Queen Passionate — Drone Collecting

I am a collector. And what do I collect? Well, I collect drones. Slave drones. And I’m about to add YOU
to My collection. Look closely at My crystal pendant. And listen to My smooth and sexy voice. A voice
like warm honey that glides into your mind with every word I speak and slips your own thoughts into
neutral. Captivating your attention with My glittering crystal while I speak directly to your subconscious
and explain your duties as My obedient slave drone. The long relaxing massages with your fingers
kneading every taut muscle in My shoulders, My back, My round ass... Down the backs of My smooth
thighs all the way to My feet. Attentively massaging every one of My toes, each individual finger. Rolling
Me over on My back to begin your service to and your worship of My neck, My breasts... oh yes, and
down between My legs. As you slip deeper and deeper into serving Me your Queen, you forget more and
more of who you are. Who you WERE. None of that matters now, because who you are NOW is My
slave drone. Brainwashed, your memories and even your identity hidden from you. Your every thought
turned to serving Me. Bringing Me breakfast in bed. Kneeling before Me, and awaiting Queen
Passionate’s every command.

Length: 26 minutes

Our Price: $30.00



