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I had been at my job for six months when I finally had enough.  My boss, the company owner, was a female right from the pages of a good horror book.  Mommy dearest would have been a fairy tale.  She was the kind of woman who had to show men she was the boss.  She was constantly riding my last nerve.

I knew my job and I did it well.  But for some reason, she just wasn’t satisfied with what I did and always had me redo my work.  I think she just had to have the last say in anything.  I figured she was a control freak and micromanager, so I did my best to stay under her radar.  It rarely worked.

This one particular day, I was not in a very good mood.  I didn’t get much sleep the night before and had recently broken up with my longtime girlfriend.  I guess I should have seen the warning signs that I was going to lose it, but I guess you never really do.

“David,” my phone blared.  “I need to see you in my office”.

I could feel my blood beginning to boil as I rolled my eyes.  Here we go again, what now? 

“Please, close the door,” she said as I entered her office.  “I have been going over this last report you sent me, and quite frankly it just doesn’t address what I was looking for”.

I was trying to keep my cool, but it was difficult.

“I would think that by now you would know what it is I am looking for,” she continued.  “How are we going to fix this”?

I stood there with my blood boiling.  Who the fuck does she think she is?  What is her goddam problem?

“You have nothing to say, David?” she said.

Finally, I had enough.  I walked over to her chair, put my hands on the armrests and got right in her face.

“The report is just fucking fine,” I said hotly.  “I am sick and tired of you riding me just for your own jollies.  You know what your problem is?  Do you?  Huh?  I’ll tell you what it is, you need to get fucked good and hard by someone who knows how to fuck a woman”.

She sat there wide-eyed just staring at me.  It dawned on me what I had just done and that my job was probably gone.  Having nothing to lose, I continued.

“I should bend you over the desk right here, right now and fuck the shit out of you,” I continued.  “In fact, I should shove my cock up your ass just to ensure there is no stick in there”!

I stood back and looked at her defiantly.  She just sat there looking back at me, not saying a word.

“I’m going back to my desk now if you don’t mind,” I said.

I opened the door and walked out, not even second guessing what I had just done.  In my mind, it was justified.  She deserved it.  As I sat at my desk trying to control my breathing, my phone rang.  It was her.  Here it goes, I’m fired.

“David,” she said calmly, “Would you please come back to my office”?

“Sure,” I replied.

Now I must say my boss was a rather sexy and beautiful woman.  I guess that’s why I assumed she was a bitch.  She was used to guys fawning over her, and I wouldn’t do it.  I had been around women like her my whole life, and I wasn’t about to give in to some beauty queen’s whims.

Again, she asked me to close the door as I walked into her office.  Now I was feeling a little embarrassed at having unloaded on her like that. 

“Sit down, please,” she told me.

I sat in the chair with my hands on the arms and waited for the hammer to drop.

“You know,” she started, “I have owned this company for ten years now.  During that time, I have never, ever had an employee talk to me that way”.

She had gotten up and was walking to the front of her desk.

“I like to think I am a fair person,” she said as she sat on the edge of her desk in front of me.

“In fact, I would say that overall, most of my employees respect me,” she continued.  “But not you, David.  Apparently, you have a real disdain for me.  I find that a little disheartening”.

I started to apologize, but she cut me off.

“Nope, not a word,” she said.  “Now, to be fair I have given you a hard time lately, and it was wrong.  You do a great job and I should appreciate you more”.

Was I really hearing this right?  Was the witch apologizing to me?  What the hell was going on?  As she talked to me, I noticed she was slowly parting her legs, affording me a nice view of her panties.  I was trying not to look at them, but they were right there.  In fact, they were lace so I could see her pussy lips and the thin line of hair just above her clit.

“So, what are we to do?” she asked.

I wasn’t paying clear attention to her as her pussy was distracting me.  I could feel my cock starting to puff up as I saw her well-manicured pussy staring back at me.

“I’m not following you,” I replied.

“Well,” she continued, “I see one of two things happening.  One, I could fire you for that outburst and send you packing”.

“Or?” I interjected.

“Or,” she said as she looked down at me, “I could force you to make good on your threat”.

My threat?  What had I threatened?  I had talked so fast with my anger I couldn’t even remember what I had said to her.  My mind was racing trying to find that file.

“Shall I remind you?” she asked.  “Let’s see, if memory serves me right you said I needed to be fucked hard by someone who knew how to fuck a woman.  In fact, I think you even mentioned fucking my ass to ensure there was no stick in it”.

