
Full Service Maid
By Seraph LeSabre
Starring Kazu Kohi[image: image1.png]



March 2016

Full Service Maid
With the every changing face of technology and the internet, the computer industry has had no shortage of opportunities. With a bit of programming skill and a clever idea for a new way to do things, anybody could create the new app that disrupts the norm and generates a huge amount of money. A mid-20s social outcast could take an idea pitched as a joke in a bar, wake up the next morning unable to get it out of his head, and then use it to revolutionize the entire concept of crowdsourced home barista service, allowing him to move into a nice house in the techiest part of town.
Kazu was not one of these people. But her boss was.
When Tobias came up with the idea of an app where people with a coffee making set could sign up as roaming baristas, it was just a silly joke at a bar. When the raccoon actually demoed his Alpha version, it was met with more rolled eyes than JumpStartr funds. But when the raccoon’s code got bought out by a major tech company for an absurd amount of money, it meant that he got to drop the entire check in his own bank account, and never have to worry about late night games of “find the missing semicolon”. He promptly moved out and got a place in a rich suburb, and found himself overwhelmed by just how empty the house was
Kazu on the other hand had stuck with her crappy tech support job for long enough to make her cringe every time she had to ask someone if they’d tried turning it off and on again. After too many years of having to wipe questionable stains off of keyboards, she gave her boss the finger and stormed out, vowing to never again have old women yell at her for not defragging their MacBook hard drive and demanding to have a man work on their computer (nevermind the fact that she was the only person in that shop who actually knew that HFS+ filesystems inherently don’t fragment, her boss would still chew her out for not just upselling an adware-riddled “antivirus” program).
So, out of a job, and with her apartment lease up for renewal in a month, it was time for the red panda to find a new, non-shitty job. Through a perfect storm of luck, timing, and lazy narrative convenience, Tobias decided that he needed some help around the house. After a chance meeting at a bar, Kazu was introduced to her new job, and the phrase “another  two A.M.F.s over here!” In retrospect, the latter may have had something to do with the former.
It was a pretty good gig as far as Kazu was concerned. Tobias had gone with the principle of “better to have it and not need it” when he bought his house, so Kazu was able to move into one of several spare rooms for a pittance of rent. With her duties including cooking, cleaning, and listening to rambling diatribes on “these dang kids in the industry thinking that PHP is a legitimate coding platform”, the red panda only had to learn two of the essential skills required. Besides, if she was going to have to clean cumstains off a keyboard, it was a slight relief to know where they came form (“slight” being the operative word).
Of course, that was how it started out. After she first washed Tobias’s maid-waifu bodypillow, Kazu knew it was only a matter of time before she’d end up with a new uniform. Fortunately, she only had to wear the impractically-frilly, shamefully short maid outfit when Tobias was home, so she was able to schedule cleaning with the more clothing-unfriendly cleaners for when he wasn’t around. It didn’t take long for her to reason that a stray splash of bleach would ruin any of her clothes, so she wound up doing her housework naked for the most part. It was a good system, and when Tobias came home early one day, he found himself  turning into the kitchen and walking crotch-first into Kazu’s luscious rump.
Before either of them could think the words “sexual harassment lawsuit”, Tobias’s pants were around his ankles, with the raccoon hilting into his maid’s rather willing vagina. The thrill of being so vulnerable to her boss, the charge of him leaning over and biting at her neck as he climaxed inside her, all of it washed over Kazu at once. Of course, after it was over and Kazu cleaned the counter, the evening ended in a rather maladroit dinner conversation as they renegotiated the terms of Kazu’s employment.
“So, basically, you still will be doing most of the same stuff as before,” Tobias explained while typing up a new contract, “Except now you’ll be doing it as my ‘pet’. So you’ll serve me in everything I need. So it’s like an upgrade to your normal duties. You’ll sort of be like… Kazu 2.0!”
The red panda rolled her eyes hard enough to strain the optic nerve, but nodded as she pushed her glasses up.
“So, what does that make me?” she asked, “Your maid? Your pet? Your girlfriend?”
“It’s more nuanced than that,” Tobias stammered defensively, “I mean, it’s not just a black and white ‘you are this now’, it’s… you know, some shade of grey area.”
“‘A shade of grey area’?” Kazu chuckled, “And just how many shades are there on this spectrum of yours? Three? A dozen? More, even?”
