

Mistress held up the brand new sissy maids uniform in front of maid Bethany. The swishing silky skirts momentarily mesmerised maid  Bethany and she stopped what she doing. Mistress had certainly caught maid  Bethany's attention.


"I've bought you a new uniform maid  Bethany." Informed Mistress


"Thank you Mistress. Its very pretty." Replied maid  Bethany uncertainly.


Usually when she was presented with a gift from Mistress, maid  Bethany had to perform a particular task for her and experience had taught maid  Bethany that Mistress would exact a high price for such a lovely gift.


"Don't you like your new uniform?" Asked Mistress.


"Why don't you try it on and show me how it looks?"


Maid  Bethany took the silky dress from Mistress's outstretched hand and thanked her. Curtsying before she left to change maid  Bethany looked at Mistress and thought she detected a sly smile. After changing she went back to show Mistress how she looked. 


"Oh maid  Bethany you look the belle of the ball!" Exclaimed Mistress.


"Now you're probably wondering why you deserve this lovely sissy uniform aren't you? Well I 've decided to enter you into a sissy maid contest and I'm not going to leave anything to chance."


Standing in front of Mistress, maid  Bethany certainly felt very pretty in her new uniform. Wearing her usual petticoats of silky underskirts and frilly outer skirts, her new dress ballooned around her. The pink sissy dress was much shorter than her normal uniform and much more decorative. Maid  Bethany could feel the air swirling around her bottom. On top of her smooth shiny dress she had put on her favourite pink pvc corset then her prettiest silk apron. Whilst Mistress inspected her, she informed maid  Bethany. 


"I have a winning stable of sissy maids maid Bethany. Only the girls who win sissy maid competitions are worthy to be allowed to continue serving me."


"Yes Mistress." Replied maid  Bethany.


"I want you to win this contest. Otherwise…"


The words trailed off but maid  Bethany knew the sort of unusual and cruel punishments Mistress could concoct and she certainly didn't want to undergo one of those if she could help it. 


"So you better buck your ideas up girl!" Mistress snapped.


Maid  Bethany had never been in a contest before and desperately wanted to gain Mistress's approval. 


"Now put on your pink court shoes. The ones with the little white bows I think." Said Mistress.


"They'll compliment your new dress nicely, and also the little frilly cap as well. Oh yes you do look lovely! Now take your place in the car. The contest starts very soon and I don't want to be late."


Arriving at the venue maid  Bethany followed Mistress inside and stood to attention beside her as Mistress mingled with the other guests. She saw the other Mistresses had brought their maids as well. 


"You had better go and join the other maids maid  Bethany. I don't want you being marked down for being late." Demanded Mistress.


Taking her place at the front of the stage maid  Bethany stood in a line with some of the most gorgeous maids she had ever seen. Her cock stirred in her silk knickers but maid  Bethany knew better than to start touching herself. She was now on show and any silly misdemeanours would only land her in big trouble with Mistress later on. The maids were all lined up, facing the front. Mistress paced down the line examining each one carefully. Reaching maid  Bethany, she stopped and slowly looked her up and down. Satisfied Mistress leant in and whispered softly into her ear:


"You look adorable maid  Bethany! Now you'd better win. I want to win that pink rosette and show you off as my latest best in show sissy maid." 


Mistress leant in closer:


"And if you should fail me maid  Bethany, I'll drag you to the nearest dogging site and chain you up in a very comprising position! I'll leave you for the amusement of every passing chav and pervert." 


"Every night this week!" She hissed. 


Mistress leaned away and blew a kiss before returning to the audience. A tall and very attractive lady appeared on stage. Maid  Bethany recognised her as Madame. She had served under her before and she knew her to be an exacting and ruthless disciplinarian. An involuntary spasm of excitement ran through maid  Bethany at the thought of the imminent proceedings. She had never entered a competition before and she didn't know what to expect. Madame smiled at the sissy maids before taking a microphone and addressing the crowded room. 


"Attention sissy maid contestants!" Called out Madame.


"Welcome to the bi-annual sissy maid contest!"


"We're here to determine once again who can wear the frocks and who can suck the cocks!" Grinned Madame before resuming:


"To find our winner, we'll need a girl who can pull off both."


"Now ladies and gentleman may I present our lucky contestants for the bi-annual sissy maid competition. From left to right we have; Sissy Missy, Tara Starrlet, Joy Boy, Zoë Poppet,  Bethany, Bella Belle, Samantha Honeypot and Thirsty Kirsty!"


