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Obeying My Mistress
Dominique Paige
 
Soft moonlight shone down on her face as Victoria sat on the porch in her lingerie, smoking a cigarette. 
“If I’m going to be the one doing all the work, I’m going to have to do other stuff as well. You’re going to spend a while naked and bound while I run some errands. Are you ok with that Alex?”
She knew I was.
Her eyes roamed lazily over me, as if she hardly cared what my answer was. I couldn’t hear anything but the sound of crickets in the distance, and the sound of my beating heart.
I remembered how it had felt last time she had tormented me. She had put me in her favorite chair, and tied me up harshly. She had restrained me so I faced the side of the chair, while she watched T.V. This left my body vulnerable and within easy reaching distance for her to use me as she pleased, which she did often. She knew just how to manipulate my body to make me do exactly what she pleased, and even though I was often humiliated there wasn’t anything in the world that turned me on more than following her directions.
She explained exactly what I was to do, pausing occasionally to take a long drag on her cigarette. She detailed exactly what toys and supplies I would need to bring, and what I would have to do. I listened intently, trying my hardest to remember every word she spoke. If I forgot anything, she would punish me and she didn’t hold back. 
After she finished giving me orders, I ran inside to prepare everything.
Making my way to my bedroom, I gathered everything she asked me to collect and took them back out to the living room. I placed the restraints gingerly on the chair that I was to be bound in, and waited for her arrival.
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