

Lady Sara-Remington-Bond was a most attractive widow in her late forties and had a large house set in extensive grounds, just outside the city of Manchester and if you listened to local gossip, her husband had died from sexual exhaustion, but this was of course just a rumour. People always listened when her Ladyship spoke, she had a naturally cultured voice without being pretentious. Her Ladyship kept a team of domestic staff of twelve males and she was very generous when it came to salaries.


Occasionally a staff member would leave for unspoken reasons & it was the butlers job to find a replacement who would be acceptable to her Ladyship. The replacement males would be required to have a good general education, a good knowledge of social etiquette & to be seen as attractive males in general.


Her Ladyship had her private chambers through a set of double pink doors leading off from the lounge which were kept firmly locked & the staff would only ever go in there when taken in by her Ladyship as individuals. The staff had a strict rule of never discussing with each other about matters within her Ladyships private chambers. Even the staff members resigned, always kept their lips firmly sealed, just taking their private memories with them.


The butler was once again frustrated by the staff turnover, he had only recruited 'Allan' two weeks ago & he seemed keen, showing much promise, but yesterday he had emerged visibly shaken from her Ladyships private chamber after being in it for the first time. He immediately resigned, giving no reason at all.


Her Ladyship was having an early morning walk around her extensive grounds, wearing a full length leather coat, her platinum blond hair tied smartly around her head. 


A taxi drew up the long winding driveway and David got out, he was a little nervous because he was here to be interviewed as a potential new member of staff. The butler perused David's CV and nodded in satisfaction, when interviewed David gave good account of himself.


The butler told David to change into his swimming attire for his physical tests and the butler noted David's fine lithe, muscular body. Firstly, David was required to swim twenty lengths of the swimming pool he was then to run around the grounds with a heavy backpack on.
David spotted her Ladyship as he was running along and felt an instant swelling on the inside of his trunks, her Ladyship looked on approvingly and a smile appeared on her glossy bright red lips.
David changed back into his clothes and sat before the butler. The butler told David that he had done very well and that he had just received a call from her Ladyship, giving her approval for the staff position. The butler told David that he would start work with general duties and that he could work his way up to more skilled positions over time.


The butler then sat back and polishing his glasses said "Now, look here David, there is one thing the staff are to neverever talk about to each other and that is anything to do with her Ladyships private living quarters. We all get summoned there every two weeks or so, but we keep our experiences within strictly to ourselves and we neverever talk about what happens within to others. Take my word for it David, you will understand when it happens, but I'm sure the pay & conditions here will make you want to stay."


David was intrigued by the butlers cryptic comments, yet at the same time, liked the idea of being in close contact with her Ladyship.


David set to work and got on well with the other male domestic staff. Occasionally, the butler would approach a member of staff with a note on a silver tray & said staff member would disappear for the afternoon to be in her Ladyships chamber, but a word was never exchanged between the staff.


Three weeks later. David was really enjoying his work, the food provided was excellent & he had a very smart room within the house, complete with broadband internet and also computer access. He had two days off per week, plus a generous holiday allowance and it seemed that he had landed the dream job. 


David was taking lunch on the patio with five of the other staff, chatting away with them, when suddenly, they went silent. Then he heard footsteps behind him, he turned to see the butler approaching with a silver tray in his hands. The butler proffered the silver tray to David and he took the note to read.


Without a word, David rose & made his way to see her Ladyship.


David entered the mainhouse and gave a slight gasp. Her Ladyship was wearing the most beautiful pink dress, along with the most beautiful gold jewellery, it went so very well with her platinum blond hair. She exuded pure class from every pore and had an accent of fine sherry.


Her Ladyship sat on a fine cream leather sofa and David stood before her, spellbound by her natural beauty. The pink double doors of her private chamber were locked by a golden chain and David wondered what secrets lied within these chambers.


Her Ladyship sipped her Lady Grey tea, then said "I've been monitoring your computer use David & found that you have been looking at pictures of undraped ladies, you have been masturbating, have you not?"


Her Ladyships voice flowed like a fine honey mead, soft, yet cutting through David like a knife & he trembled in her presence. David stood transfixed to the floor, involuntary words came from his lips "Yes, I have been masturbating your Ladyship."


Everything about her Ladyship seemed to have a hypnotic effect upon David, the looks, the voice, he was destined to obey her every word. Her Ladyship said "Remove your clothes David" & shortly later David stood before her naked, his erection throbbing & fully stiff.


Unbeknown to David, Viagra had been slipped into his lunchtime tea & he was going to be bone stiff for hours on end. Her Ladyship continued "You were also searching the net for dildo's and vibrating cocks, what have you to say about that? Do you own a dildo or vibrating cock?"


