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Kendal’s Audition


Beverly contemplated Kendal’s audition,
planning the tests for her new candidate. She considered what it
would take to see how well the big girl might do in her first year
at the ranch.

The young woman was a husky brunette, tall
and big boned. She had a rather plain face and mousy brown hair.
Her appearance was not typical of the rest of Beverly’s “guests”-
her girls were all pretty little bitches.

Nonetheless there were things in her favor.
She was all trim, fat-free muscle. Her figure was big and
curvaceous. She had a waistline that was right for her height, and
she blossomed out above and below with a substantial chest and
round ass.

Assuming that she didn’t fall apart during
her audition, Beverly thought that Kendal might become a fine
addition to her little private club. The fact that she had
connected through Sammi was a good sign. As much as Sammi could be
a pain in the ass, she was a good judge of character. She played
the other women at the ranch like a real little con woman. Beverly
thought ruefully that Sammi sometimes played her as well. If Sammi
thought Kendal would fit in, there was a good chance that an
invitation to Kendal to attend Beverly’s special vacation would
work out nicely.

She liked Kendal’s eagerness to please, too.
As opposed to the others at the ranch, it seemed that she wanted a
mistress to worship and would do anything to please her. Most of
the other girls were submissive but it was the pleasure of their
own needs that brought them to the ranch. Her new candidate was
there to serve her mistress. While the physical needs might be the
same, motivation counted as well.

Beverly thought it would be nice to have
another docile pet on her vacation. Sometimes the wild ones were a
little too wild and punishment had to be firm and frequent. All of
that discipline could be tiring and she would need some relaxation.
Another quiet, obedient pet might provide the break she needed.

She knew little about the history of her
newest recruit. All she really had was her performance at her job,
which was exceptional. The young woman seemed desperate to please
at work and made very few errors. Now she seemed desperate to
please in a very different and much more demanding situation. All
of that was good.

Kendal would be the first woman from
Beverly’s office staff to attend one of the winter vacations,
assuming that she made the grade. She had interviewed for and been
hired as Beverly’s inventory analyst, keeping track of branch
orders, deliveries, costs, and losses. The big woman had learned
quickly, and after four years with the restaurant chain had proven
herself to be accurate and efficient.

Beverly had never considered her as a
candidate for her own special form of recreation, though. The young
woman did her job well and that was enough. Her winter guests were
an exclusive group, carefully selected and recruited for their
special interests. She made sure everything was very confidential.
Few of her employees would even hear of the vacation, let alone
attend.

The young analyst had heard about Beverly’s
special vacation from Sammi. They had met at one of the local
all-woman clubs in the city. Sammi was in trouble with her steady
girl, and Kendal was still alone and lonely after four years at her
job. Sammi was desperate for a little sex and Kendal looked like
she was in the same spot. Being the chatty girl that she was, Sammi
struck up a conversation, and a few hours later they were having
sex at Kendal’s place.

The sex part of their relationship got them
both through a rough patch, but it wasn’t exactly what either
wanted. After Kendal asked to be cuffed and spanked a couple of
times it was obvious to Sammi that they were both on the same side
of the lesbian coin. They both wanted someone strong on top. For
Sammi it was a painful reminder of her problem with her best girl-
they could fill their gap for a short while, but over the long run
neither wanted to wield the whip.

After a few weekends of being Kendal’s
spanker Sammi gently explained that the sex wasn’t going to be a
regular thing. “I’m in to whips and chains and that sort of stuff
but I don’t want to be on top. I like you, Kendal, but one of us
has got to give out the spankings and do the tie-ups. That isn’t
me, and I don’t think that’s you either.”

Kendal was surprised at first, but she
realized the signs had been there. She had just been ignoring them.
She liked Sammi, though, and even if there couldn’t be regular sex
she thought they could be friends. The other woman was a born
leader and mischief maker, and Kendal liked to watch the fun.
Friendship worked for Sammi, too, so the two young women took to
having dinner together, with maybe a little sex when they both got
really desperate.

This was a good stopgap for Kendal, but for
her and Sammi that’s all it could be. Their relationship gave them
both outlets in a difficult situation. There was someone she
secretly loved but she wasn’t sure it would work. It would be
terribly embarrassing if she made a move and found that her secret
love wasn’t in to giving her a good tie-up or a sound thrashing now
and then. She might even lose her job.

She was in love with her boss.

It had started at her first job interview.
Beverly was an older woman, severely beautiful, intelligent, always
in control of any situation. Her dark hair was lustrous; her eyes
were penetrating and hypnotic. Her voice was soft and husky unless
she was angry. When she raised her voice, people scurried to escape
her displeasure.

