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Felicity’s life has changed completely.

Felicity works for her company on weekdays. She is a bright, hard-working professional. After leaving college, her work was all she had.

The young woman has long had dark fantasies that frightened, but also excited her. The change began when she enrolled in Mademoiselle Lysette’s obedience school at The Castle. At the beginning of Felicity’s classes, the Mistress created Kitten as her new student’s alter ego- a passionate young trainee whose dark, erotic dreams of submission became real at the hands of the Mistress. 

During Kitten’s training, Lysette became enamored of her pretty student. After her graduation, the Mistress wanted more of the new submissive. She invited Kitten to continue her training by becoming her personal pet.

Now the young woman stays at Lysette’s home every weekend, continuing her service and training as a submissive. She is ready to obey her mistress and provide all of the pleasures her mistress desires. In return, Lysette gives her pet pain, pleasure, and even love. Kitten’s dark desires are fulfilled, and Lysette’s feelings for her pet grow ever stronger.

This ebook continues the Kitten’s Castle series with Kitten after her time in obedience school. It describes her new life of lesbian sex, bondage, punishment, and domination at the hands of her dominant mistress. It is for adults only.
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“I’m leaving now, Kelly. Can you keep things running for a few hours?”

“Sure.” Felicity’s assistant didn’t want to discourage her boss from taking a few hours off before the weekend. The young woman always put in extra hours during the week. A few hours off on a Friday wouldn’t hurt a bit. Things in the office were seldom busy on Fridays.

“I’ve ordered your plane tickets and reserved a room for your trip next week. I can email everything to you on Monday.”

“That’s great. I have my cell with me in case something comes up before the end of the day.”

Felicity drove home Friday afternoon. She worked late the other four days of the week so she could take off early in preparation for the weekend. She had a plan for later.

She pulled up to the gate of the private parking lot for her condominium. Her spot was on the second level of the underground garage, and it was easy to park in. Some of the spots were pretty narrow, but she had gotten a good one.

Taking the elevator to the sixth floor, she carried only her laptop bag. She wasn’t planning on using it for most of the weekend; just late Sunday, to be ready for the coming workweek.

Felicity walked up to the door of her home. Her condo was a little old, but in excellent condition. It was also in a very good neighborhood in the city.

The lock was a recent version, with a little fob that opened the door.

She stepped inside and smiled to herself. It had taken her a while to furnish it, but now it was a really nice, comfy place.

Her condo was on the top floor of her building, purchased with money from the sale of her parents’ house. That had become hers when they both passed while she was in school. Her mom had died in a car accident; her father passed a year later. She still didn’t quite understand death caused by a broken heart. Especially since her father had never shown much love for her mother (or her) when she was alive.

She went to the room she used as her office first, dropping off the laptop. Then she went to her kitchen, where she grabbed a bottle of water and drank about half. The rest of the day might require a little extra hydration.

Felicity went to her bedroom next, where she changed out of her business look and into something more casual. A nice T-shirt and slacks went on over a scanty bra and panties, part of the wardrobe that her friend Jana had helped her create. Thinking of her friend, she decided to call her after the weekend. She needed some new bras. Having her friend over for dinner and a sleepover would be nice, too.

She pushed past her clothing in the closet and found her roller bag. Everything she needed for the weekend was in there. Even if she was missing something, her mistress had plenty of the special things that they would need.

Felicity was ready for the weekend.

Anticipation began to build in her body now that she was ready for her trip to Lysette’s. Her roller clicked along behind her. The walk from her condo back to her car helped her to relax. Still, her plan for this evening had her mind in turmoil.

Lysette lived in a big house only twenty minutes or so from Felicity’s place. The young woman was happy it wasn’t any further. Nervous anticipation always filled her during her drive to the house of her mistress. She thought she might completely shake apart if the drive lasted any longer.

Felicity pulled into the driveway and opened the garage door with the remote her mistress had given her. She shut off her car and closed the garage door. The less the neighbors knew about her comings and goings at Lysette's house, the better. Felicity smiled to herself at the coming part.

She popped open the trunk to get her roller bag, included in the fee for her obedience school. It had everything she needed to entertain her mistress over the weekend. Mademoiselle Lysette had given her a bedroom with a walk-in closet on the second floor, so she had extra clothing in the bedroom next to Lysette's.

It was Friday afternoon, an early start to her weekend with the Mistress. On most Fridays, she drove home after work and ordered dinner for herself. This time, however, her weekend urges had caused her to make an early start to the pleasures of her time with Lysette.

Her job had been her life for the past few years, with lots of overtime, including six-day, sometimes even seven-day workweeks. All that work had paid off with two promotions and substantial pay increases. Now she could afford to cut back on the working weekends and just do ten-hour days during the week.

Now, weekends were for recreation. Saturdays and Sundays weren’t exactly restful, though.

After her training in obedience school, Felicity found that she had an insatiable appetite for the pleasures of weekends with her mistress.

Her recreation was sensual, exciting, and exhausting. Wonderfully exhausting.

She entered the house and walked straight to the elevator that would take her to Mistress Lysette's attic. The elevator took some time to get moving, but then it always did. If not for her roller bag, Felicity would have taken the stairs.

The attic looked like an exercise or dance space with a few additions. Lysette had a desk near the stairway and the elevator. Sometimes she would work on things for her businesses as the ropes on her pet did their job.

There was an opening for her legs (and occasionally Felicity) between the two sides of the desk. The sides had drawers in them for storage, although in modern times having drawers was increasingly unnecessary. Computers and cell phones had taken over the world.

