S/M- Adventures of Mistress Sandra and Professor Max Part 3
By lilguy
Max gets attack at a science fair and crimes strikes back against the mistress

New York City
Few Days ago

Kathy Smith was a stay at home housewife...With 4 kids and a loving husband who was head of a chain of groceries. She had a teenage daughter and son almost out of high school...And two twins who were pre teen. She was in her 50’s and how a pretty killer body, tone…a bit with a huge bust. Her hair was fiery red with a few grey streaks. She lived in suburbs..was a soccer mom and head of the PTA.
She had told her husband that she was in her private spa. She spoke on the phone

“Ohhh Hi sweetie…Yes the Spa is great. Hmmmm…Make sure the kids eat their vegetables. Love you to Honey. Got to go” Kathy Said

The Phone rang again. It was an unlisted number.

“Cougar” The voice said
Her voice began serious

“Recognize your voice. It rare someone from your group give me a call directly...Someone much of really pissed you off”

“Mistress Sandra...Heard of her”

“Ohhh Yess...Keep track of all the new Players”

“She causes trouble for us. I want you to travel to Angel Falls and kill her.”

“Sure things cutie. Be right there. I will lay and wait..and make my move. As normal...half my payment up front and the rest later. If you screw me I will break every bone and your body and eat your heart for lunch…you know standard business protocol”

“Of course”

“Be right on it...Let me just finish this one Job up” Cougar/Kathy Said

A young man lay tied to the bed, naked bruise and exhausted. She hung up the phone. She had been in this hit woman game for decades and became one of the best. She killed and left no traces accept for her private scrap book. She killed her first man when she was 12 and was diagnose a sociopath with a genius mind, and amazing strength and power. Her IQ was off the charts and she honed her skills and body over the years.
“You my little friend were a hard man to find. I took me a whole 5 minutes to kill your bodyguards…but I found you…I always find my targets. Don’t worry...even though I am going to kill you...Where going to have some...more fun first. My Employers didn’t give me a few days before I had to bring your head to them...that going to give us plenty of time.” Cougar laughed

NOW

Angel Falls

Robotics Expo
“Don’t worry…you do find” Sandra Said

She was in her regular citizen form…6.2..still busty with a fitness model body but not the Amazon she was when she was Mistress Sandra. She had her secret identity as Max’s assistant. She was decked on in a shirt skirt and T-shirt with a little kitten on it. She was helping Max with his tie.

They were arriving at the robotic conference. All the top scientists were going to be there to discuss their products and new inventions. With Max no longer being hassled by the Mafia he had ample time to work on his inventions. He was happy. He had his science needs and Sandra satisfied his more ….interesting desires. Sandra was a true artist with the bullwhip. She spent most of her time at college, studying, helping Max or mashing bad guys heads in.

Max did wonder that sometime she got a little TO into beating up crooks with a nicely high healed boot to the neck. But he had other worries right now. He was going to give a speech.

“Really think I will do well.” Max Said

“Better…or else I put you over me knee” Sandra Smirked “Now get your little ass out there”

She gave him a slapped on the butt and sent him out on stage.

He stood out in front of a filled Audience of citizens, reporters and researchers. He was dripping with sweat, nervous.

“Ummm” He Said into the microphone

He looked over to Sandra who gave him thumbs up for encouragement
“Our City sends a many of strange thing” Max Continued “God like beings…super power villains. But all of these had there limits. All have there Achilles hill. For there only one true power that doesn’t have limits...Doesn’t have a celeing it can be reach. That thing ladies and gentlemen..is SCIENCE. Science we went for living in caves to walking on a moon. It can make entire cities fall to dust…or cure disease that plague mankind. Here at this place...We make life with Robotics. Where close to breaking the difference between gods and us. But we always imagine limits. Those limits are energy. Ahhh Energy. The chains that hold us down from reach new heights. Energy was always limited…and our science required it. Needed it. But there only so much gases, only so much coal, we can’t grow corn fast enough and the sun has let to be harness. But that where I come in. See the world is MADE of an energy that can charge cities. Its SALT water” He Said

He held up a vial of Salt Water.

