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Chapter 1

Emily awoke with a yawn. She stretched her arms and felt Angela's warm, naked body lying next to her. Angela was still asleep, snoring lightly. Emily's ass felt sore from the way Angela had violated her the previous evening. It would be a couple of days before she would feel comfortable having her ass played with again. Despite the soreness, Emily still felt a nasty urge to have it filled with a tongue... a finger... a dildo... anything to fill her anal cavity! Oh God, Emily thought, I really have become an anal slut. Ruby and her fellow teachers had awoken something naughty inside of Emily that Emily had no idea even existed before.

Angela's soft, smooth skin felt great against Emily's naked body so she wrapped her arms around Angela's shoulders. Angela turned over and kissed Emily on the mouth but she still seemed to be asleep. Her eyes were closed and she murmured, "Good morning, Denise, my love." Emily began to feel awkward as Angela clearly was dreaming of a different woman. Angela opened her eyes and looked surprised for a split second to see Emily laying next to her.

"Good morning, my pet," Angela said as a smile slowly formed on her sleepy face. "But you will not be my pet for much longer. Feel free to take your ears off. That is unless you were planning on wearing them all day." Emily noticed with some embarrassment that she had forgotten she was still wearing the cat ears. She removed the headband and laid it on the bed. A loud buzzer rang throughout the cellblock announcing the wake-up call. Inmates groggily began pulling on their clothes for the day and started lining up for the morning shower.

Angela and Emily walked side by side with their arms around each other waist until they ran into Ruby and Monica heading toward the showers together. "Angela!" Ruby yelled, trying to get the woman's attention. "I hope you had an enjoyable evening."

"Ruby, I could not have been more pleased with your pet Emily. It was truly a beautiful evening."

Ruby asked Emily, "And what did you think of last night's education, my pet?"

Emily blushed. She answered bashfully, but truthfully, "It was one of the most enjoyable experiences of my entire life."

"That pleases me soooo much to hear that, pet." Ruby patted Emily on her head. "I will have to think of a way to reward you for being on such good behavior with Aunt Angela." Ruby leaned over and kissed Emily on the cheek while Emily beamed back at Ruby. Emily noticed that Monica had scoffed at this exchange and shot Emily a nasty look that only Emily could have noticed.

Angela and Monica walked next to each other and seemed to be speaking cordially while Emily and Ruby held hands on the way to the shower room behind them. While they were waiting in line, Ruby surprised Emily by leaning over and kissing Emily on the mouth. Instinctually, Emily opened her lips to allow Ruby's tongue to explore inside Emily's mouth. After it seemed like Ruby's tongue had traveled to every corner of Emily's mouth Ruby broke the kiss and said, "Oh my. What is that taste in your mouth, pet?"

Emily had not had a chance to brush her teeth since yesterday morning and felt worried and ashamed that Ruby had found something disagreeable about Emily's appearance.

"Don't be embarrassed, pet," Ruby said. "Tell me."

"Well... besides my lunch and dinner from yesterday, you could probably taste Angela's ass in my mouth. And my ass, as well."

"What a nasty little slut you are. One night with Angela and you already love the taste of ass, don't you?"

"Yes I do, Mistress." Emily leaned close to Ruby's ear and whispered, "I can't wait to show my Mistress how much I love it." Emily reached her hand down the back of Ruby's pants and under Ruby's panties. Emily's hand crept between Ruby's plump asscheeks. "But I will never love anyone's ass as much as I love yours, Ruby," said Emily as she took a finger and began tickling Ruby's asshole. The combination of Emily touching her asshole and the intimate way she spoke Ruby's name caused Ruby to shudder in pleasure and moan quietly.

At this sign of encouragement, Emily worked her finger in further until the tip of it was inserted into Ruby's ass. Ruby's anus clenched around Emily's finger preventing further entry, so Emily started wiggling her digit around. The two women standing in line behind Ruby and Emily could tell what they were doing the whole time and one of them said, "Oh yeah. Fucking get that ass, girl." Ruby shook with pleasure as Emily's finger rubbed just inside of Ruby's ass. Ruby looked at Emily with lust in her eyes and said, "I was hoping our next encounter would be in a more private manner, but fuck that. I am going to have you in the shower right now." Emily smiled and felt her pussy begin tingling in anticipation as she wondered what kind of pleasure awaited her.

The guards were letting women in one wave at a time, and they allowed Angela and Monica in next. Emily stuck her finger further into Ruby's ass causing Ruby's eyes to open wide in shock and then teasingly removed her finger. Emily took her hand out of Ruby's pants and walked towards the shower. Emily looked back at Ruby and said, "Come and get me, Mistress.". The guard at the entrance stuck his hand out to block Ruby from entering after her, though. "This shower is full. You need to wait," the guard said.

"Are you sure there isn't room for one more, sir? I might be able to make it worth your while." Ruby said in an innocent voice that Emily couldn't believe Ruby could actually pull off.

The guard barked "I don't want your dirty money, you fag. Wait in line." While this prison was unbelievably corrupt, Ruby couldn't control everyone. Emily looked at Ruby with dismay as the guard shoved her into the bathroom. For her part, Ruby was looking at the guard with such a mean scowl that if Emily were him she would worry about waking to find her throat being slit. Ruby blew Emily a kiss and said, "Don't worry, baby. I'll see you later" The guard rolled his eyes and said, "These fucking prison dykes."

Emily had an intense feeling of longing as she walked into the shower. She couldn't stand to be apart from her Mistress. She went through the motions of getting undressed in the changing room and then washing herself in the shower. When her shower was nearing completion, Emily saw Monica yell to her from the other side of the shower, "Hey bitch! Come over here, you slut!"

Emily really did not want to as she found Monica to be one of the most unsavory people she had ever met. But Ruby had assigned Monica as one of her teachers, and Emily knew that disobeying Monica would be the same as disobeying Ruby. Emily dutifully walked over to where Monica was standing naked underneath a flowing showerhead. Monica had a lanky body with tiny breasts and almost no ass. Her hair was cut very short and would have looked like a somewhat shaggy haircut if it were on a boy. If Emily hadn't been staring at Monica's hairy cunt, she probably would have thought she was a man at first sight.

"Come give me a kiss, slave." Emily leaned over to give Monica a quick kiss but Monica pulled Emily's head roughly to her lips and forced her tongue into Emily's mouth and then sucked on Emily's tongue. Monica's french kiss felt like she was trying to suck Emily's entire face into her mouth. Monica pulled her mouth away from Emily's and said "Your mouth tastes like ass, you slut." Monica put her hand on top of Emily's head and began forcing her down to the ground. "On your knees, bitch." Emily sat on her knees with her naked ass resting between her ankles. Emily looked up at Monica fearfully. She knew that Monica hated her with a passion and worried about what Monica would make her do.

"Now this is right where you belong. On your knees is the perfect position for a stupid whore like you. Get on all fours!" Emily leaned forward to get on her hands and knees, knowing that she had to let Monica have complete control of her. "Now you are in the perfect position. This is how a little doggie stands next to its master, isn't it? And you are my little doggie aren't you?"

Emily swallowed hard and looked down at the floor, "Yes, Mistress."

"Fucking look at me when I am speaking to you, cunt!"

Emily looked up to glare at Monica as she said, "Yes, Mistress."

"I don't think I like your attitude, cunt. I'm not sure what the hell Julia and Angela were doing with you because you are still not properly trained. I want you to crawl around this shower in front of everyone and bark like the dog you are."

Having no other choice, Emily began crawling across the floor while barking and yipping. Emily felt utterly humiliated as every woman in the shower was staring at her and laughing. Monica ordered Emily to crawl over to the woman nearest to her and begin licking her feet. The nearest woman happened to be a heavyset, elderly black woman. Emily crawled over and lay next to the woman to begin licking and sucking on her toes. The woman laughed and shook her head as Emily began sucking on her big toe. The woman said, "Bitch is crazy. Be glad I just showered, normally my feet are naaaaaaasty." Monica made Emily lick up and down the woman's foot and between her toes before she ordered Emily to crawl back over to her.

"Angela told me you are a little anal slut now. Prove it to me using your doggie tongue. Show me how much you love licking ass." Monica turned around and bent over slightly. Monica opened her skinny asscheeks to present her asshole to Emily. Monica seemed to be trying to humiliate Emily the same way she did to Sarah a week ago. Emily had to say it was working, she had never felt so violated and embarrassed in her life. But Emily knew she had to continue for Ruby's sake. Emily put her head up against Monica's backside and stuck her tongue out. She slowly licked her tongue up Monica's from the bottom to the top of Monica's pussy and over her asshole. Emily continued licking up until she licked all the way to the top of Monica's asscrack. Emily brought her tongue back down and began flicking it around the rim of Monica's asshole.