“It’s a continuous spectrum! Do you want the job or not?”
And so Kazu’s “promotion” took effect. Even if Tobias hadn’t offered her a considerable raise, she’d still have taken it. After so many years of having to be the one to instigate everything in her life, it was a refreshing change to be able to surrender control over herself to somebody else. Even though she still had bills to pay, responsibilities to see to, and a job to do, she still felt as though a huge weight had been lifted off her shoulders. Of course, getting fucked in the ass by her boss took on a more literal meaning, but once she introduced Tobias to silicone-based lube, it was much better than the figurative meaning.
*
*
*
Tabletop Game Night was a duty that Kazu had mostly managed to avoid. Things had fallen into place such that Kazu would usually take those nights off so that Tobias and his friends could have their “boys night in”. While Kazu’s main objection to joining into the activities was less due to testosterone and more due to the fact that a look over Tobias’s game notes left her convinced that Barry was an atrocious terrible DM who couldn’t come up with a campaign idea that wasn’t just a mashup of whatever animes he was into that week, she figured that letting Tobias have a night to himself and his friends was a good idea.
Kazu groaned and pouted when she was told that she’d be working for tabletop night, and did everything from cooking a special meal to an exceptionally determined blowjob to try and convince Tobias to change his mind. Alas, it was to no avail, and the raccoon’s grin grew wider every time he confirmed that it was happening. Kazu tried to protest, but as Tobias climbed back on top of her and started to rub his thumb against her clit, she found it harder and harder to turn down.
The expectation was that Kazu would prepare some fancy dinner for everyone and present herself for the enjoyment of the tabletop night participants. Of course, “fancy dinner” was just code for “order takeout from that Thai place and plate it so it looks really really pretty”, so that would be the easy part. Kazu had gotten used to serving her boss in so many ways, but the idea of extending out to his friends was harder to wrap her head around. The night of, she tried one last time to object, but was met with a firm swat on the bottom.
“If you don’t want to present yourself as my maid for my friends, then fine,” Tobias scolded, “You’ll be presenting yourself as my pet and stay naked for all of us, kneeling with your body on display.”
To punctuate his point, Tobias slid his paws up Kazu’s thighs and hooked his thumbs around her panties, tugging them down to her knees.
“You can have these back tomorrow. For now you’ve got some shopping to do.”
Kazu huffed and adjusted her skirt, kicking away her panties obediently. Fortunately she was able to spend her entire grocery store trip cursing under her breath, and may have called in the takeout order under “Tobias the Fucking Weeb Trashpanda”. With the frustration out of her system, she was able to pick up everything needed for the small get-together and get home just in time for a shower. Taking care to shampoo herself thoroughly and give herself a bit more conditioner than usual, she dried herself off and was about to squirrel herself away in the kitchen just as guests arrived.
Barry was first to arrive, to no big surprise. Kazu had caught the white-furred rat leering at her almost every time she left the house late or came home early on tabletop night. Lorne was next, his loud motorcycle announcing the rabbit’s arrival from a block away. Thankfully, the rest of the group was out of town that night, so Kazu wouldn’t have to deal with either fox, the snow leopard who was way too full of himself, and that one other red panda that she suspected might secretly have some creepy pain dungeon.
As Kazu set to work transferring pad thai, curries, rice, and other dishes she could hardly pronounce onto the fancier serving plates, Tobias’s guests gathered in the dining area and started snacking on pretzels and cold, refreshing Dr. Pepper. Kazu swallowed hard, knowing that the lack of rum to go with the drinks would land her in some punishment, but it was a better mental image than having one of them drink way too much and decide that her tail was a red and brown urinal.
“… and dinner should be served any minute now,” Tobias raised his voice as he announced her presence to his friends, “You all know Kazu, right?”
Kazu sighed and folded her ears back - so much for being able to hide out in the kitchen. She cupped her breasts in her paws, making sure they sat evenly, and picked up the trays of food. As she used her hip to push open the kitchen door, she immediately heard the snickers of the three boys. Her tail swayed behind her as she slowly and deliberately stepped out into the dining room, trying to hold the plates in such a way to hide her breasts, but unable to find any convenient way to obscure herself below the belt.
As Kazu leaned forward to set the serving trays down on the table, Tobias’s paw immediately found its place on her asscheek, squeezing firmly as she made sure everything was lined up properly. Her cheeks flushed bright red, but she just slid in closer to the raccoon to press her hip against his side. Her boss and master gave a toothy grin as he made a deliberate show of sliding his paw up her hip, over her breast, and eventually resting on her cheek.
