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Welcome to a World Without Taboos 
A Captivating SM & BDSM Book Series
Desire. Control. Submission. Pain. Passion. This book series takes you deep into the most forbidden desires and thrilling fantasies of the SM and BDSM universe. Each book tells a unique, electrifying story—intense, uninhibited, and completely uncensored.
This book is one of five—each a standalone masterpiece, yet all filled with raw passion, dominance, and surrender. From powerful masters to devoted submissives, from the intoxicating thrill of control to the ecstasy of surrender—nothing is left unsaid, no boundary untouched.
Are you ready for a series that will captivate, challenge, and awaken your deepest desires? Then step inside and experience pleasure in its most intense form.
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Around the clock
￼[image: Dingbat Diamonds Dingbat Diamonds]
 
Well-groomed middle-aged man with a good income is looking for a domestic worker. You can perfectly manage a household and spoil a real gentleman. Then contact me with a meaningful photo. Accommodation available that must be used around the clock."This ad in a swingers forum sparked my interest. Why not? I've been unemployed for almost a year. Housework isn't my problem and I can spoil a man. I won't be able to keep my apartment any longer. I don't have any family I could live with. So I'll write a reply."Dear Sir, I read your ad with interest. I am currently unemployed and would be happy to manage your household. It is also no problem for me to live in your house. After all the work is done, I am of course available for further tasks. I hope you like the attached photo. Please reply to me." The photo showed me naked in a provocative pose on my bed. My former boyfriend took it. Unfortunately, he did not know how to deal with my submissive streak, so I broke up with him six months ago. Quickly post the letter and hope.Every day I looked forward to the postman. In vain. It took more than a week until the longed-for letter finally arrived in my mailbox. "I'll see you next Friday at 3:32 p.m. on platform 2 at Cologne Central Station.
"That was all? That was all there was on the sheet. I quickly went online and looked for the right train connection. Sure enough, my train arrived on time at the platform I mentioned after only an hour's journey. I quickly booked a ticket, today was Thursday after all. How long should I stay there? What should I pack? Questions upon questions. I stood helplessly in front of my wardrobe. First, I put some chic lingerie in my travel bag, a couple of tops, my skin-tight leggings, 2 miniskirts, hold-ups in different colors and a light summer dress. I thought I was prepared for all occasions. For the journey, I chose black suspenders, a miniskirt and a tight top. I could safely do without a bra. I was still young and my breasts were perfect.I was on the train on time. My hands were wet with excitement. Who was waiting for me? Was he really a gentleman like he had written? What did he expect from me? With these questions in my head, my train drove inexorably towards my destination.Now I was standing on the platform and looked around furtively. Then I heard a very masculine voice behind me. "You're waiting for me. Come with me, we're going home." Startled, I turned around. In front of me stood a man, around 50, very well-groomed and expensively dressed. His friendly smile captivated me. As if in a trance, I followed him to his car. "You're here for a trial weekend. I want to know if you meet my requirements. In every respect. You should also be able to try out whether you want to stay with me. If we both agree, you'll get a week to think about it. During that time you can also sort out your affairs and organize your move. It's important to me that you live with me willingly and voluntarily." A quiet "Yes, sir." was my only answer. The journey was silent. Outside the city, he turned into a small path that ended at a large gate that opened with a remote control. He continued down the path and stopped in front of a large, modern house. I immediately noticed that many of the walls were made of large panes of glass, so I could see from the outside that the furnishings were very modern. He asked me to come in. 
