S/M- Adventures of Mistress Sandra and Professor Max Part 4
By lilguy
Mistress Sandra vs the Cougar

Cougar came at Sandra with her sword. Sandra dodges it. She saw the glint of the Cougar sword whisk passed her. It was still stain with blood. The sword looked ancient and hand crafter. People were gathered around watched these two busty titans fight. They were in the middle of the street. 

Cougar caught Sandra with an elbow as she tried to dodge her sword. She felt the string of Cougar claws across her back.

“Glad I have an audience to witness you death” Cougar Said

She kicked Sandra in her bruised ribs knocking her back. Sandra gripped her chest and pain. Cougar walked on, like she was stalking her prey. She saw an opening for a kill shot. She raises her sword and leap in the air. Sandra pulled out the way. The sword went through Granite. 
Mistress Sandra got up and kicked her in the face drawing blood. Sandra kicked her sword away.
Cougar was kicked in the chest making her breast heaved. She went into her utility belt and tossed some blinding dust in Sandra eyes. It blinds her. Cougar started scratches her, sticking and moving..looking for weaknesses.
“Dumb whore. I have been breaking heroes like you for decades. Cops, Spies, Super heroes, Villains, Dictators…they all fail to me. All fail to my superior intellect. Even the toughest one…was my prey…to be fucked...sucked and used till broken. Going to shove my fist up you and where you like a glove. Young women of today much learn their place. Learn that you can cross the powerful people of the herd without getting...scratched.” Cougar Said

Sandra swung wildly

“Is this all you got…Pathetic. You can’t hit what you can’t see” Cougar Said

She swung the sword around

“Think I mount you on my Trophy Case

Cougar went for her sword and went to take Sandra’s head off.

Sandra dodges it and punches her straight in the crotch.

“Don’t need to see you...you dumb bitch. I have super hearing..Can heal the clicks of those dumb heals of yours...and you silly Super Villan monlouge” Sandra Said “I may not know stragedy like you...but what I do know is PAIN”

Sandra lifted Cougar over her head and dropped her down on her knee, spine first. Cougar screamed in pain and as Sandra lifted her in her arms and then over her head again and landed her spine first on her knees again. Cougar screamed in pain. She slammed her on her stomach before slamming a foot down on her spine again and again.

Sandra grabbed a Car and lifted it over her head. The street light glowed off Mistress Sandra, showing off the full range of her tone body. Her biceps flexed showing some veins. Her breast were pushed out looking like she had two over inflated basketballs strapped in her outfit. Cougar turn and she only could see the shadow outline of this. She could see the glint of the front bumper of the car Sandra was holding with ease.

It came down on her with amazing force, leaving a hole in the ground. Sandra lifted the car up and slammed it down on her till the car was in pieces. Sandra wipes the debree off her chest and slammed a knee on Cougar crotched

“It appears we have quite an audience” Sandra Said

Sandra grabbed Cougars sword and slice down her top, revealing her breast. Sandra brought her to her knees. Cougar breast were thick and firm. Her nipples pink and stuck out 3 inches. They seem to have droplets of milk dripping down. She wrapped her whip around her neck choking her.

“Hey KIDS…KODAK MOMENT” Sandra Said

Lights flashed from camera and Sandra did some hard punches to Cougars spine. The pain was intense. Her spine was becoming bruise. Cougar though Sandra was going to break it

“Damm you” Cougar Said

She flipped Sandra over and got on top her. She raked her hands across her breast.

“Aaaaaaaa” Sandra Screamed

Cougar began punched her wrapping her legs around Sandra. She did a chopped to Sandra throat making it hard to breath. It was a move that would kill most people.

