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Chapter 1

Emily used the sink in Toni's cell to wash her hands. It was the morning after the wild night she spent with Toni. Emily was exhausted and she felt soreness in her vagina and ass.

Emily took a deep breath and looked at herself in the mirror. A brown-eyed young woman with a completely bald head stared back into the reflection. Emily did not realize how pretty she looked even with a shaved head, she was too focused on the absence of her beautiful hair. Emily had taken her wig off momentarily and was wondering what hair color she might try on next.

Emily tried to mentally prepare herself for what the rest of the day might bring. Every day, since her imprisonment began, was a new adventure. Today was different though. This day Emily would make the most important decision of the entire time she was in prison.

Toni had gone ahead to shower in her private bathroom while Emily stayed back to use the toilet. Emily had not bothered putting clothes back on yet, she had become quite comfortable with her own nudity by this point. Emily fitted her red-colored wig over her scalp and was quite pleased with how she looked in the mirror. Emily stared at herself for another minute, trying to figure out just who she was. Any lingering questions about the certainty of her heterosexuality had been answered during her tryst with Toni last night. Emily enjoyed how Toni's cock had felt inside her, but she loved pussy more and only felt attracted to women now. Toni was a special case; despite her penis, Toni was more feminine that almost all the women Emily knew. More difficult to sort out was how Emily felt about Ruby and Monica. While Ruby was clearly the more generous and caring lover, something about the way Monica dominated Emily made her feel wet and weak in her loins.

Emily bent over to grab her pants from the floor when she felt a hand on her hip. A warm, stiff mass brushed against her pussy. At first, Emily assumed that Toni had come back and so she asked, "Couldn't get enough and now you are back for more already?"

"Si," said a male voice from behind Emily's back. Emily whipped her head around and saw the elderly janitor Manuel with his wrinkled penis sticking out of the open fly of his jeans. Manuel held his dick in his hand and was guiding it toward Emily's vagina. Emily spun around quickly and asked, "What the fuck do you think you are doing?"

"Hey, your girlfriend Monica told me you were down to fuck," the man said as he held up his hands. His small penis stood feebly erect. "She said that since you love cock so much now you need to start spreading that pussy around. She gave orders for you to fuck me."

"She is not my girlfriend," Emily insisted as she seethed inside. "How do I know she even told you that? You could just be saying that and I would have no way to know."

"She said if you don't obey that you will be punished."

Emily debated whether she needed to obey an order from Monica if it didn't come directly from the woman. The janitor made the decision for her by foolishly saying, "You looked like you loved sucking my old cock the other day. Just bend over and take it."

"Never fucking lay a hand on me again," Emily threatened. She raised her knee and quickly extended her leg to kick Manuel right in his groin as hard as possible.

Manuel groaned and doubled over in pain as he screamed, "You fucking bitch! Punta!" Emily pushed him over and he fell to the floor grasping his crotch in both hands. Emily pulled on pants and a shirt as quickly as possible and hurried out of the cell. Emily's heart raced and she had trouble breathing as she walked through the hallway outside the cell. She had to stop and lean against the wall for a minute to collect herself.

Emily felt somewhat traumatized by what had just occurred but worried more about what Monica might do to punish her for disobeying. There was no doubt in Emily's mind that Monica had told the Mexican bastard that Emily had been ordered to fuck him. Emily thought maybe it would have been easiest just to let him have his way with her, but she had to draw a line somewhere. There was nothing less appealing to Emily's new lesbian sexuality than a man's penis and Monica should have at least some modicum of respect for that fact if she insisted on having Emily for a pet.

Emily looked in every cell she walked by until she found the one she wanted. Emily saw Ruby sitting on her cot in her cell and they smiled at each other when Ruby looked up and saw Emily gazing at her. Ruby stood up and walked over to her. Ruby had just woken up and dark hair curled messily down her face and neck. Ruby smiled brightly at her pet and cooed, "Good morning, sweetie." Though Ruby's appearance was unkempt, Emily thought she looked unbelievably beautiful.

"What did you think of your night with Toni, pet?" Ruby asked.

"It was great, Mistress," said Emily. "Thank you for making Toni one of my teachers. I learned a lot about myself."

"And what did you learn, my darling?"

"Well, I definitely know I never want to see a cock ever again."

Something in Emily's tone didn't sound right to Ruby. "Is everything OK, Emily?"

"Yes, Mistress. I am fine or will be anyways. In fact, I am ready to tell you my decision."

"Really? Now?" Ruby asked. "Well I am hopeful of what you will decide, but I don't want you to tell me here. I want this to be a special moment. Can you wait just a little bit longer?"

"Of course, Mistress. Should we go take a shower together?"

"In just a minute. I wanted to see if you were interested in wearing a new wig."

Emily's mood began to lighten. She smiled and said, "I would love a new one. May I see what my choices are?" Ruby showed her a long haired, brunette wig close to Emily's original hair color, a shorter blonde wig with tightly curled hair, and a hot pink colored wig that fell past shoulder length and ended in a bob hairstyle. Emily chose the blonde wig and fitted it on her scalp. Emily posed for Ruby with a hand on her waist and her hip pushed out. Emily asked, "How does your pet look, Mistress?"

"Delicious," Ruby said as she licked her lips. Emily had no idea how irresistible she looked to Ruby even with a shaved head. "Come give me some love."

Emily hugged Ruby tightly and pulled her lips to hers for a passionate kiss. As they made out, Ruby caressed Emily's new hair and put her hand on Emily's cheek. Emily reached down and squeezed Ruby's large buttocks as she pulled her Mistress closer. Emily started putting her hands down the back of Ruby's pants when Ruby stopped her and said, "We should probably take a shower first before we consummate anything. Let's go get clean."

"OK," Emily said begrudgingly. "But I need you, and I need you now. I don't think I can wait much longer."


Chapter 2

Ruby and Emily walked out of Ruby's cell hand in hand. Ruby looked forward to this opportunity for the two of them to explore each other's holes as they showered. Ruby was particularly interested in how willing Emily was to engage in assplay since she had spent that night with Angela. As they neared the changing room a prison guard marched toward them. It was the same guard that had barred Ruby from taking a shower with Emily a few days earlier and made hateful homophobic comments directed at the two of them. He grabbed Emily roughly by her arm and ordered, "Come with me."

"What is this about, sir?" Emily asked fearfully. This was the first time one of the guards had ever really bothered her.

The guard answered, "We've received a credible tip that you've been smuggling illegal drugs into the prison. We need you to submit to a full body cavity search."

"That is bullshit!" Ruby yelled at the man.

The guard bellowed back, "Shut your mouth when you are talking to me, whore!" The guard glared at Ruby fiercely as he pulled Emily along and said, "She is coming with me and that is final." As Emily was pulled away from Ruby she noticed Monica grinning at her.

The guard took Emily to what looked like an empty office. There was only a desk and chair and an ancient looking computer in this room. Emily protested, "I swear I haven't done anything. There's nothing on me."

"We'll see about that," the guard answered. "Turn around and bend over."

"Are you allowed to do this with no other guards or witnesses present?"

"Shut the fuck up! I'm the authority here, not you or that bitch Ruby."

Emily reluctantly turned around and bent over slightly.

"Pull your pants down to your ankles." Emily complied and hesitantly pulled her pants down to expose her bare ass to the guard. The guard said, "No underwear, what a slut." Emily blushed profusely from the shame of exposing herself to this creep.

"Now take your shirt off." the guard ordered.

"Why do I need my shirt off?" Emily questioned.

"An order's an order," the guard stated. "Do not question me again." Emily did not like where this was leading, but what could she do when she was stuck by herself with someone who could potentially make her time here a living hell? Emily pulled her shirt up over her head, careful not to take her wig with it. She was now completely naked in front of this man.

"Bend over and grab your ankles." Emily bent over and stretched to touch her feet. She had to hunch slightly to get her hands to reach, and she knew she was giving the guard a perfect view of her pussy and asshole. Erice heard a snap as the guard pulled a plastic glove over one of his hands. "Get ready," he said.

"Please," Emily pleaded. "You don't have to do this. I swear I have nothing on me."

"I know that," the guard replied.

The guard stuck two fingers into Emily's pussy and spread them apart to open her up for further penetration. Emily couldn't feel as much with the man's fingers covered by his gloved, but it was enough to make her feel violated. His fingers explored every part of the inside of Emily's pussy before he determined, "Nothing in here, I guess. Should we see what you are hiding in your anal cavity?"

He didn't even change gloves as he removed his fingers from Emily's pussy. He dipped his fingers into a nearby jar of Vaseline and began rubbing the jelly onto Emily's asshole. His fingers easily entered Emily's ass and begin to wiggle their way deeper inside. The sensation burned but briefly fulfilled Emily's constant desire to have something fill her ass.

"Wow, you are more of a slut than I realized," the man said. "I've fingered cheap, twenty dollar whores who had tighter assholes than this." Emily felt mortified as the man explored her rectum with his fingers. Emily heard a zipping noise and looked behind. Emily saw with humiliation that the guard's hand was jerking his dick while the other continued fingering Emily's asshole. His fingers were now completely engulfed in Emily's ass and they searched back and forth in her rectum.

"Well, you are clean. My sources must have been mistaken." He seemed to take pleasure in fingering Emily's ass for a few more seconds before he removed his fingers. He grabbed the glove with his other hand and snapped it off. Emily took her hands off her ankles and stood up. She turned around and saw the guard throw away the glove with his dick still hanging out of his pants. The lingering soreness in Emily's ass that she had begun recovering from returned with a vengeance.

Emily made as if to leave but the guard put a hand on her naked chest as he said, "There is just one more thing." Emily hesitated. "You need to get on your knees for me." The guard brought a hand down from Emily's breast to rub against his baton. Emily felt fearful of what he was capable of. "Do it now," he commanded.

Emily sat her knees down on the floor as the guard stepped over and put his hard cock right next to Emily's face. "I am going to put this in your mouth, and I want you to suck on it."

"Please don't do this," Emily pleaded.

"This is going to happen whether you want it to or not," the guard retorted. "If you don't comply, I am going to stick this baton all the way up your ass. We will see how you squeal and wriggle for me then." Emily surveyed the empty office and saw no way for her to escape. There should be more guards here, but they had been called away elsewhere. Feeling trapped and having no other resort, Emily grabbed the guard's dick and guided it to her mouth. "There, that's it," the guard said as the head of his cock touched Emily's lips. "Suck my dick, you slut." Emily opened her lips and took the tip of his penis into her mouth. Emily had almost forgotten the fleshy, salty taste of penis and now found the flavor to be obscene. She jerked his cock into her mouth, trying not to suck anymore than the head and part of his shaft.

"Come on, whore. You can do better than that," the guard said as he put his hand on the back of Emily's head and pushed her mouth further down his cock. "Do it better." Emily took his penis out of her mouth and licked up and down his shaft and the tip of his cock before moving her mouth halfway down his dick. The guard groaned in pleasure and said, "There you go."

Emily began hating herself as she took more of his cock in her mouth and sucked on it harder. With one hand grasped firmly around his dick, Emily brought her free hand up and massaged his hairy scrotum. With the recent practice of sucking on Julia, Angela, and Monica's strapons, Emily was well experienced in sucking on a shaft. Emily tried to swallow his entire cock and could feel the head of his penis touching her throat. Maybe the sooner he came the sooner this nightmare could be over. Emily enjoyed being demeaned, but this was crossing a line.

The guard continued to push the back of Emily's head down so her mouth always had more cock in it than Emily felt comfortable with. "Oh fuck yes," the guard said as he fucked Emily's throat and Emily started gagging on his cock.

Suddenly, the guard pulled Emily's mouth off his cock and shouted, "Ooh-wee! That is a nice mouth. I think I liked you better as a brunette than a blonde, though." Emily cursed him silently and plotted how she and Ruby might take revenge upon him.

"Now you need to get on all fours in front of me like a fucking dog," the guard said.

"No," Emily said defiantly.

"No? You don't get to fucking tell me no. You have no authority here." He pulled his baton out of its holster and smacked it against his hand a few times. Emily stood up to try and leave but the guard cracked her wrist with his baton. Emily yelped and grabbed her arm as she fell back to the ground. The guard placed the end of the stick against Emily's head and said, "Either you do this, or am I going to knock you out and make you do it anyways. Understand?"

Emily nodded fearfully as she felt the web of entrapment tightening around her. She turned around and leaned forward onto her hands and knees feeling defeated. She felt the guard get on his knees behind her and he started rubbing the tip of his penis against the outside of her vagina.

"Please..." whimpered Emily.

"Unless your lips are wrapped around my cock, keep your fucking mouth shut. Do you know why you are in this position? Because Monica said I would only be allowed to fuck you if you were positioned like the dog you are. She says hi, by the way." Emily bit her lip and tried to keep from weeping as she lost all hope. She could feel his cock parting her pussy lips and beginning to enter her.

Emily heard a thunk from behind her and felt his cock exit her pussy as quickly as it entered. Emily looked back to see a glorious sight. Ruby had snuck up on the guard and slammed a nearby brick that was being used as a paperweight against the back of his head. His body fell over sideways as Emily scrambled out of the way. "Are you okay?" Ruby asked as she stood over the guard to pummel his face with blows from her fists.

Before Emily could answer, a half dozen guards burst into the room and immediately tackled Ruby. Ruby kicked and threw elbows as she fought back against them so one of the guards took their baton and cracked it across Ruby's skull. Emily yelled, "Ruby!" as she saw her Mistress' body go limp.