I looked around in surprise. I had expected a lot, but everything was so classy, ​​open and bright, that I stopped in awe. He showed me my room. "Freshen up and come back downstairs in half an hour. Your work clothes are in the dresser." The door was already closed.My room was large and very modern. The bathroom had a bathtub and a shower. I quickly went for a shower. Although I was always well shaved, I quickly went over the crucial areas to be on the safe side, put on some cream and opened the dresser. My work clothes consisted of black stockings and a maid's uniform. The black dress was extremely short. Holes were left for my breasts. The apron that came with it only covered my breasts up to my nipples. A quick look in the large mirror. The tops of my buttocks were still visible. My breasts stood out tightly. Honestly, I looked hot. I quickly put on the sandals with the dangerously high heels. So I went back downstairs to the living room. The man was sitting on one of the large white leather sofas and was looking at me. I slowly began to turn around. Full of pride in my good body, I wanted to present myself to him. "There are some ingredients in the fridge, make me dinner." He didn't say anything else. Did he like me? He showed no reaction. I quickly tottered in the direction indicated to get to work straight away. The ingredients were exquisite. So I began to prepare a small menu. The table in the dining room was quickly set for the gentleman. The gentleman had fetched a bottle of wine from the cellar. "Why did you only set the table for one person?" "I'm just your employee, I'll have a little something to eat in the kitchen." He just nodded and smiled at me. Had I done everything right? He seemed to enjoy the food, at least every course was completely eaten. After he had finished dessert, I quickly tidied up the kitchen and came to him in the living room."May I continue to serve you?" I followed his signal and came closer to him. "Now I want to see if you can spoil a man." With pleasure. I knelt down in front of him and began to massage his cock through his pants. 
What I felt impressed me already. I slowly opened his pants and freed his best part from the tight prison. I began to carefully lick the tip of his half-erect cock. My tongue danced on his glans, played with the little frenulum and caressed his shaft until I finally pushed it deep into my mouth. It tasted simply wonderful. His hands had started to massage my breasts. My nipples were standing out stiff and hard. First tenderly, then harder, he pinched my nipples. That made me so horny that I practically fucked his cock with my mouth. His moans showed me that I was doing my job well. With several violent spurts, he finally came in my mouth. I had a lot of trouble swallowing everything. After I licked his cock clean, I remained kneeling in front of him and looked at his relaxed face."I expect you to be available for me at all times. I don't need to mention that you will do what I want, or let me do what I want. It won't always be so tender either. If I want it, my guests will also have fun with you. Now stand up and lie across the table, I want to fuck you now." I stood up willingly and took the position he asked for. I lifted up my short skirt so that my bottom was freely available to him. I felt his hand tenderly on my buttocks. Then I received a few light slaps on my bottom. "First I'm going to warm up your bottom. I can see you like that. Your pussy is already getting wet." If only he knew, I've been wet since this morning. The whole thing had been arousing me all day. "I think your bottom is now at operating temperature." My backside was burning. My bottom was probably bright red. He penetrated my wet pussy with two fingers. I enjoyed being fucked by him so much. Now he pushed his cock deep and demandingly into my hot hole. Strong, hard thrusts made me moan lustfully. My juices started to flow. He fucked me to my first orgasm of the evening, but didn't give up and pushed his cock all the way into my body. It was just awesome to be taken like that. Now I had to turn around and hold my legs wide apart. He quickly continued to fuck me. With a firm grip he kneaded my breasts. 
Every pinch of my nipples made me even hornier. This man had stamina. I had already had several orgasms. My horny screams and my flowing juices seemed to still turn him on. With a loud moan he finally shot his semen into my womb. Of course it was then my job to lick his cock clean. The mixture of sperm, sweat and pussy juice tasted simply wonderful. "You seem to enjoy sex. That's a good prerequisite for your job. Tomorrow we'll see where your limits are and whether you're ready to expand them." I should sit down next to him for a while. His hand stroked my legs and disappeared under my short skirt. He gently stroked my pussy, I was already getting going again."Go into my room and warm up my bed." Wasn't I going to get some relief? But first I had to do my work. There was a very large bed in his room. The silk bedclothes were cold. I quickly took off my clothes and slipped under his blanket. It was quite an effort to warm up the cold silk. Hopefully he would give me enough time. When he entered the room, the bed was nice and warm. He sent me to my room. Not without giving me instructions for breakfast. Agitated by the day's events, it took me some time to fall asleep.Suddenly something tore me from my sleep. The man was standing next to my bed. "Stand up and present your ass to me. You will wear this plug tonight. I want your ass to be stretched for me tomorrow." I hesitantly got out of bed and assumed the desired position. I noticed how he spread a lubricant on my asshole and only when I felt the pain as it began to stretch did I realize that it was not a dream. Tears ran down my face, but he pushed on relentlessly. Finally the plug had reached its position and my asshole enclosed the plug. I was supposed to go back to sleep like this. That was easier said than done. My anus hurt. But finally I fell into a restless sleep until the alarm went off. I enjoyed the warm water in the shower. Slowly I removed the plug and rinsed my bowels. The man should find a clean playmate after all. I smeared my anus with lubricant as a precaution. I quickly put on my work clothes and started to prepare breakfast. 