“Damm you bitch…now you brought out my Savage side. Going to force you to lick these wound soon. I am going to humiliate you now. Was going to make it relatively quick but your going to lick the dirt of my feet. You’re going to BEG for me to kill you”

Sandra screamed in pain. She poked Cougar in the eyes. The both were on there knees. Sandra grabbed two handfuls of Cougars hair and head butted her. Sandra took the back of her hair and slammed it down. She got up and stomped on her spine again. Sandra smiled and pulled out her paddle. It glowed with electricity, and spike came out.

She waited for Cougar to get up. Sandra slammed the paddle into the Cougar gut making her back over and then cracked it across her Ass. Cougar screamed in paid as Sandra held Cougar hair and stand slamming the paddle into her ass again and again.

“owwwwwwwwwwwww”

She pulled down Cougar pants and cracked it across her bare ass. It was leaving a red mark across her ass.

“Ohhhhhhhh Yessssssssssssssssssssss” Sandra laughed with Joy “Scream for me…scream…for me…scream you whore. It makes me drenched with wetness to hear a kitten purr”

“Damm you” Cougar yelled

She took off Cougar gloves and tossed them aside. Sandra stopped and kicked in the back and made her fall to the ground tits first. Sandra leaped high into the sky, over a building and landed down right on Cougar’s Spine

She yelled out in pain. The force creating a huge crater in the street. She grabbed the back of her head and started punching the back of Cougar neck. 

“Mmmmmmm…wonder if your pussy juices age like fine wine” Sandra Said slamming her face in the ground.

She pushed her hands down between her legs and started fingering Cougar. Cougar surprisingly moaned as Sandra held her down, fingering her. Cougar never been handle like this, she was angry and humiliated. Worst let she was getting wet. Sandra grabbed a wet finger and sucked it.

“Mmmmmmm this bran of wine Age well…vintage…say it a least 45..mmmmmm strong taste…sweet..some what fishy tasting…. but that is to be expected. It is a slight taste of young man spunk…yesss….yess my years of pussy juice tasting say this vintage come from worthless cunt variety of wine”

“Fuck YOU!!!”

“Oh how rude of me…I didn’t share” Sandra Said

She put her finger under the Cougars nose

“Take it in…let the wine breath. Enjoy the fresh aroma”

Suddenly she felt a spot light on her. It was from helicopter lights.

“FREEZE” A voice Said

It was Detective Lopez in a police helicopter holding a machine gun. Cops cars surrounded them. There were two other copters in the air. The police cleared any people watching from the area.
“That QUITE enough of your madness. You charge with several counts of murder, destruction of property, resisting arrest, reckless endangerment, kidnapping, several counts of public nudity, several counts of torture, multiple assaults, theft, breaking and entering, and several counts of sexual assault, assault of a police officer namely me” Lopez Said “Do not Resist or we SHALL open fire”
“Ohhhhhhh you’re cute…when you’re all police like” Mistress Sandra Said “Now I would love to turn myself in...But a little bit busy trying to stop this woman from killing me and anyone else”

She slammed Cougar head down again

Lopez fires. Machine guns rain down. The bullets rain down on her bouncing off the mistress Body. 

“Heavy FIRE” Lopez Said

Mistress grabbed Cougar and put her in a headlock. Bullets hit her.

“HOLD FIRE…HOLDS fire!!!” Lopez Said

Mistress Sandra tossed Cougar into some cars and bolted down the street at Super speed. She rolled down into the Subway tunnels, running down the tracks into the many tunnels that were there.

Later

A police Swat Van went to pick her Cougar up

“We tried to take off her mask…but in booby trapped..Send out a electric charge” One of the officers Said

Lopez watch the Van drive away

“Least we got one” Lopez Said

Suddenly another Van came by. A guy came out of the van.

“We were called to pick up the prisoner” He Said

A shock look on Lopez face came

“Dammit..Find who the van was

Sandra walked down the street in her normal form. 

“Goodness…look at all this destruction…hope everyone turn out safe” Sandra Said

Sandra was in her student outfit

“No one hurt..just move along” Lopez Said

Sandra smiled. She got on the cell phone

“Max you ok…thank goodness. Yea ran into problem. The cat got away apparently. But don’t worry we still can celebrate your speech…want you tied up and ready tonight little man” 

She hung up the phone.

