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Master's First Email to Miss Potty Bouche Following is a brief summary of your first training with me. 

What we learned was that you are a fledgling erotica author. You confirmed for me that you had chosen to hire the services of paid reviewers to boost your online book sales. You did this in full knowledge of the illegal nature of such actions. 

I offered you a chance to redeem yourself by undergoing a month-long training with me. It will help provide you with the necessary knowledge that will improve the quality of your writing in a honest manner. In turn, this shall boost your book sales enormously. 

Your training last night involved your first lesson in humiliation. We concentrated on suppressing your innate and strong gag reflex. On returning home, you were instructed to use a nine inch rubber dildo to further practice your deepthroating. 

As your Master, I promise to provide you with a stipend that you will use to buy vitamin supplements, educational materials, and any instruments I deem necessary for your education with me. 

Also, I agreed to issue you identity papers in the name of Miss Potty Bouche. This is the name you chose for yourself. It will be the one under which you will be born again as a submissive. 

Our next session is scheduled for this afternoon, Saturday 2 PM sharp. 

Yours in pleasure and pain, 

– – Your Master

She had barely entered his gigantic house when Jake asked Anna if she had eaten anything that day. It was one in the afternoon, and Anna was just done with her AP Chemistry study group at school. She hadn’t had time to have lunch because she had to race halfway across the city to Jake’s place. She knew that if she were even a minute late, he would undoubtedly concoct some devious method to punish her. 

"No, not really. Just a bite in the morning. Sir," she remembered to address him the way he had instructed her. 

“Did you eat much last night then?” Jake had asked concern spreading across his face. 

"I had some rice with soy sauce and microwave miso soup at home. Why?" 

She asked and then immediately regretted her curiosity. His concerned expression morphed into an angry one with the rapidity of thunder. He didn't so much as move in a menacing way, but the darkness that clouded his features spoke volumes. 

"I – –, I am sorry, Master," Anna shivered and bowed her head in humble regret. 

"Undress!" he hissed, his voice barely above a whisper, raspy with menace. 

She immediately stepped out of her shoes while at the same time shedding her raincoat and letting it drop by her feet. Today she had not worn a pantyhose choosing for slacks instead. She immediately undid her belt and pushed the pants down to pool at her ankles. Her auburn hair had fallen across her face, and she collected it and tossed it back before quickly starting to unbutton her dressy white shirt. She didn't have to look up at him to know from the heat emanating from his form that he had not moved. Anna had known not to wear any jewelry and had even removed her heart necklace that she so loved. It was a gift from her mom from back in the day when she could still keep a job. Anna unbuttoned her shirt and let it join her slacks. She unclasped her bra and this time judging by his expression did not wait for her Master’s permission and simply let it fall off her breasts. Her black lace panties were next. In less than fifty seconds she was naked before her Master. 

His dark eyes scanned her body barely lingering upon her freshly shaved crotch. 

“Today I will give you an electric epilator,” he said. "I see you shaved but I want you to use electricity and kill every single hair follicle on your pubic area, slave. Have you ever used one of these before?" 

"No Sir," she replied. "I tried using my mother's once but it was too painful

on my legs." 

"I want all your hairs gone in no less than three days from now. I do not care if it is painful. Make sure you shock every follicle at least three times. I want you to think about me every time electricity courses through your skin, Potty. This shall be your punishment for daring to question me earlier. I will make sure I order you the most painful instrument with the highest electricity I can find. You can thank me now." 

"Thank you, Master," she replied with a wavering voice. 

"What are you thanking me for, slave?” Jake growled. 

"Thank you, for paying for this expensive instrument, Sir,” she whimpered. 

"And?" 

"Thank you, Master for teaching me a lesson," Anna replied in a mewling whimper. 

"Explain in detail why you need to be taught a lesson and how you will go about it,” he ordered. 

"I need to be taught a lesson in humility, Sir. I need to be taught my place, Sir. I need to learn that I am not in a position of strength, Sir. I need to be taught to submit my will to yours Master.” 

Tears were running down her face in fast rivulets cascading off her exquisite cheeks and dripping down to her inverted nipples from where the first one was already pooling in her navel. Her Master stood frozen in front of her, apparently expecting her to continue her description. 

"I will take that instrument you ordered for me – –" 

“Say its name," he ordered. 

"It is called an epilator,” she stammered out the syllables of the unfamiliar word. 

"Good," a smile of pure evil crossed his exquisite lips. "I want you to think of a male name and use it when referring to the epilator I'll send you." 

"Edward, Sir," Anna replied in a miserable whimper. Her Master nodded his approval. 

"Tell me what you will let Edward do to you, and describe to me the feelings and thoughts he will evoke in your mind., Slave." He ordered. 

Anna was trembling like a refugee in front of a firing squad, and her boobs were shaking left and right above her tight tummy jigging in sync to her sobs. 

"Edward will shock every single hair follicle on my lower body sending electricity through its roots to kill it, so it never sprouts again," Anna said. 

Jake had to steel himself from making an appreciative comment about her

vivid description. He however permitted a slight nod of encouragement. 

"Edward will hurt me, and sear my flesh scarring my mind with memories and thoughts of my Master. You Sir, my gracious Master Jake, who in the kindness and love of his heart has found the time to teach me how to be humble and submissive. I will use Edward every night before going to bed and then again in the morning when I wake up. I will work hard with diligent determination to alter my body for my Master." Her eyes were now frozen like green orbs staring into his. 

"So you have hardly eaten anything in the past eighteen hours,” Jake said. 

"Very well, in that case you shall not be administered an enema today.” 

He looked at her expectantly, and she bowed her head in gratitude, “Thank you, Master." 

He had never before mentioned anything about enemas. In the eighteen years of her life, Anna had never contemplated the thought that something could go in rather than out of her butt. The idea seemed grotesque and awful, but she kept her thoughts to herself lest he decided to punish her more. 

She found the idea of being given an enema make the small hairs at the back of her neck stand up. She also noticed that even though she had felt hot and flustered when she had first walked into the house, now she was positively freezing and goose bumps appeared all across her flesh. 

As if reading her thoughts her Master said, “Feeling cold? Good. I have a thermostat that is voice and gesture activated. I had programmed it to lower the temperature considerably shortly before you arrived. Now that you are here and clearly shaking with cold, we can change it." 

The sudden movement of his hands as he brought them forward and slapped them three times together in a loud reverberating clap made Anna jump a good inch from the floor in surprise. Somewhere high above, she heard fans and rotors kick in and a hot blast from a furnace started billowing in her direction making her hair wave slightly in the draft of warm air. 

