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Chapter 1 







In the shower the next morning Ruby didn't ask or mention anything about what had transpired during the night before between Julia and Emily. When Ruby first saw Emily in the morning, she gave Emily a kiss on the lips and sniffed Emily's face. She could clearly smell Julia's fluids on Emily's face and hair. When they reached the shower Ruby insisted on Emily washing her. Emily ran the soap up and down Ruby's body and rubbed the lather in all of Ruby's crevices. Emily paid special attention to the underside of Ruby's bosom as she hefted Ruby's large breasts. "Now pet, you need to make sure all of me is nice and clean. Especially the dirty bits." Emily took the bar of soap and began rubbing Ruby's pussy with it. Ruby let out a moan and Emily took one of her soapy hands and rubbed it up and down Ruby's asscrack, lightly brushing Ruby's rosebud with her fingertip as she did so. Ruby stared at Emily with a look of lust and said, "I think you need to be cleaned as well pet." Ruby winked at Emily and said, "It sounds like you are even dirtier than I am, after all." Emily handed Ruby the bar of soap and Ruby rubbed it between her hands. Once Ruby's hands were properly lathered she began rubbing her hands all over Emily's body. Ruby strode behind Emily and put her arms around Emily's front to heft and squeeze Emily's breasts. Emily's breasts were quite large proportionally in comparison to her tall and skinny frame and Ruby seemed to relish squeezing them. Whenever a guy had felt Emily's breasts it had seemed purely for his pleasure. Ruby seemed to make Emily's tits feel as pleasurable as possible by rubbing and squeezing and pinching. Ruby took her hands and rubbed Emily's back, thighs, ass, and feet with them. Ruby pulled Emily close to her so that Emily could feel Ruby's breasts on her back. Emily felt Ruby's warmth on her back and pushed her ass back until she felt Ruby's moistening pussy touching her backside... Ruby took one hand and started lightly squeezing Emily's throat while her other hand rubbed Emily's pussy furiously. Ruby was grinding her genitals against Emily's back as Ruby massaged Emily's clitoris. After a minute of this, Emily's legs began to give out as she felt her orgasm approaching. Ruby stopped rubbing her and held her up. Emily groaned but Ruby tsked at her and said, "Not yet, pet." Emily looked around the shower and noticed all the women were transfixed by Emily and Ruby's display. Not all of them seemed to be enjoying it however. Monica and Sarah in particular looked like sourpusses. For what it's worth, Julia seemed to be offering encouragement, yelling "Ruby, you lucky bitch. I would love to own that pussy!" Ruby held Emily close and whispered into her ear, "Are you still mine, pet? Even after last night?" Emily replied, "I won't lie Mistress, I loved the taste of Julia's pussy. But I am still all yours. I live to please you." Ruby moaned and pulled Emily closer to her so that their bountiful breasts mashed together. They opened their mouths and kissed with their tongues while the hot water poured over them. With Ruby in her arms, Emily felt at peace. At dinner that evening, Emily was walking while holding her food tray to sit next to Ruby when Sarah bumped into her. Sarah asked, "What the fuck do you think you are doing? One day you couldn't stand the sight of Ruby but the next you are letting her eat her out in the shower?" "There are things you just don't understand, Sarah." Emily replied. She did not want to mention any of the details about the deal she had made with Ruby. "You are just a fad you know right? She will move on again before too long. Pretty soon you will just be another neglected toy." Emily couldn't help answering, "You mean like you are?" "Fuck you! Count me glad I don't have to lick the pussy of that fatass anymore. I guess you don't have a problem with being a little lesbian slut. Go ahead, that just means I won't have to be one anymore!" Emily suddenly became enraged. Sarah could talk shit about her, but there was no way she was going to insult Emily's Mistress in front of her. Emily stepped forward closer to Sarah. Sarah seemed to realize that she had just pissed off someone bigger and stronger than she was. "Just leave me the fuck alone from now on," Sarah yelled as she stormed off. Emily looked over and saw Ruby sitting at the table looking at her. She had obviously seen, but not heard the entire confrontation. Emily sat next to Ruby and tried to eat and converse with the other women sitting next to her, but inside she was seething. She wanted to make that little bitch pay for her insult. As they walked back to their cells, Emily and Ruby were holding hands as had become their habit. When it came to separate, Ruby gave Emily a quick kiss on the mouth. Ruby said, "I have a feeling that your night with Angela is going to be very... educational. Try to enjoy it." Emily walked to Angela's quarters in cell 18F, having no idea what to expect. Angela was a bit of a legend in this jail. Angela was originally from Quebec, and her accent still sounded French-Canadian. The pretext for Angela's imprisonment was rather tragic. Angela and her lesbian lover had plotted to murder the lover's abusive husband. But the murder had been botched and the husband managed to strangle his wife before Angela finally stabbed him to death. The prosecutor had somehow been able to charge Angela with both murders claiming she seduced and coerced her friend. Angela she was now in the middle of serving a life sentence. It had already been fifteen years since her incarceration, and Angela was a middle-aged woman in her early 40s. While she was a member of Ruby's gang (Ruby had been in jail four years already and quickly rose to the top of the prisoner hierarchy) Angela was considered almost separate and just as influential a person as Ruby was. 







