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Thanks, reader!


Chapter 1




There is a most exclusive club within the back streets of Miami called "The D Club". The club likes their secrets, you will not find it on any maps or street directories because for many people it doesn't exist. it's situated within the disused underground level of a famous hotel and therefore the members pay well to be left alone by the hotel. There are only 68 members, they're all extremely wealthy women who are real-life dominatrix.




All their slaves and submissives are men and they must undergo a rigorous training and breaking process before they're allowed to serve a Mistress within the club. These women are wealthy and sadistic - a dangerous combination. This story concerns two of the foremost distinguished figures within the club, two of the toughest, hardest, most dominant women you may ever meet, and the way one among them had to submit the other.




Mistress Celeste was just above six feet tall, in her late thirties, and includes a very upright poise to herself that's explained by the actual fact that she was for over a decade a runway supermodel. With a fit figure, beautiful long blonde hair, and long legs she looks as a goddess to be worshipped. But her attitude and demeanor are equally as horrid as her looks are lovely. She is bad-tempered, treats everyone like shit, and yells at anyone that looks at her the wrong way. Her personal ring of male subs loves it but it's no act she saves for them and tends to treat everybody as just being there for her and has fallen out with many a person, within the club, and out with. A woman of substance she lives within the richest area of town with her own mansion and keeps four slaves with her. there's a distinct brutal streak to Celeste that she relishes unleashing on her slaves. 




Mistress Niko was in numerous ways a complete contrast to Celeste. She was short, a touch under five feet, had long, pitch-black hair, and had the dazzling Asian attractiveness of a Japanese girl in her early twenties. Not much was known about her life or background but she was very well off and wore some mighty expensive S & M outfits. She was in many ways the foremost sadistic and brutal of all the Mistresses and even a number of the other Mistresses cringed at her treatment of her slaves.




In their own ways, Celeste and Niko were the two most hated and formidable Mistresses within the club and it didn't take long for them both to ascertain a sense of hatred for each other. Within a week of Niko joining the club, Celeste made a very patronizing and racist remark to Niko as if she were nothing more than the scum on the underside of her shoe. Niko fired back with every expletive and curse she knew and finished by slapping Celeste in the face and it took three other Dommes to break up the approaching fight. But no one was banned from the club as a result of the incident, they were paying too much to be kicked out. But they had to understand that the club wouldn't tolerate any physical violence that wasn't consensual.


Chapter 2




That incident was the start of a year of evil eyes, snide comments, name-calling, and upstaging each other. the sole thing they didn't do was get physical with one another. The other Mistress's tired of it real quick and would do anything for the two of them to either get along or leave the club. Then one of the ladies came up with a cunning idea to at least halve their problem.




There is a legend in Domme fable of contests between two Mistresses who have an irresolvable dispute, whereby the loser must agree to serve as submissive to the winner. To the knowledge of all the other members of the club, this situation has never occurred before but the more they thought and discussed it the more the idea grew until they were committed to getting it underway. Essentially, one of the challengers had to put forth the contest to the other and a panel of their peers would have to determine the challenge, and the conspirators set about the set-up with vigor.




Those that were friendly or on speaking terms with either Celeste or Niko began to get in their ear a little more and stoke the flames of anger and resentment between them. They all were in agreement that Niko, being more youthful and having a worse temperament, was the best bet to make the initial challenge and her associate dropped the concept of the challenge to her and built up the idea of taking on Celeste. And Niko being the bold, confident young woman she was could not see herself losing to some old hag like Celeste and could only envisage having that stuck-up whore as her slave. An alluring prospect for her.




So during a cool Spring evening, Niko approached Mistress Celeste and slapped her viciously across the face, and spat the word "Challenge" out at her. Celeste knew her myths and seized the glove from Niko and slapped her back just as hard and said "Challenge Accepted." The wheels were in motion and one of these strong, powerful Dominants was going to be humiliated and humbled as a result.




The council of peers consisted of eight fellow Dommes from the club and their rules for the challenge were clear. They'd thought about having the two fight till one submitted however failed to view that this was applicable for the club. So the challenge was that every Mistress would be given a male target. Somebody renowned within the town. They'd then be given three months to seduce them and convey them to the club. On that given night the Mistress would need to induct the male celebrity into the club as a submissive and take them as far down the initiation method for subs as they may get them.  This method would occur before the other Mistresses but not their immediate challenger therefore whoever went second wouldn't know their target to beat.