I swallowed as she recounted what I had said to her.  Yep, I had said all of that, and probably more.  So, what was she saying?  Did she want me to fuck her or something?

“I’m going to give you your chance,” she said.  “Tonight, you will stay after work and I’ll let you know what you can do to make up for your insubordination".

I managed to get out an ok before she dismissed me.  As I walked back to my desk my head was spinning.  So, was I now supposed to fuck my boss after work?  Or was she going to relish the thought of firing me in a way that would humiliate me?  It was an agonizing six hours until I would find out.


As five o’clock approached, I began to get anxious.  I really didn’t want to be tortured by her again today.  I just wanted to go home and try to put his all behind me.  I looked at my clock dreading the quitting hour.  I watched as all the employees left, leaving me there to sweat on my own.  There would be no witnesses.

I sat there waiting until about five twenty.  She finally called me into her office.

“Take a seat, David,” she told me.

She walked to the door and closed it.  I thought I heard it lock, but I can’t be sure.  She walked up behind me and put a hand on my shoulder.

“So,” she said, “Here we are.  I want you to be totally honest with me David”.

She walked around the front of me and lifted one leg onto the desk.  She lifted her skirt and showed me her now bare pussy.

“Is this pussy something you would want to eat?” she asked me.

I wasn’t used to women begin so forward and direct, but I must admit it turned me on.

“Yes,” I said with a dry mouth.

She unbuttoned her blouse and unclasped her bra letting her big tits fall bare.

“And what about these?” she said.  “Do you like them”?

“Yes,” replied as I looked at those beautiful jugs.

“Then why are you sitting there staring?” she asked.

I stood up and walked over to her, planting a big, passionate kiss on her.  If this was what she wanted, then I was not going to disappoint.  I reached down and squeezed her tits, rolling her nipples between my fingers.  Her tits were soft and supple as I played with them, causing her to moan.

She lifted her head back, an invitation to kiss her neck.  I kissed her neck and moved my mouth down to taste her ample tits.  I took a nipple into my mouth as her hands went to the back of my head and pulled it close.  She was moaning as I sucked and bit her nipples.

I reached down and slid my fingers between her folds.  Her pussy was soaked.  I began to think that maybe she got off on being ordered around.  Maybe she was a secret submissive or something.  I was hell-bent on finding out.

I stepped back and dropped my pants.  It was now or never, so I mustered up my most commanding voice as I told her “Suck my cock”.

She got down on her knees and sucked my cock into her mouth.  She was a pro at sucking cock, and I could tell it was something she enjoyed as she moaned while sucking it.  I continued to squeeze and pull her nipples as she sucked my cock.  This only served to make her even more zealous with her sucking.

I pulled my cock from her mouth and pulled her up.  I gave her a quick kiss, then spun her around and pushed on her back so she would bend over.  Using my feet, I nudged her legs as an indication I wanted her legs spread.

I knelt behind her and kissed her ass cheeks as she whined with pleasure.  Her knees were bending slightly as the rest of her body quivered at the touch of my hot, moist lips.  I slid my tongue from her ass cheeks to her asshole, which caused her to suck in her breath.  She was moving her ass as I licked it, trying to get as much of me as she could.

I slid my tongue the length of her slit, and back, pushing my tongue into her hole.  She moaned as I flicked her clit with my tongue.  I fondled her tits as I licked her pussy, her moans getting louder and louder.  I stopped licking her and stood up, her body shaking with ecstasy.

“Now you are going to get fucked but good,” I told her as I slid my cock into her pussy.

I began to fuck her with long, hard strokes ensuring my cock went as deep inside of her as I could.

“What about a condom?” she asked as I began to fuck her.

“No,” I replied.  “You are going to take it all.  You are going to be filled with my cum as a reminder of who is in control”.

She moaned again as I said this.  I knew she was a submissive at this point.  She wanted to be dominated and told what to do.  She was going to pay for treating me the way she did.

I slammed her pussy hard as I fucked her, then just as quickly I pulled out of her.  Her body was shaking from not just the fucking, but also the rude exit of my cock from her pussy.

I moved my cock to her ass, and slowly penetrated her ass.  I started slow and gradually pushed my length into her ass with each forward thrust.  At last, my full length was buried in her ass as she squealed.  I started pumping her ass hard; I wanted my cock as deep into her ass as I could get it.

She was now screaming as I pumped her ass.

