It has been an hour since her date was supposed to show up, and Sashi’s feet were starting to
hurt. She looks worriedly to the large ornate clock which hung over everyone, its face with a
slight glow. Would she continue waiting...? How much longer should she stay??

Gently patting her dress, Sashi starts to walk aimlessly, obviously clueless or lost. She adjusts
her mask and looks to the side, wondering if she had finally found the date she was supposed to
escort. When suddenly, she bumps into someone tall, letting out a small sound of surprise.
“Sorry!!” she says quickly. “I didnt see you there-*

Huiyun's lips curled into a sly, knowing smile, hidden beneath the veil of her own mask. She
gazed down at the flustered figure before her, her eyes gleaming with a mix of amusement and
interest.

"Is that so? You're so caught up in your thoughts, you couldn't even pay attention where you're
going?" She teased, a small chuckle escaping her.

She exhales a gentle puff of smoke, leaning closer and gently placing her hand on the other's
chin, making the shorter girl look up at her. "You should take a look where you’re going first.”

Her grip was strong yet gentle, holding Sashi close but not so tight it would make the girl
uncomfortable.

Sashi's mask was simple get elegant. It was pure white, decorated with an intricate light lace
over her eyes. She looked up at the figure she had bumped and realized that the other party...
was significantly towering over her.

Yet despite this, she did not feel too intimidated. Rather, the woman gave off a friendly, and
rather sensual tone. "Yes... | was... looking for someone. But | think I've been stood up-" she
says with a sigh, pulling her fingers in a nervous gesture. Sashi's heart skips a beat whn the
other gently takes her chin. "I... yes. I'll be more careful next time-" she says shyly.

The other woman's mask was a deep dark red, the colour of wine, with the same delicate lace
that seemed to be a theme here. A red, thick plume of smoke wafts up and through the holes in
the mask. Her eyes were hidden, but they were undoubtedly on the shorter girl.

She wore a long, sweeping gown, black and dark with red accents, like blood seeping through
her clothing. She was definitely dressed in a way that suited her well.

"Is that so~?" The taller woman hums, looking over her curiously. "That's a shame, then. I'd
have loved to spend some time with you. Good luck with your search, little dove."

Huiyun chuckles, giving her a slight wink. She didn’t skip a beat to walk away, disappearing into
the crowd.



Frowning a little, Sashi watches the taller disappear. She looks left, then right. Her date was
really no where to be seen. Tapping her foot quickly, she needed to make a decision. The venue
was a huge ballroom. There would be a chance she never saw this stranger again if she did not
pursue her now. Yet her time was already bought by her original client , but then again it
seemed like she was stood up.

Sashi lets out a little huff and follows the other, quietly weaving through the crowd to tag along.
What was she even to say??? “W-wait” she says almost inaudibly. The woman did not turn
around. “W-wait!!!” she calls out again, reaching out and grabbing the other’s arm.

The taller woman stops in her tracks, turning to face the other. Her lips curve into a small smirk
as she turns around, her veil flowing with her.

"What is it? I'm quite busy right now." She chuckles, though her expression says otherwise. She
was enjoying the chase, the mystery of not knowing what was about to happen.

Huiyun tilts her head to the side, leaning closer and looking down at the shorter girl.
"Well, my dear?"
"B-busy?" she stutters. Sashi shifts her weights nervously.

"l just... | don't have anyone to accompany right now. It's awfully lonely-" she murmurs, tugging
on her own dress slightly. "Do you mind if..." Sashi gently links her arm around the other's. "Do
you mind if | stick with you for tonight...?" She hated being alone, and she hated being so lost!
She needed to accompany someone to lead her around and being alone was not an option.

Huiyun hums quietly, a mischievous grin hidden behind her veil. "Why would | need a lost
duckling to follow me around?" She muses, leaning in closer.

Suddenly, Huiyun takes Sashi’s hand into her own and brings them close, and as if on cue, the
music starts. Sashi blinks and suddenly realizes that she had been chasing this mysterious
woman across the dance floor, and now they were locked in a waltz started by the evening's
musicians.

As the instruments started their sensual tune, Huiyun guided Sashi on the ballroom floor, gliding
perfectly to the tune. Even though Sashi had never danced this formally before, it felt like she
knew exactly how to dance to Huiyun’s rhythm. “We’'re... dancing.” Sashi blurts out in surprise.
Huiyun spins her around a little bit and she smiles. “I've never danced with anyone like this
before...”

Huiyun laughs lightly, and it sends a rush of chills down Sashi's spine. "I'm flattered, my dear.
Though I'd think you'd have a fair amount of suitors, with a body like yours." Huiyun teases, and



her hands drift down, brushing against Sashi's waist before returning back to their previous
position.

Sashi smiles slightly, eager to show her that she could accompany this beautiful stranger to any
step of the song, and any step of the way.

"I'm... I'm Sashi, by the way-" she says shyly, wishing the other’s hands would explore her
further. Her touch was tingly on Sashi’s skin and left her wanting with desire.