Those rules of initiation for submissives were as follows : 




1.To strip naked before his Mistress and kneel before her. 

2.To lick his Mistress's feet upon command. 

3.To be caned twelve times by his Mistress. 

4.To on command suck the cock of a fellow male sub.

5.To consent to being fucked by his Mistress with a 12" strap-on. 

6.To consent to being branded with the club's emblem for good on their backside.

7.If each subs meet all these criteria the Mistresses can decide additional challenges on the night.




The rules explained Mistress Celeste was given her target – a notable Actor that lived within the town and had a well-publicized wedding to a fine-looking television star and the two were vaunted for the happiness of their marriage. Niko's target was a renowned athlete with a large reputation as a womanizer and a playboy. The three months began..…



Chapter 3




Three months later and neither one of the Mistresses had been seen at the club since, most likely energetically chipping away at their objective. Their nonattendance was a cheerful symptom of the test that satisfied different individuals with no closure. At 8:30 pm precisely Mistress Niko stepped through the passage lobby and into the assigned space for the zenith of the test. She was trailed by a man on his knees with a gimp cover on and stripped aside from some dark elastic shorts (that showed up so well against his dull athletic, built body), Niko drove him in and halted him in the focal point of the room on a studded collar and rope. Mistress Celeste was reserved from 10:30 onwards. 




Mistress Sadie had consented to oversee the test and as different Mistresses quieted and sat in their seats to see this there was an unequivocal demeanor of fervor and expectation. The crowd quieted and Sadie gave the floor to Niko.




Niko swaggered unhesitatingly to the middle stage. She looked a million bucks wearing a glossy dark outfit that squeezed her little, saucy tits up, and limited her midsection enormously. Her legs were completely encompassed by the longest thigh-high, dark, calfskin boots possible. They had stiletto heels that helped her stature fundamentally. 




"Slave!" she yelled, "Remove the veil! Quickly!" 




The stooping submissive anxiously tinkered with the item that darkened his face and unclipped it and pulled it off to uncover the acclaimed Basketball star. He appeared to be far unique from his typical public disposition where he was regularly shot with a wide grin and encompassed by a group of meagerly clad delights. Presently the regularly glad athlete bowed almost exposed and couldn't in any event, force himself to raise his eyes to meet those of Niko or any of the gathered Mistresses. He bowed at her feet and slouched over anticipating her next order.




"Remove those shorts, canine! Immediately!" barked Mistress Niko.




The hotshot slave immediately stripped off the tight elastic shorts and there was an aggregate pant from different Mistresses when his enormous, flabby dick sprang into view. Indeed, even in this form, it must be 10 inches long.




Niko addressed her fellow Dommes "As should be obvious this pitiful fool is very well endowed. He used to be pleased with it yet not any longer, eh slave?"




He looked up to answer yet before she could express a word she had kicked him in his scrotum and he slumped, short of breath onto his side at her feet.




"While you're down there slave start licking my shoes so I can pass the second phase of your test." 




He cringed on the floor before the slight Asian Dominatrix and gradually stuck his tongue out and started to tamely lap at her long, dark boots. To start with, twisting his pink tongue around the toe zone and gradually following it back to lick at the heels. Every last trace of her boots was licked as she stood menacingly over him and once done she requested him to grovel to her soles, which he did unquestioningly. It was an incredible sexual sight for the watching crowd as this highly paid, notable mass of a man complied with his small (in comparison) Mistress. She positively appeared to have him very much trained. A fact betrayed by the detestable scoff decorating her face. 




"Does that fulfill the initial two tests?" asked Niko jokingly.




A gesture from Mistress Sadie demonstrated that it did and Niko advanced to the following test. She was certain this weakling would do them all as she requested, not in the slight bit astounded at what she had done to him in the brief time frame she had known him. Men were powerless and wretched numb skulls and a solid Mistress could typically tame them, and she had discovered that she was an incredibly strong-minded woman. She delighted in humiliating and debasing men yet the idea of having that stuck-up cunt Celeste at her mercy was an alluring and powerful one that had driven her on throughout the most recent couple of months. No contemplation of losing had entered her mind. 




