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		Boudleaux Bryant

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		Linda moved the chair from its usual position in the corner of her bedroom so that it faced the large mirrors on the doors to her closet. Settling herself comfortably in the chair, Linda looked into the mirror.

		An extremely attractive brunette in a loose, red satin top just barely held up by thin spaghetti straps, and a matching pair of bikini panties stared back. Some thought Linda was narcissistic. That was true, but subject to qualifications.

		Linda was beautiful! She knew it and appreciated it. But it was not the sort of blind vanity whereby Linda could not pass a mirror without pausing to check her hair or makeup. Her self-appreciation was different. Her obsession with her body and her looks were very specific and very sexual!

		Linda enjoyed sex. She definitely enjoyed sex. She enjoyed thinking about sexual acts. She enjoyed participating in sexual acts. She enjoyed watching sexual acts. Linda, by any interpretation, loved sex. It was therefore very natural that Linda enjoyed looking at her own body for it oozed sexuality.

		Her lovers, only female, she had made that mistake once, and Jennifer, or Jenn was born, had always enjoyed looking at Linda's magnificent body. Why should she be any different?

		There was certainly a lot there to enjoy. Linda was stunningly proportioned 5'8". Her lush hair swept to just below her shoulders, ending just before the commencement of the swelling of her beautiful, rounded breasts. Her breasts were like the rest of her, perfectly proportioned to her form and a magnificent 'C' cup.

		Her waist slimmed nicely before it flared into the softly rounded hips of a woman. Her legs tapered gracefully to the ground and gave the impression of going on forever. She had enjoyed moderate success as a model. But now owned her own job placement service. She even had a special service for discriminating clients that went above and beyond most other's in her business offered.

		The only thing that Linda enjoyed more than looking at her own body was having someone else enjoy looking at it. The only thing she enjoyed more than touching herself was having someone else touch her. It didn't really matter if that someone were old or young, as long as it was a female. For you see, Linda was a confirmed lesbian.

		She and Jenn managed quite nicely together over the next eighteen years. While mother and daughter, they also cultivated a very special bond as two females facing the world together.

		While she made mistakes, Linda tried to raise Jenn with love, respect, and total openness and honesty, an approach that in this case seemed to have worked wonderfully. Of course Linda had taken care over the years to avoid flaunting her love of sex in front of Dee, but neither had she cloistered herself!

		Jenn was in college in Florida, so Linda had the house to herself. And she had thoroughly intended to enjoy herself, in spite of her love for her daughter. The fact that she didn't have a lover for the evening in no way would prevent her from achieving the sexual pleasures she so desperately desired.

		Frequently Linda found pleasure as well as relief in masturbation, while fantasies of dominating another woman always danced in her head. A fantasy that had led to a billion dollar business. She had never considered pleasing herself to be an act of desperation, something to be undertaken only as a last resort when the absence of adult companionship had reached a breaking point. On the contrary, Linda had never been one to reject the pleasures that sex might offer, and who knew how to please her better than herself.

		Linda carefully studied the image of the temptress in the mirror. Only the shimmer of her long, lustrous hair surpassed the shimmer of her satin top. Though the top hid some of the rounded contours of her breasts, her hard nipples were quite apparent.

		She pressed the two protruding bumps with her fingers and shivered slightly at the delightful sensations that rippled through her body and telegraphed promises of greater delights straight down to her pussy. Linda could feel the twinge of tension deep within her womanhood that commenced the familiar climb to even greater and more delicious responses.

		Linda settled more comfortably in the chair and let her hands cup and cradle her breasts. With light, rhythmic motions Linda caressed her sensitive rock hard nipples. Sometimes when she masturbated she paid a great deal of attention to her breasts. Other times she almost ignored them and went directly to her pussy for her pleasure. Tonight was shaping up as a breast night.

		The satin felt exquisite against her skin. Slick and cool on her soft, warm flesh. Linda marveled at how her mammary manipulation felt stimulating and soothing at the same time.

		The urge for flesh on flesh eventually won out. Sitting up slightly, Linda crossed her arms and slipped the top up and off. She settled back and her hands returned to cuddling her breasts. Now she could enjoy the sight, as well as the sensations, of her beautiful boobs.

		Light, feathery caresses alternated with firm, intense strokes as Linda squeezed and rubbed her gorgeous girl treasures. When not playing with the full, rounded mass of her breasts, she was pinching and pulling on the hard little nipples that were standing so defiantly erect.

		Rhythmic contractions deep within her cunt grew stronger and faster as Linda's nips tantalizing created the desired result.

		She squeezed her breasts and pinched her nipples as a delightful little orgasm pulsed through her loins. The moist evidence of her arousal was soaking through the crotch of her sexy, red panties. Linda's hands left her breasts and cupped the soft bulge of her pussy. She closed her eyes and moaned softly as her hips rolled her pussy against her hands. It felt so good.

		Her fingers scratched lightly over the taut strip of panty covering her pussy. The sensations transmitted through to her delicate folds were wonderful. Up and down the length of her pussy her fingers traced a line. A rich, earthy female scent filled the air. Her hips raised slightly as Linda hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties and slipped them down over her beautiful ass.

		She then wiggled that beautiful butt back into her chair and pulled her legs up towards her. Down and off her panties went. Linda moved her legs apart and studied the wondrous little spot that was her pussy.