"Get her clothes and get her the fuck out of here," a guard bellowed. The guard who assaulted her was lying motionless on the floor, his face a bloody ruin. He moved his head back and forth and mumbled incoherently. A guard grabbed Emily by the arm and dragged her out of the room. He threw her clothes at her which Emily donned hastily.

Emily walked away and soon fell to her knees in shock at what just occurred. She began gasping for breath and shaking as she cried out for Ruby. The only thing more traumatic than what Emily had just experienced was the sight of seeing her Mistress in so much pain. Emily crawled to a corner of the office entryway and huddled there with her knees drawn up to her chin in a fetal position. Emily felt numb as she saw the guards soon bring the injured guard and Ruby out one by one. Ruby seemed to be in bad shape, the injured guard was able to walk out of his own volition while Ruby had to be dragged out. No one seemed to notice Emily as she huddled in the corner.


Chapter 3

Emily sat there for a long time trying to process the emotions of what she had just endured. Emily must have sat there for hours as she rocked back and forth with her arms around her knees. Emily felt distraught, disgusted, and demeaned, but mostly concerned for Ruby. What she felt most of all was a blinding hatred for the person who had caused all this. Emily resolved to confront Monica and finally give her a piece of her mind. Emily had put up with Monica's shit for long enough. Emily stood up and left with the purpose to track down her nemesis.

It was well past breakfast by this time, and Emily had to ask women who were on the same work detail as Monica where the woman was located. Emily found Julia and asked, "Have you seen Monica?"

"The last I saw her she was in the sewing room. She arranged for it to be completely private for some reason," Julia replied. "Are you okay?"

"Just peachy," Emily said as she walked away.

"Be careful, Emily!" Julia called after her.

Emily opened the door to the sewing room and saw Monica with her back turned and working at a sewing machine. It was a small room with just enough space for a few tables. Without even turning around Monica said, "I thought you might be visiting me soon, pet."

Emily declared, "This ends now, Monica."

Monica turned around and asked, "Oh does it? And why is that?"

"You basically gave two guys permission to violate me. This has gone way too far. It's over."

"I figured that since you are such a whore you would love the special attention."

"I do not like men," Emily said emphatically.

"Really?" Monica asked. "Did you not spend last night with a cock in all three of your holes when you were sleeping with that freak?"

"Don't you dare talk about Toni that way!" Emily yelled. "She is more of a woman than you will ever be!"

"Easy there, pet. You had better watch that tongue," Monica said as her eyes flashed with anger. "What are you doing standing up in my presence? Get on your knees, cunt."

Emily felt her legs tremble as she felt an almost irresistible urge to bend her knees and kneel before this woman. Emily was able to fight it, but the effort left her entire body shaking. "Never again, Monica," Emily said acidly.

Monica put a hand on Emily's face and said, "Oh come on, don't act like you didn't enjoy being my dog. You love being my little fucktoy."

Emily closed her eyes and sighed as she felt Monica's hand brush her cheek. She tried to fight against her body's unnatural urges as she said, "I won't lie, I get really turned on being your pet. But you have taken it too far. I've decided I belong to Ruby and no other."

Monica's perpetual grin that she had worn since becoming Emily's owner dissolved into a scowl. She pulled a doggie treat out of her pocket and waved it in front of Emily's face. "You are going to lose your treat if you don't behave, doggie."

Emily slapped the wafer out of Monica's hand which caused Monica to step menacingly close to Emily. With Monica's face right next to Emily's she snarled, "You had better check yourself, bitch. Don't you dare turn your back on me."

"I can take care of myself," Emily said, "And besides, Ruby will protect me."

"You really think that?" Monica said with a laugh. "Well, news travels fast in this prison, and I have a breaking development for you. Ruby is in a world of trouble. Assaulting a guard? Tsk tsk. She will probably be in iso for days if not weeks. Who do you think will protect you now? There is nothing to stop me from taking control of this place while she is gone."

Monica moved behind Emily and began rubbing her hands against Emily's neck and shoulders. Emily's muscles relaxed and she felt herself becoming weak. Monica said, "Things are going to be very different by the time Ruby gets out of there. First of all, you are going to start wearing the leash permanently. You will begin wearing it day and night so everyone here will know who owns you. I'm going to lead you around the prison to all your meals and other activities and you will obey like a dutiful little pet. Maybe when you are outside I will take the leash off and let you run around a bit."

Monica continued, "You will be spending the night with me every evening. I am going to have to wrack my brain to come up with newer and more depraved acts for you to perform for me. I shouldn't ever have a boring night again since I own your mouth. You are going to be the depository for all my cum."

Monica worked her hands up Emily's neck which caused tingles to travel up and down Emily's body. Monica whispered in her ear, "You are going to be my little prison whore. Anybody who wants a taste will have to do a favor for me first. I'm going to loan you out to any prisoner or guard who will pay up."

Monica kissed and nibbled Emily's neck causing Emily to moan involuntarily. "It seems like no one around here can get enough of that pussy. I'm going to spread you around until everybody in this prison will do anything just to touch it."

Monica brought a hand up and lightly squeezed Emily's throat. "I will never let you be with Ruby again. Though she may have to watch from afar while you get me off in the shower every day." Monica's mouth bit Emily's neck and began suckling on it.

"Please nooo..." Emily whimpered as she felt the last of her resistance melting away.

"Stop pretending you don't enjoy this," Monica said. "I know the truth. You are a nasty slut who gets off on being a slave."

Emily shook her head but inside she knew that Monica spoke the truth.

"I will tell you what, Emily," said Monica. "Let's check and see whether your body wants this or not." Monica crept a hand down the front of Emily's body and lifted up Emily's shirt to lay a hand on her bare belly.

Monica whispered enticingly, "If you aren't turned on by the thought of being my sex slave, then I promise to leave you alone." Monica used a finger to stretch open the waistband of Emily's pants and started reaching her hand underneath.

"I think we both already know how this will end, though. If I find you got wet from the thought of being my little prison whore, I expect you to submit to me forever. Shall we find out?"

With trepidation, Emily cringed as she felt Monica's fingers inch their way downward to her pussy. She already knew what Monica would find. Emily's pussy was drenched and she heard a squishy noise as Monica's fingers rubbed the wetness leaking from her vagina.

"Oh my," Monica said as she felt Emily's soaked pussy. Emily's own body had betrayed herself. "Why am I not surprised that you are so turned on at the thought of being my prison pet?" Monica moved two of her fingers in and out of Emily's pussy causing Emily to begin moaning. Emily was so wet that Monica easily added a third and then fourth finger to Emily's pussy and began fingerfucking her. Before Emily could get too close to orgasm, Monica removed her fingers and brought them up to Emily's mouth. Emily opened wide to take Monica's hand in her mouth and began sucking her own juices off Monica's fingers.

"Face it, Emily. You love that I own your body." Emily nodded feebly as Monica took her hand out of Emily's mouth.

"I tried to escape it, Mistress Monica," said Emily despondently. "But I can't help submitting to you."

Monica came around so she faced Emily. She put her hand on top of Emily's head and said, "I think it is past time that you get on your knees and worship my pussy." Monica's hand pushed down on Emily's head, but Emily hardly needed any encouragement to lower herself to the floor.

"Yes, Mistress," Emily said as she got down on her knees and put her hands on Monica's pants. Before Emily pulled down Monica's pants she noticed a strange bulge poking out from her crotch.

Monica wasn't wearing underwear but she did have a strap-on dildo attached to her waist. "Don't mind that pet," Monica said. "I thought I might use it on you later. It occurred to me when I woke up this morning that I have yet to fuck you in your ass. I think after you finish licking me I am going to tear your asshole open with my cock and then make you suck on it. Would you like that, cunt?"

Emily licked Monica's fake cock and said, "Yes, Mistress. Will you please fuck my ass and then make me taste it?"

"I love the sound of that. Will you do anything I tell you to? Will you fuck the guards or the janitor if I tell you to?" Monica began detaching the strapon from around her waist.

"Yes, Mistress. Anything to please you."

"I would call you a worthless whore, but your pussy and asshole are going to be very valuable to me," Monica said as she removed the strap-on and laid it on the floor. Monica stood over the top of Emily with her hairy bush and vagina set right over Emily's face. Emily could see the pink inside of Monica's pussy peeking out between the lips of her labia. The scent of Monica's sex wafted down to Emily's nose and Emily began licking her lips in anticipation of tasting her Mistress' pussy. As much as Emily wanted to resist, Monica now had complete control of her. Monica grabbed Emily by her wig and pulled Emily's mouth up to Monica's cunt.

Monica ordered, "Lick my fucking cunt, slave." As Emily extended her tongue towards Monica's pussy, she realized that this would be the final submission. As soon as she tasted Monica, Emily would be hers forever. It wouldn't be long before Emily was begging Monica to leash her and desecrate her body over and over. Emily felt a tear form below her eye and drip down her cheek as her tongue reached Monica's cunt and she knew that this would spell the end of her and Ruby's relationship.

"Get your hands off my fucking pet," Emily heard a voice say from behind her. Emily looked up at Monica and saw her eyes open wide as Monica stepped back in shock.

Monica's face was aghast as she said, "What are you doing here? You should be locked up right now."

Emily turned around and looked upon the most glorious sight she had ever seen. A haggard, but still beautiful Ruby stood in the doorway glaring at Monica. Ruby's hair had been done up and she was wearing a bandana over it, a style Emily had not yet seen Ruby employ. Emily scrambled to crawl over to Ruby and sit on her knees next to her. Emily grabbed Ruby's legs like she holding on for dear life and nuzzled her head against Ruby's leg as Ruby rubbed her cheek.

"Hey, Emily. Are you okay?" Ruby asked.

Emily sighed in relief and closed her eyes as she hugged Ruby's legs tighter. "I am now," she said.

"How?" Monica demanded.

"The warden and I have become pretty good friends," Ruby answered. "It didn't take much for her to see my side of the story."

Ruby looked down at Emily, "Julia told me where you and Monica were. I'm not sure it was the wisest course of action for you to confront her on your own."

Emily sobbed against Ruby's body, "I'm sorry, Mistress. I thought I could fight her but I'm not strong enough. If you hadn't interrupted us my tongue would be inside her right now. I was about to give myself to her forever. I don't deserve to be your pet."

Ruby shushed Emily and petted her hair as she wept. "Don't worry pet, I will protect you," Ruby said consolingly. Monica looked on in disgust with her arms folded across her chest, unfazed that she was standing naked from the waist down. Ruby looked up at Monica and said, "This ends now. You have abused my pet long enough."

Monica scoffed and said, "Is it really abuse if she enjoyed it? You would not believe how wet she gets whenever I snap a collar around her neck."

"That's enough, Monica."

"Have you noticed a trend here? No matter much she says she wants you she always ends up crawling back to me. She can't help herself. Emily!" At the sound of Monica's commanding voice, Emily looked up in attention. "Pinch Ruby on the ass hard."

Before Ruby could react, Emily grabbed Ruby's buttock between her thumb and index finger and squeezed as hard as possible. "Ow, Emily! What the fuck!"

"Don't act like that doesn't turn you on," Monica said. "I know you too well."

"I'm sorry, Mistress," Emily apologized. "I can't help myself."

"Emily, I want you to crawl to the middle of the room and sit and wait for my next command." Emily squeezed and kissed Ruby's thigh but then crawled away to follow Monica's order. "Stick your hand down the back of your pants and finger your asshole." Emily did so and quickly had her own finger inserted all the way into her rectum. Emily sighed as she felt her ass being filled, it had already been too long since something had been inside her.

"How much do you love it, Emily?" Monica asked.

Emily didn't even have to lie. "I love fingering my ass. Thank you, Mistress Monica."

"Take that finger out of your ass and put it in your mouth," commanded Monica.

"Thank you, Mistress Monica." Emily didn't hesitate before taking her finger out of her ass and putting it in her mouth to suck on.

Ruby stared in shock as she finally realized the full extent of Monica's control over her lover. Emily sat in her spot and continued licking her finger as she looked back and forth between the woman she was falling for and the woman who had taken control of her mind and body.

"She is a big girl, she can make her own choices," Monica said. "Let her choose what she really wants. If she truly loves you this should be easy for her. But maybe she loves being my little pet and fucktoy more. Can we agree to adhere to her decision, no matter who she chooses?"

Ruby nodded reluctantly and said, "You are right. She needs to make the choice for herself. I agree."

"Okay Emily, you may stop now." Monica said. Emily pulled her finger out of her mouth and sat at attention. "Crawl towards your choice of Mistress."

"Wait!" Ruby yelled before Emily had to make a decision. "If Emily chooses you can I take her place instead?"

Monica looked at Ruby incredulously and asked, "You mean you would be my pet in her place? You would do whatever I said?"

"Yes," sighed Ruby. "And I can only imagine the sick shit you would make me do."

"All of your prison contacts, all your little deals and arrangements would be mine too? I would run this joint!"

"Yes," Ruby said. "I would give everything to save Emily from having to be your pet."

"Ruby, no!" Emily cried.

Ruby looked over at Emily and said, "I know now that you can't fight her. It's my fault you are even in this position. I will be stuck in here for a long time, but you can still be free someday. Let me do this for you. Or of course, you could just choose me and we won't have to worry about it at all."

This didn't seem like a difficult choice at all to Emily, but she worried about the hold Monica seemed to have over her. Could Emily make the obvious choice? Monica was grinning victoriously at this latest development.

"Of course..." Monica said, "There would be nothing to stop Emily from still following my orders despite you taking her place. How about if Emily chooses me, you will both be my pets?"

Ruby looked down at Emily and shrugged, "At least we would still be together."

