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            BRAVE NEW WORLD

          

        

      

    

    
      After my personal training sessions ended, I felt a new void in my sex life.  Kate was incredibly hot and sexy and had pushed me past my limits in so many ways.  She'd not only helped me restore my youthful body shape, she'd helped me realize that I could accomplish anything with the right motivation and workout plan.

      But there was something else missing.  I missed her guidance, her commands.  There was something about the way she directed me through my paces that I found exhilarating and arousing.  Even though she'd set me up with a self-directed routine to maintain my muscle tone, it wasn't nearly as much fun without her sexy body standing next to me, barking out orders to push out one more rep.

      I needed a new life coach—one who'd push me beyond just my physical limits.   I wanted a sex partner who'd fully take charge and control me.  All I knew about BDSM was that it had something to do with bondage and domination.  It was time to explore a new dimension to my sexuality.

      I sat down in front of my computer and typed in the search box: where to find a sexual master.  Near the top of the listings was a heading titled Mistress Directory — Professional Mistresses and Dominatrix Contacts.  I clicked on the link and a website popped up with a gallery of sexy women dressed in provocative leather outfits holding whips and chains.  I scrolled through the images until I saw a sexy redhead named Mistress Velvet.

      When I opened her page, my eyes widened as the screen toggled between a series of full-screen photographs of the redhead in various stages of undress.  Each pose revealed more and more of her voluptuous figure.  In the first slide, she lay on a white leather settee in a red push-up bra and garters.  Her large natural breasts overflowed her top, with the edge of her pink nipples peeking over the seam.  In the next slide, she lay facedown in a shiny black body suit with her legs playfully elevated.  I stared at her tight round ass, fantasizing about burying my face in her deep sensuous cleft.  The third panel showed her on her hands and knees in a corset and nylons, with her knees suggestively splayed over an assortment of sex toys.  My pussy fluttered imagining her lowering herself over me.

      Even more tantalizing than her centerfold-perfect figure was her incredible beauty.  Her dark eyes peered at me under long eyelashes as her plump crimson lips pursed in a beckoning pout, her waist-length auburn hair cascading over every sensuous curve and valley of her magnificent figure.  Whatever this vixen was selling, I wanted a piece of it.  I clicked on her Profile tab where an introductory paragraph described her services:

      
        
        Welcome to Velvet's Place.  My name is Mistress Velvet, the supreme Sex Goddess and Dominatrix.  My mission is to deliver the ultimate sensual experience and take you to new heights of pleasure through my unique style of sexual domination.  I’m highly experienced with most fetishes and forms of BDSM.  My specially-equipped pleasure chamber is equipped with state-of-the-art bondage furniture and stimulation equipment designed to tease and arouse you until you beg for mercy.  Call now or click the chat box below for more information...

      

      

      Bondage furniture?  Stimulation equipment?

      I had no idea what she had in mind, but I liked the idea of teasing me until I begged for mercy.  By the time I finished reading her profile, my panties were soaked all the way through imagining what it would be like to be her sex slave.  I scanned toward the bottom of the page and clicked on the chat box, hoping somebody would be available at this late hour.  My fingers hesitated over the keyboard, unsure how to initiate the discussion.

      Is anyone there? I typed.

      After a few seconds, three dots popped up in the reply window, indicating someone was responding on the other end.

      Hello! someone named Velvet replied.  Welcome to Velvet's Place.  How can we stimulate your senses today?

      Is this Mistress Velvet? I responded, hardly believing my luck getting hold of the proprietor on such short notice.

      It is indeed.  Although some people like to call me Goddess, Master, or Glaminatrix Velvet.  I’m here to please.  What's your kink?

      What's my kink?! I thought, sitting back in surprise.  How do I respond to that kind of invitation?

      Well I'm kind of new to this whole thing, I typed, so I'm not sure what to look for.  I just kind of like the idea of someone 'taking charge' in the bedroom.

      Look no further, Velvet replied.  Though I don't do outcalls.  And my sex chamber resembles more of a dungeon than a boudoir.

