Confidentially Bound (Female Domination, MF, FF)
Kim is caught snooping at confidential information and is forced to submit to a female superior in order to saver her job.  As part of the deal, she is required to bring her husband along on the first night of submission.  How will things play out between the superior, Kim, and her husband? 

*************

Kim sat silently in the car as her husband drove to Donna’s house.  She could almost hear her heart thumping nervously in her chest.  Donna was the Vice President of Internal Audit at the firm where Kim worked.  Donna had discovered that Kim was inappropriately accessing highly confidential information.  She had plenty of evidence to have Kim fired.  

Kim regretted getting herself into the predicament.  She was well paid and had great benefits.  Her benefits were crucial since her husband was self-employed in the construction business.  She pleaded her case to Donna, hoping to spare her job.  Fortunately Donna offered Kim a way out.

It was an awkward moment when Donna proposed a not so conventional solution to the problem. Donna offered to file away the evidence if Kim would come over to her house and work off her transgressions by being her servant for the night.  The request caught Kim off guard and flustered her.  At first she thought it was a joke, but Donna’s look was all too serious.  She soon realized that Donna’s intentions were laced with strong sexual undertones.

Kim had never imagined being in such a compromising position. She was desperate and so she had no choice but to agree.  After she agreed, Donna complicated the situation even further by telling Kim to bring her husband along.  Kim pleaded with Donna to leave him out, but it was clear that Donna was not going to waver in her stance.

Kim was reluctant to agree.  Finally she asked, “How will I ever explain it to him?”

“Just tell him that you are coming over for dinner and it is important for your career that he makes a great impression with me.  I’ll handle the rest.”

That’s exactly what Kim passed onto her husband, Mike.  He was completely unaware of what he was walking into when Donna opened the door and ushered them in.  

Donna warmly welcomed her toys, “Welcome, please come in.”  

Mike’s eyes were immediately drawn to the mounds of cleavage displayed before him.  
Donna wore a black corset that was sexy and eloquent.  Her shapely legs were topped off by a short leather skirt.  It was a provocative outfit that consumed everybody’s attention.  Donna was pleased with its effect. 

Donna offered her hand to Kim’s husband, who was more than happy to take it. “I’m Donna.  So nice to meet you.”

“Hi I’m Mike.  Thank you for having us over.”

Donna leaned forward and kissed Kim on the cheek.  Her tongue playful flicked over Kim’s cheek like a tigress toying with her prey.  She lingered for a brief second, inhaling Kim’s perfume.  “You look lovely Kim.”   

“Thank you,” replied Kim meekly.
Kim was quieter than normal, knowing that she would be submitting to Donna in some strange way during the evening.  Donna immediately took charge of the evening, ordering Kim to go buy a bottle of wine from a nearby store.  Mike offered to go but Donna insisted that he stay, indicating that it would be a great chance for her to get to know him.

When Mike and Donna were alone, Donna immediately struck up a conversation.  “So Mike, Kim tells me you are in the construction business.”

“Yep.  I’m a general contractor.”

Donna, put her hand on the back of his bicep and tugged him towards the living room, “Come sit over here.” 

As Mike started to move, Donna squeezed his arm slightly, “Mmmm. The construction work does you well,” she said with a flirtatious tone.

Mike played into Donna’s flirting. “Well thanks. I try to stay in shape.”

Mike sat on the couch and Donna sat opposite him in a plush chair. She purposely gave Mike a nice view of her legs all the way up under her skirt.  She kept them crossed, blocking her most private area.  Her cleavage and legs were commanding Mike’s attention.  The poor boy was no match for her sexuality.  

Donna looked Mike up and down without hiding her lust.  “I’ve been whistled at many times by construction workers, so I feel it is my right to admire your body while I have you here.”

Mike blushed slightly and laughed nervously at her forwardness. “I can understand the attention you get Donna.  You have an incredible body.”

“Why thank you” purred Donna.  “You’re definitely earning brownie points with me already.”

Donna rewarded Mike for his comment by uncrossing her legs.  His eyes could not help but shift to her black silk panties.  He stared for a few seconds and then glanced up only to be caught by Donna’s gaze.  Donna’s eyes held his for a moment and her lips transformed into a playful smile.  Mike’s smile matched hers.  

Men are so easy thought Donna. Mike was going to be fun to play with.  Donna crossed her legs again.  “Now that I have your attention darling, let’s talk.  Did Kim tell you how important tonight is?”

“She told me it was important for her career and that I needed to make a good impression with you.  I hope I’m off to a good start.”

“You’re doing just fine sweetie but I’m going to expect a lot more from you and Kim tonight.  You see, Kimmee got caught with confidential information that she should not have had.  She knows that I could fire her at any time.  Fortunately for her I offered a way out.”

Mike’s look turned serious.  Donna stood up and strolled over to the couch and sat down next to him.  Her hands caressed the curves of his hard chest.  “Kim has agreed to share you with me, while she serves me.”  

Mike could not believe what he just heard.  He never imagined Kim would be into sharing.  Mike thought he misunderstood what she said.  The thought did excite him.  Donna softly kissed her new found play toy on the cheek.  Mike did not react just yet.  He asked, “Share me?  What do you mean?”

“Oh, don’t worry darling.  We are going to have lots of fun.  You and I are going to have a fabulous date while little Kimmee serves us.  I do expect both of you to satisfy my desires.  You will both serve me tonight.”

Donna could see Mike struggling with the reality of what was happening.  His cock could not hide his true emotions.  His cock swelled in his pants even though his face remained uncertain
.
“Is Kim o.k. with this,” he asked hesitantly.

“Of course she is.  She doesn’t have much of a choice anyway.  Either you two obey me or her career is ruined and you are in the poor house.”

