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Von Kol Anderson : SLAVE (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised SLAVE (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. It was 
Okay-readVon LenaRibkaIt was Okay-read.But I think I've just found out that I don't really enjoy BDSM.Not that 
typical one.But if you do, go ahead!

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00EMHHYL0


KurzbeschreibungIt's the worst feeling in the world, seeing him with someone else. There's nothing I wouldn't do, no 
limits I won't go to get him back. But he won't give me a chance. He won't so much as look at me because he thinks I 
don't belong to him anymore.But that's the whole thing.I don't belong anywhere. Doesn't matter where I go or who I 
am with I am always alone. There is something wrong with me, there has to be because no one else seems quite as 
miserable at being without a master. But don't we all owe our freedom to something? People are slaves, aren't they? To 
their jobs, to their partners, to their children, even to their lifestyles? We all have those little kinks that we don't tell 
anyone about, because we think we're going to be judged for them, and because we're slaves to society's rules. In a 
world where slavery is the norm I'm a slave to my needs. To him. And I need to get him back.KurzbeschreibungIt's the 
worst feeling in the world, seeing him with someone else. There's nothing I wouldn't do, no limits I won't go to get him 
back. But he won't give me a chance. He won't so much as look at me because he thinks I don't belong to him 
anymore.But that's the whole thing.I don't belong anywhere. Doesn't matter where I go or who I am with I am always 
alone. There is something wrong with me, there has to be because no one else seems quite as miserable at being 
without a master. But don't we all owe our freedom to something? People are slaves, aren't they? To their jobs, to their 
partners, to their children, even to their lifestyles? We all have those little kinks that we don't tell anyone about, 
because we think we're going to be judged for them, and because we're slaves to society's rules. In a world where 
slavery is the norm I'm a slave to my needs. To him. And I need to get him back. 