"Tell me, Potty, did you have a chance to use the dildo I sent you home with last night?" Jake asked with a sinister gleam in his dark large black eyes. 

“Yes Sir, I did use it as you instructed me. I practiced swallowing its entire length.” 

"Your belly ought to have been properly empty after your ordeal here before you left. And even though your throat might have been sore, I do hope, for your sake, slave, that you had the opportunity to practice deepthroating the nine inch toy." 

"Yes Sir," Anna replied afraid to elaborate for fear that she might start crying aloud with shameful exasperation. 

"Very well," he said and unbuttoned his fly. Anna was about to see her Master’s cock for the first time. She suppressed an audible gasp. She could see that its girth was formidable and judging by its length had to be massive when fully erect. Involuntarily Anna bit her lower lip concentrating on willing her knees to stay steady as she expected his next command. 

"Step forward and kneel in front of me. Take my cock and put it in all the way in your throat. Make sure you look at me as you do. I want you to concentrate on breathing. If you feel like you can still get air in your lungs, I want you to clasp your hands behind your butt cheeks. You shall answer any questions I might have with a nod up and down for yes or sideways for no. 

Proceed!" her Master ordered. 

Anna did as told and immediately stepped forward and fell on her knees in front of his crotch. She used her hands to fish out his shaft that she now judged had to be at least seven inches long even though relaxed. His girth however was a good two inches wide. For a second, she caught herself wondering whether she would even be able to take the thing in her mouth let alone down her throat. Anna took a deep breath and started feeding her Master's cock down her throat. She pushed at it until it touched the back of her throat and made her gag. The experience almost stopped her progress, but Jake interlaced his long sinewy fingers in her hair and pulled her forward until her nose got lost in his musky pubic curls. 

She was in all the way! And much to her surprise she could still breathe! 

Slowly with jittery nervousness she reached back and interlinked her fingers at the small of her back looking up at her Master's stern eyes. She remembered to blink away the tears so she could clearly see what commands he had in store for her. 

"Good, I can see you can breathe, Potty. Make sure you do not move," he commanded. "I do not want to get fully erect just yet. Use a nod and tell me if you have had any water in the past two hours?" 

The question surprised Anna, and she had to think back for a second. She had been in school all day. Once the study group had ended, she had run over to the bus in a hurry to not be late for her appointment lest her Master punishes her for tardiness. She shook her head no. 

Suddenly she was terribly afraid. 

She had accepted that she was about to be made to give him a blowjob. But now, she was beginning to wonder. His questions and complete lack of apparent arousal made her question what he had in store for her. Jake, her Master, just stood there for what felt like an eternity. His immense penis was buried all the way down her throat while his hands were carefully interlaced behind her head. Anna felt his dick relax further, and a sudden warmth began to spread across her chest where she thought the tip of his cock rested. At first she assumed that he was coming and that she was simply feeling his sperm make its way into her belly. But that thought quickly gave way to the realization that he was urinating in her! 

"If you so much as move half an inch, I shall punish you severely!" Her Master hissed down at her as he slowly started to unbutton his expensive black shirt without so much as moving a millimeter in the process. He let the garment fall to the floor and continued undressing. Next he unbuttoned his belt right above the open fly where his dick proceeded pissing copious amounts into her. Somehow, through some miracle, Anna had managed not to fight or pull back. Anna wondered to herself how many hours had it been since he had last used the bathroom. It occurred to her that he had probably saved himself for her arrival. This would explain his insistence on her punctuality. 

Finally, Sir appeared to be done and had also shed all his clothes that were now lying in a heap on top of hers by their feet. 

He stood prone looking down on a gorgeous young teen drinking down his refuse as she knelt at his feet. Jake couldn't help but admire the natural submissiveness that Anna exuded. He caught her eyes momentarily drift to the side as she scanned his body. Clearly she was curious to see him naked for the first time. 

Jake knew that most women loved the way he looked. Some had even told him that he looked like one of those ancient Greek statues of male gods of perfection. He caught himself secretly hoping that Anna was also enjoying what she saw. He noticed her looking at the jet black curls of hair that cascaded around his testicles and wondered what she was thinking about. He suspected that she probably felt intimidated by his six foot eight frame that made him have to squat continually so that she could reach his pubic area with her mouth as she kneeled at his feet. 

For her part, Anna was finding it difficult to control her thoughts as her mind was involuntarily doing little somersaults of joy. With the little she

could see, Anna could tell that the man had to have a phenomenal metabolism which appeared to work well with his exercise regimen. Tight knots of bulbous muscles crisscrossed in gracious filaments across his chest, shoulders and abdomen where she was sure not an ounce of fat resided. 

"You probably can guess that I have trained a lot of women over the years. 

However I have to admit that you, Potty Bouche, have some genuine potential. Most girls are terribly reluctant when learning to be a urinal. But you knew your place immediately. Even though I saw hesitation cloud your features for a second there, I can tell that you quickly realized there was no sense in fighting me. I have to commend you, slave. You're doing well. So far", a note of sadistic anticipation creeping into his voice. 

For a moment there, Anna's careful upbringing at the hands of her military grandpa and conservative grandma almost kicked in. For an instant, she considered rebelling against that non-metaphorical dick in her mouth that dared to complement her piss drinking instincts, but she caught herself in time.. The more she thought about what her Master had just said, the more she came to realize and admit to herself that she was being enormously turned on by the mere idea that any man especially one so gorgeous as Jake had such utter control over her that he could use her mouth as a receptacle for his waste. 

"Now I want you to start massaging my penis with your throat muscles, Ms. Bouche." 

Under different circumstances given her situation, Anna might have even felt funny at this monster of a man calling his equally gigantic cock a penis but being here, at his feet, at his utter and complete mercy, she hardly had the luxury of an opinion or any sense of humor for that matter. 

"I want you to start voluntarily gagging on me so that I can get hard. You need to keep doing it until you bring me off so that I can feed you a load of sperm. I want you to realize that I'm doing this for you and from now until I decide otherwise, you are to have no other meals accept what my dick provides for you." 

Anna started crying again. 

"Don't cry, Little Slave,” he gently caressed her cheeks. “I want you to learn your place and in the process gain proper nourishment. It shall help you to get to where you need to be weight-wise. Did you know that just recently an influential science journal published an extensive article, confirming what had long been known to the ancients?" he asked. 