Donna paused to let it sink in.  She continued to kiss her boy toy around his neck.    Mike was silent, uncertain how to react.  Donna continued, “Don’t worry about it Mike.  To be honest Kim was very excited about this evening.  She admitted to me that she had always fantasized about being dominated.... and even watching you with another woman.  I bet her panties will be dripping wet by the time she returns.”

Donna’s hand slid over the bulge in Mike’s pants.  She squeezed and stroked his cock through his pants.  “Just think of how much fun we’re going to have.  I know you’ve been married for several years.  How many times have you fantasized about fucking another girl?  How many times have you wished you could have one night of uninhibited fun with no strings attached and no consequences?”

Mike was easily falling under Donna’s spell.  She knew the right lies to tell, the right words to say, and the right way to touch him.  He too easily accepted her explanation.  His arousal and desire to carry out the erotic fantasy were so strong that he did not think to question her explanations.   

Donna’s hand worked its way into Mike’s pants.  Her pussy gushed when she felt the warm flesh of his hard cock.  She squeezed it and whispered into Mike’s ear, “Are you ready to be my boy toy tonight?  Are you going to be a good boy for Miss Donna?”

Mike moaned from the pleasure.  He accepted his fate and moaned, “Yes.”
“Good boy.  I’ll let servant Kimmee know when she arrives.  In the meantime, I’d like to enjoy you a bit.”

Donna played with Mike’s cock, bringing him close to the edge and putting him into an erotic trance.  She loved to control her pets this way.  She was disappointed to hear Kim knocking on the door.  She had hoped to have a few more minutes alone with Mike.  

“Come in servant,” yelled Donna.  

Kim walked in nervous and horny.  The trip to the wine store would linger in her mind for a long time.  Donna had slipped her a note before she left.  She was ordered to wear a vibrator during the entire trip, including while she was in the store getting wine.  The vibrator was left by the front step for Kim.  By the time she arrived back at Donna’s house, her pussy was dripping wet and she was ready for a good fuck.  

As instructed, she removed the vibrator before knocking on the door.  Once inside, Kim immediately noticed Donna and Mike sitting extremely close together on the couch.  A tinge of jealousy hit her and she wanted to say something.  However, Donna’s note was clear that she was not to talk when she arrived.  She was to immediately kneel before Donna and wait for further instructions.

Kim did just that.  She felt strange doing this in front of her husband. She wondered what Donna told him.  She walked over to the couch and kneeled in front of Donna.  Her eyes immediately rested on Mike’s exposed cock.

Donna let Kim stare for a few seconds.  She reveled in the fact that she had Mike under her control right in front of his wife.  It made her pussy quiver to know that Kim was powerless to change the outcome.  After a few seconds she reprimanded Kim.  “Eyes down, servant!”

Kim immediately looked down.  She could hear Donna’s hands sliding over her husbands cock.  Strangely, Kim’s pussy was on fire.  She was confused at her excitement.

Donna cradled Kim’s chin in her fingers and pulled it up so that she could look into her eyes.  “Welcome back servant.  I have explained the situation to Mike and he is thrilled to participate.  He will be my little boy toy tonight, and you will be my slutty little servant.  If you disobey me, kiss your career goodbye.  Got it?”

“Yes,’ replied Kim.

“That’s yes Miss Donna to you servant!”

“Yes, Miss Donna.”

“Good.  Now servant, go pour Mike and I some wine.”

Kim poured two glassed of wine and then returned to her spot at Donna’s feet.  

Donna spoke to Kim with a pompous superior attitude while she stroked Mike’s hard chest.  “Kim, I was just telling Mike how excited you were about serving me.  I think he needs a little more convincing.  Tell me, are you panties all wet?”

Kim blushed and avoided the question, “Uh....I..I don’t know Miss Donna.”  

“Now Kimmee, don’t play coy with me. The thought of being under my control, excites you doesn’t it?  Your pussy is dripping wet isn’t it?”

Donna was right, but Kim was embarrassed to admit it.  She was conservative when it came to sex, and she felt guilty and sinful for being aroused by her submissive feelings.  She was embarrassed about her wet panties. 

Donna was not going to let Kim get away with the silent treatment. Let’s have a look at those panties.  Take them off,” ordered Donna.

Kim reluctantly obeyed Donna.  Her pussy quivered as the fresh air hit it.  Donna took Kim’s panties and brought them to her nose. She inhaled slowly, breathing in Kim’s fragrance.  “Mmmm.  You smell delicious....so slutty.”

She handed them to Mike.  “Feel how wet they are?  You didn’t know your wife was such a slut did you?”

Mike’s face lit up with excitement when he felt the damp panties.  “Wow, they are so wet.  That’s awesome.  That’s so cool Kim.”

Kim’s was surprised by Mike’s excited reaction.  His excitement eased her embarrassment.  She began to let her guard down.

Donna was delighted with how things were progressing with her toys.  Mike was putty in her hands and she was thrilled to be toying with him right in front of Kim.  He was wrapped around her finger and he didn’t even realize it.  

Kim was also falling under her spell.  Donna could see that the vibrator had put Kim into an erotic frame of mind.  She knew that Kim’s arousal would slowly eat away at her inhibitions, turning her into a needy slut willing to do anything for Donna.  Donna had already decided that Kim would be spending many days and nights serving her.  The poor girl was clueless that her future had already been determined.  

The smell of Kim’s pussy was an aphrodisiac to Donna causing her own pussy to gush with excitement. Donna purposely spread her legs giving Kim a view up her skirt.  

“How do I smell dear,” asked Donna.

Kim was unsure how to take the question.  “Uh...o.k.....nice.”

Donna leaned over and kissed Mike deeply.  Then she looked down at her servant.  “You can do better than that servant.  How does my pussy smell?  I want your husband to know how my pussy smells before he eats it.”