The weather was lovely and so I set the table on the terrace. The property was surrounded by a high hedge, so I didn't mind leaving the house in my clothes. The gentleman arrived on time and enjoyed his breakfast. I had eaten in the kitchen again.The kitchen was quickly tidied. I went back to my master to get further instructions. "Master, do you have any further instructions for me?" "Go into the annex and choose an implement with which I should warm up your ass." Somewhat uncertainly, I walked through the garden into the nearby annex. Here, too, the walls were made of glass. From a distance, I could see that he had set up a playroom here. Playroom was a nice expression, but perhaps it would have been better to say torture chamber. A St. Andrew's cross was attached to the wall. There was also a goat, a Spanish rider, a stretcher bed and chains, eyelets and ropes everywhere. In a quiver there were various sleeping instruments. Crops, sticks made of various materials and various whips and paddles hung on the wall. What should I choose? Unfortunately, I did not yet have enough experience to know the consequences of my choice. So I chose a paddle. I knelt humbly in the middle of the room when the master entered. "So, you chose the paddle. Very well, lie down over the bench. Will you stay still or should I tie you down." "Please, sir, I don't have enough experience to know what's coming now. Please tie me down." Smiling kindly, he nodded and began to tie me to the bench with wide leather cuffs. He began with light blows on my seat. It wasn't so bad that way. But the blows got harder. I noticed how the blows turned me on. My pussy got wet. Juice began to run down my legs. "You little slut. So blows turn you on. Then you should have more of them. If you're really horny, I'll fuck you." More hard blows hit my bottom. I'm literally leaking. I can't help it, I'm so horny and I start to moan loudly. The blows suddenly stop and I feel his cock penetrating me. His powerful thrusts make me come. I scream out my orgasm and my pussy juice flows. His cock changes holes. 
With one firm thrust it disappears into my asshole. The pain makes me scream. "Yes, you cunt, scream, that turns me on. I'm going to fuck your ass until I come. Just scream out your pleasure." His cock fucked my ass, it turned me on. I had one orgasm after another. Finally the man came with a loud scream and shot his whole load deep into my intestines. When he pulled out, he left me lying there like that. Only after I had calmed down a bit did he untie me. I was to keep wearing the leather cuffs. That way I would be prepared for further use. "Wash yourself and then do your housework." I quickly went into the adjoining bathroom and began to clean myself.Back at the house I started to tidy up the bedrooms and clean the bathrooms. Lunch for the gentleman was quickly prepared."You know, you're here for a trial weekend. I also want to test whether you'll let my guests fuck you. That's why I've invited some friends to a round of poker. You're the winner. If I award a round, you'll be available to the winner. Are you ready for that?" "Yes, sir, it's an honor for me to serve you. If that's your wish, I'm happy to do it."The guests arrived at around 4 p.m. Three men of about the same age as the master were invited. Of course I opened the door. I felt the men's eyes on my body. I could feel greed and horniness. After I had served the drinks, the men sat down in the living room and started playing. I stood next to my master and waited for further instructions. My master won the first round. "I'll show you what you're missing." With these words, the master pushed two fingers into my already wet pussy and showed it to his friends. I was only too happy to lick his fingers clean. That only made me hornier.The second round went to one of his friends. "What can I do to her? Does the cunt do anything to me?" "Of course, take her as you want." A strong grip on my hair pulled me down. "Suck my cock. Then you'll get fucked." He pushed me down hard and I started to lick his cock and took it deep into my mouth. He fucked my mouth so that I started to gag. "Lie down on the table and stick your ass out." 
