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  The CEO Ch. 01


   


   


  Once again Sadkins116 and I are working on another story. You will eventually find a verity of fetishes, kinks, consensual and non-consensual sex, bondage, humiliations, and anything else we can imagine. With that said, this story is a work of fantasy and fiction. It is not based on anyone or any situation. If this isn't what you are looking for, then choose something else. However if you have enjoyed some of our other works, it begins now.


  We do need to make the following statements. There are no minors in this story, period. In this story women are treated as property. That is not normal behavior and should never happen. But again this is fantasy not reality. Please try to separate the two and leave fantasy in your mind.


  We welcome all comments and votes.


  Rebeccasm


  -


  Rene stood at her front door saying goodbye to her husband, Warren, once again. He had just left with his protégé Jamie Baxter having returned from their last trip two days ago and now they were on their way to a big corporate meeting, negotiating a big deal of some sort. Warren was the CEO of a multi-national corporation and this was about some big time merger or something. Usually when there's this big a meeting it would take a couple days.


  Rene was anxious for them to leave as she had plans. She watched as the limo pulled down the long driveway and out the front gate. As soon as she was certain they were gone, she walked into the study and called out. "Roger, I need you."


  Roger, the gentlemen's gentlemen, was the head of household. He has been employed by the Miller family for over thirty years. Ever since Warren was ten. Roger was a fixture in the house and probably had more pull with Warren than she did.


  "Yes Ma'am," Roger said as soon as he entered the study.


  "I'm going to the summer cottage and I want my bag brought down and put into the Jag." Rene instructed.


  "Yes Ma'am, should I summon James?" He asked.


  James was their chauffer and Rene didn't want any of the staff to accompany her. "No I'm going alone, I've already had the cottage prepared and I want some time to myself. I'll only be a couple days and I'll drive myself." She answered and waved him off.


  "Right away Ma'am," Roger answered and left the room. A few minutes later, he knocked on the door and announced that everything was ready.


  Rene quickly grabbed her wrap and walked out the door. She tried to hide her excitement, but it was difficult. She had been planning this for a while. No she wasn't having an affair, or doing anything illegal. The next few days Rene was going to scratch an itch that had been burning deep inside her. You see Rene was into bondage. Over the last couple years, as Warren travelled more and more, Rene had turned to the internet like most people. At first it was shopping and social media, but over time she had discovered erotic literature. At first it was trashy romantic novels. Something she could never have around the house. After a while those trashy romance novels evolved into erotic stories. The more she read, the more explicit the story.


  Over time Rene's passion turned to BDSM stories, particularly stories of women being captured and bound, forced into submission and used as a slave. She often fantasized about being one of those women, but could never work up the courage to go into any chatroom or talk to anyone about her deepest fantasies. For the last few months, Rene had slowly accumulated lots of toys, cuffs, gags, and other things. She would often bind her legs, cuff her wrists, and wear a collar while reading her favorite stories in her room. A few times she had almost been caught.


  It was about a month ago, when Rene decided to push things a bit further. She had taken most of her fetish toys and implements up to their summer home up in the mountains, about fifty miles north of their primary home. Each week she would drive up to the house and tie herself up. Each visit she did a little more making it more and more difficult to free herself. Now that Warren had left for at least a couple days, Rene was going to push the envelope further than she had ever pushed it before. This time if everything went to plan, she would be restrained for hours, maybe even overnight.


  As Rene drove down her driveway she could feel her body flush, her arousal grow and her pussy moistened. She laughed at the thought she might climax before she even got there the excitement was building.


  The drive took about ninety minutes to get to the house. Their summer home was in an exclusive area with large lots and moderately large homes. Although they had neighbors it was relatively private. Rene knew she wouldn't be bothered but she still had to be careful not to be seen running around naked or bound.


  She made sure she parked her car in the garage and closed the door. Grabbing her bag she scurried into the house. For the next couple of hours, Rene prepared for her adventure. She pulled out her box of toys and bondage equipment. Inside it were lots of things she had acquired over the last few months. Most of the items she hadn't used yet. Firstly because she didn't have the courage, and secondly just having them fueled her fantasies to the point of amazing orgasms being left home alone.


  Rene went through the box, setting aside the hank of rope, nipple clips, anal plugs, shackles, paddles, floggers, crops and various locks and chains. What she did pull out were a pair of handcuffs, rubber ball gag, and a blindfold. Rene didn't want to get carried overboard at first. If everything went to plan, she would be trying everything out before she went back to the city.


  Rene planned to stay a few days and wanted to build up to the climax of her stay when she would be completely helpless for several hours, maybe even overnight. But before that she had to make sure all her safeguards were in place.


  First she placed the key to her cuffs in a locked box. Rene grabbed the box took it outside, and placed it near her garden. Rene placed it there so she would have to go outside to finally get free. Next she took the key to the lock box and placed it in the desk drawer in Warren's office and locked it. Rene knew that Warren had placed a camera in the office where their safe was located. Warren had told her about it and knew the camera was motion activated, but figured Warren wouldn't look at the video unless they were robbed or the alarm went off.


  She then took the key to the desk and tied a string to it. The end of the string was placed in a milk carton and filled it with water. Rene then placed the milk carton in the freezer. Now all she had to do was wait until the water was frozen.


  To pass the time, Rene opened a bottle of wine, filled her Jacuzzi grabbed some body oils, a shaving kit, and a couple of her favorite stories, and her diary. For the next few hours, Rene, took a long relaxing bath, shaved her body, drank her wine and read her stories and wrote in her diary. Rene's diary was her secret journal detailing her deepest fantasies and every time she had bound herself. It was her most secret possession. By the time she got out, her body was on edge and it was everything she could do to keep from grabbing a vibrator and masturbate.


  Rene checked the milk carton and smiled. It was almost frozen. In another hour and it would be ready. To pass the time, Rene went out to their enclosed patio and drank another glass of wine, the sun felt warm on her naked body. Rene's mind was savoring every second fantasizing her being captured and trying to get free.


  As she was anxiously waiting for the carton to finish freezing, the neighbor's cat strolled up to the patio door.


  "Jasmine," She called the cat's name. Jasmine was more the neighborhood cat. It regularly visited whenever they were at the house. Rene opened the door and let the cat in. She picked it up and went over and sat down. As usual the cat snuggled up to her, its soft fur tickling her bare nipples. They sat there for a few minutes before Jasmine jumped down and went into the house. Rene started to go get it, but decided she would wait. Usually the cat snooped around and when finished would go back to the door to leave.


  Finally Rene couldn't wait any longer and went to check the carton one more time. This time she was satisfied it was frozen and everything was ready. Taking a deep breath, she slipped on a sheer body suit that hid nothing but hugged her body and felt so sensuous. She loved how it felt. Pulling out the milk carton, she ripped it off the block of ice. Taking it to the bed room along with a small pail, she placed the block of ice in the pail with the string attached to the key hanging over the side of the pail. Next she climbed on her bed and hung the pail from a hook on the ceiling. Now if this worked as planned, as the ice melted the string would be freed and slowly lowered as the ice melted until she could reach it and free her hands. At worst case, the string would not lower until all the ice melted and then fall to the bed below.


  Now the clock started, she grabbed a vibrator and slipped it inside her pussy and turned it on low. She knew it wouldn't be enough to get her off and it would run for hours set this low. Rene then slipped a ball gag into her mouth and latched it behind her head. Sitting herself down and started to cuff her hands behind her, but at the last minute, she decided to add one more safeguard. She set up a text message to Betty, Jamie's wife to be sent in ten hours. If she couldn't get out by then, the message would be sent to come to the summer house.


  Betty was her best friend and she could trust her with her life, and although she would be humiliated if she found her like this, Rene knew she would keep her secret. With everything set, Rene put her hands behind her back and locked the cuffs around her wrists. She was now trapped until the ice melted.


  At first she just lay on the bed, the vibrator buzzing deep inside her. But as time passed her body's arousal started to climb. After the first hour she was on the edge and her body suit was stained with her fluids. Rene needed more to feed her fantasy. Getting up she started to roam around the house, being very careful to avoid the three cameras located at the front and rear doors and office. She did go to the rear picture window and stood exposing her naked body to her back yard. She wanted to feel what it would be like to be exposed in public.


  Rene was getting desperate, her body was right on the edge and she wished the ice would thaw so she could pound her pussy into submission.


  Finally she went back to the bedroom to see if the key had dropped to where she could reach it. Unfortunately it had only dropped about a foot. Rene lay down and closed her eyes and drifted off into a fantasy. She had no idea how long she lay there, when she felt something on the bed. When she opened her eyes, there was Jasmine on the bed and nuzzling her legs. The feeling of its soft fur only increased her desire to climax.


  Rene closed her eyes again and started to drift off relishing the feeling of being trapped and helpless. She could feel the bed moving and opened her eyes again. She figured it was Jasmine again, but when she saw what the cat was doing, she gasped.


  The key to her freedom had dropped to just above the bed, and Jasmine was playing with the key. Rene struggled to her knees and tried to yell at the cat.
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  Jasmine looked at Rene and listened to her grunts, but didn't move. Rene turned to grab the key, when the evil cat grabbed the key in its mouth and ran out of the room. Rene jumped off the bed and chased Jasmine down the hall. Every time she got close, the cat ran in a different direction. Rene was getting frustrated. Even if she got close, there was no way to grab the cat. Finally she had an idea. The string was still attached to the key. If she could step on the string, maybe the cat would let it go. After almost ten minutes of chasing the cat, it ran out onto the patio. Just before he got to the door, Rene stepped on the string. Unfortunately instead of dropping the key, the string broke. Now the cat had the key in its mouth and was right at the door.


  Rene dropped to her knees and slowly crawled closer to Jasmine. Just as she leaned forward to try to capture the cat, the door opened and out went Jasmine.
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  Rene sat there in shock. With the key gone there was no way she could get free. Rene sat there and cried. Unless she could think of something, her deepest secrets would be discovered.


  Rene wandered around the house, trying to find a way to get the desk drawer open. The problem was the desk was very old and made of solid wood. She couldn't damage it because Warren would notice the damage. Plus, she didn't want to spend too much time in the office or Warren might notice the large video file if he checked.


  Rene sat down at the kitchen table. Her mind going ninety miles an hour. This was her first real time doing self-bondage, and so far it didn't look good at her keeping her secret. Her only hope was to get the key and release her wrists, or Betty would be here in a few hours.


  It took a while but a plan came together. She would go out to the lock box and break into that instead of the desk. All that meant was she had to go outside. Her original plan was that she wouldn't be going out until after dark to retrieve it. But if she waited that long, Betty would already be here by then.


  Rene went to the patio door and slowly opened it. She poked her head out and peeked into the back yard. Seeing no one, Rene slipped outside slowly. Knowing she didn't want to be outside any longer than necessary, she slid alongside the house until she was at the end of the garden. Each step she took, her mind and body trembled. The further she was from the door, the more excited she was.


  The garden look like a football field. For the first time ever, she regretted demanding such a big garden. That was when she heard something. She didn't know what it was, but she definitely heard something. She didn't know what to do, but quickly dropped to the ground trying to stay out of sight. A few seconds later, she heard it again, only this time closer.


  Rene was starting to panic. The last thing she needed was to be caught outside nearly naked, gagged, and cuffed, trying to break into a lock box. It would kill Warren to think his wife is a slut. There would be no way to explain this. Rene covered her mouth to keep from making any noise, even though she was gagged. It must have been a nervous reaction. Slowly she crawled as close to the ground as she could until she reached the bush she hid the box.


  Rene stopped just as she got to it. She listened intently for any noise. Hearing nothing but the normal things heard in her backyard, she turned around and tried to grab the box. This turned out to be a lot harder than she thought. It took her awhile to figure out how to position her body just to touch the box. Now she was sprawled out away from the fence, her legs spread to give her leverage, and her hands reaching back behind her.


  The net effect was Rene's back was arched, her tits pointed up at the sun, and her legs spread wide showing off her glistening kitty. It took another few minutes to maneuver the box to where she could grab it.


  Finally, Rene managed to grab the box but with it throwing off her balance, she couldn't crawl. Her only avenue of escape was to make a dash for the door. Rene didn't take the time to think about it, but struggled to her feet and mad a mad dash for the patio door.


  Rene ran as fast as she could restrained as she was, but ran into the house and didn't look back. Once inside, she dropped the box on the floor and dropped to her knees. Rene's body was trembling. She wasn't sure if it was fear or excitement. She knelt there for a minute or so and all she could think of was how badly she needed to cum.


  For the next two hours Rene tried everything she could think of to break in to the lock box. But this was their summer home and Warren hired out any repairs. There were no tools. At least no tools Rene knew how to operate. She finally gave up and went upstairs to her bedroom. She had no idea when Betty would arrive let alone if she would even come.


  * * * * * * * * * *


  Betty was sitting at home, reading her latest romance novel. It was about a young wife, kidnapped and sold into slavery. It was very hot. She was right at the place where the kidnappers had the wife cuffed, gagged and almost naked on her knees trembling. Betty was almost panting as she was reading, when her cell buzzed.


  Betty picked it up and read:


  Betty,


  Please I need you. I'm at the summer home and I need your help. Please don't call Warren or Jamie. I will explain when you get here. Come in the patio door. I'll leave it unlocked.


  Rene


  Betty stared at the message. She didn't understand why Rene would send such a message. Why didn't she just call? That's just not like Rene. Betty jumped up and headed to Rene's summer home.


  Rene has been Betty's best friend for the last couple years. She had known Rene for almost six years. She met her when Jamie served his first internship at Warren's company. By the time he finished his second internship, Warren had taken Jamie under his wing and was mentoring him. Warren hired Jamie right out of college and soon the two couple became quite close. Even though Rene and Warren were just old enough to be their parents. The age difference didn't seem to matter. Plus it helped that Rene and Warren could pass for early thirties, and were very fit and attractive.


  The last year or so, Betty and Rene were almost inseparable. Rene sending this message and Betty dropped everything and headed for the summer home.


  Betty drove up the long driveway, looking around to see if anything looked out of place. But everything was just as it should. She parked the car, and dashed around the house to the patio door. Once there she started to open it and run in, when she stopped.


  What if she was robbed or kidnapped? Betty thought. What if they're still in there? Betty waited for a few seconds and slowly opened the door. She creped inside and listened to see is she could hear anyone. Hearing nothing, she went from room to room looking for Rene. Not finding her, she slowly climbed the stairs, and headed for the master bedroom. The door was ajar as Betty approached it, she could hear something in the room. It was muffled but it sounded like a person.


  Betty touched the door and pushed. When she stepped in she froze.
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  Betty stood there in shock. It was as if it was taken from her book. Rene was on her knees, almost naked, gagged and cuffed. Betty's body actually shivered when she saw her friend.


  "Rene what happened? Are you okay?" Betty yelled.


  Rene couldn't say a word her mouth still gagged, only shook her head. Betty rushed over to the friend and pulled the gag out of her mouth.
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  Betty fired off question after question not letting Rene get a word in. Finally Rene yelled, "LET ME TALK!"


  Betty stopped talking and stared at Rene. Her face a mix of confusion, embarrassment, and arousal. Her body tingling at seeing Rene helpless.


  Rene took a deep breath and looked at Betty.


  "I need to explain something. I wasn't robbed, or raped or anything of the sorts. You see...." Rene hesitated. "You see, I did this to myself." Rene exhaled and sat back.


   


  "I get off on being restrained, and sometimes I get away and tie myself up. This time I had a problem and you are my safety net. If I couldn't free myself before ten hours, my phone automatically sent you the message." Rene continued.

"It wouldn't have been a problem until that damn cat stole the key." Rene said and for the next ten minutes explained what had happened. By the time she finished, Betty sat on her haunches and smiled. "Well I guess I'd better go look for the key, hadn't I?" Betty said and stood up.

"Oh thank you so much. This is so embarrassing. I owe you one." Rene said her face flushed.

Betty rushed out of the bedroom. She needed to get away from Rene. Her body was about to explode. In her mind the scene in the book was repeating itself only it was Rene in the scene. Betty was walking past a spare bedroom and glanced in. On the bed was a box and all around it were several things that caught Betty's attention. She pushed past the door and gasped. In front of her on the bed were several vibrators, plugs, clips, cuffs, and rope. Also there was a large blue book. Betty picked up the book and opened it. Inside was handwritten page after page. All in Rene's handwriting. Betty glanced at the first two pages and blushed. It was Rene's journal with all her thoughts inside.

Betty stood there for a few minutes before deciding what to do. She grabbed the journal, rope, blindfold and vibrator and headed back to Rene lying on the bed. Betty dropped the things on the bed and held up the rope and called out Rene's name.
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Rene had been dozing, but when Betty called out her name, she opened her eyes, and gasped.

"Rene you are filled with surprises. I would have never expected you to have such a kinky side to you. So seeing as you are here to play, let's play." Betty crowed as she walked around the bed and grabbed Rene's shoulders.

"Let's make you more comfortable." Betty added and pulled Rene to her knees. It took a few minutes before Betty cut the shoulder straps and pulled Rene's bodysuit off her leaving her bare. In a matter of seconds, Betty blindfolded and gagged Rene.
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As soon as Betty had Rene suitably silenced she pushed her down onto the bed to continue Rene's play day.
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Betty laughed when she heard Rene grunt, but quickly cut a length of rope, wrapped it around Rene's neck and attached it to the headboard. Working quickly, she tied both her ankles to the foot of the bed, rendering Rene totally helpless.

"Rene, you okay?" Betty called.

"Uuuhhh hhhuuhh." Rene groaned.

"Good this should make it better," Betty gushed and shoved a vibrator between Rene's legs.

Rene's back arched as the vibrations shot up her spine and filled her body and shot straight back to her pussy. She was grunting and groaning, her head bouncing from side to side. It was the only part of her body she could move. On and on the vibrations continued. Betty watched as Rene was reduced to a quivering mass of flesh.

Betty was about to go to the store and then look for the key, stood and headed for the door. Just as she reached the door, Rene's cell buzzed. Betty picked it up and saw it was from Warren.

"Hello Warren," She answered loud enough for Rene to hear. Betty watched as Rene's body stiffened at her husband's name.

"'Hello Betty, I expected Rene.'" Warren said over the phone.

"She's a bit tied up right now. She's helping me with a project." Betty answered with a smile.
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'I was just wondering if she is going to be home this evening. My meeting ended sooner than expected, should I wait dinner on her?' Warren asked.

Betty almost giggled as she watched Rene squirm on the bed listening to her talk to Warren. "Oh I don't think so. We have quite a few loose ends to tie up before she can break away. You know how she is when she gets into a project. She really wraps herself in it. I'd let you talk to her but she is bound and determined to wrap things up in a nice package." Betty giggled and bumped up the vibrator a notch.

Rene moaned in spite of her best efforts. Betty covered the mouthpiece and whispered. "Be careful, Warren might hear and I'd have to tell him how I found you." Betty warned.

'What was that? Was that Rene?' Warren asked.

"Yes it was, she got tangled up and got stuck." Betty explained. "I think we're going to stay the night, so go ahead and fix dinner. She'll call you tomorrow." She continued.

'Okay just checking, have fun.' Warren answered and hung up.

Betty turned to Rene and smiled, "Looks like I have you for the entire night." She felt a thrill at her own words and walked out of the room.

Betty turned and smiled at Rene and left the room. She really didn't have anything she needed from the store, she just wanted Rene to feel helpless. Rene had told her where the spare key was located so she headed out to the mailbox and retrieved it. Once back inside, Betty started to explore. If Rene came up here to play her games, maybe she might have more toys stashed. It took a while, but buried in her lingerie drawer, Betty found a small blue book. She pulled it out and started to read.

"Oh my god it's her diary!" She exclaimed as she perused the first few pages. She couldn't keep the shocked look from her face as she read and looked at the pictures Rene had in her diary.
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Betty felt her face flush as she looked over the pages. Finally she sat it down and walked out of the house. She needed some time to think.

Betty drove around the small town a few miles from the house. She stopped for coffee and strolled through the park in the center of town. She couldn't take her mind off of what Rene had been doing. With every thought her body flushed a bit more. By the time she pulled back in the driveway, she had a plan.

Betty walked into Rene's room only to see her writhing on the bed, moaning. She stood the watching her best friend humping the bed trying to move the vibrator to push her over the top.

Betty quietly slipped off her dress and stood watching her friend in just her bra and panties.

"HAVE YOU CUM YET?" Betty yelled.

Betty couldn't keep from laughing when she saw Rene practically jumping off the bed. If it wasn't for the ropes, she would have fallen off the bed.

"Did I scare you slut? Is there something you want?" Betty cooed lightly stroking Rene's buns.

"UUMMMHMMM" Rene moaned around her gag.

"Well if you're a good girl I might let you cum later." Betty said. She was surprised how strong her voice sounded.

