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Owned by the Board: Submitting as Her Sissy Cuckold

It was Friday morning and I had just returned home from work. That was one of the perks of being my own boss, and it had been quite a while since I had worked a full Friday. Quite a while since I had worked a full week, even.

Until last week I had owned the company. After a run of several bad months I had to convince Anna, my wife, to cash some of her stock funds to invest in my business. It was just a slow season; I was sure we would be making money again soon.

She had her own job, but I was confident she would get a return on her investment.

I took a nap, read some pornography, and decided to catch up on some financial reports from her recent buy out.

I heard her car pull into the driveway. Good, she would find me hard at work on spending her money the right way.

She came into the house and greeted me as I sat at the computer. She was dressed professionally, her hair up, with a serious look on her face.

“Hey Anna, surprised to find you home so early,” I said.

“Well, Chris, I could say the same for you,” she answered.

“It’s Friday, you know I don’t work much today.”

“That was when you were in charge, you work for me now,” she said.

I snorted a courteous laugh. It was not funny, but I was being polite.

“Cute,” I said.

“I’m not kidding,” Anna answered. “In fact, I think it’s time we go over some rules for your new position. That is, if you still want to stay employed.”

I was shocked, and it was evident by my open-mouthed stare.

“I don’t understand,” I began.

Anna cut me off, saying, “It’s pretty simple, and it’s about time you started carrying your weight. As the new chairwoman, I have decided that it’s time you earn your salary. In fact, you’ll be earning it at work and here at home.”

“At home?” I asked.

“We’ll get to that. First, I want to make sure you understand your position. We had a board meeting this morning, and you are officially the new Secretary of the board,” Anna said, still stern and unyielding.

I leaned back in my chair, my head spinning. I had obviously underestimated Anna. Our relationship had been about somewhat contentious, though she had thrown herself into earning more and more money lately. I thought it was to support us. I was having second thoughts about that, now.

“Secretary?” I asked.

“Yes. I am the president, and Ray is the vice-president.”

“Ray? Is this his doing?” I consciously closed my mouth.

“No, Chris, this is my doing. Now, you’re free to turn in your resignation immediately. However, remember that our pre-nuptial agreement would kick in at that point. You would be jobless and indebted to me, and that probably would not end well for you,” Anna said, still standing and staring.

“Your secretary at work and at home?” I asked, confused.

“No, my secretary at work and my maid at home,” she said.

“Your secretary and your maid?” I asked. My cock twitched, unbidden. I had no time for that right now!

“Yes, precisely. Now, are you clear on your jobs? Do you have any questions? Now is your chance, once you’ve accepted your position then any violations will result in discipline.”

“No, Anna, I do not have any questions. I will do as you say,” I said.

The twitch in my pants had turned into a throb as my cock grew rock hard. This was all happening so fast!

“Excellent. I’m proud of you Chris. I’m sure you will come to appreciate what I’m doing for you,” Anna smiled for the first time.

My first reward for good behavior, though I did not recognize it at the time.

“Now, I’m going to go get your uniform and some training material. You clean up the bedroom. This is your first performance evaluation. Do not let me down,” Anna said.

Anna left and I went upstairs to the bedroom to begin cleaning.

Chapter 2 – Punishment

I heard Anna return home and hurriedly stuffed the last of the clothes into the dresser. I sat on the bed as I heard her walking up the stairs.

She came into the room and set down two large bags.

“This is not sufficiently clean,” she said, motioning to the unmade bed.

I lowered my gaze. I did not want to disappoint her.

“Well, I have just the thing to help you focus. Take off your clothes,” she said.

I hesitated and she snapped her fingers.

“Now.”

I stood naked before her and she produced a cock cage from one of the bags.

“I saw the porn on your work computer. I know you know what this is,” she said.

I blushed furiously. I had not kept my desires secret from Anna, but the porn on my work computer had grown more and more kinky over the last several months. I was not expecting her to have seen that.

She handed it to me and told me to put it on.

“If I do it, I’m sure you’ll get all excited and then I’ll have to punish you,” she said.

I put it on with some effort. It was tight, but the cold metal cooled me off and made it an easy fit.

Anna stepped forward and secured the cock cage with a padlock. She put the key in her pocket.

Anna stepped back and made a twirling motion with her finger, “Show me my property, sexy sissy maid.”

I spun, slowly, blushing.

“Good, very good. Now, put this on,” she said.

She opened another bag and took out a maid’s uniform. I was hesitant, but she insisted. Before I knew it, I was dressed as a maid and standing in front of her.

“Now, about your discipline,” she said.

Anna approached and spun me around. She bent me over the bed, ignoring my half-hearted protest.

“Wait,” I tried saying.

She lifted the skirt of the uniform and pulled down my new panties. I was bent over with my ass exposed. My caged cock pressed against the unmade covers of the bed.

“Count,” she said, right before her hand descended and smacked my exposed ass.

“Um,” I said, slow to realize the low depths of my new status.

She smacked me again, hard.

I moved to stand up and she pushed me back down on the bed.

Another smack, and I finally caught on.

“Three!” I said.

“No!” she snapped at me, spanking me again, hard.

“One,” I yelled, shouting against the sudden flash of pain.

She continued all the way to ten, which was really thirteen. My ass was stinging and burning. My ears were ringing from the noise of her hand crashing into my ass.

She sat on the bed next to me. I started to stand but she put her hand on my back.

“Not yet,” she said.

Anna went to one of the bags and came back to stand behind me.

“I had to buy a new plug for you, something that would help prepare you for your new role.”

I felt the cold touch of her lube-covered fingers, rubbing around and into my asshole.

I held still, accepting the intrusion without complaint.

“Don’t worry,” Anna said, “we’ll teach you how to take it like a good sissy maid.”

We?

I cleared my throat to ask what she meant by ‘we,’ but right then cold steel pushed into my opening. My question turned into a gasp as my asshole was stretched onto a large metal plug.

I moaned as the plug was seated deep and tight.

Anna pulled my panties back up and lowered my skirt.

“Stand,” she said, and had me twirl to show her my new outfit.

“Excellent. I believe your uniform is complete now,” she said.

“Now, go downstairs and log in to your computer. I need to update the accounts and review your most recent reports. Pull all of that information up and then kneel beside the chair and wait for me.”

“Oh, and Chris,” she called out as I left the room, “a respectful acknowledgment is expected.”

“Yes, ma’am,” I said, head bowed, as I turned and made my way down the stairs.

I completed the computer request quickly and knelt beside the chair. The plug was tight and very present inside of my ass. The panties were somewhat restrictive, but the cock cage was at the forefront of my thoughts.

The restriction was strange. I could not get hard, not really, yet I was sexually excited at a level I had never experienced before. I was grateful for the plug and for Anna’s firm control. As I sat, waiting, I thought of ways that I could enthusiastically follow her instructions and impress her. I am not even sure that hope for a reward drove me as much as simple desire to please.

When Anna came down the stairs I felt my cock strain against the cage. I was driven just by the thought of being used as her sissy maid. I longed to pleasure her body, and I was hopeful that she would allow me to do it.

When she removed her dress pants, I caught myself staring lustily at her legs and trying for a glimpse of her trimmed pussy. Her direction had given me purpose, and that was to pleasure her in every way I could imagine.

Anna sat in the chair and motioned for me to position myself under the table. I was practically salivating as I crawled under the table, glancing between her legs where I could barely make out her curled pubic hair in the darkness between her legs.

“I need to review all of your work, such a shame! You may begin licking at my toes. Work your way up my legs,” Anna said without looking at me.

I kissed each toe and began at the tip of her feet. I kissed and licked at the soft skin as I worked my way up her legs and to her thighs.

Anna would occasionally mumble as she read the reports, crossing her legs or tapping her foot as she studied the information.

I gradually progressed to her thighs, where I could smell the strong scent of her wet pussy. I hurriedly kissed at both thighs and pushed my face forward, between her legs.

Anna pushed her chair back and grabbed me, suddenly, by the hair.

“What the fuck are you doing?” she yelled. “Don’t dare go near my delicious pussy unless you ask permission first, do you understand?”

Anna pulled my hair back, forcing me to raise my face and look into her glaring eyes.

“Yes, ma’am,” I said. “I’m sorry ma’am, please may I lick your delicious pussy?”

“Start over,” she said as she slid her chair back under the table.

I began at her toes again, kissing and then licking my way up her leg as she ignored me and studied the financial reports.

I made a conscious effort to move slowly up her legs, afraid that I would move too quickly and invite greater punishment. Or worse, disappoint her.

As I licked near the thickest part of her thigh I saw a glistening wetness in her pussy. I resisted the urge to lunge forward and taste her sex.

“Please, ma’am, may I lick your delicious pussy?” I asked, staring at the source of my desire.

“Good little sissy maid, much better. Show me how good you can be, lick it like a good sissy,” Anna answered.

I could no longer slow myself and I pushed my tongue and face forward, burying myself in her wet pussy. I could smell her arousal and felt the wetness coat my face as I began licking the outer lips of her wet pussy.

Anna put her hand in my hair then and guided me further forward. I lapped at her pussy and then sucked the wetness off of her. I pushed inside her with my tongue, tasting her and feeling the heat of her body swallowing my tongue.

Anna put her other hand on my head and pushed my face into her. My nose pressed tight against her body as I licked and sucked. I began moving quickly with my tongue as my body shuddered in vain to breathe. I fought down the panic sensation and thrust my tongue deeper, past her labia and into the dark wetness of her pussy.

I held my hands behind my back, submissive and obedient.

Anna moaned as she pulled my head further into her body.

She raised her legs, put her feet on the edge of the table, spreading her pussy open as I thrust my tongue forward.

With her legs apart I could breathe. My cock strained against the restrictive cage as I breathed her moist scent deep into my body. I filled my mouth with the taste of her pussy as she gripped my hair and threw her head back, moaning, clawing into me.

“Good sissy,” she said, gyrating her pussy on my well-behaved tongue.

