S/M- Adventures of Mistress Sandra and Professor Max Part 1
By lilguy

Adventure of the superhero origin

Max was a scrawny professor with thick glasses. He black and in his 20’s and a

genius. He got his doctor degree even before he was 15 years old and has one

of the highest IQ in the world. Life was not perfect for him though. He was a

bit of a coward afraid of almost everything. It wasn't his fault really he had

all these phobias and was very anal retentive. Life didn't help cure his

fears. His brain was strong but his body was weak. He was all ways picked on

when he was young. He spent a lot of time reading comics thinking about being

strong and meeting Amazon women

Just recently a man name Leonard Braxton stole his idea. He was a good a

Looking, strong, and athletic type with blond hair and a white smile. He stood 6.2

next to Max low 5.8. Max hated that guy because he got everything in his life

handed to him. He was born rich and good looking. Max thought he still had to

partner with him because he had connections. Max worked on a new car prototype

that would run on less gas then any other car. It would be more sturdy and

help the environment. Leonard stole his idea. When Max confronted him. Leonard

punched him in the face. He told him that it was nothing max could do about

it. He was right..for now.

Leonard wasn't his only problem. The mob was in town and collecting collection

money. They had attack his lab a couple of times and pushed him around. Soon

that would end to. You see Max had a plan. He had a formula that would make

him stronger and more powerful. It would let out a personal inner desires and

bring it to life. It would bring out your ideal self to life. It was complicated

because it involve electrons and quantum mechanics but if this work it would

be no limits to what he could do. Then he would be left to work on his projects. Nothing would hold him back.

That was when Sandra walked in. Sandra was a student with a crush on the

Professor. Max was to wrapped up into his work to notice. Sandra wasn't sure

she should make the first move because she didn't want to scare him off. She

worried about the professor and didn't like the way people treated him. She

had to admit she liked it when he get scared and would sometime tease him. He

was so adorable when nervous. Sandra was a bit taller then him and C cup. She

had long black hair and was Spanish. Her personality was bubbly and quirky.

She sometime got stuck in her own head. Sandra was a bit of a secret geek

herself and spent a lot of day reading comics. She like reading about the

powerful women. Right now she was just an Intern but hope to get his line of work. They had a nice playfulrelationship with each other. Sandra could joke with him and Sandra was theonly student he wasn’t afraid of. Well not totally afraid of

"Hi Max" Sandra said

"Oh Hi Sandra" Max said with his head down

"What wrong"

"Nothing"

She put his arms around him. She pinch his cheeks

"Come on little guy tell me" She said

He saw his face get red when she tap his head. She tried not to laugh.

"Nothing it just I am having problem with account ever sense Leonard took my

idea. People been hitting me up for money. Gang members."

He looked so sad. She just wanted to eat him up. Sandra really hated when other

people picked on him

"You shouldn't let them push you around like that. You a smart guy. You have a

lot going for you"

"No I'm just a geek"

"Geeks are sexy..sometimes"

Max smiled and quickly change the subject.

"Check out my new invention" Max said

"Wow nice. It looks like a phone booth"

"Don't touch it. Haven't perfected it let could be dangerous." He said.

"Ok"

"Hey I am about get something from the room. Files to show you" Max said

excited.

He ran into his room where he saw the back door was open. Suddenly someone

grabbed him. It was a Mob enforce. 3 other were in the room along with the mob

boss son Tony. The one who held him was a tall bald made name Bruce.

"I gave you your collection money." Max said

"My Dad friend ..Lenoard said you been insulting him. Causing trouble. Saying

he took your idea. So we came to teach you a lesson"

"Listen I know your mob people but no need to hurt me. I won’t HIDE" He said

Loudly enough For Sandra to hear in the other room.

"Why are you screaming. Is there someone here" Tony said "Boys go find her"

Sandra went into the machine to hide. The men went down and saw the booth.

They tried to open it but it was locked.

"Come out of there bitch" One of them said

They fired at it but bullet bounce off. One of the hitmen looked for a button

to opening it. They pressed a red button and the machine started to hum. Rays

were shot through Sandra bodies. She started to grow. Her biceps got bigger

slowly stretching the fabric of her clothes. Her bust grew large more form,

more fitter much bigger. The breast were going up a few alphabets in the matter

of seconds. Her mind started to change into some of her most twisted desires.

