
        
            [image: cover]
        

    


 Sammi’s Discipline






A Hot Lesbian
Vacation

By

Sendra Collins














 Copyright






This is a work of fiction. Names, characters,
organizations, places, events, and incidents are either products of
the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. All characters
are over the age of eighteen. This book is intended for readers
eighteen years of age and older.











ISBN 9781005656485






Copyright September 2022 by Sendra Collins

All rights reserved






No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or
by any means without prior express written permission of the
publisher.






Cover Art by






















If you enjoy Sendra’s work, please write a review
of Kendal’s Audition- A Hot Lesbian Vacation














 Table
of Contents






Title Page
Copyright
Table of
Contents
Vacation
Planning
Sammi’s First
Punishment
Sammi’s Walk of
Shame
Sammi Has To
Watch
Thanks for
Reading
Other eBooks by Sendra
Collins











Sammi’s
Discipline


Vacation Planning

Beverly sat at her desk, planning her
vacation.

It was comfortably warm in her office. Snow
was falling outside, making a pretty picture in the window.

She had her office rearranged before she
arrived. Last year, the window was behind her, creating a tiny
draft even through the double-pane window. And she had to turn
around to see the view.

Now it was on one side, much more convenient
to stare out of when she needed a break. The little draft was still
there, but she had to walk up to the window to feel it. Her office
was quite cozy.

She had a calendar open on her computer, with
a list of her guests in another window. Work had been busy right up
to her departure, and she hadn’t had time to do any planning beyond
simply getting to the ranch. She had only the vaguest of ideas
about activities during the next six weeks. It was an extended
vacation, but she could afford it. It would be a shame to waste all
that time with her lovely guests simply because she hadn’t taken a
day to make arrangements. So, the first day had to be spent on
planning.

There was a tiny creak from the armoire next
to the door of her private bath. It was an old, heavy clothes
cabinet, like the ones used in Europe. She found it in an antique
store in one of the small towns near her ranch, just a few months
after the first renovation.

It was a small noise, but a slight creak in
furniture made of wood could mean a loosening of a joint. She would
have to have Lily take a look at it. Perhaps it could be
strengthened or repaired somehow.

Repair would be her preference. The piece had
been with her for a long time, and she hated to lose it. But if it
couldn’t be repaired, she would replace it. Maybe one of the custom
furniture sites on the web could use some photos and build a new
one for her. Lily was good with woodworking, too. Perhaps she would
like to take it on between events at the ranch.

She scanned her guest list and then began to
work.

Sammi was her first problem. The hyperactive
little blond had broken the rules and had to pay. She would have to
be dealt with sometime in the next two days.

She thought the next two or three weeks would
be required to straighten her wild thing out. As much fun as Sammi
was, she had to learn. Some rules simply could not be broken.

Her other immediate problem was Daisy, a
slender young woman that Beverly had added to her club the previous
year. A pretty little thing with dark copper skin, pebbly black
nipples, and a delightfully round ass. She was hotly enthusiastic
under the right circumstances. There were a few issues, though.

Beverly had wanted to add some variety to her
collection of beautiful women. When they first met, Daisy seemed a
possibility; the short little thing had a unique beauty that
Beverly found enchanting.

She thought it might be best if Daisy
shadowed her for the first part of their vacation. She would learn
more, and Beverly could monitor her progress. She entered an event
with Daisy’s name on it, made it daily, and stretched it across the
first three weeks of her vacation. She could always cancel a few
days if their time together got to be too much. And there was
plenty of flexibility to add more.

Daisy’s was an unusual situation that
presented a problem for the ranch mistress. She was the only girl
on her guest list that wasn’t a full participant in their vacation
games. She had been nearly hysterical on her first day in one of
the playrooms. The petite woman had some lovely virtues, but some
problems had to be addressed.

It occurred to the mistress that Sammi could
help break Daisy in. That was a great idea, one that might solve
two problems at once. Certainly for a week or two, having Daisy
work on Sammi would do them both good.

She thought that working with Daisy for three
weeks would be enough. Then Daisy would be ready to join the other
guests in a broader range of activities.

Back to Sammi. Beverly’s other option with
Sammi was to hand her over to Lily, her ranch manager. That seemed
excessive, especially since Sammi’s hunch had turned out well for
the ranch owner. And the mistress of the ranch wanted to be there
when her little delinquent learned her lesson. That always required
some diplomacy with Lily. She liked to work on a bad girl by
herself.

She often used Lily to help keep the guests
in line. Unfortunately, she was often hard to control in these
situations. That wasn’t what she wanted with Sammi. She had done
well for the mistress and her guests in her own disobedient way.
She just needed a bit of fine-tuning.