Her fingers dug into my hair as her legs squeezed tight against my head. She writhed in orgasm as I licked and sucked at her dripping pussy.

“Fuck!” Anna said, lowering her quivering legs from the table. I looked up at her, my face wet with her sex, my expression hungry and obedient.

“Go upstairs, get your sexy sissy ass on the bed,” she told me, pointing to the bedroom.

I climbed the stairs and soon lay across the bed, holding myself still as I waited patiently for her.

Soon, Anna entered the bedroom. She pulled some items from another bag and began changing her clothes. She had me face away from her as she began pulling items from drawers and bags.

“You did good, my sexy sissy. Good enough to be fucked. Are you going to ask me nicely to fuck you?” she asked.

I turned to ask her and saw her standing behind the bed. She had dressed in jeans and a short shirt that was tied above her exposed stomach. The obvious outline of a strap-on cock pressed against the tight denim of her jeans.

I stared, open-mouthed.

“What do you say, sissy?” she asked.

“Please,” I began, and hesitated.

She laughed, “Good enough!”

She took my arm and pulled me forward, off the bed. Almost gently, she pressed down until I was kneeling in front of her.

“Go on,” she said, “pull it out.”

I reached up, tentatively, and unbuttoned her pants. As I pulled the zipper down, the flesh-colored strap on sprang out of her jeans, much the way mine would have if it were not behind the tight cage.

The strap-on was almost an exact match to her skin tone. As I looked up at her, lost without her strict guidance, the outline of the cock blocked my view of her face.

“Kiss it,” she said, softly.

I reached forward and kissed the tip. It was large, especially as I looked at it from this angle. Not the biggest I had ever seen, thank God.

“Go on, open your mouth. Let me watch you suck my cock like a good girl,” Anna said. She was quiet but forceful. There was no room for denial or disobedience.

I opened my mouth, too slow for her approval. She wrapped my hair in both of her hands and pulled my face forward, onto her permanently-hard cock.

She moaned as she watched the cock push into my mouth. She pulled my head off the cock and then began thrusting into my mouth. My spit glistened on the shining shaft.

Anna tightened her grip on my hair and increased her pace. Soon, she was face-fucking me with the flesh colored strap on.

Any words of defiance or resistance were cut off as the cock plunged deep into my throat. I gagged as it went in deep, and quickly caught my breath as she pulled out.

Her return thrust went even deeper and I felt the cock press into the tightness of my throat.

Anna moaned again as she held my head onto the deep penetration of her cock.

Finally, she pulled out of my mouth. She released my hair and I sat back, gasping, drool hanging from my fucked mouth.

“Get the fuck up and bend over so I can fuck you right now!” she said, grabbing my elbow in a heated rush of excitement.

The taste of rubber filled my mouth as I stood, confused. The throat fucking had not turned me on at all, at least not until Anna wanted to fuck me so bad. As soon as I realized how erotic she found my blow job, I felt a deep need to feel her cock inside of me. The cage held my cock in place and cut off my growing erection, but did little to curb my sexual excitement. Anna was pleased with my body and my performance, and now she wanted more!

I stood and turned and Anna moved her hands to my hips. She pulled my panties down.

“Here,” she said, as she molded my body to pose for her.

She spread my legs apart, lowering my waist. She pushed the small of my back as she pulled my hips. I stood, legs wide, ass sticking out. She pulled my arms behind my back and had me hold them together.

“When I tell you to assume the position, this is how you will stand. Do you understand my sissy slut?”

“Yes, ma’am,” I said.

Anna stepped forward and I felt the wet cock press against my ass. She pulled some lube out of her pocked and stroked her cock.

Anna pushed me further forward and I was bending at what felt like a right angle. She grabbed the plug and began pulling it free of my tight ass.

With a sharp intake of breath, the plug pulled free of my tight asshole.

I felt a cold wetness drip into my hole as Anna poured lube on me. She rubbed her finger against my asshole, warm and wet and unrelenting. Soon she was pushing it inside of me, filling my tight hole with lube as she stroked her cock with her other hand.

Anna put one hand on my hip and spread my ass with her other hand. The tip of her cock pressed against my hole and slowly began to push its way inside of me.

Her cock lined up into my hole, Anna moved her other hand to my hip and pulled my body back onto her cock.

She began with short, slow thrusts as her cock pushed into and out of me, stretching my asshole around the large, wet head. I moaned as my body adjusted to her cock and I felt a sharp sensation of stinging submission. She was filling me, taking my asshole and claiming my body as that of her own sissy maid.

Anna began pumping into me, faster and with increasing power. Her cock stretched my hole as it pushed into me. Anna was fucking me, thrusting into me deeper and deeper.

I had to reach forward and grab the bed as she pushed deep into me, forcing my body forward. She released her grip on my waist as she leaned her hips into me. Her free hands squeezed and then began spanking my ass.

Each of her powerful thrusts was timed with a swift spank on my upturned ass.

“You will be a good sissy slut,” she snarled, her words accented with thrusts and spanks.

“You will do as your told.”

“You will say thank you, is that understood?”

“Yes ma’am, thank you ma’am, please fuck your sissy slut!” I said as my ass burned from her spanking.

Her thrusts built to a frenzied pace as she forced her cock into me, deep and hard and fast.

She reached forward as her pace built and her cock was thrust deep inside of me. She grabbed me from behind, wrapping her arms around my neck as she pulled me upright and planted her cock deep inside of me.

“Take it, sexy slut. Take it and feel it and give me your asshole,” she snarled in my ear.

“Yes ma’am,” I said, my voice low as her arm wrapped around my neck. “Thank you for giving me your cock and taking my asshole.” I whispered, held up by her arm and impaled on her hard cock.

She released her grip and I fell forward, exhausted, her cock freed from the tight grip of my fucked hole.

I looked back at her, spinning with lust and desire and devotion as my bound cock submitted completely to her.

She looked down at me, bent over the bed, gasping from her passionate fucking. She reached into her bag and pulled out a glass butt plug, longer and wider than the last.

“We’ll get your tight little hole nice and trained, won’t we?”

The plug fit easily into my stretched asshole.

Anna pushed the plug in, past its widest point. She pulled it back out, slowly, watching me writhe as my body adjusted to her newest device.

She pushed it back into me, and stopped it at the widest point. My asshole was stretched tight against the plug as I moaned into the bunched-up covers of the bed.

“Now, I have a business meeting to go to this evening. Since Ray is the new VP, we’re going to discuss the future of the company and your employment,” she said.

A slight push and the plug worked its way into my hole. I breathed deeply in relief.

Anna traced her finger from the depth of the plug to the metal circle wrapped around my balls.

“We have a lot of things to discuss, and I’m sure by now you understand how badly I need a big cock to fill me,” she said.

Her finger worked its way back to the plug and she began pulling it free of my strained hole.

She held the plug at its widest point again, stretching my asshole around the warm glass.

“And if my sissy maid does a good job while I’m gone, I may let her lick my pussy clean when I get home. Do you think my sissy maid will earn the chance to clean Ray’s cum out of my pussy?” she asked.

“Please,” I whispered, my voice straining as the plug stretched my asshole.

“Please,” she whispered, waiting for me, easing the plug slowly back into my hole.

“Please ma’am may I earn Ray’s cum from your delicious pussy,” I said as I held my body still, begging for her acceptance.

“Good girl,” she said as she slowly fed the plug into my abused hole.

“Thank you,” I said as I buried my head back in the covers, feeling my stretched hole adjust back onto the glass plug.

Anna pulled my panties back up and then stepped out of her strap-on cock.

“Very well, I expect you to do a good job to earn your position, is that clear?” she asked.

“Yes ma’am, very clear.”

“I want to receive a picture message from you every 10 minutes. I want to see my cock in your mouth, the plug in your ass, and continuous progress as you clean the room. If you finish cleaning, then practice deep-throating that cock. We’ll work on turning your little hole into a tight pussy a different day.”

“Yes ma’am,” I said, committing each part of her request to memory.

--- part 3

I had finished cleaning before it was time to send the third picture. I had not received a response from any of my messages, but I was not about to take that as an excuse to misbehave.

I held my phone out and leaned over the floor of her closet. I had moved a small mirror to reflect my plugged ass in the closet’s dressing mirror. The angle allowed me to capture the plug that was filling my ass and the cock filling my mouth in one image. I hoped the creativity would help satisfy her, especially since I had finished cleaning so quickly.

I sent the picture and held the cock in my mouth, tasting it, preparing to practice taking it deeper into my throat. I had not even pulled up my panties before my phone beeped with a message. From Anna, of course.

“Good job, pics are hot. Be home in 20. Room better be clean.”

My heart raced in anticipation. I pulled up my panties and set the cock on the dresser. I walked through the room checking for anything out of place. I tightened the bed sheets and checked everything else again. It all looked good. I decided I would try and impress Anna for her return.

I finished getting ready as the car pulled into the driveway.

Anna walked up the stairs and when she opened the door I was in position.

I was standing as Anna had told me to when she said ‘assume the position.’

My legs were wide, but this time I was on my knees. My arms were intertwined behind my back. My panties were folded beside me and my maid’s skirt was lifted up under my arms. Her strap-on was attached to the foot of the bed, head high to my kneeling position. I had finally managed to get it deep in my throat.

I was in her preferred slut position and her cock was buried in my throat.

“Good girl!” she exclaimed, walking into the room.

She walked around the bedroom inspecting my work.

I held my position, breathing through my nose since the cock blocked most of my throat.

Finally, she finished her inspection.

“You did everything you could to earn that cum, didn’t you? I’m proud of you, sexy sissy. It looks like we found your calling!” she said.

I moaned against the cock in my throat.

Anna moved over the chair next to the bed. She sat down and lifted her leg. She pulled her underwear to the side. Her pussy was visibly wet and dripping.

“Come over here, little sissy slut,” she said.

I pulled off of the cock and crawled to her, plug wriggling in my ass as I moved.

“Do you see Ray’s cum dripping out of my pussy? Look at it. Put your chin right here and look,” she said, pointing to the seat directly in front of her pussy.

