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“On your knees, slave.”

Maggie did as the Amazon commanded her, dropping to her knees on the marble floor beneath her. She was still naked, except for the velvety restraints holding her wrists behind her back, and the soft collar around her neck, which was attached to a leash held by Amastris standing behind her. She had begun to wonder if she would wear clothes ever again.

Her training had gone several days and nights in the room where she’d first awoken, tied to a comfortable bed, suspended in the air. Every day, the wall would dissolve and reform to create a door, and two utterly gorgeous Amazons would enter with Amastris, who Maggie thought was more stunning than any of them. Each of the Amazons looked like exceptionally beautiful, seven-foot tall, scantily clad human women, except of course for their well-endowed, masculine cocks. 

And the pair would fuck her silly, sometimes double-penetrating her pussy and ass, each filling her with an enormous load of cum, always leading to a cascading avalanche of orgasms, impressive in both intensity and quantity. Sometimes they would just let that gallon of sticky, sweet saltiness spray over her. Maggie enjoyed that, but she was still just a doula-in-training, so she never dared to ask them to cum on her body, as much as she wanted it. While they fucked her Amastris would always watch, her enormous, rock-hard erection belying the stoic expression on her beautiful face. 

Amastris never used Maggie for her own pleasure, and the gorgeous Amazon never again pleasured herself after that first day, no matter how much she obviously wanted to. No matter how much Maggie wanted her to. 

There was no question now that Maggie’s body was changing, inside and out. She remembered Amastris saying that she would evolve into a doula, and she assumed this is what she must have meant—no human woman could take an Amazon’s cock into her, not in any hole. Her pussy and ass must have changed to be able to handle cocks that huge, and the Amazons were not shy about fucking her right up to their balls. Her ass was definitely thicker, now, and her tits had grown full and voluptuous. She hadn’t seen a mirror since the Amazons had brought her there, but she was curious to see if her face had changed. 

But there had been no time for such things. Amastris had come one morning and let her down from the restraints, put that leash and soft velvet handcuffs on her, and led her away. 

Now she was on her knees before an Amazon she knew only as Circe. The curvy, statuesque creature had a face that looked Asian, and long, luxurious black hair that stopped just above her ass. Only a see-through white strip covered her large, full breasts, and only a thin, translucent light blue skirt covered her sexy, powerful legs. Maggie was having trouble focusing on Circe’s face, when she could see the Amazon’s enormous cock through the material of the skirt, semi-erect and bouncing lightly with every step, as she paced back and forth before her.

The room they were in now was a bedroom chamber of sorts, red silky curtains, and a large, plush bed that looked unbelievably comfortable. Circe, like all of the Amazons, was the very picture of power, grace, and sheer sex appeal. Maggie would do absolutely anything this amazing creature asked of her. She is my master, Maggie thought. For the moment, at least. But I wouldn’t mind if she were my master when I’m trained. 

That is, of course, if she couldn’t belong to Amastris. As stunning as Circe was, Maggie’s lust for the stunning blond had only grown in the days and weeks since her training began. She was keenly aware of the presence of Amastris behind her. At least she enjoys watching me get fucked, thought Maggie. At least I can pleasure her that way. I bet when she’s alone after training me she goes and jerks herself off. Or fucks the living hell out of her own doula. 
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