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Kara felt the | eather between her fingers and sighed. There was
somet hing just perfect about good |leather with quality stitching.
She wasn't sure if it were the suppleness or its malleability but
somet hi ng excited her about the straps she was fondling.

Maybe it was its victim

Kara was neither old nor young but one thing was for sure - she
had seen her share of applicants and rejected not just a fewin
her time. It was rather enjoyable and downright satisfying to be
her Mstress's selector, the one with the authority to interview
new candi dates and nake the al nost-final call on who would be
chosen and who would not. If Kara didn't like a male

petitioner, then he never got to nmeet her M stress.

It was a lot of responsibility but she had earned it through her
years of service, training and | earning. Sometines she giggled
about how it was a hard job, but soneone had to do it. M stress
and she | aughed about sone of the poor boys who tried out
occasionally but at other tines, especially when it was Kara's
obligation to fill a certain position that M stress denmanded, her
job was downright difficult.

Thi s was one of those tines.

M stress explained carefully and clearly that she sought a nmale
to take over the very inportant job of denmonstrator. Every tine
M stress traveled to different shows or auctions, she always took
al ong her denonstrator, the male who would show off her
techniques and talents. He had to be strong yet adaptable -

nol dabl e to whatever M stress wanted to di splay at that
particul ar gathering. The denonstrator nust be both well-trained
as well as exciting. It was hard to find that conbination in one
mal e.

Mal es of this caliber were rarely found in I RC chat roons or on
bull etin boards. Kara had been there before and was di sdai nful of
what she had di scovered in those haunts. No, the better choice
was sel ective advertising. Wthout delay, she wote a few ads:

"Wanted: nmale to serve as nodel of unusual equipnent. Mist be in
good shape and athletic." Sonehow, that wording just didn't seem
to draw in the type of candidate that Kara sought. She tried
agai n.

"Male to work as denonstrator for unusual product. Mist get al ong
well with superiors."” Kara shook her head at that one, too. After
chewi ng the eraser for a while, she tried one nore tine.

"Needed: agile male to represent well-known enployer in
conpetitive marketplace. Must be graceful and dexterous.
WIllingness to try new things is helpful. Requires travel." That



was it! Kara phoned it in to several carefully selected
newspapers and nagazi nes then sent Mstress a neno indicating
that the advertisenent had been pl aced.

Al she had to do now was wait for email ed responses.

VWhat Kara had | earned about interviewi ng was that it was crucial
with mal es especially to neet them and not judge them based on
witten communi cation. After all, the witten word was not a
qualification for this particular position. Instead, she wanted
to see a male, feel himand test him play with his mind alittle
to see if he were conpatible with her Mstress's nethods of using
a denonstrator.

The | ast show Kara had been allowed to attend taught her just how
skillful and quick a denonstrator had to be. Mstress woul d have
a trainer work with a candi date and then she woul d put him

t hrough his paces herself to see if she felt that special bond
with him There had a been a few who just couldn't seemto click
with her style and Kara always felt personally responsible when
one of her reconmendations didn't work out.

The spring show was held in the nountains and M stress reserved a
beautiful suite with an outstanding view that overl ooked a huge
val l ey of lush springtinme bloons. Kara's roomwas attached to

M stress's and she shared it with the denonstrator, the trainer
and a | eather worker. The pace of the week's activities al nost
overwhel med her with their intensity and one or two tines she
craved sl eep, but she could get that at honme, she figured, and
pushed hersel f not just to neet, but to exceed Mstress's
expect ati ons.

VWhen they first arrived on Tuesday, she set up the tools the

trai ner needed to keep L, the denonstrator, on his toes and in
perfect shape for Mstress's needs. After all, the show he was
entered in took place on Friday and Kara knew that the trainer
was just a little nervous about his boy's performance. M stress
had chosen a particularly difficult act for that presentation and
it was his job to nmake sure that all went well.

He knew t he consequences of failure and he was very reluctant to
face his owner in that |ight.

