

Sean felt the whole vibe in the office change while he was sitting at his desk trying to do some work. The taste of a female squirting orgasm was still fresh on his lips and he knew that there was going to be more humiliation in store for him. In the office of Ms. Sloan, it was typical for women to just use his face on a whim, using his tongue and lips as their way to get off on the lunch break, blasting his face with liquid, making him swallow it, and then leaving like it was nothing.

What Sean didn’t really reveal to anybody in this office full of dominant females was the fact he liked to be used like this. He had no idea what they would all say once it was revealed that he actually really liked being held down while a pair of big ass cheeks sat on his face and another slim intern rode his cock like a bull at a rodeo.

He pulled out his brand new wallet, an orange leather number that cost close to five hundred bucks. A new watch also sat on his wrist, a fancy Rolex model that was called The Yacht-Master. It had been very expensive, but since he started working here, none of that mattered. He was paid very well at this law firm and that wasn’t going to change anytime soon.

Inside of his new wallet, stacks and stacks of twenties were practically bursting out of the billfold. It made him happy to see how much money he could get for doing something that he liked. When he first started working here, Sean had no idea how much he liked having a strong woman take control of his sex life.

In previous relationships, he always tried to be the dominate one and ended up failing. It felt nice to just relax and not have to be the one in charge all the time. Many times in the bedroom, it was nice to lay back and let the woman take control, using him in any way that she wanted.

Before he started this job, he had never tried butt stuff or face sitting. Now, he looked forward to all of that, along with some of the strong women in the office choking him a little bit while he was on his back and getting his ass reamed out. It added an element of danger to the sex and made it more exciting.

He had no idea how exciting sex at a prestigious and well off firm could be! Before, he had always struggled with money, but now he was able to get anything he wanted which was awesome! In the parking lot below, he had a new BMW M4 with all the extras just waiting for him. Sometimes, it was good to be the one taken care of instead of always trying to impress a woman.

Ms. Sloan in the office often liked to use money as a tool to get people to do what she wanted. That new intern in marketing had a nice ass? Well, Ms. Sloan would drop five thousand to have the cute, male intern model his ass to the whole office. Most of the time, the men would take the deal. Guys were very motivated by money and also enjoyed showing off their bodies.

With Sean though, things often went way beyond him just showing off his buns. Ms. Sloan found Sean to be one of her favorite toys and it was hardly a day that passed before she had her freshly manicured fingers shoved deep in his ass, rooting around and rubbing against his prostate while she made him cum all over her desk and then slurp it up later. For Sean, nothing was too far or too humiliating. He liked all of it which made Ms. Sloan want to push the limits even more with him. She wanted to see just how far he could go for her!

It was common for the whole staff at the firm to take part in humiliating sex acts with Sean, every woman using him in a different way that satisfied their own personal fetish. At times, Sean felt like a toy that was kept on the shelf and then pulled down to play with to see if he would break. He would be told he was the special little boy as HR spit in his face and had him cum in a dog bowl. That whole event had been very hot to experience...


At times though, Sean felt like he was not adequate. Things from his previous relationship would start to invade his mind. He would think about how his girl left him for that construction worker that could provide her so much while Sean struggled to even get a job. The images of their time in Mexico while his ex taunted him with erotic photos and images of the jewelry that she had now haunted him. 

In the law office, he was talented like the accounting department or the people that made websites. He was not well versed in the law and there was no way he was going to seal any big deals with outside companies or clients, but his ability to take punishment and humiliation was second to none.

Sean had never been to college which he felt like really hurt him in a variety of ways. People just didn’t take him seriously at interviews when he told them the most education he had was just high school. Most likely, that had been holding him back his whole life. Even the employees that had fluff majors were treated better than him!


Line after line was checked by Sean as he went over all communications for the big partners at the firm. They told him that his job as proofreader was important, but he knew that wasn’t true. There was no way he deserved a six figure salary for doing what he was doing right now. No, what he was here for was becoming the sexual release for every woman that wanted to use him. That was the real reason why he was paid so well. 

