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Michelle pushed her hair back and stared into the big computer screen in front of her. She was supposed to be editing the newsletter that was going to be sent to the whole company, but as she read through the text, her fear of making a mistake was making her anxious. 

This was a problem Michelle always had to deal with. She was insecure about everything. 

She was insecure about her body, her work, and even her relationships. But knowing that you are a total mess didn’t necessarily mean you could fix what’s wrong. 

When she started working at Hammond & Associates, she had hoped to overcome her shyness. After all, this was a job coveted by every single member of her graduate class. 

The hostile atmosphere at the company surely was of no help. 

Since the first day she had entered the workforce, she had been working here as an intern. And luckily, despite the attempts of her coworkers to undercut her and despite her lack of any assertiveness, last year Mr. Hammond had realized she had some talent. Since then, she was working as a copywriter. 

But like in all things, writing and editing texts that were going to be read by hundreds of people was something that made her very anxious. Michelle wanted to be like one of those girls who did what they wanted, and took whatever they felt like taking. She was sure she would never gather the courage to do that. 

Her colleague, Jennifer, was one of those girls. 

She would come in the office late, work barely for two hours all day, and she would present her ideas to Mr. Hammond in a way that made them sound like a product of genius. 

Mr. Hammond mostly disregarded her attempts to get a promotion, but her confidence made sure she would be working here for a long time. 

Michelle wanted to be like Jennifer. 

Not just because Jennifer was confident at her work, but because she was like that with men as well. 

She would smile at Mr. Hammond whenever he visited their floor, even if she received no response from him. She didn’t care because she knew all the guys in the office wanted to sleep with her, even if Mr. Hammond didn’t. 

Mr. Hammond was the odd one because all the other guys were drooling over Jennifer, who was really hot and wasn’t afraid to show it. Her long legs were easily visible most of the year, and Michelle envied her confidence. 

People said Michelle had a nice body and face as well. But she dreaded showing herself off to the world. 

She would hide her legs and ass behind long skirts, and she would wear loose shirts to cover her breasts. 

Her therapist had advised her to get over with the idea of becoming someone else. She needed to love herself as she was, instead of trying to change herself. But Michelle wasn’t sure if that was the path to take. 

She wanted to break her shell and go out into the world and scream, “I am here!” like Jennifer seemed to do every day. 

That was why, when Michelle heard that Mr. Hammond was angry and was shouting at everyone who crossed paths with him, she wasn’t sure if she should follow her instinct and go and hide somewhere, or wait at her desk to take in the blow. As she tried to make a decision, her eyes wandered to Jennifer who was sitting comfortably right across from her as if she did not have a care in the world.

Forcing herself to remain calm, Michelle focused on the assignment in front of her. She could hear the angry voice of Mr. Hammond reaching them from down the hall. His voice was getting louder, and it was certain that he was coming close. 

Michelle saw from the corner of her eye that Jennifer was straightening her blouse, exposing more skin. 

Peaking down to her own breasts, she sighed in relief. 

She was completely covered. 

“What are you any good, if you cannot fulfill a simple demand?” Mr. Hammond said as he entered Michelle’s view. 

He was as handsome as ever, but his expression was even darker than usual. His sharp features were impressive even under the exposing office light, and Michelle stared at his sensuous lips as he talked. 

His muscles were bulging out of his suit. It seemed he was ready to punch Mr. Jackson, the head of the HR department. 

Mr. Jackson was following him with his head bowed down, and he was speaking softly to try and calm the boss. 

“This is a serious issue, sir. Right now, we cannot trust anyone from outside the company. Our competition is looking for something to bring us down. As you know...” 

“None of my concern.” Mr. Hammond interrupted him. “Your job is to manage our human resources. You will do what I tell you to do.” The veins on Mr. Hammond’s neck were becoming more visible, which was something every employee at the office feared. 

“Is there anything we can help with?” Jennifer intervened. 

Mr. Hammond’s anger immediately switched to her. 

Michelle could feel the hair on her neck stand up with fear. His eyes were piercing through Jennifer, and it felt like she would be bursting into flames any second. 

“No. All you need to do is to learn not to speak when you’re not spoken to.” 

His words were like acid. Jennifer shrunk in her seat and nodded submissively. 