Every norning, Kara supervised L's calisthenics while the trainer
readi ed his tools. She counted his sit ups because M stress
preferred a flat stomach on her boys, called out his penis

exerci ses because M stress liked a sturdy organ and chanted his
aer obi cs because M stress didn't want him breathing too hard
during the denonstration. Wien he resisted or conplai ned of being
tired, she was authorized to discipline himas she saw fit, and

t hat established her supremacy over his position

Kara di scovered that the nost effective nmeans of discipline she
could inpart was with a sinple penis paddle. One or two swats on
his testicles and the denonstrator was right back on track

The nore she dictated his actions and forced himto respond to



her commands, the happier Kara becane. In fact, she learned to
relish the role. Perhaps that trait was one of the reasons
M stress elevated her to the position she currently enjoyed.

Swatting the denonstrator's testicles was the second tinme she had
been allowed to castigate an errant male. The first tine always
brought a rush of warm nenories into her body and occasional ly
she had to sit down and breathe deeply when those thoughts

t hreatened to overcome her personal control. Mstress did not
al l ow her charges to have orgasns w t hout perm ssion and even in
her position, Kara was not inmune to that rule.

The first boy she reprimanded was the houseboy, a slightly built
sweet sort of boy who was playing out his lifelong desire in

M stress's household. Kara was required to provide himnice
things, like pretty outfits, silk stockings, matching |ace garter
belts and bras and the silkiest panties she had ever purchased.
As he shopped with her and indicated a preference, Kara picked up
the itemand took himinto the fitting roomto see which size and
col or worked best with his fair skin and thin stature

In fact, when Mstress finally had himpierced, Kara took himto
the piercer and supervised the procedure. Mstress was very
particul ar about her males' piercings and Kara felt honored that
she was given the responsibility.

Kara figured that boy should have been eternally grateful so when
he back tal ked his owner, Kara was just infuriated. Even though
M stress could not have heard the boy's sarcasmfrom her office,
Kara believed that the boy needed rem nding as to just how | ucky
he was to be in her service.

Wthout a word, she grabbed the handi est paddle she could find
and swatted his new piercing with it. Looking back, may she was a
little too rough with him after all, he was a sissy, but she
felt then like she felt to this day: he earned what he got. So
when he went crying and running to M stress, and Kara was
sumoned to her office, she knelt tall during the questioning.

M stress always said she could see truth - or lying - in a sub's
body. Interrogations or fact-findings were always done with the
accused naked and kneeling. It was easier, Mstress said, to see
what her little ones were up to when their bodies couldn't be

hi dden.

The houseboy stifled a sob when she had himrenove his pretty

| ace panty and bra set and kneel in front of her with his pierced
peni s hangi ng down. Kara, for her part, slid out of her |eather
straps and unhooked the crotch belt quickly before taking her

posi tion.

M stress surveyed t hem bot h.
"Now just what is going on with you children?" M stress asked

with a touch of hunor in her voice. "I |eave you two alone in the
kitchen for five mnutes, and | ook what happens!"”



The silence in the room echoed anong the walls that Mstress had

decorated herself with beautiful paintings of nountains - one of

her favorite | andscapes. One wall held a huge Oriental paper fan

that was fully spread open. Mstress commented that a spread open
fan rem nded her of the way her charges should be positioned. And
then she snil ed.

But when Kara knelt silently on the blue Oriental carpet in

M stress's office, she certainly wasn't smling; in fact, if
sheer terror had a face, it was Kara's. The houseboy whi npered
quietly with his head bowed with ong brown ringlets sticking to
the perspiration that dotted his head, neck and cheeks. No one
spoke, not even M stress.

Even t hough she felt her own heart pounding in her chest, Kara
managed to articulate a senbl ance of a sentence

"I... he was...it was rude!" she finally managed.

M stress had | earned to keep her lips straight even when she was
| aughi ng inside and the two tinorous subs facing her were
certainly amusing. An altercation over rudeness? She had to work
particularly hard this tinme to refrain from convul sing i nto waves
of laughter.

"I see," she intoned rather formally as the two subs shrank in
fear. "You struck nmy property.” It was not a question and Kara
felt the boy sneer at her, a facial contortion that Mstress
drank in with a knowi ng smle.

"Yes, Ma'am" Kara offered neekly. There was nothing else to say
so she sai d not hing.

"Boy!" M stress al nost barked at the houseboy, "Look at ne!"

H s bent head seened al nost glued to his naked chest and it took
his owner at |east two nore commands before he raised it to neet
her fiery eyes. One thing Kara had | earned was that Mstress did
not like repeating herself. For a nonent, Kara felt |like smling,
but then she thought better of it.

