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Use me, Maggie thought, as she bounced up and down on the amazon thick, hard, enormous cock. Fuck me like I’m your toy. 

The Amazon—whose name was Aella, not that it mattered—lay on her back on the silky cream-colored bed, her hair arrayed in a black storm behind her head, her legs spread eagle in the air on either side of Maggie. The Amazon’s beautiful, lightly sweaty face was a perfect picture of ecstasy, and her full, round breasts heaved with every deep breath. Her skin was the color of copper, and Maggie hoped she would get the chance to suck those erect, brown nipples before they were finished. 

Maggie stood between Aella’s legs with her back to her, legs bent, holding her own ass apart with both hands, lifting her pussy up and down on the Amazon’s impressive cock, her own DD tits bouncing lightly each time. Her long hair fell down her back, sticking to her skin with sweat. Aella’s cock filled her wonderfully, made her beautifully complete, and each time she lifted herself away from it, she could instantly feel the hunger in belly. 

She craved cock now, absolutely needed it. Maggie was really only content now when she had a thick, hard cock ramming into one of her holes. Or right after, when she was covered in cum or had it spilling out of her and she still felt the quivering aftershocks of the mind-blowing orgasm an Amazon had just given her. 

“Oh,” Aella gasped out. Her eyes were closed, and she didn’t even seem to realize she was speaking. She fondled one of her own breasts with one hand, and ran her fingers through the bush of pubic hair above her cock with the other. “Oh god, you fuck so good...”

Maggie grinned. I might be the slave, but I’m controlling you right now, aren’t I?

The soft, silky collar around Maggie’s neck was attached to a lacey black cord stretching across the room and held in the hand of Maggie’s trainer, Amastris. As always—at least since that first time—Amastris only watched from a distance. If she was trying to hide her lust for Maggie, she was doing a poor job of it, completely betrayed by the hunger in her eyes and the pulsing, stiff erection that was threatening to break through her skirt. Maggie held her gaze as she fucked the other Amazon, saying through her eyes This should be you I’m fucking, Amastris. You will be mine. I may be the slave, but you will be mine. 

Each time Maggie lifted herself off Aella’s cock, she tilted her hips a little, so the tip brushed her clit, letting a breathy little moan escape her lips. Maggie knew how Amastris loved those moans. She loved teasing her. 

Aella was stunningly gorgeous, as all the Amazons seemed to be, but Amastris was the most beautiful creature Maggie had ever seen. She wanted the stern, lanky, seven-foot-tall blonde Amazon more than she’d ever wanted anything in her life. And I will have her. She was obsessed with Amastris, and she knew Amastris was obsessed with her as well. 

Maggie felt the Amazon’s body shiver beneath her. She knew what that meant by now. Turning her face to Aella, she panted out, “Where do you want to cum?”

It was her duty as a Doula to sense her master’s desires, so it was unusual that she would ask that question. But she could sense—and she still had no idea how she could sense this, but she just knew it—that Aella wanted to be asked. 

“Get on your back,” Aella commanded, between panty, shallow breaths of her own. 

Maggie started to do as she was told, but suddenly Aella sat up, grabbed Maggie by the waist and moved her to the bed as easily as if she were a doll. Her face turned towards the ceiling, holding Maggie in place with one hand, she jerked her cock with the other, shooting wave after wave of warm cum across Maggie’s tits, chest and neck. Closing her eyes, Maggie let the euphoria overtake her. 
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