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      ‘That’s my last one.’ Louise stroked the puppy softly on the top of his chocolate brown head, placed the dish of food beneath his eager mouth, bolted the recovery cage door, and walked towards her colleague.

      Jo was scribbling notes onto a medical chart that hung from a similar cage. ‘Yep, I’m done too.’ Giving her canine patient a final check, she accompanied Louise to the far corner of the veterinary clinic’s hospital wing.

      Ascending the short flight of stairs leading to the converted attic that served as the sleeping quarters for the animal care nurses on night duty, both women squeezed past open boxes of pet food and equipment, semi-open packets of cleaning equipment, medical gloves, and operating robes.

      ‘I’m exhausted.’ Louise collapsed against one of the single camps beds, kicking off her shoes as she glanced at her watch. ‘It’s almost midnight already.’

      Jo perched on the edge of the neighbouring bed, grinning suggestively. ‘Are you really too tired?’

      Lifting herself up onto her elbows, a faint smile hovered at the corner of Louise’s lips. ‘You’re unstoppable! Where do you get your energy from?’

      ‘Well, seeing you in that outfit helps.’

      ‘But it’s the same as yours!’ Louise stared down at her veterinary nurse uniform – a bottle-green tunic which strained a little over her substantial chest, and practical, rather unflattering, black trousers. ‘How can you possibly find it a turn-on?’

      ‘For one thing, you’re wearing it.’ Jo got up and sat behind Louise, wrapping her arms around her lover’s waist. ‘And for another thing, I know exactly how fantastic you look beneath it.’

      Shifting herself so she was leaning against her companion, feeling the heat of Jo’s body radiating through her back, Louise replied, ‘You’re not so bad yourself, honey.’ Twisting her neck around, she kissed Jo gently on her lipstick-free mouth.

      Responding with increasing pressure, Jo tugged Louise’s tunic open and ran a palm over the white cotton bra beneath, enjoying the pressure of a taut nipple as it pushed against the material restraint.

      Louise, trapped under Jo, tried to lean forward to reciprocate the move, but found her hand slapped away. ‘Oh, no, sweetie,’ Jo murmured into Louise’s ear, ‘I have other plans for you tonight.’ Sitting up, her legs straddled over Louise’s waist, Jo grasped her lover’s wrists. ‘Fancy trying something different?’

      ‘Such as?’ Louise peered up at Jo through her fringe of blonde hair, her curiosity as intense as her arousal.

      ‘I’ve had this fantasy going round my head for a while. Will you play with me?’

      Louise looked wary for a second. Jo’s fantasies generally headed towards some level of domination. The question was, just how dominant was she feeling at the moment?

      Trailing a single finger around the edge of Louise’s bra, Jo teased the soft pale skin that poked tantalizingly out of its low-cut cups. Flutters of erotic tension began to ignite the nerves in Louise’s tits, flooding sparks of lust through her curvaceous body, making it all too easy to give in to any demand Jo might make of her. ‘How could I possibly refuse?’

      Smiling briefly with success, Jo’s expression quickly became stern as she gripped Louise’s wrists tighter and dragged her up so they sat only inches from each other, face to face. Her voice took on a commanding, no-nonsense tone. ‘I happen to know that your favourite sensation in the whole wide world is to feel a tongue between your legs.’

      Louise grinned. ‘Can’t argue with that.’

      ‘If you do what I say, that will be your reward. But you have to do everything that I say. You will not speak – for bitches like you do not speak. In fact, bitches like you, with your long golden coat and your panting, hungry mouth, can’t speak.’

      Realisation dawning as to the nature of Jo’s latest game, Louise nodded, her body tensing at the idea of the pleasure to come. A pleasure that would only be reached, she suspected, after a certain level of discomfort.

      Jo, confident that Louise would not move unless instructed otherwise, stood up. ‘Off the bed. Dogs have no place on the furniture.’

      Louise leapt down instantly. Unsure whether to stand or fall onto all fours, she adopted middle ground, bowing at her mock-mistress’s feet.

      The glare on Jo’s face told her she’d chosen wrong, and Louise hastily repositioned herself onto her knees and elbows, her head hanging down like a puppy that knows it’s done wrong, but doesn’t really understand how.

      ‘Stay!’ Jo ordered Louise, before walking away and rummaging through the boxes of stock that cluttered the other end of the room.

      The drumming of Louise’s heart began to thud in her ears as well as her breast. All manner of things were hidden amongst the mess of animal care supplies, and she couldn’t stop her imagination from skipping ahead to some of the items Jo might find… and what use she might put them to.

      Her tunic flapped open as she waited, and her trousers, which were a snug fit at the best of times, started to dig into her. Louise could feel the dampness that had started to leak from her pussy smear against her knickers, as she waited for something to happen.

      Jo returned, dropping her unseen prize on the bed. It was clear from the look on her face that she was pleased with whatever she’d found. Louise’s muscles tensed further in the anticipation of the pain she was sure was about to come.

      She was taken by surprise, however, when Jo knelt next to her and began to gently ruffle her long golden locks, untying her hair from its top-knot pony tail and letting it hang down her head and neck. As if pampering a treasured pet, Jo smoothed and stroked Louise, moving from her sleek golden hair to her back and beyond, paying particular attention to the rounded curves of her arse through the stretched fabric of her trousers.

      Finding it difficult to remain still, Louise shuffled slightly towards Jo’s crouched frame. The effect of her infraction was immediate. Her mistress moved away, standing so she towered above Louise, an expression of disapproval etched upon her pale features, her brown hair framing her cross face. ‘I believe you were told not to move!’

      ‘Sorry,’ Louise mumbled as she stared at the floor.

      ‘I also told you not to speak!’

      The sound of a firm smack echoed around the room as it rebounded off Louise’s prone backside, making her whine with the sharpness of the pain.

      ‘You may well whine like the bitch you are.’ Jo followed up the first slap with a second, which stung Louise despite the padding of her trousers and knickers. ‘Perhaps you don’t want your reward after all?’

      Biting back the desire to cry out that she wanted the licking she was due right now, and doing her best not to flinch further, Louise withstood two more strikes before Jo stopped the punishment and resumed her tender cosseting. This time, however, Jo combined the stroking with the slow removal of her temporary pet’s uniform, giving permission where necessary for her to sit or stand in order to make the stripping easier to achieve.

      Naked, and back on all fours, Louise’s ample tits hung down
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