VWhat the boy saw was his owner slapping a small crop across her
own palmin a nenacing sort of way. Right now, al nost anything
she touched woul d have seenmed nenaci ng, but the crop was a nice
touch, M stress figured, when she saw his eyes fill with terror.
Only the guilty are afraid, she always remarked.

"You were rude?" she asked benignly and both supplicants seened
t aken aback at her casual tone.

"No, Ma'am" he replied a little too earnestly. "I would never
back tal k your orders."

At that nonent, Mstress knew who the guilty party was in the
altercation and she believed in quick, decisive action to
forestall future problens. Nothing was worse than a househol d
wi th bickering servants, Mstress had | earned, and the best way



to avoid that was to punish the guilty swiftly and severely.
There was rarely a need to reward the innocent, not once they saw
what puni shnment entail ed.

She beckoned the boy to her side with a single bent finger and he
scurried across the carpet on his hands and knees to attend her
Fi guring she believed him he sought his reward. Kara | owered her
jaw, then her entire head, fromthe shane of being disbelieved.

Taki ng a handful of his long brown hair, Mstress drew the
prevari cator up over her knee and forced the slightly built boy
to dangle for a few nmonents before she adm ni stered suitable

puni shrrent . Astoni shed at his msperception of the situation, the
boy called for nercy even before she had laid the first stroke on
his bare ass. H s owner allowed herself to smle and share a
knowi ng gl ance wi th Kara.

The relief that washed through the young woman surpassed any
confort she drew fromthe discipline adm nistered to the

troubl esone boy. As he yel ped from pain, Kara breathed deeply to
regai n her conposure. As the boy's organ was cl anped between his
owner's knees and he shrieked fromthe sudden agony when his new
pi erci ng was conpressed, Kara felt a great weight lift from her
shoul ders.

VWhen the boy was forced to kneel and kiss the crop, Kara's mnd
was somewhere el se, on one of those beautiful nountaintops in

M stress's pictures, enjoying the cold breeze. H's sobbing didn't
wrench at her. His tears barely affected her. She luxuriated in

t he know edge that she was believed and that was all she needed -
or want ed.

As she thrashed the boy's naked backside, Mstress kept a single
eye on her female and evaluated her reaction. It was the rare
femal e who didn't react to a beating and the boy's ass suffered
as she upgraded the | evel and rhythm of her strokes to try to
draw a reaction fromthe young woman. The nore he pleaded, the
harder she sl apped his asscheeks. The | ouder he wailed, the
faster she swatted

VWhen she finally glanced at the bright red cheeks in her |ap

M stress was surprised at the vigor with which she unl eashed her
di spl easure. "Two for one," she thought. The boy was puni shed and
she had discovered a potential staff manager right here in her
own househol d. Once again, Mstress sml ed.

She stood the boy upright and held his linp little organ in her
fist as she chastised hi magain.

"You have used up all your 'turns,'"” Mstress comented, "and the
first time you are reported as out-of-line will result in your
bei ng expelled fromthis household." She allowed her words to
sink into his terror-filled brain before continuing. "I have very
hi gh expectations for nmy possessions and I will not |ower them
for the likes of you."

The boy sniffled audi bly as his owner squeezed and then suddenly



pul l ed himdown to his knees.

"Show your appreciation," she demanded and hel d out her crue
crop. In utter humliation, the boy knelt |ow and brought his
thin lips to the hard leather. As he kissed the instrument of his
torture, his owner warned himone nore tine.

"The next occasion," she spoke in a cold and | ow voice, "is

expul sion. No questions. Do you understand?”

The boy nodded and his owner dism ssed himw th a gl ance. She
beckoned Kara to stay. The girl was overwhelned with a

conbi nation of terror and gi ddi ness, unsure of what |ay ahead of
her in the next several nonents. Having seen her Mstress's
wrat h, she vowed never to be on the receiving end of her

puni shing crop

That night, Mstress offered her the position of staff manager
and outlined her duties. Since then, Kara had worn the rank of
househol d admi ni stration proudly and she had never yet received a
di sciplinary session for m sbehaving. Wth her new shiny netal
col l ar decorating her neck, Kara drank in the jeal ous stares of
the staff and workers with a certain pride nmxed with gl ee.
Perform ng her duties diligently, the young woman worked with a
passi on that her owner enjoyed especially how she drilled the
newconers and mai ntai ned hi gh standards anong the ol d-timers.