Chapter 2







Years of hard living had still not dampened Angela's beauty. She was still a lovely looking brunette, although she had lines of age beginning to form on her face. Ruby and Julia were about the same age as Emily with all being in their late 20s. This was the first woman that Emily would be with that actually felt older. Emily walked into Angela's cell and the guard closed the barred doors and walked away. Apparently they had received orders not to interfere with whatever was taking place in this cell. "Welcome to my humble abode," Angela said, spreading her arms open wide. Emily wasn't sure if it was the accent, but Angela's words sounded very sensual. "Make yourself comfortable." Emily sat down on the cot across from Angela. Unlike Julia, Angela had decided to retain her clothing at the start of the evening. Angela had long, brunette hair and sensuous lips. Emily could see through Angela's shirt that she had a very large sized bosom. Emily was beginning to love large breasts like the ones that Ruby possessed. Angela continued, "I have seen the way Ruby looks at you. I have never seen her so enamored with someone. And tonight I get to find out what makes you so special." Angela clicked her tongue and brought her finger to her mouth. "Angela, may I have permission to ask you any questions?" "You may ask me whatever you wish, dear." "What should I call you?" "Hmmmm, yes. This evening you may call me Madame or Mademoiselle." "What are you going to be teaching me tonight, Madame?" "I understand that you have given all of your holes for Ruby to own. I want to make sure you are properly trained in the use of all of them so you can be a perfect sex slave." "What does that mean?" All of a sudden the lights dimmed for lights out. Some of the floodlights came on and there was just enough illumination to see Angela sitting across from me. "Ah," said Angela. "It is time. Please take your pants off." Emily stood up and did as she was told. She was still not wearing underwear this week so she stood before Angela half-naked. "Very nice. You have wonderful legs. You might as well take your shirt off." Emily pulled her shirt over her head as Angela inspected her. "Very nice rack, though I am not really a breast woman. I love a good ass. Turn around and bend over for me so I may see your posterior." Emily did so and after she had bent over she winced in pain as Angela slapped her ass hard. Angela said, "Very nice ass. I love when there is enough meat on there to make such a smacking noise. Now I want you to put your hands back on both asscheeks. Very good. Now please spread your cheeks apart and allow me to see your rosebud." Emily spread the skin around her pussy to show Angela but Angela laughed, "Ha. You don't even know what a rosebud is. No, spread your cheeks so that you may open your asshole for me." Emily began to become worried about what Angela had planned for her but she did as she was told. She spread her ass open so that she could feel the air on her exposed asshole. She suddenly felt like she needed to use the bathroom but tried to fight the urge. "Ah, that is a beautiful rosebud. I am going to enjoy this tonight. Now I need you to go over and sit on the toilet." Alarm bells were ringing in Emily's head, but she still obeyed. Disobeying Angela would be the same as disobeying Ruby, and there was no way Emily would let that happen. After Emily sat on the toilet Angela said, "Before we begin, I need the inside of your ass to be as empty and clean as possible. Please dispose of any of your waste." Emily wasted no time with questions, an order was an order. Emily began to use the toilet as she had been holding her urine in since before dinner. Emily contacted the muscles in her rectum, and began to defecate into the toilet. Angela stared at Emily the whole time as Emily voided her bowels. This was the strangest and most weirdly intimate experience of Emily's life so far. She had never shared something this private with someone. Emily noticed with a mix of disgust and arousement that Angela was obviously getting turned on by Emily's display. "Very good," Angela said. "Are you sure that is all of it?" "I think that is all, Madame."  "Very well done." Angela said. She grabbed something from the sink and handed it to Emily. "Clean your asshole with these." Emily saw with embarrassment that they were baby wipes. She took a few wipes and cleaned her ass as best she could. She disposed of the wipes and flushed the toilet. "We are not quite clean enough yet." Angela said. "On your hands and knees." As Emily got on the floor she saw Angela take what looked like an IV and a small hose out of a drawer. While Emily had only been introduced to kink since joining the prison less than two weeks ago, she knew enough to recognize an enema bag and a catheter. "What are you going to do, Madame?" "Don't worry, little one. This will make everything feel so much better." "That looks like contraband. How are you allowed to have it?" "It is amazing what Ruby can get from the infirmary if she just pays the right people the right amount." Angela sat on the floor next to Emily and began rubbing around Emily's asshole. Angela tried to put her finger in Emily's anus but it was too tight to allow any penetration. Angela could only infiltrate Emily's asshole with the very tip of her finger. "Ah yes, you are extremely tight. I tried to put a finger in your ass a few days ago in the shower but was unsuccessful. You have never had anything in your ass before, have you?" Erice shook her head and said, "No, Mademoiselle." Emily had always considered that area of her body filthy and never touched herself there or allowed anyone else to be touched by anyone else. But she was learning that things she had thought were filthy were the things that turned her on the most now. Emily took her hands and tried to spread her asshole open to allow Angela's finger to enter. Angela's index finger slowly penetrated about halfway inside