S/M- Adventures of Mistress Sandra and Professor Max Part 2
By lilguy
Mistress Sandra war against crime continues
Sandra had been training her powers for a week now. She wanted to be skilled before she made a move. She found that she could change her body down to Normal size by will. She had her super strength and durability but she could also run fast…100-500 miles per hour with ease and leap to the height of a small building. It was time to strike.

She stood on the top of a building that was cross from Leonard Braxton apartment. Her new outfit looks like tight leather. But it was a special fabric that Max invented. It would stay durable to most of the damage she was put through. It was easy fitting and made for flexibility and speed. She had tight pants and 12 inch heals. Her heals were sharp as diamonds and felt like a normal sneaker. It could grip tight surfaces. She wore a tight corset that hugged to her body and showed off her cleavage. It had plenty of knives hidden in it. Behind her back was a canning stick and paddle. The outfit was also made with a holster for her bullwhips and weapons. Her mask domino masked covered her eyes, had little glass where hey eyes were that could have scope, infra red, and X-ray vision. All things Max gave her. It could also access plenty of computer files. She was watching Leonard now with X-ray and saw that he was talking to a couple of representative of crime families. There were 5 of them. She also saw that his safe was behind his self portrait above his Desk. Max told her that was  where  kept the prototype that Leonard stole.
Leonard Braxton apartment.

“Gentlemen all of you had a runs in with police, and mask vigilantes” Leonard Said
“Yes…have you brought us here to state the obvious” Kyu of the Yaukuzza Said

Leonard ignored that.

“What I offer you is a way to EVEN the Playing field” Leonard Said

He grabbed a syringe. One of his men came out. It was Rex. He was a bald Russian man, 6.2 made of muscle. His body was ripped, not a bit of fat on him. Leonard tossed the syringe to the man and he grabbed it. The syringe glowed green in his hand, like it had its own inner light.

The Russian shot it into his arms. His veins started to glow green.

Leonard pulled out a gun and shot the Russian man in the face.

“WHAT THE HELL” One of the Criminals Said

The Russian smiled as the bullet remain flatted against his forehead
“Super Durability” Leonard said “With one Vial you could be Bullet proof. Another Vial will bring you super speed. Others bring all types of power for a limited time. Think about the edge this can give you gentlemen. Better let think about how ADDICTIVE this power could be. It could out sale heroin.”

The men smiled.

Mistress Sandra made her move. She readies her bullwhip. She was going to some shock and awe. Mistress Sandra took sticky bomb she had laid on the roof top and with a mighty tossed, it hit the window of the penthouse. She ready the her Bullwhip and pressed a button. The windows in the Penthouse explode sending glass everywhere. The sprinkles turn out wetting the floors.

“The Hell” The Yaukkuza said, firing at where the explosion came from

A long Bullwhip wrapped around the bodyguard’s neck. Sandra was on the building across from the penthouse. She pulled the whipped, dragging the frighten man through the window and falling down multiple floors to the ground below. Sandra leaped off the building onto the roof of the penthouse. 

“What’s the fucking going on” Tony Said

“Calm down…and will take out whoever doing this” Leonard Said

Sandra came smashing through the roof. She grabbed Tony, slipping a gloved hand into his pants. She grabbed his cock, stroking it. Her smooth latex hands ran skillfully down his shaft.

“Hello Boys…What no one invited me to play” Sandra Said

The other men fired. The bullets bounce off of her, but went straight through the man she was holding. She took out the other crimes men with kicks and punches. Men were sent flying out of the penthouse down to the ground below. She lifted one over her head and snapped his neck.
She kicked Leonard on his back and slammed her foot down his crotch hard making him scream. She twisted it enjoying the sound of his screams. Water was raining down her body making her muscles glisten

“It appears you got me Wet” She Said

She grabbed some shackles and cuffed his hands and ankles.

“What do you want” He Said

Sandra walked over to the safe and slammed her fist through it. Her hands broke through it like it was old paper. She took out the prototype plans and put it in her holster. Leonard got a look of her thick ass. She looked back.
“To make you scream of course” Sandra Whisper

“You have no idea..who your messing with bitch…I am protected” Leonard Said

Sandra walked toward him. He could smell her leather, and hear the click of her heals as slowly came toward him licking her lips seductively. She tore off her his clothes and tossed it aside. She kneed down over him and grabbed his cock in her gloved hand. It hardens in her hands. She squeezed harder making him screamed. He was lifted up by his cock as she held it tightly with one hand. She held him effortlessly like he weight nothing. Mistress S looked out the broken window of the penthouse.

“Maybe it time you got some fresh air” Sandra Said

“No Don’t kill me…I pay..You I got millions” He Said

“No…money can buy happiness I am told. You have to enjoy the little things, like the sound of a man splattering as he hit the ground” Sandra Said “What can I say I am a woman of simple pleasures”

She was moving his dick up and down stretching it like a Yoyo. The pain was intense. He screamed out.