“Please Sandra if you will” He Said

Sandra brought up small city replica of Angel Falls. There was a small machine connected to the replica.

“Thank Your Miss.”

“Anything for you Doctor” She Said loud enough for everywhere to hear

She then whispered in his ear

“Think anyone knows your wearing...A chastity belt you little slut”

Max Gulp

“ummm ahhh where was I” He Said out Loud

“The Test” Sandra Said

“Oh Yes” Max Said

Sandra backed away. Max put a drop of water in the machine. Sandra listens to him. He said some stuff on how the machine converted the energy from the salt water..bla bla Science. Bla Bla...science breakthrough…Omega..Alpha and some such geek stuff. What caught Sandra eye were several bulky men entering the room...looking suspicious. They had bulges in there pants and wasn’t cause they were happy to see her. They were packing heat.

The little city lit up as the machine took energy from the salt water. The Audience applauded, and kept there attention displayed on the stage. They didn’t notice a couple of more men covering different exits.  Sandra saw and got ready to spring into action
The lights of the replica city heated up and sign thought the room. It got brighter and brighter, till the buildings in the city exploded, creating a loud gasp in the audience.

“Well…its..In its testing stage. A bit unstable now. But with proper research...And ummmm hopefully generous funding I can perfect it”

One man was in the rafter and pulled out a sniper rifle. In the audience someone scream on the megaphone. It was an older man. He was a white gentleman. “Death to all heretics and INFEDELS…All Your Gods and science is a lie...Time to see the True God” He Said

He opens his Jacket and revealing a chest covered in explosives. The snipers fired. The bullets were whisking toward Max. It was a perfect shot. The sniper fired expecting to see Max head to be splattered over the stage. But he saw Mistress Sandra standing there, in her tight leather outfit. He had a view of her ample cleavage. She stood with her fist out. 
“Run” Sandra whispered to Max

Max made a run for it.

Sandra opens her hand revealing the bullet that was meant for Max. She chucked it at the Bomber with enough force to go through his head. She ran toward the Bomber as her fail. The Bomber finger was being release from the kill switch. This all happen in seconds but she was moving so fast time seem to slow down for her Sandra leap through the air and grabbed the sniper and smashed through the ceiling and into the sky. The Bomber exploded making a fireball in the sky.
Sandra dropped down into the crowd. People backed up. She smiled wiping some gunk from her cleavage. People ran for cover.

“Ooooo got a little Bomber on me” Sandra Said “Going to have to get this outfit dry clean”

She saw that the gun men were covering the exits. She pulled out her knives and tossed it at them before they could fire there shots. People screamed for cover confuse by all the things that were going on. She knew that she couldn’t have a full fight in the middle of all these people. She had to make an exit. She slammed her hands together with enough force that created a sonic wave that broke through the brick wall. She saw people staring at her.

“I know my Ass is nice…but it’s a good time to run for the exist now...sure it be on YouTube anyway” Mistress Sandra Said

The people ran out into the street for cover. She took out her Caning stick and hit in the palm of her hand.

“Now…Now...Who Been the NAUGHTY boys. Come out now” Sandra Said

8 Bulky men came out Holding Laser guns.

“Who do your work for.” Sandra Demanded
They fired. Sandra flipped into the air over the men and kicked them two in the head. She grabbed them before they hit the ground and slammed their heads together knocking them out. She grabbed one by his crotched and tossed him through a wall.  3 down and 5 to go. Her canning stick cracked another cross the ass and she took two of their guns away and then close lined them both. She kneed down and grabbed both of them by their necks. She lifted them out in the air making their legs wiggled and choke slammed them into the ground. It created a force knocking some of the other gun men down. A Laser fired hit her knocking her back. It fired into her as she walked toward him

“Dammit” He Said

He turns up the gun fire full blast with enough fire power to take out a tank. She kept walking toward him. She tore the gun out of his hands. She tossed him up in the air and through the ceiling

2 Men were left. One of them shook with fear as he tired to aim his gun. She grabbed his hand breaking it.

“Ahhhhhhh did I break your Date for tonight” Sandra Laughed

The final man ran. She snapped the neck of the man’s who hands she broke.