“Oh yeah, fuck my ass,” she yelled.  “Oh god, fuck it hard”!

I increased my speed and worked towards my orgasm.  Her tight ass as it clamped down on my cock was just what I needed to get myself to unload.  In a big burst, I shot my cum into her ass as she shuddered from the feeling of both my hot cum filling her up and my pulsing cock as I came.  I kept my cock buried into her ass until it started to go limp.

I leaned over her back and fondled her tits.

“I think I have proven my point,” I told her.

“You haven’t made me cum yet,” she replied.

“And I’m not going to.  Yet,” I replied.  “I am going to keep you warmed up for a couple of days before I give you a release.  You need to be taught a lesson”.

She moaned as I told her this, her ass moving about like she was trying to fuck the air.

“When, when can I cum?” she asked me whimpering.

“When I feel it has been earned,” I replied.

I put my pants back on, turned her around and kissed her again, my tongue daring all around her mouth.

“I will see you tomorrow,” I said.  “And don’t even think about satisfying yourself.  I’ll know if you did, and that will not end well for you”.

She was almost panting as I gave her one last kiss and walked out the door.  I was in heaven as I walked to the elevator.  Now I was in control!  She was going to be my bitch from now on.  It was all about what I wanted.


As I sat down at my desk the next day, I could see her at her desk as she sat there staring at me.  I wondered how long it would be before she called me into her office.  Well, it was quicker than what I thought.

I closed the door and sat down in the chair.  She came over to me, lifted a leg across the arm and straddled me, kissing me deeply.  She moved my hand down between her legs to reveal a clean-shaven pussy.  She had shaved the rest of her hair, and it was silky smooth.

She moaned as my hand slid down her pussy, gently caressing it.  It was apparent she wanted me, and that she had not satisfied herself.  I pulled her back from kissing me.

“Tonight we are going to dinner at a nice restaurant,” I told her.  “Before I leave today, I will instruct you on what you are to wear, understood”?

“Yes,” she told me as she tried to control her breathing.

I made her get off me, then undid my zipper.

“Suck my cock, bitch,” I told her sternly.

She sighed and dropped to her knees and began to suck my cock.  She shoved it as far into her mouth as she could, her lips touching my balls.  I put my hands on the back of her head and grabbed a hand full of hair.  I began to move her head up and down forcing her to suck my cock the way I wanted her to.

She slid her fingers down to her pussy as she continued to suck my cock.  She pulled my cock out of her mouth and said “I want to taste your cum.  Fuck my mouth and fill it with your cum”.

I moved her head back down and holding it in place I moved my hips fucking her mouth.  I was fucking it fast as she slid her tongue on the underside of my shaft, creating a suction with every stroke out.

I felt my orgasm swell as I began to shoot my hot cum into her mouth.  She moaned as she swallowed my entire load and kept sucking hard, trying to get as much of it as she could.  Wilted, she finally let my cock drop from her mouth.

“Was that good?” she asked.

“Yes, that was good,” I replied.  “But you still have some ways to go before you earn your orgasm”.

With that, I stood up and put myself back together, kissing her and helping straighten her skirt.  She sat back down at her desk as if nothing happened and I left to go back to my desk.

I don’t think anyone ever caught on to what happened.  They probably just assumed I was still getting reamed every time I was called into her office.  That day I think I got four blowjobs out of her.  I fucked her once and licked her pussy once.  But I never let her cum.  She had to know who was in charge of the sex.

As I got ready to leave work, I waited for everyone else to leave, then got up and went into her office.  I walked over to her chair, pushed her back and shoved my hand up her skirt.

“Tonight you will wear a tight-fitting dress, short with no bra or underwear on,” I told her.

She shuddered as I told her this, her body apparently craving anything I was willing to offer.

“I will meet you out front at seven PM,” I instructed her.  “Don’t be late”.

As I neared the office building in my car, I was getting rather excited at what I had planned for her.  As we pulled up in front of the building, she was standing there in a skimpy little black dress that hugged her curves.  I could see her nipples bulging behind the dress, and indication she was excited.

I opened the door for her and let her into the cab.  As I slid into the other side, I put a hand on her leg and slowly slid it up to her pussy to make sure she was bare.  She moaned ever so slightly as I touched her bare lips.

“Good girl,” I whispered into her ear.

