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“Snowbound CH09” by sfmaster@att.net
Snowbound CH09: The Discipline Society

“Who shall I begin with?” asked Mistress Allison, to her two naked charges, bound in front of her.

“I’d like to go first, Mistress Allison,” begged Cassandra.

“Why is that, darling?”

“Because I was the one who suggested a day out to Beth, Mistress Allison,” Cassandra replied.

“That makes you guilty party, does it not?”

“Yes, Mistress!”

“I was more thinking along the lines of a coin toss or having Kate draw high card for you two.  There is at  least and element of chance there in determining who goes first.  But if you’re offering yourself, then that is all right with me!”

“Yes, Mistress!” Cassandra quickly answered.

Mistress Allison thought to herself that she had never seen a submissive so eager for discipline!  She had been wasting her time trying to train Valerie, and meanwhile Beth, who had literally dropped in on them, was eager for the lash!

“All right then, Cassandra.  What implement would you like Kate to choose for you?”

Cassandra had thought carefully about this very question for weeks.  She had waited for a special time, and this had proven to be the night that she had been waiting for!

“Mistress, I’d like you to use the flogger that you were using on Beth the night I foolishly interrupted you, please, Mistress Allison?” Cassandra begged.

“Of all of the instruments in my arsenal, that is one of the most fearsome.  It will mark your skin with every stroke.  Are you sure that is what you want tonight, Cassandra?  Maybe the crop, instead?” Mistress Allison offered.

This had to have been one of the strangest conversations that Cassandra ever had in her entire life!  Here she was, bound and naked in front of her Mistress, discussing what instrument of punishment was about to be used on her flesh!

“I’ve thought about this a lot in recent weeks, Mistress Allison.  I think that it’s time you use the flogger on me, knots and all,” Cassandra replied.

“You’re quite the willing pupil, aren’t you?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress Allison.  Please?” she asked.

“When I was a Business Major back in college, in my retailing class I did a paper on the Marshall Field’s Department store, whose founder had the slogan ’Give The Lady What She Wants’.  It look like I can’t deny you what you want, Cassandra.”

“No, Mistress.”

“Then that is what it shall be!  Kate, get the flogger that Cassandra desires so much.”

“Yes, Mistress Allison.”

Doing as she had been ordered, Kate removed the flogger in question and clicked her high heels over to Mistress Allison and Cassandra and handed her the device of such torment!

Mistress Allison hefted the flogger in her left hand, and then presented the handle to Cassandra, who kissed it eagerly!

“Are you that anxious to be punished, Cassandra?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress Allison.  Please make me scream?” Cassandra begged.

“In all my years as a Mistress, I’ve never had a submissive so eager to please.  Especially at the cost of her own skin.”

“Yes, Mistress Allison.”

“Then get ready to be punished!” said Mistress Allison.

The first stroke of the flogger descended on Cassandra’s exposed breasts!  Each strand had a small knot at the end that had been soaked in water to make the leather swell and to increase it’s effectiveness when it would strike naked flesh!

“AaaaaaaaH!” Cassandra cried.

The second landed on the sensitive skin of her right armpit; and the third on her left.  Each stroke of the flogger was delivered with a good amount of strength by Mistress Allison.  She wanted to make sure that Cassandra would be feeling the full measure of what she had chosen!

“Aaaaaaaah!”

Next, it was the outside of her thigh that was the target.  Mistress Allison noted that every stroke of the flogger left marks that Cassandra would wear for some time!

Mistress Allison made sure to strike both Cassandra’s right and left sides, and then struck between her legs!

“Aaaaaaaah!” Cassandra screamed when the strands reached between her legs to her most sensitive female parts!

“Do you want me to stop?” asked Mistress Allison.

“No, Mistress, please continue?” begged Cassandra.

“But there are easier things that I can use on you, darling.”

“No, Mistress!  Please continue with the flogger I asked for?”

“As you wish, Cassandra,” said Mistress Allison.

Circling around to her back, Mistress Allison then delivered two blows to Cassandra’s shoulder blades, being very careful to avoid the kidneys!

Cassandra had stopped moaning, and had now progressed to screaming.

“You see, Cassandra.  This flogger can be quite a serious instrument.”

“Yes, Mistress!” Cassandra cried out through a hail of tears.