She caught herself wondering what he was talking about and looked at him questioningly through her teary eyes. 

"Scientists have established the beneficial value of human sperm." 

Anna forced her throat muscles to do her Master's bidding. She started a gagging motion on the dick embedded all the way down in her chest. It was a bit awkward given the fact that neither she nor her Master was moving their bodies in any other way. 

She supposed it had to be part of her training as a submissive. She was being taught how to bring off a man with her vocal chords alone. It made her think of the way some women were able to bring off their husbands using their Kegel muscles alone. As long as their men had their penises embedded in their vaginas, some well-trained women could jack them off by just squeezing their internal muscles like a belly dancer but without gyrating their hips. 

"Scientists have shown that women that drink sperm regularly almost never suffer depression or melancholy as it used to be called once. Sperm also contains all the nutrients necessary for the human female.” 

"Very well, I'm almost ready to come," she felt his body tighten and saw his chiseled abdomen muscles start to contract. Again she felt a deep warmth emanate from the tip of his now gigantic tool buried in her chest. Anna was breathing heavy with exertion. Her vocal chords were bruised from his abuse as she continued to massage the center of the universe that had become her Master's cock. Somehow she felt enormously grateful and satisfied that she was able to be the one providing him with the comfort he so obviously enjoyed. She thought that she was starting to understand how beautiful nature at its wildest could be: In return for giving him pleasure, he was now feeding her. 

Her Master moaned above her as he let go of her head and clasped his hands behind his tight butt. She thought he came for hours even though in reality it had to be minutes. Judging by the time it took his spasming cock to empty itself, Anna thought that he had probably ejaculated at least at teacup amount worth of cum straight into her belly. 

Finally, he was done, and both of them just stood frozen in time and space sweat dripping off their bodies in the sweltering heat of the blasting furnace. 

"You did excellent, miss Potty Bouche," he said almost tenderly as he bent forward and having pulled out his dick from her lips, gently kissed her forehead. Next he took her arms and helped her quivering form standup on

her insecure legs. 

"How much did you weigh this morning?" he asked. 

“Seventy-nine pounds, Sir," she replied immediately. Her eyes were glued to his. 

"We shall not stop the regiment of your feeding on me until you are down to sixty-nine pounds. Understood?" he ordered her. 

She nodded silently gasping for she already thought she was skinny enough. Ten pounds less meant that her four-feet-nine frame would appear truly svelte! She kept her thoughts to herself as she realized that it would make her thirty-six C cup boobs stick out that much more and wondered whether that wasn't his intent all along. 

Jake gently walked her over to the other room where she almost gasped when she saw a gigantic Emperor-size four-post bed positioned at its center. 

"Please go lie face forward and keep your knees off to the side. I want your butt sticking up," he commanded but his voice was still gentle and peaceful making her unquestioningly follow his desires. 

She placed the edge of her cleanly shaven pubic mound on the bed, her thighs dangling off the side as she buried her face in the plush satin bed sheet. 

I cannot go on like that! She is too precious to treat like any other sub. I have to tell her! 

A long moment of silence followed and even though she patiently waited, she finally couldn't resist and turned around to check if he was still behind her. 

"Remember, you always have the option to end our lessons,” he said. 

"What about your threats – –" she caught herself and mentally cursed at her weakness, but he smiled reassuringly. 

"It's okay; I started a candid conversation, and you are permitted to ask questions now, don't worry.” He gently tapped her ass with his hard palm almost caressing its lovely orb. 

"Thank you, Master. I wanted to ask whether you still intend to provide the information detailing my unlawful activities to the authorities?" Anna asked looking at him as he stayed behind her kneeling form at the foot of the bed. 

He shook his head no. 

"I deleted all the data last night. What I haven't told you is that I hold majority ownership of all the websites you have been publishing on as well as the websites providing you with illegal reviews," he smiled thinly. "I always

wanted to meet you in person. I had been reading your books since you first started publishing." 

"At first, I was genuinely surprised and even angry that you had stooped down to the level of bribing people for reviews. I even seriously considered outing you. But then, after I paid some people to find out more about you and your background, I understood your need for money and shall we say, limited financial circumstances. I can only imagine how hard life must be for you given your college applications, multiple jobs and what must be a terrible burden of having to provide for the one parent you have left – – your sick mother. Our session yesterday was only meant to scare you away from using illegal means to gain the upper hand in life. You're too young for that. Since last night, however, I believe I have started to care more deeply for you than I’d like to admit,” his face grew serious again and for the first time Anna felt emotions other than lust make her pussy twitch. 

Anna found it incredibly sexy to see that a fine but strict man such as Jake could also be so sensitive. She felt that for the first time tonight, even though she was allowed to speak her mind, she was at a loss for words. 

"I promise you I have not lied about any of the other things I told you earlier. I am in fact an experienced; some might say the most experienced and famous BDSM trainer in the world. Even though I'm only thirty-nine years old, I have amassed a truly great reputation doing the things I do simply because I started young, and I enjoy my passion. If you chose to give me the opportunity, I would love to teach you some of the things I know about your favorite writing topic." Anna saw him smile, and a note of hope creep up into his eyes. He stepped aside from the entrance to the room so that she could see the door of the house and her crumpled clothes that lay in a heap in front of it. 

Jake looked at Anna and sighed deeply assuming that her relieved expression and features indicated that she had made up her mind to leave. 

"You're free to go," he said again. "Also, I happen to be rather proficient at computer coding, and so I took the liberty of altering the online databases. 

Now no one can ever show that you ever paid for reviews. I honestly do think that if you ever chose to pursue your career as an author, your future will be truly bright." 

"Please, stay," she whispered. Much to her relief, she saw him freeze and turn around to look at her. She was amused to see that his expression was not unlike that of a little boy pining for a delectable treat he wasn't allowed to

have. He didn't move though and so she felt she had to elaborate. This wasn’t going to be easy. Given the difficult and complex emotions she was feeling right now Anna wasn't even sure she understood what was going on with herself. 

"I – –, I – –, I'm stammering," she laughed nervously and rolled on her back unsure if she would have the strength to continue. 

"Yes you are," he smiled, "I'm sorry. I think I might have to apologize. I might have stressed you a tad more than would have been appropriate. 

"No, that's okay; I kind of was asking for it wasn't I?" she smiled. 

"Anyway, I'm sorry about what I did with the reviews. I am flattered by your words of praise for my work. But I have something to admit to you too, Jake," she looked up to check if he minded her using his first name. He just nodded more interested in her next words. 