Kim was not sure she liked where this was going but she had no choice but to obey.  She was not experienced with women and so she was unsure how to respond.  “Ahh...its smells nice..”

Donna laughed in a condescending manner. She reached down and pushed Kim’s head under her skirt.  “Get a little closer slave.  Take a deep breath.”

Kim did not need to take a deep breath.  The aroma from Donna’s pussy invaded her nostrils.  Donna squeezed her thighs and held Kim’s head in place.   “Come on slut, take a deep breath.  Inhale my scent.  Let it take control of you.”

Kim inhaled, breathing in the strong scent.  It sent shivers through her body.  Her pussy quivered even more from being manhandled by Miss Donna.   

Donna began to put kinky thoughts into Kim’s head.  “That’s it slut.  Smell my pussy.  It excites you doesn’t it?  Each time you inhale my scent you are falling deeper under my control aren’t you? You want to taste it don’t you?  Mmmmm.  Yes...don’t hide your arousal.  We all know how bad you want it.”

Kim had never been so intimate with another woman before.  She had always thought about it, but not seriously.  Now suddenly, she was excited about it.  She felt naughty and kinky.  Being overpowered and forced between Donna’s legs had an intensifying affect on her arousal.  Kim’s pussy throbbed and dripped.  

Kim surrendered her inhibitions and gave in to Donna’s power.  She moaned from beneath Donna’s skirt, “Yes....I want it....God this is so hot!  You smell incredible!”

Donna pulled Kim out from under her skirt.  “Not yet slut.  I knew you had it in you.  Deep down you’re a dirty little whore, aren’t you?  Tonight we’re going to let that whore run wild.  Mike gets first divs though.” 

Donna enjoyed the look of disappointment and jealousy on Kim’s face. It was thrilling to exert her power over Kim and toy with her.  Donna was going to have her way with Mike and there was nothing that Kim could do about it. 

Donna turned her back to Mike.  “Undo my corset Mike,” she ordered.

While Mike worked on her corset, she glanced at Kim and said, “Why don’t you take your clothes off so I have something to look at while Mike pleasures me.”
Kim hesitated.  Mike reassured her.  “Go ahead honey. It’s .ok.  Here I’ll take my clothes off also.”

Donna immediately intervened, saying to Mike, “Ah--ah--ahhh, my little pet.  I’ll decide when it’s time for you to undress.  Just keep your attention on these.”  Donna pulled off her corset, revealing two plump breasts.  

Both Mike and Kim stared, surprised at how such large breasts could be contained within the tight corset.  Mike’s eyes could not conceal his eagerness to touch them.  Donna pulled his head towards her left nipple and Mike latched on immediately.”

Donna moaned while her eyes devilishly peered at Kim. “Mmmm. That’s it pet....ooohhhh yes, make me happy.  Kim you didn’t tell me you had such a stud puppy at home.”

Kim could not believe how hot her pussy was as she was watched her husband pleasure another woman.  She could feel her breast swell from the excitement.  Her whole body responded to the erotic scene before her.  This unexpected reaction left Kim speechless and dazed.  

Her anger quickly transformed into a desire to join in on the fun.  She wished Donna would order her to suck her nipples.  Maybe if she was good it would happen, thought Kim.  Kim pulled off her clothes and kneeled naked while Mike continued to ravish Donna’s breasts.  She squirmed on her knees, clenching her pussy muscles, enjoying the tightness.

Donna directed Mike onto the floor next to his wife.  “On your back,” she ordered.  

Mike complied, and Donna straddled his face.  She pressed her dripping pussy over his mouth and Mike began to eat her out.  Donna bucked her hips, fucking his tongue.  She pressed down hard, allowing his tongue to push deep into her pulsing hole.

While she humped his face, she ordered Kim behind her.  “Start licking his cock slut.  Don’t let him cum or you’ll be severely punished.”

Kim knew Donna was serious about the punishment.  She obediently obeyed, doing her best to keep Mike on edge without letting him cum.  Thankfully she knew Mike well and had a good sense for when he was about to erupt.  She knew when to slow down and give him a break.  

While she slowly licked and sucked Mike’s hard cock, she could hear him licking Donna’s pussy.  Her pussy tingled at the sight of Donna humping his mouth.  Kim slid her hand down to her own pussy and fingered herself while she sucked Mike’s cock and watched Donna smother his face. 

Occasionally, Donna would hold her pussy up high, causing Mike to lift his head and stick his tongue out to taste her creamy pussy. There was a deep hunger in his eyes.  Donna toyed with him, making him stretch to reach her pussy.  When he would finally reached it she would push down, sometimes smothering him for several seconds.  Mike would gasp for air when she moved away.  Mike never slowed down or gave up.  He was desperate to taste her and please her. 

Seeing the effect that Donna had on Mike made Kim hot.  The smell of Donna’s pussy was overwhelming and it brought back memories of childhood fantasies of being with another girl. Kim craved to taste Donna.  She sucked Mike’s cock wishing she was the one being smothered.  The excitement was too much for Kim.  Her pussy clenched around her fingers.  She fucked her pussy hard and moaned deeply.  She let an orgasm flow through her body over and over again.  The spasms were long and intense.  As Kim’s orgasm retreated in slowing pulses, she could hear Donna also coming down for an orgasm.

Kim felt guilty for having an orgasm, without letting Donna know.  She kept licking Mike’s cock, acting as if nothing happened. Donna was much to experienced to let something like that get by.  She dismounted Mike and moved behind Kim.  Her hand cupped Kim’s drenched pussy and she whispered to Kim, “I knew you would be soaked.  You had an orgasm didn’t you slut?”
  
“Yes,” admitted Kim.