I put my chin on the chair and watched the cum dripping out of her fucked pussy.

“Put your face in it and breathe it in,” she said.

I inched forward and smelled the combination of her warm wetness and the salty cum.

“Lick my pussy clean, sissy maid,” she said, putting her hands on my head.

I saw the white cum dripping out of her pussy. I leaned forward and licked it, sucking the cum into my mouth as I devoured her wetness with an animal hunger.

“Fuck, good girl!” she said as she leaned forward, thrusting her pussy against my mouth.

I licked and sucked her exposed clit, tonguing the warm cum against her smooth opening. I sucked the cum off of her and licked it from her pussy lips.

She put her feet on my shoulders and held her pussy open, thrusting herself forward as my tongue probed deep into her body.

She tightened her legs on my head as she began shaking with powerful orgasm.

“Suck all of his cum right up your dirty mouth,” she yelled as I buried my face in her sex.

She squeezed against my head as her body shivered and she came, my tongue and face still buried inside her, next to the wet underwear.

Panting, she lowered her legs as I pulled my wet face away.

“Good girl, you are a sexy sissy maid! You wanted to earn that used cum, didn’t you?”

“Yes ma’am, thank you for the cum ma’am,” I said.

“You’re very well behaved with that tight little cage on your cock, aren’t you?”

“Yes ma’am, Thank you, ma’am. Please allow me to earn your cock until I cum!”

She pulled off her panties, wet with her excitement and Ray’s cum.

"You are being very well behaved! I’m impressed. You understand that you are here to please me, to suck my pussy clean and to take my cock deep inside of you, don’t you?”

“Yes ma’am, thank you for caging me and letting me suck your pussy and fucking me like a good sissy,” I answered, voice husky with desire and mind completely given over to her every whim.

“And your punishment?” she asked.

“Thank you for spanking my sissy ass!”

I was panting with desire and dripping with wet excitement from my caged cock. I would do anything for her to fuck me, and I couldn’t wait to get the chance to show her how good I would be. I was fully committed to being a good sissy maid.

“Go on and assume the position my sissy slut,” she said as she stood to fuck me.

I bent over and arched my back, stretching my muscles taut as I stuck my ass out for her to take. I tasted her wetness in my mouth and every breath smelled of hot cum and pussy. My cock was dripping in excitement, streams of pre-cum hanging from the locked cage.

She stood behind me and rubbed the tip of her cock up and down my ass, spreading lube against my fucked hole.

“Spread your ass open, show me your tight little pussy,” she said.

She was so direct, so commanding. I obeyed without hesitation, reaching back and pulling my ass open.

“Good, look at how tight your little hole is,” she was slowly pushing the head of her cock into me.

Inspired, I arched my back even further as I bent low and leaned back, forcing my hole open as her cock pushed into me.

“Show me, sexy sissy. Show me how you need my cock.”

I braced myself on the bed and rocked back onto her. Her cock filled me all the way and I bounced off it, feeling the entire length plunge into me and then back out. I rocked quickly, taking her unyielding cock until my ass pressed against her hips and then rocking back forward until the enlarged tip stretched against my dripping opening.

I held the pose, arched and only partially impaled as her cock stretched my asshole.

She lunged forward and began fucking me, furiously, slamming into me. I moaned and whimpered in a heightened state of ecstasy. My caged cock was rocking back and forth, cum sliding down my leg and mixed with the lube dripping from my fucked hole.

She growled as she fucked me and I whimpered at her driven force. Pumping and thrusting, she began spanking me and clawing at my back, taking me like a broken animal.

I held my head up high and rocked onto her, pushing with my arms to feel her cock all the way inside me.

“Say it,” she snarled, gripping my bouncing ass in her talon-like hands.

“Thank you ma’am,” the words came out in short gasps as her cock thrust into me and took my breath away.

“For what!” she yelled, gripping me and marking lines on my ass.

“Thank you for the cum and the cock and your delicious pussy and for spanking my sissy ass and for fucking your good maid and for letting me lick you and take your pussy into my mouth and swallow the used cum and for stretching my asshole and making me take your cock in my pussy...” I said, rising in a higher and higher pitch until I reached a steady moan of pleasure.

“Good sissy, good girl! Touch your cock, I want my sexy little maid to cum with her cage on.”

I leaned forward, planting my head on the bed as she continued sliding her cock deep into and out of me.

I reached between my legs, desperately pulling at the cage, the pure delight of an orgasm fluttering inside of me, just out of reach. I was aroused and at the point of orgasm, but could only slow-drip cum as my cock bounced within its cage in rhythm to her fucking.

I pulled my legs together as I rubbed against the cage, fingering myself just like a woman, rubbing the outside of my dripping cock.

“Go on, make yourself cum now or you won’t get another chance tonight,” she said, still fucking me as I moaned and whimpered with each thrust, impaled on the edge of orgasm.

It felt like I was coming but nothing was pumping out of my restrained, limp cock. I rocked back onto her, taking her cock deep inside of me. The depth of her thrust pushed cum out of my cock, clear liquid coating my hand as I rubbed myself for release.

I was panting, thrusting, climaxing. The orgasm lasted for what felt like minutes, but nothing shot out of me and she relentlessly pounded into me. My gratitude turned into incoherent moans as the flash of orgasm slowly faded through me.

I fell forward, off of her cock, onto the bed. Clear, sissy cum covered my hand and my cage. She stood behind me, her hard cock pointing at me, as I crumbled before her.

“Such a good girl,” she said, taking off the strap-on. “You were meant to be a submissive sissy maid, weren’t you?”

I whimpered, “thank you, ma’am.”

She handed me her used panties.

“Wipe yourself off.”

I used her wet panties to wipe the cum off of me.

She undressed and got into bed and had me take off my clothes and clean everything up.

Except the used panties.

“Do you still smell and feel Ray’s cum on those panties? And my pussy? And your little sissy cum on top of it all? That’s your pillow tonight. You’re going to need to get used to the smell,” Anna said as she held my face in her hands, staring deeply into my eyes as she sealed my fate.

“Thank you, ma’am,” I answered, unflinching.

“Good girl, I really am very proud of you. You’ll definitely appreciate your new position, and that makes things much easier. Now, you sleep on the floor tonight. You’re only allowed on the bed when Ray or I say so,” she said.

“Thank you, ma’am,” I said as I took a small blanket from the foot of the bed and lay down.

When Anna turned the light off, I buried my face in her underwear. I could still smell her. And Ray’s cum. I licked, the taste reminding me of when I sucked his cum out of her wet pussy. My cock strained against the cage. It took quite a while for the excitement to settle and for me to finally fall asleep.
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“No, that’s not good enough,” Anna said.

She sat in the hallway, watching me, brow furrowed in concentration.

I hurried back to her, turned, and began walking away from her for at least the tenth time.

“Again,” she sounded irritated, “more hip movement.”

I was walking with one foot directly in front of the other, my back arched, pacing slowly away from her while she critiqued my form.

Behind me, Anna sat in the middle of the hallway in a large chair. Her legs were crossed, her foot shaking with frustration. She had a notepad in her lap, on which she would occasionally add comments.

“That’s enough,” she said, setting her notepad down on the floor.

“I have a few errands that I need to run. This training session was supposed to be twenty minutes and we’ve gone almost an hour,” she said, shaking her head.

“I’m sorry Miss Anna,” I said, head bowed.

“Very well, I am going to get ready and leave you to practice on your own. I’ll modify the exercises, of course. Clean up the hallway here while I go get dressed.”

Anna left and I gathered her notepad and the chair. I resisted reading what she had written on the notepad with great effort.

I returned the chair to the dining room and sat down to take a short break. I had time to sit and think for the first time since yesterday. It was strange, how my life had changed from relaxed boredom to deeply erotic submission in such a short time.

My fall from ownership and wealth had begun when the board had accepted her proposal and removed me from the presidency of the company I founded. I was not bitter - I deserved it. The company’s future had languished in doubt as I worked short weeks and spent most of my time at work watching and reading pornography. For quite a while I had no drive for success. Funny, that way of thinking already felt old to me. Since yesterday I had a very clear passion to succeed and be the best that I could. But not as president. Now, I would succeed as a maid and a secretary.

My new role at home, as Anne’s maid, was something I agreed to accept in order to avoid having to start over with my life. But I embraced it completely. She knew that I would, and she knew that I would come to enjoy it. That was part of her charm, and part of why I could not say ‘no’ to her.

Not only did I embrace her dominance over me, I was truly grateful for it. She had broken through every layer of resistance and doubt so quickly. In reality, I would serve her whether I embraced it or not. And she had already shown that if I pleased her, my good behavior would be rewarded.

Likewise, she had shown that a poor performance would result in a very physical, humiliating punishment.

I heard Anna returning from the bedroom and quickly stood.

“Bend over the table,” Anna said as she entered the dining room.

I complied quickly, but still noticed the tight yoga pants that clung to her curvy hips. I had noticed her physique many times in the last 24 hours. I thought at first that it must be the cock cage she had locked me in. I realized it might also have been the fact that she held the key to that cage as a constant reminder of her power over me.

She had cum at least six times since she caged me. Every time I wanted her more and more. The one orgasm I had, the one that dribbled clear from my caged cock while she fucked my ass with a strap-on, had only made me want more of her.

I was subjugated and obedient and felt more sexual than ever in my life. It was through her dominance that I learned how badly I needed her. I could not tell which was more complete – her control over my locked cock or her control over my subjugated mind.

Anna set down her purse and another bag she had brought from the bedroom.

She approached me, crop in hand, looking my body up and down.

“Stick it out for me,” she said, tapping my already reddened ass with her crop.

The first smack was the hardest. My body twitched at the impact of the crop but I fought the reaction and held my body as still as possible.

“One,” I said.

She rubbed the crop over my bent-over butt slowly.

“Two,” I said as she swung the crop into me again.

