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“Snowbound CH06” by sfmaster@att.net
Snowbound CH06: Kate Gets Flogged

Cassandra stood in gagged silence during the strangest elevator ride in her life as they descended to the basement.  Mistress Allison stood in her leather dress, holding Cassandra’s leash.  Both Cassandra and Beth were naked, gagged, and chained together.

Once a previous boyfriend had asked Cassandra if she wanted to do a quickie in an elevator, but Cassandra had refused, pointing to the camera projecting from the ceiling.

Now here she was, a naked captive by choice descending in her employer’s house to help Mistress Allison give her maid a flogging!

“Mmmmmmph!” Cassandra moaned, the ball in her mouth preventing speech.

“Silence, slave.  I know that you’re not fully used to wearing a ball-gag in your mouth for a long period of time, but you’ll learn to keep quiet.  Unless, of course, you want to spend tomorrow gagged all day!” said Mistress Allison.

This time Cassandra kept silent, and looked at her bondage companion, and employer.  She observed that Beth certainly looked like she was enjoying herself!

Cassandra again pulled at the leather and steel that confined her wrists behind her back!  There would be no release until Mistress Allison produced the key, so she was a prisoner!

Finally the elevator door opened, and it revealed a part of the basement that Cassandra had not seen before.  Mistress Allison pulled at Cassandra’s leash, and she and Beth had no option other to follow their leader!

The door closed behind them, and they walked through a short passage to yet another door, which opened to the playroom!

Just a few hours earlier, Kate had given Cassandra a tour of the playroom.  She had wondered about all of the bondage devices, and to herself, how much they had cost!  Then she wondered just how they could be used!

Now, Cassandra was going to see a demonstration on Kate, and she wondered just what was going to happen!

Kate was seated on the horse, which she pointed out to Cassandra just a few hours earlier.  She was naked, wearing the familiar collar and bracelets, and a pair of high heels had been locked on her feet.  She was gagged like Cassandra and Beth, and her Maid’s headpiece was the only article of clothing that she wore.

Mistress Allison pulled Cassandra’s leash, and both of naked and bound charges followed her.  They stopped in front of the horse.

“Kate has been disobedient, and is now going to pay the price for her error.  You two slaves can learn a lesson from her experience,” said Mistress Allison.

With that statement, Mistress Allison detached the long chain connecting Cassandra’s and Beth’s collars.  She then pulled Beth towards the wall, and unlocked her wrists, only to again lock them to the wall above her shoulders.

“Don’t go anywhere,” cautioned Mistress Allison.

Mistress Allison then clicked her heels back to where Cassandra was standing in front of the horse, and unlocked the gag from her mouth.  When the red ball was finally removed from between her teeth, Cassandra took a couple of deep breaths though her newly freed mouth.

“Thank you, Mistress!” said Cassandra.

Mistress Allison did not removed the gag from Cassandra entirely: she merely buckled it again closed around her neck.  This way, it would be close at hand if it was needed again.

“You’re welcome, my dear.”

Mistress Allison next removed the leash from Cassandra’s collar, but did not yet free her wrists.

“I understand that Kate gave you a tour of the Playroom earlier today.  Is that correct?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“What do you think of the facilities?”

“You have certainly created an environment for the confinement and punishment of slave girls, Mistress,” Cassandra carefully replied.

“Very good, my dear.  One would think that you had been a slave girl for a long time in your choice of words, so as to avoid being punished.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Do you know why Kate is sitting on the horse, and will shortly be flogged?”

“No, Mistress.”

“It’s because you, Cassandra.  Kate should have asked me first before giving you a tour of the Playroom, instead she made a decision without asking me first.  That’s why she’s going to flogged, because anything relating to the Playroom is my responsibility.”

“But Mistress, we didn’t do anything!” Cassandra protested, “all I did was to ask to see what was here!  We didn’t use any of the implements or devices, and we were just here for a few minutes!”

“In this house, errors in judgment can have painful consequences.  For in this house I hold the power of pain and pleasure over all of my slave girls, and I don’t want you to forget that.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Now I’m going to release your wrists, and you’re going to assist me in punishing Kate.  If you fail to obey me, then it will be you who will fall under the lash.  Do you understand?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Cassandra was glad when her wrists were finally freed from behind her back!

“Thank you, Mistress!” said Cassandra when she again had the freedom of her arms!

“You’re welcome, Cassandra,” Mistress Allison replied, handing her the leash and chain she was holding, “you can hook these onto the wall rack, you’ll find two empty spaces there.  Your legs are going to remain hobbled, so I advise you to take small steps, my dear!”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Doing as she had been instructed, Cassandra took careful small steps to the wall rack, and found the two empty spaces that Mistress Allison had described.  She carefully coiled both the leash and chain before placing them on the hook, not just hanging them there haphazardly.  Which, she guessed, would have probably earned her a punishment for carelessness!