"Okay!" Said Madame. 


"Lets begin!" 


Maid  Bethany smiled at Mistress, wondering what was in store for her. Whatever it was she would have to strive to do her best or face Mistress's promised sentence of public bondage and abuse. She knew any punishment Mistress dreamt up would be far worse than anything she would face tonight. 


"Round one, will be the deportment round. It will consist of an uniform inspection, a curtsey display, a pretty posture demonstration and an o-t-k test." Informed Madame.


"First up is… maid  Bethany."


Maid  Bethany took a deep breath and stepped forward a couple of paces. Not receiving any further instructions she stood still and waited. Madame walked up to maid  Bethany and stood in front of her. Casting her eyes downwards she slowly scrutinized maid  Bethany's pink silk uniform for any imperfections. Walking around the back of her, Madame lifted up her skirts and petticoats and placed a hand on maid  Bethany's smooth bottom. Giving her bottom a good squeeze Madame nodded her approval and returned to the front. Standing in front of her again Madame commanded:


"Now curtsey."


Placing her hands to the sides of the frilly skirt and placing one foot behind the other maid  Bethany performed her curtsey making sure her back was straight as she dropped her body. The edges of her skirt flared outwards as the air filled her petticoats and maid  Bethany gave a smile knowing that Mistress would be pleased by the display. Mistress had drilled maid  Bethany hard in the act of proper submission. The amount of smacking maid  Bethany had undergone before she had perfected the curtsey had obviously had the proper effect, as this was a second nature to her now. 


"No-one likes a slovenly maid, maid  Bethany." Mistress had told her.


"Every time you are sloppy in manner or appearance, I'll smack you so hard you won't sit down for a week!"


This advice had had the desired on maid  Bethany and she rarely now received the harsh over-the-knee punishment Mistress seemed so keen to carry out.


"Very good maid  Bethany." Said Madame.


"Now you'll walk up and down the catwalk, displaying your ladylike deportment."


Maid  Bethany knew this was there she could shine. She was well trained in the art of feminine movement. Previously Mistress had been unimpressed with this and had spent hours pacing maid  Bethany up and down, striking her on her bare bottom every time maid  Bethany swayed it the wrong way or not at all. Maid  Bethany painfully remembered this and was determined not to disappoint Mistress. Taking her place at the head of the start of the catwalk, maid  Bethany began to mince down the strip, making sure that her bottom jutted out with each dainty step. She could feel the wonderful sensation of her skirts swishing around her whilst the onlookers were all enthralled. Reaching the end maid  Bethany executed a smart half pirouette that forced her skirts to swish even more. Mincing back maid  Bethany noticed that a chair had been placed on the stage. Returning to her spot maid  Bethany stopped and curtseyed again towards Madame.


"Now the over-the-knee test." Said Madame with a smile.


"Position yourself over my lap and lift your skirts maid  Bethany." Ordered Madame.


Maid  Bethany toddled over and stood besides her. Madame looked up, smiling and patted her lap invitingly. Maid  Bethany smiled back and lifting her skirts up behind her, she gently lower herself over Madame's lap. Maid  Bethany knew that any clumsy movement would be marked against her. Now resting on her lap, still grasping the skirts behind her, she waited quietly for the spanking to begin. She hoped it wouldn't be too hard as her bottom was always tender after an o-t-k and it made sitting down very uncomfortable. Maid  Bethany felt Madame move in her seat and a hand started feeling around under her petticoats. Tipping her forward Madame placed maid  Bethany off balance and she was dependent on Madame from preventing her from falling. With a firm hand Madame pulled down maid  Bethany's knickers sharply, exposing her bare bottom to the audience.


"Now, you've been a naughty maid haven't you maid  Bethany?"


"Yes Madame." Replied maid  Bethany.


"Silence!" Barked Madame.


"That was a rhetorical question. For that maid  Bethany I'm going to give you a good sound smacking."


Maid  Bethany bottom felt like it was wobbling like a jelly. The torture and pleasure of a good spanking was being unaware when the next smack was coming but being absolutely sure it was going to occur. 


Smack! 


