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Chapter 1 










Emily had just agreed to be under Ruby's command for the next five days. It appeared that Ruby wasn't going to waste any time before receiving the benefits of their new arrangement. Emily felt Ruby's full weight as Ruby lay on top of her. While Emily was taller, Ruby's larger body seemed to envelop her. Ruby wrapped her arms around Emily's neck and put laid a hand gently on Emily's face. Ruby leaned down to kiss Emily on the lips. Emily was shocked that the domineering, bossy woman was behaving so intimately. Having no reason to resist anymore, Emily returned the kiss and allowed Ruby to slip her tongue into her mouth. Ruby's mouth tasted like roses and cigarettes. Whenever Emily had kissed a girl before, it was always for some onlooking guy's benefit at a party. It had never meant anything. This was the first time Emily had ever kissed a girl sensually so this was like a brand new experience. Ruby was an excellent kisser, as she seemed to pour her entire being into the kiss. It felt like Emily and Ruby's tongues were dancing with each other as they flicked and probed in each other's mouths. Before long, Emily had lost herself in passion and put her arms around Ruby so that she could hold her tightly as they continued exploring each others' mouths with their tongues. 

 After making out for a few more minutes, Ruby broke the kiss and began sucking and biting on Emily's neck as Emily sighed and began to moan. Emily normally would have made someone stop if they were necking her that hard, but she figured the black and blue marks that would be left behind were probably the reason Ruby was doing this. Ruby brought a hand up to feel Emily's left breast through her shirt. Emily was becoming very aroused and reached down and grabbed Ruby's ass pulling her down closer so that their pussies were touching through their uniforms. Ruby let out a sigh of pleasure and began working on the other side of Emily's neck. Emily continued to squeeze and rub Ruby's ass. 

 Though Ruby's muscles were well toned, she was a larger woman. Emily couldn't lie, Ruby had a fat ass. But Emily found she enjoyed how soft and plush it felt when she squeezed Ruby's buttocks. She began to grasp and massage Ruby's posterior in her hands. Emily took one of her hands and smacked Ruby on the left asscheek. Ruby squealed and then said, "Harder." Emily hit Ruby on the same cheek again with much more impact causing Ruby to squeal again. So Ruby wasn't a complete domme, she enjoyed a bit of pain now and then as well. Ruby sat up and started playing with Emily's breasts in both her hands. "I think it is time we established some ground rules. I need to know how committed you really are. What are you going to do for me, Emily?" 

 "I will do whatever you tell me to." 

 "No matter what?" 

 Emily said, "No matter how sick or degrading the act if you order me to do it I will. No questions asked." 

 "Good. Is this what you want?" 

 Emily honestly did not know that question herself yet. But she knew what Ruby wanted her to say, "Yes. I want whatever you want, Ruby." 

 Ruby winced and said, "That is one thing that will have to change. When we are in private like we are right now, I can call you Emily and you may call me Ruby when I give you leave to. But when we are outside these bars you may only refer to me as Mistress. And you will only answer to slut, bitch, pet, or whatever demeaning name I feel like giving you at the time. Do you understand?" 

 "Yes. Mistress?" 

 "Very good," Ruby took one of her hands and patted Emily on the top of her head. She took her hands and lifted up Emily's shirt until it was over her breasts. Emily was still covered with a bra. "That is the other thing. As your training is taking place you may not wear any bra or underwear." 

 Ruby grabbed Emily's pant legs and pulled them apart until the seam of the crotch was ripped open, exposing Emily's panty-covered vagina... "You need to rip open all of your pants in this way. I need to easily access your goods whenever I desire." 

 "Yes, Mistress." 

 "Take your shirt off." Emily complied instantly and ripped her shirt up over her head. 

 "Now your pants." Emily pulled her wrecked pants down her legs and off her feet. She had stripped down to her underwear in front of this other woman and sat on her knees waiting for her next order while Ruby admired her form. 

 "Bra." Emily unhooked her bra and tossed it over to Ruby, exposing her naked breasts. Ruby caught the bra and closed her eyes as she rubbed it on her face. It seemed she was trying to breathe Emily's scent in. What kind of game was going on here? Ruby seemed more like she wanted to fall in love than to have a woman become her submissive pet. 

 "Take your underwear off. Slowly." 

 Emily laid back and put her legs in the air. Then she spread her thighs so Ruby could have a perfect view of Emily's moist panties peeling off her vagina. When she was done she balled them up and put them in Ruby's mouth. Ruby sucked Emily's juices off the panties and then put them on the floor. "You aren't going to need those for a few days so I will just hold onto them. Lay on your back." 

 Emily laid back and brought her legs around her side so that Ruby could have a good of Emily's pussy peeking out below her ass. Emily noticed with pleasure that Ruby looked like she was about to melt. Emily continued to tease by putting her hands on her pussy lips and spreading them apart so Ruby could see the inside. Ruby licked her lips at the sight and asked, "Is there anything you want to say before we start this?" 

 Emily admitted something that she had been holding in. "I feel really bad about calling you a cow. And a cunt. I'm really sorry I said it. I happen to think you look beautiful right now." Emily was not lying just to please her Mistress, she thought Ruby did actually have a very pretty face despite her gruff exterior. "I bet if you had access to luxuries like makeup or a sexy dress you would turn all the guy's heads. Not that you would be into that." 

 Ruby, of all people, actually started to blush at the compliment. "I accept your apology. What do you think you should do to make up for hurting my feelings?" 

 Emily put a hand on one of her asscheeks and said. "You should punish me." Ruby smiled as she saw Emily starting to explore her new role. 