Michelle was watching the scene from behind her, and as soon as Mr. Hammond met her eyes, she lowered them and stared at her feet. She did not want him to be angry at her. 

Without taking her eyes off the floor, Michelle heard Mr. Hammond’s footsteps and shivered when he banged the door to his office. Finally, she could raise her head. 

Mr. Jackson was staring at Michelle with a huge smile on his face. Without saying anything, he gestured to Michelle to follow him. 

Not knowing what to do, Michelle got up on her feet and followed Mr. Jackson to the meeting room. 

No one was inside. 

“Michelle, isn’t it?” Mr. Jackson said as he sat down. “Please sit.” 

Michelle followed his order and sat on one of the chairs right across from him. 

“I am just going to cut the crap.” Mr. Jackson said. “I know you are a loyal employee, and what I tell you can’t leave this office.” 

Michelle nodded eagerly. 

She wouldn’t dare tell anyone, whatever it was.

“Good. We are looking for an office pet for Mr. Hammond. He wants someone submissive, and pretty.” Mr. Jackson continued. “Of course, it is highly unconventional, but this has been a recurring position for Mr. Hammond and he needs someone new. His recent pet... Well, she quit.” He sighed after completing his sentence.

“What does a pet do?” Michelle asked. 

Even though she had no idea why Mr. Jackson was sharing this with her, she was curious. 

“Whatever the boss wants.” Mr. Jackson paused. “She becomes his pet, you know acting like his sex slave.” 

“Just acting?” Michelle could hear her blood rushing to her face. 

Mr. Jackson smiled. 

“Yeah, sure. I mean there is always a safe word and all.” 

Michelle blushed. 

Her pussy was getting wet just thinking about what that would mean. Still, she had no idea why Mr. Jackson was telling her all this. 

“I need to find someone from inside the company. It needs to be someone who doesn’t speak much, someone just the opposite of...” Mr. Jackson paused. 

“Jennifer?” Michelle said and immediately regretted it.

But Mr. Jackson laughed joyfully. 

“Exactly, someone who is very different from Jennifer. Do you know of anyone who would be interested?” 

“I could be his pet.” Michelle heard herself say.

The smile on Mr. Jackson’s face widened. 

“Yes! That would be lovely Michelle. Of course, this position pays a lot more, but it might mean longer work hours. And you will have to sign a contract before starting.” 

“I will," Michelle said. 

“Great! I will prepare the papers and let Mr. Hammond know about it.” 

“Doesn’t he get to choose?” Michelle said. She would hate it if Mr. Hammond refused her. 

“Oh, he already chose...” Mr. Jackson smiled as Michelle raised her head in surprise. 


*  * * 
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THE NEXT DAY, MICHELLE woke up feeling nauseous. 

She was going to go to the office today, and let Mr. Hammond do whatever he wanted. The thought was exciting, and she wished he would just bend her over and fuck her all day, but she feared even entering his office, to begin with. 

She was as insecure as yesterday, but the thought that Mr. Hammond had already chosen her to be his new pet was encouraging. It meant he wanted her, and that idea ensured she could gather the courage to go to work today. 

Her instructions were to go to work just like every day and enter Mr. Hammond’s office. 

That was it. 

Afterward, Mr. Hammond would tell her what he wanted her to do. 

For Michelle, following orders and letting go of her inhibitions sounded much better than trying to figure out what to do and how to act all day.  

As she prepared for the day, Michelle considered wearing something Jennifer might wear, but all her clothes were the same. So she picked a long skirt and a loose blouse, but she wore the skimpy lingerie her mother had bought her on her 22nd birthday last year.       This was the only sexy clothing she had available and she dreaded having to go shopping for anything else. 

Michelle arrived at the company headquarters quickly and took the elevator to the upper floors. 

She would be going to Mr. Hammond’s office directly, which meant she would have to pass through her old desk and Jennifer. 

Walking with her head bowed down, as usual, Michelle quickly arrived at the hall that would take her to her former workplace. As she walked up to the open space, her heart was pounding. 

Jennifer would surely think it was odd that Michelle got to be chosen to be Mr. Hammond’s pet. 

She would think Mr. Hammond was out of his mind for choosing her. 

But when Michelle stepped out of the hallway and entered the workspace they have previously shared
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