Emily's anus, and she moved it in and out a few times before removing it. Angela then stuck the catheter inside Emily's rectum and began pumping the fluid into Emily. Emily gasped as she felt her ass being filled with the liquid. Angela kept pumping it in until the bag was completely empty and Emily was completely filled with the solution. "I am going to take the catheter out, you will keep all of it in until I order you to release. Do you understand?" Angela said. Emily nodded, tears forming in her eyes as she tried to keep in the immense pressure. She felt the catheter being removed from her and a little bit of the liquid squirted out before Emily's sphincter was able to contain it. "Careful, bitch." Angela said. "If you get that mess all over the floor of my room I am making you lick it all up. To the toilet. You may not release until I tell you to." Emily returned to the toilet and sat down on it again. Angela still had not told her she was done, so Emily sat with clenched teeth trying to hold it all in. Angela tortured her like this for about half a minute before she yelled, "Release!" Emily was in ecstasy after the pain of withholding and the relief of being able to release at Angela's command. Emily felt entirely refreshed after having her ass cleaned out for the first time. After giving Emily a moment to calm down Angela went over and sat down next to Emily while she was still sitting on the toilet. She put her hands on Emily's face and said, "I performed the same procedure on myself earlier. Now we shouldn't need to worry about any filth getting in the way as we play with each other's assholes for the rest of the night." Emily tried not to look too shocked at Angela's frankness. Emily was going to spend the rest of the night exploring a part of herself she never had never even considered before. Angela suddenly yelled "Get on the floor, cunt! Crawl!" Emily got off the toilet and began crawling over to where Angela had walked and was now standing. Angela pointed to the floor and yelled, "You got my very nice and clean floor wet with your dirtiness! You must clean up your filth with your tongue." Emily looked down at where there were wet spots on the floor and put her face down to begin licking it up. As she licked, Emily didn't even think about how clean the floor was or that what she was licking up had been inside her rectum. 







Chapter 3







After Emily had licked up the majority of the stains Angela said, "Lay down on the cot and lean against the wall." Angela sat on the cot across from her and said "Put your legs up so I may see your asshole." After Emily moved her legs apart Angela said, "There. That is perfect." "Now pet, I want to see you put your finger in your asshole. Then I want you to use your finger to play with your ass. But be gentle and go slowly. This is a time of exploration and discovery for you, so please take your time. But you must describe to me the entire time what you are feeling." "Yes, Mademoiselle." Emily brought her right hand over her pussy and extended her index finger. She first started rubbing the rim of her asshole with her finger. "It tickles a little bit." Emily began trying to get the tip of her finger in, being careful not to scratch herself with her fingernail. After she had penetrated the outer rim she just left the tip of her finger in for a moment. "It burns a little bit. I feel really tight." "You just need to keep playing with it until your anus begins to relax, my pet." Emily tried moving her finger around but couldn't put it in any further. "Here," Angela said as she walked over and grabbed Emily's finger. She put the finger in her mouth and began to suck on it. As she pulled it out of her mouth she spat on the end of Emily's finger. "Try it again." "Thank you, Madame." Emily tried putting her finger in again, and after having some lubrication on her finger she was able to penetrate past the resistance and insert her finger about halfway in. Emily moved her finger in and out of her ass slowly a few times and then said, "It hurts. It feels really sensitive. But it kind of feels good too. It makes me feel dirty." "And you like being dirty, don't you pet? "Yes, Madame." "You are going to be a horny little anal slut before the night is over. You know that, right?" Emily nodded but couldn't speak as she was now putting the entirety of her finger in her ass. She wiggled her finger around inside her ass and could feel the walls of her rectum. Touching them sent shivers up and down her body. "I can feel my rectum. It tickles me when I touch the walls of my ass. It feels very odd having a finger inside myself like this." Emily closed her eyes and started moving her finger in and out of her ass at an increasing pace. "I think you are ready now to put two fingers in now." Angela said. Emily thought she was doing fine with just one finger but did as she was told. She took her middle finger and rubbed the outside of her anus where her index finger was already inserted. After tracing the outside of her asshole for a minute, Emily was able to stretch open far enough to insert part of her middle finger in. She kept pushing until she grunted and had both fingers firmly inside herself. "Ow. It hurts. I think it hurts too much." But Emily still had not removed her fingers, though she had stopped trying to insert her middle finger any farther. "Keep playing with it. Once you have become relaxed it will begin to feel good instead of hurting." Angela put a hand on Emily's leg to offer encouragement. Emily tried moving her fingers in and out of her ass more and as she fingered her own asshole she was able to stick both fingers all of the way in. Emily gasped as she curled both fingers around in her ass. "Very good, pet. You are going to be a good little anal slut. By the time Ruby and I are finished with you, you will be able to stick two and even three fingers inside yourself as if it were nothing." At the mention of Ruby, Emily suddenly thought of Ruby's