 "Oh, you will be punished. Believe you me. But not tonight. Tonight is for pleasure, not pain." 

 "What can I do to make you feel good, then?" 

 "Help me take my clothes off." 

 Emily pulled Ruby's shirt up over her head. Her bosom was enormous and looked like it was almost spilling out of her bra. Emily saw Ruby's arm tattoos again and noticed when up close that for being so large she had a pretty flat stomach with no bulge or gut. Emily actually thought Ruby had an amazing body. Despite being so large all of her body was in perfect proportion. Ruby didn't seem to think so and looked like she wanted to cover up as Emily looked her over. What a contrast between how Ruby behaved with someone in private than in public! Trying not to make Ruby feel too self-conscious Emily told her, "I love your tits." 

 Ruby blushed at the compliment and said "Go ahead and feel them." Emily put her hands out and began rubbing them, squeezing her hands on Ruby's glorious bust. Emily slipped her thumb underneath Ruby's bra to begin rubbing one of Ruby's nipples. Emily reached her hand back and unclasped Ruby's bra, letting it fall to the ground. "Put your face between my breasts." Emily put her head between Ruby's large breasts and Ruby pushed her breasts together so they covered Emily's head. Ruby rubbed Emily's face against her breasts as Emily moaned and said, "I love feeling your tits on my face, Ruby." 

 "Why is that, Emily?" 

 Emily's voice sounded muffled against Ruby's breasts as she replied, "They are so big and soft and warm. I could lose myself in them." 

 "What do you want to do to them?" 

 "I want to lick them. I want to suck them." 

 Ruby pulled Emily's head out of her breasts and allowed Emily to begin licking up and down both Ruby's mounds. Emily began licking around Ruby's areola and then sucked Ruby's nipple into her mouth. Emily began sucking harder and harder until she had part of Ruby's breast in her mouth. Emily then began lightly nibbling on the nipple in her mouth causing Ruby to groan in pleasure. Ruby took one of Emily's hands and guided it down into Ruby's pants. Ruby already felt incredibly wet as Emily felt her and in no time at all Emily had two fingers inside of Ruby. Ruby pulled off her pants and underwear while Emily continued fingering her. Ruby pulled Emily's head up and began tonguing her mouth again. Then Ruby laid back in bed with her hairy pussy gaping open. 

 "What do you want to do to this pussy?" 

 "I want to lick it." 

 "I am afraid I am going to need more detail than that." 

 "I want to run my tongue up and down your slit. I want to rub my face in it until I have you running down all over my face." Ruby began touching herself as Emily continued. "I want to see if I can stick my tongue all the way inside you. I want to suck and munch on your pussy until you cum all over me." 

 "So come and get me, pet." Emily felt a chill go through her body as she heard her new name. She laid down and started performing every action she had just described to Ruby. Ruby held Emily's hair as Emily buried her mouth in Ruby's pussy. While Emily had thought Ruby tasted gross the first time she tasted her, she found herself not minding the taste this time. It was a strong odor but Emily could think of worse things. Idly she wondered whether all women tasted the same or if they each had a unique flavor. 

 "Look at me while you lick my cunt." 

 Emily just realized that she had closed her eyes and had been focusing completely on the delicious meal in front of her. She opened her eyes and looked up at Ruby. The two stared at each other while Emily continued licking up and down Ruby's slit. 

 "Do you love my pussy?" Ruby asked. 

 "I love your fucking pussy," Emily said between licks. "I love the way you taste. I want to taste your pussy all the time." Ruby let out a guttural moan as Emily started licking and eating her harder. Emily stuck two fingers inside of Ruby and started licking right on Ruby's clitoris. Ruby was close to the edge now and was holding Emily's head tightly to her crotch. She wailed as she began to come. A small stream of Ruby's ejaculate squirted out into Emily's open mouth while the rest quickly leaked out of her pussy and dampened the bed. 

 Ruby took a minute to recover her breath and then said to Emily, "Damn, you are a natural pussy licker. What are you, Emily?" 

 Emily had an idea of what Ruby wanted to hear and said, "I am a good little pussylicking slut." 

 "You sure are. Lay on your back." After Emily complied Ruby said, "Start playing with your tits." Emily began squeezing and rubbing her breasts and nipples while Ruby put her hand near Emily's pussy and began rubbing. Emily was already soaking wet. 

 "Fuck girl, what are you so excited about?" 

 "Just you. What do you want me to do, Mistress?" 

 "I want you to tell me what I should do to you." 

 "Will you please lick me, Mistress? I love your tongue. If you are half as good with your tongue in my pussy as it was in my mouth this will be the best oral sex I have in my life." 

 "Your wish is my command." Ruby leaned down and began licking at Emily's pussy. What followed next was impossible for Emily to accurately describe. Ruby's tongue was long and flexible. It explored every crease, every nook, and cranny of Emily's vagina. Sarah was excellent at licking pussy, but that was only because of experience. She didn't seem to actually enjoy it, she was trying to get whoever she was licking off as soon as possible so she could get it over with. Ruby seemed to be using every fiber of her being to pleasure Emily as much as possible with her tongue. As Ruby's tongue entered her, Emily knew that she could never be completely straight again. This pleasure felt so good and so right that she would never be able to deny it to herself. 

 Ruby licked Emily with her tongue slowly; it must have been half an hour of buildup as the pleasure became more and more intense. Ruby seemed to know instinctually which locations in Emily's vagina were the most sensitive and pleasurable. The wetness from Ruby's tongue and Emily's mounting pleasure was pouring out of Emily's pussy. Ruby began to insert her tongue as far it could go and flicked it around inside of Emily. Ruby's tongue was super long when she stuck it all the way out of her mouth and as she stuck her tongue further in Emily's pussy Emily thought that she had had cocks shorter than Ruby's tongue inside her before. 