“Did I give you permission to have an orgasm,” asked Donna in an angry tone.

“No Miss Donna, but I didn’t think.....”

Donna cut her off, “Silence slut. I do the thinking around here.  You have a lot to learn. Get on your hands and knees slave. Mike, pull up your pants and go fetch my riding crop.  It’s hanging in the closet.”

Both Mike and Kim reacted to Donna’s commands without hesitation.  Donna was extremely satisfied at the level of control she had acquired over her new toys.  Mike returned with the riding crop.  Donna thought it was amusing how his hard-on pressed against his trousers.

She took the riding crop and slid the tip over Mike’s pants, tracing his hard-on.  “I can see you’re enjoying this,” chuckled Donna.  “I think you better let that little cock of yours free.  Strip for me boy toy!”

Donna slapped his ass with the riding crop as an added measure of her dominance.  While Mike undressed, Donna walked behind Kim.  She traced the riding crop slowly down Kim’s back and over her ass.  The cool leather sent chills through Kim.  Kim’s body tensed in anticipation of being spanked with the crop.

Donna admired her naughty slave. She could sense Kim’s nervousness and arousal all mixed together.  That’s the way she liked her slaves - always on edge, aroused, and never knowing what to expect.  “As for you slave, we’ve got some training to do.  You should never have an orgasm before me.  You need to be disciplined.”

Kim had never been spanked and was nervous about the pain.  She begged for forgiveness.  “Please don’t Miss Donna.  I’m sorry.  I won’t do it again.  I didn’t know.”

Kim’s pleading only added to Donna’s excitement.  Donna’s pussy grew wetter as Kim begged.  Donna slid the riding crop between Kim’s ass cheeks, brushing her asshole and pussy.  Kim arched her back and gasped at the pleasure.  Donna continued to stimulate Kim’s ass and pussy while she talked.

“There, there, slut.  Discipline is not a bad thing.  You are learning.  Discipline is needed so that you can learn to be a perfect little slut for me.  I am going to mold you into a slave that is perfect for me.  You will learn to obey me, anticipate what I want, and pleasure me exactly they way I want.  That is what you want, isn’t it?”

Donna stroked Kim’s pussy with the riding crop.  Kim was rocking her hips, trying to hump the crop and trying to squeeze her ass cheeks around the long handle.  In a swift motion, Donna raised the riding crop and slapped Kim’s ass.  Kim was startled by the slap and startled by the burst of pleasure that invaded her body.

“Answer me slut,” ordered Donna.

“Uh...ahh....what was the question again?”

Donna slapped her again.  This time Kim’s whole body flinched.  

“Just say, yes Miss Donna.  I will obey you and pleasure you.”

Kim repeated her words. “Yes Miss Donna, I will obey you and pleasure you.”

Donna slowly rubbed the crop over Kim’s pussy again.  “Good girl.”

By now Mike was naked.  Donna ordered him behind Kim.  “You’re loving this aren’t you Mikey?”

Mike had a big grin on his face.  “Yes.  This is wild!”

“Start stroking your cock Mike.  I know you’re dying to do it.  You may not cum my pet, but I do want you to squeeze a few drops of cum onto slut’s ass while I punish her.  Can you handle it?”

“Yes ma’am” replied Mike.

Donna watched in amusement as the husband stroked his cock and then squeezed.  A few drops of cum oozed onto his wife’s ass.  Donna used the edge of the riding crop to spread the creamy cum down her ass crack.  Kim moaned in pleasure.

“Good boy,” Donna said to Mike like he was a puppy in training.  She then reached over and stroked his cock up and down, milking out a few more drops of cum.  “Keep it up pet.”

Donna slapped Kim’s ass again.  “That’s for having an orgasm without my permission.  Are you going to do it again?”

“No ma’am.” replied Kim.

Donna slapped her ass two more times.  Kim could feel the redness in her ass.  She felt like a naughty school girl.  She felt submissive and needy of Donna’s discipline.  Kim never understood why people liked to be spanked.  Now she understood.  Her body was hot with excitement.

Donna put the riding crop down. “That’s it for now slut.  Thank me for disciplining you.”

Kim was enjoying the discipline and was disappointed that it was over.  She looked up at Donna.  “Thank you for discipline me Miss Donna.”

Donna patted Kim on the head.  “Get used to it slut. You’ve got a lot of learning to do.”

Donna walked over to Mike and stroked his cock a few times.  Then she giggled and walked out of the room.  She returned within seconds with a box in her hands.  Donna retrieved a vibrator two butt plugs, and a bottle of lubrication from the box.

“Lube these up for me Mike,” ordered Donna.  

While Mike lubed the toys, Donna made Kim lay on her back.  Kim moaned as Donna expertly teased her pussy lips.  Kim, whispered, “Donna....that feels incredible....God you are driving me crazy.”

Donna played on her words, “I know slut.  It’s exciting being my servant isn’t it?  Mmmm.   Your pussy is so wet, you don’t even need lubrication.  Did you enjoy the vibrator earlier?”

“Yes Miss Donna,” moaned Kim.

“Of course you did slut.  You’re going to love this even more.”

Donna took the vibrator from Mike and turned it on.  Slowly she pushed the humming device into Kim’s pussy.  Kim gasped at the wonderful intrusion.  Donna held the vibrator in place and made Kim get back onto her knees.  Then she turned to Mike and said, “Bring one of the plugs over here. Kneel behind slut.”

Donna had used the word ‘slut’ so much that Kim was truly feeling like a slut.  The vibrator was firm and electrifying inside her. She was lost in an erotic world that was all new to her.  Her eyes were closed when she felt the plug slowly pushing into her ass.  Suddenly her erotic world burst to a new level of pleasure.  She was too lost in pleasure to even hear Donna instructing Mike to push the plug slowly into her ass.