Near the desk and the elevator was a spacious, fully equipped bathroom. An oversized bed on the far side of the attic was one of the permanent pieces of furniture in the space. The bed was custom-made, larger than king-size, made up with big stuffed pillows and a custom-made cover. The cover had special qualities; in particular, it was fluid-resistant. Things happened on the cover that got it wet. Felicity was responsible for changing the bedding and making the bed whenever her mistress and she used it.

The young woman had fond memories of falling asleep in Lysette's arms after pleasant sessions in the attic. The oversized bed provided plenty of room to do intimate, exciting things before sleep. It had nice head- and foot boards, too. Lysette often tied her to them, to give her pet that extra bit of helpless excitement.

There was a mirror on the ceiling above the bed and one full-height mirror on the nearby wall. Other permanent items in the attic were cabinets full of accessories needed for Lysette's entertainment. Furnishings included a short wooden horse near the desk. Some floor-to-ceiling poles didn’t seem necessary to hold up the roof. Felicity had spent time on the horse, with her hands and feet on uncomfortable little steps on the legs of the horse, her bare bottom in the air. When Lysette decided to whip her, the horse put her in a perfect position for the Mistress to deal pain to her pet.

The young woman had also been ordered between the poles as well. At The Castle, she would have been tied to posts. At Lysette’s home, ropes and chains were more decorative than necessary. It was obedience and passion that held her in place. All she needed were straps to hold on to.

The Mistress enjoyed flogging her, carefully done to cover her from shoulders to thighs with redness. The floggings were both pleasure and pain. The heat of the flogger did interesting things to Felicity’s sexual urges.

The horse also gave the Mistress a perfect view of her pet’s pussy. Mistress delighted in punishing her pet and then playing with Felicity's tender parts, fondling her as the obedient, excited young woman dripped cum from her pussy. Lysette played with Felicity’s clit and the soft pink cleft until her pet begged to cum. Usually she was denied her release for a few more minutes. The Mademoiselle enjoyed her pet’s begging until she was sure that the young woman would cum whether or not she was given permission. Then the Mistress would let her have her pleasure.

Pain/pleasure was Lysette's specialty. On weekends, Felicity’s need for Lysette’s specialty made the pet her favorite toy.

The dark-haired girl rolled her bag next to the cabinets and unlocked it. She kept it locked at home to keep the cleaning ladies from snooping when it was stored in her closet. She spent her weekdays after work in her apartment. Weekends were the days and nights she spent with her mistress.

Felicity opened one of the cabinet doors. She stripped and hung her outfit in the cabinet. Her bra was hung on a small peg, leaving Felicity in her scanty panties. Shoes were slipped off and placed on the cabinet's floor.

She gambled that Lysette would return home at her usual time. That provided the young woman with time to stretch and relax before the mistress arrived. She did her stretches, always a part of her routine before time with Lysette.

After her stretches, she was ready to release her alter ego. She dropped her panties and hung them next to her bra in the cabinet. Squatting in front of her roller, she removed a collar, her kitty mask with ears, and a fluffy tail attached to a butt plug. They were the things she needed to become Kitten, Lysette's personal pet.

She added her wrist and ankle cuffs. Kitten thought of them as symbols of her submission to her mistress. They were seldom used in bondage in Lysette’s attic; she did as the Mistress ordered. She liked the look, though, and they made it easier for Mistress to restrain her if she wished.

Once she put on her special accessories, she would stay in her persona until Lysette let her out. Depending on their playtime, Kitten might have her mask on and the tail plug in her asshole for an hour or two, or for just a few minutes. Nonetheless, she was always pervy, obedient, and sexually submissive Kitten even after Lysette ordered her out of her costume. The persona stayed, but the costume didn’t. Sometimes her tail and mask, even her collar, just got in the way. With or without her costume, the desires that made Kitten never left.

Felicity’s life was changed forever when she enrolled in Lysette’s obedience school. Up to that time, her sex life had been limited to playing with herself when she could get some privacy. It was nonexistent otherwise- no boyfriends. Her parents had been cold and controlling, dominating her life. Boys were not in their plans while she was in college.

Control is seldom perfect, however, and Felicity had desires that came with being a young woman. In her oppressed life, those desires turned inward and were twisted in unusual ways. Dreams of wicked mistresses became her emotional outlet. Intelligent and introverted, Felicity had very few lovers. Almost always, Felicity had to take care of her own physical needs.

She had a difficult six months after her mother died suddenly in an accident. During that time, she watched her father fade, the loss of her mother killing him. His health failed quickly, and he was dead a year after her mother.

Dropping out of college had been necessary to deal with all of the concerns surrounding their deaths. At first, Felicity helped her father cope with her mother's passing. During that time, her father did what he could to care for her, beginning to teach his daughter what she needed to know to manage the family estate. Her father was as staid and emotionless as ever, but Felicity could tell that he might soon be gone as well.

Things like getting a death certificate and making burial arrangements took time. Soon, two were needed. Once her father was gone, transferring the family's assets into her name became a difficult learning experience.

After her father’s death, she feared that the clothes on her back and the money in her checking account were all she had in the world. As her father faded, many of the details of their estate faded with him. Was the house paid for, or would she inherit a mortgage? She thought there was a trust, but she didn’t know what that meant. She had heard the word probate, but that meant even less to her than trust. She thought there might be stocks and bonds, but Father couldn’t recall the details.

Her father tried to teach her what she needed to know, but theory and experience were two different things. The young woman resolved problems by being stubborn and asking questions. Felicity asked questions of everyone involved in all of her issues and just kept pushing.

By the time it was over, she was a far more confident, affluent young woman alone in the world. Her parents had left her a
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