David replied as if in a dream "Yes your Ladyship, I own a vibrating cock, it gives me such nice feelings. Her Ladyship said "Well David, masturbation can become an ingrained habit detrimental to the smooth running of the household, any more and I will cane your bare bottom with my dragon cane. When did you last have sexual intercourse David?" 


David replied "I haven't had it since I broke up with my last girlfriend 2 years ago."


Her Ladyship replied "That is far too long without it, take this golden key & unlock my private chamber."


With trembling fingers, David undid the golden chain, the scent of her Ladyships perfume in the air behind him. The pink double doors slid aside & her Ladyship held David's waist & guided him in.


The whole chamber was in soft pink, soft pink lighting, mirrored octagonal walls, luxurious bed in the center. Glass cases full of strange looking sexual toys, a pink leather spanking bench & a selection of canes, paddles, crops etc hung from a rack. A leather bound St Andrews cross in one corner & cuffs hung from the ceiling.
A pink leather throne chair was festooned with ostrich feathers at the back.


Her Ladyship said "It's high time you had sexual intercourse again, perhaps it will help you get over your masturbation habit. We will start with the 'Cowgirl position' I sitting astride you, lie back on the bed David."


Her Ladyship stretched out David's arms & legs, cuffing them firmly to the corners, David's balls ached at the sight of this most beautiful lady in her pink dress.


Her Ladyship then put a blindfold on David and David's other senses seemed to become more alert. He heard a rustling of clothing, a zip & he imagined the pink dress coming off. He wondered what colour panties her Ladyship was wearing, had she taken them off yet?


He felt her sit on the bed, soft fingers stroked his enraged manhood & he gasped, then he felt soft lips suck and he let out huge groans of pleasure. He felt a condom being stretched over his cock and cold lubricant being applied.


He felt a shifting of weight, then felt thighs each side of him. He felt the hot, tight pussy envelop his manhood, right up to the hilt. Her Ladyship set up a gentle rhythm and David's balls seemed to vibrate in tuneful harmony.


Her Ladyship reached forward and removed David's blindfold, he gazed at her beautiful face in wonder, how could he be such a lucky man?
The platinum blond hair, the full wine red lips, the perfect soft skin. Then David lowered his gaze to her lovely little tits, with such stiff nipples, poking out over a beautiful red leather corset.


David lowered his gaze again and his eyes went as wide as saucers, he took in a sharp intake of breath and his lips worked with no sound coming out, he just could not believe what his eyes were telling him. His brain refuse to believe it, it must be a dream, was he dreaming?


David's eyes were seeing her Ladyship's massive erection, a soft leather strap was around her erection & balls, keeping her balls sticking out like two ripe plums. 


It took David a while for the sight to sink in, then David blurted out "Your Ladyship, I observe that you have a cock and balls." Her Ladyship pinched David's nipples hard, saying "They're my pussypole and eggs, not 'Cock and balls' you must remember that."


Her Ladyship was having waves of orgasms, her pussy going into spasms as it gripped David's cock so tightly, her eggs seemed to jump in sympathy & her pussypole pointed upwards, so stiff.


David had never known such a sexual stimulation and they rode together for ages before exploding in a mighty mutual orgasm.


David was soon stiff again, he could hardly hold it down. Her Ladyship sat in her throne chair, David kneeling before her and kissing her legs. Up higher he went, then it seemed the most natural thing in the world to lovingly suck her pussypole.


Her Ladyship then instructed David to adopt the 'Doggy position' and David got to his hands and knees on the bed. Her Ladyship knelt behind him and David gave a gasp as her so stiff clittypole slid into him. Her Ladyship rode David like a stallion for ages and David gripped at the sheets with white knuckles, and he had new sensations of orgasmic fury.


David left her Ladyships chamber in an exhausted state, yet with a smile on his face and he felt sure that he had landed himself a good job here.


David went to mingle with the rest of the male staff, but not a word was said about her Ladyships private chamber.

David had been on the staff of Lady Sara-Remington-Bond for nearly three months now and he was doing well with his duties. He had also been summoned to her private chambers seven times yet remaining tight lipped about what happened within. Her Ladyship was of high social standing within the community and she was often in demand to open art exhibitions and similar events.


A cold winters day and her Ladyship donned her sable coat, summoned her chauffeur and headed into Bath in her white Bentley to go shopping. The traffic being a bit heavy, they were forced to wait in a line of traffic just outside a sex shop. Glancing at the shop, her Ladyship saw David emerging with a brown package under his arm.


Lowering the window, she called David over and demanded that he handed the package over for inspection. David could hardly believe his bad luck, emerging from the sex shop at the moment he did. Her Ladyship looked inside the package to find pornographic magazines. with a look of pure shock on her face she said "You were going to take these magazines of undraped ladies back to your room weren't you?"