fingers being inside her ass instead of her own fingers. Emily would totally let Ruby feel the inside of her ass like this. Suddenly the pain she was feeling started to feel pleasurable and Emily felt herself getting wet. "Interesting," Angela said as she noticed Emily's leaking vagina... Angela pulled the shirt up over her head and was already naked without a bra. Angela had large breasts and a very curvy, plump body. After Angela pulled the shirt over her head Angela saw that she had small tufts of hair on her armpits. Emily was unsurprised then when Angela pulled her pants and underwear down and had a large bush of pubic hair covering her crotch. "Do you like what you see?" "Very much so, Madame." Emily's fingers continued to play and explore inside her asshole. "I love your sexy curves." "Thank you, pet." Angela took her fingers and inserted them inside Emily's pussy. Emily became overwhelmed by waves of pleasure as she felt fingers moving in both her orifices. Angela removed her fingers and sat down on the cot on the opposite side of the room. "I don't want to be left out of the fun." Angela said as drew her legs back and spread her ass to expose her rosebud to Emily. Even in the dark Emily could tell Angela's asshole looked a darkish pink and spiraled tightly into her rectum. "How do you think my rosebud looks, pet?" "It looks beautiful, Mademoiselle." "Flatterer." Angela took her fingers that were still wet with Emily's cunt juice and rubbed them on her own asshole. Within seconds Angela had two fingers deep in her ass and was finger-fucking her own rectum. She quickly and easily added a third finger. Angela closed her eyes and purred softly as she played with her ass. Emily stared at this beautiful, sensuous woman in front of her who was loving the feeling of having her ass penetrated. Angela opened her eyes and looked back at Emily. They stared at each other as they fingered their assholes, each one completely aware of exactly how the other was feeling. "Remove your fingers now, pet." Emily felt an immense sense of pleasure as she slowly slid her fingers out of her ass. After removing them, Emily felt a strange sense of emptiness now that nothing was inside her... "Taste your fingers. I will do the same." Angela took her three fingers out of her ass and brought them right up to her mouth. She stuck them in her mouth and sucked them dry. Angela's mouth made smacking noises and she said, "Mmm, delicious. You have to try it." Emily had never done anything quite this dirty before but figured there was a first time for everything. She put her fingers in her mouth and tasted a musty, almost putrid sweet flavor on her fingers. So this was what the inside of her ass tasted like. "You will learn to love the taste. Believe me, " Angela said. "You may remove your fingers, pet." Angela walked to a drawer and took out a small toy. It was a small plug that was about 3 inches long and an inch and a half in diameter. She ordered Emily, "Open your mouth, pet." Emily opened her mouth wide and Angela stuck the toy inside. She put it inside Emily's mouth vigorously and tried sticking it down Emily's throat. "You will want it to be nice and wet." Emily gagged and choked saliva all over the toy before Angela removed it from Emily's mouth. She handed it to Emily and said, "Use this to play with your asshole, pet." Emily spit on the end of the buttplug for good measure and put it near her asshole. She felt the pressure of the head stretching her asshole open as she began inserting it. The lubrication provided by Angela and Emily's saliva made it easy for the plug to stretch open any resistance While it didn't penetrate deeper than her fingers, it was much wider and stretched her asshole open much further than her fingers did. After Emily had inserted it all the way in she tried pulling it back out and but the tightness and suction of her asshole prevented her from doing so. "You need to relax more, my sweet. Leave it inside your ass and play with your pussy." Emily leaned back and sighed as she began rubbing her clitoris. The added sensation of the plug in her ass made masturbation even more pleasurable for Emily. As Emily continued masturbating she felt her wetness dripping out of her pussy and onto the rim of her ass. "There, that should be much easier now," Angela said. Emily tried again to pull the plug out but with the thickest part being first it was still difficult. After continuing to pull the plug began to slowly exit her ass and after the thickest part was out the rest of the plug came easily... As the tip pulled out of her asshole a quiet rush of air came out of Emily's anus creating a farting noise. Angela laughed delightedly and said, "How wonderful! What do you wish to do now with your toy now, pet?" "I want to put the plug in and out of my ass while I touch myself." "That sounds like an excellent idea. Please continue." Now that her anus had been opened up, Emily was able to put the plug in with more ease and only occasionally winced in pain. While she was moving the plug in and out with one hand she used her other hand to rub and finger her vagina. It didn't take long for Emily to start moaning as she became overwhelmed with pleasure. Angela had pulled out her own toy and was busy inserting it into her ass as well. Angela soon began moaning as well despite not touching her pussy at all. "Aren't you going masturbate ahhhhh-" Emily breathed in sharply as another wave of pleasure washed over herself, "as well, Mademoiselle." "I have always been something of an anomaly, dear. I can only cum when my asshole is being pleasured. Some might call that a curse, but I consider it a gift." "Can I please make you cum, Madame?" "Oh, you will be doing so multiple times before this night is over. But for now, I want you to get on your hands and knees on the floor. Leave the plug inside your ass." Emily got on the floor and Angela sat on her knees behind Emily. "Present your ass to me." Emily spread her knees and