"I had a lot of fun yesterday." Anna relaxed on the bed and stared at the ornate ceiling that she now noticed for the first time. “I had fun as I have never had before in my life. I also followed your orders last night when I practiced alone with the dildo that you gave me to take home. Also, I was looking forward to your email this morning." 

"I think you were righter than you know," she continued. "Apparently there is a very dark side to me too," she admitted finding strength in her own voice. 

"I think you have thrown open the gates to a hidden side of me that I never knew existed. I really don't have the strength to tell you more right now." 

She looked up from the pillow and found him grinning like she had never seen him do before. "Please be my Master. But I have one request, if that is acceptable?" 

"Name it, and it's done," he said. 

"I would like us to agree on a safe word if that is okay?" 

She saw him relax and nod vigorously, "Pick one!" 

"I haven't thought about it yet. Hmm… I didn't know that this conversation was in the cards today.” 

“How about “pickle”?” she asked. 

“Excellent word!” he smiled. 

“Oh, and another thing, I do like the name Ms. Potty Bouche. If you don't mind, let's go ahead and have you do what you said you would regarding issuing me an identity in that alias. Now, please, can we continue where we had just stopped? Master?” Anna asked. 

“Turn around, slave and lift your butt!” her Master ordered. 

*****

She wasn't sure if it was the smell, the bouncer or the music that night that really got to her. But it was barely fifteen minutes after she had started serving drinks that she caught herself staring at her tiny Gucci wristwatch wondering when her next break would arrive. The watch was a gift from Master. 

Shit! Since when had her inner voice started referring to Jake as Master? 

Anna wasn’t sure. Had it been when his long sinewy fingers had first probed her butt? Or was it when she had followed through and after three days of diligently working on it, had finally succeeded and removed all of her pubic hair with the epilator he had given her. 

"Anna, two gin-and-tonic's wanted at table five!” the manager said barely noticing her as he gave the order. 

Oh no! Not Table Five again! Anna cast a weary look in the direction of the largest table in the seedy club that occupied the corner prominently by the stage. It was usually reserved for big tippers or friends of the owners, and tonight was no different. It was the Frederick brothers, Bob and Edward Frederick — first cousins of the owner and manager. They were ogling her from the twilight by the stage. 

A shiver ran down her spine as she remembered the way the older of the two brothers had grabbed her ass last week. She had reported it to the manager who had simply shrugged it off

"What do you expect? It's a strip club,” he had said. 

It made her wonder if she could take another three weeks of working here. 

One month was the time her Master Jake had instructed her to continue working at the strip club as a waitress. She was his property now and felt that she would be betraying his confidence if she up and left her job before the time was up. 

"Jesus honey, you are sweating hot! You sure you're okay?" asked Tiffany, the only person that came close to being her friend here. The bleached boy-chested blonde was one of those girls that seemed to actually enjoy the work and all that it entailed. 

"No, it's nothing," Anna shrugged it off. "Just a long night is all." 

She took a deep sigh and started making her way across the tables to serve the brothers who were already casting hungry glances in her direction. The music changed to a long deep sultry beat that was the number of Melody, the hottest dancer in the club eliciting whistles and catcalls from the guys happy to see her. 

Melody's dance always started in absolute pitch dark, and Anna mentally cursed herself for not planning for it. The moment she got to the brothers' 

table, the club was plunged into inky shadows that enveloped everything. For a second, she worried that she might trip over somebody's outstretched leg or a table. However, Anna soon realized she had arrived when the cold, clammy fingers of one of the two older men enveloped her knee worming its way up her thigh. 

"Hey, bro I think we're in luck tonight," said the older brother whose hand Anna guessed was now making its way across her thigh and up under her skirt. She stood petrified as she realized what was about to happen. 

"Geez bro, I wonder if it's commando night for sweet Anna here?" 

"Fifty bucks says its old granny knickers night as usual," came in a raspy whisper of his brother. Anna started hyperventilating as she realized what was about to happen. 

"Ooooh, I don't know little brother, I think it's her lucky night tonight. Or at least mine, but definitely not yours. I think you owe me fifty bucks." 

"You're shitting me!" The younger brother reached over to double check sliding long cold fingers under her skirt up her leg to where it cupped one of her ass cheeks that he started massaging and prodding. Shit, shit, shit! This was going to be bad; Anna thought. She felt tears streak down her cheeks as she felt the man's fingers suddenly brush up against the flange of her butt plug. His hand froze in place. 

"Fuck me, bro!" exclaimed the younger brother. "You have to check out her butt. She's wearing a plug for crying out loud!" 

Anna suddenly panicked as she realized what they were going to do to her. 

Up on stage the dancer had picked up her rhythm and the music had grown loud and obnoxious reverberating throughout Anna's body. 

"The plug – –," 

"What about it?" Asked the younger brother. They both had their hands now tightly squeezing a warm cheek under her skirt. 

"Pull it out!" Instructed the older sibling. 

"Now?" his brother looked around worried about the first time, "You don't think we'll get caught? Not that we care but perhaps it would be more fun if we don't have to share her. Don't you think?" 

"Please don't do that," Anna pleaded. But her words fell on deaf ears only serving to excite the men further. 

"How old are you sweetie?" asked the older man who appeared to be the

more dominant of the two. He bent forward and snuck his other hand under the front of her skirt where he found her clit and his started rubbing it in a rapid circular motion. 

"Eighteen years old, sir," Anna replied. 

"You are old enough to be a mother, but not old enough to drink," the man snickered. "Ah, the strangeness of our legal system does not cease to entertain me. Speaking of which, are you on the pill, baby?" 

"No, sir, please, let me be," she whispered. 

"Oh, you will please me, sweetie. I'm sure a hot little number like you can do a lot in the pleasing department. You might as well drop any pretenses. 

Anyone with a butt plug up their asses cannot pretend to be a prude now can they? Anyway, since you're not on the pill, and I don't want to get y'all knocked up, I think we both have our choices made for us. Don't we?" 

He looked at his brother. "Say brother, do you think we can find an empty room in this establishment somewhere?" the older man asked eliciting a gasp from Anna. 

"Don't be silly, bro," exclaimed his sibling laughing, "you and I both know we might as well own the place. Didn't you just pay a couple of thousand dollars to have its liquor licenses renewed last year? I'm sure management will be very accommodating," this time his fingers brushed the flange of her butt plug eliciting a cascade of unwelcome sensations up and down her body. 