She had a fine sense of fashion and a svelte
figure that the young employee envied. Beverly was tall, too,
nearly as tall as Kendal. That was a big advantage; she always felt
awkward because of her own size, towering over most of her
acquaintances.

In short, Kendal thought she was wonderful,
and would have taken a lot less money for the job as long as she
could work for this strong-willed woman.

She became even more infatuated with her boss
as she watched the older woman at work. Kendal just didn’t have it
in her to tackle a wayward vendor. She handled the numbers without
any difficulty, but she just couldn’t take down a vendor who
screwed up.

Beverly was a natural at it. They did as she
asked or she made them pay. Kendal loved listening to her boss as
she ripped up some guy whose people had screwed up a delivery and
made trouble for one of her restaurants. And if the problem wasn’t
straightened out, the Boss would cut off payment and blow them off
without giving it a second thought.

Kendal was in love. She wondered if Beverly
might give her ass a thorough whipping, just for fun. She wanted
it, but she just wasn’t sure how to get it. In a nice, private
situation Kendal would love to make a few little mistakes so that
Beverly would make her pay.

It seemed as if her love would never be
fulfilled. Then she did exactly the right thing. One day after a
few drinks at dinner (perhaps more than a few) she told Sammi her
little secret.

As Sammi was already a member in good
standing of Beverly’s secret club, she had the solution already at
hand. If Kendal got into Beverly’s special club she would be close
to her ultimate goal. And who knew? Maybe somewhere in Beverly’s
black, dominant heart there would be a warm spot for a willing
worshipper like Kendal.

Sammi knew what to do, except that none of
the girls in the club were allowed to talk about Beverly’s special
vacation. If one of the members wanted to recommend someone she was
supposed to make a suggestion to the boss. But she thought that
Kendal was a special situation; Sammi thought that her friend had
to make the move. After all, she was the one who was in love. She
wasn’t about to tell the boss that Kendal was in love with her.
That had to be Kendal.

She knew she would be roundly punished if the
Mistress found out that she had told someone without permission
(and Sammi knew Beverly well enough to know that she would be found
out). Worse, she might get kicked out of the club. That would be
really tough. She’d take a lot of pain and kiss a lot of feet to
keep that from happening.

But the big girl was a friend, and Sammi had
a bit of the matchmaker in her. She thought about her dilemma for a
few days and then relented. She told her friend about Beverly’s
post-holiday vacation.

Kendal could hardly believe her luck. Not
only was the boss into women, but Beverly enjoyed women like her,
women who had the need to obey. Now if only she could find a way to
make her interest known without looking like a fool.

Kendal’s opportunity came up during her
annual performance review. For her headquarters staff, Beverly
often did “stay acquainted” interviews at lunch with her employees.
The group was small enough that it was manageable and it was almost
the only way a busy boss got to know her people. She often spent
days on the road visiting her restaurants. She had to make sure
that her headquarters hires were able to work independently when
she was gone.

Beverly barely knew her inventory analyst.
The big girl was so quiet and efficient that Beverly rarely spoke
to her at all unless there was a problem.

Kendal’s one deficiency as an employee was
that she wasn’t tough enough on the restaurant chain’s vendors. She
didn’t have the steel needed to do it. She had difficulty bringing
them to heel when their performance was inadequate. No one was
perfect, though, and Kendal’s little defect wasn’t a huge problem
for Beverly. The owner didn’t mind giving her vendors a good kick
now and then to get them moving. Some of those guys wouldn’t
respond unless the boss yelled at them. They often didn’t take even
stellar employees like her inventory analyst seriously. They would
fix problems only if threatened by the one who paid the bills.

Their conversation during lunch was casual.
Once lunch was finished it was time for Beverly to provide Kendal
with her opinions.

“You do a fine job, Kendal, but you must
learn to handle miscreants effectively. If you show me that you can
deal with a problem vendor in the way that he deserves, I would
take that as a sign that you merit consideration for a substantial
bonus. You do so well in the other parts of your job.”

The big brunette looked somewhat nervous,
wringing her hands and licking her lips. “I will try, ma’am, but
I’m not sure I can do it. I’ve never been one to challenge others,
even when they deserve it.”

Beverly’s face softened and she placed a
hand on Kendal’s. “You’re so good at the other things you do. I
think if you put your mind to it you could become what I would like
you to be.”

