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Chapter 1







Emily walked out of Monica's cell in a daze. The events of last night had forever altered her. As she strode down the hallway Emily rubbed at her neck where her collar had previously been clasped. Monica had given her a task she wasn’t looking forward to doing... Emily's eyes scanned down the hallway and then located the person she was instructed to look for. The elderly Hispanic custodian was beginning to mop the floor in the hallway as he did every morning. Jail guards on the balconies seemed to pay no attention as she walked close up to the janitor. Emily cleared her throat to get his attention. Quite a sight stood before Manuel's eyes as he raised his gaze from the floor. A disheveled woman in wet clothes stood in front of him. She had a faint stench emanating from her body and looked like she had had a helluva night. The most shocking feature of the woman was her hair, or rather the lack of it. Manuel recognized her from before when he had caught her dyking out with the jefe of the cellblock in his cleaning closet. What had stood out the most about her then was her luxurious, long brown hair. But now her head was completely shaved and she looked as bald as a cancer patient. Despite the lack of hair and her haggard look, Emily's face and body still made her attractive. "Sir," Emily began. "My Mistress wanted me to make a request of you. Will you please clean her cell first? She fucked me so hard that I made a mess in my bed and then she made me sleep on the floor." Emily's voice broke as she added, "Also, all of my hair is on the floor and needs to be disposed of as well. I am so sorry for making such a mess. My Mistress said to give you incentive that I am t-to...," Emily's voice stumbled. "To suck your cock right in this hallway and swallow all of your cum. Will that be enough to get you to clean my Mistress' room?" Emily's entire speech came out in such a rush that she wasn't sure Manuel comprehended all of it. Manuel leered and nodded as he opened his fly. The 65-year-old man had trouble getting it up these days, but this incredible circumstance already had his erection near full mast. The nasty old man normally had to pay a cheap whore for sex, but he had fantasized about an event like this occurring ever since he began his employment at the jail. Emily lowered herself to her knees before him and pulled his shriveled old cock out of the fly of his pants. Even fully erect, his penis was tiny and Emily was easily able to engulf the entirety of it in her mouth. Emily hadn't given a blowjob in years and had never liked performing the act anyway so her technique was quite sloppy. She tried to imagine it was just a warm, wrinkled version of her Mistress' strapon and was able to do a much better job of sucking up and down on it when she imagined the shaft belonging to Mistress Monica. The women walking out of their cells in the morning stared in shock at the sight that greeted them this morn. The newest inmate who had somehow lost all her hair the previous evening was on her knees in front of everyone on the block blowing the old janitor. Monica laughed with glee when she saw her pet following her orders perfectly. Monica had thought that this would finally be the last straw that would make Emily rebel against Monica's control, but the subservient little pet couldn't help but follow her orders now. Manuel groaned as Emily's warm, wet mouth moved up and down his dick. He began whispering filth in his native language. He might not have been as aroused if he knew what all had been in the mouth containing his cock yesterday evening. Manuel had always been a quick finisher, and he felt himself ejaculating a mere minute after the blowjob began. He grabbed ahold of Emily's bald head and started fucking her in her open and willing mouth. He unloaded his semen into Emily's mouth and down her throat. Emily tried to swallow every drop but she choked on a little bit and some cum dripped down the side of her mouth. Manuel put his cock back in his pants and zipped up his fly. He seemed to realize for the first time that half the guards and nearly all the women on this jail block had been watching them. He smiled at Emily and said, "No problemo, Ma'am. I will get your girlfriend's room cleaned up pronto." He walked away pushing his mop bucket as Emily remained on her knees. Ruby stamped over to Emily and yelled, "What the fuck do you think you are doing?" Emily stood up with semen still dripping down her chin and said with venom, "I'm doing exactly what Monica wanted me to. Like you told me to. I'm doing all of this for you!" Ruby stood agape, shocked at the vehemence of Emily's accusations. Suddenly, Emily broke down and pulled Ruby into an embrace. She began sobbing on Ruby's shoulder. Emily smelled a bit and her clothes felt soggy but Ruby paid no mind. She rubbed Emily's back and said, "Shush, my pet. It's okay. Was it really that bad?" "It was horrible. She was so mean to me. How could you let her do that?" "Well, pet, I have to know that you will do anything for me. Otherwise, this relationship isn't going to work. My friends are training you to know what the reality of your new life could be like. I never said you would find the experience entirely pleasant. What happened to your hair?" Emily began sobbing again and said, "She took it all off. I feel so ugly now." Ruby held Emily's face in her hands and said, "Hey, listen to me. You are a beautiful woman, Emily. You are mine, and I won't have my pet talk about herself that way. You may be my slut, my bitch, and my slave but you are never anything less than my perfect little pet." Emily fought back more tears and said, "Thank you, Mistress." "Besides, without your hair, the rest of your beautiful body is highlighted even more." Emily wiped away her tears with her arm and asked, "Do you really think so? You are not just saying that?" "I know so. You are just as beautiful now as you were before." Truthfully, Ruby had had to stifle a laugh when she first noticed Emily's hair. Or rather, the lack of it. Shaving her head was a great punishment that Ruby never would have thought of. Emily felt sour about it now, but she would get over it soon. Emily finally noticed that there was still a drip of semen on her chin. Emily surprised Ruby when instead of wiping it away, Emily brought the drip back up to her mouth and swallowed the semen. "I'm sorry that I sucked that janitor's cock," Emily said. "I promise I will never touch a penis ever again." "Don't worry about it, you were only following orders. I should have known Monica would abuse her power." "Yes, you should have. I don't think you realize what you have done." "What are you talking about?" Emily didn't want to tell Ruby how she had begun transferring her loyalty and obedience to Monica. Instead, she simply said, "Just let me take my shower. I've never felt dirtier in my life." "Come with me," Ruby said. She took Emily by the hand and led her to the shower. Ruby cut in front of all the women standing in line. When the women saw Emily's baldness they started hollering and jeering at her. Emily went red in the face at some of their comments. "Don't listen to them," Ruby said. "They are just a bunch of stupid bitches. You are with me and that is all that matters." Emily squeezed Ruby's hand tighter as they reached the front of the line. The guard standing on duty this morning was more amenable than the guard from yesterday. He seemed more sympathetic as Ruby spoke quietly to him. That, or he was just more corrupt as he did accept a few folded bills of money from Ruby. Ruby turned to face Emily and said, "In you go. You have ten minutes to yourself. No one will come in to bother you, not even me. Go take care of yourself." Emily smiled in relief and said, "Thank you, Mistress." Emily walked in by herself and the guard prevented any woman from following. One woman at the front complained but the guard simply said, "Shut your trap and wait for your turn or else I'll thump you." Emily walked into the changing room by herself and removed her clothes. She walked naked to the shower and turned the hot water on. This was the first time she had had a shower to herself in weeks. Without having to share the water heater with so many other women, the hot water actually lasted Emily's entire shower. Emily felt cleansed as the water ran over her and washed all traces of Monica off her body. Emily ran her head over her bare scalp and tried to keep from weeping again. At least I won't have to use any shampoo for a while, Emily thought, trying to find any silver lining. There was nothing to be done to change it now, so Emily decided there was no use in being depressed about it. 







