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    Previously 
 
    The blonde sisters, Maddy and Bailey, went to get a massage using gift cards for free massages given to them by Maddy's mother-in-law to be.   
 
    The massage parlor was run down and looked nearly abandoned and was well outside town, but they decided that they had to use the gift cards so that Maddy's temperamental and judgmental mother-in-law to be would not hold a grudge against them for scorning her gift. 
 
    Little did they know, Maddy's mother-in-law to be already held a grudge and had dark plans for them.  She'd set them up for lesbian seduction and total domination! 
 
    The blonde sisters were divided up, with each assigned a large black woman to “massage” them.  They were soon each in bondage, and the massages were intimate indeed and not at all one-directional.  The sisters had to service the black women sexually! 
 
    The muscular black masseuse Luella dominated Maddy and forced the bride-to-be to orgasm.  The obese black masseuse Ola dominated Bailey and forced Maddy's younger sister into submitting sexually. 
 
    Maddy attempted to complain to management at the massage parlor, but the “management” was a wicked woman named Lai Ping, a much older Vietnamese lesbian dominant.  Lai Ping forced Maddy to make her complaint orally directly into Lai Ping's “complaint box.” 
 
    The three dominatrixes engineered a situation that led Maddy and Bailey to believe that they interacted sexually with each other when they had not.  Maddy and Bailey were in different rooms while a sexual partner who seemed like their sister but who they couldn't see very well was either giving them pleasure or receiving pleasure from them, as the case may be. 
 
    The dominants allowed Maddy and Bailey to leave the massage parlor, both changed forever.  They suspected, but did not know for sure, that Maddy's mother-in-law to be was behind their interracial lesbian seductions and dominations. 
 
    The sisters wanted to return to their white bread heterosexual lives, but that is not their destiny.   
 
    Lai Ping showed up at Maddy's workplace, the bank, to make a special deposit.  Two special deposits.  One in a deposit box and another into Maddy's pussy. 
 
    Then Lai Ping showed up at Bailey's workplace, the dentistry, for a tooth cleaning appointment.  But she also wanted a pussy cleaning by mouth from Bailey! 
 
    Maddy and Bailey compared encounters and were both haunted by all that they'd done and, most damnably, by how much they'd enjoyed it.  Their lust infected them, affected their home lives, and kept them from reverting to their past preferences. 
 
    The muscular black masseuse Luella, who claims to be Maddy's Mistress, texted Maddy demanding that she come over to Luella’s house to meet some of her friends. 
 
    Maddy knew she couldn’t go!  She was engaged to be married! 
 
    But... she also could not not go.... 
 
    Maddy went over to the orgy, thinking that she might be able to resist, but her resistance was almost nil as they made demands of her.  She was off balance from the sexy sights she saw there. 
 
    As Maddy was taken again by Luella, spanked, and made to orgasm, she eventually realized that she knew the other three white sluts there.  In fact… they were a co-worker and her friends and bridesmaids for her planned wedding! 
 
    She recognized them, and eventually, they recognized her though she was hardly the Maddy they knew anymore. 
 
    The orgy continued, and Maddy and her friends Rebecca, Paisley, and Aurora, at the command of the Black Mistresses, had sex with each other leading to many orgasms.  The orgasms just kept cumming! 
 
    Then a neighbor stopped by to complain about the noise from the orgy and the loud orgasms.  Mistress Luella’s new neighbor is a lovely Hispanic woman named Mariana, who is fresh out of the state penitentiary.  She just wanted to get some sleep. 
 
    Instead, she got an earful, came over, and got an eyeful.  Then a mouthful and a pussy-ful.   
 
    Luella called over an acquaintance from her church, Bika, who’d recently gotten out of the same state penitentiary and had had her eyes on Mariana.  They told Mariana that she will be a brown sexy baby, a baby slut who belonged to Bika. 
 
    Despite the orgasms she’d had, Mariana was none too sure of this arrangement.  To say the least!  Nevertheless, Bika took possession of her and made her into her little brown sex baby, forced to live with Bika and be her live-in baby slut.  Well, Luella just lost a sexy neighbor! 
 
    The black Mistresses still had lots planned for the white sluts at the big interracial lesbian orgy! 
 
    Specifically, catfights.  More than entertaining. The Black Mistresses are out to make the sisters feel guilty and vulnerable about each other.  Little did Maddy know that her little sister, Bailey, was invited and compelled to come over.  The sisters are both at the same interracial lesbian orgy! 
 
    Maddy was forced to fight in the nude… someone… an unknown someone also nude and female.  That catfight ended orgasmically.  Maddy did not find out who she fought. 
 
    Then, at the giant hands of Black Mistress Charanda, Maddy experienced a unique and highly humiliating way to have an orgasm.   
 
    Meanwhile, unknown to Maddy, her little sister, Bailey, also had sexual encounters at the interracial lesbian orgy.  Bailey stripped and served the black women intimately, most of them strangers to her.  Bailey realized she was a changed woman, married or not. 
 
    Bailey met Charanda and serviced her intensely and in humiliating fashion.  Charanda would like to keep Bailey and bring her back to Philadelphia but hints that other plans are in place for Bailey. 
 
    Then Bailey was compelled to fight another woman in the dark.  A catfight, with both of them nude, both of them fighting each other and trying to make each other orgasm to seal the win. 
 
    In the end, both combatants had orgasms. 
 
    But who was the woman that Bailey fought?   
 
    What do the dominants have in mind for the blonde sisters?  Do they serve Maddy’s mother-in-law to be? 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter One 
 
    At some point, Bailey regained some awareness.  It was like being half asleep.  She could sense as much as she could hear activity in the hallway and the bathroom. 
 
    She had the feeling that there were multiple Black Mistresses and whitey sluts moving around.  It was impossible to tell what they were up to because of the pounding gospel rap.  Bailey had no idea what she was supposed to do.  How does one gracefully depart an interracial lesbian orgy after being dominated and used and forced to catfight to orgasm? 
 
    A Black Mistress came in and shut the bedroom door behind her and then turned on a light without warning.  Bailey jerked and covered her eyes, feeling like a sexual vampire exposed to daylight. 
 
    It was Ola. 
 
    “Bailey girl, you did good in your whitey girl fight.  You made that white bitch cum like a firecracker.  She made you cum, too, of course.  Oh well, sluts gonna slut.  That just be true.  Time to assemble forces and all.  Downstairs sluts gonna be waiting downstairs, and we gonna bring you upstairs sluts to them.  First, any injury?  No?  Good. With whitey sluts, if they be hurt, you can't be calling an Am-Boo-Lance.  You got to treat 'em like a horse with a broke leg.  Bullet to the head.” 
 
    Even in her light-blinking stupor, Bailey was shocked, “What!?!  Oh my God!” 
 
    “Come on, girlfriend, I just be kidding and all.” 
 
    “Thank God.” 
 
    “You getting all religious on me, girlfriend?” 
 
    “Um, no.  I'm just glad I won't be shot if I sprain my ankle or whatever.” 
 
    “Nope nope nope.  No reason for that.  You can still lick with a sprained ankle.  Sprain your tongue, and who know what I gonna do.  Ha ha!  Just kidding, girlfriend!  You'd still have useful holes!” 
 
    “Ah, yeah, I guess.” 
 
    “Lemme see your smooch marks.  Lookee there.  You done let that other bitch land all sorts of smooches.  Lookee that uuuuuuuuugly orange color.  It's like orange and brown atta same time.  Like lipstick for cheerleaders of the Cleveland Browns!” 
 
    Bailey looked down at herself.  She did have quite a few lipstick smooches, some in places she hadn't felt or maybe could not remember getting smooched on.  It truly was an ugly shade of burnt orange. 
 
    Ola inquired, “What about your fight-mate?  Did you get her good with your neon pink lipstick?” 
 
    Bailey tried to recall, “Yes.  I mean, I think so.  I kissed as hard as I could on her body. I'm not sure if I got her as much as she got me, but I did make her orgasm first.” 
 
    “That good.  That be real good.  Well now.  Let's just go down the stairs and see for ourselves where all you landed smooches on that loser whitey bitch.” 
 
    Ola led her out to the hallway, and they met up with Charanda, another Black Mistress, and three “whitey sluts”.  Bailey knew they were whitey sluts because any naked white woman in this place would have to be a whitey slut. 
 
    It took a second for the recognition to sink in.  Holy shit!  She knew one of the other whitey sluts!  Penelope!  Good, God!  Penelope?  Here?  Doing this? 
 
    Penelope was a mutual friend of both Bailey and her sister Maddy.  They'd known each other since grade school.  Penelope was Maddy's age so she was a year older than Bailey, but she and Bailey were at least as close in friendship as Maddy and Penelope were. 
 
    There she was.  Nude.  Penelope was a beauty.  She was, as the guys liked to say, “gifted”.  As in, she had very large breasts.  Which she was actually embarrassed about usually, and she often wore double layers of clothing, sweaters and sweatshirts to conceal their size.   
 
    Not right then, though!  Penelope was completely naked as long as you did not count the lipstick smooches all over her.  She had brown hair and some Hispanic blood so her skin was light brown.   
 
    Penelope recognized Bailey in return.  She looked like someone about to be run over by a runaway bus.  Her eyes were huge. They both nervously looked away from each other.  Penelope looked at the floor with her face flushing. 
 
    What was Penelope doing here?  She was married!  She had a three-year-old at home! 
 
    Bailey hadn't seen her for a few weeks with everything going on.  Bailey had barely had time to think about friends with all the ways the dominant lesbians were changing her.  She hadn't seen Penelope since Maddy's bridal shower, and she sure hadn’t been in the mood to call around exchanging the latest news with friends. 
 
    How could Penelope be here?  Why would she be here? 
 
    Wait a sec....   
 
    Bailey had felt she recognized the person in the doorway, her fight-mate, before the fight began.  Could it have been Penelope? 
 
    No.  No way.  Penelope was a bit too short, wasn't as slim as that figure, and her tits were huge.  Bailey would have remembered such huge tits if her fight-mate had them.  Nope.  It had not been Penelope.  Bailey confirmed that with a quick look at the color of Penelope’s lipstick smooches.  They were not neon pink, Thank God.  They were neon blue.  Also, Penelope wasn’t wearing burnt orange lipstick.  What a relief! 
 
    Bailey would have been more reassured, but she still did not know who her fight-mate had been and still had a feeling it was someone that she knew.  If Penelope was here, then almost anyone she knew could be here.... 
 
    Maybe even.... 
 
    Bailey had last seen Penelope at Maddy's bridal shower.  Maddy's bridal shower.... 
 
    Bailey had a bad feeling about all this.  She tried to ignore thinking about the taboo possibility that lurked at the back of her mind.  She tried to unthink it.  There was no way.  There was no way that she and Maddy could be so unlucky or that these Black Mistresses could be so diabolical as to.... 
 
    Not again, goddammit!  Not-fucking-again! 
 
    Bailey scanned the other two women.  Well, at least she didn't know them.  One was slim, like Bailey, and the other had full breasts and an average build.  They both had black hair.  They also had lipsticked smooches on their bodies.  Neither sets were neon pink, but, of course, Bailey knew these were the upstairs whitey sluts, and so neither of them could have been her opponent.  Wrong team and all that. 
 
    Charanda said, “All right, sexy whitey fuck dolls!  Let's get downstairs and meet your fight-mates.” 
 
    Charanda specifically winked at Bailey. 
 
    What the fuck?  What did that mean? 
 
    Bailey did not like this.... 
 
    Bailey sort of dragged her feet on the staircase steps as they descended.  But she had to go down sooner or later.  She had to face whatever was in store.  She tried to tell herself it would be such a relief when she found out her fight-mate was no one she knew and no one she cared about or, at the very least, no one she was related to. 
 
    That wasn't too much to ask. 
 
    Was it? 
 
    It was. 
 
    Bailey recognized Luella, of course.  There were also three other Black Mistresses in the living room.  There were, as expected, four whitey sluts and, no surprise, they were also naked like the four whitey sluts coming down the stairs.  Also no surprise that they all had lipstick smooches in various colors on their bodies. 
 
    What was surprising?  Bailey recognized all of the downstairs whitey sluts.  All four. 
 
    All four had been at Maddy's bridal shower. 
 
    Paisley, who Bailey had already expected to see based on the fight she listened in on from inside the closet. 
 
    Rebecca, who worked with Maddy at the bank.   
 
    Aurora, Maddy’s college roommate.  Aurora looked a bit pregnant, easy to see with her lack of clothing. 
 
    Who was the most surprising member of the opposing team of fight-mates but, sort of, not that surprising? 
 
    The fourth whitey slut.... 
 
    The fourth downstairs slut.... 
 
    The fourth one who'd also been at Maddy's bridal shower.... 
 
    Maddy.  Bailey's sister Maddy.  She had, of course, been at her own bridal shower. 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Two 
 
    Bailey's eyes first recognized Maddy, then recognized the horror on Maddy's face.  Maddy looked even more shocked and appalled than Bailey felt.  She must not have even suspected. 
 
    Then Bailey's eyes flicked up and down Maddy's body to confirm what she did not want to confirm.   
 
    Neon pink lipstick smooches adorned Maddy’s body. 
 
    As if she still had some hope, Bailey looked at Maddy's lips. 
 
    Burnt orange lipstick. 
 
    Fuck!  Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck! 
 
    Maddy said, “Bailey!” 
 
    Bailey felt embarrassed to be identified aloud by her older sister, so she mimicked a sarcastic, “Maddy!” 
 
