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      Anna paced back and forth in her room. She hated to wait on others. She was the Mistress of the house and here she was at someone else’s beck and call. She held her glass in her hand and watched as the ice floated to the top. She would wait another five minutes before throwing her hands up and forgetting the entire favor.

      She sighed. She would do no such thing. Brandon had shown her who she truly was, they had been lovers and friends for years.

      She remembered the day she had first seen him. She’d just turned eighteen, had missed her bus home and couldn’t find a ride. She was leaning against a tree when he pulled up in his black on black Dodge Challenger. Right then and there she fell in love.

      He had a kind look in his eyes and a devious smile. He spoke to her like he had known her for years, like he saw right through her. They talked for close to an hour before she accepted his invitation for a ride home. He kissed her when she got out of his car and they exchanged numbers.

      That day was the day her real life, her true life had begun. Brandon opened her eyes to the world of bondage, and she never looked back. He was her teacher, her friend, her lover, her master, and her slave. Brandon was what the BDSM community called a “switch,” which meant he was capable of performing both roles.

      Anna started out as a slave, then grew to become a very well known and respected Mistress in the community. As her popularity grew, her services were in high demand. Money was no longer an object and by twenty, she moved to the west coast and purchased a very large home. She had ten full-time slaves to serve her, and she trained others to better serve their Masters or Mistresses.

      And here she was, waiting on a phone call. Ironic.  She brought the glass to her lips and took a hearty swallow of the liquor. It warmed her throat and sent fire into her belly, just what she needed. As the clock's hands moved, irritation and impatience took over. She finished the drink and slammed the glass down on the table.

      A knock at her door brought her out of her thoughts.

      “Enter!”

      Adam, who had been with her for four years, opened the door. “Mistress, may be of service?”

      Out of her entire household, he was her favorite slave. She had loved him the very first time she saw him. His previous Master had no fucking clue how to properly train a slave, let alone a man like Adam, so she took him without even asking permission.

      “Adam, I don’t think I asked for any service, now did I?”

      “No Mistress, but after being in your service these years, I know when my Mistress is upset. Forgive me for my intrusion, I will leave.”

      “No Adam, you may stay, I am sure I will find some use for you.”

      Riiiinnnnggggg

      Anna jumped and walked over to the phone. She glanced at the caller id, picked up the receiver and made eye contact with Adam. As etiquette decreed, Adam bowed his head and left the room, closing the door and remaining just outside.

      “Hello Brandon.”

      “Hello Anna.”

      “Now, before we start, how dare you keep me fucking waiting? Do you think my entire day revolves around you?”

      “Watch that tone with me! You may be a Mistress but you will always belong to me! I can easily come there and punish you in front of your household, so don’t fucking tempt me.”

      “I apologize.”

      “Now, let’s continue. A young girl of mine will be arriving at your home today. She reminds me so much of you, it is almost scary. I am out of the country for at least another week, so she will stay with you and you will begin her training.”

      “Brandon, I simply can't.”

      “Anna, I don’t care what plans you have, you either change them or you cancel them! She will arrive in less than an hour. Do not fucking defy my order.”

      “Brandon I…”

      “You will address me as Master from this point on.”

      Anna's face heated. She’d pissed him off. “I am sorry Master. What type of training does she require?”

      “That’s better. She will be a domestic slave to me, but you will train her in the usual manner. I need you to break her down then build her back up, your specialty. Also, I want you to involve your little pet in the training as well, what is his name again?”

      Anger surged through her. How the hell did he know about Adam?

      She tried to shrug off the rage and concentrate on keeping her voice pleasing. “His name is Adam, and yes, I will involve him per your request Master.”

      “You did well with him; I must say taking him from Brent’s home was a very gutsy move. You realize I had to smooth that situation over?”

      “No Master I did not.”

      “Train her the correct way, as you always do. I must go. I have to deal with another household that has fallen apart.”

      “Yes Master.”

      Anna slammed the phone down and cursed Brandon. The last thing she'd expected was to be ordered to train a new slave, and one she wouldn’t own. She was paid for this sort of thing—not that she needed the money—but the simple fact it had been forced down her throat…

      She took in a few deep breaths and regained her composure. “Adam!”

      Adam walked into the room and closed the door behind him. “Yes Mistress?”

      “We will have a new slave that you and I will train.”

      “She has arrived.”

      “Listen to me, we will show her no mercy and she is not to know one second of kindness, do you understand?”

      “Yes Mistress.”

      "Good, send her in."