Monica moaned and pulled her asscheeks wider apart as she said, "Oh my God, I can't believe how much of a slut you are, sticking your tongue into my dirty asshole. You are a fucking natural asslicker."

Angela had been watching from across the shower the entire time as Monica dominated Emily. She thought for a moment about intervening but knew it was not her place to. She knew Ruby certainly would not have allowed this to happen if she were here. But Angela knew that Monica had agreed to the same rules as she had and that they would cause no damage to Ruby's new pet.

Emily continued to lick Monica's asshole until it opened up enough that Emily could insert the tip of her tongue inside. Emily held Monica's hips tight as she began to tonguefuck Monica's asshole. Monica moaned, "Oh God! You're licking right inside my asshole! That feels so fucking good!" After a minute of this, Monica said, "Enough, bitch. I know you would love having your tongue inside my ass all day long but I just don't have that much time to waste on losers like you."

Emily realized that she had begun losing herself as she took her tongue out of Monica's ass. She had forgotten that she was being controlled by a woman she disliked intensely and had only focused on providing as much oral pleasure as she could to the delicious asshole opened up in front of her. Monica turned around and grabbed Emily tightly by her hair.

Monica brought her face down to Emily's and said softly, "It sounds like I get to have you for my very own tonight. Angela and Julia told me what they have been teaching you and it sounds like you have been coddled way too much. I'm going to give you a night to remember."

Monica stood up and brought Emily's head up so she was looking right up into Monica's pussy. "Look at it! Stare at my fucking cunt! You are going to be worshipping this pussy by the end of the night." Even though Emily hated Monica, she still found herself getting turned on while looking at Monica's open, glistening pussy. Emily would love finding out what she tasted like and started licking her lips in anticipation.

Monica brought Emily's lips right up to her slit and after Emily licked Monica's pussy once she threw Emily forcefully down to the floor. "I'm done for now. Be seeing you later." Emily looked up as Monica exited the shower and saw that every woman in the shower was staring at her. Emily quickly stood up and hurried out. She saw Ruby as she was leaving the changing room and Ruby could tell that Emily looked nervous. "Is everything OK, pet?" Emily nodded to her but hurried out of the room.


Chapter 2

Later on, Emily sat with Ruby and her friends at breakfast but did not converse with any of them. At lunch when Emily sat with Ruby and her friends again she stole a glance at Monica sitting a few seats away from her. Monica happened to be looking at Emily at the same time and Monica made an obscene gesture where she made a "V" with her fingers and wiggled her tongue inside it. Emily looked away and tried to ignore her. After lunch, Ruby grabbed Emily's hand and said, "Follow me. I have something for you." Emily didn't know where Ruby was leading her, but she would follow her anywhere she led. Ruby opened a door that was normally locked and pulled Emily into what looked like a seldom used storage room. The room was completely empty except for a woman standing inside it. When Emily walked into the room she noticed that it was Sarah standing there.

Sarah noticed Emily and Ruby walking in and asked, "What the fuck am I doing here? Why did you tell me to come?"

"Shut the fuck up, bitch," Ruby said. "You do not get to talk back to me like that."

Sarah seemed to remember her place and said timidly, "Yes, Mistress."

Ruby turned to Emily and said, "My pet, I wanted to reward you for being the most lovely and subservient pet ever. Sarah is going to be your prize today." Sarah and Emily stared at Ruby incredulously. Emily had felt betrayed by Sarah and distrusted her entirely but she still counted her as a friend. Despite having been fingered and eaten out by Sarah, Emily was not attracted to her sexually.

Sarah said, "This is bullshit. I've done everything you asked. I've fucked you and every one of your friends for the last few years whenever any of you wanted, but I am not going to serve your fucking new bitch. If anything, she should be doing whatever I tell her."

Ruby looked at Emily and said, "Pet, would you please walk over to Sarah and slap her as hard as you can." Sarah looked shocked and started getting defensive. She held her hands up and said, "Mistress, wait..."

Emily thought about how Sarah had feigned kindness only to betray and manipulate her. She had attempted to manipulate Emily's mistress as well. Emily was determined to teach this rude bitch a lesson. Emily strode over to Sarah whilst thinking about how Sarah had insulted their Mistress so callously. Emily brought her forearm out and moved her hand with fury toward Sarah's face. Sarah tried to defend herself, but Emily's hand connected with Sarah's cheek with a loud smack, and Sarah toppled over. As Sarah got up, Emily noticed her red handprint was implanted on Sarah's cheek.

"You fucking bitch." Sarah threw a punch at Emily but the bigger and stronger woman was easily able to block the blow and subdue Sarah. Emily held Sarah in a lock as the older woman wriggled against her.

"Hit her again." Emily pushed Sarah away and slapped her on the face again. "Pull her pants down and smack her ass." While Sarah was dazed, Emily put her in a hold again and was able to control Sarah as she struggled against Emily's grip. Emily pulled Sarah's pants down and smacked her hard on the ass.

"Well, I have a feeling this is going to be enjoyable. For two of us at least," Ruby said. "You can let her go now, pet."

Emily released her hold on Sarah and Sarah tripped over the pants at her ankles and did a pratfall onto the floor. Sarah began to cry and screamed at Emily as she pulled her pants back up, "You fucking bitch!"

Sarah looked at Ruby as she stood up and said, "Did you know I was the first to make Emily cum a week ago, Ruby?" Sarah looked over at Emily, "Do you know what Ruby said to me the first day you arrived? What was it you said, Ruby? I believe it was something like 'She thinks she is straight but I know better I am going to be the first woman to make her come''? You said you would make sure she remembered her first time for the rest of her life. Well, you missed your chance." Sarah pulled something out of her pocket. Emily noticed with dismay that it was her underwear from a few days ago that she had given to Sarah. Sarah threw it to Ruby.

"She doesn't care about you like you think she does. She fucking begged me to make her cum. She is just a stupid slut that would fuck anything. She doesn't care about you, she is nothing."

Emily said to Ruby, "She is fucking lying."

"Don't you say a goddamn word to me unless I ask you something," Ruby replied to Emily. Ruby looked like she was seething inside but keeping her anger in check. Ruby took a different piece of underwear out of her pocket and Emily saw that it was her own that Ruby had taken when they spent the night together two days ago. Ruby sniffed them both and detected Emily's same scent on each of them. Emily's heart drop as she saw how dejected Ruby suddenly looked. Emily hoped that Ruby knew she would give anything for her Mistress. Ruby really had wanted to make Emily's first orgasm with a woman special, but Sarah had ruined that chance out of spite.

Ruby asked Emily, "Is what she just said true?"

Emily answered, "Yes. But she made me think I doing it for you."

"Did you enjoy it?"

Emily couldn't lie to her Mistress, "Yes. But it was nowhere near as enjoyable as making love to you."

"How did she do it?

"She fucked me with her fingers until I came in my panties and all over her hand inside them."

"So are you a lesbian now?"

"I am not really sure yet. I do know that I have never been satisfied by a cock as much as I have been satisfied by you. Maybe that means I am a lesbian."

"Do you still want to be my pet?"

Emily didn't think twice. She gave the only answer she knew she could give, "Yes. I will do anything for you, Mistress. Anything."

Ruby walked over to Sarah and held her close. "And what about you, Sarah? Are you still mine?"

Sarah replied, "I never stopped being yours, I have always been loyal to you. But you went too far setting your new pussy slave above me."

Ruby put her hand on Sarah's face and said, "I am glad to hear that." Ruby took her hand and struck Sarah's face with it. Ruby yelled at her, "Strip, bitch!" Sarah must be used to hearing this command because she immediately began taking her clothes off. Ruby walked behind Sarah and put her hands on Sarah's shoulders. "You are a very good pet, Sarah. But I think you need to remember your place." Ruby knew when she whispered to Sarah that she could make her do anything. Ruby said lightly, "You fuck me whenever I want you to. You fuck my friends whenever I want you to. This is my special friend, so you will do as I wish. Get on your knees, pet" Ruby pushed Sarah down by her shoulders, but she hardly had to encourage Sarah to get on her knees.

Ruby looked over to Emily and said, "You may as well take your clothes off too, pet." Emily did not know what Ruby planned for her and Sarah, but an order was an order. Emily removed her shirt and pants and since she had disdained to wear any underwear she quickly stood naked before Ruby and Sarah. Ruby told Sarah to lie on the floor. Sarah followed her orders immediately.

