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		Chapter One

		

	
		I'm sitting on my bed with my laptop just after I masturbated. I was remembering my two decades of sexual education. I am a 40-year-old woman that is five-foot five inches tall. I am a respectable 38-D figured woman with shoulder length blonde hair with blue-green eyes.

		My imposed education all started twenty years ago. I was living with my mother and working at a bank to help support us both. My mom had found a girlfriend, Cherry, after my dad left home and mom’s girl friend and I didn’t like one another at all. I hated her because she took most of the maternal attention away from me and she stayed over most nights. I was not sexually attracted to my mother or any perverted stuff like that. I loved my mom like a mom and wanted her to myself.

		The tense situation had come to a head one summer night, I stared at her hard with deep resentment, just the two of us alone in the basement. My mother had thrown an eighteenth birthday party for me, she and Cherry had drunk way too much and mom went to bed early, as part of my plan, I had coaxed Cherry to come to the basement to play cards. I had an ulterior motive besides a love of cards.

		I stared at the woman who'd dared to steal Mother away from me. Like I said, it wasn't that I wanted my mother in a sexual or romantic way, but I hated every woman she dated because I wanted all the attention for myself. My Father didn't care enough to stick around eighteen years ago after I was born. He'd gone to live somewhere in Puerto Rico, while Mother and I had stayed here in Michigan. She was all I had. That was okay; my Father was dead to me.

		I stood in the center of the dim basement with the door closed, completely naked. Mother was asleep upstairs, so it was just the two of us down here. I watched this woman intently, now all tied up on the weight bench with her mouth taped shut and her clothes on the floor. She had a name Cherry, but didn't deserve one---she was just a slut, and as lowercased as her existence.

		She'd been dating Mother for a year. Okay, so she was hot as fuck and in top shape for a woman in her forties, which wasn't a shock why she'd won Mother's affection. But Mother wasn't ready to date just yet. She might have told herself otherwise, but I refused to accept it.

		Cherry whimpered, her green eyes pleading for mercy, while I held onto one of Mother's leather belts with a firm grip, with both ends of the belt in my hand to form a menacing loop that complimented my big stature. Her eyes were misty from what I sensed as terror, but at this point, it was too late. She needed to be punished, especially for lasting much longer with Mother than the other women had. A year was way too long, and I'd had enough of it. What if they got married someday?

		God, I hated Cherry for being such a thief after wooing Mother with sex and love. It was supposed to be just me and Mother; I wasn't ready to share her with anyone. But while I hated Cherry the more I looked at her, my sex also twitched at the sight of her face and body that explained why Mother swooned over this fine piece of meat.

		I stepped closer to Cherry, still gripping the belt. My eyes were glued to her. If I really wanted to, I could be evil and make something up to break her and Mother apart, like Cherry cheating with other women, touching me inappropriately, or whatever else I could cook up in my devious head, but I wanted to have some fun. After all, my pussy had needs.

		***

		One Hour Earlier~

		Once I got the 40 years old, in the basement it gave me a really good look at her. Perfectly shaped toes with a size 7 foot. Nails always cut short. Smooth long body, extremely cute face, full breasts and medium to long hair covering some of her forehead. She told me she shaved everything down there, thinking it gave her a nice looking pussy. As we talked I found out we're both into domination and submission roles and decided to play a card game where the winner of each game would dominate the loser.

		I also learned by the way she looked at me, she was so into me, she said I was attractive. I could see in her eyes she was so looking to dominate me. As we discussed the game, I explained that I've never been dominated by someone before, and neither had she. We had both been good mistresses before though. So we decided to go easy on each other and decided to start with games over hot wagers and go crazier each round.

		We had taken off tops, and shorts and along with our shoes as we entered the basement, leaving us in our panties and bras and footies. Taking a look around and discovering the room, it was a bit dark. Cherry said there was enough room in the basement to have some kind of wrestling match. Was she being prophetic?

		After we agreed on the game rules Cherry laid on her back on the large workout mat, knees up and legs spread. Without being asked I laid next to her the opposite way, being closer to her hot feet which were slightly sweaty.

		We decided to started experimenting, at this moment I knew we could just jump on each other, step on each other's faces and fuck each other’s face, but she, unaware of my plans, wanted to keep some mystery and play some games.

		We took out a deck of cards and decided to play poker. The first wager was to get a foot massage from the loser for 2 minutes, and she won. It wasn't a problem because I know I give good foot massage and now I could finally touch Cherry's gorgeous feet. I grabbed them and started massaging, she was looking straight into my eyes and laughing, as if she knew how much I was dying to stick my face into her soles. However, she played it cool, she watched me massage her feet while rubbing her pussy outside her lose shorts. Oh and her legs were amazing, smooth, and very strong and feminine.

		All of a sudden she raised her foot and pushed my face away with it. It was kind of rude and hot at the same time. Told me to stop, time was up. Time for a new poker round. We both had a forced smiles on our faces, we looked at each other before drawing the cards and I said: loser gets her face stepped on by the winner. Cards were drawn, and before you knew it the round was over.

		I won!

		I ordered her to lay on her back. I stood above her and as I pressed my foot against her face I could see that her hands were reaching her crotch. I immediately pressed my foot against her face more aggressively and told her not to touch herself. She said in a low innocent voice: "Do you want to take your footies off?"

		And I answered: "No, I'm the winner here, I get to make the rules. And if you touch yourself again you're getting a foot slap!"

		I switched to my other foot and started to stomp her face with it. Being mean to one another in such situations turned me on even more, it kind of boosted the hot domination vibes. I was so sure that we both enjoyed that. 2 minutes had passed and it was time for a new poker round.

		As she lost the last round she got to come up with the bet this time: "Loser takes off the winner's footies and licks her feet. And without using hands!"

		We looked strangely into each other’s eyes, both hot as fuck. Drawing the cards and wham: I won again! I ordered her to get on her knees right next to the weight bench as I sat on the edge. She thought she was gonna win, she went from very confident to powerless in a moment.

		I grabbed her head by the hair and pulled her disappointed face against my left foot. She said not a word while trying to take off my footies. Once she got my left footie off, I rubbed my feet on her face twice and told her to stick her tongue out. She started licking until I pushed her away and brought up my right foot. And here we went again, as she took my other footie off, I was rubbing my feet on her face while pulling her hair, treating her like a bitch, telling her where and how to lick between the toes.

