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Chapter 1 - Preparation

Standing in the warm water of my morning shower, my chastity cage on the bathroom counter, I could not help but fantasize about the sexual experiences I’ve had in the last several days. My fantasizing was counter-productive, to say the least. I had very clear instruction to avoid pleasuring myself.

I successfully followed almost all of Mistress Anna’s orders, but this one was proving incredibly difficult. I had finished shaving and stripping away my body hair and could feel the smoothness of my skin with every movement.

I knew that as soon as I was out of the shower, I would be placed back in the cage. I would be thoroughly inspected by Mistress Anna. Then I would dress in a short, skimpy skirt and tight shirt, and be inspected again.

Today, my schedule involved being re-introduced to several board members. Members who posed the greatest hurdle to Mistress Anna’s plans to change the company structure. Before Mistress Anna bought me out of the company and demoted me to secretary, I had often had to override board decisions that I thought would have involved an excessive amount of work. Profit, maybe. But my philosophy at the time had focused much less on profit and much more on relaxation time.

Mistress Anna had changed my perspective at a fundamental level. At first, as her maid, I was trained to serve her, to obey her instructions without hesitation. Now that she had introduced me back to the company as a secretary, I had to adapt to taking orders from the board members I had so often argued against.

Today, my schedule included Josie, from accounting. I knew Mistress Anna was going to use me with Josie to help lock in her vote. Mistress Anna and her bull, Ray, had talked about Josie being into various kinks, and that she would be angry that she had not come up with the idea of forced feminization and sissification before they did. Would she take it out on me? I remembered how she would scowl at me, angry and impatient, when I showed a lack of concern with budget issues.

And Cliff, the marketing director. He was older, old enough to be the youngest board member’s dad. When he had mentioned that to Mark, the recent college graduate, Mark had grown quite irritated. I took Mark’s side that time, and John had been pissed at me ever since. That may cause a problem, but John was a family guy. Besides, he wasn't wrong – his kids were Mark’s age! Surely, he would not embrace the new direction of the company. Or my role in it.

Still in the shower, I adjusted the spray to the hottest that I could tolerate. The water felt so good on my tired, beaten muscles. My uncaged cock was mostly hard, despite my complete lack of attention given to it.

I could not deny that the reaction of each board member thus far had proven incredibly erotic to me. Mark and Arthur had both taken their opportunity to use me, to take my body and pleasure themselves. Mistress Anna had insisted that I was sexy and that they would want to fuck me, but I wasn’t sure. Not until they had used me.

Mistress Anna had trained me so well, so thoroughly, that I sat in the shower and excitedly thought of how sexy I would be for Cliff and for Josie. I would bring them around to Mistress Anna’s side, and they would vote to change the company into one built around sissifying disobedient men. Or any men. Or whatever Mistress Anna said. I was her sexy tool and I could not wait to prove it again.

Then I remembered Jenny, my former secretary. Twice, she had proposed a relationship with me. Secret and hidden, she promised not to tell anyone. I think she just wanted a chance to sleep with her boss. It was probably some kind of fantasy. I had not done anything, but I imagined she held a grudge for my refusal.

Even thoughts of Jenny did not dampen my mood, however.

That’s how Mistress Anna caught me standing in the shower, cock throbbing with the excitement of my submission, hot water running smoothly off my shaved body.

“Get out, now,” she said, sliding the shower door open, her voice low.

I jumped, then turned off the water.

I opened my mouth to speak, to explain that I was fantasizing about pleasing her, then thought better of it.

“Dry off,” she said, handing me a towel.

“I’m sorry, Mistress Anna,” I said, apologizing for the long shower, the inattentiveness to my instruction, and for my half-erection.

“You will face the punishment later. You’re lucky, I need your body to please Josie and Cliff today, or I would take it out on you right now. Next time, you’ll be left home to complete chores. On camera, of course, for the office to provide constant feedback,” she said.

“Yes, Mistress Anna, I’ll do better,” I answered, head bowed.