 Emily's body began to quiver and she asked Ruby, "May I please come, mistress?" 

 Ruby took her tongue out of Emily sat up and looked into Emily's eyes. Emily was staring at Ruby with intensity. Emily's world had evidently been rocked by this latest experience. "Not yet." 

 Emily began thrashing around and let out a half groan/half scream. "When???" 

 Ruby hugged Emily close and whispered into her ear: "You already know." Emily sighed and Ruby began kissing her again. Emily's wall of pleasure must have been blocking out all sound. Now that the room was quiet, she heard yelling from nearby stalls and heard someone yell out "Don't stop the show, now!" Apparently, the women in the neighboring cells distinctly heard the sounds of two women getting each other off. Emily could still taste Ruby in her mouth but could also taste what could only be Emily's pussy in Ruby's mouth. Emily was pleased to detect that she had a subtle, sweet taste. 

 Emily and Ruby lay facing each other on the cot for a few more minutes. They were making out lightly but both seemed to be dozing off. Emily turned over and let Ruby be the big spoon as she held Emily from behind. Emily didn't want to admit it, but this was the most tender, loving, sensual night she had ever spent with anyone. Emily pulled Ruby's arms tighter around herself. 

 Ruby whispered, "I've never really been with someone in this way before. At least not since I was in prison. I've never even loved Sarah in this way. This is the real me, the one that hardly anyone gets to see. I want you to know that even though I want to own you, to possess you, this is the way I really feel about you." 

 Emily was shocked by the depth of Ruby's feelings. And for her? Emily had never been in love or had anyone been in love with her before. Emily couldn't think of anything to say so she just held Ruby's arms around herself and tried to fall asleep. 

 Emily wasn't sure if she had been asleep for 15 minutes or a couple of hours. When she felt Ruby climb out of bed. Emily looked up and when Ruby noticed her awake she said, "Need to take a piss." Emily watched as the still-naked Ruby walked over to the cell toilet. She sat down and began urinating. She and Emily never broke eye contact the whole time she sat down to piss. 

 Ruby asked, "Are you thinking of when I degraded you in front of everyone?" 

 Emily felt embarrassed and nodded. 

 "Well, there is plenty more where that came from. We are not even close to being done yet. We are going to get very comfortable with each other." Ruby suddenly ripped out a huge, loud fart and Emily tried and was unsuccessful in stifling a giggle. Ruby rolled her eyes and shook her head at Emily and said, "Really? So immature." Both women giggled as Ruby wiped herself off with toilet paper. She stood up and walked over to Emily's bed. She pulled Emily into a sitting position and held her chin up so Emily would look at her. 

 "You can go ahead and forget everything that happened this evening. I was very tender with you, but after the next few days, you will be sore. Very sore. You will obey me, whatever I say. Your past transgressions will be punished. Tomorrow morning, we are going to continue where we left off the last time we showered together. After a few evening with my friends, we will find out if you are good enough to be my slave. You will need to know that for yourself so you can make the right choice." Emily could only wonder what Ruby had planned for her. 

 Ruby brought her hand up and smacked it hard across Emily's face. It wasn't hard enough to knock her over but it definitely had left a handprint. "Lay on the floor, bitch! Sleep beside my bed like the dog you are!" Emily climbed out of the blanket and laid on the cold, hard floor under Ruby's feet. Ruby got in the cot and pulled the blanket over. "You can sleep now, Emily." 

 Emily curled up in a fetal position as she tried to keep herself warm. She shivered throughout the night but was finally able to claim some sleep. 

 

 

 Chapter 2 

 

 

 

 Emily was woken in the morning by a guard staring at her naked on the floor. Emily shot him a death glare as she found her clothes and put them on. Remembering Ruby's orders, Emily put them on without a bra or underwear underneath. Ruby stirred awake and smiled when she saw that she was waking up in a room with Emily. 

 "Good morning, pet. Did you sleep well?" 

 "It was a bit cold and hard, but I was able to keep warm knowing you were right beside me." 

 "Very good. If you please me enough maybe I will let you sleep with me one of these days. But for now, I require your complete obedience. Are you ready for this day?" 

 "Yes, Mistress." 

 Emily and Ruby walked next to each other as they went to the group shower. Emily saw some of the inmates looking at the hickeys on her neck and snickering. Ruby could see Emily starting to look nervous so she reached out and held Emily's hand. Erice grasped it tightly but didn't look at Ruby or smile. She seemed to be steeling herself for whatever may be coming next. 

 What Emily was trying to do was to sort out how she felt about this entire situation. She could no longer deny that she was enjoying the attention Ruby was giving her. Emily figured that she should just enjoy these new feelings she was having for the next few days and have some fun while it lasted. She could coast through the next 17 ½ months if she could just last a few more days. After this week was over and when she was released from prison, Emily would then think about what it all meant. In hindsight someday, if she was looking back wearing the rose-colored glasses Emily might even remember some of this time with fondness. Emily tried not to think about why she felt so warm at the sight of Ruby's smile. Why she had started following Ruby's commands not because she was afraid, but because she wanted nothing more than the woman's approval. Emily had never backed down from a challenge in her life. She decided she would fully commit to this and be the best slut slave bitch Ruby could ever ask for. 