		It felt very satisfying to have such a slut between my legs. I just knew she felt really humiliated and that was making me happy. Time up again, 2 minutes had passed so quickly. She jumped on the mat and grabbed the deck of cards; she said she wanted the same bet but with a 4 minutes timer this time.

		She suddenly felt very confident and had me wondering what would happen if she won. She's gonna destroy me, and all my plans, she could abuse me with her feet and humiliate me even more for revenge. As expected, she won the round...

		***

		"Lay on your back you bitch" Cherry shouted at me, and kicked my breasts pushing me back as I was trying to do so.

		"Faster, now get my footies off."

		I was trying to grab her footies with my teeth but it was very difficult while she was constantly pressing her foot against my face. She suddenly took off both her footies herself, shoved one of them in my mouth and pressed her foot against my face saying: "You like that don't you? That's what you've been waiting for from the start, to humiliate you and treat you like a piece of shit."

		She pulled her footie out of my mouth and grabbed my head: "Get on your knees. Time to learn how to lick feet the proper way. And put your hands behind your back bitch."

		As I obeyed her orders, I tried to take a look at the timer because I was getting those mixed feelings of fear and humiliation, which were turning me on very much. My pussy was throbbing and getting very damp. I saw only 40 seconds had passed, and suddenly she slapped me with her hand, a good slap that only hurt a little, reminding me that I was her slut now, but not too strong to leave a mark.

		She pulled me by my hair and moved closer to my face saying: "You don't get to look at the timer you cunt, you're gonna remain my slut right until it rings! Now get to work you dyke!"

		I had no other choice than to bow down and start licking the top of her left foot since her soles are now touching the ground. I was usually turned on by soles way more. But with Cherry, the top of her feet were incredible, I could never imagine better feet than those. And the way she was treating me, controlling me, humiliating me, and forcing me to do stuff, making my underwear a bit wetter.

		"Lie on your back" she said, in a more relaxing voice. It seemed I could calm her down as soon as I obeyed.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Let’s be honest, what's more satisfying than having a sub worshiping your feet? As she was sitting on a corner of the mat, she ordered me to lay on my back again. My heartbeat became stronger, this was the moment I'd been dreaming of. Her soles next to my face. Then with her left foot on the ground, right next to my face, and her right foot 3 inches above my face. She was stroking her toes as she was trying to tease me.

		Trying to reach her left leg with my hand, she suddenly foot slapped me as I grabbed her knee.

		"No hands remember?" in an evil voice she said, "Now start licking from bottom to top, and don't stop until I tell you".

		As I reached the beginning of her toes, she pulled up her foot and switched it, making me start licking from the bottom of the other foot again. This went on for a short while, my tongue felt tired. She looked at my wet crotch, she could tell I was aroused.

		"You're enjoying that" she said, with a big smile on her face. "let's try something."

		Suddenly, she pressed both her soles against my face revealing only my nose between her feet. "How about now? You like that don't you?"

		At this moment I was on fire. Her smooth sweaty soles covering me and I was inhaling as much as I could. wishing I could grab them and press them against my face even harder. The back of her sole almost sitting on my forehead, and her toes pressing on my lips. My plan didn’t seem to be progressing to my expectations.

		"What are you waiting for? The forfeit is to lick and you lost it. Get back to work.”

		As she was sliding her toes around my lips, I stuck my tongue out again, licking between her toes. Only wishing there was someone stroking my poor lonely cunt that was throbbing so hard, forming a big wet spot in my panties.

		Time ran out, 4 minutes had passed. She offered me a hand helping me to stand up, as if we were in a professional martial arts match round.

		"Get up loser, you paid your forfeit now". She snapped out of her dominant role, suddenly became too friendly.

		"Thank you" I said begrudgingly.

		She answered laughing: "Was I too hard on you?"

		"It was good, I actually enjoyed it." I lied.

		As I got up, I started thinking of what my bet should be. It should be something crazier than what we just did, but also something I would be down doing if I lost again. Something enjoyable for both ways.

		I hopped on the mat, crossed my legs, grabbed the deck of cards, and announced my bet: "Winner gets to dominate her loser Cherry for 5 minutes. And you should be naked." Actually I had no intention of playing anymore games it was time to strike.

		She replied: "I'm down for that. This time you're gonna get your ass kicked for real."

		Little had she known what I'd planned for her. With some "innocent" talk, one thing had led to another, and she'd wasted no time being bold enough to strip for me. That had prompted me to do the same.

		Her attention was elsewhere, while I undressed I thought this was the ideal time to get my plan back on track while she was distracted. So I quickly pounced on her from behind, we struggled a bit.

		In front of the woman, I looked like a small bird, yet I moved as though I was in charge of the situation. Cherry hadn’t expected it when my hand flashed across her face, slapping it. The woman's head turned from the impact, her full lips turning upward in a smile.

		Then I ravenously attacked her hairless pussy.. Cherry gasped as my hands darted in and out of her slippery fold like a snake. We looked each other in the eyes, desire lighting sparks between us.

		Then my hands closed in a clutch around the older woman's labia. Tighter. And tighter. Pain became visible in the woman's expression, pain mixed with petals of pleasure and admiration for what I was doing. Cherry’s knees bent a little. After a second, she knelt and I placed my foot on her cunt, and I began rubbing it.

		She looked up, admiring me like a deadly angel as I deigned to give her pleasure with the lowest part of my body, my feet. Cherry gasped, and then yelled as, with a powerful kick, I forced her to the ground, where she gasped for air, and yet in her face the expression was one of rapture. Then I descended on her.

		My cunt was also shaved like that of Cherry’s, but much wetter. It already felt like I was about to climax. Without a second's hesitation, I slid between her legs, and began thrusting violently. I hoped to force an orgasm through some rough tribbing.

		The woman groaned, squealed and her eyes rolling almost back with ecstasy. Cherry, was so much bigger than me, yet I was dominating her, she was reduced within seconds to a whimpering heap of sweaty female flesh on the floor.

		Finally, I raised my hips just in time as one squirt after the other began leaving my sex to drip all over the woman's body, landing in her eyes, on her chin, on her fulsome breasts.

		When it was over, I rose to my feet, my breasts heaving and falling, followed by Cherry, who was still dripping with girl goo. I hooked my finger unceremoniously into her vaginal fold, as though it were a trailer hitch. And by that hitch I led her around a little, she was almost howling with pleasure as she was being led around by her cunt.