Three, four, and five happened in quick succession. I held my voice steady on each count. My body still, my voice flat. Accepting of the punishment. I deserved it. My training this morning went poorly. I had disappointed her, and I was grateful for the punishment.

Mistress switched to her hand after five.

“Six,” I said, fighting a quaver in my voice. Her hand covered a larger area and made a louder smack against my burning skin.

She alternated the remaining strikes to each of my bouncing, reddened cheeks. I continued my count and held still.

“Good, very good! You take your punishment so well! Did you fail the seductive walk on purpose?” she asked.

“No, mistress, I wish to please you,” I answered.

“Very well, little sissy slut, here is how you will please me,” she said, reaching into the bag .

She pulled out a pair of panties and a tshirt.

“Let’s get you dressed for this first,” she said.

The panties, violet and frilly, fit just right over my cock cage and had a suspicious opening in the back. My caged cock was tucked away but my ass was exposed.

The shirt was black and clung tightly to my body.

Then Anna pulled out the wooden chair and reached into her bag. She brought out a large, flesh-colored suction dildo. She attached the dildo to the seat of the chair.

“This will be your practice chair for today. I think what you are lacking in your seductive walk can be fixed by teaching you what the purpose of your tight little ass is. So, you will sit on this chair and bounce on this cock twenty times. Then you will walk to the end of the hallway and back, ten times. You will repeat this process until I return.”

I stared at the cock, then looked at Anna with some concern.

Anna went to the kitchen and returned with one of our security cameras. I remembered a discussion we had, when I had argued that we should hire a maid. It would be so easy to point the security camera inside, to remind the maid that we were watching and that we could view everything she was doing on our phones.

Though Anna had won that argument, she had obviously been paying attention to what I said.

“I realize you may think to slow down the process. I expect you to complete at least 5 cycles while I’m gone. And I’ll follow up with the critique, of course. I expect a good score on this performance!” Anna was smiling.

I looked at her and nodded, “Yes ma’am.”

She told me to hold out my hands and poured a generous amount of lube onto my palms.

“Let’s start with a practice cycle! This is so sexy! Lube it up real good first. And then I’m going to watch you take it all the way inside of you.”

I rubbed my lubed hands over the suction dildo, up and down. My firm grasp of the dildo and desire to completely cover it made it seem like I was jacking off the rubber phallus. I pushed my mind away from the notion, fighting my subconscious recognition.

Anna saw my mental struggle play out on my face.

She smiled at me, “Good.”

I stood and turned and began lowering myself onto the chair.

Anna reached forward and held the cock in place.

Soon, I felt the unyielding head pressing against my tight asshole.

The head forced its way inside of me and I hesitated. Anna pulled on my shoulder and I sank down onto the cock, its presence unmistakable as I was impaled on the chair.

“Bounce,” she said, as she stood up next to the chair.

I began moving back up the long shaft.

Anna clapped her hands, “Quickly, move, now!”

I gasped as I rose and then sank, taking the entire cock deep inside of me and then nearly all of the way out.

“One, hurry up!” she said.

I continued, legs shaking with effort as I rose and then sank in the chair.

Anna grabbed my arm and pulled up and down, moving me faster onto the cock.

At ten, Anna pushed me down and then stood in front of me. She put her legs through the arms of the chair, one at a time, until she was sitting on my lap. She was straddling me in the most sexy way I could imagine. My cock strained against the cage as her weight held the rubber cock deep inside of me.

Anna leaned forward and whispered in my ear, “It’s so sexy, watching you take that cock inside of your ass like a good sissy. You do a good job while I’m gone, and when I get back maybe I’ll fuck you until you cum again. Would you like that, sexy little sissy slut?”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I answered in awe.

“Don’t forget what kind of reward you earn when you please me. I like seeing you take that cock deep and hard and fast, right into your tight little sissy hole,” her whisper sent shivers down my spine.

She climbed off, gathered her bag, and turned to leave.

“Twenty is the minimum,” she smiled as she walked out of the house.

The camera sat on the table, taking in my every move.

I walked down the hallway, sashaying my hips and carefully placing one foot directly in front of the other.

I completed the walk and then stood over the cock. I reached down to hold it still as I sat, taking it deep, in one fluid motion.

As soon as my butt touched the seat of the chair, I lifted myself up until just the head of the dildo was still stretching my asshole.

A quick drop and then another return, and before I knew it, I had taken twenty strokes deep inside of my ass.

By the third cycle, I was able to take the cock without hesitation.

By the tenth, I could feel the jutting of my hips with each step down the hallway. My stretched asshole made my exaggerated steps easier.

I lost count of complete cycles when I passed twenty.

I was sweating, exhausted, and sore when I heard Mistress Anna return.

She came in and set several shopping bags on the table.

“Sit, take it deep one last time,” she said.

I sat, still and filled, impaled again on the chair.

“Do you know how many cycles you completed?” she asked.

“At least 25,” I answered.

“It was 28, and you looked damn sexy doing it! I’m proud of my sexy sissy!”

“Thank you, Mistress Anna,” I said.

“Come here and bend over this table, let me see your stretched-out hole,” she said.

I pulled myself off of the cock and walked to the table, strutting. I bent over the table and arched my back, proud of her satisfaction.

She ran her finger over my shaved, smooth skin and spread my ass open.

“Sexy pink little hole! We’re turning that into a pussy, aren’t we?”

I opened my mouth to answer but hesitated.

She stuck her finger inside of me, roughly. First one, and then a second. She lifted her hand, picking me up by my asshole. I stood on my tip toes.

“This is my pussy, isn’t it?” she asked, her clenched jaw adding force to her voice.

“Yes, Mistress Anna, thank you for stretching out your pussy,” I answered in a rushed whisper of pain and humiliation.

“What is this!?” she raised her voice.

“Your pussy, thank you for taking it and for stretching it!” I yelled in response.

She pulled her fingers out of me and smacked my ass.

“Good girl, don’t forget it.”

“Yes ma’am, thank you,” I answered.

“Enough with the fucking ma’am. I’m mistress to you. I expect to hear it every time you address me. Is that clear?”

“Yes, mistress,” I answered.

“Good. Now, are you ready for your reward?”

“Yes, mistress, please.”

Anna climbed onto the dining room table. On her hands and knees, she slid over in front of me. My face was lined up with her big, round ass. She pulled her tight pants down. I could see the bulge of her pussy outlined by her tight thong underwear.

My cock filled its cage, pressing tight against the steel confines. It was painless, but the restriction was erotic. I wanted to be hard but I wanted to be restrained. My mind was spinning under a deluge of desire and need. Caged, I could focus so completely on pleasing her.

I could smell her pussy, inches from my face. I dared not move forward. If I weren’t caged, if I could get hard, I would have undoubtedly dived into her glistening pussy.

The cage kept me in my place and I waited for her command. I breathed her in, waiting.

She heard me breathing.

“Go on, stick your face in it.”

I pressed my face against her thong. I licked against the wet, slippery folds of her labia. Her taste was strong and feminine. I licked up and down her pussy and felt the hardened nub of her clit on the tip of my tongue. I pressed my face into her, licking, drowning in her.

“Do you know what reward you get tonight?” she asked.

I continued licking and sucking on her pussy, believing it better to continue pleasing her than to stop to answer a question with ignorance.

“Tonight, I’m going to Ray’s house again, and I’m going to let him fuck me. And I’ll be thinking of my sexy sissy at home, waiting for me to come back so she can suck my pussy clean. It’s going to make me so wet, Ray is going to slide his big cock right into me.”

I licked furiously, filling inside of her, fucking her with my obedient tongue.

“And once Ray shoots his hot jizz inside of me, I’m going to trap it in my pussy and take it home as a gift for my well-behaved sissy slut.”

I was licking furiously as Anna lowered her head and spread her legs further apart, opening her pussy for my thrusting tongue. I pursed my lips on her clit and sucked her wetness into my mouth, imagining how wet and dripping she would be once her bull had shot his cum into her.

Anna was shaking her pussy on my tongue, riding me as her legs twitched in pleasure.

She reached between her legs and grabbed my shirt, pulling me forward into her pussy. With her other hand she pinched my nipple, squeezing it tight in her grip as I held my face inside of her, licking and sucking.

I tasted her wet orgasm as she screamed and came on my face.

Panting, she pulled off of me.

“Good girl,” she said as I licked her cum off my lips.

“You earned a special treat now! I know you want to suck that bull’s cum out of my pussy, but first I’m going to allow you to worship my asshole,” Anna was still laying face down on the table, her ass up in the air and spread open.

“Go on, be a good little sissy slut and show me how you worship my asshole.”

I licked the side of her pussy and trailed my tongue up her ass. I repeated on the other side of her ass, licking the wetness from her and up exposed ass crack.

“I said worship my asshole, not my ass,” Anna said as she reached back and held her ass open with one hand.

“Stick your face in my asshole.”

I pushed inside of her, breathing her scent as my wet face slide against her open asshole. I licked her wrinkled skin, tasting her as she held her hole open to my tongue.

I began fucking her asshole with my tongue, pushing deep into her as her heat blanketed my face.

She moaned, pushing back against me as I sucked her soft skin.

“Good, lick it up and down, dirty sissy slut,” she said, still holding her ass open for me to tongue and suck.

I licked against the outside of her asshole, catching my hot spit and pushing my lips against the rim of her hole.

She moved her hand off her ass and picked her head up. Her ass closed around my face and I was buried in her wet darkness. She reached down and fingered her pussy as I french-kissed her asshole.

“Dirty little submissive sissy slut! Cover your sissy face in my ass, I want you to breathe me in so your little cock presses against its cage while Ray fills me with the cum that you’re going to suck out of me. What do you say?”

“Thank you, Mistress Anna, thank you for letting me worship your asshole,” I said, muffled as I licked her tight hole.

“Go on and spread me open, get your tongue inside of me so you can taste my asshole before I go get fucked.”

I reached up and put my hands on her ass, unquestioning. Spreading her open, my tongue went deep inside of her. She pushed back against me as she brought herself to another orgasm. Her body shook and quivered, clamping on my tongue as she came. Her wetness coated my chin.