Chapter 2







Emily quickly washed her body with soap, rinsed, and left the shower after turning the water off. The shower felt amazing, and Emily was glad that she could take one without having to be humiliated in front of dozens of women. But Emily would have preferred to have Ruby by herself in the shower to play with. Emily started getting turned on by the thought but knew she didn't have enough time to do anything about it. Emily dried herself in the changing room and was delighted to find fresh, clean clothes instead of the ones she had been wearing. The pants still had a rip in the crotch the same as her other pants. Alongside the clothes was a bottle of antibacterial mouthwash, a toothbrush and toothpaste, and deodorant. A handwritten sticky note next to these items said, "You have 5 minutes. -R." Emily took this chance to freshen herself with these items and felt infinitely better as she left the room. Though the women waiting still stared at her, Emily held her head high as she walked out of the shower. Emily was feeling good enough that she high-fived Ruby and stuck her tongue out at Monica as she walked past the waiting line. Emily's breakfast proved uneventful as she got to the cafeteria way before anyone else and could eat in peace. Emily spent the rest of the morning running laps in the exercise yard and working in the laundry room. Her shift this morning did not have either Ruby or Monica among the women working with her, so had no reason to worry about contending with either of her Mistresses. At lunch, Emily sat at her usual seat next to Ruby. Emily could see the other women staring at her bare scalp and then quickly looking away when Emily noticed them gawking. Ruby chatted with the women sitting next to them but Emily was silent throughout the meal and just picked at her food. She stomach had still not fully recovered from the previous evening. Emily looked down the table and noticed Monica showing something to her neighbors and snickering. Emily noticed with dismay that Monica was holding a bunch of Emily's long hair in her hand. Monica mockingly held Emily's hair down her head with its short crop of hair and said something that made everyone around her laugh. Monica was raising her voice so that more of the table could hear her. "You wouldn't believe the things she did. By far, the nastiest slut I have ever fucked!" Monica put something on the table and started tapping it. It was the same collar that Emily had been wearing the previous evening. Emily looked down at her plate in shame. The worst part was that Emily felt a tingling in her nethers, turned on by the thought of having a collar around her neck again. Ruby seemed to be the only woman who didn't notice that Monica was going into intimate detail about what had transpired the previous evening. Monica got to the part where Emily ate Monica's pussy and Emily turned to Ruby and asked, "May I please be excused, Mistress?" "No problem, pet." Ruby said. She laid a hand on Emily's shoulder and said "Hey. Don't let her get to you. You will never have to worry about anything if you stay with me. I promise to protect you." Emily said, "Thank you, Mistress" and walked away dejectedly. She no longer knew what protection felt like. Emily had work detail with Monica this afternoon, and Emily was careful to avoid the woman throughout her shift. She figured that if there were no confrontation, there would be no opportunity for any unpleasantness. The day since Emily's shower had been relatively uneventful so far. Emily planned to keep her head low and try and make it through the last day of her training. The only teacher she had left to learn from was Ruby's good friend Toni. Emily never really saw Toni in their jail block or in the shower, Emily mostly knew her from sitting near her at meals. But Toni had only treated Emily with kindness so far, so she knew this evening shouldn't be too terrible. Things went smoothly until dinner time. Emily got her meal and went to sit in the open seat that Ruby always saved next to her. Unfortunately, Monica was sitting on the other side of the empty seat. Emily hesitated for a moment but still decided to sit down. Ruby greeted her and said, "You are looking lovely, pet." "For a freak..." Emily heard Monica mutter under her breath just loud enough for the two of them to hear: Ruby gave Emily a kiss on the lips and then continued with her meal. Emily picked at hers, she still did not have much of an appetite. Ruby put her hand on Emily's and said, "Well, if you are not going to use your hand for eating..." Ruby moved Emily's hand underneath the table and rested it on the crotch of her pants. Emily knew exactly what her Mistress liked by now. She lightly stroked Ruby's crotch through Ruby's pants and then moved her hand up to slowly sneak her fingers in. Emily rubbed Ruby's curly bush of pubic hair for a minute and then delicately brushed her fingers on Ruby's slit. Ruby's pussy felt warm and was already wet. Emily poked a finger into Ruby's waiting pussy and wriggled it inside.  Ruby continued talking with her friends as if nothing were going on underneath the table. As Emily started working her finger further into Ruby's pussy she felt a hand grab her open palm. Monica grinned at Emily mischievously and moved Emily's hand over to Monica's crotch. Monica leaned over and whispered to Emily, "You know what I want, slut. Why don't you do to me exactly what you are doing to Ruby?" Emily nodded to her Mistress and put her hand down the front of Monica's pants. Emily started moving a finger in and out of Monica in rhythm with her fingering of Ruby. Emily was fingering both of her Mistresses at the same time, hoping she was staying discreet enough that Ruby didn't notice what was taking place. Emily added a second finger to each of their pussies and worked her fingers around their insides. "Are you OK, pet?" Ruby asked Emily. "You seem a bit distracted." "I was just thinking of how much I love being your pet, Mistress." "Awwww, how sweet. I think it's past time that I show my pet's pussy some love." Ruby put her hand through the rip in Emily's pants and began touching her pussy. Emily spread her legs apart to allow better access for her Mistress. "Thank you, Mistress," Emily said with a deep breath as Ruby brushed her fingers against Emily's quivering sex. Ruby was still eating with one hand, so her hand that was working on Emily's cunt didn't try to fully penetrate her and seemed content to rub against Emily's clitoris and run a finger up and down Emily's slit. Emily was in bliss as she enjoyed the pleasure from Ruby's hand and the joy of pleasing both her Mistresses at the same time. Emily closed her eyes as she felt the beginnings of an orgasm. She was snapped out of reverie by Monica whispering in her ear: "It's time for Emily to show her master what an obedient little puppy she is. Get under this table and start licking me." Emily knew she would obey, but did not want to disappoint Mistress Ruby. She decided to try asking permission first just to be safe. "Mistress, Teacher Monica has asked that I service her. May I please eat her pussy?" Ruby looked at Emily suspiciously and asked, "I thought you got enough of Monica's puss last night. Are you sure this is what you want?" "Yes, Mistress. I just wanted another taste of Monica's delicious pussy." "Well go ahead and have fun then. We will get plenty of chances to play." "Thank you, Mistress," Emily said. Emily was glad Ruby gave her permission, if she had refused Emily would have eaten Monica out anyways. Emily got under the table and pulled Monica's pants down to her ankles. Emily moved her Mistress' legs apart and began munching on Monica's hairy vagina. From two seats away, Ruby gave Monica a bemused look to which Monica simply smiled and shrugged. "Ruby," Monica said. "When you choose a cheap slut to be your pet don't be surprised that she loves eating any pussy presented to her." Emily felt she must be a cheap slut if she was enjoying being demeaned this much. Emily's tongue flicked