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 The
Ladies of the Meadow Ranch Club






In no particular order, here are the members
of Beverly’s vacation club. Just to keep things straight, the
Mistress and the manager of her ranch are included. They play
too.

Beverly- Mistress of the Ranch. Some
of her girls call her Lady Beverly. She has a group of eight
submissive young women that she brings to her ranch for six weeks
each year. With the exception of Kendal, who works in the company
headquarters, all of the ladies work at one of Beverly’s
first-class restaurants.

On their long vacation, the girls earn a
special bonus that far exceeds their normal pay. The Mistress also
ensures sure that her young pets receive the best treatment, in and
out of her playrooms. Beverly expects them to earn their keep on
vacation.

Lily- A permanent resident of
Beverly’s ranch, she oversees the maintenance of the place and has
managed the renovation of the old building, turning it into an
ideal vacation residence for the Mistress. Sometimes acts as
Beverly’s enforcer. She’s a big woman and easily handles bad
girls.

Asami- A young Asian woman, smallest
of Beverly’s women at just over five feet tall. Asami is a sweet
little love toy, one that Beverly binds in exotic positions that
make the young woman even more beautiful.

Sammi- is blond, five feet four inches
tall, small breasted, a little slim but very fit. Sammi is a
devious young thing, breaking rules whenever opportunities for fun
and excitement present. She’s in serious trouble with the Mistress
because of recent violations.

Mai- is half Asian and half American,
an exotic face on a tall, full-breasted body. Mai’s breasts are so
sensitive that Mistress can bring her to orgasm without touching
her pussy. She used to be Sammi’s lover but the little blond broke
up with her. Now Sammi’s regretting her decision and wants to
return to Mai’s bed.

Carla- is a beautiful, curvaceous
Brazilian. She is somewhat shorter than Mai with a lovely body and
gorgeous, coppery skin. Lovely breasts and a spankable ass. Her
dark eyes and jet black hair make great complements. Carla is all
curves and all heat.

Daisy- She’s a small-breasted girl
with dark chocolate skin. She will often cum without additional
stimulation when tightly bound. She hates discipline, however, and
went crazy in her first year when the Mistress first flogged her.
But Lady Beverly has plans to broaden Daisy’s horizons. By the end
of vacation, Daisy will be properly broken to complete obedience in
all things at the ranch.

Mariska- A big, blond blue-eyed
eastern European girl, she’s heavier than Mai and almost as tall,
full-figured with warm, beautiful breasts. Like Mai, her breasts
are so sensitive that a lover can make her cum by just by playing
with them. She enjoys sex anywhere, anytime, with the Mistress or
any of the other women of the club.

Suzy- is a fair-skinned redhead the
same height as Sammi. She has green eyes and a curvaceous body,
with full, bouncy tits and a firm ass. Suzy likes hands and feet.
She provides mani-pedi services to the Mistress and to other women
of the club. She loves her hobby and the women who are her
customers. Beverly finds ways to mix Suzy’s fetish with deliciously
unique sex.

Kendal - Kendal is a big, husky girl
with mousy brown hair and big feet. She is the newest addition to
the vacation club. In some ways she is rather plain. But she’s all
muscle and her figure is lovely, with a narrow waist, full bosom
and big, round ass. She worships her mistress and would do anything
to please her.

Kendal loves to be fucked, especially by her
mistress. Of course, at the Ranch everyone likes that.









 Kendal’s
Initiation


First Night

Everyone arrived on Monday, got room
assignments, and had dinner early in the evening. For Kendal, the
food had been an unexpected delight. They were out in nowhere, but
the ingredients were fine and the chef was great. Beverly’s
restaurants were top class, and her ranch was no different.

Her head was still muddled after everything
that had happened on her first day at the ranch. She was thrilled
to have been invited after her audition, but now she was
frightened. The ranch was huge, the other women were attractive,
and she was sure that her audition was only a taste of what she
should expect. Her audition had been fun and wonderfully perverse,
much better than her sorority days. How would the boss expect to be
entertained?

There had been a lot of chatter at dinner
about the remodeled suites. Kendal had probably gotten the worst of
the rooms, being the newbie in the group. If hers was the worst,
the rest had to be absolutely beautiful. Hers had a big bedroom, a
sitting room right next to it, and a lovely bathroom with a
two-sink vanity, a huge shower, and lots of extra space. There was
a small refrigerator in the suite, presumable to bring snacks back.
She was concerned that she would gain weight after a few more days
of sumptuous meals prepared by the ranch kitchen.