Monica cackled and rubbed her hands together gleefully. She said, "This is working out better than I could have ever planned. I'm going to make each of you watch while the other gets fucked every night. Maybe if you both please me enough, I will let you play with each other for my amusement."

"You are getting way ahead of yourself," Ruby said. "Let Emily make her choice."

Emily felt like a real pet that had to choose between two of her owners. Monica patted her leg and whistled at Emily saying, "Here girl. Come to Mommy." Ruby did nothing to try and entice Emily, she simply looked at Emily and said, "I trust you, Emily. I will love you no matter what you choose." Emily was torn between the woman who held her heart and the one who possessed her mind and body.


Chapter 4

Monica locked eyes with Emily and beckoned with her finger. That was all Emily needed to decide. She began crawling toward Monica's feet. "Yes!" Monica cheered as Emily crawled toward her. "Ruby, you had better be ready. I expect you to be on your knees and crawling for me in less than a minute. You are going to get an up close view while I fuck your girlfriend in the ass."

Maybe this was for the best, Emily thought to herself as she crawled nearer to Monica. Once Ruby was Mistress Monica's pet too she could understand why Emily found it so hard to resist her. At least they would still be together though they would be subservient to Monica and her awful bullying. Emily glanced over at Ruby and felt her heartache when she Ruby with a hand over her mouth, looking crestfallen.

Emily had been scared and intimidated by Ruby when they first met, but gradually she learned how caring and compassionate the woman really was. Though Emily felt she had done nothing to deserve it, Ruby loved her with all her heart. In a flash of epiphany, Emily realized what she had been trying so hard to deny to herself. She was in love with Ruby and would do absolutely anything for her. Monica could never truly own her, because a part of herself would always belong to Ruby. Her heart. Emily smiled at Ruby and then back at Monica before turning around to crawl towards Ruby instead.

"What? No!" Monica shouted.

Emily reached Ruby and threw her arms around the woman's waist. "Well done, pet," Ruby said as she wrapped her arms around the back of Emily's neck.

"That might have been the hardest thing I've ever had to do. But I know I made the right choice," Emily looked up at Ruby with tears glistening in her eyes. "I don't want anything but you, Ruby."

"You little bitch!" Monica shrieked at Emily. She pointed at the floor in front of her and shouted, "Get your ass over here right now!" Emily felt a sudden urge to follow Monica's command, but instead, she clutched Ruby even tighter.

"Emily, stand up," Ruby commanded.

"Mistress?" Emily questioned.

"You are not her fucking dog anymore. Stand up and be a woman."

Though Emily's body shook, she steadied herself enough to begin lifting herself off the floor. She stood up triumphantly and glared at Monica with defiance. Ruby yelled at Monica as she approached her, "How fucking dare you treat my pet this way."

Monica put her hands up defensively and said, "Wait," but Ruby reached her too quickly. Ruby backhanded Monica across the face and quickly struck her again so that she toppled over.

"I trusted you!" Ruby bellowed. "How could you do this to me?" Ruby kicked Monica in the stomach and chest as she lay on the floor and tried to block Ruby's attacks.

"Please, Ruby," Monica begged. "I love you!"

Ruby scoffed and said, "You don't even know what love is."

Monica sat up. The skin around her eye socket was red and would soon bruise. Monica said, "I was just jealous because you wouldn't touch me anymore. I wanted to show what a slut she was, that you aren't really anything special to her. I miss you."

"So we could have solved this whole conflict if we had just started fucking again?" Ruby asked.

Monica nodded weakly and Ruby said, "Well, we are going to resolve this right now then. Strip down, Monica." Monica complied instantly, tearing her shirt over her head and removing her bra to reveal her small breasts and nipples.

Ruby slid sewing supplies off one of the tables so that it was completely bare. "Come to this table and bend over it," Ruby commanded.

"Why should I?" Monica questioned.

"Do you want me to fuck you or not?" Ruby replied.

"More than anything," Monica said despondently.

"Then go to the table and bend your ass over. I'm going to fuck you from behind just like I used to." Ruby picked up the strapon that Monica had discarded and left lying on the floor. "Wow, you were really thinking ahead, weren't you? Thanks, Monica."

Emily looked on as Monica dutifully walked over to the nearby table and bent over to present both her holes to Ruby. Emily wondered about what sort of game Ruby was playing. She had shown no sexual interest in Monica since Emily had arrived at the prison. Ruby walked over to Monica and patted her on the head. Ruby untied the bandana around her head and shook her hair loose. Emily winced when she saw a deep scar held together by stitches where she had been bludgeoned on the head by a guard. Her poor, poor Mistress, Emily thought.

"Do you trust me?" Ruby asked Monica.

Monica whispered, "Yes..." as Ruby began tying the bandana around Monica's eyes to act as a blindfold. Ruby knotted the bandana behind Monica's head and pulled it tight. Ruby took a zip tie out of her pocket and used it to bind Monica's hands together. "Please fuck me, Ruby," Monica pleaded. "You know Emily will never be as good a lover as me."

"Shhh..." Ruby shushed as she caressed Monica's hair. She walked around the table so she was standing behind Monica and beckoned Emily to come over. When Emily joined her, Ruby pulled her pet's mouth to hers for a passionate kiss. As they made out, Ruby took the strapon and fitted it around Emily's waist. After Ruby broke the kiss, Emily looked at her Mistress questioningly but didn't say a word.

Ruby yelled, "Emily, I want you to sit on the floor under me and watch as I pound your former mistress." Monica wiggled her ass back and forth in anticipation after hearing this statement. Ruby indicated with her fingers that Emily should fuck Monica with her strapon. Emily stood behind Monica and held the plastic cock in her hand. Emily rubbed the shaft up and down Monica's pussy lips which were moistening from arousal. Monica pushed her ass back to try and take the cock inside herself, but Emily moved back to deny Monica the pleasure. Monica groaned due to her pleasure being withheld. The tip of the dildo sat just outside of Monica's hole. Emily smiled as she realized how much fun this was going to be.

"Good girl," Ruby said as she winked at Emily. "Right there is the spot. Are you ready to get fucked for old times' sake, Monica?"

Monica pleaded, "Please just fuck me already. I can't take it anymore."

Ruby nodded at Emily to begin. Emily put her hands on Monica's bony hips and rammed the strapon deep into Monica's vagina. Monica groaned and yelped in both pain and pleasure as Emily held her hips tightly while she slammed the strapon in and out of her. The strapon had been designed in such a way that the straps rubbed against the user's pussy while it was being used. Emily felt herself getting off and it felt better the harder she fucked Monica.

Emily buried the entire length of the strapon into Monica before pulling it out and thrusting it back in repeatedly. Emily thought of all the depraved and humiliating acts she was forced to undergo as Monica's pet. Emily channeled all of her rage at being so mistreated into her technique as she hatefucked Monica. Emily looked over and saw Ruby touching herself through her pants as she enjoyed watching Emily fucking Monica. Emily blew a kiss to Ruby and continued relentlessly pounding Monica's vagina.

Monica seemed to enjoy the rough sex since she cried, "Fuck me harder, Ruby!" Emily snickered, causing Ruby to laugh and make a shushing gesture with her finger to her lips. Emily complied with Monica's request to fuck her harder; she also began smacking Monica's skinny ass as she reamed her pussy hole. The strapon felt so good against Emily's genitals that she had to bite her lip to keep from moaning and possibly revealing her identity.

Ruby could see it was getting hard for Emily. She sidled over to the front of Monica's bent over body and began untying the blindfold. After she removed it, Ruby asked, "Hey, Monica. Who do you think is fucking you right now?"

Monica looked up confusedly at Ruby as the blindfold fell from her eyes. Monica looked back in a panic to see it was Emily, not Ruby behind her. "No!" Monica cried. Though her hands were tied behind her back, she tried to stand up and resist. Ruby took Monica by the shoulders and slammed her back down to the table. Ruby held Monica in place with one hand pushing down on the woman's back while the other held her head to the table. Emily worked her pelvis back and forth as she fucked Monica harder and harder. Having no need for silence now, Emily started moaning in pleasure. Monica tried struggling against Ruby's grasp but she was too strong to overcome.

Monica wailed and kept shouting 'No' as Emily slammed the strapon into her. Emily teased her, "How does it feel, Monica? Do you like getting fucked by your former pet? I think you are enjoying it."

"No!" Monica yelled. "No no no no no." Despite her protests, Monica felt herself nearing an orgasm due to Emily's hard fucking. She stopped fighting Ruby's grip and laid down on the table motionless to take her fucking.

"Fuck her harder, my pet," said Ruby. "You need this."

Emily smacked Monica on the ass again even harder than before which made Monica cry out in pain. Unlike Emily or Ruby, she had no padding on her buttocks to dampen the pain of a spanking. Ruby still held Monica in place, though Monica was no longer resisting. Monica's protests were transforming into sighs and moans of pleasure as her orgasm commenced. "Yes, yes, oh yes. Yesssssss..." Monica said as she climaxed.

Emily slapped Monica's ass again and said, "Get fucked, you bitch. I think you are enjoying this way too much. I want you to pay for all the things you did to me." Emily continued fucking Monica even after the woman had climaxed. The sensation turned from pain to pleasure quickly.

"Please stop," Monica wailed.

"What's that?" Emily asked as she slowed down her thrusts. "Did you just ask me to do something instead of forcing me to? I can't believe my ears." Emily put her hands on Monica's ass to spread her asscheeks wide open. Emily moved the strapon in and out of Monica at an excruciatingly slow pace. Monica shuddered and wriggled her body from the ecstasy of Emily's cock sliding in and out of her body so gradually.

With Monica spread open, Emily could see her asshole slightly agape. Emily rubbed her finger around the rim of Monica's anus before sticking her finger inside it. Emily felt Monica's entire body tense as her finger penetrated Monica's asshole. Emily forced her finger all the way in despite Monica's squealing and could feel the walls of Monica's rectum. Emily curled her finger inside Monica's to tickle her rectum. Emily changed the angle of her thrusts to accommodate her assfingering of Monica.

"Tell me what a dirty whore you are, Monica," said Emily.

Ruby held Monica by the hair with one hand while the other held Monica's throat. "Tell her, bitch," ordered Ruby.

"I'm a dirty whore! I love getting fucked while my ass is fingered!" Monica yelled.

Emily had still been slowly thrusting in and out of Monica throughout this sequence, but she abruptly stopped and pulled the strapon out so that its tip rested just outside of Monica's pussy. Monica groaned and stamped her foot in frustration as she had been nearing a second orgasm. She pushed her ass back to try and suck the end of the cock back in her pussy, but Emily moved backward to continue withholding from her.

"What was it you said you were going to do to me before Ruby walked in?" Emily asked. Monica froze and refused to speak. "I remember what you said. I want to hear from your own lips."

"Tell her, bitch," Ruby threatened.

Monica said hesitantly, "I-I said I was going to fuck you in the ass and then make you suck my cock and t-taste the inside of your ass."

Emily clapped her hands together delightedly and said, "Monica, that is a splendid idea. Thanks for sharing. Mistress, could you please untie Monica's hands?"

"Are you sure, pet?" Ruby asked.

"Yes, Monica isn't going anywhere. You might still hold her down, though. I have a feeling this will be enormously painful for her and she will probably be squirming a lot."

Ruby balled her hand up in a fist and held it next to Monica's face. "Try anything, and I give you another black eye." Ruby untied Monica's hands and took this opportunity to reach over and smack Monica on the ass as hard as she could. Monica squealed as Ruby's large hand made contact with her skinny asscheek. The lack of padding on Monica's posterior exacerbated the pain of a spanking.

"Now put your hands back and spread your asshole open for me," Emily commanded. When Monica didn't comply, Emily slapped her ass again as hard as possible. A red handprint covered Monica's asscheek. "It will only make it easier for you if you cooperate. This is happening no matter what you do."

Reluctantly, Monica put her hands back and spread her ass open for Emily to penetrate. This was the first time Monica had ever submitted to someone. Even when Monica had been with Ruby, neither of them assumed a dominant role in their relationship. This was uncharted territory for Monica, and she hated that she actually enjoyed it. Her hatred for Emily burned with a fiery intensity as her ex-slave dominated her.

Emily brought her hands up to hold Monica by her shoulders. Emily moved her hips forward to place the strapon's tip right outside Monica's stretched open asshole. The only lubrication covering the plastic cock was from Monica's cum. Monica gasped as Emily thrust her way into Monica's ass. Emily didn't ease her way in, she pushed past any resistance from Monica's tight ass in one quick motion as Monica howled in agony. "There you go," Emily said, "Right in your pooper." Emily wanted Monica to feel as humiliated as possible.

Monica gritted her teeth from the pain and her fingernails dug into her asscheeks until she drew blood. Monica kept her asshole stretched open as Emily pushed the dildo all the way in.

"That's it, cunt," Emily said. "Take my cock all the way in your ass." Emily felt the strap on her device rub against her pussy, but the satisfaction from that friction was nothing compared to the elation of getting to dominate and fuck her antagonist. Monica's screaming became so loud that Ruby had to place a hand over her mouth to muffle her cries. Emily thrust the entire length of the strapon in and out of Monica as she took her revenge. As Emily destroyed Monica's ass she claimed, "You aren't going to shit right for a week."

Emily suddenly stopped her pounding and stood still with her cock halfway inserted in Monica's ass. "Monica, I'm tired of doing all the work. I'm going to stand perfectly still, and I want you to push back on my cock and fuck your own ass."