Ruby said to Sarah, "Spread your legs, bitch. You have surely noticed how curious my new slave is about pussy, and I bet she would love to see yours." Sarah spread her legs as wide as she could so her closely shaved pussy was on full display.

"Pet, stand over by Sarah. Now I want you to get down and straddle her face." Emily stood with her feet between Sarah's head while Sarah stared up into Emily's pussy. Sarah had a resigned look on her face as she knew she was moments away from having to eat Emily's pussy. Emily sat down on Sarah's head and lowered her sex until it was above Sarah's nose and mouth. Ruby reached out and put her hands on Emily's bottom. Ruby pushed Emily's ass down until Emily's pussy was sitting right on Sarah's mouth.

"Sarah, you are going to lick and eat that pussy as best you can to please my perfect pet."

Emily gasped as she felt Sarah's tongue moving up and down her vagina. Emily slowly rubbed her crotch back and forth on Sarah's face in response to her licks. Between her arousal and Sarah's saliva, Emily quickly became wet and when she looked down she could see her vaginal juices smeared on Sarah's face.

Ruby came over and started rubbing Emily's head and face with her hand as Emily rode Sarah's mouth... Emily kissed Ruby's hand and sucked on her fingers as Emily continued riding her pleasure. Ruby leaned close to Emily and said "You have been such a perfect little pet, I thought it was time for a reward. You heard that I wanted to be the first one to make you cum, but Sarah beat me to it. The moment was spoiled, but I can move on."

Ruby walked around so that she was standing over Sarah and looked down at her. "Sarah is the lowest of the low. Originally I was going to be the only one allowed to make you cum, pet. But since Sarah ruined that I am going to change the rules. From now on, only Sarah or I may make you cum."

Emily began moaning as Sarah's tongue in her pussy sent waves of pleasure up and down her body. Emily was also turned on by Ruby talking to her throughout this experience. Emily looked at Ruby as she began grinding her genitals harder against Sarah's face.

"Sarah is now your little plaything, pet. Any time that you want to get off, Sarah will do whatever you ask. She is no longer my pet, now she is yours. Use her well."

"Thank you, Mistress," Emily said, breathless.

"Do you understand, Sarah?" Ruby asked the woman.

Sarah said something that sounded affirmative but it was difficult to tell with her mouth engulfed in Emily's pussy. Emily had only recently learned about submission, she had no idea how to be dominant. As the pleasure from Sarah's mouth on Emily's pussy increased, Emily did what only came naturally. Emily put her hands on Sarah's head and held it to her pussy and she ground harder and approached an orgasm.

"Oh fuck. Work that tongue in there harder. Oh yeah, that's it. Oh, I'm fucking your face with my pussy. Do you love my pussy?"

Sarah said, "Mmmm-hmmmm" between licks, and Emily could see she was so wet that her juices were covering Sarah's face.

Ruby had pulled her pants down and stood with her legs spread next to Emily's face in order to present her pussy to her. Emily gleefully began munching on Ruby's pussy. Getting to taste the sweet nectar of Ruby's insides is what finally set Emily over the edge. With Sarah licking and suckling on Emily's clitoris at the same time that Emily got to pleasure her Mistress, Emily didn't think she could possibly feel better... Emily had to break away from licking Ruby's pussy as her light screams and moaning were making it impossible to please Ruby's pussy.

Suddenly, Emily felt something welling up inside her. "May I please cum, Mistress?"

Ruby kissed Emily's forehead and said, "Fucking take what's yours, Emily. You've earned it"

Ruby using Emily's actual name sounded like the cue for Emily's orgasm to begin. She lifted her pussy off of Sarah's face and rubbed her clitoris madly with one hand while the other hand balanced on the floor behind her The days of withholding had caused a buildup, and as she came Emily saw that she was squirting for the first time. Emily yelled at the top of her lungs and her pussy quivered as fluid spurted out of her vagina over and over. Emily tried to aim her ejaculation so that the majority squirted on Sarah's face. Sarah looked taken aback as the cum spurted right between her eyes and down her face. Emily aimed down at Sarah's mouth and Sarah opened wide so that she could catch some of the fluid inside. Emily wailed the entire time as she continued rubbing her clitoris throughout her climax. As her orgasm subsided Emily inserted fingers in and out of herself slowly while she calmed down.

"That was one of the hottest things I have ever fucking seen," Ruby said. "I didn't know you were a squirter, pet!"

Emily tried to catch her breath and said, "I didn't know either." Emily was sitting on Sarah's chest as she calmed down. Emily grabbed a fistful of Sarah's damp hair and said, "How did my cum taste, bitch?"

"It tasted sweet," Sarah answered truthfully. Emily had thoroughly dominated her and Sarah knew she had no choice but to submit to the woman now. Emily stroked her finger along Sarah's wet face and then brought the finger into her mouth to taste her own cum.

"You are right, I do taste sweet. I am going to have a lot of fun with you, Sarah." Emily ran her hand over Sarah's wet face and stood up and walked over to Ruby. Emily pulled Ruby close and in a passionate kiss, Emily took Ruby's mouth with her tongue. Emily's tongue forced its way into Ruby's mouth and Ruby squeezed Emily's curvy buttocks and pulled her closer to Ruby's still clothed body. Emily's arms twined themselves around Ruby's neck. Sarah lay on the floor and watched as her new Mistress and old Mistress made out in front of her for over a minute. Ruby finally broke the kiss and said, "That's enough for now, pet." Emily made a frustrated noise at first but then turned to address Sarah: "You can put your clothes on, Sarah. I want you to know that I forgive you for manipulating me and insulting my Mistress. I think we should still be friends. I think we will be very close. I plan on seeing you a lot while I am here."

Sarah, cowed by Emily's display of dominance mumbled weakly, "Yes, Mistress," as she put her clothes back on. Emily put her clothes on as well and Ruby and her left Sarah behind. Emily and Ruby had their arms around their shoulders as they walked out. Ruby kissed Emily on the cheek and said, "You were great in there, Emily. My kinky little pet knows how to be dominant as well as a willing submissive. I didn't think you had it in you."

"I hope I can find ways to keep surprising you, Ruby." Emily replied.

Ruby laughed and said, "I'm sure you will."


Chapter 3

The rest of the day was a typical boring afternoon in prison. Some work detail, about fifteen minutes of outside time, and the rest of the time just spent sitting around. The time seemed to fly by for Emily though, she was in a much better mood than earlier this morning. After finally taking the release she had been denied, Emily felt far more calm and collected and no longer dreaded what the evening with Monica would bring.

At dinner, Emily took her usual seat next to her Mistress. Sarah and Monica had ended up sitting directly across from them. While Ruby conversed with nearby friends throughout the meal, Sarah, Monica, and Emily were silent throughout. Sarah looked at the table and refused to answer when spoken to. Monica had taken to glaring at Emily again but Emily just kept smiling at her which seemed to make Monica even angrier. Ruby's hand had begun to wander as it often did at mealtime and was rubbing Emily's leg. Emily, still feeling a rush of excitement from earlier put her hand under the table to take Ruby's. Emily squeezed Ruby's hand and brought it to the rip in Emily's pants that exposed her naked vagina. Ruby turned to Emily and smiled in surprise as she felt her fingers touch Emily's already wet pussy. Emily took her hand off Ruby's and let Ruby continue to rub her genitals. Emily crept her hand down the front of Ruby's pants and underwear until she could feel Ruby's pubic hair. Emily gave Ruby's bush a soft tug and then set her fingers to locate Ruby's slit. Ruby closed her eyes and let out a soft moan as Emily began massaging her fingers against the growing wetness of her pussy hole.

Monica looked at Emily and Ruby and could tell what was going on under the other side of the table. Monica looked even angrier than usual if that was possible. Monica leaned over and whispered something in Sarah's ear. Sarah looked up despondently and replied so softly that Emily couldn't make out what she was saying. Emily thought she caught the words, "not anymore" but the rest was unintelligible. Monica responded louder with greater insistence, "Fucking do it now bitch, or I will end you." Emily saw Sarah put her hand on Monica's lap and it was obvious that Monica was making Sarah finger Monica. Emily was reminded of a similar display she had seen Sarah perform on one of the first days she was in prison. Emily suddenly had a wicked idea.