Her suite had a window with a view of the
snow-covered field behind the main building, a hotel the boss had
converted for her purposes. Trees beyond the field behind the ranch
seemed to go up into the mountains forever. It made for a beautiful
winter scene. Someone had been out in the snow this morning or
maybe last night. There were footprints that made a trail from one
side of the building, and a couple of snow angels. Nice things to
see in the snow on an extended vacation.

The scene was pretty enough to encourage her
to go outside when the weather was good. City snow turned dark and
dirty so quickly. It was rare to see a field of white as broad and
beautiful as the one outside her window. Good food, a great place
to stay, and time with the love of her life. What could be
better?

Tired and stressed from her first day at
Beverly’s Meadow Ranch, Kendal didn’t take full advantage of the
lovely evening meal. Her boss, now her mistress, sat at the head of
the table, a significant distraction for a woman in love. As the
new girl, she was at the opposite end of the table, and there was a
lot of chatter. She was also next to Lily, the estate manager, who
sat at the end of the table. Her friend Sammi was toward the
middle, on the opposite side. It wasn’t very far, really, but she
was just far away enough to make it impossible to talk without
being overheard. She thought she could manage a word or two after
the meal was over.

Everything about the ranch was new to her.
Not only that, but she was the only new girl in Beverly’s group.
All the others were familiar with one another. Kendal hadn’t
thought much about her competition at the ranch; all she wanted was
to be as close as possible to her boss. Now, though, it was clear
that the women of the club could easily make it difficult to
attract the attention of her beautiful mistress. All of the other
women were attractive, and some were beautiful. Even Sammi had
looks that made her feel plain and ordinary.

Dinner would have been depressing if it
hadn’t been for the meal itself. Beverly’s upscale restaurant chain
was known for its excellent cuisine. It was apparent that the
Mistress had dipped into her pool of quality workers to bring in an
excellent chef and competent support for her vacation
residence.

Kendal had chosen the soup for her starter;
she wanted something warm and soothing. It was freezing outside,
with a thick layer of snow. Even though her suite was comfortably
warm, the beautiful views of snow through the windows made her want
warm things like warm cocoa, an Irish coffee, or hot soup.

The soup was warm and delicious, a great
start to her meal. Then there was a choice of chicken or fish for
the main course. Most of the women chose the fish, and Kendal went
along with the group. Good fish was so expensive that it was a
treat for her. It might have been a treat for the other women,
too.

Beverly and a couple of the girls chose
chicken. Whichever main course was selected, everyone was delighted
with their choice. Kendal found the fish light and flaky, with a
lovely, light butter and caper sauce to top it. And the potatoes
and vegetables were delicious complements.

The dessert was a phenomenal chocolate cake,
with a light frosting and gooey center that added more delicious
dark stuff to the cake itself. There was ice cream if desired. By
the time she got through dessert, Kendal was nicely full.

There was a choice of regular or decaf coffee
and a variety of teas after the meal. Kendal noticed that most of
the young women chose the decaf, and again she went along with the
crowd. She didn’t want to be kept awake with real coffee, anyway.
Everything at the ranch was new and exciting. On top of the new
experiences, real coffee would make it difficult to fall
asleep.

It would be embarrassing if Beverly put her
on a diet. She would obey her mistress, of course. There were
morning exercises that she could join. Kendal wanted to be in
perfect condition for Mistress Beverly. She was hopelessly in love
with her boss and dominant mistress. Whatever she wanted, Kendal
would give.

No one except Sammi talked to her after
dinner. Sammi looked unhappy; Kendal noticed that she kept looking
at a tall brunette across the table. The brunette seemed to be
avoiding eye contact. She seemed sad, too.

“How are things?” asked Kendal. “Have you
heard from Beverly about your punishment?”

Sammi shook her head. “Not yet, but I’m sure
it will be harsh. Bev is free with the flogger just for her own
entertainment. She’s always looking for an excuse to use it. Now
that I’ve broken one of her rules, she’s got a good excuse to work
me hard. I haven’t heard anything, but I think it will be later
this week.

“Whatever happens won’t be the last of it
either. I broke one of her most important rules. She may take her
time and spread my punishment out over the vacation. This could be
a pretty rough time for me.

“She’s got me on one other penalty, too. I
got some piercings for my nipples and pussy. That’s not allowed
without permission. I get to pay for that, too.” She smiled
lecherously. “The chick who did the piercings was really hot. I got
a big discount and had a good time with her. I’ve already gotten
some compensation from her for my punishment. We’ve got another
date when I get back.”

“I’m sorry about my part,” replied Kendal.
“If I’d known, I would have kept your name out of it.”

“Don’t worry. I can take it. I just have to
get by the waiting. Bev loves to keep a girl waiting if there’s
punishment involved. I have to relax and take it as it comes.”
Sammi sighed. “I just hope Bev doesn’t take it out on you or
Mai.”