Ruby held Monica's head to the table and said, "Do as she says." Monica took her hands off her ass and put them on the edge of the table. Monica bit her lip as she slowly moved back on the strapon, sucking it deeper into her ass. Monica moved her hips forward to remove some of the strapon from her ass before pushing back on it again. Emily had her hands on her waist, keeping still and watching with pleasure as her strapon moved in and out of Monica's rectum. Monica's ass was moving against the strapon so that all but the tip was removed before moving back to take almost the entire cock in her ass. Monica had begun grunting from the effort of fucking her own ass. Though the pain was immense, Monica actually started feeling turned on by the sensation of her ass being continually filled and emptied.

When the strapon was almost all the way out of Monica's ass, Emily suddenly thrust forward to impale Monica with her cock. Monica screamed as the cock buried itself to the hilt inside her ass. Emily started pounding Monica's ass again with it. Monica wailed at the top of her lungs as Emily split her open.

After finally becoming bored with fucking Monica's ass, Emily slowly removed the strapon from Monica's ass until the tip popped out of her anus. Emily grabbed Monica by her short hair and pulled her off the table. "On your knees, bitch," Emily said. Monica shook her head, causing Emily to slap Monica for her insolence. "You think this is a fucking game? You are not leaving here until you have done everything you were planning to make me do." Ruby appeared behind Monica and set her hands on Monica's shoulders. She forced Monica down to her knees as Monica offered no resistance.

"I'm not leaving any of your holes unfucked," Emily said. "Open your mouth wide and get ready to suck." Emily set the end of the strapon on Monica's lips. Monica opened her mouth as wide as she could to take it into her mouth. 

Ruby stood behind Monica, leaving the woman no chance for an escape. Ruby and Emily grinned at each other as Monica sucked on Emily's shaft and they high fived over Monica's head. Emily reached down and began patting and petting Monica's head.

"Don't just hold it in your mouth," Emily ordered. "Suck on it, cunt." Monica held the strapon in her hand and began moving her mouth up and down it. Monica had never had a cock in her mouth before, real or fake. She had no technique to draw from and was just trying to repeat what she remembered from making other poor women suck her dildo. She pulled it out of her mouth to begin licking up and down the shaft. "Good girl," Emily said.

When Monica brought her mouth back up to the end of Emily's strapon, she felt Ruby's hand on the back of her head. "Suck my pet's dick," Ruby said. She forced Monica's mouth down the length of Emily's strapon, triggering Monica's gag reflex. Monica coughed and sputtered, her mouth leaking drool down past her chin and onto the strapon. With Ruby holding Monica's head in place, Emily began thrusting her hips forward to fuck Monica's mouth. Monica opened her mouth as wide as possible to take the cock. Emily's thrusts filled Monica's throat causing Monica to gag and retch. It eventually became too much and as Emily pulled the strapon out of Monica's mouth she vomited her breakfast all over herself.

"You are disgusting," Emily said. She only gave Monica a few seconds to recover before she ordered, "Open up again." Monica opened up her mouth again, wondering how much longer the torture would last. As Emily shoved the strapon in to fuck her mouth again, Monica couldn't help feeling that she was getting what she deserved. Monica kept gagging, but with nothing left in her stomach, she could only dry-heave.

Deciding this was enough punishment, Emily ripped the strapon out of Monica's mouth. She put a foot on Monica's chest, and gently kicked her back onto the floor. Monica lay on the floor with her mouth, pussy, and ass sore from Emily dominating all of her holes. Emily undid the strapon from around her waist and stood over Monica. She spread open the gap in the crotch of her pants to expose her pussy.

Ruby stood up and dressed herself before walking over to Emily. They held their arms around each other's shoulders as they looked down at the pathetic, whimpering mass on the floor before them. Emily almost felt sorry for Monica, but then she remembered all of the horrible things Monica made her do. Emily knew she would never feel compelled to follow Monica's commands again. Her hold over Emily had broken at the same time Emily had broken Monica.

"Well, are you ready to go, pet?" Ruby asked.

"Yeah, there is nothing to see here," Emily replied. They walked away arm in arm, leaving Monica sobbing on the floor behind them.


Chapter 5

As Ruby and Emily walked down the hallway Ruby said to her pet, "You were great in there, Emily. Monica had never been dominated in her life, but you broke her completely."

Emily smiled and said, "You were great too." She stopped walking and held both of Ruby's hands. "Thank you so much, Ruby. You saved me," Emily gazed at Ruby intensely as she spoke to her. "You saved me twice, in fact. I would never have been able to break the hold Monica had over me without you."

Ruby squeezed both of Emily's hands and said, "You know, Emily, you already made your decision between Monica and me. You still have your big decision to make." Emily peered at her Mistress curiously as Ruby nervously bit her lip. "You can decide whether you want to keep being my pet or not. If you don't want to, I will not bother you again while you are interred here. I will ensure that you are protected and that no inmate or guard will touch you while you are here. I will not hold it against you if you refuse me. I just want you to know... to know..."

Ruby had a hard time expressing herself and searched for the right words. "It's so hard for me to bare my feelings. I have to act tough all the time. One sign of weakness and they are all on you like sharks sniffing blood. I've refused to let myself feel love for so long. Until I met you." Emily smiled at her Mistress encouragingly as she bared her heart, but Ruby still looked nervous. "I love you, Emily Denham. Even if you deny me, I will always love you. Please let me know your intentions and I promise to abide by your wishes." Ruby breathed a sigh of relief now that she had finished expressing herself.

Emily laughed and said, "Well, you haven't really given me a choice at all. I choose love, and I choose you, Ruby. I love you and I want to be with you forever." Emily brought Ruby's hands to her lips and kissed each one.

"Oh, Emily! You make me so happy!" Ruby cried as she threw her arms around Emily, "Thank you, thank you, thank you!" Emily wrapped her arms tightly around Ruby as she returned the embrace.

Emily felt slightly embarrassed as Ruby wept on her shoulder. Other inmates were watching the display and Emily patted her girlfriend (and she loved being able to refer to Ruby as that) on the back and said, "I can't believe I'm saying this Ruby, but you had better compose yourself."

Ruby broke the embrace and wiped tears from her eyes, "You are right. I don't think I've cried since I was a little girl."

"It's okay," Emily said, "We could all use a good cry from time to time." Emily and Ruby gazed into each other's eyes for a minute before bringing their lips together for a kiss. They didn't want to ruin the moment by making out in the hallway, they kept their lips locked and enjoyed the feeling of their lips touching.

When Ruby broke the kiss she told Emily, "Tonight, you are staying with me."

"I can't wait," Emily said with a grin.

It was lunchtime by now, so Ruby and Emily walked to the cafeteria for their noon meal. Ruby's friends congratulated the couple and shared hugs and kisses with the newly christened pair. Julia gave Emily a warm embrace and Angela kissed Emily on both cheeks. Toni gave Emily a full kiss on the mouth and said, "I am so happy that Ruby finally found someone." Emily noticed that Sarah had not come up to offer any congratulations. Sarah likely wondered where she fit in the new dynamic of being a slave to a slave. Emily already had plans for her friend but was not going to worry about it on this perfect day. There were so many pleasantries exchanged that Emily barely had time to eat though she was starving.

Emily and Ruby held hands as they left the cafeteria following the lunchtime meal. They began to separate as they had work details in different parts of the prison that afternoon. Emily walked alone down an empty hallway when she noticed a huddled figure stumbling toward her. It was Monica, still dressed in the same soggy clothes. She smelled terrible and was covered in filth. Monica walked with a marked limp, clearly still sore due to her earlier domination.

"Get on your knees, bitch," Monica demanded of Emily. "Do as I say!"

Emily laughed in Monica's face, causing Monica to become even more enraged. "I said on your knees!" Monica bellowed.

Emily retorted, "You have no power over me, Monica. There is only one woman in this prison who gives me orders and it is not you. Now would you kindly fuck off?"

Years of circumventing the law and living in the criminal underworld had given Ruby a kind of instinct. She felt something wrong immediately after she left Emily, so she hurried back to find her pet girlfriend. She came upon Monica confronting Emily and could see where this was headed. Monica flicked her wrist, and a stiletto knife she had hidden in her shirt sleeve fell into her hand. "Emily, watch out!" Ruby yelled.

Emily reacted instantly, chopping the wrist of Monica's hand that held the knife. The blow was strong enough to make Monica drop the knife and Emily was on her instantly. Emily struck Monica in the face repeatedly. Monica tried smacking Emily back in retaliation, but only one of her blows landed on Emily's nose. Emily's nose bled, but she still looked better off than Monica who was suffering far more hits to the face. Emily balled her hand in a fist and cracked her knuckles against Monica's forehead, leaving Monica down for the count.

Ruby rushed over to Emily, concerned about the blood covering her pet's face. "Are you okay, Emily?"

Emily wiped her face with the sleeve of her shirt and was surprised to see blood. She looked down at Monica's bludgeoned face. "Don't worry, most of the blood isn't mine. I feel a lot better now, actually. Monica just will not learn her lesson."

"I will have the guards put her in solitary for a while," Ruby said. "She won't be bothering us any time soon." Guards soon came to drag Monica's unconscious body away. Emily reflected on how Monica's fortunes had changed in a day. Earlier, she was in control of Emily while Ruby seemed sure to be imprisoned in solitary confinement. But in just a few hours' time, the complete opposite scenario was now occurring.

"I hope I didn't hurt her too badly," Emily said to Ruby. "I don't really hate her anymore. I feel sorry for her more than anything."

Ruby shrugged and replied, "You acted in self-defense. Much better to see her ass knocked out than to see you stabbed. If anything had happened to you..." Ruby rubbed Emily's arm and looked upset as she contemplated what could have transpired.

"Don't worry Ruby, I will always be with you." Emily consoled. "If I died, my ghost would haunt you."

"Ha ha, very funny," Ruby said. "Well, we had better get a move on."

Emily and Ruby worked the rest of the afternoon and met up again at dinnertime. Maybe it was just her imagination, but Emily thought the food tasted a little better and the day seemed brighter than before. She hadn't felt this happy in years. Ruby sat next to Emily as they ate and chatted with the other girls. Emily rubbed her hand up and down Ruby's leg and moved her hand inside Ruby's thigh to her crotch. Ruby leaned over and whispered in Emily's ear, "Later, sweet pet. We are going to have all night to fuck." Emily moved her hand back to the top of Ruby's thigh and felt her loins tingling in anticipation.

As they left the cafeteria Ruby told her pet, "I have something special planned. I know you never got a chance to shower this morning, and I want you to feel nice and fresh for tonight. I have arranged for some private shower time for you while I get ready myself. You can take your time, and there is no need to rush. Enjoy yourself. I will see you later, my love." Ruby pointed to the bathroom Emily should go to.

Emily walked into the changing room, surprised not to see a single guard on duty. She stripped out of her prison clothes and took off her wig before she hopped into the shower. Emily felt so excited about the coming pleasure, it took all of her self-control to not rub herself as the hot water poured out of the showerhead over her naked body. She wanted to save the pleasure for later and refrained from masturbating though her pussy begged for attention. Emily took her time and enjoyed her shower for a change. She shaved her armpits and legs and decided to do some landscaping below her waist. She trimmed and shaved the pubic hair around her vagina so that there was just a small tuft of hair right above the top of her pussy.

Following the shower, Emily dried herself with a towel in the changing room and noticed someone had placed items on a bench while she showered. Emily idly wondered who Ruby had running around fetching and delivering these items for her. A handwritten note sat next to a box and pile of clothes. A bottle of lotion, deodorant, toothbrush and toothpaste, and other toiletries as well as makeup had been placed near the sink. Emily grabbed the note and saw it was addressed simply to "My Pet". Emily felt a shiver run through her body as she read Ruby's possessive name for her.

My Pet,

I had your prison clothes disposed of. I didn't think you would mind. I picked out your new clothes myself. I think you will look very sexy in them. Do whatever you need to get ready and then meet me in my cell. Also, use what I have left in the box for you. I want my pet to be as clean inside as she is outside. I'm going to do the same to myself. Can't wait to see you later.

Love, Ruby

Emily flipped open the lid of the box and discovered an enema kit inside. Emily felt her body tingle with expectancy now that she knew assplay was definitely on the menu for this evening. Emily had still not had the opportunity to lick or finger her Mistress' asshole yet. She was eager to please all of Ruby's orifices in any way she desired.

Emily threw her towel off and took the box with her as she walked to the toilet. Emily sat on the toilet and proceeded to empty her bladder and void her bowels. After she finished urinating and defecating and had cleaned both her holes, Emily stuck the tube connected to the enema bag into her ass just as Angela had shown her. Emily pumped the sterile fluid into her rectum and moaned as she felt the liquid filling her ass. After the bag was completely emptied, Emily sprayed the solution out of her ass into the toilet. Emily kept spurting more out of her anus until she had been completely drained. As before, Emily felt clean and entirely refreshed after her enema. Emily cleaned the tube in the sink and left the box sitting on the floor. Somehow she knew someone would be by later to collect it for Ruby.

Emily rubbed fragrant lotion onto her skin and applied deodorant to her armpits. She rarely wore makeup but decided to apply a little bit of eye shadow and some light red lipstick. Emily still didn't know what Ruby liked, she would have to be sure to find out. Emily walked over to the bench to inspect the clothes Ruby had picked out for her. The underwear was lacy black and white polka-dot lingerie. Emily held the panties and bra up and raised an eyebrow as she said to herself, "So this is what you like, Ruby."