"MMMHHHmmm" Rene moaned again

Betty lightly stroked her fingers up and down Rene's ass. Loving the feel of her soft skin. She then trailed her fingers down Rene's legs stopping at her ankles. She tickled her feet for a second, then slowly untied them.

"Now I'm going to untie you but you must promise to be a good girl. If you are I might give you some relief. If not, I'll spank your ass and tell Warren how I found you." Betty said. "Will you be a good girl?"

"MMMUUUMMMHUUUMMM." Rene moaned and nodded her head.

"Good girl." Betty answered as she finished untying her. She then moved to the head of the bed and wrapped a collar around Rene's neck. She then untied the ropes and fastened a leash to the collar.

Betty leaned in and lightly kissed the side of Rene's face. "Having fun yet?" She giggled and pulled on her leash. It took a few moments for Rene to struggle to her feet and followed her new Mistress towards the bedroom door.
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Betty led her sexy naked friend down the hall and towards the living room. From what Betty learned from the first few pages of Rene's diary, she knew that Rene's fantasy was to be used and humiliated. Just the thought had Betty trembling with excitement. She pulled her captive near an arm chair and pushed her down to her knees.
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"Just remember to be a good girl slut." Betty reminded her best friend and sat down in the chair. Once she had Rene positioned, she pulled the blindfold and gag off. She walked around Rene and stood watching her as she focused her eyes. Betty smiled when Rene noticed her diary sitting on the couch in front of her.
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Betty stood there for a few seconds before she said, "Yes that's your diary. Very interesting reading. Does Warren know about it?" She asked.

Rene blushed down to her breasts and shook her head.

"HHMMMM interesting," Betty said and sat down in the chair. "So let me explain what is going to happen. I'm going to read your diary, and you are going to eat my pussy." She announced as she pulled her panties down her legs.

She grabbed Rene's diary and spread her legs. Betty looked at her captive and waited. Rene looked up at her friend and smiled. She crawled forward a bit and leaned in, Betty moaned when she felt Rene's tongue touch her lips.
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Betty started to read Rene's diary, but it wasn't long before Rene's tongue found her clit. Betty gasped and a second later her body exploded. She had never cum so fast or so intensely before. She was panting and having trouble holding on to the diary.

She reached down and stroked her friend's hair like she would a pet and moaned. Rene was pushing her tongue deep inside her center and Betty's body was already climbing the magic mountain.

Betty had Rene lick her pussy for almost a half an hour before she pushed her away. Her body still trembling from her latest orgasm. "You have a very talented tongue Rene. I think tonight is going to be fun."

For the next few hours, Betty used Rene's diary to dominate her, tying her up in various ways and teasing her over and over driving Rene to orgasm after orgasm.

Betty had never been exposed to anything like this before. She was naïve about the whole BDSM lifestyle. Rene's diary and finding her tied and helpless woke up something inside Betty that she never knew existed. The more she teased her friend, the more she wished she was in Rene's place. When she finally release her, Rene pounced on Betty and kissing her deeply.

The two women walked hand in hand to the kitchen. Both were exhausted and very satisfied. They fixed dinner quietly, neither speaking about what had happened.

Finally Rene looked at Betty and said, "Do you think less of me?"

"Oh god no, I'm just having trouble grasping all that happened. I don't know what happened to me, doing all that to you. I've never experienced anything like that before. The more I did to you, the more I could sense you wanted. I watched you have orgasms that I never knew were possible."

"I can't explain why I did what I did, and I never expected you to know about it. It was that damn cat that caused all of this, but now that it has I'm glad it did. Every time I've done this, I had massive orgasms, and each one pushed me to go further. But nothing I've ever experienced before had come close to what I experienced with you. My entire body is still buzzing. I'm still coming down from what you did to me. I know this is a shock to you, but thank you so much. You fulfilled a fantasy that has been growing in my mind since forever."

Betty blushed at Rene's statement. She too had several massive orgasms, mostly via Rene's tongue, but also when she used a strap-on on her.

Betty looked at Rene, her face flushed and a tear ran down her cheek. "Rene, I love you, I've always loved you, but after today it's a love like I've never experienced before. I just want to say something, but please understand I'm not sure why, but the more I teased you, the more I wished it was me, tied up, helpless with you in control." Betty looked away, she couldn't look at her friend. Before she could move or say another word, Rene Jumped from her seat and wrapped her arms around her embarrassed friend. She hugged her tightly and whispered in her ear, "I love you too Betty."

The two friends ate in silence, both lost in thought about what had happened. The rest of the evening, Betty and Rene cuddled naked on the couch, watching TV. Rene showed Betty her favorite sites on the internet, until they both were so aroused they ate each other to multiple orgasms. Finally, they walked down the hall to the bedroom and slept naked and satisfied.
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Betty slept soundly, spooning next to her friend. Her mind filled with all she had seen and done that day. The next morning she slowly woke from her sleep and opened her eyes. Rene was gone and she was flat on her back. It took a second or two, to realize she was lying spread eagle and alone on the bed. Feeling a little stiff, she went to roll over and learned she was tied down and unable to more.

A massive shot of excitement shot out to her entire body. She looked to the side and there was Rene standing beside the bed, with a mischievous smile looking down at her.
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"Good morning my sexy slut, so you want to know what it's like on the other side. I think I'm going to have a lot of fun, and so will you?" Rene laughed as she leaned down and slid her fingers up Betty's naked leg.

Betty gasped but it wasn't from fear, it was anticipation of what might be happening. When Rene's fingers lightly traced their way up her leg, she started to pant and her pussy gushed. Nothing sexual had happened and Betty's body was already about to explode. Her dreams last night had her in this exact position and to wake up bound, Betty's mind was completely enthralled with her friend.

Rene pulled out a bottle of body lotion and started to massage Betty's body. She caressed, teased, pinched, and prodded, driving Betty's excitement even higher. When Betty got close to a climax, Rene would change and add an element of pain to her.

Betty didn't expect the pain. The day before she had only teased Rene. Adding the pain was a completely different experience to the naïve submissive wannabe. Betty was thrashing on the bed, her body glistening and her extremities bound, when Rene pulled out a Hitachi vibrator and shoved it against Betty's dripping pussy.
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As soon as it touched Betty's already overstimulated body, a scream burst out of her mouth that shook the walls as her entire body erupted sending it into convulsions. Rene kept the toy pressed against Betty's vulva and turned up the intensity.

Betty's hips and legs were bouncing as the vibrations continued to intensify her orgasm. On and on it went until Rene pushed it against Betty's clit.

Betty had no idea that there was a level of pleasure so intense. Her eyes rolled back into her head as she lost all control and soaked the bed beneath her. She had no idea how long she was out, but when she came to, Rene had released her hands and feet and was cuddled up next to her and lightly caressing her tits.

The two women lay in bed for almost an hour. Betty gushing about how intense the experience was and how she loved the feeling of being out of control and Rene controlling her climaxes. They finally walked into the shower and bathed each other, all the while talking about when they could do it again.

It was around noon when they finally left the summer home. Driving home they compared schedules and planned their next outing. As it turns out, Warren and Jamie frequently travel together on business making it easy to coordinate "outings" to enjoy their new passion.


   


  The CEO Ch. 02


   


  Editor's note: this story contains scenes of non-consensual or reluctant sexual situations.


  Once again Sadkins116 and I are working on another story. You will eventually find a verity of fetishes, kinks, consensual and non-consensual sex, bondage, humiliations, and anything else we can imagine. With that said, this story is a work of fantasy and fiction. It is not based on anyone or any situation. If this isn't what you are looking for, then choose something else. However if you have enjoyed some of our other works, it continues now.


  We do need to make the following statements. There are no minors in this story, period. In this story women are treated as property. That is not normal behavior and should never happen. But again this is fantasy not reality. Please try to separate the two and leave fantasy in your mind. I also want to state that although you can copy and paste do not post on any website without permission. It is here for your enjoyment and not to be plagiarized and published by anyone but me.


  I want to thank Bydasea for his help with editing. He is a big help with his second pair of eyes and suggestions.


  We welcome all comments and votes.


  - Rebeccasm


  *


  Roger Masters had been employed by Warren's family for over 40 years. Warren was just a small boy when Roger started. Roger was just a laborer at the time, but he had been training for this position his entire life. Roger was more than a butler, he was a Gentleman's gentleman. He managed the staff, coordinated Master Warren's home finances, his clothing, schedule and virtually everything except his business. Roger had been at Warren's side the entire time.


  So when he noticed Rene slipping off every time Master Warren left town, red flags shot up. It was unusual for Rene to go out during the week, let alone drive. The first couple times he dismissed it as just wanting to get away. But about a month ago, the time away had gone from an occasional overnight to sometimes two or three nights away.


  Roger checked Master Warren's schedule and saw the pattern immediately. Every time he went out of town, Rene would leave and not come back for two to three days. He knew he needed to find out more before he told his Master. Looking further into the calendar, Master Warren's next trip was next week. Hopefully he would learn more then.


  * * * * * * * * *


  Rene was particularly excited to head up to the summer house. It was her turn to be dominated. Warren and Jamie were expected to be away for at least three, maybe four days. They just left a little while ago and Rene was anxiously waiting for their departure. So anxious she didn't even notice Roger's presence several times. All she could think of, was how soon after Warren leaves that she could dash.


  Rene sat in her room, her legs twitching as she watched the seconds tick by. After an hour, she couldn't wait any longer. Mistress Betty would be disappointed if she was late or didn't do as demanded. Rene loved it when she did this, dominating her even before they got to the house. She checked her bag for the tenth time, making sure she didn't forget anything.


  Rene opened the bag and looked inside. There were no clothes, only sex toys, ropes, chains, restraints, anything and everything that could and does send shivers up and down Rene's body. Taking a deep breath, she closed the bag and walked out the door.


  Rene pulled out of her driveway and down the street. She knew it would take her almost an hour and a half to get to the summer house. Her instructions were clear, at the halfway point, a rest stop along the freeway, she was to stop. Here she was to open the bag and pull out the leather corset, collar, wrist, and ankle cuffs. Carrying them to the restroom, she was to put everything on, throw away her clothes, and walk back to her car.


  Rene grabbed the items and looked down the parking lot. There were three cars parked, but two more were entering. Rene knew that the leather corset would only cover the bottom half of her tits, and nothing below her hips, shivered at the thought. What if a state trooper pulled in when she was changing? Or some perverted trucker grabbed her? Or even worse if she was recognized? She trembled at the thought. However that didn't stop her from walking into the handicap stall and start to strip.


  It took her almost fifteen minutes before she had everything secured. She even added a hobble chain so she couldn't run to her car. That and the sky high stiletto heels made even walking difficult. When she clicked the last lock on her heels, her pussy pulsed. Even if she wanted to redress, there was no way she could. The restraints made it impossible. With a shaking hand, she reached out and turned the lock on the stall. She could hear other women in the room, but that only added to the thrill. Rene slowly opened the door to the stall, exhaled and walked out and directly in front of two co-eds from a nearby college. All three of them gasped in shock. The two girls, both about twenty, started to giggle.


  "Whoa look at you! Aren't you just a kinky old slut?" The closest girl said.


  "Fuck, look she's naked below and her ankles are chained." The second girl added. She suddenly reached out and grabbed Rene's clothes from her hands.


  "I guess you won't be needing these anymore." She giggled.


  Rene was mortified at being caught so quickly. Her mind was spinning trying to think of a way out and not getting arrested. She didn't care about the clothes, she was going to throw them away anyhow. The two girls were laughing so hard they weren't paying attention. Rene saw this and quickly as she could, slipped by the two laughing girls. Rene was out the door and out of the building before they noticed.


  Rene tottered down the walk, heading to the parking lot, her steps limited by the short chain attached to the cuffs. She turned and looked behind her to see if they were following her.


  She was relieved to see no one was, but blushed again as once again in front of her was a large van with several very old men and women climbing out. Two of the men almost fell over when they saw her and all of women snarled their disgust.


  Rene jumped into her car, started it and dashed down the entrance ramp, trying to disappear. She drove like a bat out of hell for almost two miles before she realized what she was doing. She quickly slowed down and tried to find a place to blend in with traffic.


  Mistress Betty's directions were doing their job. Rene was more aroused right now than at any other time in her life. She was basically naked, with no clothes available, wearing bondage gear, and her legs were shackled. She was panting to keep from climaxing. Her pussy was gushing all over the seat. She would have to have the car detailed before she went back home. 'Oh god, I'm naked. How can I go back home naked!' Shot through her mind as her body reacted. Rene quickly pulled over as her body exploded. She was barely able to stop the car before the world around her disappeared as she was consumed by an enormous orgasm.


  It took her almost twenty minutes to calm her body and clear her head. She looked behind her and didn't see any cars, but one parked along the side a long ways back. She put the car in drive and headed out again. The rest of the ride was pretty uneventful, and Rene pulled in the driveway about forty minutes later.


  * * * * * * * * * * *


  Roger watched Rene pull out of the driveway. He was already in a rental car and parked down the street. He waited for her to pass, and pulled out a distance behind her. Roger was sure Rene would head out of town to some hotel to meet whoever was her lover. But after a few minutes, she seemed to be heading for the summer home just as she said.


  Roger followed discreetly behind her until she pulled in to the rest area. Roger parked at the far end of the lot and waited. He had his camera ready and in position in case this is where she was meeting someone.


  Roger stared through the viewfinder able to see everything clearly. He was just about to go check to see if she slipped out some other door, when he saw her burst out the door of the building. It took him a second to react when he saw how she was dressed. Her breasts were hardly covered and bouncing around as she scurried down the walk. He snapped off picture after picture, as Rene struggled to hurry with her ankles bound and her almost naked. By the time she took off, Roger was still sitting in the car in shock. Partly because he would have never expected Rene to be so kinky, but also why.


  Roger started his car and quickly jumped on the freeway looking for Rene. It took a few minutes, but Roger was finally able to spot Rene's car. He followed for a bit until he was confident she was heading for the summer house.


  Roger was down the street when Rene approached. He ducked down to not be seen and watched as she pulled into the driveway. Roger got out of the car and cut through a neighbor's yard to the back of the property. The lots here weren't really lots though, more like estates. He had little trouble slipping around back without being seen.


  Roger watched from the back, stepping behind some shrubs. He could see Betty standing over Rene, and smiled. He never expected this. They were obviously playing some BDSM game. He waited until they left the room and disappeared. He debated on waiting until they came back, but he wanted to have more proof to show, Master Warren. Slowly he crept over to the patio door and slid it open. There was very little crime here and doors were usually left unlocked when anyone was at the house.


  He quietly closed the door, made sure his camera was ready, and slipped upstairs and down the hall. Just as he got to the master suite, he stopped at the door and listened. He could barely hear moans and knew that the girls were in the actual bedroom of the two room suite. Quietly turning the knob and slipping into the room, the moans were louder now.


  A brief thought slipped into his mind if he was wrong, he could be fired. But something in the back of his head said he wasn't. Seconds later, Roger was next to the glass pane door, watching Rene and Betty, both naked and completely involved.
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  Roger took a few more pictures and a video or two before returning to the front door and slipping out. He knew the girls were too involved to even notice his presence. On the way back home, he decided to wait until Master Warren returned to tell him about Rene. Somehow a phone call or email didn't seem right. Besides it wouldn't make much difference right now anyways.


  * * * * * * * * * *


  Betty was waiting at the summer house. Jamie her husband left their house to pick up Warren on the way to the airport. Betty didn't wait at all and was on the road five minutes after he left. She loved these getaways with Rene. Sure she preferred to be the sub, but just playing either role really got her hot. Rene was due here in about an hour.


  "I wonder if she will do as I told her." Betty whispered to herself.


  Neither had given the other such demands before. Betty knew she was pushing the envelope and deep down inside, hoped Rene would push it further with her. Humiliation was a fetish both shared. Betty lay down on the bed, already naked, and closed her eyes. Her mind drifted off to her being in Rene's place right now. She trembled at the thought of stripping in a public place and putting on fetish wear and walking out in front of god knows how many people. Betty's fingers were dancing on her clit and there was nothing she could do about it.


  Betty tried to hold off, but her body had different ideas. Only a few seconds later it exploded as wave after wave of pleasure filled her completely. Betty lay there panting, her body still trembling several minutes later. She wanted to get up and greet Rene at the door, but right now, she had no strength.


  Betty dozed for a while, her mind dreaming of all the things she wanted to try on Rene. Since their last visit, Betty had spent countless hours on the internet, researching her newly discovered fetish.


  Betty was waiting at the front window when Rene pulled in the driveway. Not wanting her to see her, she was on her knees in the corner of the picture window peeking out. When she saw Rene get out of the car, dressed as demanded, Betty almost climaxed again. Betty was just about to turn away when Rene hobbled around the front of the car and Betty caught a glimpse of the chains connecting her ankles.


  "Oh my god that's so hot!" She exclaimed and dashed to the front hall. She stood in the hall waiting for her slave. The sight of Rene in chains sent Betty's mind into overdrive. All her plans vanished and all she could think of was attacking her best friend and drinking her fluids.


  Standing there dancing from foot to foot, Betty waited for Rene to walk in the door. She was trying to calm down and take charge, but it was her chained ankles and exposed body that took away any dominating thoughts to throw her down and eat her whole.


  Listening intently she heard the chains drag on the porch floor. The distinctive sound of links on the plank porch floor, sent visions of being chained and helpless herself. It was the door slowly opening and Rene stepping through the threshold and dropping to her knees in front of her that sent Betty over the top again. The orgasm, although not as intense as before, still made Betty groan. She walked over to her kneeling slave and pull her to her feet. Betty attacked Rene's face and neck with a vengeance, licking and kissing, slowly working her way to Rene's gasping mouth. When their lips touched it was magic.


  Both women's bodies consumed with arousal. Each experiencing things they didn't know existed. For Rene, it was the complete humiliation of being in the restroom and almost accosted by the two young women. Then driving away with no way to free herself and completely exposed that left her on the edge of complete surrender.


  Betty on the other hand was completely confused. Having Rene expose herself and be humiliated at her demand, sent wave after wave of power coursing to every cell on her body. But at the same time, her own mind was filled with thoughts of being in the exact situation as Rene, naked and chained.


  The two women kissed and caressed each other for an undetermined amount of time before Betty took her hand and led her best friend upstairs to the master bedroom. They both were so consumed with lust for each other that the house could have been filled with people and they wouldn't have noticed.


  When they entered the bedroom, Betty grabbed the keys and released Rene. As soon as she was free, she grabbed Rene's shoulders and threw her on the bed. All she could think of was her need to cum.


  * * * * * * * * *


  Roger's ride back to the main house went quickly. He debated in his mind of what he should do. Master Warren deserved to know, his wife was fucking around with his protégé's wife. It wasn't like if it was a man, but it was still cheating. But something in the back of his mind said this wasn't an affair, but something else. He decided to investigate things further.


  Warren and Jamie returned home four days later. Rene returned the day before. Roger watched her closely to see if she acted any different. At first she seemed normal when she arrived, but as he watched her, he did notice subtle changes. One it didn't appear she was wearing a bra. And he notice bruising on her wrists and ankles. He tried to get a better look, but when she came down from her shower, the bruises were gone.


  Roger was certain he saw the bruises and looked even closer. That is when he saw the makeup on her ankles, it didn't quite match her legs. Now he knew he had to tell Master Warren. He waited until the next day when Rene was out shopping when he knocked on Master Warren's office door.


  "Come in," came Warren's command.


  Roger walked in and stood in front of the massive desk. "Good afternoon sir." Roger said


  "Hello Roger, what can I do for you? Do you need additional funds for the house?" Warren asked.


  "Oh no sir, the budget is fine. In fact we have a surplus. But there is something I have to tell you." Roger answered.


  "Oh is there a problem?"


  "Yes sir there is. It has to do with Madam Rene sir."


  "Is she alright?


  "Well yes and no sir. Physically she's fine, but I'm not sure how to put this, but I'm afraid I have bad news sir." Roger was both angry and afraid. Master Warren was a very powerful man, and to piss him off was a fool's errand.


  "Well what is it Roger? Out with it." Warren demanded his voice with an edge.
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  "Sir, Madam Rene has been leaving every time you go out of town sir. In fact, she is rarely here when you are gone."


  "What do you mean, she is hardly here? Where is she?" Warren growled and Roger could hear the anger rising in his voice.


  "Master Warren, I asked the same question, and I decided to follow her when she left after you did this week. She ended up at the summer house sir." Roger started to explain.


  "What's wrong with that? She loves that house."


  "Sir she drives herself and orders no one to disturb her. As I said I wasn't sure if she was telling the truth so I followed her sir."


  "Well get on with it. What did you find out? Is she fucking some landscaper?" Warren was now growling.


  "No sir, it wasn't some man sir. It was Miss Betty, Jamie's wife who she met up with." Roger said trying to find some way to finish.


  "Betty, what's the problem with her and Betty getting together?"


  "Sir let me explain. Madam Rene always packs a suit case a day in advance. I had a chance to peek inside and was shocked about what she packed."