She stole a few glances at the things that she had seen earlier on the rack, and she knew that eventually she would be experiencing all of them firsthand!

Cassandra then walked back to Mistress Allison, Kate, and the horse, as instructed.  She wasn’t going to accused for not following orders, at least not tonight!

“Very good, Cassandra.  What were you thinking when I saw you looking at the various items on the rack?”

“I was wondering when you would be using them on me, Mistress,” Cassandra answered promptly.

“Soon, Cassandra.  I can guarantee that you’re going to become very familiar with the items you see hanging from the rack.  In fact, you’ll be expected to walk over there and select what implement you want me to use on your naked body, and then ask me to punish you.  Do you think you can do that?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra answered quickly.

“That may be what you say now, but only time will tell about the depths of your submission,” cautioned Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress.”

“I want you to look at Kate on the horse.”

“Yes, Mistress!”

Kate sat on the polished wooden horse, her wrists locked behind her back, and her ankles to the horse itself.  Cassandra examined Kate’s predicament carefully, and saw that her entire weight must be resting on her naked, exposed sex!

“You have my permission to touch and fondle her, Cassandra.  Especially her breasts and pussy!”

“Mmmmmmmmph!” Kate moaned with the ball in her mouth, realizing that she was now going to be violated by Cassandra.

As instructed, Cassandra walked over to the bound and gagged Kate, and without hesitating, began to fondle and pinch her exposed breasts!

“Mmmmmmmph!” Kate protested at the fondling of her female parts.

“Don’t be fooled by her objection, Cassandra.  The truth is that Kate can absorb punishment like a sponge.  She enjoys being used, and the harsher the better.  Which is something that you will learn over time,” stated Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress.”

“You may pinch her nipples, my dear.  She won’t break,” casually said Mistress Allison.

Just a few hours earlier, Cassandra had fantasized that she would one day be allowed to punish Beth and Kate.  She couldn’t believe that she was now being given the opportunity to use another girl!

“Mmmmmmmmph!” Kate moaned when her erect nipples were pinched by Cassandra.

“Just remember, Cassandra that one day you will be up on the horse, and it will be Kate who will be using you.  Do you understand?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.

Cassandra next turned her attention to between Kate’s legs.  Her fingers traced their way down Kate’s stomach to the cleft between her legs.

Kate’s legs were welded to the wood that both supported and tormented her.  Kate’s entire weight was now resting on her sex!

“There’s a hidden surprise, Cassandra.  See if you can discover it,” said Mistress Allison.

Cassandra gasped when at the juncture of the wooden slabs, sticking up into Kate’s pussy, she felt a rubber shaft!  Cassandra gasped when she realized that Kate was impaled on it, and her weight was resting on the horse!

“Mmmmmmmmph!” Kate moaned when she felt Cassandra’s probing fingers between her legs.

“Do you think that you can endure such torment, Cassandra?”

“I don’t know, Mistress,” Cassandra answered.

“At least you’re being truthful, Cassandra.  Most girls wouldn’t know what to say when confronted with the type of situation!”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.

Cassandra now truly felt like Alice in Wonderland!  In reality, most girls would run shrieking from the Playroom in terror on seeing Kate in her present agony, not considering how they would react being in her place!

“Now we begin,” said Mistress Allison.

The leather clad Mistress produced a key and unlocked Kate’s wrists from behind her back.  Next, her ankles were released, and she lowered her legs down to the floor.  

“You may help Kate off the horse and prevent her from falling,” Mistress Allison instructed Cassandra.

Kate put her hands on the apex of the horse, and slowly lifted herself from the evil device that had held her captive for so very long.  She moaned as she raised herself from the shaft that had penetrated her sex!

“Mmmmmmmph!” Kate moaned when the rubber shaft was finally free from between her legs.

Kate swung her right leg over the horse, and descended to the floor on her left side.  She stood somewhat gingerly on her high heels, after her suffering on the horse!

“Look at the shaft, Cassandra,” said Mistress Allison.

“It’s covered with a condom, Mistress,” Allison observed.

“Yes, it makes cleaning up sex toys that much easier.  I forgot to use one today when you were wearing the harness.  But in future remember to use one since it make cleanup a lot simpler!”

“Yes, Mistress!” Cassandra agreed.

“Bring Kate to me!”

“Yes, Mistress!”