He received a message from Ms. Slade over the company messaging system. An image flashed in his mind of Ms. Slade. She had dark hair and often wide, thick hoop earrings that looked good with her tan skin. Her breasts were hard to ignore and from all the stories he had heard in the office, they were all natural which surprised him!

For Sean though, what he liked the most about Ms. Slade were the high heels she would wear. Often, they were so high and tall, it made it hard for the mature woman to walk around the office. Sean licked his lips at the thought of those high heels pinning him down as other women in the office went to town on his dick and his asshole.

Ms. Slade also sported a serious badonkadonk that was wide, yet very firm and muscular. At night he would think about how nice it would be to have Ms. Slade follow him home one night, tie him to the mattress and then sit on his face as his body writhed in extreme pleasure. She could take his breath away and make him pass out as long as she did it with those sweet cheeks.

His cock began to harden at the thought of her brown hole right on his tongue as she grabbed his blonde hair and grinded herself on his face. The message from Ms. Slade told him that she needed the documents on the copier brought over and dropped off. That was a strange request since her office was right next to the copier.

Sean knocked on her wooden door, not eager on the idea of surprising her and then pissing her off. Slade was known for not being kind to the cock and balls of the sub men in the office that didn’t know their place. Sean for one liked the option of having kids in the future, so he made sure the was knock was as timid as possible.

“Come on in,” was the call from the other side.

Sean entered looking around and discovered that Ms. Slade was already pissed. “Where the fuck are the copies that I ordered?”

“So sorry. Let me get them.” Sean quickly shut the door and hustled over to the copier. While was waiting there for the printing to end, he felt a presence come up from behind and grab his nuts from behind. There was a squeeze and he yelped in pain.

“You really need to get better at this Sean. You have been with us long enough to know that you bring me what I ask every time.”

“Yes Ms. Slade.”

“Now that we have an understanding, make me tea. Full pot please.”

Sean hurried into the break room after dropping off his stack in her office. The machine brewed the pot quickly and he rushed over to Ms. Slade with the hot pot. She motioned for him to have a seat and poured him a generous cup while she addressed him. Sean graciously began to drink as she studied him with intense eyes.

“Seems you might be up for a raise soon Sean.”

“Yes ma’am. I have been working hard here,” said Sean between gulps of peppermint tea.

“Of course. You have been working hard and you are very subservient to strong women which I appreciate. How do you feel about public humiliation?”

“That is fine. No issue there. It kind of turns me on when I know people in the other building are watching me get reamed. Having everybody surround me while I am getting my ass fingered turns me on.”

Slade was making notes for future reference. She nodded at each confirmation he gave and encouraged him to continue drinking the tea that he had been given.

“Make that whole mug of tea disappear for me honey. Be a good boy and drink it all down.”

Sean gulped down big mouthfuls, eager to please the dominant woman in front of him. Ms. Slade gave him a wink as she refilled his cup, telling him that he should finish it all. Sean didn’t question any of the orders from his superior. He just kept swallowing the hot, peppermint tea, happy to be obedient to a woman that was better at everything in comparison to him.

“I am thinking, if you pass my little test today, we are looking at a 20K bump in pay. Does that sound good to you?”

“Yes ma’am. I was able to buy this new Rolex with all the money that I have been earning from work here.”

Sean flashed his Rolex at the business woman, grinning wildly as he showed off the thing that he had done so many humiliating things for. Slade just continued to smile fondly at the man across from her, eager to bend his limits and even break them.

“If you prove yourself honey, the sky is yours. For now though, just finish your tea. Is the cup empty?”