Maid  Bethany felt the hand slap, right on the fleshy part of her naked cheek. She gasped but quickly held her breath. The next smack quickly followed on the other cheek sending new painful feelings up maid  Bethany's bottom. Madame continued to alternatively smack maid  Bethany on each cheek, counting as she went. Maid  Bethany knew she was in the hands of an expert. Each smack was on target and more painful than the last. At last after she had reached the count of twenty the smacking stopped.


"Thank you Madame." Said maid  Bethany.


"Very good maid  Bethany! You may now rejoin the other contestants." Said Madame.


Tentatively taking her place among the fellow sissy maids again Maid  Bethany felt pleased, she knew Mistress would have been watching with a critical eye and any slip-ups would of been noted and would be duly paid for later.


After each maid had completed her turn Madame turned to the audience. 


"Now I'm afraid several maids didn't meet my approval. To be an outstanding sissy maid you have to be correctly dressed but deportment is also very important. Some couldn't even curtsey properly and one didn't even thank me after her spanking!"


Madame continued:


"So the following maids are hereby eliminated from the contest; maid Joy Boy, maid Sissy Missy, maid Bella Belle and maid Thirsty Kirsty whom I will deal with personally. I can promise her she will thank me for the thrashing I'm going to inflict upon her!"


The said maids were duly led off stage to their respective mistresses. Maid Thirsty Kirsty in particular receiving a harsh reprimand for her failure to perform.


"Now." Said Madame:


"We know the mark of a good maid is the ability to be seen and not heard. For the next round we shall be putting this maxim to the test. Each maid will undergo a set amount of punishment. Those that utter any sound will be in forfeit and eliminated from the contest."


Each maid was then placed into a set of stockades. Maid  Bethany's head and hands were placed into the holes before being firmly locked into place. From her position she could see the other maids were also similarly situated. Being bent over and subject to punishment was not uncommon for maid  Bethany but she usually had a ball gag placed in her mouth. Being unable to make a sound now had its benefits she realised. Being required to remain silent just from sheer willpower alone would be something completely different. She realised she would have to concentrate if she was to be successful. Directly opposite facing her was maid Samantha Honeypot. Maid  Bethany saw a mistress approach her with a small wooden paddleboard. Feeling her own skirts being lifted she braced herself for the forthcoming punishment. 


"On my mark." Called out Madame:


"One."


Maid  Bethany felt the shock of the impact on her behind and held her breath. The force of the blow was quite painful but she remained silent, her only reaction being the wiggling of her sore bottom.


"Two."


Again the force of the blow felt its way up maid  Bethany. She looked across at the maid opposite her. Maid Zoë Poppet was also fidgeting at the painful punishment being inflicted. The paddling continued, each stroke was increasing in its intensity and before long the strikes were really being to hurt. 


"Twenty."


One of the maids gave out a little yelp. Maid  Bethany couldn't see whom it was who gave out the squeal but the beatings stopped as the maid was released from her bondage. Maid  Bethany could now see it was maid Tara Starrlet who was the unfortunate squealer. Her mistress arrived on stage and dragged her off, scolding her as she left promising all sorts of horrible punishments for her failure. The remaining maids were left in their predicament while Madame addressed the audience:


"Now I think we'll try something a little more trying for our shackled sissies!"


Maid  Bethany could sense someone behind her. Looking across she saw a mistress behind maid Zoë Poppet wearing a large strapon dildo. A cool lubricant was applied to maid Mandy Candy's opening and was a welcome contrast to her inflamed bottom. The mistress behind maid Zoë Poppet was positioning herself and maid  Bethany could feel a cold tip being forced into her own bottom. She smothered a gasp as it pushed into her lovehole and there just inside her it rested. She looked across and saw the other sissies with pained expressions upon the faces. Maid  Bethany prepared herself for the next act.


"Are you ready ladies?" Enquired Madame.


"Let the fucking commence!"


Maid  Bethany felt a pair of hands of either side of her bottom. A sudden movement at her rear and the rubber phallus penetrated fully into her sissy pussy. It comfortably slid into her and maid  Bethany could feel the weight of the person behind her. The plastic penis withdrew then dived back in again. The lady fucking maid  Bethany let out a shriek of excitement and then really started fucking her lovehole. The hold on her pert bottom tightened and the pace quickened. After the beating she had received, maid Bethany's bottom was quite tender and the fucking it was now receiving only heightened the sensuous emotions she was going through. 


"Come on sissy, squeal for me!" Said the mistress.


"I'm gonna make you squeal good!"