 As Emily entered the shower, she saw Monica passing the guards on duty some bills. It looked like this show would be a private one. As they entered the shower some of the women were taking their clothes off. Some of them remained clothed and Emily decided to stay dressed. For now. 

 Ruby yelled, "Ladies! You all might remember Emily Denham from a week ago. Our lovely show was sadly cut short because little Emily did not yet know her place. But you will be happy to know that Emily is the most dutiful little servant now. Isn't that right, Emily?" 

 "Yes, mistress." I replied timidly. 

 "You are a naughty little lesbian slut aren't you, Emily? Tell them?" 

 "Yes, Mistress." 

 "Louder, bitch. Make sure they can hear you." 

 Emily yelled, "Mistress is correct, I am a huge slut. I love the taste of your pussy." 

 "Tell all these ladies what your slut ass did to me last night. In order." 

 "First I rubbed my face in your titties. Then I licked and sucked on your nipples while I started fingering you. Next, I licked your pussy until your cum was all over my face." 

 "Listen to what an obedient little whore she is now! Bitch, I want you to take your clothes off for everyone. Do it seductively. Give us a striptease." It seemed like an odd request, but Emily immediately began dancing around and teasing lifting her shirt up. Emily had always been a little bit of an exhibitionist. In high school track, she used to dance sexily and flash boys on the team at meets all the time. Emily pulled her shirt over her head and surprised many of her onlookers when she wasn't wearing a bra. Emily turned around and began shaking her ass in front of the women. Emily was starting to get turned on by all the onlookers, especially when they started clapping for her. Emily pulled her pants down so her crack was exposed and shook her ass back and forth... After bouncing her ass around a little bit more, Emily bent over and pulled her pants down to her ankles. After stepping her feet out of the pants she spread her cheeks wide so that every woman could see her pussy and asshole. 

 The room was practically in a frenzy now. Emily had every woman in the shower in the palm of her hands and could have had any of them if she wanted... Emily let them know who was the only one who could truly have her by sashaying over to Ruby and getting on her knees in front of her. Ruby smiled at Emily and then surprised by grabbing her hair roughly. Ruby pulled Emily's hair back until Emily was looking straight up at her. "I believe you have insulted me several times since we became acquainted. What all did you call me?" 

 "I-I called you a cow. And a cunt. I said I was disgusted by you. I spit in your face. I am so sorry, Mistress. You are the most beautiful mistress I could ever have. Please punish me." 

 "Open your mouth." After Emily did so, Ruby hacked and then spat right in Emily's mouth. When Ruby ordered her to swallow, Emily did so dutifully. Ruby slapped Emily hard on both sides of her face. "Stand up. Put your hands against the wall and bend over. We all want to see that glorious ass." Emily placed her hands against the wall and slowly pushed her ass out as she bent over. Her pussy was visible between the gap in her thighs. Ruby took her outstretched hand and smacked Emily's ass as hard as she could. Emily yelped and said, "Thank you, Mistress. May I please have another?" 

 Ruby smacked her again, just as hard. "Are you going to apologize for calling such hurtful things?" 

 "I am so sorry, Mistress. I will never do that again. Please punish me again." 

 Ruby smacked her ass again. "Harder!" Emily yelled. Ruby smacked Emily again on an asscheek that was starting to turn pink-red. "Harder!" Emily yelled again. Ruby geared up her swing for a few seconds while the other women laughed. Ruby began to her swing arm fast at Emily and slowed down at the last second so that she gave Emily's bum a soft pat. The women in the shower cackled as Emily wiggled her ass as she was denied the pain that brought her so much pleasure. 

 "What are you?" 

 "I'm your little cunt pet." 

 "Hmmm." Ruby said. "I am a generous woman. I love to share. But I think we only have about five minutes left if we all still want to get clean. With over twenty girls in here, that doesn't leave us much time. Line up, Ladies! Emily is going to stay in this position for the next five minutes and you will each have a couple of seconds to do as you wish. Have your fun and then please let the next girl have her turn." 

 The women lined up and Emily tried to stay as still as possible while they took their turns. The first few didn't really seem to be into it. They only patted Emily's ass or gave a cheek a pinch before getting out of line. A few smacked her ass which caused Emily to let out a moan. The next girl stuck her fingers in Emily's pussy and fingerfucked her for a few seconds. Emily looked back and saw that it was a naked Sarah fingering her. The next few gave her a good spanking. Monica seemed to be trying to outdo Ruby in how hard she spanked Emily. One of the last girls tried and failed to put her finger in Emily's asshole in the time allotted. 

 When they were finished, Ruby said, "Sit on your knees, bitch." Emily did as she was told and sat dutifully. "As many of you who shower in here know, I want my pussy eaten whenever possible. Something about being carefree and naked, with hot water running over me makes it so much nicer to please myself! And wouldn't you know, when I woke up this morning who did I see staring at me the entire time? Emily Denham, my sexy little slave. She looked so interested that I think she wanted to please me this morning. Is that right, pet?" 

 Emily said, still sitting on the floor submissively "Mmmm-hmmmm." 

 "Open your mouth, bitch." Ruby quickly pulled her pants down. 

 Ruby was clearly trying to test Emily's boundaries, to see if Emily really would obey any command. Emily wasn't going to disappoint her; she had agreed to this after all. Emily opened her mouth wide and the women began cheering as Emily began eating out Ruby. Her mouth quickly filled up and she sputtered and coughed, causing drips of Ruby's ejaculation to spill out of her mouth and run down her breasts. 

 "Swallow, bitch." 