“Remember, the pleasure I give you can be taken away with the snap of my fingers,” she said.

I dried off and picked up the metal cock cage. I had to use lube to squeeze my cock into the tight confines of the cage. I locked it as Mistress Anna watched.

“Finish dressing. And put your lipstick on today. I want you to impress the other members,” she said, turning to leave.

“Oh, and here,” she said, handing me a large, glass butt plug. “Put that in your purse. You’ll need it later.”

My clothes were laid out on the bed, and I dressed quickly. Working to improve my speed, and prove to Mistress Anna that I regretted my delay in the shower, I added my blonde hair and red lipstick and was ready to leave within a few minutes.

“Good,” she said. “Much better. Get the car started and let’s get going.”


Chapter 2 - Meeting the Alpha

As soon as I put the car into ‘Park,’ I got out and opened Mistress Anna’s door. She led me through the front of the building. I walked as she had instructed, using the elevated heel of my platform shoes to help swing my ass from side to side, stretching the fabric of my tight skirt with each step.

Jenny was at the front desk. She nodded and said, “Madam President.”

She looked at me and I looked away, worried that she would assert herself here and now.

“Jenny,” Mistress Anna began, “Chris here is going to need some additional training this afternoon. She has been a bit slow this morning. You’ll take care of her, won’t you?”

“Of course, Madam President, I’d be happy to teach her,” Jenny smiled at me.

We reached Mistress Anna’s office and she sat in the large chair. I sat on a stool beside her, my notepad out.

“I’m sure Jenny will greatly enjoy having someone to boss around. I know about her history with you, and I’ve made it clear to her that she should take full advantage of your situation. I’m curious to see what she comes up with,” she said.

“Yes, Madam President,” I answered, head down.

“Add her for 2pm.”

“Yes, Madam President,” I answered.

“First up this morning?” she asked.

I consulted my notes and saw that there was an appointment with Cliff scheduled within ten minutes.

“Cliff, coming up in a few minutes,” I said.

“Good, Cliff actually worked out quite a plan for our upcoming changes. I believe he’s totally on board, but you will have to convince him that your training thus far has been productive.”

“Yes, Madam President,” I answered, eager to prove myself.

“Here,” she said, reaching over to me, cleaning excess lipstick off my upper lip.

“You had better get this right,” she said, eyebrows arched.

Before I could answer, there was a knock at the door.

“Go!” she said.

I stood and walked to the door. I opened it and stood beside the door, eyes down, avoiding looking directly at Cliff.

He strode right past me, into the room. He was tall and heavy, a full head of gray and black hair atop his thick frame.

He seemed larger than the last time I had seen him. More powerful. It seemed like I was the size of one of his arms. I do not remember feeling so intimidated by Cliff, the marketing director.

He had not even glanced at me as he walked in and sat down, greeting Mistress Anna respectfully.

I closed the door and stood, unsure.

“Is she ready?” Cliff asked.

“Yes, she is ready. However, the demonstration right now must be brief. She has a full schedule today,” Mistress Anna answered.

“Hmm,” Cliff grunted. “Very well, but I expect a very solid performance then.”

“Just as we discussed, of course,” Mistress Anna answered.

“And you’re going to watch this?” Cliff asked.

“This time, yes. When she is lent out to you, then you will have privacy for all your… desires,” Mistress Anna answered.

“Very well, let’s see what she can do,” Cliff said to Mistress Anna.

“Come here, girl,” Cliff called out, without looking back where I stood, silently waiting by the door.

I walked and stood next to him.

“Walk in front of me, show me how bad your pussy needs it,” he said.

I stepped in front of his chair, remembering my lessons walking up and down the hallway for Mistress Anna.

Putting one foot slowly in front of the other, I walked towards Mistress Anna’s desk. I emphasized each step, my thighs together and my hips thrusting side to side.

I reached the desk and turned towards Cliff. I walked again, my head high as I walked, proudly showing off my body through the tight-fitting clothes.

I reached Cliff and turned to walk again, repeating my same path.

“Stop,” Cliff said, just after I turned, facing away from him.