David lowered his head in shame and said "Yes I was your Ladyship." She gave the magazines to her chauffeur, telling him to avert his eyes & to destroy the magazines as soon as he got back. Her Ladyship called David a pervert for trying to smuggle such smutty filth onto her estate and she said she would deal with him when she got back. 
David felt well and truly caught red handed, he was bang to rights and could think of no excuses. Thus far, he had only been called upon to service her Ladyships sexual needs, but he remembered seeing sophisticated disciplinary equipment in her chambers and the very thought filled him with unease.


Her Ladyship called her butler and told him to make sure that a dose of Viagra was put in David's lunchtime tea, she had plans for David and she was going to make sure that he would control his sexual urges.


David had lunch with the rest of her Ladyships staff and shortly after, he began to feel terribly horny. The butler approached David with a note on a silver tray, then David made his way up to see her Ladyship with a considerable bulge in his trousers.


David entered the main lounge to find her Ladyship dressed in a short, supple black leather dress with a silver zip down the front. She wore dainty silver jewellery which perfectly complimented her platinum blond hair. She sat on the cream leather sofa, sipping her Earl Grey tea with lemon. Reaching to the bowl with her sugar tongs, she said "Take your clothes off David."


David did her bidding and stood in front of her with a painfully throbbing erection, his balls feeling tight, heavy and full. 


Her Ladyship spoke "I'm perfectly satisfied that those magazines were for masturbation purposes and you really are failing to control your sexual urges David. There is only one thing for it David, I'm going to have to install some sexual discipline into you. I know how much you want my pussy David, that much is obvious by your quivering erection."


Her Ladyships soft creamy voice seemed to strike David like a mallet and he wondered what lessons he was going to be required to learn.


Her Ladyship unlocked the pink doors to her inner chamber and guided David inside.


David learns sexual self control.


Her Ladyship cuffed David's wrists and with a little winch, rose his arms just above his head and to one side, then fitted leg spreaders to his ankles. She then wheeled a trolley across the room which had some computer controlled equipment on it.
A machine place to the rear of David's buttocks had an arm with a leather spencer paddle attached to it. She then carefully wrapped a 'Hot octopus' stimulator around David's erection. Various sensors were then carefully put in place.


Her Ladyship then explained what was about to happen...
"Right, listen carefully David, the hot octopus will go through cycles of intense sexual stimulation, but is programmed to halt seconds before orgasm. Then it will start all over again and again until I see fit to make it stop. Furthermore, if you thrust your hips, even involuntarily, the machine to the rear will crack a leather spencer paddle across your buttocks. The sexual frustration will be beyond your wildest dreams David, but you asked for it, trying to bring your smutty magazines here."


Her Ladyship picked up the remote control & the hot octopus came to life with a humming sound. David gave out a loud gasp, his erection was already feeling fit to burst, but now it raged out of control and David felt as if he was going out of his mind with pure lust. Suddenly, an image was projected onto the wall in front of him, it was an image of her Ladyship wearing a beautiful powder blue dress. David gave a thrust of the hips without realising it and a loud 'Crack' filled the room as the spencer paddle swept across his buttocks.


David bit his lip as he felt sure he was about to orgasm, he gave a thrust of the hips, another loud 'Crack' filled the room, then the hot octopus stopped, leaving David raging with sexual frustration.


David started begging her Ladyship, saying that he couldn't take any more, but she ran her fingers over his taught muscles, saying "There's a lot more to come yet David, I am going to teach you sexual self control."


The computer program sensed David's arousal state and after three minutes, the hot octopus sprang into life again and the spencer paddle went into the 'Armed' position. David had never experienced such a swollen erection before & her Ladyship teased him by unzipping the front of her leather dress and kissing the tip of his cock with her full red lips. Another thrust of the hips, another loud 'Crack' filled the room.


The hot octopus seemed to have no conscience and was completely without mercy as it went through it's cycles, rivulets of sweat poured down David's muscles, the spencer paddle ever ready should David fail to concentrate. David was brought to the brink or orgasm again & again, despite his terrible pleading to her Ladyship.


Images changed upon the opposite wall, showing her Ladyship in various provocative outfits, David now on the cusp of insanity, knew somehow that his masturbation habit had been well and truly expelled.


Her Ladyship sensed the same thing and switched the equipment off.


After all the disconnection of equipment, her Ladyship hugged David, saying "You are completely mine now, aren't you?" David replied "Oh yes, your Ladyship I shall forever be yours."


David truly meant what he said and from that point on, he never bought another porn magazine again.