Huiyun continued leading the dance, but she did turn her head slightly. "Hm. | have no name to
give, sweetheart." She hums, playfully. "Just call me... Mistress, for now."

Mistress. Oh. Sashi’'s heart skipped a beat. So she was that type of person. Someone assertive.
Powerful.

"You've done well, keeping up with me this far." Huiyun, looking down at the shorter woman.
"But, tell me, why do you want to stay with me? What is it you want from me?" Huiyun chuckles,
her lips curling into a small, teasing smirk. "Or maybe, you're just that desperate to stay with me.
| could've been anyone, and you still would've clung to me."

“What do I... want from you...?” Sashi frowns at the comment. She was not some parasite like
the woman seemed to think of her as! “I dont like feeling lost, and | dont like being alone. | want
your company, your attention.” she replies, allowing her to be spun around by Huiyun.

"You want my company." The taller woman repeats, stepping away, then stepping closer. Her
gaze is intense, and her presence is almost intimidating.

"So, you want a distraction, then?" She smirks, reaching up and running a hand through the
girl's hair. "You don't want to be alone, so you want me to keep you occupied." Huiyun dips
Sashi near to the ground, which makes the other’s heart jump in excitement. She pulls her back
up and her hands wander, brushing over her arms, her waist. “ So, you're not so innocent, are
you, little dove?"

Was wanting a distraction so bad...? It sounded so superficial but it was true. “No one wants to
be alone-* Sashi muses, leaning in to the other womans touch.

She always had an innocent air to her but in reality Sashi did know what she wanted. She knew
that much. “Would you like me to show you... just how lovely my company could be...?” Sashi
coos at the other, letting her run Huiyun hands on their body.

A deep chuckle rumbles in the taller woman's chest, a sly smirk creeping onto her lips.

"How adorable." She laughs, cupping the shorter girl's chin, holding her close. "So you want to
prove yourself to me, hm? You really are an interesting one."



She leans in closer, her breath hot against her skin. "Then prove yourself, little dove."

Sashi bites her lip slightly. It was like a moth drawn to a flame.

“lllmake sure... you are satisfied.” Sashi says with an odd determination.

Huiyun's smirk widens, the waltz finally ending. They both bow at each other. "Very well. We
have a deal." Huiyun looks down at her, her eyes gleaming. "But don't go thinking this'll be easy.

I'm not gonna be gentle."

Her hands find her waist, and she pulls her close, her voice a low growl in her ear. "Show me
just how good you can be."

Her hand slips down the other's arm, her touch light but lingering. "It's not like you'll know where
I'm going~."

The taller woman pulls her hand away, walking a bit further from her. She didn't intend to leave
her behind, but it was amusing seeing her so confused.



This woman had every right to reject her, yet Sashi did feel that irresistible pull towards her. She
tags along again, trying to quietly follow the tall woman as she walks away once again.

For a moment Sashi loses her and Sashi turns around in a panic. “Where....” She stops for a
moment, turning around as she makes eye contact with the beautiful veiled woman. “Let me
come with you-* Sashi pleads, walking over once more. “I wont bother you, ever. Ill be good.”

"Oh, sweetie, | don't doubt that." Huiyun chuckles softly, watching her with interest. She leans
against the wall, a hand on her hip. "You seem like a very nice girl."

Her expression softens slightly, the teasing look in her eyes still present.
"But | have things to do. Im afraid | can't let you come with me." She sighs, her smile returning.

"But you can try." With that, she steps back and turns around, heading down a dimly lit hallway,
a trail of smoke following her.

Sashi's expression lightens up. "Y-yes-" she says with a nod. She can try! She can certainly try.
Sashi will show her that she can accompany her any step of the way.

"I'm... I'm Sashi, by the way-" she pipes up, hurrying along to accompany the other, never
beside but always a few steps behind.

Huiyun didn't stop, but she did turn her head slightly. "Hm. | have no name to give, sweetheart."
She hums, walking past a door. "Just call me... Mistress, for now."

She leads her down a dark, narrow hallway. No one else was around, and the music faded as
they walked deeper into the hallway.

Mistress. Oh. Sashis heart skipped a beat. So she was that type of person. Someone assertive.
Powerful.

Even though they strolled along to an unfamiliar corridor, Sashi followed along happily. This
woman seemed like good company that Sashi was eager to keep.

Stopping, Huiyun turns around, looking at her for a few seconds. She doesn't speak, only taking
a long drag of her pipe.

"You've done well, keeping up with me this far." She exhales a puff of smoke, looking down at
the shorter woman.

"But, tell me, why do you want to stay with me? What is it you want from me?" Huiyun chuckles,
her lips curling into a small, teasing smirk. "Or maybe, you're just that desperate to stay with me.
| could've been anyone, and you still would've clung to me."



Sashi watches the smoke rise and curl up into the air. She had never tried smoking, much less
from a pipe before. Yet this woman did it so casually. It seemed routine.