“Put your purse down. Let’s get to it. Show me your pussy.”

I was facing Mistress Anna, who nodded her approval.

I dropped my purse next to Cliff, then I lifted my skirt and revealed my pink panties. Bending forward, I lowered my panties enough to expose my ass.

“Tsk,” Cliff said, clucking his tongue.

“Too much modesty. Scoot back,” Cliff said.

Bent over, I walked backwards towards him. His knees were spread apart, and I was soon bent over in front of him, my ass just above his lap.

“Pull your little pink panties all the way off,” he said.

I did, leaving my skirt lifted around my waist and my shoes still on.

Cliff put his knees together and grabbed my waist.

His hands, big and strong, covered both of my hips.

He pulled me back until I was sitting on his lap, facing away from him.

He pulled my legs to the side and then pushed me forward, saying, “Bend forward, hands on the ground.”

I bent over as he instructed and found myself straddling his lap, my hands on the ground and my legs out to each side of his sitting form.

My ass was in his lap, sticking up and open.

“This is how you present your pussy to me, do you understand?” he asked.

“Yes, Director,” I answered.

His hands grabbed my ass and he pulled me open, spreading my hole.

“Sexy, tight, pink little hole,” he commented.

“I assume she cleans and shaves herself?” he asked Mistress Anna.

“Of course,” she answered.

“Do you know what the punishment is, for insufficient cleaning or shaving?” he asked.

“No, Director,” I answered honestly.

“Good. Keep it that way,” he said.

“Yes, Director,” I answered, heartbeat pounding in my head.

Cliff pushed a finger against my tight opening.

I moaned, an involuntary response of expectation. His big fingers felt so solid against my body, like they would press into my hole and I could take them inside of me and please him.

“Hold still, be quiet. I’ll tell you when you may feel pleasure,” he said.

“Yes, Director,” I answered.

His finger pressed against my hole, then another. Both of his hands were on my ass, covering it in his large grip. His fingers pried into my hole and he pulled his hands apart. He spread my ass and my hole at the same time.

I was open and exposed, in his lap. I felt like a piece of his property, inspected like an animal. My hole twitched as he pried it open, gaping me with his fingers probing inside of my body.

I held my position, unmoving, silent, as instructed. He moaned and then gave a satisfied grunt.

He leaned forward, directly over my open hole. Suddenly, he spit into me. I moaned as I felt the warmth and wetness run down my ass and into my exposed, open hole.

My cock twitched and pressed against its cage, desperate arousal driving my submission.

“Climb off,” he said. “And turn around.”

I climbed off and turned to face him, standing, my wet hole dripping.

“Get my cock out, get it ready for your sexy little pussy,” he said.

I knelt in front of him and unbuckled his belt. I looked up at him as I unbuttoned his pants.

“Good girl. I want to see that bright red lipstick on the base of my cock, do you understand?”

“Yes, Director,” I whispered, watching his large cock as I pulled it through a seam in his designer underwear.

His cock sprang free, filling my view with its hard, pulsing strength. It was big, bigger even than Arthur’s. And long. It would fill me and stretch me and I took it in my mouth as soon as I pictured it sliding into me.

“Deep now, good girl,” he said, placing his hand on the top of my head as he guided me down his full length.

“All of it,” he said, deep and soft, encouraging me.

I opened my throat, a well-trained and automatic gesture to take him as deep as possible.

I reached the base of his cock, my face pressed deep into his black and gray pubic hair. I pressed further, his strong musk filling my lungs as I took a deep breath and opened my throat. The big, wet head of his hard cock filled my throat as I worked my throat muscle against his cock. Swallowing his precum and gripping his cock with my throat, I moaned in pleasure.

“She is a damn good cocksucker!” Cliff said.

“Of course,” Mistress Anna replied.

Cliff’s hand on my head pushed harder against me, holding me in place. I closed my eyes, relaxing my throat and holding my breath as I sucked against his cock, rubbing my tongue against his unyielding shaft.