		Finally, by pulling at the woman's sex, I forced her to sit in my lap. Cherry looked confused and excited, having her sexy flesh sitting on mine, her gaping pussy in front of me.

		Then I began masturbating the woman, all the while darting a knowing look to the bewildered women. It didn't take too long. Soon, wave after wave of her orgasm began with streams of female ejaculate flying out the gaping hole of the woman's sex as she moaned like a slut.

		My lap was soon covered in her cum.

		"Sorry, I was a little rough," I said as we made their way weight bench.

		"I like rough," she grinned heartily.

		. We looked at each other momentarily then I found the bindings I has secured next to the weight bench. I tied her up with her hands behind her and her legs spread apart bound to the weight bench and duct taped her mouth to prevent her from screaming. She'd thought I was being silly and didn't complained about it. She was sober now, so she had to realize just how trapped she really was.

		I strutted around the basement in a bump and grind trying to provoke my captive, I only turned her on and saw the teasing was going nowhere so I ripped the tape off her mouth but kept her bound.

		She hissed from the pain and didn't let go of my gaze, her eyes glistening. "P-please d-d-don't do this! This isn't right!" She was now clearly frightened, and it made me smile on the inside.

		I sure wasn't being silly now.

		I drank her in, my pussy throbbing by the second. "I hate that you took my mom away from me."

		My slave swallowed. "I understand you never liked me, and now I know why. But I love your mom and she loves me. I just want you to be happy for us."

		I tightly grabbed some of Cherry's long hair and lifted her head up to force her to look at me more closely. "I will let you go. Eventually. But I have to punish you first."

		She broke down in sobs. "All I wanted was for the three of us to be happy together like a family. I'd never do anything to hurt your mom. You know that!"

		"But you hurt me by dating her, and now I feel like it's going to last forever between you two. I can't forgive you for that."

		"I didn't mean to hurt you! I didn't even know you felt that way the whole time! I swear!"

		I looked at her some more, then spat on her flawless face, watching my spit trickle down her cheek along with fresh tears.

		"You're a piece of shit, you worthless scum. You don't deserve my mom. You should be a slave instead."

		But something captured my attention below. Slave's shaved pussy twitched until it started showing drops of her juices dripping from her labia. Even her small breaths no longer reeked of fear.

		"I'm a piece of shit." She'd said it so softly and obediently. "Punish me as you wish, Mistress."

		My eyebrows rose in surprise. She was very much turned on by this; she'd even addressed me as Mistress without being told to do so. My pussy ached with pleasure because I hadn't had an orgasm in a few days. Now, Cherry was officially mine, and I'd teach her a lesson for getting involved with Mother.

		I stepped even closer until my legs stood on either side of the weight bench, and Cherry's hands were still tied around it. I gyrated my hips at her, then raised the belt in midair and pulled her hair again with a smirk spanning my face. I wanted to experience just how happy she made Mother feel. I pushed Cherry's head down and shoved her mouth against my sex. "Suck my fucking pussy, you dirty slut."

		And in no time, she did just that. Her warm mouth slurped away; her lips perfectly wrapped around my clit. The hungry way she sucked me confirmed just how badly she needed this. She was made for this, just like a natural slut. She could've rejected me if she really didn't want to mess around, but here she was, submitting to me by nature.

		She moaned with her mouth stuffed. As she let go, she looked up at me with desire written all over her face. Her pussy lips were engorged and her clit was fully erect. "I'm your dirty slut, Mistress."

		She sounded so horny now.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		God, this turned me on so much. I'd had sexual thoughts of Cherry many times over the course of her relationship with Mother, despite how much I hated her. Who knew if she'd wanted me the entire time.

		Never had I imagined it would come to this, let alone sex with her of all people. Despite my attractive looks, I'd been a virgin until tonight because I was extremely picky, and I had yet to find anyone my age appealing. I tried not to let my inexperience show; I was the boss here, after all.

		Cherry continued giving my pussy the undivided attention it needed. Then, I grabbed onto the back of her head and pushed myself against her mouth until I felt her tongue. She immediately gasped.

		"Fucking eat this pussy, you nasty whore."

		Cherry gasped some more and coughed while my pussy was pulled from her mouth. Thick strings of saliva dripped from both my pussy and her mouth, hanging like a web of woman spit. Her reddening eyes were flooded with tears, and she sniffled a couple of times.

		I covered her mouth again and did the same thing several more times, fucking her face each time. I was suddenly in love with her tongue, and I couldn't stop doing this. I was driven by lust and hatred, feelings of conflict. I wanted this stupid fuck out of Mother's life, out of our lives, but I had more use for Cherry than I'd thought. She'd break up with Mother and continue being my very own toy to satisfy all my needs whenever I wanted.

		I didn't want to let go of Cherry's head, but I had to claim her other hole. I didn't care if Mother used both her holes. Cherry was all mine now. I pulled from her mouth and wiped my wet cunt over her face a few times.

		"You're nothing but shit. Fucking tell me you're shit. Say it!"

		Cherry kept her watery eyes on me, sniffling. "I'm shit, Mistress."

		I untied her hands to set her free, then grabbed onto her hair to force her to stand up and face me. She towered over me in height with a bigger frame, yet she looked totally submissive in front of me. Then again, maybe she'd always been a sub behind closed doors.

		I inserted my finger hard into her pink pussy out of mockery. I turned her around with force and pushed her toward the weight bench to get her on all fours. Tonight was the first time I'd seen her naked, making me hornier than ever. She was smoother than I was. Her round, pasty cheeks were also smooth, her crack was equally hairless.

		With a smirk on my face, I gave one of her pasty ass cheeks a hard slap. "I bet you want this young pussy."

		"I do, Mistress."

		"I bet you've wanted me since we first met."

		It took a moment for Cherry to respond. She gave me a hesitant nod. Given that I hadn't been eighteen when I first met her, I imagined the dirty old fuck was ashamed to admit the truth. Granted, I was a fully developed with nice breasts, smooth body, hair dark brown, a bouncing bubble butt, and a pussy I kept shaved. I wasn't exactly a bull dyke, and I looked and sounded older than my age. I was even bigger and taller than Mother.

		Cherry was still a creep, though. She'd probably had all sorts of nasty fantasies about me when I'd been jailbait until today. That alone deserved a punishment.

		"Well, I'm gonna fuck you like my mom probably has, you nasty slut."

		"Fuck me, Mistress."