 Emily began gulping down the salty flavor of Ruby, trying to swallow enough to keep up with all of Ruby's out pour. Ruby must have been holding it for a while because her session lasted more than ten seconds. By the time Ruby was finished Emily was drenched all over her hair, face, and body by Ruby's ejaculate. 

 "Ahem," said Ruby. "I expect my pet to clean me after I have finished relieving myself." Emily crawled over to Ruby and began licking the remaining cum off her pussy. Emily started licking longer and deeper to pleasure Ruby. Before she could get too far, Ruby pulled Emily's head away from her pussy. She said to the surrounding women "Well we have run out of time for our show, please return to your regularly scheduled programming." 

 Some of the women complained and one yelled, "Show us what a good cuntlicker you are!" Ruby extended a hand and pulled Emily up onto her feet. Ruby took the rest of her clothes off and they began showering next to each other. Emily had several red handprints still marking her asscheeks. Ruby gave her one more good smack but otherwise left her alone to shower. The hot water felt amazing as Emily washed off all the filth from last night and this morning. While Emily was cleaning herself she started checking out Ruby's naked body. She looked up and saw Ruby was doing the same to her. They looked at each other and giggled. Ruby leaned over and whispered, "You were great, Emily." 

 "Thank you, Ruby," Emily whispered back. Emily was beginning to have uncontrollable feelings of lust and longing toward Ruby. She worried at first that she was losing herself in this game, but found that she didn't care. Emily and Ruby continued to stare at each other as they rubbed soap and water over their bodies. After the shower session was over, Emily went about her day like normal. Or at least as normal as could be around here. 

 

 

 Chapter 3 

 

 

 

 At lunch, Emily saw Ruby saving a seat for her at Ruby's table. Emily sat down next to Ruby and smiled as Ruby patted Emily's head. What followed was basically a normal meal. Emily actually enjoyed herself as she laughed and talked with Ruby and her friends. They were making jokes about the guards at the prison and Emily made the women laugh uproariously when she made fun of a guard who had a terrible goatee. It was amazing that these same women who mistreated Emily a few days ago were so friendly now. Emily couldn't help but notice that Sarah was sitting at the end of the table, seemingly banished to the outer circle of Ruby's group. 

 At dinner time, Ruby had her hand resting on Emily's lap and would occasionally rub her leg. At one point, she confirmed that Emily had ripped her pants and neglected to wear underwear by sticking her hand through the hole in Emily's seam and rubbing her pussy. As the guards escorted the women back to their cells Ruby and Emily walked next to each other holding hands. Suddenly, Ruby pulled Emily into a broom closet that a custodian must have left open. Within seconds, Emily and Ruby were all over each other. They grasped each other's bodies as Emily sucked Ruby's tongue into her mouth. Ruby began pushing Emily's head down and said, "On your knees, pet." While Emily lowered herself, Ruby pulled her pants and underwear down to her ankles. Ruby didn't even have to order Emily, she already knew what Ruby wanted. She pushed Ruby's legs apart and buried her face between Ruby's large thighs. Ruby sighed and began gently stroking Emily's hair as Emily licked her tongue inside Ruby's cunt. 

 "Tonight, you will be spending the evening with Julia. I just wanted to make sure you didn't forget what you were doing all of this for first." 

 In between licks, Emily said, "I could never forget, Mistress. I am doing all of this just to please you." Emily pressed her face in closer to Ruby's sex so that her mouth was covering Ruby's pussy. Emily was about to devour her when they heard a knock at the door. 

 "It must be the janitor," Ruby said, and both women giggled. She pulled her pants back up and extended a hand to Emily so she could raise herself off the floor. Emily opened the door and saw an elderly Hispanic man holding a mop in a bucket. They both exited and Emily blew the man a kiss while it was still obvious that Emily had wet traces of Ruby on her face. Emily and Ruby held hands again as they walked back to their cells. It came time to separate and Emily initially refused to let go of Ruby's hand. 

 "It will be OK, " Ruby said. Ruby stood up (Emily was just a few inches taller than Ruby) and kissed Emily on her brow. "Show Julia a good time for me. She was one of my first lovers but we don't get much of a chance to play anymore." Emily felt herself being ripped apart as Ruby walked away. She kept hoping she would turn back to look but she never did. The watchful eyes of the guards still on her, Emily walked towards Julia's cell to spend the night with the other woman. 

 Emily was let into Julia's cell and saw with surprise that Julia was already nude. She was laying on her stomach on her cot, her long dark hair spilling over her back. Julia was half-Thai and half-Latino so had a lightly tanned skin tone. A tattoo of a scorpion covered the left side of her back. As Emily walked in, she noticed with disappointment that Julia's breasts were quite small in comparison to Ruby's. While Julia had a skinny frame, her ass looked like it had plenty of meat on it. With her ass pointed up in the air, Emily suddenly had the urge to spank her. Knowing that would be out of line Emily sat on the cot across from Julia. 

 "Make yourself comfortable," Julia said. "I would love to sit and talk first." 

 Emily was feeling a bit tired and overstimulated from the events of the last few days. She started to lie down when Julia said, "Oh no. Please take all of your clothes off first." Emily took off her shirt and pants and was quickly naked as she had disdained the use of underwear for the rest of the week. "I see you are listening to your instructions. Good girl. I will tell Ruby to reward you." Emily tried not to let it show on her face how much this pleased her. 

 Julia sat up and looked over Emily's naked frame. "Very nice. Did you run or do track?" 

 "Yes. Julia?" 

 "Hmm, probably should not call me by my name. Call me Mia Noi." 

 "Yes, Mia Noi. I did volleyball and track." 

 "Mmmm, I can tell. Those legs. Tell me about yourself." 

