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Graduation


“Got anything fun going for this
weekend?”

Felicity hesitated for just a moment. She
sighed as if her life was boring. “No, not really. Things to do
around the house. A few errands.”

She knew her assistant was just trying to be
nice, but what she was doing this weekend wasn’t something she
wanted to share.

Kelly got motherly sometimes. Felicity’s life
looked very boring from the outside. Kelly just thought ‘a young
woman should be out and about’ occasionally. It was hard to tell
someone to mind their own business when the questions were as much
about Felicity’s welfare as anything.

Kelly would be shocked if she knew about her
plan for the weekend. Saturday would be dark thrills; she would
need Sunday to recover. Monday might be a recovery day, too, even
if it was a work day. Some days she had an extra-long hangover from
her Saturday. And this one would be special. Or, rather, even more
special.

Felicity was an intelligent young woman, but
Kelly was still a little concerned. Her boss rarely seemed to have
anything to do outside of work that was fun. Felicity should be
going out with guys on the weekends, not spending all of her time
at home.

As young as her boss was, Kelly thought it
wouldn’t hurt for her to get laid once in a while.

Sometimes the assistant wondered whether
Felicity was simply not into men. That would explain a lot, but
that didn’t mean she should sit around the house doing nothing. She
could still be getting out to enjoy herself.

Kelly had noticed that her boss was livelier
and smiled more in the last few months. Maybe things were better,
and she just didn’t want to talk about it. The first few years at
her job probably had more to do with climbing the professional
ladder than anything else. Maybe she was just now feeling more
comfortable, and able to get out a bit.

Nevertheless- “Geez, boss, you should try to
get out more. Hanging around the house is no way to spend a weekend
for an attractive girl. I’ll bet you could find any number of
good-looking guys to spend time with if you tried a little.”

Felicity smiled. “You’re probably right. But
it just seems like I’ve got a lot to do on the weekends. Things I
can’t get done any other time while working the hours I have to
work here to keep up. Tell you what, it’s four forty-five. Why
don’t we both get out of here early? We’ll have a little more
weekend time to relax.”

Kelly muttered, “Yeah, right, like fifteen
minutes earlier than everyone else will make a difference.”

Felicity turned away and walked into her
office. She had an ironic smile on her face.

Kelly was right, after all. If she was going
to have a real life, things would have to change. What Kelly didn’t
know was that they already were.

**

The alarm on Felicity’s bedroom clock came
on, gentle music playing just loud enough to wake her up.

She had tossed and turned during the night.
It was Saturday morning, and her last class at obedience school was
coming up in a few hours. She was anxious about that. What would
Mistress have her do and do to her? All of her classes had been
perfect, satisfying her need to obey. She didn’t have to think
about anything except what her mistress wanted.

The bondage and punishment heightened every
sexual experience, providing intense sensations that ended in
amazing orgasms. Each class had been great, and every class had
been different. What would this one be like?

That wasn’t all that made her anxious. Her
alter ego Kitten hadn’t had training or sex in quite some time.
Long enough that even Felicity was feeling neglected. Her trainer
had delayed her last class by three weeks. Was she simply busy, or
was there something more?

There had been no time with Mistress during
the last three weeks. Kitten missed the touch of her trainer’s
hand, the feel of a solid spanking, the total submission of
bondage, and the searing orgasms. After this class, there would be
nothing in her life to continue those things. Felicity needed a
plan to keep her submissive side happy. That meant she needed her
beautiful mistress. Her training might be over, but she didn’t want
to lose Mistress Lysette.

Did it have to be over?

There were some things that she could do. She
could become a client and make appointments for sessions with her
trainer at The Castle. That brought warmth to her chest; Lysette
would be her true mistress then, not just a temporary instructor.
It would be expensive, but it would allow her to keep their
relationship. It would also satisfy her urges. She had thoroughly
enjoyed her time in The Castle’s playrooms.

Felicity thought of this possibility as a
stopgap measure, though. It wouldn’t get to the heart of the
matter- how to keep her Kitten side in hot orgasms, and have a love
life outside of The Castle.

Kitten might be happy with lots of cums, but
Felicity wanted more. So far, all of her time with Lysette had been
in the playrooms of The Castle. Her experiences had been intense,
but there wasn’t much on which to build a genuine relationship. As
much as she enjoyed being dominated, she wanted more time outside
the playrooms. And more intimacy.

People like the Mistress were rare. That was
a crucial part of Felicity’s decision. It could be months or even
years to find another like her. The Mistress had liberated Kitten,
and Felicity wanted to keep that part of her life. She also wanted
someone as a bedmate and a lover outside of the The Castle. Who
better to do that with than the person who created Kitten in the
first place?

Did she want someone else? Or was Lysette the
perfect fit for her? The sex was ideal, but what about her life
outside of The Castle?