“You are one sexy little ass-licker, aren’t you? You know how I’m going to reward you for that? You did such a good job sticking your tongue so deep in my asshole! If you do a good job sucking his cum out of my pussy, I'm going to take your cage off and let you cum on my asshole! Do you know why?”

Anna turned and sat on the table, her wetness pooling on the finished wood surface.

“So I can lick it off, Mistress Anna?” I asked, hopeful.

“Yes, my ass-licking sissy slut, so you can lick your cum off of my asshole. Remember that reward when I go collect my bull’s cum!”

“Thank you, Mistress Anna,” I said.

She climbed off the table and began to get dressed.

“I’m going to clean off and take a shower. I want you to clean this room and then put on your maid uniform. Do a good job so you can earn your cum tonight! We’ll discuss your training lesson after I get dressed.”

Mistress Anna went upstairs and began showering. I cleaned the room and then dressed in my maid’s uniform. The frilly, black and white outfit was my new home uniform. I found a clean pair of black panties left out for me, and a pair of stockings to complete the outfit.

I thought of Ray, my former employee and now the vice-president of my company. He had a bit of a reputation according to the other board members. I had seen him with several different women over the last few years, and I know several of the women at the office thought he was sexy. He fit the definition of tall, dark, and handsome, and he was powerfully built and rightfully confident.

Regardless of his sex appeal, it was Mistress Anna’s pussy that I longed for. His hot jizz only served as a reminder to how sexy her pussy is and how lucky I am to have my tongue inside of it.

When Mistress Anna got out of the shower, I stood beside the door dressed and ready for instructions.

“Bring me the bags that I had when I got home today,” she said.

I walked, swinging my hips, down the stairs to get the bags. Mistress Anna was already dressed when I returned. She had on a short skirt and a tight blouse. It was evident that she was wearing a thong by the complete lack of underwear lines in the skirt which hugged her round ass.

“I decided there is another piece we need to add to your uniform,” she said, reaching into the bag.

Mistress Anna pulled out a black leather collar with a leash attached.

“Kneel,” she said.

I knelt before her as she secured the collar in place. She put a small padlock through a hole in the buckle and locked the collar onto my neck.

“Sexy!” Mistress Anna smiled.

She pulled the leash up and I stood. She led me over to the bed and pulled me forward. I started to crawl onto the bed but she stopped me.

“Bend over, stick your pussy out,” she said.

She pulled out a large metal butt plug and lubed it up.

“I want your pussy nice and stretched for me. I’m going to teach you how to cum just like a good sissy slut, by me fucking your pussy. But first...,”

She pushed the plug against my hole.

“Relax, take it like a good girl,” she said.

I breathed in and out and arched my back as she pushed the plug into me. It was larger than the dildo from earlier, and I winced as the widest part pushed inside of me.

“Thank you, Mistress Anna,” I said as my asshole grabbed the plug.

“Now,” she began, “let me see. Leash, check. Plug, check. Oh, right!”

She led me to her vanity and sat me down in the chair.

She brought a laptop to the counter and opened it.

“Do you know what I want to see on my sissy?” Mistress Anna asked.

I know this is where she did her makeup, but I could not bring myself to say it.

“I want to see the cum drip out of my pussy and make a mess of your sexy makeup. I want to see your sexy eye-shadow run while I rub my clit over your wet tongue.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I said.

“Get it on nice and sexy. Follow the instructions on this video. I want it good and sexy so I can fuck it all up with my pussy and my asshole. So, while I’m out getting fucked, you sit here plugged and collared and get your face all fancy for me to fuck, is that clear?”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, thank you for letting me make my face pretty for you to fuck,” I said, focused on how exactly I would figure this out.

Anna pressed play on the video and left.

It was very difficult to get the makeup remotely correct. I started over twice. I was not self-conscious about it, but I knew that if I did a poor job then Mistress Anna would be dissatisfied. I was careful, and ultimately there were only a few steps required.

The butt plug reminded me of its very definite presence every time I shifted in the chair. It made concentrating more difficult, but then again, the cock cage made concentrating much easier.

Finally, I finished the basics. Blush, lipstick, and eye shadow. I spent a few minutes touching up, and soon heard Mistress Anna return from Ray’s. I was not sure if I had done a good enough job, but there was no delaying the moment of truth!

I sat on the bed in a proper maid’s fashion, with my knees together and my hands in my lap. I was determined to earn my cuckold reward. Mistress Anna’s pussy must have kept the cum so warm, I could practically feel it on my face.

She opened the door and smiled at me, banishing my concern immediately.

“Good sissy slut! Such a pretty girl! You wanted to make sure to earn that hot cum on your face, didn’t you?”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, please may I have the hot cum on my face and in my mouth?” I asked, eyes down.

“Good girl, lay down on the floor on your back. Arms to your side.”

I lay down and she stood over me, looking down.

“You’re so sexy. I want to hear you beg for it. Beg for where you may put your sissy tongue,” she said.

“Please, Mistress Anna, please may I lick your pussy and lick the cum that’s inside of you? Please, may I lick your asshole and stick my tongue inside of your sexy asshole, so I can taste you and feel you? Please, may I have the used cum on my face? Please, Mistress Anna, please will you rub your asshole and your pussy on my face? Please, grind the cum into my face.”

“Fuck, sexy sissy, you need it so bad!” she said, lifting her short skirt up over her hips. She pulled her thong off and set it beside me.

She stood over me and I could see the wetness of her pussy. She was facing my feet, her ass directly over my head. She lowered herself down and sat on top of me, knees just below my shoulders. I was pinned beneath her, helpless. Her asshole was just above my face.

“Stick your tongue out,” she said, looking down and back at me.

I stuck my tongue out, hopeful that I could satisfy her and earn freedom for my cock. My desire had been driven to the edge over and over. The cage prevented me from becoming truly aroused, but the desire had simmered for so long that it felt uncontrollable. I would do anything for her, whether she would free me from my cage or not.

She leaned back and put her arms on the floor behind her. I could see her wet, recently-fucked pussy just an inch from my mouth.

She balanced on one hand and spread her pussy open with the other. A drop of white cum fell from her glistening lips onto my tongue.

I craned my neck to lick her. She sank lower onto me as the cum began dripping from her pussy. My tongue was covered in the hot jizz. It dripped onto my lips and down my cheeks.

She sat down and covered my face with her pussy. My tongue was inside of her wet lips and her asshole pressed against my nose. My cock bulged against the confines of its cage, desperate for release as I began sucking the cum out of her pussy.

She leaned back against me and I was covered in the wet darkness of her ass and her cum-filled pussy. I could taste the semen as I sucked it out of her.

“Good sissy, Ray saved up all that cum so I could feed it to you,” she said as she began grinding her pussy on my tongue and her asshole on my nose.

“Suck it all up, suck all of the cum out of my pussy, sexy little slut,” she said as I licked and sucked, slurping the wetness down my throat as I timed my breathing to her gyrating pussy.

Her leg muscles tightened against my head as she shivered in pleasure, riding my tongue to orgasm. She slid easily over my cum-covered face as she leaned back over me, forcing my tongue deeper inside of her pussy. I licked the nub of her clit as the warm, used cum drenched my face. The hot liquid ran down cheeks and covered my face. My eyes stung with the salty liquid. My nose pressed inside of her asshole as she arched her back, muscles clenching as she rocked with orgasm.

She lifted her ass off of my face and sat beside me, panting.

She reached over and ran her hand along my face, wet, smeared with fucked makeup.

“You did so good, sexy sissy slut! Your makeup is all over your fucked face. Good girl.”

She reached into her pocket and took out the key to my cock cage.

“You earned this, sexy slut. I’m going to lay on the bed. You may cum directly on my asshole and then lick it completely clean.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, thank you Mistress Anna,” I said, kneeling, knees wide to allow her access to the lock.

With a click, the cage came free. My cock was wet with pre-cum and almost instantly hard. My arousal, however, seemed incomplete. The freedom felt strange. My dick was growing, but it felt like I would cum just by touching it. My orgasm would come before I would reach my full length, that much was obvious.

I climbed over her legs and gently spread her ass with one hand. My other hand gripped my cock as I began stroking myself. There was so much pre-cum, so much denial that I was ready to cum within seconds.

I saw her tight asshole, glistening from my tongue, glistening from the cum that had spilled onto my face and then been licked back into her. My hand slid easily over my wet cock. I tasted her pussy and her ass every time I breathed in.

Rubbing my cock, still only half-erect and dripping wet, I was reminded of how I had rubbed her clit in the past, rubbing it to make her cum. I was doing the same thing to my cock now, sensitive and free, swelling with excitement. The parallel to her clit opened a deeper submission in my mind and I rubbed against my slippery cock furiously. I was not jacking off, I was rubbing it like a swollen clit. I could not stop myself and came, shooting loads and loads of hot, white jizz all over her asshole and her ass. I had not even gotten fully hard before I came, panting and flooded with relief and pleasure.

I delayed a brief second as the orgasm washed through me and then buried my tongue in her asshole, licking and sucking my cum off of her. The usual reality of my post-orgasm pride was gone, and I was truly grateful to suck the hot cum off of her puckered asshole.

I slurped and sucked and before I knew it she turned and held the cage up for me to see.

“Put it on, sissy slut, and then give me the key.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I said, clicking the stainless-steel cage back into place. The lock sealed my submission and I handed her the key, thanking her again for my orgasm.

“You did good today. I came while I watched you strutting down the hallway, shaking your ass. You were practically begging me to come home and fuck your tight little pussy, weren’t you?”

My cock strained against its cage. The half-hard, sensitive orgasm I had experienced had somehow only increased my desire to fully submit and be fucked. She was right, I wanted her to fuck my pussy. To make me cum, locked and broken to her will.

“Lay back on the floor, good girl, and sleep again. We’ll resume your training tomorrow. It’s about time for you to show us what you’ve learned,” Mistress Anna said.

