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(Female domination, Male humiliation,
Dominant Woman Submissive Man, Domestic Discipline, Femdom Dark Erotic Fantasy, Sissy) 
All Right Reserved © Scarlett Steele 2015

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Authors note: All characters in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This bundle of stories is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to female domination, tease and denial, chastity cage lockup, orgasm denial and a  dominatrix’s quest on leading on an teasing a man to the point of extreme agonyr..........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

**************************************
[image: image]


	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Sign up to the mailing list to 

download the free book below

http://eepurl.com/bxqj-P

[image: image]


[image: Cover.jpg]

––––––––
[image: image]


​

​

Chapter 1

Welcome to my world. My name is Kristy Henderson, and at the age of  eighteen years old. I find it easy to make friends with men, woman not so much.

It may be that my blonde hair and my beautiful blue eyes hypnotise them before they even have a chance to blink, it may be that my body is exactly when the men want. Lusting after me with their promises and gifts, 

I know exactly how to tease them, brushing past them, my fingers dancing on their shoulders as they talk to me , my eyelashes bouncing as they stare down my cleavage, Their desire for me grows stronger and stronger the more they see of me.

A good friend of mine, Dillon Andrews liked to rub my ass through my leather skirt, sometimes ‘accidentally’ spanking me. I giggle, the world can see that I'm leading him on because I can. I am a woman of many talents and the best talent I have is seducing men, putting on a sweet act until I get them where I want them and then I strike when they least suspect, sinking my teeth into them, letting my venom run through their veins. 

I believe that all men are weak. They see a pretty lady walking down the street their heads turn, their minds are led by their cocks, dying to get a piece of the action. They need to realise that not all women are sweet and innocent and some will take them and turn them into their submissive slaves, willing or unwilling, it will happen.

“Are we going to study after school today?” Dillon asked, putting his arm around me as we walked down the hallway to our history class, his fingers slowly inching towards my large breasts, barely contained in my tight, white, shirt. My nipples are hard, I know he likes me,  I know that I can make him submit to me. To do anything I want.

“I would love to but it’s going to have to be in my parents garage. They are gone for a week while the renovations are being done to the house and my bedroom is just a mess.” I rolled my eyes at him, not really liking the fact the house was being redone but knowing it was my chance to get him alone.

“Didn't you say that your garage was sound proof?” Dillon moaned against my ear, I felt his hot breath tickling the side of my neck.

“Yes, yes it sure is. Come over around five o'clock tonight!” I impressed upon him with a stern yet seductive tone, moving away from him before his finger could make their way to my nipple.

“Sure. Five o'clock on the dot. I’ll be there.” He nodded his head as we walked on together.

I could a slight look of disappointment in his eyes as I moved away from him. I knew him wandering hands were on their way to groping my breasts, he was so close yet so far. Like I said, men are weak and Dillon was just like every other man I knew. As long as there was a woman with a hot body, they would be chasing them. Reveal some skin and they are putty in your hands. 

Chapter 2
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I was surprised when I looked up at the clock during my last class of the day. It was four in the evening and I was glad that the day was almost done. Packing up my bag, I got up from my seat and watched as other students were making their way to the door to leave themselves, our professor was too busy correcting papers and tests for his classes to be bothered with us leaving a few minutes early.

The second I got home I slid out of my clothing and placed my favourite spiked, dog collar around my neck. Hair sprayed my blonde hair so I looked like a rock star and put dark eye shadow around my beautiful eyes. Looking in the mirror I looked like I was a freak/rock star, this was going to drive Dillon wild.

I went downstairs completely naked, the workers were gone for the day so I wasn't worried about anyone seeing me the way I was. I made my way to the garage where I had set up my little trap corner, to play with my male victims. Dillon would be my latest. The thought of the pain and torture I was going to take him through was turning me on, I couldn’t wait until he turned up. 

I have had this plan in the back of my mind for a while now. To show men, any kind of man that women weren't just sex tools, we weren't toys for them to just fuck and discard. Any man who was going to touch me and want me was going to pay the price. Like I said before, all men are the same.

The garage had a cool, black, marble slab with leather straps for the wrists and arms. I made sure that they were thick enough to hold any man down. As I was looking over at the bench behind the slab I eyed the male chastity belt, it was beautiful, with spikes surrounding the outside of it. The key lay innocently on the bench beside it, the control will be all mine.

As I went to go pick it up there was a soft rap on the garage door, my smile growing wider, I knew who it was.

I went over to the closed garage door and hit the green button, watching the garage door jolt and then slide up on its own. Who I saw standing in the driveway was just who I expected it to be. Dillon.

“Aren't you a little bit early?” I giggled at him, biting on my lip, teasing him as he looked at my naked body while he made his way towards me.

“Mm, I like this look on you baby. Completely naked except for the dog collar. You look really hot.” Dillon winked at me and wrapped his arms around my waist as I hit the red button that made the garage door jolt again before sliding down, closing us in.

I let Dillon touch me, I let him run his hands over my body. More for my pleasure then for his. I like to have a man's touch every once in a while. 

“You have such a sexy body.” Dillon grunted in my ear, pressing against me I could feel his cock stiffening in his jeans rubbing against my naked pussy. 

“I know.” I giggled, acting like a girly girl which was out of my nature but I knew that it would turn him on even more.

Dillon brought his mouth to my breasts, hoping to lick the tip of my nipple, I stopped, pushing him back.

“Hey, I thought that we had something going here? I show up and you're completely naked and I just thought..........” He moaned.

“I am going to give you something that you are really going to enjoy.” I nodded my head as I licked my lips slowly.

“Oh yeah?” He asked, his smile returning to his face, I knew I had him hook, line, and sinker. 

“Oh yeah. I want you Dillon. I want you so fucking bad.” I told him in a deep voice, walking over to him.

I think he was a little surprised that I was making the moves on him. I unbuttoned his pants and slid his zipper down. He took his shoes off without me even having to tell him. As I slid his pants down I saw the head of his cock winking at me from under his long shirt that he was quickly unbuttoning and tossing to the garage floor.

“I knew you wanted my body baby, I just knew it.” He told me in a husky voice as he tried throwing himself at me. 

Once again I let him push me up against one of the walls in the garage. I let him run the head of his cock up and down my pussy lips, spreading them to get to my hungry and wet clit.  Dillon was slowly bringing his cock down to my pussy hole, I was soaking wet and it was at that moment when I pushed him away again, harder than the last time.

“What the hell Kristy?” He glared at him when he almost fell to the floor of the garage. I had a big smile on my face when he looked at me.

“I’m wet.” I whined, rubbing my lips with the tips of my fingers.

“You are nothing but a tease! You get me all hot and let me touch you and then you push me away!” Dillon snapped, I didn't flinch. His cold stare and hard voice didn't bother me at all. I think the reason was I
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