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Female Domination
Dominique Paige
 
“It’s bloody hot out here, isn’t it?” Matt said as he took a long sip from his cocktail. His wife, Melinda, didn’t respond. She had been in an angry mood all day, ever since they got off the airplane earlier that morning. Pressing on, Matt tried again.
“After we watch the sunset we’ll go down on the beach, then head back to the hotel for a massage and a good nights sleep. How does that sound? We can always do all the adventurous stuff later, we do have two weeks.”
“Ugh. The sun isn’t going to set for another hour. Can we just get out of here? I don’t know why you dragged me to this stupid place anyway.”
Matt sighed, and took another sip of his cocktail. He always tried his hardest to please his wife, but she never seemed to be satisfied with what he did for her. There was always something wrong with what he did according to her. 
Aw well, maybe it’s just jet lag. Hopefully tomorrow morning, she’ll be friendlier and we can have a nice relaxing vacation.
“I’m going to get another drink.” Matt sighed as he walked towards the bar. As he ordered and waited for his cocktail to be made, he couldn’t help but notice the beautiful woman sitting on the bar stool next to him. She almost looked out of place – her impressive body was hugged tight by what looked like an incredibly expensive designer dress. Everyone else was wearing casual clothes, and seeing her done up like that just for a small bar on the beach made him curious. She looked up suddenly and made eye contact with Mark as he gazed at her. Mark quickly brought his eyes up to meet hers, and tried to make small talk.
“If you don’t mind me asking, what’s the occasion?” Matt said nervously as he gazed into her bright blue eyes. 
“A woman should always be exquisitely dressed, don’t you agree?” She asked in a lighthearted tone of voice.
Mark glanced back at his wife quickly. “Well my wife is still wearing the clothes she had on the plane, not that I care. It just seems like a dress like that should be used for a special occasion. What brings you to Bali?”
“I’m here alone, for business and pleasure. My name is Mistress Gisele, and my line of work brings me to all sorts of locations. This is just another day for me.” 
Confused thoughts ran through Mark’s mind. 
Mistress? Does that mean she’s having an affair with someone? No wait, that’s a BDSM thing... So she’s some sort of dominatrix. Either way my wife would kill me if she found out I was talking to her.








OEBPS/images/cover-image.jpg
=T EVA U2 N =)
R ONMEINIQUE PAIGE






OEBPS/toc.xhtml
		Female Domination







OEBPS/js/book.js
function Body_onLoad() {
}





