasn't very handsome - certainly not what you'd expect from the fancy color ad I'd seen. But then "adult novelty stores" are seldom as clean and well-maintained as your local department store anyway! When we came around the corner and Maya saw the shop we were about to enter, she resisted a little like a horse that refuses to cross a torrent.
"Master - this is a sex shop!" She said, startled.
"Yes, it is, whore. What is the problem?" I asked.
"I - I can't go in there, Master!" She protested.
"And why not? You're old enough already. Besides, I'm the one buying something," I said.
"But what if someone sees me?" She asked.
"My dear, the Los Angeles metropolitan area is about 33,950 square miles and has about 18.5 million people as far as I know. You live in Glendale, almost an hour from here on a good day. Do you really think that, given the facts? There's a good chance someone you know will see you in that particular store and at that particular time? " I asked, trying not to laugh at her.
Maya blushed when she realized what I'd said. "No, I don't think so," she said meekly. We went in and she snuggled close to me. It was obvious that she had never been to a place like this before and she was completely out of her comfort zone. I led her over to a display of dildos and vibrators, some behind the counter and some on the bar wall behind it.
"Pick something here and I'll be over there in the BDSM section," I told her.
"You want me to choose one of these?" She asked, pointing at the dildos in amazement.
"Yes. Pick something you like - you'll use it tonight when we get home. Make sure it's something that does the job too, I want a good show!" I said. The look on her face when I told her this was priceless!
I went over to the BDSM section while she was shopping. I wanted this to be entirely her choice, so I didn't interrupt her. I was looking at the range of gags and cuffs and other bondage gear when she came over with a few things that interested her.
"Master, I found a few things, but I can't decide which would be better," she said, walking towards me. She showed me her treasures. "This looks funny, but so does this!"
"Well then take both of them. I'm sure we will have plenty of opportunities to use them before your training is finished," I said.
"Really, Master? I can get them both?" She asked, hopping like a little girl in a toy store.
I smiled at their enthusiasm. "Yes whore, you can get them both. But now I want you to take the money to the young man at the counter and when he serves you tell him, 'My master said I should get this for her to use on my naughty pussy tonight. ' Tell him exactly that, "I instructed her.
"MASTER!" She hissed at me in a hoarse tone.
"Do what I say whore," I said again.
She walked slowly towards the counter and looked back a few times, hoping I would change my mind. I didn't do that.
"M-My master said I should get this to use on my naughty pussy tonight," she said loud enough to be heard.
"What?" Said the young man. I don't know if he wasn't listening to her, didn't believe what he was hearing, or wanted to know if she had the nerve to repeat herself, but she said it again, this time louder.
"My master told me to get these things to use on my naughty pussy tonight," she said.
He blushed as did her and he called up the sale. Just as he was done I went to the counter.
"What is your name?" I asked him.
"Jimmy," he said.
"And how old are you Jimmy?"
"I'm 19, why?" He asked.
"Well, Jimmy, my whore here was nervous about coming into your establishment, but you made her feel more comfortable. Right, right?" I said and looked at Maya.
"Yes master," she said.
"I think you should thank our friend here for being so accommodating and making you feel better. I think you should make his day a little better, right?" I said and winked at her.
She looked at me for a second and then it dawned on her what I wanted from her. She walked around the end of the counter and towards Jimmy. She smiled at him and dropped to her knees, pulling up her dress. She pulled his zipper down and fished out the stunned young man's cock, sucked it into her mouth and gave him what was probably the best blowjob he has ever had. She licked and sucked the young man's cock as he moaned and leaned against the glass on the counter.