		Linda had learned so much about pleasing her- self and others since her first tentative explorations of her pussy so long ago. From her earliest probing born of normal, natural curiosity about herself, Linda had been driven to push her sexual horizons. Her discoveries with Madison, her best friend from elementary school right through high school, taught her that love and sex with girls could be wonderful.

		As much as Linda enjoyed learning, she enjoyed putting what she had learned to good use. She knew from long experience the best ways to create exquisite sexual delights for herself as well as others. And she didn't intend to permit an opportunity to pleasure herself to slip away in idle reminiscing.

		Linda's hand slid inward over her rounded hip and tight tummy, heading relentlessly towards her lush, pouty pussy lips. Down over these protruding folds her fingers danced. Her body shivered in response as her pussy trembled under the tender tickling touch.

		Her fingers paused at the center of her pussy momentarily, then drove inward, parting her sex folds and plunging deep into her warm tight pussy. Linda groaned and held her hand tightly to her crotch as her wiggling fingers created new sorts of pleasures from within her body.

		Her free hand squeezed the firm orb of her breast and pulled and pinched her erect nipple. Her body squirmed and her hips rolled as new waves of sexual delight grew and surged.

		***

		Her name is Dawn and she is 19 years old. She still lives at home with her parents in a city in southern Ontario, Canada.

		She is 5' 8" tall and weigh 126 lbs. and has shoulder length auburn hair in sort of a page boy style cut, and her measurements are 34b-26-35. She is very shy and has not had any boyfriends but that doesn't bother her. She works in a shoe store as a clerk and she hopes to only do this until she decide what she wants to do with her life.

		When she is not working, she spends a lot of time on the net, mostly in adult sites and she has almost been caught few times by her parents visiting sites she is sure they think she should not be seeing.

		she is particularly excited and curious about the lesbian sites. she has always been curious about girl to girl sex and has had a few crushes on girls or older women but she has never acted upon her desires, but she does think about it all the time, wondering what it would be like. She masturbates at night in bed while she thinks about a girl or woman touching her. Well, now she doesn't have to wonder anymore!!

		She has always had a different fashion sense than kids her own age. She now prefers the Gothic look, but not to the extreme. She likes to wear a lot of black and mostly shorter skirts or long outfits with a slit up the skirt or dress that reveal her leg. As mentioned earlier, she likes black and almost all of her clothing is black, including her lingerie.

		Working as a sales clerk in the shoe store enables her to also feed her desire for shoes. She likes high heels and wears them all the time while working and the odd time when she goes out clubbing with her friends. Since she live at home, most of her money goes toward shoes and clothes. She also really tends to notice what other women are wearing and critique them on their choices of apparel.

		She works two nights a week, Wednesday and Thursday which is not too bad since these nights are not really busy and she can arrange displays and try on new styles that come into the store.

		About six months ago, on a Wednesday night, she was trying on a pair of black heels that had just come in and she had raised her skirt to get a better look at the shoes on her feet and she happened to look up and there was a woman outside the store watching her.

		Caught off guard and a little startled she let her skirt fall back down and looked away knowing she was red from embarrassment. When she got the nerve to look back, she was gone. She thought nothing more about it.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		Over the next couple of weeks, usually on Wednesday evening she would see that woman looking at the shoes in the front window of the store but she never came in to look around.

		One night she was helping an elderly woman try on some flats and she heard the bell on the door jingle as it was opened. Turning around, she noticed it was the woman that caught her trying on the shoes. Smiling, she told her she would be with her once she finished with this customer and that she could look around if she wanted.

		Smiling at her, she nodded and she turned her attention back to the elderly woman and then she heard the bell jingle and her mystery woman had left the store. Later on when the store was empty of customers, she was surprised to find herself thinking about the window shopper. She was surprised at herself for thinking about her and realizing just how much she remembered about the way she looked and dressed. she was tall and slim and had her dark hair up in a roll and her eyes and lips were made up fresh and boldly. she had on what appeared to be a dark business suit with a skirt to just above the knee and a trench style rain coat, black hose and heels. she was her fantasy woman for the night, once she was safely in bed....

		Occasionally over the next few months she would see this woman looking in the front window of the store but it seemed as soon as she noticed her, she would leave. She realized she must work in the area but she never saw her anywhere else. One Wednesday evening, about one hour before closing time, there were no customers in the store and things were really slow. She was wandering around the store looking for something that caught her interest. She heard the door bells jingle and looked up to see who was coming into the store. To her surprise, it was the lady who she noticed looking into the shop windows all the time.

		Their eyes met and there seemed to be recognition even though it was the first time they had been face to face. As she walked towards Dawn she was able to take all of her in.

		She was tall and once again had on her trench coat that was not buttoned but tied loosely with the belt. Underneath she had on a navy pinstripe business suit and a white silk blouse under the jacket. Dawn asked her if she would like some help or if she would just like to look around the shop for a while.

		She said she thought she would like to just look around and if she had any questions, she would call her. Not knowing what to do then, Dawn pretended to be busy arranging displays, all the time trying to keep an eye on this mysterious woman. She seemed to have an interest in shoes with a higher heel and as she tried them on she caught herself admiring her exposed leg as she stuck her leg out to view the shoe in the mirror.