“She does seem plenty submissive. And obviously she quite enjoys this. Your training has done a lot,” Cliff said, holding my head in place.

“She has taken to the training incredibly well,” Mistress Anna agreed.

“I worry that her approach is a bit too self-centered, however,” he continued.

“How so?”

“Frankly, she enjoys it too much,” he said.

“Josie is the sadist, that will be a test of pain tolerance. You’re concerned with pride, then?” she asked.

“Exactly. She needs to be put in her place.”

My body twitched as I began losing control of my gag reflex. I needed air, I swallowed against his cock and gagged on the bulge of his dick that was so deep in my throat. He felt me shake and convulse and held his grip, unrelenting.

I avoided any other movement, silently accepting his lesson.

“I don’t want a broken sissy,” Mistress Anna said.

“Certainly not, but I believe she has not reached her full potential, yet,” Cliff said.

“I agree, but that is not what today is about,” Mistress Anna answered.

Cliff laughed, his cock jutting further in my mouth as he pushed my head, hard.

I gagged again, this time feeling tears run down my face. I could not breathe and was not able to move, could not even contemplate defying his hold on my head.

He pulled me off his cock, just enough to breathe, and I gasped. Breathing in his cock scent, his hold on my head reminding me that he controlled my breath and my body, I submitted to him with a desperate, tear-stained need.

I looked up at him as light danced in my watering eyes. I felt his wetness in my hole, my body ready for him.

“Please,” I said, looking up at him, desperate to show my submission, face wet from my tears and from the spit on his cock.

“Good girl,” he said, looking down at me.

He looked up at Mistress Anna, “She is incredibly submissive. You’ve done an excellent job!”

“Climb on my lap, sexy girl, let me show you what you’ve earned,” he told me.

I climbed onto his lap, facing him, my legs straddling his body.

His cock, big and wet, glistening, stood between his legs.

Facing him, I wrapped my arms around his shoulders for support. He grabbed his cock with one hand and pulled my ass open with the other.

He lined the head of his big, bulging dick up against my tight, wet hole.

As soon as his cock was lined up with my hole, he moved that hand to my head. He pulled my head down, to his shoulder, and held my ass with his other hand.

I lowered myself on his cock, feeling the tip push into my tight hole.

“Good girl,” he whispered into my ear.

I moaned, I could not help it, as I lowered myself on his dick and heard him praising me in my ear. Shivers raced down my spine and then back up as his cock pushed into me, opening me, taking me.

“Good girl, take my cock, just like that,” he whispered as I lowered myself further onto him.

“Feel it stretch your hole, what do you say?” he asked.

“Thank you, Director,” I said, sitting all the way down on his lap, his cock stretching my hole.

I pushed with my legs, lifting myself so I could ride his cock, but he held me in place.

“No, sexy, you use your hole. I want you to milk my cock with your sexy little hole. Squeeze it tight, let me feel you,” he said.

I moaned in submissive obedience as I squeezed against his cock, tight enough to feel the shape of his cock’s head filling my hole.

“Good girl,” he said. “Do you know what you need?”

“Your cum, Director,” I answered, my eyes closed as I worked his cock with my tight muscles, gripping him and squeezing the tip, desperate for his seed.

“Not yet. First, the sexy sissy needs a daddy, doesn’t she?” he asked.

“Please, please fill me, daddy,” I answered.

“Good girl. Say it like you need it, now,” he whispered in my ear as he held my head against his shoulder.

“Please, daddy, please I need your cum inside of my pussy, daddy,” I answered, a rushed whisper full of passion and need.

“Good girl, milk daddy’s cock and take the cum inside of your tight little pussy,” he said.

I moaned again, guttural and animal, as I put my lips on his shoulder, biting his shirt as I worked my muscles on his cock. Every time I tightened on him, feeling the wetness and the shape of his cock, stretching me, my cock twitched and struggled against its cage. I angled my ass, changing the way I gripped his head, lowering myself just enough to tighten on him and pull at his large cock with my tight hole.