 Emily soon found herself opening up to Julia and telling her most of her life story. How Emily had been on varsity sports in high school but no colleges offered her a scholarship. How she had had sex with one boy in high school, and only five more since then. Emily had never been in a real relationship before, and her experiences with women before coming to prison were minimal. Emily worried that she was boring, but Julia seemed to be listening intently. 

 "If I may ask, how did you and my Mistress first meet?" Emily questioned. 

 "Ruby and I went to high school together. We were the first to realize that each other was a lesbian. She was my first, but I wasn't hers. However, we did most of our experimentation together. I don't know that you could ever call us girlfriends, but we were very close. We still were dating guys in high school." 

 "That I can't imagine." 

 "It is funny to think about now. Eventually, we both realized that we weren't in love but we were just using each other for sex. We remained close but haven't made love in years." 

 "Was she always so dominant?" 

 "Ruby has always had that fire about her, but no. In fact, the first few times we were together I was always the initiator. Ruby knew how to give and take. But after the whole Scarface imitation thing started, she became much harder. Ruby would only take it because that was the lifestyle that she was living." 

 "How did you end up in here?" "When I couldn't hold down a job, I asked Ruby for help. I became a runner for her but got nabbed about five years ago." 

 "What were you running?" 

 "Oh, just a few pounds of pot, a bag of cocaine, and a few AK-47s." 

 "Holy shit." 

 "I know. And they gave me extra time because I wouldn't give up anything about Ruby. So I take the fall for her, and then the stupid bitch ends up in here a year later anyways." Julia laughed and shook her head. "I should be bitter, but I know that my silence will be rewarded. When I get out of here next year I will be set up for the rest of my life." 

 Julia put her hands together and paused for a moment. "So" she said, "You have just heard about how Ruby wasn't always a domme. When we were first intimate she actually would submit to me. There was something I always did to her that seemed to turn her on more than anything." 

 Julia stood up, "Come here pet. I want to show you something. Put out your hands." Emily put her hands out and Julia began tying them together with a rope. 

 "Pay attention while I tie this. I want you to know a good knot." Julia untied the knot and re-tied it a couple more times so that Emily could learn it. "Turn around and put your hands behind your back." Emily did so, and Julia began tying Emily's hands with the rope as she did earlier. When she was finished, Julia pushed Emily onto the cot. 

 "Stick your ass out for me, cunt. I want you to present it to me." Emily pushed her ass back and began wiggling it for Julia's viewing pleasure. Emily felt a large smack on her ass as Julia slapped her buttocks hard. Emily felt Julia tying her ankles together now. Emily was completely immobile now, Julia had complete control of her. 

 Julia put Emily's head down on the pillow so that her ass was sticking up in the air. Julia smacked Emily a few more times with her hands and then grabbed a hairbrush from nearby. She rubbed and scratched the bristles on Emily's asscheek, causing Emily to shudder. Julia smacked Emily hard with the hairbrush, sending needles of pain up and down Emily's skin. Julia smacked both of Emily's cheeks hard with the brush about ten times each. It was very painful at first, but after a few smacks the pain morphed into a tingling that left Emily wanting more. 

 "You like this, don't you? You are actually enjoying this, aren't you slut?" 

 Emily nodded her head vigorously and shook her ass asking for more. "May I please have another?" Julia gave Emily a few more hard swats until her ass started turning red. Emily talked to her the entire time Julia swatted her. "Oh yeah, smack my ass. Hit it until it is raw. Fucking hit me harder." Julia could hardly believe that Emily was asking for more and Julia gave it her very best. Ruby had found a true submissive. 

 Emily looked back and asked, "So were you saying earlier that Ruby likes to be tied up and spanked?" 

 Julia made a shushing noise and said, "Hey, you didn't hear that from me." 

 Julia took two of her fingers and began rubbing Emily's pussy. 

 "Damn, how are you so wet already? Only dirty whores get this turned on by being spanked." 

 "I must be a very dirty whore, then." 

 "Indeed." Julia put her fingers inside of Emily's pussy and began putting them in and out. Emily moaned as Julia's fingers attempted to penetrate deeper inside Emily. Julia kept fingering Emily from behind for a bit but then stopped to untie Emily's hands and ankles. 

 "Lay on your back." Emily laid down and Julia took out a pair of handcuffs. She locked Emily's hands to the frame of the cot and then said, "Spread your legs." Emily spread her legs until they were touching the sides of the cot. Julia then tied both legs to the feet of the cot. Emily was in complete bondage now, Julia could do whatever she wanted and Emily had no way to stop her. There was a time when this fact might have made Emily afraid, but she found herself getting excited now. 

 Julia sat between Emily's legs and began lightly running her fingernail up and down Emily's side, causing Emily to shiver uncontrollably. Julia took a hand and began to tickle Emily's barefoot. Emily was very ticklish and began thrashing around the cot and struggling against her bonds as she fought against the tingling in her nerves. Julia began to rub her hands up and down both of Emily's inner thighs, massaging Emily's flesh. She took the skin around Emily's vagina and pulled it so that Emily's pussy lips were spread apart. Julia continued to rub around Emily's vagina, taking care not to actually touch it. It was clear to Emily that Julia was trying to tease her as much as possible without actually pleasuring her. Emily tried struggling against the rope and handcuffs again but there was no escape. 

 Julia spread Emily's pussy open further, and then leaned down further so that she could lightly blow air into Emily's damp vagina. Emily finally couldn't take it anymore and pleaded, "Mia Noi, please touch me!" 

 "Why should I do that?" 