It was now two years since David had first sought employment by her Ladyship and his rise up the ranks had been meteoric, he was now the manager of all her Ladyships estates both in the UK and across Europe, as well as many properties in prime parts of London.
David was her Ladyships constant companion and lover. What a lovely couple they made with David in his Saville row suits, platinum grey hair and a toned slim body, he had an ineffable grace about him yet exuded a powerful sexual presence.
The perfect compliment to her Ladyship, with her platinum blond hair, fashion sense and her overwhelming beauty.


They ran the business empire mostly from the mansion house just outside the city of Bath and the twelve house staff headed by the butler had now settled down, as her Ladyship was no longer calling upon them for her sexual needs, as David was providing these in abundance. Her Ladyship had even cancelled her normal visits of gigolos, some of them world famous in high society, as she had found David to be better than any of them. 


David and her Ladyship were so intensely close, that even on the occasions when they were physically far apart, they felt a sort of 'Quantum entanglement' and David's cock, her Ladyships pussy, always felt locked together.
They would often fall asleep in each others arms, cock and pussypole nestling together like lifelong friends. In the early mornings, they would often ride around the estate on their white horses, her Ladyship with a top hat with ribbons flowing in the breeze, David looking so distinguished in is riding outfit.


Although her Ladyship was technically David's boss, she treated him as an equal and would even be sexually submissive to him, she actually felt a thrill of sexual submission to such a potent man. Only to David though, she was dominant to any other male. 


David entered the main lounge to see her Ladyship dressed in a smart cream leather jacket, matching cream leather mini skirt, black stockings, four inch heels and a little pink beret sat upon her elegantly styled platinum blond hair.


David had been swimming in the pool, his trunks still wet, he took them off to reveal a mighty and still growing erection. He took her Ladyship in his strong arms and kissed her tenderly, his raging manhood pressing against the soft buttery leather of her skirt. Their tongues entwined, hot, wet and sensual, he grabbed her buttocks, pulling her so close, he could feel the stiff clittypole through the soft leather.


David pulled her leather jacket off, she gasped, he pulled her top off, she groaned, he pulled her bra off to reveal stiff strawberry nipples, she melted into his arms.
David sucked on her strawberry nipples, driving her Ladyship into an utter frenzy, he reached around unzipping the back of her skirt and it fell to the floor.


The nipple sucking was more than her Ladyship could bear, yet David held her tightly and carried on anyway, her legs gave away, but he held her to him.


David got to his knees, stroking her black leather suspender belt and kissing her bulging black satin panties. He pulled her panties down, then stood kissing her again as their stiff sex mingled below.


David picked up her Ladyship in his arms and carried her through the pink doors into her chamber. He put her onto the bed then cuffed her ankles to the winch cables and drew her legs up and apart to reveal a pulsing sweet rosebud of a pussy.


David could wait no longer and he mounted her Ladyship with his thick, long straining manhood, together again they rocked in pure harmony. Her Ladyships pussypole went as rigid as a piece of solid oak with David's skin rubbing against it and shockwaves shook her body when he sucked her nipples.


Her Ladyship went into total sexual submission as her orgasms hit ever higher crescendos, the impossible intensity of the last, being increased each time the flood came pouring over her.


David went frantic at the terrible sexual intensity of it all, his manhood straining and plunging ever deeper into her Ladyship.


They flipped into a higher plane, their very minds melded together. Their bodies could not take the intensity of it all and they met in a different dimension as one entity.


With one final explosive orgasm, they came together. The quantum entanglement re-confirmed, the minds and bodies would forever be as one.


Her Ladyship, the disciplinarian.


Her Ladyships skills in bringing errant males to heel was well known by the ladies of high society and occasionally a lady would bring her husband in for 'Correction' of his ways.


A lady of high society called 'Sandra' had called her Ladyship to complain about her husband visiting massage parlours in the Manchester area, he had also been visiting high class escorts that he had found om the internet.


Her ladyship invited Sandra to bring her husband around to see her, for she had never failed to have a husband on his knees before his wife apologizing and begging forgiveness. Arrangements were made and Sandra said she would bring her husband around the next day.


David was waiting at the front door as the chauffeur driven Bentley came up the long winding driveway and he greeted Sandra as two burly security guards removed the husband from the car. David lead the way up to her Ladyships lounge, with the wife, two guards and loudly protesting husband behind him.


They entered the lounge to find her Ladyship in a beautiful pink dress with diamond jewellery, breathtakingly elegant with her platinum blond hair. She spoke in a voice of flowing honey, elegance and style.


Her Ladyship said to the struggling male "You are here to have your ways corrected, you are here to sincerely apologize to your wife."


The male let out a string of profanities and her Ladyship put her hands to her ears in horror. David, who was standing to one side said "How dare you use such language in front of her Ladyship, gag him guards."