Milking him, each thrust pulling precum from his cock and forcing clear, sissy cum from mine, I bit against his shirt with abandon.

“Good girl, feel it inside of you. Good girl, take daddy’s cum,” he said as his cock began pulsing with orgasm. He was pumping inside me, filling me, and my cock twitched in its own submissive orgasm. He pulled me down onto his cock as he pumped me full of hot, salty jizz.

He lifted me off his lap and I put my legs down. I nearly fell, muscles shaking with orgasm. He held my hand, steadying me.

He looked down at his shirt, covered with the clear cum from my sissy orgasm.

He shook his head.

“Did I give you permission to cum?” he asked.

“No, Director.”

He grunted. “We’ll take care of that later. Turn around.”

I did. He picked up my purse and took the glass plug out of it.

From my standing, turned position I could see Mistress Anna. She was watching, her face flushed. She had obviously enjoyed the show.

He worked the plug into my stretched, fucked hole.

“I want you to keep that cum inside you. Take it all into your body. The plug does not come out until it gets fucked deeper into you, is that clear?”

“Yes, Director,” I said.

Mistress Anna nodded.

“Very well, Cliff, I trust that seals the deal then, so to speak?”

“Yes, it does. This has turned out quite well. I approve, and look forward to seeing where this venture takes us!”

Cliff stood and walked to the door.

He opened it and then turned back, saying, “When you’re ready to complete our deal, have her report directly to my house.”

“Soon,” Mistress Anna answered.

Cliff smiled at me as he closed the door.

“Get dressed,” Mistress Anna said. “We have Josie in thirty minutes.”

“Yes, Madam President,” I answered.


Chapter 3 - The Dominatrix

“We have such a busy week,” Mistress Anna said.

Walking down the hallway, following closely behind Mistress Anna as I focused on my stride, I almost bumped into her when she stopped.

“Yes, Madam President,” I answered.

“I worry that I overbooked you, trying to get all these board members to follow through.”

I listened, waiting for instruction. We stood just outside the door to Josie’s office.

“Very well, here’s how we will play this. Josie expects freedom to do with you as she pleases. I’ve tried to hold her back, but I’m going to have to let her. Besides, I see how you react when you’re punished. And humiliated. You’ll learn to appreciate Josie.”

“Yes, Madam President,” I answered, hesitatingly.

“Either way, you’ll spend some time with Josie this afternoon. But since Cliff was first today, then I believe Josie will be first tomorrow. Or, rather, this week,” Mistress Anna laughed, shaking her head.

“I need to speed up phase two!” she said.

I nodded, not knowing what she meant.

Mistress Anna knocked on the door.

“Come in!” Josie called.

“Stay behind me,” Mistress Anna said as she opened the door.

She walked inside and I followed, subservient, head bowed.

“Josie,” Mistress Anna said.

“Madam President,” Josie answered, a sly smile slowly creeping into her pretty, delicate, Asian features.

“You’ve heard from the other members, I’m sure,” Mistress Anna said.

“Yes, since I’m the last one you have approached,” Josie retorted.

“By virtue of being last approached, you’re first to have her lent out. I suspected that would make the situation more equitable.”

“Perhaps,” Josie answered, “depending on what we find today, of course.”

“Well, she is yours to command, then,” Mistress Anna said with a smile.

She stepped to the side, leaving me standing alone in front of Josie’s desk, head still bowed and eyes down.

Josie pushed her chair back and stood. She walked over to me, her heels clicking on the floor, punctuating the otherwise silent room.

She walked completely around me, close, but not close enough to touch.

“She is obedient?” Josie asked.

“Completely,” Mistress Anna answered.

Josie stood in front of me and took her thin belt off.

She wrapped it around my neck, the long end through the buckle. She pulled it tight.

“Get on your hands and knees,” she said.

I knelt and put my hands down without hesitation.

Josie pulled the belt tight, making a collar that she held in one hand as she stood beside me.

“Poor form,” she said, jerking the collar tight against my neck.

“Arch your back. Hold your head up. I want you to be a proud little pet,” she said.

