
  
  
      
        
          Golden Submission

          Order of Service Series

		      
          Skylar Reyes

        

        
          
          
        

      

    


  
  Copyright © 2025 by Skylar Reyes 
All rights reserved.
No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.






  
    
      Table of Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Also by Skylar Reyes
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Preface
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Chapter 1
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Chapter 2
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Chapter 3
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Chapter 4
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Afterward
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    
  


  
  Warning


This novel contains explicit sexual content. It is intended for adult audiences only. Reader discretion is advised. 
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  Preface


Dear Reader, 
The Order of Service Series follows Eden Chase and other members of The Order as they build and expand their secret order to support the BDSM community in Atlanta. Each book in this series is a short, standalone story that can be enjoyed independently. Each of these intimate tales explores a different fetish or kink, while examining the complexity of BDSM relationships.
Yours truly,
Skylar Reyes
http://www.skylarreyes.com






  
  Chapter 1


The warm afterglow of our shared intimacy filled Robert's bedroom as we lay tangled together. Valencia traced lazy patterns on my skin while Robert's breathing gradually returned to normal beside us. 
"You know," I said, breaking the comfortable silence, "after everything we just experienced, I think we should create a dedicated space at The Mansion for watersports."
Valencia lifted her head, intrigued. "What did you have in mind?"
"A proper facility where members can explore safely. Something designed specifically for these activities instead of improvising in bathrooms or dungeons."
Robert propped himself up on his elbow. "That's actually brilliant. The Order of Service should cater to all aspects of power exchange."
"Exactly. And I want to design it myself."
Within a week, I found myself standing in three empty rooms on the second floor of The Mansion, armed with architectural plans and a budget that made my eyes widen. Two hundred thousand dollars. Rich people really did have deep pockets to support their hobbies.
The first room I transformed into a replica of a seedy public restroom. Along one wall, I installed a line of seemingly dirty urinals - but left two deliberately missing. In their place, I had custom platforms built where submissives could kneel, becoming living replacements for the absent urinals. The psychological impact would be profound: complete objectification, turning a person into mere plumbing.
Opposite the urinals, I placed two dirty-looking sinks and three bathroom stalls. The middle stall housed a working toilet, while the flanking stalls featured raised platforms that allowed occupants to easily peer over the dividers. Perfect for voyeurs who wanted to pretend they were secretly observing the activities in the center stall.
The second room became my homage to the college shower where I'd first glimpsed Robert stroking his huge cock. Shower heads lined one wall in perfect formation, while the opposite side featured rows of lockers and wooden benches. This space could accommodate everything from golden showers to group encounters, serving both shower fetishists and those who enjoyed the vulnerability of communal bathing.
The final room was my masterpiece of watersports design. A central drain dominated the floor, surrounded by various pieces of furniture crafted for easy cleaning and optimal positioning. The centerpiece was a padded bench where receivers could lie comfortably while partners stood over them. Beneath the head area, I'd installed a collection container for those who enjoyed recycling their golden offerings.
Every surface in all three rooms sloped gently toward central drains, and I'd installed heavy-duty hoses for thorough cleanup. The service submissives would appreciate the thoughtful design when it came time to restore everything to pristine condition.
The contractors I hired with my generous budget were true professionals. They completed the work exactly on time and within budget, asking no questions about the unusual specifications. Money really could buy discretion.
As I surveyed my completed project, I knew exactly who should help me christen these rooms: Mr. Sato.
I'd been feeling guilty about neglecting him since starting my psychology degree at Atlanta College. My studies demanded so much focus that I'd barely seen him for our usual Thursday sessions. He deserved better than a part-time mistress who was always distracted by coursework.
"Mr. Sato," I said when he answered my call. "I have something special to show you in Atlanta. Would you be willing to visit The Mansion?"
"Of course, Mistress Eden. Anytime that's convenient for you."
His eager response made my guilt intensify. As we arranged a day and time, an idea crystallized. Sato had been an excellent submissive, and he deserved a mistress who could give him the attention he craved. Perhaps it was time to make an introduction.
I dialed Valencia's number, my stomach fluttering with nervous energy.
"Eden, darling. What can I do for you?"
"I need your advice about something. I have a submissive - Mr. Sato - and I think you should meet him."
Valencia's pause stretched long enough that I wondered if the call had dropped. "Eden, I already have three submissives. They consume more time than I can spare."
"I know, but hear me out. Sato isn't just any submissive. He's incredibly dedicated, and he owns Umami, that upscale Japanese restaurant. More importantly, he's a genuine wine expert."
"Wine expertise?" Her tone shifted, becoming more interested.
"He has extensive knowledge and connections in the wine world. I thought he might be useful for stocking your cellar, or the wine cellar here at The Mansion. Plus, Umami could cater events for you."
Another pause, then a thoughtful hum. "A sommelier with his own restaurant... that could be quite valuable. Fine, I'll meet him. But this is just an introduction, not a commitment."
"That's all I'm asking for. Thank you, Valencia."
"When did you want to arrange this meeting?"
"This weekend, when he comes to see the new watersports facilities. It would be perfect timing to introduce you both."
"Very well. I'll be there."
As I hung up, I felt a mixture of excitement and melancholy. If things went well between Valencia and Sato, I'd be losing a submissive but gaining peace of mind knowing he'd be properly cared for. Sometimes being a good dominant meant recognizing when someone else could serve your submissive better than you could.