I quickly assumed the desired position. Without any further preparation, he fucked my ass. A mixture of pain and pleasure made me scream out loudly. He thrust his cock deep and hard into me. He was so persistent that I had two orgasms. The looks of the other men radiated horniness. Finally, the man came deep in my bowels and let go of me. I was supposed to stand up like that again and wait. The sperm began to follow gravity. It ran down my leg in a thick trail.My master lost the next round too. I now had to be available to the next master. "I'm going to the annex with her. Come with me, you're welcome to watch." When we entered the annex, I first had to undress and lie down on the stretching bed. Everyone helped to strap me down. My legs were spread so wide that my groin hurt. Then my arms were pulled so far that I couldn't move anymore. "So, I'll get things going first." He started to work on my stomach and breasts with a leather whip. His blows became more and more powerful. He didn't leave out my pussy either. My skin burned and my pussy got hot, and not just from the blows. Finally, he started to fuck me in my wet pussy. His thick cock pushed deep into me. Before he came, he pulled out his cock and squirted his entire load onto my stomach. "I'll just leave the whore lying like that, then the next one can continue where I left off." The men left me alone. Frustration rose within me. How long should I lie like this? What or who will come next? Don't they know how much my joints hurt? Many questions tormented me.I had lost all sense of time, but it was already dark when the door opened again and the men came back. "Now I've won you over. You've cooled down again. I'll have to heat you up again." My skin was still burning, what was going to happen next? The man came to me with a crop. He hit my pussy and my stomach with powerful blows. Pain and horniness made me moan. With a quick thrust, he pushed a plug into my ass and his cock into my pussy. Completely filled, he fucked me into seventh heaven. I enjoyed being taken so hard. My orgasm didn't take long to arrive. 
His cock kept hitting my uterus. Finally, he came deep inside me.After I had calmed down a bit, the men helped me to stand up. My legs gave out. Slowly I was able to stand and walk again. "Now thank the men and suck their cocks again." One after the other stuck his cock deep into my throat and let me suck and fuck him. I greedily swallowed four loads of cum. I was so horny again, the plug was still in my ass and my mouth was being fucked. I would have loved to feel another cock in my pussy. As I was, I had to accompany the men to the door. "When you have tidied up the playroom, you can go and have a shower. Then come back to me. I want to see you in 30 minutes." "Yes, sir, I'll hurry."I was standing in front of my master again on time. "Come sit down next to me and tell me how the evening was for you." "Master, I can only hope that I have fulfilled your wishes. At first I was very nervous. I didn't know what to expect. Everything the gentlemen did to me turned me on. I had new experiences. My last boyfriend didn't know how to take me properly, so I'm still very inexperienced and can't say what I find particularly satisfying. The evening was totally satisfying. It was great to be used so hard. I felt like a slut and a slave. If it's okay with you, I want to continue to be used like this. Hardness and strictness make me horny. Thank you, master, for letting me experience this and live out my horniness." "You should know that I belong to a circle of gentlemen who like to present their slaves. Tomorrow I will introduce you to this circle. Now go and warm up my bed."I crawled under the covers. What will happen tomorrow? How can I imagine such a meeting? I didn't dare ask the gentleman when he came to bed with me. "Watching you made me horny, suck my cock." I was only too happy to disappear under the covers and let my tongue dance on the tip of my cock. I wanted to spoil my master to the best of my ability. I took the cock deep into my mouth and began to fuck him. "You're making me horny, go on, ride my cock, milk it properly." I was only too happy to sit on it. 
