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Lisa sat in front of Tyler’s office door, her feet tapping in frustration. She had been told to go see her boss over two hours ago and had been told he would be with her in just a second. She had better stuff to be doing. Her anger built slowly as she sat there waiting.
She couldn’t help but think about the fact that if she had been one of the men in the office, she would have been able to get away with almost anything as long as it wasn’t sexual harassment. There were even rumors about guys getting caught stealing and absolutely nothing was done about it. Those rumors were what prompted Lisa to start pushing the boundaries. Since she was in charge of the accounting department, it had been easy, and it started small--just using the expense accounts of other people to buy a dinner or lunch. Before long though, it had gotten to be much more.
Lisa started to panic again. Had Tyler found out what she had been doing? her eyes fell on the clock. It was already twenty minutes past closing time. Lisa turned slowly as she heard the door to Tyler’s office open.
Lisa stood slowly as Tyler stood in the doorway gesturing for her to enter. As she walked past him into his office, she heard him tell his secretary that she could leave, and he would see her Monday morning. Lisa took the seat next to Tyler’s desk rather than the one across it.
Tyler sat down in his chair and locked eyes with Lisa.
“Okay, I am not going to bullshit or pussyfoot around. I know what you have been doing, and honestly, I would have expected you to do a better job of embezzling money. But I guess you aren’t as good at your job as I thought.”
Lisa tried to control her face as panic raced through her body. She was probably going to spend a lot of time in prison unless she could think of a way out of this. Not only would it be the end of her career, but she was too pretty and dainty to go to prison; she wouldn’t last long among the hardened criminals.
Then, it hit her. She had always thought that Tyler was attractive, but she had caught him on numerous occasions looking at her with desire as well. Dating in the workplace never turned out well, but this was a special circumstance. This is your only shot Lisa. It’s either snake your way out of this or go to prison.
She committed herself, uncrossing her legs and spreading them, giving Tyler a view of her purple thong as she ran one hand down over her chest.
“Can’t we work something out?” she purred.
His lips formed a smile and he chuckled. “I am glad that you said that. I think we might have the same kind of thing in mind.”
He stood up, leaning over his desk writing something on a piece of scrap paper before walking around and handing it to Lisa. “Be there in two hours. Otherwise, I will have to call the police and tell them what you did.”
As soon as he finished his sentence, he walked out of the office turning off the lights as he went, leaving Lisa alone in his dark office. Lisa remained motionless, finally letting the panic she had kept at bay wash over her completely. Her mind raced, and she began to plan out her next move. But there really was only one possible course of action she could take and that was to go along with whatever Tyler had in mind and then maybe blackmail him with it later. She could figure it all out later, but she needed to leave, so she got up and walked out to her car. She glanced down at the address written on the paper Tyler had given her, punched it into her GPS, and drove off.
Lisa pulled into the driveway and had to double check the address. She figured that her boss would have a nice house, but this was more than nice. This was a mansion. She paused in front of the door unsure of what she should do. She wondered if he was bluffing about calling the cops if she didn’t comply. She wanted to call his bluff, but at the same time, there was no way she wanted an investigation into her shady dealings with the company’s money. Lisa stood in front of the big double doors for what felt like an eternity before her hand moved up slowly to knock. Before she had even delivered the third knock, the door pulled open smoothly and Lisa was greeted by the sight of Tyler standing there dressed only in a pair of basketball shorts and a t-shirt.
“I am glad you found your way here on time. I would have hated to have to call the police, but I will give you your options one more time just to make sure everything is clear. I can call the cops about you stealing from the company or you can submit to me completely for the evening. What’s your decision?”
Lisa was a little thrown off by the question, but before she could ponder it further, the words just flew out of her mouth. “I will do what you want me to as long as the police never find out about anything.”
Tyler laughed as he walked inside his house speaking over his shoulder. “Well of course the police will never hear of anything. If they did, where would the fun be? If you’re coming, now would be a good time Lisa. We have a busy evening in front of us.”
Lisa stepped into the mansion, closing the door behind her and scampering to catch up with Tyler as he walked quickly through his house.
Tyler stood patiently by a door when Lisa finally caught up to him; once she was there, he opened the door and gestured for her to enter, which she did. Lisa expected to see a bedroom or pretty much anything except for what she did see -- a staircase with stone steps leading down into a dimly lit room.
As she walked down the small flight of stairs, she couldn’t take her eyes off of the room in front of her. It was a dungeon--but not in a dirty, wet kind of way; it was amazingly clean, furnished with various devices, and tables made of expensive materials and covered in luxurious fabrics.
“You have got to be kidding me.”
She jumped in surprise as she felt Tyler’s hand press against her lower back. She hadn’t heard his footsteps follow behind her.
“I don’t recall telling a joke,” he whispered in her ear, his voice almost soothing. “When I said you would submit to me completely for the evening, I wasn’t kidding around.”
“But this...I didn’t know you had a sex dungeon in your basement!”
“You didn’t think we would just go up to my bedroom, make love, and cuddle afterwards did you? Don’t forget, sweetheart, you took from me. And now I’m going to take what I want from you.”
A shiver ran down her spine. “But...”