pushed her bottom upward Angela's face so that her plugged asshole was in full display. Angela wrapped her hand around the outside of the plug and began to slowly pull it out of Emily's ass. Just as it was about to fully exit Emily's rectum Angela pushed it back in as far as it would go. Emily gasped as she felt the penetration. Angela began moving the plug in and out of Emily's ass, fucking her hole with the plug. Once again, Emily found that she was most turned on by the loss of control as she obeyed her teacher... "You love the feeling of having something in your ass, don't you?" "Yeeeeeesssssss..." Emily became more turned on as Angela began talking dirty to her. "Do you want to have your ass filled by me?" "Yes... please... Mademoiselle." "You are a little anal slut aren't you?" "I am YOUR little anal slut!" "Hmmm, I like the sound of that. What do you want me to do to you?" Angela took her hand off the plug and left it sitting in Emily's anus. "I want you to fuck my ass." "Louder, slut. I want the women listening in the cell next to us to hear." "I want you to please fuck my dirty asshole!" Emily yelled at the top of her lungs. Angela chuckled and began moving the plug in and out a few more times. Emily pushed her ass back against the plug as Angela did so to aid in the penetration. Then Angela abruptly pulled the plug out of Emily's asshole. "Show me your gape, bitch." Instinctually, Emily put her hands back on her ass and spread her asshole open. Emily moaned in sadness as she now had the same empty feeling as before. "That looks very good, pet. I can see inside your hole. Push out with your asshole. Come on, use those anal muscles!" Emily stretched the muscles of her ass like she was trying to shit while Angela put two fingers on each side of Emily's asshole and stretched it open. "Ah, I can see the pink of your ass. That is so fucking hot. You should be proud pet, you have one of the most beautiful assholes I have ever seen." Emily felt a flutter in her chest as Angela complimented her. Emily couldn't believe someone could find beauty in a part of herself she considered so dirty. Emily felt Angela's fingers leave her ass and looked back to see Angela had begun licking and sucking the tip of the buttplug. Angela noticed Emily looking and said, "I have tasted the inside of many women's asses. You might even call me a connoisseur of that particular cuisine, and I have to say you taste most delectable." Angela gave Emily a wink and said, "I would prefer to taste directly from the source, though." Angela grabbed Emily's hair to pull her head back and put the plug in Emily's mouth saying, "Here, hold onto this for me." With the plug in her mouth, Emily could taste the same sickening yet sweet flavor as before. Angela spread Emily's asscheeks wide open so she could get a closer look at Emily's delicious looking rosebud. Angela gave Emily's pussy a few quick licks but the gesture seemed to be more out of curiosity on Angela's part than anything else. Angela began licking up and down Emily's buttocks and the inner part of her thighs. While she was licking Emily's left asscheek, Angela bit down hard on the fat of Emily's buttock. Emily gritted her teeth on the plug and felt her eyes tear up from the pain. Angela then took her hands and started smacking and squeezing Emily's ass. "I fucking love this ass, pet! It is too perfect!" Once again, a compliment from Angela made Emily feel all warm inside. Angela took her hand and pulled the plug out of Emily's mouth. "It would please me very much if you could talk to me while I do this. Please describe to me what I am doing and how it makes you feel. I can think of nothing more intimate than a woman conversing with me while my tongue is inside her asshole." Emily thought her eyes were going to pop out of her head, but she said calmly, "Yes, Madame." Emily felt Angela spread her asscheeks open and could feel her hot breath on her backside. In a few seconds, Angela began licking: "I can feel your tongue circling the rim of my asshole. It feels very warm and wet on me. Your tongue is flicking over the skin of my asshole. I've never felt anything like this before. Your tongue is so good, so flexible. Oh, you are licking my ass like Ruby licks my pussy. I had no idea it could feel this good. It is so sensitive. I can feel my ass opening wider as you keep licking. Oh God yes, don't stop licking. Toss my fucking salad. Oh my god, your tongue is inside of my ass now. I can feel it licking inside my rectum. Ohhhhhhhhh..." Angela had her tongue pointed straight out and was inserting it in and out of Emily's open asshole. Angela took hold of Emily's hips and began moving Emily's body against her tongue. "Oh, you are fucking my asshole with your tongue. That feels so fucking good." Emily suddenly wondered what she could get away with while in this position. She decided to see if she could demean Angela at all. "You love tasting me, don't you Madame?" Angela murmured her assent but didn't stop tongue-fucking Emily's asshole. "You love licking my dirty asshole." Angela moaned into Emily's asshole and kept licking. Emily asked "Do you love tasting my shit, you slut?" Angela said, "Mmmmm-hmmmm" and continued to lick her tongue further into Emily's ass. "Keep tonguing my fucking asshole. I know how much you love it." Abruptly, Angela realized she was losing control of this situation. She had lost herself for a moment, but couldn't really blame herself. Emily had one of the sweetest asses she had ever tasted. Angela took her tongue out of Emily's asshole and slapped Emily hard on the ass. Angela stood up and said, "I have known I was an anal slut since I was about 13. You are the one who still needs lessons." Emily turned around and sat dutifully on her knees. "I apologise, Mademoiselle. I forgot my place," Emily said humbly while looking at the floor. "Yes, you did. I admitted that I love the taste of your asshole. But I promise you will be begging to taste mine soon." 