Once the male was securely gagged, Her Ladyship removed her hands from her ears and continued "David has organized for some workmen to go & fit some femdom equipment to your lounge Sandra, the only way to keep your man in order is to dominate him. We have your new domination clothing here Sandra, you may go and change now."


The two guards took the struggling male into her Ladyships private chamber, stripped him and firmly secured him to a special framework.
A short while later, Sandra came in, dressed in a tight red latex outfit and very high heeled thigh high boots. Sandra went up to her husband and said "From now on darling, you are going to save all your erections for me, you will also address me as 'Mistress Sandra."


The male violently shook his head, his eyes glaring at his wife. Her Ladyship then fitted a 'Hot octopus device to the males penis, plus a special electric shock device.


The hot octopus sprang into life and soon the male was fully erect, then an image of a massage parlour which the male frequented appeared on a large screen. Sandra was so angry when she saw it, she picked up a dragon cane & gave her husband three hard strokes across his buttocks.


Then an image of a high class call girl the male had seen appeared on the screen & Sandra was outraged. She lifted the front of her latex outfit to reveal a huge strapon cock, glistening with lube. Her husbands eyes went as wide as saucers when he saw it, then she went behind him and his whole body seemed to levitate in the air as she pumped away with her hips.


On and on it went, with pictures of every massage parlour he had been to & every call girl he had seen. Her Ladyship conducted the events, controlling the hot octopus & the shock device, Sandra taking her revenge with canes, paddles and the huge strapon cock.


David sat beside her Ladyship, he leant over to her and said "Do you think he's had enough? I'm not sure if he can take anymore.? Her Ladyship replied "One has to be very thorough in cases like this, otherwise he may go back to his old ways."


For three whole hours, the male was kept on the brink of orgasm, while Sandra took her revenge. Eventually, her Ladyship said "The process should be complete now, release the male."


Sandra stood there with her huge strapon cock sticking out, the male came and knelt before her. Sandra said "Suck my cock slave." The male replied "Yes Mistress Sandra" and he took it deep throat.


David felt very privileged to be on equal terms with her Ladyship, a woman of such power, majesty and beauty. The fact that she would willingly go into sexual surrender to him, was something he valued very highly. It was their secret and theirs alone.

Lady Sara Remington-Bond had a psychological fetish which stemmed back to her early years & it was deeply imbedded within her, yet if anyone found out about it, she would face social disgrace.


Her ladyship had used many males over the years for her sexual pleasures, but had never revealed her secret fetish, she just could not take the slightest risk of it getting out. However, she did implicitly trust David, who was now her constant companion.


For the past six months, Her Ladyship and David had been going to her residence in the south of France once a month for this secret fetish to be carried out. A heavily padlocked iron chest contained the equipment & no domestic staff would be in the residence when the iron chest was opened.


David and her Ladyship did not discuss this fetish when out of this particular residence, it was a highly private thing between the two of them. They often had wild sex, even kinky wild sex, but her Ladyships deep psychological fetish was very special and strictly limited to her residence in France.


They were off to France tomorrow, thrills already running down her Ladyships spine, yet not a word about it was said between them.


David & her Ladyship were driven to Manchester airport by the chauffeur in the Bentley were quickly through the formalities. They approached her Ladyships Lear jet to find the two pilots and air steward standing to attention in front of it.


They wore yellow hi vis jackets and skin tight yellow leather hi vis shorts, her Ladyship was very hot on airfield safety. Her Ladyship was wearing her lovely powder blue dress and the gold jewellery with platinum blond hair matched perfectly.


Her Ladyship approached the Captain, gave his balls a slight squeeze through his leather shorts and asked him "Is everything ready? Have you filed the correct flight plan?
The Captain replied "Yes your Ladyship, everything is in order." As they boarded the aircraft, David notice that the Captain had developed an erection and he hoped that the Captain would be able to concentrate on his duties.


The flight passed quickly and they were soon in southern France, another Bentley picking them up to drive to her Ladyships residence.


The iron chest is opened.The domestic staff had been given the day off and told not to approach the property under any circumstances. The iron chest was in the huge lounge, oak beams supporting the ceiling. Two heavy padlocks secured the iron chest shut.


David and her Ladyship had a light meal to settle in, then keys in hand, they undid the padlocks. Her Ladyship removed some items, then went into the side room.
David stripped naked, with a feeling of rising excitement, he was about to experience a side of her Ladyship that no other person had ever seen.
Her Ladyships deep secret psychological needs were about to reveal themselves.


The French maid was very beautiful in her classic French maids uniform, black satin, pure white apron, with bow & tails down the back. The heels, stockings, little white head dress upon platinum blond hair, all the trimmings, a stunning sight to see.


