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Excerpt

 


Mona slowly dragged her fingers over
my naked flesh, making her way behind me. Instantly, I knew what
she was up to – confirmed when she pushed me over her daughter's
backside. I only hoped there was enough room between the straps
that went between my legs, so that she could fit her ladydick
in...

 


There was!

 


The beautiful black MILF plunged her
fat, hard dick deep into my eager and receptive pussy. It had
tightened up a bit since Kayla had stopped plowing me, after
several hours. I got to feel her spread me and open me up, all over
again. "Yesss," I hissed. "Oh, Mona... Fuck me! Fuck me with your
big black cock!"
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Emily, Part 3

 



Kayla, my neighbor, was sexy as fuck. I liked
watching her as she drove, my eyes taking their time, lingering on
her curves. Watching that beautiful face of hers in profile. Her
long, lean legs. She was a stunning woman. It would surprise anyone
to find out that she could also grow a dick, whenever she wanted
to.

 


Oh, don't get me wrong, she's all
woman. With a little something extra... Okay, a big something
extra. Eleven and a half inches, to be exact. "I measured," she
told me, as we bathed in the afterglow of our first time together.
The same time that I'd promised to be her slave.

 


"Where are we going?" I asked,
excitedly. She turned and smiled.

 


"Do you read the ends of mysteries
first?" she asked. I'd be lying if I said I didn't. But I'd really
only asked the question so she would turn. I wanted to see her
whole face, if only for a moment. She turned back, not waiting for
my answer. "We're off to buy a gift for you and your
husband."

 


Oh, why did she have to bring up
Brandon? I cringed. "He's never going to stop, you know," she
continued. It was more of a statement than a question. "Not on his
own, anyway. But he will if we control him."

 


One word tantalized me.
"We?" I asked.
She chuckled.

 


"There's a hierarchy," she explained.
"I'm at the top, of course."



"And I'm at the bottom," I offered. I didn't mind – Hell, I loved
being there. The way she made me cum. Hell, the way she made me
feel. She could do whatever she wanted.

 


"More like the middle," she said. She
looked at me, an impish gleam in her eyes. "Dogs are at the
bottom." She thought about it for a moment. "Men... Men are at the
bottom. I shouldn't compare them to dogs. Dogs don't deserve
that."

 


I giggled. Kayla reached
over and took my hand. "He cheated on you," she said. It hurt but
it was the truth. "And probably more than you know."
Ouch! I thought. "But
that's all going to end." Her confidence was infectious. I was
eager to see how this all played out. She let go of my hand. "We're
here."

 


"Here" was an adult book store. I
almost questioned her but then thought better of it. Maybe I was in
the middle, like she said, but I was still under her. I had a lot
to learn and was determined that any lesson would only have to be
learned once.

 


From the outside, the place looked
seedy. Basically, just a concrete block of a building in the
roughest part of town. A sleazy hotel was across the street. There
was a truck stop next to it. I caught Kayla looking that way,
almost wistfully. Then she killed the engine and reached for the
door. "Come along," she said, not waiting to see if I
complied.

 


The place looked deserted and for good
reason. It wasn't open yet. But Kayla strode up and knocked on the
door, just the same. A second after I joined her, we were rewarded
with the sound of the door being unlocked, from the inside. It
opened up, revealing an older black woman, every bit as stunning as
my Mistress.

 


"Hi, Mom," said Kayla. The MILF smiled
and welcomed us inside, locking the door right behind
me.

 


I turned to see them hug. I could see
the resemblance in parts of their features but if Kayla hadn't
mentioned it, I probably wouldn't have guessed that they were
related.

 


"Oh, look at this one," said the
MILF.

 


"Mom, this is Emily, my slave." She
said it so matter-of-factly that it took me by surprise. I blushed,
deeply.

 


"So cute the way she turns red," said
her mother. She held out her hand to shake. "It's a pleasure to
meet you, Emily." That also took me by surprise but I shook it,
just the same. Her handshake was gentle but firm.

 


She said her name was Mona. She was
breathtaking – that much they had in common. And in the brief bit
of small talk the two of them made, I realized where Kayla had
gotten her intelligence and confidence.

 


We found ourselves in front of a wall
full of dildos. "Pick out a big one," said Kayla. Again, I blushed.
I looked at the selection. It was daunting.
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