She requested the huge competitor to his feet and over to a whipping horse arranged in the focal point of the room for this test. He obediently hung his long, dark body over the structure and Niko lashed his arms over it and his lower legs to its base. 




"I will whip you with this stick (she cut it down inches from his head) and you will count each stroke and thank me after every one. Get it?" 




He swallowed subtly and spoke "Yes Mistress" in a lot gentler voice than he typically used to yell in his courtside interviews. Before the final word was all the way out Niko had brought the thick bamboo stick down brutally over his uncovered arse with a commotion that made even the other Dominants flinch as they heard it.




"O-one...T-Thank you, Mistress."




The ten further strokes with the stick that followed appeared to get continuously stronger and harder and when the last struck the slave was nearly passed out as he gave his thank you. Niko had a smile from ear to ear – this was going so well. 




But the next test was one that a lot thought she may fail on. This superstar was a self-confessed lover of women. He treated them mean and they stayed keen. He seemed to have a different lady for each day of the week. Many of the other Mistresses doubted even Mistress Niko could have him voluntarily suck another man's cock.




Yet, the following test was one that a great deal figured she may bomb on. This superstar was a self-admitted admirer of ladies. He treated them mean and they remained sharp. He appeared to have an alternate woman for every day of the week. Huge numbers of different Mistresses questioned whether even Mistress Niko could have him intentionally suck another man's cock.


Chapter 4




Niko left him tied to the pony and left the room quickly, returning with a fat, oily, sub called Richard. He was one of Mistress Niko's typical slaves and the other Mistresses were accustomed to seeing him dealt with like crap by her. He was all that the basketball player was not – ugly, unfit, unattractive, with a little dick, he truly was a pathetic specimen. As she ordered Richard to stand to the side, she loosened her new slave and pushed him to his knees before Richard. 




"Why not show everybody how devoted you are to your Mistress by having a nice long suck on this slave's cock" demanded Niko and to the astonishment of the rest, without hesitation, he opened his enormous mouth and engulfed Richard's growing penis. He appeared as though he was loathing each second of doing this yet at the same time, he sucked at the fat guy until he was hard in his mouth. Niko reached down and began to play with his large, dark cock until he too was aroused and she spoke for everybody to hear "Let him cum in your mouth Bitch." Again his eyes deceived him however his obedient body responded and when the fat guy's cock started to pulse in his mouth he prepared himself and accepted his sticky seed into his mouth and a little spilled down his jaw.




"Great job slave" expressed Niko and right away, she kneed the still standing Richard directly in his nuts and commanded him out of the room. As he pulled his injured body away Niko turned again to her new slave "You know what's coming now Bitch, you'd better not let me down." 




She pulled the strap-on dildo from a dark canvas sack and started to fix it to her groin as he bowed there still as cum solidified all over. The dildo was threatening and would have matched his mammoth weapon between his legs and as Niko trickled some lube onto the plastic phallus she ordered him to get onto his hands and knees and to introduce his arse to her. At the point when he did that she realized this next test would be a breeze. 




Niko looked a stunning sight as she stood over the bent-over sports star, the enormous veiny, dark plastic cock extending out vulgarly from her groin. In her shrill, slightly Chinese accented voice she addressed her new slave.




"So you like to suck cock, isn't that right? You are a cocksucking slave, right? Please tell me what you are?" 




"I-I am a-a cocksucker Mistress" was the floundering answer she got. 




"Indeed, that must make you a bitch at that point, doesn't it. To be more exact MY BITCH! Consequently, you will need me to ram this up your arsehole don't you Bitch! Tell me you need it. Tell me!" 




"P-Please Mistress fuck my ass."




Right away, Mistress, Niko got to her knees behind him and roughly moved the greased-up dildo to his behind and crushed its plastic protective cap into his tight hole, bringing an anguished grimace from the slave. When that was in she quickly forced the remainder of the dildo inside him and started to pound to and fro inside him. As she screwed him she slapped his rear end dismissively. Essentially everybody in the room was cherishing seeing a dominant woman taking this womanizer as no doubt he had taken numerous airheads before. How, they all pondered had Mistress Niko vanquished him into such a state of submission? 