The cab pulled up in front of the restaurant, and I let her out of the cab.  I walked her to the door of the restaurant and opened it for her.  All eyes were on us as we entered the lobby.  I could tell the men in there were envious of what I had on my arm.  I think she was getting off on the fact that men were staring at her and imagining her with no underwear as she walked to the table knowing her pussy was bare.

I ordered a bottle of wine and waited for it to arrive.  As I sat there, I put my hand up her dress and played with her pussy, lightly rubbing her lips as her breath became uneven.  She was soaked and ready for anything I wanted to do.  She didn’t know it, but tonight would be a test of her willpower.  I was going to take her as far as I could, and enjoy every single moment.

The wine arrived and we ordered dinner.  As we sat there waiting for dinner to arrive, I rubbed her pussy.  As she lifted her wine glass to her lips, I flicked her clit causing her to let out a quick push of air, nearly dropping her wine glass.  I could feel the wetness from my teasing.

“Lean forward onto your elbows,” I instructed her.

She leaned forward as her tits hit the edge of the table.

“Rub your nipples on the table edge,” I told her.

She began to rub her nipples as her eyes closed and she began to breathe heavily.  She was extremely horny and I think she would have done anything I asked.  It was my mission to drive her crazy, and it was working.

Dinner arrived and we ate without too much play.  I made sure to touch her pussy once in a while, just to keep her wet.  If she leaned forward too far I would flick her nipple, causing her to jump slightly.  We finished dinner and I paid the check.  We left the restaurant and started walking down the sidewalk, her arm in mine.

“I think we will take a walk and burn off dinner,” I told her.

We walked for a while and came to a small tunnel under the street.  As we walked about halfway through the tunnel, I turned to her and kissed her, my tongue darting around her mouth.  I lifted her dress and ran my fingers through her pussy, then brought my fingers to her mouth.  She lapped up her juices from my fingers greedily.

I put both hands under her ass and lifted her to me as she put her legs around my waist.  Unzipping my fly, I removed my stiff cock and sat her down on it, feeling her pussy stretch to accommodate my thick cock.  As I kissed her, I moved her back into the wall and began to fuck her hard.  She whimpered as my cock filled her pussy, going in deep.

She was clinging to me as tightly as she could with my cock filling her pussy.  I could feel her juices running down my cock as it slid in and out of her.  With a couple of really deep thrusts, my cock exploded as I came inside of her, fulling her pussy with my cum.  She hugged me tight as my cock pulsed inside of her pussy, draining it of all my cum.

When my orgasm subsided, I lifted her off me.

“Wipe my cum from your pussy and eat it,” I told her.

As I put my cock back into my pants, I watched as she used her hand to wipe her pussy, licking my cum from her fingers.  Satisfied she had cleaned it all up, I turned and continued our walk through the tunnel.

I walked her back to her car, then gave her a kiss.

“Almost there,” I said.

“Please let me cum,” she begged.   “I need to cum”!

“Soon,” I told her.  “Soon”.

I left her there as I walked back to grab a cab.  The smell of her sex lingered as I waited for my ride to arrive.  Tomorrow would be the day I take her all the way and let her be satisfied.  After tomorrow she would no longer want any other man but me.


The day went by fairly quietly.  I was in her office a couple of times where she blew me and I played with her tits and pussy.  I couldn’t believe she stayed that wet for three days.  Her pussy must have felt like it was in a perpetual bath all that time.  But tonight, she would get her reward.

As the day closed out, I told her to come to my apartment at seven that night.  I was going to let her cum tonight.  I could tell she was excited as I left the office.  I had a plan and I was going to make sure her pussy hurt for days afterward as a reminder that I controlled her.

As seven approached, I got everything ready for the evening.  Tonight, she was going to be filled, and not just by me.  I had some surprises for her and she was not going to back out.  She was going to do what I wanted her to do.

When she arrived, I told her we were going to eat first.  She was going to need her strength.  I had prepared some garlic shrimp in alfredo sauce and had a bottle of wine chilled.  We ate dinner making small talk.

“So what do you have planned for me?” she asked.

“Ah, that’s a surprise,” I told her.  “But I think after tonight you will have experienced ecstasy like never before.  Tonight, I am going to take control and you will be my slave”.

As we cleaned up the dishes from dinner, I instructed her to strip down.  This would be the first time I would see her completely naked.  I wanted to see her body completely as I readied myself for the night.

She stood there with her arms at her side as I looked her up and down.  Her figure had just the right curves, and her pussy was as clean and smooth as a baby’s butt.  Her nipples stuck out far as they hardened from not just the cool air, but from the anticipation of what lie in store for her.