“That’ll be all for now. How about you wait right here for us?”
Kazu made a small whining “weh”, but nodded as she pressed her cheek into her master’s paw. As previously arranged, she took her place on her knees beside Tobias, settling with them shoulder-width apart with her head resting in the raccoon’s lap. As self conscious as she was with the rabbit and rat taking every opportunity to steal a not-so subtle glance at her, she at least managed to feel a bit safe close to her mast- BOSS! She kept trying to correct herself in her head, but as Tobias’s paw reached down to pet her pointed ear, she let her eyes flutter and give a relieved sigh at it being her master’s paw.
The three ate their dinner with their usual bantering back and forth, talking about their predictable subjects like terrible vendor support experiences, dumb attempts at phishing scams, and some movie about a bunny cop. Kazu didn’t bother to listen in, and let it all go in one ear and out the other. She knew she was there to be seen and not heard, and wasn’t about to push things too hard. Every now and then, Tobias would hold a piece of chicken down for Kazu to eat like he was surreptitiously feeding the dog under the table. Kazu lifted her head every time to accept it, despite having the foresight to grab herself a cheap burrito on the way home, but rolled her eyes every time once the boys were done staring and laughing to themselves.
“Some good eats!” Barry piped up, scooting back from the table a few inches, “Didn’t know your pet could cook like that!”
Tobias opened his mouth to say something, but Kazu took this as her cue to stand back up, doing a meek curtsey as she smiled. She leaned back in to collect the dishes, this time making a point to stick her rump out and use her upper arms to press her breasts together. If she was going to be seen as Tobias’s pet, she was at least going to be seen as a pet who could cook!
“So, now that that’s done, you said we were playing something else tonight?” Lorne inquired, his long ears constantly perked up.
Kazu carried the dishes off to the kitchen, making sure to flick her tail upwards at the three as she turned the corner, and quickly dumped them into the sink. She wasn’t interested in the board game at all - they could sit there an play Magic all night long for all she cared as long as it went as smoothly as dinner had gone. After wiping a few stray sauce spots off her fur, she ambled back out to find that the night would not in fact go so smooth.
Tobias, Barry, and Lorne had all shirked their pants away, and left their shirts unbuttoned as they sat on the couch. Tobias wore his usual striped boxers, while Barry had on a pair of white briefs. Lorne had some black boxer briefs, leaving the trio looking like they were about to do a photo shoot for a range of undies marketed to socially awkward tech nerds. On the coffee table before them was a Monopoly board, and as Tobias cleared his throat Kazu worried that was wasn’t going to go into an explanation of how Monopoly was originally made to show the pitfalls of capitalism.
“So, for tonight’s game, Kazu’s going to be participating in her own way,” the raccoon explained as he fished his soft cock out of his shorts, “I’ll be going first to demonstrate, as during your turn, you’ll have Kazu’s full attention. It’s basically Monopoly… but with a banging the secretary rule. And if you finish on her, you have to pay out a $1,000 ‘sexual harassment’ suit to her, so better play smart.”
Kazu did some quick math in her head, trying to remember the amounts of money floating around in a Monopoly game. It was clear what Tobias was trying to get at: if Kazu wanted the game to end faster, she would have to try extra hard on each of the three to get them to “pay out”. As she tried to work out the probabilities in the game and how much she would have to do to maximize her efficiency, Tobias jostled the dice in his paws.
“Ahem, delay of game?” Tobias scolded with a snap of his fingers, beckoning Kazu over.
The red panda’s pointed ears drooped as she approached her master, kneeling between his legs and setting to work. No use trying to math it out, she figured as she started to drag her tongue along the raccoon’s quickly swelling cock. Ignoring Barry and Lorne’s derisive laughs, Kazu set to work wrapping her lips around her master’s warm length, reaching up to cup his sac as she brought him to full hardness. Just as she started to close her eyes and get lost in her duty, a tap on the shoulder brought her back to attention.
“Mediterranean Ave.’s mine now. Lorne’s got the dice now.”
Kazu let out a forlorn “weh” and pried herself away from Tobias. Lorne already had a paw wrapped around the base of his bunnycock. As she clumsily slipped in next to the rabbit, she climbed up on the couch, wrapping her own paw around Lorne’s manhood. Leaning in close and pressing her breasts against his chest, she stared up at him as she stroked her paw up and down along her master’s friend.