      That sounds kind of scary.  Is there any kind of torture or pain involved with your services?

      Torture is in the eye of the beholder, she responded.  I inflict just enough pain to elevate your perception of pleasure.  The withholding of pleasure can be exquisitely agonizing in its own right.  By the time I finish with you, I guarantee you'll reach new heights of ecstasy.

      Just enough pain?  Withholding of pleasure?  It sounded like she was going to place me in some kind of torture rack.  But she definitely had my interest.  As I imagined her teasing and punishing me, I unzipped my jeans and thrust my fingers under my panties and began to play with my clit.

      What kind of tools and restraints do you use? I typed.  Can I stop it if it gets too intense?

      Not to worry, Velvet replied.  When you arrive at my chamber, we will carefully discuss your interests and boundaries, then your session will be custom-designed to meet your individual needs.  All your limits will be respected in a safe, mutually agreed upon way so your enjoyment is guaranteed.  We'll sign a mutually binding waiver, and every session will be recorded to ensure everyone's rights are respected.

      Recorded?  I suddenly had visions of my kinky S&M session going viral over the internet.

      What do you do with the recording?  I wouldn't want any of my intimate details being shared with the public...

      It's for our mutual protection.  I use old-school analog tape, so nothing can be copied.  Upon satisfactory completion of the session, the tape is yours to keep.  Many of my clients enjoy watching replays of our engagement to relive the moment long after they leave. No other record of the proceedings is taken beyond this.

      I paused for a moment.  Making a tape actually made a lot of sense.  I could see how these sessions could get out of control from both sides, and having a record of the proceedings would ensure quick legal recourse if either party had a grievance.  This Mistress Velvet was smart and sexy.  My hand began moving faster between my legs at the thought of watching myself on videotape with the sexy redhead.

      Will I be restrained? I enquired.

      Half of the fun of BDSM is not being in control.  I have special bondage chairs and harnesses that limit your range of mobility.  I will stimulate you with a variety of appendages including whips and feathers and other sensual equipment.  Sometimes it’s more fun not being able to touch yourself or your partner while the final consumption is withheld.

      Whips and feathers?  The idea of being teased and tortured by someone while holding off the final release was getting me increasingly worked up.  I spread my legs further apart, beginning to feel the pleasure radiating through my body.

      Do you leave—marks? I typed with one hand.

      Just minor localized inflammation in the form of temporary welts, she said.  I use a special leather whip that doesn't cut the skin.  I think you'll find there's nothing like a little pain to heighten the feeling of pleasure.

      I stabbed at the keys while rubbing myself with increasing intensity.

      So there'll be opportunities to experience pleasure as well?

      Yes, Velvet replied.  It's just that it will be on my terms, and when I choose to allow it.

      Damn.  I like the sound of that.  I strummed my clit faster at the thought of her bringing me to the height of pleasure, only to make me beg for release.

      So I'll be tied up?

      Absolutely.  I'll have you bound and stretched as wide as your body will allow so I can have my way with you.

      Fuck me, I thought.  I tore off my jeans and panties and thrust my fingers into my steaming tunnel.  This Velvet goddess was already torturing me online.

      Will I be able to touch you?

      Only insofar as I take the initiative to touch you first.  I enjoy touching my clients' bodies and having them touch me.  But there will be limited ways in which you'll be able to engage with your hands and your feet while you’re bound in the harness.

      I smiled at the thought of Velvet having her way with me while I could only watch.

      So you get off watching me squirm in restraints?

      Absolutely.  That's what being the domme is all about.  As my slave, your role is to satisfy any of my curiosities and sexual whims.  My clients get off just as much watching me get sexually aroused as when they finally have a chance to achieve release themselves.

      The thought of watching this sexy redhead pleasure herself while I helplessly looked on elicited the familiar pangs of escalating pleasure from my core.

      Do allow your clients to satisfy themselves in the end? I panted, stabbing spastically at the keyboard.