At that moment a silly thought came into Cassandra’s mind.  Something that she had read one night in a bondage novel.  The female protagonist had complained to her tormentor that there was better things to do with naked girls than to whip them.

But in this situation, Cassandra actually wanted be flogged!  She wondered just what the fictional heroine would say about her, if they should actually meet!

It was Cassandra’s bottom, already sore from the paddling that she had received before her shopping trip, that was the next target!

Cassandra screamed when the instrument struck her bottom!  She had never felt anything like this before!

Without a pause, the backs of Cassandra’s legs now bore the brunt of the flogger.  She wondered just how Kate had borne such punishment without complaint!

Thud!

Every stroke of the flogger delivered a stunning, painful impact on Cassandra’s exposed and naked body!  She had never imagined such pain, or that she could have possibly asked for it, or that she could even endure it!

She screamed!  

The reward for her screams was the flogger continuing to strike her again and again!

What was the safeword that Mistress Allison had chosen for her?  She had not thought if it in weeks, nor did she ever think that she would ever need it.

“Aieeeeeeee!” Cassandra screamed when the flogger struck her pretty breasts again and again!

Why oh why had she asked, even begged for the flogger?  Should could have had the whip or the crop instead?

“Aieeeeee!” Cassandra screamed again when the flogger struck between her legs.

Thud!

Cassandra screamed again and again, her screams echoing in the stone walls of the Playroom.  She wondered why it was called that: surely Dungeon would be a better choice!

Thud!

It no longer mattered where the flogger landed on her body.  Cassandra just screamed and screamed.

Then finally, it was over!

“Are you all right, Cassandra?” asked Mistress Allison, standing directly in front of her.

“Yes……yes, Mistress,” Cassandra said though a fog of pain.

It was then that a strange thing began to happen.  Just as Cassandra had experienced pleasure from pain when she had been whipped earlier, her severe flogging now began to induce a strange euphoric feeling.  The pain receded, and she felt that she has passed an important test and had come through it rather well!

Mistress Allison attached the loop at the end of the flogger to her belt, and remained standing in front of Cassandra.

“You were very brave, Cassandra.  I thought that you were going to call your safeword,” said Mistress Allison.

“Thank you, Mistress.  I can see why you wanted to use the crop or the whip on me instead!”

“That is the difference between you and Valerie, Cassandra.  As a true submissive you understand your feelings and are comfortable with being in bondage and receiving punishment.  Valerie was not, and hence, she is not here.”

“Yes, Mistress Allison.”

“You have also passed another important milestone, my dear.”

“What is that, Mistress Allison.”

“In a real sense, you have you have graduated from being a trainee to being one of my true submissives.  You no longer have to call me ‘Mistress Allison’; ‘Mistress’ alone will do.”

“Thank you, Mistress Alli…..”

“That’s all right darling, I know that it will take some time.  Particularly since your instincts will tell you to calling me ‘Mistress Allison’ since you’ll want to avoid a painful lesson.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Let me explore your wonderful luscious naked body, Cassandra!”

Mistress Allison then began to fondle her breasts and pinch her nipples, making Cassandra jerk in her chains.  Still restrained in the shape of an “X” she wasn’t going anywhere until she was released!

Her left hand then sought the cleft between her thighs, and she first massaged Cassandra’s moist pussy.

“I’d never do anything to really hurt you, Cassandra.  You do know that.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Are you wet?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Cassandra felt two fingers insert themselves into her sex, and it didn’t take long for them to find her clitoris!  She began to moan and buck in her chains as her sex was stimulated again and again!

“Aaaaaaaah!” Cassandra cried out in pleasure.

Cassandra was sure that this time Mistress Allison would pull her fingers out of her sex and deny her the climax she wanted, especially after the ordeal that she had just undergone.  But, unlike when she had interrupted Mistress Allison’s flogging of Kate, this time she continued to work on Cassandra’s nubbin!

“Aaaaaaaaah!”

“I think that your submission should be rewarded, don’t you?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes……yes, Mistress!” Cassandra stuttered as she was brought ever closer to climax.

Her senses were elevated after her flogging, and now she felt more alive than ever before.  Sweat again ran down her naked body, and she could feel it in the sensitive skin of her underarms!

“Aaaaaaah!” Cassandra moaned!

Mistress Allison’s index finger rubbed Cassandra’s clit constantly, bringing her ever closer to a climax that she would never forget.  She kept stimulating the nubbin of flesh, making her submissive sigh and jerk in her chains.

