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Owned by the Board: Sissy Cuckold Cleans for an Audience

“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!
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