		She looked perplexed and Dawn asked if there was anything she could do for her. Looking up from the floor, she looked directly at Dawn and asked if she had a pump with a higher heel that was different from the current styles in a size 8. She mentioned that she had some old stock in the back room that had been here for a while. Dawn asked her to have a seat and she would be back in a minute.

		Dawn returned with a couple of pairs of shoes, one of which was her favorite style. It was a black pump, had a 4 1/2 " heel and ankle straps. Showing her both pairs, she chose to try on the ones with the straps, Dawn 's heart fluttered.

		Pulling up the stool, the teen sat down in front of her and as she raised her right foot to the rest on the stool, her skirt fell away, revealing her thigh and the top of her nylons. Dawn 's knees felt weak and her stomach was jumping. The teen looked up into her eyes and she realized she was waiting to see what her reaction would be.

		Nervously Dawn avoided her gaze and looked back down as she took her ankle into her left hand and slid her conservative pump off her foot with her right hand, exposing her nylon clad foot and dark red painted toe nails.

		Still holding her foot Dawn bent over and picked up the pump with the ankle strap and lifted her foot to slide it into the shoe at which time Dawn 's eyes trailed up her leg just as she seemed to spread them further apart.

		She was taken aback; this mystery woman wasn't wearing underwear !

		There were all kinds of emotions going through Dawn 's body. She was scared, confused, excited and hesitant all at the same time. As she finished doing up the ankle strap Dawn looked up into her eyes and she was staring at Dawn . There was silence for what seemed like a very long time. The nervous teen did not know what to say or do. Finally she asked Dawn "What do you think?"

		Not knowing exactly what she was referring to, Dawn answered that it would be best if she stood up to see how the shoe felt. As she stood up it was obvious that she would need the other shoe on to be able to retain her balance and get a proper impression of the shoes.

		She must of read Dawn 's mind as those were the next words out of her mouth. Standing before her with her back to the door of the shop, she raised her left foot onto the stool and asked her to remove her street shoe and put on the other one.

		This motion caused her shirt to ride up and since she was still seated on the stool, she was exposed right in front of Dawn . All sorts of thoughts were racing through her mind. Was this totally innocent or did she intend to do this? Should she ignore it or should she react and if she did react, what would she do?

		Dawn decided that she would not risk losing her job by doing something foolish even though she was aching to touch her. Dawn removed her old shoe and replaced it with the other new shoe. As she was doing up the buckle of the ankle strap the teen's eyes wandered up and down her leg , her left hand unconsciously was rubbing her ankle. Dawn thought she detected a shudder and as she looked up she noticed that the mystery lady had her eyes closed.

		Taking a chance Dawn started to move her hand up her calf letting her fingertips lightly touch the nylon as she moved up her leg. Leaning in towards her, Dawn pressed her cheek to the inside of her left knee. The teen then felt her hands to the back of her head, gently guiding her in towards her and Dawn heard a soft moan escape from her lips.

		Dawn felt her neatly trimmed hair against her face and she could smell her wetness. This is what Dawn had fantasized about at night, alone in bed. Not exactly sure of what she was to do, Dawn gave a few soft lingering kisses and then ever so slightly, stuck her tongue out and began probing her with it.

		Soon the eager teen was licking up her juices and trying to concentrate on the little clit which seemed to be growing with every touch. Dawn 's hands were now gliding up and down her legs, but she needed support so she grasped hold of the beautiful mysterious lady's butt cheeks under her skirt and squeezed them as she tried to devour her.

		Dawn figured she must have been doing something right because she could hear her moaning and eventually she felt her tense up and shudder. Dawn wanted to continue using her tongue but she guessed it was too sensitive for her and she pushed Dawn away.

		Looking up at her, their eyes met once again and mystery lady began to straighten up her clothing and just then the bells on the shop door jingled as another customer came in.

		With her face covered in the woman's juices, Dawn got up from the stool and went to the stock room to wipe her face. She could not believe what had just happened! It was like she was in a trance and even though her own urges had not been satisfied, she felt fulfilled and only then did she realize just how wet her panties were.

		When Dawn returned to the store area, her lady was gone and the other customer, who was an older woman was looking at her rather peculiarly. Disappointed Dawn began to clean up the floor area and put away the shoes.

		In the box she found a scribbled note, that read "What do you think?" and was signed, "Linda"

		***

		Suddenly Rita felt a nail scraping over the sensitive skin separating her slit from her bum-hole. A finger, wet with slick girl juice, teased her sphincter and then, to her great surprise, made its way relentlessly into her anal passage. Strong spanks rained over her upper thighs, and Linda started to move the intruding digit deep into her bowels. Then out. In. out.

		Rita smiled to herself, this is why she hired Linda's firm, she got great treatment and the orgasms promised to be excruciatingly awesome. Who says money can't by love? Rita thought to herself between the digital intrusions. She had the money to by what she wanted and this is what she wanted.

		Firmly Linda started fucking her virgin bum with her index finger while she spanked her, turning her lower buttocks a deep red. She was beyond caring, beyond pain. Her whole lower body shook and trembled and she started rocking in rhythm with Linda's fucking.

		Burning blood filled her cunt-lips, her clitoris, her skin. she screamed for release through silk immersed in womanly arousal and hot breath followed by a soothing tongue slicked over her tormented sex.