Her long dark hair streamed fiercely behind her as she increased the pace and the grunts and moans that came from him showed a combination of agony and delight was being enjoyed by the sub. She fucked him like that for more than fifteen minutes and as she pulled out of him with an audible pop he fell on the floor, spent. He lay there panting from the butt fucking he had just taken as Mistress Niko smoothed her hair and outfit back to being perfect and asked him very clearly if he was happy to submit to being marked with the club's imprint.




He only gave two words as a response "Yes Mistress."




So the self-heating branding iron was brought forward and with a grin, Niko pressed it onto his taut, firm black buttocks. 




With that he was forever marked with the mark of The "D Club" and Niko looked rightly proud of herself. Mistress Sadie praised her and informed her that Mistress Celeste would be tested next and if she failed to match Niko's effort, Niko would be determined the champ of the contest and assume full control of her rival. Assuming, be that as it may, Mistress Celeste were to match Niko then the two of them would be recalled for a sudden-death challenge. Niko swaggered out of the room on her high heels, dragging her collard sub behind her sure that she was unable to lose and as of now considering what she would do to that stuck-up Chinese bitch once she controlled her.


Chapter 5




Mistress Celeste's entrance to the again quieted room some twenty minutes later was nothing if not sensational. Wearing an unimaginably smooth dark PVC cat-suit that was skin-tight showing her astonishing figure she strode into the room followed by a figure covered in a blanket. Under the glare of the spotlight she whisked off the blanket and the assembled Mistresses viewed her new slave.




There was no denying how stunning Mistress Celeste looked, her natural height and elegance added to her high heels making her tower over her groveling partner. Also he, that famous actor, in what the tabloids portrayed as a dream marriage standing for all the world a miserable submissive. But the ball gag he had jammed in his mouth could not hide his matinee idol looks and the leather belt outfit that webbed out over his torso could not hide his chiseled physique and the tight rubber briefs only enhanced his tanned legs. He was one of the most beautiful people indeed.




"On your knees slave, you are before your superiors here and will treat them with the respect they deserve", a remark not without irony from Mistress Celeste given the aloof manner she adopted with most of the other Mistresses in the club as if they were not worthy of speaking to her.




The famous actor dropped to his bare knees beside his Mistress and most in the audience were wondering if his equally famous and beautiful wife knew where he was right now. Celeste ruffled his fine mane of hair playfully and released his mouth from its bondage. His torso wear followed suit and when she peeled the rubber briefs off everyone was delighted to note that they were the ones with an inbuilt anal plug. She cast them aside and slipped a black collar around his thick neck to show she had collared him. She was as confident as Niko of victory.




So, how did Celeste get her hands on such a fine specimen of manhood? Really, it had been fairly simple; her money had bought her access to the rich and famous events, and she had wriggled her way into his affections with the help of one of her subs who had come along to distract and seduce his star girlfriend. He was quickly broken against her will once she had his attention; like many performers, he had a pronounced feminine or softer side that she abused with her harsh domineering personality, and she had him wrapped around her slender fingers before she knew it. She had no idea how that poison midget Niko had done before her, but she was sure that this pitiful worm would complete all of the tasks and therefore win.




The first three went smoothly, with the actor kneeling, kissing her boots and heels, and accepting a firm caning without hesitation. She was gentler on her slave than Mistress Niko had been before her, and her strokes lacked the intensity of her adversaries'. When it came to the fourth test, he seemed to be willing to please his Mistress, as she provided a tall athletic model who normally served her, and the actor knelt and welcomed his cock in his mouth without hesitation. The other Mistresses thought it was almost as if he did it on a daily basis as he expertly pleased the cock with his soft actor's mouth. He had no trouble swallowing the cum shot into his mouth to complete the task.




Celeste's strap on Dildo was long and thin, and he seemed almost desperate to get it, so they spent the next fifteen minutes rutting like wild animals in front of their audience. He was doing fantastically well. He accepted the brand on his buttocks as well but hid it deep inside the cleft of his buttocks. Celeste beamed a big smile at Mistress Sadie as the branding iron left his butt, almost asking, "Well, did I win?"




As she stood, all Sadie said was, "Summon Mistress Niko from next door."