The other maids were also being given a through seeing to. Maid  Bethany could see the emotions on their faces as each one was trying to silently accept the compulsory buggery without a sound. Maid  Bethany wasn't sure how much more she could take. The passionate feeling was growing and it was very difficult to remain quiet. Across from her maid Zoë Poppet began to whimper then all of a sudden a deep moaning escaped her lips.


"Ah yes!" She cried out.


"Oh fuck me harder!"


The mistress behind her raised her arms in triumph whilst still pumping the maid's behind. She then immediately withdrew from the hapless maid, exchanged a high five with the other lady mistresses then walked round to stand in front of the unlucky losing maid.


"Seeing you like to use your mouth so much maid Zoë Poppet." The mistress said:


"I think you had better lick this clean."


Presenting her strapon to maid Zoë Poppet's mouth, she forced it through her lips making sure the wretched maid got a good taste of the despoiled dildo. Maid Zoë Poppet could only meekly accept her punishment and she looked completely degraded when the dildo was cleaned to the mistress's satisfaction. After being released from the stockade she hobbled off stage into the unwelcoming arms of her mistress.


"And then there are two." Said Madame, taking centre stage.


"For our final round, our two remaining maids, maid  Bethany and maid Samantha Honeypot will perform my own particular favourite challenge: the drag race. This is the final round where the girls will pair up and perform a sixty-nine until completion. The maid who makes the other girl climax first will win the contest. Maid  Bethany was only too aware of what was in store for her if she failed. For this part of the contest a poster bed was wheeled onto the stage. Slipping her hand into hers, maid Samantha Honeypot whispered to maid Mandy Candy:


"I'm going to enjoy sucking you darling!"


Maid  Bethany's cock stirred to life. She turned and looked at maid Samantha Honeypot. She was gorgeous and just as tall as Maid  Bethany with long blonde hair tied back into a ponytail. She was dressed in a gleaming black rubber maid's uniform and Maid  Bethany knew she was going to have to try very hard not to cum straight away. Leaning in, maid Samantha Honeypot planted her lips onto Maid  Bethany's mouth and gave a big kiss. Maid  Bethany's cock was now rock hard and straining against the fabric of her silky knickers.


"I see some sissies are keen to start right away!" Said Madame.


"Well we better begin before they're both eliminated before we even start."


Walking over to the bed, maid  Bethany was instructed to lie down whilst maid Samantha Honeypot positioned herself above her. Lying on the bed Maid  Bethany pushed maid Samantha Honeypot's skirts out of the way and pulled down her knickers. She felt her own knickers being pulled down and a warm mouth enclosing her stiff cock. The sensation was intense and she could feel her own cock straining in maid Samantha Honeypot's warm inviting orifice. Taking the cue she opened her lips and enveloped the sweet sissy cock into her waiting mouth.


"Ready…" Said Madame.


"Steady…"


"Cock!" Shouted Madame.


Maid  Bethany could feel the warm lips encircling her cock before maid Samantha Honeypot's tongue started licking feverishly. She emitted a low moan before concentrating on the erect cock in her mouth. Licking the head, maid  Bethany began sucking on the tip before pushing the pulsating shaft further down into her mouth. She deep throated the cock before licking the head and repeated the action. Both girls started moaning with pleasure, their heads bobbing up and down in unison as each tried to please the other. The excitement was beginning to get too much for maid  Bethany. She knew she couldn't last long. She held maid Samantha Honeypot's helmet in her mouth and focused on licking and slurping the delicious tip. Maid Samantha Honeypot's body began to buck and her cock was pushed down further into maid  Bethany's oral cavity. She renewed her licking on the head as it entered her lips and greedily sucked on the shaft as it was taken out. Then suddenly maid Samantha Honeypot's hips pushed down upon maid  Bethany, forcing her cock deep within her mouth. The cock was throbbing and giving it another good licking, the head exploded sending a climax of cum into maid  Bethany's willing mouth. 


"I think we have a winner!" Said Madame.


Taking her head out from under maid Samantha Honeypot's rubber uniform, maid  Bethany surfaced and a beamed a spunky smile at Madame. Then she gave a deep moan and pumped a load of cum into maid Samantha Honeypot's mouth.


"Now don't swallow girls. I think maid  Bethany, you should give maid Samantha Honeypot a big kiss for being such an unlucky loser." Said Madame.