I knelt, head up, back arched. My plugged ass was sticking up. The collar was tight around my neck. My cock throbbed in its cage, responding to the degradation with desperate need.

Josie lifted my skirt. She pressed the plug firmly into me, eliciting a gasp of forceful pleasure. She pulled down my panties, exposing my plugged ass.

“Why is this plug in your hole?” she asked.

“Director Cliff plugged his cum inside me, Director Josie,” I answered.

She grabbed a ruler off her desk.

“Very well, then we shall use the ruler. This time,” she said.

“Prance, around me. Begin!” she said, accenting her statement with a slap on my ass with the ruler.

I crawled around her, holding my head up and keeping my back arched.

“Good, one!” she said, the ruler slapping my ass as I completed my first circle around her.

“Has she been restrained?” Josie asked Mistress Anna.

“No, I have not needed to restrain her,” Mistress Anna answered.

“Needed to?” Josie laughed, slinging her jet black, straight hair over her shoulder.

Smack! The ruler slapped my ass again.

“We don’t all have your tastes,” Mistress Anna said. “Though I suspect she would thoroughly enjoy it.”

“Is that so?” Josie asked.

“She gets quite turned on when I spank her. She likes sticking her sexy red ass up, begging to be fucked.”

Smack, another slap with the ruler.

“Stand,” Josie said, pulling the leash up.

“Bend over the desk, let’s play a little game,” she said.

I bent over the desk, my bare, plugged ass exposed to her vicious ruler.

“I’m going to spank your ass with this ruler. Each time I do, I want you to tell me different ways that you will use your body to please the board members. Begin!”

She slapped my ass, hard, the ruler sending a wave a pain cycling through my entire body.

“I will use my ass to take punishment!” I said.

Smack! I shivered, lifting onto my tip toes as the strike sent hot, searing pain through my bouncing ass.

“I will use my pussy to take cock!”

Again, she smacked me, red, burning pain barely registering as I answered her, “I will use my mouth to suck cock!”

Another smack, new waves of pain joining the diminishing pain from her last strike.

I answered through gritted teeth, “I will use my tongue to lick and clean.”

Again, she smacked me with the ruler.

“I will prance on a leash like a pet.”

“Good, faster,” she said.

Another smack with the ruler, “I will take cock deep in my throat!”

She smacked me again, before I even finished speaking.

“Crawl,” I said, and again, smack. “Swallow cum,” smack! “Suck your asshole,” smack! “Milk cock with my pussy!”

She stopped, my ass radiating heat from her ruler.

“That’s what you did earlier, to Cliff, isn’t it? You milked his cock with your pussy?”

“Yes, Director,” I answered.

Josie grabbed the large glass plug that filled my hole.

“Show me how you milk with your pussy.”

She kicked my legs apart, spreading me further open. She pulled the leash tight. I braced myself, arms against the desk.

She held the belt leash with one hand and the plug with the other hand.

“Show me,” she said, jerking the leash back.

I pulled forward, the plug stretching my hole as the widest part of it began to slide out of my hole.

“Let me see you milk it,” she said, holding the plug in place.

I tightened my muscles and the plug pushed past the widest part, nearly out. Josie pushed back, sliding the big plug back into me. I gasped, my hole stretching as I still pushed against it.

“Good, keep going,” she said, as she began sliding the plug in and out of my hole, stretching and filling me and then letting my muscles push the plug partially out.

“I can’t wait to train this tight little pussy,” Josie said.

“Thank you, Director,” I said, voice high and whispering as my hole was stretched and filled.

Josie turned to Mistress Anna, “I accept your proposal. She has a lot to learn, but I have some excellent teaching implements at the house.”

Mistress Anna nodded.

Josie seated the plug deep into me and smacked my ass.

“Restraints can be used to take her to new heights. I think, once I make her my bondage bitch, that you’ll find she has a greatly expanded view on what she can take,” Josie said to Mistress Anna.

“I’ve put a lot of work into her, don’t ruin it,” Mistress Anna answered.