It was a truly lovely sight, with Mistress Allison dressed in her Black Catsuit; and Cassandra marked from the flogger!

“Aaaaaaaaah!” finally, Cassandra came, and she moaned and shook in her captivity as the constant stimulation of her clitoris had come to fruition!  Mistress Allison had a hard time keeping her finger on Cassandra’s nubbin, since she was bucking so violently in her bondage!

“Ahhhhhhhh!” Cassandra cried, the wonderful climax making up for the punishment that she had received!

“Aaaaaaaaah!” she moaned again and again, her naked body wracked by wave after wave of pleasure coursing through her; whereas just moments before, it had been pain instead!

Just like that earlier time, pain and pleasure merged to become a new sensation that Cassandra would come to crave and expect!

She had never felt so alive or so sexual before this!  Cassandra now felt that she attained the goal of being a true submissive; and that being in bondage and being disciplined were now a perfectly normal part of her life!

“Aaaaaaaaah!” Cassandra’s tremors had begun to recede, and she rejoined the Playroom around her!

“Thank you, Mistress!” said Cassandra.

“You’re welcome, my dear,” replied Mistress Allison as she removed her fingers from Cassandra’s sex.

“Look at the female honey that you have secreted.  Now you can clean my fingers, Cassandra.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Mistress Allison inserted her index and forefingers into Cassandra’s willing mouth, and she quickly cleaned them of her feminine secretions.

“You’re a very good girl, Cassandra.”

“Thank you, Mistress!”

“Now to my other female submissive,” said Mistress Allison as she moved to Beth!

“Have you felt neglected, Beth?” asked Mistress Allison of her naked and helpless female captive.

“No, Mistress.  I knew that you would be attending to me once you had finished with Cassandra.”

“Would you say that Cassandra is an excellent submissive after what she endured with the flogger?”

“Yes, Mistress.  Very much so!”

“And to think that she literally dropped in on us during that Blizzard, willingly shed her clothes to wear my collar when she discovered that I was a Dominatrix, and has now joined your House of Bondage!”

“Yes, Mistress!”

“Miracles sometimes do happen!  I only wish that I had encountered Cassandra back in New York!  Still, this has all worked out quite nicely, hasn’t it?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“That still leaves me with the problem of what to do with you,” said Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress,” Beth replied, shifting her chains her heels scraped the floor!

“What would you like to punished with today?” asked Mistress Allison.

“The whip, Mistress.  Please use the whip on me?” Beth asked.

Mistress Allison then handed the used flogger to Kate, who had appeared at her side in silence.  She hung the flogger back on the rack, and removed the coiled black leather whip that had last been used on Cassandra!

Kate clicked her heels back to Mistress Allison, and handed the coiled whip to her.

“Thank you, Kate.”

“You’re welcome, Mistress,” Kate replied.

Mistress Allison then held the coiled whip under Beth’s chin.  Beth tried to avoid looking directly into her eyes, but Mistress Allison gently pushed up on her chin to make them see eye to eye.

“When did I last use the whip on you, Beth?”

“I don’t remember, Mistress,” Beth replied.

“It was exactly four weeks ago, my dear.  I think that is two weeks too much, don’t you agree?”

“Whatever my Mistress desires,” Beth replied.

“What do you enjoy more, Beth?  The whip, the riding crop, or the flogger?”

“I like all of them, Mistress.  As you know, I enjoy your punishment.”

“Yes, Beth!  You certainly do!  And tonight, after seeing Cassandra scream, do you think that I can do any less to you?”

“No, Mistress,” Beth answered.

“That’s good, because I shall bring you again into the world of pain and pleasure that you crave.  Now kiss the whip!”

As she had done many times before, Mistress Allison offered the whip to Beth’s lips, and she kissed it passionately!

“That’s very good, Beth.  But it won’t prevent you from being punished, just as a bondage slut like you deserves.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Beth replied.

Mistress Allison then stepped back and cracked the whip a couple of time for effect!  Beth jerked away in her chains, but she was held naked in the shape of an “X”.

“You must count out every stroke of the whip, Beth.  Or else you’ll pay a terrible price.”

“Yes, Mistress,” said Beth.

Mistress Allison drew her left arm back, and the whip struck out onto Beth’s exposed right thigh!

“One! Beth cried.