Cassandra used her right hand to hold onto the “D” ring on Kate’s collar, and gently urged her to walk over to Mistress Allison.  Kate needed no other prompting or instruction, which made Cassandra’s job easier.  What would she have done if Kate had resisted?

The two naked girls now stood in front of Mistress Allison.  The Playroom was now deadly silent with anticipation for what was going to happen next!

“You may turn around, Kate,” Mistress Allison ordered.

Kate did as she was told, and was rewarded as Mistress Allison unbuckled the ball-gag from between her jaws.  However, she did not remove the gag from Kate entirely, but instead again buckled it closed, so that it remained around her neck like a bizarre necklace!

“Thank you, Mistress,” said Kate after taking several deep breaths.

“You’re welcome, darling.  How did you enjoy your sojourn on the horse?”

“I hated it Mistress,” Kate answered truthfully, “and the rubber cock between my legs kept me excited whenever I tried to shift my weight.”

“But that was the entire idea, Kate.  You’ve been on the horse many times before, and you know what it can do naked girls?  I placed you there both to punish you and provide an example for our new pupil here, who will soon be experiencing it herself!” explained Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress,” Kate relied.

“Are you angry at Cassandra for causing you to be punished, Kate?”

“No, Mistress.  You haven’t disciplined me for a long time, so I knew that you would be looking for a reason to do so.  When I forgot to ask your permission to take her down to the Playroom, I knew that a punishment was probably in the offing!”

“Very good, Kate.  One day you’ll have Cassandra to punish, and I’m sure you’ll return the favor!”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Now I want you two girls to go over to the rack, where Kate will remove her favorite flogger and two spreader bars, then return and present them to me.  Cassandra, you’re going see Kate flogged, and this will be a learning experience for you.  Do you understand?”

“Yes, Mistress!” Cassandra answered.

“Now go!” Mistress Allison ordered.

Cassandra could not believe that her partner in punishment was expected to choose the device that would be used to discipline her!  She had read of such things, but now she was seeing it in real life, and was expected to assist in Kate’s ordeal!

She meekly followed behind Kate, and after a few steps they stood in front of the rack.  Kate picked up a flogger, and Cassandra  noticed that this one had small knots at the end of each strand!  Then she removed two black bars from the rack, which she handed to Cassandra.

“Follow me,” Kate said softly to her companion.

Cassandra could not imagine the strength that Kate had to possess to be able to do this!  Was this what it really meant to be a true slave?

Kate knelt before Mistress Allison, and Cassandra quickly followed her lead.

“Mistress Allison, I choose the flogger.  Please use me harshly,” Kate requested.

“Your wish shall be granted.  How do you wish to be used?”

“Please hang me from the ceiling, Mistress.”

“That is acceptable to me,” Mistress Allison replied.

“Thank you, Mistress.”

Kate handed Mistress Allison the flogger, who weighed it in her hands.

“This one will hurt, Kate.”

“Yes, Mistress, that is what I desire to please you,” Kate answered.

“Very well then, that is what it shall be.  Cassandra, you are going to help me to suspend Kate from the ceiling.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.

“Arise, both of you.  Cassandra, this is how you will learn about what submission really means.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Come.”

Mistress Allison walked over to where a chain had been hanging down from the ceiling.  She instructed Cassandra to lock Kate’s ankle bracelets to one of the spreader bars, followed by her wrists.  Cassandra then attached the ceiling chain to a ring in the center of the bar that held Kate’s wrists captive.

Then she handed the flogger to Cassandra, and walked over to a panel set in the nearby wall.  Mistress Allison activated a switch, and soon a motor pulled upwards on the chain, taking up the slack.

Kate’s bound arms began to rise slowly, and soon her naked body was taut!  She was standing on the toes of her high heels!

Mistress Allison then walked back to her, and placed her left fingers under Kate’s chin.

“I have always loved you, Kate,” said Mistress Allison.

“I have always loved you, Mistress,” Kate answered.

Cassandra was then surprised when Mistress Allison kissed Kate fully on the lips, and Kate reciprocated her affections!  She wondered just how it was possible that a woman could possibly love someone who was going to cause them pain!

Mistress Allison then stepped back from Kate’s taut nakedness, and Cassandra, still stunned from their passionate embrace nearly missed it when Mistress Allison placed her hand out to receive the flogger that she had been holding.

“I’m sorry, Mistress,” said Cassandra when she handed Mistress Allison the flogger.

“You’re allowed one mistake, Cassandra.  You are, after all, new here.  It will take some time to learn the ways of submission.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Mistress Allison then offered the handle to Kate, who kissed it as if it were a lover.

“What is your safeword, Kate?”  requested Mistress Allison.