- =0=-
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Eventual Iy, the household ran nore snoothly than ever before and
Kara enjoyed the fruits of her |abors. Mstress gave her a girl

of her own for both clerical help as well as for her enjoynent
and pronised Kara a boy if she so choose. And here she was, at
such a show, eyeballing |eather and figuring out the best way to
get the denpnstration done. Wen she had a nonment, Kara checked
out the various goods avail able, especially the boys that were on
the bl ock. After all, maybe this would be the nmonent that

M stress woul d get her that boy she had prom sed.

But it was getting close to the schedul ed deno tine and Kara had
to force herself to stop fingering the supple | eather straps that
M stress had conm ssioned fromher favorite |eather worker
several weeks ago. The buckles were | eather backed so they

woul dn't dig into the boy's skin and the Orings, Mstress's
favorites, were double bound. In all, it was a fine piece of
craftsmanship. O "craft-womanshi p." Kara giggl ed.

She reviewed her purpose: find Mstress a denonstrator, one who
woul d be conpatible with her style and coul d enhance the
househol d. The boy woul d be shown at different trade shows and
auctions and maybe one day would bring Mstress a good price - or
a great trade - and serve to enhance Mstress's prestige even
more. Al in all, it was a gigantic responsibility and Kara felt
overwhel med just for the nonent.

Then she pulled herself together while awaiting the summons. No
col lared worker could investigate the offerings unattended. Wen
the bell rang, she was ready.

The col |l ared workers wal ked a step or two behind their owners and
knelt quietly whenever one stopped either to chat with a friend
or inspect the avail abl e goods. Kara had practiced kneeling so
when M stress paused she was able to drop silently to her knees
in a sort of graceful notion that drew an occasional lifted
eyebrow from a col | eague. She even used the mrror to gauge
exactly how far her head should drop out and just how tightly her
chin should rest on her chest.

Kara took her role very seriously.

In the first room Mstress interrupted their rather brisk pace
to inspect four males who were being offered apparently for the
first time. Mstress had infornmed her on a previous trade show
visit that first-time offerings could be either magnificent or
deadly. After all, was their owner trying to get rid of a problem
or was she trying to build her stable with the price that a prize
coul d engender?

New of ferings required careful exam nation

Wth a tug at her collar, Mstress invited Kara to stand.



"Your opinion?" she asked casually and Kara realized that the
test had begun.

Her blue eyes darted fromnmale to male as Kara perused the

of ferings. One was very tall, an unlikely candidate, she

eval uat ed, because he woul d have trouble fitting into the
harness. A second was short and stocky and she rejected himfor
the sane reasons. The third had deep brown eyes but a round ass,
and Kara | ooked past hi m because he apparently wasn't well

trai ned.

The fourth caught her eye. Wth a head full of straight brown
hair and eyes to match, there was an intensity about himthat
drank in Kara's gaze. Mstress was watching her reactions and
Kara asked permi ssion to evaluate this offering a little nore
closely. Wth a hard but |oving pat on her asscheek, M stress
gave Kara her head and let the girl work.

First she felt his upper arns to determ ne nuscle tone, then
wor ked her fingers into his chest. Tweaking his nipples, she
wat ched for a reaction. Only poorly trained nmales wince froma
mere firm pinch and this one eval uated acceptably. He didn't
flinch.

Her expert hands pal pated several areas of his body as she flexed
his arnms and | egs, spread his fingers and checked out his feet.
Satisfied with the gross reactions, Kara spun himaround on his
chain and noved in for a closer | ook

Her eyes were drawn to his asscheeks. Firm flat and hairless,
Kara patted his bottom then cupped her palnms on both sides and
spread them as if to peer inside. But fromher angle, she could
see very little.

The answer was sinple and she bent the boy over, spread his
cheeks again and checked for potential damage. Nothing was worse
than a secondhand sub or a mal e whose training was substandard.
H s hol e appeared supple, although Kara knew she woul d have to
check for herself if she were really going to recommend the
purchase or trade of this particular male.

Sonet hi ng about himtantalized her. It was as if his skin pul sed
or vibrated a little under her touch. She couldn't put her finger
on it, but there was sonething about himthat intrigued her
Mstress didn't a nonent of the exchange, either. Making a nenta
note to check his papers, Kara's owner suggested they nove on
with a not-so-gentle rem nder swat that brought the dreany
manager back to the present.

