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This short story is part ten of an ongoing series. If you have read the rest of the series recently, you can comfortably skip the recap. This recap is intended to catch people up who are either jumping in at this installment, or for those who haven’t read the series in a while and could use a quick catch-up. The stories are available as singles, or as five-part collections. Either way, enjoy!

Maggie Kennedy was just your average everyday Earth woman—a college student with a normal life, going about her normal everyday routine. Then one day, she woke up naked in a circular room with strange, silvery glowing walls, restrained to a strange-looking, circular bed at the center of the room at her wrists and ankles by soft—but unbreakable—cuffs. 

Then the wall melted away in front of her eyes, forming an eight-foot-tall archway, beyond which she could see only darkness. But then a figure filled the doorway, and Maggie, though she hadn’t been attracted to women on Earth, was instantly in lust. The figure was what appeared to be a gorgeous blonde human woman, between seven and eight feet tall, wearing a skimpy dress that looked like a mixture of futuristic and Ancient Greek styles. The figure stepped over to Maggie, unclipping her skirt... and releasing an enormous, rock-hard cock. That gorgeous, magnificent being let Maggie take the tip of that gorgeous cock into her mouth, but then she took it away, never letting Maggie touching it again. 

This being turned out to be Amastris, the first Amazon Maggie would meet. She had been abducted to the planet Amaza, ruled by the Amazons—all whom looked like beautiful human women, the smallest of whom were six-and-a-half feet tall. They looked like human women, that is, except for one important anatomical difference—their beautiful, enormous cocks. 

Maggie was abducted to be what was called a “Doula,” a sex slave for the Amazons. Amazons and Doulas didn’t need to eat or drink (though they did sometimes for pleasure), all they needed for sustenance was to fuck. Amazons had to have orgasms to live, and Doulas needed Amazon cum to live, in any of their holes, or even just on their skin. Amazon cum both provides all the sustenance an Amazon needs, but it’s also a powerful narcotic, giving them a powerful high, and even possibly killing them if they have too much. 

Amastris turned out to be Maggie’s lead trainer, helping her turn into a fully-trained sex slave, constantly craving Amazon cum. Amastris was always there, watching as other Amazons fucked Maggie, and her body gradually changed into that of a Doula sex slave. Each of Maggie’s three holes got deeper, and wider—but not too wide—able to comfortably take an Amazon cock while still having just a bit of pain mixed with the pleasure. Also her physical form changed, to fully reflect her mental picture of herself. Her face changed, her tits and ass got bigger and firmer, she lost a few inches of height, her skin turned essentially perfect. She would never get used to seeing that perfect image of feminine lust that looked back at her in the mirror now. 

In spite of hers and Amastris’ obvious mutual attraction, the Amazon had never touched her again, after letting her suck the tip of her dick that first day on Amaza. 

Along the way there were many personal developments for her. It was by no means assured that a prospective Doula would survive her training, but Maggie took to her training better than anyone had in recent history. She met two other Doulas who would become closer to her, Laci and Cassidy. Naïve, fresh-faced Laci was matched with Circe, another of the trainers. Ironically, Cassidy was doing so badly at her training that it seemed as if she would fail, until Maggie stepped in and helped her. And then Cassidy ended up matched with Amastris, the object of Maggie’s lustful obsession. 

But it turned out that she was matched with Hippolyta, the queen of the Amazons. In so doing she was made “High Doula,” a sort of respected figure among the sex slaves. She and the other trainees were naked all throughout their training, but each of them was clad in a thong and a collar after being full-fledged sex slaves. 

That was why Amastris had never again touched her—she was the queen’s highest advisor, and it seemed there was some kind of taboo there. Doulas could have sex with each other, and Amazons could even get each other off from time to time, but for some reason, the queen’s high advisor was forbidden from touching her high Doula. 

Over time, various other elements of Amazon society emerged. Maggie learned that Amazons and Doulas were basically immortal, if Amazons had orgasms and Doulas got their fill of Amazon cum. Amazons only “died” when they chose to, going off to a place called “The Quiet Lands.” She learned that the Amazons were basically living through an apocalypse, as they had lost the ability to have children. And indeed whenever they went around the city, their beautiful city did seem oddly empty. It turned out that there were only a few thousand of them left. 

There was another race living on the planet, called the Futanari. Once, long ago, they lived alongside the Amazons. They looked similar to the Amazons, in that they were seven-foot-tall humanoid females, but they had both male and female sexual anatomy, a vagina tucked underneath their cocks. They had sex slaves called Futas, who like them were women with both sexual organs, but they were regular human size. 

Only by having sex with each other in a very specific order, along with their slaves, could Futanari and Amazons produce a child. But for reasons which Maggie hasn’t been told yet, the Futanari left the Amazons, departing their city for some other unknown location on the planet. It’s been implied several times that the Amazons were not kind to the Futanari, and also many other Doulas, in the past, but Maggie doesn’t know the specifics. 

Soon after Maggie was trained, the Amazons abducted a human man from Earth, through the portal in the queen’s palace. This man turned out to be Marco Matali, an Italian soccer star and sex symbol from back on Earth (a place that Maggie is increasingly forgetting, as the weeks go by). Marco was trained just like the Doulas were, and he gradually transformed into a beautiful, olive-skinned Futa, beautiful feminine face, shapely figure, smallish perky breasts, and a vagina beneath her penis. This was Hippolyta’s plan to find the Futanari—The former Marco, now Celena, would sense the location of the Futanari, and so could guide the Amazons to finding them.

It was not long after that that Maggie learned that Hippolyta was the youngest Amazon, the final one born to the previous queen before the Futanari left. She also learned that Amastris had been the previous queen’s high advisor, and now advised her daughter Hippolyta. Also it became clear to Maggie that Amastris doesn’t agree with Hippolyta’s plan. 
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