    Maddy's eyes were also scanning up and down Bailey's body and then checking her mouth.  Seeing the burnt orange smooches all over Bailey and the neon pink lipstick on her lips.  Maddy covered her mouth with one hand.  Not to hide her own lipstick.  It was too late for that.  She covered her mouth in shock.  Her eyes were as big and round as Bailey had ever seen them. 
 
    There were cries of shock and horror from the others, and recognition by Penelope, Rebecca, Paisley, and Aurora.  There were eight whitey sluts and six of them knew each other. 
 
    Those six had been at the same bridal shower!  Those six were one hundred percent of the attractive females at that bridal shower. 
 
    Bailey narrowed her eyes and gritted her teeth. 
 
    Kathy Henters.  It had to be.  She was even more of a bitch than Bailey had ever thought.  Much more!  Like, to an epic degree of bitchiness!  Worst woman in the world! 
 
    It had to be Kathy either putting the black women – and Lai Ping -- up to seducing and dominating the bridal shower group or probably paying the massage parlor and these Black Mistresses to seduce and dominate all of them. 
 
    But... for what end purpose? 
 
    Luella said loudly, “Whitey slutty cunts!  You know what this here is?  This be called a photo op.  As in a photo op-or-toon-eee-teee!  Everybody get over close to your fight-mate.  You can tell who by the colorful lipstick smooches.  The results of those fights need to be properly documented for pos-terror-ee-tee!” 
 
    Oh God!  A photo with Maddy?  Like this!?!  No way! 
 
    Paisley and one of the unknown dark-haired women got right next to each other.  Luella maneuvered in front of them with her smartphone. 
 
    Luella said, “Now, you got to show all is forgiveness.  Hug up girl-folk!  Get real close and all cheek to cheek.  Smush those sexy titties together too!” 
 
    Paisley and one of the dark-haired girls did as required.  They even smiled though Paisley's smile was faded and tired.  Bailey saw she had a big bruise on one cheekbone.  She was sure that was going to swell up and darken and maybe even give Paisley a black eye for the next few days.   
 
    Forced to pose nude with the woman she’d just fought!  More humiliation! 
 
    But not as humiliating as what Bailey and Maddy would have to do. 
 
    Luella took several photos and then announced, “Next pair of whitey sluts!” 
 
    Aurora dragged her feet and paired up with the other dark-haired young woman, the slimmer one.  Bailey saw that the woman’s hair was a little too black, like it was freshly dyed.  That surprised Bailey a little.  She would have thought that the Black Mistresses would have had the woman dye her hair blonde.  Or keep it blonde or brown or red, whatever it normally was.  Looking over at the other dark-haired woman, Bailey saw that her hair also looked dyed.  Weird. 
 
    Poor Aurora looked all scratched up, with red marks where bruises might develop later.  Bailey felt bad for her.  It looked like she'd faced a tough mean bitch. 
 
    Also, Bailey was sure now that Aurora was pregnant.  Fighting in the nude while pregnant!  How awful!  These black bitches were monsters.  Bailey had to admit that Aurora was glowing, and she didn’t think it was from her pregnancy.  Aurora looked charged up like she was really into all this. 
 
    Luella made them smile and even made them kiss and took multiple photos of them kissing.  Aurora kissed passionately.  Almost… victoriously.  She must have won their catfight. 
 
    Bailey didn't like how this was going.  Luella must think that Bailey and Maddy would pose for photos like those.  They wouldn't!  They better not!  That would be really bad. 
 
    How were they going to dissuade Luella, though?  Bailey looked at Maddy and saw Maddy looking furtively at her in return.  They were thinking alike.  They even both looked at the front door.  Nope.  Too many big Black Mistresses in the way. 
 
    Fuck! 
 
    Next up were Rebecca and Penelope.  They knew each other through Maddy.  They also now knew that they'd fought each other in that first round.  The damage was not all lipstick smooches.  There were bruises and scratches on them as well.  Even though neither had known eath other and neither had had a choice in it, Rebecca looked at Penelope with resentment.  Penelope looked back at her with anger, perhaps mixed with a bit of fear. 
 
    Luella had to tell them to get closer several times.  Finally, she lost her patience, stepped forward, turned each one at a time, and delivered powerful spanks that echoed through the house.  Luella was so big and muscular that Bailey thought those spanks were the kind that could cause an avalanche in a snowy canyon.  Those spanks made Bailey worry a bit about the wobbly walls of the house. 
 
    Huge red handprints blossomed on Penelope's and Rebecca's asses.  They'd have them for a while.  They might even bruise up.  When you got spanked by Luella you fucking stayed spanked. 
 
    There was no more resistance after that! 
 
    Penelope and Rebecca went cheek to cheek for the first couple of pictures and even made a convincing show of their smiles.  They did not want any more Luella-style spanks!  Neither one wanted a dislocated ass! 
 
    Then Luella pushed them even more.  She had them kiss.  They did such a persuasive job of it that Luella told them to go ahead and make out.   
 
    Jesus, thought Bailey, Luella better not make her and Maddy do anything like that! 
 
    Which was when Bailey grudgingly admitted to herself that she would pose for photos, in the nude and sporting lipstick smooches, with her older sister Maddy. 
 
    They were so fucked!  They were so fucking fucked!   
 
    These Black Mistresses were going to totally own them! 
 
    Actually, that idea caused a bit of a twinge in her pussy. Damn, she really was a whitey slut.  There was something about that idea.  Being owned.  It was so extreme and irrevocable. 
 
    In some way, it would be freeing.  There would be no more resistance or second-guessing.  But a lot more experiencing these crazy naughty things. 
 
    The make-out session between Penelope and Rebecca became so hot that Luella went ahead and told them to lick each other's pussies.  Although she did not tell them to get into a sixty-nine position, that was how it ended up as both strove to obey.  A sixty-nine was the only way.  
 
    They did fight a little over who got the top and the bottom positions.  It looked like neither one of them wanted to be on the bottom, but Rebecca was first to act, she unbalanced Penelope and, once Penelope toppled, it was over.  Rebecca leaped into place like a horny frog.  Penelope might have continued the battle, but her ass still blazed from Luella's thunderous spank, so she went to licking. 
 
    Then Luella left the two of them to their sixty-nining, and pointed at Maddy.  Then she pointed at a spot on the floor and then did the same to Bailey.  They reluctantly, clearly dragging their feet, approached the spots on the floor.  They wore nothing other than lipstick smooches. 
 
    Bailey thought, “Why doesn't a meteor ever impact when you need it to?” 
 
    Bailey and Maddy exchanged looks and then stood next to each other but with a foot of space in between them.               
 
    Luella took a few photos of them.  She smacked her lips. 
 
    “You two look so sexy.  Good thing I don’t have to choose between.  You both winners.  You two are the sexiest whitey sisters I ever saw.”               
 
    Bailey's and Maddy's faces each reddened further, trying their best to compete with the lipstick smooches for the brightest shades.  They did not know until then if the Black Mistresses, other than Luella and Ola, knew that they were sisters.  Now Maddy and Bailey knew that they knew.  Everyone except the sixty-niners paid attention to them. 
 
    “Come on now, blonde sisters, where's the love?  You had nice battles up there and all that jazz.  Jazz but no jizz, know what I mean.  Don't be shy.  You two are sexy champs for fighting all nakers like that.  Give us a championship pose.” 
 
    Neither Maddy not Bailey felt like winners or champions.  They felt like losers.  They felt like sluts. 
 
    Rebecca and Penelope were well and truly occupied, but everyone else was looking at Maddy and Bailey.  The worst was how the two unoccupied women who knew them stared with looks of disbelief on their faces.  Paisley looked downright horrified.  Aurora made a lip-twisting face like she was judging them. 
 
    Bailey thought angrily, “Fuck you, Aurora. You do everything they say just like we do!” 
 
    Witnesses were all around but, worst of all was the ultimate witness, Luella's smartphone taking pictures! 
 
    Rebecca and Penelope were licking and moaning and writhing on the floor right behind them.  The sixty-nine was a tripping risk!  Female bodies stuffed the living room so full that two of the Black Mistresses were on the staircase. 
 
    They glared at each other, but Luella cut off whatever they were going to say.  She pressed a button on her smartphone, “That's all good, sisters.  I think that be plenty.  Don't need no more.  Customer gots what they wanted.” 
 
    Oh shit! 
 
    Customer?  Both sisters thought at once that it had to be Kathy Henters.  Worst mother-in-law ever!  
 
    They felt a tiny surge of victory that their suspicions that all this was no accident were correct but then despair swamped in to overwhelm that fool’s gold victorious feeling.   
 
    Even though they both had all their pubic hair shaved off... Kathy still had them by the short and curlies! 
 
    Luella gave them a big wink, “Thanks be to you two so very much for your sexy slutty co-opper-a-tion!  Whitey sluts giving us orgasms, whitey sluts entertaining us, us having our fun, us accomplishing our mission, and us getting paid!  It don't get no better!” 
 
    Luella did something else to her phone. 
 
    Luella nodded to herself and then looked at the sisters, “My mission done be accomplished.  I just told the customer dat and sent your lovely photos to them.  Now, here the thing is.  I’m a mean bitch but I ain’t a monster.  See, I keep it real.  So, I’m going to tell you the truth because the lie don’t need to stand no more.” 
 
    What truth?  What lie? 
 
    Luella signaled to each of the dark-haired women to come over to her.  Then she waved a hand up and down in front of them while talking to Maddy and Bailey, “You see these two sexy bitches?  Thing is, I know them a hot minute now.  They help us at the parlor.  They helped us with you two at the parlor, fact is.  See, looka their bodies.  They blondes like you two, their hair just be dyed right now, and we special chose them for size and form to match you two.  You each had good times with one of them at the parlor no matter who else you thought it was and you each wrestled one of them up the stairs no matter who you thought it was.  We swapped out their lipsticks.  Easy.  Just put another shade on.  Customer wanted da goods on you two.  Now, customer got the goods.  You two in photos, all naked with lipstick thatta matches each to da other one.  We did what we had to do.  We got a business to run.  That good enough.  You two don’t need to be thinking you all did the nasty with each other.  I suspect you gonna have too many other nasty things to happen.  See, Luella ain’t so cruel.  I like you two!  So, one less nasty thing for you to worry about.” 
 
    Maddy and Baily had mixed feelings, to say the least.  It was a relief certain things had not happened between them.  But the plot against them was clear and evil and they were still stuck.  They’d liked the things they’d done way too much.  They couldn’t walk away from that.  It sounded like the “customer” likely had more planned for them and neither sister felt any will to resist. 
 
    Whether what they’d heard about the evil plot against the sisters played any part in it or not, just then, Penelope began cumming.  The sisters turned and watched.  It really was quite sexy.  Even that red handprint on Rebecca's ass was sexy. 
 
    Once Penelope's orgasm settled, she went fervently back to work on Rebecca's pussy, and a couple of minutes later Rebecca also orgasmed. 
 
    Luella bragged, “We be bringing whitey sluts together in battle and in peaceful pussy licking.  We run da whole gamut!” 
 
    Bailey and Maddy stood there feeling stupid.  In part because, even after they had a new understanding of their situation, it had turned them both on to watch their friends Penelope and Rebecca making each other cum. 
 
    What now? 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Three 
 
    Huge Charanda grabbed Paisley and Aurora by their hair and pulled them up the stairs while calling back to the others, “Ladies, I'm taking both these whitey sluts for a hot minute, and I do mean hot.  Okay now, whitey sluts, speak up, who wanna my pussy and who wanna licky my asshole?  Speak bitches.” 
 
    Aurora was slightly more with it or maybe more competitive, “I'll take pussy, Black Mistress!” 
 
    Aurora sounded aroused and not at all reluctant.  Seeing Maddy and Bailey like that, humiliated, had turned her on.  Humiliation of others and of herself were both new sources of arousal for her.  Extreme arousal! 
 
    Charanda was delighted, “You be so polite and all!  Okay, you got my big pussy.  Your little friend gonna gotta go spelunking up my ass with her face.  Congrats to you, Pasty!” 
 
    Paisley looked dismayed.  She'd gone from watching a dismaying spectacle to moving towards a dismaying fate for herself. 
 
    Paisley was stuck with ass.  Big black ass! 
 
    Black Mistress Charanda sounded pleased as punch, “Too bad we don't have no flashlights.  You two sluts could get lost in my pussy and up my ass.  Well, good luck and all.  Let's get to it.  Fayola, iffen I don't suffocate them, you can have them after me.” 
 
    Fayola groused, “If there even be anything left!” 
 
    Liri grabbed one of the dark-haired girls, and Dee grabbed the other one.  They took them into the kitchen.  God only knew what they had planned for them there.  Two other Black Mistresses followed them into the kitchen. 
 
    God help Maddy and Bailey, but both were wondering if and hoping they would get more sex.  They were turned on.  From before, of course!  They thought it wasn’t anything to do with being humiliated by having their photos taken.  Or with the ominous sending of the photos and the talk of a “customer” who wanted them.   
 
    It sounded like their fates were sealed.  A fate whose outline they could only vaguely perceive.  A fate worse than death to them just a week ago, but now, sneakily, they almost looked forward to it, whatever it turned out to be.  No doubt something nasty.  Something nasty that they now thought they deserved or, at least, liked somehow.  Something suitable for two sluts like them.   
 
    Neither of them would dispute any longer that they were sluts.  Sluts to be used and abused.  Sluts who liked it like that. 
 
    Maddy thought that there was no way she'd get to marry Scott now.  If her life was out of her hands now, and it sure seemed like it was and maybe had been for some time, then it wasn’t up to her if she married Scott.   
 
    What dominant lesbians would let one of their submissive lesbians get married to a man?  None probably.   
 
    If Kathy Henters was behind this then there was no way she’d let her and Scott get married. 
 