The two kinkily dressed dominatrixes stood side by side, barely able to keep from glowering and sneering at each other, unsure who had prevailed.




"It is my responsibility to remind both of you that the competition has been drawn," Sadie said, noting the relief and disappointment on both of their faces. "As a result, we will further test your new slave's loyalty to you to decide the winner of the challenge." You'll go get them from their holding cells and bring them back here right away. They will be strung up by their wrists to the restraints suspended from the ceiling, then slipknots will be tied around their cock and ass, and a 5 pound weight will be tied to each. The loser will be whoever's slave requests their freedom first. Once the loser has been determined she will immediately become totally subservient to the other Mistress."




Niko and Celeste both went to fetch their slaves, knowing that the next few minutes would have a significant impact on the rest of their lives. 




The Dommes gathered their charges and returned them to the bed, almost desperate to see who could last the longest. The slaves were rapidly bound to the wrist restraints and the tight knots slipped around their most delicate bits, giving them just seconds to tell them the rules but not the consequences. Niko and Celeste were instructed by Mistress Sadie to remain silent and watch while their fates were determined. Two more Mistresses took out the weights and carefully tied them to the rope that was still holding them up, ensuring that their balls were not under any pressure.




Both slaves were confronted by Mistress Sadie. "Do you know how to play this game? You can interrupt this at any time and have the weight removed from your balls by saying the word submit aloud. You will be released if you do so, but whoever says it first will be declared the loser. Is that okay?" Both men apprehensively nodded, ready to take the pressure. The two Mistresses lowered the weights at Sadie's nod, and the sportsman and actors nuts were immediately under a lot of pressure.




As the weights struggled to hit the floor, the thin ropes became unbearably taut. Both slaves kept a calm expression on their faces, but as time passed, their expressions became more uneasy. A brief look at Celeste and Niko revealed that they were both mentally, if not physically, affected. Then, in the midst of the silence, a male voice yelled out, "Nooooo, it's too much, I submit, I submit, let me go!"




As soon as the words were spoken, everyone turned to watch Mistress Celeste's reaction, as it was her actor slave who had squealed them. She was dazed and sweaty, and her plumy English voice stammered. Everyone turned to see Mistress Niko with the largest, cruelest smile on her face as the two slaves were freed from their chains and weights. She fixed her gaze on Celeste like a starving cat on a mouse with two broken legs. Before someone could say something, Mistress Sadie crossed the room and addressed the loser.




"You have lost the Mistress contest, and as a result, you must serve as Mistress Niko's slave for the agreed-upon duration of one week, according to the terms of your agreement, Celeste (no mention of Mistress now). If you don't follow her absolutely and submissively at that period, you'll be kicked out of the club and every other one in America. Now you must strip down to your underwear, and I will deliver you to your Mistress."




The terms were blunt and abrasive, as though this arrogant snob wanted her to realize she was no longer on the same level as her. Mistress Sadie relished the opportunity to talk to her in front of the others and was pleased to see the temporarily dazed woman comply and remove her catsuit and boots, revealing her beautiful figure to everyone.




Mistress Sadie turned to Niko, who was giddy with anticipation at the prospect of claiming her new slave.




"You have won the contest, Mistress Niko, and will now have Celeste as your slave to rule for the next seven days. Although you are free to do whatever you want with and to her, you must be responsible enough not to harm her physically. If you do, you'll be kicked out of the club and its sister organizations. Are you in agreement with this?"




Niko hurriedly replied yes, clearly preoccupied with the promise of the next week's delights.




"In that case, I'm happy to hand over your new slave to you; this bitch is yours."




Mistress Sadia stepped back, but no one left the room; they were all eager to see what was going on. Except for the actor, who shuffled off into the darkness, aware that this wasn't going to end well.




Niko strode over to Celeste and took a position in front of her, looking up into the proud eyes of the taller woman.




"You useless slut, get down on your knees! You'll never look down your nose at me again as if you're better than me. Over the next week, I plan to demonstrate just how pitiful you are. On your knees in front of me, that's it. Are you frightened, Bitch?"




Celeste just shot the little Asian with a look of hatred but compensated for it with a hard blow across her cheek and an order to answer and call her Mistress. On her knees and embarrassed by what used to be her peers, Celeste bowed her head slightly and, for the first time, turned to Niko as her mistress. They all knew it was the first move on the path to submission.




