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Violet McNeal’s office tyranny weakens further under the widening scope of Eric’s ploy, now with his friend Stanley brought into the fold. Their surveillance turns work hours into a lascivious game; each snide remark from Violet is repaid with demands that twist deeper into her pride. It kicks off with a double serving of submission, Violet’s authority disintegrating with bob of her head. The pinnacle of their control converges in a daring display of backdoor punishment, right as she struggles to maintain decorum during a call with the CEO — all the while serving two unrestrained agendas, unprotected and unforgiving, as Eric and Stanley stake their dominant claim.
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By Vivian Tease

Eric sat at his desk in front of his computer, slowly working on a report that needed to be done by the end of the week. He heard Violet McNeal, his boss, open her office door behind him and the all-too-familiar sound of her high heels stomping as she marched over to a desk close by. Eric closed his eyes for a second, leaned back in his chair, and turned his head to look in her direction.

“Tabitha!” Violet yelled out. “I just read that shit report you gave me and—”

She saw Eric staring at her and her speech faltered. Her face betrayed the slightest hue of red as she closed her mouth. Clearing her throat, she turned back to Tabitha who was looking up at her, both scared and confused.

“And ... it, um, needs to be redone please. Thank you Tabitha.”

Violet turned on her heel and, without looking in Eric’s direction, strode back into her office, slamming the door behind her. Stanley, Eric’s friend and co-worker, turned to face Eric with a look of surprise.

“Whoa dude, did you see that?” he said. “What the hell’s gotten into Ms. McNeal lately, huh? Every time she’s about to go ballistic on someone it looks like she’s about to choke and she just backs down. Weird, huh?”

“Maybe someone’s finally pounding some sense into her,” Eric replied, a smug look on his face.

“Yeah, maybe,” Stanley said as he turned in his chair to look at her closed office door.

Eric went back to typing up his report. His mind wandered back to a few weeks ago when he had found some incriminating photos on Violet McNeal’s computer and used them to blackmail her. He had turned her from the rampaging bitch of a boss she was into his own personal sex slave. Any time she had crossed the line and yelled at or abused any one of the workers, he made her pay for it.

And today, she crossed the line.

“I need to ask Ms. McNeal a question,” Eric said calmly as he got up from his chair.

Stanley turned his head to look at him.

“Whoa buddy, you think that’s a good idea? She may be boiling under the lid in there, you know what I mean? You don’t wanna get burned.”
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