S/M- Adventures of Mistress Sandra and Professor Max Part 5
By lilguy
Mistress Sandra goes to a concert and disaster happens

Author note- The Cherry Bomb Character not mind

http://cele7110.deviantart.com/art/Cherry-Bomb-183727313
And takes place in This City

http://angel-fallsda.deviantart.com/

Warehouse

Deep in Angel Falls

In the dirty industrialize warehouse, 12 men sat on a table with robes, waiting for a meeting. A Man with strange tattoos on his face tapped his hand with annoyance. His eyes were silver and his teeth cut into sharp edges. He was a bulky man that stood 6.5. His name is Roger Steal. He was one of the lead assassins of Church of The DEMON HEAD. He was a cruel and serious man he ran drugs and sex workers. He was a serious man who didn’t to be kept waiting.
“Where is she…we been waiting here for an hour” He Said

“She the daughter of Deacon Smith…our Fallen Leader. Show her some respect”

“I didn’t vote for her to lead” He Said

“Got a problem with me” A voice said

Janet Slash came out with tight leather jeans tightly on her body. She had nothing else on, showing of her tattoos and piercings. Sweat dripped down her body showing off tone muscles. Janet had two groupies naked and on a leash. They were naked and blond hair Asian girls... They were twins and branded with Tracey’s name above their asses. They looked to be in the teens and had both had pigtails.
Janet stood there smoking a cigarette. It hung out of her mouth, as her black lipstick stain lips wrapped around it.

“Yea I got a PROMBLEM” He Said “Think you’re UNWORTHY of the job”
Janet flicked her cigarette. She put out her hand and Roger was sent flying. His body slammed into the wall. She was holding him using telekinetic. He was stuck to the wall.

“Damm you” He Said

Roger pulled out a gun and fired. Janet stuck out her other hand and stopped the bullets inches before it went to her head. The bullets were hanging in midair

“You know why you guys don’t run this city...you have no BALLS” She Said “Going to take this city...bend it over a table and fucked it raw”
She made the bullets fly into his chest. She dropped him on the floor. Janet made a come here motion with her finger and his body slid across the floor like it was being pulled by an unseen force. A trail of blood followed him as he was dragged to Janet feet. Janet stood over him and put her hands into fist. She places a boot on his chest. The boots were black and each had a big golden skull on it.
“Aint done with you let cunt rag…going to turn your ass into a hand puppet”

She straddled him and started punching him to a bloody pulp. The ground shook with each hit. The two girls she brought with him watch as she tore him apart. They watch with glee as if they were watching an artist painting a masterpiece.

“Smash...HER” They both in unioson.

Tracey stood up and wiped the blood off her tits. Roger could hardly move. He laid there beaten and broken

“ANYONE else wants to say some shit” Tracey Said

They said nothing

“We going to need a lot of money. Luckily their charity auction Rock Concert that my Band going to sing at. I know the security entrances…a lot of wealthy people there” Tracey Said
“Going to be tons of security there.” One of the men Said

“Doesn’t worry have my own little army” Tracey smirked

The twins stood up and then their bodies morph together. The skins started too wrapped around each other in a grotesque way. The body parts started to even out and the twins appeared as one normal looking Asian girl. She concentrated again...and she spilt apart into 6 girls now that all looked the same

“Meet CAMMY- The one woman School Girl Clan” Tracey Said

The girls smiled

“We are going to take their money…then where going to SLAUGHTER them in the most glorious ways possible. Going to be ledged” Tracey said

One of the Cammies looked down at Roger…then all the Cammys said together

“Can we play with him”

“Sure  ...Drag him away. He is your treat. Me and the guys got to plan”

Later

Trendy Store

HOT TROPIC 

Downtown

Sandra was had her IPod on with her ear phone plugged in. She was listening to Tracey Slash’s Band “Succubus”. It was from her Album “Devil Stick”. Tracey sung on it..

“I don’t mean to sound conceited...I just a big tit Rock and Roll Jesus. You fuckers make..me sick…your mother fuckers can suck on my clits…while I ripped of your tits”
“Lovely lyrics” Sandra Said

Sandra was in her regular form at 6.2.  She was in tight jeans and sandals. Her toed were painted red. She had a tight shirt that said “Baby Phat” showing off her belly and abs. In this form she had a fitness body. She had her feet up and took a sip from.

“I am not sure the Band is my bag. Do I belong at this concert” Max Said in the dressing room

“Come on Proffesor...Spread your horizons” Sandra Said “A nice party will stop you from being a downer after what happen at the science fair.”

“You mean when I embarrass myself in front of the leading scientist” He Said

“Come on they forget...Your almost found a way to make energy from salt water...so it exploded on you both literal and figurtivly...and made people think you would destroy the city if your ever got a budget for it. Mere Sets backs Doc. The bands at this concert awesome you will love it.”