Emily clasped the bra onto her chest and pulled the panties on. The bra was cut so that it barely covered her nipples and prominently displayed her cleavage. Ruby must have made a really good guess for Emily's cup size, Emily had never told Ruby her measurements, and yet the bra fit snugly over Emily's breasts. The underwear was similar to a thong, the lacy strap covered Emily's asscrack but left Emily's buttocks bare. Emily walked over to a mirror to check out her own behind. Emily wiggled her ass in the mirror and smacked her asscheek. She had to admit she looked pretty damn sexy with these on. To wear over her underwear, Ruby had selected a dark red dress. It was very pretty, but Emily knew that she would spend minimal time with the dress actually on. Emily put the dress on over her head and zipped it up in the back.

Now that she was dressed, she could figure out the most important piece. Ruby had left a couple of different wigs for Emily to choose from. One was the same redheaded piece she had worn the night before. There was another blonde wig and a brunette wig that was very similar to Emily's natural hair color. Emily ran her hand over her scalp and felt the shoots of hair beginning to grow. She just had to be patient and it would grow back. Emily decided to go with the brunette, so she could let Ruby see her the same as when they first met.

For shoes, Ruby had lent Emily a pair of long, black high heels. Emily was not used to wearing high heels, so she walked awkwardly in them. Finally ready, Emily left the changing room and walked down the long hallway toward Ruby's cell. The door to Ruby's cell was hanging open, and after Emily entered a guard closed the door behind her.


Chapter 6

Emily almost didn't recognize Ruby when she came upon her Mistress. Ruby wore a bright green dress that fit her perfectly. Normally, Ruby's prison clothes hung off of her and didn't provide any definition to her bulk. But this dress accentuated Ruby's curves and showed off how nice of a body she really had. Though she had to be near two hundred pounds, Ruby's sides curved inward to her waist before widening to her hips. Ruby had the classic hourglass figure with little fat on her stomach or love handles. All of Ruby's thickness was on her bosom, ass, and thighs.

Ruby had curled her dark hair into tightly coiled waves that fell to her shoulders. Emily couldn't believe it, but Ruby was actually wearing makeup. She had mascara on and wore light pink lipstick. Emily never would have imagined Ruby could look so feminine. With her hands resting on her hips, Ruby looked unbelievably sexy.

"Ruby!" Emily exclaimed. "You look incredible!"

Ruby blushed and said, "Thank you. You look great too."

"You didn't need to go to all this trouble just for me," Emily said.

"Nonsense. I wanted to look beautiful for you for once."

"You are always beautiful to me."

Emily and Ruby stood on opposite sides of the cell, feasting their eyes on each other's forms before Ruby broke the silence. "Are you going to come give your Mistress a kiss or what?"

"Gladly," Emily said with a smile. The heels of Emily's pumps echoed throughout the cell as she strode over to Ruby. Emily twined her arms around the back of Ruby's neck and leaned down to kiss the shorter woman on the lips. After a few wet pecks on each other's lips, Emily opened her mouth and draw Ruby's tongue inside. Ruby wrapped her arms around Emily's waist as she licked and sucked on Emily's tongue. Ruby reached her hands down to Emily's behind to grab her ass through her dress. Emily moaned her approval as Ruby grasped Emily's butt and pulled her closer.

The couple kissed passionately for a few moments before Ruby suggested, "Why don't you help me with my zipper, pet?" Ruby turned around to allow Emily access to the back of her dress. After Emily unzipped her, Ruby let her dress fall to the floor. Ruby wore black silk panties that covered her large behind. Emily's salivated when she saw that Ruby's underwear was so tightly stretched over her ass that her crack could be seen through the fabric. Ruby turned around to reveal she had no bra covering her enormous bosom. Ruby posed with one leg set in front of the other and her arms held out as she shook her chest. Her massive breasts swung back and forth.

"How do I look, pet?" Ruby asked.

"Ravishing," said Emily. "May I please touch you, Mistress?"

"Please do," Ruby answered.

Emily rubbed Ruby's broad shoulders and ran her hands up and down Ruby's thick, muscled arms. Emily moved her hands to Ruby's torso to feel her chest. Her hand couldn't even fit over one of Ruby's large breasts. Emily loved how soft and meaty Ruby's breasts felt as she squeezed them. She rubbed Ruby's nipples with her thumbs until they were stimulated enough that they had extended straight out. Emily leaned down and lifted the breast up to her mouth and began licking Ruby's nipple. Ruby gasped as she felt Emily rolling her nipple in between her teeth before sucking on it.

"Oh yeah, pet." Ruby said. "Suck on my udders." Ruby held Emily's face to her breast.

Emily sucked the nipple into her mouth but wanted more. Emily took Ruby's areola and part of her breast into her mouth. Ruby moaned and stroked her pet's hair as her nipple was played with. Emily switched to Ruby's other breast and repeated the same procedure while squeezing the other breast that was sloppily wet with Emily's saliva. Emily stuck her face between Ruby's breasts and shook her head on them. If Emily could be suffocated by Ruby's dirty pillows she would die a happy woman.

Ruby put a finger under Emily's chin and lifted it slightly, indicating that Emily should desist for now. Emily stood up and asked, "How may I please you, Mistress?"

"I want to see how you look in the underwear I picked out," Ruby commanded. "Strip for me, bitch."

Emily pulled both straps of her dress off her shoulders and began shaking and writhing her body seductively. Emily put a hand to her breast and squeezed while her other hand rubbed her pussy through her dress. Emily turned around and bent over for Ruby. She lifted the skirt of her dress above her waist so Ruby could see her ass. Emily grinned when she heard Ruby murmur, "Mmmm, damn that is a sweet ass." Emily looked back at her and smacked her own ass to tease her.

Emily pulled the rest of her dress down and stood wearing only her underwear. Ruby appreciated the view of Emily's body and said, "You are so fucking sexy. Is there anything you want to say or do before I take control of your body for the rest of the night?"

Emily thought to herself and said, "There is one thing." Emily turned around to face Ruby. "You need to punish me. I want you to hit me."

"Excuse me?" said Ruby. "I thought we were just going to love each other tonight. No punishment."

"Hopefully we will love each other all night long," Emily said. "But you still haven't punished me for obeying Monica instead of you. That was very wrong of me, and the only way I can move on is if I am punished for it. Now hit me."

"Are you sure, Emily?"

"Yes. Fucking hit me."

Ruby lightly tapped Emily on the face. She hadn't planned on inflicting any pain on her pet tonight but Emily begged for it.

"Harder," Emily demanded.

Ruby slapped Emily hard enough on the cheek that it made a light smacking noise.

"Harder!" Emily yelled.

Ruby put actual force into her next blow which left a red handprint on the left side of Emily's face. Ruby hadn't planned on punishment for this evening, but she was becoming too turned on by Emily showing her submissive side. And she knew Emily was getting just as turned on.

"Bend over and show me that ass," Ruby ordered. Emily wasted no time in obeying. She was a willing slave whose only purpose was to follow Ruby's command. After Emily had bent over and pushed her ass out she felt Ruby's large hand slap her asscheek. The tingling pain only made Emily more aroused.

"Are you ever going to have sex with another woman without my permission again?" Ruby asked.

"No, Mistress."

Ruby spanked Emily's ass again. "Do you promise to serve only me?"

"Only you, Mistress. My body and all of its holes are for you to use."

Emily felt another spank. She wriggled her ass in pleasure. "Who is your beautiful Mistress?" Ruby asked.

"You are, Mistress."

Ruby smacked Emily harder. "And who is my little fucktoy?"

"I am, Mistress."

"Have you had enough yet?"

"No, Mistress. May I please have another?"

"Well, since you asked so nicely..." Ruby slapped Emily on the ass as hard as she could which made Emily squeal and writhe. Emily felt so turned on by the spankings that her panties were dampening. "On your knees, cunt," Ruby ordered.

Emily lowered herself to her knees and looked up at Ruby expectantly. Ruby grabbed the back of Emily's head and pulled her pet's face to her crotch. "Take a nice big whiff, slut. I want my pet to be able to recognize my scent anywhere," said Ruby.

Emily rested her nose right on Ruby's panties and took a long sniff, breathing in the scent of her Mistress. Emily felt her body shake as her sense was overwhelmed by Ruby's odor.

"Oh God," Emily said as she put her arms around Ruby's thick thighs and breathed Ruby in even more deeply. "I wish I could bottle this. To think you taste even better than you smell..."

Ruby asked, "So if you were blindfolded and surrounded by several wet, naked women would you be able to find me by scent alone?"

"Is that scenario likely to occur, Mistress?" Emily pulled away slightly from Ruby's crotch to look up timidly as she asked her question.

"Oh, it definitely will," Ruby said with a grin. "I will expect you to please every pussy in that room, but as your Mistress I get first dibs. You will need to be able to find me blind with five wet pussies in your face. If you fail then you will be punished. "

"Mmm, that sounds amazing," Emily said. "I had better memorize your scent then." Emily put her face up against Ruby again and drank her essence in through her nostrils. Emily rubbed her nose against the wet spot forming on Ruby's underwear. Emily felt the fabric of Ruby's lacy panties on her face as she held her Mistress tighter. "Ruby!" gasped Emily as she buried her face between Ruby's thighs and shook her head. "You are too perfect!"

"Well, no one has ever said that to me before. Even with their face on my junk."

Emily pulled herself away from Ruby and gazed into her eyes. She never realized before what a brilliant shade of green Ruby's pupils were. "No one has ever felt the way I do about you either."

Ruby caressed Emily's cheek and said, "I know, pet." Ruby walked backward and lay upon her cot. Ruby spread her knees apart and reached a hand underneath her panties. Ruby rubbed herself beneath her underwear and ordered, "Look at me, Emily." Ruby moved the front of her underwear to the side so that Emily could glimpse her cunt as she masturbated. Emily licked her lips as she saw Ruby's fingers moving in and out of her pussy.

"How badly do you want to taste this?" Ruby asked.

"More than anything," Emily groaned. Emily wrung her hands together and begged, "Please let me taste your delicious pussy, Mistress."

Ruby brought her wet fingers to her mouth and tasted them. She teased, "Maybe I will just taste myself and make you beg the rest of the night."

"Please no," Emily pleaded. "You are torturing me right now."

"Well, that's the idea. Who owns you, pet?"

"You do, Mistress."

"What parts of your body belong to me?"

"All of it does. But especially my mouth, pussyhole, and asshole. They are yours and you can use them however you wish."

"I plan to. Now crawl over here like a good pet and worship your owner."

"Anything for you, Mistress," Emily said. Emily leaned forward and laid her palms on the cold prison floor. Emily slowly crept herself forward, swaying her ass back and forth as she crawled. When Emily reached Ruby's legs, she nuzzled her face against her owner's leg like the dog she was.

"Would you kindly remove my shoes, pet? My feet are sore and not used to wearing heels."

Emily said, "Yes, Mistress," and then obeyed, pulling the high heels off each of Ruby's feet. Emily grasped Ruby's left foot with both her hands and began applying a massage to the sole of Ruby's foot. Emily kneaded the joints of Ruby's foot tenderly, yet forcefully. "Mmm, this is just what I needed," Ruby purred.

Emily brought Ruby's foot to her mouth and licked up and down the bottom of it. Ruby giggled and writhed as she was ticklish in this area. Emily laughed too, delighted to see her Mistress' joy. Emily licked from the bottom of Ruby's sole up to the top of her foot before sticking Ruby's big toe into her mouth. She sucked and swirled her tongue around it before moving on to Ruby's smaller toes. After suckling on each of Ruby's toes, Emily moved to the opposite foot and repeated the process. Emily began licking the rest of Ruby's foot, bathing Ruby's limb with her saliva.

Ruby asked, "How do my stinky feet taste, pet?"

"So fucking good," Emily murmured as she rubbed Ruby's foot against her cheek. Emily moaned as she caressed the underside of Ruby's foot against her face and breathed in the smell of Ruby's foot deeply. Emily loved every single part of Ruby's body and wanted to be sure to show her appreciation.

"Can you help me take my underwear off?" Ruby asked. "I want your tongue inside me."

Emily grinned in excitement and gave Ruby's foot one final kiss. She applied soft, wet kisses up Ruby's leg and inner thigh until her mouth was next to Ruby's crotch. Ruby stuck her legs straight out so that Emily could remove her underwear. Emily pulled them inside out and off of Ruby's legs in a single motion. She stared at the beautiful pussy in front of her. Ruby had trimmed her pubic hair for this evening. Instead of the wild, unkempt tangle of pubes she previously grew, Ruby had trimmed her pubic hair into a close cropped triangle centered just above her pussy. Emily gazed longingly at the sight of Ruby's pink pussy with its beautiful folds and crevices. She looked perfect.

Emily felt compelled to tell her, "I love you so much, Ruby."

"I love you too, Emily," Ruby said. "Now lick my fucking pussy."

That was all Emily needed to hear. Emily said, "Thank you, Mistress," and then put her head between Ruby's legs. Emily could feel Ruby's warm, fleshy thighs pressed between her cheeks as she stuck her tongue out and began licking up and down Ruby's slit. Ruby sighed and tensed her body before relaxing as she felt Emily's tongue on her genitals. The fur around Ruby's pussy tickled Emily's nose as she scarfed down on Ruby's pussy lips. Ruby put a hand on Emily's head to hold her firmly against her crotch. Emily exercised all of the pussylicking knowledge she had acquired in the last few days to pleasure Ruby as thoroughly as possible. Ruby moaned as Emily's tongue worked its way inside her. "You lick me so good, pet," Ruby moaned. "So fucking good."