“I’ll tell you what--” His hands slid around her waist, pulling her body close to his. She gasped, suddenly feeling an intense heat radiate through her thighs from where his strong hands met her body. “--if you at anytime want to stop, just say the word ‘thief’ and we’ll stop. Of course, though, that would mean our deal is off, and I’d have to call the police.” He brought his lips close to her ear, gently nibbling on her earlobe as he spoke. “How does that sound to you?”
“It’s good,” she breathed, craning her neck backwards to push her earlobe further into his mouth. She could smell his strong scent of wild oak and tea-tree leaves. He was so close to her, so warm, making it all the more easier to agree with whatever he asked.
“Good.” He guided her by the hips deeper into the dungeon, stopping at an open area between two medieval looking devices. “Now be a good little girl for me and strip down so we can start our play time.”
She hesitated for a second trying to get herself prepared for what she thought was to come. His breath and his touch had felt so good that she had nearly forgotten the nature of their arrangement. You’ve had some kinky, bdsm sex in the past, Lisa. This is nothing you can’t handle. The movement of Tyler’s hand down along her thigh and over her ass brought her back to reality quickly, and she started to strip down, pulling her clothes off quickly.
Tyler walked around Lisa slowly as she stripped down, taking in the view. She took care of her body, and regularly shaved her pussy, a habit she picked up from a past relationship, but she still couldn’t help but wonder if Tyler liked what he saw as he inspected her body like a jeweler inspecting a diamond.
“You’re even more beautiful than I imagined.” As he walked around her, he let his fingertips drag along her flesh, occasionally pinching her nipples or her ass before moving on again. His touch, and the anticipation of what was to come turned her on in a way she had never experienced before. She obediently stood still, waiting as Tyler circled her, wondering what he had in store for her.
She stumbled and almost fell as Tyler grabbed her by the hair and pushed her down to her knees. She was more than a little surprised. She had thought that he might be a little rough, but she never thought that Tyler would be this aggressive. Before Lisa had even hit the ground, Tyler pulled his hard cock out of his shorts and pushed it into Lisa’s mouth.
She reacted immediately, working her mouth over him furiously, her hands coming up and cupping and teasing his balls as she pushed herself farther down onto him, letting his cock slide down her throat. As she worked herself up and down his cock, she was surprised by how much she was enjoying this.
Tyler guided her head back and forth at first, but as Lisa got more comfortable, he let his hands just rest on her head. Once Lisa had covered his cock thoroughly with her saliva, Tyler grabbed her by the hair and pulled her to her feet, guiding her to one of the tables in the room. Lisa reacted before Tyler even had a chance to say anything. She bent over the edge of the table offering her pussy to his hard, glistening cock.
“Looks like someone is eager to please.” He smiled.
Her face grew hot. “So what? I like sex. Sue me.”
“You’re a feisty one.” He grinned. “I think you’re going to enjoy this as much as I will.”
Lisa screamed out as she felt the cold metal of two clamps close on her swollen pussy lips. She started to move, trying to figure out what was going on, but as she felt the electrical current jump between the two clamps, she fell flat onto the table. She was completely lost in not only the pain that she was experiencing but also in the fact that her pussy was becoming wetter and wetter. Her body ached and longed to be filled, her pussy juices now flowing out of her pussy and down her legs.
“Sir, please use me like the worthless whore that I am. I know I deserve punishment but please give me that nice cock of yours.” She was shocked by the words that came out of her mouth. Hell, it took her a little bit to realize that they had come from her. What was she saying? Where did she come up with this stuff? She was good at dirty talking, but this was more than a little extreme.
Tyler froze for a moment at sound of her words. But he soon resumed his smile and walked up behind her and pushed two of his fingers deep into her pussy.
Lisa moaned and whimpered as she felt his fingers push inside her; she rocked back against his hand trying to force his fingers deeper. She pushed back on his fingers, her tight pussy tightening around his digits coating them in her slippery juices. Tyler pulled his fingers out slowly pushing them up out of her little pussy and rubbing them across her puckered ring of her ass. Lisa moaned as she felt his fingers tease the sensitive opening before sliding into her one at a time.
“Please fill my ass with your cum.” What was she saying? She never liked anal much, and now she just begged her boss to not only fuck her ass but to fill it with cum.
He moved quickly, pushing the head of his cock gently against her tight asshole, thinking he was going to push into her slowly and gently tease her. What he did not expect was that as soon as the tip of his cock pressed against Lisa’s tiny little hole, she reached back, pulling her cheeks wide and pushed herself back onto him, her ass resisting only for a second before her muscles relaxed and stretched, taking Tyler’s cock deep inside her.
It was Tyler’s turn to let out a moan as Lisa’s muscles milked his cock, clenching and releasing her muscles against his hard shaft. Tyler worked himself back and forth slowly, enjoying the tightness of her ass as well as the moans coming from her mouth as she begged for him to do it harder, and for him to fill her with cum. Lisa started to scream as she felt Tyler pick up the pace; he grabbed her hips and started to fuck her little ass hard and deep. It took only a few seconds before Lisa lost control, her pussy still getting electrocuted while her ass was being stretched by her boss’s cock.
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