across Monica's clitoris and licked its way into Monica's pussy. Monica moaned and gripped the table as she came close to her climax. Emily had taken to licking pussy naturally, but now her raw talent was becoming combined with enough experience that she truly did know how to make a woman cum with just her tongue. But she could do it even faster if she used her fingers too. Emily stuck three into Monica's sopping wet pussy and continued licking Monica's clitoris. Monica squealed at the dinner table as she tried to hold in her moan as her climax hit. Emily felt Monica getting wetter as ejaculate gushed onto Emily's mouth and the rest of her face. Emily rested her head between Monica's thighs for a moment until Monica started pulling her pants up. As Emily climbed back up into her seat Monica said to her, "I want you to kiss your Mistress Ruby. Use your tongue and let her taste me in your mouth so she knows what she is missing." Emily leaned over and pulled Ruby into an embrace and covered her lips with her own. Ruby reciprocated the kiss initially so Emily boldly stuck her tongue in Ruby's mouth. Ruby indulged Emily for a few seconds before breaking the kiss. Emily thought she heard Ruby say under her breath, "Not as good as I remember." "Mistress?" Emily asked Ruby. "Would you like me to serve your pussy as well?" "No, thank you pet. But you should know that as your Mistress that I always get precedence over anyone else. "I'm so sorry, Mistress. Would you like to punish me for forgetting?" "It's OK, you are still learning. Just remember who owns you." Emily was reminded of that when she felt Monica's hand reach underneath the table and start rubbing Emily's pussy. "I wonder what else I can make you do, pet?" Monica whispered. Before there was a chance for Monica to continue, prison guards began ordering the inmates out of their seats now that mealtime had expired. Monica took her hand away as Ruby and Emily stood up. Monica pulled Emily to her and said, "This isn't over. You will never be rid of me." Emily and Ruby held hands as they walked back to the cell block. Ruby turned to her and said, "You were supposed to be with Toni tonight. I talked to her and she is willing to wait until tomorrow night. As long as you are OK extending your training for an extra day I am willing to give you a break." "Are you sure, Mistress?" Emily asked. "Sure I am. You've been working very hard the last few days and I am so proud of you. I arranged for you to have a cell to yourself just for tonight. Get some rest and recharge your batteries. You've earned it." Emily gave her Mistress a hug and said, "Thank you!" Emily looked deeply into Ruby's eyes and said, "I'm doing all of this for you, you know." Ruby hugged her back and said, "Don't get too sentimental on me. You still have a ways to go, but I think you could use a reprieve. Give me a kiss before bed, at least." Emily pulled Ruby into a passionate kiss. They shared saliva between their tongues and ran their hands over each other's bodies for several minutes before a guard stood next to them and coughed loudly. Ruby broke the kiss and said, "Have a good night, pet. I lo-" Ruby started to say before correcting herself. "I mean, I hope you sleep well." "You too, Mistress." Emily was escorted to her cell for the evening and could hardly believe it was empty when she entered. Emily was able to attend to her nightly business at her own pace and curled up in her blankets. After having spent the last few days sleeping on the floor or sharing a cot, having all this to herself felt amazing. Emily laid down and stretched on her cot. She tried to sleep but was unable to. Emily was on her own for the first time in weeks, and she suddenly started to feel very lonely. She missed Ruby and wished the woman was in her arms, touching Emily in all the places that gave her pleasure. Emily found herself missing Monica as well, strangely enough. Emily wished someone were there to tell her what to do, she thought she would be able to fall right to sleep if someone would just order her to do so. As she thought about her Mistresses, Emily began to feel arousal burning between her thighs. Emily put her hand through the hole in her pants and began to rub her moistening pussy. The hole wasn't large enough to accommodate enough of Emily's hand so that she could stick any fingers inside herself comfortably, so Emily pulled her pants down off her legs. Emily rubbed the outside of her pussy more intensely and occasionally dipped her fingers in and out of her cunt. Emily's pussy began leaking fluid onto the clean sheets of her cot. Emily rolled over onto her stomach and continued rubbing her pussy with one hand while the other hand moved behind her back to her ass. Emily would never have considered this a few days ago, but she knew exactly what she needed now. Emily rubbed her asshole with one of her fingertips, and once her anus had relaxed she stuck her finger as far into her ass as it would go. Emily wriggled her finger back and forth inside her rectum as her other hand rubbed furiously against her pussy. The pleasure from both her holes was overwhelming, but it still didn't feel like enough for Emily. She desired to be filled as deeply as possible. Emily took her fingers out of her pussy and asshole and sucked on them as she looked around the room. There had to be something she could use to fuck herself. Emily opened the drawer nearest to the cot and found some dildos and a few other sex toys inside, along with a handwritten note. The note read: "I was worried that you would be horny and lonely tonight, so I left you some toys. You are allowed to make yourself come once. Have fun and pretend I'm using these toys on you! -R" "Fuck yes!" Emily exclaimed. "Thank you, Ruby!" Emily grabbed a vibrator and some anal beads and laid back on the bed. Emily had never used a vibrator before, and the pleasure as she massaged her clitoris was immense. Emily thought her eyes would roll back into her head as she gripped the cot with one hand and the vibrator with the other. Emily was so wet that she had begun dripping fluid down her pussy to coat her asshole, providing plenty of lubrication as she stuck the beads into her asshole one at a time. Emily pushed them all inside herself until only a string was dangling outside her asshole. While continuing to vibrate her pussy, Emily slowly pulled the beads out one at a time. As each bead stretched her asshole open, Emily felt tinglings of pleasure move up and down her body's nerve endings. Emily felt herself close to an orgasm but still did not have her holes filled in the way she desired. Emily grabbed two dildos out of the drawer and returned to bed. Emily fucked her pussy using one of the dildos, all the while imagining it was Ruby doing it to her. Emily's thoughts then began to drift to Monica roughly fucking her from behind with her strapon. Emily began moving the dildo in and out of herself faster and brought the other dildo to her asshole. She was only able to enter the tip of the shaft into her ass at first. Emily continued fucking her pussy while her ass was barely penetrated for a few minutes. Emily slowly worked the dildo into her ass until she was completely full. Emily moved it in and out of her ass in an alternate rhythm to the dildo in her pussy. Emily imagined both her Mistresses fucking each hole at the same time and that was what finally pushed her over the edge. Emily pulled the dildo out of her pussy and watched her cum spray out of her all over the bed. Emily yelled as her orgasm commenced and she slowly moved the dildo up and down in her ass as she ejaculated. Emily breathed in sharply as she removed the dildo from her ass. She still felt sore but was mostly recovered. It was a lot easier to stick things up her ass than it had been before. Emily curled up in the blankets and brought the dildo she was holding up to her mouth. Emily sucked lightly on the end of it, soothing herself as she drifted off to sleep. Within five minutes of having her orgasm, Emily was in a deep slumber. 