"See you in a couple of minutes," he said and they both stood motioning for the manager. 

For the umpteenth time tonight, Anna wondered how and why she agreed to submit to these hideous men's base desires? It was not like she had no options here. Even though they didn't realize it, all she had to do was take a cell phone and dial her master's number. She could whisper her safe word to him, and he would make sure that these creeps would no longer be able to harass her. However, Anna felt that deep down she was enjoying the fires that burned in her soul kindled by the obvious lust she was invoking in the older men. 

Anna noticed the two men having a hushed conversation with the manager in a dark corner of the club. She saw her would-be assailants smile with unfettered joy in her direction and make their way towards the staircase in the corner of the room. The manager waved her over vigorously. 

"Very well, Anna," he said in his squeaky little voice. "It looks like these

two fine gentlemen have requested your personal attention upstairs." 

"I seem to remember, Anna," the manager said, "that when you asked me a couple of months ago to take you on as a waitress, you insisted that you needed the money to make ends meet at home. I took you on, through the goodness of my heart, even though you cannot dance, or so you say." The manager was looking at her with a very grave expression. 

"I guess what I'm trying to say here is that it's time for you to repay the favor. I want to promise you that if I hear even the slightest criticism in regard to your performance upstairs, I will have no choice but to let you go. 

I'm sorry, Anna, I know that your situation at home is difficult, and you’re terribly young but you do have to realize that I'm running a business here. I simply cannot afford the luxury of doing charity and keeping you if some of my most powerful sponsors want you gone." Anna felt as if the man was apologizing to her. For some reason, it made her feel more anxious than if he had clearly ordered her to go fuck the men upstairs. She realized that he was apologizing in advance for the depravities that they were about to do to her. 

"In fact I am so concerned with your abilities to entertain my valued customers that I insisted with Mr. Frederick to accompany you upstairs. I shall test you first before I even allow you to submit yourself to them. They are extremely important to this entire establishment and the larger community in town. They run most of the important businesses here and are essential for the successful renewal of our liquor licenses every year. Those two brothers are paramount scions of our small town. If they walk away, for any reason, we might all end up without a job. I hope you understand the situation here." 

If she didn't know any better, Anna would have almost felt sorry for the twerp. However, she suspected that he was really just making sure that she would not press charges against him personally for what he was obviously planning to do to her in a couple of minutes. She demurely nodded her understanding and quietly waited for his exact instructions. 

"Okay Anna, I'm giving you the chance to walk away. But if you do, don't bother coming back, or expect getting paid for today, for that matter. 

Understood?" She enjoyed watching the man's torment as his little beady eyes scanned her face for any indication of her decision. 

"Yes sir, I understand. You will have no problem with me tonight, I promise. Thank you for the opportunity you're providing me, sir." She saw him visibly relax and nod. 

"Very well, I want to see you upstairs in two minutes sharp, girl. Go on, 

hurry, it's time to fuck you like I always wanted!" Her manager slapped her butt so strongly that the sound reverberated from the nearby walls making the otherwise occupied customers of the seedy establishment shoot some curious looks in her direction. Anna blushed crimson as she remembered what Tiffany had told her about the rooms upstairs. Her friend had told her that many of the clientele rented out rooms at the top floor of the gentlemen's club to use for times when they got to fuck some of the dancers they wanted. 

When she got there, she realized how cramped and tight the space really was. There was only one single bed and a chair that the manager removed and put in the corridor outside quickly shutting the door and locking it behind him. Anna caught herself staring at the walls and the thick panels that covered even the door. The room was soundproofed! Shivers ran up and down her spine making the small hairs on the back of her neck stand up. 

What happened in those rooms, really? Her thoughts however were rudely interrupted when the older of the two brothers grabbed her roughly by the arm and turned her to face him. He held a couple of fingers under her chin and tilted her face so that he could stare down the petite teenager. He was not quite as tall as Jake but still towered above her tiny frame. She could read in his face that he was clearly delighted in dominating her that way. 

"I believe, gentlemen, that it is time for all good men to come to the aid of the party, as they say. Enough small talk, let's get down to business," the man smiled lecherously. "I don't know about you, but I find it hot when a woman that is about to submit to the iron will of a man, perhaps even somewhat reluctantly," the older brother snickered, "undresses herself for him. I have also been told by my buddies who work as interrogators in Guantánamo that this technique is most efficient in making a cunt feel humiliated." The other two men slapped each other on the backs and grinned with an unadulterated hunger in their eyes. 

"I want you naked, baby. I want you naked like the day you were born, you teenage cunt. You can leave that toy you have up your ass there for us to remove later. I guess your friendly manager might do the honors and check the merchandise for us?” 

"Absolutely Mister Frederick," her twerp of a manager replied as he immediately started undressing. Soon her clothes joined his on the dirty linoleum at their feet. 

The manager looked at the older man. “She can pleasure me with her mouth while I'm inspecting her, if that is okay with you, of course?” Anna

whimpered as she realized that they were discussing her like a piece of chattel on an auctioneer's block. The three men gathered around couldn't care less about her but were merely interested in what her body could do for them. 

"Of course Fred," the older brother told him as he brushed her hair so he could stare into her humiliated face and patted her on the head like a master would do to a dog. Then it struck her – – they were considering her to be no more than their bitch, a female dog in heat and treating her that way. 

"I see no reason we can't all accommodate each other here. After all, it is a gentlemen's club no?" All three men broke out laughing at the tiny teenage girl that was shivering in their midst. She was already naked and trying to cover her ample bosom wondering what they would do to her. 

They arranged her so that she was in a sixty-nine position over the prone body of the manager who was facing her pussy from below, while she was staring down at his skinny but hard and long cock. 

"Go ahead honey," the manager said. "Wrap your lips and start sucking. I can see from your shaved vagina that I have been wrong about you all along. 

If it weren't for these fine gentlemen here, I would have never known what a horny little bitch you actually are. I can see tiny droplets of cunt juice already forming on your clit. To imagine that I was so worried and concerned about hiring a young impressionable girl like yourself to work in my establishment! 

Thinking that you were that you were a virgin all this time for crying out loud! Anna, dear, I believe we will have to make this more of a regular thing," the man said as he unceremoniously spread her lips wide and shoved two fingers all the way into her wet vagina. The two brothers were still laughing and already had started taking off their clothes careful not to miss any of the degrading actions that the manager was doing to her nubile little body. 