It occurred to her that Sammi might be a fine
way to begin for Daisy. She might be perfect for the job, even
though it would be a new experience for her.

In a funny way, too, getting her punishment
from Daisy would piss off Beverly’s lawbreaker. Sammi prided
herself on being tough, capable of taking anything. That was one of
her best features; she could take a lot of punishment yet was still
ready to play. To be handed off to little Daisy would almost be an
insult. Did Beverly think she wasn’t tough enough to take what Lily
would dish out? Outrageous!

There was another little creak from the
armoire. The creak was not annoying, but it meant that the cabinet
was beginning to wear out. Lily should get someone to fix that
soon, or they should buy a new one. But Beverly really didn’t want
a different cabinet.

Mai and Mariska were next on her list. Mai
was half Japanese and half American, a beautiful Asian face on a
tall, full-breasted American body. She and Sammi met in college and
became lovers. Looking for jobs, they hired on at one of Beverly’s
restaurants, where Beverly found them and recruited them for one of
her first vacations. Like Sammi, she had a rebellious streak.
Unlike Sammi, she had only her own stubbornness as a defense
against the will of her mistress.

The two young women had broken up, but
Beverly suspected Sammi was still in love. Perhaps that could be
used to her advantage. There were some soft spots in the petite
blond’s emotional defenses, and Mai was one of them. Beverly wasn’t
convinced that mere discipline would bring Sammi into line. Some
subtle emotional assaults might also be required.

Beverly wanted to get Mariska planned into
the schedule next. She was a big, blond, blue-eyed Hungarian girl.
Heavier than Mai and almost as tall, she was full-figured with
warm, beautiful breasts. Beverly thought of her as pleasantly
docile, contributing warmth and stability during the vacation. She
was a lovely contrast to women like Sammi and Mai.

Beverly thought she should rotate the two,
with Mai on Mondays and Wednesdays and Mariska on Tuesdays and
Thursdays. That left Fridays and the weekends for other kinds of
excitement. It would leave them to their own devices over the
weekends, but she was sure they could handle it.

Next was Carla.

Carla was a beautiful Brazilian. She was
shorter than Mai with a curvaceous body and gorgeous, coppery skin.
Her dark eyes and jet black hair made great complements to her
smooth, beautiful skin. Not as well-endowed as Mai or Mariska,
Carla’s breasts were still lovely- nearly perfect globes with dark,
perky nipples. The lovely breasts were accompanied by a nice round
bottom. Beverly considered her to be the most beautiful of her
girls.

Beverly decided to schedule Carla into her
Saturday nights and Sunday mornings.

While Carla could have a temper, she was more
like Mariska, gentle and loving. She was a great young woman to go
to bed with and wake up to. Beverly liked to sleep late on Sunday
mornings, skipping breakfast for a hearty brunch. Late Saturday
evenings with Carla would be delightful, and Sunday morning would
give her plenty of time to make more good use of beautiful
Carla.

The old armoire creaked some, just enough for
Beverly to notice. The creaking got a little louder, and for a time
there was a regular rhythm to the sound. The mistress of the ranch
smiled. The first day of her vacation had a few virtues, after
all.

The creaking stopped. Beverly listened for a
moment and then went back to work.

Next in line was Asami. She was a beautiful
young Japanese woman, the smallest of Beverly’s women at just over
five feet tall. The Mistress loved the near-perfect globes of her
breasts, her full curves, and soft golden skin.

Asami was a sweet little toy. Beverly decided
to schedule her for Wednesday afternoons, starting in a week. She
needed extra time this week for Sammi. She also had something in
mind for Friday.

The next Wednesday was blocked out for Asami,
along with several of the following Wednesday afternoons. During
Beverly’s last vacation, there were days when she spent hours with
pretty little Asami, to her great pleasure and Asami’s exquisite
joy. It would be lovely to spend her midweek afternoons in pleasant
sessions with the young woman.

She was nearing the end of her schedule and
the end of her guests. But Susie had to be accommodated.

Susie was a green-eyed, fair-skinned redhead
the same height as Sammi. She had a sweet figure, with full, bouncy
tits and a firm ass. Susie had a temper and would talk back to the
Mistress. Like Sammi, she was a rebellious little bitch. Beverly
has spent a great deal of time keeping her on her knees. She is a
handful and a chatterbox.

It takes a lot of energy, but Beverly liked
to team up Susie with Sammi. That put two of her most excitable and
wayward guests in the same place at the same time. After long
afternoons on Wednesday with Asami, she planned to take Thursdays
off. Then it would be an intense Friday, making sure her two little
witches knew who was boss. The
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