As Ruby continued to finger Emily's pussy (she currently had two fingers moving slowly in and out of Emily's vagina) Emily brought her leg forward so she could rub her foot against Sarah's leg. Sarah looked over in surprise as Emily began moving her foot up to rub Sarah's inner thigh. Emily looked at Sarah and nodded her head down. Sarah looked confused so Emily pointed down with the finger on her unoccupied hand and mouthed "Now" silently. Sarah said to Emily "Yes, Mistress." Monica looked at Sarah incredulously as Sarah ceased fingering Monica and put her head under the table. Sarah awkwardly brought her body down beneath the table and spread Emily's legs apart. Ruby noticed what Sarah was doing to Emily and she started fingering Emily more vigorously as she said, "Oh yeah, pet. That's right. Fucking use her."

Ruby began to feel Sarah's tongue licking her fingers that were halfway inside Emily's cunt. Ruby took her fingers out and moved her hand to allow Sarah's mouth access to her pet's delicious pussy. Ruby had Emily's essence all over her fingers, so she brought them up to her mouth and began licking them as if the barbecue sauce from her dinner was still sticking to her fingers. The crotch of Emily's panties was ripped open just enough to allow Sarah's entire mouth to engulf Emily's pussy. Emily gripped a handful of Sarah's hair and held the back of her head so she could mash Sarah's face into her pussy. Her other hand continued to pleasure Ruby's cunt with its fingers, alternately rubbing Ruby's clit and inserting two fingers inside her. Sarah had so much experience at eating pussy that she could make any woman in the prison come within minutes. Emily was no exception to the rest of the prison population. Emily looked straight at Monica and began to moan with pleasure as Sarah's licking and munching brought her close to orgasm. While Sarah's tongue felt amazing, Emily hammed it up a little bit by moaning loud enough for the whole rest of the table to hear as she continued staring at Monica. Monica had her hands balled up in fists and was seething at this point. If Ruby hadn't been there, Monica probably would have jumped on the table, grabbed that bitch by her hair, and would have begun pummeling her by now. 

Emily was sure Monica would just punish her even more for this later, but between the intense pleasure being given to her below the table and the hilarious look on Monica's face, Emily thought this was totally worth the expected pain. Curiously, as Emily's orgasm took hold she felt liquid once again squirting out of her pussy and hitting Sarah in the mouth. Before today, this had never happened before. Maybe Emily had never experienced an actual orgasm before feeling a woman's touch. Emily realized that as she had climaxed she had stopped fingering Ruby. She started to again, but Ruby took Emily's hand out of her pants and patted it indicating that she had had enough for now. Emily pulled Sarah's off of her pussy and allowed Sarah to climb back into her seat. As Sarah sat back down, Monica pinched Sarah's thigh as hard as she could causing Sarah to squeal.

With the meal completed, inmates began to be escorted out of the cafeteria. It would be lights out before too long. Ruby said to Emily, "What you did to Monica was awesome. But unfortunately, she is probably going to make you pay for that." Emily's earlier anxiety began to return and Emily fought to hold back tears. While Emily had loved her education so far, she only wanted to be with her Mistress. Ruby said "Oh baby," and pulled Emily into a tight hug. "Please don't worry. I would never let anything bad happen to you." Emily found comfort in Ruby's arms for a few fleeting moments. Monica walked by while Emily and Ruby were still engaged in an embrace and when Ruby noticed her nearby she called after her, "Monica, I want to talk to you."

Emily watched Ruby and Monica speak quietly out of earshot. After a short discussion, Monica nodded her head and started grinning at Emily. The smile looked unnatural on a face that seemed to bear a permanent scowl. Ruby walked back over to Emily and said, "I've spoken with Monica. I think I just helped you. I asked her to go easy on you, but that might have been the opposite of what I should have asked." Ruby put her hand up to Emily's chin, "I hope I helped you."

Ruby pulled Emily into one last hug and said, "All I can tell you is to try and enjoy yourself. Monica is a very unique lover." Emily nodded and said, "Yes, Mistress." Emily left Ruby and walked despondently to the cell that Monica called home.

Emily walked into the cell and was immediately taken aback. A candle burned in one corner and soft pink pillow cushions were laid atop both cots. Monica was already in her bra and panties and was lying seductively on one of the cots with a leg draped over the other. She looked like she was trying to show off her legs and ass, but her mannish form was too slim to show off much of either. Monica sat up and said, "Emily! Please come in."

Emily walked further into the room and Monica said, "I really think we got off on the wrong foot, Emily. I will admit I was jealous of you and Ruby. She and I have been lovers for a few months now, so how could I not be? We have loved sharing all of the new bitches here with each other. I have never seen her so fond of one of her new playthings, so I might have reacted poorly. But since Ruby has apparently made her choice, I think we should still try to be friends. I am hoping really close friends." Monica gave Emily a wink at the last part.

"...OK." Emily said suspiciously. Monica had mistreated Emily the worst of any woman so far in the joint, but maybe she was starting to change her attitude towards Emily. After all, Ruby had abused her too but now Emily thought she was the kindest, most generous woman she had ever met. "I would love to be your friend if you will have me."

"Great!" said Monica with a smile. "Would you like some wine?"

"What??" Emily said, incredulously.

"Wine! I've been saving this bottle for a special occasion."

Emily was speechless as Monica grabbed a wine glass and bottle from behind her cot. She poured a bit into the glass and offered it Emily. "My treat."

"Thank you, Monica." Emily said as she took the glass. Monica pulled another half-full wine glass from behind her cot. "I've already started as you can see," Monica said.

Emily took a sip of the wine. It was delicious but very bitter. Emily chalked that up to having not had alcohol in a few weeks. Monica began to drink hers as well and said to Emily, "Please sit down next to me. Don't be a stranger."

Emily sat down next to her and as they drank their wine they were actually chatting amicably for once. Monica was in jail for assaulting an ex-girlfriend' though the way she told it made it sound more like a brawl than an assault. Emily talked about how she struggled with crippling debt and the pressure of paying bills, and then the added pressure of facing jail time. Emily said that she sometimes had anxiety and panic attacks due to the horrible pressure of her poor life choices.

"That sounds terrible!" Monica exclaimed. "You know what always makes me feel better and relieves all my pressure? A massage."

Emily rolled her eyes and said, "I'm not sure that will be enough to help, Monica."

"Come ooooonnn..."

"You really think it will help?"

"Of course I do. Are you going to make me have to order you?"

Emily smiled and shook her head. She gulped down the rest of her wine.

"More wine?" Monica asked.

"Yes, please!"

Monica grinned at Emily and poured a generous amount of wine into Emily's glass. Emily took another drink and said, "Alright, let's do it."

"Good. You had better go ahead and take your clothes off, Emily."

"Sure thing, Monica. Why not?" Emily said gleefully. Maybe tonight would not be so bad. Emily now relished any opportunity she had to feel a woman's touch.

Emily set her glass down and pulled her shirt over her head, exposing breasts that looked too large for her tall, skinny frame. Emily pulled her pants down to her ankles and kicked them off the rest of her leg. Within seconds, Emily was completely naked. Monica moved back behind Emily as she sat on the edge of the cot. "Make yourself as comfortable as possible," Monica said. "Keep drinking your wine. It's not like you will get very many chances to get drunk in here."

Emily closed her eyes and gulped down more wine as Monica pulled a bottle of baby oil out of one of her drawers. Monica squirted a generous amount on her hands and rubbed them together. She began spreading the oil over Emily's shoulders and back. Monica brought her hands in front of Emily and began rubbing her oily hands up and down Emily's chest until lines of oil dripped down to Emily's stomach and legs. Monica slid her hands slowly down Emily's sides and reached them forward to spread Emily's legs. Monica rubbed her oily hands up and down the inside of Emily's thighs. Monica licked the back of Emily's neck up to her earlobe causing Emily to begin giggling. Emily could feel a wetness growing between her thighs as Monica's hands rubbed teasingly close to her pussy.

Monica brought her hands back up and began rubbing and kneading Emily's shoulders and upper back. Monica seemed to know the perfect spots that relieved the tension and elated Emily's mood.

"Ohhhh Monica, that feels amazing! How are you doing that?"

"I've actually taken classes to be a professional masseuse. That seems like a whole other life now."

Monica began to rub more strongly on Emily's shoulders, making Emily even more relaxed. Monica's sturdy yet delicate fingers worked out kinks and knots that Emily didn't even know were there. Emily took another drink of wine and sighed as she enjoyed the heavenly massage. Monica brought her hands around Emily's front and began lightly squeezing Emily's oily breasts. Monica began squeezing Emily's breasts more vigorously as if she were massaging them. Monica rubbed Emily's nipples with each of her thumbs, causing Emily to groan in pleasure and rub her back against Monica's front. Monica began to kiss and nibble over Emily's shoulders and neck, causing Emily to moan softly. Between the massage and the wine, Emily was quickly losing her inhibitions and mistrust of Monica. Emily felt that it wouldn't be too long now before they began fucking Emily she couldn't wait to have her mouth on Monica's pussy and find out what she tasted like.