Sean happily pushed the cup over and saw at it got filled up again immediately. He thought it was weird that the woman across from him was not drinking any of the tea. It seemed that she just wanted him to drink all of it. The tea was very high quality and he had no issue with drinking lots of it. The issue would be later. Already, he felt his bladder starting to bulge out. He would need a bathroom quickly after this meeting, but for now, he gulped it all down.

His boss continued smiling warmly at him as she observed him drinking everything that he was being handed. It was like Sean was the perfect assistant in the office. When email needed to be looked at or new messages were to be sent out, Sean was all over it. At the same time, if she was interested in fucking him raw with a thick, black toy while she grabbed his hair and circled her fingers around his neck, that was in the cards as well.

Sean pushed his empty cup over to his boss and asked for more peppermint tea. Slade nodded in appreciation and filled the cup to the brim. Sean felt his throat go up and down as he swallowed this new cup, already his bladder totally full. He hoped this meeting didn’t go for much longer.

“Ok, so if you pass my test babe, that is going to be the 20K bump in pay here. That is big, so I am going to expect big things from you today.”

“Whatever you need. I can stay until midnight doing email if that is what is needed. I am determined to show how committed I am to this place. You will see that I am the most willing employee you have in the whole place.”

“Excellent Sean. You seem to be fidgeting quite a bit though in the chair. Is something wrong? Are you not comfortable?”

“All the tea ma’am. I really need to go to the bathroom. Not sure why I drank so much in such a short period of time.”

“Not an issue. Go ahead and use the facilities. I will be here with the contract waiting for you when you are ready.”

Sean rushed off, eager to get things taken care of so that he could sign on the dotted line and expect a huge boost in pay. The men’s room on his floor was locked for some reason. No sign or anything. He knocked a few times, but there was no answer.

He rushed downstairs and checked the men’s room on this floor as well. Also locked. Very strange…

Sean kept moving, checking each floor to be sure that the bathroom was locked and sealed shut. His eyes began to water. His bladder could bust at any moment. The potted plants on the second floor were starting to look like a urinal to him.

Wheezing with effort, he pushed on, going down all the way to the lobby. Was it possible that something was wrong with the water for the building? Was that why this was happening? With a sneaky look around, he tried the women’s restroom door. It opened easily. That meant that the water for the building was still functioning properly.

A camera above him whirred quietly and focused on his face. Sean pulled away from the camera, worried that he would get in trouble as a guy going into the women’s bathroom. Security from behind the desk walked out toward him, shaking their hand and pointing at the sign showing that he was at the door for females.

“Sir, are you having issues with using the correct bathroom?”

“No. Not at all. The doors for the men’s facilities weren’t working. I just thought…”

“We don’t care what you thought. Head on up to the top where Ms. Slade is waiting for you. She said you had issues with following orders and that she has been waiting on you for several minutes now.”

The hapless Sean rushed to the elevator, taking it all the way up. When the doors slid open, he stumbled out, his eyes squinting as he did his best not to pee. Ms. Slade grabbed him by the tie, leading him like a dog, pulling him over to a non-descript door that was looming at the end of the hall.

“Inside,” she commanded. Sean stumbled inside, looking around as the lights above him started to come on. Below him was plush purple carpet, and on the walls there were all sorts of various implements for pain and humiliation including riding crops, ball gags, and leather saddles.

Ms. Slade snapped her fingers and pulled off his expensive watch, hurting his wrist a little. “No need for an animal to have such a nice watch. Why don’t you go pick out a nice collar my beast of burden.”

Sean walked slowly over to the purple covered wall, the soft fabric in stark contrast to every sharp and hard tool that might be used on his soft body. He started to grab one of the collars with his fingers when he was told to use his mouth since animals don’t use their hands.

“You have paws now love. Use that mouth. We want to see you using that mouth for our pleasure.”

Ms. Slade was live streaming this public humiliation to everybody, making sure it was going on the internet and being recorded for future use. He bit into the leather collar that was on the wall and took it down, dropping it at the feet of his master.