“Yea but You’re my Intern...Wont people say something if...they see me with you” Max Said

“That why I got you a cute outfit to disguise yourself silly” Sandra Said “Now gets your little cut ass out of here”

He came out in a short skirt, heals and tight shirt that said “Spoiled” on it with sparkles. He had on a blond wig and lipstick. His bra was stuffed with tissue.
“You do know the limits of Tenor only goes so far don’t you.” He Said

“Don’t you look cute” Sandra Said

She got up and put her finger under her chin lifting his head up.
“Think going to call you MAXINE. And a cute little tush you got there Maxine” Sandra Said

“Heh thanks. S..Sure no one will recognize me” He Said

“How many teachers go to a METAL band” She Said “They will not see you.”
“What are these Bands that going to be there”

“The SUCCUBUS…Sperm Goddess…DEMON COCK…” Sandra Said

“Oh where going to a Country Music Concert” Max joked

“Don’t get lippy slut” Sandra Said

“Sorry Mistress”

She tapped on his head.

“It ok little one. I am a kind Mistress...Only 20 slashes of my whip for that little outburst” She Said

“Thank you”

Elsewhere in the City

An Underground Arena

The ring was surrounded by missile proof glass, and the glass was surrounded by arena chairs with craze audience that wanted to see sex and violence. Not always in that order. It was a highly profitable and illegal underground fight ring. The place was filled with craze degenerated, with few morals. It was Rome before the fall; Sodom before it was turns to ashes. Worst let they charge 6 bucks for Hot Dogs. Truly hell made in real form.
Tonight was a handicap match.  5 men were in the ring drugged up on the new Meta Human Drug that gave you powers. Each could bench pressed a bear. 4 of those men lay on the ground beaten.

In the ring with a billboard size smile was new Metahuman Cherry Bomb. The Caucasian Auburn hair beauty stood there with her fist clench in a shirt a couple of size to fall he was fighting a valiant yet futile effort to hold her huge breast. It was short enough where you could see the bottom part of her creamy breast. One wrong move and wardrobe malfunctions were bound to happen. The shirt was green accept for a red circle in the middle that had the words “Cherry Bomb” written in white letters. She had green fingers less gloves to match.
Her body was stack in a way that would put some muscle heads in the gym to shape. Standing at 5.10 she was cut like marble. Her belly was visible showing nothing but a muscle bound six pack abs that you could bouncy a quarter off of. She tight black underwear showing off her muscle calves that could out crush an Anaconda. She followed it off with green socks. She dance around the ring dripping with sweat making her muscle glisten, dodging the punches of her opponent
“Ya’ll get to do better then that Sug...if you want to tag me” She Said

The ring had to have walls due to the people fighting. The men she was fighting had enough strength to chuck a car into the audience, with all the drugs they took. Her skin was made up of unstable molecules that exploded on impact; rather she was hitting you or being hit. It causes her cells to have explosions creating explosives impacts. It also gave out radiation that she was immune to. The many benefits of this it made her strength well into the metahuman ranges and gave her high durability and agility.
A punch whisk passed her face. She dodges it and caught him in the stomach. The man was a few inches taller then she and bigger muscles, but he was sent flying...slamming into the wall.

He got up dazed. She was on him and caught him between the kidneys with a few well place shots and then chest. 

“Time for nap time darling.” Cherry Bomb Said

She hit him a right hook knocking him out.

“I do say Men always look so cute when they sleep” Cherry Said

The crowed cheered her victory. Tracey let the cheers wash over her. But her fist was wanting the pound something. She wanted a bigger thrill of a fight and stronger opponents. She only was fighting her for a week...but it made her some cash. She wanted to fight some super powered women.

She took her cash and walked out into the dressing room

“Great Battle” Someone Said

It was the fight Promoter. Vanessa Reddale. She was a tall black woman who had a porn start body and gangster mind. She uses to be a prostitute, stripper till her pimped tried to get to rough…and she beaten him to death with her bare hands. She now ran her own clubs, stable of men and women as well as an underground fighting arena and other illegal and moral quotable activates. All Cherry knew is she brought her fights. Vanessa like dressing like dressing in pimp clothes with plenty of cleavage.
“Thanks..It was fun but need better challenges” Cherry Said

“Well to thank you for doing such a good show...here tickets to a Charity concernt. Don’t know if the music your thing...but it has killer parties. And most of those Bands fights break out...you could get lucky...get into a scrap” Vanessa Said

Cherry red the bands names

“Succubus. Sperm Goddess…cumshot presidents...what Charity is this for” Cherry said

“It for teaching Abstinences”

Cherry looked at her oddly

“Just kidding girl…it’s to pay for all the destruction that happen in supervillan and criminal attacks” Vanessa said

“Hmmm Sounds like Fun..I will be there” Cherry said.