		Linda brought her mouth directly over the top part of her young pussy and sucked her cotton-covered clit into her warm heaven. Her tongue pried away the cloth covering her nubbin, and she increased the speed of her ass fucking, she felt a few wet flicks on her hooded nub of flesh, then Linda gently, ohhh so gently.. bit down on her clitoris, still sucking, still fucking.

		Her world evaporated into a frantic moment of riding Linda's finger with her clenching ass, feeling her bosom shudder and beg to be touched, and then, for an eternity her clit erupted in exquisite bursts of release.

		Her pussy melted into the sucking mouth of Linda, and as Linda used the bristles of the hairbrush to softly caress her breasts, she shook her chest wildly and rode the awesome waves of orgasm that rolled over her young body.

		Linda released her mouth from her customer's cunt and spurred her on, while she continued fucking her ass and using the hairbrush on her bosom.

		"Yes, Rita, that's sooo good, my little lesbian lust slave. Come now, come for Linda, come for your Mistress. Feel my finger invading your asshole, fucking you... You're mine now.. You'll obey me and be my little sex toy.. because you'll always want to feel like this again.. to ride on the waves on an orgasm induced by your Mistress.. to be controlled.. degraded to a slave.. that your place in life, Rita.. to be my slave.. I love you, dear.. it makes me sooo hot to see you like this, to have your sweet bottom riding my finger.. to taste your juicy excitement.. I love to make a girl come, to spank her, pleasure her, humiliate her.. dominate her..."

		All through that first real orgasm of Rita's life, Linda's voice caressed her, hypnotized her, and led her on to even greater heights of fulfillment. Rita'd never known anything like this, and Linda showed her a way through the chaos raging in her body, a way to a haven of love. A way to a Mistress. The second part of Rita's session was eagerly awaited by both women. Another first for Rita.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Rita looks to get back at Linda her mistress. Rita had agreed that would give the most pleasure for her money, kicking Linda's ass after Linda just had her way with Rita. From what Rita had been able to find out on the INTERNET, Linda was an experienced Mistress with many years of experience behind her at the age of 36.

		She also seemed to have a reputation as something of a dirty player.– an achievement in the world of Bondage and Discipline Rita thought! When they moved to Linda's combat room for the last part of her session. Rita thought it was sensible to warn Linda about the safe words and the limits, then she just shrugged and thought to herself 'She might be dirty, but the way I look at it, I will handle anything serious, and if I'm honest, how much can she do that's totally outside the guidelines anyway?'

		Rita was still interested to see what Linda might have in store for her as Linda showed Rita the basement changing area where Linda had picked her customer's outfit hanging on a hook behind the door of the changing room. Linda was tough, similar in height to Rita, Maria outweighed Rita, a light-coffee skinned twenty year old by around 10 pounds. Rita's short black hair framed her face which currently wore a focused expression.

		Rita was changed first, wearing a leopard skin print mesh bra and booty shorts. The outfit was completed by a pair of bicep length gloves in leopard skin which Linda must have cut the tips of the fingers out of to allow her nails to do their work.

		Rita looked stunning and appeared to be recovered following her beating at the hands of Mistress Linda. Linda appeared shortly afterward from her changing room wearing black spandex hot pants with over the shoulder suspenders, a red spandex bra top and black fingerless gloves.

		She looked ready for action, and both women elected to waste no time getting together in the center of the room.

		'Okay bitch," Linda began "I think you understand the rules for this session. We're engaging in my house rules, so remember, nothing to the breasts or crotch until they're uncovered. No punching or kicking to the head. Everything else goes. Remember in the first two rounds, there can be submissions, and you should break and continue immediately. Round 3 is D/s rules and continues until someone uses the 'safe word'. Any questions Rita?'

		Both Linda and Rita exchanged slaps to shapely thighs as well as the odd one aimed to the head before Rita got a handful of hair, delivered a hard slap to the face and then threw Linda to the mat. Keeping hold of her hair, she wrapped Linda between her thighs, squeezing the older woman and looking for an early weakness. Linda was able to resist the constricting pressure from Rita's thighs though, before forcing a break with a series of punches to Rita's legs.

		Rita sprawled away before the slapping attacks started again from both women, neither really taking control until Rita again got a good grip of Linda's hair and looked to get her arms between her thighs to lift her and slam her to the floor. Linda blocked the move, and Rita was wide open as Linda caught her with a knee to the stomach and then trapped her in crook of her arm choke.

		Rita fired back with body slaps, but Linda rode the attacks well, and then it was her turn to go for the body lift and slam. She successfully got her arms between Rita's thighs, cupping her crotch for good measure and lifting Rita and throwing her hard to the mattress. Linda followed up with a foot to the stomach, and then she brought Rita back to her feet by her short dark hair and delivered two or three hard breast slaps to drop her to the mattress again.

		Linda placing her foot between Rita's shoulder blades and pulling back hard on her arms. Looking for a quick end to the round.

		'Give?' Linda asked.

		Rita shook her head as Linda continued the attack, cruelly twisting her arms. Linda's other foot was also placed pretty much under Rita's crotch as she was face down on the mattress. Again Linda asked the question, and Rita refused to give up before Linda released the hold.

		Rita fell face first to the mattress, and Linda trapped Rita's legs and crossed them and pushed them back to Rita's asst before pulling on Rita's long hair. Still Rita refused to give and Linda released the hold before bringing Rita back to her feet.