I knew what the ‘us’ meant, and I had a strong idea of what I had learned.

The plug and collar were constant reminders of my sissy submission as I closed my eyes, used thong as a pillow, and drifted off to a restless sleep.
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“Yes, he’s right here now,” Anna said, speaking into her cell phone.

“No, he’s actually a bit preoccupied,” she said with a smile.

“Right, well that doesn’t really matter, does it? I am sure that we have reached that point. In fact, I’m sure we were at that point a month ago. It’s just that no one knew it back then.”

I could hear a voice on the phone but could not hear the actual words. It was a male. They were talking about me. Strange, though, because I truly knew better than to be concerned.

“Yes, I think that’s a fine way to do it,” she said, and I could hear the smile in her voice. I could not see her smile, of course. Not from my position.

“Yes, he did it twice already. I’m sure he would appreciate the fresh approach even more than you,” she said to the phone.

Anna was sitting at the kitchen table wearing only a t-shirt and underwear. The combination was one that she knew turned me on. I had always enjoyed her exposed legs and the ease with which I could move her panties aside. Things were different, now.

Now, she wore the same outfit and teased me the same way. But the urges it sent through me were dulled by the chastity and tempered by my total submission to her command.

“I think 7pm would be perfect, yes. We’ll both be ready,” she continued speaking.

She laughed about something said on the other end of the phone.

“No, I won’t wear him out, we’ve got a big evening coming! I’ll see you soon!” she said as she disconnected the line.

With her hands now free, she reached between her lap and pushed my head deeper into her crotch.

I could feel the wetness of her excitement as I knelt under the table with my head buried in her pussy.

“Did you hear what I told Ray?” Anna asked rhetorically.

“He’s going to want to watch you, do you know that? He’ll stand there with his dick dripping from fucking my pussy and watch you bury your sexy little face and lick all of his cum right out of me.”

She held my head tight against her pussy while I carefully sucked her soft, wet skin. I brushed my tongue against her clit and felt her legs begin to tremble.

“Fuck, so fucking sexy. What a good sissy slut you are. You’re going to earn that cum, aren’t you? You’re going to earn it with your cock all caged and your pussy open and ready to be fucked!”

Mistress Anna was talking to herself, head back and legs shaking in orgasm. I dutifully licked and sucked her protruding clit, grateful for the strong taste of her pussy filling my mouth.

“Good girl,” she moaned, wetness flooding my tongue as she came in quivering orgasm.

I leaned back from her, still sitting under the table, face dripping with her wetness.

“Such a good sissy slut, are you ready for your reward tonight? I can’t wait to feel you lick it out of me.”

“Yes, Mistress, thank you,” I answered.

“Say it, all of it, tell me what you’re going to do,” she purred.

“I am going to watch Ray fuck your pussy and I am going to lick his cum out of you while he watches,” I said.

Anna laughed, “good girl, but I think we can do better than that. Still, we’ll get you there. Why don’t you go clean up the bathroom. And then clean yourself up for our get-together tonight.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, thank you,” I said, crawling out from under the table.


Chapter 2 - Instructions

I gathered a bucket of cleaning supplies and went upstairs to the master bathroom.

I knew better than to dirty my maid’s uniform while cleaning the bathroom, so I stripped and brought out the supplies. My cock cage hung low and tight, but I was already used to it.

I cleaned quickly and efficiently, working with focus and thorough attention to detail. I was busy scrubbing and did not hear Anna enter.

“You’ve taken to this so well, I’m impressed,” she said from the doorway.

I looked up at her, “thank you, Mistress.”

She smiled, “I was watching you scrub. Watching your sexy ass while you work so hard to do as I have told you. You make such a good sissy maid! You have done such a good job that I think you have earned a reward.”

I set down the brush that I was scrubbing with and stood before her, naked except for the metal chastity cage around my cock.

“Let’s get you in the shower, I’ll help you get ready for tonight.”

Mistress Anna undressed and we climbed into the shower together. The hot water was incredibly relaxing, and soon I was soaping off her body. She allowed me to lick her first, starting with her erect nipples. After licking and sucking her nipples, I soaped my hands and washed her breasts with careful attention to detail.

Caged, I was able to focus on pleasing her and enjoy her reaction. A week ago, before I was taught these important lessons, I would have touched her nipples and then focused only on myself and my hard dick. The locked cock cage controlled me at a physical and mental level.

I finished cleaning her breasts and licked my way down across her stomach to her dripping wet pussy. I licked from the top of her legs across her trimmed pubic hair and up each side of her pussy lips. I went to lick inside of her pussy, pushing my tongue forward, imagining her taste, but she stopped me.

“Later, when you get your treat. For now, stand up. It’s your turn.”

Mistress Anna rubbed soap over my chest. When she reached my caged cock, she stopped. She picked up a key to the lock on my cage that she must have set on a shelf in the shower and unlocked my cage. My cock sprang forward and rapidly grew hard. I watched, silent and obedient.

“Turn around,” she said, “put your arms up on the wall.”

I turned and stood in position, like she was going to frisk my naked body.

Mistress Anna soaped my back and then cupped my ass in her hands. Spreading my ass open, she rubbed her soapy fingers around my tight hole.

She leaned in, close, and whispered, “I want your pussy nice and clean for tonight.”

I stood, silent, holding my arms up against the wall. My cock was pulsing and hard, uncaged, desperate for her touch.

She kicked my legs further apart and stuck her finger inside of me. I breathed in, sharply, but held still and quiet as she soaped my hole, inside and out.

She reached her other hand around and felt my rock-hard cock.

“Show me and tell me how grateful you are for me fingering your pussy,” she said.

I arched my back onto her finger, lowering myself, and said, “thank you, Mistress Anna, for cleaning and fingering my pussy. Thank you for filling my needy hole and thank you for letting me serve you.”

“And my body?”

“Thank you, Mistress Anna, for letting me lick your body and clean you. For letting me put my tongue on your nipples and your pussy.”

“Good girl!” she said, punctuated her statement with a firm grip on my cock.

My muscles quivered in anticipation and I fought against every drive in my body that screamed at me to thrust my cock into her hand, to feel her stroke me.

She moved away from my ear as she focused on her hands, stroking and fingering me in tandem. Within seconds I was near orgasm, cock pounding with need.

She let go, releasing my cock, bringing me to the edge of orgasm and then denying my pleasure.

She stood behind me as my cock throbbed in desire. My eyes were closed as I focused on holding my position, without orgasm, obedient and still.

“Don’t you dare cum,” she said. “I’ll lock you up for a week straight if you cannot follow my orders.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, I understand. Thank you.” I answered, head down and eyes closed in submission.

Caged or not, her control was complete.

She traced her finger along the head of my hard cock. She moved her finger slow, teasing me with her sharp fingernail and light touch. I remained still, her obedient plaything.

She touched the head of my cock and then grabbed my dick, tight, pleasure and gratification racing through my body. She held my cock with one hand and probed her other finger into my tight hole.

“It’s going to be so sexy, watching you use your holes to earn approval and release. Is that what you want, release?” she whispered into my ear, her breath sending shivers up and down my rigid spine.

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I answered.

“You’re going to do what I say to earn it, aren’t you? You’re going to show me how to use your sexy little fuck holes?”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I answered again.

Her grip tightened on my cock and she began stroking the entire length, slow and steady. She timed her movements with her finger sliding in and out of me.

She watched my cock closely, seeing the head swell with excitement as I neared an orgasm that I was mentally fighting. Breathing slow, calm breaths was becoming less and less effective as she stroked my cock and fingered me, my body responding to her touch completely independent of my control.

She stopped again, removing her hand as I stood, cock pulsing with near-release.

She spanked my ass, hard, water splashing with her noisy contact. I moaned in pleasure, her stinging slap on my ass made me feel like her submissive slut.

Seeing my reaction, she spanked me again, and again. Hard, stinging slaps on my wet ass as I stood, unmoving, trying not to cum.

“You could cum from me spanking your sexy ass, couldn’t you? What a dirty girl! You’re a dirty girl, aren’t you? My good, dirty, sexy girl wants her ass spanked while she gets fucked!”

She was whispering in my ear, her hand touching my ass but no longer spanking me. She held my ass as her fingers worked near my open, willing hole.

“Please,” I whispered, begging for release.

She kept her hand off my cock but added another finger to my hole. Moving on her, riding her fingers, my hard cock bouncing as I took her deep inside of me. Her fingers felt incredible inside of me, and my I felt the orgasm rekindle, despite her hand being off my cock.

She noticed my movement, my moaning.

“Good sexy girl! Look at you use your pussy! Just like a slutty sissy maid! I’m going to give you a choice. You can have a ruined orgasm now, or an orgasm from your pussy later. Which will it be?”

I did not hesitate at all, “Please Mistress Anna, may I have an orgasm from my pussy?”

“Yes, sexy sissy, I’ll fuck your pussy until you cum. Don’t you want me to spank you, too?”

“Please, Mistress Anna, please spank me while you fuck my pussy,” I said, voice dripping with submissive desire.

She pulled her fingers out of me and stood back, out of the water.

“Rinse off in cold water so I can cage you.”

I turned the water to cold. Then colder. And still had to wait. I was so turned on, the way she took my body and made it hers, turned me into her plaything. I did not want to keep her waiting to cage me, so I shifted my thoughts away from Mistress Anna.

Mistress Anna secured the cold metal cage around my cock and locked it into place.

“I’ll finish up in here. You dry off and make sure the bedroom is ready. I laid your outfit out on the bed. And get the glass butt plug out. I want to make a good impression for the vice president of the board!”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I said, nerves tingling with the thought of Ray seeing me dressed slutty and submissive.


Chapter 3 - The Audience

I heard the doorbell ring as I sat on the bed in the master bedroom. My outfit was simple. Bright pink panties and a black shirt. The panties were tight around my body and my ass was half exposed. I sat, not comfortably due to the large plug inside me, facing a small bench that Mistress Anna had specifically placed in the middle of the floor. My heart raced in nervous anticipation as I heard footsteps approach.