  "Dammit Roger, quite beating around the bush, what the hell did you find out." Warren was practically yelling.


  "Master it was filled with bondage and fetish toys. She left the house with only the clothes on her back. I thought she must have packed another bag, but I loaded that one bag in the trunk myself. There were no other bags."


  He looked at his Master and could see the shock in his eyes. The last thing he wanted to do was finish his story.


  "Sir I rented a car and was ready when she pulled out about an hour after you and Master Jamie left. She headed straight for the summer house, but stopped at a rest stop about halfway. Sir, I don't know how else to tell you this, but Madam Rene went into the women's room, stripped off her clothes, threw them away and dressed in a corset that only half covered her breasts, locked on wrist and ankle cuffs and put on what I could only call are hooker heels. She was in the restroom for a long time but I was able to photograph her as she left." Roger continued and sat down an envelope with several 8X10 glossy photos and a flash drive.


  Warren opened the envelope and looked at the first few photos. He looked up at Roger and snarled. "Are you telling me that my wife is a submissive bitch to Betty? Is that what you're telling me?"


  "I'm afraid so sir. But it's not quite like that I'm afraid. You see I did some snooping, sorry sir, but I found a diary and it turns out both are submissive. They take turns dominating each other. I'm afraid sir they are both submissive sluts. I know that is harsh sir but it's the truth." Roger finished. He looked at his master and expected him to explode.


  Roger waited for the proverbial shit to hit the fan, but nothing happened. A few seconds later, Warren pointed at the door.


  "Yes sir," Roger said and left the room.


  Walking down the hall and shaking his head. He never expected that from Master Warren. Roger went downstairs and back to work. If he needs me he'll call.


   


  It was almost four hours before Roger saw Master Warren again. He walked past and grunted something about going out. He didn't see him the rest of the night.


  The next morning, Roger was up at the crack of dawn. He gathered the staff and made them aware of the possible tension in the air, but to not say a word to anyone. However, first Madam Rene sauntered to the kitchen table and sat down. She was dressed in her normal morning attire. A silk light blue robe over a lace and silk night gown.


  Roger watched her closely to see if she would show any emotion. It seemed like she was okay, but it looked put on. Roger was sure of it.


  A few minutes later, Master Warren strolled in. He was in a red robe open with boxers and a tee shirt. He looked like he just got up. The morning chatter seemed normal but a little strained. About ten minutes into breakfast, Master Warren announced he was going away for a two, maximum three day trip. He was leaving Monday morning, and would return on Wednesday evening. The rest of the meal was in silence.


  After breakfast, Warren stood to leave, he turned to Roger and said, "I'll want to pack my blue pinstripe suit." As he walked out the door and down the hall. Roger didn't reply but followed Warren up the stairs leaving Rene behind in the kitchen.


  By the time Roger got upstairs he notice that the phone was blinking, signifying it was in use. He wondered if it was Rene calling Betty. He thought about listening in but headed down the long hall and to Master Warren's private chamber. He knocked softly and waited for a reply.


  "ENTER" was heard and he turned the knob.


  "Yes sir I'll pack your suit." Roger said, but he knew that wasn't why he was here. Master Warren was sitting on the edge of his desk and motioning him to be quiet. Roger stood there and listened. Coming from a device in Master Warren's hand was Rene's voice. He couldn't quite make out what was being said, he could tell his master was pissed.


  "It's as you said," Warren growled, "She's fucking Betty behind mine and Jamie's backs. Turns out my wife is a slut." He continued.


  "Here is what is going to happen. I'm sending Jamie out on assignment. We will both leave tomorrow. I said I wouldn't be back until Wednesday, but I'm not going anywhere. I will be staying downtown at the Hilton. Tuesday, you and I are going to the summer house." Warren finished and pointed at the door. Roger nodded and left the room.


  The next day went exactly as planned. Warren left with Jamie around 8, and Rene left about an hour later. Roger sent Master Warren a text a few minutes later. He knew that his Master had already linked his security camera to his phone and would be watching Rene and Betty.


  Tuesday morning, Roger was out front of the hotel precisely at 9 am. He waited beside the car until Master Warren stepped out of the building. The two men stopped at a local restaurant to eat breakfast. If the two women kept to their usual schedules, by the time they got there, they should be fully engaged and not paying attention to them approaching the house.


  There was no activity anywhere around the house when they pulled into the driveway, but instead of pulling up front, Warren drove to the side of the house and parked it. Regardless of what they found when walking in the door, both hoped to find them in a very compromising position. It would be easier to manipulate them into doing what they wanted. However even if not, the videos and pictures would be enough. There was no one in the front hall or anywhere downstairs for that matter. Warren gestured to Roger to be quiet and headed up the stairs. It was then they were able to hear the moans from down the hall. The closer they got to the master bedroom, the slower they went. Peeking thru the glass panes in the door, they were rewarded with Betty lying on her back on the bed, her body glistening with oil. Rene was kneeling between her legs eating her pussy. Betty's left leg was around the back of Rene's head, holding her tight against her pussy. Both women were groaning loudly and didn't hear the two men step into the bedroom and stare down at them.
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  It wasn't until Warren cleared his throat before they both looked up shocked. Neither expected to see Warren and Roger standing at the foot of the bed. Betty jumped up and tried to grab something to cover her body. Rene jumped to the head of the bed and pulled a pillow over her body.


  "Betty don't move!" Warren barked. Betty froze, not moving a muscle. In all the years she had known Warren, she had never heard his voice so commanding. She stood perfectly still, her hand covering her breasts and kitty.


  "Just so you know, I have been recording you two's adventures for the last week or so and I know you have been fucking my wife. Now unless you want Jamie to know you're fucking around on him, you will not make a sound, walk over to the wall and put your hands behind your back.


  Roger nodded at Warren and followed Betty to the wall. While he was doing that, Warren held out his hand to Rene. You could see the fear in her eyes as she took his hand and followed him out of the room.


  Roger waited for them to leave, then pulled out a set of handcuffs out of his pocket and lock them around Betty's wrists. He heard her moan. "Silence bitch!" He growled in her ear. All the while bringing up a large red ball gag up to her mouth. "Open your mouth." He spat. Betty didn't resist and opened her mouth, a second later, the red ball was shoved behind her teeth locking it in place. Roger finished with blindfolding her and growled. "Don't move a muscle, Master Warren will deal with you in a few minutes.
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  In the meantime, Warren pulled Rene to a room next door to the master bedroom. He pushed her to the floor and stood towering over her. Rene sat on the floor, her knees up to her chest and ankles crossed. Her head was craning back looking up at her obviously angry husband. Her elbows on her knees and up to her chin pleading for forgiveness.
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  Rene kept begging for forgiveness and pleading to not tell Jamie about Betty. Warren let her beg for a bit before he held up his hand for her to be quiet.


  "I can't believe you are cheating on me, and with Betty no less. Are you a lesbian? Don't I satisfy you?" He spoke.


  "Please Warren, it's not that. I don't know how to explain it, but it's nothing about you. It's about me." She tried to find the words to explain what was happening.


  Warren turned and headed back to the Master bedroom. Roger was waiting patiently and Betty was cuffed, blind, and gagged, still facing the wall. He could hear her sobs from behind the gag.


  "Roger, take this slut home just as she is. Lock her in the trunk for the trip home. I'll decide what to do with her later. Betty's sobs got louder, as she heard Warren's instructions. Roger nodded, reached out and grabbed Betty's elbow and led her out of the room and down to the garage. In less than five minutes, Betty was curled up in the trunk of her own car.
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  When Warren walked back into the other room, Rene was still sitting on the floor right where he left her. He reached down and pulled her to her feet.


  "Warren, what did you do to Betty?" She asked


  "I sent her home with Roger." He answered. "What about Jamie?" She asked again.


  "Don't worry about Jamie. I sent him to the Far East to work on a project for me. He will be gone at least a couple three weeks. I won't tell him anything right now. It depends on the next couple days." He continued.


  "Oh thank you. I would hate for me to be what ruined their marriage." Rene gushed and threw herself at him.
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  Warren pulled back from Rene's hug and explained. "Get dressed, we're going home. You will not contact Betty without my permission. That means no talking, texting, emailing, or visiting unless I give you permission. I will know if you do and trust me you don't want that. Rene nodded and stepped to the closet to get some clothes. What she didn't know, was Betty wasn't going home, she was going to a very special place to be trained as a submissive sex slave. With Jamie out of town for a while, by the time he gets home, Betty would be fully trained.


  * * * * * * * * * * *


  Betty had all kinds of thoughts going through her brain on the way to her home. First off she wasn't sure if Jamie would be there, plus she was naked and with Roger. Would he demand she do something? Yeah she had relations with Rene, but what they were doing didn't seem like cheating. It was more something to feed their cravings. Both were completely in love with their spouses, and neither wanted to get a divorce. Their meetings were the only way they could experience what they craved and keep it private, or so they hoped. When Warren and Roger showed up both women were scared as to what might happen.


  Betty heard the car stop and the engine turn off. Betty assumed she was home and prayed Roger had pulled into the garage so none of the neighbors would see her. When the trunk opened, a shiver when up and down her spine. It was the moment of truth.


  When her feet hit the ground, she was surprised at the gravel covering the ground. They had no gravel on their property. She felt Roger grab her arm and pull her, hard. She stumbled as she tried to catch up, her feet hurting from the sharp gravel bruising her feet. The next thing she noticed was the rough concrete and the sound of a heavy door opening. Roger pulled her across the threshold and the door slammed shut behind her. She knew she wasn't home and being naked, blind and bound, did nothing to ease her fears. Roger was leading her down a hallway she guessed, when she heard her cell ring. She knew it was Jamie from the ring.


  "It's Jamie," Roger said, "Unless you want him to know what you've been doing, I'd suggest you try to be as normal as possible." He finished as he removed the gag and pushed the cell next to her ear.


  "H-H-Hello." She answered.


  She listened as her husband explained that Warren had promoted him and put him in charge of a huge project in the Far East.


  Betty answered when necessary, but tried not to talk any more than necessary. She wasn't certain if she could keep from crying. When Jamie finished with telling her he would be gone for at least two weeks, she gasped. She was in a strange place, naked and helpless and now her husband was on the other side of the world and wouldn't be back for weeks. A second later, Roger grabbed the phone and ended the call.


  "Well you won't be needing this anymore." He announced and Betty heard a crashing sound. She assumed it was her phone breaking. Roger grabbed her arm and pulled her into a room she thought. A few moments later, she felt something hard wrap around her neck and a distinctive click told her it was locked in place.


  "You really didn't expect Master Warren to let you out of this did you? Rene is his and his alone. You will learn the wrath of Master Warren first hand." He spat.
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  Betty stood there trembling, not from the cold, but from Roger's words. She was pushed back a bit and felt something cold behind her neck. Roger hands did something and in a second her neck was attached to whatever it was. Again her body trembled as with every moment she was a little more helpless.


  Betty didn't have time to fully grasp her situation, when Roger released her wrists, pulled the gag out of her mouth, and removed the blindfold.


  She blinked her eyes to adjust to the light for a couple seconds. She looked at Roger and down at his hands. He handed her a large anal plug and said. "Put that in your ass slut. From now on you will do exactly as you are told.
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  Betty's mouth flew open but before she could speak, Roger barked. "If you say one word you will be punished. Betty looked around and saw the flogger sitting on a small table beside her and nodded.


  "Good I see you can be obedient. Let's see how long that lasts." He continued and handed her a tube of lube.


  "Get busy, you have two minutes to get your ass plugged. And don't be so shocked. I've seen you take bigger things than this up your ass and I have pictures to prove it." He chuckled.


  Betty nodded, lubed the plug and reached behind her. It took a bit of effort to plug her own ass with her neck attached to the frame, but looking in Roger's eyes told her not to fail. As soon as the plug was seated, Roger handed her a long medium thick vibrator and pointed at her pussy.


  Betty took the vibrator, added some lube, and shoved it deep inside her core. When Roger was satisfied she felt both probes vibrate for a few seconds and stop. Still unable to escape, she watched as Roger knelt in front of her and lock a chastity belt around her waist and between her legs. Now both probes were locked inside her body and there was no way for her to remove them. He released her neck again and pulled her from the frame. Two minutes later, she was cuffed, gagged and blind once again, only this time Roger controlled her body.
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  Betty was now standing in the middle of a strange room. Her ankles were cuffed and hobbled. Her hands cuffed behind her back and completely helpless.


  "Just so you know, that belt can only be opened by me or Master Warren. There is a special lock that uses fingerprints to open. I would do whatever you are told as we can give pleasure and pain with this setup." He said.
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  Roger walked around her and made sure everything was secure. Betty couldn't see what he was doing, until she felt him pull a leather hood over her head. She felt it cover her eyes and her entire head. The only opening she could sense, was a small opening for her nose. She felt him grab the zipper and lock her head inside the hood. Betty cried as her arm was grabbed once again. She couldn't hear him if he spoke but bound as she was, she tiptoed with very small steps somewhere and pushed down on a bench, she thought. A second later, she heard a door slam and silence.
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  The CEO Ch. 03


   


  Once again Sadkins116 and I are working on another story. You will eventually find a verity of fetishes, kinks, consensual and non-consensual sex, bondage, humiliations, and anything else we can imagine. With that said, this story is a work of fantasy and fiction. It is not based on anyone or any situation. If this isn't what you are looking for, then choose something else. However if you have enjoyed some of our other works, it begins now.


  We do need to make the following statements. There are no minors in this story, period. In this story women are treated as property. That is not normal behavior and should never happen. But again this is fantasy not reality. Please try to separate the two and leave fantasy in your mind. I also want to state that although you can copy and paste do not post on any website without permission. It is here for your enjoyment and not to be plagiarized and published by anyone but me.


  I want to thank Bydasea for his help with editing. He is a big help with his second pair of eyes and suggestions.


  We welcome all comments and votes.


  Rebeccasm


  *


  Rene didn't know what to expect from her husband. She had never seen him so mad. She knew she had betrayed him but she also knew it wasn't him, it was her and her perversions and fantasies. A few minutes later, she was dressed and in the car. The ride home was in silence as both were in deep thought. Rene needed to find a way to tell her husband what she desired, but at the same time, the humiliation telling him she wanted to be a slave was overwhelming. Just thinking about it sent shivers up and down her body.


  Warren pulled into the garage and told Rene to wait in the car. Not wanting to piss him off any more, she waited patiently for him to return. It was almost a half hour before he returned. She saw him walk in but couldn't look him in the eye. When the door opened she slowly got out and followed him into the house.


  Rene followed him to the living room and sat down opposite him in a chair. She waited until he spoke.


  "Rene, WHY?" He asked.


  "Warren, it isn't what you think. It's just that you being gone so much and all....." She started.


  "I was lonely, and I started to use the computer. At first it was games, then just browsing, and eventually chat rooms." She continued.


  "Eventually I found an erotic story website. You wouldn't believe what all is there." She exclaimed.


  "REALLY!" What, do you think I'm stupid?" He growled.


  "No! I didn't mean that. I meant I was taken totally by surprise. I started to read and before I knew it, I couldn't stop reading. The more I read, the deeper it took me. It eventually led to submissive women being used like sluts, being tied up and helpless, or forced to do increasingly perverted things. I read and read story after story. I craved reading the stories. It seemed as soon as you left I was reading the erotic stories. Then I found porn sites that were dedicated to women being forced or voluntarily submitting to be slaves." Rene stopped here and waited to see if Warren would say something.


  She waited until the silence got uncomfortable before she continued. Rene went on to explain how she went out to the summer house, the cat and eventually Betty coming to rescue her. She went on and explained that both she and Betty were submissive and took turns dominating the other. When she finally finished she told him about her diary which detailed her journey. Finally after about a half hour, Rene sat back and waited. She had no idea what would happen, but at least she told the truth.


  Warren sat there looking at her. She nervously wrung her hands waiting for him to speak.


  "Where is the diary?" He asked finally.


  Rene jumped up quickly and ran out to the garage to her bag. She rushed back in, opened it and handed it to him.


  "I'm not sure what to think about all this, but I think I have an idea of what you are saying. I've sent the staff home for the next week, a vacation so to speak. I'm going to read your diary and I'll try to give you what you need." Rene listened intently to what Warren was saying.


  "It's just me and you for the next week. You want to be controlled, STRIP!" Warren surprisingly barked.


  Rene gasped but practically ripped her clothes off. "Ah Sir, what about Betty? I would hate that her marriage fails because of me." Rene quietly asked.


  "Don't worry about her, I send Jamie out to the Far East to work on a project. He won't be home for a couple weeks. I've sent her home and by the time he gets back, we will have this all straightened out." He answered.


  Rene nodded and stood there naked in front of him. "What should I do?" She asked.


  "Right now I want a drink." He said and opened her diary. For the next couple hours, Rene waited on her husband hand and foot. Finally Warren closed the diary, stood and ordered Rene to their bedroom. Rene dashed up the stairs and sat on the edge of the bed. A few minutes later, Warren walked in the door carrying a hank of rope.


  Rene moaned when she saw him standing in front of her, completely dressed. He looked so masculine and strong. In his right hand he held the rope, tapping in on his left. Rene's body was trembling as for the first time she was truly standing naked in front of the one man she wanted to Master her. She could feel her pussy pulse and her nipples harden.


  "Stand up, turn around and put your hands behind you." He ordered.


  Rene quickly did as he commanded, and seconds later, her hands were bound behind her. Rene's was panting now, her mind already accepting him as her owner. It was her fantasy as she had always imagined. But before she could react, Warren pushed her over the footboard of the bed and pushed her legs wide apart. Rene was right on the edge of a massive orgasm, she waited for him to take her and possess her.


  SMACK...


  SMACK...


  SMACK...


  Rene screamed as the sudden smacks raining down on her ass. She was taken totally by surprise.


  "You slut, thinking that you could submit to someone else but me. I am disappointed in you. From now on you are mine and mine alone. I OWN YOU!" He barked.


  SMACK...


  SMACK...


  SMACK...


  SMACK...


  Over and over he pounded her ass. Rene was crying uncontrollably as her ass suffered its first spanking.


  When he finally finished and pulled her to him, she looked into his eyes and whimpered. "I'm sorry Master, please teach this slut how to behave."


  Warren pulled her to the bed and lay her on her stomach. He went to the bathroom and returned with a tube of analgesic cream and lightly massaged it in her now bright red ass.


  "I'm being generous tonight, as we both learn our places. But understand, the next time I won't be."


  "Yes Master," Rene responded as her body's arousal rapidly grew. When he finished, he stripped and knelt behind her pulling her to her knees. He smacked her ass one more time and shoved his cock deep inside her pussy.


  Rene's body exploded as soon as he hit bottom. The sensations of her burning ass, his large cock impaling her, and her fantasy all combined to short circuit her nervous system as the most intense orgasm hit her and hit her hard.


  When he pulled his cock back and slammed forward again, Rene screamed as her orgasm doubled causing her muscles to convulse. Warren pounded his now submissive slut for the next ten minutes, slamming in faster and faster as Rene came over and over.


  For the next few hours, Rene was used like the slave she fantasized about all these months. She followed his every command, cleaning his cock, licking his balls, and rimming his ass.


  "Now slut, it's time to make you completely mine." Warren growled as he lay down on his back.


  "Get on knees straddling my cock and facing my feet." He demanded. Rene struggled to get in position, her legs weak and her body exhausted. Warren had never taken her so hard, so rough before. She felt his cock sliding up and down her ass, grazing over her rear passage.


  Rene suddenly realized what he was about to do. He was going to fuck her ass. They had never done that before, and her only exposure to anal sex was in the porn films she had watched. Rene had masturbated dreaming of this happening, but now that it was eminent for the first time a bit of fear crept into her being.


  However when he grabbed her hands and pulled down, Rene felt his cock slide into her ass she screamed as the pain was overwhelming. Luckily, Warren took it slow, moving slowly deeper and backing out before pushing deeper inside her rectum. By the time he bottomed out, Rene's body was accepting his cock. For the next few minutes, Warren fucked her ass slowly. The pain was still intense, but as her body accepted her violation, pleasure started to replace the pain.


  "Now slave, fuck me, fuck me hard. Show me you are my slut!" He barked.
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  Rene was quickly losing control once again. She was being taken, not loved, but forced to surrender her ass to her master.


  "Don't you dare cum slut!" Warren growled


  "OOOHHH GGGOOOODDD PPPLLLEEAAASSSEEE MMMAAASSTTEER! IIII NNNEEEED TOOO CUUUMM!" She screamed.


  "NOT YET SLUT!" He answered.


  Rene bounced her ass on his long pole over and over again as she did everything to could to keep from climaxing on his cock shoved up her ass.


  "COME NOW!" HE SCREAMED AS HIS COCK EXPLODED DEEP INSIDE HER.