Maid Samantha Honeypot lifted herself off the body of maid  Bethany and turned to face her. They sat up and kneeling against each, they leaned in and as ordered began to kiss. Maid  Bethany opened her mouth and felt a slimy wet tongue begin to probe her own moist sloppy mouth. Her cock twitched back to life. As their tongues coiled around each other their cummy effluence entwined and turned their embrace into a sloppy spunky snog. The sensation was overpowering and maid  Bethany was soon erect again. Her hand felt towards maid Samantha Honeypot's groin and she felt her own cock grow erect.


"Okay sissies, break it up. We haven't got all day." Intervened Madame.


"Maid Samantha Honeypot, you'll have to rejoin your mistress. I'm afraid you've come undone in this competition."


The two girl's mouths separated leaving only a string on gooey cum connecting them. Maid  Bethany opened her eyes. Maid Samantha Honeypot opened hers and stared back smiling. She then closed in and licked the cum off her mouth before giving maid  Bethany a final kiss on the lips. She then got off the bed and departed from the stage.


"And the winner of the best sissy maid contest is…" Madame said.


"Maid  Bethany!"


Maid  Bethany couldn't believe it. She smiled at Mistress. Mistress clapped her hands and blew a kiss back. 


"Will the winning maid and her proud owner please come and collect their rewards." Declared Madame. 


"Come on maid  Bethany you've made me very proud. You may walk ahead of me to collect your reward." Mistress smiled.


"I know you're going to enjoy it!"


Walking on ahead, maid  Bethany saw in the centre beside Madame a dildo seat. Maid  Bethany tried to ignore it and smiled at the audience but she kept glancing at the phallic chair. She couldn't believe the look of it. A big pink phallic dildo was suspended in the middle of a toilet seat, itself supported by springs on a metal frame. Mistress leant in towards maid  Bethany.


"Don't worry you'll soon be acquainted with this." Whispered Mistress giving the pink dildo a push.


"And now will the winning mistress please collect the First Place trophy and Best In Show pretty pink rosette."


Mistress stepped forward and acknowledged the applause. 


"Thank you everyone! Now I'll present my newest best in show maid, maid  Bethany! You'll now receive your reward maid  Bethany. Please stand still."


Wondering what Mistress was up to maid  Bethany stood still and smiled weakly. Mistress placed a neck collar around maid  Bethany's neck before attaching each wrist to a ring on either side of her collar. 


"Now walk over to the chair." Ordered Mistress.


Standing beside the dildo seat. Maid  Bethany peered down at the pink dildo. One of the maids was covering the pink penis in lubricant. Maid  Bethany felt her skirts being lifted. Mistress pulled her knickers down and started coating her bum hole in lube. 


"Oh you're gonna need plenty of this maid  Bethany!" Said Mistress.


"You're not going to receive your rosette until the completion of this little task. Now sit on it!" 


Maid  Bethany lowered her bottom onto the tip, whilst the maid held the dildo. Having little control of her balance maid  Bethany was reliant on Mistress holding her. The tip of the dildo nudged at her opening. Mistress gave a little shove and the helmet eased up through maid  Bethany's opening. Giving a little sigh maid Bethany placed her weight on the dildo and sat down. The force pushed the dildo further in and maid Bethany started to bounce up and down on the bouncy boner. She was now sat down with the air flowing up around her skirts and a big pink dildo up her bottom. She blushed and a squirm ran up her lovehole confirming her completely helpless. 


"No doubt you're wondering what your reward is going to be." Stated Mistress.


"Placing you on this seat gives you no escape from your reward!"


Maid Bethany wondered how this reward was going to turn into a punishment but had a fair idea. Facing towards the audience with her legs together, hands firmly locked at her neck and bobbing up and down on an increasingly enlarging dildo, her predicament was dire. 


"As you know we have held our bi-annual sissy maid contest tonight and we have found our winner!" Called out Madame.


"And next door we have also held the bi-annual slave contest as well. Each contestant has been placed in chastity for over six months in preparation for this event. The winner as maid Bethany must now be beginning to realise, is allowed his ejaculation and as a reward is given the services of the winning sissy maid in order to achieve it."


"Welcome on stage the ten runners up."


Ten masked naked slaves emerged from a door and lined up beside maid Bethany.


"Sadly these lowly examples of enslaved manhood didn't make the grade. So they are only allowed to use your mouth." Said Mistress.