		Of course, I had no idea just how Mother fucked Cherry, but I prayed I'd do a great job at it. I not only watched lots of porn, but I read lots of stuff about BDSM and being a Dominant. I'd made sure I'd remember everything I could without it being obvious. Whether I sucked at it, I wouldn't know. I could probably use some training from an experienced Dominant once I had the money to pay for her time, but until then, I had to wing it myself.

		I stared at the looped belt that was still in my hand, and I shifted my focus to Cherry's hot ass. "The punishment's not over yet stupid cunt."

		When she glanced at the belt in my raised hand, she swallowed and turned her head away, cowering like a wimp. She said nothing at all. She knew exactly what to expect. She didn't even try to stop me, which spoke volumes.

		I'd never done any of this in my life. My heart raced a bit because of what I found myself wanting to do to Cherry. This wasn't porn; this was the real thing. I was actually having sex for the first time. Still, there was no reason to show her that. As long as she knew I was in charge without questioning it, that was what mattered. For all she knew, I wasn't a virgin.

		Right now, I needed to take my frustration out on her, to express the anger I felt toward her for stealing Mother's attention. What made it all the better was that Cherry wanted to do this as well.

		I raised the belt and finally gave Cherry's ass cheeks a decent whipping. She flinched, but much to my surprise, she started rubbing her pussy against the weight bench. She enjoyed this; she needed it. I gave her another crack of the belt, a little harder this time. My anger got the best of me with just the reminder of her stealing Mother's attention. She wasn't going to be with her forever; I'd make sure of that.

		Cherry hissed with clenched teeth from the presumed pain, but she remained grinding herself against the bench. Another whipping, more flinching and clenching, and yet a few more whacks until my own pussy leaked down my thighs. More belt, causing Cherry's body to shake. I gritted my teeth the more I stared at her, hating her yet lusting after her at the same time.

		After a few more swings of the belt, harder and harder, and getting turned on by hearing Cherry whimper while taking it like a naughty slut, I dropped the belt on the floor and caressed her red cheeks tenderly for a moment. Just looking at what I'd done to her made me question whether I was a sick monster. Was I, though? Fuck...

		"Did that hurt, Cherry?" I tried not to care but failed.

		I had to fight my emotions.

		She nodded quickly and looked at me with tears rolling down her cheeks. She cried softly with a few sniffles. "Y-yes, Mistress. But I loved it. It turned me on so much."

		My heart soared with relief. The last thing I needed was to get into deep shit. I vaguely remembered something about aftercare; I had more stuff to learn. "Good. Does my mom ever do that to you?"

		"No, Mistress. She's...very vanilla. She doesn't even like rimming."

		I didn't need to hear any more since this was Mother we were talking about. Still, the fact that I was able to pleasure Cherry in a way Mother would never be able to, gave me all the assurance I needed to know that Cherry was still mine, my very own fuck toy.

		Now, I had to eat Cherry's ass to best my mother’s sexual skills. Just looking at it teased me enough to be too impatient to wait any longer. As much as I wanted to tongue stab Cherry right away, I had a feeling I had to be careful and not make her come too quickly. I wanted to put her on the edge without actually giving her a happy ending if that made sense.

		That made sense, and it was clear as day that Mother didn't make her as happy as she claimed. Cherry needed someone else---she needed a Mistress...

		I wanted to taste her. I wanted to taste all of her. I gently pushed her down on my weight bench her hands and legs were untied now. I wanted to keep control of this wonderful thing that she was allowing to happen.

		I kissed her pink nipple. I felt it become hard in my mouth. I toyed with it with my tongue. I gently squeezed her other breast. I gently pinched her other nipple with my fingers. Then, I slowly kissed my way over to her other nipple. I sucked it into my mouth.

		While I was kissing her breast, I was caressing her pussy with my fingers. I knew that she needed to cum again. I wanted to slowly bring her to orgasm. There was no need to rush this lustful thing that was happening to us.

		She opened her legs. I slowly slid my finger into her sopping wet cunt hole. I felt the wall of her vagina against my finger. It was slick with wetness.

		I gently circled her clitoris with my thumb as I finger fucked her pussy. I kissed my way to her belly as my fingers drove her mad with uncontrollable sexual wantons.

		I kissed my way down to her naval. I circle her cute belly button with my tongue. My fingers never stopped fucking her pussy. Her clitoris was stiff as my thumb rolled it around in tiny circles.

		My tongue finally touched her pussy lips. I inhaled her musky sexual scent. I rubbed my nose in her thick wet labia. I could hear her moaning with undisguised lust.

		I felt her hands on my head. She was trying to push my head down to her pussy. Her hips were bucking against my fingers.

		I knew that she was right on the edge of orgasm. But I didn't want her to cum yet. Whenever I felt that she was about to cum, I'd change the rhythm of fingers. Once, I had to pull my fingers from her pussy in order to prevent her from going into orgasm.

		I heard her saying, "My God Lena...what are you doing to me? What are you doing to me?" She kept repeating those words over and over again.

		I knew Cherry was teetering on the edge of erotic insanity. I knew her orgasm lay just beneath her soul. I heard her begging me for it. She was pleading with me to let it happen.

		I kissed the inside of her thighs. I was very close to her pussy. The musky scent of her wet pussy was intoxicating. I felt her pulling my hair as she tried to get my tongue closer to her clitoris.

		That is when I crossed her up. I lifted her off the weight bench and laid her on her stomach, I raised her to her knees and she leaned forward resting her head on her hands as if in an Islamic prayer.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		As I pulled back to stare at her gloriously perfect-pink-pucker, now unobstructed by clothing, she surprised me when she reached back with both hands, grabbed her ass cheeks, and spread them obscenely apart while arching her back, "Get your tongue inside my asshole, NOW!" she screamed.

		Her red-pink anus gaped slightly, offering a small, dark opening. and I think my last words were something elegant like "oh fuck!"

		I immediately flattened my tongue and went for it. As my tongue touched her anus, I felt her start to clench, but I pressed hard into the opening. Cherry gasped again, and quickly began squirming her asshole on my tongue - she was trying to go deep right away! Her anus was too tight right now, though, so I pulled out and quickly pressed my tongue in again.

		She was a little more loose this time, but I still couldn't get as deep as either of us wanted. So I pulled out and pushed in again, again, again, while Cherry started to get into a rhythm pushing her ass back against my persistent mouth. I knew this wasn't the best position to really gape her asshole with my tongue (I've seen enough videos to know that...), but there was no way I was stopping my assault on her ass. Wild horses could not drag me away.