Josie laughed, “I won’t, but we will find some new limits tomorrow, won’t we, you sexy bitch,” she grabbed my caged cock and shook it as I moaned, hungry for more. Tied? Treated as a sexy bitch? I wondered if she would let me cum.

I adjusted my clothes as Josie returned to her chair. We left, agreeing that Josie would pick me up tomorrow morning.

I thought the day was over. But I had forgotten one step. My excitement over Josie’s punishment must have clouded my mind.


Chapter 4 - Jealous Secretary

We ran into Jenny on the way back to the President’s office.

I gasped in surprise as we turned a corner and she was there, standing, seemingly waiting for us.

“It’s 2pm,” she said with a smile.

“Thanks, Jenny,” Mistress Anna answered. “Chris, be a dear and follow Jenny. She has complete authority in my absence, so be sure to follow her instructions.”

Mistress Anna continued down the hallway as Jenny led me to a back office.

The office had been redesigned to function more like a classroom. There were small desks and chairs arranged in rows facing a teacher’s desk.

She sat on the edge of the desk, relaxed and in charge.

“Well, Chris, look at you,” she said.

“The President has been very kind and understanding of my situation. Of our situation.”

I stood, head still down, silent.

“I know, now, why you said ‘no’ to me. And I don’t blame you. Cliff gives me more than you ever could. Hell, Cliff gives you more than anyone could!” she laughed.

She stood up, unbuttoning her shirt.

“Do you know where we are? The president has decided to start converting the business already, ahead of the vote. This is the first sissy instruction area.”

I looked around the room, surprised at how fast the plans were being implemented.

She pulled off her shirt and unbuttoned her slacks.

“Do you know what Cliff asked me to do? I can call him that, by the way. He’s Cliff to me. You know him as the Director, I believe. Anyway, Cliff asked me to fuck his cum deep into your body. To fuck his cum into you until you beg me to spurt clear sissy cum from your little caged cock.”

I kept my head down.

She pulled her bra off, then her panties. She stood naked, her nipples hard and her body ultimately feminine.

She stepped forward and lifted my chin, making me look into her eyes.

“I told him there was no way that you would want that, not Chris. That you would beg me to fuck your little pussy? Until his cum was fucked inside of you? And then cum like that from your caged cock? I didn’t believe it.”

I stared at her, unblinking, unknowing.

“This is your chance, Chris. My pussy is so wet for you, because I know what you want.”

She turned around, bending over the desk.

“Say the word,” she said, reaching back, spreading her pussy open.

“I’ll unlock your cage and you can fuck me, just like this. I’ll have to put it back on, but you can take my pussy and cum like a man, again. I’ll even let you lick it out of me. That’s what you want, isn’t it? To pump your hot cum into me and then lick it out of my dripping wet pussy?”

My cock pulsed at the thought of it. I cannot deny the temptation of sliding my rock-hard cock into her wet pussy, to fuck her and to fill her. But the temptation was brief and never came close to being spoken.

“Please,” I said, lowering my eyes again. “Please fuck the Director’s cum into my pussy. Please, so that I can beg you to allow me to cum from my caged cock.”

Jenny walked over to a cabinet behind the desk and opened the door.

“Bend over the fucking desk,” she said.

I did.

“Pull your skirt up, and your little panties down. Go on and show me your pussy,” she said as she grabbed something from the cabinet.

She walked behind me and stepped into the harness of a large, strap-on cock.

She pulled the cock up around her waist and secured it.

She grabbed the glass plug that was firmly sealed into my pussy.

She pulled against it.

“Release, bitch,” she said.

I arched my back and pushed as she pulled the plug. Stretching me again as the largest part slid out of my hole, I groaned as my hole was left open and gaping.

She put the plug on the small of my back.

“If that falls, it’ll break, and you’ll be in so much trouble!” she said.

She pulled my ass open.

“Look at your wet, gaping hole. Fuck, he was right about you!”

I held still, arching my back, open and exposed for her cock.