Maid Sara approached Master David, gave a curtsey and said "I'm ready for inspection Master." Master David lifted her uniform front & rear to inspect her suspenders & panties, he checked the seams of her black stockings & her highly polished black patent leather high heeled shoes.


Maid Sara gave little gasps as her Master probed around, checking every detail. Satisfied, Master David ordered her to go & fetch a tray of tea & biscuits, maid Sara obeyed and brought the tray to him with a curtsey.


Master David looked up at Maid Sara, "What do you call this? No sugar & broken biscuits, how dare you serve me this, I'm going to smack your bottom, put a chair in the middle of the room."


Maid Sara had a terrible psychological thrill within her as she placed a chair for her Master. Over his knee she went, bottom in the air. She felt her uniform being lifted up to reveal her white panties, then a loud 'Clapping' filled the room, as her Master's hand swept over her white panties.
Then she felt her panties being tugged down to reveal her most perfect bottom to her Master, a hint of a blush on her face, the spanking continued for some time.


Maid Sara stood in front of her Master pulling her panties back up and said "Thank you for correcting me Master."


Master David noticed her stiff little clit and said "You really are a horny, slutty little maid aren't you? I'm going to have to take you in hand, bring you to heel."


Master David cuffed Maid Sara's wrists to the ceiling, fitted a leg spreader, clipped her uniform up and pulled her white panties back down. He then took a little rubber 'Clit whip' out of the iron chest. It was only about ten inches long and had many fine rubber falls.


Maid Sara's clittypole quivered at the very sight of it and she went so very erect.
Master David started to slowly whip her clit and rubbed her little eggs, Maid Sara went utterly wild, saying "I'm yours Master, force me to be yours."


Waves of pure psychological submission ploughed through Maid Sara, she pushed her hips out to welcome the clit whip, she belonged to her Master and he alone.


Raging in pure submission, she blurted out "I want you inside me Master, now."


Master David, undid her wrist cuffs and bent her over the back of a luxurious leather armchair. Leg spreaders again and uniform up, panties off, tender bottom in the air.


Maid Sara gasped as her Masters throbbing erection entered her, it was if his whole body was somehow inside her. Maid Sara had orgasms of mind and body, her submission to her Master utterly complete.


The next day. David & her Ladyship arrived at the airport and approached her Lear jet. Once again she wore her beautiful powder blue dress and she turned heads wherever she went.


The Lear jet crew were standing to attention beside the aircraft and her Ladyship approached the co-pilot. She gave his balls a hard squeeze and said "I hope you're listening to and learning from your Captain." He replied "Indeed I am your Ladyship."
Shortly after, the little jet disappeared into the clear blue sky.
 

It had now been three years since David and her Ladyship had been taking their monthly trips to the south of France, in order to satisfy her Ladyships 'French maid' fetish, with David as her Master. They still did those trips, yet David's sexual dominance had inexorably expanded outside of that residence in France.


Her Ladyship had always dominated males as a means of fighting off her deep psychological need to be submissive herself, she had even attempted to dominate David when she first met him, yet despite her best efforts, she utterly failed.


The trips to France really cemented her deep needs and over time, she accepted David as her full time Master. The staff at the mansion near Bath, saw a change come over her Ladyship and they sensed that David had a strong sexual power over her.
There was no ill intent on David's part, it was just a natural symbiotic relationship and they both benefited from it.


Her Ladyship felt a strong sense of liberation in submission to her Master, something so natural about it. He was a social asset to her as well, at her side at society events, with his striking good looks and platinum grey hair.


The day before, David had taken her Ladyship out to lunch in Bath, having fitted a remote controlled 'Pussy plug' to her. They went shopping together and every so often her Ladyship would let out a gasp, her full red lips parting, as she looked at her Master. The pussy plug felt so nice for her Ladyship, yet her Master demonstrated his control as the pussy plug occasionally sprang to life.


The morning ride. The household staff were preparing the two white horses, David and her Ladyship had finished their breakfast and were changing into their riding outfits.


Her Ladyship entered the lounge dressed in her tight fitting Jodhpurs which showed off her full shapely bottom so well. Her riding boots shone with polish and her riding jacket was so stylish. A Top hat placed upon her shining platinum hair, long ribbons to trail in the morning breeze.


David entered the lounge, looking most distinguished in his riding outfit and top hat.


Her Ladyship then went over to a large leather armchair and carefully placed her top hat on a table beside it. She stood behind the back of the chair, dropped her jodhpurs and white panties just enough to reveal her full bottom, then bent over the back of the chair with her legs wide apart.