“Two!”  

“Three!”

“Four!”

“Five!”

Cassandra noted that Mistress Allison appeared to deliver her punishment of naked girls in groups of five strokes!  Even though she had not counted out the strokes of the flogger Mistress Allison had still meted out her discipline in that manner!

Mistress Allison then began to circle around Beth, who was helplessly bound and exposed in the shape of an “X”!

Just like Cassandra she might be able to twist a bit but there was no escaping the deadly whip!

“Six!”

“Seven!”

“Eight!”

“Nine!”

“Ten!!  Aaaaaaaah!” Beth moaned when an especially vicious stroke found it’s way onto her breasts!

“This is just the sort of punishment that you enjoy.  Isn’t that true, Beth?” Mistress Allison demanded.

“Yes, Mistress,” Beth quickly answered, for there was no denying a woman holding a whip!

“Eleven!”

“Twelve!”

“Thirteen!”

“Fourteen!”

“Fifteen!  AaaaaaaaaH!” Beth shrieked in pain.

“Is that better, Beth?  Every stroke of the whip leaves a beautiful mark behind, which shows the true depth of your slavery!”

“Yes……yes, Mistress!”

Without pause, Mistress Allison then continued her relentless punishment!

“Sixteen!”

“Seventeen!”

“Eighteen!”

“Nineteen!”

“Twenty!” Beth cried.

Cassandra could not understand how Beth or any other woman could take such punishment!  She was a newcomer to the scene, and though she had passed a milestone this evening, she was still amazed at Beth’s ability to absorb the whip!

Why, she wasn’t even crying yet!

“Kate?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress,” Kate replied, appearing quickly at her side.

“I don’t think that the whip is enough for Beth tonight, don’t you agree?  She’s enjoying the whip entirely too much,” observed Mistress Allison.

“Is she wet, Mistress?” Beth asked.

“Probably, because I know how she reacts under the lash.  Are you wet, Beth?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Beth replied.

“That’s because you’re a bondage slut, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“But that doesn’t solve the problem of what to do with Beth just now.  Perhaps we should increase her discomfort?”

“Yes, Mistress.  What do you suggest?” asked Kate.

“Hmmmmm, how about the dildo harness?  We’ll see how Beth likes being whipped with a latex shaft in her pussy,” said Mistress Allison, “that will make her feel ashamed for the slut that she really is.”

“Yes, Mistress!” Kate quickly agreed.

Kate quickly clicked her heels over to the rack, where she removed the familiar harness.  There was a small dispenser nearby that provided the needed latex condom!

She walked back to Mistress Allison and presented her with the requested items!

“Why don’t you strap Beth into the harness, Kate?  I’m sure that will make her feel like the slut that she already is.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Cassandra watched in stunned silence as Kate circled Beth’s waist with the belt, locking it in place with two small padlocks that would require a key to open!  Then she reached between her legs and retrieved the cross piece that held the dildo!

Kate paused to open the small foil packet, and then unrolled the condom over the shaft.

“Bend down a bit at your knees,” Kate ordered!

With her naked body already held taut, there was not much that Beth could do to accommodate Kate’s order.  Still, she was able to bend her knees just a bit.

For her compliance, Beth was rewarded as Kate gently pushed the dildo inside her, and secured the belt with a roller buckle to keep it in place!

Then she began to tighten it still further, driving the shaft deeper inside Beth’s sex!

“Ooooooooh!” Beth moaned.

“Very good, Kate.  Every time she gets struck with the whip, Beth will feel the shaft inside her rub against her sex, giving her an orgasm!”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Perhaps we should add something else to increase her discomfort?”

“What do you suggest?”

“Get the nipple clamps, the ones coated in plastic with the chain.  You know the one!”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Doing as she was told, Kate now retrieved the new instrument of Beth’s torment!  She handed it to Mistress Allison, who displayed it for Beth’s benefit!

“Do you know what this is?” Mistress Allison demanded.

“Yes, Mistress.  I’m to wear nipple clamps on my breasts!” Beth answered.

This Mistress Allison applied herself.  The clamps were coated in plastic (other harsher ones were alligator clips with ragged teeth); and closed by a small screw!

Beth moaned as the clamps were closed on her erect nipples!  Once they were both on firmly, Mistress Allison then pulled on the chain linking them together, making Beth writhe in her chains!