“Good. Now the leash as well hun. Don’t make me ask you to go faster. When an animal doesn’t move fast enough, they get the whip. I am sure you don’t want that to happen.”

Sean rushed over, gripping the metal leash in his teeth and pulling it back over to the master. She pat him on the head, telling him that he was a good dog that was pleasing her. Ms. Slade tossed a dog treat on the floor and told Sean to eat it. He refused and she responded by putting a ball gag in his mouth, telling him that animals don’t need to have a free mouth if they are not eating.

Sean was pushed down onto his knees and hands. The leather of the collar dug deep into his neck and then he had the metal chain wrap around his neck as well before it was attached to the collar. The cold metal of the leash had him worried and he gagged a little, the sound muffled by his red ball gag.

His neck hurt as he was dragged along on all fours, his nice dress clothes getting scuffed and worn as he crawled around like an animal that was destined to just serve masters and higher beings.

“I am sure you need to go to the bathroom hun. We can take care of that first. You may have noticed that the bathrooms were sealed off to you. That is because when we have an animal in the building, you go outside. A beast doesn’t use our nice facilities. A beast should be taken to the park and walked, put on display for other people to see.”

Sean cried out into the ball gag, the sound not coming through as he was dragged along, his aching bladder still building up. At this point, he would take the humiliation of peeing in public if it meant the pain in his body would go away.

The elevator ride down seemed to take forever. In the lobby, security didn’t even raise an eyebrow to see a man in dress clothes and khakis crawling around like a dog. Security even waved at Slade as she asked to be buzzed through. She told the guards she would be back after taking her dog out for a little stroll.

Hot cement dug into the palms of Sean as he was pulled over to the local park in the middle of the downtown area. His face burned hot when he quickly hurried over to the grass for this walk so that his hands wouldn’t hurt anymore. This was so humiliating having his boss pulling him around on a leash. His expensive clothes were ruined at this point, full of holes and grass stains as he moved around like a snake on the ground.

A dog came up to him while he was on all fours and smelled his hair. Sean tried to bat the other dog away, but got a quick pull on his collar.

“Don’t play with the other animals. You are here to use the bathroom.”

Ms. Slade jerked his khakis down to his knees and ordered him to piss in the middle of the public park. Sean whimpered into his gag, saliva spilling out around his lips as he peed out so much tea that his cock felt like a firehose. Before he was done though, his master pulled his pants back up and told him to keep walking.

A huge crowd had gathered, pointing at the odd couple and some of the people were getting onto their phones to call the police. This was shameful and sick. Nobody wanted to see a grown man pissing in a public park like an animal.

“Keep moving dog. You want to keep going to the bathroom, then you are going to use the appropriate facility for you.”

Sean tried to talk, his voice shaky and muffled by the gag still.

Ms. Slade ripped the gag out of his mouth and he started complaining immediately. “I don’t want to have a fucking felony boss. This shit is crazy.”

“Bad language,” she declared, slapping him hard on the ass. “Ok, you want to use the bathroom like a normal person? Go into the women’s side. The female side is perfect for you since you are a pussy. No back talk!”

With the collar still around his neck, Sean felt himself being pulled over to the women’s bathroom in the middle of the park. Ms. Slade pushed him in first, telling him that he was acting like a little bitch so he had to use the bathroom designated for bitches.

As soon as Sean walked in, several women shrieked at the sight of a guy walking in with a ball gag and collar around his neck. Ms. Slade laughed as women rushed past them, fleeing away from the guy that had just invaded their area.

“That is pretty much how women always respond to you isn’t it? You just make the women run away with the sight of you.”

Ms. Slade motioned to one of the now empty stalls. “Go ahead and empty out your little bladder with your pussy you slut. Make sure you sit down like a bitch. If you stand up, I am going to introduce your balls to my high heels.”

Sean sat on the dirty toilet seat, uncomfortable with the fact that he had to do this. Ms. Slade laughed as her pretty slave was forced to use the bathroom like a girl would. It was entertaining for her to revel in his continued humiliation for her.