Chapter 8

Jimmy didn't last very long, the excitement of a hot sexy woman giving him a blow job on command was more than he could handle. And when he blew his load into my whore's mouth, she made sure that she swallowed every drop so as not to mess up her dress with his cum. After licking it clean and sucking it, she gently tucked his withered cock back into his pants, carefully zipped it shut and kissed his cock goodbye through his pants. Then she got up and gave him a little kiss on the cheek and we left poor Jimmy on shaky legs thinking this was the best job in the world!
After we left the adult toy store, I wanted to get something to eat. It was already lunchtime and we were both hungry, so we went looking for a place to eat. Los Angeles has a ton of great restaurants, but there was one place that I loved and that I was dying to visit again on my next visit to the city. It was a little far from the adult toy store, however.
"Master, please, how far is it? I need to find a toilet urgently!" said Maya.
"Okay, okay, we're almost there. Just a few more minutes. Do you think you can take it that long?" I said with a touch of sarcasm.
"Barely, I knew I shouldn't have had the soda on the drive!" She confessed.
"I tried to warn you, but you said it was okay. Now you're about to pee," I chuckled.
"I will if you don't hurry! Please, I really have to go. I don't think you want me to piss my pants - think of your nice leather seats!" She said urgently.
"Relax, we're here," I said. I parked the car and got out to let them get out. We ran across the parking lot and into the restaurant. We found a table and put our jackets on the backs of the chairs to claim it.
"Master, I really have to go ... now!" She whispered loudly.
I got up and went to the bathroom with her. She walked in that crooked way where you make sure everyone in town knows you waited too long to find a toilet. Just as she got near the ladies room, I quickly dragged her into the men's room!
"Master, this is the men's room! I can't go in here!" she said.
"But you can and you will," I said. I dragged her into the toilet and into a cubicle. "Now do your business, I'm hungry!"
She looked at me in panic. "At least let me do this in private, Master!" She said.
"No, I'll stand here with you and the stall door will stay open. I want everyone who comes in here to know what a dirty little whore I have!" I said. 
When she finished, I helped her stand up. "Take off your dress and hang it on the hook," I told her. I had taken her to one of the larger handicapped accessible cubicles (there were two of them in this bathroom). I moved around her as she undressed and undid my pants and pulled them down to my ankles while I sat on the toilet. "You undressed and you undressed young man Jimmy. Now it's my turn!" I said.
Your training is about to be completed. Now he has to give her a master who is worthy of her!
Maya stood in front of me in the restroom of the restaurant. I had her there before we sat down for lunch because she had a lemonade on the way into town and she was about to pee her pants when we pulled into the parking lot. After letting her do her business, I swapped places with her and took a seat on the toilet, lowering my pants.
She looked down at me for a moment, then dropped to her knees without contradicting me, took me in her mouth and began to suck my cock. I think she finally learned that there was no point in arguing or protesting an order.
"Rub that wet little pussy for me while you suck my cock. Rub your pussy and masturbate for me like the whore you are!" I said.
"Mmmphh!" she moaned around my cock. Her left hand moved from my knee and disappeared under her. I could feel a chill run through her as she touched herself. As she bobbed up and down my hard cock, her fingers dove in and out of her dripping pussy in perfect rhythm.
In the little stall we were in, her sucking moans and wet squeezing of her fingers made beautiful music. I wrapped my fingers in her soft hair, guided them, and pushed them further down onto my cock. I enjoyed my whore's warm, moist mouth until I felt the rumble in my nuts that signaled my orgasm was approaching. I pushed her off my cock and pulled her to her feet, turned her around and dropped her back on my lap, reverse cowboy style, while my cock slid cleanly into her wet cunt.
"Ohhh GOD!" she said as I penetrated her fully. I grabbed around her with both hands and held her while one hand went to her tit, pinching and tugging at her hard, thick nipple while the other hand went to her clitoris, rubbing it and snapping it gently.
Maya was still extremely excited from the trip so far. Her orgasm in the car and then the slutty way she sucked the young man in the toy store had her libido running at full blast. She rode my cock like the whore she was and moaned her lustful desire with every thrust. My cock thrust in and out of her wet, slippery cunt, slowly eroding my own willpower. After about five minutes, I realized that it wasn't going to stay at six.
"I'm going to cum whore ... I want you to cum with me. Are you ready?" I gasped.
"Yes, Master! Please, please let me cum with you!" she whimpered.
She bounced a little harder and a little faster as we both approached the ledge. I rubbed her clit furiously as her moans stretched long and loud. Just as we both reached the tipping point, I pressed her hard on my cock and she dragged her ass into my lap. I injected the first stream of scalding sperm into her lap, triggering her own orgasm.
"OHYMGODMASTERRRR !!" she yelled, her voice echoing in the empty room. She flooded my cock with her juices pouring out of her. Some fell between my legs and leaked into the toilet. Some of it ran down her and my legs and collected on the tile floor. When our orgasm was over, I held her on my lap for a few minutes before we got up and sat down again.
When we got out of the booth we were surprised to see that we had an audience! Four men were waiting outside by the sinks and when we left the stall we were greeted with a round of applause. My whore hung her head, shielding her eyes, and blushing as a tomato as she passed the men. I nodded to them and followed her out into the restaurant.
"Master, can we just go? Please, this is so embarrassing!" She whispered loudly as we got to our table.
I reached out and took her hand. "No, we stay. Don't be embarrassed - these men paid you a compliment. They applauded because they wished they'd fuck you. You should take it as an appreciation for your sexiness. Besides, you don't have to Worrying about what others think. Your only worry is what I think and when you're back with Alan what he thinks. Everyone else's opinion is not important, "I told her.
"Yes, Master. As long as you are satisfied, I am satisfied," she said.
After that we had a nice lunch with great food. When we finished, Maya asked to be excused to check her makeup on the toilet (a sign that she wanted to pee before we went home). While she was away, I used my cell phone to check my messages at home. It was a message from Alan on my phone, so I called him to see what he wanted.
"Hi Alan, this is Dr. Bronson, I'll answer your call," I said.
"Hello, Dr. Bronson. I'm just calling to see how Maya is doing," he said.
"Well, your wife and I had some teething problems, I don't mean to lie to you. But we have now achieved a very satisfactory working relationship and it is making good progress," I said.
"Oh dear! I hope she didn't cause too much trouble!" He said.
"Nothing a good beating over the knee won't fix, don't worry!" I said.
"Well, I hope she takes this seriously and actually tries to change. You are our last hope, Doctor. I don't want to lose you, but as it was, it wasn't acceptable either," Alan said.
"Completely understandable. There can only be one leader and one follower. And I believe that the man should be that leader. I know that in this day and age there are those who would dispute this point and they have a right on their view. But if women are in charge, why is my business doing so well? Why do I drive a $85,000 BMW when everyone's relationships are solid and there are no problems? " I said.
"You have a good argument. And I know that Maya and I are not the ideal couple. That's why we came to you. Thanks for the update and I hope all the work you are doing pays off," said he.
"Well, I still have some work to do, but it's going according to plan. I'll keep you updated Alan," I said as Maya approached. I hung up the phone and was just getting up when she came to the table.
"That was Alan calling to see how your training is going," I told her.
"Oh? I hope you gave him a good report?" She asked, smiling shyly.
"I told him you and I had a bumpy start, but that a good beating got you on the right track!" I said.
"Yes, it did!", She said and rubbed her bottom. "And how is he?"
"Well, he didn't talk much about himself, just about your marriage. He said he hopes it works because he doesn't want to lose you. But he can't be who you two were again. Me." assured him that you are proceeding exactly according to plan and that you are fine, "I said.
As we went to the car, Maya was holding onto my arm, she asked softly. "So, Master, how am I getting on with my training?"