Chapter 3







Emily awoke to the morning light of the fluorescent bulbs being turned on across the cellblock. She felt more refreshed and relaxed than she had in months. She yawned and stretched her arms. Emily ran her hand over her bare scalp and felt the stubble of hair beginning to grow. How many months would it be before her hair was at its previous length, Emily wondered. She now felt completely ready for whatever challenges lay ahead today. Emily took her time getting dressed and ready for the morning shower. As she was leaving the cell, she saw Manuel the custodian waiting outside her cell, intending to clean it first. Emily worried he would try something, and indeed as she walked by the dirty old man reached out and grabbed Emily's ass. Emily smacked his hand away and glared at him. "Que, why so prickly? You were friendly enough yesterday," the janitor said with a leer. Emily noticed with disgust that he had a locket made of Emily's hair pinned to his uniform. Emily said, "I assure you that will not be happening again. If you want any favors, you can go fuck yourself." Emily turned around and stormed off. Her fury faded as she met up with Ruby down the hallway. "How was your night, pet?" "Very nice, Mistress. Thank you for asking," Emily gave Ruby a bright smile and a hug. The two held hands in line and were able to be in the same shower that day. And best of all, Monica was not in the same shower wave. Ruby didn't try to make Emily pleasure her or do anything in the shower today. She was content just to watch as Emily lathered herself with soap and rinsed herself with hot water. Emily, for her part, stole glances at Ruby's plump but curvy posterior and her enormous breasts. Emily wanted to just reach out and squeeze Ruby's humps, but wouldn't dare to touch her without permission. When the shower was finished, they dried each other off and then put clothes on. Ruby gave Emily a nice kiss on the lips but didn't try to make out with her. Emily wondered if this is what being with Ruby permanently would be like. She could definitely handle this, she quite enjoyed acting like a "normal" couple but also wanted to be there for Ruby to order and use sexually. At the breakfast table, Emily saw the only open seats near Ruby were either between her and Monica or across from her. Emily chose to sit across from Ruby, which made Ruby give her a curious look but she didn't seem to mind. Emily made sure to rub Ruby's legs with her foot so she knew that Ruby still had her full attention. It was an uneventful meal, despite Monica's leering and muttering. Emily could hear Monica telling more of the women details of what had transpired two nights ago. Emily turned a deep red as Monica described how she made a mess in her bed and made Emily sleep on the floor. Emily's work detail for the rest of the morning was in the laundry room with about twenty other women. It was easy work, but tedious. Emily's work group today did not include Ruby, but unfortunately included Monica. Emily tried to avoid her as best as she could while she worked and when their paths crossed Emily tried to ignore her and keep her eyes downcast. There was about an hour of work left to go when she saw some of the guards leaving the room. It was unusual that they would leave this many inmates unattended and that should have been Emily's first warning sign. Emily continued to work until she turned around and saw Monica standing across from her. Monica stood holding Emily's leash and collar. Monica jangled the leash and tapped the collar against her thigh. "Here girl," Monica called. "Come to Mommy." Emily knew she should ignore her and walk away, but had become too well trained and could not disobey her owner. Emily lowered herself down to her knees and leaned forward so she was on all fours. Emily crawled over to her master and allowed Monica to clasp the collar around Emily's neck. Emily felt turned on instantly as the collar snapped around her neck. Monica hooked the leash to the collar and rubbed Emily's face with her hand. Emily nuzzled her cheek against Monica's and awaited her next command. "What a good girl," Monica said. "Here, have a treat." Monica took another doggie treat out of her pocket and placed it in Emily's mouth. Emily chewed and swallowed it with relish. "Pet." Monica said. "You are going to ask each woman here how you can be of service to them. I've told all of them what a good pet you are for me, and I wanted you to prove it to them. Please be of assistance, this is your chance to show off how well trained my pet is." Monica led Emily by the chain to the nearest woman, who happened to be the same old, black woman whose feet Emily had licked two days before. Monica told Emily, "Sit up. Ask how you can be of assistance." Emily sat up on her knees with her hands resting in her lap. She asked the old woman, "How may I serve you, Madame?" "You dykes are crazy," the woman answered. "I got no interest in this. The only time I ever licked a pussy was when I did Ruby during my first week here. Give me a nice big black cock any time and that will serve. But you are a nasty bitch, so I got an idea of what you cunts like." The woman turned around, pulled Emily's face close to her bottom, and let out a loud fart right in Emily's face. "Smell it," the woman ordered Emily had been trying to block out her olfactory sense, but now began sniffing after she was ordered to. The smell was repulsive and Emily had to fight gagging. "You need to tell her thank you, pet." Monica said. Emily said, "Thank you, Ma'am" and tried to hold her breath in. Monica led Emily to every woman in the room and had her perform some type of service on each of them. The only woman who refused anything was Julia, who was looking at the events transpiring so closely that Emily thought she was cataloging them. Monica led Emily over to Angela and Emily asked how she might please the French-Canadian. Angela had seemed reluctant, but she couldn't miss this chance to have Emily's tongue on her asshole again. The entire room stopped and watched as Angela pulled down her pants and underwear and Emily spread open Angela's plump asscheeks to access Angela's rosebud. Angela had the most inviting asshole Emily had ever seen and she buried her face in Angela's ass. Emily's tongue licked around and on top of Angela's asshole trying to make the area as wet as possible. It wasn't long before Angela's anus had opened up and Emily was able to sneak her tongue into Angela's ass. Angela began moaning as Emily licked her tongue in and out of Angela's ass. Angela had never met a woman who took to asslicking as quickly and adeptly as this one. Angela suddenly felt guilty about the way she was using Ruby's pet and told Emily that she had had enough. Emily soon lost count of how many pussies and assholes she licked over the next hour. There were over twenty women in her work detail, and Emily had gotten most of them off in some way. Emily put her tongue on several women who had become acquaintances and even friends in the last few weeks since Emily had arrived. Most were content to have Emily's tongue on their pussy, though a few insisted on having their assholes licked. One had Emily insert three fingers inside her own asshole and then suck on them after she was done playing with her ass. The women were all amazed at how dextrous and eager Emily's tongue was. Monica had her hand inside her pants and rubbed herself as Emily pleased woman after woman. Katy, the woman that Emily had kicked in the throat only a week before decided to enact some revenge. She asked Monica to fingerfuck Emily while Katy wrapped her hands around Emily's throat and choked her. Emily's lungs tried to grasp for breath as Katy's strong hands constricted her airway. Emily was beginning to feel lightheaded from lack of oxygen, but the pleasure Monica's fingers gave to her pussy felt far more intense than normal and Emily felt an orgasm approaching as she became desperate for breath. Emily began seeing spots in her vision as she ran out of breath. Emily knew she would pass out soon but it felt so good that she didn't want it to stop. "That's enough, Katy," Monica said. "Awww. I really wish I could just choke the fucking life out of her." Katy said. "Now now, Emily is far too good a pet to waste. Her slut mouth does such wonderful things. Here, let me show you" Emily told Katy 'Thank you for letting me serve you,' just like she did with every woman she had licked. Emily must have done every woman here by now and Monica seemed to want to be the last in line... "I missed my dog so much last night. I’m craving a good asshole cleaning this morning," Monica said as she pulled her pants and underwear down. "I decided to give you a treat and make you clean my ass as clean as your tongue." Monica turned around and put a hand on Emily's head to guide her to Monica's backside. "Clean me with your tongue, pet." Monica said encouragingly. "And don't pretend you don't love it. You've already shown me how much you love being demeaned." Emily began licking Monica's dirty hole and trying to make it as clean as possible. Normally, Emily would be disgusted by the act she was performing. But this was her Mistress and she was so perfect that Emily knew she wasn't worthy enough to lick her feet. But Mistress Monica was so generous to let Emily taste her glorious ass that Emily was eager to show her appreciation. Only Emily's saliva covered Monica's ass as she had now been completely cleaned. Emily tried to stick her tongue as far into Monica's ass as she could so she might taste her Mistress' dirty hole. "Holy shit", Katy said, "She really is a dirty fucking whore." Monica finally felt clean and Emily's tongue in her asshole felt amazing. She sighed and said, "She really is the best fucking pet. She would do anything for me." Emily continued kissing and licking Monica's asshole as she spoke. "Let me show you. Emily, bark like a dog." Emily barked at Monica and Katy and then Monica said, "Roll over." Emily laid down and rolled onto her back. "What did you just do to me?" "I used my tongue to clean your asshole." "How did that make you feel?" "It made me feel like a dirty slut. I love being your little prison whore. Thank you for letting me taste your ass." "Sit." Monica rubbed Emily's face after she sat up and said, "You are most welcome. I've never met any submissive slutty enough to enjoy the taste of my ass in their mouth. You have been so good, I think you deserve another treat." Monica held out another doggie treat to Emily but then dropped it on purpose before it could be placed in Emily's waiting mouth. Emily leaned over and began eating the treat off the floor. Between bites she said, "Thank you, Mistress." "There is one more thing you must do for me." "Anything for you, Mistress Monica." "You do not get to brush your teeth, use mouthwash, have a stick of gum or a mint... anything until after you have made out with your Mistress Ruby. You licked dozens of pussies and assholes this morning, and I want her to taste my ass in your mouth as well. I want her to know what kind of slut mouth she is planning on kissing every night." "Please, Mistress Monica," Emily pleaded. "I don't want to do this to Ruby. She is the one I am doing this for, remember?" Monica raised her palm and made as if to strike Emily. "Did I ever say you are allowed to question me?" Emily shrank back from Monica's open hand and said, "No, Mistress. I apologize. I will obey your command." "See that you do, bitch." Monica said. She took the collar off and yelled, "Now go on! Get out of my sight, cunt!" Monica slapped Emily's bottom as she crawled away. Emily gazed at the floor as she crawled, refusing to look up. She imagined all the women pointing and laughing at the silly baldheaded slut crawling away from her master like a dog. Emily didn't stand up until she was out of the room away from Monica's view. Emily knew she should feel degraded right now, but she had learned her proper place and existed only to please her Mistress. Besides, Emily had enjoyed every minute of licking the cunts and asses of her fellow inmates. It still was amazing to her how each woman could have a slightly different taste. She was surely addicted to the exquisite flavor of women now.







Chapter 4







