I was told to wait at our secret place until he arrives; he sounded so cold and distant on the phone, but there was no way I was going to denied him what he wished.

I made up an excuse to my husband why I was going to be late and he believed me.

I arrived early; my Master likes it when I’m ready for him. I undressed quickly and I fasten my collar snuggly around my neck and adjust my leach so it hung over between my teeth as an offer to my Master when he arrives. Which should only be in a few more minutes? I kneel in the middle of the room waiting like a good pet should. Trying to ignore the chill in the room or my sore legs from sitting too long.
He was late… I was worried… Was he alright? Did he have an accident? Or worst—he had to go home. I didn’t know what to do. 

Suddenly the door busted open and he entered the room. My sprits lifted and my blood warmed my cold skin I grinned through my clinched teeth and raised up onto my knees waiting for my Master to notices me. 

He moved about the room without giving me a second glance removing his coat and placing his keys on the dresser. He looked at himself in the mirror and combed his fingers through his silky hair. 
Without looking at me he spoke his command into the mirror.

“Undress me.” His tone was clearly a direct order and on shaky hands and knees I crawled over to him and rose to my feet, still clinching my leach between my teeth.

I first removed his suit jacket and hang it neatly on the back of the chair. Then from behind I unbutton his shirt stopping at the belt I unbuckle it first and open the button then un-tuck his shirt finishing my work on it. I remove his shirt and hand it with his jacket, I return to my knees and remove his shoes and socks next then kneel up and open his trouser zipper lowering to the floor, he so kindly steps out of them for me and I carefully fold them on the crease and raise to place them neatly on the chair. I return quickly and kneel again but this time he turns to face me as I reach up and remove his briefs. He’s aroused and ready to be serviced and I not being able to wait released his undergarment and dropped them at his ankles opening my wet mouth releasing my leach I covered my Master’s hot meat and slowly caressed his shaft and sucked his tip and released what ever stresses he mite have brought with him into my mouth. 
My hair was pulled and my head brought back making me look into his angry eyes.

“You did not finish undressing me whore and you dropped your leach.”

I said nothing only breathed deeply awaiting for whatever punishment he had for me.

He pushed my head back down and barked his command to me. “Finish undressing me cunt and pick up your leach!”

I quickly did as his command and picking up my leach with my mouth I rose up my head and looked at him waiting for his next order.

He took my leach and tugged on it tightening the restraint around my neck; I let out a quite moan but remained still.

He quickly led me over to the bed I had to crawl fast just to avoid being choked.

He sat on the edge of the bed and pulled me in-between his leg; he grabbed hold of my hair and pulled my face up to his mouth kissing me hard. As quickly as he kissed me he pulled me away and pushed his cock into my mouth, forcing it down my throat making me choke on it. It only took a few thrust before he cum, I swallow it all. His moans were music to my ears. He was stressed. 
He rose my head up to look at him and he tenderly kissed my lips.

“Good whore,” he sighed. He aloud me to climb onto the bed and he spooned himself behind me. “Get a little rest pet I had a hard day I will wake you when I’m ready.
“Yes Master,” I replied.