“Compulsion, Mistress,” Kate answered.

“Prepare to receive your punishment!” said Mistress Allison.

Mistress Allison then began to circle around the bound and helpless Kate, tapping the handle against her right palm as she held the flogger in her left hand.  The sound of her heels clicking were the only sounds in the Playroom, and Cassandra held her breath in anticipation for what was going to happen next!

Finally, just when the suspense seemed to reach the breaking point, when Mistress Allison had circled around her victim several times, she finally struck!

Her left arm struck out with the flogger, and the multiple strands found their way onto Kate’s exposed breasts!  Kate screamed in pain, and then Mistress Allison struck at the tender skin of her underarms!

“Owwwwww!” Kate cried.

Kate tried to twist away from her torment, but she was held in a prison of leather, steel, and wood!  

Once again, Mistress Allison struck out with the flogger, and Cassandra gasped when the strands found their way between Kate’s thighs to strike at the very essence of her female sex, her exposed and vulnerable pussy!

“Owwwwwww!” Kate cried.

Next, it was her bottom that was the target!  Mistress Allison stood behind Kate, and the deadly flogger began it’s dance on Kate’s rear!

“Owwwwww!”  moaned Kate when the flogger was used on the outside of her naked thighs.

Cassandra noted that the knots at the end of the strands marked Kate’s body with every stroke!

Mistress Allison began to circle around Kate, delivering one stroke after another to Kate’s naked body, making her moan and thrash with every impact!

Sweat droplets ran down between her breasts, her underarms, and between her legs as the punishment continued.  Cassandra wished that she had been chained like Beth, because she was having a hard time preventing herself from running away from the scene unfolding before her!

“Owwwwww!” Kate cried out once more as the flogger repeatedly lashed at her naked femininity.

But Mistress Allison appeared to be deaf to Kate’s cries.  She continued to apply the flogger to her breasts, back, underarms, and between her legs.

Soon, Kate’s flesh was covered with the marks of the flogger.  The knots (which Cassandra had discovered had been soaked in water) marked Kate’s flesh with every stroke!

“Please stop!” Cassandra suddenly cried out.

“Silence!” thundered Mistress Allison, “you were not given permission to speak.”

“You’re hurting her!” Cassandra observed.

“Kate, as I have already pointed out, is an experienced submissive for many years.  You, in contrast, have merely dabbled in submission a few times before you came here.  She is quite capable of absorbing quite a lot of punishment.  Isn’t that correct, Kate?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Kate answered in spite of the ordeal that she had undergone.

“If you were to examine her sex, you would find that Kate is dripping wet.  In fact, she probably would have climaxed under the lash by now, had you not interfered, Cassandra.”

“But she’s marked!”

“She’ll recover,” Mistress Allison answered, “I never break the skin, nor do I make girls bleed.  Besides, you didn’t hear Kate call for her safeword, did you?”

“No, Mistress.”

“Then you have interfered for no reason, for Kate could have stopped the session any time she wanted to.  Instead, Kate took her discipline like a true submissive, which is something you will have to learn!”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied, feeling very foolish indeed.

“Go ahead, feel between her legs.  Kate should be very wet and aroused by now.”

“Yes, Mistress,” said Cassandra, inserting her index and forefinger into Kate’s pussy found that her naked companion was indeed wet between her legs!

“Well?” asked Mistress Allison.

“I’m sorry Mistress,” Cassandra answered.

“Perhaps I should have had Beth assist me, and left you gagged and chained against the wall.  That way you wouldn’t have been able to interfere.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra agreed.

“But then you wouldn’t have learned anything as I had intended.  Instead, you chose to interfere.  Now, since you’ve meddled, and broken the session with my submissive, and not learned anything in the process, what should I do with you?”

“Mistress?”

“Should I let you go and banish you from Beth’ s house?  I do have that authority, you know.  It’s in your contract to me,” pointed out Mistress Allison.

Suddenly Cassandra realized just what she had done!  She had endangered her position as Beth’s companion by a futile gesture!  She should have known that Kate was used to quite a bit of discipline!

“No, Mistress.  I would like to stay here wearing your collar,” said Cassandra.

“Then what would you suggest?” asked Mistress Allison.

“That I take Kate’s place,” Cassandra replied.

Naked and collared, Cassandra realized that was the only thing that she could do in this situation.  There was just one way that she could rectify the problem, and that was to offer her naked body.

“That’s quite an offer, young lady.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra answered.

“I could do anything to you that I wished.  How would you feel if I used the very same flogger on you?”

“I deserve it, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.

A naked collared girl has very few bargaining chips, Cassandra discovered.

