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Well She Did Say She Would Do Anything For Me


I grew up poor, plain looking, and without a father. I definitely wasn’t born to be successful. I grew up with a little bit of an angry edge to me. I barely graduated high school and I had no marketable skills. Every job I had up to this point was for minimum wage.

I had just started making lesbian domination porn. I was a dominatrix, but I was an actor. I could make myself look the part and I enjoyed performing. I don’t think I had a big ego or any misconceptions about myself. In the last couple years, I had been rejected repeatedly for modeling gigs. It was demoralizing seeing all the smoking hot women at the auditions, and I gave up on modeling. I didn’t get a single modeling gig that I tried out for.

But apparently, there was a shortage of dominant women and a surplus of submissive women in the lesbian domination porn industry. The same dominants were being recycled over and over, and my studio was desperately seeking fresh dominant faces, so I decided to give it a shot.

I knew that every now and then, the dominants and submissives would hook up outside of work, and sometimes a dominant would keep a sub as hers. I found that interesting and didn’t rule it out for myself. But I was just an actor when I started, and hadn’t really thought about what I would do with a sub. Honestly, I didn’t really want one.

It did start to get to my head that some girls who I worked with complimented me so sincerely and repeatedly on every little thing I did. It was fun and good for my ego.

I usually did a little homework before I worked with a new girl. It was pretty simple. I would watch the sub’s previous scenes and interviews a little bit. And I did notice that this next girl who I was supposed to work with came across to me like a total joke. She was OK looking. That wasn’t really her problem.  She acted absurdly submissive and even kind of psycho. She was literally worshipping another one of the dommes who I didn’t think was as good looking as I was.

I just simply thought that working with her was going to be fun and she would probably really make me look good. It sounded good. I didn’t think much of it.

We were supposed to hold a filmed interview with our subs before each scene. During the interview, I asked her, “So how do you feel about being dominated by me today?” She replied, “Honestly, I can’t wait! My pussy is throbbing to have you dominating me. When I first saw you today, I was like ‘hoooly fuuuck.’”

I asked, “Why were you like ‘holy fuck?’” She said, “What? I’ve never seen anything like you before in my life! You are literally perfect in every single way! I am like shaking I am so nervous about getting this opportunity to do this today.”

I said, “Well, you really sound like you are ready to do anything to please me today. But I’m not sure.” She said, “Ma’am I will... run through that wall for you. I will, I don’t know, swim across the ocean for you.”

You should have seen my face. All I could think was, “Holy shit. This chick is a fucking weirdo. She thinks I'm flawless and infallible. I guess she doesn't know me very well, lol.” I was getting a little scared of her. I thought, “You goofy bitch. I just met you!” 

I asked, “Is there anything in particular that you are hoping that I do to you today?” She replied, “You? You can do anything you want to. I just hope you will find me acceptable to your high standards. I’m sure you expect only the ultimate submission and service. I promise I will do my best, Ma’am.” 

I said, “You didn’t answer the question.” She said, “Oh my God. I’m so sorry. I just meant that I like my Mistress to do whatever SHE wants. Her pleasure is my pleasure. But I would love to be dominated by your feet. I am also hoping that you verbally put me down and make me feel like you are infinity times better than me.”

I said, “Well, lucky for you, I am planning on doing those things to you today!” I actually tended to not be so verbally mean, and I wasn’t the biggest foot dominatrix. But I loved the effect I was having on this girl, and I wanted to fuck her in the head. I thought it was hilarious how she was talking. I never understood why someone would want somebody else to dominate them and treat them like shit.

She said, “Oh goody! And can I tell you? I loooooove those boots. Are you kidding me?” I took this opportunity to start the scene. I said, “Get on your knees and pray to them. Your Mistress is wearing them.” She sprung into action, and got on her knees. I stood up, towering over her in my high heel boots. She made exaggerated motions of praying to my boots.

When I was satisfied, I stood her up and commanded her to get naked. When she was done, I stood behind her. I was wearing long, black latex gloves. I put my face next to hers, behind her, and I started playing with her face with one hand while I held her around her stomach with the other hand.

I started playing with her mouth with my gloved hands. I started choking her with one hand while I stuck several fingers in her mouth at a time. I was carrying on about how from now on she was mine and she would do whatever I told her to.

I let her go and she acted like she was gasping for air. I hadn’t choked her that badly, but she put on a huge show like I almost just killed her. Feeling in control of this bitch, I smacked the shit out of her face several times.

I did smack her pretty good, and her face was red. She was doing a great job acting though, with her wide eyes, breathing though air filled cheeks. I spit in her face several times, as much spit as I could generate. Then I waited for her acting to cool off a little.

She said, “Please Mistress. I promise I’ll do an amazing job serving you. I’ll do anything to please you.” I asked, “Anything???” She said, “Yes! Anything!” I said, “Oh, I'll make you do anything!”