		So far, this rimming had been everything I had dreamed of the feel of her ass against my face and her butthole on my tongue, the wet sound of my tongue dabbing inside her anus and the slap of her ass cheeks against my cheeks, and Cherry's moans and encouragements, "Get in there. GET IN THERE! Get your fucking tongue up my ass! Deeper!", and, most of all, the smell and taste of her clean, fresh young butt, was almost too much. I could have died a happy man right then, but thankfully, I kept my wits and continued to orally probe her butthole without abandon.

		Finally, after only a few minutes of her kneeling in front of me while was pressing my mouth desperately against her anus, I was able to wiggle my tongue deep inside her asshole and consistently remove it and shove it up her ass again. Yes, I was officially tongue-fucking this bitch up the ass.

		"YESSSS! Don't stop, I'm gonna cum already, don't stop, don't stop..." Cherry was mumbling as I went to work.

		"Don't stop", I thought?

		Are you kidding me? I haven't even started! In, out, in, out, in, out, in, out, in... soon, one of the hands that was spreading her ass cheeks apart reached back for my face and found the hair on the top of my head. She grabbed my hair and started pulling my face in and out of her ass, dictating the pace of my deep rimming.

		"There it is, yes, that's it, deep now, yeah, wiggle it around inside, yes, yes! How does my ass taste? Tell me how my ass tastes!" She was in a zone of lust.

		"Unbelievable. Your ass tastes like candy. Mmmmph" as I shot my tongue back inside her.

		"I'm cumming, I'm cumming! How long can you eat candy?" Cherry frantically babbled.

		"All day. Mmmmmph. All day long. So fucking good." I managed to get out in between breaths and licks.

		"Fuck yes!!!"

		Wave after wave of cum oozed out of her pussy as I darted my tongue deep in her anus and felt the anal walls clenching and pinching around my tongue. Awesome. I felt her pussy juice against my chin, and even went down to take a few licks.

		"Wow, oh fucking wow... phew," a pause as she regained her breath, "So... you can eat my ass all day long?"

		She pulled my head back and smiled over her shoulder at me.

		"Are you kidding me? I can do this as long as you can take it."

		Really, we had only been at it for ten minutes or so, and I was nowhere close to getting my fill of probing that perfect butt.

		"OK, new position then. This time, I'm not standing, so you have to do ALL the work. I'm just going to lay down here, and you have to get me off again. Stay in my ass, and no stopping until I say so!"

		She grabbed a pillow and slid it under her midsection so her ass would arch into the air and give me good access and angles to work my tongue up her butt. I climbed up behind her, smiled at my good fortune while again ogling her gorgeous golden globes that had been swallowing my face for the last few minutes of my life, placed a hand on each cheek and gently spread her butt apart.

		This time, I started slow, with a few long licks right up her ass crack, from the end of her pussy to the top of her butt. Cherry murmured her approval. The next lick, I just circled her asshole in a counterclockwise motion, running over the ridges of her pucker over, and over, and gently pressing into the center of her anus, but not too hard, not yet.

		"I'm just gonna make out with your ass for a while, if that's cool with you," I smiled before I place my lips around her anus like we're kissing.

		"That sounds perfect to me..." Cherry purred as she grinded her butt ever-so-slightly against my mouth. I start to suck. Gently at first, then harder and harder, "Oh!" Cherry laughed, "Are you sucking on my asshole?"

		I pulled away with my lips making a SMACK sound against her anus, "Yes I am. Does that feel good?"

		"Oh, fuck yeah, it does... Keep doing that, okay? Damn, Lena, where did you learn how to do all this stuff? I think you lied to me. You must've eaten a lot of girls' asses before mine - you know what you're fucking doing back there, that's for sure."

		"So you're saying I'm a good ass eater?" I teased.

		Cherry laughed, again, "So that's what you want to hear? Fine. I'm saying you were fucking born to eat ass, and right now you need to get back in my ass and go to work!"

		I lower my face slowly back into her crack, savoring everything, the sight, the smell, and after planting my lips around her anus again, the taste. I start doing the slow make-out motions with her butthole in my mouth, and her body squirming underneath me.

		Gentle, firm, sucking, kissing, dipping my tongue in and out, and circling around the inside of her asshole like it's a girlfriend's mouth after the prom. I am intoxicated by the feel, and the taste, sweet and clean. I can’t understand why she couldn’t get my mother to do this.

		Cherry was definitely getting hot and bothered by what I was doing, "Oh, wow, Lena. Please, yes. Kiss my asshole, yes, just like that. Lick it, lick it, lick it, yes! Now go deep... Yeah, so good. Oh fuck, that is sooooo good... Please just eat me, eat my little ass all night, okay? Will you do that?"

		My mouth is pressed against her asshole.

		"Mmmmhmmm," is all I could manage to groan out since I was now refusing to remove my face for even a second. We were now grinding in perfect unison; we are anticipating each other’s movements and adjusting our motions accordingly. My mouth had complete control over her anus, my tongue had perfect access and slid in and out of her rectum at will.

		Again and again, I slipped my tongue inside her butthole and circled it firmly along the inside wall, slowly, as she moaned in pleasure and pushed the back of my head with her feet. After many minutes of this, I finally pulled back for a second, "You are so unbelievably sexy. I want to do this forever."

		I could hear the smile in her voice as she pulled her head off her folded hands, "Just keep it up. Believe me, no one is stopping you. I love that you want my ass. I need you in it. Wait. Here, I love this position and what you're doing, but I want to try a few others while I've got your interest."

		Cherry carefully lifted her leg over my head as she rolled over onto her back. Now she was pulling a few more pillows over and placing them under her lower back.

		"Check this out," she said as she rolled her weight onto her shoulders and pulled her legs back towards her head.

		She had propped her ass up on the pillows like she was offering me a meal, and believe me, I was going to eat like a starved animal.

		"Now you can REALLY get in there. And I mean deep... Do you think you can get your tongue deeper inside my tiny little butthole, Lena?"

		And in one quick movement I was on my knees with my hands pushing her calves back, and my lower body supporting the pillows that were supporting her ass, while she reached up and spread her asshole as wide as she could. Her anus was now gaping wide, and I was sure I could fit my entire tongue up her butt. I lowered my face, she squealed with excitement, and I shoved my tongue as far as I could down her asshole and deep into her rectum.