Monica brought her hands down between Emily's legs and began massaging the outer folds of Emily's vagina with both hands. Emily breathed in sharply at Monica's touch and said, "Monica, I need you so badly right now."

Monica licked Emily's ear and whispered, "I know. I can tell when someone is about to submit to me. Do you want to know what Ruby and I were talking about before you joined me in my cell?"

"Yes, Monica."

"Call me Mistress Monica."

"Yes, Mistress Monica. Please tell me." Monica felt Emily's arousal increasing as fluid leaked out of her pussy all over Monica's skilled hands. Monica started rubbing Emily's clitoris with one hand while the other hand began working its way into Emily's pussy.

"She said that today was a special occasion for you and that for one night only I am allowed to make you cum. Bitch." With the utterance of one word, the entire tone of the conversation seemed to change. 

Monica took her hands off Emily's vagina and brought them to Emily's shoulders. Monica rubbed one hand on Emily's cheek, smearing the nectar of Emily's arousement all over Emily's face. Monica whispered again "And you are going to anything I tell you to?"

Emily sighed and said, "Anything." Emily wanted to add 'within reason' but she had a feeling nothing Monica would have her do would fall into that category.

Monica smiled and said, "Finally you are beginning to understand. You may clean yourself now." Emily ripped off a generous amount of toilet paper and began cleaning off her face. 


Chapter 4

Now that Emily was done Monica walked over, grabbed a fistful of Emily's hair, and dragged her down to the floor. Monica cupped Emily's chin in her hand and then slapped her hard on the face.

"Did you really think this was going to be a nice sweet night?" Smack! Monica slapped Emily just as hard on the other side of her face. "You must be as stupid as you look, you dumb cunt." Monica slapped Emily again, causing Emily's view of the cell to begin spinning. Emily looked up at Monica with defiance and said, "Thank you, Mistress Monica. May I please have another?"

Monica growled and slapped Emily harder. "More, please." Smack!

"Again please, Mistress." Slap!

Emily continued to goad Monica on. Monica balled up her fist, preparing to punch Emily in the mouth. Before she did so, she thought better of it and lowered her arm. Monica knew if she did too much bodily harm to Emily that she would be breaking a vow to Ruby. They were on thin enough ice already that Monica didn't want to test that water too much. While Monica had never felt intimidated by Ruby she was afraid of what the woman was capable of.

"Bend over. Show me that ass."

Emily bent herself forward so she sat on her elbows and pushed her ass up and backward towards Monica. Emily watched Monica reach over and grab the candle that was still lit. Monica tipped it over slightly so that the hot wax dripped onto Emily's ass and back. Emily squealed as she felt the burning hot wax and heard the hiss of it cooling on her skin. The candle had seemed that had seemed so romantic a short while ago became yet another opportunity for Monica to inflict pain on Emily. Monica poured a little bit more on Emily's back, causing her to wince again. Monica put the candle away and reached down to begin rubbing both Emily's asscheeks with her hands.

"Mmmmm, normally this is when I would give my sub some shit about having a fat ass. But your booty is perfect. Nice and muscled, with just enough junk to make it fun to squeeze." Monica pinched one of Emily's asscheeks between her fingers as hard as she could, causing Emily to yelp. Monica gave Emily's posterior a light smack.

"You love having your ass spanked, don't you?" Monica asked.

"Yes, Mistress Monica." Emily replied.

"Why is that, pet?"

"Because it hurts and feels good at the same time. It makes me feel dirty."

Smack! Emily grunted in shock at the sharp pain she felt on her left buttock. No spank Emily had endured had felt as painful as this one. She looked back and saw that Monica had a large paddle in her hand. Slap! Monica used the paddle to smack Emily's right buttcheek with a similar amount of force. A red print in the shape of the paddle was left imprinted on her buttocks. Monica continued to spank Emily's ass with the paddle. The pain was intense, but as before Emily felt the pain slowly transform into pleasure until she was practically begging Monica to spank her harder.

"Please spank me harder, Mistress. Punish me" Monica was happy to comply and started spanking Emily with more force.

Emily didn't think the spanking would last much longer but Monica continued, never letting up on the force of her blows. She must have smacked each cheek over fifty times and was still going strong. The spankings had ceased to be pleasurable and now Emily was gritting her teeth and crying out in pain as each paddling inflamed her backside. Emily had counted to over a hundred smacks on each cheek but eventually lost count of the number of spanks. Tears began to stream from Emily's eyes as the pain continued. After a particularly strong spank, Monica saw that there were red pinpricks of blood on the imprint the paddle left behind. This would be the perfect time to stop. Both Emily's asscheeks were raw and red. Emily knew it would be days before the pain went completely away and it would be torture to even sit down.

"There, I think you have finally had enough. Did that feel good?" Monica asked.

Emily shook her head vigorously, causing Monica to laugh maniacally. Emily decided that that laugh was the worst sound she had ever heard. Monica grabbed something from beneath her cot and ordered "Put this on, pet."

Emily saw that in Monica's hands, she held a spiked dog collar with a latch on one end of it. Having no choice but to obey her Mistress for the evening, Emily took the collar and clasped it around her neck. Emily snapped it together securely in place. Monica pulled out a long chain and connected it to the latch on the collar.

"Now you are finally in your natural state. A dog in need of housebreaking with a leash around her neck." Monica said. "Are you going to be my good little doggie, pet Emily?" Emily nodded her head sullenly. "I can't hear you cunt!" Monica yelled.

"Yes Mistress Monica, I will be your little bitch doggie," Emily replied. Monica gave the leash a sharp tug to pull Emily down into a crawling position. Monica pulled on the chain, forcing Emily to crawl after her. She led Emily around the tiny cell by the leash. "Bark like the dog you are, bitch!" Emily started barking for Monica's pleasure as she crawled around Monica's cell.

"Here bitch, time for some din-din," Monica said as she pulled a can out of one of her drawers. She tapped the can with a spoon until Emily crawled over to her. Monica pulled the tin cover off with a tab on the side and set it on the floor in front of Emily. "Here puppy, have some dinner," Monica said. Emily saw that it was a can of dog food sitting in front of her. She had just about had enough at this point.

"Excuse me?" Emily asked.

Monica slapped Emily hard across the face again and bellowed, "Did I not tell you that I don't want to repeat myself! Eat your fucking dog food!" Emily started to pick up the can when Monica said, "Do doggies use their hands when they eat?"

Emily shook her head and set the can back down on the floor. She bent her body forward and began to scarf down the food using only her mouth. The food tasted salty and gross and was far too chewy. Emily didn't think she could feel any more humiliated, but now here she was pretending to be a dog and eating dog food for Monica because she got off on it. Emily was not the type to disappoint her superiors though, so even after eating all the solid food in the can Emily licked the entire can clean.

Monica rubbed Emily's head vigorously and said, "Aww, that's a good girl. Are you my good little doggie? Yes you are, yes you are!"

"I am your little bitch, Mistress Monica," Emily said. "Use me however you wish."

"I fucking love the sound of that!" Monica exclaimed. "I think you deserve a treat. Sit!" Monica commanded. Emily sat up on her knees awaiting Monica's next instruction. Monica grabbed a doggie treat out of a different drawer and set it between Emily's teeth. "There you go, my little Emily pet. Enjoy it!" Compared to the other food, this treat was sweet and pleasantly crunchy and Emily quickly chewed and swallowed it.

Monica rubbed her hand on Emily's hair and said "You are such a good little slut aren't you? You are making your Mistress so happy right now." Emily noticed with dismay that she felt desperate now for her Mistress' approval. Emily started yipping like a dog and rubbed her face against Monica's leg. Monica put her hand on Emily's cheek and Emily began to lick it affectionately. Emily really had become Monica's pet.

"You are learning to be a good little pet, but you still have some learning to do. You questioned me once earlier this evening and I told you if you did it again you would be punished. Then you did it again just a minute ago." Monica cupped Emily's chin in one of her hands. "Remember that you chose this. You agreed to be my pet and obey my commands. "So," Monica said as her voice rose. "You will do WHATEVER I FUCKING TELL YOU." Monica slapped Emily hard again across the face.

"I'm sorry, Mistress Monica. Please let me make it up to you. How can I please you?" Emily said.