    That was a distracting thought from her arousal.  She pushed it out of her mind.  She could think about that later.  She'd have plenty of time to think about it after the orgy.  Right then, she felt incredible arousal, all over again, and she wanted to get her bang for her submissive buck.  Her buck being her lost marriage, maybe letting herself be blackmailed, perhaps even lost freedom.  The bang?  Orgasm of course! 
 
    Bailey was thinking that, who knew, maybe it was for the best if she had to do these things.  Then she wouldn't be doing them so willingly, and she wouldn't have to feel so guilty.  She'd just be doing what she had to do and what anyone in her situation would do.  That way, she could act like a total whitey slut and yet wouldn't actually be one.  Maybe.  Technically. 
 
    There was a knock on the front door, which was easy to hear because the gospel rap was no longer playing.  Apparently, that was fight music. 
 
    No one went to the door, Luella just yelled for the knocker to come on in.  They hadn't locked it.  No one fucks with an interracial lesbian orgy! 
 
    Well, actually, someone had.  Or she’d tried.  It was that poor neighbor lady who’d shown up to ask that the Black Mistresses turn down the volume of the music.  The Black Mistresses sure had demolished her.  She’d come over to try to get some sleep and now probably wouldn’t be allowed to sleep, kept too busy pleasing that Bika woman. 
 
    Speaking of “fucked with” in came the fuckiest fuck-with-others person that Maddy and Bailey knew.  Maybe she was in a tie, a title share for “fuckiest fuck-with-others person, with Kathy Henters.  If the sisters’ suspicions about Kathy were true. 
 
    Lai Ping! 
 
    She had a great big grin on her little tiny face, “Ah, sexy blonde sisters, you bring the joy to Lai Ping old hard heart!  You so fuckee suckee sexy!  Luella, big girl, me got your sexy photos of sisters.  Oh my!  What we have here?  I tell you!  Sexy sisters!  Way sexy sisters!  Joy to hard heart!” 
 
    As Lai Ping crowed, Maddy and Bailey both averted their eyes. 
 
    Lai Ping walked up and used the side of her index finger to flick at Bailey's nipples, “Little cricket.  I hear you making big orgasms.  Getting big orgasms.  No worry, I not have the envy, I no hold against you.  Sluts be gonna sluts is what I heard.  Who say that?  Confucius say that!  Confucius way wise!  Have quote for all situation.” 
 
    For a moment, there was quiet as Lai Ping flicked at Bailey’s nipple.  It was like Lai Ping was waiting to see what the sisters had to say.  Which she actually was.  Did the sisters still of resistance in them or were they all about the sexy slutty cooperation now? 
 
    Neither sister said a word.  Way excellent! 
 
    Lai Ping said, “Listen.  Customer have photos of you and customer know all you do, have done, will do, and are sluts.  Customer was your almost relative.  Maybe will be relative... in alternate universe.  Not this one!  Kathy Henters no want you, Maddy, marry her boy.  She to tell you all when she call you.  When she call you and you sister you go run to her.  Better do as she say.  That lady mean as shit, and she no fuck around.  But, good thing, her money spend good as any other.  Luella!  Ola!  We win again, black bitches!  Contract foo-filled!  We number one!” 
 
    Ola and Luella high-fived and began shaking their booties while chanting, “We're number one!  We're number one!  We're number one!” 
 
    Maddy and Bailey felt like they were shrinking down into themselves.  Like physical imitations of their shrinking self-esteem and shrinking future prospects. 
 
    Lai Ping said, “Now we winners, so now we need celebrate.  Who can help us celebrate?  I know!  This sudden good idea!  Blonde sisters, source of triumph, you can also help celebrate!  What is that called?  I-lonic, I think.” 
 
    Maddy and Bailey damn well knew how these people liked to celebrate.  Sex!  Dominating sex of white females!  This was too much.  Helping them to celebrate their triumph was asking too much!  Kathy paid them to do it.  That must be what Lai Ping was talking about when she said they’d fulfilled a contract.  Paid to dominate the sisters and to make them into lesbian sluts!  Now that was mercenary! 
 
    Then to help them celebrate what they’d done to the sisters by having more sex with them now that the sisters knew the deal?  It was too much to ask! 
 
    But... it wasn't like they could say no... and Lai Ping wasn't asking, was she? 
 
    If Kathy already had those photos, they wouldn't be able to say no to her either.  It seemed like there might be a whole lot of not saying no in their futures. 
 
    Lai Ping got one of Maddy's nipples between her thumb and finger and one of Bailey's nipples between her other thumb and finger. 
 
    “Now I choose.  Lai Ping not so orgy like these black bitches.  I take one of you to bedroom, leave other sister to be shared between big Ola and big Luella.  As Highlander says, there can be only one!  Grasshopper, I so enjoy you.  I hope you no offend I take your sister.  I have plan for older yellow hair.  She do something you do other day.  Lai Ping no like plow same field twice.” 
 
    Lai Ping delivered a hard tweak on Bailey's nipple and then let it go.  She pulled Maddy by the nipple to the staircase.  It was an odd sight, odder than it might seem anyway, because Lai Ping was so tiny and Maddy, though only average in size, seemed to tower over her. Despite the size differential, Maddy had to lean forward and shuffle her feet to prevent pain in her nipple.   
 
    Lai Ping looked just as dominant as she was, and Maddy appeared totally subservient to her.  She had no choice. 
 
    At the staircase, Lai Ping turned to Luella and Ola, who were closing in on Bailey.  Bailey had nowhere to run and nowhere to hide. 
 
    “Black bitches, make sure some Bailey left when done.  The customer, Kathy, she want that one, too.  She want younger yellow hair just as much as older. Matched set!  Luella, you big damn bitch, you take you days of rest for you tomorrow and on the Sunday like your God rested.  You have lazy God, cannot even work seven days, then rest forever since then, longest vacation ever in universe.  I know you more lazy so you need two day off.  Be ready.  New contract to fool fill on this Monday.  Property line dispute.  Soon one neighbor lady going to own both properties, plus also her neighbor lady.  Busy busy all time!” 
 
    Luella gave her a thumbs up, “Don't you know it, you and me both.  I'll spend all day tomorrow piling up the sins, and then I'm going to worship the Lord onna Sunday.  I'm going to bring him some new recruits also!  The Lord's work!  Then more Lord's work, different kind, next week.” 
 
    Ola nodded all of her chins, “You got it, boss lady.  See you Monday if not before dat.” 
 
    Lai Ping released Maddy's nipple, apparently confident in Maddy’s cooperation.  Maddy did, indeed, follow her up the stairs and left her little sister Bailey to her dubious fate downstairs with Ola and Luella. 
 
    Maddy thumped despondently up the staircase.  No marriage to Scott.  She knew that now.  Kathy wins, and she loses.  But Bailey lost out also.   
 
    She glanced back down the staircase at her little sister’s immediate fate closing in.  Jesus.  Ola and Luella were both putting on strap-ons, and the strap-ons had dildos the size you might see on black men the size that Ola and Luella were, which was huge.  Poor Bailey!  How much would be left of Bailey when they finished with her? 
 
    Maddy looked at Bailey.  Bailey looked concerned, worried, and a little scared.  And... anxiously turned on.  Maybe eager. 
 
    Shit, her slutty sister would be just fine!  What a slutty whitey! 
 
    Maddy tromped up a few more steps.  She saw Lai Ping's tiny old ass (slightly sagging) disappear into the darkness of the upstairs hallway. 
 
    Maddy bit her lip.  More sexual work was coming!  More sex and orgasms were coming.  Or cumming.  It was just such a... bad/good prospect.   
 
    Maddy felt that special tingling, more common all the time now but still special, begin to bud and spread between her legs.  As the tingling spread, it made her want to spread her legs.   
 
    She shouldn't have looked at Lai Ping's ass!  Yet another slutty mistake.  How could she let that turn her on?  Lai Ping was old and she was... so damn evil!   
 
    She didn't get this kind of feeling with Scott.  Not even after they'd worked at it, and he'd worked on her for quite a while. 
 
    Maddy wondered what Lai Ping had planned for her up there.  Something new for Maddy but something she'd done with Maddy's sister at some point. 
 
    Undoubtedly something totally wrong, bad, and nasty. 
 
    Maddy, newly single, she guessed, now just an unwed un-engaged whitey lesbian submissive slut, felt a new bounce to her step as she took the remaining steps two at a time. 
 
    Maybe Bailey wasn't the only blonde slutty whitey sister in this house! 
 
    Lai Ping led the way into the only open bedroom doorway with no sounds of sex coming from it.  The other bedroom door was also open, but it did have sounds of sex emitting from it.   
 
    Maddy could still be curious despite her predicament.  She dodged a couple feet over and looked inside the occupied bedroom. 
 
    Giant Charanda stood with her hands on a dresser with her massive oak tree legs sticking way out behind her.  
 
    Aurora was in front of Charanda, between her and the dresser.  Aurora was on her knees with her hands on Charanda's thighs, where they looked like white islands in a lumpy sea of chocolate.  Aurora was working hard to please pussy, harder than the usual because her forehead pressed on Charanda's bulging belly, driving into it, just so that her face could get near enough for her tongue to flicker up and down that blazing pinkish-purplish vaginal crevasse. 
 
    Paisley, poor little cute Paisley, was behind Charanda eating out her ass.  Anyone who did not know Paisely would have been able to tell that she was pretty.  Why wouldn’t they?  Because Charanda was pulling her ass cheeks apart, and Paisley's face was way in there.  Even with Charanda pulling on her ass cheeks, they were so big and loose and heavy that they had slipped back over Paisley's face and even most of her head.  All that Maddy could see of Paisley above her neck was a several inch wide strip of curly black hair on the middle back of her head. 
 
    Maddy wondered if Paisley could breathe in there.  She must be able to because her hands were actively fondling the back of Charanda's thighs, her chest rose and fell, and Charanda would not have put up with a failure to lick and suck.  Everyone knew you can't lick asshole if you were suffocated! 
 
    Maddy figured that there must be a tiny air current that ran through Charanda's ass crack.  That ass crack was so huge it might even have its own weather system! 
 
    Maddy heard Charanda say, “Whitey sluts, your tongues been doing right good work.  So I spose you can finger your white trimmy trims just so long as you keep to licking just as good.  Stop yo licks, and they sure gonna start again but with a loss of that fingering privilege.  So get to fingering but you better not stop your licking.” 
 
    Aurora's and Paisley's hands both dove for their pussies.  Maddy could see they were hot for it, by how immediately they took up Charanda on her suggestion and because of how wet they were.   
 
    Seeing the sexual tableau made Maddy’s mouth water.  She wasn’t sure which pussy she’d rather lick.  Paisley’s or Aurora’s.  Or, being honest, maybe Charanda’s giant pussy.  Or, being even more honest, maybe Charanda’s asshole. 
 
    She wouldn’t have to make that choice.  That one or any other.  It sounded like all the choices would be made for her from now on.  That was scary and arousing. 
 
    Well, Maddy guessed that Paisely and Aurora were in good hands.  Their own.  It looked like Charanda was working them hard, but they didn't seem reluctant.  At least, maybe not too reluctant.  Paisley.  An ass licker.  Wow.  Aurora again going down on pussy while pregnant.  Wow. 
 
    Lai Ping call to Maddy, rousing her out of the arousing sight, “Older yellow hair, I call you sister Cricket.  You not so skinny but you need to hop to it and get in here for our way special time.  So I call you Grasshopper.  Also because “grasshopper” way more racial stereotype for Asian woman like me to say.  You 'Mericans love you the racial stereotype so, as my frenemy Luella would say so, I ro' with that.” 
 
    Maddy turned away from one spectacle to go become one herself she was sure.  Even if it was just her and Lai Ping, Lai Ping would make it a damn spectacle. 
 
    She wasn't wrong. 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Four 
 
    The bedroom was a wreck from the two whitey slut fights that had happened in it.  The furniture was mostly against the walls to create a space for nude wrestling and forced orgasms.  Maddy was pretty sure that this was the bedroom she'd wrestled in if her sense of direction held true. 
 
    Lai Ping sat down in one corner, in a cheap wicker chair with her feet up on a wicker footstool.  
 
    Lai Ping said, “Grasshopper, first thing we need make you use to new name.  Grasshopper.  How do that?  Easy.  Be be be the Grasshopper.  Be all the Grasshopper you can be.” 
 
    Maddy was puzzled, “I don't understand.” 
 
    “Stupid white Grasshopper.  What Grasshopper do?  Grasshopper jump.  Make like grasshopper position.  I say put hands and feet together on floor.  Then spring and hop to next spot.  You keep doing.  All over bedroom.  Way good exercise I bet.  We will be calling it “grasshoppering”.  Maybe catch on, and all the kids be doing it.  Here, you do it, and I shoot video.  Put it on social media.  For the children.” 
 
    Maddy's eyes widened as she saw that Lai Ping did indeed have a smartphone out and was either recording or ready to record. 
 
    Lai Ping laughed, “Grasshopper!  When you eyes bulge and make round like that you so look like rare exotic Grasshopper with the bug eyes!  So funny!  Me laugh long time! Me drive down road years from now, and me will laugh laugh laugh just thinking!” 
 
    Maddy felt an inundation of humiliation.  Suddenly she was swamped.  It wasn't just emotional either.  Her wetness replenished.  No matter what she thought of all this, which was very little, or what it made her feel about herself, also very little, her body was getting ready to perform. 
 
    Her body was getting ready to “be all the Grasshopper” she could be.  An aroused and sexy Grasshopper. 
 