		"Yeeeeeah! Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes! That's what I'm talking about - you are soooo deep! Your tongue feels so good! More, harder, yes, harder, yes, deep, fucking deep, so hard, yes pound it!"

		Cherry was yelling at me, and I was now pounding my tongue deep inside her asshole and pulling it up, but not completely out, before pressing it deep inside again. There was nothing gentle about this tongue fucking. I felt like I was tonguing her asshole raw, but she was screaming for it. She wanted this so much that it was easy to get caught up in the enthusiasm, as if I needed any more encouragement.

		So here we are, in the "pile-driver" position, with me tongue fucking her ass like a maniac and her screaming in pleasure, Cherry started to roll off of the pillows propping her up. No, I think. No, there is no way we are stopping now.

		"Whoa, whoa, hey," I say, maybe a little desperately, "what are you doing, we have all night!"

		She laughed, "Oh! No, I'm not going anywhere, believe me. Neither are you!"

		She pushed on my breasts and I fell back on the mat, "No, I want to cum quick this time so we can go easy again, so I'm taking over."

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		She stood up on the mat, over me. She turned around to face my legs and started to sit down on my face. Lower herself that perfect ass was returning to my face, lower. Just a few inches from my lusty grin, she reached back to pull her ass cheeks apart. She held still for a second, letting me get a good look at her pretty star-bud, while she looked back over her shoulder to position herself, then aggressively pressed her anus against my mouth.

		"Mmmm, yes, mmmm," she whispered as she grinded away on my mouth. I pictured her with her eyes closed, focused, as she bit her bottom lip, but I couldn't actually see her face. Only that perfect ass, followed by her arching back, and long hair cascading past her shoulder blades as she tilted her head back and continued to rock, forward and backward, grind, grind, grind. She pulled up, "Stick your tongue out, hard."

		I did it automatically, and within a second she was bouncing her asshole on my tongue. Not much penetration, yet, but she was spreading her ass wider now, and letting me get deeper inside with each bounce.

		Bounce, bounce, grind, bounce, bounce, grind, she definitely had a rhythm worked out and I was just happy to be of service. Holding my tongue out, keeping it hard, trying to wriggle it deeper in her butthole as she bounced up and down. Of course, this whole time, my cunt had been incredibly wet and pulsing but I barely even noticed it until now.

		Oh well, I thought, I'll take care of that when in time. Right now, it's all about Cherry's pleasure, and me showing her I could satisfy her better than my mom ever could. She was gaining speed, and was obviously about to orgasm again, so I focused on staying still and letting her use my mouth and tongue however she needed to. Apparently, she needed my tongue deep in her anus because she had stopped bouncing and was pulling my head into her ass hard, with both hands, while her whole body tensed and finally shakes in orgasmic relief. "Yeeeeeesssss!" Cherry shrieks, "Ahhhhhhahaha... thank you, Lena. That was perfect." I grunted beneath her, with her backside still pressed firmly against my mouth. After a few seconds, Cherry peeled her ass from my face and looked over her shoulder into my eyes, "Okay, now it's your turn. I want you to tell me what to do this time, and I'll do it. You're the director - I know you can make me cum again, can't you, babe? That fucking tongue of yours is amazing."

		Then, she slid her fingers down to my sopping wet cunt. It felt awesome. Her fingers slowly went in and out of my pussy. I felt her other hand caressing my breast. I laid back and gave myself to her.

		She brought me to the brink of orgasm with her fingers. Then She lowered her head and placed her mouth on my pussy. When I felt her tongue touch my clitoris, I immediately burst into orgasm. I came HARD!!! Her tongue stayed on my clitoris as I came.

		Then Cherry moved around to get between my legs better. She held my legs open and ran her tongue down to my wet cunt hole. Her tongue went into my pussy while her finger rubbed my clit.

		Then she dragged her tongue back up to my clitoris and sucked it into her mouth. I felt her fingers plunge into my pussy hole. She kept her tongue on my clitoris until I literally exploded in a second orgasm.

		This was unbelievable. Cherry was going down on me! She was licking my cunt hole. The very thought of it cause me to go into orgasm again. I knew that I was moaning loudly.

		At one point, I heard myself yelling from the thunderous orgasms that roared through me. Cherry's mouth never left my pussy. I experienced wave after orgasmic waves.

		Cherry's tongue was all over my pussy. My clitoris exploded in another orgasm as she licked my pussy. Finally, I had enough. My clitoris became too sensitive for her to continue.

		She laid next to me. We were both covered with sweat. The mat was soaked with our sweet and feminine juices. We were too exhausted to talk.

		After a minute or two, I heard Cherry say, "I have never had orgasms that intense before in my life. I didn't think it was possible."

		We looked at each other and began to laugh. Then we hugged and kissed each other passionately. We were both glowing from our orgasms.

		“Please fuck my ass Mistress!” Cherry said looking me in the eyes then rolling to her knees once again..

		Once I got behind her, I opened up her cheeks with both hands, one at each side of her ass. I tried looking down to see her tiny pucker, it was still dripping from my rim job. I put my hand between her cheeks and felt her asshole.

		She jumped when I made contact with it. I marveled once again at the taut and tiny; muscled ring of gentle flesh between her cheeks. I laid my strap on in the slit of her butt crack and pushed her cheeks together over my cock. Her ass did held the sides my penis.

		"Do you think this is wrong?" She asked seriously.

		I looked down and saw the fake cock between her pale ass. Her hair came down her back, her hips, and elbows--this wasn't my girlfriend--this was my mother's girlfriend. I felt as if I were dreaming. How fantastic was this situation? It couldn't be real. I'd stumbled across a woman who may enjoy the pleasures of anal sex as much as me.

		I was beginning to like her secret sluttiness, that she showed to nobody but me. On the bottom of my shaft I felt her burning anus like puckered lips, kissing me, and unknowingly sucking like a miniature velvet plunger.

		The cock became slippery between her cheeks, like a coat of warm lube from her juices and my saliva. Her tightly gathered wrinkle slipped and pushed up against the insensitive cock. The wetter her ass cheeks got, the more defined her asshole felt. I focused on it as I humped her plump cheeks, pushing the back of the cock down with my thumb, her cheeks firmly keeping the cock lined up in the pretty secret crease of her backside.