His cock penetrated me deeply. I began to ride him. His hands squeezed my breasts and pulled on my nipples. My horniness grew ever greater. A few firm slaps on my bottom encouraged me to ride him even harder. With a loud groan, he came inside me. "Go to sleep now, you'll still need your strength tomorrow." Tired and exhausted, I went to my room and fell asleep immediately.I prepared breakfast on the terrace again. "Good morning, are you ready to experience something new today?" "Yes, sir, I hope you slept well. I am very excited, but ready to fulfill your wishes." "Good, then do your housework and then get changed. Everything is ready in your room." I quickly started to tidy up the house. A dress was waiting for me in my room. Next to the dress were white leather cuffs and a white leather collar with a leash. I quickly took off my uniform and hung it away. The dress was red and transparent. The tight-fitting top had such a wide neckline that my breasts were half exposed. The skirt was floor-length and consisted of 8 wide panels that opened with every step. After I had put on the leather cuffs and closed the sandals that were ready, I looked at myself in the mirror. What a mixture. An elegant dress with slave shackles. I don't know which feeling prevailed in me. Despite all its elegance, the dress allowed me to be grabbed and used anywhere at any time. So I went back to my master. "Ok, then let's go." My master accompanied me to his car. It was a strange feeling sitting in the car like that. The dress allowed everyone to look at me closely. As I sat down, the panels of my skirt fell open and exposed my pussy. Hopefully we didn't have to stand at red lights for too long. I felt very uncomfortable outside the protective property. But what did it help. My master drove off. He noticed my nervousness. His hand was on my leg. Slowly his hand moved up and he began to stroke my pussy.We finally reached our destination. A large gate opened when my master was recognized by the camera surveillance. We drove on to a parking lot that was already full. He let me get out and took my leash. 
We went to a large house. The young woman who opened the door for us was wearing a maid's uniform. A gag prevented me from saying a word. She humbly greeted my master. He led me into a hall. Several masters with their slaves were already there. Some of the slaves were naked or only had slave harnesses on, others were elegantly dressed. My master led me to a corner of the hall and tied my leash to one of the heavy iron rings that were set into the wall. "Wait for me here, I want to look around a bit first." Without waiting for an answer from me, he disappeared into the crowd. Another master came and tied up his slave as well. He looked at me and opened my skirt. "You are a horny cunt. It's a pity that you have a white collar. I know what could be done to you." What did the white collar mean? I didn't dare ask. The slave he had just tied up was covered in heavy welts. Some of them still looked very fresh.After a while my master came to pick me up. "Master, can I ask something? What does the white collar mean?" "Anyone wearing a white collar may only be used with my consent and only in ways that I allow." I felt proud to be protected by my master like that. He introduced me to other masters. My friends from the poker game were also there. "Will you give me the slut again today? Yesterday the cunt made me so horny. You are always so lucky." "Let's see, first I want to introduce her." My master led me to a stage on which there was a St. Andrew's cross. He tied me down there. He presented me with my arms and legs spread wide. "Gentlemen, today I'm introducing you to my new playmate. She's with me for a trial weekend. I've presented her here and am making her available for you to examine. You can grab her and fuck her in all her holes with your hand. I can tell you one thing, she's horny and will be grateful for your interest. So enjoy her." A thunderous applause went through the room. The first ones came as soon as my master had left the stage. I felt hands everywhere. My holes were being checked. "That cunt has a tight ass, I'd like to fuck it." "Oh yes, I'd like to tear that ass open too." 