While Mike worked the plug into Kim’s ass, Donna fucked Kim’s pussy with the vibrator.  The sensations were mind-blowing and breathtaking.  “Oh..This is so awesome.  I’m going to cum,” screamed Kim.

Instantly the vibrator was pulled from her pussy, and a sharp pain shot through her nipples. Donna had pinched Kim’s nipples hard.  Donna barked back at Kim, “Control yourself slut!  I did not give permission to cum, did I?”

Kim yelped from the pain and snapped out of her erotic daze. “No Miss Donna.  I’m sorry.”

Donna slid the vibrator back into Kim’s pussy.  This time it was not buzzing.  “You will learn self-control slut.  You must wear this vibrator and the butt plug the rest of the night.  If you feel like you are going to have an orgasm, you will say ‘Miss Donna I am a slut and need to cum.  May I please have an orgasm?  Understand?”

“Yes Ma’am.”

“Good.  Let’s practice.  Let me hear you say it.”

Kim blushed as she repeated the words, “Miss Donna I am a slut and need to cum.  May I please have an orgasm?”

Donna slapped her ass with the riding crop.  “No you may not!  Now get dressed.  We’re going out.”

Kim looked panicked. She pleaded, “Miss Donna, you can’t take me out like this.  Please...I can’t go out in public like this.”

Donna slapped the crop on Kim’s ass.  It was the hardest hit of the night.  Kim yelped.  Miss Donna responded, “Do not challenge me slut or things will get worse.  As I said earlier, you will obey me without question.  The sooner you learn this, the more you will enjoy your time as my servant.  This is your last warning.  Now get dressed.”

Kim pulled her clothes on.  The plug wanted to escape from her ass, but her panties held it firm.  It was hard for Kim to stay alert with a constant fullness deep insider her.  Even her pussy took on a mind of its own.  She could feel her pussy trembling and clenching around the vibrator.  Every movement she made elicited stronger erotic feelings.

Mike started to put his clothes on also.  Donna stopped him.  “Hold on boy-toy.  I’m not done with you yet.  I’ve got a little present for you also.  Come lay across my lap.”

Mike felt like a child, lying over Donna’s lap. Donna caressed his ass cheeks.  “Mmmm.  What a nice firm ass.” Her finger was lubricated and slowly worked its way into Mike’s ass.
Mike jumped slightly.  “What are you doing Donna,” inquired Mike.

Donna reached down and firmly held his balls.   “Darling, you will also refer to me as Miss Donna.”

“Yes Ma’am.”

“Now relax. You’re going to enjoy this.”

Donna slowly pushed a butt plug into Mike’s ass.  Mike tensed up at first.  Donna expertly eased the plug into his ass in a gentle teasing way. Mike’s male ego did not want to accept the pleasure derived from such a taboo act.  However, the pleasure was too much to deny.  Mike’s ass relaxed and he moaned in erotic bliss.

Donna pushed the plug in until it settled firmly in his ass. “That’s a good boy.  I knew you could do it,” she said triumphantly. “Now come with me and let’s get dressed.”

Donna and Mike disappeared into another room, leaving Kim to try and makes sense of what was happening.  When they returned to the room, Kim was stunned to see her husband in a tuxedo.  He looked incredibly sexy.  Donna was dressed equally impressive.  Her corset and leather skirt were replaced by an eloquent dinner gown.  She even wore long white gloves and diamond earrings.  A diamond necklace decorated her impressive cleavage.  Together they looked like a rich and famous couple.

Kim looked down at her plain outfit.  Wherever they were going, she would be underdressed.  Kim was feeling embarrassed and even intimidated as a result of her clothing.  She wanted to say something but she knew better.  Mike and Donna didn’t even acknowledge her.  They walked right past her toward the door.

As they walked out Donna shouted back, “Come along pet.  Don’t keep us waiting.”

A limousine was waiting outside for them.  The limousine driver waited patiently with the passenger door open.  He eagerly greeted Donna.  “Good evening Miss Donna.”

Donna pecked him on the cheek and adjusted his bow tie slightly.  She admired his Tuxedo.  “You’re looking very dapper today Douglas.”

“Thank you ma’am.  I always want to look my best for you.”

There was a playfulness in the way Donna and Douglas interacted that clearly indicated they knew each other all too well.  Kim could only guess that Douglass was a regular driver for Donna.  She had to find out for sure.

“You have a regular limo driver?” asked Kim with a tone of surprise and jealousy.

Donna snubbed her nose at Kim like she was street trash, “Of course darling,” she said as if it was insulting to think that she would not have a limo.

The limo was long and plush inside.  Kim sat on the rear seat and slid over, making room for Mike and Miss Donna.  Donna immediately scolded her.  “On the floor servant.  You do not get to ride on these nice seats.”

Kim blushed at Miss Donna’s command.  She was sure the limo driver heard Donna order her to the floor before the door closed. She felt humiliated at this. Little did she know that kneeling on the floor was just the start of her torment.

Mike’s cock, which was already hard from the sensations in his ass, swelled even more as he watched his wife submissively kneel before Donna and him.  Seeing Miss Donna dominate his wife was unusually arousing for Mike.  He felt as if an unknown fantasy suddenly surfaced and was coming true.

Once the Limo started moving, Miss Donna ordered, “Off with your clothes.  Both of you!”

Kim and Mike both hesitated at the thought of being naked in the limo.  Donna was not pleased.   She reiterated her command.  “Clothes off now or there will be some serious punishments and Kimmee here will be out on the street without a job!”

Donna’s threat got the needed reaction.  Mike and Kim stripped down to underwear and panties within seconds. Donna spread her legs giving Kim access to her cunt from beneath her dress.  “Lick me,” ordered Donna.

