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Making Ally, Book 2
was previously published by Amanda Mann, under
the pen name, Dexter
Darkwood. For this edition, the story is
nearly 30% longer, with greater character detail and increased
action.
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Excerpt

 


After the club, I found
myself in the back seat of a car, between my girlfriend and the
handsome black stranger we had picked up inside. He wasted no time
in making his move and Tricia was urging me to suck his
cock:

 


Gulping, I looked quickly
toward the rear-view mirror. I could see in the reflection that the
driver was watching me, a wicked smile on his lips. My heart
raced. What do I do? As if to answer, Tricia whispered in my ear. “Suck it, baby.
Suck that big cock for me.” My clitty was leaking, my pussy
pulsing. I looked back at the growing monster, then up to Reggie's
face. He's so cute... I licked my lips, grabbed his cock, and went down on
him.

 


The warm flesh between my lips was
amazing! I opened my mouth wide to take him, then stretched it,
even more, as he became fully hard. I couldn't take much, he was
too thick, and the positioning was kind of awkward but I bobbed him
and teased his cock with my tongue as best as I could. I pumped his
thick shaft with my hand. It was so big that I couldn't even get it
all the way around it. He ran his fingers through my hair, gasping
and moaning. Soon, he held my head in place and fucked my mouth. It
was all I could do to keep from coughing and gagging until he came.
His salty cream filled me and I swallowed quickly to keep it from
spilling out. I was proud of my first real blowjob and I loved the
warm feeling that emanated from the cum in my tummy.

 


When I sat back up, the
driver grinned at me in the mirror again. I blushed, though I made
a show of wiping my lips and sucking the jizz off my fingers, just
for him. You slut! I thought, laughing inside my head. I'm such a tease...!
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"Time for cummies,” said Tricia. My
baby always treats me so right. Every time we make love, she makes
sure I get mine.

 


Over the last year, she saved me from
the rigid restrictions of our patriarchal society. Gone are the
days when I was Al. Now, I'm Ally – both at home and in the real
world, including work – and I've never been happier. But that
doesn't mean I have to be a pushover, doing everything she says. A
couple of weeks back, in fact, I got up the courage and told Tricia
the I didn't really like my steel chastity cage. "Why not?" she
asked.

 


“It's not pretty enough,”
I told her. I had been window shopping for things online and saw
that they came in all sorts of colors. “Can I have a pink one
instead?” She eyed me, doubtfully. She had been helping me with my
impulse purchase problem. “I want to look my best for you,” I
added. She smiled, even chuckling a bit.

 


“Okay, baby,” she said.
“If you're a good girl, this week, we'll go down to the bookstore
and you can pick out the one you want.” This was very exciting news
to me! Up until now, she had always bought these things when I
wasn't around, then given them to me. Oh, sure, we went together to
buy bras, but that was out of necessity, as I needed them to go
with some of the sheer blouses she had bought and hers were too big
for my flat chest. It was the rest of the things – the panties and
other clothes, the makeup, the chastity device, and even the
pegging dildo. I just wanted to be an active part of my own
destiny.

 


You better believe I was a good girl,
too. I helped her with her hair and makeup every day, did her nails
over the weekend, cooked breakfast and dinner and kept our whole
place clean. I didn't even complain the two nights that she didn't
get home until late. I just brought the extra leftovers to work the
next day. I shared them with my friend, Marcus. He's a very
handsome black guy. Strong and tall, too. Very sexy.
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