Celeste was taken aback by her defeat; she had been so sure of her victory and that she would be ruling the young Asian woman for a week, and now she was on her knees, bowing before her and calling her "Mistress," how humiliating. But it was just the beginning for the haughty and vain posh Dominatrix – Mistress Niko would have a profound impact on her.




For the time being, one of Niko's regular male subs appeared on command, with a large trolley that was covered with a black material and had a large black chest atop it. Niko grinned as she dipped her hand into the chest, forgetting to chastise him as she usually did because she was so enamored with her new submissive. Her hand appeared from behind the chest, holding a thick black collar with a large silver ring protruding from the front. Everyone in the room understood what it was, what it meant, and where the younger woman planned to put it. "Does this work, I wonder?" she sarcastically asked as she mocked her rival.




Celeste's long, dark hair was swept to the side, and she slid the leather collar around her waist, clipping it in place snugly. Celeste tried to object, to stop it from happening, but she couldn't muster the bravery, and she was soon Mistress Niko's collared submissive.




Niko spoke to the whole audience "You know, I'm so delighted with my new male slave (pointing to the recovered basketball player), and I think he deserves to be honored, Slut! You will pleasure him orally while we watch."




The smiling man walked over to them, his balls still sore from the weight ordeal, and spoke to them with domineering force and purpose. Celeste was in uncharted territory; taking orders from another Dominant was one thing, but men were regarded as a subspecies by the club's members, so far below them that they scarcely merited consideration. Giving one, particularly one who was also branded as a sub of the club, a blow job in front of the other members would be a major embarrassment for her and her reputation. Nonetheless, her Mistress had ordered it (Wait, did she just call Niko her Mistress?! No way, she'd never be like that; it was just a ruse). Celeste couldn't take her gaze away from his huge cock as he got closer; even though she obeyed her so-called Mistress, there was no way that thing could fit inside her mouth. When he came to a halt, inches in front of her and Mistress Niko yelled, "Suck it Bitch," Celeste immediately opened her mouth to its widest and let the big, black cock in without resistance.




As he carefully pushed it back and forth in her tight mouth, she swallowed as much as she could and managed to use her squashed tongue on the side while breathing through her nose. She actually found it more enjoyable than she had anticipated, and her tongue gradually found more space and purchase as she worked on the thick meat, seemingly ignorant that she was not reacting as a female dominant should have. She wasn't being humiliated or degraded, and she was starting to like it.




"Stop!" shouted Mistress Niko angrily, "I want you to finish by masturbating over her until you cum on her face, OK?"




The sportsman was reluctant to leave his blow job because he was enjoying it so much, but a glimpse at the hard bitch who controlled him convinced him to do as she requested. He did so, and he came within minutes, spraying his thick, sticky white semen all over her beautiful face. Cum hung and dripped from her hair, eyelids, nose, mouth, and chin as he stood back. There were a number of women in that room who were glad to see her like that, none more than Celeste's new Mistress, who grabbed shackles from the chest and cuffed Celeste's hands behind her back as the cum streamed from her face. The cover was lifted from the trolley, revealing a low, thin mesh cage within, which Niko cleverly packed Celeste into before refitting the cover. She then addressed the audience. 




"As you have seen I have won the right to own our Posh friend for the next seven days. I intend to make her 100% compliant and obedient to me, her Mistress and I invite you all to be here one week from today to see the results", she then left with the sportsman pushing the trolley.




"As you can see, I've won the right to possess our Posh friend for the next seven days. I plan to make her completely submissive and obedient to me, her Mistress, and I welcome you all to come here in a week to witness the results," she said as she walked away, the sportsman pulling the cart.




After a week, there was no trace of Niko or Celeste at the club. The room was buzzing with rumors and gossip, but no one knew what had happened except that after last week's show, this week was not to be missed. The male subs were left in the main area, and the club members gathered in the same room as the previous week's activity to await their arrival. 