Emily nibbled lightly on Ruby's labia and clitoris, trying to give attention to every piece of Ruby's vagina. Emily licked Ruby a few more times before moving her tongue away. Emily moved her hand to Ruby's pussy. She rubbed it a few times before plunging her middle finger deep into Ruby's vagina. Ruby gasped as Emily's finger entered her. Emily curled her finger inside of Ruby a few times before moving it in and out of Ruby at an increasingly rapid pace. Emily added another finger, increasing Ruby's pleasure as Emily moved in and out of her. Emily leaned down to kiss and lick the hood of Ruby's clitoris as Emily continued fingerfucking her.

Ruby's moans gradually became longer and more animalistic as her orgasm neared. When Ruby's climax arrived, she wailed loudly and held Emily's head in place as she bucked her pelvis up to rub her vagina against Emily's open mouth. Emily felt splatters of Ruby's cum drip into her mouth and she swallowed the tasty juice greedily. As Ruby came down from her climax, Emily took her fingers out of Ruby and grabbed both her hands. Emily locked her fingers around Ruby's and sweetly kissed Ruby's thighs and the outside of her vagina as she held Ruby's hands.

"Well fucking done, pet," Ruby told Emily as soon as she caught her breath.

"I live to please you, Mistress" Emily replied.

"I like the sound of that," Ruby said. "Here, you can please me again. Although, you are such a nasty slut now that you might enjoy this more than I do." Ruby turned over and got on all fours on the cot. She pushed her ass back until it brushed up against Emily's face. Ruby put a hand back and smacked it against her own ample bottom. She spread her cheeks apart so that Emily could have a good view of both her stretched open holes. Ruby's brown rosebud was slightly agape, practically begging to be played with. "I want you to please my butthole using your mouth," Ruby said as she looked back at her pet. "Do you think you can do that for me?"

Emily kissed each of Ruby's asscheeks and said, "I have wanted to do that to you for days now."

"Angela really did transform you into an anal slut, didn't she?" Ruby looked back at Emily as she posed this question. Emily nodded to her. "I wouldn't have it any other way," Ruby said.

Emily spread Ruby's buttocks open and began licking Ruby's the taint between her pussy and asshole. Emily brought her tongue up to lick just around the rim of Ruby's asshole. "Mmm, your tongue is so warm and wet on my ass," cooed Ruby.

After Ruby's ass was good and wet, Emily leaned forward and planted a wet kiss right on Ruby's anus. Emily held her lips against Ruby's anus for a few seconds before she stuck her tongue out and took a long, slow lick of Ruby's asshole. Ruby sighed and Emily could feel her muscles relaxing as Emily's tongue licked the bud of her anus. Emily tasted the subtle, familiar flavor that she had come to love. Emily put her lips around Ruby's bud and began to suck lightly on it. Her lips made a smacking sound as she tried to suck Ruby's rosebud into her mouth. Ruby moaned as she felt Emily's mouth on the most sensitive area of her body.

Emily spread Ruby's buttocks open even wider and tried to stick her tongue inside of Ruby's hole. Emily felt Ruby's anus close around the tip of her tongue as she rotated it around in a circular motion. Ruby's asshole had been teased open enough that it stretched to allow more of Emily's tongue to enter. Ruby squealed delightedly as she felt Emily's tongue enter her ass.

"What are you doing right now, pet?" Ruby asked.

Emily removed her tongue from Ruby's ass and answered, "I'm licking your asshole, Mistress."

"Where was your tongue just now?"

"Inside your ass."

"How do you like it?"

"I love it. I have been fantasizing about this for almost a week and it is better than I could have imagined."

"Continue," Ruby ordered.

Emily stuck her tongue straight out and moved her head forward and back to tongue Ruby's anus. Emily squeezed Ruby's fat ass with both hands as she tonguefucked her Mistress. Ruby's moans grew louder as Emily licked her more vigorously. Emily wouldn't stop until her entire tongue was buried in her Mistress' ass. Ruby gripped the sheets on her cot as Emily stimulated her body in the dirtiest manner possible. Ruby knew Emily would continue to lick her ass for as long as she wanted. For a few more minutes, Emily continued sloppily licking the inside and outside of Ruby's anus while her mouth covered her beautiful rosebud. Finally Ruby said, "Enough, pet."

Emily moved her head away and Ruby turned around to face her. Ruby said, "You are such a good little pet." Ruby ran her hand through Emily's artificial hair, petting her softly. "Yes you are, yes you are." Ruby spoke in a cutesy tone reminiscent of how Emily used to talk to her cat. "You just love licking your Mistress' holes, don't you?" Emily nodded vigorously.

Ruby said, "You deserve a nice, big reward for being so obedient, don't you?." Emily smiled widely. If she had a tail it would have been wagging back and forth giddily. "Stand up," Ruby commanded. After Emily raised herself to her feet Ruby barked at her, "Strip!"

Emily reached her hands behind her back to unclasp her bra. The bra fell to her feet, freeing Emily's bountiful bosom. Emily shook her chest and did a little jump so her large breasts bounced up and down for Ruby's viewing pleasure.

"I want you completely naked, pet," said Ruby.

Emily turned around and bent over with her sexy ass pointed at Ruby. The thong covering Emily's asscrack accentuated the soft curves of her bubble butt. Emily grabbed her underwear at her waist and slid them down her thighs until they fell to her feet. Emily spread her asscheeks wide apart so Ruby could see inside both of her holes.

Emily turned back around and caught her underwear with her toe and kicked them into the air. They flew by Ruby's face and she plucked it right out of the air. Ruby brought the panties to her nose and closed her eyes as she breathed in deeply. Ruby opened her eyes and looked at Emily. "What are you doing?" Ruby asked. "I said to get naked. I want you completely bare."

Emily was unsure of what her Mistress meant at first. Then she realized what Ruby meant by completely naked. Emily put her hand up to her wig self-consciously. "It's okay," Ruby said sweetly. "It's just me here."

Emily reluctantly removed the brunette wig from her head. For the first time in days, Emily felt truly naked. Her natural reaction was to cover her breasts with her arms before Emily remembered who she was with. She was safe here.

Emily's shaved head was the last remaining sign of the trauma inflicted by Monica. Tiny shoots of hair covered her scalp but hadn't grown in enough to keep Emily from still appearing bald. Ruby wasn't focused on that, though. She looked at the curve of Emily's breasts and her soft, smooth skin. Emily's long legs and shapely thighs. Her beautiful eyes and lovely face.

Ruby said, "You are gorgeous, Emily. I am so lucky to have you."

Emily smiled but said, "I find that hard to believe. I don't think I look attractive at all right now"

"You are by far the most beautiful woman I have ever been with."

"You are beautiful too, Ruby. I don't care what anyone else says."

"Sure, sure," Ruby said with a shrug, clearly not believing Emily.

"I mean it," Emily said insistently. She found that women with more meat on their bones were far more attractive than skinny women. Emily still thought women with bodies like Julia's were sexy, but she felt attracted to larger women like Angela and Ruby.

"You are just too sweet," said Ruby. "Now lay your ass down. I've been saving myself for you so I haven't tasted pussy in days. I'm starving for it."

Emily didn't hesitate to follow Ruby's order. Ruby's tongue worked wonders on her before and Emily expected this time would be no different. Emily laid on her back with her knees up. Emily spread her thighs far enough apart for Ruby's head to fit between them. Ruby teased Emily by kissing the inside of Emily's thighs and licking the skin of her groin just outside her pussy. Emily gasped as Ruby bit down on her pubic area right above her pussy. Ruby licked the hairs of Emily's pubis; her Mistress definitely preferred a well groomed bush to a completely bare pussy. Emily wanted to scream at Ruby to just fucking eat her already but knew she couldn't.

Finally, Ruby positioned her tongue so that she could lick up and down Emily's slit. Emily looked down at Ruby and made eye contact with Ruby's bright green eyes as Ruby started eating her out. Emily could tell by the look in Ruby's eyes that she was smiling as she tasted Emily's pussy. Ruby almost seemed like a different woman with her hair styled and makeup on, but Emily would recognize her technique no matter how she looked. Ruby's pussylicking skills had been honed for years and she knew the exact spots on a woman's body where a finger or tongue generated the most pleasure.

The satisfaction that Ruby's tongue was causing made Emily throw her head back and moan loudly. She closed her eyes and let the pleasure wash over her. Ruby moved her long tongue in and out of Emily in such a motion that it brushed against her clitoris every time Ruby's mouth moved. Emily stared up at the ceiling as she felt Ruby's tongue unlocking something inside her. Though Emily was stuck in this prison, her spirit felt like it was soaring free. She was here with the woman she had come to love more than anything, and right now the love of her life was making Emily feel more pleasure than she could have ever imagined.

Emily's pleasure felt so immense that she barely felt Ruby's fingers enter her. Ruby tongued Emily's clitoris as she fingerfucked her. Emily rapidly approached her climax and she pushed her pelvis against Ruby's fingers and tongue in response. Ruby must have sensed that Emily was close because her fingers began to move in and out of Emily at a faster pace.

"May I please come, Mistress?" Emily asked.

"Not yet," Ruby replied. She wanted to torture her little pet just a bit longer. She removed her mouth from Emily and switched exclusively to digital stimulation. Ruby added a third and then a fourth finger as her hand's assault on Emily's cunt continued.

Emily screamed with the effort of holding in the pleasure threatening to explode out of her. Ruby turned her hand upside down in Emily's vagina and began flicking Emily's clitoris with her thumb as her other four fingers continued moving inside her. Emily thought she might die from the pleasure.

"Now you may come."

Emily said, "Thank you, Mistress," as Ruby pulled her hand out of Emily's cunt. Emily let herself go.

As she orgasmed, Emily achieved a sort of out of body experience. She was dimly aware that it was her screams of ecstasy echoing through the cellblock. It felt like some other woman's body ejaculating onto her lover's face. The pressure created by withholding made Emily's cum explode out of her with more force than Ruby had ever seen from a woman. Ruby opened her mouth wide to try and catch some of her pet's cum that sprayed all over Ruby's naked tits and her face. After the initial spray, Emily's squirt transformed into a stream that leaked onto the bed.

As her climax ended, Emily returned to reality. At first, she was so dazed that she wasn't sure where she was. Emily felt reassured when she recognized Ruby's face.

"You are such a good squirter, pet," said Ruby admiringly. "How lucky am I to have somebody who can show how happy I make them."

Emily laughed as she caught her breath. Her throat felt hoarse from her screaming. Ruby pointed down to her wet, naked breasts as she said, "Look at the mess you made."

"I'm sorry, Mistress," Emily replied timidly.

"Don't be. That was quite possibly the hottest thing I've ever seen. Now come over here and clean yourself off my titties."

Emily licked her cum off Ruby's breasts while Ruby inspected herself. Emily's juices on Ruby's face had smeared her makeup and Ruby had mascara dripping down her cheeks. Ruby grabbed some nearby tissue paper and wiped the makeup off her face.

"Damn girl, I think you woke up the entire prison," Ruby said. Ruby let out a small grunt; Emily's tongue licking her breasts felt fantastic. "I knew I was good, but that was on a whole different level."

Emily laid back and extended her arms out toward Ruby. "I need you," said Emily.

Ruby laid down next to Emily and wrapped her arms around her. Emily returned the embrace and pulled Ruby into a passionate kiss. The lovers kissed each other's lips and made out on Ruby's cot for a few moments. Emily could taste herself on Ruby's tongue, and she couldn't help but wonder what Ruby could taste inside her mouth. Ruby and Emily cuddled and made out some more. Within minutes the two of them started drifting off to sleep. Emily felt a little disappointed that the evening was ending so soon. It seemed like the two of them had more of their bodies left to explore.


Chapter 7

Ruby dozed for a few moments before sitting up and stating, "I need to stretch my legs a bit. Be right back."

Emily grabbed Ruby's arm before she could stand up and said, "Please don't go. I can't stand to be away from you for even a minute."

Ruby rolled her eyes but still smiled kindly as she said, "That is very sweet of you pet, but I will only be gone for a minute."

"Wait," Emily said. "You don't have to leave." Emily pulled Ruby's large thigh over herself so that Ruby's pussy was placed right above Emily's open mouth. "I think I know how to get you to stay."

Ruby felt herself becoming aroused again as Emily offered her mouth. Ruby placed her vagina right on top of Emily's mouth. Pretty soon, Emily once again feasted on her Mistress' pussy. Emily's mouth was at the perfect angle so that her tongue would fit deeply inside her Mistress.

Ruby enjoyed herself as her pet pleasured her pussy yet again. But she could see that Emily was straining her neck in order to reach Ruby's pussy and did not want her pet feeling so uncomfortable. Ruby gently pushed Emily's head down onto the bed and then lowered her pussy onto Emily's mouth. Emily began licking and munching again as Ruby sat on her face. Ruby balanced herself carefully so that her full weight did not rest on Emily's head and block off her airways.

Ruby looked down at Emily who had only the top half of her head visible underneath Ruby's pussy. Even with her bald scalp, Emily still looked stunning. Emily had her eyes closed and looked to be in bliss, her entire attention devoted to pleasuring Ruby's pussy. Ruby couldn't believe how much she adored her beautiful little pussy slave. Emily was the most loyal, obedient, and giving pet you could ask for and she belonged exclusively to Ruby. Ruby rocked her pelvis forward, marking her territory by smearing her pussy all over Emily's face.

Ruby raised her pussy off of Emily's face and scooted back so that she could lay on top of Emily. Their large breasts smashed together as they ran their hands up and down each other's bodies. Emily could feel Ruby's pointy nipples poking the buds of her own breasts. Emily loved how the flesh of their bosoms melded together.