"Never buy the first pair of shoes you try on," Mstress rem nded

her .
Kara nodded, dropped to one knee, and awaited instructions.

"Expert room" M stress commanded and the two wonen exited the
stall, heading down the |long hallway to the cordoned off area



where the nore highly trained nmal es were displ ayed.

Kara guessed it was a double roomw th the doors opened, but
nonet hel ess she was overwhel ned with the i nmense nunbers of
expert males offered at this show Usually, they used only one
regular roomand it was rarely filled, but this doubl e-w de was
near capacity with trained nmerchandi se. Surely she could find a
suitable male in this crowd, she figured, and inspected every
male with a once-over glance to see if she could elinnate any
out of hand.

M stress commented, "There are too many of themfor ne. o
ahead. "

Kara was on her own and inhaled the cool air excitedly. It wasn't
often that she was unl eashed and encouraged to do busi ness

i ndependent of her M stress, especially in a roomover capacity
with well-trained nales. She felt her nipples harden as the
intentionally well air-conditioned room nmade her shiver.

M stress once comented that seeing a potential purchase in a
cold roomwas preferable to checking himout in a warm

envi ronnent because too many buyers were taken in by sinple penis
length. A cold room she rem nded her manager, usually forced

mal es to retract and you could evaluate them better as a package
and not sinply as an organ. Kara |istened and | earned.

The sheer immensity of the nakedness tantalized her and Kara felt
errant noi sture gather between her |egs. Hairl essness prevented
her from hidi ng anything fromher owner and Kara struggled to

mai ntai n her conposure in the titillating surroundi ngs. Fromthe
group of wormen with whom she was chatting, Mstress kept a keen
eye on her manager and Kara could feel her stare alnost as if she
wer e capabl e of seeing every drop of wetness that was devel opi ng
bet ween her | egs.

She struggled to keep her m nd on business and avoid discipline,
especially in front of the other buyers and their own managers.

Once Kara had seen an owner have to reprimand a new nmanager at a
trade show when the girl was overcone with agitation. Apparently,
it was her first show and she got a little, well, excited. The
girl allowed herself to drip visibly and no owner can tolerate
that kind of stinulation in a manager, not a good owner, anyway.

The girl was forced to her knees and her |egs spread wi de so the
entire roomcoul d observe the evidence of her weakness. Her owner
invited every manager to look at her girl's gleamng |ower |ips
and Kara's owner demanded she prostrate herself for a close | ook
Wth her eyes literally touching the girl's hairless |ips,

M stress told her to nove in even cl oser

Both owners sniled at the show and the waiting managers forned a
line so they, too, could observe the m sbehavior first hand. Kara
was commanded to touch the wetness to renenber how it felt, to
taste it so she could recall the flavor of humliation and to
snell it drink in the aroma of degradation so she could recal



what i nsubordi nate behavior was if Kara ever found herself in a
simlar position.

VWi ch was, of course, exactly where she was now.
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In fact, if Kara didn't know better, she would have sworn that
her M stress was delighting in her vexation. Even w thout | ooking
or feeling herself, she knew that the glistening between her | egs
was visible to her owner and that every ounce of strength she
coul d manage seened unable to cease the water's fl ow

The di spl ayed nmal es seened exhibited for her sole pleasure and
even their flaccid penises didn't dissuade her from sensua

exhil aration. Kara knew that her leg twi tched and she was
absolutely certain her owner had seen it, too. But when she
focused her eyes on the males' wists, bound overhead to show of f
their bodies' lines, she felt an inner gl ow

Their cuffed ankles, attached securely to the floor rings, filled
her with sensual delight, as if this were the banquet of her
desire and she were the sole diner. Asscheeks, spread far apart,
resenbl ed a display of raw power, cooked rare |like fine nmeat on
an open barbecue. The gags that filled their mouths stifled only
their cries as owner after owner showed off her trained nmale's
prowess and ability to handle a sound floggi ng. Al though their
nouths were silent, Kara felt themcall out to her

The girl was al nost beside herself with a strange m xture of glee
and fear. Desperate to perform her job, she fought against the
puerile urges that overpowering mal e nakedness instilled in her
Concentrate, she demanded of herself, pay attention

"Dear, have you found a suitable candi date?" M stress inquired
softly. Kara al nost junped when she felt her owner's fingertips
gl ance agai nst her own burni ng cheek

"I'm... I want ... | think..." it nmade no sense and she knew it.
VWhat worried Kara nost of all was that her owner knew it, too.
"Perhaps we should inspect one nore closely,”™ Mstress suggested
and Kara forced herself to nod her head in an al nbst stupidly
rhythm c notion. She was barely hol ding on and fooling, perhaps,
only hersel f.