Kendal’s nerves were only partially due to
the review. This was her opportunity to ask for the thing that she
very much wanted from her boss. She had been uncertain how to go
about asking and was still nervous. She had to know if what Sammi
had said was true. The hand of her boss on hers made her decision
for her. She had to take the leap.

Beverly sensed that Kendal’s side of the
review was not over. “Is there something you need from me?” she
asked.

“Uh, yes, ma’am, there, um, there is
something I would like to ask.” She took a deep breath and dove in.
“Um, I’ve heard that you take a small group of your employees to a
winter vacation. A special vacation. I was wondering if you would
consider me as one of your guests.” She looked straight into
Beverly’s eyes.

Beverly was shocked. “How did you find out
about this? Do you know anything about what goes on during my
vacation? I’m afraid you may not understand what we do.”

The young woman bowed her head a little, no
longer looking Beverly in the eye. “I…know a girl who works at one
of your restaurants. We were both a little drunk and she let it
slip. She told me what you do with her at your ranch. I know you
are a lesbian, ma’am. I…would like to devote myself fully to your
pleasure.”

Beverly shook her head in amazement. There
was only one girl in the neighborhood that was a guest at the ranch
and was so ill disciplined as to let their secret slip. That was
Sammi.

“Sammi told you, didn’t she? Sammi is an
idiot. She almost certainly didn’t give you the full story. I
really don’t think you understand what you’re asking. This is not
just a gathering of women of the same sexual preference. My desires
are quite esoteric. Some would call them perverse. The women who
come to my ranch are experienced and know what is expected of them.
They know that they have committed to complete submission to me for
the duration of their stay.”

Kendal continued to look down at the table.
She had been terribly forward. She plunged on as she responded,
“I’m pretty sure I know what will be required of me. I will do
whatever you want to prove to you that I am serious. I am willing
to prove my devotion to your needs and wishes.”

Beverly stared at the young woman in
silence. That little slut Sammi was going to pay for this. She knew
how she could recommend someone. Why had she broken the rules?

That was Sammi. Another time that she had
broken the rules, knowing full well what would happen. Even if this
worked out, which she doubted, Sammi should know better. A big
mouth had its place, but not in conversation at a club! She
wouldn’t fire her; she was a delicious little piece who provided
her mistress with fine entertainment. But Sammi’s ass would
definitely feel her wrath.

There was an uncomfortable silence as she
considered the situation. At last she spoke. “All right, my girl. I
will send you a copy of my application and the non-disclosure
agreement that I use with the girls that I invite. Once those are
signed and in my possession we can work out a visit to my home for
a test of your commitment. If you fail there will be no further
discussion of this. Then the whole matter must be forgotten. It
will cost you if I find that you have been indiscrete. Is that
clear?”

Kendal smiled and then remembered her
position. She bowed her head again and replied, “Yes, ma’am. That
would be quite acceptable. Thank you, ma’am.”

Beverly watched the woman leave. She
considered what Kendal would look like in the proper attire-
collar, cuffs, and little else. She had never thought about that
before. She was a fine inventory analyst and that was how Beverly
thought of her. Now that she was looking, however, the rather plain
face came with what looked to be a strong, resilient body. She was
big, but there might be some lovely curves under the conservative
clothing. The body might be good enough to be a virtue, and the
personality that went with the body was the right sort. She hadn’t
noticed before, but this one might actually have the right
stuff.

Then there was Sammi’s opinion. For all of
her liabilities, she was a good judge of women. Beverly smiled a
bit. There was almost always an up side to Sammi’s antics. Her
disobedience might well have provided the Mistress with a fine
addition to her vacation group. Nonetheless, Sammi was a bad little
girl and it was going to be fun to instill a bit more discipline in
her wild child.

Kendal looked over the application and the
nondisclosure agreement. The application was pretty superficial-
little better than her employment app without the experience
section. It made sense that the boss would not ask the questions
she really needed answers to on an application. There was one part
that she really noticed, though. At the bottom of the page there
was a little paragraph labeled Compensation. Her eyes widened as
she realized that she would get an enormous bonus for her month of
vacation. That was great! Especially since she would have been
willing to go for nothing.

The NDA was more serious so she read it
carefully. It swore an applicant to secrecy and threatened the
forfeiture of the substantial compensation she would receive at the
end of her vacation stay if she disclosed anything to anyone about
Beverly’s special vacation. It also threatened termination if she
made public any of her experiences at the ranch. That concerned
her; Sammi had taken a big chance for her. She hoped they could
work everything out to the satisfaction of her boss.

At first Kendal thought she should think
over the NDA but
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