  
  Chapter 2


Mr. Sato arrived precisely on time, as I'd expected. Punctuality had always been one of his strengths, even back when he was my insufferable boss at Umami. Valencia and I met him at the front entrance, and his eyes widened as he took in the mansion's grandeur. 
"Mistress Eden, this is... magnificent," he breathed, bowing respectfully to both of us.
"Mr. Sato, I'd like you to meet Mistress Valencia," I said, gesturing between them. "Valencia, this is the restaurant owner and sommelier I mentioned."
As we began our tour, their conversation immediately turned to wine and cuisine. In the kitchen, Sato examined the professional-grade equipment with obvious appreciation.
"This Rational iCombi Pro oven could handle large-scale catering beautifully," he observed, running his fingers along the stainless steel surface. "And this blast chiller would be perfect for preparing amuse-bouches that require precise temperature control."
Valencia nodded, clearly impressed. "I've been considering hosting more intimate dinner parties. What would you recommend for a menu that showcases both Japanese techniques and French influences?"
"Ah, fusion done correctly," Sato's eyes lit up. "Perhaps we could start with hamachi crudo finished with a miso brown butter sauce, followed by duck breast prepared sous vide with a sake reduction and wasabi microgreens..."
Their animated discussion continued as we descended to the wine cellar. Sato's demeanor shifted when he saw the collection, his expression becoming almost reverent as he examined bottle after bottle.
"These are exceptional vintages," he murmured, then paused at the glassware display. He lifted a Bordeaux glass, examining it critically. "Though I must say, wines of this caliber deserve better vessels. These glasses are adequate for everyday drinking, but for a 1982 Margaux or that 1996 Dom Pérignon, you'd want Zalto or Riedel Sommelier series glasses. The shape dramatically affects the wine's aromatics."
Valencia leaned forward with interest. "What about decanters?"
"For the older Burgundies and Barolos, you'd want a traditional Burgundy decanter with a wider base to maximize surface area. But for the younger Cabernets, something with a more dramatic shape - perhaps a Riedel Amadeo or even a hand-blown piece from Schott Zwiesel."
Valencia caught my eye and whispered, "I'll take him if you still want to make the transfer."
I nodded, feeling both relief and a surprising pang of loss.
"Mr. Sato, please pick a bottle to celebrate our meeting," she said.
Sato selected a 2010 Châteauneuf-du-Pape, handling the bottle with practiced expertise as he opened it. His pouring technique was flawless - the perfect amount in each glass, no drips, the bottle turned with a practiced twist to prevent any waste.
"Valencia, could I have a moment alone with Mr. Sato?" I asked after we'd tasted the wine.
"Of course, darling. I'll be in the library when you're ready."
Once she'd left, I turned to face Sato, my stomach tight with nervousness. "I need to talk with you about something important. I've really enjoyed our time together, and this isn't a reflection on you at all, but I need to concentrate
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