Gesturing towards the helpless impaled maid Bethany Mistress commanded:


"You may proceed."


The slaves surrounded maid Bethany. They were all very big and maid Bethany couldn't see anything but the slaves and their unsheathed members. Maid Bethany couldn't do anything. The dildo was making movement difficult. The slave in front of her pushed towards her holding his proud cock in his hand. Maid Bethany opened her mouth and the cock was steered towards its target. Maid Bethany placed her lips around the head but the slave still pushed forward until maid Bethany was leaning backwards. With her head stuck in his protruding crotch maid Bethany looked upwards at the masked slave. His hand reached to the back of her head.


"Now smile for me bitch!" He said.


Maid Bethany didn't get time to smile. Holding her head the slave began face fucking maid Bethany roughly, pushing her head backwards even more, forcing her down onto the dildo, maid Bethany was soon bouncing up and down on the pink penis, slowly fucking herself whilst the slave was firmly fucking her mouth. He didn't last long, he started groaning and maid Bethany recognised the warning sign, but sadly was unable to do anything about it but accept the salty sperm discharge coming her way. 


"Urgh!"


The slave grunted and forced his cock all the way into maid Bethany's painted mouth. Her head tipped back, the slave's erupting cock was pointing directly down her throat and he sent larges waves of cum down into her waiting mouth. He continued pumping maid Bethany's face until he was spent. Withdrawing, an eager replacement was presented to maid Bethany's pink lips. Maid Bethany was still reeling from the first emission. Not even having time to swallow, the next cock was pushed into her face. Maid Bethany started sucking, taking the head further back into her mouth. This slave was gentler than the first. Maid Bethany controlled the pace mindful of the penetrating phallic pulling and pushing in her sore bottom. Maid Bethany continued sucking, the slave taking his cock out occasionally and wiping it over maid Bethany's face. Pushing it back in, maid Bethany took the dick in her wet slushy mouth and tilting her head back pushed the helmet down her throat. The slave sighed and slowly withdrew, holding the neck collar with one hand he plunged his weapon back in and roughly pulled maid Bethany's face in at the same time. The explosion caught maid Bethany  by surprise, her mouth suddenly full of cum, she choked as the spunk cascaded over her pink lips. Still more cum came, being unable to swallow she pushed back until she felt cum splatter her face as the limping cock left her spunky mouth. 


"That's a whole years supply of spunk right there!" Mistress told maid Bethany.


"Only four and half years still to go!"


Maid Bethany tried to look at Mistress but couldn't see her for the jostling cocks. Another cock was presented to her. Maid Bethany began licking and sucking the tip. Only after a short time the slave began groaning then let out a moan as he climaxed in maid Bethany's cummy mouth. Maid Bethany tried swallowing as he came but there was too much. With his cock still in her mouth maid Bethany couldn't swallow properly and dribbles of cum leaked at the sides of her mouth. Finally satisfied he took out his cock, wanked the last few drops at maid Bethany's lips and left. The face fucking continued with more cum splattering her face and coating her lips and chin. Large strands of cum formed off her chins as each slave left his deposit. Maid Bethany had never had a man spurt so much cum in her mouth before and now each slave left a healthy supply usually in her mouth, making her gag on it as each one climaxed. The dildo was driving her wild continually fucking her, each blowjob given setting a different pace. The pink penis was firmly in her bottom by now and a vigorous facefucking gave the bottom a good pounding from the rhythm. Maid Bethany wasn't sure how much more she could take. She was desperate for a break but the pace was relentless. She was starting to wince from the dildo as she began sucking the last cock. All she could taste was the salty semen coating her mouth. Each slave, she had noticed had tried to force their ejaculation down her throat. Usually men just beat off on her face or some enjoyed cum in mouth but these men had put their cocks right down her throat before cumming, gagging her on their jizz. The last cock was particularly large and as she continued sucking the head, the cock was getting larger still. Maid Bethany could only just encompass the helmet in her willing mouth. All she could see in front of her was a massive throbbing cock. Still sucking the end as best she could, the taste of spunk overwhelming by now, the slave gripped her head and pushed his cock into maid Bethany face, maid Bethany felt the semen in her mouth before the cock forced itself further into her spunky face space. With the head firmly in her mouth he came and more cum seeped out of her mouth and down her sloppy chin. Shaking the last few droplets on her lips the spent slave retired leaving maid Bethany a sticky spunky stricken mess. Maid Bethany tried to swallow a couple of times but still retained the spunky taste and she could definitely smell it. The slimy sauce was below her nostrils and if she breathed through her nose or mouth she could taste and smell spunk. 