  Rene screamed as she reacted and her body exploded, gripping his cock and holding it deep inside her. A second later she collapsed to the bed unconscious.


  When Rene woke, Warren was lightly stroking her cheek. "So slut, you want to be dominated, controlled and be my slave do you?" He asked.


  Rene couldn't speak but nodded. Well for the next week we will try it. If you decide that this is what you want at the end of the week. I want you to write out a contract to give yourself to a trainer who will train you to be a slave." He concluded as he looked into her eyes.


  Tears ran down her cheeks as she answered him. "Oh yes master, I'll be a good slave girl for you." And kissed him passionately.


  The next day, Warren was in the kitchen when Rene walked in. She had on a silk robe tied around her waist. She slipped up behind him and kissed his neck. Warren smiled and motioned her in front of him.


  "Now if we're going to try your fantasy, you're going to have follow a few rules." He said.


  "Rule number 1, you will remain naked at all time unless I say differently."


  "Rule number 2, you will obey my every command."


  "Rule number 3, if you do not follow my commands, you will be punished. I will determine what that punishment is."


  "Rule number 4, you will not cum without permission, period."


  Rene gasped when she heard that last rule. Last night she couldn't stop from having orgasm after orgasm. She wondered how many times she would be punished for breaking that rule.


  "Rule number 6, if you are unable to keep from breaking rules, I will take you to public square downtown. String you up and spank your naked ass until you beg to fuck anyone watching."


  Rene just stared at him, trying to comprehend all the rules. Finally she looked at the floor and whispered, "Yes Master."


  Warren spent the next few hours reading her diary as she cleaned the house, always under his close scrutiny. With each slight infraction, he would spank her ass. After the fourth or fifth time, Rene's ass was dark red with deep purple splotches on each cheek.


  Rene knew she couldn't take much more strained to follow each command he barked. But Warren made sure to make it a difficult as possible. He added cuffs to her wrists and ankles, adding chains making it increasingly difficult to do as told.


  As the days went by, Rene soon found herself losing her identity. She no longer thought of Warren as her husband but her master, and herself as a slave.


  Each evening, he would string her wrists to the ceiling and have her kneel in front of him going over each and every infraction. Rene both loved and hated it. The feeling of being helpless and out of control sent her body skyward craving release. The thought of what her punishment was locked her brain with fear.
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  Every night her Master found ever increasingly inventive ways to punish her. First he started with a spanking, then to nipple and tit torture, to anal "training", to total denial of relief. He kept her constantly on the edge of a climax, by controlling her every move. Rene was in heaven and hell. She had never been so satisfied in her entire life.


  It was now Thursday and as usual she was on her knees her arms bound above her head. Waiting for her Master to tell her what she did wrong today and what would be her punishment. Each night it was something different and her body trembled at what it might be.


  "Well you slut, I can't seem to find your limits. I have spanked your ass, your tits, and fucked your ass. I've denied you pleasure, and bound your body. All in the privacy of our home. However it seems that all the punishments only stoke your fires, so to speak. But to be a slave, you must learn humility. Your next punishment will be in public. Tomorrow, I'm taking you to the park downtown, string you up and spank your ass. You will be blindfolded and naked. The entire town will know what you are. After tomorrow there will be no going back." Warren explained.


  Rene knelt there in shock. Her mind barely able to grasp the thought of being publically spanked, naked. Her body however, was trembling, but not from fear. It was the same feeling she experienced at the rest stop having to leave the restroom almost naked and chained. Her entire being was at war and about to explode.


  She looked up at her Master to see if he was serious, but all she got was a look of satisfaction. It confused her even more as she struggled to maintain some semblance of control.


  "Now I know you are struggling to control your slutty body, but you must learn you have no control. I control everything. Now follow me." He commanded.


  Warren released her wrists and beckoned her to follow. Rene simply followed after him to the bedroom. "Now slut put your hands behind you." Warren calmly spoke. Rene's breaths were coming in short pants as she felt him tie her wrists together. A minute or so later, she felt him doing the same to her ankles. With each wrap of the rope, a tie of the knot, Rene's pussy pulsed. When her Master stood behind her and slipped a blindfold over her eyes, she almost climaxed.


  "Master..." she squeaked, but was silenced when a round rubber ball filled her mouth. She wanted to scream out to beg to cum, but all that was heard was a string of gibberish. Still coming to grips with all the sensations, there was a movement at her collar. Suddenly she felt pain on her left nipple, then some tugging at her collar and then her right nipple screamed out in pain. She knew what had happened, her master had clipped her nipples and strung the chain connecting them through her collar.


  With each addition, some pain, some pleasure, her lack of sight and voice, and her super sensitized skin only added to her already overloaded mind.


  Rene felt hands on her shoulders, gently pushing her to the floor. Her legs gave way and slowly lay down on the floor. Rene really didn't know where she was at that moment. She was still coping with all that she heard and felt over the last ten minutes or so. She didn't notice her arms and legs pulled behind her and being tied together. In fact it was some time later, as her body came down from its sexual high and tried to move, she realized she was totally helpless. She only had her mind to think about tomorrow.


  The next morning, Rene woke to her hands being released. She started to roll over, but strong hands stopped her. When she was free, she felt those same hands pick her up and carry her to the bathroom. She was still gagged and blindfolded. She leaned into her master, loving the feeling of his strong arms and chest. Even after being bound all night she felt a peace.


  Rene felt the warm water cover her body as she was lowered into the tub. Still unable to see, her Master's touch was felt even more. The warm water loosened her stiff body as she relaxed and soaked in with every touch.


  Warren bathed his wife. Washing her body and soothing her mind humming a tune. When he pulled her from the tub, he whispered in her ear, "You know I love you?"


  "Yes Master," she breathed.


  Warren removed the blindfold and gag and held his finger to his lips. She knew to not speak. He grabbed her collar and led her down to the kitchen.


  "Fix my breakfast slave." He barked as Rene quickly reacted and got to work. No other words were spoken as Warren read the paper and Rene cooked their meals. Twenty minutes later, Rene served her Master but stood off to the side as he ate.


  "The staff will be back this afternoon." He stated. Rene nodded and remained silent.


  Finally her Master pushed back from the table and looked at her. "Today we will be going into town, but first I want this place cleaned. You have two hours to get it done. Otherwise the staff is going to see a lot more of you than ever before." He chuckled.


  Rene gasped and quickly rushed to clean the kitchen. The house hadn't been touched for the last week. It was a mess and to finish in two hours would be a challenge. Luckily he didn't hobble her wrists and ankles.


  The next two hours was a blur. Rene rushing from room to room cleaning, dusting, sweeping, and waiting on her Master. Finally with ten minutes to spare, she walked into his office and stood quietly beside the door.


  "Well? Have you finished?" Warren barked, not looking up from the papers on his desk.


  "Yes Master." She answered, her body glistening with sweat.


  "About time," he replied as he stood and walked behind her. Rene was shivering, but it wasn't fear or cold. Her body was on the edge once again as in her mind she was about to be exposed to everyone in town.


  She stood there panting as she felt his hands wrap a blindfold around her eyes once again. As the world disappeared, she thought, 'God I won't know who saw me. Everyone I meet from now on I will wonder if they watched me naked, bound, and spanked in the middle of town.'


  Rene felt something clipped to her collar and was pulled towards the door. Soon she was buckled in a car and could feel it pull out of the garage. She tried to keep track of all the turns but after a few minutes, she had no idea of where she was. The only thing she did know, they hadn't gone the normal way to town.


  Rene didn't know how long they drove, but the longer she was in the car, the more conscious she was of her nudity. When the car stopped, she heard her Master get out and close the door. A few moments later, the door opened next to her and felt a pull on her leash.


  Rene's body was covered with goosebumps and every breath of wind, every sound sent shivers up and down her spine. She stumbled down what she thought was a path. She could feel the dirt, but it was the roots that tripped her up. Several times she almost fell but managed to remain standing. They walked for a distance when the tug on her leash stopped.


  Rene was bouncing from foot to foot trying to remain calm, but not knowing where she was, and who might be watching kept her on a razor's edge. Rene's body jumped when she felt his hands binding her wrists and pulling them up above her head. Higher and higher they went until she was standing on her tiptoes, helpless and totally exposed. She struggled to stay standing but ended up dancing trying to not hang by her wrists.


   


  SMACK....


  SMACK...


  SMACK....


  Rene tried not to scream. The last think she wanted was to draw attention to herself.


  SMACK...SMACK...SMACK...SMACK...SMACK...


  Came five shots across her breasts.


  "OOOHHHH GGGOOODDD," She moaned.


  "WHAT ARE YOU?" She heard.


  "OOOHHH!!!" was all that came out of her mouth.


  SMACK...SMACK...SMACK...SMACK...


  Four more shots, this time across her stomach.


  "WHAT ARE YOU?" She heard again.


  "I-I-I am your slave." She whispered.


  "LOUDER," Her Master yelled.


  "I AM YOUR SLAVE!" SHE YELLED.
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  "Good," he answered and a few seconds later, she felt her wrists lowered. Rene's legs had turned to jelly and as she slid to the ground whimpering. Rene entire being was on fire, her mind a jumble of thoughts and her pussy screaming for attention.


  She gasped when she felt a hand between her legs and fingers penetrate deep inside her. Her body reacted immediately as the sudden penetration sent her over the edge as her body erupted and orgasmed.


  On and on it went as the fingers pumped in and out of her core. Just as the effects were starting to diminish, the blindfold was pulled from her eyes and the bright sunlight blinded her.


  It took a few moments for Rene's eyes to adjust. She slowly looked around her. She looked up at her master and wrapped her arms around his neck. They were nowhere near town, they were on their own property behind their house. No one had been around, and no one had seen her. She was both relieved and disappointed that her secret was safe. No one knew what she truly was.


  Rene and Warren held each other tightly for several minutes before he released her hands. He then helped her to her feet and handed her a bag.


  "Get dressed, we have a lot to talk about. A few minutes later, the walked into the house, only to be surprised by the entire stall waiting inside.
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  Rene couldn't help blushing as Roger gave her a cryptic smile as she walked past. She couldn't look him or any of the staff in the eyes. Even though she was dressed in a little red dress and completely covered, she felt more naked than at any time over the last week.


  Neither Rene nor Warren said a word as they walked past the staff and to their bedroom. Once inside, Warren pointed at the bed for her to sit. She sat down and he knelt down in front of her. Rene was never more in love with him than she was at that moment. The entire week was more than she had ever dreamed. He was her perfect master and she wanted nothing more than to submit to him completely.


  "Rene, this last week has been an eye opening experience for me, and I think for you too. I'm still not sure I understand, but I have a better idea of what you desire. This last week I've seen a side of you I never knew existed. Now that it's out, I don't know if it can be put back. However, if you want to pursue this and be a slave, I will support you and try to give you what you crave.


  "Oh yes Master..." she started to say, but was stopped when he pushed his fingers across her lips.


  "I want you to take some time and think about what you want. If this is truly what you want, I want you to write up a contract. Let's call it your training contract. By this I mean I want you to sign over total control of your mind and body, 24/7, for at least six months to a trainer. The trainer will have total control. You will obey his every command. Trainers do require payment. You will state in the contract some form of payment, whether it's with your body or from your own funds, I don't care. At the end of the contract you will be given one chence to return as Rene my wife, or ask to be sold, or become a permanent slave to your trainer/master."


  Rene listened to Warren and almost pissed herself. It was everything she ever desired. Her husband was handing her, her deepest fantasy. All she had to do was write up a contract to make it all happen.


  "YES..." she yelled and started to get up. "Master, may I start now?" She asked not able to sit still.


  "Yes you may." He laughed.


  Rene quickly jumped up and ran to the office. Two minutes later, she was sitting at the desk in deep thought.
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  Rene stared at the blank page. She knew from all the stories she had read that the woman submitting to being a slave were forced, with either pictures or videos or she could just quit and walk away. Rene knew she had limits, but she wanted, no craved to be pushed past those limits. In order to do that, the penalties had to be real, and truly a penalty. Her Master/trainer must have total control.


  She started to write, as ideas floated from her head to the page. She decided that there were two areas that would make it impossible to break the contract. One humiliation. She wrote that the entire process would be videoed, from the signing of the contract to all aspects of the training. Each week she would be videoed reviewing what had happened each week detailing what was done and how she felt. Her Trainer/master would have total rights to all videos. He could sell, release, email, or post any and or all videos with Rene having no say.


  Rene knew that the humiliation of any of the videos being seen would motivate her to finish the contract, but she wanted more. The second area was financial. Rene had a total of $2.5 million dollars to her name. It was all her assets. She put a value of $5 million dollars as the value of the training. She would pay $2.5 million down and would have to raise the remaining $2.5 million before the contract could be terminated. To make it even more difficult, any money earned would be split 50/50 with her trainer, making it even more difficult to earn the $2.5 million.


  With these two clauses, her Trainer/master could use either as punishment or rewards. But once signed she would have no choice but to complete the contract. She really wasn't worried about giving up her money as Warren already provided her with everything she desired, plus it would be Warren who would be her trainer. But just the thought of being left penniless, and broke sent shivers throughout her body.


  Rene worked on the contract for hours. By the time she finished, her chair was surrounded with wads of paper as she wrote and rewrote it over and over. It was late that evening before she finished. She dashed out of the room and down the hall. She found Warren getting ready to bed. He was sitting on a day bed in just his shorts. She ran up to him and dropped to her knees.
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  Warren looked down at her and took the paper. He read it over and looked at her again. I'm surprised with the penalty clauses. Are you sure about this?"


  "Oh yes I am. I've never wanted anything more than I want this." She cried. "I want to sign it now." She finished.


  "NO, not tonight. Once you sign this, there is no going back. With the financial clause, it might take you a lot longer to pay it off than you think. I want you to sleep on this overnight. Plus it will take a day or two for Roger to work out the money transfer."


  "Yes Sir, I'll do as you say, but I can already tell you what my answer will be." Rene answered.


  Rene tried to sleep that night and the next morning she tried to tell Warren her decision, but he refused to let her. He told her to wait another day. Finally at the end of the second day, she walked up to him in their room and kissed him deeply.


  "Warren, I can't wait any longer. I want this. Please let me sign the contract." She implored.
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  He looked deep into her eyes and smiled. Okay, let me check with Roger. I know he has been working out the logistics after I showed him the contract. If he has everything ready, you can sign it this afternoon.


  Rene squealed and kissed him again, "Thank you Warren, you have made me a very happy woman. I will be a good slave for you. I know you will love training me." She gushed.


  That afternoon, Rene walked into Warren's office. Roger was standing off to the side of his desk, a large professional video camera in front of him. It was pointing at a side chair. Rene had spent the last couple hours picking out the perfect outfit to sign over her freedom. She must have tried on a couple dozen outfits before she realized that in order to completely submit, she would do it naked. She would enter this with nothing. Her money, gone, her clothing, gone. She was going to be a slave and slaves had nothing.
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  She sat down in the chair, and stared directly into the camera. She smiled and took a deep breath. She had practiced what she wanted to say so there would be no doubt about her doing this of her own free will.


  Rene looked up at Roger and when he nodded she began.
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  "My name is Rene Williams and I am married to Warren Williams. I am about to sign away all control over my life to a Trainer/master. He will have total control over my mind and body. I agree to pay him to train me to be a submissive slave the sum of $5 Million dollars. I will pay him $2.5 million at the signing of the contract and will earn the balance over the duration of the contract. This contract cannot be terminated until I pay off the remaining balance.


  All aspects of this training will be video documented. My Trainer/master will have total control over these videos. He can do as he wishes with these videos. I freely give up my rights to these videos. It is my desire to become a slave to my Master." Rene finished speaking and looked at her husband. All she could think of was how wonderful the last week was when he was her master.


  She stood, stripped out of her clothes, leaned over and signed the contract.
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  Warren was sitting across the desk as Rene signed the contract. She exhaled and pushed it across the desk and stood up. She was so excited she didn't hear what Warren said to Roger. Her mind was filled with how much her life was about to chenge. When she turned back to the desk, she heard Roger say, "Warren, you as the witness need to sigh here."


  She watched as her husband and now Master she thought, signed the contract. She watched as Roger moved in front of the camera and announce. "This video documents Rene Williams sighing over all rights, and control over her to train her to be a submissive slave. It take effect immediately and as of this moment, she is now my slave." Roger finished and held the signed document up to the camera clearly showing the terms and signatures. The signatures showing Rene as the slave, and Roger as her trainer/master, with Warren as a witness.


  "I will now take possession of this slave." Roger announces.


  Up until now, Rene really wasn't paying attention. It wasn't until she heard Roger announce that he would take possession of her that her mind cleared.


  "WHAT? I thought you would be my trainer." She asked Warren. Roger isn't supposed to be my trainer, you are." She gasped.


  She grabbed the contract and looked at the signatures. Hers was first as the slave, Roger's was next at the trainer/master, and Warren's was last as the witness.


  She stood the in shock, she was now a slave to the butler. Before she could react Roger barks.


  "Slave, go to the middle of the room and put your hands behind your back." He barked.


  Rene was in shock, but did as ordered.


  "Now let me explain a few rules. Number one, you will only speak when spoken to." Her new master growled


  Warren stood up and said. "The $2.5 million has been transferred to your account. You should have a confirming email as your receipt.


  "What? Why Roger, it should go to you." She said, but quickly yelped when Roger smacked her face.
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  "You just broke the first rule! You are NOT to speak unless spoken to slave. Do you understand?"


  Rene was in shock. She hadn't expected this, but she managed to eek out, "Yes Master."


  "I doubt you do understand. You are a stupid slut so let me spell it out to you. You just signed a contract for me to train you to be a slave for $5 million. You paid me $2.5 million and you still owe me $2.5 million."


  Warren walked around the desk and up to Rene. "Honey, I've read you fantasy and you know I love you. But I can't do what you need to have done, but Roger can. He will do a much better job than I and I trust him with my life. There is no one else I would trust to train you. You know I am very busy and travel a lot. For the training to be effective, it needs to be consistent. He will be here to devote all the time necessary to give you what you desire. Rene deep down you know I'm right. I will be leaving in about an hour for two weeks. I'm sure Roger will take good care of you and update the staff of your current status as a slave.


  A tear ran down her cheek. She was still in a state of shock, but knew Warren was right.


  [image: https://web.archive.org/web/20210322192557im_/http:/www.literotica.com/images/illustratedstories/2019/2019_11/rebeccasm_the-ceo-ch-03_12.jpg]


  Roger then opens a case and pulls out a shiny metal collar. He holds it up to the camera and explains.


  "This is the slut's new training collar. It is a very special collar. It has a finger print locking mechenism that only my finger print can unlock. There are a few features you should know about. One it has Bluetooth and connects to an app. There is also GPS tracking and a special feature that establishes a virtual fence around the slave. It can be as small as six feet in diameter. If you step outside that fence you will be shocked. The further you go outside the fence, the more intense the shock. It will also alert my phone and let me know. There are other features but I'll brief you on those later."


  Roger ordered his slave to her knees and locked the collar around her neck.
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  Warren smiles down at Rene and walked out of the room. Roger barely glanced at her but barked, "Don't move slut!" and followed Warren out of the room. Rene knelt there still in shock. She had just given everything she owned to Warren's Gentlemen's gentleman. Stupid crazy, he was a glorified butler, she groused. But in spite of her anger and her fear, she didn't move. She stay on her knees and waited.


  Rene jumped slightly when Roger walked back in. He said nothing but held up a tiny dress if you could call it that. She looked at it up and moaned, her body shivering just thinking about wearing it out in public. It was short, black and pink, but one entire side had sheer black netting about a foot wide running from her neck to the hem. It left her entire right side naked. Although covered, she would still be naked.


  [image: https://web.archive.org/web/20210322192557im_/http:/www.literotica.com/images/illustratedstories/2019/2019_11/rebeccasm_the-ceo-ch-03_15.jpg]


  Roger waited while Rene slipped on the dress. Of course it fit perfectly. Roger was always prepared. He smiled a smile she had never seen before. It was somewhere between a snarl and lust. At that moment, Rene had doubts about her decision. But of course it was too late. She watched as her now Master reached out and clipped a leash to her collar and pulled. Rene struggled to her feet keeping her hands behind her as much as possible. She wasn't sure what a punishment would be, but she was certain she didn't want it. She followed him out of the room.
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  Rene followed him to the car. She wanted to know where they were going, but was afraid to ask. As soon as they were buckled in, Roger glanced at her and said.


  "Enjoy slut, this starts your new life as a slave." And then he laughed. "I'm taking you to a special doctor I have contacted. He has very special talents. I'm sure you will enjoy it."


  Rene sat there wondering what was about to happen to her and didn't say a word. They drove for almost an hour going down side street after side street. Rene was thoroughly confused as to where they were. Finally, they pulled into an industrial park. There were warehouses on both sides of the road. Some were obviously abandoned, others look on their last legs. When Roger pulled up next to one particularly decrepit building and stopped, Rene looked up at the building but there wasn't any signs advertising a medical practice, only a number. She didn't even know what street was.


