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Mistress Kathy was lying in bed dreaming of dominating Alexis while they lay beside one another. She was the dominant and assertive woman she always dreamed of being, in more ways than one. It was so much fun pushing the boundaries with Alexis and last night was a great thrill wearing her outfit in public for the first time.

Suddenly her phone buzzed and she picked it off the nightstand. Work was calling but what could they want on a Saturday morning?

‘Hello, Kathy? It is Jim your boss.’

‘Hi Jim.’ 

‘Would you mind coming in today for some overtime? We are behind with the accounts and need to get caught up by quarter end.’

‘Um, it's Saturday morning.’

‘Yes, I know but it would mean a lot. Nobody else is available. It seems as though they all left town for the weekend.’

Kathy sighed into the phone. She heard rumors about cutbacks and did not want to lose her job so she felt obligated to go into work.

‘I will be there in 90 minutes.’

‘Could you come by sooner?’

‘90 minutes, I just woke up.’

‘Well ok, I guess that will work.’

Kathy hung up the phone angry that she was being asked to come into work on a Saturday morning while next to her Alexis began to stir.

‘Alexis, I have to go now. You were a magnificent submissive last night. Remember the requests I had and we will have an even better time next time we meet.’

‘Ok, thank you Mistress Kathy for a wonderful time last night. I feel like a new person.’

Kathy got up and headed out to the living room. She took off the strap on putting it into her purse (having cleaned it last night) and slipped her boots on. There was enough time for her to head back home, shower, grab a cup of coffee, and get into work before her jerk boss moaned. He was a complete ass for calling her on a Saturday and Kathy got angry thinking of how he needed to be taught a lesson.

She threw on her coat and rushed out the door hoping not to be seen by anyone. It was one thing to wear her outfit at night, but the walk of shame would be much different wearing a dominatrix outfit.

The drive back was uneventful, but Kathy had to take an extra trip around the block until the coast was clear at her complex. She slipped inside of her apartment and stripped down for a quick shower forgetting to take the strapon out of her purse.

Kathy threw on a quick outfit and grabbed her purse heading off to work. Traffic was light since nobody was on the road making it with 5 minutes to spare. She was sitting in her cubicle angry when Jim stopped by for a chat. 

‘Hi Kathy, thanks for coming in today. It is appreciated. Next time though, the quicker you are in, the quicker we can get out. Thanks.’

Kathy's blood was boiling at the comment. Not only was she the only one in on a Saturday but he had the nerve to suggest she come in earlier.

She continued working diligently finishing up in a couple of hours before feeling the need to use the restroom. On her walk to the ladies' room, she passed Jim's office and turned her head. What she saw made her duck into a nearby cubicle and hide.

Jim was sitting in his office watching domination movies on his computer. She poked her head around the corner to check and see if this was for real and sure enough her boss was watching strap on and domination porn in the office on a Saturday afternoon.

Kathy slumped against the wall of the cubicle as her mind raced. Her dominant side came out and began wondering how to dominate him. He was mean enough to call her away from Alexis and then talk down to her at her cubicle that he deserved to be taught a lesson.

Jim dropped something in his office causing Kathy to scramble under the desk. She sat curled up listening for Jim to exit his office before sliding out and scurrying down the hall. The air smelled like sex and she surmised that Jim had just finished masturbating in his office. She ducked around the cubicle maze that made up the floor taking the long way to the ladies' room.
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