She ran her finger over the rim of my open hole, feeling the wetness of my gaping pussy.

“Cliff told me how you earned his cum,” she said, pushing her finger into me.

“I can feel it still inside of you. Lucky, aren’t you?” she asked.

I held still, arched and exposed.

She smacked my ass, hard. “Aren’t you!?”

“Yes, I am!”

She smacked my ass, hard, five and then six times.

“When we’re alone, I’m Madam Secretary. Is that completely fucking clear?!” she said, spanking me the entire time.

“Yes, Madam Secretary!” I answered, my ass stinging.

She lined the cock up with my open, dripping hole.

Pressing the tip against me, she paused.

“Do you know what he said to me?” she asked.

I didn’t answer, despite fear of punishment.

“He said that I should learn to use my pussy as well as you use yours. And now I lost a bet. And he’s going to fuck me in my asshole.”

She pressed the tip against me, opening my already stretched hole even wider. Her cock was big, bigger even than Cliff. I could feel the enormous head forcing me apart.

“This is all your fault!” she said.

She emphasized “fault” with a harsh growl as she thrust the cock deep into me in one driving thrust.

I was pushed forward on the desk, breathless, as the cock stretched me open.

She pulled back, half of the cock sliding out, and then thrust into me again. Harsh, fast, and unstoppable.

I moaned this time, the noise escaping my throat despite efforts to take her punishment in silence.

She was not listening, anyway.

“Because of you, he’s going to fuck my ass!” she said, with another angry thrust.

“But you’re going to suffer for it, you little sissy bitch!” she said, another angry thrust impaling me.

I bent over the desk with my legs spread. I could feel the enormous cock press into me. Her angry fucking was holding me in place, bent over the desk and forced open.

The cock was so big as it filled me. So hard.

“You’re going to suck it all out of me!” she said, ignoring me, her angry ranting driving each thrust deeper and deeper.

The cock was so big that it was pressing against me, her fucking was driving me to orgasm. A harsh, angry orgasm at the edge of her furious thrusting. I thought of licking his cum out of her asshole, submitting so completely to both of them.

She picked up the pace, fucking me faster and faster.

“P… Pl… Please…” I tried to say. She could not hear me through her growling, seething fucking.

Her thrusts were longer, now, and still hard and fast. She pulled her cock almost all the way out and then thrust it back in, hard and fast, without any pause or delay.

It felt like the cock was ramming into my entire body, like it would reach the back of my throat with her angry thrusts that forced his cum deeper into me.

“Say it, you fucking bitch!” she said.

“Please!” I answered, louder.

“Fuck you!” she said, as she continued to do just that.

“You get his cum inside you? What do you say?”

“Thank you for fucking his cum into me!” I yelled, quick, hoping to please her.

“Damn fucking right, you take this cock and you suck his cum with your gaping fucking pussy!”

“Please, thank you Madam Secretary, please may I cum from my sissy cock!?” I asked, desperate, trying to hold off the orgasm that she was forcing out of my broken, fucked body.

“Beg!” she said.

“Please, please Madam Secretary, please may I cum from my caged cock, please!”

“Do it, cum while my cock thrusts into your gaping pussy!”

She was still fucking me, her thrusts slamming deep into me, forcing the orgasm from my caged cock. I came on her angry bidding, the orgasm ripped out of my body while her big cock stretched my pussy. I could not stop it or fight it, the flood of release dripping from my caged cock.

She pulled out of me, unceremoniously stepping out of the strap-on and stepping back from my bent over, fucked body.

She walked towards the door but stopped as she drew closer.

She looked back at me, still bent over the desk, cum hanging from my caged cock and dripping from my fucked pussy.

“You took that cock like a damn good sissy,” she said.

“I wasn’t sure about this whole thing, but damn that was fucking sexy. Look at you! You do look good like this. I’m glad they agreed to give me some responsibilities in this new company,” she said.

She reached the door and opened it.

“Oh, you do need to clean up the classroom, don’t forget. Good sissies always clean up after themselves!” she said with a smile.


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!
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