Chapter 4







Angela went to grab a few things from one of her drawers. She said to Emily, "You still need to show what an obedient pet you can be. I want you to put this on." Angela handed Emily a headband with cat ears on it. It looked like something a slutty girl would wear for a Halloween costume. Emily put the headband on her hair and Angela said, "Sit still." Angela took a marker and drew whiskers on both sides of Emily's face. "And now the coup de grace." Angela showed Emily a plug similar to the one Emily used earlier, but instead of the wide rim on the end, there was a long cat tail coming out of it. "Put this in your asshole." "Yes, Mademoiselle," Emily said as Angela handed the plug to her. Emily leaned forward slightly to find the best angle as she brought the plug behind her ass. Emily's asshole had been exercised well enough this evening that she was now able to easily penetrate her anus with the plug. She inserted it the entire length in her asshole and held it in tightly with the walls of her rectum. Emily looked back and it did look like she now had a tail growing out of her behind. "Be a good kitty for me now, pet." Angela said. Emily meowed and shook her ass so that her new tail waved back and forth. Emily meowed again and began crawling around the cell. Angela curled her finger back and forth and beckoned, "Here kitty kitty kitty." Emily meowed back in response and crawled over to Angela. When she reached Angela she began licking Angela's feet and licking up to her thighs. Angela turned around and leaned against the wall with her hands. "It is time for you to know the taste of my insides as well as I now know yours." Emily meowed her assent and spread Angela's buttocks open so she could have an up close view of Angela's pussy and asshole. Angela's curves made a perfect apple bottom and Emily felt how soft and supple Angela's skin was as she squeezed Angela's ass. Angela had a lovely pink bud that seemed to be begging for someone to lick it. "Why don't you pretend you are a pussy licking Ruby's pussy, eh? Or lapping a saucer of milk? Let me see what that cat tongue can do." Emily stuck her tongue out and started licking around Angela's asshole. Emily swirled her tongue around the rim of Angela's opening and flicked her tongue lightly over the bud of Angela's anus. "No teasing, my pet." Angela said. She grabbed the back of Emily's head and shoved her face into Angela's ass. Emily now had her tongue planted firmly on Angela's asshole and began licking as she had been with Ruby's pussy. "Oh good kitty," Angela said with a moan. Emily purred against Angela's asshole and continued licking. Angela brought her hands to her backside and pulled her ass open. Decades of anal play had made Angela very loose and her anus was already gaping open. Emily firmed her tongue and stuck it directly into Angela's asshole. Angela shuddered in pleasure as Emily kept pushing her tongue in and out of Angela's ass. Angela tasted similar to Emily but seemed to have almost a sweeter taste. Emily now had her tongue inserted a couple of inches into Angela's ass and she began to move her tongue back and forth inside Angela's rectum. Angela moaned louder as she felt Emily's tongue moving inside her ass. Angela turned around and said, "Look at me, pet." Emily kept pushing her tongue further into Angela's ass but looked up to make eye contact with her. "You love tasting me, don't you pet?" Emily could not lie, she was enjoying the way Angela tasted and felt with her tongue. Emily nodded and continued licking Angela's sweet rosebud. "You love licking my dirty asshole." Emily purred again and started licking Angela with more intensity. "You love tasting me, don't you?" Emily took her tongue out of Angela's ass long enough to say "Oh fuck yes" and then continued tongue-fucking Angela's ass. "I think it is about time you make me cum already. Go to the drawer nearest to you and grab the black dildo." Emily crawled over to the drawer, moving her tail back and forth for Angela's viewing pleasure. Emily could hardly feel the plug in her ass anymore, it felt like a part of her now. Emily opened the nearest drawer and pulled out a long, thick black dildo. It was far larger than any cock Emily had ever seen and Angela intended to have it inside her asshole. "You have sucked a cock before, haven't you pet? You are a freaky little slut so I don't think that is much of a stretch." Emily nodded. "Take that dildo and suck as you would to a dick. Deep throat that fucking cock for me." Emily put the dildo in her mouth and began sucking on it. She pushed further and further into her mouth until she began to gag on it. "That's it bitch. Take it." Saliva poured out of Emily's mouth as she tried deep throating the dildo. "Get me ready with your fingers." Angela said. She had leaned against the wall with her ass sticking out at an angle that seemed to be the best for penetration. Angela was nowhere near as tight as Emily and Emily was quickly able to insert multiple fingers in Angela's ass. The inside of Angela's rectum felt so warm and wet on Emily's fingers. She moved her fingers deeper inside and began trying to tickle the wall of Angela's rectum. After a minute of this Emily brought the dildo up and began pushing the head into Angela's asshole. The shaft was very thick but Angela took it like a pro. Her asshole stretched wide open to accommodate a thick 9-inch dildo. Within a minute Emily had filled Angela's asshole with the toy and was beginning to fuck her with it. "Oh fuck yes," Angela moaned as she began to move up and down on the toy, lending some of her momentum to its fucking motion. Emily stood up so that she could hold the dildo in a better grip and began fucking Angela's ass harder with it. Emily leaned up and kissed Angela's cheek while she was fucking her. Angela looked over and then began kissing and licking Emily on the mouth while speaking in French. As Emily continued pushing the dildo inside Angela's ass, she heard Angela making low guttural noises and saying unintelligible French words. Angela's quiet moans soon morphed into a loud wail