It was nearing lunchtime, so Emily began walking toward the cafeteria. She saw Ruby in one of the hallways and they greeted each other. Emily wasted no time before acquiescing to Monica's command. Emily embraced Ruby and pulled her mouth up to hers to open Ruby's lips with her tongue. Emily sucked Ruby's tongue in her mouth and could taste the lingering flavor of cigarettes from Ruby's mouth. Emily could only wonder what Ruby tasted in her mouth. Ruby quickly broke the kiss and said, "I don't want to be rude, Emily, but your breath is horrible. What have you been doing with your mouth all morning?" Not wanting Ruby to know that she had had her mouth on more than half the women on their cellblock, Emily simply said, "I was serving my Mistress." "Are you OK, Emily?" Ruby asked. "You have been acting very strangely. I hope you aren't still upset about your hair. I told you it doesn't bother me at all, baby." "I'm fine." Emily said. "Can you get me some gum or a mint or something for me?" "I can ask one of the guards for some. It's no problem." "Thank you, Mistress." At dinner later, Emily could feel all eyes on her and caught whispers of conversation about Emily's "performance" from this morning. While she was in line to get her dinner, Emily saw Ruby and Julia talking excitedly, and doubtless, Julia was explaining what had transpired earlier. Ruby looked so upset that she actually appeared on the verge of tears. Seeing her Mistress sad made Emily's heart want to rip out of her chest. Ruby took turns glaring at Emily and Monica. Before Emily could sit down, Ruby stood up and tapped her finger on the middle of Emily's chest. "What is this I've heard about you fucking half the women in the prison this morning? And letting Monica control you while you did it?" Emily fought back tears and said, "I am so sorry. You don't know what it's been like for me. I don't know why I let Monica do this." Ruby replied, "Well, I trusted Monica. More importantly, I trusted you. And now you have both betrayed me. Are you Monica's bitch now?" Emily couldn't speak a lie to her. "Yes." "Why?" Ruby asked. "I can't explain it. I've given up all my control but I don't know where it ends. When I obey her it just feels right." "Hmmm, maybe I should just let Monica have you then. Since she is so perfect, you can be her little plaything the rest of your time here." Emily put her hand on Ruby's arm and pleaded, "Please, no. I want to be with you. Truly." "It might be too late for us now. I require complete obedience, and I don't know if I can trust you anymore." "You did this to me, Ruby. You made me feel this way!" Emily's voice was loud enough that she was turning heads from the nearby tables. "I've given you everything! Is that not enough for you?" Ruby was taken aback by Emily's declaration. But she didn't say anything, she looked at Emily one last time and then turned and walked away. Emily felt tears streaming down her face and she sat down at a table by herself in order to collect herself. Emily stared at the table in a dazed state and neglected to eat her food. Emily looked up once while the women were leaving the cafeteria and saw Monica walking by her, laughing with a friend. Monica winked and smiled at Emily as she walked by and said, "Looks like Emily has fallen out of favor with her Mistress. Looks like you will be all mine soon. I have plans for you" Monica let out her horrible, cackling laugh as she left the room. Emily saw Sarah also beginning to leave. Emily didn't even think, she just stood right up and walked over to Sarah. She said to her, "Sarah, I want you to come with me." "...OK, Emily." Sarah said. "Where are we going?" Emily looked around and saw the kitchen was momentarily empty. She pulled Sarah's arm and said, "This way." As they walked Emily asked, "Are you going to obey me as you promised?" "Sure," Sarah replied hesitantly. "Whatever you say." Sarah had resented being Emily's pet at first, but she was sure that Emily would treat her better than Ruby had. Sarah and Emily had never really been interested in each other sexually, and Emily hadn't even spoken to Sarah in two days. Sarah could stand a few more years of this inattentiveness before she was finally released. Emily held Sarah's hand and led her around the kitchen to a backroom. "In here," Emily said when she saw a door with the word "Storage" above it. Inside was an empty room with boxes and baskets of unrefrigerated produce on shelves built into the walls. "Sarah, I feel like playing with my new toy. Please get on your knees." Sarah didn't have any good reason to disobey. She figured she would be licking Emily's cunt a few times every so often so she was already prepared for this. It's not like she had never licked pussy before, Sarah wouldn't balk at almost any obscene request now. Sarah got on her knees as Emily spread the broken seam in the crotch of her pants apart so that her pussy was exposed. Emily pulled the back of Sarah's head to her groin so that Sarah's lips were right below Emily's pussy. Sarah stuck her tongue out and began lapping at the outside of Emily's pussy. "Come on Sarah, I know you can do better than that." Emily said. At her encouragement, Sarah began licking up and down Emily's slit. "You were such a good cuntlicker last time the last time your tongue was inside me, don't disappoint me now." Sarah began losing herself in her pussylicking, she knew deep inside that she loved the loss of control when she submitted to someone with more power. Before coming to prison, Sarah had submitted to anything her husband ordered of her. She would suck and fuck her husband and his coworkers all the time, and often led two or three of them fuck her at the same time. She had never been with a woman before being imprisoned, but it was a natural transition from submitting to a man to being controlled by a woman. Emily pushed Sarah's head away from her cunt and put her hands on her belt to pull her pants down. "You lick pussy really good, but everyone here knows that. Let's see your dedication. Show some love to your Mistress' asshole." Emily turned around and waited to see if Sarah would follow orders. She felt hands being placed on her buttocks and Sarah pushed Emily's cheeks apart so her tongue could reach Emily's ass. Sarah rested the tip of her tongue on the orb of Emily's anus and began licking her tongue all around the rim of Emily's asshole. Emily groaned in pleasure and said, "This is just what I've fucking needed. Finally, someone is attending to my needs. Show me how much you love this ass." Sarah had opened up Emily's asshole with her tongue and now had the tip of it inserted inside of Emily. Emily moaned and thought her eyes would roll back to the top of her head due to the nerve-popping pleasure of Sarah tossing Emily's salad. Sarah held Emily's ass firmly as she pushed her tongue in and out of Emily's ass. Emily had to place her hands against a shelf to remain standing as she felt Sarah's tongue exploring inside her ass. Emily looked at what was on the shelf and a wicked idea suddenly came to her. "Thank you, S. That will be enough." Sarah slowly removed her tongue from Emily's ass and kissed Emily right on her asshole before standing up. "I hope I was good for you, Emily." "We are not done yet. And you will refer to me as Mistress. Turn around and bend over." "Yes, Mistress." Sarah complied to Emily's command and as she bent over she wondered at the change she had seen in Emily since the woman's first day here. The woman so uncomfortable with displaying her sexuality had undergone a complete reversal. The woman had been used and abused since she had arrived and for the first time she was in control. Sarah was afraid of what that meant for her. She had no problem licking Emily's pussy from time to time. It was what Sarah did now, and she was good at it. But Sarah was beginning to worry that Emily would not end up being a much nicer domme than Ruby was. Emily held in her hand a large zucchini that she had plucked off one of the shelves. Emily placed the rounded tip of the vegetable just outside of Monica's pussy and said, "I'm tired of always being the one who gets fucked. I'm going to be the fucker for once." Emily shoved the zucchini into Sarah's pussy, causing Sarah to cry out in pain as her body stiffened. Emily began moving it in and out of Sarah's cunt, and as Sarah became wet it slid back and forth with ease. Sarah began moaning as the large vegetable filled her and Emily increased the frequency of her thrusts. "Spread your cheeks open, Sarah. I want a good view of that ass." Sarah reached her hands back to her ass and stretched her buttocks apart. The natural dildo stuffing Sarah's vagina was beginning to feel better and better, causing Sarah to rock back on it in rhythm with Emily's thrusts. Emily took her thumb and rubbed Sarah's asshole with it. She inserted the thumb knuckle deep into Sarah's ass as she continued fucking Sarah's pussy with the vegetable. "That little asshole is begging to be filled. How would you like to have this knocking on your back door?" Emily asked. "Please no, Mistress!" Sarah yelped. Emily had pushed the zucchini as far up Sarah's vagina as it could go. "It's too big!" "Shut the fuck up," Emily said cruelly. "I want to see you swallow this food with your asshole." Emily removed her new fucktoy from Sarah's pussy and brought it up to her mouth. Emily sucked Sarah's juices off the tip and then spat messily on the end of the shaft. She brought it down to the outside of Sarah's asshole and slowly pushed the end in. Sarah shuddered in discomfort as Emily worked it slowly into Sarah's ass. After getting some of it inside, Emily moved it in and out a few times trying to loosen up Sarah's asshole. Emily pushed it in further causing Sarah to scream in pain. "That's it, take it all like a good girl," Emily said. Emily took the zucchini out of Sarah's ass, leaving Sarah's ass a gaping cavern. Emily brought the zucchini around to Sarah's mouth and said, "Here, have a bite." Sarah put her mouth on the vegetable that had just been in her ass and bit a chunk off the end of it. Sarah chewed it up and swallowed it causing Emily to say, "Good girl." Emily turned the zucchini around to point the uneaten end at Sarah's gaping ass and inserted that side into Sarah's asshole. Sarah winced and tried not to cry out in pain as Emily reamed her ass open. "Be a good girl and eat your vegetables. I want your ass to eat it all up," Emily said. Emily pushed the zucchini in further until it had completely filled Sarah's ass. Only the last inch or two of the other end of the zucchini was still sticking outside of Sarah's asshole. Emily began rubbing Sarah's pussy as the vegetable was left engulfed in Sarah's tight ass. Emily stuck two fingers inside Sarah's cunt and used her fingertips to play with Sarah's insides. Emily quickly added a third finger and then her pinky. Sarah's cunt was too tight to allow Emily's thumb to penetrate, preventing Emily from inserting her entire fist. "Don't pretend you don't love it," Emily said. "I bet you loved getting double-teamed before you came to prison, didn't you?" "Yes, Mistress," Sarah wailed. "My husband and his friends took turns fucking me. I loved getting fucked by both at the same time." "Honesty can be such a turn-on, Sarah. Were their dicks ever as big as what is in your ass right now?" "No, not even close. Can we please stop, Mistress? It hurts so much." Emily looked up from Sarah's ass and saw her face. Tears were streaming down Sarah's cheeks and her eyes were silently pleading with Emily to desist her torture. When it came down to it, was Emily really no better than Monica? The notion disturbed Emily so much that she removed her hand from Sarah's pussy. Emily put one hand on Sarah's back and grabbed the end of the zucchini with the other hand. Emily tried to pull it out as slowly and gently as possible. Sarah squirmed as the object slid against the walls of her rectum and pulled out of her asshole. Emily attempted rubbing Sarah's back to try and relax her. Soon, the end of the zucchini popped out and left a gaping hole where Sarah's tight anus had been. Emily could easily have stuck two or three of her fingers in the cavernous expanse and she had to fight the desire to intimately explore Sarah's ass. "That's enough," Emily said. "You can put your clothes back on." Sarah wiped tears from her eyes and pulled her pants back up. She seemed to wait a moment to see if Emily would give her any further orders, but when she didn't speak Sarah limped toward the door. It would be days before her ass stopped hurting. "I won't do that to you again, Sarah." Emily said. I'm sorry. I want to be better than I have been." "You are still one of the good ones, Emily. I'm lucky to have at least one person here who can understand what it's like to be submissive." "As long as you are serving me I will protect you, even if I can't protect myself." "You are stronger than you realize. See you later, Emily." Emily stood there in thought for a minute before pulling her pants back on and leaving. A few of the kitchen workers looked at her funnily as she left the storage room soon after Sarah. Emily went about her day without incident. When dinnertime came, Emily saw Monica sitting nearby Ruby at the table again. Emily was sure Monica would try something again in Ruby's presence, and to try and prevent Monica's sick fantasies from becoming reality, Emily sat at a table all by herself. She didn't care if Ruby was mad that she didn't sit with her, Emily would not put herself in the position of having to please both Mistress Monica and Mistress Ruby at the same time again. Emily ate in silence and ignored the other table. 