Ruby stuck her tongue into Emily's mouth, not caring that she could taste her own vaginal secretions. Emily reached her hands down Ruby's back to grab her ass. She couldn't get enough of Ruby's soft and squeezable buttocks. Emily broke her kiss long enough to say, "Oh God, I am in love with your ass," before forcing her tongue back into Ruby's mouth. She smacked Ruby's asscheek loudly with the palm of her hand.

Ruby smiled with elation. She had never been with someone who genuinely loved her body. Though she kept herself fit, Ruby had always been made fun of for being too tall or too wide. Emily proved to her that some people weren't so shallow that they only considered stereotypically skinny waifs the epitome of female beauty.

Ruby rolled the two of them over so that Emily was lying on top instead. They continued making out as Ruby took this opportunity to fondle Emily's buttocks. Ruby squeezed and massaged Emily's sexy ass and gave it a few hard smacks herself. Ruby and Emily stuck both of their tongues out and playfully danced their tongues around each other. Emily pulled her tongue away so that only a long string of saliva connected their mouths. Ruby sucked the saliva up till her tongue met Emily's and she could pull Emily's tongue back into her mouth. Ruby ran her fingers up and down the crack of Emily's ass before tickling Emily's asshole with her finger. Ruby could feel Emily's body react with a shudder as she played with the bud of Emily's anus.

Emily became so aroused that she started being more sloppy with her kissing. Emily's saliva covered both women's faces and she was basically just licking Ruby's mouth and cheeks at this point. Ruby didn't want her pet to become excited too soon, so she stopped teasing Emily's asshole and broke away from her wet, messy kisses.

"I want you to flip yourself around so your tongue can reach my pussy," Ruby commanded.

Emily rotated herself so that her mouth was right next to Ruby's pussy and her own holes were placed near Ruby's face. Emily had never been in a 69 position before, so she was somewhat unsure of how to proceed. But when she was only inches away from Ruby's pussy, she couldn't resist leaning in to taste it. She knew instinctively what to do. Emily put her head between Ruby's thighs and began eating her again.

Ruby and Emily were both at just the right height so that Ruby barely had to lift her neck to place her mouth on Emily's pussy. She licked Emily and her pet licked her simultaneously. Emily was in bliss as she was able to please and be pleased by her Mistress at the same time. Ruby proved why she was the best cuntlicker ever as her tongue worked its magic on Emily's pussy. Emily found it hard to continue licking Ruby as the great pleasure Ruby's tongue generated inside her genitals made Emily moan involuntarily.

Ruby licked Emily's pussy from top to bottom. Ruby's tongue continued licking past Emily's pussy, up her taint, and onto Emily's anus. Emily gasped as she felt Ruby's tongue swirl around on her butthole. Ruby's tongue worked just as pleasure on Emily's ass as it did on her pussy and it took all of Emily's self-control to keep from crying out as Ruby gave her a rim job. Ruby's tongue had stimulated Emily enough that her anus dilated. Ruby was now able to stick her tongue inside Emily's asshole and so she licked her way into Emily's rectum.

Emily felt too much pleasure now and lost all cognitive thought. This prevented her from being able to lick Ruby's pussy. All she could do was grip Ruby's thighs and moan in pleasure as Ruby tossed her salad. Emily thought her eyes would pop out of their sockets as the nerve endings Ruby stimulated in Emily's anus caused tingling pleasure to spread throughout Emily's body. Emily made grunting, animalistic noises as Ruby's tongue moved in and out of her ass.

Ruby slowly pulled her tongue out of Emily's ass. Emily felt her anus closing against the tip of Ruby's warm tongue as it came out of her asshole.

Ruby never would have guessed from her first impression of Emily that she would turn out to be an anal-sex-loving slut. Ruby suspected that Emily may end up like Angela, eventually only being able to come through anal stimulation. Emily panted as she attempted to collect herself, but Ruby wasn't done with her ass yet. Ruby rolled them over again so that they lay on their sides with their heads between each other's legs. Ruby stuck a finger into her mouth to ensure it was somewhat lubricated and then stuck it inside Emily's inviting asshole. Emily's entire body tensed as Ruby pushed her finger deep inside Emily's rectum. Emily's ass had been so well trained that sticking a finger inside her asshole was now as easy as entering her vagina.

"Yessss..." Emily hissed as Ruby fingered her asshole. Emily's mania for anal sex was finally sated as Ruby's finger filled Emily's rectum. Ruby kept removing her finger until just the tip was inserted before plunging her finger all the way back inside Emily's ass. Emily moaned loudly every time Ruby crammed her finger into her asshole.

Emily didn't want her Mistress' asshole to remain unattended while she enjoyed her own hole being pleasured. Emily leaned into lapping at Ruby's asshole with her tongue like a kitten drinking from a saucer of milk. Emily then stuck her finger inside Ruby's dirty hole. Ruby's ass was surprisingly tight and Emily could only stick her finger in up to the first knuckle. Emily wiggled the tip of her finger back and forth and was able to stretch Ruby's anus enough to stick more of her finger in. When she couldn't penetrate all the way inside, Emily pulled her finger out and stuck it in her mouth. Emily tasted the inside of Ruby's ass on her finger as she sucked and licked it to make her finger as wet as possible. Emily tried using her finger to play with Ruby's rosebud before inserting it this time. She rubbed Ruby's anus and teased inserting the tip of her finger inside a few times. Ruby's ticklish body shook as Emily played with her asshole. Emily tried sticking her finger in again, and this time it moved past the barrier of Ruby's sphincter much more easily. Emily slowly inserted her finger all the way inside Ruby's ass and began massaging Ruby's rectum with her finger.

"Ahhhh..." Ruby breathed deeply as she felt Emily's finger spreading open her anus to violate her ass. "You are nasty, pet."

Emily replied, "I can be as nasty as you want, Mistress."

"Oh yeah?" Ruby questioned. "Let's try adding another finger then."

Ruby kept her finger halfway inserted in Emily's ass as her other finger tried to squeeze its way inside. Emily attempted the same maneuver with her fingers touching Ruby's ass. Suddenly, both of their assholes widened at the exact same time allowing them to insert a second finger. Ruby and Emily cried out in unison as their second fingers forced their way inside their assholes. The women laughed together as they realized they had added their second fingers at the exact same time. Their laughs soon changed to moans as their fingers moved in and out of each other's assholes. Emily tried to move her fingers to the same rhythm that Ruby used, matching her every movement. With their assfingering in harmony, Ruby and Emily understood exactly what the other woman was feeling as they played inside their asses. It felt strangely intimate as Ruby and Emily explored the hidden depths of each other's bodies. Their minds were connected by their shared pleasure and in this moment Emily knew she would do anything for her Mistress. Emily laid kisses on the back of Ruby's thighs and her buttocks as she fucked Ruby's asshole with her fingers.

As their fingers continued to work they were soon able to add a third finger. Ruby tried adding her pinky finger but couldn't open Emily's asshole enough to get it inside.

"Why don't you grab some lube from the top drawer, pet?" Ruby suggested.

Emily felt sad as Ruby's removed her fingers from her ass, but she knew it would not be long before she was filled again. Emily opened Ruby's chest of drawers and saw lubricant along with several other items. There were several varieties of dildos, handcuffs and ropes, nipple clamps, whips, and other kinky items. Emily grabbed the lube and laid back down on the cot. Emily squirted a generous amount of lube on her hand and grasped Ruby's hand. Their hands caressed and rubbed each other until they were coated wet and slippery with lubricant.

Ruby and Emily again positioned themselves so they could access their assholes at the same time. With their hands well lubricated and because their ass muscles had been stretched and exercised, the women were easily able to push four fingers inside. Emily shuddered as she felt herself being filled again. Since Angela took her anal virginity, Emily felt empty inside except when her ass was being filled. Feeling her Mistress moving inside her rectum gave Emily the most intense satisfaction of all.

"Are you ready for what comes next, my pet?" Ruby asked. The tone of her voice didn't change at all even with four of Emily's fingers exploring deep inside her ass.

Emily grunted and let soft "Ohhh's" escape her lips as Ruby moved her fingers in and out of Emily's rectum. "Uh. Ahhh. What is next, Mistress? Oh fuck, that feels good." Ruby was twisting her fingers around inside Emily's ass.

"It's time to fit the whole fist." Ruby replied. "Are you ready?"

"I'm ready if you are," Emily replied. "Let's see who can manage it first."

"Do you mean who can fit their fist in first or whose ass can take a fist first?"

"Obviously it takes more talent to be fisted than it does to fist. I'm going to show you how much of an anal slut I've become."

"I have a lot more practice at it than you," Ruby challenged. "Let's see whose ass is more talented." They removed their fingers from each other's asses. Ruby's asshole gaped open and Emily thought it would be fairly easy to insert an entire fist. Emily grouped her fingers together and inserted the tips of all of them inside Ruby's ass. Emily felt intense pressure against her sphincter as she felt Ruby's fingers pushing inside her asshole. Emily could only insert her hand up to her knuckles and was unable to get the rest of her hand inside Ruby. Ruby had a much easier time fisting Emily's ass. Emily flexed and stretched the muscles of her anus as if she were having a bowel movement to try and open herself for Ruby's fist. The widest part of Ruby's hand penetrated the final barrier of Emily's ass. Emily gasped as Ruby's entire hand entered her and balled itself into a fist. Ruby inserted her hand up to the wrist inside Emily's rectum and began pushing in and out slowly. Ruby marveled at how Emily's asshole had looked so tight and small a few days ago and now her anus was stretched tightly around her whole wrist.

Emily gritted her teeth from the combination of pain and pleasure. She exerted herself trying to insert her fist inside Ruby but managed to say, "I win."

"You are a nasty, nasty bitch." Ruby said as her hand played with the inside of Emily's ass. "I fucking love it." Emily's hand finally stretched Ruby's open enough that she could reach her hand inside Ruby's ass. The two of them moaned wildly as they assfisted each other. Ruby moved her free hand to Emily's pussy and began rubbing it as her other hand continued fisting her. The combination of pleasure to both her holes sent Emily over the edge. Emily pushed her ass back against Ruby's fist, trying to get it as deep inside herself as possible. Ruby stared in amazement as Emily's ass took more until her wrist was inside Emily as well. Emily moved back and forth against Ruby, pushing and pulling Ruby's arm in and out of her ass. Emily's ass was doing more of the work than Ruby's fist as she was fistfucked.

"You love my fist in your ass, don't you slut?" Ruby asked.

Emily simply moaned and nodded, feeling too much pleasure for rational thought or speech. She put her other hand on Ruby's pussy and rubbed it vigorously. Ruby opened her hand and then clenched it inside Emily's ass a few times, which was almost too much sensation for Emily to handle. She came again, squirting right onto Ruby's chest and wailing like a banshee. As her orgasm rocked her body, Emily rubbed and fisted Ruby with greater fervor.

"When did I give you permission to come?" Ruby asked.

Emily's eyes widened in shock as she realized her transgression. "I am so sorry, Mistress," she said. "Please punish me so I can learn my lesson."

"I will let you have a freebie, just this time," said Ruby. "But now you have to make me come too."

"Certainly, Mistress," Emily said dutifully. She continued fisting Ruby and started fingering Ruby's vagina as well. The penetration of both Ruby's holes made her come within minutes. Unlike the squirting Emily produced when she came, Ruby's ejaculate slowly poured out of her onto Emily's hand.

Ruby and Emily lay on the cot unmoving, panting from their efforts. Their hands still rested in each other's asses, held in place as the two of them recovered. After a few minutes, Ruby began removing her fist from Emily's rectum. As she felt Ruby's hand exit her ass, Emily again felt a profound sense of emptiness. She knew the feeling wouldn't leave until her ass was filled again. Emily took her hand out as well and Ruby's ass made a farting noise from the suction caused by Emily's fist being removed.

Ruby's asshole had been gaped open so far that Emily could see the pink inside of her rectum. Emily loved seeing inside her Mistress since she had come to love every part of Ruby's body. Emily leaned forward to stick her tongue inside Ruby's gaping hole. Ruby's asshole opened so wide that Emily could stick her entire tongue inside and still not feel the sides of Ruby's anus against her tongue. Ruby groaned, "Oh my God," as Emily swirled her tongue around inside Ruby's ass. Emily couldn't get enough of the taste of Ruby's insides.

Ruby pushed Emily's head away from her ass and turned around so that she faced Emily. Ruby told ahold of Emily's hand and stuck it in her mouth. Ruby sucked on Emily's fingers though they had been inside her ass only a few minutes ago.

"So fucking hot," Emily said to her Mistress. Ruby moved her hand near Emily's mouth. Emily opened wide so Ruby could stick her hand in. Emily tasted the flavor of her own ass on Ruby's fingers and relished the flavor. Emily held Ruby's hand by the wrist and shoved her hand in and out of her mouth as she sucked on Ruby's fingers.

Emily and Ruby soon rested on the cot with their arms around each other. Emily wondered if this was the end of their night. She couldn't believe it, but she still felt horny. She wondered what else she could do for her Mistress. Suddenly, Emily recalled something she had learned from the night she spent with Julia. Emily hopped off the cot and walked to Ruby's chest of drawers.

"Where are you going, pet?" Ruby asked.

"Don't worry about it," Emily said. She opened the top drawer and grabbed the item she was looking for. Emily stared at Ruby lying on her stomach on the cot. Emily gritted her teeth with lust as she looked upon Ruby's large, sexy ass. Emily wanted to just stick her face in it and take a bite out of it. Instead, she sat with knees on either side of Ruby's legs and pulled both of Ruby's wrists together. Before Ruby could react, Emily tied a knot around Ruby's hands just as Julia had taught her.