		She gave a small moan and pushed back. The heat and the intensity nearly made me climax, but I held it in check. I wanted to pound her asshole so bad. It was so defiant there, pushing out against my strap on as I slid over and over it. Her opening really was muscled and I massaged it over with the cock.

		"It feels good." She said. “I’m sure it will be different than your talented tongue.”

		I pushed down and the tip of the cock caught her tight and toned rimmed entrance. I held it there for a moment, enjoying the very thought of slamming this plastic prong into her. We both froze as we realized what happened. Her body snapped rigid and she waited, holding her breath.

		"I’m going to put it in your ass" I said.

		"Mmm. Yes. Hurry, before your mother comes down. But put it in slow, gentle, please."

		I held the cock there at the entrance to her bowels. Her muscled rim quivered and squeezed shut, snapping gently at true to life cock head, teasing it about the strength and tightness it was going to experience.

		With a thick knot in my throat, I gave a small push forward. The head slipped out and away fast. A miss. I tried again. And it seemed all the world was centered around the tip of the plastic instrument and the slippery asshole of this woman waiting to be entered and fucked.

		I pushed, holding tightly to the cock, and it barely entered her small opening. There was a moment where it seemed to pause on its way upwards, caught in the entrance of her forbidden fruits. A pause, just long enough to let me know that her body didn't want it, that it was wrong, against nature and against what was right.

		The tightness of her muscled backdoor couldn't receive me and I felt a slight tug, a resistance on the tip of the cock head, then, as slippery, and natural as ever, it passed her muscled ring and popped into place. I held it there as her body racked on her knees.

		I felt her body crushing down on the tip of fake cock. She struggled to take it. I could visibly see the agony that she was going through by her body language. It was uncomfortable for her, and yet I took pleasure from that. She was such a little slut, I thought, she should experience a little pain if she was going to be slutty, naughty girl.

		She remained silent, breathing hard through her nostrils. I reached around her and began to play with her clit. It was marble hard, and easy to stimulate.

		I felt her muscles involuntarily pushing on the cock. She was trying to expel me from her bottom it felt. Her rectum had come alive; flexing, clenching the cock inside her bowels. As I pushed forward into the firm soil of her, violating her once again, dominating this woman who liked anything kinky, I thought about how faithful she acted in front of mom, but in secret she was getting fucked up the ass by me. She must have been wanting it.

		Her ass did not want me and yet I filled her. From every angle I felt pressure, immense clenched ass all over unfeeling cock head. I'd been dreaming of this moment for a week now. I'd been craving the firm and tense feel of her rectum expanding for me. I pushed and up I went. Pushing past pleasure to the border of pain, past sex to the border of dominance, past right to wrong, past nature--past everything. I couldn't hold my thoughts on one thing.

		This was truly our secret. How could we both be downstairs committing sodomy while my mother lie in bed in a drunken stupor? She was unaware of the atrocity taking place. We were both evil. Both engaged in anal sex. Both addicted to the feel of something wrong, to the high of sneaky cruelness. And I thought for a moment, while the cock crammed its way up her tightest hole, that we deserved each other.

		Up the cock went. Traveling further until I could go no more up into her belly. Her body lay wrapped around the plastic spike, her entire universe crushed and barreled down upon this cock. She could be thinking of nothing but cock at that moment. She was being dominated by me in her girlfriend's home; violated in the worst way. How could she not feel like a slut?

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

	
		The thought fueled me and I began a nice motion of slow fucking her clamped butt. Her rectum felt firm and slippery, very demanding of the fake cock. There was no other way but the rubbery straight path her bowels allowed for the relentless plastic spike..

		Every push into her opened her up. Like an ice breaker, I was creating a new path for the cock with each thrust. And every slip out erased the progress I'd made in loosening her up, so that when I entered everything was new and tight and hot.

		Through it all she was very silent. The room was silent. there was nothing but our beating hearts and the soft wet sound of the penis sliding up and into her butt. Her breathing was hard and she gave small moans as I ran up as far as it could into her.

		"Slower, please." She told me.

		"Okay. Do you like it?"

		"Yes."

		In the dark basement, if you can imagine how we looked: I had her pinned against the floor,. Her hands were up, palms down on the floor above her head. My hands were on her hips. The muscles of her sphincter massaged the base of my plastic penis, while various other muscles inside of her squeezed and rubbed me from angles impossible to describe.

		We were together for maybe three minutes, five at the most. Nothing and nobody mattered. And for her, what else could she be thinking other than a plastic penis slowly fucking and stretching her ass as gently and as fast as it could? It was cold of her to be doing this in this house, maybe heartless. She would certainly regret this.

		The backend of the strap on was teasing my clitoris toward climax. I sped up, my pace. I pushed my fingers deep inside of her vagina and rubbing furiously with my thumb on her erect clit. I knew she wasn't yet orgasming, and I didn't have time to try and let her finish.

		"A little slower please. Yes, like that." She whispered. "Yes..."

		Her voice, thick with sex, set me off and that was it. I pushed deep and held it in her when I came. A good burst of girl goo trickled down the inside of my thighs. I pushed hard, up and up into her butt, filling her bowels with the spike.

		"I'm cumming Cherry."

		"Now?"

		"Yes."

		She didn't say anything but remained still as I ground my fake cock into her butt. I leaned to her and smelled the floral fragrance of her hair. She was breathing hard. I leaned around and met her lips. We kissed like that, with my pussy dripping my juices down through her ass crack, and her face pressed against the floor, my hand on her clit.

		When the moment of my release came, I uttered a loud groan and gripped Cherry's ass cheeks harder. I felt my orgasm while pressed against her ass hole while feeling sweet ecstasy, my body shaking.

		"Gah, fuck!" I was in a lustful kind of heaven, and I could tell her rectum was churning inside her, denied of release.

		When I was done, I slowly pulled the cock from her and it fell out in a snap.

		A small smile traversed Cherry's hot face. "Thank you, Mistress." If she was upset about not having a climax, her tone didn’t betray it.

		I collapsed onto her slick back, catching my breath. I leaned into her ear and smiled as if drunk from the afterglow. "From now on, you're not going to be with my mom anymore, or with anyone else."

		I hated Cherry's guts, but now, I'd be lying if I said I didn't care about her even a little. When I got off her and stood back up, she remained on all fours and didn't say a word. Was she sad?

		"I'm all yours, Mistress. I'll never say `no' to you because that word isn't in my vocabulary."