“A-aah,” Lorne moaned as Kazu rubbed her thumb right under the base of his cockhead, “I… I’ll buy the railroad.”
Barry wasted no time in collecting Kazu’s money and passing him the card for Reading Railroad, and collecting the dice with a wicked grin on his face.
“Boy, my lap sure feels cold over here.” he announced in a singsong voice as he slouched back and let his stiff length poke through the front of his briefs.
Kazu huffed and stood up, shlepping over to the rat and setting her knees on the couch cushion on either side of his hips. Her cheeks burning as the rat leered at her, she lowered herself down into Barry’s lap, pushing her hips forward and pressing her warm vulva against the rat’s long, narrow shaft. As she started to rock her hips back and forth to let her slit rub against his length, the rat moaned and quickly started to leak precum onto her fur. Kazu shuddered as the rat tossed his dice, then leaned forward specifically to press his chest against hers and rub against her as he moved the little pewter car across the board.
“Mmmm… just visiting…” Barry winked at Kazu, “And with those doubles I rolled, I think it’ll be a nice long visit.”
Kazu bit her lower lip nervously and fidgeted in the rat’s lap as his thin, fleshy tail flicked. The red panda tried to subtly push herself back on his thighs, but Barry just took this as an opportunity to rest his paw on the base of his cock, pushing it down to rub the tip of it in little circles around her pink clit. Kazu moaned softly and closed her eyes, oblivious to the rolling of the dice as she started to push her hips forward again. When Tobias’s voice cut through the fog in her head, her eyes snapped open as she looked over to the predatory-looking raccoon.
“It’s okay,” he condescendingly consoled his pet, “I’m sure you can reach from here.”
Kazu nodded and twisted her torso, leaning forward across Lorne’s lap to rest her head back down in Tobias’s lap. After a moment of trying to contort herself, she hiked one leg over to Barry’s side so she could lie with her ass face-up in the rat’s lap, her breasts resting on the rabbit’s thigh’s, and her head bobbing up and down along her master’s warm cock. As she let one leg hang off of Barry’s lap, exposing her slit to him, the rat let his paw explore her ass, stroking a clawed fingertip along the folds of her vulva.
“Mmm, how much to let her sit like this?” Barry sneered as Kazu squirmed nervously in his lap. He let his warm cock rub against her, smearing his bodily fluids into her fur as he held up a couple of tan slips of paper.
“Oh, I think I can arrange for some inter-business transfer.” Tobias laughed as he traced his fingers along Kazu’s jawline.
Before she knew it, Kazu found herself in the raccoon’s lap, pushing herself up and down on her master’s cock and rubbing at her clit with one paw. The other found itself occupied with stroking off a rat, while her muzzle was buried into the public fur of a grey rabbit. Lorne stroked at Kazu’s ears as he bobbed her head up and down along his warm shaft, dragging her tongue along the pulsing flesh as Barry humped into her paw, eyes transfixed on her breasts bouncing with her as she rode Tobias. To little surprise, Barry came first, spattering a load on Kazu’s shoulder and insisting on rubbing it into her fur. Lorne and Tobias both shot off inside both of her ends within moments of each other, the raccoon reaching around and holding his pet to his chest as he gave a satisfied moan.
“So…” Lorne stumbled for words, “Who’s turn was it again?”
Game night went on for another several hours, during which time Barry and Lorne found several opportunities to use Kazu’s body for their own amusement, taking advantage of her muzzle, paws, cleavage… even a few inches under her tailhole. The entire time, Kazu just kept reminding herself that she was doing this from her boss… oh fuck it, her master at this point. It was safe to say that with this, she was going to be getting used to being used like this plenty.
Once the two cleaned themselves off and left, Kazu gave a relieved sigh as she was finally able to start on the dirty dishes in the kitchen sink. She did a mental inventory of the cleaning she’d have to do around the house, starting with a thorough shower and an appointment with a package of wet wipes. Taking every opportunity to smooth out her rumpled fur, she set the larger, non-dishwasher safe bowls aside to dry before sauntering back into the living room to find Tobias back on the couch, fully undressed and shuffling a deck of cards.
“Thought of another game to play. It’s like solitaire, but with a few added twists.”