		A kick to the stomach was followed by a forearm that knocked Rita back down on the mattress, but she was ready for Linda's follow up, tripping her to the mattress before trapping the Linda in a rear naked choke. Now Linda was in trouble for the first time in the session as Rita tried to lock in the choke.

		Even though Linda had her fingers inside the hold, it was still proving quite effective, but Linda refused to give, sinking her nails in to Rita's forearm to force the break before Rita caught her with a swinging forearm across the shoulders which put Linda back on the mattress.

		Rita grabbed Linda's arm, twisted it behind Rita's back and shoved it upward with all her strength then added a hair pull, sitting across Linda's back, but while Linda cried out in pain, she again refused to give as round one ran out. It had been a fairly even round as Rita looked at Linda saying 'They were right about you being a dirty fighter Linda, working my crotch with your toes when I was trapped on my stomach.. Clever though, I have to say.'

		There was little time for Linda to respond to that and get ready for round 2. Both the women still starting cautiously as they were happy to trade blows from a distance. Rita worked steadily forward, eventually catching Linda in the corner and unloading with a flurry of body slaps before a knee lift to the stomach dropped the Linda to her knees.

		A handful of hair brought Linda back to her feet where Rita slapped her in the face then hip-tossed her to the mattress. Rita followed up by dropping across Linda's chest and then she tried to wrap her thighs around Linda's head, which Linda blocked, skillfully trapping Rita's ankle briefly before both women broke off their attacks and came back to their feet.

		Once more, some long range slaps were exchanged, this time Linda getting the better of it with a couple of slashing hits to the stomach, her nails doing their damage to Rita. Rita looked to close in on Linda, who nimbly skipped out of range and then caught Rita with a kick to the side; with Rita reeling from the kick, Linda tripped Rita and dropped her to the mattress.

		Linda followed up by dropping onto the small of Rita's back using her elbow , and then trapped her face down on the mattress in a well applied hold on Rita's legs by tucking them under her arms then sitting down on Rita's back to apply the pressure. Rita was in trouble and though she struggled gamely, it was clear she was unable to escape, and she gave in and gave Linda a 1-0 lead 4 minutes in to the second round.

		Breaking the leg hold, Linda instead went tie up Rita's legs in her own, using the opportunity to first unhook Rita's bra, and then slip her shorts down to her knees, rendering Rita naked apart from her gloves. Linda wasted little time in getting her fingers into Rita's pussy, while trying to maintain the figure four.

		Rita worked her legs wildly and was able to force Linda off her and to the mattress. Rita quickly made it to her feet to remove her shorts from around her knees and then she was able to block an attempted kick to the cunt from Linda, catching her foot and then tripping her to the mattress.

		Rita dove straight down ramming her head into Linda's stomach. Then Rita pulled Linda's bra top from her body to expose her breasts as a legitimate target for attack. Rita brought Linda to her feet, slamming her to the mattress with a crotch lift, near the edge of the mattress before trapping her between her thighs.

		Rita's thighs worked Linda's sides as Rita slowly secured both Linda's arms and forcing Linda's arms painfully up her back.

		'No' was the curt response from Linda as Tara asked if she submitted, but Rita had further plans.

		Moving her body closer to Linda's back, she trapped Linda's arms behind her before latching her fingers on to the Linda's exposed breasts, twisting her nipples as if she were winding a clock.

		The squeals of anguish from the Linda heralded her inevitable surrender to equalize the contest, still with a little time left in round two. Despite her best attempts though, Rita was unable to press home her advantage late in the round leaving the match tied going in to the final round.

		Rita was already naked as she came back to her corner, carrying her bra and shorts from the ring while over in the other corner, Linda was removing her hot pants. It seemed that both women would leave their gloves on for the final round.

		Just to be sure, Linda reminded Rita of the rules for session three, and then the session was back underway. Rita caught Linda early with a couple of forearms smashed into the chest, while Linda retaliated with another stinging slap to the stomach. Linda tried to follow up with a slap aimed at Rita's right breast, but Rita swayed out of range before slapping Linda in the face.

		Linda was stunned enough for Rita to flip her to the mattress by pulling her over her hip, but Linda quickly rolled clear to avoid any possible follow-up from Rita. Both women cautiously probed the other's defenses with slaps and kicks, punches and knees, none of which really struck home fully, but all of which had the effect of sapping their opponent slowly.

		A couple of minutes passed before Rita caught Linda's arm as the she looked to deliver a slap, and she used it to whip her into the wall. It appeared that Linda was stunned in the corner as Rita followed up with two stomach slaps, but Linda fired back with a knee to the crotch, stopping Rita in her tracks before using a swing forearm knocking her to the mattress.

		Linda applied what looked like another surfboard, before it became clear that she was slowly removing one of Rita's long gloves. With that accomplished, she twisted both of Rita's arms behind her back before tying her arms tightly behind her back with the glove.

		It seemed a bit unfair, but Rita didn't dispute it and then Rita was pulled back to her feet by Linda who unleashed half a dozen body slaps to Rita's unprotected body, finishing with an uppercut slap to her breasts. Rita went down, only to find herself propped back up in the corner of the room allowing Linda to apply a double breast claw.

		Rita tried to fire back with a knee, which Linda blocked before firing in a knee to the crotch herself. Rita groaned from the impact, and pretty soon Linda's double breast claw had her crying out in pain. Unable to free herself from the predicament with her hands still firmly tied, Rita surrendered the contest after just about five minutes of the final session.