Sandra body broke through the machine breaking it. She now stood 7.2 with

washboard abs. Her legs were long and muscled. She had fitness models calves

nice and big. She seem like she was sculpted. Her biceps flexed with power and

dripped with sweat. They had to be least 12 inches. Her breast were huge like

two beach balls. Her pussy stood dripping wet. She looked beautiful. Every

part of her body was perfect down from her head to her toes. She still had he

glasses on. Her voice was a sexy rasp.

"You been NAUGHT BOYS!!!" She said

"Who to fuck are you bitch" One of them said. 3 surrounded her

She slapped one and sent him flying through the wall

"Name mistress Sandra"

The 2 men fired at her but the bullet did nothing to her strong skin.

"Foolish little men" Sandra said.

Bruce pushed Max down and ran into the room. Max was shocked seeing Sandra

turn into this woman. He all ways found Sandra attractive but this was…this was….
amazing. Sandra lifted the two men up one in each hand. She grabbed them by

the neck and started shaking them. There bodies shook like two rag dolls. She

then tossed them up in the air and through the ceiling. Bruce at her with a

shot gun. Sandra did a wicked smile and turn around quickly. She grabbed the

gun shot gun as Bruce moved and fired into her pussy. She moan as the bullet

turn to paste. She fired again and again holding Bruce arm into her grip. She

let out an orgasm as the last bullets rocked her.

"Was it good for as it was good for me" Sandra smiled

Bruce was scared for his life. She lifted him up and smothered him to her

breast. His arms flailed like a helpless girl as Sandra enjoyed burying him

into mounds of mounds of tits flesh. He passed out. She Stripped him

completely naked and tied him up with some of the cords that were laying

around. Tony tried to make a run for it but Sandra grabbed him by the hair and

took off his clothes. She grabbed both Bruce and Tony in one arm and carried

them like it was nothing. Their butts were in the air. She took the extension

wire and started whipping them. The whip as loud and fast. Her eyes were

filled with lust.

"Take this YOU LITTLE SLAVE. No one crosses Mistress Sandra"

There asses were soon red as a apple. She took time with each cheeks. The

might gangster were now brought to tears. She whipped him some more. Max was

to stun to do anything. He just stood there and watch. He always had a fantasy

about dominant women and it look like it came to life. She then grabbed them

each by the ankles and spun them around like a propeller. They were tossed

through the roof and into the clouds were the splatter on the ground in a near

by city..

"Sandra we have to figure out a way to change you back" Max said

Sandra laughed. She started destroying what was left of the device and the

computer with the research in it,

"Sorry I love the way I am now. I feel ALL POWERFULL. Things going to change

around here little man..and your not going to stop me" Sandra says "If you

play your card right I can make your wildest dreams come true."

The sex goddess stalked him into the corner. She towered over him oozing sex.

She had a wicked smile and took off her glasses.

"Wont be needing these anymore" She said

"Now wait a minute I.."

"Come now. I saw what you have on your little computer. Saw all the nasty

drawings you had. Amazon women fucking men against walls. Men lick the sweat

of women PULSATING biceps..as their pussies squeeze the men till the begged to

Be stopped. But the never stop. They just keep going. Plus you all was like

me. I know that..been waiting for you to come up with the courage to ask me

Out but you were too much of a wimp so I am taking matter into me own hand."

"This is wrong"

"You telling me you don't want you dick rubbing against my strong abs. Right

into the V shape and watching your cock ejaculate on me. You down me taking

you into my strong arms and fucking you senseless professor"

"But I.."

"Don't worry professor. Don't let your morals get in the way. I am going to

just take it. Let the decision be all mind..but first going to show you who

boss" She said

She pulled down his pants and started spanking him over her knees. She laughed

as his ass got real red. Tears ran down his eyes. He was rocked hard and whispered something softly.
"What was that little man" She said

"Spank me Mistress. Spank me hard"

She slapped his ass

"Ohhhh yessssss Hurt me."

"Oh you little machocist"

She slipped a finger deep into his ass as she spanked him some more.

"You came you naughty little boy. Mistress Sandra has to teach you're a

lesson. Then I am going to teach a lesson to the people who tried to hurt my

pet" She said

She bent him over the table and started beating him with everything she could

find. Rulers, wires, brushes, paddles, etc. She came just from spanking him.

She loved the power and Max loved every minute of it.