Much more powerful than bondage, her willing submission was a tacit message to her Master. She needed the hot riding afterglow, the ephemeral searing heat being more than worth it.
David removed a rolled up leather strap form his pocket, it was two feet long, three inches wide, with a series of 1/4 inch holes in it, the classic 'Spencer paddle/strap'.


Her Ladyship grasped a cushion and waited for her Master. Master David was slow and deliberate, a loud 'Crack' resounded about the lounge every ten seconds, twelve of them in all. Her Ladyship welcomed the searing heat, each 'Crack' a gift from her Master. 
Then another gift from her Master, as his potent manhood sank into her pussy, she felt her pussy grip hungrily upon his shaft, her knuckles went white as she gripped the cushion, the whole armchair rocked in sympathy. She felt his manhood suddenly twitching within her and she was so proud of her Masters early morning climax.


Her Ladyship pulled her white panties back up over hot glowing cheeks, her jodhpurs followed, encasing her glowing buttocks. They rode their horses at a canter, her Ladyships bottom in full afterglow, her Master at her side.


Her Ladyship considered herself so lucky to have found Master David, for all other males had been naturally submissive to her, no others could have revealed her deep psychological needs. Ladies of society still occasionally brought their errant husbands to her and she dominated them with ease, always managing to correct their faults to their wives satisfaction. Yet it was her own Master who had shown her the way to the person she really was.


Master David looked at her Ladyship, such style and beauty, ribbons trailing in the wind, her hair, her full wine red lips so sensual. The same lips which gave his manhood such thrills, so soft and so succulent. He felt so proud to have tamed such a magnificent lady, to have brought this former wild creature to heel.


He had tamed her by his own potent sexual energy, he had made her respect the leather strap and 'Clit whip', even out shopping, he could make her pussy plug sing within her. Her pussy, clit, eggs & nipples were the keys to her body and mind, only her Master having the keys to unlock them.


They rode on, her Ladyship feeling the warm throbbing afterglow within her tight fitting jodhpurs. She turned & gave a huge smile to her Master with her full red succulent lips.

Lady Sara Remington-Bond was expecting a visit form a close friend whom she had not seen for three years. Her friend had been working in Australia, yet they kept in close touch by skype and email. Her Ladyship had kept her friend up to date on her relationship with David and how he had become her Master.


The butler entered her Ladyships lounge and giving a bow he said "Stephanie Smythe-Thompson your Ladyship." The two friends hugged each other, then sat down to tea and biscuits to exchange news.


Her Ladyship was wearing a fawn leather skirt with a smart cream tunic top, silver jewellery and a delicate silk neck scarf, which went so well with her platinum blond hair.


Stephanie was wearing black four inch heels, stockings, suspenders, black satin panties, black skirt of soft leather, a cream ruffle blouse, gold jewellery and a red rose in her dark hair.


Stephanie and her Ladyship were different in many ways, Stephanie considering all males to be submissive and she just could not imagine any lady having a Master. She enjoyed the orgasms that males could give, but to her, that was all they were useful for.


Stephanie produced a wonderful looking strapon cock from her large handbag and showed it to her Ladyship, saying "Isn't it a work of art? I had it specially made for me. I've never met a male who can last long enough to give me the multiple orgasms I deserve, so I make them wear this. Her Ladyship ran her fingers over the smooth contours marvelling at the fine craftsmanship, then said "This is the spitting image of David's cock, no wonder you like it so much.


A look of sudden interest crossed Stephanie's face, her Ladyship laughed and said "Stephanie, you really are the most awful nymphomaniac." Her Ladyship added "I'll let you try David if you like, but I must warn you that he will try to dominate you." Stephanie tossed her hair, let out a little laugh and said "How unthinkable, a mere male even trying to dominate me, they're just cocks on legs, nothing more. The cock gives in to the soft pussy, then can't carry on, the pussy always victorious."


Stephanie and her Ladyship did not agree on many things, but this did not effect their deep friendship. Her Ladyship defended her Master and Stephanie insisted he had no hope of dominating her and that he would have to use the strap-on cock eventually.
Her Ladyship insisting that his potent manhood would be more than enough for both of them.
Stephanie argued that she had tamed many tough Australian cocks with her pussy, totally dominating the owners of said cocks, forcing them to finish her off with the Strapon cock, she claimed that no male cock could ever satisfy her. Stephanie was tall in her heels and always looked down upon males, glaring at them with her huge blue eyes.


Stephanie asked her Ladyship "What is this 'Clit whip' which you speak of? Is it painful?" Her Ladyship replied "No it's not painful as such, just highly stimulating to the boarders of pain, yet never quite reaching it. My Master knows me so well now, that when he straps my bottom, it's a wonderful thing for both of us."