"Sit there and do not fucking move until I tell you to," Monica replied. Emily sat still and watched as Monica grabbed a few things around the room. Monica had grabbed an electric razor, a washcloth, a regular hand razor, and some shaving cream. Monica stood behind Emily and grabbed a fistful of Emily's dark brown hair. Emily could hear Monica turn the razor on and feel it move around her hair. After a few seconds, the hair Monica had ahold of came loose and Emily's mouth dropped open as she felt her long hair being removed. Monica continued to remove pieces of Emily's hair with the battery-powered razor.

Emily tried and failed to suppress a sob as Monica's razor cut closer to Emily's scalp. Emily loved her hair; it was the one part of her body she had never felt self-conscious about. The tresses of Emily's beautiful brown hair had been grown out long since she was four years old and had never been cut shorter than her shoulders since then. Emily felt a tear drip down her cheek as waves of her hair fell to the floor around her. Emily began to feel the razor lightly scraping her scalp as Monica cropped the hair close to the root of her hair follicles.

Monica ran a hand over Emily's scalp to admire her handiwork. "Smooth, but still a little bristly. If you are going to force me to do this with your disobedience, then we will do it right." Monica put the electric razor away and came around to face Emily's front. Monica laughed when she saw Emily's face and said, "Are you fucking crying, bitch?"

Tears were streaming down both of Emily's cheeks and she began sobbing again as she nodded. "Why are you crying, you little cunt." Emily sobbed again and said simply "I loved my hair."

Monica said in a mocking tone, "I loved my hair! You can be such a fucking ditz, Emily." Monica leaned down and licked one of Emily's wet cheeks. "Mmmmm, your tears taste delicious. You have no idea how turned on I am getting by the sight of you crying."

Monica walked to the sink and turned the hot water on. She soaked the washcloth under the faucet and then laid it on Emily's scalp. It felt steaming hot on Emily's head and she could feel the pores of her hair opening up. Monica sprayed a dollop of shaving cream on the top of Emily's head and spread it around until the lather covered all of Emily's short hair. Monica began to shave Emily's head using the hand razor. Monica walked over occasionally to rinse the razor off in the sink. Emily winced in pain when at one point the razor caught on her scalp and a trickle of blood ran down her head. When Monica was finished shaving she wiped the remaining cream and a small amount of blood off of Emily's head with the soaked washcloth.

Monica stood and admired her work for a moment as she ran her hand over Emily's scalp again. "Very nice," Monica said. The feel of a hand touching Emily's bare scalp felt completely alien to her. She still hadn't fully accepted that all her hair was gone.

"Now for the final test," Monica said. Monica pulled her panties off and straddled the top of Emily's head. Monica grabbed the sides of Emily's head and began rubbing her pussy against Emily's bald pate. Emily could feel Monica's moist furriness sliding up and down her scalp. Monica groaned and said, "Oh, that's fucking smooth. I know you loved your hair, but you won't miss it long. Pretty soon you are going to be falling in love with this pussy." Monica continued to use Emily's head for her pleasure but ceased before she came too close to coming. Monica pulled Emily's head up and saw she was still crying. Emily quivered under Monica's gaze.

"There is nothing I love more than seeing a bitch being put into her place as her spirit is broken. You act like you are so much better than us, but you are a piece of shit. Nothing but a stupid dog bitch. You don't deserve Ruby. The only thing you deserve is to be used every night by every woman on this block like the slut you are. We are going to pass you around until you start serving every woman on this block. You can't pretend you aren't a total slut. You can't tell me you don't love this."

Emily swallowed back more tears and said, "I love it."

"What do you love, bitch?"

"I love when you tell me what to do. I love being your slut." Emily hated that she meant every word. Monica had accomplished what Ruby had failed to, she had completely broken Emily. Emily was now Monica's plaything and waited at her beck and call. Emily knew in her heart that she would never be able to disobey a command from Mistress Monica again. Emily didn't even want to consider how this might affect her and Ruby's relationship.

"Finally you admit what we both already knew. Why do I have a feeling our playing won't be done with after tonight?" Monica had a mischievous grin on her face. Emily hoped it would be done. Even though she was now forming strangely intense feelings for Monica, she would love to find a way to leave this situation. Emily tried to think of Ruby's smile, Ruby's kindness that she hid from everyone but Emily, Ruby's amazing body. Emily tried to remember what she was doing this for.

"I think it is time for my pet Emily to worship her Mistress." Monica said. Emily felt embarrassed that Monica was apparently going to start using a pet name for her. Monica turned and walked away holding the leash, forcing Emily to crawl after her. Monica sat on her cot and stuck her feet out.

"Lick my feet, Emily. Remember you are doing this for your Mistress Monica, so please me as best you can. Show me your love."

"Yes, Mistress Monica." Emily answered dutifully. Emily grabbed one of Monica's feet in her hands and licked slowly from the bottom of her sole up to her toes. Monica's foot was odorous after a long day of wearing shoes and socks, but Emily breathed the scent of her Mistress in deeply. Emily flicked her tongue up and down the underside of Monica's foot. Monica wriggled in pleasure as Emily's warm, wet tongue tickled her foot. Emily brought her tongue up and began licking under and between Monica's toes. Emily sucked Monica's big toe into her mouth and swirled her tongue around it. Emily widened her mouth in order to add the first one and then another of Monica's toes to her sucking.

"Very good, Emily. Don't you worry, your Mistress knows how to reward her pets when they behave. Why don't you show lefty some love? She is getting lonely." Emily grabbed Monica's other foot and began repeating the same exercise she had performed on Monica's right foot.

After allowing Emily to bathe Monica's feet with her tongue for a few more minutes, Emily looked up at Monica and asked, "How else may I please you, Mistress Monica?"

"That depends, Emily. How badly do you want to service your Mistress' pussy?" Monica opened her pussy lips wide with her hands as she said this. Emily began salivating at the sight of her Mistress's gaping pussyhole.

"Please let me eat you, Mistress Monica. I will do my very very best to please you, as long as you let me have a taste of your glorious pussy."

Monica barked a laugh and said, "I've never had it called that before. If I let you taste it will you promise to serve me whenever I want? Even if Ruby is there?"

Emily gulped and knew that she should refuse for Ruby's sake. But there was no way she could say no, she had to taste the delicious looking pussy presented before her, "I promise to serve you." Emily said. "Please let me rub my face in your delicious pussy. I want to eat your cunt until I tonguefuck you to an orgasm."

"I like the sound of that, pet. Come here." Monica slowly pulled on the chain attached to Emily's collar so that Emily's face inched closer to Monica's glistening wet pussy. When Emily's mouth was right next to Monica's slit, Monica said, "Stick your tongue out. Lap at my pussy like the dog you are."

Emily stuck her tongue out as far as it would go as it lapped slowly up and down Monica's slit. Monica's flavor had a tanginess dissimilar to Julia and Ruby's taste. Emily slowly licked up and down Monica's pussy trying to drink Monica's flavor whilst her tongue was driving Monica wild. Emily took Monica's clitoris lightly between her teeth and began nibbling on it. Monica was gripping her blanket and said, "Damn. You really know how to please your Mistress."

Emily slowly worked her tongue into Monica's slit, trying to stick her tongue all the way in as she licked around. Emily covered Monica's pussy with her mouth and began to munch lightly on Monica's entire vagina. Monica put both hands on Emily's bald head to hold her mouth tightly to her pussy, causing Emily to eat out Monica with more intensity. Monica had been trying to hold back as the pleasure mounted, but could no longer deny the pleasure she felt and let out a loud moan. With this encouragement, Emily began to lick even harder and faster.

"Fucking look at me while your mouth is on my pussy," Monica said to Emily. Emily opened her eyes and looked up at Monica. Though Emily gazed intently at Monica as she tonguefucked her Mistress, Monica thought Emily's glazed eyes almost looked dead inside. Emily now existed only for Monica's pleasure and Monica had made herself a perfect little pet to play with. "Talk to me while you do it. I want to know what you are thinking as you eat me out."

"I fucking love your pussy, Mistress Monica," Emily said between licks. "I can't get enough of the taste of your pussy. I think I am addicted to the taste now. Please tell me I am worshipping this beautiful pussy dutifully enough." Emily sucked Monica's pussy lips into her mouth and ran her teeth and tongue over Monica's clitoris Monica let out a long wail, indicating that what Emily was doing was working tremendously. Monica could tell she was nearing an orgasm, but instead of finishing, she pulled Emily's face off of her pussy.

"Damn, you love eating pussy don't you?" Emily nodded vigorously and smiled. "I love it more than anything, Mistress Monica."