“Your running and leaving a lady unsatisfied” She Said

She cracked her whip and it wrapped it around the last henchmen’s neck. She brought him toward her. She stood over him and slammed a foot on his crotch. He screamed in pain. She heals twisted in his crotch.
“Who do you WORK FOR!!!?” She Said

“Wont tell you”

She laughed

“Ohhh I was so hoping you SAY THAT!!!”  She said

She tore his clothes off and put him over her knee. Sandra notice a strange pagan type start over his ass.  She gave his ass a pinch and smacked her ass with her open palm. He screamed in pain as his ass jiggled as she spanked him at super speed. It was a 1000 slaps per second. Tears rolled down his eyes. Sandra was getting into it. Enjoying making the man beg. She heard him say he talks but she kept it up for a minute longer.

“What is about a man trembling that makes a girl so wet. Better talk I can do this for days”

His ass was bright red

“Please…I tell you…I tell you” He cried

“Answer me SLUT!!!” She Said “What is this Symbol”
“It tag…shows we work for Deacon Smith..Pagan High priest.”

“Where is she?”

“He will KILL me if I tell.”

She slapped his ass again making him scream.

“It not as bad as what I will do”

“I..in..in Club Destiny” He said

“Freeze you CRAZY bitch” someone Said

Sandra looked up. Detective Lopez was standing there in her tight detective outfit and held a gun on her. A team of cops were behind her. They were standing out the hole Sandra made in the building.
Sandra smiled and got up, draping the henchman over her shoulder.

“You’re going to handcuff me Ms Officer…rough me up a bit…strip search me.” Sandra Said

“Your wanted for Murder..Not a time to make jokes” Lopez Said

“Yes…I have been pretty bad…homicidal rampage and all. I would love to let you handcuff me..but sorry not a switch..All Dom”

“Put the man down..Wont ask again” Lopez Said

“Ohhh this little guy..You can have him” Sandra Said

She tossed the Henchman at her. Lopez was knocked down. Sandra leap up through the ceiling

“Catch me if you can” Sandra Said. 
She leaped on the roof tops and into the night

“Get me a helicopter now” Lopez Said

Elsewhere

Cougar was in her apartment building taking a hot Bath. She heard on the police scanner that Mistress Sandra was caught leaving a scene.

“Whelp time to get dress”

On the door was her outfit. It was skin tight outfit, with Cougar color designs on it. It had a mask to cover her face, and hole for the cleavage. In there was utility belts that went across her chest and around her waist. Her gloves had sharp claws that could cut through metal.

She took out a picture of Mistress Sandra and gave it a long lick.

“Time to Play” Cougar Said 
Soon Later

Mistress Sandra was running across the buildings. The moonlight shining off her black leather. She felt alive, her heart beating fast, her adrenalin pumping. She pretty much had the cops lost. Sandra hugged the wall of water tower. The police chopper whisked passed her

Sandra smiled and headed to club Destiny as more copter flew through the sky with a look out for her. Sandra already had too much of a head start. She spotted club Destiny. It was a kinky club that played metal…a lot of bikers, Goths, Twilight fans, punk rockers, and various people who lived on the outside of life stayed. It was design on of an old close down church and now an old club.
Sandra walked passed the bouncers
“Hey you can’t just wal…”

“SILENCE” Sandra Said

The Bouncer backed off. The place was dimly lit, accept from some neon strobe lights and people glow sticks. Hard metal played, blaring through the room. She could feel the strong vibrations of the music pumped to her as half naked people rubbed their bodies against each other to the music. The heat of the room was turn up to make people sweat and more important drink. It was a business after all. The fog machine pumped smoke through the room.

She could barely hear the sirens that were looking for her now. She had some time. She cracked her whip across the floor. The loud snap sound brought people to attention. The DJ stopped…a shocked look on his face.