Stephanie could hardly believe her ears, a mere male strapping a ladies bottom, she had never heard of such a thing, she crossed her legs tightly, the thought of the 'Clit whip' in her mind.


The butler entered the lounge and said "The Master is having his afternoon swim and will be here in half an hour, shall I prepare the equipment your Ladyship?"
Her Ladyship nodded and the butler hung cuffs from the ceiling and placed an elegant ebony frame in the center of the lounge, the frame padding of soft maroon leather in various places.
Stephanie guessed that this frame was for the lady to position herself for sex, so she took her strapon cock and placed it on a table right next to it, saying "David is going to need this." Her Ladyship smiled to herself, thinking "An epic battle of wills is about to begin." Her Ladyship knew that Stephanie's own nymphomania could be her downfall.
 

David walked into the lounge and Stephanie gasped, for he seemed to have the most striking sexual presence about him, platinum grey hair & so very confident in his own sexuality. He pulled his swimming trunks down to let his manhood leap out and Stephanie felt butterflies in her stomach, such was the magnificence of this quivering male member.


Her Ladyship whispered to Stephanie "You can have him, do what you like."


Stephanie wanted that male member and she wanted it now. She started to strip, saying to David "Use the strapon cock when you can't last any longer. Having just removed her cream ruffle blouse  was and carefully folding it, strong arms swept her up and before she knew it, she was standing with her hands cuffed upwards to the ceiling. She glared at David, saying "Let me get over that frame, I need your manhood in my pussy now and I can assure you that my pussy will win."


David said nothing, reaching around Stephanie's back, he undid her bra straps and massaged her small but shapely tits, making her nipples start to grow. Then he sucked and her nipples went as hard as rosehips. Stephanie groaned in frustration, looking over to her Ladyship, but she just poured herself another tea.


David then fitted individual nipples clamps with a remote vibration control, his hands explored the fine shape of her bottom over her soft buttery black leather skirt.
The nipple clamps started to buzz like angry bees, it was too much for Stephanie and she tried to grab at them with her hands, but the cuffs held them firmly away.


David kissed the well between her tits, then whispered in her ear "I am going to be your Master, call me 'Master' Stephanie." Stephanie shook her head, then David pressed his manhood against the back of her skirt, so near, yet so far for Stephanie and she pushed her bottom back towards it.


David took the nipple control in his hands, switched it up a notch and Stephanie went utterly frantic, hopping and kicking her legs in the air. She pleaded with her huge blue eyes, and full red lips, her pussy and clit going wild with sympathy within her leather skirt.
David switched the nipple clamps off, then slowly unzipped the leather skirt, letting it fall to the floor. He pressed his manhood against her black satin panties, right up against her pussy, "You are going to call me Master, Stephanie."


Stephanie again shook her head, then David pulled her panties right off & fitted leg spreaders to her ankles, drawing her legs well apart. He kissed the soft white flesh above her stocking tops, ran his fingers over her shapely bottom and up and down her long slender legs.
David took a little soft leather strap and fitted it snugly around her clit & eggs, holding her eggs out like two smooth marbles and her little clit going as stiff as a poker.


David asked again "Am I your Master Stephanie?" She shook her head and David reached for the nipple control. The nipple clamps jumped and danced as they gave their intense sexual message, Stephanie frantic, but determined to resist a mere male.


Stephanie felt cool lube being applied to her pussy, then a plug being inserted, then the plug came alive just like the nipple clamps. David stood in front of her, her big blue eyes focused intently upon his marvellous manhood.


Stephanie was so full of desire, she wanted David so badly, but how could she give in to a male? David produced the 'Clit whip' with its delicate rubber fronds. He flicked it upwards under Stephanie's spread legs, snapping it over her eggs, the gently swished it over her raging little clit. 


Her Ladyship looked on, knowing that it would not be long now before Stephanie underwent a change, she was sure that Stephanie had exactly the same deeply buried psychological need as herself. It was a battle of wills which David would have to win in order to bring Stephanie's true self out.


David was throwing wave upon wave of erotic intensity at Stephanie, the nipple clamps went into overdrive, the pussy plug seemed to howl like a banshee within her, it went on and on until something snapped. Suddenly without warning, Stephanie thrust her hips forward, pleading "Whip my clit Master."


Her Ladyship smiled, knowing exactly what had happened, having been through it herself.


Stephanie mounted the ebony frame, settling into the soft maroon leather padding. 
She gave a huge gasp as her Master entered her with his potent manhood, he grabbed her heels as he pumped his dominance into her and she experienced the mental orgasms of pure submission.


The final mutual climax echoed through an open window & was heard by the staff having tea on the patio outside, & the knew that Master David was at work again.
The strap-on cock lay on the table, unusedand& unwanted.
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