"Sheesh, look bro," the younger brother said pointing at her cheeks. "I can swear it looks like she's actually crying, tears are pouring down her cheeks and yet she is sucking the dude like there's no tomorrow." 

His brother's reply was cut short by a series of loud moans that came from the manager as he started energetically thrusting his hips into her face obviously coming like a torrent in her mouth. 

"Wow man, you didn't last very long, did you?" one of the brothers cheered. 

"Never mind him," the other brother said. "Look at her. She's swallowing his load as if she's famished. For crying out loud!" 

Anna smiled inwardly. Even though it had only been two days now since she had been allowed only to feast on whatever Jake provided, Anna was already feeling a persistent and all-encompassing sense of hunger. Even though her master was able to put out enormous amounts of cum for his loving slave, it was mostly protein and her body needed all the energy it could get with the recent stress and exertions everybody was putting her through. 

"Oh, my! Unbelievable!" the two brothers knelt forward to peer into her features as she had closed her eyes concentrating on swallowing down everything that the man had to offer. He did taste different than Jake – – more watery perhaps. 

Jake – – Her mind raced back to just a couple of hours ago when she had still been in the care of her Master. 


*****


Jake clapped his hands three times and this time she heard the AC kick in. 

Powerful fans throughout the house pushed chilled air all around  her sweaty skin. She cried out as she started feeling extraordinarily cold. 

"Oh God," she moaned, "I hate cold. I'd much rather be warm, and hot, and sweaty, than – –" she was interrupted by the sound of a loud smack as he hit her bottom with a powerful swing. He had run over and swiftly punished her for her outburst. The pain didn't strike her nerve endings until moments a microsecond later when it came crashing against her already sensitized mind. 

"Awww!" She cried out and buried her face in the soft mattress beneath her. 

"Shush, slave," he hissed. "You shall learn to obey and keep quiet. 

Everything was going so well until you lost control just now, Ms. Bouche!" 

Her master admonished her. "You shall be punished for this immediately. I was planning on using the smallest anal expander I have, but now I think you deserve something bigger, something with more surface that shall cause you significant discomfort." She started sobbing louder trying to control the sounds by muffling them in the bedsheets. The only indication of her distress was her shaking shoulders that moved with every whimper that rendered her body. 

"I was going to use merely a two inch butt plug with a one inch flange at the base but now I think you deserve a fully erect six-inch device with a two inch flange at the base. Remember that I shall not allow you to pull it out until we meet again tomorrow evening, when I will give you permission to defecate and use the toilet. Also, I was planning on allowing you to cum tonight but now I don't think that is in the cards any longer. In fact, I will not permit you to experience sexual pleasure for the next seven days. And I will make sure that you don't do it on your own time, either." 

Anna caught herself wondering how he would achieve that? Not that she had an active social life but what was to prevent her from bringing herself off with her fingers, if she so desired? Perhaps when she was alone at her place? 

Suddenly she felt him bend down and start to kiss gently and lick away that last beads of sweat from her firm back. His hand started caressing the place that had slapped her earlier. "I want you to turn your head to the side so you can see what I will put in you." 

She slowly lifted her reddened cheeks puffy with tears and turned her head to the left resting it on the bed. He reached over and brought out a six-inch rubber dildo. He placed it on the bed by her and then took oil from a

porcelain vase by his nightstand and started lathering it liberally onto the rubbery shaft that started glistened ominously. Anna stared at the instrument of her torture as her eyes grew wide with a mixture of excitement and consternation. 

The dildo was about half an inch in diameter at the tip and over the six inches of its length, grew to a full two inches at the base where it ended with a wide flat flange. It had a couple of humps along its shaft that coupled to a groove at its base were designed to accept and hold on to the wearer's anal ring. 

"It will hurt, but you shall take it. When it's all the way in, I will want you to stand up straight bow your head and thank me for taking the time to teach you anal discipline." 

Her master put one hand on the small of her back to hold her in place and with the other gently started to rub up and down her warm wet pussy. He kept at it for a good five minutes before slowly starting to rub up and down and running all the way up to her tiny anal ring as he kept thrilling her with two fingers while his thumb started rubbing her little ass hole in circles. He gently pushed down more and more until suddenly his thumb popped into her tight warmness, and she gave a big grunt. He looked up and saw that her body was shivering as her anus squeezed down on his knuckle. 

"I want you to relax, Potty." He withdrew his digit and plunged his index finger carefully between her labia eliciting a groan of pleasure from her as he wiggled his finger deep into her pussy. He then began to move his hand up and down finger fucking her slowly. The moment he felt her hips begin to gyrate he suddenly pulled out completely and pushed the same wet index finger sticky with her juices all the way into her vibrating butt. 

"Unghhh," she whimpered and he could see that she was willing herself to stay as quiet as possible even though every fiber of her body was trying to struggle in protest. He was so proud of her that he had to use his entire resources of willpower to stay himself from hugging her as tightly as he could for in this moment he realized that his feelings had grown immeasurably for this creature that was so delightfully submitting herself to him. 

"Hold still! I expect that it is challenging right now but with time your muscles will adapt and accept your fate." 

Anna felt the weight of the bed change as he sat by her trembling form still holding his finger inside of her. She could feel every knuckle as he wiggled it

mercilessly in her anus making her clench in protest. One second passed and then another soon melding into a stream of time that put her into a trance of sorts. She felt him begin to move in and out of her slowly at first but speeding up with time until he had a good rhythm going. 

"I love your butt, slave and next time you visit me, I shall have you there,” 

he whispered, his voice husky and controlled with what she could tell was an excitement that was clearly building in him too. 

She wondered how he thought it would be possible for anyone, let alone someone with a tiny body like hers, to accommodate the size of this monstrous object? But then Anna reminded herself that Jake evidently knew what he was doing. She had come to the realization that he was the one Dom in the world best suited to guide her on her journey of learning. Anna even suspected that he was starting to develop feelings for her. She thought back to the implicit trust she had but moments ago placed in her master and found strength in it. 

"I want you to prepare yourself now, Ms. Bouche," he ordered. "We're almost three-quarters of the way in. Only two flanges remain. But they're the largest ones. So listen to me carefully, I want you to take three deep breaths, then count to ten and gently breathe out slowly. This will help you concentrate on relaxing.“

Anna felt a deep gratitude towards her master for his concern for her well-being and her trust in him grew. She did as he had instructed her and breathed three deep breaths. She held the last one for the ten seconds he had ordered her before blowing it out gently through her pursed lips. 