		On the surrender, Linda helped to untie Rita's arms, and seemed to almost be apologizing for using the move. Rita didn't seem too bothered about it though, she laughed about it saying, 'I guess I learnt not to wear too much in the last session at least!'

		She did have a surprise for Linda though when she said, 'If I lose again, I'm not coming back and give up this lifestyle before I get in too far."

		. 'Why?' Linda asked.

		'I always thought that if I my fetish pleasure ceased to be fun, that I should give it up. I've not done well enough tonight, so if I don't do better the next time, that's what I'll do.'

		'Tell you what' Linda said, thinking on her feet a little 'I've got a vacation planned for a few weeks, so let me choose a Mistress to fill in for me, and set everything up. I've got access to all the Dommes details now, so I can do it. I promise I'll pick you someone good but not as tough to take on. What do you think?'

		'Let me think about it' Rita said 'I think I like the idea, and that I trust you to find a decent Domme. I'll let you know in a few days'

		There was no doubt, Linda had her eye on a very viable domme, but she didn't know it yet.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		It was a short walk to the building where Linda was and Dawn didn't realize it had cooled down so much. She was glad she had worn her jacket. The cool night breeze swirled up her skirt and provided a whole new experience for me since she had not worn any panties.

		It felt wonderful and made her feel sexy. Even her nipples were sticking out. She was so excited about seeing Linda again. Soon, she was at Linda's building and opened the huge brass doors and entered the lobby.

		The security desk was in the center. As she approached the desk she could see the guard watching her, staring at her legs. Once at the desk she told him she was there to see Linda Barrett. He didn't even ask her name but told her she was expecting her and to take the elevator to the 21 floor.

		She could feel his eyes on her as she walked over to the elevator. In the elevator she leaned her back against the rear wall and when the doors closed, she pushed 21. After a moment's hesitation, the elevator began to move. Only then did she realize how nervous she was.

		Here she was, going up to see someone who had seduced her, taken advantage of her and left, Now she wanted to see her again and she didn't know anything about her. She was powerless to resist; she was being drawn to her. The only noise was the chime of the elevator seeming to tick off every floor as she made her way closer to her.

		The doors opened to reveal a gleaming marble hallway and large brass letters on the wall, which said, "Linda Barrett & Associates." This made her even more nervous. Slowly she made her way down the hall to a huge set of oak doors, which opened very easily considering their size.

		She entered a dimly lit area and once her eyes became accustomed to the darkness she could see a door slightly open and a beam of light from it. She moved over to the door and opened it, as she entered, she could see Linda across the room, standing before a wall of windows that opened up to the city below them.

		She stopped. There she was, finally, she was near her again. Slowly she moved towards her and she could see a smile on her face. Her eyes sparkled. Dawn was weak kneed. Linda offered her hands to her and Dawn took them as she told her how very happy she was to see her again.

		Linda was hoping she would accept her invitation and come this evening. Stepping back from the teen, her eyes seemed to take her all in. It was then that she formally introduced herself to Dawn and she to Linda.

		Apologetically, Linda stated she had some work to finish up and Dawn could sit on the overstuffed leather couch and take in the panoramic view of the city at night while she waited for her to return.

		It was very beautiful and she welcomed the chance to sit. Her eyes wandered over the view before her, amazed at how busy the city was at this time of night. The lights on the cars below seemed to play out a ballet of motion.

		Occasionally she would watch Linda as she worked, her concentration, almost oblivious to the fact she was there. It was hard to believe this was the same woman who showed such primal instinct that night back at the store. She found it amazing that underneath the appearance of the corporate businesswoman, there was a sexual being.

		She began to feel the stirrings of arousal within her as she watched Linda move about the room. Perhaps she was wrong about this evening, as there was no hint of romance at all. Dawn turned her attention back to the view before her and she became lost in the spectacle in front of her.

		What seemed like a short time later, she heard Linda calling her name and she looked over as Linda walked towards her. Once again she said she was sorry for the delay and she offered her a glass of wine while she was waiting.

		As Linda handed her the glass, she said she would not be much longer. Dawn is not much of a drinker and wine has never been a favorite of hers but she did not want to seem unsophisticated so she pretended to enjoy it and sipped it slowly. Just as she finished the glass, Linda was there to refill it and said she would be with her in a few minutes.

		Moments later, as she was sipping the wine, Linda came and sat before her on the opposite couch and crossed her long elegant legs. Reaching back with her hand she released her hair and with a toss of her head, Linda's hair came tumbling down, long and flowing, framing her beautiful face.

		Dawn stared at her loveliness and she didn't realize Linda was talking to her. She was telling her how glad she was that she had come to see her and how much she had wanted to see her again.

		Watching her as she spoke, Dawn could feel the tingling in the pit of her stomach and she wasn't sure if it was the effects of the wine in her empty stomach or just being near her that caused it.

		Dawn looked at her long slender fingers as they played with her hair as she spoke. She could feel the older woman's eyes on her and she was not listening to what she was saying to her, Linda's eyes traveled up and down her body as she spoke and then Dawn remembered that she had not worn any panties and she wondered if Linda had noticed. Then cute teen became aware of soft music playing in the background, Nina Simone she thought.