Chapter 5







After dinner, Emily went to complete her final education in the cell that Toni resided in. Before Emily could get there, Ruby caught up with her and grabbed her arm. "Hey, come with me Emily." Emily was caught by surprise that Ruby called her by name in public. "Are you sure I won't disappoint you again?" Emily asked pointedly. "Stop being so dramatic," Ruby said. "I have something for you in my cell." Ruby grabbed Emily by the hand and led her to Ruby's cell. Ruby entered the room and turned around to face Emily before she could enter. "I feel like I overreacted earlier." Ruby said. "I don't care that you licked the pussies and assholes of over twenty women this morning. I don't care that you love the taste of Monica's ass. I was just upset that you would rather be Monica's pet than my own." "That's not true at all! And just so we are clear, I hate having to taste Monica's ass." "Then why do you do it?" "I don't know. When I spent the night with her, she did something that was like she broke my mind. At the sound of her voice, I just relinquish complete control to her. I would do any sick or degrading thing she asked me to. Worst of all, I enjoy it" Emily felt on the verge of tears again. Ruby put her hand on Emily's cheek and said, "I'm so sorry. I forgive you, and I hope you can forgive me. I sometimes forget that it's only been a couple of days since you admitted you like women and being submissive. You are probably feeling very confused. Monica has a strong personality, maybe stronger than mine. I think that is part of her allure for you, you gravitate toward a woman in authority." Emily pulled Ruby into a hug. She wrapped her arms around Ruby's neck and said, "I don't think I can stop it. If the three of us were in a room, I know I would obey her before you. I know it, and I hate myself for it." "You need to find some way to resist. For me. And for you. For us." Ruby put her arms around Emily's waist. "Remember who you were when you first got here. I remember a strong woman who wouldn't take shit from anybody, especially me. Remember that." "I will try." "Good. Because you have a big decision tomorrow." Emily had almost forgotten that tomorrow would be the day when she could choose whether to be Ruby's pet permanently. Now, Monica had thrown a wrench into that decision. Ruby almost looked nervous after she mentioned the next day. Monica claimed that Ruby was in love with Emily. What did it mean for Ruby to possess Emily for her own? Emily held her arms tighter around Ruby and kissed Ruby on both cheeks and then on her mouth. Before Emily could introduce her tongue, Ruby broke the kiss and said, "Well, we shouldn't keep Toni waiting. She has been looking forward to this for a while. She was not happy when she got last when we drew lots for what order my friends used." Emily asked, "Why can't I just stay here with you? That would make me feel safer than anything." "Soon, pet." Ruby said. "We had an agreement, and I expect you to fulfill your end of the bargain. Don't worry, I'm sure Toni will be gentle. Before you go, I have something for you." Ruby began rummaging through a box on one of the cots and then pulled out a couple of furry-looking things. When Emily saw them up close she noticed they were wigs. "I know losing your hair has been the worst for you. I was hoping this might make you feel a little better. I have a brunette wig that is pretty close to your original color. You might take this opportunity to change things if you want. Here is a jet black one, a blonde wig, and a redhead wig in case you want to be a ginger." Emily inspected the colors and hairstyles and felt on the verge of tears again, but this time from happiness. She couldn't remember anyone ever doing anything this sweet and thoughtful. These items could not have been easy to come by Emily grabbed the redhead wig from Ruby and fitted the cap of the wig onto her scalp. Emily shook her new hair and felt the soft, flowing locks. "You look gorgeous, hun," Ruby said. "You look like a natural redhead." Ruby put a hand down the front of Emily's pants and snatched a handful of Emily's pubic hair. "I don't think the carpet matches the drapes very well though." Emily pulled Ruby into a deep kiss and then broke away saying, "I hate to leave you, but I believe I have a date on the other side of this cellblock." "Have fun," Ruby said. "I'll see you in the morning." As Emily walked out of the cell Ruby smacked her hard on the ass. Emily turned around and looked at Ruby seductively, "Don't get me started or you will never get rid of me." "I wouldn't ever want to be rid of you. Good night, Emily." "Good night, Ruby." Emily walked down the prison hallway with newfound confidence. Her new hair looked luxurious and turned the heads of women in their cells. One of them even asked "Who is that?" Emily looked like a completely different woman with her wig and confident swagger. The only thing that worried her was walking by Monica's cell. Monica had her hands on the bars of her door and seemed to be waiting for Emily to walk by. Emily pretended to be adjusting her wig but was actually covering her ears as she passed Monica. If she couldn't hear an order, she certainly would not have to obey it. Emily smiled as she passed Monica's cell. She wouldn't be able to ignore Monica forever, but at least she could make it through this night unmolested. Emily stood outside of Toni's open cell door. She had no idea what to expect. All of her partners from the previous evenings had tested and eliminated all of Emily's sexual boundaries. There was very little left that could surprise Emily after a night with Monica. "One more night," Emily said to herself as she walked through the open door. Toni was busy making her bed as Emily sauntered into the room. Toni was a young, skinny African-American woman with long black hair. Emily hadn't interacted much with her yet but had been impressed by her beauty the few times they had met. Toni was absolutely gorgeous. She had dark brown eyes with monstrously long eyelashes. Her lips were full and luscious. She had been very pleasant to talk to the few times Emily sat with her at mealtimes, so Emily was cautiously optimistic about how this evening would turn out. She had to remind herself that Monica had actually been nice for a time too before eliminating that facade. "Hey girl," Toni said to Emily. "Welcome to my very humble abode." She pulled Emily into a hug and took her by the hand. Toni rubbed her hand on Emily's hair and said, "I love the red. Come sit next to me." Emily sat on the cot next to this beautiful dark woman. Toni laid her hand on Emily's and smiled at her. Emily knew Toni was one of Ruby's closest friends; apparently they had known each other long before they both ended up in the slammer. Emily had no idea what Toni had done to end up here, though. It didn't seem to be related to any of Ruby's criminal activities. Emily tried to appear calm, but she had several worries wearing on her. What would Toni do to her tonight? How could she resist Monica when she felt powerless to disobey her? And how could she reconcile the conflicted emotions she felt for Ruby? Toni seemed to sense this anxiety emanating from Emily and asked, "Feeling nervous?" Emily nodded and asked in reply, "Is it that easy to tell?" "There is nothing to be afraid of," Toni said. "We won't do anything tonight that you aren't comfortable with." "Really?" "Is that so surprising?" "Well after the last few days... yes, it really is." "I'm not really like the others, to be honest. I think Ruby wanted you to have an experience with me that you can't get with any other woman here." Emily thought to herself and said, "Well, now I am intrigued. How do you know Ruby anyways?" "Ruby? Hell, I've known her my entire life. It's hard to believe, but we actually dated for a time in middle school." Emily recalled a previous conversation with Julia and asked, "I thought Ruby didn't come out until she was in high school?" Toni replied deviously, "Let's just say we were both very confused sexually in our younger years." "That makes sense. Is it alright if we just talk for a bit?" "We can do whatever you want, Emily. But at some point, we will need to see each other naked. That at least is a requirement." "Well, I might as well get started." Emily pulled her shirt off and sat bare breasted as she conversed with Toni. Toni kept her clothes on still. Emily eventually learned that Toni was in jail for prostituting herself and getting busted by an undercover cop. "Why didn't you ask Ruby for help if you needed money so badly?" Emily asked. "I was addicted to drugs and completely strung out. Working with a big-time drug dealer didn't seem like the best option for getting clean. We had fallen out of touch, and she was surprised to find me in here. I had always been pretty straight edge as a kid." Toni spoke about how difficult her withdrawal was while in prison and how much Ruby had helped her. Toni had been close with Ruby when they were younger, but now that they were stuck in prison together they were practically best friends. "So what does that make Monica then?" Emily asked "Oh, Monica," Toni sighed. "Talk about a difficult personality. But Ruby liked her, and they had been together for almost a year before you showed up." "What exactly did Ruby see in her anyway?" Toni thought for a minute and then said, "It's almost like having two alpha dogs in a pack. They recognized that each other had to be the dominant personality in a group. But instead of competing with each other, instead, they just wanted to fuck each other." "So there were two dommes without a submissive in their relationship?" "Well, they did have Sarah to share between them since she was Ruby's pet." "Did Ruby have many of those?" "Worried about losing your place when the next woman comes along?" Toni asked. Emily nodded. "Don't worry. Women would come and go for Ruby. She would make some lucky woman her prison bitch for a little while but she would get tired of her before too long and let her go. I've never seen her as infatuated with someone as she is with you, though. How do you feel about her?" "When I first met I was very intimidated and a little afraid of her. But she is actually very sweet when you get to know her. And she has been the best lover I have ever had." "So are you a lesbian, now?" "I honestly don't know. I'm at least bisexual. I love women's bodies and I love the taste of pussy. But I haven't slept with a man in over a year and the only cock I've sucked since then disgusted me. So maybe I am." "How has your experience been with your other "teachers"? "Julia was great. She is so sexy. I had never had anal sex before being with Angela, but after spending a night with her now I love it. "What about Monica?" Emily sighed and said, "I need to talk to someone about this, and I feel like I can trust you, Toni." "You can tell me anything," Toni replied. "I like Ruby a lot. I really do. But Monica did something to me two nights ago. She made me do horrible, disgusting things. And I liked it. She put me in a dog collar and treated me less than human and I couldn't get enough of it. I've never felt more pleasure than when I obey her commands. But where does it end? I think I'm falling for Ruby, but I would leave her in a heartbeat if Monica told me to. What can I do?" "Just remember the way Ruby feels about you." "She loves me, doesn't she?" Toni nodded gravely. "I didn't think she could ever love someone that way. But she loves you. I think she would spend the rest of her life with you if you let her. I know she thinks she owns you... or she wants to anyways. But did you know you are the one who is really in control?" "How is that?" Emily asked. "I can't see anyone controlling Ruby." "But you do. You hold her heart in your hands. And for Ruby, that is the most frightening thing she has ever experienced." "Wow," Emily said, seeing her relationship with Ruby in a whole new perspective. "Just remember that Monica is only abusing you because Ruby loves you. Everything she is doing is purely out of jealousy and spite. Love will conquer all." Emily wrapped an arm around Toni's shoulders and hugged her. "Thank you so much, Toni. I think I can make the right choice. No, I know that I can." "Just because you are submissive, doesn't mean you can't be a strong woman. I have confidence in you." Emily and Toni sat in awkward silence for a minute before Emily said, "So are we going to get naked or what?" Toni laughed and said, "I thought you would never ask." Emily pulled her pants off. She still adhered to Ruby's no underwear rule and bared her genitals for Toni to gaze upon. "Sexy woman," Toni said. "I've gossiped about how you have the sweetest tasting pussy out of anyone here after Julia. If I can make one simple request, would you please help me get my shirt and bra off?" "I would love to," Emily said. She grabbed the bottom of Toni's shirt and pulled it up above her head. Toni had medium-sized breasts that filled out her bra. Emily reached her hands back behind Toni's back to unclasp her bra. Toni's exposed breasts had tiny