"This one?" Mstress asked a little too quietly and pointed at

t he biggest one of the lot. H's shoul ders went on forever and his
penis |length, even soft, had to be nore than seven inches. Kara
wanted to scream No! Not TH S one!

Taki ng her by the forearm M stress wal ked her manager toward
what had to be the npbst colossal male in the room H's forearns
were huge and his biceps were as wide as the horizon. Kara tried
not to look at him

M stress had ot her ideas.

"Feel his chest,"” she demanded quietly. Kara steeled herself and



rai sed her right arm higher and higher until her fingertips
glanced the male's hairless nipple. It was rock hard, she
noti ced, but couldn't allow herself to snile.

"And his thighs?" Mstress commanded again and Kara felt her
right armdrop to the male's upper thigh to pal pate the nuscles
and determine their rigidity.

"Penis length?" she inquired with a small smle, and Kara felt
her left hand nove of its own accord and take the soft organ in
her palm As if her hands were di sconnected from her body, Kara
pulled the organ's tip away fromhis groin and estimated it.

"Seven," she munbl ed, hoping that no one el se was wat chi ng her
i mbecilic display.

"So far, so good," Mstress conmented airily, "what about his
cheeks?"

NO Kara wanted to scream don't nake ne spread his cheeks! She
felt noisture beads decorate her lips and threaten to run down

her legs in front of what nust be a totally rapt audience. Even
the male, she worried, was staring at her

Her owner was not to be di ssuaded from her quest. "Spread them™
she said sinply and Kara clinbed al nost nunbly to the platformto
nove behind the shackled male. Her hands felt his warm cheeks and
moved them slightly apart. H s hol e was gorgeous and obvi ously
wel | trained

But M stress wanted nore. "Farther," she directed, "so | can see
clearly."

Kara understood the sinplicity of her owner's request but
couldn't force her own fingers to obey the command.

"Farther!" her owner's voice took on a new tone. "I want to see
for nmyself."

Ch god, Kara wailed silently, what was it that she wanted to see?
Did she want to w tness her nanager's total degradation or did
she want to display her humliation to the entire roon?

Gitting her teeth, she dug her fingers in deeper and harder and
yanked the mal e's cheeks w de apart.

"Turn him™" the voice enjoined.

Kara felt the tears in her eyes before she felt them course down
her face. Wth al nost superhuman effort, she twi sted the nale so
his spread cheeks faced the assenbled room- and her Mstress. As
if her heart were on fire with passion nmngled with
nortification, Kara pulled his backside fully apart. There could
be not hi ng wor se.

Until her Mstress uttered the next command, that is. "Lubricate
him" she called cheerfully, and by now, Kara felt her thighs



tighten with the nost frightening sensation she coul d i nagine.
No! Not here!

But her fingers obeyed sonehow and she found the nearby tube.

Twi sting the top off with her teeth, she pressed a huge doll op
onto her fingertips and inserted theminto his willing hole.
Deeper and deeper she probed in side himas the lubrication
graced every square inch of his rectumthat she could reach. God,
she could al nost taste him Her thighs hurt fromtension and the
errant noi sture ran down her | eg.

"Plug him" M stress nmentioned casually as her manager's
abasement abounded. Wth the last of her strength, Kara found the
plug on the shelf and positioned the tip al nost sensel essly

agai nst his pink pucker. Pressing diligently, she urged the
intruder into his magnificent ass. Al though her legs felt like
rubber, Kara still managed to stand.

"I"'d like to see himhard,”" Mstress commented casual ly, "knee
and suck him"

If she had any shred of dignity left, Kara felt it dissipate from
her body when she heard that final command. She coul d not
conplete the order without defiling herself on the small podi um
and the entire gathering would witness her ultinmate disgrace.

Al t hough she hadn't cried for years, Kara felt a great sob
heavi ng in her chest.

