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  MISS LAWRENCE


  Alex Severn


  When you have known each other for as long as they have, so much just happens, I suppose. Words were not always necessary for them.


  Kate and Toni had met at their slightly posh, quite exclusive girls’ school and now, in their mid-twenties, had been living as a couple for five years.


  They effortlessly proved the old adage about opposites attracting, not just physically but in terms of their natures too.


  Kate was the bubbly busty blue-eyed blonde, the extrovert, the wild flirt. She was the “one who dared” at school, risking punishment, taking a gamble.


  Toni was a slender dark-eyed brunette, her features hinting at a Mediterranean ancestry she had never been able to find.


  When did they know? What day was it that they both knew men would hold no sexual appeal for them, that it was the touch, the feel, the love of a woman they needed? Maybe that is too simplistic,

  yes, they had gone through the round of dating boys from the school at the other end of town, played the game for a while but soon enough there were no more games to play.


  Or rather there were lots more – but of a very different nature.


  Typically it was Kate who had made the first move, taken the first step into the bondage arena. She had coaxed Toni into viewing the right sites, buying the videos and then, step by step,

  overcoming her lover’s reticence and barriers by teasing, playing with her. Tying her up with silk scarves, oh-so-gently at first. The ropes came next, then the chains.


  The nipple clamps were a breakthrough, the first real pain they had shared together. Kate had made sure Toni had had enough glasses of wine the night she spanked her thoroughly, made her beg for

  more. She had to make Toni see that it was the things that Kate, as her Mistress, made her do that she wouldn’t have wanted to do, that were the key to their relationship. For example, Toni

  loved to lick Kate’s wet pussy until she came so although she let her do it she was made to grovel first, made to see it as a treat if she was a good slave. But Toni had always recoiled at

  the thought of exploring Kate’s arse crack with her tongue so Kate ordered her to do it regularly. Similarly, Toni was made to lick the come from her blonde tormentor’s fingers as she

  watched her finger herself raw.


  Power and control. That was what it was all about. Slaves had to know their place.


  Old school days occasionally got an airing in the evenings, and that night Miss Lawrence seemed to keep cropping up.


  Had she been gay, was she the cruel Domme as the schoolgirl rumours insisted? Certainly she had been severe and over-the-top strict, not one to spare the cane. But she was just old-fashioned

  surely, or did she get her kicks out of caning young bottoms and forcing semi-naked nymphs to run around the playing field and take cold showers?


  It was out of the blue when Toni asked Kate to close her eyes as she brought a present in for her. Not her birthday, not an anniversary they shared, just something she wanted to do for Kate.


  As Kate opened her eyes, her gaze met a sort of triangular platform with what looked like oval-shaped indentations on the base and a thin pole projecting away from it with a crossbar type of

  structure. Attached to the bar were two padded pouches with what looked like metal fasteners binding them in place.


  “Er, lovely thank you, darling, but . . . what exactly is it?”


  “Well, it’s a sort of exerciser really, based on that alpine-walking thing we watched the other week on Sky. Get you fitter and stronger, Mistress.”


  The mock-shy cute look on Toni’s face excited Kate. She knew Toni wanted to rev up her slavery.


  “Oh, nice then. Shall I try it?”


  “There’s an instruction book. Let’s see you in your undies first though, ’cos you’ll sweat a lot and it turns me on to see you like that – you know it does,

  love.”
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