I didn't say anything at first, but when we got to the car and I opened her door, I turned to her. "You are doing very well, whore. I am proud of the progress you are making and I don't expect any problems to arise. I believe you have the right attitude and you certainly have the motivation to become a good slave ", I said.
"Thank you, Master," she said, kissing me on the cheek. I sat her and she smiled up at me as I closed her door.
The drive back home was uneventful - we just talked and listened to the radio and had a nice drive home. Traffic was light as we missed the midday traffic and were home before the infamous rush hour traffic jam set in.
When we got home and settled in, we had a few hours until dinner. We were just sitting on the sofa relaxing when she said, "I had a good time Master, it was fun going to town with you and shopping and lunch."
"I'm glad. So you didn't mind the other things - the sex in the car, giving Jimmy a blowjob in the adult toy store and the thing in the restaurant?" I asked.
"Oh no, Master! I thought these things were really hot! Of course, every time you put your hands on me, I love making me give Jimmy a blowjob in that dirty adult toy store and myself to it to suck your cock and fuck you in the men's room at the restaurant - well, I felt so slutty and naughty! It was wonderful! I really felt like a cheap street whore! " she said.
"Well, I'm glad you said that. A good slave is adaptable and ready to please her master when, where and how he wants. Just the fact that he asks you something should make you to want to do it for him because he wouldn't have asked you if he didn't like you doing it. I wouldn't have let you and Anna play together if I thought two women were gross together. And me Jimmy wouldn't have let you suck if I didn't want to watch you do it, "I said.
"Yes, Master, I see. Thank you for teaching me," she said.
"Well, we're going to have pizza tonight so you don't have to cook. But that also means you'll have time to show me the new toys you bought today. Go get them and bring them back to me. And." while you're gone, you take off your clothes too, "I told her.
Maya looked at me and grinned mischievously. "Yes, master, right away." She waddled into her bedroom to do what I told her while I made myself more comfortable in my chair, where she had more freedom of movement and I had a better view.
When you walk into my living room, the sofa is on the left wall and my armchair is on the back wall. The big screen TV is on the right wall, directly across from the sofa. There is a large wooden coffee table in front of the sofa and a small end table next to my armchair. Sitting in my chair, I could see when Maya came into the room, and I watched and listened until she appeared.
I heard the telltale creak of the bottom step and heard her feet trudge softly down the hall. Just as she turned to step into the living room, I stopped her. "Put your toy in your mouth and crawl like a dog whore," I ordered her. Obediently, Maya dropped to her knees, stuck the pink vibrator in the side of her mouth like a dog would carry a bone, and slowly crawled across the living room floor towards me. I almost let her come all the way to me before stopping her again. There were only a few meters between us when I gave the command "lay him down", snapped my fingers and pointed to the floor.
She put the vibe on the floor and sat on her heels to wait for the next command. "Push it with your nose," I said. She smiled and put her face down and pushed it the rest of the way to me. "Good girl," I said, stroking her hair. She snuggled into my hand like a dog would when I petted her.
"Now whore, I want to see you play with your new toy. Step back a few meters and I want to see you use your toy on that wet, naughty whore cunt," I said.
She moved back a little so I could get a better look. "How would you like me, Master?" She asked.
"Lie on your back to start with, spread your legs and show me how to use your toys on that pretty pink cunt," I said. I took a pillow from the sofa and threw it on the floor for her. She lay with her back against the pillow and seductively spread her legs wide for me. I took a slow sip of the drink she'd brought a few minutes earlier and prepared for her show.
Her hand slowly snaked down her body, sliding gently over her firm and trembling stomach to stop at the top of her mound. During my talk about her looks when we started her workout, I had told her that I prefer my subordinates to be shaved so I can see their pussies better. She had taken this to heart and shaved her blonde pubic hair clean, which I was quite pleased with. Now her smooth slit glittered beautifully with the beginnings of her moisture.
With her eyes fixed on mine, she voluptuously spread her labia to show me the pink wrinkles and the wetness that she had for me in her slutty cunt. I looked deep into her femininity as I took another sip of my drink, trying not to show any kind of reaction. D / s is as much a mental game as it is a physical one and if I showed too much interest in what she was doing it would show weakness and I would be little more than a horny schoolboy who, in her eyes, walked the door into the girls locker room peeks.
"Very nice," I said almost nonchalantly.
"Thank you, Master," she said proudly. Maya really had a nice pussy - one of the most beautiful I'd ever seen - and it felt even better. Still, I had to stay distant and keep my emotions under control ...
Maya used her left hand to keep her beautiful cunt open to my eyes, while her right hand held the pink jelly vibe that she had picked out during our shopping spree today. With one finger she turned the speed control on the underside and felt the vibrator start to hum in her hand. She moved the device closer to her damp furrow. I could see how incredibly aroused she was ... she was almost dripping and she hadn't even started "playing" properly. Being watched and showing off was an absolute must for this whore!
Maya started her show. At first she just rubbed the vibrator gently up and down her labia. She moaned softly, excited about what she was doing. But she knew I was going for a very hot, very sexy show. I asked more of her. So, taking a deep breath, she moved the tip of the vibrator to the opening of her vagina and began to gently insert it. She was already so wet from the day's sexual adventures that she didn't need any extra lubrication ... she already had everything from her fingers to my cock in her leaky fuck hole.
Maya let out a low moan as she felt her hole gradually expand to accommodate this wide, long and tough intruder. I don't think my little whore fully realized the size of the vibrator and she must have overestimated her ability to accept it. She certainly wasn't a virgin, but this toy was a pretty good size and filled her cunt well. Eventually it came to a standstill inside of her and she was amazed at how much of it was inside of her! Only the dial on the bottom stuck out. She let him sit there for a minute and enjoyed the sensations.
She reached up and started twisting and pulling on her rock hard nipples, she loved stimulating her nipples when she was having sex - either alone or with someone. Maya's nipples were extra sensitive which is like the icing on the cake for a master! She was shocked by the strong, involuntary pressure her pussy was giving the shaft that was inside of her. Her cunt was already so full of the vibrator that the pressure on the razor blade was between pleasure and pain. She kept playing with her nipples and with each narrowing of her fuckhole, her moaning grew closer to screaming. She was already so horny that she no longer noticed my presence.
"Oh God," she whimpered. "I need a good fuck so badly!" She said, not realizing that she had spoken out loud.
I was already kneeling next to her when those fateful words escaped her lips. I grabbed the vibrator from her hands and began to mercilessly fuck her with the whirring cock. "Rub that clit! I want to see you cum, whore. Show me how you cum!" I ordered her, slapping her thigh to underline my command.
When she heard my command and felt me slide the vibrator deeper into her sloppy cunt, my whore squealed in pleasure as she came hard. Then it came again and a third time just as hard. Maya whimpered in protest after coming so quickly for the third time ... her delicate little bud was hypersensitive and I rubbed the bead raw.
But I wasn't done with this whore yet. "You're done when I say you're done, whore!" I growled. Just to show her who was in control, I increased my agony on her drooling, dripping cunt and let her cum over and over again. I haven't counted the number of times she came that afternoon and I know she wasn't able to count much. I ripped orgasm after orgasm from the body of this whore, each one was stronger than his predecessor and reminded her that she was my toy, my little cum whore.
Eventually I gave in temporarily, leaving Maya in a wet, dripping, sloppy, panting mess. She lay on the floor, writhing like a snake and moaning, shuddering from time to time as she struggled to process everything I had snatched from her.