		"Yep, because you're my Cherry now, and I get to use you anytime I want."

		"But Mistress...how would we see each other regularly?"

		"Easy. I drive to your house whenever I'm horny and you'll be ready for me each time. No one ever has to know since it's our little secret. But I'd better not find out you're still with my mom, you got that?"

		Cherry gave me a quick nod of obedience, her ass still facing me. Who knew how she really felt about Mother if it was actually love. What I did know was that she'd agreed to be mine for a reason. She wanted me just as much as I wanted her.

		"You're also not staying the night tonight. In fact, you're going to go home and send my mom a breakup text before you go to bed. And make it convincing enough so she'll never want you back. You'll think of something, I'm sure."

		Cherry eyed me with the most conflicted look on her face I'd ever seen, but she nodded obediently. "Yes, Mistress."

		I'd successfully crushed any chance she had left with Mother, just as planned. Somehow, I wasn't entirely convinced she was as deeply sad as I'd expected her to be. If she genuinely loved Mother, she wouldn't have let me use her like a sex toy. I fought for Mother's attention because I loved her, and I'd probably do the same with a woman---

		Wait, no, what the fuck? I wasn't available for romantic love!

		I shoved that shit out of my head and stared at Cherry's ass. "I want to see the fluids drip out of your ass."

		Just like it happened in the best of lesbian porn, I had to see it for myself.

		"Yes, Mistress." After a moment, Cherry pushed her swollen anus outward, all nice and puffy. She farted out quite a bit of thick fluids and my saliva with several pushes, making a sticky mess down her legs and on the exercise mat.

		***

		This whole experience had been fun. My first time had been awesome. I could have probably gone for round two, but I was getting tired already, and it was late. Still, no longer did I feel resentment toward Cherry because I had Mother all to myself again. It was finally over between them. I learned a lot about female love during my time with Cherry. We were together for nearly five years.

		A few months after Cherry and I went our separate ways, an older woman came to work at our bank branch from another branch. Her name was Victoria, a very busty woman with a bulbous rear-end. She had dark hair that was starting to gray at the temples. She wore business suits all the time. She used scarves to tuck into her blouse to hide that her neck was showing age spots and wrinkles. I was attracted to her dominant personality and she knew it.

		She invited me out for a drink after work one night. We gossiped about the other employees as we got a little tipsy. She invited me to have a bite to eat at her apartment and I accepted. We left my car in the parking lot of the back and we took her car to her place. On the ride to her place she took charge and put her hand on my knee. I let her run her hand between my legs. When she reached my panties she pulled them aside and wiped her finger between the crack. She pulled her hand out and smelled her finger and sucked it. She said something about it being tasty. Then she put her finger between my legs again.

		When we pulled into her stall of the carport and walked the stairs to the second floor and to the door to her apartment. It was a rather nice but typical apartment. The thing looked like she rented it already furnished. There was nothing that looked personal or feminine about the place.

		Victoria's first act was to kick her shoes off and remove her jacket. She also removed her scarf and blouse. She was in a skirt and bra. She told me she wanted to be comfortable while she was in the kitchen. She went in and made a salad for the two of us. She defrosted a couple of rib-eye steaks in the microwave and made a cracked pepper paste with seasoning like sage and thyme. She grilled them with a hood over them so that they cooked to a delicious medium that was tender enough to be cut with a fork. After dinner she put the dishes in the dishwasher.

		When we moved to the living area she sat next to me on the couch with her right leg under her body. That placed her higher than me as she drew me to her. She started unbuttoning my blouse as she pulled me to her so she could kiss my mouth. I offered no resistance and was stripped to the waist in no time. She stopped kissing my mouth long enough to suck one of my nipples into her mouth. When I tried to move she bit my nipple until I sat still. I was beginning to understand how my slave Cherry felt being dominated.

		I had never been so dominated as much as she was doing to me. She took me to her bedroom and removed the rest of my clothes. She then removed her clothes and playing the woman all the way she took out a strap-on dildo. She mounted me like a man. She held my ankles and drove the shaft home. By the time I climaxed Victoria was sweating all over; sweating all over my face and breasts.

		Her body was slippery when I held onto her butt as she fucked me. I was completely under her control all night a huge change from my time with Cherry. I felt terrible in the morning having to go to work in the clothes I had on yesterday, even if I used Victoria's shower to freshen up and tried to find a perfume that did not remind me of her. It felt like everyone knew that I had been with her all night.

		She insisted that I go home after work and pick up some clothes and toiletries to spend a few days with her. I felt like a girl about to do something wickedly dangerous. When I arrived at Victoria's apartment she opened the door dressed in leather crotch-less pants. I noticed that she had a thick pubic brush for the first time. She was very demanding and insisted that I suck her cunt right there with the door open so anyone walking by could watch.

		I was terrified that someone would see us. I knelt in front of her and started licking and sucking her cunt as fast as I could. I wanted to make her cum before anyone walked by. When she came, she simply closed the door afterwards. She led me to the bedroom and had me lie face down on the bed.

		I was told to bury my face in a pillow. I felt her hands undress me and when I was naked I felt a wet mouth claim my butt. I was squirming around on the bed as I felt a tongue invade my anus. When I whimpered through a climax I was allowed to stand up.

		To my horror it was a strange woman that had just made me cum with her mouth and tongue. The other woman was as old as Victoria and looked just as much like a dike as Victoria. I was getting frightened about what I had gotten into. The new woman went around the bed and got on the bed. She moved her crotch under my face and place her thick legs over my shoulders forcing my face into her cunt. I had to suck her or smother.

		Victoria had put her strap-on dildo again and this time she lubricated my asshole. When she pushed it into my ass I thought she was going to rip me open. To my utter amassment I climaxed while she was fucking my ass. When the women I was sucking climaxed, made my face wet with her juices. She got up and dressed without cleaning up and left.

		I moved and saw that the bed was wet where my cunt had been. Now I was frightened by the power she held over me. What would she make me do next? In the morning I reported to work early and turned in my resignation. I moved to another State and found another job.

		

		

		

		Epilogue

		

	
		Now nearly twenty years later, I found that I never forgot Victoria and as I got older I developed a taste for younger women and became a dike much like her. I was masturbating tonight thinking about the young woman in my office that was coming over to have dinner with me. I wondered if she had any idea what I was going to serve her after dinner. I began masturbating again thinking of my perfect slave, Cherry.

		END
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