Yet she had no choice. Falling to her knees in a senblance of the
grace she had practiced for so long, Kara knelt in front of the
big man's soft penis and opened her |ips.

She had no idea how | ong she licked and sucked his organ

i nstead, she felt transported to another place - another being
knelt in front of him She wasn't there. Her mind reeled as her
body reacted in a way she had been so carefully trained to
perform

Even in the mdst of her self-consciousness, Kara felt only one
thing: he was deli cious.

Her body kept perform ng, even though her mind was in a space
outside this room Lips puckered, tongue flirting, teeth
delicately biting, it took her a nere five mnutes to bring him
to full erection

By now, her thighs shined fromher own juices and her brown

ni ppl es danced to their own song of joy. The nunbness that began
in her toes had nmoved north toward her thighs and charged upward
to the source of her lust. Wth nowhere to hide, Kara threw
herself into the work at hand. If she were to go out, then she'd
go with an expl osive nenory.

Li cki ng and sucki ng and drooling down her cheeks, Kara |ost al
sense of propriety and continued past her instructions. If she
were going to suffer the consequences of an unauthorized displ ay,
then so was he. She was nerciless with him



Her knees were rubbed raw fromthe display she was putting on but
she never felt any pain. Wth her lips sliding nmerrily along his

huge shaft, Kara drove her tongue into his tiny hole and felt his
hi ps shudder in her palns. H s gag could nuffle his screans, but

it could not drown out his npans.

She cl osed her eyes and noved in for the finish. If her owner
wer e di spl eased, she hadn't uttered a word since Kara knelt in
front of the big man's penis. Even if she had spoken, Kara wasn't
sure she coul d hear

Wth his arnms shackl ed above his head and his ankl es securely
cuffed to the floor, the male could twist and turn all he wanted,
but he couldn't get away fromthe expert girl's machinations. Her
tongue drove himw ld and his eyes filled with fear. He had no
perm ssion to come yet he felt it rise deep within him H s owner
had kept him pure for weeks prior to the exhibition and he was
going to lose all his carefully devel oped urges under this girl's
i nsane tongue.

Furi ous but unable to prevent the ultimte ignom ny from bei ng
i nposed upon his penis, he threw his head back and let out a
bl ood-curdling scream Miffled by the gag, the room heard him
nmerely groan

Kara fought against his training and self-control with her
tongue, lips and teeth. Lunge after |lunge was answered with his
wi t hdrawal yet his bindings prevented his escape.

She noved in closer and he felt his body react.

Taki ng his huge penis between her fingers, she pressed himinto
her breasts. He screaned a muffled cry again and felt her warnth
envel op his organ. As he thrust away from her, she | eaned toward
himand flicked her tongue against the tip as it escaped her

cl eavage. Shrieking one silent scream after another, he fought
agai nst her efforts to no avail

She owned himand he finally realized it.

The girl between his legs was wild with passion as the tight
bonds that held his arnms and legs firmy in place inprisoned him
A smal|l shudder and he felt his hips charge forward for a final

| unge.

Sensing the finality in her hands, Kara let go of her mnd' s
control and opened her body to his propul sion. Qpening her |ips,
she caught the tip of his penis as it drove upward toward her
nout h.

Even the gag couldn't muffle his cry - or hers - as the pair
joined in sinmultaneous rel ease. She drank his juice as if it were
the nectar of the gods.

Wth tears runni ng down her face, she dropped her head to the
floor and waited for her owner's chastisement. The nal e's owner



rel eased his bonds and he Iikew se dropped to the floor beside
her .

The two prostrate figures remained silent and unnoving as the
crowmd gathered around them A single pair of hands began a

hesi tant cl apping and was soon joined by others. Suddenly, the
entire roomfilled with a crescendo of appreciative ovation. Kara
heard none of it; instead, her ears took in only her owner's

voi ce - and Kara recogni zed the frightening sound of silence.

She felt her collar being pulled even before she realized she was
craw i ng briskly through the resounding crowd. Finally, her ears
filtered on her owner's directive.

"We' || take the male,"” she called, "and I'I|l see you all at the
denonstration later. And - oh, yes - |I've found ny denonstrator
VWait till you see her in the new harness."

As Kara was |led away fromthe appreciative throng, M stress
hissed in her ear. "You will so enjoy the harness, dear, it nakes
the kiss of the whip even nore intense.”

Kara smled and |icked her lips.
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