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Master Carmine
had left me to my work earlier in the evening, but my assigned
tasks proved too great for my meagre talents. The end of the shift
found me still working diligently on only the third of the six
documents that he had ordered me to complete, and my cunt tingled
at the thought of the punishment I would receive for my failure. I
was so engrossed in my work that I jumped when the chair-mounted
dildo—lodged deep inside me—vibrated. I hurriedly called my master
because—although I know that I deserve all the correction that
comes my way—I do not enjoy electric shocks to the pussy, which was
the punishment for not responding to the vibration fast enough.

'Commendably
fast, Cynthia,' he said, after answering his telephone. 'It's time
for your work appraisal. Stop work and get on your hands and knees
near the door.'

'Yes Master,' I
said, and hung up.

I stood from my
chair and proceeded, on hands and knees, to the door, where I
waited for my master. I maintained my position for the fifteen
minutes it took him to arrive because I was conscious of the
cameras scattered around the office that were recording my every
move. Being a good slave slut, I did not want to displease my
master by failing to obey his instructions to the letter.

The first thing
he did when he walked through the door was look down upon me and
laugh.

'I hope you've
finished your work, slut,' he said and pointed at his feet. I
crawled to him and licked at his leather boots like the good bitch
that I was. He watched me for a while, then took my hair and lifted
me to my knees.

'Let's see how
much you've done, shall we?' he said, and slapped my tits a few
times, which made the identity card that was clamped to my left
nipple dance on its chain. He dragged me back to my desk and forced
my head down onto the dildo set in the chair.

'Suck it
clean,' he commanded, and then turned to the computer. I sucked and
licked my sour cunt juices off the dildo while he examined the
products of my afternoon's labor.

'Your efforts
are, in a word, pathetic. You haven't even finished half of what
was allocated,' he said, shaking his head. 'This is not a charity
and the penalties for not meeting key performance indicators are
necessarily harsh in order to discourage indolence and laziness. If
the threat of these punishments is not enough to discourage you
from loitering and procrastinating, then you are a lost cause and
fit only to be beaten and abused.'

'Yes Master,' I
said, lifting my mouth off the rubber cock.

'Even though
you are new here, I don't think leniency is in order. A severe
punishment will be of greater benefit to you as a slave and Hunt
Enterprises, as a profitable entity, going forward.'

He grabbed my
hair again and lifted me upright, then pushed the middle finger of
his left hand up my asshole. Using his finger as leverage, he
lifted my off the ground by my ass and carried to the corner of the
room where a white leather spanking horse stood beside a cabinet
filled with the tools of the dominator—whips, plugs, clamps, and
paddles. He stripped me of my uniform—which meant very little
because it was designed to leave every part of my body exposed. He
made me straddle the horse with a leg on either side, then attached
manacles to me ankles to hold me down. Finally, he pushed me face
down along the thing leather top of the horse and chained me down
with manacles on my wrists.

Once I was
secured, Master Carmine began my punishment with a spanking, his
huge hands raining blows upon my buttocks and thighs. After twenty
or so smacks on each side of my ass, he selected a whip with a
single thong and used it on my back, a full dozen strokes that left
lines of fire on my skin. When he finished with the whip, he shoved
the handle deep into my ass and fastened pegs to my cunt lips and
to the skin of my back and thighs.

I watched as he
took a riding crop from the cabinet, then came to the front of the
horse, undid his pants and released his monstrous cock. Eyes
glinting maniacally, he slapped my face, first with his hands and
then with his dick, before pushing his cock deep into my mouth.

'Suck,' he
commanded, and then fucked my face while using the crop on my back
and ass. I was hoping for a mouthful of his delicious cum, but he
denied me when he pulled his cock out of my mouth and slapped my
face with it.

Selecting a cat
with leather thongs from the cabinet, he went to the back of the
horse, where he used it to rip the pegs off my skin, before pulling
the whip from my ass and pushing into my mouth. The pain was
exquisite and excruciating, my cunt burning where the whip had torn
off the pegs, and dripping with excitement at the abuse.

Carmen grasped
my hair, then mounted my ass with his huge cock, shoving it in hard
and without mercy. I cried out in pain and pleasure despite the
presence of the whip in my mouth, and he rewarded my insolence with
a series of blows to my back with the cat.

He fucked my
ass hard, slapping my buttocks with his free hand on each stroke.
Just when I thought I could endure no more, he withdrew and came to
the front of the horse, where he pulled the whip out of my mouth
and replaced it with his dick. Once again, I hoped that he would
send a surge of cum into my throat but, once again, I was
disappointed. All I got was the pleasure of sucking his big
beautiful dick and the repulsive flavor of my ass. After I had
sucked for a minute or two, he pulled his cock out of my mouth and
unshackled me from the horse.

He picked me up
by the waist with his left arm, he lodged the cat in my cunt and
took me to the other corner of the room, where a cotton sling hung
down from the ceiling. He hung me over the sling by the waist so
that my legs hung down on one side and my head down the other, then
started to spank me again. He spun the sling every so often so that
he could punish my lower back as well as my ass and thighs.

My Master beat
me this way for several minutes, making the skin of my ass and back
burn and sting. Finally, he pressed a button on the wall that
lowered the sling so that my toes and fingers could just touch the
ground if I stretched. All I could see from my humiliating position
where his shiny black shoes, so I felt rather than saw him remove
the cat from my pussy and shove it up my ass, before he grabbed my
thighs and spread my legs wide apart. A moment later, he plunged
his dick deep into my dripping cunt. Using the sling to swing me
back and forth, he fucked me harder than anyone had ever fucked me
before.