that could likely be heard throughout the cell block. Angela screamed as she achieved an anal orgasm. Emily leaned down to look at Angela's pussy to see how her climax compared to Julia and Ruby's. Emily kept pushing the dildo in and out of Angela's ass as she came. Angela didn't squirt like Julia or gush like Ruby, but there was a droplet of ejaculate dripping down her thigh. Angela's vagina was twitching involuntarily, almost like it was pulsating as her orgasm tore through her. Angela's legs were shaking and she was starting to fall down so Emily removed the dildo and held Angela as she lowered herself to the floor. Angela held Emily close as her rapid breathing began to slow. Emily nuzzled up close to Angela and rubbed her button nose on Angela's face. Angela sighed and held Emily tighter while she gently pet Emily's hair for a few moments. "That's a good little kitten. Thank you for making your anal Mommy come. Do you want a treat now, my pussy?" Emily nodded, so Angela pushed her up and crawled around behind Emily. She grabbed ahold of Emily's tail and slowly pulled its attached plug out of Emily's ass. It had begun to feel like a natural part of Emily's body, and she gasped as it was removed from her. "Everything I have done so far has just been teasing. It is time to show you the path of pain. And pleasure." Angela took the black dildo that had been lying discarded on the floor and put it up to Emily's mouth. "Suck." Emily put her mouth on the shaft and began sucking up and down it. She could once again taste Angela's ass as she took the fake cock in her mouth. Angela removed it and stuck the head against Emily's asshole. Angela didn't actually expect Emily to take that in her ass, did she? Angela had been experimenting with anal for almost thirty years and Emily had only had her ass penetrated for the first time a few hours ago. Angela began to push the head into Emily's ass, causing Emily to wince in pain. Angela managed to insert the head of the shaft inside, and was trying to push it in further. Emily said, "Ow. Ohhhh fuck. It fucking hurts." "I never promised you it would be pleasant," Angela said as she pushed the dildo further into Emily's ass. Emily screamed as the pain seemed almost too much to bear. Emily could feel the dildo starting to fill her entire ass. Emily gritted her teeth to keep from screaming again as Angela moved the dildo in and out of her slowly. After a minute of this, the curious sense that Emily had begun feeling recently took hold again. She felt the pain slowly transform into a sensation of pleasure. Emily could tell it felt more pleasurable when Angela moved the dildo in and out of her instead of leaving it stationary. Emily began to push back on the dildo so that she was controlling the penetration. Angela smiled with pleasure as she noticed that Emily had begun fucking the dildo with her ass. She stopped moving the dildo and simply held it in place while Emily did all the work of fucking herself with it. "What a little anal slut you have become. Look at you fucking your own ass with my toy." Emily began to move back further on the dildo, completely swallowing it in her ass. Emily grunted as both the pain and pleasure increased while she fucked the dildo harder. "It looks like I have broken you, pet. You love having your ass filled now. From now on, you will feel empty whenever there is nothing inside you." Emily didn't answer, but continued grunting as she moved her ass on the dildo. She was taking the entire length of the long dildo in and out of her ass like she had been doing this for years. "Stop fucking," Angela ordered. Emily stopped and Angela pushed the dildo in until it was completely inside Emily's ass with just the end tip still sticking out. "I want you to take my little toy and push it out of your anus. Shit it out for me." Angela said. Emily tensed herself and began using her anal muscles to try and push the dildo out. Emily gasped as she continued trying to push. It felt like she was taking the largest, most painful shit of her life. The muscles of her sphincter contracted and expanded as she pushed the dildo out of her. It went slow at first, but inch by inch it began to move out of her ass. In the end, she was able to push the second half of the dildo out so quickly that it shot out of her anus across the floor... Angela laughed delightedly and clapped. "That was beautiful to watch, pet. Look at that gape." Emily couldn't tell this, but her asshole had opened enough that it looked like a dark cavern. Angela spread Emily's asshole open and tried to look inside. "I can almost see your kidneys from here." Emily started laughing at the joke but was cut short when Angela stuck some of her fingers in Emily's asshole. Angela soon added her pinky and thumb until all her fingers were inside Emily's ass. Angela kept pushing until her entire hand was inside Emily's ass. Angela's hand up to her wrist was inside Emily's ass. Angela clenched her fist a couple of times in Emily's ass, spreading spasms of pleasure throughout Emily's body. "Where is my hand right now, pet?" "Mademoiselle, it is inside my ass." "How does it feel?" "It hurts but it feels good too. It feels incredible. You could fucking control me with your fist right now" "What do you want me to do with my fist, pet?" Emily moaned and asked, "Will you please fuck me with your fist?" Angela began moving her entire hand in and out of Emily's ass as Emily's moans grew louder and louder. Angela's hand filled her ass and stimulated sensitive zones of Emily's body that had never been touched before. Emily glanced back and watched as Angela stuck her arm in past the wrist inside Emily's ass. Emily couldn't believe her ass could fit Angela's whole hand and wrist. Emily began to disassociate herself from humankind and felt like she was just a beast having its insides inspected by its master. Emily felt dirty and violated all of a sudden but knew that that was what turned her on the most. Emily began to tremble and thought she could feel an orgasm approaching. Emily could never have believed that she could climax just from having her