  Roger turned and looked at the obviously nervous soon to be slave sitting next to him. "Okay slut, I know you are frightened, and want to know why we're here. Yes this is a doctor's office, well it's more than an office, much more. But you will learn that soon enough."


  "This is the start of your training. Here you will learn you have no control over your body. I own you now and I can do whatever I wish with it. I can modify it, mark it, or destroy it if I want." He continued.


  Dr. Chen here is a specialist. He caters to a very specific clientele. You are very special to Dr. Chen. You see most of the women who end up here are usually being forced, either physically or by blackmail of some sort. You are the first woman to volunteer to be a slave. He is promising to take special care of you." Roger gushed.


  "Now I don't want to ruin the surprises he has in store for you, but I can say your stay will be about two weeks. But from what I'm told, to you it will be a lifetime." Roger finished.


  Rene couldn't speak, her vocal cords were paralyzed. She watched as he pulled her out of the car and through a heavy metal door and locked it once inside. They walked down a long corridor to a door at the far end. When her Master opened it, she was dazed by the bright lights and white tiled walls.


  Her Master pushed her to the side and ordered her to stand with her hands behind her head and her legs spread. She couldn't believe her body was betraying her so. Her pussy was so wet her juices were sliding down her thighs.


  Roger turned and walked to a small Asian man dressed in scrubs still wearing gloves and a surgical hat.
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  While the two men were talking, Rene looked around the room. In front of her was a strange table with pipes, rings, and fittings. It appeared to be some kind of bondage table. On either side of her were several IV bottles of different color liquids. Before she could look any more her Master and Dr. Chen walked up to her.


  Rene turned her attention to them in time to hear Dr. Chen say, "Yes I got the payment and the list of what you want done. Don't worry everything you requested will be done on time. You only need to show up in two weeks." Dr. Chen spoke quickly and bowed.


   


  Roger smiled and answered, "Excellent, I've heard good things about your system. Oh and make sure you tell her everything you're going to do her. One because she gets off on it, and two, because she had to do a video diary detailing all that's been done to her for the week.


  "No problem, Roger Sir. I have allocated three hours each Friday for her to accomplish her task." Dr. Chen responded and bowed again. "Oh one more thing Roger Sir, take her things, dress shoes collar. She will have no need of them here. It is completely secure."


  Roger looks at Rene and motions her to take off the dress. She obeys immediately and is soon completely naked. Roger reaches out, grabs her collar, and pushes his finger on the back of it. The collar releases and a second later, he turns and walks towards the door. As he does, he calls back over his shoulder, "Slut, Dr. Chen is your master now. Obey him as you would me. I will be back in a couple weeks."


  Rene watched him leave and felt Dr. Chen filling a tight metal belt around her waist. Once it clicked shut, he ordered on to the same table she saw before.
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  Rene crawls onto the table and Dr. Chen quickly went to work securing her to the table. Once she was secured, he stood in front of her and smiled an evil smile.
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  "Now your master told me I needed to tell you what I'm going to do to you. I could tell you everything, but it's much more fun for me if I tell you one thing at a time. These bottles around you are my own recipe. The ones in front of you will be administered via an IV, the ones behind anally. Each one is to especially formulated for slaves. Your Master has decided that all your holes, including your mouth are pleasure centers. By that he means our pleasure not yours. That's not to say you won't have pleasure, but your master decides when you get pleasure not you. First off you will be cleaned out. But instead of just soapy water. It is a special blend that increases your arousal whenever you get an enema. Soon you will crave your morning enema. We are also regulating your solid food intake. Until we get you completely cleaned out you will be on a liquid diet.


  The other bottles each have a specific purpose. The first one is nutrients, number 2 is helps you be more obedient and has a unique side effect, it make you very horny. Number 3 is my proudest blend, it enhances your senses, like touch. Whenever you experience pleasure or pain it is increased by tenfold. What's even better I can adjust the blend and make it a hundred fold. That mix has driven more than a few slaves to the edge of insanity." Dr. Chen gloated.


  Rene stared at him and moaned. She was face to face with a true mad scientist masquerading as a doctor. Her mind was paralyzed with fear while her body shivered at the thought of what she just heard.


  "To continue, the fourth bottle makes you lactate and enlarges your breasts. On you it will certainly enhance your appearance."


  Rene dropped her head and waited as the evil doctor inserted the IV and anal plug and started the first bottles.


  Rene felt a prick on her arm and soon a warm feeling was flowing up her arm and spread throughout her body. She closed her eyes and drifted off into a drug induced stupor.
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  Rebeccasm


  *


  Betty squirmed on the hard metal bench. Between the mask and gag that restricted her breathing. The tight leather didn't breath and was incredibly hot. It was making her sweat constantly. She tried to sleep, but with her hands and feet cuffed and the chastity belt constantly teasing her body, she didn't do much more than doze. Minutes felt like hours, hours felt like days. All she could think of was Roger's comment, "You will learn the wrath of Master Warren first hand."


  Warren was a powerful man. He was the CEO of a major corporation and had many friend in high places. Betty remembered attending many parties with dignitaries from around the world. Governors, heads of state, there wasn't a country in the world he didn't have some influence. The longer she was blind and helpless, the more her imagination went wild. She was sure she would never see Jamie again and would probably end up at some third world brothel.


  Betty didn't notice the door to her cell open and a large black man walk inside. It wasn't until she felt something attached to her collar that she realized she wasn't alone.
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  She had no idea who was pulling on her collar. The mask made it hard to hear anything, but it was obvious what whoever it was wanted. She stood and waited to be told or directed to do. The last few hours, her need to use the bathroom was slowly growing. Now standing, it was much worse. She didn't want to upset whoever was there so she did nothing but dance from foot to foot.


  "I know you have to go, if you're good, I'll remove your shackles and chastity belt and you can relieve yourself." A male voice spoke.


  Betty knew it wasn't Roger or Warren, but right now it didn't matter. She would do whatever she was told. Betty nodded and stood still. It took almost five minutes before the man finally managed to remove the bindings and unlock the chastity belt.


  Betty noticed that the man's fingerprint must also be installed on the lock. Finally, still blind and with some sort of leash still attached, was led to a toilet.
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  Betty at first couldn't go, but after a few moments, her bladder released as well as her bowels. Once done, he handed her the toilet tissue and she cleaned herself.


  She hardly finished, when she was pulled to her feet and across the room, or at least she thought it was a room. Betty was shaking, her mind was all over the place. Warren was not a man to mess with and now she was a prisoner with no way out.


  The man stopped her and pulled her arms above her head. In short order, she was strung up. Her arms pulled up high above her head forcing her to stand on her toes. She wanted to beg to be freed but the mask and gag made communication impossible.


  "Now your training begins. In order for you to respect punishments, you have to experience it. I'm going whip those fine tits of yours and when I'm done you will know what it's like to be punished. To hell with positive reinforcement, I believe in negative." The man growled in her ear.


  She shivered as she struggled to remain on her feet and take the strain off her wrists. Betty was panting in fear and it wasn't but a second before the first lash hit. As soon as the whip landed on her exposed tits, she screamed into the mask and gag. It felt like someone had set her tits on fire.


  The man didn't give her a second to recover before a second lash hit. If possible, it hurt worse than the first one. Betty was now dancing from foot to foot trying to find a place of safety. But with her wrists tightly bound above her head and only able to move a few inches, the blows continued to rain down, one after the other.
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  Betty didn't know how many times or for how long she was whipped, but it felt like forever. Finally the blows stopped and the man was in her ear again.


  "Now I think you know what will happen if you disobey." He breathed. "Now that you've been introduced to pain, let's begin your real training." He continued as he knelt in front of her and inserted her plugs and chastity belt. Once that was in place, he lowered her arms and retied them behind her back.


  "I wonder what kind of shape you're in. Slaves need to be in top shape. You never know what your Master will require. I know you don't want to be punished." He laughed. To finish everything off, her arms were pulled up towards the ceiling again, forcing her to bend at the waist. In seconds the pain started to grow in her shoulders. What made it worse, was when the plugs started to vibrate. At first it was annoying, but as the intensity increased, her body started to react as her arousal started to build. It almost seemed that the pain and arousal matched each other almost causing her mind to short circuit.
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  Betty's world had shrunk to her pussy, ass, shoulders and tits. She didn't even think about the man until he spoke again.


  "I have other things to do, I'll check on you later. Have fun slave." He laughed and Betty heard a door slam. She was now alone, in pain and her body on the edge of a massive orgasm. Betty's legs were quivering as her muscles struggled to maintain the stance. Just as her body was about to explode, the vibrations stopped leaving only the pain behind.


  Betty was panting around the gag as she was hanging on by a thread as she worked to calm her body down and manage the pain.


  Betty's mind eventually shut down. Her shoulders grew numb and the pain became manageable, but the constant ebb and flow of the vibrating plugs was like riding a roller coaster. She had no idea how long it was, but when the man returned she almost cried and vowed to do whatever he said just to be released.


  "Well slave, are you ready to begin?" He barked.


  'Oh god more? I don't know how much more I can take." She groaned mostly to herself. Nothing was heard from behind the gag.


  Betty nodded her head, it didn't matter what he asked, she would do it just to change positions. The man walked behind her, trailing his fingers around her neck and down her shoulders. It surprised her when her body shivered at his touch. Just his touch was arousing her. His fingers continued down to her wrists and a second later, her arms fell to her sides.


  "AHHHHHAAAAHHHHAAHH!" SHE SCREAMED. The pain shot out of her shoulders as the blood and sudden movements caused her muscles to explode.


  Betty was crying and trying to find somewhere her arms could move to ease the pain. She could hear him chuckle.


  "A little sore are we?" He laughed.


  "MMmmMMMmmpppphhh" She moaned. She wanted to tell him just how sore she was, but all that came out was intelligible garbage.


  Betty stood with her legs spread. She was afraid to move, for fear of another punishment. Suddenly, those same fingers were at the back of her head. For the first time for hours, the mask loosened and was soon pulled off her head. Even though the room was relativity dark, she still had to blink several times to focus and look around her.


  She couldn't help but gasp when the gag was removed. The shock at where she was sent shivers up and down her spine. She wasn't in a room. It was more like a dungeon. The grey stone walls and grey concrete floor was stifling. To her right was the metal bunk she slept on. Across the room was the toilet. Behind her was a rusted metal cell door. There was nothing else in the room, but the tall, midnight black man wearing orange shorts and an orange hoodie. He was very intimidating.


  "Here, drink this," he stated and handed her a bottle of water. Betty was so thirsty, she drank it down completely. The water helped as pain in her shoulders slowly dissipated. She slowly stood upright and waited.


  "All slaves need to know the proper positions. We will now learn them." The man spoke firmly.


  "Now keep your legs spread and drop to your knees."


  Betty dropped immediately keeping her legs widely spread.


  "Now bend over, arms above your head, face on the floor. Keep your ass high." He barked.


  Betty struggled to get into the required position. The man used his foot to move her ass higher and her legs wider.
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  "Good, this is called 'submit', don't forget it. Now up on your knees, lean back, hands flat on the floor eyes straight up." He continued.


  Betty pushed herself off the floor and leaned back. She placed her hand on the floor behind her and looked at the ceiling.


  "No not right!" He barked, "Arch your back more, push those tits out! Make me believe you want me to take them." He snarled.


  Betty leaned back further, arching her back until it hurt, pushing her tits higher and freezing in position.
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  The strain on her body was immense. The hard-concrete floor, her still aching shoulders, the lack of sleep and the fear of what might happen, was taking a toll on her both physically and mentally.


  She kept her eyes focused on a spot on the ceiling not looking anywhere else. Her entire concentration on holding that position.


  She heard him snicker as her body started to shake from holding her body in such a way. "This is called 'offer'. Now on your feet."


  The man directed Betty into several positions in addition to submit and offer. After each new position he would bark out a word.


  "Offer!"


  "Present!"


  "Submit"


  "Surrender"


  "Present"


  "Offer"


  Over and over he would teach her a new position, then drill her like a sergeant in boot camp. Betty was exhausted as on and on it went. Her only breaks were when he would hand her a bottle of water. By the time she finished the fourth bottle, she needed to piss again.


  Finally the man ordered Betty to get on her feet and stand in the corner.
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  "You have done well slave. I'm going to take it easy on you. You will not move until I return. Just remember I can see you even if you can't see me." He said and walked out the cell door. The click of the lock made Betty jump.


  Betty tried to stay in position, but the longer she stood there, the harder it was not to move. The fatigue was just too much. It didn't take long before her legs started to shake. Soon after, her arms. Betty struggled using all her strength trying to maintain but it was to no avail. She collapsed to the floor her body surrendering.


  Betty lay on the floor, her muscles convulsing, and her mind clouded. It was as if she was having an out of body experience. She felt herself floating near the ceiling watching her body tremble. The moans emitting seemed to echo off the cold stone walls. She wanted to will her body off the floor, but her strength was gone. Even when she heard the lock click on the cell door and it creak open, she couldn't move.


  "YOU MOVED!" He screamed.


  "I'm sorry Master!" she croaked, her voice weak.


  "Here I was bringing you dinner. Well I can't give it to you like this." He said and sat the two bowls down on the floor. Betty managed to turn and look at him. He glowered at her and unzipped his shorts. He reached inside and pulled out the largest cock she had ever seen. It wasn't erect but completely flaccid. But even soft, it must have been over eight inches long and as big around as her wrist. Just looking at it, made her breath catch. Her first thought was how any woman could take in anywhere in her body. The second was how it might feel buried deep inside her.


  The man smiled down at her and pointed the long black log at one of the bowls. A second later a massive stream of piss shot out and landed in the bowl. The force of the stream moved the bowl slightly as it filled the silver bowl.


  The man must have pissed for over twenty seconds before it stopped and he shoved it back in his shorts. He stepped over the bowls and grabbed Betty by the hair and pulled her to her knees. He reached behind her and unlocked her belt. When the plugs were removed, Betty suddenly realized she had to piss. With everything else her body had experienced, she hadn't even noticed her overfull bladder.


  Again he grabbed her hair and pulled her closer to the bowls. Now she was squatting just above them.


  "Now because you failed to remain in position, you will piss in the bowl. I already pissed on your food. You will fill your water bowl. Until I say otherwise, you will be drinking nothing but piss.


  Betty looked up at him. She couldn't believe what she just heard.


  "Oh...." She started.


  "NO TALKING SLAVE. SLAVES ARE NOT ALLOWED TO TALK WITHOUT PERMISSION. NOW DO AS I ORDERED!" He screamed.


  Betty lowered her head and looked at the bowls. The one on her right had a large lump of some kind of brown mush. Surrounding it and filling it to the brim was his piss. The brown blob in the middle looked more like shit than food.


  "NOW!" He barked


  Betty moved slightly and positioned the other bowl between her spread legs and released her very full bladder.
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  It took a few moments before she finally finished relieving herself. When she finished she waited for the inevitable.


  "Eat and don't use your hands. Slaves eat like animals. I want both bowls licked clean or we take up the whip again."


  Betty moved back and dropped to her knees. She slowly lowered her head and took her first bite. It was all she could do to not wretch as she struggled to swallow the nasty blend of brown mush and piss.


  "Hurry up slave." The man growled and smacked her ass.


  Betty closed her eyes and opened her mouth wide. She pushed her face into the bowl and using her tongue scooped a large bite and swallowed it whole without letting it stay in her mouth. She gagged straining to keep it down. As soon as she gained a bit of control she did it all over again. It took her almost ten minutes to eat it all and lick the bowl clean. She then moved over to the other bowl. This bowl was filled with her own piss. It was bad enough before, but something about drinking her own piss made it worse.
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  The man left Betty lying on the floor struggling to keep her dinner down. He growled at her, "I'll give you a minute to compose yourself and then lock you up for the night."


  Betty didn't move or respond. Today had been the worst day of her life. Her fantasies of being a slave were nothing like this. In her mind her master was a loving master. Pushing her limits but always rewarding her for good performances. Now she was in a dungeon with a cruel master experiencing pain and fear like she had never even dreamed of before. She lay there crying wondering if she would even survive.


  The man didn't let Betty stay there for long before he returned, grabbed her by the hair and pull her across the room again.


  Betty tried to keep up with him but it still felt like her hair was being pulled out by the roots. When he stopped, she collapsed to the floor. He knelt by her ankles and locked wide metal cuffs around them binding them together. She didn't move. She didn't have the strength or the courage. He continued to cuff her wrists behind her back. 'I wonder if he is going to hogtie me?' She asked herself. Being hogtied was one of her fantasies.


  Betty just let him do whatever he wanted. If she was to be bound while resting so be it. It had to be better than her training. She was awaken from her stupor when he grabbed her head and placed the dreaded hood over her head and lock it in place. Then the gag was forced behind her teeth. Betty almost felt better wearing the hood. It was a relief not being able to see where she was. She could let her mind go and think about her and Rene's submissive games instead of the hell she was experiencing. She lay there passively when the man went back to her ankles and attached something to them. He left and she heard him walk away. It was then her legs started to rise into the air. Slowly her legs were pulled higher and higher until she was suspended completely upside down. The blood rushed to her head, making her feel faint.


  Betty was swinging slightly when the plugs buried deep inside her again started to vibrate slowly at first but that didn't last long. The intensity started to build and her body reacted. Her mind wanted to resist but she just didn't have the strength. The more intense the vibrations, the closer her body was to an orgasm. It didn't take long before she was right on the edge. She could feel her hips involuntarily start humping the air, trying to push herself over the edge and get relief.


  Suddenly the vibrations stopped. "UUUHHHAAAA" She grunted around the gag. After all the pain and suffering, she wanted, no needed some relief. To be denied release was worse than the pain. Betty stopped struggling as her body started to calm. Just as she managed to catch her breath, it started again. Up and up the vibrations intensified and seconds later, she was again on the edge.


  Just as the plugs silenced once again, she heard her master speak again.


  "Slave, I hope you are enjoying yourself." He laughed. "No you won't be upside down all night. This system is my own design. You will be like this for thirty minutes with your plugs teasing your slut holes. It will then lower you to the floor. I would suggest you sleep, because an hour later, up you go again for thirty minutes of pleasure. Oh by the way, you are not allowed to cum. If you think today was tough, cum and you will learn that it can get worse, a lot worse."


  Betty heard him chuckle again and then the cell door creaked close and locked. A second later the plugs started again. Betty groaned around the gag as her body was taken once again to the edge.


  [image: https://web.archive.org/web/20210322190215im_/http:/www.literotica.com/images/illustratedstories/2019/2019_11/rebeccasm_the-ceo-ch-04_10.jpg]


  That first thirty minutes felt like hours to Betty. She lost count of how many times she was taken to the edge. By the time she was lowered to the floor, her pussy juice was leaking down her stomach, slowly coating her body.


   


  Betty was almost comatose by the end of that first session. She slipped off into a semi-conscious state her body still trembling with need. That first hour passed quickly. When her legs started to rise again she screamed as the plugs started their torture once again. This time instead of taking her to the edge and stopping, the vibrations continued. The intensity levels varied this time. First it was the anal plug intensifying as the vaginal plug decreased. Over and over the plugs changed never staying the same, always keeping her off balance. By the time the second session ended, Betty was almost out of her mind.


  That first night suspended broke Betty. She fully accepted that she had no control over her mind or body. When her master released her she didn't move or say a word. She simple complied with his commands.


  "Well slave, are you ready to continue your training?" Her Master spoke.


  Betty was barely able to respond. Yesterday's training had left her sore and exhausted. The night being suspended and teased didn't allow her to recharge. She slowly answered.


  "Yes Master."


  "Good get over here and suck my cock slave." He demanded.


  Betty struggled to crawl over to her Master. She lowered his shorts and grabbed his cock. She had always enjoyed giving blowjobs to Jamie. But now this wasn't a loving interlude between lovers, it was nothing more than her being used as a slave. The last thing she wanted to do was disappoint him.
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  She licked his cock as she would with Jamie, when he barked.


  "Suck it slut. Fuck your face I need to cum!" He barked. Betty quickly swallowed his cock until it hit the back of her throat. She had never been able to deep throat no matter how hard she tried. She sucked and fucked her Master's cock until he pushed her to the ground.


  "That is the worst fucking blowjob I have ever experienced. I see you need lots of training. He reached down and grabbed her head again and pulled her over to the wall. Betty knelt on the floor staring at the ground. She didn't want to know what he was doing. She heard him moving around the room and coming back to the wall in front of her. When he turned around and pulled her head up, she noticed three lifelike cocks mounted to the wall from right to left, each one larger than the last.


  "You are to suck the first cock until you can take it down your throat. You have fifteen minutes to complete your task. If you fail, it's the whip. Now get started."


  Betty didn't resist. She crawled forward and took the first and smallest cock in her mouth. At first she grabbed the base of the cock as she tried to swallow the rubber cock.