"That cunt is dripping wet." "She licks my fingers well, if she licks cocks like that, then I want to try her out." These and other comments were made about me. I was repeatedly fucked in the cunt and ass. My orgasm didn't take long to arrive. I just screamed out how horny I was. The gentlemen didn't leave me alone. One orgasm after another overcame me. I wanted nothing more than to finally feel cocks in my holes. Preferably in all holes at the same time. I was shaking with lust. My master came to me again. "Some gentlemen have asked me to fuck you. What did you say, do you want to be fucked?" "Yes, master, I am so horny, if that is your wish, I will be only too happy to fulfill it." "I am giving you my playmate for a position. You can fuck her in all holes and inseminate her. She will also swallow your gift. However, hitting is prohibited."My master led me into another room. There was a large playground. I had to take off my dress and lay down in the middle of the mats. A man immediately pulled me on top of him. I started to ride him. Strong hands held my hips, another cock was pushed into my ass. Luckily I had stretched my ass beforehand and lubricated it well, but the cock was thicker than I expected. I simply screamed out the pain, which only turned the masters on even more. They thrust hard into me. As soon as one had cum, the next was there. My mouth was also filled again and again. My pussy and my intestines were filled to the brim with sperm. One of them called his slave over to lick my holes. Her hot tongue play made me come again. She was also fucked. After an hour my master, who had been watching the whole thing, stepped forward and ended the session. "Clean them up and get dressed, we're leaving."The gentlemen congratulated my master on his good choice as we left the house. We drove back. Then I was allowed to put my own clothes back on. "Before I take you back to the train, I want to know if you can imagine living with me. You should know that I will pay you the normal salary of a maid. You will be paid extra for any other services you provide to my guests or at events. That way you will be taken care of if one day you no longer want to live with me. You are free to leave at any time. You are not my property." "Sir, this weekend made me very happy. I will think about your offer, but I am pretty sure that I will accept it." "Ok, I will wait until next Saturday for your answer. After Saturday my offer no longer stands." In silence he took me to the train and I drove home.-------During my train ride, many thoughts went through my head. I thought about the past weekend again. A small smile played on my face. I enjoyed the weekend.What had happened? I had been the housekeeper of a very nice, wealthy gentleman. After work I had been available to him for hot games. He had also made me available to his friends and his circle of men. But I had also enjoyed experiencing such a hot weekend. I have always loved sex. Unfortunately, my admirers have not yet understood how to take me properly and recognize my submissive side. Here it was completely different.I had reached my destination and I had to get out. I took a taxi home. When I got home, I ran myself a bath. I wanted to give in to my thoughts in the warm water.With my eyes closed, I enjoyed the warm water. The man appeared in my mind's eye. I could actually feel his warm hands on my skin. I was already warming up again and I was getting horny. My thoughts wandered to the playroom. The buck, the St. Andrew's cross and also the whips and paddles only made me hornier. My hand played with my pussy and I allowed the orgasm to come. Was the weekend what I wanted to continue to have? Did I want to be a submissive housemaid who was also available to guests? What was wrong with that? I didn't have a boyfriend. I was unemployed and there was no change in the situation in sight. I didn't know how long I would be able to pay my rent. On the other hand, I wanted to live in a well-kept house with a wealthy man and sex that I enjoyed. But I didn't want to rush into things.After the bath, I went naked into the kitchen and prepared a small dinner. I didn't think it was necessary to get dressed. 
I spent the evening in front of the television. My thoughts kept returning to the man. What was he doing? Would he fuck me now if I were with him? Could I suck his cock? I was getting really horny again. In the bedroom, I reached into my toy drawer and satisfied myself until several orgasms made my pussy juice flow.The next morning I took a shower and shaved very thoroughly. I chose suspenders and a push-up bra that could barely hold my breasts. I wanted to make myself breakfast like that. I really enjoyed the weekend in the maid's uniform. I thought it was unnecessary to wear anything else. Deep down I always wanted to be ready for the master. All day long my thoughts kept going back to the previous weekend. My day seemed so empty. I missed the master who gave me instructions and took me how and when he wanted. Should I choose the master? I was becoming dependent. My life was supposed to be that of a sex slave. Did I want that? Can I exceed my previous limits? But hadn't I already exceeded my limits? I had let strange men beat me and fuck me. And I had enjoyed it. I had enjoyed being desired by them and giving them pleasure, satisfying them. Just these thoughts made me horny again. My toy helped me to have orgasms that I hadn't often experienced before. I had put clamps on my nipples. The feeling was so hot that I left them on my nipples. I couldn't calm down until the evening. My thoughts kept getting the upper hand.The next morning I took the gentleman's phone number and called him. "Yes!" "Sir, this is your faithful playmate. I would like to tell you my decision. If you wanted me, I would like to enter your service and be available to you at any time and fulfill all your wishes. I have missed you since I was on the train." "Good. Give notice on your apartment and give away or sell everything in it. I will pick you up at the station on Friday. You
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