After a minute or two of licking, Emily felt Monica pushing her vagina out slightly. Was she having an orgasm, Emily thought? Monica seemed to be tensing and straining her body. Emily could feel 

"That feels fucking amazing," Monica said as Emily continued licking her. Monica let out a cry and some ejaculation squirted right onto Emily's face and open mouth. Emily lightly nibbled the outside folds of Monica's vagina as she came down from her orgasm.

"Who is my good girl?"

"I'm your good little whore, Mistress."

"Very good, my pet." Monica said. "Open wide, darling." Emily looked up at her beautiful Mistress with a smile and opened her mouth. Monica put the treat in Emily's mouth which Emily immediately began chewing.

"Thank you, Mistress," Emily said. "How may I please you now?"

"Actually pet, I think you are the one who deserves to be pleased. You have been the most dutiful and obedient little pet this evening that I feel like rewarding you." Emily felt her cheeks turning red. As a worthless slut, her only purpose was to please her Mistress but instead, her Mistress was going to please her. Emily surely didn't deserve such a great and generous woman to have as her Mistress. Something in the back of Emily's mind told her that this was wrong, that Ruby was the one who really cared for her. But Emily was finding it hard to think for herself with Monica giving her orders.

"I want you to lay back on the cot." Monica told Emily. Emily lay back and drew her knees up, putting her pussy close to the edge of the bed. Monica sat on her knees in front of Emily and immediately inserted two fingers inside her pussy. Monica slowly moved them in and out of Emily's hole and used her other hand to play with Emily's clitoris. Within a minute, Emily was moaning and shivering in pleasure. Emily thought she learning well how to please a woman, but her fellow inmates had been doing it for years. Monica fingered Emily while stroking her clitoris in perfect harmony. Emily began moving back and forth on Monica's fingers in rhythm with the thrusts of Monica's fingers. Monica slowly added her pinky and index finger until she had four fingers in Emily's cunt. Emily moved faster on Monica's fingers while Monica said "Fucking take all my hand, you slut." Emily's cunt was wet and loose enough that Monica added her thumb and had her entire hand inside Emily's pussy. Emily moved faster and faster on Monica's hand until she felt her orgasm approaching. Monica could feel it coming too, and right before it hit she quickly removed her hand. Emily screamed as she squirted a spray right onto Monica's chest. As she finished, Emily said breathily "Thank you, Mistress Monica."

Before Emily could recover, Monica told her she needed to clean her cum off of Monica's chest. Monica finally removed her bra, which was the last article of clothing she still wore. Monica had tiny breasts with pinprick nipples, but Emily still licked and sucked on them until she had licked all her cum off of Monica.


Chapter 5

Monica pushed Emily back on the bed and said, "It's time to cum again pet." Emily thought she needed a few more minutes to recover, but her Mistress decided to immediately reward her again. Monica said, "Remember when I said that I thought we got off on the wrong foot? I think it is time you get off on the right foot." Monica extended her foot over to Emily's pussy. "Fuck your pussy with my foot until you cum."

This was another new experience for Emily, but she would do anything Monica told her to now. Emily grabbed Monica's foot and pointed at her pussy. She slowly inserted the big toe and then the rest of the foot that would fit. After Emily's orgasm, her pussy was incredibly wet, which caused Monica's foot to slide in and out of her with ease. After a couple rides on Monica's foot, Emily felt herself near orgasm again. Something seemed naughty and wrong about this which turned Emily on even more. Monica kept her foot still, making Emily do all the work of fucking herself with Monica's foot. Emily moved harder and deeper against Monica's foot while Monica curled her big toe up so that it penetrated further inside Emily's pussy. Emily felt her orgasm approach and fucked Monica's foot harder as she began ejaculating again. Only a tiny amount squirted out of her this time, it was clear that Emily had been drained near to empty. After Emily was finished she said, "Thank you again, Mistress Monica."

Monica didn't even give Emily a chance to recover before she said, "Again, slut. Lay back on the cot." Emily did so and Monica got out a long dildo with a smaller pointy shaft emanating from the base of it. Monica inserted it all the way into Emily's pussy and used the smaller shaft to stimulate Emily's clitoris for a few minutes. Then Monica started moving it in and out of Emily more quickly. Though Emily was feeling immense pleasure due to Monica's pounding, she was starting to feel sore from the wear and tear of the evening and the rough way Monica was currently fucking her. Emily began to moan from the mixture of pain and pleasure, and after another minute of hard fucking Emily began to climax again. Emily's pussy began quivering as if it were trying to cum but did not have enough juice in her system to do so. Emily lay back on the cot, exhausted.

Monica took a hand and wrapped it tightly around Emily's throat. Monica choked Emily as she said "We are not done yet, Emily. I was told that I was allowed to make you come, so I am going to make you come over and over and over." Monica removed her hand from Emily's throat, leaving a red handprint around Emily's neck.

Monica pulled Emily off the cot by her chain and ordered her to get onto her hands and knees. Emily watched while Monica attached a strap-on around her hips and pointed the shaft at Emily's face.

"Suck my cock," Monica ordered. Emily didn't hesitate as she took Monica's plastic cock in her hand and inserted it into her mouth. Emily moved her mouth up and down the fake dick, trying to take as much as possible. Monica put a hand on Emily's bald head, pushing the cock further into Emily's mouth. Emily choked on it, causing her spittle and drool to run down the shaft. Monica stuck her fake cock down Emily's throat and pinched her nose shut, completely blocking all of Emily's airways. Emily started turning blue in the face as she struggled to breathe, and then finally Monica ripped the dildo out of Emily's throat. Emily gasped for air as a long line of drool dripped slowly from her mouth to the floor. Monica walked behind Emily and got down onto the floor with her strapon resting on top of Emily's ass... Monica said, "It's about time you get fucked like the dog you are."

Monica pointed it at Emily's open pussy and thrust it inside. Emily gasped as she felt the dildo fill her entire pussy. Monica put her hands on Emily's hips and started fucking her hard. As Monica moved her strapon in and out of Emily, she moved a hand to Emily's ass and began gently rubbing Emily's asshole with her thumb. "You are damn lucky that Ruby forbid me to fuck your ass. I guess she thought you were still in need of recovery from Angela." The tip of Monica's thumb penetrated Emily's anus but did not insert itself any further as Monica slid the strapon all the way in and out of Emily. "Another time, then. I am going to fucking ravage that ass."

Emily moaned as Monica continued fucking her and she imagined Monica's strap-on fucking her in the ass. Emily's ass still hurt from the day before, and even though Emily knew an assfucking would destroy her she nearly begged Monica to penetrate her asshole. Monica pulled back on Emily's chain forcing Emily to look upward and arch her back in a different way. The altered angle of Emily's body allowed Monica to penetrate even deeper inside Emily. Emily began moaning as Monica's strapon began to brush against the g-spot in her pussy: "Oh. Oh my god. Keep fucking me right there. Thank you for fucking me, Mistress."

Monica reached a hand up to Emily's mouth and stuck the thumb that had been in Emily's ass between Emily's lips. Emily began sucking Monica's thumb but Monica curled a finger around Emily's mouth and caught her in a fishhook. Monica utterly dominated Emily as she held the side of her mouth with her finger and fucked her brains out. Within a minute, Emily was coming again. Emily only felt a little bit of ejaculate as she came, and she knew she had reached the limits of her stimulation.

"Again!" Monica yelled. "You are going to come until you bleed!" Emily whimpered as Monica forced her to masturbate herself to an orgasm and then had Monica fistfuck her until she came again as well. Even after these multiple orgasms (Emily had counted at least seven for that day) Monica still yelled "Again!" as soon as Emily finished.

The orgasms had ceased being pleasurable and only hurt now as she climaxed. Emily wondered if it was because she no longer ejaculated while climaxing and her vagina felt dry. After this last time, Emily pleaded, "Please, Mistress Monica I can't take any more. Please have mercy." Monica laughed in Emily's face and told her to lie on the cot. Monica put her strap-on back on and pulled Emily's legs into the air. Monica held Emily by her ankles as she started fucking her again. Within a minute, Emily felt herself reaching orgasm again. Before she could do anything to control herself, her orgasm occurred and Emily felt fluid squirt out of her pussy. Unable to control herself while climaxing, Emily kept pushing ejaculate out of her pussy until she was totally empty.

"Holy crap. Did you just squirt all over the bed, pet?"