“This is what every one of you spoiled debutantes deserves,” said Mistress Allison, “because you’re all a bunch of pampered cunts.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Beth answered.

Mistress Allison then began to pull on the leather strap between Beth’s legs, pulling out the dildo a bit, and then pushing it back it!

“Oooooooh!” Beth moaned as the dildo was pushed into her!

“I think that Beth is ready for more punishment, don’t you agree, Kate?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“But before that, we shouldn’t neglect Cassandra!”

Cassandra had been standing silent in her chains as Beth’s plight had worsened.  What was going to happen to her now?

“Kate, I want you to place the second harness onto Cassandra.  After all, since Beth now has a new friend between her legs, can we neglect Cassandra?” laughed Mistress Allison.

“No, Mistress, we cannot!” agreed Beth.

“Don’t forget the nipple clamps, either!”

“Yes, Mistress!”

Cassandra soon found herself in the same predicament as Beth!  Kate had strapped the dildo harness around her loins, and she soon had the rubber shaft between her legs.  Next her breasts soon sported the same nipple clamps as Beth!

Try as she might, she could not expel the invader inside her sex!  Whenever she made the slightest movement, she was instantly propelled into orgasm!

“Since you girls didn’t examine these toys since your last visit to the Playroom, I think that I should inform you that they’re new; I replaced the old harnesses that were here before!” said Mistress Allison.

“No, Mistress, I didn’t inspect them,” said Beth.

“I think that I should also tell you that they have a special clit stimulator.”

“Yes, Mistress.  I’ve noticed,” added Cassandra.

“I’m sure you’ll agree that this is a fiendish thing to place between a girl’s legs,” said Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress,” Beth replied.

“But that’s not the end of what they can do!  They put microprocessors into just about everything these days, from toasters to sex toys!” laughed Mistress Allison.

She lowered a zipper in her Catsuit, and removed a small remote control!

Beth gasped when Mistress Allison pressed a button - and the thing inside her began to buzz and vibrate!

“Noooooo!” Beth shrieked when she felt the inevitable orgasm surging through her!

“Quite a potent device, don’t you agree, Kate?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress.  Positively wicked!  I wouldn’t like to have that strapped inside my pussy!”

“Yes, it can make a woman betray herself totally!  There’s no way that she can resist having an orgasm!” laughed Mistress Allison.

“Where did you find them, Mistress?” Kate asked.

“On a web site, so I decided to order two.  I was saving them for a special occasion, and when our two girls took a day off, I decided that they would be just perfect for their return to bondage!”

Helpless in their plight, all that Cassandra and Beth could do was to look at each other!

“Now then, let’s see how Cassandra reacts!”  Mistress Allison then pressed another button!

“Aaaaaaaaa!” Cassandra whimpered when she felt the thing inside her drive her to orgasm!

“They also have various power settings!”

Mistress Allison hit the control again, and Beth writhed in her bondage, moaning and crying as she was stimulated again and again!

“I can also set it to randomly go off at various intervals of my choosing.  It’s quite a malevolent little device, don’t you agree, girls?”

“Yes, Mistress!” they both said in unison.

“The manufacturer has said that the batteries should last for some time.  However, I’ll have to put that to the test over time,” casually said Mistress Allison.

“Now then, what shall I do next?  Shall I continue to whip Beth, or should I play with my toy?” mused Mistress Allison, “or both?”

Beth now contemplated her grim fate!  Being whipped with a dildo inside her was agony enough, but to have this electronic monster inside her that could drive her to orgasm at any moment was truly an instrument of erotic torture!

“Beth, what do you think?” asked Mistress Allison.

“I’d rather be whipped, Mistress,” Beth replied.

“Aieeeeeee!” Cassandra shrieked when the dildo inside her was activated! 

All Beth could do was to turn her head to watch Cassandra in the throes of erotic agony.

“Shall we continue?” asked Mistress Allison, “Kate, get me the whip.  Beth has a few more stripes to earn tonight!”

“Yes, Mistress!” Kate quickly answered.

In due course, handed Mistress Allison the whip, who in turn again presented it to Beth to kiss on the handle, which she dutifully did as usual!

There was a mirror in the Playroom, and Beth stole a glance at the reflection of herself and Cassandra.  There could not have been a more poignant image of the two chained naked women, the dildo harnesses strapped into their loins, clamps on their nipples, hung naked in the shape of an “X”!  Held taut since their feet could barely touch the floor, they strained in their bondage!