      Adam left the room and moments later returned with a young woman. Anna couldn’t believe how much the woman resembled her, with her long, curly hair that hung nearly to her waist and her blue eyes that blinked with innocence, yet held a secret fire. They could have been mistaken for sisters. This fueled her rage even more and for the first time she hated Brandon.

      She gave the young woman her best glare as she approached her, not halting until she stood with her nose nearly touching the newcomer's.

      “I will prepare you for Brandon, but I will not be kind to you. You will do what I say, how I say it. Adam will be my hand, and by hand I mean cock."

      The woman's eyes widened and Anna pressed on. "Yes, you little slut, he will fuck you! Normally, I would take part, but quite honestly, the thought of touching your disgusting flesh makes my skin crawl. I would rather have maggots on me. Now, take off your garments and get to the whipping stand. Now!”

      The young girl flinched, but didn’t say a word. She walked to the large wooden “X,” engineered to restrain subjects in a spread-eagle position, and stripped off her clothes. She looked at Adam and he nodded. He went to his knees in front of the girl and waited for his Mistress to restrain her to the “X.”

      "She has her clit pierced, Mistress," Adam reported.

      Anna clapped her hands before she could stop herself. Then she walked slowly to the young woman, cuffed her tight and attached the leather straps, preventing her from any movement. Her perky tits rode even higher with the position and stirred lust within Anna. This one would make a good slave if she could be broken.

      She met Adam's eyes. "You may begin."

      Adam grasped the clit ring between his teeth and yanked it hard. The girl screamed.

      Anna slapped her across the face. “Shut the fuck up!”

      The girl sobbed and nodded her head. Adam yanked on the clit ring again, bringing a painful expression to the girl’s face. Anna loved the evidence of her pain so much her pussy took notice.

      She walked to Adam, threaded her fingers through his hair, and turned his head toward her. She lifted up her skirt and forced his face into her pussy. He licked her slit, then he rammed his tongue deep inside her cunt. Anna kept her eyes on the girl and smiled as she forced Adam’s face even harder onto her cunt. The girl watched for a moment, and when she turned her head away, Anna slapped her again.

      Anna forced Adam back to his feet and she kissed her own juices off of his lips. A soft moan escaped the girl’s lips.

      “Adam, please your Mistress.”

      “Always, what is it that you require?”

      “I want you to get the biggest cock and fuck her asshole with it until she can’t move!”

      “Yes Mistress.”

      Adam walked over to the table, picked up the thick, ten-inch purple silicone cock off the table, and held it up for the young woman to see. Fear shown in the young woman's eyes and she tried to wiggle free. Before she could budge the restraints, Adam shoved the cock all the way up her ass. She screamed out in pain.

      "Adam don't give her time to get used to the penetration."

      "No!" the woman begged. "I've only been fucked once in my ass, but his cock was nowhere near as thick and long as this one." She burst into tears. "Please, Adam, stop. Stop!"

      "Fuck her even harder," Anna ordered.

      Adam pulled the dildo out and rammed it back in with more force, then did it again, increasing his momentum each time. His knuckles hit her ass cheeks over and over and her cries were louder with each thrust. Her pussy glistened and her juices dripped onto quivering thighs.

      Adam looked to his Mistress for permission and she nodded. He used his finger to wipe up some of her juices and ran it up to her clit, where he rubbed it lightly. The young girl screamed out in what now sounded like a combination of pleasure and pain. Adam fucked her abused asshole harder and rubbed her clit faster and faster. The young girl screamed again as sweat broke out on her body.

      Anna laughed and moved closer to Adam as he grunted and rammed the cock in and out. Anna wanted in on the action. She grabbed the girl’s nipples and squeezed them until they turned a dark, bruised purple. She let go, then slapped the girl’s tits over and over, matching Adam’s movements to perfection. The young girl’s cunt twitched.

      "Ahh, your climax is building," Anna said in a catty voice. "Don't you dare cum without permission. This torture is just training. Imagine what an act of insubordination would warrant." She gave her a cold smile.

      The woman stared back at her, clearly petrified. She closed her eyes and bit her bottom lip.

      Anna knew from experience that as April focused on the pain from her asshole, her climax would start to fade away. Adam must have sensed it, because just seconds later he rubbed her clit even harder and slowed his ass fucking pace. This caused the woman's head to fall back, her eyes to roll up in their sockets, as she bit her lip harder.

      “You better not cum you fucking whore! If you do you will fucking regret it! Remember you have an entire week in my home, imagine all the punishment you will receive if you defy me. Adam, fuck her ass harder. Now!”

      Adam growled and fucked the girl’s asshole with all of his strength.

      She screamed and sobbed, begging, "Please, oh please, no!"

      Each time she begged, Adam grunted and slammed into
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