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All events depicted in this work of
literature are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual persons,
places, or events is coincidental. The text owes its existence to
my corrupt and twisted imagination.

 

Off to work

 

My first day on the job at Hunt Enterprises had turned out
wonderfully well. Master Carmine had beaten and fucked me because I
had not been able to complete my allotted work, and he promised
further humiliations in the days to come. All I had to do was be my
usual indolent and pathetic self, and the beatings were sure to
follow.

The morning found me in my transparent bedroom, lying naked but
for the plug in my ass, on top of a hard bed. It was warm, so the
lack of a blanket did not bother me, and gave the cameras that were
recording my every move something to show their audience.

I decided to go and see if there were any new tasks for me on
the computer, so I showered and was just about to don my uniform
when a tall, blonde woman walked into the office adjoining my
sleeping quarters. She was wearing a long leather jacket that ended
just above her knees, black leather boots that ended just below her
knees, and was carrying a large hessian bag over one arm with 'Hunt
Enterprises' printed across the top.

'So you're Cynthia, the new admin slave,' she said, looking at
me through the glass wall that separated my sleeping quarters from
the work area. 'Get out here and let me look at you.'

I dropped to my hands and knees and scurried into the office, my
imagination racing and my cunt getting wet. It had been days since
I had last tasted pussy and I was missing it, and this woman looked
very stern and demanding.

'Stand,' she commanded, and I jumped to my feet. 'Very nice,'
she said, running her eyes up and down my body. She opened my mouth
with long, elegant fingers and inspected inside as if I were a
horse or some such beast of burden. Then she ran her hands over my
shoulders and down onto my breasts, grasping the nipples between
the thumb and forefinger and pinching hard. She stretched and
squeezed my tits in a most painful way for a little while before
her hands continued their odyssey downwards.

'Spread your legs,' she commanded and then pushed two fingers
into my very wet cunt. 'My, my, my, you are a horny one,' she said,
smiling and fucking me with her fingers. 'I've been told not to
damage you, but they didn't say anything about not using you.'

She pulled her fingers from inside me and took off her jacket,
which she dropped to the floor. Underneath she was naked save for
the boots. Her body was long and lean with small, pointy tits and a
tight, shaved pussy. She was so beautiful, in fact, that the sight
of her almost made me cum on the spot.

'I think you can get down on your hands and knees and lick,' she
said, 'starting from the boots and working up.'

I dropped down again and did as she had commanded, licking and
sucking at her feet. The smell of her wet cunt was threatening to
drive me wild, but I controlled myself and made sure I covered
every square inch of her boots with my tongue before moving up to
kissing and licking at her thighs.

She parted her legs and I ran my tongue over her shaved pussy,
forcing the lips apart and tickling her clit. I dared not use my
hands because I was afraid she might take her cunt away from me if
I did not follow her orders to the letter, and I so wanted to eat
it.

'Oh, you're very good with your tongue, slut,' she said. 'Now
lie down on your back with your legs apart and your arms lying flat
on either side of you.' She waited while I obeyed, and then
straddled my face, sitting with her pussy firmly in my mouth and
her ass pressing against my nose.

Once she was comfortable on my face, she began to punish my
tits, slapping each in turn and pinching the nipples, pulling them
up as far as they would go. I licked and sucked as best I could,
but she would often lean back and suffocate me. Still, my tongue
did its work while she slapped my breasts and soon she was
squirming with pleasure, her cunt juices filling my mouth.

Let's see what you taste like,' she said and leaned over to
inspect my cunt. I kept licking like a good slave should. She
parted my cunt lips with one hand and slapped my clit several times
with the other, before lowering her mouth and licking at it. I
stayed as still as I could, but her expert tongue worked my pussy
and I could not help squirming with pleasure.

'Sit still,' she said, lifting her head and slapping my pussy
several time. 'No wonder you're a slave, you worthless slut. Don't
you know how to behave when someone is treating you well?' She
stood up, obviously angry. 'It seems to me you would prefer to be
treated like the shithole sucking slut you are,' she said, and
pulled me up by my nipples. When I was upright, she slapped me
several times with each hand, then reached behind and pulled the
butt plug from my ass.

 

Find out what Monique does to
Cynthia for 99¢ at Amazon, Amazon UK, Amazon DE, and Smashwords!
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collection of five short stories that detail the use and abuse of
Slave Cynthia at the hands of lesbian mistresses. Included in this
volume are: Slave Cynthia:
Live to Serve; Cynthia: Lesbian
Slave; My Mistress, the
Artist; Slave Party
Games; and Pet
Slave.
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	Cynthia:
Lesbian Slave (2011)
Cynthia lives to be humiliated and dominated, which is why her
new mistress has decided to allow her to stay on, as long as she
can pay her way of course. But first, Cynthia must submit to being
punished for being disobedient, and then mistress would like to
spend a little time playing with her new possession. The second
short story in the Abusing Cynthia collection.