“Don’t let me ruin the party little darlings…but I am looking for the DEACON” He Said

“And you HAVE FOUND HIM”

A man came out with a long purple cape, and tight leather pants. A satanic symbol was on his chest.

“Oooo someone been using his Gift Card at the Hot Topic” Sandra smirked

Deacon pointed to the DJ to play. The music turns up. The Deacon took out some vials from his coat. It was the new Drug that gave people power temporarily. Mistress had thought she took that off the streets. Each Vial gave a different power. He had 12 of them and drank of him down. His muscles pumped up and he glowed with energy. His hands glowed

“Now you feel TRUE POWER!!!”

“Shit” Mistress said

She fired on a blast from his hands that was a mix of fire and Plasma. It knocked her through the wall of the club and into the streets.

“Ok that stung a bit” She Said

Suddenly she saw a flash. Deacon was on her with a few punches to the face. He caught her with a right and then a left. Several combos hit her chest and ribs.

“To fast…for you…that what 3 vials of super speed do
 His fist was covered in plasma energy and slammed into her stomach.

“2 vials of SUPER STRENGH”

She backed over and he slammed him his elbow into her back. Sandra grunted in pain as he grabbed him by the hair and slammed a knee in her face,

“You are nothing and I am EVERYTHING”

He caught her in the kidneys, burning her body by grabbing her. Deacon twists her arm back.

“Now it time to know true power” Deacon Said

She tossed her body a mile away. Sandra flew through the air hitting the ground. Her body flipped up and down like a pedal across the ocean. She lay down and made a creator. She saw another flash of light. This time she was ready. Sandra knew that meant he was coming in for and attack She Slammed her fist into the ground creating a huge force of air, knocking him back inches before he was able to punch.

His body flew several feet in the air. She cracked her Bullwhip wrapping it around his ankles as he was thrown in the air and pulled him down. She grabbed his feet lifted him up slamming him down again and again like an old rug. Sandra got on top of him and wrapped her legs around him and squeezed. Her screamed in pain as his ribs was near snapping.

Sandra knew she had to work fast. Punches came down on him in quick concession. Each punch made the ground shake. 
“ALL your powers…all your men…won’t stop you from BOWING DOWN TO MY FEET…and worshiping a TRUE GODDESS. Your screams with be my Orchestra” Mistress Sandra smiled wickedly

His body started to shake.

“Quit your crying slave…didn’t hit you that hard”

She saw his body glowing. She felt his body...it felt like it was burning. He took to many vials of a highly unstable substance.
“Hellllllllllllp me” Deacon Screamed

People were Gathering around, taking pictures. The glow was getting bigger and could be seen for a few city blocks. She grabbed him by his legs and spun him around and around.

She releases him tossing him high in the sky. A huge explosion was felt sending fireworks of light in the sky. She saw far away, police choppers coming her way. She felt her ribs. They felt wounded. It felt like she just got hit by a truck.

“Time to go” Sandra Said

She leaped in the air, letting the wind hit. She didn’t notice a missile that was coming her way. It hit her knocking her down

She fails to the ground.
“Fuck…what now” Sandra Said

Out of the Shadows came a woman dress in a skin tight. She had fake cat ears, high heals and a mask that showed her mouth and eyes. She had red lipstick and looking stunning. Her hair was now blond flowing down her back. The hair still had grey streaks. She had her belt across her chest, and one passed across her waist. She held the missile launcher and fired into her chest as Mistress was getting up.
“Name COUGAR..and my name will be the last thing you ever hear”

Sandra was getting up. 

“Well that’s not true…I mean even if you kill me wouldn’t the wouldn’t the words “and my name is the last thing you ever hear” be the actual last thing I ever hear” Sandra Said

Cougar thought about that for a second

“Shut up” Was Cougar Rebuttal
Cougar grabbed her sword and move to her with a quick slash

“arrggg” Sandra Said
To Sandra surprise it cut her. Cougar licked the blood off her sword. Sandra arm was cut

“Weapon made by ancient meter rock bitch...Going to cut you limb from limb” Cougar Said “So are my nails”

“Then I will have to pluck them wont I” 

To Be Continued
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