Kim moved into position and began to lap at Donna’s pussy.  Kim could tell that Donna was enjoying her dominance because her pussy was swollen and juicy before Kim even started licking.  While Kim licked, Donna pulled down her dress top and guided Mike’s tongue to her nipples.  

Donna enjoyed being pleasured by the husband and wife duo. Mike’s tongue quickly flicked across her nipples while Kim’s tongue darted in and out of her pussy.  She squeezed her thighs around Kim’s head and grinded her pussy into Kim’s face.

Donna moaned, “Don’t stop... Lick my pussy you dirty whore......” She held Mike’s head against her nipples.  “Keep sucking my nipples slave boy.”

In all the excitement, Donna managed to click the remote to the vibrator that was in Kim’s pussy. The sudden vibrations startled Kim.  She paused for a second and then her eyes rolled back from the pleasure inside her. She returned to licking Donna’s pussy just as Donna started to climax.  Donna’s body jerked in an uncontrollable erotic seizure.  Kim and Mike increased the intensity of their licking and sucking, prolonging Donna’s spasms.

When Donna’s orgasm ended, she pushed away Mike and Kim.  Both of her pets were left breathless and aroused.  Mike’s cock dripped and pulsed in need of attention.  Kim was kneeling on the floor with a dazed look in her eye.  Her mind and body were screaming with pleasure from the vibrations rippling through her pussy. Kim could not take it anymore.  

She pleaded to her Mistress, “Miss Donna I am a slut and need to cum.  Please may I have an orgasm?”

Donna was impressed that Kim remembered how to beg for her orgasm.  Her pleading was wonderful music to Donna’s ears.  Donna enjoyed toying with her slutty slave.  She clicked off the vibrator.  

“No you may not slut,” said Donna in snobbish tone.  Then she turned to Mike.  “How about you Mike?  Would you like to cum?”

“Yes, ma’am.  Please may I cum?”

Donna’s gloved hands stroked his cock gently.  “I think you deserve it.  I don’t want a mess in my limo and I don’t want to ruin our nice clothes.  Kimmee pet, come over here and make sure we don’t make a mess.”

Kim scooted in front of Donna and Mike.

Donna instructed her, “On your knees and open your mouth.”

Kim did as instructed and Donna pointed Mike’s cock toward Kim’s mouth and started stroking it.  Donna warned, “You better catch it all in your mouth slut or you’ll be punished.  I don’t want any sticky cum on my limo floor.”

Mike’s arousal was already at a peak.  Donna’s silky gloves brought Mike to an orgasm in no time at all.  The first squirt of hot cum shot into Kim’s mouth, grazing her lips slightly.  Kim quickly lurched forward and sealed her lips around Mike’s cock.  His cock pushed deep into her mouth, filling it with his hot goo.

“That’s it.  Suck it all down cum slut,” mocked Donna.

Mike even joined in on the fun, shouting, “Yes...suck my cock slut.  Eat my cum,” while he fucked her mouth.

Kim gulped the cum down like a good slut.

Mike sat back when his cock was drained and moaned, “ahhh.  That was incredible.”

“All relaxed now darling,” asked Donna.

“Yes.  Ma’am.”  

“Good.  Just in time for dinner.”

Mike looked out the window and realized they were parked outside a restaurant.  His stomach started to rumble when he was reminded of dinner.

Donna patted Kim on the head like she was her pet. Kim looked nervous about going into a restaurant in her current state.  

Donna said to Kim, “You’ll have to stay here pet.  This restaurant is much too eloquent for you. I’ll see to it that we bring out our leftovers in a doggy bag for you.”

Donna looked down at the ground and meekly replied, “Yes ma’am.”

Donna opened a compartment next to her seat and retrieved a bundle of nylon rope.  She threw the rope over to Mike and ordered, “Tie her hands together nice and tight.  I want to make sure she doesn’t disappear on us while we are gone.”

“Yes ma’am,” replied Mike.  

Mike tied her wrists together and then had her sit on the seat.     Then Donna flicked a switch that caused the divider between the driver and them to slowly go down.

As Douglas’s face came into view Donna said, “Douglas will watch after you while we are gone.”

Donna raised her voice so that Douglas could hear her, “Douglas, darling.  I need you to look after Kimmee for me.  She is quite a naughty pet.  Will you be sure she is good while we are out?”

Douglas smiled.  “It would be my pleasure ma’am.”

“She seems to be quite a cum slut.  Perhaps some more cum will hold her over until we bring back her dinner.  Douglas, see to it that she gets more cum.”  Donna lowered her voice to talk to Mike. She placed her gloved hand on his thigh and said, “You don’t mind do you Mike?”

The question took Mike off guard.  He was already caught up in all the excitement.  Mike stuttered, “ahh...me...no I don’t mind.”

Kim could not believe what he agreed to.  She started to protest but Donna silenced her by pinching her nipples abruptly and ordering her to be quiet.  “Silence pet.  Remember our agreement slave.”

Donna removed her glove from her right hand.  Her warm fingers caressed Kim’s quivering pussy.   She leaned close to Kim and whispered, “I know how hot your pussy is right now.  Your lips are so wet and swollen.  Mmmm...your clit feels like it’s going to burst.  My fingers feel good rubbing all over it, don’t they?”

Kim nodded her head in agreement.  She was too aroused to speak.  Donna continued teasing her and whispering, “Obey Douglas the way you obey me.  Promise to listen to Douglas and I will instruct him to make you cum.  Can you do that for me?”

Kim wanted to cum more than ever.  “Yes,” she whispered to Donna.

“Tell me that you will obey Douglas.”

“I will obey Douglas.”

“Good girl.  I will call Douglas during dinner and see how good you have been.  If he gives me a good report than I will instruct him to make you cum.”