      Yes, in a matter of speaking.  But I'm the one who's always in control.  Your release comes on my terms with my choice of apparatus.  I assure you that after an hour of teasing and gentle torturing, your climax will be like no other.

      “God! I” gasped, as my orgasm suddenly took hold of me.  The image of this sexy redhead fucking me with some kind of contraption while I whimpered for release wrapped up in a ball of chains took me over the edge.  I jerked softly in my chair as the waves of passion consumed me, reading what she’d written.

      I believe you, I typed, pecking at the keys.

      I paused for a moment to consider the next steps.

      What are your rates and how soon are you available?

      I charge four hundred dollars per hour, with a fifty percent deposit payable on booking and the remainder due at the start of the session.  I'm booked solid for this week except for a small window this Saturday between ten a.m. and noon.  If you'd like to reserve this spot, please fill in your online profile and complete the credit card details under the bookings tab.

      That works for me, I typed.  If you can fit me into your Saturday slot, this is much appreciated.

      I'll block it off pending completion of your payment.  May I ask your first name so I'll know who to expect?

      I paused, contemplating whether to give her my real name.

      It's Jade, I said, using the pseudonym that had become so intimately intertwined with my real identity.

      Outstanding, Velvet replied.  Girls are a real treat from my usual parade of uptight guys.

      I smiled, knowing that she had a strong affinity for women.

      See you Saturday, Velvet, I typed.  I mean Mistress Velvet, signing off with a winking kiss emoji.

      Saturday morning wasn't the only slot of hers I planned to fit into, I thought, as my juices dripped down over my hand still inserted deep inside my tunnel.
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      On Saturday morning, I drove to Mistress Velvet's studio with a mix of trepidation and excitement.  I was intrigued about being with a more dominant sexual partner, but I definitely felt uneasy about the idea of being tied up.  As long as I remained in her clutches, I'd be completely at the mercy of someone who professed to enjoy inflicting pain.

      As I drove across town, I kept shaking my head, unsure if I wanted to go through with it.  I told myself that I'd check out her operation and that if I wasn't feeling entirely comfortable, I'd walk away.  We'd have a long conversation about ground rules, and even if it ate into a portion of my paid session time, I needed to be sure I'd have final control over what happened to my body.

      But something told me that this dominatrix was far more interested using me for her own pleasure than in watching someone else suffer. Anybody who was that concerned about protecting her safety with written contracts and session recordings must have long ago learned where to draw the line.  The closer I got to her address, the tighter my thighs squeezed together, pinching my buzzing clit.

      When my car's navigation system indicated that I'd arrived at my final designation, I looked around trying to locate Mistress Velvet's storefront.  The street address comprised a long strip mall and there was no visible signage revealing her service location.  I drove into the half-empty parking lot and stopped my car in front of the indicated unit number.  A large plate-glass window covered the storefront with closed horizontal blinds.

      Something didn't feel right.  Everything was just too quiet and secluded.  It would be the perfect location to torture and hold someone captive while you had your way with them.  I was just about to turn around and drive away when I saw a young mother and child enter another shop a couple of doors down.  I looked up and read the adjacent signs.  There was a health clinic and a pet store on either side of the unmarked address.  As a steady stream of patrons began to file in and out of the stores, my heart rate slowly returned to normal.

      I got out of my car and walked up to the unmarked door to Unit Fourteen.  Peering through the glass, I saw the familiar logo of Mistress Velvet dressed up in a naughty bodice riding a unicorn. Near the bottom of the sign was an arrow pointing down a long flight of stairs.

      Of course she wouldn't broadcast her services for just any random passerby, I thought.  Who knows what kind of weirdos this kind of operation would attract?  This is exactly the kind of service that should be by appointment only.

      I pulled on the handle and found it locked.  I squinted at the side of the door and saw a small buzzer with a handwritten note reading Press for Attendant.  I pressed the button and after a few seconds a female voice responded.

      "Hello?" the voice said.

      "My name is Jade," I replied.  "I have a ten a.m. appointment with Mistress Velvet."