    Lai Ping switched to a harsh, demanding command, “Get down!  Put hands and feet all together!  Then hop, Grasshopper!  Hop for your Mistress Lai Ping!” 
 
    Maddy couldn't help herself.  Even without the incriminating materials out there she didn't think she could have refused Lai Ping's orders.  Obeying felt as natural as breathing.  No matter how unnatural the things were that obeying made her do. 
 
    Maddy crouched into an approximate Grasshopper position with her hands and feet all together. It was more like a frog position, but she wasn't going to correct Lai Ping.  No doubt, the effort would lead to greater difficulties, not less.  Lai Ping would have her hopping around with her arms behind her back or some such. 
 
    “Hop!” yelled Lai Ping. 
 
    Maddy hopped.  A little one.  Experimentally. 
 
    “Hop!” yelled Lai Ping. 
 
    Maddy made a bigger hop and nearly lost her balance. 
 
    “Hop!” yelled Lai Ping. 
 
    Maddy hopped.  Each time she had to spread her feet and hands a little so that she did not lose her balance as she landed, and then she brought them together again after she landed. 
 
    Lai Ping kept her hopping.  Maddy lost count of how many hops she made.  Lai Ping had her hop all around, from side to side and even away from Lai Ping.  Maddy guessed that Lai Ping did that to get some video of Maddy's hopping body and bouncing ass from the rear. 
 
    Maddy's face reddened with effort and with humiliation. She was a bank teller!  She was respectable!  She was about to get married! 
 
    She realized two out of those three just were not true anymore.  Maybe all three if the bank ever saw a video of this.  Not many banks put up with tellers who hopped around like grasshoppers while nude to entertain an Asian Mistress at a lesbian interracial orgy. 
 
    None that Maddy knew! 
 
    It was all so horrible and despicable and degrading.  The worst was how wet she was, how she kept getting wetter, and how aroused she was.  Her nipples were hard again.  Even as she hopped, she thought about how she'd look on the video.  She also wondered if her Mistress Lai Ping thought that she was doing a good job hopping.  She found herself wanting Lai Ping to be pleased.  She wanted to please Lai Ping, to serve her, even now with what she’d learn about the plot against her and her sister. 
 
    Lai Ping laughed, “Most sexy Grasshopper ever all time!  A word for the kids at home.  This what happen if you privy-ledge sexy white slut!  Just say no to white!  If you privy-ledge, soon as eighteen, give you money to minority and pursue career as hooker.  Too many hookers minority.  Need to even out.  That what you can do to make right.  Big demand for hooker.  Demand not go away.  Just need more white hooker.” 
 
    Maddy marveled at how casually cruel Lai Ping could be.  She wasn't really going to send this video out over the net for kids across the nation to see, was she? Lai Ping treated her so terribly, and it made Maddy terribly wet. 
 
    Maddy kept hopping, even getting more of a straight up hop with no arc, which Lai Ping really enjoyed.  Well, Maddy was there to please!  Others, not herself! More and more though, as she did what others wanted, she then wanted it, and as she aroused others, she then was aroused. 
 
    Maddy wasn't a real Grasshopper, but she was definitely a different creature than the fully human person she had been a week ago. 
 
    She was not a better different.  She was much worse different.  Much less.  Yet, it also felt more honest and more true somehow.   
 
    Lai Ping told her to cease hopping, but Lai Ping kept recording with her smartphone.   
 
    Maddy had no thought of taking it away.  She knew all Asians knew karate.  No matter how old or small Lai Ping was, Lai Ping would kick her ass.  Also, what was the point?  This was just some more compromising material.  It just meant that they – Lai Ping and Ola and Luella, and, most probably, Kathy Henters – would have a compromising video to go along with those compromising photos Luella took. 
 
    Maddy tried to catch her breath. 
 
    Lai Ping said, “I tell you downstairs.  You will do what your little sister do before.  Now you find out what that is. Come over here.  You see my designer black leather boots?  So small.  Made for a child I think.  Here my problem.  You sister, young yellow hair, my Cricket, she polish one but not other one.  You see?  Right one nice and shiny and left one not so shiny.” 
 
    Bailey had polished Lai Ping's shoe?  Since when?  Why? 
 
    Lai Ping added, “Lai Ping, clever Mistress, see confusion on stupid face of stupid white slut older yellow hair.  I 'splain you.  Cricket hump and fuck right boot at her tooth doctor office.  So slutty! Why she do that?  Me no know.  She just all sudden fuck Lai Ping boot, and Lai Ping feel bad and let her.” 
 
    Bullshit!  That was all bullshit!  Except for the boot fucking part of it.  Lai Ping was such a nasty bitch. Maddy did not doubt that she made Bailey fuck her boot.  At work!  Poor Bailey! 
 
    Lai Ping said, “You sisters so same.  So slutty!  You sister like so much, why not, Lai Ping be sensitive soul, so Lai Ping going to let you fuck boot.  Left one!  Need even out polish from blonde pussy juice!  Go on.  Hop on boot and fuckee fuckee.” 
 
    No choice.  There was no choice.  Maddy got her legs on either side of the little black boot and pressed her pussy down on it.  She trembled and shook.  Oh God.  It felt good.  It felt way too good! 
 
    Lai Ping squinted and chuckled, “Me right!  So slutty like sister!  Boot fucker like little sister!  Keep go.  Fuckee boot.  All way.  Everyone know orgasm juice best for long lasting boot polish.” 
 
    Maddy rode the boot.  She rode it harder and harder.  She slid her pussy up and down the top of the boot, slickly skimming her wet pussy lips along the leather.  She grabbed Lai Ping's left leg in both hands to hold it still so she could fuck the boot as hard as possible.   
 
    Without being told to do so, she moved herself to get the toe of the boot up against the entrance to her vagina. 
 
    Then... 
 
    Maddy pushed the boot tip between her pussy lips.  She gasped and then grunted.  She couldn't help looking self-consciously at Lai Ping, and they locked eyes. 
 
    Lai Ping smiled and huskily whispered, “You good girl!” 
 
    Maddy could barely believe how good the boot – a damn boot! – felt in her pussy.  She couldn't believe she was using a boot for sex.  She couldn't believe how Lai Ping's pleased patronizing compliment to her delivered a huge splash of pleasure. 
 
    Lai Ping clapped her hands with glee, “That so good, Grasshopper!  Boot fuck, Grasshopper!  You a boot fucker!  Fuck it!  Fuck it so good!” 
 
    Maddy saw Lai Ping slide a hand down to pleasure herself.  Maddy felt a surge of lust.  She really was turning on Lai Ping by doing this.  That turned Maddy on! 
 
    Lai Ping was the last person, or one of the last, in the entire world that Maddy should want to please.  Yet she did.  She sure did want to please her.  She fucked that boot to please herself and to please Lai Ping and pleasing Lai Ping was more important to her. 
 
    What had she become?  Was she done changing, or would she change even further?  What would she be in the end?  Could she ever go back to how she was?  Did she want to? 
 
    Maddy pushed her pussy harder on the boot.  She saw Lai Ping get two of her little old fingers up into her little old pussy.  That sight made Maddy fuck the boot harder.  In turn, that made Lai Ping spread her legs wider and smile wider.   
 
    They were both putting on shows.  Lai Ping showed off her pleased arousal with a traditional way of pussy pleasing even as Maddy sought to please herself in an incredibly debased way. 
 
    Maddy fucked it.  She fucked that boot.  She fucked it good and hard.  She pussy polished it eagerly. 
 
    Maddy was briefly distracted by something tapping at her nose and mouth.  Something hard.  She opened her eyes. 
 
    It was Lai Ping tapping her right boot tip on Maddy's face.  The one that had supposedly been fucked, or fuck polished, by Bailey.  Supposedly?  Maddy had no doubt Bailey had fucked it.  That slut!  Bailey was such a slut that... that... that she was just as slutty as Maddy! 
 
    Lai Ping said, “Lai Ping think younger yellow hair missed some spots when make boot shiny shiny.  Lai Ping see you slut pussy busy busy already.  Just use mouth!  Shine other boot, Grasshopper!  Shine all over with mouth!  Grasshopper saliva and Cricket pussy juice make way far good polish combination.  Lai Ping going to wear them loud and proud as frenemy Luella she like say!” 
 
    Maddy did it.  She laved the boot with her Grasshopper spit and thought she might be tasting her sister's Cricket juice.  She tasted something!  Who knew what Lai Ping had walked through or on.   
 
    Lai Ping said, “Now suck! Suck it!  That way you suckee one boot while fuckee other boot!  You have boot threesome!  You fuckee suckee like Vietnamese hooker!” 
 
    Maddy did it.  Of course, she did. 
 
    While sucking hard on the one boot, she fucked down hard on the other boot. 
 
    Maddy came.  Of course, she did. 
 
    Lai Ping had her spit polish the boot she'd cum on as well as the other one.  Both had a nice shine. 
 
    Lai Ping didn't seem scared of germs at all.  She went ahead and had Maddy, or Grasshopper, then lick her pussy to two orgasms. 
 
    Lai Ping reflected that it sure was rewarding making uptight white heterosexual women realize they were really low down privy-ledged lesbo sluts. 
 
    Yes, it looked like Maddy was fully persuaded! 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Five 
 
    “You clean up pussy mess, slutty Grasshopper.  Hop to it!” 
 
    Maddy obediently swept her tongue up and down Lai Ping's little old pussy.  Lai Ping was pleased that the sexy Grasshopper did it right away but, why wouldn't she since she'd licked Lai Ping to two orgasms by then? 
 
    More importantly, the look on Grasshopper's face was just right.  Her eyes were closed, and she looked enraptured, like Lai Ping's pussy was her whole world.  She was focused on her senses of touch via tongue and mouth and her senses of taste and smell.  Grasshopper was into it and looked completely at home pleasing pussy. 
 
    As well she should be, thought Lai Ping!  This was to be Maddy's world now and likely for the rest of her life.  Unless Kathy Henters meant to give her away to some man with a cock.  What a damn waste that would be!  Lai Ping doubted that Mrs. Henters would be such a fool.  She'd seen the glint of lustful greed when Mrs. Henters talked about Lai Ping making Maddy and Maddy's sister, Bailey, into sex slaves. 
 
    Lai Ping thought about how greedy rich people always were.  No matter how rich!  Still greedy!  In Kathy Henters' case that greed extended into the sexual realm.  Yes, she was at the extreme ends of the bell curves for both greed and lust.  Blessed or cursed?  Who knew? 
 
    Lai Ping had the blonde sisters wrapped up.  Totally compromised.  Wrapped up with a bow on them!  They were compromised, and they were both well-trained by now, trained in obedience and in pussy licking and even shoe-shining with their pussies, and trained to love it in a slutty way. 
 
    Lai Ping just loved turning out straight white women and transforming them into submissive lesbian sluts.  Stupid Transformers!  You think turn robot into car so way big deal?  That nothing!  Try turn straight and free American white girl into total subby lez slut!  That be some real no shit transforming! 
 
    Hm, maybe Lai Ping should produce a line of dolls for kids.  Doll start all dressed neck to foot, all conservative, then transform into nude doll with wild hair, tattoos maybe appear, maybe some piercing in random places, and maybe a dildo accessory placeable in any of three holes. 
 
    That good idea!  Lai Ping might become way rich!  More important, kids will love! 
 
    No, never work.  It take too much time.  Lai Ping will not live long enough for doll dream to come true. 
 
    Oh well.  Lai Ping just concentrate on living dolls! 
 
    Lai Ping's job was also her hobby.  She got paid to do what she wanted to do anyway!  That way, Lai Ping never really worked.  Paradise on Earth!  Suck it, you Jesus of the Luella! 
 
    One other thing was also a sure thing.  These two blonde sisters were never going back to how and who they once were.  They’d taken a one way trip to slut town!  No emancipation for sex slaves! 
 
    Maddy and Bailey seemed especially turned out.  They were really into it. They pretended to resist, and that was fun, but they could not fool wise Lai Ping.  Lai Ping knew.  They love it all!  They love it nasty!  
 
    Lai Ping looked down and smiled at Maddy licking away with rapturous pleasure.  How much pleasure?  Maddy's eyes were closed, so she could not see Lai Ping watching her oral work or Lai Ping's ever wider smile of delight.  Maddy was so completely focused on tasting and serving.  As all white sluts should be! 
 
    Lai Ping shook her head slightly.  So very many sexy white sluts.  Sexy white sluts all over.  All need to become lesbian sex slaves but there was only one little old Lai Ping. Lai Ping's biggest worry was that she'd die before they got cloning figured out.  There must be millions of sexy white sluts in need of realizing their full slut potential.  Only one Lai Ping!  Math not look good! 
 
    Science.  Science need to come through for human race.  Was one hundred thousand clones of Lai Ping too much to ask? 
 
    Come on science! 
 
    Lai Ping wondered what Maddy's fiance, Scott, would think of Maddy if he could see her right then.   Or what Bailey's husband, Hal, would think of Bailey if he could see what Lai Ping had done with Bailey.  Sure, they would be all horrified.  At first.  But, under that, Lai Ping bet those damn white men, damn round eyes with filthy cocks, would be so very impressed with Lai Ping. 
 
    Maybe they would bow to Lai Ping!  Deep bows of profound respect! 
 
    As Confucius probably never said, “Anyone make sex slave, sex slave who like it be way better sex slave.”  Yes, it made Lai Ping feel superhuman to be able to treat someone, two someones, so sexy as the blonde sisters any damn way she wanted, and they liked it so much that they were practically grateful to Lai Ping! 
 