"Well done maid Bethany!" Said Mistress.


"I hope you enjoyed that because I know the winning slave is going to enjoy you. Aren't you?"


"Oh yes Mistress." 


Maid Bethany turned and looked at the voice. Before her stood a large muscular masked slave. He was tall and naked as the day is long. Even though it sent painful thrills up her, maid Bethany squirmed again. The spunky haze enveloping her made her yearn for more dick action. She smiled dreamily up at the lucky slave. She would have to consent to his mastery of her and she hope he wouldn't be to rough. His mask hid his emotions but he gave away a big clue as to whether he would be looking forward to it. Placing a lease in his hand Mistress addressed him:


"You make now claim your prize. As you can see your losing peers have graced her with their presence and have left presents! I guess they didn't want to gift you a spotless sissy maid."


Maid Bethany blushed with shame and embarrassment at this comment. She knew she must look a state. Her lips were covered with cum and it was also drooling down her chin. Her smooth silk uniform had a few splashes but she hoped Mistress would forgive her this one lapse. 


"Now slave, you are allowed the enjoyment of maid Bethany best in show sissy maid. You can be the first to fuck the prettiest sissy maid we have. You can fuck her anyway you want, using any equipment here you want but you can only fuck her once. That's your prize. Only one cream pie on this menu."


"Yes Mistress, thank you Mistress." Answered the slave.


Bending down beside maid Bethany, the slave attached the lease to the front ring of her neck collar. Leaving her hands where they were he lifted her by the collar. Maid Bethany tried to get to her knees but she was too weak and the embedded dildo made it difficult. Slowly she rose with the slave's determined help. The dildo eased out slowly then suddenly popped out leaving a gapping vacuum. The feeling made maid Bethany's legs buckle but the slave paid it no attention. The slave held maid Bethany by the neck aloft as if claiming his prize to the audience. The feeling returned to her legs and continued in her bottom. The sensation of the departing dildo still rippled in her. She wriggled a little to swish her skirts.


"Don't be so eager maid Bethany! You are a silly sissy." Laughed Mistress.


"Urh!" Grunted the slave.


Jerking the lead, he caught maid Bethany's attention. She gave him a curtsey and then minced after him as he left the stage. Walking behind him maid Bethanyswayed her bottom as best she could but walking was proving difficult as her knickers were still around her ankles. Each step she took rubbed her lovehole in anticipation. He led her through the crowd, everyone talking and pointing at them. There was a poster bed ahead of them, pointing at it the slave waited for maid Bethany to stand beside him. Then giving her a firm squeeze on the bottom he indicated she should lead him to the bed. Approaching the bed maid Bethany saw the mattress was covered in a rubber sheet and there were restraint holdings at each corner. Maid Bethany reached the bed and turned towards the slave. She glanced at his erection. He was fully excited and very big. Even in her heels he towered over maid Bethany and she felt very submissive and feminine in front of him. Maid Bethany began to sink to her knees but the slave grunted and jerked the lease up. He spun maid Bethany around and pushed her onto the bed. Taking one hand on her collar the slave forced her to go down on her knees. The other hand pushed up her skirts above her waist. Feeling her quivering bottom the hand moved over her arse cheeks. A sharp push in her rear told her he was about to gain entry but the nudging continued a while. Suddenly a solid tip eased in making maid Bethany gasp. The hand on her collar hardened its grip and maid Bethany felt the full weight of the slave behind her as his cock surged into her. Still gasping from the shock intrusion he withdrew momentarily before plunging back in. The slave's penis was big, maid Bethany was thankful for the dildo warm up now. Had this gone into her cold she would probably of screamed. The fucking started slowly, the slave gently thrusting his weapon into maid Bethany. As he securely held on to her, she could only gasp with each stroke. His cock was bigger than the dildo and he was slowly, steadily fucking her with every inch of it. Maid Bethany began to enjoy the fucking, she was used to being placed in a submissive position and being taken advantage of, in fact Mistress usually insisted on it as it emphasized her lowly status. The cock thrusting was building up and maid Bethany could hear the slave grunting behind her. With her hands locked to her neck collar maid Bethany was totally at the mercy of the slave and he pushed her head down further as he increased his pounding of her smarting bottom. He soon placed his other hand on the collar and maid Bethany knew his mastery of her was about to be complete. With a loud sigh he pushed his cock all the way in and maid Bethany felt the slap of his balls against her bum. She gave a squeal as he pushed his cock up her lovehole. The force of it made her even giddier with pleasure and she gave another squeal. The slave was really fucking her now. Each stroke was complete with a slap as his balls came to rest on her bottom before withdrawal. A rhymtic pounding soon developed as the slave's driving cock entered and exited maid Bethany's lovehole. Thud. Slap. Smack. The slave's ball sack continually hit the rear of maid Bethany bum as she was focusing all attention on the penetrating cock and trying to keep her balance. With both hands on her neck collar, the slave could maintain a vigorous fucking pace and hold maid Bethany in the ideal passive position. 