I pulled a blindfold from the drawer on the end table and placed it over her eyes.  She wouldn’t see what was coming, which would add to the excitement.

“Spread your legs wide,” I told her.

She complied and stood there with her pussy wide open.  I walked behind her and slowly began to penetrate her.  Not with my cock, but rather with a baseball bat.  It was a small one, but still large enough to stretch her pussy.  She lifted herself onto her tiptoes as the size of the bat stretched her wide.

At last, her pussy had stretched enough to allow the bat to slide into her.  She relaxed as I set the base on the floor.  I stood back to admire my work.  She was now impaled on a baseball bat, and she was starting to ride it, trying to fuck herself.

I walked up to her and took both nipples in my fingers.  I squeezed hard and twisted them as I pulled them tight towards me, causing her to lean forward as she moaned.  Her legs were now trying to fuck the bat harder as she bent her knees to accommodate more of it inside her.

I stood there watching her for a few minutes, then went behind her.  I pushed on her back making her bend over.  The bat was now sticking straight out for me.  I took the handle and began to slide it in and out of her.  She began to squeal and moan as the huge bat filled her pussy.  I stroked it in and out of her as fast and as deep as she could take it.

I took the bat out of her pussy as she shook from the ecstasy of her fucking.  I took her arm and led her to the couch.  She sat down as I stood on the couch and straddled her.  I put my cock to her lips, and she greedily sucked it in.  She began to suck my cock with her mouth sliding up and down the shaft, her legs opening and closing trying to get some sort of pressure on her clit.

I stepped off the couch as I removed my cock from her mouth.  I put her legs up on the couch and spread them as wide as I could.  I now took a wine bottle and began to shove that into her pussy as she moaned from the size stretching her pussy.

She was panting as I fucked her with the wine bottle, her body succumbing to the fucking.  I was ready to complete my quest as I pulled her up from the couch.  I walked her to the bedroom and laid her down on the mattress, spreading her legs.  I had a long cucumber that I inserted into her pussy to her sounds of passion.

As I fucked her with the cucumber, I got myself hard and positioned myself.  I lubed her ass and my cock then shoved my cock into her ass.  Holding the cucumber, I fucked her pussy and ass at the same time and pace.  She was writhing on the bed as I fucked her harder and harder.  The cucumber was turning white from her juices as they continued to flow.

She was grasping the sheets with her fists as she screamed with pleasure.

“Oh god yes,” she screamed.  “Fuck me, fuck me hard!  Drill my pussy”!

“Who’s the boss now?” I asked as I fucked her ass.

“You are, you are,” she replied.

“You like being fucked, don’t you?” I said.

“Yes,” she replied between moans.

“I told you that you needed to be fucked by a real man,” I said as I pounded her ass.

“Oh god yes,” she whimpered.

I felt my orgasm once again building, but I wasn’t ready to cum yet.  I removed my cock from her ass and bent down to lick her pussy.  I began to lick her clit quickly as she flicked her nipples.  Her cries of ecstasy kept my cock hard.

At last, I felt her pussy start to tighten as her orgasm began to start.  I pulled the cucumber from her pussy and buried my cock inside of her as she came.  She screamed and shook as I fucked her pussy as hard as I could.

“Oh god,” she cried.  “Oh god fuck my pussy, fuck it hard”!

I was slamming my cock into her as hard as I could, the sound of our skin slapping as I pounded her.  At last, I felt my orgasm build once again.  I stiffened and buried my cock into her pussy as my cock exploded inside of her.  Her body shook as my cock pulsed inside of her as it released its load.  I was exhausted from fucking her as I pulled out and lie beside her.  She bent down and cleaned my cock with her mouth as she continued to shudder from the sex.

She lifted her head and laid it on my chest, her hands moving across my chest as my hand rubbed her back.

“No man has made me feel what you have,” she told me.  “You were right, I needed to be fucked.  But not by just anyone, by you”.

“I hope I’ve pleased you like you wanted,” I replied.

“Yes,” she said.  “No man has ever taken control of me, and that is something I crave.  I love to be dominated by a man”.

I knew right then and there that we were going to be a good fit.  I loved dominating her and turning her on.  She loved the way I controlled her during sex.  As our relationship blossomed, we ended up moving in together.  Of course, everyone at the office thought I slept my way to the top, and they were almost right.

I dominated my way to the top.
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