    While Maddy licked, Lai Ping picked up her smartphone again.  She accessed a link to Luella's wireless camera system.  Luella had a shitty home, but Lai Ping had paid to have a nice camera system installed with the caveat that she could access it wirelessly.  Luella hadn't liked that but, as Lai Pig told her, “Who want spy on you big muscle black ass?  Not Lai Ping!  Need all video possible of white sluts who be so slutty!  For all us!  You also enjoy views as you will when you will.” 
 
    Luella had grudgingly admitted it could be fun to show her conquests to friends.  Or review them herself.  Or to show it to the conquests themselves to humiliate them.  Or to other sluts to get them aroused so that they, too, could become conquests.  No doubt Luella envisioned a sideline of making lesbian sex slaves of her own. 
 
    That was fine by Lai Ping.  The world needed more lesbian sex slaves!  Way far not enough lesbian sex slaves to fill the overwhelming demand!  Supply and demand!  So important! 
 
    The camera system had a nice feature.  Even though Lai Ping knew that Luella and Ola were working over the young blonde sister, Bailey, downstairs and had been since Lai Ping brought Maddy upstairs, Lai Ping did not have to watch it in progress live, though she could if she wanted.  She could watch it from the start even while the system continued to record the live-action. 
 
    Digital so way better than VCR!  Technology better than magic!  Fuck stupid Merlin!  How many lesbian sex slaves he make?  Ha!  Not so many!  Merlin stupid amateur! 
 
    Lai Ping's smartphone was bigger than her little hand.  She turned it sideways once she had it to the part she wanted.  First, she watched as she and Maddy left the others downstairs.  There Lai Ping went up the stairs.  Lai Ping so way sexy!  So say Lai Ping!  Long live Lai Ping! 
 
    Long live already Lai Ping.  Maybe best say longer live Lai Ping.  More these good times.  Keep good times coming!  Death can wait! 
 
    Fuck Death!  How many lesbian sex slaves Death make?  Not so many!  Death, like Merlin, an amateur with an overblown reputation.  Stupid Death!  Fuck Death and him dog with three heads.   
 
    Lai Ping watched her smartphone screen and basked in the tongue basting the older yellow hair gave her. 
 
    There go Maddy the Grasshopper dragging her feet up the steps.  Ha!  Like she not eager to get at Lai Ping's pussy!  Can't fool Lai Ping! 
 
    Lai Ping so enjoyed that personal tongue bath that Maddy was giving her.  Oh, such luxury!  Watch the younger yellow hair get taken by two big black bitches while older yellow hair sister worship pussy of little tiny Lai Ping. 
 
    Life so good! 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Six 
 
    Lai Ping went ahead and turned up the volume so that Maddy could hear her sister Bailey get taken.  Maddy's eyes opened narrowly, full of passion, and flicked to the source of Bailey's voice, saw it was Lai Ping's smartphone, and then she closed her eyes and focused again on Lai Ping's pussy. 
 
    Yes, now big sister can listen to little sister's slutty lust!  Lai Ping so very considerate!  All while Lai Ping enjoy big sister tongue.  That be called circle of sluts! 
 
    Lai Ping was always as good as life was good. Why that?  Lai Ping always good because Lai Ping so good at being evil! 
 
    Luella and Ola on the smartphone screen debated who got to fuck which orifice on Bailey.   
 
    Ola claimed that Bailey was her bitch because Ola was in charge of taming her and had gotten her to come over to Luella's.  That be correct!   
 
    Luella argued that Bailey was not Ola's bitch because Mrs. Henters, by now, more or less owned Bailey as per the contract.  Also correct! 
 
    Lai Ping shook her head.  Why so much trouble?  Black bitches have two strap-ons, and slut Cricket Bailey have three holes.  No problem! 
 
    As Luella and Ola debated powerfully, even to the point of bumping at each other aggressively, Bailey was behind them, looking fearful.  That could be due to the dildos, could be the talk of Bailey being owned by Mrs. Henters, who Lai Ping understood Bailey hated, or it could be simple fear of being trampled to death if the two black elephants in the room resorted to combat. 
 
    Lai Ping wasn't concerned.  Luella and Ola never took it quite too far. 
 
    Lai Ping thought about where they were at in the contract and how they'd gotten there.  She nearly felt sorry for Maddy and Bailey about their fate.  To be owned by that cold, nasty rich bitch Mrs. Kathy Henters!  So bad!   
 
    No, Lai Ping refused to let herself feel sorry for them.  Evil never sorry!   
 
    Be be be the evil! 
 
    It was easy to not feel sorry for the lovely sisters.  All Lai Ping had to do was remind herself that they were white.  There!  Problem solved.  No feel sorry! 
 
    Luella and Ola finally made peace by Ola simply saying she was going to fuck Bailey's pussy, and Luella would have to fit in her own dildo fuck to whatever remaining hole suited her fancy. 
 
    Luella grunted at that.  Ola had gotten pussy dibs.  No one could debate that.  Lai Ping was pretty sure Luella had wanted Bailey’s little ass all along. 
 
    Ola motioned for Bailey to get on all fours.   
 
    There was no resistance from Bailey.  She got on all fours.   
 
    Ola dropped to her knees and planted her dildo, which was as large as would be consistent with her overall frame and very much not a size match with Bailey's slim athletic frame, straight into Bailey's sex.  Ola did it with all the panache of someone putting a dish away in a cabinet.  Like she fucked a hot white blonde every day.   Which was pretty near the truth of it. 
 
    Bailey braced and took it and held still as the dildo pried her open and made her pussy flower wide.  Ola began fucking heavily like a locomotive going uphill.  Bailey made little achy ooh ooh sounds that were not so far off from being choo choo sounds. 
 
    Lai Ping saw Maddy's eyebrows rise as she listened to her sister getting fucked.   
 
    Lai Ping whispered tauntingly to the older sister, “You sister and Ola make such good couple.  Opposites attract, they say.  You skinny white so pale sister and great big fatty so dark Ola.  So opposites!  Also, sub and dom so exact opposite.  Perfect couple.  Maddy.  Picture them Maddy.  Put picture of them in your slut mind.  You little slut sister getting fucked so good with great big black dildo so way too big for her, but she love it anyway.  See it in mind, round-eye slut!” 
 
    Maddy kept on servicing Lai Ping's pussy.  Was that servicing perhaps just a bit more avid and passionate?  Maybe? 
 
    Lai Ping gently shook her head and made a tiny secret smile.  It was so hard to be evil when your victims just all-time like bad things you do to them! So funny! 
 
    Luella watched for a little, but it was pretty clear where her dildo would need to go.  Ola's big dildo filled Bailey's belly and Ola's big belly flopped over Bailey's muscular ass totally concealing that orifice. 
 
    Only one orifice left!  Luella would not get Bailey’s ass after all. 
 
    Luella did decide to make it extra special, though.  She liked her domination mixed.  She liked her submissives all mixed up. 
 
    She also liked them a bit short of air.  The orgasms seemed way bigger that way!  Like the body thought it might be dying so it better get the most bang for its orgasm buck. 
 
    So Luella knelt to the side of Bailey's pretty face, a face contorted with discomfort and pleasure.  Luella leaned way down and turned that adorable Bailey face her way.  Then Luella more or less engulfed Bailey's panting mouth with her big mouth. 
 
    Luella jammed her tongue into Bailey's mouth for several thrusts and then withdrew it but kept her mouth open and still encompassing Bailey's mouth, with Bailey's lips partly inside of Luella's mouth.  The hard thrusting from Ola made it a little challenging, but Luella kept it up. 
 
    There were little whines from rapid breaths in and out through Bailey's nose.  Lai Ping and Maddy could also hear it electronically.  There soon followed a lovely assortment of groans, moans, and a sound much like deep humming.  A little Bailey orchestra of not enough air and too much pleasure from Ola's massive dildo. 
 
    Bailey either knew what Luella wanted, or she knew what she herself wanted or both.  Bailey's narrow tongue shot into Luella's mouth and went to work exploring it.  Their mouths made a wet slurping noise.  Then she pushed her tongue around so firmly it was like she was trying to expand that dark mouth cavern.  Luella enjoyed the tongue work. 
 
    Then Luella bit lightly down on Bailey's tongue, trapping it in place.  Then she moved her thumb and forefinger to Bailey's sweet narrow little nose and squeezed the nostrils shut. 
 
    No air for Bailey! 
 
    A fire fed on air, but a slut fire did not need air.  Bailey began wiggling, shaking, and slamming her pelvis back on Ola's giant dildo.  Was she struggling to get free to get some air, or was she struggling to achieve orgasm?  Lai Ping's experienced eye thought it was the latter. 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Seven 
 
    Lai Ping had to comment on this, “Older yellow hair, Grasshopper, you little yellow hair, Cricket, she love it.  She fuck hard herself on big black woman dick.  You sister such total slut.  Sisters so like each one other!” 
 
    It really did seem now like Maddy licked harder and faster and deeper. 
 
    Lai Ping had to comment on that also, “Ah, you like that.  You like you sister slut be like you.  Idea so turn you on.  How I know?  You lick so hard.  You lick so deep.  Yes, show gratitude.  Lai Ping make you and sister all slut you be.  You owe Lai Ping!  Show agree and pay Lai Ping back.  Get tongue to Lai Ping sexy womb.  All the way up!  You can do it.  Just joke.  You can no do it, but you can try.  Show me so much agree with Lai Ping.  Tongue fuck your precious Mistress Lai Ping!” 
 
    Maddy was responsive.  She did it.  Oh, she signaled such vigorous agreement with her Mistress Lai Ping! 
 
    So good when all agree!   
 
    Pussy consensus!   
 
    On the video, Luella released Bailey's nostrils, released Bailey's bitten tongue, and pulled her mouth off of Bailey's mouth.  She'd dominated Bailey's mouth and her ability to breathe.  She pulled off her mouth and released Bailey's nostrils just as Bailey's body began to really lose coordination, and her eyes had begun to roll up into her head. 
 
    Bailey managed to keep her trembling arms under her bearing her weight and some of Ola's as well.  Bailey pulled in great whooping gusts of air, sometimes interrupted by the impacts of Ola's powerful thrusts. 
 
    Luella made sure that Bailey fully caught her breath.  After a minute, the whooping gusts had become whines of pleasures as Bailey began to build towards an orgasm. 
 
    Luella said, “You hear that, Ola?  That whine she be making?” 
 
    Ola was sweating, droplets running down her dark moon face, “Yes.  Who cares?' 
 
    Luella said, “Check this out.  When you got a whine you got to put a cork in it.  Get it?  Whine and wine?” 
 
    Ola gave her a crazed irritated look. 
 
    Luella, wearing her strap-on with a dildo at least as big as Ola's, knelt on the floor at Bailey's head.  She brought the tip to Bailey's mouth. 
 
    Bailey knew the score.  She opened her mouth right up. 
 
    It sure did not look to Lai Ping like Bailey cared that she was married or still thought that she was heterosexual or free to choose her sexual partners.  She no care now!  She not give two fucks.  Ha ha!  She take two fucks!  One in pussy and one in mouth. 
 
    Luella slowly slid her knees forward, alternating back and forth between them, and knee-walked her giant dildo right into Bailey's mouth, into her throat, and then right on into her esophagus.  It happened quickly, aided by Ola's impacts hammering Bailey face first into Luella's dildo.  Bailey arched and angled her head and throat to quickly make as straight of a dildo path as possible.  The dildo was huge, and Lai Ping bet it felt tighter in Bailey's throat than Ola's dildo felt in her pussy. 
 
    Bailey gagged a bit and trembled.  But she knew she had to take it.  And she did. 
 
    Luella exclaimed, “White girl!  You do that so well!  You a deep-throat slut for dildo now!  You do this so well I gonna send a note to Mrs. Henters for dat rich bitch to make sure she take full advantage of this mouth skill of yours.” 
 
    Bailey understood the insinuated future, and so did Maddy listening to events going on with her sister while Maddy licked old Asian pussy. 
 
    There was something about this awesomely terrible fate laid out and assumed for them.  Neither wanted it.  Of course not.  Yet Maddy licked harder, and, on the video, Bailey began bucking her pussy back onto Ola's dildo harder even as she did her best to gargle Luella's dildo.   
 
    For Bailey, it looked like she was trying to prove that Luella's estimation of her sluttiness was correct.  Or maybe even like she was submissively hoping her performance would be passed on in detail to Mrs. Henters.  Even though she hated that woman! 
 
    Lai Ping imagined (accurately) what was going on in Bailey's mind right at that moment. 
 
    Bailey didn't understand herself but, at some point between arriving at that massage parlor from Hell and right then, she'd given up even trying to understand her reactions to these things.  When had she given up wanting to self-analyze?  Perhaps by the time she was humping footwear for Lai Ping.  Maybe then. 
 
    Who wanted to understand why they were a slut?  Certainly no slut wanted that.  They just wanted to accept it and get on with doing all sorts of nasty slutty things without stupid thinking getting in the way. 
 
    Luella said, “You hear that, Ola?  Or, more like, you don't hear that?  Now it's all moans and groans and that gurgle thing she do.  No more whine.  See what I did?  I stuck a cork in the neck of the whine!” 
 
    The double-dildoing went on for five minutes.  Pure and wet.  Bailey tore in air through her nostrils. 
 
    Ola gasped tiredly, exhausted from slamming dildo between Bailey's spread thighs, “You know what this be reminding me of, Luella?  A tasty corn on the cob with those little handle things on either end.  She be the corn cob, and our black cocks are the handle things.” 
 
    Luella laughed, “You be right!  She even supplies her own melted butter!” 
 
    They both chuckled.  Chuckled and fucked.  Fucked their human corn on the cob. 
 
    A minute later, Luella said, “Let's be making her all airtight only more so than usual.  Stick one a your thumbs up her butt-hole and I'm gonna just pinch her nostrils closed.” 
 