 "Because I am your dirty submissive whore and I need your finger in my pussy." 

 "Well, if you are a dirty whore then you know that you do not get your reward until I have had my pleasure." 

 "What do you wish me to do? I will do anything. Shall I show you what a good pussylicker I have become?" 

 Julia smacked Emily's vagina hard with her hand causing Emily to moan. "Do not presume anything, bitch!" Julia yelled. "I see that you still require some more training." Julia leaned forward and grabbed one of Emily's breasts in her hand. Julia began licking Emily's nipple and sucked it into her mouth. Emily screamed as Julia began biting it harder and harder in her mouth. When Julia finally took her mouth off of it, Emily was almost surprised her nipple wasn't bleeding. Julia pulled out what looked like two clothespins from underneath the thin mattress. It appeared that Julia had placed different instruments in strategic locations in the cell before Emily had arrived. Julia took one of the clothespins and clamped it on Emily's nipple. Emily gasped in pain as she felt it pinch her sensitive bud. Julia licked Emily's other nipple and then pinched it between the clamps of the other clothespin. Julia grabbed both pins and began lightly pulling on them, stretching Emily's nipples. Emily began moaning in a mixture of pain and pleasure. Emily began wondering if she had any mental issues. Why was her mind changing her reception to pain so that it felt like pleasure instead? 

 

 

 Chapter 4 

 

 

 

 Julia left the clothespins attached and began licking Emily's ear. She licked her face and asked, "Is that what I think it is? I can taste Ruby on your face. I haven't tasted that flavor in a long time." 

 Julia moved up so that her pussy was positioned right above Emily's face. Emily looked up at Julia's wet slit and licked her lips in anticipation. She couldn't wait to find out what Julia tasted like. 

 "I am going to give you a gift, pet. I want you to show your appreciation." Julia lowered herself onto Emily's face so that her pussy rested right on Emily's lips. Julia hardly gave her a chance to breathe as her body rested on top of Emily's head. Emily's nose rested right on Julia's asshole as Emily began licking the slit on top of her mouth. Julia sighed as she felt Emily's tongue enter her. She began to grind herself on Emily's face and Emily began licking and sucking Julia harder. 

 As Julia continued to be pleasured she grabbed the nipple clamps and kept playing with Emily's nipples. Suddenly, Julia tore the pins off of Emily's nipples. Emily squealed into Emily's pussy at the sensation. Emily was thrashing around harder now and Julia put her hand out in front of her to begin rubbing Emily's pussy. Emily started to calm down as Julia began pleasuring her. 

 "You show your appreciation very well. I am very close to climaxing. I wanted to show you another secret talent of mine." Emily was curious about what this could be. Julia turned around and began rubbing her cunt right in Emily's face. Julia began rubbing faster and faster while occasionally inserting a few fingers inside herself. Julia started with a low moan that gradually became more intense as she rubbed herself harder and harder. Julia started screaming with pleasure and Emily saw a spray of liquid expel from Julia's vagina and hit Emily right in the face. Emily opened her mouth as even more of Julia's ejaculation sprayed onto Emily's face. Julia put her pussy in Emily's mouth again and Emily nibbled lightly on Julia's pussy as she was recovering from her orgasm. 

 Julia held Emily's head in her hands and said, "Not done yet. I am never satisfied with just one orgasm." Julia continued to rock back and forth on Emily's face, grinding her pussy into Emily's willing mouth. She reached a hand back to feel Emily's pussy. Emily was so wet Julia could almost feel her wetness gushing out of her. Julia easily inserted a few fingers in Emily's pussy, and seemed to be using the fingers in there as leverage as she balanced on Emily's face. As Emily continued to lick, Julia could feel herself getting close again. She held Emily's face to her pussy with one hand and took the other off of Emily's pussy to rub her own clit. She felt herself nearing a climax again and started to grind against Emily's face harder. Emily felt like her mouth and Julia's pussy had become one. Emily could no longer tell where her lips and tongue stopped and Julia's vagina began. Emily only had Ruby to compare to so far, but Julia definitely had the sweetest pussy Emily had ever tasted. Even though Emily was devouring Julia's cunt with relish, she began feeling guilty that she liked the taste of Julia's pussy better than Ruby's. Emily still loved Ruby's pussy the most and she would always prefer it. 

 Julia's moans began to grow louder as Emily's tongue continued to bring her unbelievable pleasure. Julia could hardly believe that a girl who had eaten pussy for the first time a few days ago could be this incredible at it already. 

 Emily seemed to feel a pressure building inside Julia's pussy and heard the sound of Julia's moans take on a higher pitch. Julia lifted herself off of Emily's mouth and began rubbing her clitoris wildly. Within seconds, her cum was spraying out of her vagina. Her second orgasm must have been much more intense because a larger volume of ejaculation sprayed onto Emily's face this time. Her hair and face were covered with Julia's natural lubricant. Julia was shaking as she laid down and put her arms around Emily. The position was a little bit awkward with Emily still being tied up. She put her face next to Emily's and began licking Emily's cheeks and mouth. 

 "Mmmmm, I taste fucking good. How did you think I tasted, pet?" 

 "Mia Noi, you tasted incredible," Emily said with amazement in her voice. Julia couldn't believe the find that Ruby had made. To find such a willing submissive! Not like that fucking faker, Sarah. Emily had finally discovered that she was a lesbian and was learning about her sexuality and the boundaries of it. Julia got the impression that Emily's boundaries stretched pretty far. 