"Good. Now try to imagine yourself in a place you have always wanted to go. Imagine you are perhaps taking a bike ride through the south of France or maybe you are in Iceland visiting a colony of puffins. His voice had achieved a certain mesmerizing monotony that deepened the trance she had already started feeling. Miraculously she felt her body start to relax. Anna felt embarrassed, and her blush deepened when all of a sudden she heard two gentle farts escape from around where the but plug was inserted. 

"Perfect, Potty. You're doing so well,” her Master commended her, and she felt pride fill her heart. “Your body is relaxing and adapting. It is in the process of making space for what your master has chosen to insert into it,” 

Jake said and caught his mind drifting. He was an experienced trainer; it was true. Perhaps he was even the most experienced dominant in the entire world right now. 

However, the truth was that there were still things his fertile imagination often presented that he had never found a submissive willing to endure. The way Anna was responding to him and the trust that they were both building for each other offered some interesting possibilities. 

Did he catch himself wondering whether she would accept tattooing her master's name and family crest in bold black cursive across her outer labia for him? 

Would she accept being impregnated for the only purpose of eliciting milk from her beautiful breasts that she could then feed to whomever he chose? 

Jake was affluent and well-connected enough that he was confident he could place the baby for adoption into a fine household. The question was which she acquiesce to his idea? 

He found himself growing hard at the thought of her husband, of him, coaching and guiding his wife through the painful natural process of childbirth – – nature's quintessential and ultimate BDSM experience as far as he was concerned. 

Would Anna accept delivering a baby under his guidance and on his command? 

Husband? Him? Jake, man, get a grip! 

She would most probably run away screaming at the first hint of any of these ideas. Anna was barely 18 years old, and he had known her for all of two days now. 

And yet – –. 

And yet, he felt like he had known her ever since that first book he had read by her. He felt that both of them had a long future ahead together. With some luck and patience they might find ways to even grow together. 

The bed by him moved, and he felt her trying to find a more comfortable angle. Inside, he imagined, her insides were working overtime to try and adapt to the new object in their midst. He pulled the plug out just a tiny bit until he could see the dark hump as it pulled against the inside of her anal ring exposing the pinkness inside. With, one final twisting motion, he plunged the remainder of the plug all the way into Anna's virgin butt. He looked over at her. Even though beads of sweat had broken across her forehead, he was relieved to see in the micro-expressions racing across her face that she was gradually finding ways to adapt to the new and not entirely uncomfortable sensations coming from her body. 

"Done," Jake said. "Like I told you before, I want you to leave it in until

we meet again. Now please stand up and thank me," he ordered her. 

Slowly the teenager pushed herself off the bed and stood up. She tried to stand as straight as she could even though he saw that she was a little bowlegged. Seeing her that way made Jake grow hard all over again and even though he knew he couldn't have her properly just yet, he was happy that he would be able to provide more cum for her in a minute. He admired the girl's natural resilience. 

"Thank you, Master," Anna said and bowed. Copious sweat ran down her body as she forced herself to remain perfectly still. "Thank you for taking valuable time out of your day to teach me proper anal discipline." 

"You are welcome, Ms. Bouche. Now please run over to the door and back ten times for me," her Master ordered. She looked at him with a disbelieving expression but then turned around and at first carefully, but then more resolutely, the young teen pranced bowlegged to the door and back. 

"Do that for me ten times at a faster pace," Jake commanded and she obeyed him without so much as questioning his desire. She was being trained. Her training, she understood, was just beginning and the insertion but only the first step in the process. As she ran, she permitted herself multiple grunts and even a squeal for her insides were rapidly and painfully adjusting and readjusting themselves to the massive girth of the large object placed in her anus. Thankfully, the pain appeared to be subsiding as her body was adapting with every second that passed by. By the time she was done with the laps across his spacious house, she was sweating like never before in her life. 

Even though she knew that her master had reduced the temperature in the room to a frigid level, her body was acting as if she was in a sauna. A deep flush settled across her breasts and all the way down to her lower belly. 

"Come kneel in front of me, Slave, and prepare to swallow the food that you have earned for yourself," he commanded. 

She immediately knelt in front of him and wrapped her lips around the head of his already stiff cock. She forced herself forward with her thighs until his penis touched her gagging throat and pushed its path into her body. 

Again, her gagging was all it took for him to start coming prodigious amounts of sperm that she felt warm the center of her chest. She remembered to look up at him and saw him's squinting in ecstasy. 

"I will email you the report for tonight's lesson in the morning as expected. 

Tonight, when we're done here, I want you to go to the strip club and

complete your shift waiting tables as usual. However, this time, wear no panties. Understood?" He looked down at her and saw her nod in agreement. 

"If a customer happens to discover your state, you are to allow demurely them to explore you and do what they wish to your body. Remember, of course that all you need to do to call it off, is to call my cell phone and tell me your safe word. I shall intervene immediately and make sure nothing further happens to you. Otherwise, you are to follow through with any wishes they might have." He was finally finished and pulled out of her mouth with a loud pop as the tip of his cock brushed by her larynx. 

"There is one last thing we have to do however. You remember, of course, that I promised to punish you for speaking out of turn earlier. The time has come for me to follow through. One thing you will probably learn in time is that I never, ever lie," her master said then she saw him smile with satisfaction as he noticed her disappointment at his words. 

She remained on her knees still getting used to the flange as it sat in her butt. Anna waited for his next command. 

"You will need to follow me down to the basement where I have the instruments I need." 

He told her his plans for her as they started walking across his sumptuous house the splendor of which she was just now noticing for the very first time. 

"Most people are familiar with the pleasure inducing possibilities that arise with proper stimulation of the clitoral area. What they don't know, however, is that there is such a thing as too much stimulation." 

The lights in the basement turned on automatically as they entered and made their way into the back where they crossed into one last room. There, to her consternation Anna realized was a fully equipped gynecological exam tableI. Sterilized instruments of any and all imaginable sorts were carefully set up on either side. 

"Please climb on the table and put your feet into in the stirrups," he ordered. Anna obeyed as instructed realizing that she was not permitted to speak. He had not asked her a question. She was very careful not to incur any further punishments for she was seriously beginning to doubt if her body could take anymore, at least for now. The surface of the table was steel and felt chilling and cold on her back making her shiver violently as she followed Jake's instructions and laid herself on the table. She placed her long legs in the stirrups. He moved around and fastened the strains around her muscled

calves and her thighs. Then he moved over to her abdomen where he placed his hands pushing her tummy in and restraining it in place with yet another belt. Next, he took her hands by the wrists and delicately secured them in place on either side of her body. 