    Ola nodded, too out of breath herself for speech.  Hard fucking of skinny blonde white sluts was hard work! 
 
    Ola shifted back to move her vast dark belly off of Bailey's ass shelf and then jammed a big thumb right in and worked it deep.  Bailey's moans deepened pleasingly into deeply troubled groans. 
 
    Luella went ahead and pinched Bailey’s nostrils together.  First lightly to greatly decrease airflow.  Then staccato, full pinch to no pinch, back and forth every couple seconds.  Then, after a couple minutes of that, she pinched down hard and firm. 
 
    No air for you, white slut! 
 
    Whether from the long build-up of pleasures or out of fear or out of humiliation at how she was being treated, or those and more, Bailey orgasmed while her nose was pinched closed. 
 
    Bailey thrashed mightily like some giant sport fish fighting for its life as it's pulled out of the ocean.  Her thrashing succeeded in making Luella's pinching fingers slide free.  Luella clearly didn't mind as she'd planned to pull them away anyway.  Lai Ping knew that she always did.   
 
    The slut Bailey had the idea anyway.  Everything she had now came from those who possessed her and what was allowed or not allowed by them.  Even air. 
 
    Luella was helping slut-polish this Bailey girl for her new Owner, Mrs. Henters. 
 
    The black women let Bailey orgasm and rested her with Bailey still stuck on dildos at either end. Once they'd caught their breath and even Bailey had nearly caught hers, the big black masseuses went back to hard fucking Bailey. 
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter Eight 
 
    Bailey was very responsive and made the loveliest eager sounds of enjoyment.  She was full of orgasmic chemical releases and just so grateful to be allowed to breathe that she felt like she could worship these two black goddesses for allowing her breath.  They were allowing it for now, but the fickle black goddesses might change their minds at any moment.  Bailey worked to please her black goddesses, hoping to avoid their wrath. 
 
    Once they built Bailey back up to the brink of orgasm yet again, Luella had another idea. 
 
    Luella said, “I liked your comparison to food earlier.  Like she be corn on the cob.  She certainly look tasty.  Hell, as I remember, she even taste tasty!  So it give me this here idea.  She be like a pink piggy being roasted over da fire.  You know, the whole pig on the big stick.  Whatcha gots to do with a piggy you be roasting?” 
 
    Ola got it right away, “You got to keep spinning the piggy, so she be all roasted even-like!”               
 
    “You got it, Ola.  So let's spin this bitch.  Spin her on our dildo spit.” 
 
    That's what they did.  They rose up higher until they were all the way standing up.  Bailey rose with them, helpless not to, her arms and feet dangling helplessly.  Her hands searched around a little like they were trying to find a handhold, and her feet kicked like she was trying to run on air. 
 
    Luella and Ola got good handholds on Bailey, then looked at each other, and then nodded to one side indicating the direction to take. 
 
    They spun Bailey all the way around while keeping her impaled on the black dildos.  Ola's dildo was firmly deep in Bailey's pussy.  Luella's dildo was a foot deep down Bailey's throat. 
 
    Then... they just kept spinning her.  Sometimes faster and sometimes changing from clockwise to counterclockwise and back again. 
 
    It was awkward because of Bailey's pesky legs flopping all over.  Ola grabbed hold of her by the back of Bailey's thighs each time she’d spun so her back was towards the floor.  Then, each time, Ola spun her like a race car driver trying to make a tight turn.  Or maybe more like a submariner spinning a hatch wheel to stop the submarine compartment from flooding.   
 
    A few times one of Bailey's feet popped Ola on the face or on one of her several chins. 
 
    In hindsight, knowing what she now knew, Lai Ping bet that Ola wished she'd chosen to fuck Bailey's mouth instead. 
 
    It was tiring work spinning the younger yellow hair round and round – round-eye spin round!  – and Ola looked like she might have a heart attack, but it worked. 
 
    Making a slut orgasm was the definition of “it worked.” 
 
    Bailey orgasmed with no part of her in contact with the ground. Just dildos inside her, some black skin sliding on hers, and a lot of cooling air. 
 
    Watching it while Bailey's older sister strove so hard to please her pussy, Lai Ping also orgasmed.  Lai Ping’s eyes licked up the sight of Bailey’s hard-earned orgasm as her pussy orgasmed on the mouth of Bailey’s older sister. 
 
    Even as Bailey's orgasm just barely started to die down, the black women did a silent one, two, three count with Ola popping fingers up one at a time on her raised right hand. 
 
    Simultaneously, Ola and Luella stepped straight back and let go of the orgasmic white slut. 
 
    From waist height, still orgasming, Bailey plunged to the floor and crashed with a thump and a tangle of spasming limbs. 
 
    Luella and Ola grinned wide and gave each other big thumb's ups. 
 
      
 
    The End 
 
    Until Book 8.  Maddy and Bailey have not yet reached their final destination or their true fate.  More shocks and surprises are in store for them and their friends. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    *More books in the series! 
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    Available Books 
 
    “Lesbian Seductress’s Female Bodyguard” series: 
 
    Book 1:  LESBIAN SEDUCTRESS’S FEMALE BODYGUARD 
 
    Bellamy must protect a rich young predatorial lesbian seductress whose “social activities” are the seduction of straight women and making enemies!  Dorothe is ravenously hungry to seduce as many women as she can and is delighting in making more enemies, seductions Bellamy will have to witness and enemies she will have to battle.  Dorothe’s mother warns Bellamy that Dorothe will try to seduce her as well.  Sometimes forewarning doesn’t help…. 
 
      
 
    Book 2:  LESBIAN SEDUCTRESS’S FEMALE BODYGUARD 2 
 
    Bellamy Wood, ex-cop private detective, reluctantly persuaded to be a personal bodyguard, is on a year-long contract to guard a spoiled young adult socialite, bratty Dorothe Gerbach.  The problems are many:  Dorothe’s many enemies, Dorothe’s penchant for making more enemies, and Dorothe’s passion as a predatory lesbian seductress who wants to add Bellamy to her stable of submissive women who will do anything for her. 
 
    Book 3:  LESBIAN SEDUCTRESS’S FEMALE BODYGUARD 3 
 
    Wealthy spoiled socialite, Dorothe Gerbach, has seduced and dominated her new lovely bodyguard, ex-cop Bellamy Wood.  Can Dorothe keep Bellamy submissive?  Can Bellamy break free from Dorothe’s willpower, or will she succumb further, losing more of her independence while increasing her orgasms significantly?  What new seductress ploys will Dorothe unleash on Bellamy to tame her to make her perform new sexual tricks? 
 
      
 
    Book 4:  LESBIAN SEDUCTRESS’S FEMALE BODYGUARD 4 
 
    Ex-cop and current bodyguard, Bellamy Wood, is under rich young heiress Dorothe’s sexual spell.  Bellamy’s younger-than-her Mistress orders Bellamy to seduce and dominate the new sexiest female police officer in the Philadelphia Police Department, Rosetta Wright.  Dorothe wants a second submissive bodyguard!  Bellamy genuinely likes Rosetta Wright and Rosetta’s hero is Bellamy.  Will Bellamy do Ms. Wright wrong? 
 
    Book 5:  LESBIAN SEDUCTRESS’S FEMALE BODYGUARD 5 
 
    Bellamy Wood, ex-cop and current submissive bodyguard, reports back to her young adult Mistress, heiress, Dorothe Gerbach, after her successful seduction of a lovely police officer.  Dorothe intends to reward Bellamy in three ways.  The catch is that her rewards often seem like punishments. Dorothe lucks into an opportunity to seduce and dominate a heterosexual mother and her adult heterosexual daughter, back and forth, simultaneously!  Can she pull it off?   
 
      
 
    Book 6:  LESBIAN SEDUCTRESS’S FEMALE BODYGUARD 6 
 
    Dominant lesbian seductress, Dorothe, and her newly subservient bodyguard, Bellamy, survived a deadly attack by Noelle who was trying to protect her little sister from Dorothe’s sexual dominance.  Noelle is badly wounded and under house arrest.  Dorothe decides it is time to seduce and dominate Noelle as well.  Noelle won’t be so dangerous if Dorothe can add her to Dorothe’s lesbian harem!  Will Noelle’s little sister, Lara, betray Noelle and assist in Noelle’s seduction? 
 
    “Seducing the Mother and Daughter House Sitters” series: 
 
    Book 1:  SEDUCING THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTER HOUSE SITTERS 
 
    A beautiful mother and her pretty coed daughter agree to house sit at the island mansion of the daughter's new college friend, Bella.  It seems like a dream come true but then Bella's twin sister, Stella, shows up.  She is arrogant and demanding and intent on seducing both the mother and the daughter.  Can she turn the mother and daughter into full service anything goes servants? 
 
    Book 2:  TEMPTING THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTER HOUSE SITTERS 
 
    Stella, the bratty young heiress, has the mother and daughter, Angie and Eliza, off balance and beginning to serve her will.  All that Angie and Eliza want is to finish the mansion sitting job on the beautiful island.  All Stella wants is to be their sexual Mistress for life.  Can Stella enforce her will on the mom and daughter and make them want what she wants? 
 
    Book 3:  DOMINATING THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTER HOUSE SITTERS 
 
    Angie saw her daughter, Eliza, sexually pleasing Mistress Stella on the speed boat before it went out of view. But Stella had seduced Angie that same morning!  What is Mistress Stella up to?  What really happened on that boat trip?  Most importantly, who does Mistress Stella like the most, the mom or the daughter?  Mistress Stella can't have both!  Can she...? 
 
    Book 4:  CONQUERING THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTER HOUSE SITTERS 
 
    Angie Klauson and her daughter Eliza were sexually dominated by the rich adult brat Stella and it certainly caused a new family dynamic.  It's good to share but maybe not sexually.  Now Stella's twin, Bella, is coming to the island.  Is she different than Stella or will she have the same outrageous expectations?  Do they want her to be different?  What is the awesome fate of the mother and daughter? 
 
    “Tramp Pauline” series: 
 
    Book 1:  TRAMP PAULINE 
 
    Pauline is a responsible young shift manager at Fine Burgers. She tries to help a female coworker, Valentina, who is getting dominated every shift by a lesbian coworker. When domme Melody learns Pauline is trying to take away her submissive girl she decides the perfect consequence is to turn the attempted minus one into a plus one. Can Melody be a Mistress for her own Shift Manager? 
 
    Book 2:  TRAMP PAULINE TRIES TO BOUNCE BACK 
 
    Pauline was sexually dominated by a girl she supervises, her new Mistress Melody, who gave her the nickname Tramp Pauline.  Pauline does not want to live up to that name but Mistress Melody wants her to live up to it in every way including bouncing naked on a trampoline for her coworkers.  Pauline wants to be a good girl and Melody wants her to be a tramp.  Can they compromise at “good tramp”? 
 
    “Black Dominatrix Neighbor” series: 
 
    Book 1:  BLACK DOMINATRIX NEIGHBOR 
 
    Zahra is a middle-aged overweight black woman who has no business seducing and dominating her new young sexy white neighbor girl. Unless she makes it her business. Domination suits Zahra fine but is sexual submission right for Lainey? Lainey tries to be a good neighbor and tries to be friendly with her much older African-American neighbor lady. Maybe Lainey tries a little too hard.... 
 
    Book 2:  TOO BAD TO BE TRUE 
 
    Zahra thinks she has sexual control over Lainey but Lainey thinks differently.  Lainey still thinks she is heterosexual, not submissive, and that interracial sex is not for her.  The nerve of some young and pretty white women!  The apartment building it buzzing with rumors about Zahra and Lainey.  Lainey has a plan to deny and defuse the rumors.  Zahra has a plan to confirm them.  And to share Lainey! 
 
    Book 3:  SEXUAL REPARATIONS IN THE BIG CITY 
 
    Lainey tried to free herself of one Black Mistress only to find herself serving three much older Black Mistresses.  All of them older than her Mom!  They have all sorts of new duties and bizarre orders for Lainey. Including to have her best friend, Mallory, come visit her and to set up Mallory to be brought under their control!  Lainey is a loyal friend... but maybe these new duties would be easier shared.... 
 
    Book 4:  MALLORY'S INTERRACIAL LESBIAN DOMINATION 
 
    Zahra found Lainey's brunette friend, Mallory, very attractive.  Mallory does not like Zahra though even without knowing how she treats poor Lainey. Zahra would like to make Mallory eat her smarty-pants words and eat something else also.  Maybe Lainey and Mallory could both be sexy goldmine earners for Zahra.  Can Zahra against all odds, make that happen? 
 
      
 
    “Impossible Seduction” series: 
 
    1.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION ONE:  VOYEUR MOTHER AND DAUGHTER SEDUCED 
 
    Three beautiful all-female families are moved into a secluded gated community for a unique opportunity to model together.  However, all is not as it seems.  The two bull dyke photographers actually have a contract and a plan to seduce and tame them all in order to supply them to Saudi harems in return for riches.  The plan takes shape and progress is made. 
 
    2.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION TWO:  PEEKING MOTHER AND DAUGHTER DOMINATED 
 
    Megan watched what happened with Naomi's daughter Abigail.  Now we find out what Naomi saw when she watched over Megan's daughter, Kaia.  What will the bull dyke Lydia do with Kaia?  Is there anything Naomi can do? What will the dominant dyke team of Gretchen and Lydia do with Abigail who they now have in their clutches in the privacy of their home for hours? 
 