I was tempted to grab a handful of hair at this point and half drag it into the bedroom, but she was in no condition to crawl and pull her hair into the bedroom by herself would have hurt her. So I just tossed it over my shoulder and carried it into the bedroom, where I tossed it on the bed like a sack of potatoes. Maya groaned when she hit the bed, but she didn't move.
Knowing that she wouldn't budge for a while, I got some ropes out of my "toy box" - the padded chest under the window in my bedroom. I keep some bondage gear and "toys" there when I have special visitors like Maya. I handcuffed her on the bed with her legs apart, her wrists at the two corners of the headboard and her legs tied to the footboard in a similar manner. I had her handcuffed pretty securely, but loosely enough that she could move her arms about two inches in each direction.
Satisfied that she was securely bound, I began to undress her. She looked down between her splayed legs at the mirrored closet doors. Seeing herself in handcuffs on my bed sent a shiver of excitement through her body. Another shiver came as she watched me take off my shirt and reveal my wife-beater t-shirt. I left it on for a few moments as I began to undo my belt and zipper on my pants. I saw Maya lick her lips as my pants fell down my legs. She saw the bulge that lay under the thin cotton of my boxer shorts. And she wanted it badly. I smiled as I watched her reaction, then took off my shirt.
She watched me carefully as I slowly pulled the shirt over my head. Her soft green eyes scanned my bare chest and she felt tiny puckers as she studied my fat arms. They were strong arms, capable, she thought, of holding onto them and protecting them from everything. My well-developed chest and slim six-pack stomach showed her that I wanted to stay in shape.
I smiled as I watched her but said nothing. I just stood at the foot of the bed and let my eyes crawl along her body. She could feel the heat of my eyes bathing her flesh. My eyes stopped crawling and rested between her legs. She could feel the direct heat of my eyes burning right into her crotch. A low, gentle moan escaped her lips.
I dropped my boxers and showed her that the bump she'd seen earlier wasn't a pipe dream. I was very real and Maya let out a low gasp when she saw me very hard and erect. I climbed into bed at the foot of the bed and slowly crawled forward, moving up between her thighs without touching her.
I reached the height of her tits and blew warm air over the buds. Her nipples hardened quickly as the heat of my mouth warmed them. I lowered my mouth to suck in one of the tender bites where the heat was emanating.
"Ohhh," she moaned, arching her back to push her boob higher for me. I sucked and licked her, then went to the other to pamper her too. She turned to push the tit higher so my mouth could enjoy her.
After irritating her a little, I moved upstairs and looked at her. "You have already jerked a lot today my sweet whore, but I think there is more in it. Let's see if we can get a few more orgasms out of you, right?" I said with an evil grin.
"Oh God, master, please ..." she began. But I didn't let her finish the sentence. I slid down her body until my face was only inches away from her wet mound. She waited, held her breath, knowing what was about to happen - and feared it as much as she wanted to.
My mouth clamped tightly over her pussy and my tongue slipped between her fat lips. Maya let out a scream and almost instantly bucked madly against my face. But her trampling was pointless, there was no way she could break free from my bonds. She was trapped, locked in with her own lust, and the only thing she could do was try to outlast it.
Maya's flesh had been through a lot that day and she was extremely sensitive - it almost hurt to cum again. She didn't know how, but my lips, tongue, and mouth whipped her into such a delicious frenzy that she came back screaming and moaning and squeaking as one orgasm after another ripped through her.
She looked at me with eyes clouded with lust and tears. I finally gave in and moved my face away from her pussy. I climbed her sweat-soaked body until we were level. I kissed her panting mouth and slid smoothly and completely into her.
"MAASSTERRR !!" she moaned as she felt me thrust deep into her stomach. Somewhere in her broken mind the thought formed, "Move your ass ... move your ass up and down. Fuck him! Move your ass and fuck him!" Her hips began to grind a little, then her movements increased.
She wanted to encircle me; wanted to wrap her aching legs around me; wanted to pull me in completely. But my ropes prevented them from taking the lead. She would have to play a passive role and just allow me to go my way with her. She was not a partner in this game. She was a fuck hole - an object. Just a convenient place to dump a load of hot cum that I've been carrying all day.
She moaned loudly, she agreed with her lot, she just wanted me to push my hardness further into her stomach. She could feel her ass spread open; how her mouth opened and she gasped for air; how her cunt spread for my entry. She didn't care which hole I used for my pleasure as long as I only used one of them. She closed her eyes and her mind flew with the burning fury of an open stove. Her arms and legs wriggled and braced against my ropes, she felt the pressure of her body's need.
She felt how she unfolded, threw off all the days of wanting and being denied, as her body opened and opened wider and wider. She could feel her cunt start sucking gently. She could feel my cock swimming in her deep, dark, wet, hungry, passionate hole.
I sank completely into it. Her stomach stretched and rose. Her cheeks flushed. She could feel waves of heat shooting through her body. She could feel her hips spread apart. She could feel her ass lift up. She could feel her arms pulling on the strings. And the fire of lust began to consume them completely.
My cock was big inside her now. She groaned; her whole body threatened to split open as my hips snuggled between her open thighs. She was aware of my whole body: my chest flat against her swollen breasts; my hard stomach against the softness of hers; my strong legs, which spread their thighs even wider; my hands that pressed their buttocks tightly together.
She wanted to part when the feeling spread throughout her system. Her eyes closed and she gave in to it all. From her throat (or was it from somewhere deeper?) Came a scream that rushed to her lips with incredible force. Then she heard it, heard herself utter something between a pained moan and a violent scream. Her hips flew apart; her body stretched beyond measure; her asshole opened up along with the spread of her cunt; and she came. An orgasm so incredibly powerful it almost destroyed her.
"OHHHMYYYYGODDDDD !!! MASSSTTERRRR !!" she yelled at the top of her throat as her whole body, every nerve, every muscle fired at once, locking her in a twisted, twisted, devastated shape that trembled as the tension tried her to tear up. She clawed the air with her fingers; her eyes wide open and her mouth frozen in a mask of surprise and disbelief.
She was frozen like this for several long moments - she lost track of time, but I watched her as the orgasm hit her like a tsunami and washed over her and then withdrew.
Finally, after long moments, her body released her and she slumped back on the bed, panting and moaning, drenched in sweat and her pussy draining its essence from her. Maya was in this state of being more unconscious than conscious, but still not completely gone. She moaned weakly and mumbled something incoherent to one of us. She couldn't move, which was good, I didn't want her to roll off the bed in any way, she wouldn't be able to catch herself and she could injure herself.
I moved away from her a little so she could get some air and cool off a little. I stayed with her until I was sure she was clear enough that I could untie her, and then I loosened her wrists and ankles and rubbed them to make them feel better. The knots I used were special knots called French Bowlines - they didn't pull together and the way they were tied spread the force of their pull over a larger area so they didn't get rope burns.
She lay there and cooled down and slowly came back to me. After a few minutes she looked over at me and gave me a weak smile. I knew then that she recognized me. I lay with her for a while, pulled her into my arms and gently stroked her hair and touched her tenderly. I stroked her soft face and arm, touching her in various places to bring both her mind and body back.
It took Maya almost an hour to recover enough that I felt comfortable leaving long enough to take a bath for her. Then I came back and helped her into the bathroom and into the tub. I sat on the edge of the tub, washed her back and let the warm water run over her. I washed her hair and pampered her until she was ready to get out. I helped her out and patted her dry. Then we went into the living room and I put her on the sofa so that she could rest a bit. She had had a busy day and I wanted to give her the rest of the night to relax.