Later

The Concert

Cougar Aka Kathy Smith was still by her defeat at the hands of Mistress Sandra. She felt like killing something. She was going to take a young stud at the concert back to her room, Fuck him, torture him and beat him to death with her bare hands. She wore a black leather skirt, and Leopard Color shirt, that showed off her ample breast.
She walked passed Sandra in her civilian garb, next to Max. They didn’t recognize each other.

“Nice Shirt” Kathy Said to Max

“Thank you…Ma…Maxine…always like the prettiest clothing” Sandra Smirked

She put her arms around him

“Great Concert” Sandra Said

“Yea….GOING TO BE KILLER!!!” Kathy Smiled

The underground part of the concert had hallways and basement that connected the sewers. Out of them came men dress as druids arm to the teeth. They were working for Tracey now.

They were lead by 20 Cammy duplicates; dress in Japanese School Girl garb

Cammy spoke on a walkie Talkie

“Ready” Cammy Said

Outside the Concert were about a 200 Cammies walking out the alleys ways and toward the concert. They had men in Druid suits with them.
“Ready” One of The Cammy’s there said on the Walkie Talkie

Inside the Concert a Cammy Duplicate walked into the Bathroom. She duplicates herself and snapped the neck of 3 people that were in there. She came out with 20 duplicates

“Ready” She Said

On Top of the Roofs

Two police snipers notice a bunch of Asian School girls walking down toward the concert. A black one and a white one.

“What the hell” One of them Said

“Seems odd maybe we should call this in” The other cop Said

“Ok I wi….” 

Before he could finish his thought a sword went through him. His partner didn’t have a chance to scream due to his head being lopped off.

40 Cammy’s appeared on the roof. One holding a bloody sword. She slowly licked the sword.

“Mmmmm First Kill..Always taste the best” She Said

The other Cammy’s laughed in unison.

Inside the Concert 

Cherry Bomb had a drink. Cammy had a drink by the bar that was made in the concert arena. The functions were meant to be a part atmosphere. You could listen to music on the stage, you could dance in cages, dance on dance floors, or have a drink. 

It was nothing like back home

“Anyone sitting here” Someone Said

“No…by all means have seat. We girls got to show hospitality to one another.” Cherry Said

She didn’t have her Cherry Bomb Shirt. She had on a tight wife beater shirt and some Daisy Dukes. The woman who sat next to her was an attractive Latino woman. She tall and exotic.
“Wild Concert” The Woman said

“Sure is. Although that Sperm Goddess Group sure put on wild and rowdy shirt. Not normally my kind of thing..with all the elf costumes..But I say I girl much keep her mind open for new opportunities and endeavors” Cherry Said

“True. Admit the part with the girl tied up, getting violated by a women dress as demons had some production value. Mostly here on Duty though. They needed some extra hands. Lot of big wigs here”

“Name Cherry Sanders by the way..Pleasure to meet you. You a police officer” Cherry Said

“Detective to be exact. Detective Lopez. Which you can see why putting me on guard duty piss me off somewhat” Lopez Said

“Sounds like you piss some people off to...otherwise you wouldn’t be here” Cherry Said

“I hear a bit of a southern accent.” Lopez Said

“North Georgia. Born and Raise. Deep South as one can get” Cherry Said
“Sounds like you’re happy to be out” 

“Well sug..I had no hard feelings about the town but the girls had eyes for the big city. And the town got to small for me. Parent didn’t dig my rough and tumble attitude”

“Was Wrassiling the town boys” Lopez Smile

“Boys and girls..Not that any complain” Cherry smiled “Now I been going around Raising Hell…stomping mud holes and causing a good old ruckus”

“Now to much..then I got to wrestle you” Lopez Said

“You can try Sug…you can try”

“Was a bit of a rough child to. Hippy Parents…guess I went the other way. Kick ass and took names to become detective. Look like the main event playing” Lopez Said pointing at the big screen

Tracey got on stage with her guitar and band made up of 3 other women. She had on tight leather Jeans and tight T shirt with Anarchy Symbol. She had rings on each finger.
“HELLO ANGEL FALLS…I HEAR TO TELL YOU…I WILL ROCK YOU…”

The audience cheered

“I will…FUCK YOU!!!!”

The cheered again

“I and I WILL KILL EACH AND EVERY LAST ONE OF YOU…AND SEND YOU’RE STRAIGHT TO HELL!!!!” Tracery screamed

The Audience went wild

Then the attack began….

The Be Continued
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