When Sean was done, he was told to get on his knees in the middle of the gross, public restroom. Once again, his clothes were getting so fucked up, as soon as this was done, he would burn them all with fire. Ms. Slade laughed as she used the collar to pull his face in close, rubbing his lips all over her body before she pulled out a giant dildo and slapped him right in the forehead with it.

Sean winced as the toy smacked him over and over. While his face was being abused by the huge toy, another woman walked in, intent on using one of the stalls. Once she saw what was happening, she turned right around, not interested in seeing the continued humiliation of this man in front of her.

“That is how all women should respond to you honestly. There is nothing for you to do in the world except be my bitch. Now open that pretty, little mouth.”

Sean did as he was told, his throat trying to reject the big toy as it went deep on him. He wasn’t used to sucking on toys and his mouth kept trying to reject the massive thing that was gagging him. Ms. Slade jerked on his collar, forcing him to take more.

A giant erection was building in his pants as he sucked the plastic dick. Ms. Slade noticed the bulge building and made him suck harder, telling the employee that he liked being treated like a nasty whore. That was true. This was starting to really turn on Sean as his mouth filled with saliva and he started to drool all over his body. It was almost like he started salivating at the thought of getting to take such a big toy in his tiny mouth.

Sean felt his hand automatically trail down to his penis and play with it. His hand circled around his dick, stroking slowly but firmly, sticking his hand deep into his pants and playing with himself.

“Are you playing with yourself Sean?” asked his mistress.

“No ma’am,” he said in between deep thrusts of the dildo. “Not playing with myself.”

Ms. Slade pulled the dildo out of his mouth and began to slap him in the face with it, smearing his own saliva all over his forehead and cheeks. She was turning his whole face into a real mess right now with her toy, spit covering almost every inch of his face now.

“No lying to me. If you lie to me, then you are really not going to be enjoying this. You can play with your tiny cock when I am done with you honey. Keep both of those hands in your lap for me. I don’t want to tell you multiple times.”

A cute, college student pushed open the door to the bathroom covered in sweat from a hot run through the park. She exclaimed loudly when she saw this office worker on his knees, sucking a giant toy and having a very dominant woman smack him in the face with a strapon toy.

“Sorry,” said the sweaty runner. “Didn’t mean to stop in like this and interrupt you guys. I can leave right away.”

Slade laughed and rubbed her hand all over her obedient little toy that hardly could be classified as a man anymore. “No need to run out. This little man slut is almost done. You can watch if you would like. He likes to be watched while I am violating his mouth here in this dirty fucking bathroom for bitches.”

Another jogger came in, most likely the friend of the first college student. This one was breathing hard, her firms abs working in and out. She saw her friend watching the humiliation of Sean and started to leave until her friend grabbed her by the arm.

“It is ok Lacy. We can watch. I am kind of curious to see this. It is my first time to see a guy that is so...obedient. It is like he gets turned on when women are in charge.”

“Yes he does,” laughed Ms. Slade grabbing her toy by the hair. “Look at these sweaty, beautiful women Sean. You are not even fit to lick the sweat from their armpits you pig. You would probably love to lick their sweaty bodies, but that is too good for you. Open that mouth and show these cute girls what you are good for.”

Sean opened wide, feeling the toy slide past his tongue and dance over his tonsils. Ms. Slade encouraged him to do a good job and pretend it was real, pulling back the toy so that Sean would tongue the head and get it super wet. The young girls were watching with rapt attention, giggling as they watched this poor guy sucking this massive dick.

Still, for the young runners, it was pretty hot to see this guy sucking cock. It was the first time they saw humiliation on this level, and it was getting them hot. They started to masterbate, excited by seeing a man finally put in his place by a strong woman. The first girl twisted her nipples through her sports bra while she was watching, and the second girl had already stuffed a hand down into her sweatpants to diddle along her erect clit.