Niko appeared at nine o'clock sharp and marched imperiously into the room, followed by Celeste, who was being led in on her hands and knees by a collar and leash. Celeste's continuous sneer and smug expression had vanished, replaced by a pitiful adoration of the lady guiding her, which was also barely evident as she kept her eyes dropped and gazing at the floor. She was still completely nude, and you got the distinct sense she had been since losing the challenge. She had no constraints other than the collar to keep her in place. True to her word there was no sign of any marks on her body, Niko had used other means to fully conquer this once dominant woman.




Niko wore a stunning leather outfit, a tight corset that showed off cleavage she didn't normally have, and hotpants that flashed off her lovely legs on high stiletto boots. She stood in the middle of the room, surrounded by the other dommes, taking in their stares before speaking.




"Kneel there, slave, till I command you!"

"Yes, Mistress Niko," she said softly.




"As you can see, I've broken our colleague here, who was proud and arrogant until recently and thought nothing of us. I promise you that I have shown her the error of her ways, and with just two hours before her forfeit is up, I will let you all see how obedient my little bitch has become. So, slave, to begin, why don't you face these women and tell them precisely who you are, and be sure to speak up or you will be punished."




Celeste knelt and began to speak in an apologetic tone, never raising her eyes to meet those of her listeners.




"I owe the club and its members an apology. I've pretended to be a powerful Mistress for a long time, but Mistress Niko has shown me that I'm not. I've discovered that I'm nothing more than a submissive, suitable solely to serve a true Dominant and be treated how she sees fit. I am grateful to my Mistress for demonstrating this to me and for punishing me when I have strayed from the path. My whore mind, slut body, and subservient soul exist just to serve her, and they are totally hers to exploit and abuse as she deems appropriate."




The other Mistresses stared with a mixture of amazement, admiration, and joy as Niko listened with a grin on her face to this remark.




"Celeste has consented to put on an exhibition for the other Mistresses right now to further demonstrate this worthless servant slut's worthlessness," Niko added. You are welcome to bring any male slaves you desire through, and Celeste will gladly serve them with her mouth. To begin, I've supplied three of my own male subs for her pleasure; you determine whether any of your own slaves are deserving."




Three pitiful-looking slaves rushed forward on command, rearranging their limbs to fill Celeste's mouth with their cocks and thrusting rapidly in or over it. The Mistresses who were watching were faced with a minor conundrum. Allowing their male slaves to fuck a woman would be far too much of a reward for them, and they should not receive it. But seeing Mistress Celeste have to service these worthless men would be the most humiliating thing she could possibly do.




Celeste served a total of fifty-five men in an hour and a half. She gladly sucked them off, desperate to please Mistress Niko, her prior position in this club long forgotten, and she was drenched in slave cum by the time the last was taken away. Her face was covered in it, and she was embarrassingly dripping it over the floor.




"Did you have fun with that slave?"




"Yes, Niko, Mistress. Thank you very much."




"Excellent. Now, as my time for possession of this slut is nearing an end, I aim to see it out by fucking her with this." Mistress Niko responded by producing the largest, thickest dildo any of them had ever seen, a dildo of monstrous proportions. It protruded from Niko's hips like a third limb, dwarfing the one she had used on the sportsman the week before. She shoved its helmet into Celeste's cum-covered mouth, covering as much of it as she could before Mistress Niko turned her onto all fours, knelt behind her, and put it into her pussy. It crept in slowly, but even when it slammed down, most of the shaft was still visible. And then Celeste began fucking her doggy style, pounding her with the strap-on and yanking her long hair back like reigns before the other mistresses.




After 10 minutes of this intense fuck, Mistress Sadie said, "That is time up!" The week had gone, and Mistress Celeste's forfeit had been passed.




Celeste lay gasping on the floor, weary from being fucked like that, while Niko rose and took a position behind her slave. She resumed speaking once she had caught her breath "I meant it when I stated earlier that I don't consider myself a Mistress any longer. I am a submissive, and I will serve Mistress Niko as long as she desires."




This elicited a slight gasp from the rest of the crowd.




"Then you'll have to wear my mark slave," Niko said triumphantly, knowing that this would make her the club's most revered Mistress. When Niko returned to the club three days later, Celeste became the club's first female submissive and was branded with the club's emblem. But it was nothing compared to the words "I AM MISTRESS NIKO'S BITCH" tattooed on Celeste's back, much like she did with her male slaves. Her new life as a submissive was calling to her...


Thanks, reader!
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