

Owned by the Board: Submitting as Her Sissy Cuckold

By Toby Passion

This is a work of fiction. All characters and events are created by the author. Any resemblance to actual people, alive or dead, is purely coincidental. All characters are 18 years of age or older.

© 2019. Toby Passion. No portion of this work may be reproduced in any way without prior written consent from the author, with the exception of fair use excerpts for review and editorial purposes. Feel free to ask for permission, I would be glad to consider different ways to spread the love!

This title is for adults only. It contains explicit acts of sexuality, adult themes, and material that may be offensive.


Table of Contents

Owned by the Board: Submitting as Her Sissy Cuckold


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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