"What are you doing?" Ruby asked with surprise.

"Don't question me, bitch." Emily couldn't believe how confident her voice sounded as she gave orders to her Mistress.

"Emily!" Ruby exclaimed. She sounded incredulous but slightly curious as well.

"I want you to sit on your knees and put your head down on the bed," Emily ordered. Surprisingly, Ruby complied. Emily smiled as her suspicions were confirmed. Ruby had once been a submissive and that particular notion would always remain with her no matter how dominant she behaved.

"Stick that sexy ass out and present it to me," Emily commanded. Ruby drew her knees up and arched her back so that her ass pointed straight up at Emily. Ruby's asscrack looked beautiful between Ruby's large cheeks. Emily couldn't help running her finger up and down the sides of Ruby's crack. She laid a hand on each cheek to fondle and squeeze both of them. Emily pinched down so hard on one cheek that Ruby squealed.

"Shake that beautiful butt for me, Ruby." Ruby wiggled her ass, causing the flesh of her buttocks to bounce around. Ruby had never been with another woman who enjoyed her body the way Emily did, so she wanted to make sure her lover enjoyed it.

"You have a lot of junk in your trunk, Ruby," said Emily.

"And...?" Ruby had grown used to being insulted about her fat ass since high school.

"And I fucking love it," Emily said. She slapped her hand forward to smack Ruby hard on the cheek. Ruby wasn't expecting it, and she howled and shook as the pain spread over her backside.

"You like that, don't you?" Emily asked. She slapped Ruby hard on the other asscheek. Ruby's fleshy buttocks made the most delightful smacking sound.

"I do," Ruby said as she gritted her teeth from the pain. "I really do."

Emily threw her hands forward to slap each of Ruby's asscheeks simultaneously.

"Who loves you the most, Ruby?"

"Oh, you do." Ruby moaned.

"You're goddamn right I do." Emily slapped Ruby hard again. Emily put her hand against Ruby's pussy and started slapping it. Ruby stuffed her face into her pillow in an attempt to muffle her wails.

Emily slapped Ruby's pussy hard one more time as Ruby yelped. Emily stuck two of her fingers inside Ruby's vagina. Emily's fingers squirmed inside of Ruby as she moaned into her pillow. "Fuck my fingers," Emily commanded.

Emily held her hand in place as Ruby moved herself back and forth against Emily's digits. "Oh God," Ruby yelled as she felt herself getting turned on again. Emily smacked Ruby's ass again as her Mistress moved back to use Emily's fingers to fuck herself.

"Harder," Ruby demanded.

Emily's fingers in Ruby's pussy blocked her access to Ruby's ass, so Emily took a funny angle with her hand and it didn't make much contact as it slapped Ruby's ass.

"Fuck you! I said harder!" Ruby yelled.

Emily took her fingers out of Ruby's vagina and laid her hand on the bottom of Ruby's back. Emily used her other hand to slap Ruby relentlessly. Ruby grunted in appreciation as Emily slapped her ass over and over. Finally, Emily relented and she leaned down to kiss the spots on Ruby's buttocks that looked the reddest. Emily untied the bonds on Ruby's wrists.

Ruby turned over and rubbed her wrists. Ruby said, "I enjoyed that, but be careful you do not overstep your bounds."

Emily said, "Don't worry, Mistress. You will always command in public. I won't tell anyone about what goes on between us in private."

"Well, I was ready for the night to be over but you have me all hot and bothered again," Ruby said. "I couldn't decide whether I wanted you to sleep on the floor tonight or in bed with me. I don't normally let my pets sleep with me. But you are not just a normal pet."

"I will do whatever you desire, Mistress," Emily answered.

"I know that, sweetie. I want to propose a little game." Ruby stood up and walked to her dresser. She opened the top drawer and pulled out a sex toy that looked like a dildo with two ends.

"Do you know what this is?" Ruby asked.

"I believe it is a double-sided dildo, Mistress."

"Very good, pet. Do you know how to use it?"

Emily shook her head. "I've only seen it used in a porn video I saw once. Will you please teach me?"

"We are going to ride this together and have a sort of contest. If you come first, you will spend the rest of the night curled up on the floor like a good little puppy. But if you make me come first, you get to spend the night in my bed."

Emily's eyes brightened at this prospect. She would be happy with either result, though. Ruby sat on the cot across from Emily and scooted nearer to her. "I will start," Ruby said. "Watch what I do."

Ruby took one end of the dildo and pushed the head inside her pussy. After inserting it part of the way in, she slowly moved it in and out of herself. "Now your turn," Ruby told Emily.

Emily took the other end of the toy and pointed it at her wet cunt. She moaned as she felt it enter her and she began moving against it. The women fucked both ends of the dildo and gradually inserted more and more until most of the shaft was inside them. They kept moving closer and closer until they swallowed the entire dildo in their vaginas and their pussies began rubbing against each other. Emily nearly went mad with pleasure as the sensation of the dildo moving in her cunt mixed with the wondrous feeling of her genitals co-mingling with Ruby's. Both women moaned as their pussies mixed together.

They began grinding their pussies against each other and moved up and down the dildo to bump their pelvises together. They were both so wet that when their pussies pulled away from each other they were still connected by a thin strand of pussy juice. The strand of mixed arousal gave way as their pussies pushed back together. Their genitals made wet, squishy noises as they rubbed together.

Emily could feel her climax nearing but she tried to hold back in the hopes of sharing a bed with her lover tonight. Ruby must be getting close too, she was moving against the dildo more vigorously. Emily decided to take the initiative. Using her athleticism, she balanced herself on one hand while the other hand reached toward Ruby's vagina and started playing with her lover's clitoris. Emily's rhythm of fucking her end of the dildo never slowed.

"No fair," Ruby said between moans.

"You mean no rules," Emily replied. She flicked Ruby's clit faster and tried to use her vaginal muscles to shove the dildo farther into Ruby. Ruby couldn't help herself from coming as her cries split the night. She feverishly humped the dildo as she came.

Emily gleefully realized that she had won the contest. Ruby slowed down her movement on the dildo until she came to a complete stop with only the tip resting inside her. She started to catch her breath when Emily pushed back on her end and said, "Come on, bitch. I still need to finish."

Ruby stared at Emily and then barked a laugh. "Oh, you are such a good match for me, pet. You are the only one who would dare say something like that to me." Ruby moved her pussy down the shaft of the dildo until her pussy again touched Emily's.

"You know I'm going to punish you for that, right?" Ruby asked. Emily nodded and sighed as their genitals rubbed together. "But that's what you wanted, isn't it?" Emily nodded again. Ruby could punish her pet's insolence tomorrow, she wanted to get her pet off one more time tonight. She had earned it.

Emily and Ruby moved aggressively against each other as they shared the dildo between their cunts. As Emily's pleasure mounted she started slamming her pussy against Ruby's. Ruby realized Emily was starting to well up inside. Ruby stole Emily's move by reaching her hand toward Emily's clitoris and massaging it. Emily bit her lip as she held off her orgasm.

"May I please come, Mistress?"

"Come for me, Emily."

Ruby's use of Emily's real name was the trigger that set Emily off. Emily screamed in a high-pitched tone and Ruby pulled the dildo forcefully out of Emily's cunt. As Emily climaxed, ejaculate sprayed out of her all over Ruby. Though Emily had been drained twice already she still had a substantial amount of cum. Ruby opened her mouth to try and catch more. Getting to taste her pet's ejaculate after Ruby made her come was like the icing on the cake.

Emily felt totally exhausted after her third orgasm of the night and collapsed onto the bed. Their marathon sex session had lasted hours and both women were beat. Ruby laid down on the bed next to her and wrapped her arms around her. They were covered with each other's bodily fluids, but neither of them minded as Ruby pulled a blanket over the two of them. The bed they lay on was wet with their lubricant, sweat, and cum. They seemed to relish rolling around in their own filth.

"Looks like you get to share with me tonight, " Ruby said.

"I hope you don't mind sharing with your pet," Emily replied.

"Not tonight, I don't." The two of them kissed and traded tongues a little more as they cuddled together. Emily felt so happy she thought she would cry. Ruby felt Emily sob against her shoulder and asked with concern, "What's wrong pet?"

"Absolutely nothing," Emily replied. "I feel perfect right now. I never want you to leave me."

"You will be mine forever. I will never let you go."

Emily held Ruby tighter. "I am so glad."

"I will always take care of you. I am going to protect you, Emily. I love you."

"I love you too, Ruby."

Within minutes, the pet and her owner had fallen asleep in each other's arms.


Epilogue

Julia stalked the janitor through the darkened hallway. She kept to the shadows, never revealing herself. The custodian whistled softly to himself, oblivious to the fact that he was being followed. Julia crept closer and pulled a blade out of her shirt sleeve. Julia thought this action was a bit extreme, but an order was an order. The dirty old man stopped in the hallway, holding the mop in its bucket. He scratched his ass and rubbed his crotch coarsely. He never even heard Julia as she tiptoed closer to him.

Julia placed the sharp end of the knife between the man's legs and sliced upward. He screamed in agony and doubled over as his scrotum was cut open. The man never even saw who had eviscerated him. He just heard a voice behind him say, "Touch Emily Denham again and your entire dick comes off next." Manuel groaned in pain as he bled out onto the floor while Julia snuck away.

◆◆◆

Reynolds sat in a chair next to the desk in the warden's office. His head was still partially bandaged and he couldn't help scratching at it. It itched like hell. The warden had kept him waiting long enough; he had been sitting here for over fifteen minutes. Finally, the door opened and an aging woman with half blonde/half grey hair walked in and sat down across from him.

The warden stared at Reynolds for a minute before asking, "Do you know why you are here?"

"For a promotion and a huge raise," Reynolds joked. The warden didn't seem to find his quip amusing.

"I have called you here to discuss your job performance or lack thereof," the warden said.

"Cut the bullshit. What's going on?" Reynolds asked.

"We have received disturbing reports of you sexually abusing some of our inmates," said the warden.

"Bullshit!" Reynolds yelled as he slammed his fist on the table. The warden had a skeptical look on her face.

"I am afraid that these claims have been substantiated by several sources and we have no choice but to let you go. You will be happy to know that there is currently no intention to press any rape charges against you."

"Whoever it is, they are lying. She has got you in her pocket too, doesn't she?" There was no need to specify who "she" was. Everyone knew who held the true power in this prison. The warden glared at Reynolds. "Well, if I am going down then you are coming with me," Reynolds threatened. "I will tell the Department of Corrections all about the dealings going on here."

The warden barked a laugh. "You are going to tell them when you have been complicit in all of it as well? If you say one word there will be nothing waiting for you except a nice little jail cell. How do you think your fellow inmates would treat a former prison guard? Come now. I expect you out of here by the end of the day."

Reynolds seethed with anger but knew he was beaten. That fucking bitch had got one over on him when she clocked him in the head and now she had done it again. Reynolds stood up angrily and stormed out of the room. The warden wouldn't have to worry about this one again and turned her thoughts instead to Ruby's just rewards.

◆◆◆

Monica and Ruby stood together on the roof of the prison. Ruby offered Monica a cigarette, a semblance of a peace offering that Monica begrudgingly accepted. After taking a few drags of her own cigarette, Ruby said to Monica, "You are nothing to me now. I want you to know this so you can begin to move on."

Monica spat off the roof and replied, "This is all her fucking fault. Every time I see her, I just want to strangle the life out of her."

Ruby said, "That's why you need to go. I thought for a time that maybe Emily and I could make you into our little plaything. But your presence is toxic and I can't stand to be around you anymore. I pulled some strings and you are being transferred to a different prison."

"What?" Monica asked incredulously.

"You are leaving us for the rest of your incarceration. Don't worry, I have some friends at the State Pen. They will make sure you fit in very well there. I told them to take extra special care of you. It might do you some good to be someone's bitch for a couple of years."

Monica clung to Ruby's shirt desperately. "Please don't do this to me," Monica pleaded. "I love you, Ruby!"

"I finally know what love is, and I doubt you have any in your black heart. I never want to see you again." Ruby pulled Monica's hands off her shirt and pushed Monica down to the ground. "Now get the fuck out of my sight."

◆◆◆

Emily curled up on a soft mat next to Ruby's cot. Ruby had given her a blanket to cover herself up with at night and a soft pillow to rest on as well. Ruby treated her pet well, she wanted to ensure that Emily was as comfortable as possible. Emily gave no complaints about sleeping on the floor; it only made the nights when she was allowed to sleep next to Ruby even more special.

She had just finished with her favorite part of the day. Before bed each night, Emily gave both her Mistress' feet a massage and tongue bath. Emily was surprised Ruby hadn't asked her to lick her cunt as well, she looked pretty turned on while Emily cleaned her toes. Oh well, maybe her Mistress would surprise her in the middle of the night. She had already done that a couple of times when Emily thought the only intention for the rest of the evening was to sleep. Even after a month together, Ruby could still surprise her.

Emily couldn't believe how much she had changed in a month's time. She had thought that her imprisonment meant the end of her life, not the start of a new chapter. Emily ran her hand over her scalp and felt the inch of dark hair that had grown there so far. A new beginning. For the first time in her life, Emily had a partner who loved her and cared for her. Emily was also able to give the love of her life what they both craved the most. Total control and domination for Ruby and the utter absence of control and submission for Emily. Though she was surrounded by steel bars and concrete walls, Emily had never felt more free.

"Good night, Emily. I love you, my sweet pet."

"I love you too, Ruby."

The End
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