Mistress Allison again stepped back, and holding the whip in her left hand, cracked it twice to announce her intentions!

“There is no better use of the whip than on a naked girl, don’t you agree, Beth?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Good - prepare to be punished!” said Mistress Allison.

“Twenty-one!” Beth shouted when the whip again struck her thigh.

“Twenty-two!”

“Twenty-three!”

“Twenty-four!”

“Twenty-five!” Mistress Allison had delivered a stinging blow to Beth’s right breast, leaving her tearful and hurting.

“Aaaaaaaah!” It was then that the invader between her legs suddenly and unexpectedly came to life, sending a sexual surge through Beth that she could not ignore or control!

“Perfect timing, if I do say so myself, Kate.  Don’t you agree?”

“Yes, Mistress.  I wouldn’t like to have that device between my legs, Mistress,” Kate replied.

“All in good time, Kate.  Your turn will come,” stated Mistress Allison.

“Twenty-five!  AaaaaaaH!” Beth shrieked as the whip sliced across her already beaten bottom.

“Twenty-six!”

“Twenty-seven!”

“Twenty-eight!  Aaaaah!” Another stroke landed between her legs.

“Twenty-nine!”

“Thirty!” Beth announced tearfully, just as the thing activated again!

Beth shook in her chains as the dildo again vibrated her to orgasm.  The combination of the pain of the whip and the inescapable pleasure of the dildo was a truly treacherous one!  She could not escape the betrayal of her own body as it fused pain and pleasure into one agonizing sensation!

“How are you feeling, Beth?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Fine……Fine, Mistress,” Beth stuttered.

“The new dildo harness brings punishment to a whole new level.  Don’t you agree, Beth?”

“Yes, yes, Mistress!” Beth cried, trying to regain her composure.  She hoped that the dildo was on timed cycle, and that Mistress Allison would begin to whip her again.

“Aaaaaaaah!” Beth moaned when the dildo sprung to life again between her legs!  Sweat dripped down her naked body, between her whipped breasts, and down her naked thighs as well.  It glistened in the halogen lights of the Playroom!

“Losing your composure?” questioned Mistress Allison.

“Yes……yes, Mistress!” Beth answered.

“Let’s make your punishment an even forty, shall we?  I like round numbers,” said Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress!”

Mistress Allison stepped back, and she cracked the whip once again!  The sound echoed through the Playroom like a gunshot!

Crack!  Crack!  Crack!

“Are you ready, Beth?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress!”

“Thirty-one!” Beth shouted as the whip curled around her bottom to strike on her bottom cheeks!

“Thirty-two!”

“Thirty-three!”

“Thirty-four!”

“Thirty-five!”

Beth was happy to be struck again by the whip!  Anything was better than the dildo going off in her pussy!  Her muscles clenched hard against the invader in her sex, trying to expel it!  But locked around her loins, there would be no relief from the rubber shaft inside her!

“Aaaaaaaah!” Beth cried when the dildo went off once again!

It was one thing to wear the dildo harness while being whipped - that was something that she was quite used to!  But having one inside her that would stimulate her to orgasm by mechanical means - that was something new that she would have to get used to!

“Thirty-six!” Once again the whip found it’s way to the sensitive skin of her underarms!

“Thirty-seven!”

“Thirty-eight!” Beth screamed when the whip struck the sensitive skin on the inside of her thighs!

“Thirty-nine!”

“Forty!” Beth screamed when the whip cut a line across her shoulder blades!

Again, the whipping stopped, only to have the dildo inside her go off once again!

Beth shook in her chains, naked female flesh pulling against steel and leather to no effect!

“Aaaaaaah!” Beth cried, “Mistress please stop the dildo inside me!”

“Of course, darling!”

Mistress Allison then touched a button on the remote control, and the dildo stopped!

“Mistress, oh thank you,” cried Beth, “thank you for stopping the dildo, and thank you for the wonderful punished that I have received today!”

“You’re welcome, Beth,” Mistress Allison replied.

“Kate, you may release both Beth and Cassandra from the ceiling chains and remove their spreader bars.  I think that both girls deserve a rest.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“But don’t remove the dildo harness.  They can wear them until I decide what next to do!”

“Yes, Mistress!” Kate answered.

The End of Chapter Nine  
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