I turned to the cameragirl and said, “Pause this for a second.” I told my sub, “When we start recording again, you say, ‘Mistress, PLEASE may I service your glorious, pristine asshole with my tongue? PLEASE, I will do anything for the honor!’ And when I let you, you act like it is the greatest experience of your life.” She was nodding her head in agreement. I said, “OK, action.”

She delivered her lines with heartfelt sincerity. I replied, “Oh, I’ll make you do anything!” I aggressively stuck my ass in her face. It was as rude as I could be, complete with wiggling my ass and wiping her nose with my asshole.

Well, I was glad I made her do this. Jesus Christ. She was going to town kissing my ass, licking my asshole and making exaggerated sounds of eating something delicious, and like motorboating her face between my ass cheeks. I was trying hard not to laugh, and you could tell. I had a huge smile on my face. I looked back at her and said, “You owe me one now, bitch.”

I dominated her for another 15 minutes or so. She ended up on her back, on the floor. I stepped on her chest with one foot, as dominant as I could, and said, “I own you now, bitch.” Still stepping on her, I leaned down and spat a huge wad of saliva into her open mouth that was eagerly accepting the spit. She appeared to suck on my spit and then swallow it.

This girl was a mad woman for anything and everything me. I knew it was no act. She made my fucking day.

She approached me while I was in the dressing room. She said, “You know, I really would do anything you told me to.” I tried to give her a seductive look and said, “Anything???” She replied, “Yes Mistress. I would do anything for you.” I acted a little bit dismissive, because let’s face it. Who the fuck would walk into your life and do literally anything for you?

I said, “I would need to test that. I need to find out if you're being honest with me... Let me think.” I saw how I got myself involved in this. But holy shit, I didn't know what to do with this chick. 
But I figured out what I wanted her to do. Kill my ex. I declared, “You will kill my ex. I know where he lives and how you can get in the house. That is what I need you to do.”

She said, “I don’t know. I thought you would just command me to like do stuff and I would...” I said, “I AM commanding you to do something.” She said, “I meant like I would do some pretty extreme stuff for you, but I can't do that. I'm an idiot and I would get caught.” I said, “Don't bullshit me, bitch. You said you would do anything for me.”
She desperately said, “You're asking a stupid sub like me to do Mission Impossible!” I said, “It’s not Mission Impossible. You need to get up to the second floor deck. From there, there is a door that doesn't lock. That's how you will get into the house.” She was listening.
I continued, “Once you get in there, kill anybody you find. I don't care how you do it. He lives with his parents, and if I'm lucky, his new girlfriend will be there... Just in case you really are stupid, you need to do this in the middle of the night while they are sleeping.” She said, “And if I somehow do this, then you'll let me be around you and stuff? And you know, actually get to be a normal sub?”
I thought, “Shit, I guess.” I said, “Well we would have to wait and make sure you are in the clear, you know.” She definitely looked like she was considering this. And then I thought of something. I said, "It's not that big a deal. Every shitty little gang has initiations like this. And I am no shitty little gang. This is your opportunity to impress your Goddess.”
I thought, “Did I just call myself ‘Goddess?’ It's all her fault. I am no Goddess. But I was wondering if I really could do no wrong with this bitch. She said, “Yes, Goddess.” I told her the address and she wrote it down. I told her to never, ever mention any of this again unless I brought it up. She said, “Yes, Goddess.”
She was right. It was Mission Impossible. I thought, “Mission impossible, lol. Yes! That's it! I'm Mistress Impossible! I don't really want you, but if you will do shit like kill for me, then just maybe I will give you the privilege of serving me! Holy shit.” I swear I wasn't planning any of this. This was spontaneous.

I went about my life, not especially giving a shit what was up with slave girl. That was my new name for her. I kind of liked my privacy and I was used to doing everything for myself. The way I saw it, this was a no lose situation for me. If she didn’t do what she was told, I could tell her to fuck off. And if she did what she was told to, I would have some sweet fucking revenge on my ex and I would have a ridiculously devoted sub. I was so impressed with myself. I thought, “Maybe I am a little bit special.”

I had moved a good distance away from my ex, so there was an extra level of work to this mission. But only about a month later, I got a visit from the police. I was actually scared shitless, even though I was ready and determined to deny everything and anything. 

The police had quickly figured out that the son in this house had an ex-girlfriend who didn’t like him. That’s why they wanted to speak with me. I told them I had no idea about anything. They said, “Well, four people are dead, and the house was burned down too.” I promised them that if I heard anything, I would let them know. Unfortunately, they had a warrant for my phone, so that sucked. But I had thought ahead and was very careful with my phone ever since I met slave girl.

As soon as they left my house, I went to take a huge shit. I was shaking, and I didn’t know how I held myself together in front of the police. I knew I
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