“Very well, then.  Since this seems the only just solution in this matter, you’ll take Kate’s place.  Perhaps after you’ve been whipped again you’ll learn your proper place in this house.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Now you can help me release Kate and you’ll take her place.  By your own request.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.
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After her ordeal under the flogger, Kate could not assist Mistress Allison in Cassandra’s discipline.  So she was allowed to rest in the jail cell, with a cup of water.  Beth was released from her captivity, and she would now help Mistress Allison in her place.

“I want you to go to rack and select something I haven’t used on your body yet, Cassandra.  Just so this session won’t be wasted.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.

Cassandra did as she was instructed.  Was it less than a hour ago that she marveled at how Kate had been able to so calmly select the method of her punishment?

She looked over the rack, and marveled at all of the items on display.  They looked so benign hanging there, the back leather reflecting the spotlights trained on them.  Cassandra knew that it was Kate’s job to keep them cleaned, oiled, and in pristine condition.

Now it was her turn!

Cassandra picked up a riding crop, and a paddle.  But it was the whip that attracted her most!  Trembling, she picked up the whip, held it in her hand, feeling the oiled sinuous leather in her hands.  It had been coiled like a snake, which she thought was a just comparison.

She walked back to the ceiling chain where Mistress Allison and Beth were waiting for her.  Then Cassandra dropped to her knees, and presented the whip in her hands to Mistress Allison.

“I choose the whip, Mistress,” said Cassandra.

“Very well then.  You’ll learn what it really means to be a submissive then, won’t you?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Allison held the coiled whip in her hands, running her hands over the gleaming black leather.

“As you know, it’s Kate’s job to maintain the Playroom.  So it’s only fitting that the instrument of your torment should have been her responsibility.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Beth, you may suspend Cassandra from the ceiling.  She has an appointment with the whip!”

“Yes, Mistress!” said Beth.

Cassandra stood in silence as Beth attached a spreader bar to her ankle bracelets, and then to her wrists.  Next, the spreader bar was attached to the ceiling chain, and Mistress Allison activated the electric motor.

Cassandra felt the tug of the motor as the chain ascended to the ceiling, pulling her arms upward!  Soon, hanging in the shape of an “X” she was bound, naked, and vulnerable to the whip that she had chosen!

“Thank you, Beth,” said Mistress Allison.

“You’re welcome, Mistress,” Beth answered.

Mistress Allison stood in front of her helpless captive, holding the whip in her left hand, it’s sinuous coils looking menacingly like a snake about to bite!

“There’s an old saying, Cassandra.  Curiosity killed the cat.  Don’t you think that’s a good metaphor for your present situation?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cassandra replied.

“I would never have hurt Kate, she’s been with me for years.  She has also been a submissive for a long time, and can absorb quite a lot of punishment.  Perhaps more than you ever will!  I would have stopped her punishment soon, anyway, but you had to interfere.  So now you get to take her place!”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“I hope that you’ve learned a valuable lesson, Cassandra.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

Cassandra then observed Kate get to her feet, stretch, and take a few steps in the cell.  She did not leave the cell since she had not been given permission to do so.

“Are you all right?” asked Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress,” Kate replied.

“Come join us please?” 

“Yes, Mistress.”

Cassandra was now surrounded by the leather clad Mistress, and two of her naked submissives, Beth and Kate!

“Show Cassandra your marks,” Mistress Allison ordered.

“Yes, Mistress,” Kate replied.

Kate placed her hands behind her head and stood in front of Cassandra, and slowly turned around, displaying the marks that she had received from the flogger.

“Kate, were you in any real distress when I was flogging you?” asked Mistress Allison.

“No, Mistress.  I could have called my safeword at any time.”

“Have I flogged you harder in the past?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Did you ever have to use your safeword with me?”

“No, Mistress.”

“Thank you, Kate.  You may be seated now, to watch Cassandra pay for her transgression.”

“Yes, Mistress,” said Kate.

There was a small bench nearby that Kate walked over to and sat down upon.  She remained silent, and being naked was entirely normal for her.

“So there, Cassandra.  I hope you’ve learned a valuable lesson.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Normally I let submissives choose their own safeword, but in your situation I shall give you one that will provide a reference to this evening.”

“What is my safeword, Mistress?” Cassandra asked, helpless in her bondage.

“Control, which is something that you failed to exercise, and which you will learn as a submissive,” explained Mistress Allison.

“Yes, Mistress, thank you,” said Cassandra.

“Beth, you can be seated with Kate in order to watch the proceedings.  Cassandra is now going to taste the whip for the first time.”

The End of Chapter Six    
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