  "No hands slave, keep them behind your back. Slaves never use their hands to please a cock unless ordered."


  Betty put her hands behind her back and tried again.
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  Betty leaned forward and took the first couple inches in her mouth. She had blown Jamie before, but never down her throat. Plus Jamie wasn't small but he wasn't quite this big. She pulled back off it and licked her lips. She hadn't licked to lubricate it and it was difficult to get it deeper. She leaned forward again and lick the side of it slathering it with her spit.


  "Get with it slut, you're down to twelve minutes." Master growled.


  Betty glanced back at him and the whip laying on the floor beside him. Vowing not to fail, she opened and pushed forward again. This time the large head blocked the threshold to her throat. She gagged and pulled back coughing up phlegm and spit. It poured out of her mouth and down her chin. She was still panting when a hand grabbed the back of her head and pushed. She barely opened her mouth in time as it passed her lips and straight to her throat. Betty sucked in a huge breath when it happened. The large cockhead pushed past the opening and down her throat. Betty could have sworn she heard a pop as it pushed in.


  Betty was struggling mightily trying to pull the rubber cock out of her throat, when Master's other hand grabbed the side of her head and she heard him speak.


  "Stupid slut, you can breathe! Breathe through your nose dumbass." He barked.


  Betty suddenly sucked a breath thru her nose and managed to get some air to her lungs. Not a lot but enough to calm her. Now that she could breathe it was the pain that hit her


  The hands held her tight as her throat squeezed the black spear impaling her throat. She knelt there panting, taking small gulps of air, until she felt the pressure lessen on her head. She pulled back until she only had the head still inside and took a huge breath. Again, spit flowed down her chin and dripped on her tits. The hand pushed forward again forcing her mouth down the plastic shaft. This time it passed the threshold and down her throat. Betty no longer struggling felt it push deeper and deeper until her nose hit the wall. This time the hand moved away and it was Betty, holding the cock deep inside her throat. She pulled back but not far before she pushed forward again. Each time it got easier and less painful.


  "TIME!"


  Betty didn't realize what she was doing. Her task was to deep throat it, not fuck her own face. She blushed as she realized what had happened.


  "NEXT COCK SLAVE."


  Betty crawled the few inches to the right and lined up with the next cock. It was noticeably longer and a bit thicker. This time she licked it making sure it was lubricated before she tried to swallow it. Leaning forward, she sucked it in and to the opening of her throat. Stopping there for a moment, she took a breath and pushed forward.


  It almost took her by surprise at how easily it entered. She was still able to breathe but just barely. She held it there and pulled back. It was easier to suppress her gag reflex as she caught her breath again. Gathering her strength, and taking a large breath, she pushed forward, hard. The long cock felt like it was heading to her stomach when her nose touched the wall. She pulled back to claim victory, but the hands stopped her.


  "Do it again and fuck your face again slut."


  Betty nodded and pushed the large fake cock back down her throat.


  "Good slut, I knew you were a cock sucker as soon as I saw you."


  Betty felt a rush of pride fill her. After the constant torture of the last several days, her Master's words of encouragement sent waves of pleasure down her body and straight to her pussy. For a moment when the cock bottomed out her mind realized this was her fantasy. To be a slave, forced to perform on demand whatever her master demanded.


  She knew what he wanted, and truth be known, she wanted it too. She felt like something changed at least a bit. She needed to please her Master.


  Betty fucked her face until she heard him bark again, TIME.


  Pulling back, she wiped her chin of her spit and without being told, moved over to the largest cock. This one was black and reminded her of her Master's cock. She had no idea how long it was, but she knew it was longer than eight inches and as big around as her wrist. She had no idea if she could even get her mouth open wide enough to get past her teeth. Glancing back, she saw his hand resting on the whip and knew she had to succeed. She opened her mouth and leaning forward, she lavished her tongue all over the massive black cock. She remembered when she tried to suck Master's cock and how bad she performed. Making sure it was completely wet, she opened her mouth and sucked the first five inches deep inside her. The head was just inside her throat. It was very painful. But she needed to take it all. Without pulling back, she pushed forward again. This time another two inches. She opened her eyes and was shocked to see there was still another inch or so still outside her mouth.


  Her throat started to convulse as she struggled to swallow the rest of the black snake down her gullet. She was still a half inch short and almost out of air, she pulled back and pushed forward once again. This time she felt the hard rock wall push at her nose. Wanting to make sure her Master noticed her, she held her position until she heard. "Well done slave."


  Betty almost came at those words. She pulled back and pushed forward again. She didn't gasp for breath but did it over and over again. Faster and faster, taking the massive cock in and out of her throat. Her spit and phlegm coating her chin and chest, sliding down and collecting between her legs.


  She heard her master chuckle and knew he was pleased. She kept fucking her own face until she heard "TIME" once again. This time she stopped but held the large mushroom head just inside her mouth.


  "Well done slut now that's all for today. Time to settle down for the night. Betty nodded and followed him over to be suspended once again.


  The next two days, it was more cock sucking training. She woke up each morning sucking his cock.
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  Then it was to the dildos mounted to the wall with her Master adding a larger cock every few hours. Lunch and dinner she sucked his cock. By the end of the third day, it was her Master's cock she craved. His come, his piercing eyes, and his dominate persona left her craving to please him.


  It was the fourth day, things changed. When he finished fucking her face, feeding her the morning piss soaked gruel he covered her face with a mask. It covered the top of her head and down to her nose. She couldn't hear much and was blind. Her Master directed her to the center of the room and forced her to her knees. She immediately got into the proper position and waited. She wasn't sure but she thought she heard the cell door open, but didn't move an inch. A few moments later, she heard her Master yell.


  "Open your mouth slave, it's time to show off your training."


  Betty knew she was going to be face fucked. She loved sucking her Master's cock and quickly opened her mouth.


  "I have my friends here slave, don't disappoint me." He barked.


  Betty blushed down her chest. Up until now, only a select few had ever seen her naked. Now she was about to suck a stranger's cock and drink his cum. She shivered at the thought.
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  Betty didn't have to wait long before a man's cock filled her throat. Although it was long it wasn't very thick. It pushed past down her throat and passed her esophagus but really didn't restrict her breathing. She lavished her tongue up and down the hot, soft but firm shaft wanting to show her Master all she had learned. Whoever it was must have jerked off before he arrived as it took her forever to make him shoot his load down her throat and across her cheek.


  Betty almost cried when she tasted his cum. She was truly now a slut. Up until now, Jamie and her Master were the only cocks she had ever sucked. Now she was just another slut to be used. The humiliation hit her like a ton of bricks. She knew this would happen, but now that it had, it was devastating. She wondered if her marriage would survive her being a slut.


  Betty didn't have long to think about it before another cock slapped her cheek. She extended her tongue and tried to lick his shaft. The man teased her for a bit before he stopped and let her lick the shaft and suck his balls. It didn't take her long before she seized this last cock, it shorter but thicker. She sucked it down her throat without a problem. In seconds she was fucking her face and drooling all over her body.


  "Look at that whore go. Are you sure she's new?" Someone asked. "She takes a cock like a pro." He continued.


  "I told you she was a natural. Three days ago she couldn't take more than a couple inches. She sucked at sucking." Master laughed and was joined by the others.


  Betty didn't stop but put even more effort into pleasing the latest cock fucking her face. She was a slut and this is what sluts do.


  It didn't take long before she felt the cock swell and knew it was about to fill her mouth, but this time the man pulled it and sprayed her face with a mighty growl.


  Betty knelt on the floor. She could feel the slime slide down her chin and drip on her tits. She was licking her lips when a third cock brushed her lips. This time when she opened her mouth, she gasped as the man grabbed her ears and shoved his dry cock deep down her throat. Betty screamed as the pain hit her hard. Betty choked and drooled and gasped as the man with the huge cock pummeled her face. Betty's mind drifted off trying to protect itself as over and over the massive dick battered her. This time she didn't notice when it swelled and filled her mouth. His cum sliding over her chin and down her chest. Finally he stopped and released her ears. Betty dropped to the floor gasping for breath and praying that this was the end.


  Betty lay on the floor for a while. She was barely aware of where of her surroundings when she was pulled back to her knees. For the next few hours, Betty's mouth was used like a cunt. She constantly heard the men call her slut, cunt, cum dump, and any other derogatory name they could think of. Betty's mind flashed back to her fantasies. The more she sucked, the more they called her vile names the more her body reacted. She was a slut, a cock sucker, a slave and she was changing and identifying with it.


  By the time it was over, Betty's mouth and throat were aching and sore. Her belly was filled with cum and was covered with saliva. The last thing she remembered before her Master took her to be suspended for the night was his comment to the men.


  I'll call you back when she has finished her training and you can use her other holes."


  She shivered at the thought of being fucked repeatedly as her legs were being pulled to the ceiling.


  The next morning, or at least she thought it was morning. She was lowered to the ground. Again her body was on the edge after hours of being teased and brought to the edge of an orgasm. No longer did she think of escape or trying to resist. Her mind and body craved cocks. When her Master shoved his cock down her throat, her pussy pulsed as she prayed he would fuck her.


  "Well slut, you are a fast learner. You have proved you can take any cock down your throat. Today you will learn to serve a woman. A slave's duties are to serve both men and women." He said as he removed her mask. When Betty finally finished eating her gruel and cleaning up, she was pulled across the room and ordered to her knees. She knelt there for a few minutes before the cell door opened and a woman walked in and stood in front of her.


  Betty kept her eyes to the floor. All she could see of her were the thigh high leather boots.


  "So you're the new trainee. I was told you're a fast learner. I certainly hope so, because if not, it's going to be a very long day for you." The woman announced. Betty didn't move, her thoughts were only to do as she was told.


  "Hands and knees slave!" She barked.


  Betty quickly got in position and looked up at her new tormentor.
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  Betty gasped when she saw who it was. Somehow, someway Warren had located the one woman who hated Betty, Teresa Moore from high school. Teresa and Betty were rivals from the time they met in ninth grade. Now here she was looking down at her with an evil smile on her face.


  "Well look at you Betty, I gushed when Warren contacted me and asked me if I would like to help him train you. I've hated you since you took William from me years ago. I thought you were a slut then and now I see I was right. So from now on you will address me as Mistress Teresa and will do anything and everything I tell you. Do you understand?" Mistress Teresa gushed.


  "Yes Mistress Teresa, this slave understands." Betty answered in barely over a whisper. Her body trembling with fear and excitement.


  "Good, now let's start your training as servicing a woman. Have you ever been with a woman?" She asked.


  "Yes Mistress, Master Warren's wife and I have been together. In fact it was when Master Warren caught us is why this slave is here." Betty answered.


  "Excellent at least you know your way around a pussy. But by the time I'm done you will be an expert." Mistress Teresa said as she leaned back, put her hands on her hips and spread her legs a bit. "Show me what you got slave!" She barked.


  Betty didn't hesitate but crawled the couple feet to her new Mistress and moved her face to her rival's pussy. She knew she needed to perform or she would be whipped and lavished her tongue up and down her hairless slit. Licking like a hungry puppy, not thinking just licking.


  SMACK... "Pay attention slut. You're not a dog." Teresa barked after smacking Betty on top of her head.


  Betty felt a hand grab a handful of hair and pull back. She was now staring straight up at the now very intimidating Mistress. The black leather corset black leather collar and straight black hair completed the look of dominance. Betty felt so small in her presence.


  "You're not cleaning me, you're making me cum. Now quit fucking around. Oh but don't forget the cleaning technique. It will come in handy later." She growled.


  Betty waited for the hand to release her, and leaned forward again. This time she used more finesse. Lightly licking her Mistress's lips working her way back. She knew what she and Rene liked and worked her tongue up and down her way deeper with each trip. Always stopping at her bud and nibbling lightly.
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  It must have been working as Mistress Teresa's pussy was gushing and she could hear moans from above.


  "Quit fucking teasing slut!" Teresa yelled and grabbed Betty's head. She shoved her face roughly into her core. Betty struggled to breathe as her Mistress used her face to masturbate. Betty nose was buried deep and her tongue was near her ass. Back and forth Teresa mashed Betty's face grinding it on her clit. It didn't take long before Betty heard a scream as cum gushed all over her face.


  It took a few minutes before Mistress Teresa stopped panting and released Betty's head. "Well slut you suck at eating pussy, but your face feels fantastic. It's going to be fun training you." She laughed.


  Betty dropped her head and tried to catch her breath. Her nose and lips were sore and swollen. She looked up at Mistress and waited.


  Suddenly Mistress broke out in laughter. "Look at you, you look like a puppy begging for more. You're on your knees and with your arms up you must really love my pussy." She crowed. "Don't move pet, and I'll give you what you want." She continued as she turned around and positioned her ass right in front of Betty. Reaching back she grabbed each cheek and pulled them apart.


  "Lick my ass slave!"


  Not even thinking about it, Betty leaned forward and licked her Mistress's ass.
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  The next few days, Mistress Teresa had Betty licking, sucking and learning all about how to please a woman.


   


  The CEO Ch. 05


   


  Once again Sadkins116 and I are working on another story. You will eventually find a verity of fetishes, kinks, consensual and non-consensual sex, bondage, humiliations, and anything else we can imagine. With that said, this story is a work of fantasy and fiction. It is not based on anyone or any situation. If this isn't what you are looking for, then choose something else. However if you have enjoyed some of our other works, it continues now.


  We do need to make the following statements. There are no minors in this story, period. In this story women are treated as property. That is not normal behavior and should never happen. But again this is fantasy not reality. Please try to separate the two and leave fantasy in your mind. I also want to state that although you can copy and paste do not post on any website without permission. It is here for your enjoyment and not to be plagiarized and published by anyone but me.


  I want to thank Bydasea for his help with editing. He is a big help with his second pair of eyes and suggestions.


  We welcome all comments and votes.


  Rebeccasm


  *


  Rene's first week at the Doctor's facility was finally over. She had never experienced anything like this before. Dr. Chen was now leading her down a hallway towards a room at the end of the hall. She knew what was expected but so much had happened she was having trouble gathering her thoughts. When the doctor opened the door she cringed. She was to start her video diary and tell everything that she had experienced over the last week. In front of her was a table with cord and shackles attached to two of the legs. Another cord was dangling from the ceiling. On the other side of the table was a large professional video camera. Rene's body started to react to the humiliation of documenting her journey to slavery.


  Dr. Chen led her to the far side of the table and soon her legs were attached to
the table legs and her wrists to the cord from the ceiling. In this position she
was completely exposed and facing the camera.


  "You know what to do slave. When I start the camera you start talking. Master Roger was very specific with his instructions so don't leave anything out." The doctor barked.


  Rene nodded and waited for him to point to her to start.
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  Rene stood there, her tits dangling and her ass pressed to the table top. She watched as the doctor pointed at her.


  "My name is Rene Miller. I was or am married to Warren Miller. However I am owned by Roger Masters, my husband's Gentleman's gentleman. I have had submissive fantasies for a long time. My husband discovered me and my best friend Betty playing bondage games. After lots of conversations, we decided that I would draw up a contract to be trained as a slave. I expected Warren to be my master, but instead I am now owned by Master Roger. Part of my duties during this training is to document it. This recording is the first week.


  Those of you who know me might notice my new hairstyle. It has been styled this way so my new slave marking will always be in view. I am now registered as a slave.
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  Not only has my hair style changed, but all hair below my neck has been permanently removed except for a landing strip above my cunt. Yes I have a cunt. Slaves have cunts, ladies have pussies and I am a slave. I guess I should start at the beginning. After signing my contract, my master brought me here for my initial mods. I was strapped to a table and introduced to my new doctor. It was probably the worst day of my life. Being naked in a strange place, bound, helpless and under a strange man's control had me so aroused I almost climaxed. He explained what was to happen as he injected me with various mixes of drugs. Almost immediately I noticed a change. My skin was so sensitive any touch threatened to make me climax. I was also given drugs to induce my tits to lactate. One of the side effects was my breasts started to swell. I have grown at least a cup size since I arrived. I finally started to lactate yesterday. I would have never thought that being milked would give me an orgasm.


  He also shoved a probe up my ass and I experienced my first enema. I later learned that it too had drugs in the solution that made any contact with my ass drive me up the wall. I now crave my morning enemas." Rene paused as she thought back to her morning enemas.
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  "My doctor/master made sure I was constantly aroused. Either by being bound and stimulated, or during my morning cleaning, having a vibrator teasing my cunt as I am being cleaned."
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  On Friday I was introduced to other women being trained. We would be bound standing in a large room to receive our morning cocktails (chuckling at the pun) of drugs.
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  I so wanted to dive between each of their legs and lick their dripping cunts. I did learn that I am unique among the slaves. All the rest of the slaves are here because they have no choice. I on the other hand am here voluntarily. That seems to excite my Dr. Chen. The staff loved teasing our already very aroused bodies and making us beg to cum. They called it training us to control our bodies, but I really think it was for their entertainment. Usually only one slave was allowed to cum per day. Unfortunately I was never chosen, but I was allowed to lick their cunts. I have no idea what is next, but I will once again add to this diary next week." Rene finished.


  Dr. Chen released Rene from her bindings and led her out of the room and to his office.


  "You are very interesting slave, I've never had a woman, especially a woman of means to volunteer to be a slave. Please can you enlighten me?" He asked.


  Rene was taken aback by his question. Since she had arrived, he rarely spoke to her except to tell her what he was about to do to her. She knelt on the floor, squirming, from her recent injections of drugs. The first hour or so after the injections were the worst. Rene's entire body was tingling and her need to cum was stronger than ever.


  "I really can't explain why, Doctor. I mean my husband was travelling so much that I started to browse the internet out of boredom. There's only so much shopping or charity work you can do. I think it was about eight or nine months ago when I stumbled on a site that had erotic stories. Before I knew it I couldn't stop reading story after story. About a month or so later, I found a chat site and started to chat with other women. They told me about other sites that had videos and pictures. Something inside me clicked and I needed more. Eventually I started to get into self-bondage and you know the rest. I'm a prisoner of my own desires." She explained.


  "Interesting," he replied, "virtually all the women who come through here are trapped for one reason or another. Usually it's a form of blackmail, or debt. I must say I can't wait until you are fully trained and visit again for more mods."


  "Yes Sir, I will let my Master know your desires." Rene answered her head bowed.


  It was an additional two or three days before Master Roger arrived to pick her up. By now the drugs were really taking effect. Rene's body was constantly aroused, and with each enema she begged for more. It was as if her entire body, inside and out craved attention, any attention. She actually cried when she was told she would be going home.


  Rene was kneeling on the hard floor when her Master arrived. She was naked of course except for the knee high leather boots with six inch heels. Rene wanted to look up but she dared not and kept her eyes lowered. She watched as he approached her and clipped on a leash. He tugged on it and she crawled after him down the hall and out to his car.


  The trip back to home was quiet. Her Master didn't say anything until they pulled into the garage. When he stopped the car and got out, Rene followed. He stopped at a work bench in front and barked.


  "Bend over slave, I need to prepare you, it's time you're introduced to the staff."


  Rene's body trembled at the thought of being exposed to the servants, most of which have been employed for many years. She walked to the bench and leaned down. She heard her Master shuffling behind her but didn't look back. She knew she wasn't allowed. Again her body was on fire only she wasn't sure if it was the drugs or the situation. Soon something cold dripped down the crack of her ass, followed by Master Roger's fingers probing her ass. At first it was just one, then two, then three. This time she knew it was whatever Dr. Chen used in her enema because the pain and touch sent her body's arousal through the roof. Rene was panting like a dog when something was pushed deep inside her. The deeper it went the higher her body was. Finally it stopped when she felt that whatever it was in her ass continued up her back and attached to her collar. He then grabbed each of her wrists and locked them to a set of cuffs attached to the bar and plug. Now she had no way to cover her privates and was completely exposed.


  Rene was struggling to keep from climaxing, when Master Roger grabbed whatever it was and pulled her upright. Rene was moaning uncontrollably when Master pulled a gag around her mouth silencing her.


  "Seeing as you are not able to control your mouth and I don't want to be interrupted this should keep you quiet."


  Rene moaned but nothing came out. A second later, she was pushed through the door and into her own house. Rene eyes were rapidly looking in every direction. She knew it was only a matter of time before the entire staff would see her, but bound as she was, naked and gagged was especially humiliating.


  Master Roger led her to the Warren's office. Pushing the bar up her back and to his desk.
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  "Turn around slave and spread your legs. From now on when standing you will always spread your legs. I have already briefed the staff about your slavery. They have all seen your video of when you signed your contract and know most of your rules. Now stand still while I call them in." He calmly spoke.


  Rene stood there shivering, her body on fire and flushed to her navel. She heard him grab the phone and page the staff. She was trying to control her breathing but with every second, breathing was more difficult. A few minutes later, the staff started to arrive. As each arrived the look on their faces varied from shock, to lust, to laughter, to disgust, followed by comments.