ass played with. Emily began to moan louder and Angela could tell that her fist was bringing Emily close to an orgasm. Angela slowly pulled her hand out and said, "Your Mistress would be very disappointed if I allowed you to cum without her present." Emily sighed as she felt Angela's fingertips leave her asshole and the empty feeling returned. Her anus felt incredibly sore as it had been stretched to its limit this evening. Emily felt tears begin to stream down her cheeks as a feeling of emptiness spread throughout her body. It did not help Emily's mental state that her confused feelings were exacerbated by being denied the release of an orgasm for the last few days. Emily suddenly wished Ruby were here to hold and comfort her and began to choke back a sob. Angela laid a reassuring hand on Emily's back and said, "Don't worry, Emily. It will come soon. You know the way Ruby feels about you. You are going to give much pleasure to each other." Emily nodded and sat up. Angela said, "You must be exhausted by now. Let us sleep." Emily curled up on the floor trying to keep warm. Angela laughed and said, "I'm not going to make you sleep on the floor like a dog! I always have my kittens sleep with me. Come into bed with me." Emily eagerly climbed into a cot with Angela while Angela pulled a blanket over the two of them. "I must warn you, my sweet," Angela said, "I may not be able to resist playing with your asshole during the night. Sometimes I just can't help myself if there is a beautiful, naked young woman lying next to me. Oh, and you do not need to put your tail back in but I would like it very much if you left your cat ears." "Very kinky, Madame." Emily said and meowed again. "Ha, I just love this one," Angela said as she tickled Emily beneath her chin, causing Emily to purr. Angela gave Emily a kiss on the lips and wrapped her arms around her. As Emily drifted off to sleep, she thought about how Angela was only a few years younger than Emily's mother. Emily's mother used to hold Emily the exact same way when she was scared as a child. Of course, they won't both be naked at the time. Emily felt comforted in Angela's arms as she rested to slumber. 







Chapter 5







Once during the night, Emily woke with a start as she felt Angela's finger rubbing Emily's asshole. Emily was too tired to resist or encourage and just lay there as Angela began entering Emily's asshole with her finger. Angela teased her finger in and out of Emily's asshole for a few minutes, but when she could not provoke a rise out of Emily she removed her finger and they both fell asleep again. Emily woke up again a few hours later and gazed at Angela's face as she slept. Angela was still pretty for her age, and her maturity lent her a grace and beauty that Emily had never noticed in another woman before. Ruby was many things, but even Emily could not say being graceful was one of them. Emily thought of the horrible circumstances of Angela's incarceration: having to watch the love of her life killed in front of her and then having to murder the perpetrator to save her own life. Emily felt intense sympathy and sadness for the woman. Emily suddenly wanted to please her new teacher in the way she would enjoy the most. Emily put her hand between Angela's legs and moved them aside to reach Angela's behind. Emily moved her finger so that it was near Angela's anus. Emily pushed her finger inside and watched Angela's eyes flash open. Angela smiled at Emily and said, "Well well well. Kitty wants to play." Angela sighed as Emily pushed her finger further in and began moving it in and out of Angela's asshole. Angela pulled Emily closer to her and began licking Emily's cheeks, lips, and chin. As Angela licked Emily's lips Emily stuck her tongue out and the two began licking their tongues together. Angela sucked Emily's tongue into her mouth and moved her hand up Emily's leg to her ass. Angela moaned and began making out with Emily more furiously as she felt Emily stick two fingers inside Angela's ass. Angela rubbed and squeezed Emily's ass a few times and then stuck her finger inside Emily's asshole. The two continued fingering each other's asses as they French kissed each other. Emily took her free hand and began fingering Angela's pussy as the other hand used three fingers to fuck Angela's asshole. Angela normally did not let anyone play with her pussy, but she forgave the transgression this time because she was rapidly approaching another anal orgasm. Something about this erotic specimen had set off a spark in Angela. Emily was so shy and tentative, but so eager to learn and to please at the same time. Emily had apparently learned well, her fingers in Angela's ass were touching the parts of Angela's rectum that felt the most pleasurable. The added pleasure of Emily's fingers in Angela's pussy became too much to bear and Angela started screaming as she achieved her second orgasm of the night. Emily felt immensely pleased with the service she was able to render to her Mistress' friend. They took the fingers that had been in each other's assholes and put them in each other's mouths. Emily licked and sucked the taste of her ass off of Angela's fingers as Angela did the same to her. Angela then pulled Emily into a passionate kiss. After making out for a few minutes Angela said, "I really hope you enjoyed yourself tonight." Emily was rubbing her asshole to try and ease away the soreness but she replied, "I loved it. It was a magical evening." "Good," Angela said. She laid back and left an arm resting on Emily as she fell asleep. Within a few minutes, Emily could hear her snoring. As Emily drifted off to sleep she realized that she really had become an anal slut. All she could think about was the things she wanted to do to Ruby's ass now and what she wanted Ruby to do to hers. At the thought of Ruby, Emily began to feel wetness leaking out between her legs. Knowing that Ruby did not want Emily to orgasm without her, Emily tried to keep her mind off of Ruby's delicious ass. Within minutes, Emily was asleep. 

 To be continued...
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