Pulling out, the slave loosened his grip from the neck collar and maid Bethany felt an incredible throbbing coming from her now empty anus. She was aching after the fucking she had received and could still taste and smell the cum that was emanating from her mouth. The slave pulled her up from her kneeling position and unlocked her hands. Maid Bethany rubbed her hands and smiled sweetly at her muscular lover. She could detect no emotion from his masked face and he said nothing. Pulling on the lease, maid Bethany was forced on her back onto the bed. The slave took hold of her dainty hands and pushed them behind her head. Maid Bethany felt the click as each one was securely fastened to the rings at the corners of the poster bed. The slave moved onto the bed and straddled maid Bethany's legs either side of him. He then roughly pulled her towards him by her skirt and lifting her legs exposed her naked bottom. Pushing her legs up over her head the slave placed a cushion beneath then attached a restraint to each ankle and cuffed each ankle to her already shackled hands. Maid Bethany now felt very exposed and could only wriggle on the bed helplessly spread-eagled. 


"Keep still maid Bethany!" Said Mistress beside her.


"You're not going anywhere."


Maid Bethany could feel her skirt being pulled back and the tip of a cock being forced into her love hole. She realised he had chosen this position as it allowed the deepest entry. Its was obvious to her that he was going to really fuck her hard now and he wanted to use her bottom to its maximum potential. Placing both hands on her naked bottom the slave guided his cock into her until the head of the shaft popped in through her opening. With the full weight of the slave behind it his cock sank its entire length into maid Bethany's lovehole until his balls banged against her bum cheeks. Maid Bethany let out a deep moan as the slave rested on top of her. Resting upon her he began to pull out his cock until only the head remained inside her. The slave then started to pound maid Bethany bottom. His cock slid in and out of her bottom like a piston. Powerless to resist the hard arse fucking maid Bethany could only moan and pant with pleasure as the slave pounded her invitingly displayed bottom. She occasionally gave a squeal as the slave fucked her intensely. Pausing only to dive deeply in again maid Bethany was being sent into orgasmic heaven. The cock thumping she was receiving was making her delirious. The constant fucking and sheer size of the slave's cock was driving her wild. With her arms and legs shackled above her, maid Bethany could only stare up at her masked lover but the blank leather features of the slave showed no emotion. The anal attack was begining to quicken and each stroke increased her pleasure. Maid Bethany felt the increase in tempo and hoped her ordeal would soon be over. Her limbs were numb in their restraints and her bottom felt like it was going to implode. The slave started to growl loudly. All of a sudden the cock was withdrawn from her throbbing bottom and was pressed into her face. Without thinking maid Bethany closed her eyes as the splatter of sperm splashed upon her face. She felt the cum beginning to streak down her face and let out a deep sigh.


"Mmmmm!" 


The slave jerked off the remaining strands of spunk onto maid Bethany's features before grunting again and then departed, rolling off the bed.
Maid Bethany lay where she was, trying to regain her composure.


"Oh maid Bethany I did enjoy that!" Said Mistress.


"Didn't we, everyone?"


Maid Bethany looked around her. Surrounding the bed was a large group of onlookers, all grinning and murmuring to each other. Her shame now complete maid Bethany blushed a bright red and she wanted to escape from her humiliation, but she was incapable of anything other than writhing on the bed powerless.


"You gave such a good performance that I think you'll have to defend your title next time." Said Mistress pinning the pink best-in-show rosette to her cum stained frilly sissy uniform.


The End
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