nipples with large areolae. Emily had only seen naked black women for the first time recently in the prison shower. Emily still couldn't believe how beautiful their dark skin looked uncovered. "Go ahead and feel them," Toni said of her breasts. "They are fake of course." "Really?" Emily asked incredulously. "Yep, there was pretty much nothing there before the surgery." Emily was curious to discover what silicone breasts felt like. They felt firmer and less soft than natural breasts. They also seemed to be more squeezable, with less give than the other tits Emily had had the pleasure to touch. Emily brought her head down to Toni's breast and began licking a nipple while her hand squeezed the other breast. Toni moaned and said, "Oh that's good." as Emily switched her mouth and hand for the opposite breast. Toni brought a hand down between Emily's legs and began rubbing her vulva. Emily moaned against Toni's breast as Toni stuck a finger into Emily's pussy. Emily put her hands on Toni's pants and said, "It's about time we get these off, I think." Emily started to pull them down, but Toni put a hand on Emily's to stop her. Emily looked at Toni curiously while Toni said, "Before this starts, I want to make sure you want to do this. As I said, we won't do anything you aren't comfortable with." Emily said, "I want this, Toni. You are such a good friend to Ruby and me. I just want to make you feel good." "OK then," Toni said. Emily pulled Toni's pants down to her ankles and then completely off her legs. Toni's thighs were thick but shapely. Her legs had been shaved recently, and Emily ran her hands up and down Toni's legs enjoying how smooth they felt against her palms. Emily rubbed her hands on the inside of Toni's thighs and said, "It's your turn to take it all off. I want to see to see if your pussy is as beautiful as the rest of you. I bet it tastes wonderful." "Well about that..." Toni said as she adjusted her underwear. Emily thought she could see a bulge through Toni's panties. "Go ahead and take them off, Emily. I know you are curious." With some trepidation, Emily slowly peeled Toni's panties down over her crotch area. Emily's mouth dropped open in shock as Toni's large black cock was revealed. Toni's pubic area was completely trimmed and shaved and looked like bare, smooth skin all around her crotch and thighs. "You're a... a..." Emily sputtered. "A transexual?" Toni offered. "Yes! Are you a man or a woman?" "Well, I was born with a penis but I identify myself as a woman." "You look just like a woman from the waist up." "That's the idea," Toni said with a smile. "So do you prefer men or women then?" "Sexually? As a bisexual, I enjoy both. I've fucked men and been fucked by them many times. Same with women." "I'm sorry if I am being insensitive. This is my first experience with someone of... unconventional gender." "That's a polite way to put it. This isn't too much for you, is it?" "Well no, it's not like this is the first penis I have ever seen. If you don't mind me asking, how did you end up in a women's prison?" "Well, I convinced the prison board that I am a woman psychologically, if not physically. The only special requirements I had were that I have separate showers and bathrooms and that I have a cell to myself." "I guess that makes sense." "So are you having second thoughts now about what you said? Didn't you say you wanted to make me feel good?" "No, nothing's changed." Emily lied. "This just isn't what I was expecting." "Have you guessed the reason why Ruby wanted you to be with me the night before you made your decision?" Emily shook her head. Toni said, "It's because if you choose to be with her, this is the last penis you will ever have inside you." Emily's eyes widened in surprise and she realized that this was likely true. Emily was too confused sexually to know for sure if she was bi or a full lesbian. Would this be a way to test that for sure? Strangely, Emily still thought of Toni as a woman even though she was staring at her long dark cock. Blood flowing to Toni's phallus was making her penis stiffen to a semi-erect state. "Why don't you go ahead and touch it?" Toni suggested. "I promise we don't do anything you don't want to." Emily reached out a hand and put a finger on Toni's now fully erect penis. It was by far larger than any penis she had ever seen. Emily thought it ironic that this woman's penis was larger and more manly than that of any of the jocks and bros Emily had regretted sleeping with in the past. Emily grabbed Toni's cock in her fist and began jerking it slowly up and down. "That's it. Just like that," Toni said. "Ruby wants you to be absolutely sure of what you want. If you devote yourself to her, she doesn't want you to regret anything you might end up missing." Emily was impressed that Toni could speak so nonchalantly while someone was stroking her cock. Toni put a hand between Emily's legs and started playing with her pussy. Emily was soon feeling very good as the mutual masturbation continued, and was starting to lose some of her inhibitions. "Well, if this is going to be the last time I ever have cock, I might as well enjoy it!" Emily exclaimed. Emily held the bottom of Toni's shaft and leaned down to put her mouth over the tip of Toni's penis. Emily licked her tongue over the tiny hole at the head of Toni's cock. Toni groaned and put a hand on the back of Emily's head to guide her mouth onto her dick. Emily wrapped her lips around the top of Toni's penis and began to suck lightly. Emily slowly moved her mouth downward to engulf more of Toni in her mouth. After she had about half of Toni's dick in her mouth she began to move her mouth up and down on it. Emily tried to fit as much of Toni in her mouth as possible, but Toni's penis was enormous. It must have been at least nine inches and it felt like Emily only had half of it in her mouth before she started gagging. Toni continued moaning as she moved Emily's head up and down her cock. "Here, let's try something new," Toni said. Toni laid down and told Emily, "Straddle my face while you suck my cock. Make yourself as comfortable as possible and I will do the rest." Emily laid over the top of Toni and positioned herself so that her mouth was right next to Toni's penis. Emily grabbed Toni's penis in her hand and started sucking on it again. She felt Toni grab her ass and spread her cheeks open to expose her pussy. Toni started licking Emily's cunt while Emily continued taking Toni in her mouth. Toni was an excellent pussylicker, her tongue instinctively knew the locations of Emily's anatomy that would provide the most pleasure. Soon, Emily was having to suck more tightly on Toni's cock to keep from moaning loudly. Toni gently pushed Emily off of herself and then asked, "Do you want to take this any further?" Emily already knew what she would answer. "Yes. Would you please make love to me, Toni?" Toni sat up on her bed and beckoned to Emily with her finger. "Come here. I want you closer to me." Emily crawled over to her and put her arms around Toni's neck. Toni leaned in to kiss brush her lips against Emily's and within seconds they were making out with each other. Toni ran her hand down Emily's hair and said, "You are fucking sexy as a redhead." "You think?" Emily asked. "I almost wonder if I would look better as a blonde. It should be pretty easy to find out." Toni asked, "How long has it been since you've had... let's say heterosexual sex for you." "I haven't been with a man for over a year." "That's a pretty long time. But it sounds like you've been getting it in both holes since you got here so maybe this won't be so painful at first. Come here and sit on top of me." Emily sat on Toni's lap and felt Toni's cock brushing up against the outside of her pussy. The feel of flesh on flesh made Emily's skin begin to tingle and she started feeling wetness between her thighs. Toni reached over to a stand with a drawer near her cot and pulled out a condom package. She unwrapped the package to remove the latex prophylactic and told Emily to put it on Toni's cock. "I'm going to go out on a limb here and assume you haven't had access to birth control. So let's play it safe." Toni said. "That's a good idea," Emily said as she rolled the condom down over Toni's cock. "How does the size of my cock compare to the guys you have been with?" Emily said honestly, "It doesn't even compare. You have the largest I've ever seen. It makes the guys I've been with look pathetic." Toni laughed and said, "I suspected as much, but didn't want to assume. We will take this very slowly. Take your pussy and put it right on the tip of my cock." Emily did so, and the feel of Toni's cock against her vagina was so exhilarating that Emily started rubbing her moistened slit against the head of Toni's penis. "Well, I can tell you are ready. Go ahead and put me inside you slowly. Just take however much you are comfortable with.." Emily held Toni's cock in one hand and pointed it at the wet, turgid flesh of her own vagina. Emily put Toni a couple of inches inside herself and slowly moved up and down on Toni's cock. Emily put one hand on the bed to keep herself steady as she began fucking Toni. Emily moaned as she took enough of Toni's dick in her vagina to begin filling her insides. Emily had enjoyed being fucked like this by Julia and even by Monica. But the warm, fleshy feeling of a penis inside her could not be replicated by plastic. Emily wished the condom weren't there so she could feel it better. Emily lowered her pussy to take more of Toni's cock and put her arms around Toni's neck as she sat in Toni's lap, fucking her. Emily now had most of Toni inside her, so Toni began bucking her hips up to thrust against Emily's pelvis every time Emily grinded against her. Toni's cock felt amazing as it completely filled Emily all the way into her cervix. Toni was pleasantly surprised at how well Emily was taking her cock. This was going to be a lot of fun for both of them... Emily put a hand on Toni's face and leaned in to stick her tongue in Toni's mouth. They trades kisses and tongues as they continued grinding their genitals against each other. Emily broke the kiss and gazed at Toni as her pleasure mounted. Emily stared at the beauty of Toni in amazement as she realized she still thought of Toni as a woman. But she was currently having her brains fucked out by the flesh of this woman's penis. Emily enjoyed the best of both worlds as she reached down to squeeze Toni's breasts. Toni grasped Emily's buttocks tightly as she slammed Emily down onto her cock. Emily realized that despite the cock fucking her, she still thought of herself as a lesbian. She was still making love to a woman. Toni's cock was an extension of herself that could be used just the same as if it were a woman wearing a strap-on. Toni shouted "Oh God!" and began fucking Emily harder. Emily wailed as she slammed her pussy up and down on Toni's cock in response. Toni felt herself throbbing as she reached orgasm. She grabbed Emily's ass tighter and pushed her down to insert her cock all the way inside Emily. Emily screamed as Toni held her in place and squirted her cum deep inside her. Pleasure tremored inside Emily as she felt Toni's cock throbbing and ejaculating, precipitating her own orgasm. Emily and Toni moaned in unison as they both climaxed at nearly the same time. Emily pulled Toni into a deep kiss that lasted minutes as they traded tongues and saliva. Emily felt Toni's penis going limp inside her and finally pulled her pussy off Toni's long dick. The condom had caught most of Toni's semen. It had ballooned into a milky white mass at the tip and the rest dripped down the side of Toni's cock and was starting to seep out beneath the ring at the bottom of the condom. Emily pulled the condom off and discarded it in a nearby trash can. She leaned over to lick the remaining cumstains off of Toni's penis and sucked lightly on the head of Toni's penis as it finally fell limp. Emily tasted latex and the unmistakable flavor of sperm on the head and sides of Toni's cock.. Toni sighed and rubbed her hand against Emily's artificial hair as Emily nestled her mouth on Toni's dick and said, "Well, that can be it then. I hope you enjoyed it as much as I did." Emily lifted her mouth off of Toni's cock and said, "It was amazing. But part of me is glad that this is the last penis I will ever have in my vagina." Toni laughed and said, "Well enjoy it while it lasts. We can keep going if you want. Whatever I can do to give you pleasure." "Well, you know me. Nothing gives me more pleasure than serving the whims of my owner. What is your biggest turn-on, Toni?" Emily questioned. "Well you asked," Toni replied. "I would have to say analingus." "Analingus?" Emily wondered. "Yeah. You know. Getting my asshole rimmed out by a beautiful boy or girl's tongue." "Oh, of course," Emily said, suddenly feeling stupid. In that case, may I please lick your asshole?" Toni smiled and said, "Now how can I turn down such a request?" Toni pulled Emily's head out of her lap. Toni then got on her hands and knees on the cot with her ass facing Emily. "Show me what you got." 