		In one motion, Linda had slid forward on the couch and took Dawn 's hands in hers and asked her if she wanted to dance. Without giving her the opportunity to answer, Linda pulled her up and led her to the open floor space. Dawn did not know what to do so she followed her lead as she held her left hand in her right hand and placed her left arm around her waist.

		Dawn began to move to the music. At first she was awkward, this was new to her, dancing with another woman. She had danced with girls her own age, but this was different.

		Linda pulled her in close to her. Dawn could feel her warmth, her hair on her cheek. She could smell the faint scent of her perfume. She could feel her breasts through her blouse, pressing against her own chest. She could feel her nipples growing against her as they danced slowly around the room.

		Dawn closed her eyes and she snuggled into Linda. Both of her arms were around her now, holding her tight, then Linda's fingertips lightly moved up and down her back and sent shivers down her spine. As Nina was singing about "it's a new dawn it's a new day," she felt Linda kiss her cheek and she opened her eyes and looked up into hers.

		They looked deep into each other's eyes and Linda lowered her lips to Dawn 's and the soft tender kiss became more passionate and she felt Linda's tongue start to probe and enter her mouth as hands were pulling up her short skirt and holding onto her butt cheeks.

		Their bodies' ground together and Dawn could feel her wetness. Her own hands began to search out Linda's body and they broke their kiss. Linda told Dawn it was her turn this time.

		With that, Linda led Dawn to the couch and sat her down. Standing before her she began to unbutton her blouse, starting at the top and working her way down, until it was open and then she undid her skirt and let it fall to the floor, exposing her hose and thong to Dawn .

		Her eyes traveled up and down Linda's body, taking it all in. Slowly her hands moved up to her blouse and it slid off her shoulders and exposed her lacy bra. Then she released it and dropped it to the floor in front of her. Dawn 's eyes were glued to the older woman's breasts which were not large but stood out proud and perfect. Her nipples were sticking out and she reached up and took them into her hands and massaged them as she looked directly into Dawn 's eyes.

		Dawn stared back at her and could see the lust in Linda's eyes. Linda took her nipples between her thumb and forefinger and pinched and pulled them out away from her body, making them even larger. Dawn wanted her, she wanted them.

		The older woman's finger tips made their way down her body to the top of her thong and slowly slid it down her legs, then her left hand went back to her breast and her right hand finger tips danced over her skin and lingered in the vee at the top of her legs.

		She was putting on a show for Dawn and she loved it. Without realizing it her legs had squeezed together and she was stimulating herself as she watched Linda. As Linda's fingers worked their magic, she closed her eyes and softly moaned, as she was about to cum she removed her fingers and brought them up to her lips and her tongue came out and tasted her own juices.

		Linda then smiled at her and she came towards her and dropped to her knees before Dawn . Extending her hand to her, she offered her fingers to Dawn 's lips and she gratefully accepted them. It had been so long since she had tasted her and smelled her.

		Slowly she worked her fingers into Dawn 's hungry mouth and her other hand was busy making its way into her blouse, to her breasts and her aching nipples.

		Linda touched Dawn 's breasts and squeezed her nipples, making her draw her legs up, opening herself to the older woman. Slowly she withdrew her fingers from her mouth and leaned forward and kissed her hard.

		Their lips mashed together and Linda's tongue probed her mouth, like a mini penis, in and out. Breaking the kiss, Linda lowered her head and kissed her neck, lingering at the tender spot where her neck joins her shoulders.

		This sent shivers up Dawn 's spine. Linda grabbed the hot teen's blouse in both her hands and ripped it open, exposing her breasts and sending buttons flying around the room. As Linda lowered her lips to her breasts, Dawn 's nipples seemed to reach out to her.

		Her body shuddered as Linda's lips touched them for the first time. Oh how they ached! As Linda sucked her nipple into her mouth, her whole breast seemed to disappear with it. Her hands were now busy, lightly tracing a path up her inner thighs, up under her skirt. Linda could feel Dawn 's wetness, which betrayed her desire.

		Her mouth devoured Dawn 's breast and she teased her nipple by lightly touching it with the tip of her tongue and drawing circles around it and then nipping it with her teeth. She was caught between pleasure and pain and she pulled Linda's head tightly to her chest.

		Linda's hand crept its way up Dawn 's thigh and under her short skirt. Her fingers skipped over her neatly trimmed bush and would dip into her wetness then slide out and return seconds later to tease her again. Dawn could feel her body start to shake and her nipples felt like they were about to explode because they could not get any longer, the teen pressed herself onto the older woman's hand and then Linda released her nipple and began to kiss and lick her way down her tummy.

		Linda lifted her head and sat up, she opened her eyes to look into Dawn 's and Dawn knew she was about to get what she had always wanted from a woman. Dawn could see the lust in Linda's half open eyes as she lowered her face towards her and Dawn moved her skirt up out of the way to expose herself to Linda.

		Dawn raised and opened her legs for Linda and she felt the touch of another woman's lips and tongue for the first time. Her body jumped at Linda's touch like a shock had done her.

		Dawn raised her arms and reached out to Linda, placing her hands on her head and grabbing handfuls of her hair, she pulled Linda's face into her. Dawn could feel her tongue dancing over her and probing deeply into her. Dawn could not believe all the sensations she was feeling from the action of Linda's tongue swirling and probing around her.