	


Slave
Cynthia: Pet Slave (2011)
Cynthia finds herself at the mercy of the tall and beautiful
Maree. Left in a cage overnight after Maree abused her with a
strap-on, Cynthia couldn't sleep thinking of all the things that
might happen to her in the morning. But even Cynthia's twisted
imaginings couldn't predict the humiliation that Maree had in store
for her. The fifth short story in the Abusing Cynthia
collection.



	


Slave
Cynthia: The Appraisal (2011)
Cynthia's first day as a corporate slave has ended and, despite
her best efforts, she hasn't met her KPI's. Her punishment for
failure is humiliation, abuse, and pain at the hands of Master
Carmine, who promises far worse if she fails again. The seventh
short story in the Abusing Cynthia collection.



	


Slave
Party Games (2011)
Mistress Ebony and her two guests have just enjoyed a wonderful
meal, and what better way to end the night than with some slave
party games. Cynthia and two other slaves are pitted against each
other in humiliating and painful games that leave them excited and
hungry for more. The fourth short story in the Abusing Cynthia
collection.



	


Live
to Serve (2011)
Cynthia loved her job as a waitress. She got to meet all sorts
of people, some nice, some not so nice, some downright nasty. She
tried hard to cater to their every need.

So when a tall, beautiful woman invited her home one night, how
could she refuse? What followed was an evening of pain and
debauchery, full of humiliation and degradation. Just the way
Cynthia liked it.

The first short story in the Abusing Cynthia collection.



	


My
Mistress, the Artist (2011)
Cynthia was thrilled to learn that her mistress was having a
dinner party, and secretly hoped that she would be used and abused
in front of all her mistress's friends. What her artistic mistress
actually did to Cynthia, however, came as a painful and humiliating
surprise that thrilled her to the bone. The third short story in
the Abusing Cynthia collection.



	


Cynthia,
Corporate Slave (2011)
Cynthia has been sold into the corporate world, where the pain
and humiliation keep coming as long as your performance targets are
met. After enduring a severe initiation at the hands of her new
master, she is put to work with the promise of a degrading
performance review to determine her punishments in the evening. The
sixth short story in the Abusing Cynthia collection.



	


My
Girlfriend, the Bitch (2011)
Vince and Sylvia were a normal, happy couple until Jurgen
entered their lives, awaking Sylvia's desire to be dominated and
Vince's desire to dominate. In this, the first book of the
Confessions of a Dog Hater series, Sylvia convinces Vince to buy
her a puppy. In return, she must submit to his desire to humiliate
and abuse her.

My Girlfriend, the Bitch combines the gravitas of Best in Show
with the biting satire of Heart of Darkness, and is filled to the
brim with dirty S&M sex. An amazing literary accomplishment
that is sure to attract some sort of government intervention. Buy
it today, while you still can.



	


Slave
Cynthia: Slave Market Blues (2011)
It's only right that Cynthia be punished for performing so badly
at her job, and Master Carmine is just the man to do it, but the
humiliations don't stop there. Cynthia's next job is to entertain
clients at a Corporate Slave Market, where she'll be displayed in a
cage and at the mercy of all who venture past.

The ninth short story in the Abusing Cynthia collection



	


Suburban Pain
(sample) (2011)
All Sylvia wants to do is move out of her shack in the inner
city to a nice house somewhere where the air isn't quite so
polluted and there aren't so many drunks wandering past her door.
Unfortunately, in order to make this happen she must submit to the
depraved desires of her boyfriend, Vince, as well as endure the
punishment meted out by Sally, the beautiful but impatient real
estate agent.

Part two of Confessions of a Dog Hater, a series that combines the
gravitas of Best in Show with the biting satire of Heart of
Darkness, and is filled to the brim with dirty S&M sex. An
amazing literary accomplishment that is sure to attract some sort
of government intervention. Get it today, while you still can.



	


A
Chance Encounter (sample) (2011)
Marvin likes his women submissive and not a little masochistic.
He is overjoyed when Samantha, a woman who knows her place, follows
him home from the grocery store. Unlike your average stray, Sam is
obedient, compliant, and ever so good with her tongue, and Marvin
makes sure she stays that way with some strict and painful
discipline.



	


Pet
Girls of Suburbia (sample) (2011)
Vince loves Sylvia, and Sylvia loves Vince almost as much as she
loves sadistic lesbian sex. So it makes sense that they buy a new
house together. To Sylvia, a new house means new furniture. To
Vince, new furniture means only one thing - Swedish Hell. Luckily
for him, they bump into Marissa the dog groomer while shopping and
Sylvia decides that she'd rather get Bello the dog groomed than
shop for a sofa. But Marissa isn't just any old dog groomer, and
the dog show she wants to take Sylvia to isn't for the likes of
Bello.

The third and final installment of Confessions of a Dog
Hater.
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