Chapter 6 







Emily leaned forward and used her hands to part the asscheeks of Toni's chocolate-colored buttocks. It looked like Toni had shaved and waxed her backside as well as her front. Her skin was as bare and soft as a baby's. Emily stuck her tongue out and licked the brown orb of Toni's anus. Toni moaned as Emily licked up, down, and around Toni's asshole as she squeezed Toni's buttocks. Emily licked her tongue inside Toni's asshole and thought about what would feel most pleasurable for her. Emily took a hand off of Toni's ass and brought it down her thigh until she was stroking Toni's cock. The combination of Emily's tongue in Toni's rectum and Emily's grip on her cock caused Toni to feel aroused again. Emily felt in amazement as blood flowed to Toni's flaccid penis and she became erect again. While retaining her grip on Toni's penis, Emily removed her tongue from Toni's asshole and after a final lick of her anus moved her head back. Emily took her hand on Toni's ass and extended a finger toward Toni's asshole. Emily's finger easily penetrated and Emily had an up close look as her finger moved in and out of Toni's ass. Emily jerked Toni's cock in the same rhythm as her finger fucking Toni's ass. Emily added a second finger, increasing Toni's pleasure. "Oh, you are a nasty little girl," Toni said, gasping at the anal intrusion. "You are going to make Ruby a very happy woman." Emily laughed and said, "That's the idea." She leaned forward to whisper in Toni's ear, "Will you please fuck me in the ass. I want to feel a penis inside there for the first and last time. You feel ready to me." Indeed, Toni's enormous cock had stiffened to its full size. "Lay down on the cot with your ass on the edge," Toni whispered back. Emily did as she was told and lifted her ass slightly up and spread her legs high open in the air for Toni to access any part of her she desired. Toni got on her knees and began licking Emily's pussy. Toni eat Emily long enough to get her going again and then pulled Emily's body up and back in order to reach Emily's asshole. Toni tonguefucked Emily until her saliva coated Emily's ass and her tongue had opened Emily's anus. While Toni wasn't as good at eating pussy as Ruby, or at licking an asshole like Angela, Emily was still in heaven as Toni stimulated the nerve endings that extended from her lower orifices to the rest of her body. Toni sat up and put her cock right next to Emily's ass. "Are you ready?" Toni asked. "It's up to you if you want me to wear a condom for this." "No, I want to feel your flesh inside of mine. Let me get myself ready first." Emily reached two fingers down by her ass, and in stark contrast to a few days ago, she was able to easily penetrate her anus with both fingers. Emily moved them in and out, trying to loosen her hole as much as possible. After doing as much good as she could, Emily removed her fingers and said, "I'm as ready as I'll ever be." "We will take it really slow, okay?" Emily nodded and Toni brought her hips forward to push the tip of her cock into Emily's waiting asshole. Toni held her cock in one and hand used the other to hold Emily's leg as she guided her penis toward Emily's back door. Emily grunted as the head of Toni's penis spread her ass open and slowly pushed its way deeper. After penetrating a few inches, Toni felt too much resistance and Emily gasped in pain as Toni's penis was held in place inside her ass. Toni moved the head and first part of the shaft in and out of Emily's ass, being careful not to penetrate any further. Emily's pussy began leaking as the combination of pleasure from Toni's hand on her pussy and pain from Toni's cock in her ass sent waves of satisfaction throughout Emily's body. The additional pleasure emboldened Emily to push her ass against Toni's cock and tried to bury it deeper inside her rectum. "Easy does it, tiger." Toni said. "You need to relax before I go deeper. Work the muscles of your ass." Obeying Toni's command, Emily flexed the muscles of her ass in a familiar way and felt Toni's cock become able to slide further into her. It was very painful, but Emily loved the feeling of her ass getting filled now. Toni continued rubbing Emily's pussy as her cock moved in and out of Emily's ass. Emily put her hand on Toni's and guided her touch to the places on Emily's genitals that felt the most stimulating. Emily and Toni's hands masturbated Emily as Toni's cock slowly moved in and out of Emily's ass. Toni was careful not to bury her entire cock inside Emily. She wanted to make Emily feel good, not destroy her. Emily's moaning grew louder and louder and Toni felt liquid gushing up out of Emily's pussy and running all over her fingers. Emily wailed as her orgasm hit her and moved her ass up and down Toni's cock. The added sensation of Toni's enormous cock in her ass created the most intense orgasm of Emily's life. Toni was so turned on by the sight of Emily convulsing in pleasure and taking all of Toni in her ass that she immediately began cumming as well. Toni's cum spurted all over inside Emily's rectum. Toni groaned as the cum poured out of her. Emily and Toni gasped for a breath for a minute until finally, Toni removed her cock from Emily's anus. "I think I should probably use the bathroom," Emily said. "Just to get rid of all the cum." "Wait. Can I make one final request?" Toni asked. "Will you show me your creampie? Just do it on the bed, I don't mind. "Whatever you like, Toni, " Emily said. Emily sat up on the bed and spread her gaping asshole wide open with both hands to try pushing Toni's sperm out. A mass of cum farted out of Emily's asshole and sprayed onto the bed. A line of semen slowly dripped out of Emily's asshole Emily kept pushing her anus out and farting until every remnant of Toni's ejaculate was drained from her. Some of Toni's semen had pooled outside of Emily's anus and Toni leaned down to slurp it off. Emily sighed as Toni cleaned all of her cum off of Emily. Toni came over to Emily's front and began kissing her. Emily noticed with surprise that Toni hadn't swallowed the cum but was now forcing it into Emily's mouth with her tongue. Emily returned Toni's kiss and they began trading the semen back and forth between their mouths. Toni's mouth and tongue kissed Emily sloppily and she pulled her mouth back so that a long, thin mixture of saliva and sperm connected their tongues. Emily sucked the string slowly back into her mouth until her lips felt contact with Toni's again. Emily and Toni continued making out until they had both swallowed all of Toni's cum. "Well, I'm spent," Toni said after a while. "Me too," Emily replied. "Let's go to bed." Toni said as she gestured to the cot on the other side of the room. "We don't need to sleep on the cot we just befouled, let's go to the clean one." Emily and Toni faced each other underneath the covers and snuggled close. Emily still couldn't get over how amazing it felt to feel Toni's breasts pushed up against hers at the same time Toni's warm cock rubbed against her leg. They gave each other a kiss good night and Toni asked, "Are you ready for tomorrow?" "As ready as I will ever be," Emily replied. "Do you know what your decision will be yet?" Emily shook her head. "I want to be with Ruby, but I feel so confused. Monica does something to me that I can't explain." "Complete submission?" "Something like that. I worry that I will never be able to give myself to Ruby like that. So how can I ever be good enough for her then?" Emily felt tears starting to form around her eyes again, she never used to be such a weepy mess. Toni shushed her and began stroking Emily's hair. "Don't worry about that tonight. Just rest, and remember who really loves you." Emily hugged Toni closer and whispered, "Thank you." Toni quickly fell asleep but Emily stayed awake, worrying and wondering what the next day would bring. 

To Be Continued...
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