      The door clicked and made a loud buzzing sound, and I pulled it open and scampered inside.  The place had a strange musky scent, like a gym with slight undertones of lavender.  The long flight of stairs led down to a closed door with a larger sign displaying Mistress Velvet's emblem.  I walked down the steps and hesitated in front of the heavy door.  There was a small peephole at eye height and I rapped on the surface with my knuckles.

      A shadow flickered behind the peephole, then the door swung open.  The beautiful redhead from Mistress Velvet's website smiled at me wearing a shiny vinyl trench coat with black fishnet stockings and high heels.  Her huge breasts thrust against the reflective coating as her long curly locks cascaded over her shoulders.  She was even more beautiful in the flesh, with high cheekbones, full pouty lips, and dark penetrating eyes.

      "Welcome, Jade," she said, motioning me into the room.  "I've been expecting you.  Step into my dungeon."

      When I entered the room, my eyes opened as wide as saucers.  An assortment of whips and chains hung across the exposed brick walls.  In each of the four corners rested a strange padded contraption.  One could have passed for a conventional massage table, except for the wrist and leg cuffs strapped to either end.  In the next corner stood a long padded board balancing on some kind of see-saw apparatus, with long leather straps running across the width of the board in one foot intervals.  In the opposite corner rested a tall wooden throne-type chair with metal arm and foot restraints.  In the final corner lay some kind of leather harness with a jumble of hopes and chains.  Near the middle of the room, a long lever extended up from the floor, directly under a series of hooks and pulleys hanging down from the ceiling.  If it weren't for a lone table holding an assortment of dildos and sex toys, I would have thought I was in some kind of medieval torture chamber.

      "I see why you call this a dungeon," I said, nodding my head slowly.  "It looks like more of a torture chamber."

      "Everybody's a little taken back the first time they see my sex palace," the redhead nodded.  "It looks scarier than it really is.  I assure you, everything in this boudoir is designed to take you to new heights of pleasure."

      "Only mine?" I said, noticing a huge strap-on dildo resting on the sex toy table.

      "That depends on the client," she said, running her eyes up and down my body.  "Under the right circumstances, we both can have a little fun."

      I peered around the room at the assortment of bondage paraphernalia and narrowed my eyes.

      "This is my first time doing something like this," I said.  "Do you mind if we take a few minutes to discuss exactly what will be involved before we begin?"

      "Of course," Velvet nodded.  "I'd have it no other way.  There are a few necessary preliminaries.  Just keep in mind that I have another appointment at eleven.  So we'll want to dispense with the formalities as quickly as possible in order to give you the maximum attention you deserve."

      "Is there somewhere we can sit down?" I said.  “I mean other than the torture rack or the throne chair?"

      "Absolutely," Velvet chuckled, motioning in the direction of the sex toy table.  "There are some comfortable chairs in this corner."

      Velvet opened a collapsible chair and waited for me to sit down before sitting kitty-corner across the table.  When she lifted her leg to cross her knees, I caught a fleeting glimpse of a black garter between her legs.

      "What concerns do you have that I can assuage?"

      "Well, mostly," I began tentatively, "I'm concerned about being tied up and having no ability to—defend myself.  Will I be able to stop the proceedings at any time if I begin to feel uncomfortable?"

      "Of course," she said, batting her long dark eyelashes.  "We live in a civilized culture, after all.  You'll always have the final say.  I'm here to make you feel stimulated and excited, not to inflict unmitigated pain."

      "So all I have to do is say 'stop' or 'no' when I want it to stop?"

      "Technically, yes.  Though I prefer each client to have a more elegant code word to terminate the proceedings.  Just keep in mind that if you choose to deny me for any reason, that will automatically end the session and you won't be eligible for any refund of unused time.  What would you like your code word to be?"

      I paused to think of something less harsh than simply 'stop'.

      "How about arrêtez?  It means the same thing in French."

      "That'll work," Velvet nodded.  "But try to use it sparingly, since you can only say it once.  I think you may find that the less control you have and the more uncomfortable you feel, the more invigorating the session will be.  The whole point of BDSM is in giving complete control to your domme and in embracing the slave role."

