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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.

 

Book 4 in the Abusing
Cynthia collection

 

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.

 

 

Mistress Ebony's Having a
Party

 

It had only been three days since I had met Ebony, my mistress,
and already she had taken over my consciousness so completely that
I would have done anything for her. The merest glance from those
cold, blue eyes made my cunt wet, and so long as she permitted me
to lick at her feet like the slutty dog I so resembled, she was
free to do with me as she pleased.

She was a hosting a dinner party for two of her friends for the
evening, and part of the entertainment was an installation that
explored human driven environmental degradation. I was the human
filth at the centre of the piece, and had spent the evening chained
to a shopping trolley with a rubber hose up my ass and a dildo
covered in dollar signs in my cunt. A ring gag kept my mouth open
and, to my great shame, I was dribbling all over the floor.

There were two other slaves, belonging to one of my mistress's
guests, chained to my trolley. While the three diners enjoyed
themselves at the table, the slaves amused themselves by tormenting
one another. Well, only one was amused. Her name was Asslicker, and
she spent the evening slapping my face and tits, while making the
pretty Cockrag lick my drool up off the floor. Every so often, one
of the three diners would throw a food scrap in our direction,
which Asslicker would make Cockrag fetch for her.

I assumed these weren't the names these two had been born with,
but they were wonderfully demeaning. I found myself wishing my
mistress would give me a pet name. My de-facto slave name was
'Slut', and that was almost dignified compared to Asslicker and
Cockrag.

The meal seemed to be over, and the three diners wandered over
to the installation. Maree, a large woman in a diner suit, was
carrying a box that she placed in front of the trolley.

'What shall it be today, ladies?' Ebony asked her guests.

 

Find out what the mistresses
have in store for their slaves for 99¢ at Smashwords and

Amazon!
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