“Why Are you doing this” He screamed

“You stole from the wrong geeky scientist”

“What…him..that Geek…is this what that about. Your crazy. This is a Revenge thing. You know who I connected to…you stepped into something bigger then…

She heard the ding of an elevator.

“Hold that thought handsome..Think we have company” Mistress S Said

The Elevator opens. It was the body guard. The same one she tossed off the building. He looked might pissed about the whole ordeal.

“Well…Well..Arent you the little engine that could” She Said
The Body guard ran at her. He took a swing. She dodges, and wrapped her arms around him. She suplex him through the floor of the Building, down 3 floors below. He stood up pushing him off her. He hit her with a right hook knocking her through the wall. The Body guard attacked again. She caught him with a punch to the gut that knocked the wind out of him and then 3 to the kidneys. She caught him with a combo to the face, drawing blood. The punches could knock a normal man heads off but it was just making him daze. Sandra saw his eyes getting close by a big bruise she was inflicting on him. She slammed him down on the ground head first.

“Like it when my toys play rough”

She pulled down his pants and grabbed the paddle from behind her back. The paddle handle had buttons. She pressed on and spikes came out of a paddle. She pressed another one it glowed with electricity.

She slammed the paddle down with a loud wack onto his ass. The Bodyguard screamed in pain. She hit him again and again with pin point precession down on his ass. The man tried to crawl away. But she uses her bullwhip to wrap around his neck pulling him toward her.

“GET OVER HER SLAVE!!!”

WACK

WACK

WACK!!!

Tears of pain rolled down the man eyes.

“Mmmmm My…My…your ass looking like a ripe apple now. Good enough to (WACK WACK WACK) bite into. Never do get tired of a man’s scream. It like symphony to my ears”

She was getting into it. For 10 minutes she slammed her paddle down on him. Her pussy was soaking wet from feeling a paddle.

“You know (Wack Wack) I should be worried I am enjoying this (wack Wack wack) to much. In fact I am quite sure I showing off sociopathic tenancies. I broke you down to tears. You’re a groveling wrecked of your former self. But them I remember…you’re a MURDERING SCUMBAG… who use fear and intimidation to run rampant on this city” Mistress S Said

She held him up by his hair and licked the tears off her face, with her long tongue. Sandra grabbed her hand crushing it.
“Mmmm Look like your strength wearing off” She Said

She grabbed his neck. The Bodyguard was shaking with fear. She bit her is ear. His pants were still behind his ankles. Sandra bit his ear choking him a bit. Her other hand grabbed his cock stroking it. Her hands were skillful and bringing him to intense pleasure. He could feel the heat off her breath against him.

“Could make you cum anytime I want…Could make your cock melt in my hand like butter. But first I want to have some fun. Don’t worry police wont be here for a bit? Had little computer geek…make every bank around here alarms go off. I and you have PLENTY of time to play”

She stopped when he was close to cumming. She took her hands off her dick and slipped her fingers into her ass

“Heh…time for an Oil check. Wait almost forgot hold on for a second” She Said

She tossed him down and leaped up through the hole in the ceiling of the floor he was on. He looked around for a place to escape and saw Leonard body falling down. Mistress S went back down.

“Now that that..taken care of” She Said

She punches him in the gut and brought him down to his knees.

“KISS MY FEET” She Said

He crawled over and started kissing her feet.

“Say THANK YOU mistress S”

“Thank your Mistress S”

She laughed…a loud sultry laugh.

“My…MY your are a PATHETIC little worm. Isn’t that right” Sandra teased.
“Yes”

She picked him up and tossed him back to the ground. She slammed the paddle down on his bare ass 5 times.

“YES WHAT!!!”

“Yes MISTRESS S….I am a pathetic worm”

She laughed again

“Good…you’re not as dumb as you look. I might let you live…your going to leave a message for me”
“What type of message” He asked

Mistress Sandra smirked

Hour Later

Detective Lopez, was a rising star in the police. She always wore tight clothing, and didn’t show a lot of skin. But people could tell she had a hot body underneath...6.2 double D, and an athletic tone fitness model body. She was beautiful with a killer ass. But if your mention it she knock your block off. She wasn’t one for romance and was by the book as they come. Think of Al Pachino character from  Serpico with tits and 3 extra sticks up her ass. She was used to the jokes though. She was used to all the crime in the city. But she wasn’t use to this.

In the Penthouse was the Russian Bodyguard. He was tied up naked, with a Rubber ball in his mouth and giant dildo in his ass. He had on a blond wig and lip stick. Whips marks covered his body. On his chest was written “MANWHORE”. He was still alive and shaking with fear.
“What The fuck” Lopez said poetically
On the floor written in lipstick was
“THIS WHAT HAPPEN TO CRIMINALS IN MY CITY..hugs and kisses MISTRESS SANDRA”

Lopez never like super heroes. Cowboys..She thought…and this one really rubbed her the wrong way.

“Going to take this bitch down” Lopez Said

Elsewhere

Watching from afar was man in dress in black. He dialed his cell phone.

“This going to really slow down our plans. Leonard was one of our main pawns” He Said “What should I do…is that really necessary…yes sir call right away

To Be Continued
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