“What do I... want from you...?” Sashi frowns at the comment. She was not some parasite like
the woman seemed to think of her as! “I dont like feeling lost, and | dont like being alone. | want

your company, your attention.” she replies, fulling the fingers of her gloves nervously.

"You want my company." The taller woman repeats, stepping closer. Her gaze is intense, and
her presence is almost intimidating.

"So, you want a distraction, then?" She smirks, reaching up and running a hand through the
girl's hair. "You don't want to be alone, so you want me to keep you occupied."

Her hands wander, brushing over her arms, her waist. “ So, you're not so innocent, are you, little
dove?"

Was wanting a distraction so bad...? It sounded so superficial but it was true. “No one wants to
be alone-* Sashi muses, leaning in to the other womans touch.

She always had an innocent air to her but in reality Sashi did know what she wanted. She knew
that much. “Would you like me to show you... just how lovely my company could be...?” Sashi
coos at the other, letting her run her hands on their body.

A deep chuckle rumbles in the taller woman's chest, a sly smirk creeping onto her lips.

"How adorable." She laughs, cupping the shorter girl's chin, holding her close. "So you want to
prove yourself to me, hm? You really are an interesting one."

She leans in closer, her breath hot against her skin. "Go ahead, then, little dove. I'll be waiting."
Sashi bites her lip slightly. It was like a moth drawn to a flame.

“Lets go somewhere private.” she offers, looking around slightly. “Im fairly sure they have some
private rooms that are being unused right now and | would... hate to make a fuss in public-“ she
says sheepishly. Not that she hasnt done it before. It was just... she got quite shy with a lot of
attention.

“lll make sure... you are satisfied.” Sashi says with an odd determination.

Huiyun's smirk widens, her hand slipping down to her wrist and gently leading her down the hall.
She leads her to a room, closing the door behind her."Very well. We have a deal."

Turning to her, Huiyun looks down at her, her eyes gleaming. "But don't go thinking this'll be
easy. I'm not gonna be gentle."



Her hands find her waist, and she pulls her close, her voice a low growl in her ear. "Show me
just how good you can be."

She didnt need to be told twice. Sashi gently puts two hands to Huiyuns cheeks and brings her
in for a soft kiss, tilting her head slightly to deepen it. She brings her hands behind the other and
strokes up her spine, then down on the soft fabric. “Tell me how you want me. | can use.. my
fingers. My mouth. lll clean up any mess as well~" she offers, planting more kisses down
Huiyuns neck.

A small shiver runs through her, her grip tightening slightly. She pulls her closer, leaning into her
touch.

"Hm. Such a sweet, dirty little thing." Huiyun smirks, pulling away from her and pushing her onto
the table. "Use your fingers. If you're lucky, I'll consider using mine."

She grabs her by the wrists, pinning them above her head. "But don't think you'll take the lead.
You'll have to earn that privilege."

“‘Anything-“ Sashi breathes. “Anything you want.”

There was just something wonderful about being pressed to the table by a tall and beautiful
female in a mask. Sashi did not mind it one bit. “You lead, and lll happily follow~" Sashi muses,
making it known to Huiyun that she was not to disapprove or struggle.

Huiyun's smirk grows, leaning down and kissing her neck, her lips moving across her skin, down
her chest. "That's what | like to hear." She murmurs, nipping at her neck. She leaves a trail of
marks along her collarbone, her teeth dragging along her skin.

Her free hand slowly travels up her thigh, slipping under her dress and tracing circles on her
inner thigh. Inching closer to her clothed crotch, her fingers ghost over the fabric.

"Is this what you wanted, dove? To be ravaged in some dark, secluded room by a woman you
don't even know the name of?"

Sashi closes her eyes and relishes the nips down her body. It felt exhilarating, being with this
beautiful lady.

She lets out an embarrassed sound of realization at the mention of... names. She was so
caught up with this whole ordeal that she hadnt even had the manners to ask this lady for her
name!! She sits up suddenly, taking the womans wrist in her hand gently. “C-can | have it?” she
asks shyly. “Your name.”

"Oh? Do you want my name, little dove? Then go ahead. Ask me nicely." Huiyun purrs, her free
hand trailing up her thigh. "Beg for it."



Her smirk widens, her fingers ghosting over the crotch of her panties. She chuckles, leaning
closer and growling in her ear. "I'll tell you if you can do that. Beg for me."

Her heart skips a beat, feeling Huiyun's touch over her crotch. "Please--" she whispers, trying to
find the voice to beg her for it. She had little pride in her heart, yet she had trouble finding the
words to beg.

Sashi swallows, spreading her legs slightly, welcoming the other's touch. "Please, let me have
your name. | need it, so | can know whose name to call when Im in the throes of pleasure~" She
gently puts a hand to Huiyun's back and presses the other further into herself.

Huiyun smiles knowingly. She kisses Sashi sensually, pressing herself unto the other while
slipping her fingers into Sashi’s panties.

“I'll grace you with my name then-" she says coolly. “Its Huiyun. And for tonight Sashi, you will
be my little dove.”