After a dozen
strokes of his cock, he picked up the cat and began to whip my back
as he fucked me. Each cut of the whip was harder than the last, and
timed to coincide with the thrust of his cock. The pain in my back
and the cock deep in my pussy filled my consciousness until there
was nothing in the world but the pleasure and the pain of my
servitude. I climaxed like never before, just as my master
deposited a load of cum deep in me.

Pausing only
long enough to draw breath, Carmine pushed the cat back into my ass
and turned the sling so that my head was now hanging down in front
of him.

'Lick it
clean,' he said, holding his cock up to my mouth. I did as I was
told and ran my tongue up and down the shaft. To my surprise and
delight, it began to stiffen again, and within a minute or two was
rock hard. He took me by the hair, then pulled and pushed on my
head so that my mouth ran up and down the shaft of his cock. After
a few minutes of licking, he pulled away, and dragged me forward
off the sling and I fell face first onto the floor. But still he
did not relent and lifted me to my knees by my hair, then he turned
around and dropped his pants. Not needing to be told, I leaned
forward and started to kiss his ass, running my tongue up and down
his buttocks. When he leaned forward, I took it as my signal to
lick at his anus, and push my tongue deep into his asshole. I
licked and sucked for several minutes, before he turned once
again.

'Suck my balls,
slave,' he said, and I did as he commanded, running my tongue over
his scrotum.

'Despite what I
said, I did go easy on you this time. However, if you fail to meet
your KPI's in the future, your correction will be far more
vigorous.'

'Yes Master,' I
said, cupping his balls in my hand. He pushed me hard with his
knee, sending me sprawling onto the floor.

'It's time for
your evening routine,' he said, doing up his pants. He grabbed me
by the hair and dragged me back to my desk, where he put me back to
work cleaning the dildo with my tongue.

'At the end of
every shift, you will lick your dildo clean. If you have been
allocated a meal, you will eat it on this spot on the floor,' he
continued, pointing to a circle in the middle of the room. 'You
will do so on your hands and knees, facing the desk, and with your
legs far apart. Do you understand?'

'Yes,
Master.'

'Follow me,' he
said, and walked to the door marked 'Living Quarters', that was set
in a floor-to-ceiling window in the wall opposite the desk. I
scrambled after him on my hands and knees.

Once you have
finished, you will perform your toilet and have a shower,' he said,
pointing to the open bathroom in the living quarters. 'While
showering, you will pay particular attention to your cunt and
asshole. Spread the lips and wash inside. Do you understand?'

'Yes
Master.'

‘When you are
dry, you are to retire to your bed,' he said, pointing to a bare
bed a few yards from the shower. There were no blankets, but there
was a riding crop, a dildo and a butt plug. 'You will use this
crop,' he said, picking it up, ' to whip your clit, your ass, and
each nipple ten times. Do you understand?'

'Yes
Master.'

'No you don't.
Come here.'

I shuffled
forward, and he used the crop to beat each of my nipples fifteen
times. Then he stood me up, spread my legs, and whipped my cunt
fifteen times. Then he turned me around and got me to hold my
buttocks apart, before repeated the fifteen blow dose on my
asshole.

'Finally, you
will lie in bed and fuck yourself with this dildo,' he said, and
pushed the dildo into my mouth. 'When you are ready to retire, you
will insert this plug in your stinking ass. Do you understand?'

I nodded
because the dildo was in my mouth. He responded with two slaps on
either side of my face, before turning me around and pushing the
plug into place in my ass.

'Tomorrow, you
will be collected and taken to our headquarters to perform in a
meeting. Your work will be closely monitored,' he said, and stalked
out the door.

I lay down on
the bed and used the dildo as instructed, before closing my eyes
and falling asleep to dream of the humiliations that tomorrow would
bring.
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My first day on
the job at Hunt Enterprises had turned out wonderfully well. Master
Carmine had beaten and fucked me because I had not been able to
complete my allotted work, and he promised further humiliations in
the days to come. All I had to do was be my usual indolent and
pathetic self, and the beatings were sure to follow.

The morning
found me in my transparent bedroom, lying naked but for the plug in
my ass, on top of a hard bed. It was warm, so the lack of a blanket
did not bother me, and gave the cameras that were recording my
every move something to show their audience.

I decided to go
and see if there were any new tasks for me on the computer, so I
showered and was just about to don my uniform when a tall, blonde
woman walked into the office adjoining my sleeping quarters. She
was wearing a long leather jacket that ended just above her knees,
black leather boots that ended just below her knees, and was
carrying a large hessian bag over one arm with 'Hunt Enterprises'
printed across the top.

'So, you're
Cynthia, the new admin slave,' she said, looking at me through the
glass wall that separated my sleeping quarters from the work area.
'Get out here and let me look at you.'

I dropped to my
hands and knees and scurried into the office, my imagination racing
and my cunt getting wet. It had been barely a day since I had last
tasted pussy, but I was already missing it, and this woman looked
very stern and demanding.

'Stand,' she
commanded, and I jumped to my feet. 'Very nice,' she said, running
her eyes up and down my body. She opened my mouth with long,
elegant fingers and inspected inside as if I were a beast of
burden. Then she ran her hands over my shoulders and down onto my
breasts, grasping the nipples between the thumb and forefinger and
pinching hard. She stretched and squeezed my tits in a most painful
way for a little while before her hands continued their odyssey
downwards.

'Spread your
legs,' she commanded and then pushed two fingers into my very wet
cunt. 'My, my, my, you are a horny one,' she said, smiling and
fucking
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