Felicity had limited resources with which to
look for alternatives. Chains, the bar that Lysette co-owned and
managed, was a place to meet others who could satisfy Kitten’s
needs. That might lead to new and different options in The
Castle.

But none of it was certain, not even finding
a new mistress to replace Lysette. There was certainty in the
limited time she had left with the Mistress. If Felicity was going
to let go of that, she wanted to be sure that Kitten would live on.
She also wanted love beyond the sex that Kitten needed.

Lysette was so experienced and so expert.
Felicity thought she could find another woman who wanted to
dominate her, but how easy would it be to find someone with the
skills of her teacher? How long would it take to find a lover who
also appreciated her particular needs?

Most important, Felicity felt a connection
with her Mistress. Even punishment was a sensual delight under the
hands of her trainer. Felicity smiled to herself. Poor Kitten had
to work hard to hold on to her sensibilities when Lysette played
with her. In her last class, Mistress had kept her in a state of
near-orgasm for what seemed like hours. She was bound helplessly,
taken by her trainer’s mouth, her bare body caressed, her pussy
penetrated by long fingers. She had been lost in exquisite
sensations.

Lysette had brought help, too. Belle was
another student at the obedience school. She joined the Mistress in
her use of the young pet-to-be. Felicity’s alter ego had been
trapped between the two beautiful women, punished for her jealousy
of the other student. She had been leashed and forced to crawl to
her punishment. Belle delivered her discipline with a strap,
turning her victim’s ass a bright red.

Punishment there was, but then it had ended
with a delightful finger-fuck. Once that was over, Kitten was on
the bottom of a delicious threesome, bound and used by both women.
Belle devoured her pussy as she lay helpless during the threesome.
The cum brought on by Belle’s mouth dissolved her in ecstasy as she
licked Lysette’s pussy. Licking the pussy of her mistress added
even more to the experience.

By the end, she was exhausted and satisfied.
It had been a fierce, marvelous class.

Kitten ached for the touch of her teacher.
She wanted it today and didn’t want to lose it after her last
class. Perhaps she could beg. Mistress would like that. But would
that be enough? Or did the steady supply of would-be pets satisfy
all of Lysette’s urges?

As much as she wanted to stay with Lysette,
other things were on her mind, too. Belle had made an offer she
wanted to take; Kitten wanted to play with other women, especially
women who were as beautiful and sensual as her classmate. The
uninhibited pet wanted to experience as much as possible. Belle fit
her need for more experience, and perhaps for love.

There was Jana, too. Felicity liked the
salesperson who was helping her to build a new wardrobe. She wasn’t
sure about the young woman’s sexual preference, but Kitten really
wanted to try a seduction. Felicity didn’t think Jana was into
bondage and discipline; she was pretty sure she was not. But that
didn’t matter. Felicity wanted to find out if her alter ego was
capable of finding and enjoying other lovers. Seducing her might be
risky, but then sensual Kitten was willing to take risks for the
right things. Felicity wanted someone to share a bed with, and
pretty Jana seemed like a possibility. She might need an
alternative if Belle and the Mistress didn’t want her. Lysette had
a steady stream of submissive women to entertain her. Why stay with
Kitten when there were so many others to play with?

As much as she wanted to stay with Lysette,
Kitten also wanted to expand her sexual horizons. She wanted more
partners, dominant or not. She wanted warmth and cuddles, too.
Maybe it was best to step away from Lysette for a while and
experience some new women.

For right now, though, her last class was
coming. And Lysette was an expert at having fun with her
pet-in-training. Kitten was starved for sex, and the dry spell was
about to end.


**

Lysette sat at the desk in her office, hands
trembling. It had been weeks since the last class with her lovely
Kitten. After today’s class, there would be no more. Not unless she
was willing to break her rules and take Kitten for her own.
Students in her obedience classes were usually set free. New pets
were allowed to find compatible mistresses through her coming-out
parties. Lysette’s appetites were delightfully fulfilled by a
stream of lovely submissives. Did she want to stay with just
one?

She had broken her rule only once, with a
tall, slender beauty named Bea. Lysette had fallen for her student.
It had ended badly for the Mistress; Bea had gotten bored and
disappeared from Lysette’s life.

There had been no one that had attracted her
after Bea. Not until Kitten.

Since the petite brunette had come to her,
Lysette had feelings for her. Expressive dark eyes, sleek black
hair, and a firm young body were immediately attractive. That
wasn’t all; the pretty trainee was a natural submissive, a hot
little slut who took punishment bravely and climaxed fiercely.
Bound and helpless, she had orgasm after orgasm as she responded to
Lysette’s mouth and hands. After only a few classes, Kitten was a
superb pet. The Mistress was sure that Kitten would be an even
sweeter toy if they stayed together. There would be more time
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