Into the City

“Thanks for the save” Cougar said

“You failed us” The Driver Said “Your lucky I had hideouts in this city”
The Driver body changes to that of a woman. A white hair beautiful Asian woman. The car revealed it to be a limo. The illusion that the Asian woman casted to look like a sway van had faded.

“Not dead let. Diva..You tell the council I be working on it” Cougar Said “no one humiliated me like that”
The Car parked and Cougar got out in an alley way again. Diva looked at her.

“Get it done soon..Others will be sent. Hope you get to her first. Be a shame your family be punish as a result”

“What did just say?”

Cougar tore the door off…but Diva disappeared in the cloud of dust

“I swear Mistress I shall kill you” Cougar Said

Later

Mistress was looking on the internet about the Science Fair

The Headlines Said

Mistress Sandra Battles terrorist

Another Article Said

Derange Science explosive experiment horrifies audience

“Not exactly the article you were looking for..but least you made the news” Sandra Said

“Jeesh…never looked so Silly” Max Said

Max was tied to the bed, dress in tight leather from head to toe.
“Shhh don’t worry took care of the person after me..sure where Safe now. Now put this apple in your mouth” Sandra Said

The End

Epilogue 
Janet Slash was a head Singer of the metal band “Succubus” and wanted in several disappearances of groupies. Nothing could ever be proven. She was started out as a drug smuggler and arms dealer till someone found a picture of her looking in a news paper crime story. Some music executive thought she could take advantage of the whole Suicide Girl with her Goth Punk look. The mystery of her past that she kept secret only added to the mystique. She didn’t have to sing that great she just had to show attitude and play the guitar. That she did in spades. She soon sky rockets with all the kinds into Goth and bad girls as well as people desperately trying to piss of her parents. Rumors that she a derange serial killer only added to her. They thought the songs about various murders were cool fun…because after all they assumed it was BS. After all Rob Zombie not really a Zombie. Gwar doesn’t really sacrifice virgins on stage. It’s all bullshit…or so they thought With Janet. They figured all the with craft was just special affects. Her manage later gave her a contract that gave her all the profits…right before his untimely death. Apparently his car went off a cliff...while he was fire, with several knife wounds in him. Hey accident happens.
“Please I just wanted an authgograph T shirt…just let me go...I promise I won’t tell what happen to the others” A man cried
He in his 20’s, naked, bent over the table and tied up.

“Shut the fuck up” Janet Said taking a drag of cig.

She was 19 with pink hair. Her tits were double D’s and she had a nicely tone body. She had a pentagram on the back of her neck, and 666 tramp stamp over her ass. Her right arm had bloody roses tattoos on her.  Her left arm had a snake tattoo wrapped around it. Above her breast says Sex, on her stomach said violence. Her right hand finger spelled the words “I hate” on it. Her Left hand said “You”

It was the type of tattoo that said “I know I am going to have limited Job opportunities”

Her back had a picture of a female Demon raping a male Angel with a strapon. This was a tattoo that said “Maybe I shouldn’t babysit your kids…and no I Am not thinking long term on how this will look when I am in an old folk’s home”

Her nipples were pierces and she had a tight body with six packs abs. She was a tall drink of water at six feet. She wore black lipstick and had black nail polish. She wanted even more ink on her. Her body was a canvas to hate. She stood there stroking a ridiculously large Strapon. It was 16 inches and thick as a Soda Can

Her phone rang. She picked it up. The person on the other line.

“Did you hear the news?” A voice on the other in Said

“Yea my Dad dead so”

“He was THE HIGH PRIEST DEACON SMITH. When Mistress Sandra killed him it made the church without a leader. As his only heir your it..With hold of all his operations”

She smiled

“Cool”
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