“Thank you Mistress.  I will be a good girl.”

“If you are not a good girl then there will be lots of punishments for you.  Bye-bye slut.”

Donna pinched Kim’s nipples and then left.  Kim could hear her talking to Douglas outside of the limo.  She couldn’t make out what they were talking about but it sounded like she was giving him instructions.  

Kim was more excited than nervous when Douglas climbed into the back of the limo and started removing his clothes.  She was so aroused and horny that all she cared about was sex.  She would do whatever it would take to get pleasure from Douglas.  She figured if Mike was having a good time with Donna, then she might as well have fun with Douglas.  

Douglas’s eyes scanned over Mistress Donna’s captive.  “My..my...my.  What a nice surprise Mistress Donna left for me.  This is going to be fun.  Mistress said there is a big incentive for you to obey me.  Are you going to be good for me?”

“Yes.  What are you going to do with me?”

“Would you like me to make you cum?” asked Douglas as he threw off his last bit of clothing.

“Yes,” pleaded Kim.
 
Douglas joked, “Are you always that easy with the guys?”  Then he slowly caressed Kim’s tits and calmly said, “I do like slutty girls.  Be good and slutty for me and Mistress will let you cum. You want to be slutty for me don’t you?”

His gentle caressing was driving Kim wild.  She was full of pent-up arousal that wanted her to be a slut.  Sluttiness was her ticket to relief and she played the part well.  Kim’s tone was deep and sultry, “Oh yes.  I am your cum slut Douglas.”

“That’s Sir Douglas to you cum slut.”

“Sorry Sir Douglas. Please let me be your cum slut.”

Kim closed her eyes and savored the pleasure of his hands caressing her tits.  When she opened her eyes she was immediately aware of his shaven balls.  It was the first time Kim had seen a set of clean shaven balls.  The sight of them excited and intrigued Kim.  She thought his balls and cock seemed larger than normal without the patch of hair.  Kim wondered how it would feel to run her tongue over his smooth skin.

Douglas noticed where her eyes were focused.  He commented, “Well I see you are a slut.  Can’t take your eyes off my cock can you?  You know it’s been 2 weeks since Mistress has allowed me to cum.  My balls are swollen and full of cum.  This is going to be a treat for both of us.”

Kim was growing sluttier by the minute. She had not seen another guy’s cock since she met Mike. She could not wait to get her lips around this new meat.  The sight of Douglas’s overly swollen cock created a hunger in Kim to suck his cock.  She wanted to feel his hot flesh rubbing over her lips.  She wanted to taste his creamy cum.  More importantly, she wanted to please Douglas so that she could cum.

Kim pleaded like a perfect whore, “please let me suck your cock.  I want to make you cum.  Fuck my mouth with your cock.”

Douglas moved his cock up to her lips.  “That’s the kind of slut I like to see.”

Kim’s tongue stretched out from her lips and licked the tip of his cock.  She could taste a hint of his cum.  Douglass moved his hips forward.  His cock parted her lips and Kim accepted it into her mouth.  Her tongue swirled around the tip, inviting him in further. Douglas pulled back and then slowly thrust his cock deeper into her mouth.

“That’s it slut.  Suck my cock,” moaned Douglas.  

Douglas started to fuck her mouth.  Each thrust went deeper into the warm wet hole.  Kim focused on keeping up with his rhythm.  With her hands tied, she had no control over the situation.  All she could do was lie there and let him fuck her mouth.  She liked this feeling of helplessness.

Douglass picked up his pace and groaned, “Oh yeah...make me cum slut.  Make me cum!”

Kim felt his cock swell to its full size and then she felt a spray of hot cum hit the roof of her mouth.  She swallowed the creamy goo just as another spray filled her mouth.  Douglass pumped his goo into her mouth a few more times and then pulled back.

Hot cum sprayed across her mouth. Kim could not believe how much cum gushed from his cock.  He stroked his cock a few more times, squirting cum over her lips and over her tits.  Two weeks worth of built up cum covered her face and tits and filled her mouth.  

When Douglas was finished a small strand of cum hung from the tip of his cock.  He moved his cock over top of Kim’s mouth.

Douglas ordered, “Stick your tongue out.”

Kim held her tongue out while Douglas squeezed out the last strand of cum.  When it dripped onto her tongue, Douglass moved back causing the strand of cum to stretch between her tongue and his cock.

“That looks so slutty.  I love it.  Suck it up slut.”

Kim obediently licked up the last strand of cum.

“What a shame you can’t cum yet,” teased Douglas.  “We can still have some fun.”

Douglas removed the vibrator from her pussy.  The fullness of the vibrator was replaced by soft flicking of Douglas’s tongue.  The quick stroking sensations were driving Kim crazy.  She squirmed against her bonds and arched her back in delight.  Her ass cheeks squeezed the plug in her ass.  She desperately wanted to be fucked. She wished she could press Douglas’s head into her needy pussy and cum all over his face.  Instead, Douglas expertly teased her bringing her to the brink of orgasm.   His tongue found her swollen clit.  Gently he teased it and sucked on it.  The sensation took Kim’s breath away.

Kim moaned, “I’ve got to cum Sir Douglas.”

Douglas backed away and said, “Hmmm.  That’s not the proper way to ask.  Mistress said you have specific instructions on how to ask to cum.  

Kim immediately responded, “Sir Douglas I am a slut and need to cum.  Please may I have an orgasm?”

As if on cue, Douglas’s cell phone rang.  Douglas smiled, “I guess we’ll see.”

He answered the phone.  Kim caught his side of the conversation.

“Yes Mistress.....yes....she is quite a slut.....yes, she did suck down my cum.  I sprayed some on her face and tits just like you wanted.  She looks like a whore. I think she really liked that.”