 "I think it is time for your reward, pet. But I will need to untie you. Stay laying on the bed." Julia removed the handcuffs and rope and let Emily rub the sore spots where her bonds had rubbed against her wrists and ankles. Emily saw Julia get up and grab something which turned out to be an 8-inch dildo. Emily noted with amusement that Julia seemed to have these things hidden all around her room. 

 "Have you ever used one of these, pet?" 

 "No, never." 

 "What?? How did you masturbate?" 

 "I always just used my hand." 

 "Show me." 

 "Yes, Mia Noi." Emily reached her hand down and began touching her vagina. She couldn't believe how wet and sticky she felt. Emily rubbed her pussy for a minute and then began sticking a finger inside herself. She curled up some of her wetness inside her vagina and put it up to her mouth for Julia's benefit. Her finger was so wet that a drop began dripping off her finger as she stuck it in her mouth. She sucked on her finger and licked it dry as Julia smiled. 

 "How does it taste, my pet?" 

 "I actually taste really good. But nowhere near as good as you do, Mia Noi." 

 "Hmmm, let me have a taste." 

 Emily rubbed her clit for a few seconds and then stuck two fingers as deep inside her vagina as she could reach. Julia knelt beside the bed and allowed Emily to remove the fingers from her pussy and stick them in Julia's mouth. Julia sucked on both of them and then said, "Mmm. Exquisite." 

 Emily had started rubbing herself with her other hand while her fingers were in Julia's mouth. She sighed as she continue playing with herself. "Here, spread your legs." Julia said. 

 After Emily spread her legs Julia took the head of the dildo and rubbed it up and down Emily's opening. Emily couldn't stand the teasing anymore and moved her vagina up onto the dildo and tried to suck it into herself, but Julia moved it away. 

 "Is this what you want, pet? For me to fuck you with this toy?" 

 "Yes, I fucking want it", Emily snarled. 

 "My my bitch, show some manners." 

 "Mia Noi, will you please fuck my slut pussy with your dildo?" Emily asked in a simpering tone. 

 Julia didn't say anything but began to push the head of the dildo in and out of Emily's pussy. She was slowly working it all the way inside. Emily moaned as Julia put the dildo most of the way inside of her and began moving it in and out, slowly fucking Emily with it. Julia noted with pleasure that Emily had started doing most of the work, pushing herself up and down on the dildo. 

 "You are a horny little slut, aren't you?" 

 "Yes, I'm your horny little slut. Please fuck me harder, Mia Noi." 

 "Get on all fours, pet." 

 Emily must not have been paying attention as she was being pleasured because she had not noticed that Julia grabbed a strap-on that she was now attaching to her waist. The dildo must detach from the strap-on because she was able to put it in and lock it in place. The strap-on was built ingeniously so that it would rub the wearer's clitoris as they fucked someone with it. After Emily was resting on her hands and knees, Julia put her hands on Emily's hips and thrust the shaft forward so that it penetrated Emily deeply. Emily moaned as Julia rocked her hips back and forth to thrust deeper and deeper into Emily's pussy. 

 "Oh fuck," Emily moaned. "Fuck me harder. Fuck my slutty pussy. I want you so fucking bad." Julia kept fucking Emily and then all of a sudden stopped with the dildo still halfway inside Emily's pussy. She removed her hands from Emily's hips. 

 "Show me what a little slut you are. I'm not going to move at all while you use me to fuck your whore self." Emily used the hands on the bed as leverage as she moved back and forth on Julia's strap-on. Emily realized with pleasure that she was finally in control of something. As moved back and forth on the dildo faster she began stimulating Julia as well. 

 "Don't stop slut, keep fucking." Emily began taking more and more of the dildo inside her vagina when suddenly Julia thrust forward, burying the entire thing in Emily's pussy. Emily yelled as she felt herself being completely filled. She had never been with a guy who had a penis as long as this strap-on, so she was reaching new heights of pleasure. Julia began fucking her relentlessly and Emily could barely scream, "Ohhhhhhh myyyyyyyy Goooooooodddd!" Julia smacked Emily's ass with her hands as she fucked her harder. 

 Emily yelled with excitement, "I'm so close. It is finally happening!" Emily was seconds away from experiencing what she was sure would be the most mindblowing orgasm of her life. But Julia quickly removed the strap-on from Emily's pussy and pushed her down on the bed. 

 "Noooooooooooooooo!!" Emily was actually starting to feel physical pain from being denied her climax so many times. Julia took Emily's face in her hand and slapped her hard. "Do you get to tell me no, bitch?" 

 "N-no, Mai Noi" whimpered Emily. 

 Julia raised her hand as if to slap Emily again, but smiled and said, "Just kidding." Emily couldn't help but laugh. 

 "Ruby was a true friend to let me borrow you for a night. But she did have a few stipulations. Only she may decide when you may cum." 

 "What were the other stipulations?" 

 "Oh, the usual. I could not harm you in any way that would leave a lasting mark. Ruby wants to keep you her pretty little pet." Julia rubbed Emily's hair as she said this. "I think it is time to slumber, pet. You wouldn't believe how late it is already. Did you realize that you were licking me while I sat on your face for over half an hour?" 

 Emily shook her hand and lay down on the cot. She suddenly felt enormously exhausted. Julia coughed and said "Ahem. You do not get to share a bed with me. You will sleep at the foot of my bed like a good pet does." 

 Emily crawled out of the cot and laid down on the cold, hard floor. She curled up next to the cot and heard Julia pulling the blankets over herself. Within a few minutes, Emily heard Julia lightly snoring. Emily hugged herself closer as she thought of Ruby's warm body wrapping around her. Smiling as she began to drift off, Emily realized that she made it through the first day. 
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