Maya's training was similar. I used them many times and often to the point of exhaustion. I tested her to be sure and along the way she learned to trust my judgment when she had enough. I taught her that she was a sexual being, more than just a wife and more than just a woman. She found her inner slut, the creature she longed for, and she learned to use that creature's power to serve and please me. She had become a good submissive, and now it was time to teach Alan how to properly use her submission.
"Alan, this is Dr. Bronson. I'm calling to speak to you about training Maya. She has come a very long way in the past few weeks and I believe she has finally become a good submissive. Now is it is time to teach you how to use and complement their submission, "I said.
"I see. Well what should I do?" Alan asked.
"Well, to start with, I would like to see you in my office so I can explain how this will all work. Do you have time tomorrow around 4:00 pm?" I asked.
"Yes, I can be. I'll see you then," Alan said.
That night when I got home I told Maya about my conversation with Alan. I told her that I would come back home tomorrow at noon and pick her up, that I wanted her to be there when I meet Alan - it would be the first time they'd see each other since she came to me. I was a little surprised at how nervous she was to see her own husband again, but I could understand her anxiety - my whore was no longer the same woman who stood at my door almost two months ago!
For the rest of the night I found that her mind was preoccupied with what might happen the next day. She was distant and lost in her own thoughts. The next day she told me that she was worried that Alan would not like the 'new you' - that he had married old Maya and that she might not be what he wanted now.
I didn't tell her, but her worries weren't entirely unfounded - there have been instances when the woman's new, sluttier personality was too strong for the husband to handle. And Alan wasn't exactly a strong, dominant personality. But I didn't want to worry her just yet. We would see if he was up to the challenge it now represented. She was a docile, submissive, loving woman and that was what he wanted. Maybe with a little training he could take her over and do well now that he no longer had to compete with her.
The next morning I went to work as always. But the morning was mainly occupied with preparing my notes and things for Maya and Alan. I wanted to make the introduction of Alan as seamless and easy as possible. I would have to show him how to deal with the new submissive Maya, since he was used to having to fight her for everything. He would see a new wife in place of his old contrary wife and I had to show him how to lead her.
At lunchtime I went home and Maya and I had a light lunch. She was even more nervous about meeting Alan and didn't feel like eating. I tried to calm her down, but I'm afraid I wasn't of much help. She excused herself and went to her bedroom to get dressed and ready to go. When she came out she looked beautiful and so I told her.
"Thank you, Master," she said, blushing a little at my compliment. We went back to work and she spent the next few hours helping me with some of my mundane office chores - filing and typing and all. She was really quite skilled and I almost wish she would ask if she wanted to work here permanently. But I was just trying to distract her from what was coming. At around 3:00 pm, she asked to go to the bathroom to get ready. I excused her and she took her makeup bag to freshen up her face.
She came back a few minutes later and sat nervously in my office, waiting for Alan ...
After her training was done, it was time to show Alan his new devotee!
Alan arrived punctually at 4:00 p.m. and my receptionist showed him into the office. He was surprised at first, then pleased that Maya was there - I guess he thought I wanted some time to work with him without her. But it's hard to teach someone how to be a dom without dominating a submissive person, and besides, I wanted to set an example for him, so I wanted to show him how she works in her submissive role.
"Hello Alan, thanks for coming. Please sit down and let's talk," I said. When he sat down, I continued. "I've worked with Maya here for the past few weeks and I have to say that she has come a very long way. Admittedly, she was difficult and stubborn at the beginning, but we worked our way through her defiance and she quickly began to realize that being a submissive isn't all that bad, and now I believe she's got her submission under control and it's time she started working with you, the one who will be her constant dom.
"I can keep teaching her, but from that point on I'd teach her the way I want things done, not how you would like her to be done. And that would only confuse her. So it's time I'll show you how to dominate and then I'll hand it over to you. You and Maya here have to sit down and discuss in detail what you both want, where you want it to be and how you want to get there.
"This will take some discussions and I'll tell you in a moment - neither of you will get everything you want. But you will come to a workable compromise and once you agree it will work fine - provided you stick to it both stick to the plan and stick to your roles, "I said.
"I understand Dr. Bronson. And I'm ready to sit down and talk about it if she is," he said.
"Okay, that one - that 'I'm ready to sit down and talk about it if it is' - that has to go. Sentences like this make it sound like you're trying to sort things out, but the other one not what puts the blame on him and makes him the villain. What you have to do is tell her that you will sit down and sort things out. Take responsibility and show her that you both want to sort things out ", I told him.
"Okay," he said. "Then we'll sit down and talk things over and we'll find out together."
"Much better. Well, when you and Maya have set the parameters of your relationship and the goals you want to achieve, then she's going to need you to show her how to achieve them. It's one thing to say, me." wants to be able to do this and that, but it is another to know how to work towards it.
"To show you how to lead a submissive on the path she has chosen, I will ask you to come over this evening around 7:00 pm. I have prepared a small demonstration to show you what your wife has learned has ", I said and winked at Maya.
That evening Maya and I sat in the living room and waited for Alan. She was wearing a bikini top and a very short skirt (with nothing underneath as it should be) and she had made up the way I liked it. The doorbell rang on time and Maya opened it.
"Hello, Alan. Please come in, Master is waiting in the living room," she said. Alan was shocked, to say the least, at Maya's dress and looks, and just as shocked at the way she greeted him. But he came in and she led him into the living room where I was waiting. She offered him a seat and then took her usual place by kneeling on the floor to the left of my chair.
"Welcome Alan, nice that you did it," I said.
"Um, yes, I'm here," he said, unsure of what was going on.
"Alan, I asked you here so we could talk again about handing Maya over to your care. I worked with her a lot and she stood up for me in everything I asked her to do. I want to not that things get back to how they were between the two of you and neither do they. I doubt you will, so I want to discuss how we can move on from here, "I said.
"No, I don't want to go back either," Alan said.
"Well, then we all agree that the past didn't work. Now for the future ..." I turned to Maya. "On my lap, whore," I commanded. Maya got up and moved around to sit on my lap and face Alan.
"Alan, you and Maya fell into the same trap as many of my past clients and I saw what's going on at our first meeting. It's all due to the messed up values of our society these days. You see, women have one Took roles for which they were never created and we men have allowed it, and that has caused an upheaval in the natural order of things.
"Let me explain. Women have been subservient creatures since the beginning of time. It doesn't matter whether you follow evolution or creation, how man came here, it's the same one way or another. Women were subservient to their husbands." That's just the way it's supposed to work. It worked well for thousands of years, until women slowly took on more and more responsibility. Our society has changed - I also blame the cost of living a great deal. It got to the point that a single income just isn't enough to make ends meet, so women are a big part of the workforce now.
"These 'women can do anything a man can do,' equality, gender-bending, politically correct world we live in has messed everything up. We don't know where a man ends and a woman begins. And so the roles we play have mingled together until no one knows who is running what.That's the problem you and Maya face - the reversal of roles.
"Women got the idea that because they have the pussy, they make the rules. Well, pussy should be a gift, not a medium of exchange. Her sex is something she gives to her husband, not something she gives through his Holds her head to get what she wants. And the men, because they sometimes think with their cocks more than their minds, got into this idea, "I explained.