The door opened and Mistress Anna led Ray, the new vice-president of the board, into the room. He was tall and muscular and tanned, and he moved with complete confidence. I was worried whether I would be able to take any kind of orders from him, but Mistress Anna knew exactly what she was doing.

“Ray, I don’t believe you’ve met the new and improved Chris? Tonight, she will answer only to me. She will not speak unless specifically asked. I think you’ll find that she can be quite sexy, despite what you may expect.”

I heard Ray nod and mumble assent, but I was looking down at the floor.

“Chris is going to make sure that I am completely fulfilled tonight. She has promised to impress me with her performance.”

“I see,” Ray’s baritone voice reverberated through the room.

“So you sit on the bench here and let me see that nice cock of yours. I’m going to please you as much as Chris is going to please me.”

“I like the sound of that,” Ray said, sitting down.

Mistress Anna knelt in front of his legs, spread them open enough to kneel at his crotch, and unbuttoned his pants.

She pulled out his cock, put her lips on it, and then began audibly sucking him. She reached forward and stroked him while sucking, bringing him to a full erection.

She pulled her mouth off his cock and looked back at me, sitting on the bed, watching.

“See how big and hard his cock is, sissy? He just can’t wait to stick it inside of me. I can feel his hot cum racing through it already,” she said, stroking him the entire time she was speaking.

She sat up, still kneeling in front of Ray, and unbuttoned her own pants.

“Get on your knees and kneel behind me. To the side, so you can watch me suck him,” she said, returning the cock to her mouth.

I knelt, head beside her ass, watching her lips slide up and down his wet shaft. Ray was watching her suck his cock, and so was I. Her red, full lips rubbed against his skin and I could almost feel it myself. My nerves were vanishing as I watched Mistress Anna take his cock all the way into her mouth, deep throating him. She was moaning and using her hands, cupping his balls as she took him deep and then stroking his shaft as she moved her mouth up and down.

She pulled her head up and said, “Go on, Chris, lick my pussy.”

She was in a crawling position, back parallel to the ground, with her knees on the floor. Her hands would be on the floor but instead they were around Ray’s cock, at the bench, level with her ass.

Her position gave me perfect access to her pussy. As I slid her pants down her curvy hips, her ass filled my view. I could see how wet her pussy was as her ass jiggled with the motion of her head bobbing up and down Ray’s cock.

I leaned forward and slid my tongue between her wet pussy lips. I licked up the slit of her pussy and breathed in, tasting her arousal. I moved forward, burying my tongue inside of her, feeling for her clit with my tongue.

She moaned, mouth full with Ray’s cock, exhaling in pleasure. She was sucking him hard and fast. I found her clit and licked, matching her pace as she stroked his hard dick.

She arched her back, rubbing her pussy against my face as she lowered her head and took Ray’s hard cock all the way in her mouth.

“Fuck, that feels so good,” Ray said, his breathing heavy.

She slowed her pace and moved off his cock, “wait, don’t’ cum yet. Chris has been so good. I think she deserves to suck it out of my pussy.”

“Alright,” Ray said, “get your tight little pussy up on me, then.”

Mistress Anna stood and slid her pants all the way off. She climbed onto Ray’s lap, facing him, and put her legs over him, to the other side of the bench.

I had the perfect view of her wet pussy. She reached beneath her and guided Ray’s cock to her dripping opening. I saw the head of his cock push into her pussy. I could see the wetness on his big dick from her mouth, and the wetness on her pussy from mine.

She lowered herself onto his cock as I watched. It slid into her and she moved up and then down again, riding him, fucking his big cock. She put both of her arms on his shoulders and began moving up and down, quickening her pace. Wetness dripped from his cock.

Mistress Anna reached behind her, her hand directly in front of me. She snapped her fingers and pulled her butt, exposing her tight asshole.

I crawled towards her. My eyes were following her hole as she bounced up and down, pussy filled and asshole exposed.

I reached them and stuck my tongue out, licking her bouncing asshole while she rode Ray’s hard cock. She moved her hand to the back of my head and pulled me towards her, deeper, burying my face in her ass.

I moved my head at the same pace as her riding his cock and pushed deeper with my tongue, into her asshole.

She moved her hands back and rode him, hard and fast, while I matched her speed and hungrily tongued her now-wet hole. Ray’s cock stretched her pussy and each time she took him all the way inside of her I felt his hard dick filling her pussy and pushing against my tongue.

Her speed increased and I could no longer keep up. I stuck my tongue out and each time she bounced on his cock my tongue licked across her asshole.

I heard him moaning, felt her muscles tighten as she gripped his cock with her stretched pussy.

Ray moaned and growled as he came, his cock spasming inside of Mistress Anna’s pussy as he filled her with his hot seed. She leaned back, taking him deep, letting his cum fill her.

I pulled away enough to see how tight his cock stuffed her pussy, filling her, allowing only one small drop of cum to run down his shaft. The rest was inside of her, pumped deep by his big cock.

Mistress Anna pulled her legs back to the ground, still impaled on his cock but closer to a standing position. She slid off Ray’s dick, cupping her pussy with her hand, and sat on the bench next to him.

Touching his shoulder, she whispered something in his ear. He stood, walked over to the bed, and sat down.

She leaned back on the bench and raised her legs, exposing her dripping pussy.

I crawled forward.

“Stop,” she said.

I stopped, staring at her, lustful and desirous and ready to suck the cum straight out of her.

“Did you earn this cum, sexy sissy?” she asked.

“Yes, Mistress Anna, please may I suck the cum from your pussy?”

“Good girl, you may, but first I want you to show Ray what a sexy girl you are.”

I stared up at her, confused, unsure what she wanted.

“Show him, let him see your sexy pussy. It belongs to me, don’t worry,” she said. I chose to not hear the ‘for now’ that she added.

“Come over here and put your face in my pussy. But don’t touch. Not yet.”

I moved to her, crawling, until there was only an inch between her cum-covered pussy and my face.

“Now, pull down your sexy panties. Just enough to show him the plug, let’s let his imagination run wild.”

I hooked my fingers in each side of my soft, pink panties. As I lowered them, slowly, I looked up at Mistress Anna. Her pussy was just an inch from my face, and I strained my eyes to look up and watch for her approval.

She nodded down at me as the panties slid past the curve of my ass.

“Good girl, spread your ass. Show him that big plug in your pussy.”

Now I understood why Mistress Anna had bought the large, glass plug. I was filled but not covered, violated and exposed at the same time. From his position on the bed he could see the plug stretching my hole. He could see how tight my pussy gripped the plug.

I pulled my ass open. The plug, wide and long, would not slide free unless I moved it.

“You see her sexy pussy, Ray? She has it all nice and trim and stretched out. She’s just aching to be fucked, don’t you think?” Mistress Anna asked.

“You’re right, she sure as hell is,” Ray said. His voice sounded deeper, even more confident. He had fucked Mistress Anna but was unsure about me. Now that he saw my submission, my open pussy, he was more confident.

“Good, very good. Now you may lick. Slowly.”

Without answering, I buried my face in her dripping pussy. She tasted of salt and sex and cum. Licking, sucking the wetness off her, she began moaning in pleasure.

“Fuck, very good, suck it all,” she said.

I continued, licking faster and deeper, then sucking, then licking her clit with my tongue. I sucked the salty, warm cum out of her pussy. I licked it off of her spread labia and out of her dripping hole.

Mistress Anna reached down and put her hands on each side of my head, slowing me. I looked up at her, my mouth still buried in her pussy.

“Good, now I want you to show Ray how a good girl fucks her own pussy.”

I looked up at her, unmoving.

“Do you want the rest of the cum? I’m going to lift my legs so you can bury your face deep into my pussy and lick all of it out. But I want you to push that plug in and out of your pussy while you do it. I want you to stretch your pussy. Show me how well-behaved you are.”

I leaned forward as I reached my hands back behind me. My head was braced on the table, my mouth still buried in her pussy.

I gripped the base of the glass plug and began working it out of my hole. I could feel the tightness of my hole, stretching to release the phallus.

Mistress Anna nodded as I worked it out of my pussy. She leaned back and raised her legs, spreading her dripping pussy open.

I pushed my tongue up and into her pussy. I felt the warm, salty cum drip out of her and coat my tongue. It slid down my throat, dripping from her pussy into my mouth.

The plug slid free of my hole and Mistress Anna moaned in pleasure, watching me, feeling my tongue on her dripping clit.

I held the plug out of my hole and spread my ass, exposing my pussy.

“Damn, you were right! That is one tight, pink little ass,” Ray said.

“That’s her pussy,” Mistress Anna corrected him, “that’s where she likes to be fucked. Isn’t it, Chris, don’t you like to be fucked in your sexy little pussy?”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I paused my licking long enough to answer her.

I immediately pushed my tongue back into her pussy and began inserting the plug back into mine. It was easier the second time, now that my hole was stretched to fit the glass toy.

It was even easier the third and fourth times.

Fucking myself with the plug, in and out, I licked Mistress Anna’s pussy until I had swallowed every drop of cum.

She moved her feet onto my back, trapping my face in her pussy. I licked her up and down, pushing her closer and closer to an orgasm.

“Fuck,” she said, “good girl. You’re such a good sissy girl!” She closed her legs even further, trapping my face. I tried to lick but could barely move my tongue as she squeezed me into her. She was riding my face with her pussy, her clit rubbing up and down, wetness covering me as I pumped the plug furiously in and out of my pussy.

Her muscles, tight and shaking, clutched me in a vice-like grip for one breathless second, and then suddenly released me.

I pushed the plug back into my pussy but left my panties down, my ass and hole exposed.

She moved her legs off me and lay across the bench, panting.


Chapter 4 - Deeper Submission

“You were right,” Ray said from behind me, “that was all very sexy.”

His hand was stroking his cock. He was hard again.

Mistress Anna moved off the bench and crawled over to him.

She reached up and began stroking his cock.

“How do you think her training is coming?” she asked.