  "God she's naked!" Said Marie the head housekeeper.


  "Damn she's hot!" Said Juan the head grounds keeper.


  "I always thought she was a slut, and I was right." Marie added.


  "I don't care as long as I can get a piece." Juan answered.


  Rene could only stand there and take it. This was what she asked for and now it was happening. The problem was fantasy was one thing, but living it in real time was something entirely different. The humiliation was hitting home now, she was exposed and no longer respected. She would never be able to look at anyone in the eyes again. A tear ran down her cheek as well as a drip from her cunt slid down her thigh.


  "Okay now that all the senior staff is here, l need to fill everyone in on her rules. Please listen to the following rules for the slave. Oh and don't worry a copy of the rules will be emailed to you later.


  
    	The slave is to remain naked at all times unless given permission.


    	She is to wear slut heels at all times, however if it is necessary to remove them, her heels are not to touch the floor. She must remain on her toes.


    	She is not allowed to sit on any furniture and is to be either kneeling on the floor or standing as she is now.


    	The slave is not allowed to cum, speak, piss, shit, eat or bathe without permission.


    	The slave is to obey any order without hesitation.


    	Each morning the slave will be assigned to assist one of you for the day. You will be allowed to use her in any way you wish including sexually. However for now that means only her mouth until her mouth is fully trained. Then we will move on to her other slut holes.


    	You will document any infraction of any rule and report back to me every evening. If she manages to go the entire day without one broken rule, she will be allowed to climax.


    	I will determine her punishments. However I will allow each of you to administer the punishment.

  


  If you have any questions or if she should refuse a command, bring her to me immediately." Roger finished and looked at the staff all staring at the slave.


  I have nothing further but I will allow you to inspect the new slave." Roger chuckled as he watched the faces light up on all the men.
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  Rene watched as several men started to approach her. Before she could help it, her legs closed and someone yelled.


  "Hey she's out of position! She just broke a rule."


  For the next several minutes, each man in the room grabbed, pinched, prodded and described what they wanted to do to her. Rene body was on fire, her need to cum was overriding her mind. She tried to concentrate on anything else but what was happening and looked over the men's shoulders. There were four women standing in the back of the room. Each was staring at her with scowls on their faces.


  "Marie, don't you want to inspect the slave?" Roger asked.


  "Why would I want to touch the slut? Look at her, she's about to orgasm while being humiliated. The only thing I want from her is her tongue up my ass and I'm not about to do that here." She spat back.


  "Oh I'll make sure you get plenty of time to enjoy her in any way you wish." Roger answered.
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  Rene never felt so helpless, or embarrassed before. She was now nothing more than an object, a slave to be used.


  Finally her Master called an end to the inspection and ordered the staff back to work. He then removed the cuffs and probe buried deep in her ass, then took her up to his room. Rene knelt on the floor in her required present position and watched as her Master got ready for bed. Finally he sat down in front of her and explained her rules before sleeping.
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  "Slave each night you will give me a blowjob and hold my seed in your mouth until I go to sleep. You will then back yourself into your cage and shut the door. It will not be locked, because each morning at 5 am you will wake me with another blowjob again holding my cum in your mouth until told to swallow."


  Rene nodded and waited until he removed his pajama bottoms and lay down. She crawled up beside him and tried to swallow his cock.
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  She didn't get far before she started to choke. Her Master's cock was much larger than Warren's or Master Warren's. It didn't take long before he growled, "You are the worst cocksucker I've ever encountered. I think we need to concentrate on training your mouth." He barked as he grabbed her ears and shoved her face to his groin.


  Rene tried to scream around the large cock filling her throat as the intense pain filled her body. If her Master heard her he didn't react as he used his hands to fuck her face. Rene had never been used like this before as spit tears and phlegm spilled out of her mouth.


  Finally she felt his cock swell and fill her mouth with his cum. She pulled off and started to get off the bed when Master Roger growled. "Slave you soaked my body with your slime, clean me up?"


  Rene continued off the bed and to the on-suite to get a wash cloth and towel. When she returned her Master spoke again.


  "Seeing as it's your first day, I'll let this pass, but in the future you will lick up any mess you make. Now hurry up I need to get some sleep. Rene nodded and quickly cleaned his slimy cock and knelt beside the bed. A few minutes later, she heard soft snores coming from him and headed for her cage.


  Rene tried to back in completely so she could lay down, but it was way too small. Finally she backed in as far as she could and closed the cage door, her head outside the cage. It was going to be a very long night.
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  That night it was very difficult to sleep for Rene. The cage was very uncomfortable and she was worried she wouldn't wake in time to give her Master his morning blow job. Her legs hurt and the opening for her neck was chafing it. She finally dozed off late and didn't wake up until her Master kicked the cage the next morning


  "Wake up slave, you are late! You're supposed to wake me with a blow job." He barked.


  "I'm sorry Master, I had trouble sleeping." She tried to explain.


  "SILENCE SLAVE!" He practically screamed. "I don't want excuses, only obedience. Now get out of there and suck my cock. You've earned your first punishment."


  Rene crawled out of the cage and between her Master's legs and kissed his cock. For the next ten minutes she sucked and had her face fucked.


  The next couple hours went quickly as she cleaned Roger and fixed his breakfast. She stood off to the side and was only given scraps to eat when he was finished.


  "Today you are assigned to Mistress Maria. You will obey her completely." Master Roger stated as he left the dining room. Rene didn't know what to do when Maria walked into the room. Rene cringed when she saw the evil smile on her face. Rene and her now Mistress, Maria, had never gotten along. She was a long time employee and they rarely saw eye to eye, but Warren liked her so she kept her job. Rene knew that she was going to make her day as difficult as possible.


  "I always knew you were a slut. No normal person would volunteer to be a slave. I'm going to love teaching you your true calling. Now off with those shoes and I better never see those heels touch the floor."


  "Yes Mistress," Rene said quietly as she slipped off the five inch heels. At first she was glad to get them off as her feet were killing her. But it didn't take long before she found it difficult to stay on her toes.


  Maria walked over to a closet near the pantry and pulled out a black corset. She chuckled as she walked behind Rene and wrapped it around her waist. The corset started out just below her tits and ended up right at her pussy.


  "Hands over your head slave." She barked as she pulled the strings behind her, tightening the corset. Tighter and tighter she pulled the laces until Rene could hardly breathe. When she finished, she pulled a small lace apron, or more like a doily and tied it around her waist. Finally Maria wrapped a gag around her slave's mouth, gagging her.


  "Now you are a properly dressed maid slave." Maria laughed. "Now put your arms down and start cleaning." She continued and headed out to the library. Rene obediently followed making sure she stayed on her toes. A few minutes later, Rene was vacuuming the carpets.
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  For the next three hours Maria had the slave clean almost every room in the mansion. Never letting her stop. In spite of her best efforts, Maria caught Rene dropping her feet and letting her heels touch the floor.


  By the time they finished cleaning, Maria decided that she needed to take a break. She led the slave out to the main hallway and pulled down a chain Rene had never noticed before. Soon her hands were pulled up above her head leaving her toes barely touching the floor.


  "Don't go anywhere slave. I've got a few errands to run. Don't go away slave." She laughed and walked away.
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  Rene was exhausted after the long night and cleaning the entire house. She hadn't worked for many years and her body wasn't ready for manual labor. The longer she hung on her toes, the more her body ached. She had no idea how long it was, but by the time Mistress Maria released her, she collapsed to the floor in a heap.


  "Good you belong on the floor. For the rest of the day you crawl." Maria barked and headed out towards the back patio.


  So went Rene's days, blow jobs, cleaning, humiliating tasks, and hanging in the front hall whenever not working. Rene's list of broken rules kept growing. By the end of the third day, the list had grown to over thirty broken rules.


  On the third day after scrubbing all the cars for the chauffer, Mistress Maria walked out and growled, "Follow me slave, you're needed out back." Rene quietly followed her Mistress through the house and out the French doors only to see Juan, the head grounds keeper standing on the patio, his shirt was off and his sculpted chest covered with sweat. She blushed at crawling like a pet following her Mistress. But it wasn't because of crawling naked, but because her body was again on fire and her cunt leaking down her legs. The more humiliating it was the hotter her body.


  "Slave, go get Juan a drink. It's break time." Mistress Maria commanded.


  Rene didn't know what he would want to drink, so she poured a beer and a soda and crawled back to the grounds keeper. Stopping in front of him, she offered him the drinks.
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  "I don't drink soda and alcohol is forbidden when on the clock. Go get me a glass of cold water." He barked. Rene as quickly as she could, crawled to the wet bar to do as demanded. By the time she returned, he was sitting in a chair. He grabbed the drink and sneered, "On your hands and knees, I need to put my feet up."


  Rene got into position and felt his feet on her back.


  [image: https://web.archive.org/web/20210323154446im_/http:/www.literotica.com/images/illustratedstories/2019/2019_12/rebeccasm_the-ceo-ch-05_15.jpg]


  Rene was now reduced to just a piece of furniture serving her masters.


  Finally it was the end of her first week of service to the servants. She had sucked every cock on the staff and eaten the pussy of all the maids and cooks. The only person she had not had sex with was Maria. She wondered how long before she would be servicing her.


  Rene was again hanging in the hall when Maria once again came for her.


  "It's time to do your video diary slave, follow me." She said. Rene crawled after her back out to the patio. This time her Master was sitting with all the senior staff. Hanging above the table was a small cage. She was ordered into the cage as Master Roger conducted a staff meeting.


  "Let's get started shall we?" He asked, not expecting an answer. "Do you have your lists?" He asked.
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  "Yes Sir," they answered as each handed him a piece of paper. Roger looked at each one and smiled. "It looks like our slave has a lot to learn about rules." He started. "She has broken a rule 65 times. 39 of them letting her heels touch the floor, ten not in the proper position, eight times she spoke without permission, five times she didn't do her job as required, twice she didn't ask permission to relieve herself, and once she overslept and didn't wake me properly. I suggest she be strapped once for each violation. Maria, would you like to do the honors?" He asked.


  Maria smiled and practically jumped out of her seat. "Oh thank you Master Roger. I would love to spank the slave. I agree she needs to learn to follow all the rules." She beamed.


  "Juan, get her out of the cage and bring her inside. Master Warren has provided us with a special rack just for spanking." Roger ordered.


  Rene cringed when she heard her punishment. She had been spanked by Betty, but nothing like this. Betty always made it very erotic and even though it hurt, it was more arousing and the sex afterwards was fantastic. Rene wasn't sure how this would be but she knew that Mistress Maria had bragged all week at how much she hoped she would get to punish her.


  It took Juan and Roger a few minutes to get the slave locked into the rack, locking her ankles and wrists leaving her ass up and exposed. Rene's body was still sensitized from the mods by Dr. Chen and every touch left her panting. She had no idea what being strapped would do to her.


  Rene was now bent double over a bar, her ankles and wrists locked and of course on her toes. She was panting in anticipation of what was about to happen. Her mind filled with fear and her body craving to cum. She saw Mistress Maria walk behind her and waited. Even though she knew what was about to happen, the first slash still caught her by surprise. Her entire body lit up like a Christmas tree as the pain shot out from her ass. Rene could hear Mistress Maria laugh but a second later the second shot landed.
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  Over and over Maria pounded the slave's ass. By the time she reached thirty, Rene's ass was a dark red, by fifty it was turning purple. That was when Roger decided to release the slave's hands and pull them up over her head. Maria then started to work on Rene's tits. When she finally finished the sixty five strokes, Rene was almost comatose. Her body was on fire only this time it was from pain and not arousal. Roger released her from the rack and let her lay on the floor for a few minutes before barking. "Get up slave and go to the wall. You will face the wall with your hands behind your head and on your toes. You will do your weekly diary in that position." He barked.
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  Rene was crying her chest heaving as she tried to explain what had happened over the last week. Whenever she tried to gloss over a task to end her misery, a staff member would make her do it over until she included all the details. By the time she finished, her legs were quivering and her muscles were starting to cramp, but her heels never touched to floor.


  Finally she finished to everyone's satisfaction and she was allowed to stop and drop to the floor. She was never happier to be required to crawl as she didn't think she could walk.


  Roger and the staff stood there talking about what they might have her do next week when Roger finally announced.


  "Slave, I have been too soft on you. Each night for the duration of your training, you will go to the mud room and lick clean every shoe. Then it's to the staff bathroom and lick the toilet clean. When you're finished with that, you will report to my room for my nightly blow job. Now get busy."


  Rene nodded and slowly crawled to the mud room and began her duties.
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  Rene's mind had shut down by this time as she worked to clean the shoes. After her punishment her only thoughts were to obey. It took her almost thirty minutes to finish the shoes and crawl to the staff bathroom. Again all she could think of was obedience. Her entire body sore and exhausted.
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  The CEO Ch. 06


   


  Once again Sadkins116 and I are working on another story. You will eventually find a verity of fetishes, kinks, consensual and non-consensual sex, bondage, humiliations, and anything else we can imagine. With that said, this story is a work of fantasy and fiction. It is not based on anyone or any situation. If this isn't what you are looking for, then choose something else. However if you have enjoyed some of our other works, it continues now.


  We do need to make the following statements. There are no minors in this story, period. In this story women are treated as property. That is not normal behavior and should never happen. But again this is fantasy not reality. Please try to separate the two and leave fantasy in your mind. I also want to state that although you can copy and paste do not post on any website without permission. It is here for your enjoyment and not to be plagiarized and published by anyone but me.


  I want to thank Bydasea for his help with editing. He is a big help with his second pair of eyes and suggestions.


  We welcome all comments and votes.


  Rebeccasm


  Warren walked into the facility where Betty was being held. She had been there about three weeks undergoing intensive training. Now he had to make sure her training was complete enough for the next phase of his plan. He had to make sure Betty would obey her training. He glanced at his phone and the video he had cued up. It showed Betty and Rene tying each other up and involved in lesbian sex. He had another video of Betty's cock sucking training, but he didn't think he would need it.


  Walking down the hall he stopped just outside Betty's cell. He heard her moaning and glanced inside. He smiled as he watched her giving her training master his morning blow job. He waited for her to finish before he walked in the cell.


  "Well I see your training is coming along nicely." He announced as he entered.


  Betty practically jumped out of her skin. She immediately sat up straight, and put her hands behind her head. Warren could see the fear in her eyes. Wanting to intimidate her even more he turned to her trainer.
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  "How is her training coming? Is she ready for the next phase?" Warren asked the head trainer.


  "Yes Sir, Mr. Miller, the slut is progressing nicely. She can now take any size cock down her throat, and has been thoroughly trained to please any woman. We started her anal training earlier this week and her ass can accommodate most cocks. Today she starts working on the largest cocks. I'm guessing that in a day or two she will be a fully functional three-hole cock slut." The head trainer answered. "She is ready for the next phase Sir."


  Warren looked down at the naked slave, her body covered with saliva from taking her Master's cock down her throat.


  "Slave, Jamie will be home in a couple days. He will be home for a week. Then I'm sending him overseas again for another month. Now if you want your marriage and Jamie's career to survive, you're going have to obey and do as told. I have lots of evidence on you. Videos of you and Rene, you sucking cocks, you eating Mistress Teresa and you sucking your trainer's cock. In other words, videos of you being a slut.


  Warren opened his phone, pulled up a video of Betty and Rene and held it up so Betty could see it. Betty stared at the video for a minute when Warren changed to one of her sucking the three men's cocks.


  "These videos are posted to a private website, at least it's private for now. Do you think that when Jamie, your parents, your pastor and anyone else I send the link will not think you're a whore? Do you think Jamie will understand when I fire his ass and ruin his career?" Warren growled.


  "Oh, god please don't. What do I have to do?" Betty asked her voice shaking.


  "All you have to do is obey whatever command that is given. You will be released to go home and greet Jamie. However, Mistress Teresa will be staying with you and Jamie. You will explain that I hired Mistress to help you while Jamie is away. She will also be my eyes and ears. You will obey her unconditionally or you know what will happen." Warren explained.


  "Sir, Master Warren, may I ask a question?" Betty asked her head lowered.


  "Yes, you may slave." Warren barked.


  "How is Rene? Is she okay? We never intended to hurt you or Jamie." Betty asked.


  "Rene is no longer a concern of yours. She told me everything and is now living her fantasy. You are no longer involved with her." Warren growled his face hardening.


  Betty cringed and said, "I'm sorry Master."


  Warren didn't say another word but turned and walked out of the cell. A second later, her Master pulled her off the floor and over to the middle of the cell.


  "It's time to open your ass slave." He barked, as he pulled the plug filling her rear passage out of her ass with a pop.


  Betty grunted as the latest plug, this one much larger than the previous plugs, was pulled roughly out of her ass.. She knew it would happen, but the sudden pulling of the plug send a shot of pain out and filled her ass and cunt.


  "All good slaves can take any cock in any of her holes. For the next couple days, we will be training your last hole. When we're finished, you will be fully trained." He practically gushed. It was obvious he loved this part of her training.


  Betty tried to not make any noise, but when she felt the cold liquid slide down the crack of her ass, she couldn't help but moan. For the next couple minutes, Betty's Master slid first one finger, then two, and finally three fingers deep inside her rectum. With each addition, Betty's moans grew louder. She wasn't sure if it was because of the pain, or her body's rapidly rising arousal as his fingers pushed deeper and deeper inside her rear passage.


  Betty was panting when he finally pulled his fingers out and smacked her ass. She wanted to believe it was over, but she knew better. A second later, her Master's enormous cock pressed against her brown ring. Betty was ready for the pain to come, but instead it slipped inside with minimal pain. But that soon changed as it continued to push deeper. Betty was breathing heavily as the massive cock filled her ass. The pain increasing with each push. Betty couldn't control her vocal cords any longer as she groaned out loud and she started to beg.


  "Please Master slower, Please, it hurts."


  Betty was rewarded with a hard smack on her ass, and then another and another. "You do not ask for slower, you ask for deeper slave." He barked as he pulled back a bit and shoved hard burying his cock deep inside her colon.


  Betty screamed as the large cock filled her completely. She wanted to pull away, but knew if she did it would only get worse. Betty's master didn't wait for his slave's ass to adjust, but pulled back until just his plum sized head was at her entrance and pushed forward. It was a brutal thrust, burying his entire unit deep inside her again. Pulling back quickly and doing it all over again and again, faster and faster, until his cock was like a piston pounding her ass. It didn't take long before she felt his cock swell and soon was spewing his seed deep inside her bowels.


  Betty collapsed to the floor, her ass screaming from the abuse. She heard her Master moving around and assumed he was dressing. Suddenly he grabbed her hair and pulled her to her knees. Betty's vision was blurred by her tears, but when his cock pushed against her lips, she knew what to do. She opened her mouth and let him shove his nasty cock down her throat. She prayed this first lesson was over, but as he slowly fucked her mouth, she heard him speak.


  "About time boys. I had to start without you. Pull out those cocks and get them ready. I've already loosened her up." Master laughed.


  Betty glanced off to the side and once again the young men who trained her throat were quickly undressing. She moaned around her Master cock using her tongue to clean it, when the first cock pushed up against her still screaming ass.


  Betty was ass fucked for the next few hours. Her only breaks were when some guys left and new ones arrived. Eventually she passed out and woke sometime later her collar and leash were locked to a ring on the floor.


  The next few days weren't as brutal as that first day of training. Although she was ass fucked, it was more training her to seduce the men to abuse her ass and how to be prepared. By the third day, the first thing she did was give herself an enema to clean her bowels and make cleanup later more tolerable. She also learned to keep her ass greased just in case anyone would want to take her. That evening, Master informed her she would be going home the next day. He also reminded her of Master Warren's instructions.


  Betty woke the next morning her body still recovering from the last two days of training. Her Master was standing over her. "Get up slave you need to get ready to go home. Do you remember your instructions?" He barked.


  "Yes Master, I'm to go home and obey. Mistress Theresa will be there too. I will explain that she is there to make sure I obey." Betty answered.


  "Good enough, now to the showers and dress. Your ride will be here soon." He spat and walked away.


  For the first time since she was brought here, she wasn't restrained or watched. But any thoughts of running away never passed her mind. She was going home to see Jamie and regardless of if Mistress Theresa was there or not, she loved Jamie and prayed she would be able to tell him what had happened to her and Rene. She prayed he would be her savior.


  Betty's Master collected her from her cell, she was still naked. "Master what am I to wear?" She asked.


  "You will be given clothes when you arrive." He answered as he led her out to a car with darken windows. The ride to her home took at least an hour, she couldn't tell where she had been staying as the darken windows didn't let her see out. Finally, the car stopped and the driver tossed a bag into the back seat. "Here is what you wear home. I was told to stop a mile away from your house, you will walk the rest of the way." The driver said.


  Betty pulled out the skirt, top and shoes out of the bag and groaned. Just looking at the tiny red top, short burgundy skirt and matching stiletto heels caused her to blush. As soon as she was dressed, the driver got out, walked to the passenger side of the car and opened the door.