    3.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION THREE:  A TALE OF LESBIAN TAMING TWO MILFS 
 
    The dominant dyke team of Gretchen and Lydia investigates who made the noise that ruined Lydia's final seduction of Kaia.  It was two of the MILFs! They see that Megan peeped at Gretchen and Naomi peeped at Lydia and even had the nerve to interrupt her!  They also see how aroused the MILFs became watching.  Now it is their turn to experience lesbian domination! 
 
    4. IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION FOUR:  JANELLE VS. REDHEAD MOTHER AND DAUGHTER 
 
    Janelle, a once famous model and now the sexual pawn of the dominant dyke team of Gretchen and Lydia, must carry out their assignment to separately seduce both Brooke and Bridget Finn. Janelle must do it to avoid a dark fate but finds she likes it.  Brooke also finds she likes it on the other end of things. 
 
    5.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION FIVE:  SEDUCED VIA LESBIAN HOME INVASION 
 
    Janelle has left the Finn home with Brooke and Bridget in disarray. Gretchen and Lydia saw on their hidden cameras how aroused and ready Bridget is and they mean to take full advantage.  But, to do so, they'll need to engage in some lesbian home invasion.  Fine by them!  Plus, more psychological manipulation and domination of Megan Reynolds. 
 
    6. IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION SIX:  THE EROTIC EVIL CONSPIRACY 
 
    The dominants Gretchen and Lydia invite Abigail over and its an invitation she cannot refuse.  She isn't sure if she wants to.  They seek to isolate her further and make her ever more dependent on their demanding orders.  Megan wants to escape the gated community.  She thinks so.  Pretty sure.  But she needs a permission slip from the dominants to leave.  What must she do for it or because of it? 
 
    7.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION SEVEN: WICKED MANIPULATION BY DOMINANT LESBIAN NEIGHBORS 
 
    Megan, mother of three lovely blonde daughters, decided to leave the gated community that is feeling like a prison.  But she had to get past the black lesbian prison parolee “security guards” to escape. They know the phrase that means Megan must obey them.  Janelle, the disgraced former supermodel learns her dark fate.  Brooke serves the dominant lesbian neighbors. 
 
    8.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION EIGHT:  DOMINANT LESBIANS DOMINATE REDHEADED MOM AND DAUGHTER 
 
    The cruel wicked dommes Gretchen and Lydia seek to complete their control over the redheaded all-female family, the mother and daughter, Brooke and Bridget Finn.  They want to drive them apart from each other while driving them further in to the grip of submission, so submissive that they cannot escape.  More than that, they want to train both of them to orgasm from pain! 
 
    9.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 9:  DOMINANT LESBIANS TARGET THE FINAL PIERSON GIRL FOR SEDUCTION AND DOMINATION 
 
    Evil Gretchen and Nasty Lydia have more seducing to complete.  Harmony is still innocent.  Her mom and her little sister have already fallen and are submissively following the twisted bizarre orders of Gretchen and Lydia.  Will Harmony join her mom and her little sister in submissive servitude?  Can Gretchen and Lydia complete an oh so dirty “clean sweep” of the Pierson family? 
 
    10.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 10:  SEDUCTION AND DOMINATION AND SUBMISSION AS THE DOMINANTS GO AFTER THE BLONDE DAUGHTERS 
 
    Gretchen and Lydia, the evil lesbian dominants, have blonde mother Megan Reynolds under their control.  Now they want her three daughters!  They decide to make the mother help out!  Can Megan resist or will she cooperate?  Megan and Janelle also need to keep sexually satisfying the much younger black lesbian guards.  What is planned for Megan's daughters Lilliana, Julissa, and Kaia? 
 
      
 
    11.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 11:  TWO OF THE BLONDE DAUGHTERS ARE IN THE HOUSE OF THE DOMINANTS.  CAN THEY ESCAPE WITH THEIR LESBIAN VIRGINITY? 
 
    Dominant lesbian Gretchen had the middle blonde daughter right where she wants her.  Right between her legs!  Julissa still struggles for independence and against her own arousal.  Meanwhile her older sister, Lilliana, is in the basement with the other photographer, the oh so dominant Lydia.  Lilliana is older than her sister and Lydia is even less attractive than Gretchen.  Will it matter? 
 
    12.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 12:  YOUNG ADULT KAIA'S INTERRACIAL LESBIAN DATE WITH DARK SUBMISSION 
 
    Of the three mothers and six daughters, only Kaia has not been seduced, dominated, tamed and trained.  Kaia, the youngest blonde daughter, is the final hold out.  Kaia's compromised mom forces her to go on a “friendship date” with Quiesha, one of the ex-felon black lesbian guards.  Quiesha has expectations for this date to be a very friendly “friendship date” indeed! 
 
    13.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 13:  KAIA'S INTERRACIAL DATE BECOMES A THREESOME AND SHE SUBMITS TO DOMINATION FROM MISTRESS LYDIA 
 
    Young adult Kaia, still only a teenager, is in the middle of “friendship date” with a black girl that had gotten far too friendly. Her own mom set her up for this dark seduction and Kaia was defenseless.  Now, after having submitted to dominant Quiesha, Kaia has a new Mistress and she is even more defenseless!  Quiesha intends to share her with the giantess Ladonne and wicked Lydia. 
 
    14.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 14:  NEW LESBIANS TAMED AND TRAINED BY NEIGHBOR MISTRESSES, BLACK LESBIAN DOMINATION OF SUBMISSIVE BLONDES 
 
    The entire blonde all-female Reynolds family are stuck in a submissive sexual fog that keeps getting thicker and more compromising.  Megan Reynolds and her youngest daughter, Kaia, are both being sexually used inside the black lesbian guards' house.  Megan's two eldest daughters, Lilliana and Julissa, are stuck in the house of the dominant photographers just a few houses away from them. 
 
    15.  IMPOSSIBLE SEDUCTION 15:  YOUNGER AND OLDER LESBIANS, DOMINATION AND SUBMISSION, MOMS SUBMIT SEXUALLY 
 
    The grand finale conclusion of the Impossible Seduction Saga!  Not all the submissives really think they are submissive!  Also, the dominants require more and more and go to further extremes.  Could they go too far and spark a rebellion?  Can the dominants keep all three all-female families entirely under their sexual control?  Will the mothers have sex with each other's daughters? 
 
    “A Lesbian Orientation” series: 
 
    1.  CARA TRIES TO BE A GOOD EXAMPLE 
 
    Cara agrees to live with Mindy Short in order to be a positive example to her regarding the benefits of heterosexuality versus Mindy's lesbian nature.  Instead of Cara having a positive influence on Mindy, the opposite occurs, and Mindy begins to influence Cara in dark negative sexual ways.  What can Mindy change about Cara? 
 
    2. CARA'S LESBIAN SEDUCTION 
 
    Mindy's influence over Cara expands as Mindy completes her lesbian seduction of the former prom queen.  And more!  Mindy doesn't just want Cara's submission.  She wants to show her total control by making Cara become her human sex pet!  Can Cara keep her humanity? 
 
    3.  CARA BECOMES HER ROOMMATE'S LESBIAN PET 
 
    Mindy has decided her little “good example” Cara should be kept naked, wear a collar, even wear a “tail”, and act like a doggy.  She also has decided to share Cara with others for sex.  What does Cara think about that?  And... does Mindy care?  Will Cara admit Mindy is her Owner? 
 
    “Teen Lesbians Taking Over” series: 
 
    1.  TAKING OVER MRS. GREENWAY: 
 
    Mrs. Greenway discovers that Cara, who she sent to influence Mindy Short, has instead been influenced.  Mindy discovers it was Mrs. Greenway, that sexy MILF, who set up Cara to live with her.  Mrs. Greenway wants to kick Mindy out of school.  Mindy wants to sexually take over Mrs. Greenway.  Who will win? 
 
    2.  TAMING MRS. GREENWAY 
 
    Mindy wants Joan to be another sex pet for her, to be her little “Pet Joannie”, another human doggy.  She also wants to make Joan do lots of things, wicked things, even things involving Joan's lovely young adult daughter. Will Joan stand up to her... or stay down on all fours? 
 
    3.  TAKING OVER AUBREE 
 
    Aubree, Joan's lovely administrative assistant, has come across Joan in a compromised position.  Mindy orders Joan to seduce Aubree to protect the young dominant lesbians on campus.  Will Joan do it?  Will she succeed? Will Aubree escape or... like it? 
 
    4.  OWNING AUBREE 
 
    Aubree is a young mother who still breast feeds her little daughter.  Mmm, breast milk!  The teenage lesbian dominants are fascinated. They have naughty plans for Aubree.  They already have a few sex pets, all of them human doggies.  How about a pet human cow?  Can Aubree avoid a fate of extreme submission? 
 
    5.  TAKING OVER TANYA... AND HER NEIGHBOR TOO 
 
    Mindy likes the idea of owning a sexy African-American woman.  Tanya, a Director on campus, would be perfect!  Mindy wants to take her over sexually and give her to her friends as a pet.  What kind of pet?  Tanya has a big backyard perfect for a horsey!  One horsey is not enough. Maybe they should tame Tanya's neighbor also? 
 
    6.  TAKING OVER TANYA'S STEP-NIECE 
 
    When the dominant teen lesbian coeds learn about Tanya's step-niece, Takira, and see how lovely she is, they decide to expand the herd!  They trick her into moving in to “The Ranch” they've turned Tanya's house into.  Can Takira resist their dark plans and their sexual racism?  Can Takira save Tanya from domination?  Or will Takira be sexually domesticated like her step-aunt? 
 
    7.  TAKIRA'S NEW WHITE MISTRESSES 
 
    The white Mistresses want to make permanent a dominant hold over Takira.  Can they pull it off with Takira is on her guard?  Can Takira resist?  The dominants have a plan.  So does Takira!  Only one plan can win.  Takira has nothing in common with them. They are her opposites in all things including skin color. But dominants and submissives are opposites and opposites do attract one another.... 
 
    8.  ADDING CORAL TO THE CORRAL 
 
    The dominant teen lesbian coeds, Deb and Shan, are gluttons for lust and greedy for domination. They want more and more!  Will Butterscotch help them sexually trap her friend's daughter?  Can the doms tame and train Coral before she leaves for college?  Can they really just keep getting away with making independent heterosexual women into obedient lesbian sex ponies?  Can they add Coral to the corral? 
 
    9.  TAKING OVER TAKIRA'S MOM 
 
    The teen lesbian coed domination team of Deb and Shan have Takira under their sexual control as a sex pony.  They sure would like to have a mother and daughter team working together in tandem.  The young white dommes have the perfect secret weapon in the conspiracy of seducing and taming Takira's mother.  Her own daughter! 
 
    10.  CORAL GETS FULLY CORRALLED 
 
    Lovely blonde coed Coral ran into a tough situation.  Dominant hillbilly lesbians that wanted to make her into a sex pony!  They tricked her and took full advantage of her.  They even claimed they were her Owners and renamed her Coral Corral!  Coral totally disagrees with this assigned fate and has decided to put a stop to the craziness.  The Owners, however, have very much decided to put a continuation to it!  Owned by them! Forever! 
 
    11.  TAMED AND TRAINED BY LESBIAN HILLBILLIES 
 
    The African-American mother and daughter pair, Kalindi and Takira, have been seduced, dominated, and tamed by two white coed lesbian hillbillies.  They've been treated like sex animals, a donkey and a pony, and have learned to be addicted to it.  Now the dommes want to take them even further!  Why not have them betray two of Takira's lovely friends who can also join the growing herd of lesbian lust?  Kalindi and Takira are reluctant to do that but the hillbillies are experts at overcoming reluctance. 
 
    12.  SEDUCING AND TAMING NALA 
 
    Takira and Kalindi Bushrod invite Takira’s longtime friends, Nala and Atasha, to come live with them at The Ranch.  They think the Bushrods are being altruistic.  The mother and daughter, conflicted but newly obedient to their white hillbilly Owners, actually intend to help seduce, tame, and lesbian train the two young cuties.  Can Kalindi Bushrod overcome their age gap and Nala’s understandable reluctance and take her for a wild orgasmic ride? 
 
      
 
    13.  RIDDEN HARD IN THE BACK YARD 
 
    The two lovely young adult friends, Nala and Atasha, have moved in with the African-American mother and daughter pair, the Bushrods, who they thought were being kind but actually have wicked plans for them at the behest of the Bushrods’ white Owners.  Daughter Bushrod is out to seduce Atasha but, can she do it in public out at the mall?  Mother Bushrod seeks to cement her new sexual control of Nala by taking her for an after-midnight ride in the back yard. 
 
      
 
    14.  DOUBLE SEDUCTION DOUBLE DOMINATION 
 
    The mother and daughter team, Kalindi and Takira Bushrod, are reluctant black seductresses controlled by white hillbilly lesbian dommes.  They must obey their sexual Owners and seduce and dominate their lovely passionate friends, Nala and Atasha. Now they have to do it at the same time in the same house and they must be more seductive and more dominant than ever before.  Can they ensnare their friends despite reluctance, make them sexually submit, and make them ready to be sexual servants to whites?   
 
      
 
    15.  TEEN LESBIANS TAKING OVER 15 
 
    The mother and daughter pair, the Bushrods, have seduced and sexed best friends Nala and Atasha but noW the Owners are arriving! The white hillbilly coeds want fresh mounts! Will the mother and daughter Bushrods continue to cooperate with the Owners against their beloved friends? Will Nala and Atasha fall for it all and fall right into the same interracial sexual trap that the Bushrods are stuck in? 
 