She was now shivering violently not entirely certain whether it was from the cold temperature of the house they had just walked through or because she was afraid of the punishment her master had in store for her. 

"What we'll do now is use an acupuncture needle to pierce a place at the backside of your clitoris that contains a knot of nerves. Once pierced, I will insert a tiny, almost invisible silver wire through the minuscule hole." 

She gasped and then immediately caught herself when he gave her a stern look. 

"It will be sterile, of course, and safe. I will remove it seven days from today when your punishment is over. In time, everything will heal. I can assure you there will be no permanent damage done to your body," he gently placed his warm palm just below her navel to reassure her. "The effect of having a tiny silver wire running through that particular knot of nerves will be that it will permanently excite them. Ironically, this excitation will not trigger a sexual response other than perhaps a moistening of your inner labia. 

You will not feel a conscious impulse gratify yourself because in a couple of hours from now, this little body surgery will have a numbing effect on that area of your body. You will not be able to climax no matter how you try to stimulate yourself." 

"Many women are, unfortunately, born with permanent handicaps in that area of their bodies. In most cases, this prevents them from experiencing the joy of a full and healthy orgasm." Anna looked at him. His entire expression has changed to one of deep sorrow. It was as if he could feel the loss of these people as his personal handicap. "Nature has prevented them from enjoying one of the most beautiful physical experiences in life." 

He smiled gently in her direction. "I will be extremely careful. I want you to know that I have received special training from a very experienced surgeon, a friend of mine, and I feel a hundred percent confident that nothing detrimental will happen to you." Anna wondered for a moment how on earth he had gotten a medical doctor to teach him the procedure? Had he also been allowed to practice it on real people at the hospital? 

"As you probably realize I have had a lot of experience doing what I'm

doing. Remember, you have a safe word you can use at any point." He looked at her questioningly and much to his satisfaction, noticed her nod her acquiescence. 

"Very well then, let us proceed." he said. 

The End. 

(For now.)



The President’s Brats

President Bill Walker discovers that being Commander-In-Chief of the US is but a small part of his responsibilities as Man of the White House. 

His barely adult step-daughters have set their minds on keeping Daddy happy. Luckily for everyone, their mother is on board with whatever they have planned. 

But how will Daddy react when he learns what they all want from him? 

This is a sensually charged erotic romance meant for mature readers at least 18 years of age. 



Humiliating the Schoolgirl

Anna  is  an  eighteen-year  old  high-school  student  that  is  struggling  to  manage  her  time  between applying  for  college,  submitting  scholarship  applications  and  her  two  jobs  moonlighting  as  a  cashier and bartender at a local strip club. 

She has also found it necessary to write and publish erotica novels that she sells to help support her ailing mother. 

Life  is  tough  and  joyless  until  she  falls  under  the  dark  influence  of  Jake,  a  professional  dominant Master who has found a secret Anna will pay anything to protect. 
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Taken by Rome

Taken by Rome is an erotic romance intended for MATURE audiences (18 years or older). PLEASE

STAY AWAY IF YOU ARE OFFENDED BY SEXUALLY EXPLICIT EROTIC SITUATIONS! 

Here is an excerpt of what awaits: 

-----------------EXCERPT--------------------

Josephus was waiting for it and the moment he felt her start her orgasmic spasms, he let go of her breast and pushed two fingers all the way into her wet vagina as far as they would go using them to lift her trembling form from the ground and take her weight off her jittery knees exactly as they gave out from  under  her.  Her  feet  dangled,  beating  the  air  in  helpless  spasms  as  she  slumped  forward  toward him.  He  still  had  the  index  finger  in  her  mouth  and  as  he  felt  a  powerful  shudder  coarse  through  her lithe form, he pushed his hand all the way back down her throat and triggered her gag reflex. He saw the  sudden  surprise  as  it  blossomed  in  her  jet-black  eyes  as  her  throat  spasmed,  gagged  and  then suddenly she threw up. 

He angled her body away from himself, one hand balancing her lower jaw between his thumb and forefinger,  the  other-supporting  the  brunt  of  her  weight  with  the  fingers  in  her  cunt.  He  lifted  her convulsing and semi-catatonic body up and tossed her helpless form into the bed. 

She immediately curled up, her coughing and shivering, raspy sobs mingled with whimpers. 

"Why  did  you  do  that?  This  is  horrible,"  she  whispered  as  she  fought  to  control  the  dissipating spasms. 

"Breathe.  Take  a  few  deep  breaths,  slave.  You  still  have  much  to  learn,"  he  kneeled  to  wipe  his fingers in her dress that lay by his feet. He patiently waited as her breaths found their natural rhythm and her body relaxed on the bed. 

"Stand up, slave. You had your fun. Now it's time to repay the favor." 

"I hate you," her voice came as a raspy whisper from where she had buried her head in the pillow. "I don't want to do this!" She sat back up on her heels in the bed, her perky breasts shaking and wet with mucous as her eyes cast daggers at the naked soldier who stood by the foot of her bed and insolently stroked his monstrous erection. "I’m a free Roman. My father was a patrician. I'm no slave. You have no right to treat me like that!" 

"I agree, little Roman girl," he took a languid step toward her and she scurried farther away across the futile barrier of the tiny bed. "You are not a slave, I am. You are here because you chose to be here. 

I am here because I have to." 

He smiled, beautiful white teeth glinting in the sharp morning light. "You are free to go. This is your chance — go now and you will be free. Go back to your nice husband and your small farm with its little animals  and  large  debts."  Josephus  rolled  his  shoulders  and  stroked  his  dick  in  anticipation.  "Enjoy them." 

Josephus leisurely sat on her bed. 

_________END OF EXCERPT_____________

Thank you for reading Humiliating the Waitress. I hope you enjoyed it as much as I loved writing it. 

If you had fun with this book, please consider more of my works at my Amazon Author’s Page. 

You can also contact me at Twitter: @AlexCarlsbad

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/alex.carlsbad

Email: alexcarlsbad@gmail.com

Please click here if you would like to know about future release dates and upcoming promotions. 

Your reviews are greatly appreciated! I can only imagine how valuable your time is to you. Writing even a couple of lines in a review to this book will not only inform me of your opinion, but also inspire me to keep writing for your enjoyment. I love reading your thoughts, feedback, questions, comments and even concerns. 

Thank you! 

Yours truly, 

— Alex
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