Emily felt intense shame as she realized that she had indeed lost control enough that she squirted all over the cot. Monica pulled Emily off the bed and began hitting her: "That's a bad girl! That's a very bad girl! You are a disgusting little cunt!"

Tears streamed down Emily's face as she apologized, "I am so sorry, Mistress Monica. Please punish me." Emily felt truly upset that she had offended her Mistress. She held onto Monica's legs and begged for forgiveness.

"Shut up, whore" Monica said as she kicked Emily away from her. "Just be glad that wasn't my cot that you just squirted in. For your punishment, I really should make you sleep in your own cum. But I never let my pets sleep on a bed. You will be a subservient bitch and sleep on the floor like the dog you are."

Monica attached the chain of the leash to one of the legs of the nearest cot. She ordered Emily to lie on the cold, hard floor. Monica looked down at her strap-on and noticed for the first time that there was a small trickle of blood glistening on it. "It looks like you have had enough for tonight, pet. I just want to ask you one more thing. Did you enjoy it?"

"I fucking loved being your little whore, Mistress Monica. You turn me on so much when you use me as your personal fucktoy." The shameful thing for Emily was that she wasn't lying. She got more turned on by following this dominant woman's commands than anything else in her life.

"Am I your most favorite Mistress?"

Emily wanted to scream "No!" but she knew what she would actually say: "Yes, Mistress Monica. You are the best Mistress I could ever have."

"That is sooooo sweet, my little pet. Would you like a kiss good night?"

"I would love that, Monica." Emily dared to try not using Monica's full title. She seemed friendly enough now, maybe things would not be so bad after tonight.

"I bet you fucking would, slut. But I am not letting your dirty mouth anywhere near mine. But I did like what you said about being my personal fucktoy. Pucker up and you can kiss my ass good night." Monica laughed as if she had said something especially clever. Emily pushed her lips out as Monica began moving her ass toward her face. Monica managed to aim her ass right onto Emily’s lips and she gave it a big kiss. 

When Monica finished Emily told her "Thank you, Mistress Monica." For the first time, Emily ran her hand over her smooth now-bald head. Suddenly, the amount of pain, humiliation, and degradation that Emily had experienced throughout the night began to overwhelm her and Emily started crying again. Emily's body was wracked by her sobs.

"Aw, poor little pet. I fucking destroyed you, didn't I?"

Between sobs, Emily managed to ask "Why do you hate me so much?"

"Little Emily, I don't hate you. Hate isn't a strong enough word. I despise you. I loathe you. Everything was perfect before you came. Ruby and I fucked every single night and it was the best sex of my entire life. But now she won't even touch me. Do you know why I hate you? Because Ruby loves you more than she ever loved me. She told me she fell in love with you the first time she saw you walking to your cell. And I've seen the way you look at her, you love her too! Why else would you have agreed to do this?"

Monica leaned down and put a hand on Emily's cheek. "I must say though, I am starting to understand what Ruby sees in you. You are the most obedient little whore I have ever seen. You have literally done everything we told you to the last few days. And I know you fucking enjoyed every minute of it, you slut. I mean, I have made Sarah do some freaky shit but she never let me fuck her into oblivion. You are your own special brand of dirty, Emily."

Monica pinched Emily's cheek and gave it a light slap. "I hope you know that when I dominated you I made you mine. I can't wait until the next time you, me, and Ruby are together. I wonder whose orders you will follow?" Monica patted Emily's cheek while Emily looked up in horror. "I think we both already know the answer, hmmm?" Emily was falling for Ruby, but Monica owned her now. What would she do?

"Well, I'm getting my ass to bed. Hopefully, it isn't too cold and wet on the floor, Emily. Have a good night!" Monica lay on her cot and pulled her blankets over herself. Within minutes she was asleep. Emily shivered on the floor. 

Emily didn't think she would ever fall asleep, but she had become so used to sleeping on the floor by now that she was soon drifting off. Her last thought before sleep took her was that she was so glad that this day was over. But she feared what tomorrow would bring.




To Be Continued...
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Blaze: Lesbian Domination & BDSM

When Jade goes out to meet her new Dom for the first time, she gets more than she bargained for. The man with who she had been talking online for several months was not what she was hoping for in person. As she leaves she meets a dominant older woman who will end up giving Jade her first-time lesbian experience and changes things forever. Will it be a one-time thing, or will their hot and steamy night lead to a new relationship?

The Prisoner Within: Lesbian Domination

Amy is convicted of her killing her daughter and nobody believes she's innocent. Her husband is divorcing her and she is left all alone in prison full of women who want her punished for her crime.

After a few weeks she meets Lexi who offers her a deal. Be her pet and she’ll protect her from the other women, or try to survive the rest of her sentence alone. Will she take the deal?

Ella On The Range (Lesbian Erotica)

Ella discovers she can have it all.

It had only been a few months but Charlotte had so drastically changed her life and the novelty of that hadn’t even begun to wear off. Let's just say Charlotte knows how to keep their love life interesting...

Megan's Tale: BDSM Erotica

Megan was having a nice peaceful morning when a gift arrived to her door with instructions from her Master,

In an hour you will receive a package. Once it has arrived I want you to open it. Follow the instructions in the package to the letter. If you do not I will punish you severely. As long as you do as I ask then you will be only be spanked with my hand and then pleasured beyond anything you have experienced.

Love, Master xxx

By the time Megan had finished reading the note from her Master, she was shaking. She still could not believe how her Master affected her so much even after all the times he had punished her, all the times he had made love to her. Her mind was racing now. What was he going to do to her, what was he going to expect of her? Would she be able to go through with his wishes? She knew deep down that he would do nothing, and ask nothing of her that he didn't think she would like. But the thought still made her nervous; very nervous but extremely excited too.

Satan Needs Flesh: Dark Lesbian Romance

An end to innocence.

Cassie knew what the red envelope meant as soon as it fell through the mail slot. When her mother saw it she practically squealed, Cassie just turned 18 and was officially "all grown up". She received an invitation for her first Lodge meeting, a meeting so secret that not even family members are allowed to know what goes on.

Little did she know that the Lodge had big plans for Cassie on New Year's Night, a ritual that could change the fate of the entire world if they can get her to go along with it that is.

The ritual starts with her best friend Marie taking Cassie by one hand and her boyfriend Steve taking the other and leading her to a small bedroom where she finds a golden idol like the one in the Lodge House standing over the bed. Cassie stood facing Steve and he seemed uncertain, shuffling his feet and giving her a small smile in an awkward way.

Pastor Selwyn began to undress Cassie again, and Cassie didn't stop her. Her mother helped. When they were done, there was nothing on her lithe cheerleader's body except for the silver necklace and its crucifix, dangling from her neck. Her mother reached for it but Cassie put up a hand to stop her.

Friends, neighbors, and even family are part of the Lodge will she be able to get away from their clutches? Or will she lose her innocence and let the ritual begin?

Satan Needs Flesh is a dark romance with elements of horror, for those who like their spice on the dark side.

Dear Julia: Lesbian Romance

A soldier and a celebrity meet but will their love survive?

When Julia meets Christina, she realizes she is going to have to make a choice. Ever since her father died, she has enlisted in the Army, trying to live his legacy and be like him. Now she's ready to turn over a new leaf for the woman who has captured her heart.

Julia is thinking about re-enlisting and fulfilling what she feels is her duty to her country. But the lovers are young and their separation is long. Can they survive the distance?


Books In This Series

Prison Training Lesbian Domination

Prison Training: The Beginning

Emily is sentenced to 18 months in a women's penitentiary. She is initiated into the ways of submission and lesbianism by the inmate leader Ruby. Ruby sees something attractive in Emily and seeks to make Emily her own. Ruby convinces Emily to agree to be her pet for the next five days.

Prison Training: First Day

The first day of Emily's training where she will learn the ways of submission and lesbianism by the inmate leader Ruby. Ruby tests Emily in the shower to ensure that Emily will actually follow all of Ruby's commands. Emily spends her first night of training with Ruby's friend, Julia. Julia specializes in bondage, spanking, and female climax.

Prison Training: New Teacher

Another day another person to teach Emily new tricks. Emily and Sarah have a confrontation. Emily experiences a night of backdoor bliss with her next teacher Angela.


Thank You




It means a lot to me that you spent your free time reading one of my books. I hope you enjoyed it and it brought you joy. If you have please leave a review so I know how I'm doing!




If you would like to subscribed to my newsletter click here.
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Diana Kelly is a lesbian romance author who enjoys writing dark and steamy romance stories that explore the primal side of love and lust. She hopes her stories will bring joy to her readers. Heartfelt thanks for your interest in her books!
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