“I think she’s sexy as hell,” Ray answered.

I sat, transfixed, watching Mistress Anna’s pussy as she stroked Ray’s cock.

Mistress Anna reached behind her, pointing again to her asshole.

I moved forward, tongue out, probing her asshole with my tongue while she stroked Ray’s cock.

“Do we have enough votes on the board to keep this arrangement?” she asked Ray, her head near his hard cock.

Ray nodded, saying “I think the board is going to be very impressed. I think they’ll be very happy to keep her on. If she’s half as good at being a secretary as she is at being a maid, they’ll all be very happy with your project.”

“Even Josie?”

Ray laughed, “especially Josie! You know she has some pretty wild kinks, right?”

“She does?” Mistress Anna asked.

“Yeah, she is probably going to be mad that she didn’t come up with this plan in the first place.”

Ray continued, “I’m not sure how we’ll keep everyone happy, though. I’m afraid they’ll all want to start running their own projects.”

“I am counting on that,” Mistress Anna said, still stroking his cock. “We’re going to share her with them, let them all have a taste. Well, let her have a taste, anyway,” she laughed.

I pushed deeper into her asshole, completely submitting to her plan. Grateful to be included. Grateful to have my tongue inside of her.

“Then,” Mistress Anna continued, “we’ll encourage them to start setting up some projects of their own. Let them see how effective it can be. We’re going to shift the direction of the entire business.”

“Perfect,” Ray said.

Mistress Anna took his cock in her mouth and began sucking.

I moved forward and spread her open with my hands, burying my tongue deep inside of her open asshole.

She sucked Ray’s cock fast, up and down, sucking and stroking as he sat on the bed.

Within a minute, he was breathing heavily.

“I’m going to cum!” he said.

I pushed deep into her and held my tongue in place.

Mistress Anna kept her mouth on his cock, sucking the cum out of him. He moaned as he pumped his cum into her.

She moved off Ray and turned around, facing me.

I looked up at her and she motioned me forward. She rubbed her finger across her lips, forcing a spot of cum into her mouth.

I opened my mouth as she put her face over mine. She lowered her lips to me and opened her mouth. Open, I took her wet, cum-covered tongue into my mouth. The cum flowed from her mouth to mine. I swallowed and leaned forward, sucking on her tongue. I could taste the cum. I licked her lips, my breathing heavy with excitement.

Mistress Anna smiled, “Good girl.”

Ray said, “Damn, she really does want it, doesn’t she?”

“She sure does. Chris, show him how bad you want it?”

I looked up at her, nervous.

“Don’t you want my pussy? Go on and suck the rest of my pussy off of his big man-cock,” Mistress Anna said.

I looked at Ray’s cock, wet from Mistress Anna’s mouth. Glistening and spent, it hung large between his legs.

I approached him, crawling, as Mistress Anna knelt down next to him.

As I drew closer, Mistress Anna put her hand on my back and guided me forward, towards Ray.

“Here,” she said, holding his cock, “put it in your mouth and suck the sex off it.”

Leaning forward, I took his wet cock in my mouth. He tasted like her, wet and warm and salty.

“Purse your lips,” Mistress Anna said, “suck it like a good, dirty girl.”

I moved my mouth up and down his cock, just as I had seen her do. I felt it responding to my touch, growing harder in my wet mouth.

“Now, lick it clean, swallow the sex right down your tight throat,” she said.

I moved my mouth off his cock and began licking, tasting her pussy and his cum and her spit. My caged cock begged for release, my plugged pussy begged for more. I was completely submissive and grateful to be allowed to use my mouth to please both of them.

“Good,” Mistress Anna said, pulling my face back.

“Was she a good cock-sucker?” she asked Ray.

Ray leaned forward, looking me in the eye as he sat, towering over my crawling form. His large cock hung just below my mouth. His eyes bored into me, burning and intense.

He whispered, “I’m going to save up my cum for you, sexy girl. I’m going to save it up and next time I will pump it down your throat until you choke on my cock and my cum.”

I stared at him, his words wrapping my mind in a cage of its own. The idea sank in, deep, fixed.

“What do you say!?” Mistress Anna asked, nudging me with her foot.

“Thank you, sir, please can I choke on your cum,” I answered, looking up at him with complete submission.

Ray grinned, then looked at Mistress Anna.

“Our training has progressed well, don’t you think? We have some work to do, and I’m sure he’ll address you more properly next time you make such a gracious offer,” Mistress Anna said.

Ray stood and began dressing.

“What kind of secretary work will she do?” he asked.

She answered, “I’ve been thinking about that, actually. I think that first she will be introduced to the executive board as my personal assistant. She will show them some of what she offers, and eventually, once they’re actually considering my plans, then I will begin lending her out.”

“Will you be able to make a convincing argument like that, lending her out, one at a time?” Ray asked.

“I’ve decided to trust your idea about Josie, actually. If she’s kinky enough to wish this idea were hers, then we can get her buy in with a trial. Let Josie have her first, that way we will be able to buy time as we convince more members of the board,” Mistress Anna answered.

“This is pretty fucking exciting,” Ray said. “I feel like I’m in on the ground floor of something big. For the company, and for me,” he finished his statement looking pointedly at me.

Ray finished dressing and Mistress Anna showed him out.


Chapter 5 - Reward

She returned to the bedroom and told me to stand and strip for her. She watched as I lowered my panties and took off my shirt. I was left exposed, nothing on me except the cock cage and the glass plug.

She told me to take the plug out and then she lay across the bed.

“Are you ready to cum from your pussy?” she asked.

“Please, Mistress Anna, please may I cum from my pussy?”

“Good girl, as always! Yes, you may.”

She brought out a large dildo and lay on the bed. She attached it to a strap-on harness between her legs.

“I want you to cum while you ride me,” she said.

“Face away from me, I’m going to work on another lesson while you take it in your pussy.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I said, grateful, impassioned, and desperate.

She lay on the bed with the large, flesh-colored cock sticking up from her waist. I crawled on top of her and lowered myself down. The cock fit into my stretched hole easily.

Facing away from her, she held the cock at an angle so that I was bent forward.

She spanked my ass, hard, and said, “tell me that you’ll fuck your pussy whenever and wherever I tell you to fuck your pussy.”

I began moving quickly, responding to the spanks she was giving me.

“I will fuck my pussy whenever and wherever you tell me to fuck my pussy,” I said, lowering and raising myself as I was speaking.

She spanked me fast, several times, my body bouncing up and down on the cock in response to her commands.

“Tell me that your pussy will take anything I tell your pussy to take.”

“My pussy will take anything you tell my pussy to take,” I said, speaking loud to be heard over the spanking.

My ass, stinging, burned slightly more each time she spanked me. I bounced faster, legs trembling under the effort.

“Your pussy is my fuck hole, to do with as I please!”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, my pussy is your fuck hole to do with as you please!”

“I saw you hesitate tonight,” she said. “You hesitated at showing off that sexy pussy. Do you believe me when I tell you it’s sexy?”

“Yes, Mistress Anna,” I said, her cock ramming into me as her hand continued spanking me. I could feel the heat from her spanking my ass. I knew, at the deepest level. She was right. She saw my pussy as incredibly sexy. So did Ray.

“Now, thank me!” she said.

“Thank you, Mistress Anna, for making my pussy your fuck hole and for fucking my pussy.”

“Did I teach you how sexy your pussy is?” she asked, furiously spanking, voice raised and teeth clenched.

“Yes!” I yelled, “thank you for showing me how to use my sexy pussy! For caging my cock and teaching me how to use my pussy like a good girl!”

She spanked me faster still, faster than I could move now. I was bouncing and riding the cock, my red ass hot from her beating.

“Tell me how much you appreciate putting Ray’s cock in your sexy mouth,” Mistress Anna said.

“Thank you for letting me suck your pussy off of his cock, for letting me take him in my mouth and suck him clean and for letting me show him what a good girl I could be,” I answered, entranced, full of gratitude and subservience.

I was completely owned and her cock was pressing so deep inside of me that I could not think of anything but her cock and her hands spanking me.

I was being driven to an orgasm, riding her cock, pushed and pulled and fucked.

“Thank you, Mistress Anna, for letting me suck the cum from your pussy,” I said, barely coherent through my shaking and bouncing, over the spanking and the fucking.

I was bouncing high on her cock, lifting until it was almost out of me and then slamming my pussy down on it, taking it deep as it stretched my hole.

Her spanking pushed me forward and I screamed, “Thank you Mistress Anna, for punishing your dirty slut and fucking your good sissy.”

She gripped my ass and pulled me, up and down, faster and deeper than I thought possible. My breathing stopped as I rode her cock, deep and full, a sudden burst of orgasm pulsing through my body.

Stream after stream of clear, hot cum shot out of my caged cock. I moaned as I bounced, the orgasm lasting thrust after thrust, each time her cock pushed into me, more cum shot out.

Finally, spent, I collapsed off her cock and fell to the side of the bed. My legs were shaking, exhausted and thoroughly fucked.

We were both still breathless after several minutes.

Finally, panting, sweating, she smiled, “good girl, fucking sexy.”

“Thank you, Mistress Anna,” I said, grateful and fulfilled.

“Are you ready to be re-introduced to the board?” she asked.

“Yes, Mistress Anna, I look forward to the chance to show off my sexy pussy and show them how well-behaved I am,” I answered.

“Soon,” she said. “Tonight, because you pleased me and the vice-president, you may sleep on the bed. Next time, you will have to work a bit harder to earn that privelige.”

“Yes, Mistress Anna, thank you Mistress Anna,” I said, proud and grateful. And even more, I craved it. I needed to please her and Ray. And the board. I would serve each of them and use my body to ensure their pleasure.

I was thrilled, thoughts of sissy submission spinning through my head.

Thrilled and more than a little excited at the new direction my company was being taken.


Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed it as much as I enjoyed writing it! If you did, consider joining my mailing list and receiving free short stories every month!

Sign up here!

Toby Passion

Amazon Author Page
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