Douglas listened for a few seconds and then he pushed a button on the side panel of the car.  Mistress Donna’s voice boomed through the speakers of the car.  

“Hello pet.  Have you been a good girl? Have you been a slut for Douglas?”

Kim looked around unsure if she should respond.  

Douglas instructed Kim, “Go ahead and talk.  She will hear you.”

“Ah...yes.”

Donna laughed condescendingly. “Mike and I are enjoying a nice fancy dinner while you’re lying naked on my limousine floor all covered in cum. How does one turn into such a whore so fast.  I guess you always had it inside you.  You just needed someone intelligent like me to bring it out.”

Kim felt ashamed but at the same time she loved the way Douglas took control of her.  She could tell that Donna was enjoying berating her and teasing her.  Kim was aroused by this.  The car speakers went silent for a few seconds and then Donna’s voice echoed through the car again.

“Is there something you wanted to ask me?”

Kim didn’t have to think twice about the question.  “Yes.  Miss Donna I am a slut and need to cum.  Please may I have an orgasm?”

As soon as she asked the question, Douglas started licking her pussy.

“I’m sorry dear. I didn’t hear you.  Can you say that louder,” mocked Donna.

Kim begged again with a little more desperation in her voice.  Donna made her beg several more times so that both her and Mike could hear her.  Each time she begged, Douglas increased the intensity of his licking.  

Donna whispered, “I’m stroking Mike’s cock under the table.  He’s nice and hard and ready to cum just like you. Keep begging and I’ll let both of you cum together.”

Kim continued to beg.  Douglas starting fingering her pussy and licking her at the same time.  Kim could even hear Mike’s heavy breathing echoing through the car.  All these erotic senses were making it hard for Kim to concentrate.  It wasn’t long before Kim’s breathing grew heavy and interrupted her begging.  Finally Mistress Donna commanded, “Cum for me slut.  Let me hear you cum”

The floodgates burst open inside of Kim.  Her body tensed and she pulled against her bonds.  It was a wonderful feeling to be restrained while her orgasm exploded inside her.  Kim felt like a wild animal ready to break free.  She screamed in pleasure as Douglas licked her clit and fingered her pussy. 

Donna’s voice echoed through the car again, “Sit tight slut.  We will be back in a few minutes.”

Douglass pulled himself back together and waited outside the limo for Donna and Mike.  Kim was left naked and tied.  As promised, Donna and Mike returned to the limo and soon they were on their way back to Donna’s house.  Donna took in the site of her helpless captive.  She was covered in cum, her hair was disheveled, and her body was still flush with arousal.

“My, my, my.  You’ve been quite the tramp tonight haven’t you?  Mike on the other hand has been such a gentleman.  I have to say it’s been quite a fun night.  Wouldn’t you agree Mike?”
“Yes ma’am.  This has definitely been an exciting night.”

Donna’s eyes met Kim’s and overpowered her.  Kim stared down at the floor.

“And what about you?  Did you have fun tonight?”

“Yes ma’am,” admitted Kim.

Donna sat next to Kim.  Her hand traced the rope around her wrists.  “Mmmm.  You’ve been such a fun toy to play with.  It makes me not want to let you go.”

Kim looked up at Donna with pleading eyes.  Donna laughed at how desperate and lowly she looked.  It was this power exchange that thrilled Donna the most.  Finally, she ordered Mike to untie Kim. Once Kim was dressed Donna had Kim lay on her back on the limo floor with her shirt pulled up so that her tits were exposed.  Mike and Donna enjoyed one last glass of wine together while Donna rested her feet on Kim’s chest.  She was the perfect foot stool.

When the limo parked outside of Donna’s house, Donna sipped the last bit of wine in her glass.  Then she looked down at Kim and said, “You did good tonight slave.  You’ve worked off your debts with me.  I expect you to behave at work now, understood?”

“Yes ma’am.”

Donna’s toes circled Kim’s nipples.  The soft fabric from her stockings awoke Kim’s nipples bringing them to an erect state.  

“You are a fun toy to play with.  Maybe we should do this again sometime.”

Kim remained quiet, unsure of how to answer Donna.  The entire night had confused her.  She was ashamed at how Donna had treated her like a whore. At the same time she could not believe how aroused and excited she was during the ordeal.  Her pussy was still throbbing from being under Donna’s control. It was thrilling to be Donna’s toy.

Fortunately for Kim, Donna was not expecting an answer.  Douglass opened the limo door and helped Donna out of the limo.  Donna ordered Kim to go wait in her car while Mike walked her to the door. 

The next week at work, Kim went about her usual business.  Although Kim rarely crossed Donna’s path at work she feared when it would happen. Kim was not sure how she would react in Donna’s presence.  What scared her even more was how often she day dreamed about the weekend’s events.  Kim could not get out of her mind how arousing and exciting it was for her to be dominated and humiliated.

Kim wondered how this would affect her marriage. She had not discussed her feelings with Mike and Mike had not said anything about that night.  Both of them were afraid to face the reality of what happened.  Yet both of them found time to sneak off and masturbate while reliving the events in their mind.

Later in the week they would have no choice but to talk about it.  Each of them received a card in the mail. Curious as to why they both received a similar envelope they opened them up together.  Inside was an invitation for them to attend dinner with Miss Donna. Both of their eyes peered over the envelopes and met in a silent gaze. 

Kim glanced down and could see Mike’s cock growing hard in his pants.  She smiled and said, “Well I guess I know what your answer is.  I’ll mark the date on the calendar.”

Mike smiled back and then pushed Kim against the wall and kissed her deeply.  Soon they were fucking like wild animals.  That night they opened up to each other and shared how exciting and arousing the strange encounter with Donna had been.  They both were glad it happened and they could not wait to see what Donna had planned for the next night out.   
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