"Whore, show our guest your pussy," I ordered. She lifted the front of her short skirt and spread her legs wide, revealing her bare pussy, already showing signs of wetness. I reached around her waist and started fingering her as I continued to speak. Maya closed her eyes and put her head back, enjoying my touch.
"You see, Alan, how she obeys now. Maya came to me with her little attitude and was rebellious because she knew it that way. But a good beating let her know that the rules had changed and as soon as she started the new way learned, she complied immediately. Why? Because it's the natural order of things. And now she knows that I have to like it to get pleasure, "I said.
"Whore, whose pussy is that?" I asked her.
Without a moment's hesitation, she moaned, "Your pussy, Master."
"And who gives you pleasure, whore?" I asked.
"You, master," she moaned again.
"That's right. If you're a good girl and I like you, you'll be rewarded. I want to please you, don't you, whore?" I said.
"Yes, Masterrr," she said, her words starting to slur a little as her arousal increased.
"Do you enjoy that, whore? Do you like it when I touch your wet, indecent pussy?" I asked.
"Ohhh Masterr!" she moaned even louder.
"I bet my cock would feel better in that pussy. Would you like that? Would you like Master's cock fucking that wet pussy?"
"Ohhh, God yes, Master!" she moaned, put a hand on mine and squeezed my hand into her crotch.
"Then beg for it. Show our guest how good you can beg," I said.
"Oh please Master! Please fuck your naughty whore! Please, I have to feel your cock inside me! Oh God Master, please, please fuck me! Fuck me hard! Use my pussy for your pleasure!" She yelled. She loved being dirty and being humiliated in front of her husband. I could see she was so turned on ... her pussy bubbling and her whole body shaking as she spoke.
"I think you'd like to get fucked right here in front of your husband too. You are such a naughty whore. Then get my cock ready," I said. Immediately she jumped down and, kneeling in front of me, fished my semi-hard cock out of my pants and devoured it as if she were hungry for it. She bobbed up and down, sucking feverishly on my cock, wanting to get it hard as soon as possible.
"You see, Alan, as soon as you show her what you want, she knows how to please you. Maya has always been a submissive whore, she just needed someone to show her how to tap into it. And now it will be up to you to keep that part of her active and keep showing her how to please you. All she wants is to make you happy, Alan, and you have to show her that you do that appreciates in her, "I told him.
"You have to take the lead - show her what you want and expect from her and stick to it. If you tell her no panties in the house, stick to it. And if she messes up, punish her for it. But do do this with love and in her best interest. After that, don't forget about follow-up. Hold your whore and let her know that you still love her even if she screwed up.
"Follow-up" is the best thing you can do for her because it shows her you're in for the long haul - you won't give up just because she made a mistake or tested your rules. She will test them and she will make mistakes. She is not perfect. But your willingness to correct her and still take care of her will show her that it is okay to make mistakes. That's how you learn, "I explained.
"Well whore, I think you should show our guest how much you appreciate him coming over today, right?" I said.
"Yes, master," she said. She got up and walked over to Alan, undid his pants, took his cock in her warm, moist mouth and sucked it with equal enthusiasm. As she bobbed up and down on his hard cock, I walked behind her, spreading her ass cheeks and shoving my cock into her wet, inviting cunt.
"Mmmmph!" She moaned around his cock as I slid all the way into her. I took her hips in my hands and started giving her exactly what she wanted - a good hard poke! While I was pumping in and out of her, she reached up and pulled her top over her tits to pinch them and play with them, which added to the experience.
I saw Alan's face turn from shocked that his wife could be such a filthy whore into a face of bliss when she showed him she could. He closed his eyes and let her go her way with his cock and she gave all she had. She licked and sucked and did all the things Alan had wanted her to do for a long time, only he didn't know how to get her to do it. And Maya also enjoyed being "forced" to suck his cock and being fucked by me. Getting "spat on" two cocks made her feel even sluttier!
I knew Alan wouldn't last long - he'd been without her too long. And as I had expected, after a few minutes I heard him moan powerfully and Maya began to swallow his semen as quickly as he served it. She didn't miss a single drop - I had taught her that spilled semen was unacceptable, and if she wasted it, she obviously didn't want it so badly. So she made sure to catch every drop and then lick and suck it completely dry.
When she finished with Alan, she could concentrate on what I was doing. While she played with her tits, I reached around and stroked her hard clit. That set her pleasure fire going.
"Ohhh God, Master! Ohh, fuck me! Fuck meee!" She whimpered. She put her hand over mine while I worked on her little bud and continued to pump my cock deep into her oozing cunt.
A few more minutes of teasing and fucking and she was ready to cum herself.
"Oh, Master! Oh, I'm going to cum! Please may I cum for you, please!" She yelled.
"Not yet whore, I'm not ready yet," I told her. And I increased the pressure on her aching clitoris.
A few moments later she repeated her pleading. "Please master! Please, I have to cum! Please may I cum for you!" She whimpered louder.
"Not yet, whore," I said. She groaned in disappointment, but held her back.
A few more moments passed and she asked again. "PLEASE MASTER! Please may I cum for you! I have to cum so badly! Pleeeease!" She shouted, desperate for release.
I was so close by now that I knew I wouldn't be able to hold out much longer. "All right, whore cum, cum for your master NOW!" I ordered.
She howled and poured her juices all over me and the ground below. It broke out like a broken water pipe and almost lost its balance until I caught it when her knees gave out. She kicked and shivered as the orgasm ripped through her. I stayed inside her the whole time and when it was finally over she fell to her knees and took me in her mouth, determined to please me too. Such a good girl!
She sucked my cock and played with my balls to coax the white cream out. And she did, while she was kneeling there, I could feel her rise. She must also have felt my cock swell as she leaned back with her mouth open and jerked the last few strokes to bring me to the edge. I cum and sperm after semen shot into her mouth and across her face until I was done too. She rubbed my dripping cock over her face, smeared my sperm and felt its heat as my cock splashed its last drops on her. She sucked and licked the last drop of me and tucked me neatly back into my pants.
When she tucked me away, she took her place at the side of my chair again, her face still shiny with my cum on since I hadn't given her permission to wipe it off. I sat in my chair and stroked her hair while I spoke to Alan.
"Now Alan you see what she is capable of and what she wants. I will place her in your care today, provided that you take command and lead her in the direction you and she want to go. You will then go home and discuss your goals, dreams and needs and come to an agreement so that the two of you can work together in the same direction to achieve them. She needs a Master, Alan. Be that Master and you will be a wonderful, loyal, Find obedient subordinates willing to give you everything in return - I have, "I said.
"Thank you, Master," Maya said softly.
"Now I want to hear from the two of you from time to time to see how things are going. And remember, I'm always here if you need help or advice or have any questions," I said.
With that I got up and told Maya to wash up and pack her things. I talked to Alan a little more about how to run her and some of the rules I had made for her. He and I both wanted this transition to go as smoothly as possible. When she came out she was a little sad that her adventure with me was coming to an end. A tear stood in her eye when she looked at me.
"Master, I want to thank you for everything you've done. You are an amazing man and an amazing Master. I'm sure things will get a lot better now that I've learned how to serve Alan."
"You're welcome, Maya. But I'm not 'Master' anymore. I'm Dr. Bronson, or Christopher. The title 'Master' now belongs to Alan. You can call me Sir if you want, because I'm a Dom. "
"Yes sir," she said. "Would it be okay if I kiss you, sir?"
"I would like that, Maya," I said. And I took her in my arms for the last time and kissed her deeply as she melted into my embrace. With a handshake and a thank you from Alan, the couple made their way home.