      My pussy pulsed at the mention of the word slave. I kept staring at the giant strap-on dildo on the other end of our table, thinking what Velvet had in mind for me.

      "I understand," I nodded.  "Where do we begin?"

      Velvet reached into a drawer and passed a piece of paper and a pen across the table.

      "I'll just need you to sign this waiver.  And your credit card to process the rest of your payment."

      "Of course," I said, reaching into my purse and passing her my card.

      As Velvet processed my payment, I quickly scanned the contract.  It was mostly standard boilerplate, limiting liability in the event of a dispute over the nature of services rendered.  I was happy to see the clause referencing the recording of the proceedings and that I would be given the only tape upon successful completion of the session.  The contract reiterated that Mistress Velvet would have complete and total authority to do whatever she pleased with me, so long as I didn't utter the agreed upon code word.

      "Does everything appear satisfactory?" Velvet said, handing me the credit card voucher to sign.

      "Yes, I think so," I said.  "Although I'm a little confused by what 'satisfactory completion' of the session means."

      "That’s more for my protection than yours.  It simply means that as long as I'm not physically threatened or harmed, you'll be given possession of the recording upon completion of the session.  Not that I'm worried about you.  But some of my male clients like to play pretty rough."  Velvet pointed to a dark glass window on the far wall of the room.  "Until then, everything will be securely filmed behind that wall."

      I looked at the dark window and chuckled nervously.

      "How do I know there isn't also some weirdo peeping at us behind that wall?"

      "Fair question," Velvet said, beckoning me toward the door.  "I like to be completely transparent at all times."

      She punched in a code on the keypad lock, then swung the door open for me to look inside.  I peered into the closet-sized room and saw an old VHS video camera on a tripod, pointed toward the window.

      "I like your style, Miss Velvet," I said, appreciating her abundance of caution.

      "Shall we begin then?"

      "Yes, I feel comfortable now."

      Velvet stepped into the video room and pressed a button on the side of the camera and a red light begin to flash.  Then she pulled the door closed and we returned to the sex toy table, where I signed the contract.

      "Right then," she said, suddenly changing her tone.  "From this point forward, you are to address me only as Mistress Velvet or Master.  I will refer to you simply as Slave.  Repeat the code word that you wish to use to cease all proceedings one last time.  In the absence of this code word, you are to obey all of my commands.  Is that understood?"

      "Yes—Master," I smiled.  "The code word is arrêtez."

      "Good," Velvet said.  "Now strip off all your clothes."

      "Everything?"

      "Everything."

      I unbuttoned my blouse and slowly pulled it off my shoulders.

      "Where shall I put them?" I said, looking at Velvet demurely.

      "Hand them to me.  I'll place them in a safe location."

      I handed Velvet my blouse then unclasped my bra and passed it to her.  Although she maintained a steely expression as she peered back and forth across my naked breasts, the quickening pace of her breathing as evidenced by her heaving breasts above her corset, betrayed her excitement.

      "Now your pants," she ordered, glancing below my waist.

      I unzipped my jeans and lowered them slowly to the floor.  Then I pulled off my sneakers and handed them to her.  Finally, I pulled down my panties and held them out with an outstretched arm.

      "What about you?" I said, running my eyes over her curvaceous figure hidden under her trench coat.

      "I'm the one giving orders here, slave," she barked.  "Now stand still while I appraise your figure."

      She ran her eyes up and down my body, pausing for a long moment to stare at my bald hips and mound, then again at my nipples, which seemed to get harder and more erect the longer she stared at them.

      "Not too shabby," she said, narrowing her eyes.  "Now turn around."

      I turned one-hundred-and-eighty degrees and stared at the dark window, smiling for the video camera.

      "Spread your legs shoulder width apart and bend over ninety degrees."

      As I followed Velvet's command, I felt the moisture beginning to accumulate on the inside of my labia.

      "Very nice," she said.  "Now turn around and face me again, with your legs spread shoulder width apart."