  Betty got out looking in all directions. The bottom half of her tits were clearly visible and the short tight skirt was already sliding up her ass exposing her ass cheeks. She looked around not sure where she was.


  The driver pointed to the right. "Walk that way for six blocks, turn right and then walk another six blocks. Your street will be on the left. I was told to tell you not to try to hide your body in any way. You will be watched and if you do you will be punished." He barked, got in the car and drove away.


  Betty stood there for a few moments. Her body trembling and blushing to her navel. Knowing she couldn't stand where she was, she turned and followed directions.
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  Betty walked down the sidewalk blushing as she went. The further she walked the more her skirt slid up her ass. She wanted to pull it down, but was afraid if she did she would be punished. By the time, she got to her house, her tits were totally exposed as was her ass and pussy.


  Betty breathed a sigh of relief, the only people she had passed were a couple older women walking their dogs and a couple joggers. All of them either laughed at her or made crude comments. She was very happy that no one called the police before she got home.


  When Betty entered her house, Mistress Theresa was already there. Betty immediately dropped to her knees as her training required.


  "About time slut, did you enjoy your first slut walk?" She crowed.


  "Yes Mistress," Betty answered, she didn't but that was the required response. What surprised Betty was how her body reacted. Her mind was disgusted at exposing herself and dressing like a slut, but her body was very excited and her pussy dripping. Betty had fantasized about being a slave with Rene and forced to do exactly what she did, but doing it for real was frightening. She remained on her knees waiting for instructions.


  "Okay slave get up, you need to get ready for when Jamie arrives." Mistress Theresa said her voice clear and demanding. Betty quickly stood, she knew the penalty for hesitating.


  "Yes Mistress, am I to wear something else?"


  "Follow me, I have a special dress for you." Mistress Theresa answered and handed her a dress.


  Betty quickly removed her top and skirt and slipped the minuscule dress over her head. It took a few moments to cover her tits and pull it down until her ass and pussy was covered.


  "Mistress, I'm barely covered." She exclaimed.


  "That's right, you're a slut and you will dress as one from now on." Mistress barked.
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  Now when Jamie comes home, you're to act like the sexual bimbo you've been trained to be. You will do anything he wants, just as if you were back at the training facility. You will show him your sexy body and fuck him as soon as possible. Oh, and I want you to introduce me to him. Tell him that Warren hired me to help you while he was away. Tell him I'm your trainer. That I'm training you in how to please him." Mistress instructed.


  "Yes Mistress, I'll do as you demand." Betty answered. Deep down she didn't care what she had to do as long as she could see Jamie. It felt like he had been gone forever. Just to be in his arms again would make a lot of her misery from the last few weeks go away.


  Betty was pacing the living room floor waiting for Jamie to arrive. Finally, she heard a car door slam and she knew he was home. She watched the front door closely and when she saw the knob turn, she rushed it like a puppy greeting its master.


  Jamie was completely taken off guard when he stepped across the threshold. Betty practically tackled him planting kisses all over his face and shoving her tongue down his throat.


  Finally, Jamie pushed her back as he worked his way through the hall and into the living room. "Betty," He panted trying to get his breath. "Wow what a greeting." He said and hugged her tightly wrapping his arms around her and grabbing her ass.
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  "Oh, thank you sir, your horny wife is waiting to please you." Betty gushed. Jamie laughed and stepped back and took in his barely dressed wife. Oh my god you look so sexy. God, I missed you!" He gushed.
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  Betty posed for her man and smiled a sexy smile. I worked hard to make myself into the best wife I can be for you. In fact, Warren helped." She said her voice bubbly and sexy. "He hired a trainer to help me while you were gone. She has been working with me the last few weeks. I've lost over ten pounds and leaned a lot." Betty explained and noticed Mistress just outside the room.


  "Oh, and here she is. Miss Theresa this is my wonderful husband Jamie. Love of my life and Master of the house, this is Miss Theresa." Betty introduced them.
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  Betty looked at her Mistress to see if she was pleased with her introduction and noticed a small smile. Betty breathed a sigh of relief and bounced from foot to foot wanting nothing more than to take Jamie to bed.


  "My loving Master, Theresa here has helped me a lot to make your homecoming the best." Betty gushed looking down at his rock-hard erection. "She even picked out this dress to show me off for you." Betty continued as Jamie couldn't take his eyes off her. "You two can talk later, I need you upstairs now Sir. I want to show you all I've learned while you've been gone." Betty lustful voice breathed as she grabbed his hand and pulled him up the stairs.


  Jamie looked like he was in shock. Betty was always the perfect wife for him, maybe a little conservative, but she never failed to please him. They entered the master bedroom and before he could blink Betty was naked and ripping off his clothes. In seconds, she had pushed him on the bed on the bed and jumped on top of him.
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  For the last few weeks she had taken countless cocks in every position imaginable from strange men, fucking her over and over again. Despite her best efforts, she had eventually succumbed and soon was craving being filled in each of her now slutty holes. Now for the first time since leaving her training, she was about to show her husband all she had learned since he was gone.


  Betty attacked his body, licking, sucking, fucking him in positions like never before. She drank his seed like it was ambrosia, took his cock down her throat, deep inside her cunt, and buried deep in her rectum. He finally had to roughly push her away as his cock was rubbed raw and his balls empty.


  "My god what sort of training has Theresa been doing to you?" He gasped, working hard to catch his breath.


  "Oh Master of my heart, she has opened a whole new world to me. I hope I am pleasing you." Betty said her voice with an uncharacteristic submissive tone.


  "Pleased would be an understatement. I need to talk to Theresa, but first I need to talk to Warren. I want to thank him for the surprise." Jamie said and rolled out of bed, his legs bowed from the workout with his sexy wife.


  "Please Sir don't be long, I'll be waiting to serve." Betty gushed and giggled.


  * * * * * * * * * *


  Jamie walked into his office. He needed to think for a bit. His wife had drastically changed and who was this Theresa person. Yeah, he liked the changes, but why. We were happy just the way we were. Jamie sat down at his desk and dialed Warren.


  "Hello Warren." He said when Warren answered his private number.


  *Hello Jamie, did you like your welcome home greeting? *


  "I was overwhelmed to say the least. I have never seen Betty so passionate." He answered


  *Did she introduce you to Theresa? *


  "Yes, and that's why I'm calling."


  *Something wrong? *


  "Oh no but why I'm confused as to why?"


  *Well son, I can honestly say that being away for long periods of time is hard on a marriage. Theresa is a very special woman and owes me a great deal. She is helping Betty learn how to keep the intimacy in a relationship. Trust me when I say, Betty is very much on board. *


  "I appreciate everything you have done, but I'm not sure I want her living with us. I do want some alone time with Betty."


  *Jamie, you are the Master of your own home. You answer to no one including Theresa. In fact, while she is there, she answers to you. She will do anything you demand. If she says anything just have her call me. As I said she owes me a great deal. *


  "She mentioned that she is training Betty, what's all that about?"


  *I'll let her give you the details and let you run with it. I trust you will make the correct decision and go with it in the end. I'm sorry but I have to run. Relax my friend and enjoy the process. *


  Jamie heard the click and the line went dead. He got up and walked downstairs looking for Theresa. He was still walking around in his boxers. The fuck fest with Betty took a lot out of him and he didn't bother to get dressed. But right now, he wanted to talk with Theresa. He found her sitting in the living room.


  


  "Hey Theresa," He said, "Can we talk?" He asked.


  "Absolutely I need to talk to you too." She answered.


  "So, what happened to my wife?" Jamie asked.


  "Well let me start by saying Warren was concerned that your marriage would suffer with all your travel." She started. "I am here to help keep your marriage together. All I ask is that you trust me. Now I ask you, what are the three primary causes of divorce? One is money, two is communication, and three is intimacy. Well you have the money covered, you make plenty with your career. But the communication and intimacy is where I'm going to help." Theresa paused and looked at Jamie.
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  He nodded and she continued, "I just spent a month with your wife and she opened up to me about her most intimate thoughts and fantasies. I had her write them down and I'll have her email it to you, you can read all the details later but basically, she is a submissive. I am here to help bring out that submissive side of her and fulfill her fantasies. This will help with intimacy in your marriage, and keep the home fires burning." Theresa pause again and took a breath.


  "So, you're saying my wife wants me to dominate her?" Jamie asked.


  "Jamie, Betty and I have talked long and hard about what she wants and how I can help. We came to the decision that she wants to be trained as a sex slave and you as her master." Theresa stopped and smiled as she watched Jamie's expression change slightly from confusion to a bit of lust.


  "Now I know that you are only home for a week. I will be starting your training to become her Master. Together we will continue the training I have already started with her." She finished.


  "So, you're going to train me? I need to be trained?" Jamie asked as the confused look returned to his face.


  "Absolutely, you need to know how to dominate her to give her what she needs. She already trusts you, but you need to keep that trust as well as continuing to bring out her submissive personality and reinforcing her training."


  "Now as for the communication in your marriage or should I say the lack of communication. This is probably the most important thing right now. For the last month since you left, you have only talked to Betty a few times, and when you did, there was very little substance to those conversations. That needs to stop. Now that I'm here, I will improve the communication between the two of you. I will set up cameras all around the house. I will use her slave training and fantasies and record it and post it to a website only you will have access. You will be able to see her progressing with her training and what exactly her fantasies are as well as be able to send her videos and instructions. That way the massive time difference will be minimized and you both can communicate much better." Theresa explained.


  She was watching Jamie closely. She wanted to get a read on how he was taking everything. Theresa knew she needed Jamie to buy in to complete Warren's plan.


  "I know this is a lot to take in, you just got back from flying around the world. Why don't you sit down and read the email I sent you about Betty's Fantasies and meet us in Betty's dressing room in a couple hours. You'll have a much better grasp of what is going on in your wife's head." Theresa said and waited to Jamie to respond.


  Jamie sat there for a couple minutes. Finally, he looked at Theresa and nodded, stood up and walked into the master bedroom.


  It turned out to be much longer that two hours. Jamie finally walked out of the bedroom about four hours later.


  * * * * * * * * *


  Theresa kept Betty busy the entire time he was in the master bedroom. Betty asked a few times to be allowed to go to him, but each time Mistress denied her request. Betty needed to talk to him. Sure, she did have submissive fantasies, but her fantasy was to submit to Jamie, not like the last few weeks.


  Finally, they heard Jamie moving around upstairs and Mistress herded Betty into her dressing room.


  "Okay slave, I don't want any trouble and you know what will happen if you do something stupid. Now put this on. I hear Jamie coming down the hall." Mistress said and tossed Betty a Merry Black widow and pair of panties.


  Jamie walked in to Betty's dressing room and smiled. Both Betty and Theresa were dressed very sexy.


  "Jamie, sit here, did you read the email?" She asked.


  "Yes, I did, and to tell you the truth, I was surprised. I've had fantasies too that involved Betty in a submissive vein. I just didn't see her showing any tendencies about wanting to be a slave. I'm not sure how to react. But I would love to try it." Jamie said with a big smile on his face.


  "Good, you need to make some decisions. First off, what will you slave wear around the house? I have a couple ideas picked out and hopefully you will like them." Theresa said.


  "Here is the first one, do you like?" She said and pointed at Betty.
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  "It is very sexy, but I want to see more of her. Do you have something else?" He answered.


  Theresa quickly answered, "Yes I do, give us a second." She said and pulled Betty out of the room. A minute later she pulled Betty back into the dressing room.


  "Does this meet your needs" She gushed.


  "Much better but I want to be able to see her tits at all times. I love her tits." He said as he stood and inspected Betty closely, his eyes glued on his nearly naked wife.
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  No problem, we will just make it a rule her tits are to be exposed at all time. Slave, remove your top." Theresa barked.


  "And no underwear either. I want total access to her at all times." Jamie added.


  "Consider it done, her first rule is that her tits are always out and exposed and no underwear at any time." Theresa said.


  Betty was standing there not saying a word. Her husband and Mistress were talking around her like she wasn't even there. She grabbed the bottom of her top and pulled it over her head. She was now basically naked.


  Jamie smiled and turned to Theresa. "I want to see your tits too, Take off your top. I want you to also obey the rules."


  "Wait a minute, I'm not a slave. I'm her Mistress and I'm..." She started to say but Jamie stopped her cold.
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  Be quiet, I am the Master of this house. Yes, you are her Mistress, but when I'm home I'm in charge. If I want you to obey a rule you will obey it." He barked.


  "But..." She started again, but Jamie once again stopped her.


  "Look I spoke to Warren to thank him for everything he has done and sending you here. I told him I wasn't totally comfortable with you in charge. He told me that when I'm home, I am the Master and I am in charge. If you don't agree with this you can call him and tell him. I'm sure if he found you, he can find someone else." Jamie knew that Theresa owed Warren something big. Warren told him that if he wanted Theresa he could have her too, as long as she was allowed to continue with Betty's training.


  Theresa face showed it all. She pulled her top over her head and stood topless in front of him.


  "Now just to make things clear, you are Betty's Mistress, but when I'm here you are my slave too. Oh, and those look like underwear too. Take them off." He demanded.


  Theresa started to say something but instead, slipped her fingers into the waist band and pushed her shorts down her legs. Soon she was standing even more naked than Betty, her hands holding her head not believing her ears and looking down at the floor."
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  Jamie looked at Betty and could see a smile break out on her face. He wondered what was going on in her head. He wondered if she was glad Theresa was being forced to submit to him too.


  "Now I want to talk to Betty alone. You will kneel on the floor until I tell you to get up, and keep your hands behind you. I love your tits and I want to see them at all times." Jamie barked as he crooked his finger at Betty and headed out of the room, with Betty following close behind.
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  Jamie led Betty down the hall and into a spare room. He sat down on a day bed and watched his wife drop to her knees and put her hands behind her head. He smiled at his beautiful wife, almost naked and so submissive. He stared at her for a minute deciding on what he needed to say.
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  "Darling, I love you with all my heart. I've read your fantasies, and I think I understand what you want. I know I'd love to play Master/slave with you, but do you really want this 24/7? I'm not complaining and actually, I find it very arousing being your Master. I would love to dominate you and have you serve me absolutely and completely. But I need to know if this is truly what you want." He asked and looked deep into Betty's eyes.


  * * * * * * * * *


  Betty stared at her husband sitting above her. She loved it that he took charge of Mistress Theresa. She knew that if she ever wanted out of this, now was her opportunity. But she also knew that Warren was a very powerful man and with the stroke of a pen, ruin their lives as well as Jamie's career. He had enough videos of her sucking and fucking that even if they managed to stay together, the embarrassment of all of their friends and families seeing her being a whore was too much.


  "Master, I know you work hard for us, and you deserve only the best. I want to give you my best effort to be the woman of your dreams. I want to devote myself and give you exactly that. So, when you're home I will be your obedient slave to obey your every command. And when you're away I want to be trained to be the best slave I can be for you with no limits." Betty answered and dropped her head, mainly to hide the tear that had formed in her eye.


  "Darling I don't know what I did to deserve you, but I will honor your wishes. I love you and I accept you as my slave. You will continue your training to be the best slave ever." He gushed.


  Betty felt a rush go through her entire body. She didn't know if it was fear or excitement, but when he reached out and took her hand, she followed as she had been trained. Her life as she knew it was now gone. Her future was now a slave.


  Jamie led her back to the dressing room and barked at Mistress to follow them into the master bedroom.


  "I'm going to fuck my slave, I want you to stand and wait until I finish." He said to Mistress and pushed Betty on the bed.


  "On your knees slave, I want to take possession of my slave wife. From this moment on you are officially my slave and will obey me without question." Jamie spat. Betty could see a noticeable change in him.


  "Yes Master, take this slave in any way you wish." She said and for the first time since this all started, was glad for her training.


  Jamie climbed up between her legs and without any foreplay, buried his cock deep in her dripping cunt. Betty couldn't help but moan, this was her fantasy, her husband taking possession of her and being her Master.


  Jamie pounded her pussy shoving his cock deep inside her over and over. It didn't take long before he let out a mighty scream as his cock exploded deep inside her. Betty loved every second, she wanted to be fucked, not made love to, but taken and Jamie was doing just that.
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  Jamie pulled out and sat down behind her. Betty looked over at him and moaned, "May I clean your cock Master?"


  Jamie grabbed her hair and shoved her face down to his crotch. "Good slave, that is now a rule, when I'm finished fucking you, you will clean my cock, regardless of where it's been." He announced and lay back on the bed.


  Betty practically swallowed his cock whole. Her mind was only on pleasing him and being the perfect slave. It didn't take long before his cock came alive and was soon a full staff.


  "Enough slave, I want your ass now." He barked. Betty felt him again position her on her knees and get behind her. As he pushed his cock against her sphincter her mind drifted to her last few days at the training facility and her training master. She relaxed her ass and accepted his hard cock willingly. This time she enjoyed every second, pushing her ass back to meet each of his strokes. In seconds she orgasmed, it was her first anal orgasm.


  Jamie kept pounding her ass as he felt his slave climax from him fucking her rear passage. Just the thought of her coming while being taken in her ass sent him over the edge. Just as his cock explodes again, he pulled out a painted her ass with his cum. He had marked his slave as his.


  This time Jamie didn't lay down on the bed. Instead he stood and walked over to Mistress. "On your knees slave." She heard him bark and turned her head. Theresa was on her knees cleaning his cock fresh from her ass. Betty smiled but knew she would pay for it later. But for the moment, she loved her Mistress serving her Master.
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  Betty collapsed to the bed and waited. She was living her dream. It didn't take long before she heard her Master speak again.


  "Enough slave, I'm going to take a shower. Clean slave Betty and eat my seed. When you're done, send her into the bathroom to join me." He barked and walked out of the room.


  Mistress groaned but positioned her face between Betty's legs and shoved her tongue deep in her ass. Betty loved every second as her Mistress was eating Master's cum from her ass.


   


  Now that Jamie has accepted her as his slave, it made all the training worth it, she thought, but something in the back of her head wondered what Warren was planning.


   


   


   


   

images_image-98.jpeg





images_image-97.jpeg





images_image-70.jpeg





images_image-7.jpeg





images_image-72.jpeg





images_image-71.jpeg





images_image-74.jpeg





images_image-73.jpeg





images_image-76.jpeg





images_image-75.jpeg
m' l"l\“!llll |||1|

Ui






images_image-78.jpeg





images_image.jpeg





images_image-77.jpeg





images_image-99.jpeg





cover.jpeg





images_image-60.jpeg





images_image-62.jpeg





images_image-61.jpeg





images_image-64.jpeg





images_image-63.jpeg





images_image-66.jpeg





images_image-65.jpeg





images_image-68.jpeg





images_image-67.jpeg





images_image-69.jpeg





images_image-89.jpeg





images_image-88.jpeg





images_image-90.jpeg





images_image-9.jpeg





images_image-92.jpeg





images_image-91.jpeg





images_image-94.jpeg





images_image-93.jpeg





images_image-16.jpeg





images_image-96.jpeg





images_image-15.jpeg





images_image-95.jpeg





images_image-18.jpeg





images_image-17.jpeg





images_image-2.jpeg





images_image-19.jpeg





images_image-79.jpeg





images_image-80.jpeg





images_image-8.jpeg





images_image-82.jpeg





images_image-81.jpeg





images_image-84.jpeg





images_image-83.jpeg





images_image-86.jpeg
- ﬁummmm






images_image-85.jpeg





images_image-87.jpeg





images_image-10.jpeg





images_image-1.jpeg





images_image-11.jpeg
o (S s
e AT
DO
(@ ehe)

i)

g
1%






images_image-100.jpeg





images_image-13.jpeg





images_image-12.jpeg





images_image-14.jpeg





images_image-34.jpeg





images_image-33.jpeg





images_image-36.jpeg





images_image-35.jpeg





images_image-38.jpeg





images_image-37.jpeg





images_image-4.jpeg





images_image-39.jpeg





images_image-31.jpeg





images_image-30.jpeg





images_image-32.jpeg





images_image-24.jpeg





images_image-26.jpeg





images_image-25.jpeg





images_image-28.jpeg





images_image-27.jpeg





images_image-3.jpeg





images_image-29.jpeg





images_image-21.jpeg





images_image-20.jpeg





images_image-23.jpeg





images_image-22.jpeg





images_image-52.jpeg





images_image-51.jpeg





images_image-54.jpeg





images_image-53.jpeg





images_image-56.jpeg





images_image-55.jpeg





images_image-58.jpeg





images_image-57.jpeg





images_image-6.jpeg





images_image-59.jpeg





images_image-50.jpeg





images_image-42.jpeg





images_image-44.jpeg





images_image-43.jpeg





images_image-46.jpeg





images_image-45.jpeg





images_image-48.jpeg





images_image-47.jpeg





images_image-5.jpeg





images_image-49.jpeg





images_image-41.jpeg





images_image-40.jpeg





