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CRUEL BEAUTY
by Antonia
Everett

The
Rising Political Star from a large Southern state showed up at my
dungeon wearing enough aftershave for himself and a couple of
aides. The first thing I had him do was disrobe completely in front
of me and stand with eyes closed and hands on hips while I walked
around him, inspecting him, poking at his roll of flab and
snickering in contempt. “My understanding,” I said, “is that the
Senate has a state-of-the-art health club. I guess you don’t spend
much time there, though, do you?”

“Not as much time as I’d like,” he said, chuckling
nervously.

The
sound of my boot heels on the hardwood floor had the desired
effect; he was beginning to stiffen. “What was that you said, Your
Honor,” I whispered into his ear, letting him get a noseful of my
perfume.
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