		Linda would lick hard and then soft and she knew just where to do it. In no time Dawn 's body started to jerk and she pulled Linda's face into her and ground herself onto her tongue. Dawn placed her legs on Linda's shoulders on either side of her head and resisted the urge to squeeze them closed. Dawn did not want to hurt her but the urge to close them was so intense.

		Then she was there, her body surging and her mind almost going blank, waves of spasms went through her body and she held Linda's face captive until she could stand her touching her no more and she tried to push Linda away.

		It was driving Dawn insane; she could not control herself and she felt another wave coming over her. These waves were so intense; she had never felt anything like this before. She released her grip on Linda's head and Linda slowly moved her face back from Dawn but her tongue continued to lick and probe. Then she realized she was licking up her juices.

		Looking down at her, she realized how beautiful Linda was and as she looked up at Dawn , she guided Dawn to the floor to lay beside her. She did not know what to say and so she just kissed Linda gently, to thank her for what she had done.

		She could taste her own juices on Linda's lips. They lay in each other's arms and said nothing for the longest time. Dawn broke the silence by telling Linda how glad she was that she had gotten in touch with her. She was afraid that she would never see Linda again. All she could think about the last little while was Linda.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		Dawn propped herself up on her elbow and looked down into Linda's eyes as she had begun to laugh after she had made that comment. Dawn did not know what was so funny. Linda explained to her that she had felt the same emotions but did not want to rush her or scare her away from her because she realized it was the first time for Dawn .

		After hearing her say this, Dawn smiled and decided now was the time to repay the favor. She leaned forward and kissed the older woman's one nipple. She could feel it grow in her mouth as she sucked on it hungrily. She moved from her one breast to the other and soon both of her nipples were erect and glistening with Dawn 's saliva.

		This was a new experience for her but it was not what she really wanted at that moment. She wanted to make Linda want her and she wanted to satisfy her totally. She started to lick her way down her body, down her ribs to her tummy and beyond. When Linda thought she was going to stop, Dawn kept going down.

		Along her inner thighs to the tops of her hose which she still had on. she loved the feel of the transition from soft silky flesh to slippery nylon covered skin. she lightly kissed her way down her nylon-clad legs to her feet. Without knowing why, she took her toes into her mouth and sucked on them before continuing her journey back up the underside of her legs.

		Dawn stopped at the tender spot behind her knee and gently licked and kissed the sensitive area of skin. Dawn could hear Linda moaning softly as she made her way to the top of her legs. As she reached her goal she swung herself around and straddled Linda's head with her legs as she lowered her face to Linda and she could smell her sweet familiar scent.

		Tentatively Dawn 's tongue began to lick and probe her and she felt Linda grab hold of Dawn 's hips and pull her down to her waiting mouth. Together they started to pleasure each other and their bodies molded into each other. Dawn could feel her excitement building and she knew Linda was at that point as well and at that moment she hoped it would continue this way for a long time. Linda and Dawn , she liked the way their names sounded when spoken together.

		***

		Linda was the aggressor, it was obvious from their first encounter

		She sucked Dawn's pussy wildly. When she mounted Dawn in a 69 she practically smothered her. They were like newlyweds for days.

		In time Linda introduced Dawn to the rougher world of D/s. In the privacy of her apartment Linda introduced her to domination slowly. She would insist on Dawn parading around naked. She would find playful reasons to spank her until her butt would be red. Linda gave her trinkets like a jeweled dog collar and leash. When Dawn was used to being bossed around; Linda started talking Dawn into going out in public with high heels on with a dark duster coat covering her naked body. She took to the lifestyle like a duck to water.

		Dawn was reluctant to expose herself to women on Linda's command at first but soon found that she got a sexual thrill out of watching the face of women when she would open her duster and show them her naked body. She even grew bold enough to masturbate for them.

		Linda began taking Dawn to leather and lace parties dressed that way. She would lead her around by the leash. Linda liked showing off her fem to the gals. In time Linda allowed her butch friends bring their girl's home with them. They would indulge in a little wife swapping.

		Once Linda was sure Dawn found that the smell of butch women's sweaty bodies turned her on. She popped the question she had wanted to ask since Linda first saw her in the shoe store.

		"I have to go away on business for a few weeks, I wish I could take you along but I can't. However there is something you can do for me, in my absence. I have a client, rather a customer named Rita that needs some attentions. I'd like for you to meet her first." Linda explained

		Dawn was puzzled by the request, and asked, "What do you need me to do for Rita? What kind of customer is she?"

		"I have an affiliated business, sort of a match making service, and I have several well paying clients that come to me to find them someone for 'rough sessions'. I usually screen the candidates personally. Rita is a trust fund baby and is just getting into the kinkier side of lesbianism. I'm afraid if I let her skip her session while I'm on my trip, I lose her as a client. That's where you come in."

		"Okay, and?"

		"Well I need you to be a top, a domme for her. You know what to do, she's inexperienced so you will have no trouble. Here's a chance to live life on the other side of the coin." Linda explained again.

		"What kind of subject is she?" Dawn asked.

		"Rita has become addicted to sucking pussy while women fuck her with dildos. In time Rita wants to learn to take it up a notch. Dawn, she's going to love you, you are more her age. I think I was too much for her actually."

		There was a long silence. Dawn was thinking about what she was just told. Could she really switch to being a domme on command? Linda was sure she could. Dawn just had to convince herself.

		"Okay, is Rita pretty?......

		END.
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