      
 
    16.  TAMING AND TRAINING A NEW MOTHER AND DAUGHTER 
 
    Owners Deb and Shan have wicked plan to bring a new mother and daughter in range of their dominant lesbian clutches. Margot Dillon and her daughter, Kinsley, have a new landscaping contract at The Ranch. Little do they know who they’ve contracted with. A contract with dominating lesbian hillbillies is as bad as a contract with the Devil himself. Can Deb and Shan seduce and dominate the mother with the daughter nearby? Can Deb and Shan seduce and dominate the daughter with the mother nearby? 
 
    17.  KINSLEY’S KINKY LESBIAN THREESOME 
 
    The lesbian hillbilly coeds hatched a new plan to turn a mother and daughter lawn care business team, Margot and Kinsley Dillon, into obedient mother and daughter lesbian Owned servants.  Deb and Shan decide to cut one of the Dillons out of the two-person mother and daughter herd. Divided, the Dillons are vulnerable.  Together, the hillbillies are nasty and demanding unstoppable dommes. 
 
    18.  DOMME ON THE MOM 
 
    A night of sexual punishment and ruthless sex addicted Kinsley and forced her to give up her freedom. She has agreed with dark eagerness that the hillbillies Own her but may not really know what that means.  Kinsley also hopes to keep her mom from finding out about her daughter and has no idea her new Owners are targeting her mom. 
 
    “Lesbian Stalker's Pets” series: 
 
    1.  LAURI'S LESBIAN STALKER BECOMES HER ROOMMATE 
 
    Mindy uses her control over Joan Greenway to force her to reassign Lauri Hayward to live with Mindy's dominant lesbian friend Rosalie. Rosalie has been stalking Lauri.  Now with Lauri conveniently forced to live with her can she seduce and dominate the beauty despite Lauri being a brown belt in jujitsu? 
 
    2.  LESBIAN STALKER'S PET ROOMMATES 
 
    Rosalie has entrapped Lauri into losing a bet meaning Lauri, like the third roommate Pet Mia, must be her sexual pet. For twenty-four hours.  Rosalie wants to Own Lauri body and soul forever!  Can Rosalie get Lauri to agree to be her pet for longer, much longer?  Will Lauri like being submissive to her bully stalker? 
 
    3.  LESBIAN STALKER PET TRAINS HER ROOMMATE'S BEST FRIEND 
 
    Lauri has a close friend, Francesca, living close by and has been in secret contact with her.  Rosalie finds out and also finds out how beautiful the Italian immigrant is.  Mindy and Rosalie concoct a crazy plan to use Francesca's caring good will and loyal friendship against her.  Can Rosalie manage to seduce this incredible hottie? 
 
    4.  LESBIAN STALKER STALKS AGAIN 
 
    Anne-Marie, the rules enforcing authority on the dorm floor, receives a noise complaint about Rosalie the Lesbian Stalker's dorm room.  The sound of loud sex!  Anne-Marie investigates thinking where there's sex there must be boys violating dorm code.  Anne-Marie sure won't find any boys... but she will find lots of sex.... 
 
    5.  LESBIAN STALKER ON THE PROWL 
 
    One of Rosalie's neighbors, Tina, hears the noise of loud female orgasms from Rosalie the Lesbian Stalker's dorm room causing her to lose sleep. When Tina takes matters into her own hands will Rosalie take Tina into her own Owner hands?  If she can “handle” Tina what kind of sexual human animal will she have, literally, on her hands? 
 
    6.  LESBIAN STALKER HUNTING 
 
    Rosalie the Lesbian Stalker goes on the hunt to drag down Anne-Marie into sexual submission.  Her stalking reaches new levels of extremity.  Rosalie hunts her down and brings her down in the campus library!  Rosalie also wants to establish total control over her neighbor Tina.  She first took sexual control over Tina in her own room and now she goes for a repeat in Tina's home territory.   
 
    7.  LESBIAN STALKER'S EVIL TRAP 
 
    Anne-Marie has escaped Rosalie the Lesbian Stalker but it is a Pyrrhic victory.  A few more like that and she'll be a lesbian pet!  She can't seem to get Rosalie out of her mind.  Meanwhile, Rosalie has a plan to stop Tina's roommates from complaining about the sound of loud female orgasms emitting from Rosalie's dorm room.  The plan is to make them just as guilty!  No such thing as too many pets! 
 
    “Lesbian Seduction Conspiracy” series: 
 
    1.  CONSPIRACY TO SEDUCE 
 
    Mindy Short is obsessed with seducing and taming Emilia. Emilia, set up by Joan who is Director of Campus Housing and Student Orientation, will have to live in a dorm with Mindy. Before then Mindy worries Joan may warn Emilia.  Can she totally compromise Joan? 
 
    2. THE TRAP 
 
    Emilia Greenway and her best friend, Charlotte, arrive on campus but are forced to dorm apart not knowing they are each rooming with dominant lesbians who have dark plans for them.  Can their friendship and working together save them from a fate of sexual submission and keep them from becoming human set pets? 
 
    3.  TAKING OVER CHARLOTTE 
 
    The teenage lesbian dominants are seducing Emilia Greenway and her lovely friend Charlotte too.  Divided they fall!  Seduction is not enough. Domination is not enough.  They want to Own them both.  They want them to be human pets!  Dominant lesbian roommates know how to trick Charlotte into intense lesbian experiences.  They have a plan to make her into a new variety of sex pet. 
 
    4.  TOO TOGETHER 
 
    The teenage lesbian dominants want Emilia and Charlotte to be their sexual pets forever and always.  But... will they give in to the domination and their own submissiveness?  If they do, what kind of pets will they be made into?  Will this shared submission actually bring them closer together? 
 
    “Seduced Trophy Wives” series: 
 
    1.  TAKING THE TROPHY WIVES 
 
    Four trophy wife friends living in the same neighborhood notice a suspicious vehicle following them and then bizarre strangers move into the mansion for sale near them.  These two look like escapees from a porn movie! The new neighbors have lesbian seduction in mind for the four married friends.  Can they resist? 
 
    2.  TAMING THE TROPHY WIVES 
 
    The strangers are making inroads into breaking up the friendships of the four trophy wives, turning them against one another, and turning them into obedient subservients for the dominant lesbians.  Can the trophy wives stop the dominoes from falling since they are the dominoes? 
 
    3.  TRAINING THE TROPHY WIVES 
 
    The stranger dominant lesbians' dark plans for the trophy wives are coming closer and closer to fruition.  Can those seduced recover their dignity in time?  Can the last holdout of the trophy wives stay faithful to her husband?  What exactly do the two dominant lesbians plan to do to and with them? 
 
    “Gift Cards for Lesbian Seduction” series: 
 
    1.  MOTHER-IN-LAW'S GIFT CARDS FOR LESBIAN SEDUCTION 
 
    Maddy's bitchy mother-in-law to be gives her and her sister, Bailey, gift cards for a free “Ultimate Massage”.  When the two beautiful blonde sisters go to the massage parlor, they find it run down and operated by a stern Asian woman and two huge black masseuses.  It turns out the “Ultimate Massage” involves bondage and domination but Maddy and Bailey learn that too late to avoid their awful fate. 
 
    2. LIKING IT WAY TOO MUCH 
 
    The blonde sisters, Maddy and Bailey, are stuck in the interracial lesbian massage parlor from Hell.  They are also trapped enjoying the shocking and sensual sexual acts they are drawn into by the African-American masseuses and the older Asian dominatrix.  The three minority members are dominant lesbian seductresses determined to make the blondes obey and like it. 
 
    3.  PURSUED BY INTERRACIAL LESBIAN SEDUCTION 
 
    The blonde sisters, Maddy and Bailey, have been dominated by black and Asian lesbian seductresses at a run-down massage parlor. But... all good things must come to an end.  Or... will they?  Maddy and Bailey are pursued by memories of exquisite yet foul pleasures.  More than that, they discover that they are literally pursued!  Wicked Lai Ping decides to pay the sisters a special visit at their places of work.  
 
    4.  SUBMISSION TO HER BLACK MISTRESSES 
 
    Maddy the blonde bank teller was seduced and dominated at the massage parlor from Hell. Now the muscular black masseuse, Luella, who claims to be Maddy's Mistress, has texted her demanding that she come over to Luella's place to meet some of Luella's friends. Maddy knows an interracial lesbian orgy is in the works.  Maddy can't go!  She's engaged to be married! But... she also can't not go.... 
 
    5.  SEDUCTION AT THE INTERRACIAL LESBIAN ORGY 
 
      
 
    Maddy foolishly thought she could avoid being drawn into the orgy of domination and submission. Not so! Instead, she found the black women also seduced several of Maddy’s bridesmaids! Now all the loud orgasms and spankings are causing too much noise and a pretty Hispanic woman comes over to complain. That can’t go well for the newcomer! 
 
    6.  CATFIGHTS AT THE INTERRACIAL LESBIAN ORGY 
 
    The interracial lesbian orgy is in progress with black on white domination and submission.  Mariana, the seduced and dominated Hispanic ex-con who made the mistake of complaining about the noise, discovers her darkly tempting fate.  Maddy and the Caucasian females must fight in the nude.  They fight to inflict orgasms.  Will Maddy fight her own little sister? 
 
    7.  BAILEY’S ORGASMIC CATFIGHT 
 
    The interracial lesbian BDSM orgy is raging.  The Black Mistresses are juggling the white submissives and keeping them quite busy with white-on-white catfights.  Little does Maddy know that her little sister, Bailey, was invited and compelled to come over.  The sisters are both at the same interracial lesbian orgy!  But what has her little sister, Bailey, experienced at the interracial lesbian catfight, and how do those experiences intersect with Maddy’s? 
 
      
 
    8.  THE SISTERS GET DOMINATED 
 
    The blonde sisters, Maddy and Bailey, are caught and tangled up in the interracial lesbian orgy but so far neither knew the other was present at the same orgy.  That lack of awareness is about to change!  The sisters are about to learn more about the plot against them.  They are also going to get used sexually, individually, in brand new sexual acts neither ever could have conceived of participating in. 
 
    Stand Alone books: 
 
    ANYTHING SHE WANTS 
 
    Juliana goes undercover for a newspaper story as a maid for a rich older woman, Ms. Einhorn. She is told that her mission is to document abusive treatment by the wealthy towards their servants. Juliana she is to obey Ms. Einhorn and do anything she wants in order to draw out Ms. Einhorn’s nasty behavior. Juliana takes on the opportunity with enthusiasm but is shocked by Ms. Einhorn’s true expectations, Ms. Einhorn’s wickedness, and by her own growing submissiveness.  
 
    CHEERLEADER IN TROUBLE 
 
    Addison it worried about a cheerleader on her team.  Unfortunately, she goes to the wrong person for help:  her dominant older lesbian cheer coach.  As it turns out the assistant dominating the other cheerleader is the cheer coach's son.  As it also turns out the cheer coach and her son would also like to dominate Addison! 
 
    KEEP YOUR PANTIES ON, WHITE GIRLFRIEND 
 
    Three black women invite themselves into Haley's home.  Opal and Dereka target Haley's friends, Rachel and Sandy, for lesbian seduction and domination.  Destiny?  Destiny wants to completely change Haley's destiny.  Destiny wants to make herself Haley's new Destiny. Can Haley save her friends from... what they seem to be liking? Might Haley also like what she should not like? 
 
    LESBIAN LUST AT THE CASH REGISTER 
 
    Mave thinks Julie is really a submissive.  But how to make her submit? It's hard to get alone time with Julie so Mave decides on a bizarre way to seduce her.  Suddenly Julie's underling is under her at the cash register!  Mave decides she will pull off the seduction and domination of Julie while the store is open and customers are in the store!  That's not all she'll “pull off”. 
 
    LESBIAN LUST AT THE CASH REGISTER 
 
    Cadence has to supervise a problem employee but she has no idea how big of a problem beautiful Mave really is.  Mave thinks that her problem is being horny and she thinks pretty Cadence it the solution to that problem.  When they close the store together Mave decides she will become Cadence's new Mistress.  Cadence sure will be dismayed!  She doesn't even know she's a lesbian! Or a submissive! 
 
    THE SUBMISSIVE CHEERLEADERS 
 
    Penny is a college graduate but stuck in a waitress job and stuck with oversize breasts she'd like to have reduced.  Her submissive roommate lets her in on an opportunity to be a cheerleader.  This semi-pro team expects their cheerleaders to be submissive.  Totally submissive!  Will Penny allow herself to be dominated? 
 
    TOO CURIOUS ABOUT HER ADOPTED LESBIAN SISTER 
 
    Hope is sent home from college to check on her trouble-making adopted lesbian sister.  Ruthie the Ruthless!  Ruthie has tried to dominate Hope in the past so Hope brings her funny friend Aspen who just happens to also be an orphan and to be a near lookalike to Ruthie.  Ruthie has diabolical plans for Hope and Aspen.  Surely, they can resist since it's two against one.  Surely!  Right?  
 
    SOMETHING THAT BELONGS TO ME 
 
    Louisa's heterosexual roommate, Heidi, brings home from the bar a tall slim woman with dyed red hair. Klara is bold, arrogant, and sexually hungry. Klara is making Heidi do all sorts of crazy sexy things and Klara just won't leave their place.  Klara also seems to have plans and expectations for Louisa's involvement!  She wants Louisa to also submit to her in every way possible. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
  
   
    Questions, complaints, or suggestions? 
 
    Feel free to contact me:  jordanchurch@mail.com 
 
    See what I have available and my author bio (such as it is) and photo (such as it is) at amazon.com/author/jordanchurch 
 
      
 
    Follow me on Twitter at:  https://twitter.com/JChurchAuthor 
 
      
 
      
 
    Visit me, my blog, my list of available books including samples of every one, and be able to read For Free a never-before-published book at: 
 
      
 
    lesbianseductionfiction.com 
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