Ms. Slade laughed and told her slave toy that he was good for something apparently while she continued to guide her dick along his lips, making him lather it with his own spit before she popped it into his wide open throat and had him gag on it several times.

Sean was still having trouble with the giant toy and the sounds of his throat struggling were echoing off the small, cramped walls of the bathroom. If anybody walked by, they would be able to hear him gagging on this big dick which meant even more people might come in to see his total humiliation at the hands of his boss.

From the sounds of the two runner girls, it was clear they were both about to cum soon from the action that was happening in front of them. Ms. Slade was concerned that the police might arrive soon because of the nature of this humiliation. She decided to wrap it up and really make Sean work for his money before letting him free.

Pumping and stroking the giant hardon back and forth between his lips, Slade pushed down on the slaves head, her bicep flexing as she had her man suck the cock harder and deeper. She was really working his mouth to the point that saliva was flying all over the place now.

Vigorously bobbing his mouth up and down, Sean could not take it anymore and began to jack off his small dick as his throat got penetrated. His hand was going back and forth very fast as the toy glistened with shiny spit fresh from his tongue. His cock sucking skills even impressed the young women that had plenty of experience with dick in their mouths and the first runner slammed her back against the wall of the tiled bathroom, achieving a blinding orgasm from the humiliation that she was witnessing.

“Enjoy the show girls. This little slave has to work to earn his money. Watch this slut just gobble up the dick like a real man whore.”


The hot blowjob action continued and Ms. Slade was showing no signs of letting up as she pistoned her dick back and forth faster and faster. The high powered executive was in very good shape and could throat fuck with full thrusts for a very long time before she got tired.


The second runner girl was observing everything carefully, loving the show that Sean was putting on. She told him he was a stud cocksucker as she started to pant, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as her hands flew all over her privates as she got closer to her own orgasm. For both the college aged girls, this was a new kink, but it was hot as fuck. 

Sean was getting into it as well, his own small dick approaching orgasm and his blowjob skills getting better the more his mouth took the hard toy. The blowjob was going more smoothly and he was able to swallow it down at faster speeds without choking and drooling as much.

“You are doing so good cocksucker,” said the college girl as she came within inches of a hot orgasm. “You love sucking dick and you look so sexy doing it. I am going to cum baby. Make me cum and keep on sucking it.”

Just like that, the second girl began to squirt, soaking her sweatpants in her own sweet heat. Slade cackled like a maniac as her boy toy began to jizz all over the dirty floor of the bathroom from the throat fucking.

“There we go Sean. Now we know what gets you off. You like this public humiliation shit. You like sucking dick just like a pornstar. Damn, you have better dick sucking skills than me at this point. I am getting a little jealous that my lips can’t stretch that wide.”


Sean was smacked a few more times with the mammoth dick before Slade helped him to his feet. His business khakis had semen stains on them and were dirty from the floor of the bathroom. The college girls giggled and slipped out of the bathroom, telling everybody they had never been there to begin with. 

Overall, Slade was happy with the performance. She pulled out several wads of money and threw them down on the floor of the bathroom.

“Go ahead and pick all that up slut. We are going to take your blowjob skills to the next level. The more you suck, the more you earn.”

Sean scooped up all the bills with shaky hands. This had been the most humiliating time of his life, but it was also the hottest thing that ever happened to him. He had never experienced an orgasm that was as hot and intense as the one he had while he was being observed by two hotties.

“Can I take the collar off?” asked Sean meekly.

His boss just chuckled and waved a key in his face. “If you know what is good for you, you won’t ask such stupid questions. Walk back to the office with the collar around your neck you animal.”


TO BE CONTINUED 

Need even more Fem Domination? There is going to be plenty of pegging and insults in Trained by Her. I love it when a man begs!

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B083P416CN/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=trained+by+her&qid=1578594439&sr=8-2
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