      I turned around, and Velvet lowered her head to gaze at the bare folds of skin outlining my pussy.

      "You'll do fine," she said.  "I'm going to have a lovely time using and abusing your girlish figure.  Wait here while I retrieve your harness."

      Velvet hung up my clothes on a hook next to some whips and chains, then she disappeared behind me where I heard some rustling of clothes and equipment.  When she returned to face me, she'd taken off her trench coat and was carrying a tangled assortment of leather, ropes, and chains.  She kneeled down on the floor and spread out the equipment into a star shape, with the ropes angling out in four directions from a perforated leather harness.

      When she stood back up, I ran my eyes wildly over her body.  Her D-cup breasts spilled over the top of a black leather half-corset, with her large brown nipples pointing sensuously toward me above the seam.  Her waist tapered to a narrow midsection, before flaring to wide, curvy hips, framed by a crotchless black leather garter supporting fishnet stockings with long thin black straps running up the front of her bare thighs.  Her pussy, like mine, was entirely bare, revealing a large nub between her legs.  I sagged at my knees, gasping at her gorgeous body.

      "Lie down on the harness," Velvet commanded, directing her eyes to the floor.

      "Can I just—" I pleaded, wanting a few more seconds to take in her magnificent figure.

      "Lie down!" she commanded.

      "Yes, Master," I demurred, kneeling down on the floor.  "How do you want me—"

      "Place your ass at the bottom of the harness, then lie back with your head toward the ropes.  I'll take care of the rest."

      I did as I was told, lying back against the cold perforated leather.  The harness looked like a small hammock with large holes to permit maximum access to the recliner's skin.  Velvet kneeled down and straddled my waist, and my pussy throbbed as I envisioned her rubbing herself against me.  But instead she reached over my head and grabbed the ropes splayed out on the floor and began wrapping them tightly around my tits.  She encircled each breast with the nylon cord, then ran a figure eight across the front of my chest and tied the two ends securely around the back of my neck.

      My eyes widened at the thought of having a rope tied around my neck, but I began to relax when I realized the pressure point was behind my shoulders rather than over my throat.  I peered down at my tightly bound boobs, noticing how they'd already swelled from the constricted circulation.  My areolas had turned a dark shade of purple and my nipples stood out almost a full inch, tingling in arousal.

      Velvet paused for a moment to appraise her handiwork then peered into my eyes with a sexy grin.

      "Do you like that, my sexy little slave?" she purred.  She grabbed my tits with her two hands and squeezed them roughly.  "Because your nipples are definitely saying yes."

      "Yes," I squeaked, arching my hips to press against her body.

      Velvet spread her knees wider apart, placing her full weight on my abdomen, thumping my body back onto the floor.  Then she lowered her head and sucked hard on each of my erect nipples for a few seconds, making a loud popping sound each time she removed her mouth.  Her wet pussy writhed against my bare stomach as she pinned her body over mine.

      "Fuck yes!" I exclaimed, letting her know in no uncertain terms that I was enjoying her attention.

      Then she shimmied her hips over my hard mound and hipbones, spreading her juices over my midsection like she was marking me.

      "I'm going to have a lot of fun with you before we're finished," she said.  "But first I need to get you properly restrained so I can have my way with you."

      She waddled up my body until her pussy rested just above my face, then she grabbed my arms and tied the ropes at the top of the harness tightly around my wrists.  Then she threaded the loose ends through two eyelets and tied secure knots to hold my arms high above my head.  When she finished binding my hands to the harness, she peered down to see me staring at her glistening labia.  I extended my tongue trying to touch her throbbing clit, but she kneeled just far enough away for me not to reach her.

      "You want to lick my pussy, slave?" she taunted.  "You'll have to beg for it.  But don't worry, there will be plenty of opportunities for you to satisfy me soon enough.  Let's get those pretty little legs of yours pulled up with your arms.  I want to have unfettered access to your sweet, moist kitty."

      Velvet lifted her knee and turned around so she was straddling me in the other direction.  She
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