“Is Mai the tall brunette? I noticed you
looking at her during dinner.”

Sammi nodded. “She’s an old girlfriend of
mine, and Bev knows it. She’s not above taking my punishment out on
people I know. Mai has nothing to do with this, but that won’t stop
Beverly if she thinks that giving Mai a solid whipping will affect
me.” She sighed. “Unfortunately, it will.”

“Was Mai a good friend?”

Sammi frowned. “Not just a friend. We were
lovers for a while. I broke it off last year. I’m not sure why;
maybe I just got scared. I was hoping to have another chance with
her, but I hate to think of Mai getting dragged into this problem.
I’m not sure I can make amends if the Mistress gives her hell for
my games.

“Bev’s going to make me hurt. She’s not above
making me hurt more by hurting someone I really like.”

“Well, don’t worry about me,” said Kendal.
“If she decides I should share your punishment, I’ll be all right.
You did it for me, after all.”

Sammi smiled. “Yeah, well, next time, the
boss can find her own playmates.” Her smile changed to something a
little less friendly, a little wicked. “Of course, we are here to
have fun. Bev knows how to dish it, but she also knows how to make
a girl feel good. Especially girls like us. Maybe she’ll take pity
on me and make it fun later.”

Kendal smiled back. “It’s getting hard to
wait. I’m already impatient.”



Hide
and Seek

After dinner, Kendal’s fatigue from her busy
day took effect. There had been new faces everywhere, from the
other women in Beverly’s club to Lily’s maintenance staff. The one
name and face she made sure to remember was Lily. She was Beverly’s
ranch manager, with almost as much authority as the Mistress. There
were even a few security people that reported to the estate
manager. The girls of the club didn’t seem to talk to her. In fact,
they seemed afraid of her. That was a surprise. Kendal thought
perhaps a few of the women would show some fear of the Mistress,
but that didn’t seem to be right. Lily was the one who scared
them.

With so many new faces, she felt alone in a
new place. Her fatigue didn’t help.

Back in her room, she changed into her
sleepwear and finished unpacking. She got her laptop connected to
the Club Network. There were a few networks at the ranch, but she
had been told that was the one for Beverly’s guests. She checked
out the ranch website and found a copy of the club rules. She had
scanned them back home when her invitation and travel arrangements
arrived, but it never hurt to look things over again. Sitting in
her chair beside the window, Kendal was just getting to the part
about the evening curfew.

It was getting late. She was nodding off from
the boring little pamphlet of rules, when she heard someone running
in the hall. The footsteps stopped at her room, and someone started
tapping frantically on her door.

“Help! Please!”

The voice was soft, as if the person was
trying not to be heard. At the sound of someone in trouble, Kendal
jumped up and opened her door. She found a nearly naked and
beautiful young woman, one of the girls she had dinner with, who
smiled and rushed in.

She didn’t look like she was in trouble.

“Thanks so much. They’re chasing me. I needed
a new place to hide.” The woman giggled. She was out of breath as
if she had been running for a while, but she still didn’t seem to
be in trouble.

The intruder opened the small closet door.
“Please don’t tell them I’m here.” The door closed behind her.

There were more running footsteps in the
hall. Kendal could hear someone say, “Shit, where did she go? If
she gets away, one of us will be It tomorrow. Let’s check
downstairs.” The footsteps started again, slower, and faded as the
searchers moved down the hall.

The naked girl carefully opened the door of
her hiding place. She put a finger to her lips and whispered, “I’m
Carla. We’re playing topless hide and seek, and I always end up
being It. You know, they chase me?”

Kendal smiled, but this was a little weird.
She thought she had seen a curfew in the rules. She didn’t have
much concern, though. A game of hide and seek was harmless.
Besides, she would chase this girl, too, if she had the chance.
Carla was gorgeous. All she was wearing was a tiny little blue
thong that covered nothing but her pussy. Her ass was full and
round, completely bare except for a thin strip of fabric running up
her crack.

Topless hide and seek sounded perfect for
Carla; anyone would love her perky tits as a prize, with just
enough size to make jiggly globes. Her nipples had a slight upward
tilt. All you had to do for a taste was drop your mouth onto a dark
little ring. Kendal could see the girl was excited; the tips of her
nipples stood up like brave soldiers. Carla had a funny accent,
too. It was cute, another attractive feature of a lovely girl, but
Kendal couldn’t quite place it.

The picture was completed with flawless,
coppery skin, bare feet, and dark eyes. Kendal was most interested
in her dominant boss. Still, she thought having a woman like Carla
around wouldn
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