Epilogue
It was about 6 weeks after Maya went back with Alan. She called me a few days earlier to thank you again for everything I had done - her marriage and sex were hotter than ever and they were back on track. I was happy to be able to help this couple. Anna continued to drop by once a week after our meeting with Maya, as I had told her. It was one of those "gatherings" when the next interesting incident occurred.
We had just finished a wonderful meal of spaghetti and were sitting on the sofa together. I sat with Anna's head in my lap and played with her hair while we watched something on TV.
"Master, I really enjoy coming here every week. Visiting you here is pretty much the only thing that gets me through the week," she said.
"What do you mean, slut?" I asked.
"Well, I come home from work to a cold, lonely house every night. I toss something in the microwave or get a burger for dinner. Then I either do some housework and fiddle around the house or watch TV until it." It's bedtime. And the next day is the same. Not a very exciting life.
“But then the day comes when I can visit you and I rush home from work, hurry up and get dressed for you and come over and I'm happy and vital and full of life. We have such wonderful times. But then I get sad again when I have to go back home. I really hate going back to this life, "she said sadly.
I thought about what she was saying for a few moments. Then I said, "Then don't do it."
"What?" She said, not sure if she understood correctly.
"I said don't go back then. Stay here with me."
Anna sat up and looked at me in shock. "What do you say, master?"
"Anna, you are a submissive woman. Yes, I showed you how to act like a devotee, how to talk like one, and how to think like one, but you were a devotee before all of that. And you know and me know now from your own life that a submissive person without a master is just a lost little sheep wandering around in the forest.
"Well, that's the way it is for a Master. Without a submissive person to lead, a Master feels useless and is nothing more than a man looking for someone to look after. You tell me that you hates going home to a cold, lonely house and that you enjoy being here with me. Well, this house is way too big for just one person. I keep a lot of it locked because I just don't have the space always need. And it gets quiet and a bit lonely here too.
"Anna, I see no point in two people who get along as well as we do and who need each other as much as we do, live separately from each other. You love it here so much and I enjoy being here. What do you think So you? Do you want to move in here permanently? " I asked.
"OH MASTER! Are you serious? Oh, I wouldn't do anything better!" She exclaimed overjoyed.
So the next day, a Saturday, I went to her house and we packed up a few things so she could move in with me. On Monday I called a local moving company and by the end of the week Anna was my constant live-in submissive!
I still had customers visiting from time to time, like Maya, and when I did, Anna understood it was just my job. She was even called in at times to help with demonstrations and to take threesome lessons with some of my clients. She was very good at it and after the customer left we always had smoking hot sex. I let her know that while it was my job to coach people into being submissive and doms, she was MY submissive and that has never changed!
The End.
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Going Straight-to-Lesbian To Save The Deal: FFM Threesome Erotic Short Story



Futa Love Collection: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Short Story Collection



Triple-Teamed And Milked By The Doctors: MMMF First Time Doctor Medical Exam Milking Short Story



Anna Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Gender-Swapped At The Futa Factory: A Gender Reversal Futa-on-Female Short Story



Milked By My Boss: MF First Time Milking Short Story



Joining The Hucow Factory: A Hucow Milking Short Story



Brittany Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Futa's Bratty Princess: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Milked By The Cowboys: MMMF First Time Milking Ganging Short Story



Learning From The Lesbian Professor: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Clair Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Earning Her Grades The Hard Way: First Time Older Man Younger Woman Teacher Student Forbidden Short Story



Pounded In The Confessional Booth: FFM Threesome Forbidden Short Story



Fertile Futa Double Feature: Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy 2 Short Story Collection



Milked By The Lesbian Art Teacher: FFF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story



Katelyn Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Straight-to-Lesbian Lesson For Professor: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Futa Love Triangle: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Fertile Short Story



My Straight-to-Lesbian Transformation: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Nicole Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Deep Futa Double-Team Love: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Fertile Short Story



Lesbian Au Pair Seduction: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Valentine's Day Futa Double-Team: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Short Story



Sidney Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Milking The Billionaire's Daughter: FF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story



Carrie’s Bossy Futa Bulge: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Lisa Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Stranded With My Futa Friend: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Monica Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Becky's Big Futa Secret: A First-Time Futa-on-Female Story



Futa-Claus's Naughty List: A Festive Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Fitness Routine: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



First Time Strapped By A Lesbian: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Bossy Futa Babymaker: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Will I Get Pregnant?: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Friend Claims Me: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Baby Surprise: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



The Babysitter's Camshow Surprise: MF Babysitter Older Man Younger Woman Forbidden Short Story



Becoming My Lesbian Professor's Milk Maid: FF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story



Compilations
Big, Thick, and Hard Futa-on-Female 24 Story Bundle
Six Sexy Futa Stories Volume 1
Six Sexy Futa Stories Volume 2
My Big Futa Bulge Compilation #1
Big Bulging Futas of the Faith Collection
Longer, Thicker, Harder Futa Collection: Intense Fertile Futa-on-Female Encounters
Thick and Veiny Futa Collection
Creamy Milky Delights: Hucow Sharing Collection
Used By The Futa Collection
Her Innocent And Fertile First Ganging Collection
Hard At Work Futa Collection
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 1
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 2
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 3
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 4
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 5
Double-Teamed By The Futas Collection
Fertile And Insatiable Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection
Ganged Collection Volume 1
Straight to Lesbian Collection Volume 1
Babysitter Temptation Collection
Lesbian Milking Collection
Futa Baby Bundle: Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy 3 Short Story Collection
Examined And Used Collection Volume 1: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Examined And Used Collection Volume 2: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Check out the rest of my books on Amazon!
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